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THE GREASERS
The POCR KIDS from the Northside of Town:

PONY30Y CURTIS - 14. Digs books and movies., Wears his
hair longer than mest beys, squared off in
back and long at the front and sides. Small
for fourteen, but with a good build. He is
the central character and the storyteller,

SODAPOP CURTIS - 16. PONY30Y'S second oldast brother.
Never cracks a book. Always hapoy-go-lucky
and grinning-movies-star kind of handsome, :he
xind that people stop on the street to watsh
3o by. He gets drunk on just plain liviag.
And he understands everybody.

DARREL CURTIS

10. Nicknamed DARRY. PONYBOY'S oldess
Srother. Siace the deazh af =heis parents 2
year ago, DARREL has the responsidilisy for
Xeeping his brothers together as a family.
Works long and hard roefing houses, always
Pulling muscles. Hollers at PONY30Y abour
school work, Hard and firm and Dardly grins
at all. Has grown up tac fast. DARRSL is
six-feet-two, and 9road-shouldered and
muscular. He looks oclder than twenty --
tough, cool and smars.

DALLAS WINSTON - DALLY, the real character of the gang.
Tsugher than the resc, tougher, colder,
aeaner. He doesn't like haircuts, or hair
0il either so it falls over his forshead ia
wisps. Biczter. Has heen arrested, gets
drunk, rides in rodegs, lies, cheats, steals,
Tolls drunks, jumps small kids. PONYROY
doesn’'t like him but respects him because
he's smart.

JOHNNY CADE - 16. VYoungest nexs ta JSONYZ0Y. Hard home
life.  Smaller than the rest with a slight
build. A nervous suspicious look in his
eyes. The gang's pact,
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VE RANDLE - 17. Tall and lean, with thick greasy hair
de keeps combed in complicatsd swirls.
Cocky, smart, and SODAPQP'S Best buddy since
grade school. STEVE'S specialty is cars.
Works part time at the same gas station with
SODAPOP. Doesn't like PONYBQY, thinks him 3
tag-along and a kid.

THQ-31T MATTHEWS - 13. Oldest of the gang aad the
wisecracker of the bunch. Six feet tall.
Stocky. VYery proud of his rusty-coloted
sideburns. Life is one big joke to him.
Famous for shoplifting. Likes fights,
blondes and for some unfathomabls reascen,
schoecl. Still a junior at eighteen and a
half and he never learned anything. He just
goes for kicks.
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THE SCCS
{(abbreviated from the ""Socials")
The RICH XIDS from the Southside of town:

CIERRY VALANCE - 14. Has long red hair, green sves. A
cheerla2ader at school, admires DALLAS. A
really beautiful, sensitive girl. ODrives
Sting-Ray. 303’3 girliriend.

-
=

MARCIA - 18. Short dark hair. Is CHERRY'S best friend.
She and CHERRY barrel race at rodsos. A
1ittle crazv liks TWO-BLT.

* 30B SHELDCN - 17. 3lond hair, handsome, lots cf riags,
. wild, gets drunk sometimes. CHERRY'S
boyfriend. 3mart,.

RANDY ANDERSON - 17. MARCIA'S boyfriend. Tall, with a
semi-Beatls haircut. BOB'S best friend.

1

-- THe story taxes 2lace in a mid-western City sometime 1in
the Sixties. -- '
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jump PONY30Y.

PONY3CY leaves the theatsr znd ST3rcts on his way home.
PONY3QY'S POV: MOVING THROUGH THE CURTIS NEIGHBORHCOD

ad
% PONYBOY (0.5.)
"... Anyway, I went on walking home,
thinking about the aovie, and suddenly
wishiang I had some company.

The VIEW stops momentarily by a wall with a ssction of
MIRRCR. We can 3SEE PONY30Y waiting, Liscening.

PONYBOY (0.8., contd)

«+. Greasers can't walk alone ts06
or they'll get jumped, or somecne

will come By ... and scream ..."

it

% 3URGUNDY CORVAIR comes out of nowhers and some guys
nellar:

GUYS IN Car
Greaser!

CL3SE ON PONY30Y -- MOVING
walking faset.

2ONY30Y {0.8:.)
"It doesn't make you £
i you Xnow what [ mea
jumped by the SOCS...

MEDIUM CLOSE VIEW -- CORVAIR
Harrassing him; playing cat and aouse.

el tag aoct,
. We get

oo

Py i-i

PONY3QY (0.S.) )
... 1t's the abbreviation far THE
SOCIALS, the jet set, the Southside
rich kids. ..

VIEW ON PONYBOY -- MOVING
2ps. Looks around Zar zhem.

it

PONY30Y (0.3.)
"It's like the term GREASER, which
is used 3 class 31l us boys on the
Nerthaide. . ."

gs happen fast -- he's almost running with the Corvair
ling him. It doesn': do much use, as the Corvair pulls
Aead, and FIVE GUYS get out sf i=. P2ONY30Y 3as Ris

3
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hands Ritched ia his pockets; considers makiag a rua for
L8,

THE GUYS, dressed nicely, the wealthy 30CS from the
Southside of town.

CLOSE ON 20NY3QY
glancing for a rock or a bottle or scmething. Perspiring.

PONYB0Y'S POV - THE SOCS
surrounding him, menacingly.
saC
(friendly voice)
Hey, Grease. We'res gonna cut
all that long greasy hair off.

ANOTHER laughs. OTHERS curse him out. PCNYBOY keeps his
aouth shut.

ANOTHER SOC
Need 2 haircut, graaser?

MEDIUM VIEW - CLOSZ

1y

A switchblade. The razor sharp olade is flipped opea.
2ONYZ30Y
No.

He backs away from the Xnife, dumping blindly inte ANCTHER
S0C, who slaps him across the face with 2is xauckles.

PONY30Y struggles up, and makes a startling dash between
them, and turas into an alley.

The 30CS are hard on it, tackle aim -- one pins him. We :
¢an barely make him out but from the way 2 is dressed vou
can almost smell the English Leather shaving lotion.
Suddenly, the 2lade is restiag on PONYBOY'S throat.

VERY CLCSE ON PONYZOY
the razor on his throat. WE CAN SEE the face of the 50C.

3038
How'd vou like that haircuz
t0 vegin just »elow the chia?
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(3P. PFX. 41 -« Blade Braik and bHlood)

PONY3CY turns suddenly, the blade slips drawing >Slood by
the side of his throaz. The S3C'S hand hits che zround,
breaking the olade clear off the handle, and cutting the
hoelder's hand badly.

PONY30Y
Darrell!!

The S0C panics, tries to put his bleediag haad over
FONYBCOY'S mouth. PONYBROY bites it.

PONY30Y
Soda!l!

He gets slugged again by the infuriated 30C.
RANDY {0.8.)
Shut him up, for Peze’'s sake --
Shut nim up!

They try stuffing a handkerchisf in his aouUTA.

»
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FONY3Q0Y'S 20

Some 2f the S0CS are runaing back :o the cir. RANDY
scraams to 303,

RANDY
Shut him up!

1,
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Then CHAQS -- feet jumping aver; faces: poundiag o:
Shouts.

CLOSE ON PONY30Y
Deing shaken.

DARREL (0.8.) )
Are yeou all right, Ponyboy?

PONY30Y
I'm.okay o

MEDIUM CLOSE ON DARREL CURTIS _ ‘
He looks slder than his swenty years -- tough, cool and
smart. He would be handsome if his eyes wersn't so col
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Shakiag ais BROTHER.

PONY 20Y
Darry, quit shaking ae, I'm
ckay.
DARREL
{stopping)
i'm sorry.
He moves away from PONYBOY, jamming his £ists in his
pockets.

DARREL (contd)
++«« they didn't hurt yau oo
pad, did they?

VIEW¥ ON THE BURGUNDY CORVAIR

Tae S0CS lock their doors from the inside whils they try o
get it started, TFinally it starts.

VIEW ON THE GREASERS

TWO-3IT MATTHEWS, aad STEVE RANDLE -sunning -- thev stop and
£ling rocks. We HEAR the Corvair PEAL out.

VIZW ON JOHNNY CADE

He has the look of a kid who's been kicked %oo many tiaes,
and lost in a crowd of strangers. He sees the SO0CS, and
then retreats into the shadews with a logk of fear on his
Iace.

VIEW ON DALLAS WINSTCN

A loner. Tough and mean; wearing an old brown leatier
jacket. He's about to heave 3 huank of brick and mortar at
the escaping Corvair. He realizes it's toc late, hesitats
-- and then heaves i:f anyway. He turns.

5
JALLAS
The kid's okay?
VIEH ON PONY30Y, SODAPCP and DARREL
SODAPOP pulls out a handkerchief, wets the end of i

his tongue, and presses it gently against the side of
PONY3QY'S HEAD.
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blade on you?

PONY30Y
Teah.

SODAPOP looks closely at his little 3ROTHER.

OVER SHOULDER -- PONYBRQY

apout to cry; turning away. SODAPOP puts a hand on his
shoulder,

SODAPOP
Easy, Ponyboy. They ain't gonna
hurt you no aore.

POCNY20Y
I Xaow.

T

2ars rush down his cheeks. He brushes zhem away.

PONY30Y (contd)
-- I'm just a litctle spogked,
that's all,
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JARREL, 2mbar-assed.

SQDAPOP
fou're an okay kid, Ponv.

PONYROY .
You're crazv, Seoda, out af
your mind.

MEDIOM VIEW _
Reading back to the rear porch of the Curtis House.

DARREL
You're hoth nurs.

SODAPQP cocks an sysbrow.

SODAPOP
It runs ia the family.

DARREL cracks 3 grin; he likes %o be teasad ov SCDAPCP,
PONY30Y is up and they all scars toward the housa.

The other guvs guit throwing racks and head back o join
the brathars.

i
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) FONYZEOY
Did yau catch 'em?
THE VIEW LOGSENS. =
| TWO- 31T
Nup -- they got away.
{maumplead)

..» damn Sccs. Nice cut, tgo.
Makes you lock tough.

PONYS0Y
You mean tough iike rough, or
tuff like cool?

THQ-3IT
3oth.

MOVING VIEW -- THE GROUP
STEVE is combing nis hair -- siding up to 30DAPOP, as
head back.

STEVE
{(flicking ashes at PONYBOY)
¥hat were vou doin' walking oy
your lonesome? _

FONYEROY
was comin? home from the movies.

didn't think.

L |

DARREL
You don't sver taink.

SCDAPCP
He thinks at scheool, don't you,
xid?

JARREL
He doesn't think anywhere when it
counts.

SODAPOP

come on, Darsy, it ¢sulda happened
to any of us.

PP S |
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) DARREL
12 y3u did have to go bv voursalf
You should have carrizd a Slage.

SQDAPQP
Sure -- it would have Deen a good
excuse for the Secs to cut him to
ribbons.

DARREL
(impatiently)
When I want my kid brother :co
tell me what to do with [y other
kid brother, I'1l ask yoyg --
kid brother!

He heads toward %he back porch, enters the house. STEVE
and SODAPOP talk for a acment hefore STEVE goes on.

TWO-3IT
Next time get one of us =a Z0
with you, 2onyboy -- any of us

wills
JALLAS (0.5.)
Speaking of movies ...

Taey zura.

VIEW ON DALLAS ) _
l2aning by the gats, lighting up a Camel. JOHNNY sits on 3
Pile of firewood, still rattled by the Soc.

DALLAS
How about tomorrow?

He passes the cigaretts to JOHNNY, calming him.
PONYZ0Y
didn't xnow you wers aut of
tie coolar vet, Dallv.

DALLAS _
Good »ehavior -- zot out early.

de moves across the Cur=is vard -- JOHNNY faollowing like a
tag-along.

PONY30Y
Hey, Johnny.

af 13782
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JALLAS
Yean, hey, Johnny, are those
tle same zuys that got you?

JOHNNY
No. It was a blue Mustang.

DALLAS yawns and £lips away his bur:.

DALLAS
I'm walking over to the Nightly
Deuble tomorrow anight. Anybody
want to ses a xzovie and hunt some
action?

STEVE
{(shcuting to them)
Me and Soda are pickin' up Evie
and Sandy for the game. No kids

allowed.
FONY30Y
(deesn's like STEVE)
3ig deal.

DALLAS
How about y'all? Johnnvcake, ycu
and Pony want to come?

STEVE climbs over the hedge to his car. SODAPQP enters the
louse.

PONY30Y
Me and Johnny'll come. Okay,
Sodapop?

SCDAFOP
{enzers house)
1'11 ask Darry << it @in'r 3
school night, so it's probably
okay.

T¥Q0-3IT gets into his wreck of a1 car, parked in the vard.
THG-3IT

! was planning' on getting oocozed
upy tomorrow ttight, If I don'e, 1711

come over and fiad v'all.
THO-3IT waves and drives the clunker off. 3y now, DALLAS,
JOHNNY 3nd PONY30Y are the only snes 1zft, and move by the
Zront of the Curtis house. 20NY30Y sits on the stsop nexs
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t0 JOHNNY. DALLAS shuts :2he cyclone fences 32hind

2
Hrl
B4

JOHNNY
You got your braceslat dack -- vou
break up with Sylvia again?

DALLAS

(playing with the

chain ID bracelet)
Yeah, and this time it's for good.

(a little smile '
and a2 wave)

That little broad was two-timin' me
while I was in jail.

He walks up the street, lighting another cigaret:e.

PONY3B0Y
fou goin' nome, Johnny?

_JOHNNY
{siirugs)
Mavbe.
He walks off aimlessly. 20NY30Y entars the front door.
EXT - CURTIS HOUSE - NIGHT

ucture in the poor neighborhoocd. Not rae
road yard. MUSIC up.

INT - PONYBOY'S R00M - NIGHT: PONYBOY and SCDAPOP zalk ar
nighz.

VIEW ON PONYROY
oy his desk, staring out the window.

THE VIEWN MOVES CLOSZR

SONY30Y
#hat havs the Socs got against us?

'SQDAPOP
Turn 2fZ che light and get to hed.

20NY30Y ‘
(shucting off the light)
We lz2ave them alone.

i
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S0DAPO?
Who can figure it? You cold,
Ponyboy?

PONY30Y

A little.

SCDAPOP throws one arm over his kid BROTHER'S neck.

he moves very close, almost whispering:

SODAPGP
Listen, kiddo, when Darry hollers
at you ... he don't mean ncthin’.
He's just got more worries than

somebedy his age ought to. I mean,
he laves you a lot. Savvy?

) PONY30Y
{trying to Xeep sarcasa
out of his voice;]
Sure. Seda”?

SODAPOP
Yeah.
PONYBOY
dow come you dropped out?

SQDAPQP
'Cause I'm dumb. The only things
I was passing anyway were autgo
mechanics and gym. i

PONYBOY
You're not dumb.

SODAPG?
Yeah, I am. Shut up and ['11
tell you something. Don't caoll

Darry, though.

PONY3CY
Ckavy.

SQODAPCP
I think I'm gonna marTy Sandy.
I might wait till vou get out
3¢ scheol. rhough. Sg I zan
still help Darry with the bills
and stuif.

Then



PONY30Y
uEf encugh. Wait zill I get
°ut, though, so you can keep
arry off ay back.

eS|

L2 O =y

SODAPOP
Jdon't be like that, kid, I told
you he don't mean half of what
he says.

PONYBRQY
You in love with Sandy? What's
it like?

SODAPCP
Hhhmmmm
(falling asleep)
It’'s real nice.
FADE QUT:
#e HEAR Elvis' "I want you -- [ need yau. "
FADE IN:

EXT - CORNER OF PICXETT & SUTTON - DAY: Hangin' out with

DALLAS.

MEDIUM VIEW ON DALLAS )

waiting under a street lamp. PONY30Y and JCHNYNY greet him
nenchalantly. ;

MUSIC conrinues aver.

He lights his last cigarstte and crushes the pack.

DALLAS (contd)
What do you want =o da?

PONYBOY
What do you want zo da, Dally?

JALLAS
Nothin' legal.

INT - THE DRUGSTCRE - NIGHT: Trouble in the drugsstors.
MEDIUM VIEW

L)
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DALLAS, JCHNNY and PONY30QY sicting around cokes and bls
straws at the WAITRESS. DALLAS starts wandering around
eveing everything left out in the open. The MANAGER ge
wisa to them and shows them the door.

EXT - THE DRUGSTCRE - DAY: ©DALLAS shows Kools.
VIEW QN THE FRIENDS

T

DALLAS shows them the two packages of XCCOLS he managed ta
slip under his jacket.

EXT - DINGO DRIVE-IN - DUSK: Dingo Fighe.
Passing by some GREASER'S car; leaning ia the window.

There is a disturbance off to the side: a tweaty-three-
year-old GREASER and a MEXICAN HITCHHIKER.

This is a pretty tough place, and pretty scon @ost sverycne
is trying to get a3 look. Then the switchblades come out,
and everyone disappears. A COP CAR arrives -- DALLAS ducks
iato 3 dcorway and then sigznals PONYBOY aad JOHNNY =22
disappear.

EXT = SPENCER'S S5PECIAL - NIGHI: Lhase littie XIDS,

JCHNNY and PONY30Y hurty around behind the discount house,
taughing and axcited. DALLAS too.

DALLAS
All T need is to get picked up
again by the fuzz.
Iwo unstspecting XIDS are across the lot denind Spencer's.
DALLAS (conzd)
Hey, did you ask permission :o
¢rass? Who are you?

sOHNNY
They’'re junior hizgh kids.

The XIDS run like hell.
MOVING VIEW

JALLAS, PONY30Y and JOHNNY chasing cthem. PONYZ30
iremendous runner.

VIEN ON THE XIDS

L)
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They have a za0d Start; they ars really tarrifiasd.
MEDIUM VIEW
PONY30Y stops, 2mbarrassed by Picking on lictele kids.
DALLAS pursues them 3 lirrle further and then notices =he
SKy.
DALLAS
The sky is dark enough ...
{breathlass)
JCHNNY
C'mon -- it's dark.
DISSOLVE:

EXT - REAR AREA OF DRIVE-IN MOVIZ - NIGHT:

Sneak in drive-
in. :

HREZZ SHADOWS sneak in aver the drive-in fencs, They
actice some GIRLS arguing with their SGC BOYFRIENDS around
2 3lue Mustang. Thev move on.

2XT - SEATS NEAR THE CONCESSION STAND - NIGHT: DALLAS

Sothers CHERRY.

DALLAS, PONYBOY zand JCENNY sit in the saceond row of sears.
The GIRLS come in and si: down in front of them.

(97}
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MARCIA
You want zo do this?

_ CHERRY
I came t2 see a wvie, and I'=
going to see a movie.

DALLAS
Some cuta rachead.

He puts nis feet up behind one of =hem, CHERRY VALANCE.
The other one, MARCIA, pretends not to hear.

JOHNNY
{lzaves hastily)
I'm going to get a coke.

DALLAS
{loud and wvulgar)
Are you zeal?
{leaning forward)
Are ycu a real redhead?
{obscene sound}

The redhead, CHERRY, is getting mad. Or scared. 3he
sits up straight and chews on her gum hard. She is
very pretty, and clearly ot one cf them. DALLAS
winks at PONYSBO0Y.

DALIAS tcontd}
How can I find out if you’ re a
real :edhead.

JOENNY comes back with his ccke == c¢lsarly upset that
DALIAS is still rudely teasing the girls. Finally:

CHERRY
Take your faet off my chair and
shut your trap.

DALLAS
Who's gonna make me?

MARCIA
That's the greaser that jockeys
for =zhe Slash J somestines.

CHERRY
You'd petter l=zave us alcne, or
I'll call the cops.

3/1/82
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DALLAS

Oh, wy my --

{locking bored)
fou've got me scared =o death.
You cught to see my record sometime,
baby.

{grinniag siyly)
Guess what I've been in for?

CHEZRRY
Please leave us alcone. Why don't
You be nice and leave us alcne?

Dﬁ}:? AS
(grinning roguishly)
I'm never nice. Want a coke?

CHERRY
(mad)
Get lost, heoedl

DALLAS shrugs and strolls ofs, She locks at PONY3OY.

CEERRY (contd)
A2 you going £o stars in on us?

CAMERA MOVES CLOSER

PONYROY
{shaking head,
wide-eyed)
No.

CEERRY
(suddenly smiling)
You deon't look the type. What's
your name?

PONYEOY
(shy, expecting her
to make fun of his
name)
fonyboy Curtis.

CHERRY
That's an criginal and lovely
name.

PONY30Y

My dad was an original person.
I've got a brother named Sodagop,
and it says s0 on his birth
cartificaze.

3/1/82
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CHEERRY
My name's Sherri, but I'm called
Cherry because ¢of my hair. Cherry
Valance.

PONY30Y
I know. You're a cheerleader.
We go to the same school.

MARCIA
You don't look old encugh to be
going to high school.

CHEERRY
What's a nice, smart kid like
you ruoning around with trash
like that for?

PONY30Y
{stiffening)
I'm a grease, same as Dally.
He's my buddy.

CHERRY
{sefrly)
I'm sorry, Ponybey.
{briskly}
Tour srother Scdapop, dues ne
work at a gascline staticn? A
DX, I think?

PONYBOY
Yeahn.

MARCTIA
How come we don't see your brother
at school? He's not any older
than sixteen or seventeen, i1s he’

PONY30Y
Ha's a dropout.

JOENNY comes back, looking around for DALLAS.

JCHNNY
{shyly}
Hi.

DALLAS comes striding back with an armful of Cokas.
He harnds cne to sach of the GIRL3 and sits down beside
CHERRY .
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DALIAS
{handing her a
Cokea}
This might cool you off,

She gives him an incredulous 1look; and then throws the
Ccke in his face,

CHERRY
That might cool you off, greaser.
After you wash your mouth and
learn to talk and act decent, I
might cool off, too.

DALLAS wipes the Coke off his face with nis sleeve
and smiles dangerously.

DALLAS
Fiery, huh? Well, that's the way
I likes 'em. ;

de starts to put his arm around her, but JOENNY reaches
over and stops him.

JOENNY
Leave her alcone, Dally.
DALLAS
guh?
JOHNNY
{gulping)

You heard me. Leave her alcne.

DALLAS gets up and stalks off, his fists jammed in his
seckets and a frown on his facs.

CHERRY sighs in relief.

CHERRY
Thanks. He had me scared =o
death.

SOENNY

You sure didn't show it. Nobedy
talks to Dally like that.
CEERRY
{smiling)
From what I saw you do.

3/1/82
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MARCIA
{grinning at then)
Y'all sit up here with us. You
can protect us.

The BOYS move down by the GIRLS.

SONYBOY
Okay ...
{nonchalanctly)
might as well.

MARCIA
HBow old are y'all?

PONYBOY
Fourteen.

JOHENNY
Sixteen. :

MARCIA
That's funny, I thought you were
bhoth ...

CEE RRE'
{£iaishing faor her)
Sixteen.

JOENNY
(grinning)
How come ya'll ain't scared of

by B

us like you were Dally?

CHERRY
{sighing)
You two ars too swest IO scare
anyone. Besides that, I've heard
about Dallas Wwinston and he looked
hard as nails and twice as tough.
You &two éon'% look mean.

PONY30Y
Sure,
{tiredly)
we're young and innocent.

CEBEZRRY
No,
{slowly, locking-at
him carefully)
noc: innccent., You've seen oo
much to be innccent. Just 2ct
s dIEEV.

VLY IR
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JOENNY
{(defensively)
Dally's ckay. He's tough, but
he's a cool o0ld quy.

PONYBOQY

He'd leave you alone if he kxnew
you.

MARCIA
Well, I'm glad he doesn't know
us.

CHERRY

{softly)
I Xxind of admire him.

Suddenly there's a hand on JOENNY's shoulder.

DEZ? VOICZ
Ckay, greasers, ycu've had it,

It is a grianing TWO-BIT.

PCNYBOY
Gicry, Two=Bit, scars us to deathl!

<CHNNY closes 1is eyes in Zaar.

JOENNY
{weakly)
Bey, Two-Bit,

TWO=-3IT
{messing up Johnny's
hair)
Sorry, xid, I fargot.

TWO-BIT climbs over the chair and pleops down beside
MARCIA.

. TWO=-3IT (contd)
who's this, your grsat-aunts?

CHERRY

Great-grandmothers, twice remocved,
TWQ-BIT
Shoot, you're ninety-six if you're
a day.
MARCIA

I'm a night.

3/1/782
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THO=-31IT
{staring admiringly)
Brother, yocu're a sharp one.

JOENNY
Dally was bothering them and
when he left they wanted us %o
sit with them to protect then.

THO-BIT
Hey, where is ol' Dally, anywa

 TIM SHEPARD strolls up.

TIM
Yeah, where is ol' Dally?

PONYREOY
Th, he left,

BIM
I think he could give me some
informaticon azbcut my slashed

tires,

BPONYERQY
Be left, Tim. BHe left a long
time ago.

TiM

I*'ll keep locokin'.
TIM exits.

JOHNNY
Ch geaz.

THWC~BIT
Tim?ll fight fair if Dally den
11 a2 blade on him.

CEERRY
You don't believe in playing
rough or anything, do you?

TWO=BIT
A fair ficht ain't rough.
CHERRY
{sarcastically)
Yeah, boy, real simple.

MARCIA
{unconceaznad)

y2

i -

Sure, if he gets killed or something,

you just bury him, No sweat.

3/12/82
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TWO-BIT
(grinning and lighting
4 cigarette)
You dig okay, baby. Anvone
N8Nt a wead?

CHERRY
Penvyboyv, will you come with me
{10 get scme popeorn?

PONYBOY
(jumping up)
Sure. Y'all want some?

MARCIA

1 do.

™O-BIT
Me, to0.
{Il:pping Ponyboy s
fifty-cent piece)
Get Johnnv some, toe. I'm
buying.

CHERRY and PCNY3QY walXk over to the concession stand
>~ lher2'5 a iong ::1a2 30 that they have to wait,

2T - CONCESSICN STAND - NIGHT: PONYBOY % CHERRY.
eoncession.

CHERRY
Your friend -- the one with the
sideburns ~-- he's okay?

PONYBOY
He ain't dangerous like Dalles
if that's what you mean. He's okay.

PONYBOY notices plenty of SOCS milling eround and
looking at him as though he shouldn't be with CHERRY.

CHERRY
{ner mind wanders)
Jennnay ... he's been Hurt bad
sometime, hasn't he?

PONYBOY
{nervously}
Yegah. He's xind of a nervous
wreek anvway -=- he gets beited zround
2l hgme a iat -- but about f{our months ago,
{YORE)
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PONYB0Y{contd)
he got 23t up by some Soe.

CHERRY
Oh.

PCNYBOY
They messad him up pretty bad.
One of them was wearing & lot of
rings. Johnny's been carrying a
switcholade evar since.

CHERRY
You have to believe me, Ponyboy,
not all of us are like that.

PONYRBOY
Sure.

CHERRY
That's ii1%<e saying all vau
greasars are like Dallas Winston.
1'11 bet he's jumped a {aw people.
(loocking sad)

['1! 9e: vou think the Socs have
1% magE. Tha fich xjds, the,
Soutnsides Soes. ['11 tell! you
somethiag., Ponvbov, and it may
come s a surnrise.

{looking him straight

in the sye)

Things acre rough all over.

PONYBOY
I oelieve you. We'd netter ge:
5aek out there or Two-8it'l!l
think [ ran off with his money.

I

TT - THE DRIVE-[N- NIGHT: Walking GIRLS home.
VEDITM VIEZW ON THEE CROUP OF TEENAGERS

VIARCIA
ike the Beatles and Elvis Presley (s out.

-
Sy

TWO-BIT
The Seatles are rank and Elvis is tuff.

MOVING CLOSE ON PONYZOY

lv in the night witih an
o [

Strong fseling
Sl ¢ a

about walking guie
older gircl ettt '

t
giely; a pigh 3

tg

(]

-
-
a8
(* V)
[~
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MOVING CLOSE CN CHERRY
S0 lovely and sé:icus.

CEERRY

You resad a lot, don't you, Ponyboy?

PONY30Y
Yeah, why?

MOVING SHOT ON CHERRY AND DONYBOY

CHZRRY
I could just tell. I'll bet
you watch sunsets too.

PONYBQY nods yes.

CHERRY (contd
{hiding a smile)
ed to watchi them, tco, befores
t 50 busy ...

I us
I ge
MARCIA
{suddenly gasping)
Cheryy, look what's coming.
They all look.
WHAT THEY SEE:

A blue Mustang comes down the street.

VIEW ON JOENNY
Turns away, frightened.

MARCIA (contd)
(shifting nervously)
what ars we going to do?

CEERRY
, (piting a fingernail)
Stand here. There isn't much
2lse we can do.

The searchlight swizches on then.

TWQ=81T

Who is it? The P.3.1.7

3/./82
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CHERRY
No,
{bleakly)
it's Randy and Bob. "

JOHNNY
Your boyfziends?

CHERRY starts to walk casually down the street.

CHERRY
Maybe they won't see us. Act
normal.

TWO=-BIT
{gzinning)
who's acting?

The blue Mustang passes them slowly and goes om DY.

MARCIA
(sighing in relief)
That was close.

CHERRY
(to Ponyboy)
Tall me about vour oldest brother.
You don’'t talk much about him.

FONYBOY
(shrugging)
what's to talk about? He's Digw
and nandsome and eked—ee—siay -
DR Bt

CHERRY
I mean, what's he like? I feel
like I know Soda fxom the way
you talx about him; zall me about
Darzy.
(urging Ponybey on)
Is he wild and recklass like Soda?
reamy, like you?

PCNYRBOY

Be'ls e

{bursting out bitterly)
He's not like Scodapep at all and
ne sure ain't like me. He can’t
stand me. I bet he wishes ne
could stick me in 2 honme scomewhere,
and ne'd o it, too, if Soda'd
let him.

3/1/82
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TWO=-3IT
(dumbfounded)
Hq, ne, Ponyboy, that ain‘t
right ... you've got it wrong ...
JOHENNY
(softly)

Gee, I thought you and Darr
and Soda got along real well.

PONYBQY
{snapping)
Well, we don't. An’ you can shut
your trap, Johnny Cade. ¥You're
not wanted at home either.

TWC=-BIT slaps PCONY3QY across the side of the
TWO=-3IT
Shut your mouth, kid.
PONYEQY
(miserably)

I'm sorry. I was just mad.
JCHNNY
{shzugs)
It's ckay.
TWO-BIT messes up JOHNNY's hair.

TWO-3IT
We ccoculdn't get aleng wizhout
you so you can just shut up.

ANGLE LCCWN THE STREET

nead.

The blue Mustang comes down the street once again.

CHERRY
(rasignedly)
Well, thev've spotied us.

It comes 20 a halt. THe TWO 30YS in the front seac

get out. One wears a white shirt and a madras ski

jacket == zhe other a wine-colcred sweatar.

3038
Cherry, Marcia, listen €90 us ...
just because we got a little
drunk last time ..u

3/1/82
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CHERRY
A little? You call reeling and
passing out in the streets a
little? Becb, I teld yvou, I'm
never going out with you while
you're drinking, anéd I mean it.

RANDY

{to Marcia)
Baby, you know we don't get drunk
very often.
_ (getting angzy)
And even if you are mad at us,
that's no reason to g¢ walking
the streets with these bums.

TWO-BIT
Who you callin' bunms?

RANDY
Listen, greasers, we got four
more of us in the back seat ...

TWO-BIT
Then pity the back seat.

RANDY
1£ you're locking for a fight ...

TWO-BIT snatches up an empty bottle, breaks iz and hands
it to PONYBOY; then he £flips out his switchblade.

VIEA4 ON CHERRY

CEERRY
Noi Stop it!
{locking at Socb)
Wa'll ride home with you. Just
wait a minute.

TWC=-BIT

Why? We ain't scared of them.
CEERRY

T dan't ghand fights ... I gad's

stand them ...

PONY30Y and CHERRY

BCNYBOY pulls her over <o one side and drops the
bottle.
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PONY3CY
(to Cherry)
I coculdnt+ use this, I couldn's
ever cut anyone ...

CHERRY
{quietly)
we'd better go with them. Ponykoy
+»s I mean .., if I see you in
the hall at school or scme place
and don't say hi, well, it's
Aot personal or anything, but ...

PONYROY
T know,

CHERRY
¥ou're a nice boy and everything ...

PONYBOY
It's gkay, Just don'e forget
that some of us watch the sunsat
too..

CEERRY
{locking at him
guickly} .
I could fall in love with Dallas
Winston. I hope I never see him
again, or I wili.

She runs back ta the Mustang and it roars sff.

After a minute 2ONYBOY begins %o pick up broken glass
botrle.

TWO=3IT
What are you doing?

PONYBOY
I don't want anybody to get a
flat tire.
TWO=-BIT shakes his head.
EXT - VACANT 10T =« NIGHT: ~Fall asleep in lot.
MOVING VIEW -- walking home,
T™WO 3IT
Well, those were two gocd-lookin'
girls 12 I ever saw any.

3/12/82
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PONYRQY
What wag that?

THO=BIT
Marcia's number. Probably a
phony cne, toc. I must have been
ocuta my mind to ask for it. I
think I'm a little soused. Y'all
goin' home?

PONYBOY
Not rzight now.

=252

{CONTINUED)
3 ‘f%“’.
3/12/82



TWO=-3I7T
I don't xnow why I handed you
that busted bottle. You'd never

use it.

PONY30Y '
Maybe I would have. Where you
headed?

TWC=-3IT

Gonna go play a little snocker
and maybe get rip-roarin' drunk.
I dunne, See y'all tomorrow.

THO-2IT leaves. JOENNY and PONY3QY lis down, shivering
on the grass. They look up at the stars.

JOENNY
It was because we're greasers.
We could have hurt her reputation.

PONYROY
I reckon.

JOENNY
Man, that was a tuff car. Mustangs
are tuff.

PONYBQY
3ig=-time Socs, all right.

JOHNNY
I can't take much mera. I*'1l
xill myself aor something.

PONYB0Y
Den't.
{sitting up in alarm)
fou can't kill yourself, Johnny.

. JOBENNY
Sut I gotta do scmething. It
seems like there's gotta bhe a
some place without greasers or
Socs, with just people. 2lain
ordinary people. '

FONYBOY
Out of the big towns ...

de lies down on the grass next o JCHNNY.

3/1/82
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PONY3OY {contd)
«oe ANt Ehe country.

. DISSCLVE:
SHEET OF PAPER
PONYBOY'S HANDWRITING

"I loved the ccunt'y ... I wanted %o be out

of towns and away from excitement ...
EXT - THE COUNTRYSICE - LATE DAY: Countryside MONTAGE.

. PONYBOY (0S)

s+ I only wanted to lie on my
back under a tree and read a2 bock
or draw a picture, and not worry
about being jumped Or carrying a2
blade or ending up married to
scme scatterbrained brocad with

no sense.

ANGLZ ON SCDARCP
riding his horse.

PCNY30Y (OS contd)
... I would have a yellow cur
dog, like I used to, and Scdapop
could get his horse "Mickaey Mouse®
back and ride in all the rodecs
he wanted to ...

ANGLE ON DARREL AND PONYBOQOY

PONYBOY (0§ contd)
... and Darry would »e like he
used to be, =s2ight montas ago,
pefore Mom and Dad were killed.
... 3ince I was dreaming, I brought
Mom and Dad back to lifs ...

VIEZW CN PONY30Y 'S PARENTS

Znter into view, getting out of the automobile they
died in.

DAD slaps DARREL good-naturedly on the dack.

ZLOSE ON PONYBCY
3/1/82
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PCNY30Y
-+« Maybe Johnny would come and
live with us ... and Mom ...

MEDIUM VIEW CN PONYBOY'S MOM

talking to DALLAS. DALLAS grins in spite of himself.
PONYBOY (CS)

-+« She could talk to Dally and

keep him from getting into a lot

of troubla.

CLOSE ON PONYBOY'S MCM

PONYBOY (OS contd)
««» My mother was goléen and
beautifal ...

18 EXT - VACANT LOT - NIGHT: Wake up in lot.

JOHNNY (08)
Fonybey .

ANGLZ ON JOHNNY
shaking a sleeping PONY3CY.

JOENNY
«+. B8y, Pony, wake up.

PONYB0Y sits up, shivering, locks arcund disoriented.

PONYBCY
God, what time is it?

JOHNNY
I don't know. I went %o sleep,
tococ. You better get home. I
think I'll stay all night out
here. Who'll care?

PONYBOY
Okay.
ine shivers and
YaAWns}
If you get cold or something,
come on over ¢ Qur house.

JOHENNY
Ckay.

PONY3QY springs up, werried.

3/1/82
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PCNY3CY
What's Darry gonna say?

‘He runs off in the cold night.

7O+

~e
Ve

EXT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE = NIGHT: PONYBOY sees his BROTHERS
through the window.

Ze moves cavtiously up the steps of their house; he
peeks in, the lights are all on.

WEAT HE SEES:

SCDAPCP is stretched out on the scfa, asleep. DARREL
is in the armchair under the lamp, reading the newspaper.

INT - PONY3CY'S HOUSE - NIGHET: DARREL slaps PONY3CY.

PONYBCY steps into the house. DARREL is on his feet
in a seccnd.

DARREL
(real mad)
Where %fhs heck have you peen?
Do you know what time it is?
Well, it's two in the morning,
kiddo.

PONYBCY starts chewing his fingermail.
2ONYBOY

{stammering)
I went %2 sleep in the lot.

DARREL
You what?

SQDAPOP sits up and Tubs his eves.

SCDAPCE
{sleapily)
Hey, Ponyboy, wiiere ya been?

PONYBOY
I didn't mean to. [ was talkiag
to Jehnny and we both dropped
of £
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DARREL
Yeah, and I can't even call the
cops because something like that
could get you two thrown in a
boys' home so gquick it'd make
your head spin. cCan't you use
your head? You haven't even got

a coat on.

PONY3BQY
I said I didn't mean to ...

DARREL
(shouting)
I didn't mean to! I forgotl!
That's all I hear out of you!
Can't you think of anything?

SODAPOQP
Darry ...

DARREL
You Xeep your trap shut! I'm
sick and tired of hearin' you
stick up for him.

PONY3OY
Zcu don't yell at him!

DARREL wheels around and slaps PONY3CY, knocking him
against the door. Silence.

DARREL
Peonyboy ...
(screaming)
Pony, I didn't mean :o!

DARREL loocks at the palm of his hand where it had turmed
red and then looks back at PONY30Y. SODAPOP is wide=-
eyed.

DARREL (contd)
Ponyboy ...

PONYBQOY turns and runs out the door as fast as he can.

DARREL
(screaming after hinm)
Ponyboy!

3/1/82
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EXT = NEIGHBORHOOD - NIGHT: PONY20Y runs away.
ANGLE ON PONYBOY RUNNING
EXT - THE LOT - NIGHT: PONYBOY and JOHNNY run.
MEDIUM VIEW ON PONYBOY
funning in the darkness.

JONYBQY
Johnay ...

ge:ptactically trips over JOHNNY, sleering in the dark
ot.

PONY30Y (contd)
Come on, Johany, we're running
away.

JOHENY asks no gquestions. They run together unquestioning
until they are out of breath. Then, as they walk,
PONYBOY breaks into tears.

JCHNNY
Easy, Ponyboy,
(softly)
we'll be okay.
PONYBQY
Gotta cigarstte?
(pause)
Johnny, I'm scared.
JOENNY

Well, don't be. You're scarin'
me. What happened?

PONY3QY
Darry hit me. We used to get
along okay ... before Mom and
Dad died. Now he just can't
stand me.

JOHNNY

I think I like it better when
then old man's hittin' me.

(sighs)
At least you got Soda.

PONYBOY
Shoot, you got the whole gang.

3/1/82



-32-

22 CONTD:

JOEAI A‘ -
It ain't the same as having ycur
own folks care apout you.

PONYBOY
Let's walk to the park and bdack.
Then maybe I'll be cocoled off
enough to go home.

JOHNNY
ckay.
(easily)
okay.

23 EXT - THE PARK - NIGHT: SOCS <ry to drown PONYBO0Y.

LONG SHOT

About two blocks square, with a fountain in the middle
going merrily. It is two thirty in the morning and
_ the park is empty. PONYBOY and JOHNNY entering ...

JORNNY
Ain's vou about to freece <0 deazh,
Pony?

2QNYSQY
You ain't a'woefin'.

MUSIC up.

4e realize tha%t the blue Mustang is ‘eirecling the park
slowly.

MEDIUM VIEW ON PONY30Y AND JOHNNY

PONYBQY
What do they want? This is cur
territory.

JOHNNY

(shaking his head)
T don't know. But I bet they're
looking for us. We picked up
their girls.

WHAT THEY SZE

FIVE SOCS get out cf the Mustang and come reeling,
straight at them.

3/L/82
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VIZW ON PONY3OY
PONYBOY

They 're drunk.

VIEW ON JOHENNY
His hand reaches down to his back pocket £for his

switchblade. He's really scared.

CLOSE VIEW ON THE SCC'S HAND
with three distinctive rings.

VIZW ON THE SCC
shaded and obscured by the shadows of the elm trees.

BQY
HEere's the

Hey, whatta ya know. :
little greasers that picked up

our girls.
Another Soc, RANDY, is really drunk and mad. He

steps forward and swears at them.

VIZA ON PONYBCY AND JOHNNY

JOBNNY

(£rightened)
fou're outta your territory.

You'd Letter watch i=:.

VIEW ON THE SoOC

RANDY steps forward.
RANDY
Nup, pal, yer the ones who'd
better watch it.

PONYBOY is getting angry.

30B
Yog knew what a greaser is?
White trash with long hair.

2ONYB0Y
You xnow what a Soc is?
. (voice trembling)
White trash With Mustangs and

madras.
3/1/82
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de spits at them.
808 shakes his head, smiling slowly.

i h ser
vou could use a bath, greasel.
Give the kid a bath, Randy.

i RANDY
ks and tries to run for it, but
zmozij\x:gm and twists it behind PONYBOY's back, and
shoves his face in the fountain.

CLCSE UP

as PCNYBQCY's head is forced below the water layel of
the fountain. He struggles and coughs, as he is
repeatedly pushed under water. The water darkens,
and becomes confused with IMAGES of DARREL and his
MOTHER, and SODAPOP and "Mickey Mouse" ancé his DAD.
Until it becomes DARKNESS. We HEAR JOHNNY crying.

FADE OUT.

TADP ’\1.

-s ) Y

ZXT - THE PARK - NIGHT: B30B is dead.
CLOSE ON PONY3OY

HBe opens his eyes. His clothes are dr
hin is JORNNY. - goe enched. Beside

A elbow on his knee and =i
Straight ahead, : stazing

JOHNNY
I killed hinm.
(slowly)

I killed that boy.

ANGLE ON 20B

1 i i
rzéngo:? ;-:;wrgon%;ght_, doubled up and still., j dark
. ity g from him, Spreading over the white

ANGLZ oN JoHWNY's mawp
Clus i ,
lutching nisg SWitchblade, dark to the

hi‘.t.
ANGLE QN PONYRQY

Starin S ‘
aring. auddenly, his stomach ReAVER..

3/1/82
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PONYBOY
Johnny .
JOHNNY
T killed him. I killed that boy.
PONYBOY .
Johnny, I think I'm gonna be sick.
JOHNNY :
Go ahead. I won't look at you.
PONYBOY
You really killed him, huh,
Johnny?
JOENNY
Yeah. ,
(his voice quavering
slightly)

I had to. They were drowning
you, Pony. They might have
killed you. They were gonna
beat me up ...

PONYBOY
Like ...
(swallowing)
Like they did before?

JOHNNY
(Quiet for a minute) '
Yeah, like they did before.
They ran when I stabbed him.
They all ran .

PCNYBOY
(nearly screaming)
Johnny! What are we gonna do?
They put you ia the electric
chair for xilling people! I'm
scared, Johnny. What are we
gonna do?

JOHNNY jump " , ) iy
He shakgs aim?p and drags PCNYBOY by his sweatshirt.

S JOHNNY
a own, Penyboy. Get
of yourselt, : 4 hold

PONY30QY
Okay, I'm ckay now.

3/1/82
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JOHNNY slaps his pockets fervously.

JOHNNY
We gotta get outta here. Gat
somewhere. Run away. The
Police'll he here scon. Dally.
(with finality)
Dally'll get us cutta here.

PONYRQOY
Where can we find him?

JOBNNY
I think at Buck Merrill's place.
There's a party over there tonight.

They run off in the cold night.
EXT = BUCKR MERRILL'S =~ NIGHT: SEE BICX and DALLAS.
MEDIUM VIEZW

By a desclate part of town, a small, two=story. Read
cut with a little 2it ¢f neon.

JCHNNY and PONY3BQY are crossing the shadows up =o the
door.

BUCR
{(glaring down at
them)
Whata ya want?

#e EEAR the clinking of glasses and female giggles and
Japk Williams.

JOENNY
Dally! We gotta see Dally.

3UCE
{snapping)
Dallas is busy.

VOICE FROM LIVING ROOM
A-pa! Yee-ha.

PONY3QY
Tell him it's Ponyboy and Johnny.

Ze'll ccme.

BUCX glares at them, and then stumbles cff. The *wo
BOYS move around the porch to look into the window

3/1/82
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and watch the rowdy doings. After a moment DALLAS
surprises them.

DALLAS .
Ckay, kids, whata ya need ne for?

FONYB0Y
Johnny killed a Scc ...

DALLAS
{(after a pause)
Geod for you.

JOHNNY
We figured you could get us cut
if anyone could. I'm sorry we
got you away from the party.

DALLAS
Qh, shoot, xid ...
(glancing contemptuously
over his shoulder)
I was in the bedroom.
{staring at Ponyboy!
It wasa't anything like that,
Xxid. I was asleep, or tryin' to
se, == Ql' Tim sure can pack a
punch. He won't ba able T see
outa one eye for a week.
{locking them over)
Well, wa.t 3 sec and I'll see
what I can do about this mess.
(taking a geed lock
at Ponyboy)
Ponyboy, are you wet?

PCNYZ2QY
{stammering)
Veywages,

DALLAS opens tha screen door and pulls PONY3CY in,
notioning for JCENNY to follow. 3

INT - 3UCK MERRILL'S = NIGHT: Walk to 3UCKX's bedroom.

DALLAS
Yeu'll die of pneumconia 'fore
the cops aver get you.

de drags 2CNYEQY into an empty bedroom.

3/1/82



INT - BUCK MERRILL'S 3EDRCCM = NIGHT:
clothes and a gun.

DALLAS
Get that sweatshirt cf#,

throwing towel)
Dry o£f and wait here.

JOHNNY
{Laying back on bed)
Wish I had a weed.

DALLAS

(brings shirzt and

jacket)
Herg -==

{handing them a

gun and a zell

of bills)
the gqun's loaded. Tor Pete's
sake, Johnay, don't poiant the
thing at me. Hers's fifty
bucks.

(sighs)
Boy, howdy, I ain't itchin® to
be the ¢ne %g tsall Darrvy about
this and get my head busted.

PONY30Y
Then den't tell hiz.

DALLAS
dere!
(handing Ponvbey an
oversized shire)
It's Buck's =-—- you an' him ain't
exactly the sama size, but it'

dry.

{hands nim jacket)
Hop the three-fifteen £freight to
Windrixville. There's an old
abandoned church on top of Jay
Mountain. There's a pump in back
s0 don't worry about water. Buy
a week's supply of food as scon
as you get there =-- this morning,
before the story gets gut, and

=3if=

CALLAS gives

then den't s¢ much

noses out the door.

there as soon as I
clear,
{thinks about
Man, I thought New
only place I could
in a murder rag.
{MORE)

as stick your
I'll ba up
think it's

it)
York was the
get aixed up
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DALIAS (contd]
(walking them to the
door)
Git gein'l
{messing up Jchnay's
hair)
Take care, kid.

JOENNY
Sure, Dally. Thanks.

They mun into the darkness.

EXT = RAILROAD TRACKS = NIGHT: Jump on train,

PONYBCY and JOHNNY crouch in the weeds beside the
railroad tracks, listening to the whistle grow louder.
The train slows to a gereaming halt. -

JOENNY
Now. =

They zun and pull themselves into an cpen boxecar.,

" INT - RATLROAD CAR - NIGHT: TRAIN MEY pass by,

They press against the side, tryving to hold their
breath while thev listen to the RAILRCAD WORXERS walk
up and down cutside. ONE pokes hig head inside, and
they freeze., He dcesn't see them, and tie boxcar
rattles as the train starts up.

JOENNY locks at the gun.

JOENNY
I don't see why he gave me this.
I couldn'z shoot anybody.
{pause}
I wish we asked Dally for some
cigarsttes!

DISSOLVE:
EXT = RAILRCAD TRACXS =~ NIGHT: Maving train MUSIC,

MUSIC up. 2
Moving along the- railzoad. "
CMIT

INT - RAILRCAD CAR = DAY: Jump cff train.
They jump off and land in the meadow,
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33 EXT = MEADOW - DAY: Need directions.

MEDIUM VIEW
Climbing up cut of the meadow,

PONYROY
Now how do we £ind Jay Mcuntaina?

JOHNNY
Go ask somecne. The story wen'e
be in the paper yet. Make like
a farm boy taking a walk or
something,

PONYBQY
I don't look like a3 farm boy.

Be locks at his and JOENNY's clothes,

PONYBQY {(contd)
»ss they'll know we're hoods the
minuta they see us.

JOENNY
I‘Il have o stay hers. My leg
want to sleep.
{rubbing his leg)
Tou go down the recad and ask the
" first person you see where Jay

PONY3QY sticks a piece of grass in his mouth and tries

o look like a farm boy. JOSNKY cracks up, still

wincing at pain in his legs.,

MOVING VIEW

PONYEQY climbs over the barbed-wire fence. JOHNNY's

still laughing at him., He strolls down the red dire
34 EXT - COUNTRY ROAD = DAY: Ask PARMER directions.

PONYBOY walks %o 3 sunburned FARMER, driving a tractor
down the rzocad.

(CONTINUED)
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PONY30Y
Could you tell me where Jay
Mountain is?

FARMER
Fellow this rwad to that big
hill over there. That's it.
Taking a walk?

CONBBOY
Yes, sir.
' {managing to lock
sheepish)
Wwe're playing army and I'm
supposed tu report to Headguarters
there.

FARMER
{grinning)
Boys will be boys.

The FPARMER drives on, and PONYZQY heads back to wherse
JOHNNY is waiting.

DISSOLVE:

EXT = THE ROAD - DAY: SEE church.
PONYBQY and JOENNY make it up the steep rTcad, city

kids breathing hard in the country. WE SEE the abandoned
chuzch ’

- aa D

INT - THE CHURCEH = DAY; Inte #he church.

PONYECY and JOHNNY enter the church, climbing in through
the small rear window.

CLOSE ON PONYBOY
locking in awe.
POV OF THE CHURCEH

A small church =~ spooky and spider~-webby, encugh to
give you the creeps.

PONVYEOY
You remember the day I talked
Soda into coming o church with
us?
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CLOSE ON JOBNNY
watching =« 2 ljiexle frightenes.

JOHNNY
(quietly)
Yas,
{he laughs)
Soda can't sit still long encugh
o 3ee a movie.

PONYBQY
(exploring the dark
churech)
Steve and Two-Bit started throwing
Paper wads at each other and
clowning around. Then Steve
dropoed the hymn book. Pow!

MEDIUM SEOT - THE TWC BOYS IN T=E ABANDONED CHURCE
sitting down, gigqling'cvér theix reminiscence.
PONYBOY flops down on the floor.

THEZ VIZW 3ZGINS TIC MOVE CLOSER

The floor is stone, and hard. JOUHNNY stretches out
deside him, resting his head on Yis arms.

PONYROY
(sleepily)
Zveryone in church turned #o look
== and Two-S5it waved at them.

PONYROY tuzns, as if o say more. But JOENNY is asleep.
PONYEQY closes his eyes,

PCNYBQOY ({(contd)
{flops on the floor)
This floor is stone, and hard ...
. {curling up)

PADE QuUT.
PADE IN:

INT = THE CHURCHE = DAY: PONYBOY dreams of 3ROTEERS.
EXTREME CILOSE UP ON PCNY=ECY

in the darkness of the church. MUSIC uP.

WHAT HE SE=S:

down the cozrider, through the cpen doorway. DARREL's
in the kitchen, cooking breakfast.
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DARREL
{echoed)
School days! Rise and shine.

CLOSE ON PONYBCOY
Blinks. Sits up.
WHAT HE SEES: (PROCESS)

PONY20Y imagines DARREL and SODAPCP come ints his
bedrcom and drag him out of bed and wrestle him down
and tickle him until he thinks he'll die. Then they
go into the kitches and figure ocut whese turn it is
to do the dishes. Then they go cutside and play
foctball.

VIEW ON PONYBOY AND JOHNNY

PONYBOY jumps awake, doesn't know where he is Ior a
second, wrapped in DALLAS' jacket on the cold rock

floor. 7The wind is rushing through the trees’ dry

leaves cutside,

DONYBOY pushes himself up. He's stiif and sore irom
sleeping on the-hard Iloor. He pushes aside JTHNNY's
jeans jacket, which somehow got thrown across him, and
blinks. :

PONYBOY
{locudly -~ £zightened)
Jehnny? ’

His voice echoes around the church: “Johmny ... Johnay
.«« " He looks down.

WEAT HE SEES:
Crocked lettering in the dust of the floor:

"went to get supplies. 3e back seon.
g £ *

EXT - THE CHURCE - DAY: JCHNNY comes back with baloney.

BONY30Y moves out into the ¢old morning to the pump,
o get a drink. He splashes the cold water on his
face, which wakes nim up pretty quick. Suddenly, he
nears something coming up through the dead leaves
roward the back of the church, and quickly PONY30Y
ducks inside the door of the church. Then we HEAR a
whis=le, long and low, ending in a sudden high note.

P j o
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PONYBOY returns the whistle, and then dares cut of
the door so fast he falls off the steps and sprawls
flat under JOHNNY's ncse. He grins up from his elbows.

PONYEOY
{clowning around)
dey, Johnny, fancy meeting yvou
here.

JOENNY's got a big package.

JOHNNY
You're gettin' to act more
like Two-Bit every day,.

PONYBCY
{cocks an eyebrow)
Who's acting?
{rolling over and
gpringing up)
What'd you get?

JOHNNY
Come on inside. DJally =old us
£o stay inside.

They go intc the church.
INT -~ TEE CHURCH - DAY: PONYBQY gets his hair cut.

JOENNY dusts off a table with his jacket and starts
taking things out 2f the sack, and iining them up
neatly.

JOHENNY
A week's supply ¢f baloney, two
loaves of bread, a box ¢of matches ...

PONYBOY
Whee! :
(sitting down on a
dusty chair and
staring) ,
A paperback copy of Gone With
The Wwind! How'd you xncw L always
wantad one?

JOHNNY
{raddening)
I remembered vou sayin' scmathing
about it once. And me and you
{(MORE)



JOHNNY {contd)
went +o see that mevie, 'member?
I theught you could maybe r=ad
it out loud and help kill time
or something.

PONYRCY
Gee, thanks.
{putting bock down
reluctantlyl
Percxide? A deck ¢f cards ...
{suddenly)
gohany, you ain't thinking of ...

JOENNY

{sitting down and

pulling out his

knife)
We're gonna cut our hair, and
you're gonna bleach yours. They'll
have our descriptions in the
caper. We can't fit 'em.

2CNYBQY
Oh as!
{his hand £iying
to his hair)
Ne, Johnny, hot my hair!

JOHNNY
We'd have to anyway if we got
caught. 7ou kpow the £isst thing
the judge does is make you get
a haircut.

PFONYROY
{sourly)
I don't see why.

JOHENNY
I den't kaow aeizher -= it's just
a way of £rying t& break us. I'm
gonna cut mine toeo, and wash the
grease out. Oh, cocme on, Ponyboy,
ie'll grow back.

PONYBOY
Ckay. Get it over with.

CLOSE VIEW - PONYBOY

JOENNY flips out that razor-edge of nis switchblade,
sakes hold of PONYECY's hair and starss sawing on it.
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PCNY3C0Y (contd)
(examining tuft of
hairz)
It's lighter than I thought i=
was. Can I see what I look like
now?

JOENNY
No.

{staring at him)
We gotta bleach it first.

DISSOLVE:
EXT - THE CEURCH - DAY: JOENNY gets his hair cut.
VIEW ON JOENNY
carries an old cracked mirror ..

JOHNNY
Here.

e holds the mirzrsr for 2CNYROY.
VIZW THROUGH THE MIRROR ~ PONY3CQY

with his new hair. He doss a Zdouble *“a3ke, his hair is

even lighter than Sodapop's. It makes him look younger,

scareder -- it just doesn't lock like him.

BONYBQOY
This really makes me look tufi.

JOHNNY hands him the knife. He looks scared tcoo.

JCHRNNY
Go ahead,

PONYECY does the best he can. He cuts the Izont ==
stops. Looks.

DISSOLVE:
ZXT - THE CEURCH - DAY: "Halloween costume.”

JOENNY sits shivering in che cold. PONY3CY gives him
DALLY's jacket to wrap up in.

JOENNY
I guess,
(weakly)
I guess we're disguised.
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PONYRBOY
(leaning back sullenly)
I gquess so.

SOHNNY
{(with £fake cheerfulness)
Oh, shoot, it's just hair.

. PONYZ0Y

{snapping)
Shoot, nothing. This just ain't
us. It's like being in a
Halloween costume We can't gel
aut: of.

JOHENNY
Well, we got to get used to it.
We're in big trouble and it's our
looks or us.

INT - THE CHURCE - DAY: Talk about murder.

PONYBOY i3 eating a candy bar -- tears runzing down his
sheeks. :

BONYEOQY
I'm seill tized.

de brushes the tears away.

SOHNNY
I'm sorry I c¢ut your hair ofi,
Ponyboy.

PONYRQY

oh, it ain't that.
{setween bites of
choceolate)
I really don't know what's the
trer. I°'m mixed up.

JOHNNY
(through chattering
zeeth]
I ¥now. Things have been
happening so fast. Two-Bit
soulda walked out with half
zhav store. Goed ol' Two-3Bit.

PCNYZB0QY
femember Mow he was wisscrackin’
last night? Last night ... Just
{MOERZE)
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PONY20Y (contd)
last night we were walkin' Chezzry
and Marcia over to Two-3it's.
Just last night ...

JOENNY

Stop izl

{gasping from between

clenched tseth)
Shut up about last night!
killed a kid last night. He
couldn't of been more than
seventeen or eighteen and
I killed him.

(exrying)
- PONY30Y holds him,

JOHNNY (contd)
How'd you like to live with that?
{(quiat for a minuta)
There sure is a lot of bloed in
secple,

JOHNNY gets up suyddenly and begins pacing back and
forth, slapping ais pockets.

PONY30Y
{erying)
Whata we gonna do?

JOBNNY
(stops crying)
This is my fault, for bringin’'
a little thirteen-year-ald kid
along. You ocught to go home.
You can’t get into any trouble.
You didn't kill him.

PONY30Y
Jot
(screaming)
I'm fourteen! I've teen fourssen
for a month! And I'm in it as
much as you are. I'll stop crving .
in a minute. I can't help it.

JOHENNY
{slumping down
besgida hinm)
I didn't mean it lixe that,
Ponyhoy. Don't oy, Pony, we'll
be ckay. Don't cry ...
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PONYZ0Y leans against him and bawls until he goes
sleep.

DISSOLVE:

INT - THE CHURCE - NIGHT: Wake up in dark.

PONYBOY and JOHNNY huddled together in the darkness of

the freezing church. The MUSIC is tender.
CLOSE SHOT - THE TWO FRIENDS

PONYBRQY
Johnny?
{yawning]
You awake?

JOHNNY
Yeah.

PONYBOY
We ain’t gonna ¢ry 2o mors, are
we?

JORNNY
Nope. We're all cried cut now.
We're gettin’ used 20 the icea.
wa'ra gonnd be ckay acw,

PONYBOY
{Gzowsily)
That's what I thought.

FADE OUT.
QOVER DARKNESS

PONYRCY (08}
{reading, slowly)
" ... Scarlets {‘'Hara was not
beautiful,; but men seldom resalized
it when caught by her charm as
the Tarlston twins were. In her
TAac@ .o M

l'lj

ADE IN:
INT « THE CHURCH - DAY: Playing pcker.

PONYRCY's narrazion comes over the Gone With the Wind

taxs, as the two B0YS play poker, witih pottle cags
as chips.

oISS0OLVE:
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ON PONY3QY'S THEME
The handwriting. MUSIC in.
-

L e the next four cr five days were the
‘ongest days I've ever spent in e lifa .. W

DISSOLVE:
INT ~ THE CHURCE = DAY: GWIW = "Different,”
CIOSE on JORNNY, daydreaming.
PONYBOY
(reading dramatically)

»«s A8 I've told you before, that is the
one unforgivable sin in any soci LY wow *

CIOSE on PONYBOY reading, intently,

PONYROY (QOS)
*Be different and be damned]”™

DISSCLVE:
INT = THE CHURCH - DAY: DPONYBOY reads Gone Wih the Wind.

ZXTREME CIOSE UP - PONYBOY

reading past =he cover of the vaperback Gone wWith the
#ind. We HEAR him reading from the text.

PONYRQY
"Sverywhere swarms of flies hovered
over them, crawling and buzzin
in their faces ... "
VIEW QN JOHNNY
making a face.

JOENNY
Gross.

DISSOLVE:

INT =~ THE CHURCH - NIGET: Gone With the Wind == "Gallane.®

MEDIUM VIEW

JOHNNY and PONY3QY eating baloney and smoking at the
same tinme.
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PONYBCY
«se Tiding into sure death
because they wers gallant.

JOHENNY
Gallant! Cool ol' guys. They
remind me of Dally.
(CONTINUED}

3/12/82

=50A-



<3

50

(V1]
(8]

CONTD :
PONYBOY
{startled)
Dally? sShoot, he ain's got any
mere manners than I do. 3Soda's
more like them Scuthern boys.
JOHENNY
Yeah ... in the manners bit and
the charm tco, I guess.
(Freparing more baloney
for Ponyboy)
3ut Dallas ...
CLOSE UP - PONVBCOY

looki

?x’r -

ng at JOHNNY.

THE CHURCH

PONYROY
Dally's so real he scares =e.

- DAY:

-
-

arn XID§ pass.by.

JOHNNY and PONYBCY seek arosund the side of the shurs=h
cauticn. Past them we can make cut farm XIDS
riding by on their horses on their way te =he store.
The BOYS stay back.

with

SHEET

OF PARPER:

PONYBQY'S THEME:

INT -

asual ...

MUSIC up.

DISSCLVE:

"One moraing ... "

HI5 HANDWRITING

... One moraing, I woke up earlier zh
L]

3]

DISSOLVE:

0

THE CHURCH - MORNING: ©2ONYBCY wakes up in church.

MEDIUM CLOSE 0P

PONY3QY wakes up, sleeping hogether wigh JOHNNY,

He slips out of the jackess without disturbing JOHNNY,

ZXT -

The dawn i3 coming up

aist,

THE CHURCEH

scmetimes

= MORNING: 3Sunrise "Nathing gold ..

S o

' ——

ing

A

1 the valley is coversd WiTa
££ and flcatcing away in small

3;"lf’32
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clouds. 7The clouds change Irom gray to 2ink, and the
mist is touched with gold. There is a2 silent =moment
when everything holds its breath, and then the sun

. rises. PONYBCY smokes a cigarette and watches in awe.

JCOHNNY

Golly == thas was sure pratiy.
PONYBOY

Yeah.
JOENNY

The mist was what was pretty.
All gold and silver.

FONYBCY
Uh ooz .
trying to blew a
smoke ring)

JOHENNTY
Too bad it couldn't stay like
that all the tixe.

TEE TWQ AGAINST THE SPECTACULAR SKI

SONYBOY
Nething gold can stay.

JOENNY
wWhat?

PONY3CY
"Nature's firast green is gold,
Her hardest hues to held.
Her early leaf's a flower;
But only so an hour.
Then leaf subsides to leaf.
S0 Eden sank =o grief,
Se dawn gces down tcday.
Nothing gold can stay.”

JOHENNY
(staring at him)
whera'd you lsazn that? That
was what I meant.

PCNYBOY
Robert Fros:t wrote it. I always
remembered 1t bDecause I nesver
guite got what he meant by izt.
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JOHNNY
You knew, I never noticed colozs
and clouds and stuff until vou
kept reminding me about them.
It's like they weres never there
before. Yeur family sure is

funny.

PONYEBCY ,
And what happens to be so funny
about it?

JOENNY

I didn't mean nothing. I mean%,
well, Soda kinda looks like your
mother did, but he acts just
exactly like your father, and
Darry is the gspittin' image of
your father, but he ain't wild
and lauching all the time like

he was, 3Ie acts like your zother.
And you deon't act like either one.

PONYBOY
I know. Well, you ain't like
any of the gang. I mean, I
couldn’t zell Two~3it or Steve
or even Dazry about the sunrise
and clouds and stuff. I couldn't
even remember that poem around
them, I mean, they just don't
dig. Just you and Scdapeop. And
maybe Cherry Valance.

Johnny shrugs.

S OHNNY
Yean, I guess we're diffsresnt,

PONYROY
Sheot,
{biows a perfact smoke
ring)
maybe they are.

{CONTINUZD)
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MUSIC up.
SUPTRIMPOSITION:
PONYBOY'S THEME:

"By the £ifth day I was so sick of baloney
I nearly got sick avery time I looked at
it a a2 »

33 INT - THE CHURCH - DAY: Passing time MONTAGE.

JOHNNY
You'll get sick if you smoke
so much. :

PONYBQY
(Lighting another
Camell
I neaed a Pepsi ...

JORNNY
Be carsful -=- Man, you don't

-

want to catch this place on fire.

PONY30Y =ods, and carefully puts cut his match. He
recurns %o Gone With the Wind.

PONYEOY

(reading)
" ... Do you kaow that wnen the
Yankees weraz marching on Milledge-
ville they called out all the cadets
from the military academy no matter
how yeoung they were?" Just think,
we could have been in the war,
back then they had kids fightizng,
toward the end.

MONTAGE AS HE READS
. The 30YS play poker; JOHNNY winning; smoking cigarattes;
BONYBOY get=ing sick, and JCHNNY throwing out empty
cacks of Camels. And Zinally, PONYBOY curling up in
the cormer of the chursh, to slzep off his sickrness.
JOHENNY sits on the back porch, trying to read 2 himsel:.
54 INT - TSE CHURCH - DAY: DALLAS comes to chureh.

CLCSE UP ON PONY30Y

sleeping, then ~-- a familiar whistls, Izom a distance
SONY30Y stirs, then rests, when a toe nudges niz



) DALLAS (0s8)
dey, he locks different with
his hair lika thae.

PONYEQY
(yawning and blinking)
Eey, Dally.

DALLAS
Hey, Ponyboy.
(grinning down at
him)
Or should I say Sleeping Beauty?

PONYS0Y
How's Scdapop? Are the fuzz after
us? wWhat ...

DALLAS
9eld on, kid. I can't answer
everything at conce. You two want
to go get sometihing to eat first?
I'm about starved.

JOHNNY
indignant)
You're starved?

DALLAS searches his shirt pocket for a cigarette and
£inds none.

DALLAS
Gotta cancer stick, Johnnycake?

JOHNNY tosses him a whole pack.

DALLAS
{Lighting up]
The fuzz won't be looking for
you arcund here. They think you've
1it out for Texas. Hey, Ponyboy,
{fumbling with a
piece of paper in
his back pockat)
got a latter for you.

t i

PONYRBCY
A letter? Who from?
DALIAS
The President, of course. 1It's

from Scda.
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PONY30Y
{bewildered)
Sodapop? But how did he xnow ...

DALLAS .
I told him T didn’'t know whers you
were, but he didn't believe me ...

PONY30Y isa't listening. Be quickly opens the letter,
and rushes to lean against the side of the church t3
read alcud: MUSIC.

MOVING CLOSER TC PONYBCY

PONY30Y

zeading)
* .. Ponyboy,
Well, I guess you got into some
trouble, huh? Darry and me nearly
went 2uts when you ran out like
that. Darry is awfully serry he
hit you. You xnow he didn't nean
it -0 @ .

CLOSE VIEW ON JOENNY
listening.

SORDAPCPE (VC)
* ++e And then you and Johany
turned up missing and what wizh
that dead kid in the park and
Dally getting hauled into the
station, well, it scared us
socmething awful ... I wish wvou'd
cume back and turn yourselves in
but I guess ycu can’t since Johnny
might get hurt ...

PONT30Y
* ... You sure are famcus. You
got a paragraph in the newspaper
aven. Takes cars and say hi o
Jeohnny for us.
Sodapop Curtis ... "
PONYROY takes a sigh and then:
DONYEOY (contd)
dow ccme you got hauled in?
DALLAS
(grinning wolfishly)
Shoet, kid «= them Doys at the
station xhow me by ncw. wWhile
{MORE)

oy
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DALLAS {econtd)

i was tnere [ kinda let it slio
that y'all were heading for Texas
30 that's where they're lookin'.

(giving Ponyboy &
Nard rub on the head)
£id, [ swear it don't loek like
You with your hair all cut off.
[t used to look tuff.

PONYBO0Y

{sourly)
{ *now. [ look lousy, dut don':
rub 1% 18

DALLAS
| want somethin’ *o eat

PONYBOY
(lasping up with
Jonany!
You'd Detter dDelieve it.

ZXT - THE T-3IRD: Sopesding from chureh.
MEDIDM Y1EW - BEHIND THE ¢

Niysiive alyng the red 4izt Foad.
¥IEW CN THE BOYS

JOHNNY and PONYBOY are a2 little green, as DALLAS ‘akes a
coraer 9n two wheels with the bdrakes.screaming.

INT -~ THE DAIRY QUEEN - DAY: Barbeque sandwiches.

¥e HEAR Presley. PONYBOY and JOHNNY gorge themselves on
Jarbeque sandwiches. PONYEQY savors a Pepsi.

DALLAS
And I thought | was nungry'
(Tinishing Nis third
namburger!

We'va really Deen havin' 2 war

since you xilled that kid. All over
tne own {:i's Soc against Groass.
1 staried carrying a heater...

PONYBOY
{irightened)
You <iil 229pla witn

-~ P
SE
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v
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DALLAS
{in a3 hard voicsa)
Ya kill 'em with switchblades,
too, don't ya, kid?
~ {smiling}

Don't worry, it ain’t loaded,
I ain't aimin' to get picked up
for murder. Tim Shepazrd's gang
and our outfit are havin' a
rumble with ¢he Socs tomorrow
night at the vacant lot. 1If
we win, they stay ocuta cur
territory but goecd. Hey, I
didn't tell you we got us a soy.

JOENITY
A spy?
{(lecking up from
his banana split
Who?

DALIAS
That good-lockin' broad I tried
£0 pick up that night you killed
the 3Scc, The redhead. Cherry
what's=her-name,

CILOSE ON JOBNNY AND PONYSQY
Their mouths momentarily stop eating.

JOENNY AND 2CNYBOY
Cherry? The Scc?

DALLAS
' Yeah. We were hanging around the
lot when she drives up in her
little ol' Sting Ray. That took
a lot of nerve., Man, next tixme
I want a broad I'll pick up my
own kind.

JOBENNY
Yeah.

DALLAS
She said she'd testify that the
Sccs wers drunk and lecking for
a fight and that you fought Bback
in ssli-defense.

{MCORE])
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DALLAS (contd)

{grim laugh == he

likes her)
That little gal sure dces hats
me. I offered zo take her over
tc The Dingo for a Coke and she
said, "No, thank you" and told
me where I could go.

(pause]
Man, this place is out of it.
What do they d¢ for kicks arocund
here, play checkers?

{surveying the scene

without entrance)
I ain't never been in the country
befq:e.

PONYBCQY
cw'd you know about the church?

DALLAS
I get a cousin that
ngre sgmewherss. Ti

zhat it'd make a tuif hide-out in
case of something.

JOHNNY finisnes his f£ifth barbeque sandwich.

JOHNNY
We're goin' back and turn ourselves

q -
a-ba o

DALLAS ‘
(gagging and swearingj
What?

JOHNNY
I got a good chance of bein'
let off easy. It was self-
defznse. Ponyboy and Cherry c<an
tastify to that. We won't tell
that yocu helped us, Dally, and
wa'll give you back the gun scC
you won't get ixto trouble,; okay?

DALLAS
{chewing on the
corner of his ID
card)
You sure?
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JOHNNY

(nodding)
I'm sure. It ain't fair for
Darry and Soda worryin' about
Ponybcy all the time. I don't
guess ...

{(swallowing, trying

not to look eager)
I don't guess my parents are
worried about me or anything?

DALLAS
(matter-cf-fact voice)
The boys ars worrisd., Two=-3it
was for going to Texas to hunt
for you.

JOHNNY
{zepeating doggedly)
My parents, did they ask about

me?

DALLAS
{snapping!
Ne, they didn’'t. 5S¢ what? 3heot,
my old map don't give 2 hang
whether I'm in jail or dead in

‘a car wrack or drunk in the gutczer.

That don't Dother me none.

INT - THE T=BIRD = DAY: Drive back to the church.

red rcad.

JCENNY staves at the dashboazd as thev Ily alzag the

DALLAS
Dammit, Johnny, why didn't ycu
think of this five days age?
It weould have saved a lot of
trouble.

JOHNNY
{with cenviction)
I was scarad. I still am. I
guess we suined ocur hair for
nothing, Ponyboy.

: SONY3CY
I guess so.

DALLAS
Jehnny, you don'% kncw what za
faw months in jall can do 0 yeu.
{MCRZ)
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DALLAS (conzd)
Oh, damnit, Jchrny, you get mean
in jail. I den't want that to
happen t2 you. Like it happened
to me.

DALLAS slams on the brakes and stares.

DALLAS
Oh, good God.

ZXT - CHURCH = DAY: Church on fire.

WHAT THEY SEE:

The church is burning.

MEDIUM VIZW

PONYSQY hops out of the car and starts running.

PONYBQY
Let's go see what zhe deal is.

DALLAS
What for? Get back in here
before I beat your head in.

PONY30Y runs to the CROWD by the church, mostly litzle:
RIDS. He taps the nearsst GROWNUP.

PONYEBCY
What's going con?

JERRY

{good=«naturedly)
Well, we don't know for sure.
Thank geodness this is a wet
seascon and the ¢ld thing is
worthless anyway. Stand back,
children =-- the firemen will
be coming scon.

JOENNY has moved up to PONYBOY.

PONY30Y
I bet we started it. I must have
dropred 3 lighted cigarette or
semething.

A LADY runs to the MEN with the MAN taking care of the
CHILDREN. Some Xind of eleamentary school outing, witl
TEZACZEZRS. The WCMAN is uapset.
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CCNTD:
WOMAN
Jerry, scme of the children are
missing.
JERRY

{locking about)
They're probably around here
somawhers, You ¢an't tell
wizh all this excitement ...
WOMAN
Ne == they've been gone ZIor at
least half an hour.

EVERYCNE is suddenly guiet, including the BOYS. As
though they heard scmething.

VIZW ON THE RBURNING CHURCH
Faintly, we can IEAR the sound of children yeliling.
She goes white ... about to scream.
WCMAN (contd)
told them not to play in the
churely ..+« I %old then.
JERRY shakes her, seeing her nysteria.

VIZW ON PCNYBQ0Y AND JOBENNY

PONYBOY
I'll get them, don't worzy.

He breaks into a dead run, %4he VIEW TRACXRING with him,
JERRY runs after him, catches him by the arm.

JERRY
You kids stay ocut -- I'll get
them.

PONYBOY

I'll get them, don't worrsy.

7y 4 -

PONY30Y jerks loose and continues, THIZ ACVING VIZH 1s
ZXTREMELY CLCSE ON PONY3QY.

FONY30Y (contd}
{to himsell) 7
We started it =- we s3tarted it.

3}'13"32
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CONTD:

MEDIUM CLOSE VIE

[}

PONYBOY stops at the flaming door, backs awav from the
heat. Then turns and takes a huge rock and hurls it
through the window, and climbs in. It is only then that
we realize that JOHNWY is right behind him.

INT - THE CHURCH « DAY: Fire rescue.
Smoke fills their tearful eyes.
MOVING VIZW

- PONTZEQY
Is that gquy coming?

JOENNY
{shaking his head)
The window stopped him.

FONVYERCY
Toc agared?

JOHNNY
{gzinning)
Naw ... toco fat.

SMOXE AND FLAME SEQUENCE
We really SEE very listle other than glimpses of PECPLE

anéd mostly smoke and occasionally, a sudden burst of
Slame.,

JOHENNY
{shouting)
Where's the kids?
PONYBOY
{hollering)

In the bhack, I guess.

They stumble through the church. A load of ;inders
and ambers fall on them in a hot shower =-- they scream
Qut.

NEW VIZW

The two 30YS zush %he rear door cpen and nove in,
finding five littlse XIDS, § - 8, huddled in the
corner. ONE is screaming his head o¢f£I, and JOENNY
nas =o shout:

3/1/82



JOENNY
Shut up. We'rce goin' to get you
Qut.

The XID locks surprised and quits hecllering.

CLOSE ON PONYBOY

surprised at JCENNY's nerve as he moves into acsion.
WHAT BE SEZES:

JOENNY locks over his shoulder, and seeing the door
blocked by flames, pushes open the window, causing an
enormous “whoosh® of air, and throws cne of the little
RIDS out of it.

CLCSE ON JOENNY ;

9is face is red-marked and sweat stained, but he smiles
at PONYBOY. He isn't scared. Without the seli-defsated
look he always carriss, mest likely he is having the
cime of his 1iZfa.

VIEW ON PONYSQY

de picks up a XID, who promptly bitas fim hazrd. He
laans out of the window and drops him as gently as te

m.
VIZW THROUGH THE WINDCOW

Thers's a CROWD out there. DALLAS =co, and when he
sges PONYBOY he screams:

DALLAS
Por Pete's sake, get cut of therel!l
That roof's gomna cave in any
minute. fForget thcse blasted
kids!

-

Sections of the roof framework fall in Zflames, missing

‘zhem, but DONY30Y and JOENNY drop =he last XIDS out

of the window, not locking %o see how they Iall.

PONYBOY is coughing so hard he can barely stand up.

e struggles to zake off DALLY's jackst it’s so het.
£XT - THE CEURCH - DAY: Crumbling churca.

The CROWD panics, steps back, the Izont of the church
is beginning %3 crumble,
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INT - TEZ CEURCE - DAY: PONYSOY escapes fira.
SPECIAL TX SHOT
JUENNY shoves PONYBOY towards the window,

JOENNY
Get oun!

PONYBQOY leaps therough the windsw with timber crashing
and flames roaring right behind him. He staggers,
almost falling, coughing and sobbing for breath. He
turns as he hears JOENNY SCREAM. He zuras <o elimb
back in, when DALLAS' face looums QP 3IG as he cusses
him and clubs him across the back as hard as he can.
PCNYBQY loses conscicusness.

FADE TC BLACK.,
FARE IN:
INT -~ THE AMBULANCE - NIGET: ambulance.
EXTREME CLOSE ON PONYERCY
bSouncing and moving, as the MUSIC plays.
Gaining consciocusness. He HEARS the sirsn.
FONYRBOY
{groaning to nimself)
The cops. Soda.
Scmecne gently sponges his facs,

voIce
I think he's coming around.

Je opens his eyes,

PONYBOY
{weakly) o
Are you =aking me o jail?

He can slowly make cut JZRRY, the teacher.
JERRY ‘
Take it =2asy, kid, ycu'res in an
ambularnce.
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PONTBOY
Where's Jehnny? And Dallas?

JERRY
They're in the other ambulance,
right behind us. Just calm down,
you're going o be okay. You
just passed ocut.

PONYBOY
I didn't either ...
{tough)
Dallas hit me. How come?

JERRY
Because your back was in flames,
that's why.

FONYRQY
Yeah? I didn't feel it.

JERRY
We put ix cut before you got
wurned. That jacket saved you
from a bad burning ... maybe saved
vour life.

PONYSCY
Are Johnny and Dally all zight?

JERRY

We think =zhe gldar kid is going
to be all right. Jonany, well,
don't know about him. A piece
of timber caught him across the
back.

(hurriedly changing

subiect)
I swear you %Thres are the Dravest
Xids I’ve seen in a lecng time.
Cr are you just professicnal
herces cr something?

[ ]

FONYEQY
No, we'rs gresasers.

JERRY
You're what?

FONY30Y
Grsasers. Yeu xnow, like hoods,
JD's. Johnny is wanted Ior murder,
{MORE)

/1782
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PONYBOY (contd)
and Dallas has 2 record wich
fuzz a mile long.

{
>

L
¥
o

JERRY
Are you kidding me?

PONYBOY
I am not. Take me to town and
you'll find out pretty gquick.

PONYBOY starts to laugh weakly.

INT = HOSPITAL CORRIDOR = NIGHET: PONYBOY reunited
with BROTHERS,

MEDIUM VIZW

PONYE0Y is sitting on a bench with some burns and
bruises. Ee rises and watches as JOHNNY and DALLAS
ra carried by him on stretchers. Then he sits back
down, He is smcking.

JERRY
You shouldn't be smoking.

PCNYRCY
{staztled)
How come?
(not seeing a "No
Smoking®™ signi
Zow come?

JEZRRY
Wwny, uh,
{stamrering)
uh, you'zre too young.
PONYBOY
I am?
JERRY
{sighing, then
grinning)
Thers are some gecpla hers o
see you.

PONYBOY leaps up and runs for the door, but it is
already orened, and 3CDAPCP has him in a 2ig bear hug,
swinging nim arsund.

371782
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SCDAZCP
Geez, man, what'd you do 2
your hair? Your tuff hair ...

PONYBOY almost cries, as SODAPOP sits him down and
brushes back his hair.

Then he looks up:
#WBAT HE SEES: DARREL

leaning in the doorway, wearing his olive jeans and
black T-shirt. His fists are jammed in his pockets
and his eyes are pleading. He swallows and says in
a husky voice:

CARREL
Ponybey.
PONYZ0Y merely stands there, letting go of SCDAPCP.
Then he Teallizes that DARREL is crying.

PONYROY

™ v-vlq,.-i
~CGaw .

And suddenly PONYBQY has got his arms around his older
BROTHER, squeezing <tha dayligats oyt of him.

PONYBQOY {contd)
Parzy == I'm sorry.

DARREL
{stroking his head
and crying)
Ch, Pony, I taought we'd lost
you. Like we did Mom and Dad ...

PONY30Y
(laughing and crying)

The BROTHERS held each otiher.

1

INT = DARREL'S FORD - NIGHT: PCNYS0QY sleeps in ford.

B

PONY30Y is overczome by sleepiness.
DISSCLYVZ:

3737828
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83 EXT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE - NIGHT: DARREL carriag FONY3OY,

The Ford pulls up. SODAPOP triss to waks PONYBOY,.

SCDAPQP
dey, Ponyboy, wake up.

PONYBOY
{sleepily)
Hmremm,

He lays back in *he back seat.

SCDAPOP
Qh, ceome on, Ponybay.
{shaking him)
We'ra tired too ...

DARREL steps over, picks up PONY30Y in his big arms,
and carries him into %he house.

SODARCP (contd)
He's getting mighty big to be
¢carried.

DARREL
He's sure lost a lot 9f weight.

MOVING VIZW CN PONYEOY

being carried into the house like a3 taby, in his
older SRCTHER's arms.

#E HOLD ON THEIR HCUSE A MOMENT. Then:
FADE OUT.
FADE IN:

86 INT - PONYBQOY'S RCCM - MORNING: PONYBOY wakes up by
SODAPQR.

MEDIUM CLOSE SEOQT

PCNYBOY opens his esyes, and gulls himself from under
SODAPOP'S arms. SCODAPOP is fully clothed, but ZCNYBOY
had his shirt and shoes taken off for him, He pulls
the bhlanket over SODAPOP, and =moves into the shower.

o |

h

INT = LIVING ROCM - MORMNING: TIM SHEPARD at house.

PONYBQY walks through living zoom on way Lo Kitche
Startled t5 see TIM SHIPARD on <ouch, reading newsyp

T/1./82
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PONYOYY
Uh, hi, Tim.

TIM
{not glancing up)
Bi, kid.

PONYZBOY
fclearly in awe of
Rim)
You want scome breakfast?

TIM £folds the newspaper and rises to leave.
TIM

Nope. Thanks for the use of
your couch.

TIM exits.

PONYBOY
Uh, surs. Anytime.

!

o Taks
o ¥

w

5T
-

INT - TEE KITCHEW - DAY: 3reakfast with the GANG.

PONYE0Y enters 4the kitchen.

PONYBCY 'S VQICE
The first cone up has to fix
brzakfast and che other =wo 4o
the dishes ...

CLOSE VIEW - PONYEQY
takes out the cake a2ix from the pantry.

PCNY30Y (VO)
«ne That's the rmls arsund our
house. 11 zhree of us like
chocolats cake Ior breakifast.
Mom haé never allowed it with
ham and sggs, but Darzy lsts
us talkx nim inte it.

As PONYBCQY starts making the chocolate cake Zrom

ettty Crockar mix.

THE VIEW DETAILS HIS PREPARATICON AS:
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58 CONTD:

PONYBOY (VQ, con=d)
4e really didn't have to twiset
nis arm: Darry leves chocolats
cake as much as we do.

CLOSE ON DETAIL
PONYBOY mixing the ingredienzs.

PONYBOY (VO, contd)
I like Darry's cakes bet:ter;
Scda always puts tco much sugar
in the icing.

CLOSE ON PONYBOY
inaudibly talking to himself, as he works.

PONYEQY (VO, contd)
I dont't see how he stands jelly
and eggs and chococlate cake all
at once, but he seems to like it.

b (o droa Loy

Mixing the chocelats milk.

CLOSE ON ZPONY30Y

pulling the chococlate cake out of the oven.

PONYBOY (VO, contd)
All three of us are crazy about
chocolate gtuff, Soda says if
they ever make a chocolate
cigarette I'll have it made.

TWC=-381IT (0O8)
Anybedy home?

POCNYE0Y
In here.
{lkis Drothers are
sleeping)
DentE glam thae dogr.

STEVE and TWC-3IT slam the door as they enter.

TWO-317 comes running into the kitchen, .catching ZONYRQY
in his arms and swinging him arourd, ignoring the fact
that PCONYSCY has the pan with two eggs in his hands.
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TWC=3IT
Hey, Ponyboy, long time no see,

TWC-BIT springs PONYBOY <o STEVE, who gives hinm a
playful slap on his bruised back and shaves him inte
the rocm. One of the sggs goes flying. It lands en
the clock, and when PONYBOY tries #o keep a nold of
the other egg, it breaks all over his hand.

BONYB0Y
Now look what you did. There
went our breakfast.

TWO-BIT walks in a slow circles around him; PONYSQY sighs
because he sees them lcoking at his hair.

TWC-BIT
Man, big baldy here!

PONYEQY
Aw, lay off,

STEVE
Why, ke had %0 get a hairzcut *=o
get Rig picture ia the pacer.
How do you likxe bein' a hero,
big shot?

PONYRBROY
Bow do I like what?

STEVE
Being a hero. You know --
{shoving morning
paper at him
impatiently)
- like a =ig shot, even.

WE SEE the paper.
"JUVENILE DELINQUENTS TURN HEROES"
TWO=-2IT
What I like is Lhe "tura® bit,
(cleaning the agg up)
PONYROY pulls the paper up clese and reads.
PCNYZBQY
They're charging Johnny with
manslaughtar,
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DARREL,

o~

=
=~

FACES 07 THE OTHER 20YS

_ PONYROY (contd)
What do they mean if Johany
recovers?

STEVE
Says how you saved those little
kids too, Ponyboy. How they would
have been burned to death, if it
hadn't been for you.

TWO=-3IT
Boy, Dallas'll be mad when he
hears they didn't mention his
police record.

PONYERQY
(gravely)
It's all about us == Darry, Soda

and me.

{he lcoks up)
You mean ... that they're *
about putting me and Soda i
boys' hcome or something?

STEVE cembs Ris hair in complicated swirls.

Scmethin' like that,

PONYZ20Y sits down in a daze.

PONYR0Y
No.

STEVE
No what?

2ONYBOY

No, they ain't goin' to put us
in a boys' home.

STEVE
{cocksure)
Jon't worry about it. They don't
do that to hercses, Where's sScda
and Superman?

shaved and dressed, ¢comes in behind STEVE

and lifts him ofZ the flocor:; and then drops him.
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STEVE (coned)
All prawn anéd no brains.

STEVE and DARREL den't love each cther. SCDAFOP comes
running in.

SORAPQP
Whera's the blue shizt I washed
yasterday?

He takes a swig of PONY30Y's chocolate milk.

STEVE
{still on the flcar)
Hate tc tell you, buddy, but you
have to wear clothes to wWOrk.
There's a law or something.

SODAPCP
Oh, veah. Where're those wheat
jeans, too?

DARREL
I ironed them. They'e ia ay
¢leset. Hurry up, you'rs gomna
ze late.

SCDAPCP runs back, muttaring.

SCDARGC?
I'n Murryin'; I'm hurryin'.

STEVE follows him back and in a second there :1s a
general racket of a pillow fight.

PONYBOY
{suddenly)
Darry, did ycu know about the
juvenile courz?

DARREL

{locking in refrigerator}

Yeah, the cops tcld me last night.

They lock at each other for a while wiiiaous sSaying a
word -- they both fsar the same nightmars.

DARREL and PONY20Y are still looking at 2ach other.
There is MUSIC.

DARREL sta=es to say something, but then SCODAPOP and
STEVE come noisily ia.
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Silznce.

SQDAPCSE
(o ne cne in
particular)
You know what? When we stceme
the Socs geed, me and Stevie
here are gonna throw a big pazt
and everybody can get smashed.

DARREL
Where you gonna get the dough,
ittle man?
{handing out piaces
of cake)

SCDAPQP
{assuring him between
bites)
I'll think of scmethin'.

PONYZR0OY :
You going to take Sandy to the
carty? . .

PONYEQY lcocoks around.

SODAPOP
{staring at his feet)
No. She went to live wizh her
grandmother in Florida ...
STEVE
(surprisingly angry)
Look, deces he have to draw vou
a picture? Her parents hit
the roof at the idea of her
marryin' a sixtsen-year-old kid.

SQDARPOP
Seventeen. I'll be seventean
in a couple of weeks.

PONYEBOY
{embarsassed}
Ch.

DARRET,
{aflasctionataly to
Sodapov)
We'd better get on to work,
fepzgi~Cola. I hate to laave vou
{MORE}
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DARREY, (contd)
here by yeourself, Ponyboy. Maybe
I ought &0 take the day off.

PONYEOY ,
I've stayed by =y lonesome hefore.
You can't afford a day of€.

DARREL
Yzah, but you just got back and
I rsally ought to stay ...

TWO-BIT
I'll babysiz him.
{ducking as Fonyboy
takes a swing at
him)
I =aven't got anything better
to do.

STEVE ’
Why don't you get a job? Ever
consider working for a living?
TWO-BIT
{aghast}
Work? And zuin my rep? I
wouldn't be pabysittin'’ the Xid
here if I knew ¢f scme good
day=-nursery open on Saturdays.

TONYSOY pulls his chair over backward and jumps on him
= But TWC-3IT has him downm in a second.

TWC-81IT
gcller Uncle,

PONYBCY
I got to cut ocut smokiag ox I
won't make track next year.

TWO-81I7
Uncle.

FONYEOY
Heope.
CARREL pulls on his jacket.
JARREL
You “wo 4o up the dishes.
{MCRE)
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CARREL (contd)
{pausing for a second)

Two-Bit, lay off. He ain't lockin!

So good. Ponyboy, you smoke

Iore

than a pack teday and I'1ll skin

you. Unders<and?

PONYBOY
Yean.
(getting to his feet)

You carry more than one buhdl

e

of roofing at a =ime and me and

Soda'll skin you.

DARRET,
(a rare grin)

Yeah. See y'all this afterncen.

PONY3OY
Bye.

DARREL, SODAPCP, and STEVE exit.

~¥
o

PCNYBOY does zhe xitchen while TWC=BIT dries cne same

slass.

PONYBQY

We'ra gonna clesan up the house.
The reporters or police or scmebody

might come by, and anyway, it

time for those guys from the
state to come oy and check up
on us.

TWO=-3IT
This house ain't messy. Yau
Sughtta see my house.

PONYBOY

‘s

1 have. And if you had the sense
of a billy goat you'd try %o help

arsund your place instead of

bumming arsund.

IW0=-3IT

Sheoet, kid, if I ever 3id zhat

my Mom would die of shock.

PONYZ30Y picks up DALLAS' arown leather
at the burmed back, and slips it on.

iacket,

looks

ZLVIS up.



EXT = TENTH STREET - DAY: Thumb a ride,
MCVING TWQO-SHCQT

PONY30Y and TWO-BIT tzying fo thumb a ride, 42 the
MUSIC.

T™WC-31IT

I would drive us, but the brakes

are out cn my car. Almest killed

me and Xathy the other night.
He flips up the collar of his black leather jacket to
serve as a3 windbreaker while he lights a cigarette.
PCNYBOY tuzrns, and notices something.
WHAT HE SEES:
A blue Mustang, =railing them.
MOVING TWO SHOT

THO=3IT (contd)

You cughtta see Xathy's brother.

Now there's a hood, EHe's so

greasy ne glides wnen ne walgs.

He goes tc the barber for an

gil change, not a haizcut.
PCNY30Y lcoks back at the Mustang -- nis head aches.
INT - TASTY~-PREEZE = DAY: PONYBOY meets RANDY.
MEDIUM VIZW
They stop at the Tasty-freeze as the blue Mustang
pulls in. 2CNYR0Y almost runs, but TWO-3IT shakes
his head ever so slightly, and tosses him 3 cigaretcte.
ZIOSE ON PCNY30Y
lights up and locks.
WHAT HE SEES:

The 3CC who jumped SCENNY apd him a2t the park, heos
cut of the Mustang.

CLOSER VIEW:
RANDY ANDERSCH
CLOSE ON PCNY3QY

recognizing the 30Y who algost Zrownaed him,



CONTD :

CLOSE VIEW

A hand on his shoulder.

against him, dragging on his cigarette,

THWO=BIT
know the rules.

RANDY
We know.
the locks toward
Penybkoy)
I want to talk to you.

PONYBOY glances at TWO-BIT, whe shrugs.
and PONYBOY follows him over %o the blue Mustang, out
@f sarshot of the rast.

RANDY enters
should rag.

interior,

RANDY
I read about you in the paper.
How come?

FCNYB0Y

No jazz before the rumble. You

RANDY

I don't xnow. Maybe I felt like

playing hers.

RANDY
I wouldn't have. I would have
let those kids burn to daaeh .

PONYBQOY
You might nct have. You might
have done the same thing.

RANDY
(pulling out a cigarestte,
pressing car lighter)

I den't know, I don't know anything

anymors. I would never have
believed a greaser could pull
something like that.

PONYEQY
"Greasez® didn't have anything
to do with it,

3/1/82
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INT - THE MUSTANG = DAY: RANDY and PCNYZOY in Mustany,.

RANDY
{slowly)

I'm not geing to shew at the

rumble tonighs.

_ (pain in his eyes)

I'm sick of all this. ick and

tired. Bob was the best buddy

2 guy ever had., You dig?

PONYEOY nods.

RANDY ({contd)

Be's dead -= his mother has had
a nervous breakdcwn., They spoiled
him rotten. They gave in to him
all the time, If his old man had
just belted him == just once, he
might still be alive, I den't
Xnow why I'm telling you this.
I couldn’t tell anyone else. My
friends == they'd think I was
off my rocker.

{pause}
That xid -~ your buddy, the cne
that got burned, he anight die?

FONY30Y
Yeah ®

RANDY
And tonight ... pecple get hurt
in rumbles, maybe kxillad,

PONYS0Y remainsg silent.

RBENDY (contd)

Tou can't wint. You kxnow that,
acn't you? BEven if you whip us.
Tou'll still ke where you were
‘before. We'll forget it if you
win, oy if you don't. You'll
still be where vou were -« at the
bottom. and we'll still be the
lucky ones with all the breaks.
Greasers will still De greasers
and Socs will still be Socs,

ie takes a deep breath)
I tshink I'w goirg o laave town.
Take my little old Mustang arnd
all the douch I ¢ carry and
get out.

3/12/82
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PONYBCY
Running away won't help.

RANDY
(half-sobbing)
Oh, hell, I know it, but what
can I do? 1I'm marked chicken
if I punk out at the rumble, and
I'd hate myself if I didn't. I
don't know what to do.

PONYBOY
(aftexr a pause)
I'd help you if I could.

RANDY
No you wouldn't. I'm a Soc. You
get a little money and the whole
world hates yocu. Thanks, grease.
trying to grin,
stops)
I didn't mean that. I meant,
thanks, kid.
PONYBOY
My name's 2onvboy. Nice =zalkin'
to you, Randy.

BCNYBOY exits car.
ZXT - TASTY-FREEZE -~ DAY: Back to TWO=-BIT.

MEDIUM VIEW
PCNYBOY walks back to TWO=-3IT == and RANDY honks for
his friends to get into the car.
TWO SEOT
TWO=-31IT is curious.
TWO=3IT
what'd he ask? Wwhat'd Mr.
Super-Scc hava to say?
PCNYRBQY

He ain't a Soc, he's just a
guy. He just wantad to talk.

MEDIUM VIEW
PONY3CY lights another weed. The two walk off.
3/1/82
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INT - THE HOSPITAL =~ DAY: DCCTOR lets them in.

MEDIUM VIEZW

The DCCTCR moving.

DCCTOR .
Let them go in. He's been asking
for them. It can't hurt.

CLOSE UP ON PONY3QY
He understands what the DOCTCR means.
INT - JOHNNY'S RCCM - DAY: Visit JOHNNY.

They practically tip~toe in. JOHNNY is lying still,

with his eyes closed.
CLOSE ON JOHRNNY

de opens his eyes, and tries ¢o grin.

JOHNNY
Jev, y'all.
X NURSE
{smiling)

So he can talk after all.

TWO-3IT
{looking around)
They treatin' you okay, kid?

JOENNY nods.

TWC-3IT (contd)
{pulling up a chair)
We're havin' the big umble
tonight.

CLOSE ON JOHNNY
He says nothing.
TWO~3IT (contd)
Too bad you and Dally can't be
in it. 1It's the first big rumble
we've had -- not countin' =he
time we whipped Shepard's outfit.

JCHNNY
He came by,
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MEDIUM VIZW

TWO=-3IT
Tia Shepard?

JOHRNNY
(nedding)
Came to see Dally.

TWO=-31IT
Did you know you get your name
in the paper for being a hero?

JOHNNY
(almost grinning as
he nods)
TuZf enough.

JOENNY is really weak.

TWO=-3IT
You want anything?

SCHMNNY
(barely nodding)
The book ==
(lockiag at Ponyboy)
can ycu get ancther one?

PONY30Y
{to Two=31t)
3e wants a copy of Gone Witk zhe
Wind so I can read It to him.
You want to run down to the
drugstore and get cne?

TWO-3IT
(cheerfully)
Okay. Don't y'all run off.

NEW VIZW

PCNYBOY sits in TWO=-BIT's chair and thinks of something
to say.

20NY3QY
Dally's gonna he okay. And Darry
and me, we're ckay ncw.
(alarmed)
Johnny! Are you ckay?

3/1/82



4?‘

74

CONTD:

‘.J.

JOCHNNY

(nedding with eyves closed)
Yeah, it just hurts sometimes. It
usually don't ... I can't feel
anything below the middle of my
back ...

(breathing neavily

for a moment)
I'm pretty bad off, ain't I, Ponyboy?

PONYBOY
(with fake cheerfulness)
You'll be okay. You gotta be. We
couldn't get along without you,.

CIOSE VIEW - PONYBOY AND JOHNNY

JOENNY
I won't be able %o walk again.
(faltering)
Not even on crutches. Busted
oy back.
PONYBOY
(£4rmly)

You'll be okay.

JOENNY

fou want to kxnow scmething, 2onybov?
I'm scarad stiff. I used to talk
about killing myself ...

{drawing a quivering

breath)
I don't want =o die now. Pt ain's
long enough. Sixteen years ain's
long encugh. I wouldn't mind it
so much if there wasn't so much
stuff I ain't done yet and so many
things I ain't seen. That time we
were in Windrixville was the only
time I've heen away from ocur neighborhced.

PONY30Y
You ain't gonna die. And don't get
juiced up, because the doc won't
let us see you no more if you do.

JOENNY
You know what? That time we were
in Windrixville was the only time
I've been away from our neighkorhood.

3/12/82
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NEW VIZW

A NURSE appears in the doorway.

de struggles to sit u
de passes out.
door.

NURSE
Johnny, your mother's here to
see you.

JOHNNY
(eyes opening wide
with surprise,
then darkening)
I don't want to see her.

NURSE
She's your mother.

JOHNNY

(voice rising)
I said I don't want to see her.
She's probably come to tell me
about all the trouble I'm causing
her. Well, tell her to leave
ze alone. 7Jor once -=-

(voice breaking)
== £3r once just leave me alone.

NURSZ *
I was afraid of something like
this if he saw anyone.
(to Two=-Bit)
You can't see him now.

TWC-BIT hands her Gone With the Wind.

INT - THE HOSPITAL CORRIDOR = DAY:

The 30vs walx out,
Black najir.

TWO=-31T
Make sure he can see it when he
comes around.
(looking at the closed
door, turning abruptly)
I wish it was any one of us Sut
Jehnny,

3/1/82
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JOHNNY'S MOTHER'
3ut I have a right to see him.
He's iy son. So this is our
reward! He'd rather see those
no=-count hoodlums than his
own £folks ...

(giving them a lock

of hatred)
Always running around in the
middle of the night getting
Jailed and heaven knows what
else

ANGLE ON TWO=-BIT
Ais eyes narrow as though he's going to start something.

TWO=-3IT
No wonder he hates yOour guts.

Hde's about to tell her cif real good, wnen FCNY30Y
shoves him along.

MCVING YIZW 2N TWO-3IT AND 2CNY30Y

TWO=-3IT
(a catch ian his voice)
Oh, Lord! 4He has to live with
that,

They move on.
INT - DALLAS' HOSPITAL ROCM - DAY: visic DALLAS.

They come in while DALLAS is 4rguing with ONE of the
NURSES.

DALLAS
(grinning at them)
Man, am I glad =0 see yQu! This
Place gives me the creeps. I
want out! Shepard came by to
see me a while ago.

2CNYBOY
That's what Johnny said. what'd
he want?

DALLAS

Said nhe saw my picture in the

facer and couldn's believe iz

didn't nave "Wanted Dead or
{MORE)

3/L/32
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DALLAS (contd)
Alive" under it. He mostly
came to rub it in about the
rumble. Man, I hate missin' iz,

PONYRBCOY
Here's your jacket, Dally.
(hands him the burnt
brown jackst)

CALLAS
{sounding casual)
Thanks, vh ... how's the kid?

TWO-BIT

We just left him.

{debating whether =2

tell Dallas the truth)
I don't know about stuff like
this ... But ... well, he seemed
pretty bad to me. He passed out
cold before we lefs.

DALZAS
{swearing)
Two=8it, you still got that
fancy hlack-handled swizch?

TWO=-BIT
YTeah.

DALLAS
Give it here.

TWO~31IT reaches into his back pocket for his prized
vossession. A jet-handled switchblade, ten inches
long. Then he hands it cver to DALLAS without further
hesitaticn.

DALLAS (contd)
We gotta win that {ight tonight.
Ae gotta get even with the SoCs.
Fer Johnay.

He puts the switchblade under his pillow and lays back,
staring at the csiling,

They know better “han talx 2 DALLAS when he's like
this -- thay leave.

3/1/82
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70 £XT - 8US STOP - DAY: Waiting for zhe bus.

TWO=-31IT
{looking at Ponybay,
worriadly)
You feel ckay? -- You look hot.

PONYBCY
I'm all right.
{a bit panicky)
Don't tell Darry, ckay? Come
on, Two=-Bit, be a buddy. I'll
take a bunch of aspirins.

TWO=-BIT
{reluctantly)
All right. But Darry'll xili
me if you're really sick and
go ahead and fight anyway.

PCNYBQOY
{getting a little angzy)
I'm ckay. and if you Xasep your
mouth shut, Darry won’'t Xnow a
thing.

TWO-BIT
You know, The only thing that
keeps Darzy from Bein' a Sce

is us.
PONYBOY
I Xnow.
78 INT - THE BUS - DAY: ©PCNY30Y on the bus.
CLCSE ON PONYBOY
riding the bus.
PONYBOY
Tonight =-- I don't like it one
it.
TWO=8IT
{pretending not to
understand)

I never knew you to play chicken
in a rumble before. Not sven
when you was a lictle xid.

PONYIOY
I ain't chicken, Two=3i: Matthews,
and you know it.

{MOREZ)

375782
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PONYBOY (ceontd)
_ {angzrily)
Ain't I a Curtis, same as Scda
and Darry? Something awful is
gonna happen.

EXT « THE STREET =~ DAY: Off the bus.
Getting off the bus.

TWO=-BIT
Somethin' is gonna happen. We're
gonna stomp the Socs' guts, that's
what.

EXT = THE VACANT LOT = DAY: PONYBQOY seesg CHERRY in
Corvette,

The BOYS walk toward the vacant lot, and then hesitate.
CEERRY VALANCZ is sitting in her Corvettie by the lot
as they come by.

- -
o0

oN CHEZRRY

ol

Ber long hair is pinned up and in daylight she is
aven better locking.

CHERRY
Bi, Ponyboy. Hi, Two=-Bit.

TWO-BIT stops.

TWO-B1IT
What's up with the big times?

She tightans the strings ¢f her ski jacket.
CHERRY

They play your way. No weapons,
£air 3deal. Your rules,

TWC~BIT
You sure?
CEERRY
(ncdding)
Randy told me. He knews Icr sure.
TWC-3IT
(turning and startiac

home)
Thanks, Cherrv.

371782
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CHERRY
Ponybey, stay a minute. Randy's
not going to show up at the rumble.

THE VIEW TIGHTENS

PONYRQY
Yeah, I know.

CHERRY
Be's not scarsd. He's just sick
of fighting. Bob ...
{swallowing)
Bob was his best buddy. Since
grade school. How's Johnny?

PONYBQOY
Not so good. Will you go up to
see him?

CHERRY

{shaking her head)
No. I couldn't.

’ PONYBQY
Why not?

CHERRY

{in a quiet, desperate

voice)
I couldn’t., He killed 3cb.
Ch, maybe 2ob asked for iz. I
know he did. 3ut I cculdn't
ever lock at the person who
killed him. You didn't knew his
other side, how sweet he gould
bed. Beob was scmething special.
Se wasn’'t just any boy. He had
scmething that made pecple follow
him, something that marked him
different, mayhe a little bettar,
than the crowd. Do you know what
I mean?

PONYBOY
{sharply)
That's okay. I wouidn't want
you to see Johnny. You're a
traitor to your own xind aand
not loyal to us. We don't need
your damn charity.

373782
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Je starts to turn and walk off, bus something in CHERRY's
face makes him stop.

CIOSE ON CHERRY

She has started zo cry, almost.
CLOSE ON PCONYROY

He is ashamed, lowers his head.
OVER SHOULDER - CHERRY

The clouds behind her are beautiful.

CHERRY
I wasn't trying to give you
charity, Ponyboy. I only wanted
to help. I liked you frzom the
start ... the way you talksd. -
Wouldn't you try to help me if
you could?

CVER SHECULDER - 2ONYBOY
Clouds.

PCNY3QY
{suddenly)
Hey, can you see the sunset rsal
guod from the Southside?

CHERRY
{blinking, startled,
then smiling)
Real good.

PONYBOY
You can see it good from the
Northside, toc.

OVER SHQULDER ~ PONY30Y
CHERRY
Thanks, 2anyboy.
{smiling through tears)

You dig okay.
CIQOSE ON PONYSOY
lsoking.

3/1782



g0

3l

“§iw
CONTD:
SXTREME CLOSE - CHERRY
She has green syes.
MEDIUM VIZW
PCNYBOY walks off.
FADE OUT.
FADE IN:

INT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE - EVENING: Getting ready for
the rumbla.

MEDIUM VIEW = LIVING ROOM

PONYBOY (08)
{calling from bathroom)
Soda, when did you start shaving?

30DAPCP
{yelling back)
When I was filteen.

PCNYBQY (0S8}
When did Darxy?

SOCAPQOP
When he was thirteen. Why? You
figgeris' on growing a beard Zor
the zumbla?

PONYBOY
{entering)
You're funny. We cught to send
you in to the Reader's Digest.
I hear they pay a lot for funny
things.

SODAPOP laughs and gces oa playiang coker with STEVE
in the liviag room. DARREL has on a tight black
T-shirt that shows every muscle on his chest.

PONYIQY (contd)
You like fights, don't you,
seda?

SODAPOP is keeping up a steady stream OI wWlsecracss
and clowning, and STEVE has the radio up loud. EHe
nears a folk song, and switches it cff in disgust.
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SCDAZCP
{shrugging)
Yeah, sure, I like fights.
PONYBOY
How come?
SODAPCP

I don't know., 1It's action. It's
a contest. Like a drag race or
a dance or something.

STEVE
Shoot. I want toc beat those
Socs' heads in. When I get in
a fight I want to stcmp. I
like it, too.

PONYEBCY
How come you like fights, Darzy?

D SL gives him one of those looks that hides what
he's thinking.

SODARQP
e likes %2 show ¢off his muscles.

DARREL
I'm gonna show 'em off on you,
little buddy, if you get any
mouthier. I don't know if you
ought t2 be in this rumble,
Pony.

PCNYBOY is frightened at the prospect.

PONYEOY
How come? I've always come
through before, ain't 1?

DARREL
{with a proud gria)
Yeah, B3ut you were in shape
Safgre, You don't leok soO
great, Xid. You're tensed up
roco much.

SODAPCP i
Shooct, we all get tansad up Deflre
a zumble. Lat him fight tonight.
Skin never hurt anycne =~ 1o
weapons, no danger.

3/1/82
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PONYRBOY
(gﬁlead:ﬁaQ)
I‘l be ckay. I°'ll get hold of
- a liztle one, okay?
DARREL
well, we will need every man we
can get.
DONYEOY

Let me fight, Darry. If it was
blades cr chains or gomething
it'd be different.

DARREL
{giving in)
Well -=- I guess you can. But be
careful.

PONYBOY
{wearily) :
I'll be okay. How come you never
worry about Scdapop as much?

£

DARREL grias and puts his arm across SODAPOP's shoulder
DARREL

Man == %this is one kid brother

I don't have to worry about.

SODAPOP punches him in the ribs affectionately.

DARREL ({(contd)
This xiddo ¢an use his head. You
can see he uses it for one thing
-= £o grow hair on.

EXT - PONYBOY'S EOUSE - NIGHT: Acrobatics.

TWO=-3IT sticks his nead in the door just as DARREL gces
flying out of it. Leaping as he gces off +he staps,
OARREL turns a somersault in mid-air, hits the ground,
and bounces up before SCDAPOP can caich him.

TWO=3IT
tchee*fully}
Well, I see we are in prime
conditicon for a zumble. Is
everybody hapey?

e

ih
T
(3]
i
(13

SCDAPOP screams as he dCes a flving somersaualt ¢S
stess.

3/1/82
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SQDARCP
Yeah!

NEW VIEW

SCDAPOP flips up to walk on his hands and then dces a
no-nands cartwheel across the yard to beat DARRSL's
performance. The excitement is catching. STEVE
screeches like an Indian and runs across the lawn in
flying leaps, stops suddenly and flips backward.

PONYBOY (VQCi
We could all do acrobatics because
Darry had taken a course at the
Y and then spent a whole summer
teaching us everything he'd
learned on the grounds that it
might come in handy in a fight.

PONYBQOY does a no~hands cartwheel off the porch steps,
hits the ground and rolls té his feet. TWO-3IT follows
aim in a similar manner.

SQDAPCP
I am a greaser, I am a JD anéd a
hood. I blacken the name of our
£a2ir city. I beat up veogle.
I rob gas stations. I am a
mendce Lo society.

STEVE
{sing-songing}
Greaser ... Zresaser ... gresaser

aee QO victim of environment,
underprivileged, rottan, no=count
hood !

DARREL
(shouting)
Juvenile delingquent, you're no
goad!)

TWO=-BIT ‘
{in a snobbish wvoice)
Get thee hence, white tzzash. I
am 2 Soc. I am tha privileged
and the well-dressed. I =hrow
beer blasts, drive fancy cars,
break windows at fancy sarties.

PONYEOQY
{in a seriocus, awed
vaoice}
And whats da you de Zcr fun?

3/1/82
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TWO=BIT
{screaming, doing a
cartwheel)
I jump greasers|

EXT - THE STREETS - NIGHT: Walk to the rumble.

They settle down as they walk to the lot, TWO=-EIT is
the only one wearing a jacket; he has a couple of cans
of beer stuffed in it.

PONYBOQY
Hey, Two=-Bit, how come you like
to fight?

TWo=-BIT

{looking at nhim
like ha is off
his nut}

Shoot, everybody fights.

MOVING VIZWS CN TEE GANG

Zach figh:zs for their own reasons. DARREL stops,

TuIms

to SCDAZOP.

DARREL
Listen, Soda, you and Penyboy,
if the fuzz show, you two beat
it ocut of there. We'll get
jailed. You %Two stay out of a
beys' home.

STEVE
{grinly)
Nobody in this neighborhocod’s
going to call the fuzz. They
kxnow what'd hapren if they did.

DARREL
1 the same, you %wo blicw at
the first sign of trouble.
AEAR ME?

SCDAPCE
You sure don't need an amplifier.

SODAPOP sticks his tongue out at the back of CARREL's

head.

PCNY30Y stifles a giggle.
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EXT - THE VACANT LOT - NIGHT: The zumble.

TIM SEEPARD and COMPANY are already waitin

- ana g-

ANOTEER VIZW
Ancother GANG from the suburbs.
CLOSE VIZW - TIM SHEEPARD

Lean and cat-like, 20 years old. The JD you see in
movies.

TIM and his GRQOU? move forward and shake hands with
CARREL and his GANG, proving they are all fighting on
the same zide.

VIEW ON THE SUBURB 3Q¥3

stepping forward.

mT

You and the gquiet xid were the
ones who killed the 3So¢?

PONY30Y pretends to be proud of it.

SONYEBEOY
Yeah,

TIM
Good goin', kxid. Curly always
said you were a good kid. Curly's
in the reformatory Zor the aexs
six months.

EVERYONE is silent; yet no one moves suddenly, or
moves their heads in more than a glance.

MEDIUM VIEW

The blue Mustarng, followed by two other cars turn off
the street, anéd head towarc the park. They begin
circling the park.

MEDIUM GRQUP - THE GREASERS

as the SCCS' cars circle the park, the blue Mustang's
searchlight £flcating over the GREASERS' Zaces.

VIEW ON A SUBURE GUY
SUBURB GUY
That >ig guy with ya'll, you
Xncw him precty well?
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PCNYB0Y
I cught to, he's my brother.

SUBCRS GUY
No kiddin'? I got a feelin’
he's gonna be asked to start the
fireworks around hers. Ha a
pretty good bopper?

PONYBOY
Yep, but why him?

SUBURB GUY
Why anybedy else?

TIM
Hey, Curtis!

SCDAPCP
which ocne?

TIM

The big one. Come on over here.
SUBURB GUY
(looking at Penyboy!

What did I tell vya?
VIEW CN TOUGH PACES
The Mustang's searchligat scans them.
THE FACES
Future c¢onvicts.
VIEW CN PCNYRQY
The searchlight moves fzom DAAREL 2o SCDAPOP to TWU-3IT.
THE CARS STOP.
The searchlight goes out. The SOCS start moving out
of the cars, silently. It's hard £5 make them out ~-
1t seems lixe apout Zifzeen oi chem.
VIEW CN TEHE GREASERS

PCNY3CY 2dges closer to DARREL, ZIVERYCNE is assessinag
the ¢dds. There are apout the saze number.
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VIZW ON DARRET
leaning down ¢o PONYROY.

DARREL
{sotto voce)
The odds are as sven as we can
gat themn.
{cthen}
Stay close to me, kid.

VIEW ON THE SOCS
in the darkness. ONE steps forward.

SOC (IN MADRAS SHIRT)
Hey. Nothing but our fists, and
the first to run loses. Righe?

TIM steps clcser, and flips away his beer can.

IM
You savvy real good.

MEDIUM VIZW

There is an uneasy, awkward silence as sveryocne tries
to figure cut how the first punch will be struck.

VIZW ON DARREL

LoCoks towari PONY3CY, and chen scteps ous ints =he
center of the field, under the circle of light made by
the street lamp.

It is formal and unresal. Then CONE of the huskiest of
the S0CS, a good looking boy named PAUL, steps forward
to meet the challenge. They seem to know each cother.

PAUL
Hallo, Darrel.

DARRZL
{remembers him, a
friend)
dello, Paul.

VIZW ON TIM SHEPARD AND HIS BUNCH
I
(te Twe-Bit}
What's up?

3.#‘1:,92
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TWO=-BIT
They used to play football
tegether. Buddy around.
VIEW ON PONYBCY
locking at his OCLDER BROTHER. The moment 1s paralyzed,
VIEW ON DARREL AND TEZ GREASERS
He represents all greasers.

VIEW ON PAUL AND THE SOCS

HBe represents all the Socs. WE 5ZE the sense of
friendship drain away from their faces.

PAUL
I'll take you.

DCARREL smiles. It's clear he Xnew he could take PAUL
three years ago. 3ut now?

JALLAS {(CS)
Hold up. BHold it.

VIEW CON DALLAS
DALLAS
Don't ycu know a rumble ain't
a cumble unless I'm in i%?
{appzrzaching) '
CLOSE ON PONYBOY
Turns to see who it is, when he is punched right in the

face -~ blood sprays from his mouth. And the fight is
on.

VIEW ON DALLAS

He pulls the SCC cff of PONYBOY and xnocks him unconsclious

with a sharp jab.

PONYEBCY
How'd you get out of zhe
hespital?

SALLAS

Talxed 2he nurse into it with

L .
Two=31%t's switc
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VIEW ON SCDA

wrestling, jabbing in a deadlock with some $0C. The
fight is almost a ralease of all the passion built up

in him. He and his buddy, STEVE, fight together almost
iike twins.

EW CN DARREL AND PAUL

A tough and respectful fight between two giants, not
unlike the fight in the "QUIST MAN." Big blows are
struck -- and then a pause, and ancther blow.

However, PAUL is so much ¢f a match, that an exhaustad
PCNYBOY is dragged away from DARREL's side.

Now TWC GUYS have him, and he is alternately kicked and
punched. There's blecd all cver PONYBOY, and we are
horrified that he is being so terribly beaten. Another
blow to the £face.

VIEW ON DARREL

3 g a slsdge hammer -low ~= and runs Lo save his
ITTLE 3BRCTHER.

DARREL lifts ONE of the guys xicking PONYBOY by his
collar almost three feet in the air, befores funching
him cut, and manages only t@ hang on to the torn shirs

of the OTHER, who runs ocut of there with all his
strength. Soon the SOCS are running as well.

TWOU=BIT is helping get some GUY off of DALLAS, since he
only has one arm. We HEAR:

STEVE
They're running! Look at them
run!

We HEAR GROANS and WEEPING from the 30YS nuddled in
the darkness.

VIZW ON PONYBOY

ceaten aspecially badly. UTARREL is over him, tzying
£2 help him up.

418 POV
The SCCS are piling into their cars and driving ofZf.
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SEEPARD is warking over ONE o£f his guys for using a
piece of pipe.

STEVE is doubled up and grocaning.
SCDA is beside him talking in a lcw szzady voice.

TWC=-31IT has blocd streaming down one side of his face
and one hand is busted open ~~ grinning happily.

TRO=-BIT
We won. We beat the Socs.

VIEW ON DARREL

looking toward the cars.

[ L
(in a tired wvoice)
We beat the Socs.

VIEW ON PONYBOY

really stazrting =5 look sick. Suddenly, JALLAS pulls
him up. .

DALLAS
Come on.

He starss %o half drag PONYBOY down =-- toward the
street.

DALLAS {contd)
You're going to see Johmnny. He
was gettin' worse when I left.
Be wants tc see you.

MEDIUM VIEW - DALLAS AND PCNY20Y

They start running in the night == but it's clear
zhnat PONYBOY is dizzy and has only a dim realization

c£ where he is going.
INT - THE T-BIRD ~ NIGHT: Pulled over by CCPS.
DALLAS drives recklessly fast past a waiting cop car.

Flashing light behind them. PONY3QY really looks sick.

DALLAS _
ook sick, I'1L say I'a taking
you to the hospital. Which'll

be truth =snough.

{757

11132



88

87

CONTD:

POLICEMAN
{locking disgusted)
All right, buddy, where's the
fire?

CALLAS
{jerking thumd toward
Ponybov)
The kid -~ fell over on his
motorcycle and I'm takin' him
to the hospital.

PONYBOY is groaning.

e

-as

EXT

b

INT

TWO

POLICEMAN
{changes his tone)
Is he real bad? Do you need an
ascort?

DALLAS
How would I know if he's pad or
not? I ain't no dcc. ;

POLICEMAN hurries bagk o his motoreycle.

DALLAS ({contd)
{hissing)
Sucker!

- STREET - NIGHT: Motorcycls escort.

T-Bird gets a motorcvcle escort.

- T-BIRD - NIGHT: DALLAS tells PONY30Y to wise up.

SHEQT

CALLAS
1 was crazy, you know that, kid?
Crazy for wantin' Johnny ©o
stay outta trouble. If he'd
peen smart like me he'd never
have been in this mes=. If he'd
got smart like me he'd never
nave run iato that chuzsh ...
You'd pettar wise up, Pony ...
you get tough like me and you
don't get hurt. You lock cut
for yourself and ncthin' can
zouch you.

3/1/82
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88 INT - HOSPITAL CCRRIDOR = NIGHT: DALLAS threatens
DOCTOR,

POCTCR
I'm sorry, boys, but he's dying,

CALLAS
(£licking cut Two-3it's
switchblade, voice
shaking)
We goutta see him,

DOCTCR
(net dbatiing an eyve)
You can see him, but it’'s hecause
yeu're his friends.

89 INT -« JOHNNY'S ROCM - NIGHT: JCEMNY dies.
TWQO SHOT

DALLAS
Jehnnycake? Johnny?

JOHNNY
{softly)
Hey.

DALZAS
{panting}
We won. We beat the 50Cs ==
we stomped them == chased them
outta our territory.

JCENNY
Usaless ... fighting's no good.

{licking his lips
nervously)
They're still writing editorials
about you in the paper. For
being a nero and alil.
{talxing fast and
calmly)
We're all proud of you, buddy.

JOHNNY
2onyboy.

PONYBOY can barely hear nhim., He tipe=toes to hear what
JOHENNY is going ¢o say.

JOENNY (contd)
Stay gold, Ponyboy, stay geld ...

3/12/82
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The pillow seems to sink a little, and JOHNNY die

DALLAS
(pushing Johnny's hair
back)
»o» that's what you get for
tryin' te help pecple, you little
punk, that's what you get ...
Pamnit, Johany ...

Slamming one fist against the wall.

DALLAS (contd)
Ch, damnit, Johnny, don't die,
please don't die,

He suddenly bolts through the door and dewn the hall,
EXT - PONYBOY'S HCUSE - NIGHET: PONY30Y enters house.
PONY20QY walks alone through the yard and up the steps.

INT = PONYBOY'S HOQUSE -« NICHT: PONY3QY tells the GaNG
JOENNY i3 dead,

What is left of the GANG is in the living room., sST=VE
13 stretched ocut on %he sofa, his shirzrt unbuctoned and
his side nars.

SCDAPCP has a wide cut on his lip and a bruise acrecss
his cheek. ;

DARREL has a band=aid on 2is forshead and ~e has a
black eya,

Cne side of TWO=-3IT's face is taped up.

DARREL
Where have you been?

N¢ answer.

: DARREL (contd)
Ponyboy, what's che matter?

20NY30Y

Jehnny ... he's dead. We told
nim about beatin' the 3So0c¢s and
«ss L don's know, he just died.
Se told me te stay goid.

(pause)
Dallas is gone., He's gonna blow
ap. He couldn't take it.

3/12/782
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So even Dally has a breaking
point,
SODAPOP

Ponyboy, vou okay?

PONYBOY glances around himself, faverishly. He can
feel them all staring at him.

DARREL takes a step toward him.

PONYBOY
Don't #ouch me.

91A  EXT - QUICKTRIP = NIGHT: DALLAS cutside Quieck:zrip.
DALIAS wild, punching the walls, talking to himself,
DALLAS
{czazy!)
I'm gettin’ outta hers, man.
T am gettin® sut. I want outs,
man,
Notices where he is, bolts into store, pulling his gun.
313 INT - QUICETRIP - NIGHT: CTALLAS robs Quickirigz.
DALLAS
The money, man, Stay wise and
you won't get hurt. Just give
ma the money -— NCW. :
The CIERK hands him all the bills, and DALLAS heolts out,
aic INT = PCNYBOY'S 3ZCUSE = NICGHT: PCNY30Y senses sometnhing.
CICSE ON PONYEQY
feeling something.
SCDAPOFP (0S)
Ponyvboy =
{softlvy}
You lock sick. 35it dewn.
CUT TO:
21D EXT -« STREETS = NIGHET: ODALLAS runs to phone.
MOVING VIEW

DALLAS running hard as he can. He sosunds a corner, and
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d@sappgars into a telephone hooth, We HEAR a polics
siren in the distance. )

INT - THE TELZPHONE 300TH - NIGET: DALLAS in phone booth.
CILOSE VIEW CON DALILAS
out of breath, dialing the number.
INT = PONYBOY'S HOUSE - NIGHT: DARREL answers phone.
VIEW ON DARREL
The phone ringsg. He answers it.
MOVE IN CN DARREL
Ha hangs up.
DARREL

It was Dally =~ Ee says the cops

are after him =-- we gotta hide

him, He'll be waiting at the

rark.

They lcocok at one ancther; and then, in a moment they are
out cof the house at a dead rmin.

EXT - THE PARR = NIGHT: DALLAS is killed.
MEDIUM MOVING VIEW

The GROUP, running as hard as zhey can despite thelir
injuries and pain from the rumble.

As they approach the park, we can SEE DALLAS running
Rard inte the park area. We can HEAR the WAIL of a
police SIREN.

VIEW ON THE BOYS

They hesitate and watch this scene in the distance
ahead of then. : :

THEIR POV

A police car corners DALLAS, Several POLICEIMEN jump
out. DALLAS reaches the circle of light under 23
street lamp, and skids to a halt. He turns, and pulls
a black object from his waisthand. It is the gun.

3/12/82
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CLOSE ON PONYROY
seeing this. He clcses his eves.

PONYBOY
Oh no.
{shouting)
Don't shoot! 1It's not loaded!

Gunfire,
PONYBOY'S POV

The POLICEMEN's guns shoot fire in the night, DALLAS's
body is jerked arcund by the bullets,

MEDIUM CLOSE ON DALLAS
{MEDIUM SLOW MOTICN)

His body dances gracefully as he falls into the circle
of light,

VIEW CN PONY3OY

PCNYZ0Y
Not Dally and Johnny beth,

SODAPOP
Easy, buddy, easy. Thers's
nothing we can do now.
vVIEW OB STEVE
He looks at THE VIEW.

STEVE
Bey, loock at the kid.

VIEW ON PONYBQOY

@Qozy, moving, and finally c¢rashing <onto the sidewalk,
locking up at

PONYRQY'S PCV
The FACES CF THE BOYS, swirling into a mass of colors.
SUPERIMPCSITICN:
MONTAGE
/12782
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INT - PONYBOY'S ROCM - NIGHT: DONYBOY is sick.
CIOSE ON A FEVERISE 20NY30Y

PONYBOY
soda L B

{(his voice weak and
hoarse}
+ee. 18 somebody sick?

SQDAPOP
{his voice oddély
gentle}
Yeah. GO back to sleep now,
CIQOSE TP
Peverish PONYZQY.

QMIT

SUPERIMPOSITION:
INT = THE EEARING ROCOM = DAY: Court hearing MONTAGE.
MONTAGE - TEE FEARING RCOM ~ MOS WITH MUSIC
DARREL, SOCAPOP and RANDY and his PARENTS and C3IERRY
VALANCZ and her PARENTS and a couple of the other SCCS
that had jumped JOHNNY and PONYBOY that night.

The scene is dreamlike, as PONY3QY is faverish throughout.

DISSCLVE:
VIZY ON THE DOCTOR
seing questioned oDv the JUDGE.

DISSQLVE:
VIEW CN DARREL
listening to everything.

DISSCOLVE:

INT - PONYBCY'S HOUSE - NIGHT: PCONY3QY sick, "Darry
sQrry."

CLCOSE CON PONYROY
PONYBOY closes his =yes,

PONYECY
Am I sick?
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SQDAPCE
{stroking his hair)
Yeah, you're sick. Now be guiet.

PONYBOY
Is Darry sorry I'm sick?

SODAPQP
{giving him a funny
look, quiet for a
moment]
Yeah, he's sorry you're sick.
Now please shut up, will ya,

=105~

boney? Go back to sleep.

PONYEQY closes his eyes.
VIEW ON DARREL

asleep on an armchair pulled up closa to PONYSOY.

THE VIZW ALTERS

PONYZQY covered in blankets, hungry and thirsty bdbut

still %00 3zick <o =22t 2r drisk.

INT - HEARING RCOM - DAY
VIEW ON RANDY

giving his testimony. Nervouslv.

VIEW ON PONYRQY

sick and confused.

VIEW ON CHEERRY

eelling ner story, tsarfully.

VIEW ON SCDAPCP

listening.

DISSOLVE:

DISSQLVE:

DISSOLVE:

DI3SOLVE:
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VIEW ON DARREL

1

DIsso

i

t

VIEW ON THE JUDGE

. JUDGE
Ponyboy Michael Curtis, you are
aquitted, and this Court puts ...

VIEW ON PONYBOY

_ _ JULGE (contd)
you in the custody of your older
brother DarTel.

The TEREE BROTHERS embrace.

SUPERIMPOSITION:
IXT - PONYBOY'S HOUSEZ - DAY: BROTHERS over house.
The THREE 2ROTHERS OVER their home.
FALCE QUT
OMIT
cMIT
OMIT
PADE IN:

ZXT - PONYZ0Y'S JOCSE - NIGHT: Dinner argument.,

WE MOVE CLOSER and through the window to £ind SQDARQF
dejectedly putting the food on the table, PONYBOY sits
resting his head in his hand.

VIEW QN DARREL

DARREL _
{passing =zhe foecd)
Well ... your teacher told me
your grade depended on zhat
theme.

VIEW ON PONYBOY

DARREL (0S8}
Ponyboy? Answer me. You can’'t

-

take an P in English.

3/312/82
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BONYS0Y
What's the sweat about my
schoclwork? 1I'll have %o get
a job as scen as I get out of
school anyway. Lock at Soda.
He's doing ckay, and he dropped
Qut. You ¢an just lay off.

DARREL
You're not going to drop out.
Listen, with your brains and
grades you could get a scholarship,
and we could put you through
college. Peny, you don't just
stop living because you lose
scmecne. And anytime you den't
like the way I'm running things
you can get ocut.

POUNYROY
You'd like that, wouldn't you?
You'd like me just to get ocut.
Well, it’'s not that easy, is it,

Soda?z?

- SCDAPCE
pon't ... ¢h; you guvs, why can't
you ® 8 8

SCDAPCP runs out.
OARREL picks up an envelope.

DARREL
It's the letter he wrote Sandy.
(without expression)
Returned uncopened., I guess she
didn't want to be stuck with an
auto mechanic the rest of her
life,

PONYBQY
Be really did love her.

DARREL
(slowly, puzcing
anvelcope downl
Come on, let's go after him.

. They exict.

3/12/82
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EXT = THE PARR =~ NIGET: BSRCTHERS in the parck.,
MOVING VIEZW -~ THS TWO 2ROTHERS

DARREL
Circle arcund and cut him off.
I'1ll stay right behind him.

PONYBQY heads through the trees and cuts him off halfway
across the park. SODAPOP veers off to the right, but
PONYBOY catches him in a flying tackle before he goes
Dcre than a couple of steps, They lia there gasping

for a2 minute or two, and then SODASOP 8its up and brushes
the grass off his shirt.

SCDAPOP
Zou should have gone ocut for
football instead of traek.

PONYBOY
Where did you think vou were
going?

SODARQP
{shrugging)
I don't know. It's just
can't stand to hear v'all
{MORE} '

3/12/82
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SODAPOP (contd)

Sometimes ... I just have to get
out or ... it's like I'm the
middleman in a tug o' war and
I'm being split in half. You
dig?

{£iddling with scme

dead grass)
I mean, I c¢an't take gides.
I£'d ba a lot esasier if I could.
Ponyboy, Darry could have put
you in a boys' home and worked
his way through college. I'm
telling you the truth. I dropped
out because I'm dumb. You saw
my grades. Look, I'm happy
working in a gas station with
cars. You'd never be happy
deing scmething like that.
And Darry, you ought %o tIy to
understand him meore, and guit
bugging him about every little
mistake he makes. He feels things
differently than you do.

{giving them a

pleading look)
Golly, you two, it's bad enocugh
having to listen to it, but when
you start trying to get me o
take sides ...

tears welling up

in his eyes)
If we don't have each cother,
we don't have anything. If you
don't have anything, you end up
like Dallas ... and I don't mean
dead, either. I mean like he
was before. lease ==

{wiping his syes on

his arm)
don't fight anymore.

DARREL looks worzied.

SARREL
{sofxly}
Sure, listzle buddy., We're not
goeing to fight anymocre.

SODAPCP
Hey, Ponyboy.
{MCRE)

-1l14-
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7 SCDAPOP (contd)
{giving him a tgearful
grin)
don't you start crying toc, One
bawl-baby in the family's enocugh.

PONYBQY
I'm not crying.
DARREL
No more fights. Okay, Ponykoy?
, PONYBCY
Okay.
SCDARQPR
Well, I'm cold. How about going
home ?
20NYBOY
Race ynu.

PCNY3QY leaps up. They race home in the clsar night,

INT = PONY30Y'S RCOM - SUNSET: JOHNNY's letter/Call
MR, SY™T, '

PONYE0Y alone, as in the beginning. He holds the copy o
Gone With the Wind, and then picks up a latter., We can
SZE the SUNSET out through the window.

JOENNY (VO}
Ponyhey, I asked the nurse to
give you this beoek so you could
finish it. t's worth saving
those little kids. Their lives
are worth more than mine, they
have mozre to live fer, Tell
Dally it's worth it ...

PONYBOY cries a little, and then goes on.

PONYZOY

{reading)
«ss 1'm going to miss you cuys.
I've been thinking about it, and
that woem, that guy that wrote
it, he meant you're gold when
you're a kid, like green. When
you'zre a kid everything's new,
dawn. Like the way you dig
sunsets, ?ony. Thae's gold. Xeep
it zhat way, it's a gsod way %o be.
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JOENNY (VQ)
«+e I want you to tell Dally teo
lock at one. I don't think he's
ever sean 3 sunset. There's
still lots of good in the world.
Tell Dally, I don't think he
kKnows. Your buddy, Johnny.

PONYBOY puts the lettaer down; wipes the tears from his
eyes, and dials 2 numker on the tslephone.

MEDIUM CLOSE ON PONYBCY

The SUNSET behind him.

PONYROY
My, Syme, this is Ponyboy. ‘'Scuse
me for calling you at heme.

MR, SYME (0§}
Just a little late, Ponyboy.

PCNYBQY
That theme -- how long can it be?

MR, SiM= (Cg)
Why, uh, net less than five zages.

PONYSCY
Can it be longer?

MR. SYME (0sS)

Certainly, Ponvboy, as long as
you want it.

. PONYROY
Thanks.
{hangs ug)

PONYROY sits at his desk, folds khack the cover of his
theme bock, and lcooks at the sunset.

CLOSE ON PONY30¥. MUSIC up.
Remembering.

DISSOLVE:
CIOSE VIEW = DALLY LAUGEING

DISSOLVE:

3/13/82
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VIEA ON THE SUNSET
SUPERIMPOSITION:
VIEW ON DALLAS IN THE T-BIRD
driving recklessly, the wind blowing his hair.
DISSCLVE:
CLOSE ON PONYBOY
DISSCLVE:
VIEW ON JOENNY
lying on the grass, looking at the-stars.
DISSOLVE:
ANGLE IN BURNING CEURCH

JCHNNY saviang =he little :XIDS, having the time of
his life. :

DISSQLVE:
ANGLE ON PONYRQOY
oy his desk. He takes his pen, and starts to wrise.
CLOSE ON THE PAGE |

* ... When I stepped cut into the bright
sunlight ... "

SLCW DISSCOLVE:

INT - THE MOVIE HOUSE = DAY: PONYBOY exits movia.

- PONYBOY getting out ¢f his seat, his handwritten sentance

still superimposed.

PCNYBOY (VO)
» .. frem the darkness of the
movie house ... "

CLOSE VIZW ON PONY3CY
as he moves up the aisle. He walks through the double

3cors into the locey, and then into the WHITENESS of
the day.



ZONTD:

PONY30Y (VO, centd)
* ... I had onlily two things cn
my mind ... *

THE ZND
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