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EXT – ESTATE – DAY
MARCUS (black male, 20’s) and SAM (black male, 20’s) sneak around Marcus’ parent’s estate.

EXT – HANGER – CONTINUOUS
Marcus and Sam sneak into the hanger.






MARCUS





Why am I doing this





with you?






SAM





Cause you my hommie!




Now open the door!
Marcus unlocks the hanger door.

INT – HANGER – CONTINUOUS





MARCUS





My mama always told me





you didn’t have’um all! If





my daddy find out, that’s





our ass!





SAM





No it’s gonna be your ass!





MARCUS





You talked me into this, so





we in this together!





SAM





Come on we ain’t gone get





caught.  Your daddy did tell





the both of us to never touch





his plane. Neva, eva, eva.  So





since our graduation is this
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SAM (CONT’D)





weekend, I figure if your pops





find out he won’t kill us.






MARCUS





You saying that shit now!  I





just have a bad feeling about 





this!





SAM





Just trust me on this.






MARCUS





Every time I place my trust





in you, I get in trouble!





SAM





Not this time though.






MARCUS





Here comes trouble, I just





know it!





SAM





Yeah, yeah, yeah, just get





in the plane.

Marcus enters the plane.

Sam opens the hanger’s doors.

INT – PLANE - MOMENT’S LATER
Marcus prepares the plane for flight.






SAM





You sure you know how to





fly this bitch right?
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MARCUS





Just as sure as that was





“R. Kelly” on that tape!





SAM





Let me see your pilots 





license?






MARCUS





Funny motherfucker, leave





me alone so I can fly the





plane!





SAM





Do your thang bro.

EXT – HANGER – CONTINUOUS
Marcus steers the plane out of the hanger and down the runway.

EXT – PLANE - MOMENT’S LATER
Marcus and Sam soar through the air in Marcus’s father’s Cessna.

INT – PLANE – CONTINUOUS
Marcus and Sam enjoy the view from the plane.






MARCUS





See nothing to it baby. I





have a better flying game 




than “Lindbergh.”






SAM





Shit looks small from way





up here.






MARCUS





I thought shit would





look bigger?
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SAM




I’m just saying nigga!
Airplane starts sputtering.






SAM




What the fuck is going on?






MARCUS





I don’t know!






SAM





You don’t know Mr. Lindbergh?






MARCUS





Everything was working last





week when my pops and I 





flew to Miami.






SAM





Well some shit ain’t working now!






MARCUS





Fuck, we in trouble!






SAM





Why?






MARCUS





Look at the gas gauge.

Sam looks at the gas gauge which is on empty.






MARCUS





That shit says we’s on empty!





SAM





And we in trouble!
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MARCUS





You idiot, why didn’t you





check the gas?






SAM





Because I had a pest in my ear





the whole damn time!  Why





didn’t you look at the gas?






MARCUS





Me look at the gas, this your





daddy’s shit.  I don’t know shit





bout no planes!
The plane starts to plummet.

Marcus and Sam yell.






MARCUS AND SAM





Uh shit…

Marcus and Sam grab each other very tight (hug).

The plane crashes into thicket.

INT – PLANE – CONTINUOUS
Marcus and Sam are elated to be alive.






SAM





Get your fingers out of my eyes!





MARCUS





I’ma live, I’ma live.






SAM





Yeah you alive, now get your





ass off of me.
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EXT – PLANE – CONTINUOUS
Marcus and Sam exit the wrecked plane.

Marcus and Sam examine the wrecked plane.






MARCUS





Man look at this plane!  My





daddy gone kill my black ass!





SAM





I saw my life flash right before





my eyes!





MARCUS





Me too, but look at my dad’s





plane!





SAM





No need to cry over the plane now,





we both in trouble.






MARCUS





And we lost!  Where the fuck, are





we?






SAM





You ask me as if I know where the





fuck we are.  All I know we in the





bushes.  You were screaming like





a lil bitch.






MARCUS





And you weren’t?  I did see some





tears come from your eyes.






SAM





Those weren’t tears; that was sweat.

P.7






MARCUS





Call’um what you want; I know





tears when I see them.  Hitting





me all over my face.






SAM





Enough of that, we need to find out





where we at!





MARCUS





I guess I look like Mr. Atlas himself?





I have no clue where we are.  I just 





know my dad is going to kill me.  Look





at that damn plane.  I’m grounded for





life!





SAM





We’re lost man!  We need to start





thinking a bit more rational, don’t





you think?





MARCUS





I don’t know what to think.  I just





know my ass is grass!





SAM





Maybe we can call someone?






MARCUS





Good idea!
Marcus pulls out his cell phone.

Marcus does not have any service.






MARCUS





Fuck I don’t have any service!





SAM





Did you pay your bill?

P.8






MARCUS





Yeah I paid my bill.  I don’t





know what’s up with my phone.





Check your phone.






SAM





My phone is in my bag.

Sam retrieves his phone from the wrecked plane.






SAM





My phone is smashed the fuck





up.






MARCUS





We really lost now.






SAM





What the fuck we gone do?  We






can’t call a damn soul!






MARCUS





Let’s just get out of here.

Marcus and Sam make their way through the forest.

Marcus and Sam talk shit as they trek through the forest.  *(AD-LIB)






MARCUS




It seems like we’ve been





walking for days.






SAM




We’ve been walking only 20





minutes.






MARCUS




20 minutes, shit it seems like





20 days; and I am hungry as





an Ethiopian in Mexico.
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SAM




Shit a snake!





MARCUS




Stand back I’m a professional





at shit like this.  I do watch the





animal channel.






SAM




Go ahead “Crocodile Dundee”, do





your thang.





MARCUS




Here little snakie, snakie.  We





don’t want to hurt you, we just





wanna kill you.






SAM




Just kill the motherfucker.  Damn.






MARCUS




Shh I need silence.  I can’t consen-





trate when a bone head is talking.





Snakes can hear when a coward





talks.






SAM




Fuck you like “John Holms”!





MARCUS




Don’t listen to him snakie.  Just be





calm while I put this stick on your





damn head.

As Marcus reaches down to grad the snake, the rattle snake bites Sam in his crouch area.

Marcus eyes widen and Marcus screams like a little kid.

Snake slithers off.
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MARCUS




He bite me on my dick, he bite





me on my dick.  I’m gone die.

Marcus jumps around not knowing what to do.






SAM




So what we gone do?






MARCUS




Kill that bitch before it gets away.





SAM




Kill a snake, who do I look like





“Daniel Boone”?






MARCUS




Kill the snake before I die over





here!
Sam chases rattle snake through the brush and kills the snake.






SAM




That bitch is dead!  Now what do I





do?






MARCUS




You have to get the venom out!





SAM




I gotta do what?






MARCUS




You have to get the venom out





of me!





SAM




And how am I suppose to do that?
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MARCUS





Don’t you watch TV?  You got





to suck it out!






SAM





You’se a dead motherfucker, if





I gotta suck shit!  I ain’t sucking





a damn thing!






MARCUS





So you going to let me die out





here, your best friend in the





whole wide world; and be 




lost in these damn bushes?






SAM





I’m not going to let you die out





here; but I ain’t sucking naythan!






Now get your ass up and let’s





get out of these woods!





MARCUS





Please don’t leave me!





SAM





Let’s go and stop acting like a





damn baby.






MARCUS





Look whose talking, Mr. Aiight





we gone crash!





SAM





I should let your ass die in these





bushes!





MARCUS





Ok…
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EXT – BUSHES – CONTINUOUS
Sam and Marcus make there way out of the bushes.






MARCUS





Damn this shit hurts!  I’m





starting to se things!





SAM





Just hang in there bro.  I’m





glad it ain’t me though.  Look.






MARCUS





What?






SAM





A road, we found a road.






MARCUS





Damn a road.  I need a fuckin





doctor!

EXT - DIRT ROAD – CONTINUOUS
Sam and Marcus exit bushes onto dirt road.






MARCUS





Now which way genius?






SAM





If you hadn’t tried to play





jungle man, you wouldn’t





be laying on a dirt ass road





wit the snake bite dick!  I’ma





go get help and you just wait 

 



here.
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MARCUS





Nigga you not leaving me here,





this ain’t “Scooby Doo”.  I’m





going with your ass!





SAM





Ok, ok, ok.






MARCUS





I can’t believe my homeboy





since elementary, would want





to leave me on some deserted





ass dirt fuckin road!





SAM




Elementary or not, I know I 





ain’t sucking shit; and for your





sake you hope we find help.

EXT - DIRT ROAD - MOMENT’S LATER
Sam lugs Marcus down the dirt road.

Venom is wearing in on Marcus and Marcus is very delirious.






MARCUS (singing)





I only wanna hold you, kiss you,





love you.  You look so sweet to me, 





please just speak to me.  Can I rub 





and caress you?





SAM





Ok, Marcus enough of the singing.





It’s killing me and its bad enough





I have to tote your ass out here in





the middle of nowhere.






MARCUS





Baby I’m “Rick James” bitch and when





I sing everybody listens.
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MARCUS (CONT’D)





Can you dance for me?






SAM





If you don’t shut up, I’ma





leave you right here on this





dirt road.






MARCUS





On a dirt road me and my baby





walked down the dirt road.  Oh





how I loves me some dirt roads.





Do you think I can get a contract?





SAM





Yeah, a contract to shut the fuck up!





Can you at least be quiet for 10





minutes?






MARCUS





Ok, I’ma be quiet; but you know





I can sing sweet baby.






SAM





I’m glad nobody can see you out





here acting like “Johnny Gill”. Look.






MARCUS





All I see are stars…






SAM





A truck is coming our way.  Come on.





Over here, over here!
Sam drops Marcus and waves for the truck.






MARCUS





You motherfucker!
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EXT – TRUCK – CONTINUOUS
Brothers WALTER (white male, 30’s), LUTHER (white male, 30’s), and JOHN BOY (white male, 20’s) drives up on Sam and Marcus.






WALTER





Well, lookie, lookie what we’s





got here boys.






SAM





Sir our plane crashed back there





in the bushes and my friend here





got bit on his dick by a rattle snake.





All I want is to get him to a doctor.






WALTER





Plane crash, snake bite; you hear this





boys? These chocolate cookies must





not be from round these parts?






LUTHER





They shoo don’t, with them fancy





looking city shirts they got on.






SAM





It appears to me that you gentlemen





don’t get to the city that often; and





I ain’t no chocolate cookie!
They all laugh at Sam.






WALTER





Well I hate to tell you “Ginger Snap”,





there ain’t no hospitals round here and





we ain’t got no phones neither.






MARCUS





“John Wayne”, baby its “John Wayne”.





You killed all the Indians you mother-





fucker!
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WALTER





I think your friend there making fun





of me.






SAM





Please don’t mind him, he’s crazy and





delirious.






WALTER





Well you’se need to keep him shut…





SAM




Marcus please be quiet!  I’m trying to





get you some help!





MARCUS





Have any of you hillbillies seen the





“Tooth Fairy”?






JOHN BOY





This coon shoo crazy…






SAM





Please can we just get him to a doctor?





He’s delirious and talking out of his





ass.  The longer we sit here, the worse





he’s going to get.






WALTER





Wha’cha got in that sack?






SAM





The snake who bit him on his dick!
They all laugh again.






WALTER





I guess DOC JEFFERY will look





at the blackie.
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SAM





Why all these racist ass words?






WALTER





That’s how it is here in “BACKWOODS”.




Now get your asses on the back.

EXT – TRUCK - MOMENT’S LATER
Walter drives Sam and Marcus to the town of Backwoods, Alabama to see DOC JEFFERY (white male, 80’s).

EXT - DOCTOR’S OFFICE - MOMENT’S LATER
Sam helps Marcus from the truck.

Walter enters Doc Jeffery’s office.

INT - DOC JEFFERY’S OFFICE – CONTINUOUS
Walter walks into Doc Jeffery’s office.






WALTER





Doc, doc where you at?  I got





a good catch for ya.

Walter enters room and Doc Jeffery is watching porn.





DOC JEFFERY





Ain’t I done told you never to sneak





up on old people!





WALTER





I called out Doc.






DOC JEFFERY





What is it anyway?  Disturbing my





private time!
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WALTER





You needs to get your ears checked





doc; and you need to stop watching





so much porno.  Me and ma’brothers





caught some black coons.






DOC JEFFERY





Black coons…





WALTER





Black coons; and one of’um done been





bite on his old man by a rattle snake.






DOC JEFFERY





Old man and black coons, bring’um in!
INT - DOC JEFFERY’S OFFICE - MOMENT’S LATER
Sam lugs Marcus into Doc Jeffery’s office.






DOC JEFFERY





Boy what happened to that boy?  Look





like he got the clappers or something.






SAM





He called me boy!





DOC JEFFERY





We call all boys round here boys.





I hear your friend tried to make love





to a rattle snake.






SAM





He did make love to the snake and





now we’re here.






MARCUS





Fuck both of ya’ll!
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DOC JEFFERY





He has a very foul mouth, the son





of a bitch!






SAM





Doc can you help him?  We have money.






DOC JEFFERY





Now you’se talking.  You boys get





that boy on in there on the operating





table. 






MARCUS





Where you taking me?






WALTER





We’s gone cut your old man off.






MARCUS





My old man?

Walter and John Boy tote Marcus into operating room.






SAM





Is he going to be alright?






DOC JEFFERY





Just relax boy or how you city niggers





would say, homie.  You and your friend





has come to the right place.  The people





of Backwoods, Alabama welcomes all





you jungle bunnies.

Doc Jeffery laughs and walks into operating room.

INT – ROOM - MOMENT’S LATER
Marcus lay on table, as Doc Jeffery prepares his tools for operation.
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MARCUS





Are you a real doctor?






DOC JEFFERY





Just as sure as “General Lee” was





general of all Southern generals.






MARCUS





How you gone get the poison out?






DOC JEFFERY 





First I was gone cut deep and chop





off as much as I could.






MARCUS





Can you make it less painful, like





having your nurse suck out the





poison.






DOC JEFFERY





That can be arranged.  Walter





send in Possum.






MARCUS





Possum, what bitch name is possum.

INT – ROOM - MOMENT’S LATER
POSSUM (white male, 30’s, muscular fellow) enters operating room.






POSSUM





Need my lips Doc?






DOC JEFFERY





The coon needs your suckion.






MARCUS





Not him!

Marcus screams.
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EXT - DOC JEFFERY’S OFFICE – CONTINUOUS
Sam, Walter, and Luther sit on the front porch of Doc Jeffery’s office.  Sam hears Marcus scream.






SAM





Maybe I need to go back in there.






WALTER





Ole Possum gone take real good





care of your friend.  That’s all





in-breeds are good for.






SAM





Do everybody here walk around





with shot guns?






WALTER





Shoo do, you never know what





gone drop out of the sky.

Walter and Luther laugh.






LUTHER





Yeah you gots to be ready for 





anything nig…






SAM





What?






WALTER





Don’t pay him no mind; he





gets excited sometimes.






SAM





I thought he was going to say nigger!





WALTER





We try not to use that word round





here; but it do slip out every now and
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WALTER (CONT’D)





then, know what I mean?






SAM





Nah not really; anyway where the





chicks at here in this town?  I ain’t





seen one fine bitch yet.  This place





looks like an old cowboy town.






WALTER





You means to tell me that city folk





like you likes white country girls?






SAM





Pussy is pussy to me!  I do not





discriminate, know what I mean?






WALTER





Luther you hear this?  This boy





likes himself some white girls.






LUTHER





Me too Walter, me too!  I likes





me some white girls.

Walter hit Luther over his head with hat.






WALTER





I’m not talking about you idiot,





him!  Do you have to be so





ignorant all the time?






SAM





You sure you ain’t some racist type





motherfuckers?  Everybody got shot





guns and looking at me like they never





seen a black man before.  Everybody





has been calling us boys and all these





damn hillbilly trucks around here.
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WALTER





Now do you think if we was racist, had





we’s been so caring enough to bring





you and your friend here to Backwoods?





No we could have left you in the bushes





to just die on off.






LUTHER





Or shot you dead on the spot.






WALTER





Luther go get your ass in the truck!






LUTHER





Do I have to?






WALTER





Get!

Luther eyes Sam with a smile as he walks to the truck.






SAM





See what I mean?  Either he’s gay or





he’s racist.  Where I come from, a man





will get knocked the fuck out for 





looking at a Blackman that way.






WALTER





Well boy you ain’t back home, you’s





among us now; and you best to get





use to it, cause there are no trains,





planes, or auto mo bills that leave





Backwoods.






SAM





There you go with that boy shit again.






WALTER





Just a figure of speech boy!
P.24






SAM





Would you get mad if I called you





whitie?






WALTER





Boy you can call me what’cha want.





You can even call me the whitest





of the crackers, cause we’s friends.

Walter walks of the porch laughing.

Walter gets into the truck.

INT – TRUCK – CONTINUOUS
Walter pulls up next to Sam.






WALTER





Now you be safe, Boy…

Walter and Luther laugh.

EXT – PORCH – CONTINUOUS
Sam gets mad.






SAM





Cracker, cracker, cracker!

Walter and Luther laugh even louder and drive off.






SAM





These some weird ass white hillbillies





around here.  Fuck I guess we have to




make the best of this shit.  I know I 





got to find me some action.

INT - MAYOR’S OFFICE - MOMENT’S LATER
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MAYOR LYNCH (white male, 70’s) who also dons as the towns sheriff and only judge sits behind his desk with big fat cigar.

Walter and Luther enter Mayor’s office.






WALTER




Sheriff we got some business.






MAYOR





Walter can’t you see I am in the





Mayor’s office today and that means





I am the damn Mayor, not the sheriff.





And haven’t I told the two of you, not





to come in my office smelling like





the ass of a pig; and with all that





muck on your boots?





WALTER





Yes sir.






MAYOR





Hell why you continue doing it?





You trying to kill me before God





take me?  Miss Anne sells plenty of





soap and rags at the general store.  You 





two need to head there right now.






WALTER





Mayor we found two niggers on 





Old Hangman’s Road!
Mayor Lynch sits up in his chair.






MAYOR





And what was these two niggers





doing on Old Hangman’s Road?






WALTER





Their plane crashed in the woods and





one of them was bite by a rattle snake.
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MAYOR





Where are these niggers now?






WALTER





Over at Doc Jeffery’s!





MAYOR





This makes things even easier.  The





festivities will go on.  I want you boys





to make sure no harm come to them





niggers until Sunday.  I want you 





to make sure those coons get every





thing they want.  You got that?






WALTER





Yes sir.  One of them wants to get





laid.






MAYOR





He do, do he.  Get BELL on him.





After Bell finishes with him, he 





won’t know if he’s going or coming.

Luther bursts out laughing.






MAYOR





Luther ain’t I done told you about





that stupid ass laugh?  With teeth





you needs to keep that bear trap





shut.  It scares the shits out of me.

EXT – STREET – CONTINUOUS
Sam crosses street heading for the bar.
INT – BAR – CONTINUOUS
Sam walks through the bar doors and all the white patrons look at Sam.
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SAM





Just a black man looking for a





drink.

Sam walks through the bar with stares and Sam raises his hand to order a drink.

Bartender CLEO (white male, 50’s), stands behind bar spit shining glasses.






CLEO





Boy this is a bar and not school.





No need to be raising your hand.






SAM





Just didn’t know if you saw me





or not.






CLEO





Boy look around, do you think





I wouldn’t had noticed you?






SAM





Guess you right.  Can I get a





shot of Hen Dog?

Everybody in the bar laugh.






CLEO





Hen Dog?






SAM





Yeah, you know Hennessy?






CLEO





All we have in here boy is





moonshine.






SAM





Moonshine, I don’t want no 





moonshine.  Who the fuck





still drinks moonshine?
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All in the bar stand up.






SAM





I guess people still do drink





moonshine.  Do you have any





beer?






CLEO





I might have some beer.  What’cha





want?






SAM





Co-ro-na, it’s a Mexican beer.

Everybody in the bar laugh.






CLEO





Boy the last time we had something





Mexican in this town, it was ground





up into pig food.  No Mexican beers





here.






SAM





Then what do you have?






CLEO





“Old Milwaukee”!





SAM





Old Milwaukee, black people don’t 





drank no damn Old Milwaukee.






CLEO





You have a problem with drinking





Old Milwaukee?  I think blackie here





gots a problem drinking what we likes





to drank!
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SAM





Coons, bunnies, monkeys, boys, 





and now blackie!  You all some





motherfuckin nigga haters!
Cleo pulls out shotgun and points it in Sam’s face.






CLEO





Got a problem with it?

Sam takes a deep gulp.






SAM





I take that back.

INT – BAR – CONTINUOUS
Sheriff Lynch, Walter and Luther enter the bar.






SHERIFF




Put the shot gun away Cleo.  No





need for killing in our fair town.






CLEO





Sheriff this here boy don’t like





what we calls him.

Sheriff Lynch sits on bar stool next to Sam.






SHERIFF





What are you drinking son?






SAM





First time I ain’t been called boy.






SHERIFF





Excuse me for my rudeness, but





I am Sheriff Lynch.  Sheriff of





Backwoods, Alabama for the past





50 years.  It’s been a tradition in
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SHERIFF (CONT’D)





the Lynch family since good ole





white folk landed here on our fair





white America.  Cleo let this man





have what he wants.






SAM





They don’t have what I drink.






SHERIFF





That being?






SAM





“Hennessy” or “Grey Goose”!





SHERIFF





Cleo get the man some Hen-dog.






CLEO





Sure sheriff.






SAM





That lying motherfucker!





SHERIFF





Cleo is like that to all strangers.





Cleo give him the whole bottle,





these are our guests.






SAM





Hell yeah, that’s what I am talking 





about.  Hen-doggie-dog!





SHERIFF





Walter and Luther there, tell me





you and your friend crashed a plane





in Noose forest.
Walter and Luther wave at Sam.
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SAM





Yes sir we did.  The plane was low





on gas before we took off and my





friend didn’t check it.  We crashed





and here we are in redneckville. 




Where are the phones?






SHERIFF





No phones around here son.






SAM





No phones…what kind of prehistoric





place is this, to not have one phone?






SHERIFF





This is Backwoods for you.  We here





like keeping things simple.  No what





I mean?






SAM





What about a cell phone?






SHERIFF





Not even a cell phone.






SAM





This real cavemanish, you know that





right.  No phones.  Me and my friend





need to call our parent’s.






SHERIFF





You just drink up and I will take care





of that for you and your friend.  Now





I want all you boys in here to show Mr.





Sam here our guest a good ole Southern





Backwoods welcome.  Oh, by the way





I hear you boys want to get laid?






SAM





Where the action at?
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SAM (CONT’D)





Cause I ain’t seen one chick in this 





town.






SHERIFF





Just sit right here and the action will




come to you.  I think I will go check





in on your friend over at Doc Jeffery’s.





Let the party begin!
One man starts playing banjo, another plays the harmonica, another plays the organ/piano.
Walter and Luther blow kiss at Sam.






SHERIFF





Come on Walter and Luther.






SAM





Fags…

The men in the bar dance around.






SAM





We have to get away from this place,





but first I have to get me some pussy.

Sam takes big swig from bottle.






SAM





Bartender…






CLEO





Yeah…






SAM





You one lying redneck…

EXT – STREET – CONTINUOUS
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Sheriff Lynch, Walter, and Luther cross street heading to Doc Jeffery’s office.

INT - DOC JEFFERY’S OFFICE – CONTINUOUS
Doc Jeffery sits behind his desk looking through adult magazine.  John Boy lays on sofa asleep and snoring.






SHERIFF




Hi’ya Doc!





DOC JEFFERY





Good day to ya Sheriff.  Shouldn’t





bust in on a old man.  I could have





shot you.






SHERIFF





With what, fairy dust?






DOC JEFFERY





I take it you here about that nigger?






SHERIFF





Where is he?






DOC JEFFERY





He back there on the table asleep.






SHERIFF





Somebody stop that idiot from snoring.

Walter hits John Boy across his head with his hat.  John Boy jumps up.






SHERIFF





Is that all you do Doc is look at them





naked books?






DOC JEFFERY





Sheriff this is therapy for me.  You





should try looking at the pictures





someday.
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SHERIFF





Weird doc, very weird!
Sheriff Lynch opens door to operating room.  Marcus lay on table sound asleep like a baby.
INT - HOTEL ROOM – NIGHT
Marcus and Sam relax in local hotel room.






SAM





I don’t know about you, but where





else in America could you find red-





neck white folk like these backwoods





hillbillies here, giving niggas like us a





free place to stay and free meals.





Can’t beat that!





MARCUS





I just ain’t feeling good.  Any place is





good for me right now.  I never want to





go inside a doctors office ever again.






SAM





What happened in there?






MARCUS





Something I will never ever, ever talk





about.  I can’t believe it.






SAM





What’eva it was, the doc saved your





life.






MARCUS





Please don’t remind me.






SAM





I think we might just like it, just





the hillbillies round here act funny.
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MARCUS




I just want my dick to work! It feels





numb!





SAM




Don’t wanna hear about your dick!




I say we just get what we can get





until it time for us to go.






MARCUS





Sounds funny coming from the same





person who felt these white folks were





suspicious.






SAM





Still do, but why complain when you





don’t have to pay for a thing.






MARCUS





Have you seen any other black people





here?






SAM





Not one soul.






MARCUS





Now that’s strange.  There is a “Kentucky





Fried Chicken” everywhere for us black





folk.

Sam walks to window.






SAM





See what these crackers are up to tonight.

Sam sees no one on the streets.






SAM




Damn the streets are empty.  I wonder 





where all the white folks are at?
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MARCUS





They all probably talking about us right





now.

INT - CITY HALL – CONTINUOUS
Mayor Lynch holds town meeting at City Hall.






MAYOR





Quiet people damn, I can’ even hear





myself up here with all the hoopla





going on in here.  You act like you





ain’t seen a nigger before.






ULMER (white male, 50’s)




Mayor can’t we just burn the two





black coons to the stake?






MAYOR





No Ulmer.  This ain’t Transylvania and





them niggers ain’t vampires.






ULMER





Darn…






SALLY MAE (white female, 50’s)





Can we tar and feather them Mayor





Lynch?






MAYOR





No Sally Mae!  This ain’t jolly old England!




We are going to stick to the tradition as





always.  Sunday will be “GOOD SUNDAY” 





nigger hanging day!  I want everyone in





town to treat our new guests with great





respect and kindness until Sunday.  Then





their asses will be ashes!
The crowd cheers.
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INT - HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS





MARCUS





You hear that?






SAM





Sound like people cheering.






MARCUS





What you think they cheering





for?






SAM





Ain’t no telling.  They probably





cheering cause they raped a hog;




I don’t know why!  Seems like





you feeling better.






MARCUS





Just this throb down here, this shit 





know it hurts!  My head ache is 




gone, which is good.

INT - CITY HALL – CONTINUOUS





MAYOR





Calm down people.  We don’t want





the coons to hear us, now would we?





SARAH you and LOLA get on 





over there to them boys room and





show them a real good time.






SARAH (white female, 20’s-30)





Do we have to Mayor?  I don’t find





it in my place to entertain a nigger.






MAYOR





Sarah if you and Lola don’t get your





asses over there and show them boys





a real good time, I’m gone have you
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MAYOR (CONT’D)





two tied up in the pigs sty.






SARAH





This ain’t fair Mayor!






MAYOR




Get…

INT – HOTEL HALWAY - MOMENT’S LATER
Walter knocks on Sam and Marcus’ hotel room door.

INT - HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS
Sam answers the door






SAM





Who is it?

INT – HALLWAY – CONTINUOUS





WALTER





I be I, Mr. Walter.  The Mayor





sent me over here to bring you





boys some music.

INT - HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS





SAM





Some music!





MARCUS





Let the man in.  We need to hear





something black.

Marcus opens the door.  Walter enters the room with big boom box.






WALTER





How you boys doing this evening?
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MARCUS





We’s fine massa Walter.






WALTER





You boys don’t have to call me





massa.  I’m just a lil ole workin





man for the Mayor.






SAM





Well tell massa Mayor, we’s happy





to have some music.  Big ass boom





box, but it’s better than nothing.






WALTER





Where do you want me to put it?






MARCUS





Put it right here by me.  I’m the DJ





in this bitch.






WALTER





Now you boys have a good ole evening.






SAM





Same to you!
Walter exits the room.






MARCUS





I just these crackers ain’t so bad.






SAM





I’m use it for what it’s worth.  Still





gotta watch these sneaking mother-





fuckers!





MARCUS





You know how white people is!




Sneaky as fuck; but I’m liking it




so far.
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SAM





Me too…now play some music.

Marcus pulls some CD’s out of his bag.






MARCUS





Here we go some good ole booty





shaking music.






SAM





Crank it up.

INT - ROOM – CONTINUOUS
Hotel clerk pulls breaker.  

INT - HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS
The lights go out in Marcus and Sam’s room.






SAM





The damn lights!





MARCUS





What the fuck happened?






SAM





I don’t know, I ain’t no electrician!





MARCUS





Do you think these crackers finto





try something stupid?





SAM





I don’t know!  Just keep your eyes





on the door!
Sam and Marcus eye the hotel room door.
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Sam grabs lamp.





SAM





If anyone comes through that door,





I’m gone bash their head in!





MARCUS





I’ma play sleep.

Marcus ducks under the covers.

The door to their room slowly opens.






SAM





Who ever it is, we are armed in here!
Sarah and Lola emerge from the hallway into Sam and Marcus’ room

Sam eyes widen.






SAM





God damn….






MARCUS





What is it?






SAM





Look yourself.

Marcus pulls his head from under the covers.






MARCUS





Ohhh god damn…






SAM





What’s going on ladies?






SARAH





You boys want to party?

P.42






SAM





Do we!





MARCUS





Yes, yes, yes.  Shit starting to look





even better in this town.

Sarah pushes Sam down into chair.






SARAH





Your wish is my command.






SAM





Fo,fo, fo, real?

Sarah places Sam’s hand on her breast.






SARAH





As real as these are!





MARCUS





Don’t leave me out.

Lola rubs Marcus’ head.






LOLA





No one will leave you out sugar.





You must be the one who got bite





by the rattler?






MARCUS





I did, I did.






LOLA





Can Miss Lola help you any.






MARCUS





You sure can.

Lola crawls under the covers; and Marcus’ eyes widen and his toes curl.

P.43






MARCUS





Oh wee…

Sarah dances on Sam.

INT - HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS
Mayor Lynch, Walter and a few town folk peek through holes in wall looking into Sam and Marcus’ room.






MAYOR





This is just the start, you horny jungle





coons.
Sam and Sarah and Marcus and Lola frolic under the covers.

INT - HOTEL ROOM – MORNING
Sam awakes to find Sarah gone from his bed.






SAM





Marcus get up.

Sam tries to wake Marcus up, but Marcus only smiles.






SAM





Nigga get your ass up!





MARCUS





What is it?  I can’t take no more.






SAM





Them bitches gone!
Marcus feels next to him to see Lola is gone also.






MARCUS





Damn they are gone.
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SAM





I suggest you check your wallet and





your pockets, them bitches could





have clipped us.






MARCUS





I was in Heaven last night.  That





was the first white chick I have ever





been with.  I think I am in love.






SAM





Get a grip.  How could you enjoy





anything with the snake bite dick?






MARCUS





That ain’t funny.






SAM





Just check all your shit.

INT - HOTEL - MOMENT’S LATER
Sheriff Lynch, Walter and Luther walk down hallway heading to Marcus and Sam’s room.






WALTER





You think them boys up Sheriff?





After Sarah and Lola I know them





boys should be in a coma.






SHERIFF





Walter, can I get you to shut your





big mouth, please?






WALTER





Yes sir, my lips are zipped.






SHERIFF





Good let me handle this.
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Sheriff Lynch knocks on Marcus and Sam’s room door.

INT - HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS
Sam lay in bed, while Marcus sings in the bathroom mirror brushing his teeth.






MARCUS





Who is it?

INT – HALLWAY – CONTINUOUS





SHERIFF





Sheriff Lynch.

INT - HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS





MARCUS





Sheriff Lynch ain’t he the Mayor





too?






SAM





That’s him Mr. Important all in one.






MARCUS





That’s a lot of work for one man.






SAM





Just open the door and see what he





wants.






MARCUS





Ok, ok, ok.

Marcus opens the door.

Sheriff Lynch, Walter and Luther enter room.






SHERIFF





Good afternoon boys.  Hope you enjoyed





your first night here in Backwoods?
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MARCUS





Oh yes we did.






SAM





If you sent us them chicks Sheriff, you





A-one in my book!





WALTER and LUTHER





Good morning to you, good morning to





you, good morning to you, good morning





to you.

Sheriff Lynch hits Walter and Luther across their heads with his hat.






SHERIFF





Can you two idiots shut the hell up? It’s





the afternoon you loony’s not the morning.






WALTER





I told you it was the afternoon.






LUTHER





No you didn’t, you said it was morning.

Walter hit’s Luther across the head.






SHERIFF





Ok before I was rudely interrupted, did





you two enjoy Sarah and Lola?






SAM




Sure did.






MARCUS




They were off the chain.






SHERIFF





Off the chain, what do you mean by




that?
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SAM





He means the chicks were wild just





like we like’um.






SHERIFF





I see a little rattle snake bite didn’t





slow you down.






MARCUS





It will take more than that to slow





me down.






SHERIFF





Anywhoo, Sunday is “Good Sunday”





where we here in Backwoods celebrate





our independence from bondage.  You





boys can relate to bondage I am sure.





We will start the week out with many





festivities that will lead us into Sunday.





So on this Monday all the town folk




will gather at the lake to skinny dip.






MARCUS





You mean with the women folk too?





SHERIFF





Yes the women folk will be there too.






MARCUS





Count me in.






SAM





How long have your town been





celebrating “Good Sunday”?






SHERIFF





Ever since I can remember!





SAM





You can count us in.  How would we get there?
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SHERIFF





I will have some of the boys pick you





two up when they head for the lake.






MARCUS





That’s cool with me.






SHERIFF





Well we will hold you two no longer,





so myself and the two idiots will depart





you now.  See you two at the lake.






SAM





We will be there, you better believe





that.






MARCUS





Damn right.  Where there are women





you will surly find the both of us.






LUTHER





See you boys.






SHERIFF





Come on Walter and Luther.

Sheriff Lynch, Walter and Luther exit the room.






MARCUS





I guess these ole rednecks are not that





bad.  Seems like the Sheriff AKA the





Mayor is a cool old cat.






SAM





I had my suspicions, but I too think the





Sheriff is a cool old dude.






MARCUS





I know he will always be cool with me, as





long as he gets us women.

P.49






SAM





We can chill around here in Backwoods





just to see what the week hold.






MARCUS





And for “Good Sunday”!
INT - HOME – DAY
Marcus’ parents, Sam’s parents and Law Enforcement Agents discuss Marcus and Sam’s whereabouts.






LILLIE (black female, 50’s, Marcus’s mother)




I have not heard from my son since Saturday evening.





This isn’t like Marcus not to call me or his father.





I know something bad has happened.






ROBERT (black male, 50’s Marcus’ father)




You right something bad has happened, them





two took my damn plane!  I know if nothing




has happened, it will when I get my hands on





those two!





LILLIE





Calm down honey, you know the doctor




has told you to watch your pressure.






ROBERT





Fuck my pressure right now!





AGENT HELMS (white male, 30’s)




How well could your son fly the plane?






ROBERT





Marcus knows how to fly plane, I’ve




been teaching him how to fly ever





since he was a little boy; but when





a plane is low on fuel, the best flyers





can face trouble!
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BARBARA (black female, 50’s, Sam’s mother)





I feel as Lillie does, I think something





has happened to our sons.  They would





have notified us by now if they were





fine.

Lillie starts crying.  





ROBERT





Lillie don’t start that crying now!




Now that will run my pressure up!





RAY (black male, 50’s, Sam’s father)





Do you have any clues?






AGENT HELMS





Not at the moment sir, but we have





set a perimeter around Atlanta.  As of





yet we have no confirmed sightings of 





a plane crash.  We are on it.






ROBERT





You’re not on it good enough!  How





can you not find a plane?  I mean damn.





Let me sit down.

Robert sits down.






RAY





We have called all their friends.






BARBARA





And none of their friends have





heard from them.






AGENT HELMS





We have helicopters up in the





air as we speak.  If your sons





crashed, we will find them.
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ROBERT





Agent if you find them alive I’m





gone kill’um, cause anyway you





look at it my plane fucked up!

EXT – SKY – DAY
FBI helicopter soars through the sky.

EXT – HOTEL – DAY
Marcus and Sam wait in front of the hotel.






SAM





Now we have been waiting out here in





this hot ass sun for them hillbillies for





over an hour!  Fuck this, I’m going back





in!





MARCUS





Chill man, we bout to go see plenty





naked women.  Would you rather be 




cooped up in that room or smell pussy?






SAM





It’s hot out here, pussy or not!

Walter drives up with truck load of men.






MARCUS





Here they come.






SAM





About time!





WALTER





Hope I didn’t have you boys waitin





to long?
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SAM





Just long enough to bake us like





hot dogs.






WALTER





I likes your sense of humor boy.






SAM





Stop calling me boy!






MARCUS





Where the bitches at?






WALTER





Hop on in and I’ll take you to the bitches.






SAM





And where are we suppose to sit?






WALTER





Either one of ya can get up here with us,





and the other back yonder.






MARCUS





Ain’t no room up there or back there.






WALTER





Right, so hop on in.






SAM





I’m sittin in the back.






MARCUS





I knew you were going to put me up





front!
Sam and Marcus get into the truck.

The men on the back of the truck smile at Sam; and the men inside the truck smile at Marcus.
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Walter drives off.
EXT – TRUCK - MOMENT’S LATER
Walter turns off one dirt road onto another dirt road.





WALTER





How you boys doing back there?






JIM (white male, 50’s)




We’s just fine.  How bout you boys?






SAM





I’m hot; I should have sat up front.





Then these bugs hittin me all in my 





face.

INT – TRUCK – CONTINUOUS





WALTER





How’s you boy?






MARCUS





I’m just ready to get to the hoes.

Walter laugh and sharp turn on yet another dirt road.  

EXT – TRUCK – CONTINUOUS
Sam almost falls off the truck.






SAM





Crazy motherfucker!

All the men on the back of the truck laugh.






SAM





All ya’ll crazy!
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INT – TRUCK - MOMENT’S LATER
Walter pulls up to the lake.






WALTER





We’s here…

EXT – LAKE – CONTINUOUS
Sam, Marcus and all the men exit the truck.






MARCUS





Ohhwee, this is what I have been





waiting on all day!





SAM





I thought you were in love with Lola!





MARCUS





That was then, this is right now. Why





sweat one woman, when you can have





plenty women naked in one spot!





SAM





Hold, hold, I don’t see one chick.

All the men start disrobing at the lake.






MARCUS




I only see men.  Fucking men





getting naked!





SAM





Right damn here, hold on gentlemen.





Where are the ladies?






WALTER





No ladies here.  Only the men in town





dip together.
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MARCUS





We didn’t agree to this.  We want women.






SAM





We don’t want to be up under a whole





bunch of naked hillbillies!





MARCUS





No, no, no…






WALTER





Well I’s sorry to tell you two gentlemen that





yous gone have to take them cloths off.






MARCUS





I ain’t taking my cloths off!





SAM





And I know I ain’t taking off shit!  Ain’t





no bitches!  All ya’ll crazy!





WALTER





Emmitt, Gil can you escort these boys





to the lake.

Two big white dudes point shot guns at Sam and Marcus.






MARCUS





Damn you gone kill a nigga for not




wanting to get naked around men!





WALTER





We just might.






SAM





It’s not that drastic, but this some bullshit!
Sam starts to disrobe.
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MARCUS





You gone do it?






SAM





Might as well, you got us out here.





Why not stay in the hotel, why not





take them damn cloths off or die.






WALTER





We’s ain’t got all day boys.






MARCUS





Damn…..






SAM





Ya’ll know this some gay shit!






WALTER





No gays here boy, just a way we men





of Backwoods show our appreciation.






MARCUS





Fucked up way to show it!

Sam and Marcus disrobe. 

EXT – LAKE – CONTINUOUS
Sam and Marcus ease into the lake with all the other men.






WALTER





See it ain’t that bad.  That water is nice





and warm to the balls.  Don’t you agree?






SAM





No I don’t agree; it’s fucked up!






MARCUS





I thought I was going to see some naked





chicks plopping all around.  Tit’s and ass
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MARCUS (CONT’D)





not men and shot guns!

Walter laughs.






WALTER





The women on the other side of the 





lake.  You can’t go over there.  You boys 




should join us in a water wrestling match.






SAM





No thanks…






MARCUS





Only wrestling I’m gone do is with a





LADY…and I hope you all heard me.






WALTER





Suit yourself, just lookie.
Walter swim/wade to the group of men.






WALTER





Let’s show these coons how we country





boys wrestle in the water.






SAM





These some sick gay rednecks.






MARCUS





I have an idea.






SAM





I don’t want to hear it.






MARCUS





I got a good ass idea and it involves the





bitches.
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SAM





No.






MARCUS





Yes, all we have to do is ease on down the




lake while they are preoccupied, then were




in bitch city.






SAM





Let’s do it.  Sometimes you do come up





with good ideas.

Sam and Marcus ease away from Walter and the other men wrestling in the water naked.

EXT – LAKE - MOMENT’S LATER
Sam and Marcus wade down the lake.






SAM





Damn how far down this lake are the





hoes?






MARCUS





Shh, do you hear that?






SAM





Hear what?






MARCUS





Listen…

Sam and Marcus hear the splashing sound of women playing in water.






SAM





Seems like I hear naked women’s 




bodies splashing in the water.  Let’s   




go, the bitches are close!
Sam and Marcus swim a little faster down the lake in search of the women.
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Sam and Marcus spots the naked women in the water. 






MARCUS





I’m in heaven.  Lookie at them tits!





SAM





Now this is what I am talking about!
EXT - LAKES EDGE – CONTINUOUS
Walter and a few men drive up in the truck with shot guns.  Walter pulls up next to the naked women.






MARCUS





Damn…

EXT – TRUCK – CONTINUOUS





WALTER





Any you ladies seen them two black coons?






LADY #1 (white female, 20’s)




I ain’t seen no coons round here.  




Only you Walter!





WALTER





Any you others!
All the women say hell no to Walter.






WALTER





Had you see’um let us know, wes 




got some buckshots ready for’um!
EXT – LAKE – CONTINUOUS





MARCUS





They looking for us, we better hide.
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SAM





Now where are we suppose to hide in





a wide ass open lake, just tell me that?






MARCUS





Here.

Marcus gives Sam hollow reed.






SAM





What the fuck am I suppose to do with 





this, throw it at them?






MARCUS





No fool, watch me I seen this on TV.






SAM





You watch too, too much TV!
Marcus sticks the reed in his mouth and hides under the water.  Marcus resurfaces.






MARCUS





If you know like I know, you better get your





ass under the water cause here they come!
Walter and the men patrol lakes edge near Sam and Marcus.

Sam and Marcus both duck under the water with their reeds.

While under water Marcus decides to swim and hide near alligators nest.  Marcus motions for Sam to follow him.  Sam follows.

Sam and Marcus give each other the thumbs up.

Out of no where the biggest alligator in the lake swim up on Sam and Marcus with all its teeth showing.

Sam and Marcus’ eyes widen.

Sam and Marcus are so scared they began to run on top of the water.
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EXT – LAKE – CONTINUOUS
Sam and Marcus run across the water to the shore.

Everyone on shore watches the spectacle. 






SAM





God damn, it’s a big ass gator down there!






MARCUS





Mama, mama, mama…

EXT - LAKES SHORE – CONTINUOUS
Sam and Marcus collapse on the lakes shore.

Walter stands over Sam and Marcus.






WALTER





I see you boys met OLE GINNY.
Walter and everyone on the shore laugh.






SAM





That shit ain’t funny!





MARCUS





Fuck all ya’ll!
Sam and Marcus pass out.

EXT – FIELD – NIGHT
All the town folk dance around big fire, at pig roast.
Marcus and Sam sit propped up in chair still unconscious.  Marcus and Sam wakes up to see the large fire and they both scream for help.






MARCUS





Aah they, they gone burn us!
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SAM





They finto eat us!





WALTER





Calm down der boys, it’s just 





our annual bank fire.






SAM





Where’s the barn, you burnt it down?






WALTER





We burnt down a barn last year too.






MARCUS





Was there any niggas in it?






WALTER





Why don’t you boys garb yourself a gal





and get to dancing.

Walter grabs a gal and starts dancing.






MARCUS





All I can remember is those big ass teeth.






SAM





I know I will never follow you in a lake





ever again.  That trick damn near got





the both of us ate up!






MARCUS





Oohwee, I see me a gal I wanna dance with.






SAM





Which one?






MARCUS





That big booty country girl there!
Marcus gets up and grabs big booty country girl and they dance (Square/Line dance).
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SAM





I can’t believe I am about to Square dance;





but it is some bitches out there.  I ain’t gone





let Marcus have all the fun.

Sam joins in on the dance.

They all dance the night away.

INT – MANSION – MORNING
Sam and Marcus lay in majestic bed at the Mayor’s mansion.

Sam and Marcus lay nude under the covers.

Marcus feels on himself and sees that he is nude.  Marcus wakes up screaming.






SAM





What the fuck wrong with you?






MARCUS





I’m naked, and I don’t sleep naked; and





you naked too.

Sam sees that he is naked as well.






MARCUS





Get away from me.






SAM





What are you talking about?






MARCUS





I’m naked and you naked and I don’t





remember getting out of my clothes!




You did something to me and I know





it!
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SAM





Nigga you talking crazy shit, I didn’t do





shit to you.  All I remember is nothing after





drinking that damn gator juice with you and





old ass “UNCLE BUCK”.





MARCUS





Come to think of it I don’t remember shit





after drinking that gator juice either.  Do





you think these rednecks raped us?






SAM





Damn I don’t know.

Sam and Marcus check their butt holes.





SAM





Mine straight.






MARCUS





So is mine.

At that very moment two model type chicks twins TONYA and TANYA (white females, 20’s) enter the room with breakfast in hand.






TONYA and TANYA





Morning boys!





MARCUS





Damn am I dreaming?  Please Lord tell 





me this ain’t no dream!





SAM





You ladies looking lovely this morning;





and you made us breakfast!  My mama





told me to find a woman just like you two!





MARCUS





My favorite bacon, cheese grits and toast





lightly buttered!  How’d you know?
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SAM





Mine too ham, eggs over easy pork





sausage and a bagel!





TONYA





You told us all that last night.






SAM





About last night, what happened?






MARCUS





Cause we do not know how we





got naked.






TANYA





You two don’t remember last night?






SAM and MARCUS (smiling)





No…






TANYA




We had the best time of our lives, didn’t





we Tonya.






TONYA





Sure did Tanya.






MARCUS





Did we hoochiecoo?






TANYA





We hoochiecooed all night…






SAM





Who did I hoochiecoo?






TONYA





Umm, big boy!
Sam smile.
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MARCUS





Where are we and where are our clothes?






TONYA





This is Mayor Lynch’s mansion.






TANYA





And your clothes are in the dryer.






SAM





You girls live around here?






TANYA





The Mayor only flies us in when ever





he needs our services.






MARCUS





Where’s the airport here.






TONYA





Now you silly boy!





TANYA





Do you need anything?

Tanya bends down with her breast in Marcus’ face.






MARCUS





Only you, you these!
Tonya and Tanya push Sam and Marcus back onto the bed.






TANYA





Let’s refresh their memories from last





night.






TONYA





Grrr…
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SAM





I’m beginning to love redneckville.






MARCUS





You look so beautiful and you smell





like, ooh I’m burning up.

Marcus rolls out of the bed screaming after he lay back on the hot grits.

EXT - POOL SIDE – DAY
Mayor Lynch sits next to pool tanning.

Sam and Marcus walk out onto the pool deck.






MARCUS





My friend the Mayor!





MAYOR





Good day to you boys, I see you





finally up.  Did you enjoy yourselves





last night?






MARCUS





I don’t know about last night, but





I damn sure enjoyed myself this





morning.






SAM





I second that emotion.






MAYOR





Oh Tonya and Tanya.  They twins you





know?






SAM





We could tell.






MARCUS





And oh how could we.
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SAM





Mayor how an old man like you have





some hot ass bitches like that around





here in the middle of nowhere?






MARCUS





Yeah…






MAYOR





I’m more than just a Mayor, boys.





SAM





We can see that.






MAYOR





As the Mayor of this town it is my job





and duty to make sure you two boys





are treated with respect.






MARCUS





Preach.






MAYOR





Treated like people.






SAM





Keep going.






MAYOR





Allowed to be what you want to





be and do what you want to do.






MARCUS





Halleluiah…






MAYOR





To be black and proud!





SAM and MARCUS





Amen…
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MARCUS




I’m loving it Mayor!





SAM





We might even move here to ball





out with you Mayor.






MAYOR





Well as of right now you two are





Backwoods, and my special guests.






SAM





Mayor we need to use a phone.






MAYOR





No phones here.






MARCUS





So how are we suppose to call our





family?






MAYOR





We will take care of all that Sunday.





You boys can wait until Sunday right?






SAM





We can wait, but only if you got some





bitches for us?






MAYOR





I got all kinds of bitches.  You boys need





to get ready for our annual rodeo show today.






SAM





Rodeo Show?






MAYOR





A big event, very big all the town folk will





be there.

P.70






MARCUS





If the bitches will be there, so will we!





MAYOR





Plenty for the both of you boys!
EXT – RANCH – DAY
The crowd starts to gather at Milt’s Ranch.

Mayor Lynch introduces Sam and Marcus to MILT (white male, 50-60) owner of ranch.






MAYOR





Boys this here is Milt who owns the ranch;





and a very fine man if I must say so.






MILT





Hi’ya…






SAM and MARCUS





Hi’ya to you too…






SAM





My name is Sam.






MARCUS





And I’m Marcus.






MILT





Please to make this acquaintance.  You





boys are in for a treat today.  We have





plenty of events that will keep you





two occupied.






MARCUS





What about the girls?






MILT





It will be plenty of gals here for’ya.
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SAM





Yes…

EXT – RANCH - MOMENT’S LATER
John Boy shows Sam and Marcus how to rope a calf/cow.






JOHN BOY




This here is what we calls cattle roping, but





you two gone try your luck on a lil itty bitty





calf.  Cause if you can rope the calf, you can





rope the mama and daddy.  Have you ever





seen it done?






SAM





We are city boys.  This country cow roping





shit was never done in the city.  I don’t dig





the country so much.






MARCUS





Speak for yourself when is comes to country,





cause I loves me some country girls.






JOHN BOY





Just check out ole ELMER there, he’ll show





you boys how it’s done.

John Boy release baby calf from gate.  Elmer chases the calf around the pen on horseback.  Elmer quickly ropes the calf and ties the calf up.





JOHN BOY





See now that was real easy, now





what’n it?






SAM





Hell no!  I ain’t chasin no cow, 




with no damn rope!






MARCUS





Let me try.  It didn’t look so hard.
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SAM





Can you ride a damn horse?






MARCUS





No, but I finto learn.  All I have to





do is just jump up on the horse.






SAM





If that’s all, then show me mister.

Marcus tries to mount the horse from the horse’s right side.  The horse bucks Marcus off.  Everybody laughs.





MARCUS





This motherfuckin horse crazy!






JOHN BOY





You’s got to get on her from the left





side, not the right side.  She’ll buck





you right off every time. (Laugh)






MARCUS





Now you tell me.  Easy girl, this ole





Marcus and all I want to do is get up





on you.  So be cool or I’ll have to bust





you in your fuckin head you buck me





again!
Marcus eases up onto the horse.






MARCUS





Shit it was easy this time.  Alright





let out the cow.






SAM





The calf motherfucker, the calf!





MARCUS





Calf cow, just let the bitch out!
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John Boy releases the calf from the gate.  





MARCUS





Getty up horse!





JOHN BOY





You got’s to squeeze her with your thighs.

Marcus squeeze horse with his thighs and the horse take off.  Calf runs towards fence and makes a sharp turn, the horse stops on a dime at the fence throwing Marcus over the fence.  Everybody laugh.






MARCUS





I’m alright, I’m alight.  You sure this





horse ain’t on no drugs?  I ain’t through





yet.  Come here horsie.  Let’s try this





again.

Marcus mounts the horse once more.  John Boy releases another calf from the gate.  Marcus gives chase.  Marcus whips out rope and lets it go, roping Sam around his neck.





SAM





Do I look like a fuckin cow!





MARCUS





Oops sorry.






SAM





Get your ass off that horse before you





kill somebody!






MARCUS





I ain’t getting off until I catch that lil





son of a bitch!
Sam just shakes his head.






SAM





Ok gone kill yourself.
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MARCUS





Ok give me another one.






JOHN BOY





You ain’t even got the first one yet boy. (Laugh)






MARCUS




Funny snaggle tooth, just send out the





cow!
John Boy releases yet another calf.  Marcus gives chase.  Marcus manages to rope calf this time.  Calf pulls Marcus from the horse.






MARCUS





God damn!

Calf pulls Marcus through the dirt.  Marcus yells for someone to get the calf as he is being pulled through the dirt.  Everybody laughs.  Calf runs Marcus into fence post head first.  John Boy, Elmer, and Sam stand over Marcus.






SAM





You alright!





MARCUS




Just got a big ass head ache!  Where’s that





little motherfucker!  We gone eat cow 





tonight!





SAM





That calf done got the best of you, so just





leave him alone.  Damn you got a big ass





lump on your head.

EXT - BULL RING - MOMENT’S LATER
Marcus, Sam and other gather around the bull ring.  Marcus holds ice pack to his head.






WALTER





Boys watch ole Walter.  I’ma shows you





how a real matador is suppose to perform.
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WALTER (CONT’D)




Just stand back and watch me.  You boys





just might want to grab a pen and some





paper to take notes. (Laugh)

Walter walks off.






SAM





Marcus I’m laugh my ass off if this





cracker gets stomped by that damn bull.






MARCUS





That bull looks vicious and hungry.






SAM





Bulls don’t eat people.






MARCUS





Shitin me, look what that lil cow did





to my head.

Walter walks into the middle of the ring waving red Dixie flag.  The bull is released from the gate.  The bull charges Walter; and Walter successfully dodges the bull.  Walter puts on a brilliant display of matordorsmenship.






WALTER





See, boys that wasn’t hard, now was





it? 






SAM





I know if your slow old ass can do it,





I damn shoo can do it too!





WALTER





Well be’s my guess mister man.






SAM





Do I have to wave around that flag?
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WALTER





Just as shoo as you’s in Dixie country.

Sam climbs fence and enters the ring.






SAM





Well give me the motherfucker then!




I hope the bull rip this shit up!





WALTER





If he don’t rip you up first!





SAM





What you say?






WALTER





Oh nothing, just talking to myself.






SAM





I’s ready mas’sa for the bull now.

The bull is released. Sam waves flag.  Sam drops the flag and runs around the pen with bull in hot pursuit. Sam runs right through the fence and runs off into the field with bull still on his tail.  Marcus, Walter and all the other spectators laugh at Sam.






WALTER





Now that was the funniest shit I have ever





seen.  John Boy have you ever seen a 





nigger run through a fence?






JOHN   BOY





Only when the klan is behind’um!





MARCUS





Anybody got a video camera?

INT - SHERIFF’S OFFICE – NIGHT
Some of the towns’ folk converge on the sheriff in his office.

P.77






HAM (white male, 50’s, fat)




Sheriff Lynch we done been putting up with





these two lazy ass niggers week long now; 




and I’s hungry!





SHERIFF LYNCH





Ham you are always hungry, can’t you see





how fat you are!  Stop all that damn eating!




I do know you all are tired of these two





coons and so am I!





GORDON (white male, 50’s)




No more playing the good ole boy roll!




Sheriff we’s needs to do’um now like 





the good ole days!  I can’t wait til





Sunday!





SHERIFF LYNCH





Men I know you want to see them niggers





swing from a tree.  Sunday will be here in





two days and their black ass hides will be





all ours!  Besides that slim one needs to





fatten up a bit more, don’t ya’ll think so?

All of the people in the room agree with the sheriff.






GORDON





We needs to feed that nigger tonight.






DOUGLAS (white male, 30’s)




I wanna get a taste of that niggers ribs!





SHERIFF LYNCH





Get Mae to cook them up a big fattening





meal they will never forget.

INT - HOTEL ROOM - MOMENT’S LATER
Sam and Marcus bask in hot tub.
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SAM





One would never think these hillbillies





would have a hot tub in this ghost town.






MARCUS





This shit feels so good!  My body aching





like fuck!





SAM





You ain’t never lied!  These rednecks got





a hot tub, but no telephones.






MARCUS





That is strange not to have any phones,





not even cellys.






SAM





Know what else gets me?






MARCUS





What?






SAM





Why are these crackers being so nice to us?






MARCUS





Here you go with the suspicions again!





SAM





I’m serious nigga!  They have been giving





us what’eva we want since we got here and





they call us boys all the damn time!  Don’t





you think something is wrong with this picture?






MARCUS





Look at this place, we are the only niggas





around here.  Do you think niggas come 





around here often?  No, they probably





just happy to have real niggas like us in





there town.  You know country white
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MARCUS (CONT’D)





folks like giving good ole Southern





hospitality.  I say lets get all we can





get out of these crackers a lil longer,





ball out for their annual “Good Sunday”,





steal a truck and hall ass from this place.






SAM





I guess we can stick out a little longer.





All this boy this, boy that shit gone





stop!





MARCUS





How you gone stop that, when they got





all them damn shotguns?






SAM





You right.  Damn this hot ass water





feels good on my sore ass!  My whole





ass hurts!





MARCUS





That shit was funny when that bull





bucked you with his horns.






SAM





If you got a bull horn to the ass, I’m sure





you’ll be hurting just like me!





MARCUS





Tot your ass up and show the people that





bull print.






SAM





Fuck you and the people!  Snake bite dick!
MAE (white female, 50-60) enters Sam and Marcus’ hotel room with tray of food.






MAE





Howdy boys.
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SAM





What the fuck…






MAE





It’s ok boys, Mae done seen it all.






MARCUS





You ain’t seen me!





MAE





Ole Mae have seen you boy.  Anywho, I 




brought you two something special to eat.






SAM





What you have in those trays?






MAE





I got you some pork chops, some home made





macaroni and cheese from ma grannys secret





receipt, some corn and ma delicious sweet 




corn bread.  






SAM




I’m starved…






MAE





You boys gone sop it on up, especially you





skinny Minnie.






MARCUS





You still ain’t seen me lady!
EXT - HOTEL ROOM – MORNING
Marcus is about to exit hotel room, then Sam stops him.





SAM





Where are you going?
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MARCUS





I just thought I would take a look





around the town.  Hopefully I’ll find





me a chick to get into.






SAM





Have fun.  I’ma chill right here around





the hotel.  My ass is still hurtin!
Marcus laughs and exits the hotel room.






SAM





I hope he don’t get his ass in trouble.

EXT – STREET - MOMENT’S LATER
Marcus passes some of the town folks as he stools through the streets of Backwoods.  Marcus waves and smiles at everyone he passes.






MARCUS





How you this morning?  How you!  I never




thought white people could be so nice.

INT - HOTEL ROOM - MOMENT’S LATER
Sam pokes his head out of his hotel room.  Sam gets a strong smell of marijuana.






SAM





I knew I wasn’t crazy.  Somebody smoking





some weed up in this bitch!
INT – HALLWAY – CONTINUOUS
Sam exits his room sniffing the air to find the source of the weed aroma.

INT – HOTEL – CONTINUOUS
Sam pushes open room door five doors down from his room.
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SAM





Hello...hello…hello.

INT - HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS
Sam enters the hotel room where weed smell is coming from.






SAM





Hello, is anyone in here?  Hello…

Sam walks through the hotel room and heads for the balcony.

EXT – BALCONY – CONTINUOUS
ED DEAN (white male, 90’s) sits on the balcony smoking fat ass blunt.






SAM





Excuse me sir.

Sam startles Ed Dean.  Ed Dean chokes on weed smoke.






ED DEAN




Gosh darn son, you scared the living shits





outta me!  Where’d you come from?






SAM




I stay in room 12 down the hall.  I saw your





room door open, so I decided to check and 




see if everything was ok in here.






ED DEAN





Everything is honky dory in here boy; just 




an old man getting his smoke on.






SAM





Ain’t that blunt a bit to big for an old man





like you?






ED DEAN





Shit I been smoking mariherb ever since the civil war!
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SAM





Damn how old are you?






ED DEAN





Don’t know, just know I’ve been around





since Abe Lincoln.






SAM





Damn you are old.






ED DEAN





You smoke boy?






SAM





Do I, hell yeah…






ED DEAN





Come join an old man boy.






SAM





You ain’t gotta say it twice, when you offering





Weed!





ED DEAN





Sit on down.  I bet you ain’t never sat





next to a Grand Dragon?






SAM





What is a Grand Dragon?






ED DEAN





A man who makes sure your head is smoked





off.






SAM





That’s what I’m talking about; smoke me out!





ED DEAN





Hope you can take it.  This some killer shit.
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SAM





Old man I’ma pro when it comes to 




smoking weed.






ED DEAN





Hit the shit then and stop talking!
Sam hits the big ass blunt all cool.  Sam tries to hold all the smoke inside his mouth.  Sam eyes widen and Sam starts coughing uncontrollably.  Ed Dean bursts out laughing.






ED DEAN





God dammit boy youse wasting all the smoke!





SAM





What kind of weed is this?






ED DEAN





That good shit, I told you boy.






SAM





This shit is good!  I’m buzzing like fuck





from one hit!
Sam passes Ed Dean the blunt.






ED DEAN





This is how a real pro smokes boys.

Ed Dean hits the blunt, holds in the smoke, and then he blows the remaining smoke in Sam’s face.






SAM





Damn…






ED DEAN





This is how a pro smokes boy.






SAM





Why are you sitting up here?
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ED DEAN





Just sit right here with old Ed and you’ll





see why I’ma sittin here.

EXT - TRAIL/FOREST – CONTINUOUS
Marcus walks down trail in the forest.  Marcus walks up on a pile of skimpy women’s clothing.






MARCUS




Damn somebody round here done lost





their clothes!
Suddenly Marcus hears the voice of a young woman singing.






MARCUS





Clothes, a chicks voice, that means





a lady is round here naked; and ole





“Markey Mark” gone find her!
Marcus heads in the direction of where the singing is coming from.  Marcus picks up pieces of clothing as he nears the voice.  The last piece of clothing that Marcus picks up, is the biggest pair of thongs he has ever seen.






MARCUS





God….damn, I will hate to see the





fat ass chick these bitches belongs to!




Fuck these are the biggest pair of thongs





I have ever fuckin seen!  Gees…

At the very instant BIG POLLY (white female, 20’s or 40’s-50’s) come around the bend in the forest and walk right into Marcus.  Marcus screams.






BIG POLLY





What you screaming fo?






MARCUS





You scared me!
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BIG POLLY





Is those my drawers you holdnin in





yo hands?






MARCUS





I guess if you call these drawers!  I thought





these were part of a parachute!





BIG POLLY





Give me my drawers, you pervert!





MARCUS





Here I don’t want’um; and I didn’t mean





to pick the motherfuckers up!





BIG POLLY





Since you done seen me naked, you’se 





got to marry me now!





MARCUS





I have to what, marry who, you?





You talking crazy lady!





BIG POLLY





No I’m talking the truth!
Big Polly grabs Marcus by his shirt and lifts Marcus off of the ground into the air.





BIG POLLY





You call me crazy, you black ass juice





maker!  

Marcus starts screaming for help.  Big Polly slaps Marcus around a little bit.






BIG POLLY





Hush you’re screaming, ain’t nobody gone





help you!  You’se all mine now nigger!





MARCUS





Hold on, can’t we come to some agreement?
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BIG POLLY





The only agreement we got nigger is





you’se gone marry me; and if you say





no I’ll drive my fist straight down your





weezly throat!





MARCUS





I was just….






BIG POLLY





You was just what!!






MARCUS





Strolling along minding my business!





BIG POLLY





You’se a liar, you came out here to 




peek at ma good ole southern goodies!





MARCUS





No hell, no…

Big Polly balls up her fist in Marcus’ face.





BIG POLLY





No you gone make love to me right here;




do you hear me?






MARCUS





I ain’t in the mood to make love!





BIG POLLY





Well I suggest you get in the mood, cause I





want it!





MARCUS





My man won’t get on hard!
Big Polly hits Marcus in his stomach.
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BIG POLLY




Get him on hard!





MARCUS





Fuck you trying to kill me!





BIG POLLY





I’m gone do more than kill you if you





don’t get that nigger dick on hard!





MARCUS





Ok, ok, you don’t have to be so violent!





BIG POLLY





If you keep talking and don’t start getting





naked yo’se teeth gone be swimming in the 




pit of yo belly.  Get outta them clothes!





MARCUS





You win, you win.  How am I suppose to





get naked, when you got me all jacked up





in the air!





BIG POLLY





I’m gone put you down and if you try





some funny nigger shit, I will bite yo





back off!





MARCUS





No funny stuff, no funny stuff.

Big Polly lowers Marcus to the ground.






MARCUS





How would you like this?
Marcus hits Big Polly in her stomach.






MARCUS





Fuck!
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The hit to the stomach doesn’t even faze Big Polly.






BIG POLLY





I’m gone kill your ass now!
Marcus screams and rips away from Big Polly’s grip, ripping his shirt off in the process.  Marcus runs through the woods screaming with Big Polly hot on his trail.

EXT - HOTEL BALCONY – CONTINUOUS
Ed Dean and Sam dance to the music coming from fenced in yard below the hotel’s balcony.

EXT – YARD – CONTINUOUS
Half naked women dance in the back yard playing in water with bubbles.

EXT - HOTEL BALCONY – CONTINUOUS





SAM





Old man you didn’t lie.  Shit like this all the





time will keep a nigga around these parts!





ED DEAN





All this for “Good Sunday”!





SAM





That’s tomorrow right?






ED DEAN





You bet’cha!

.
EXT – YARD – CONTINUOUS
Some of the women start mud wrestling.

EXT – BALCONY – CONTINUOUS

Ed Dean gets so excited; he jumps over the edge of the balcony landing in small pool in the yard.
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SAM





Old crazy as fuck old man!





ED DEAN





Just horny boy, just horny!
EXT – STREET – CONTINUOUS
Marcus runs through the town streets screaming.  Big Polly is still on Marcus’ trail.  Marcus tries to get help, but no one in town will help him.  Marcus tries to hide everywhere, but Big Polly manages to find him.

INT - HOTEL ROOM - MOMENT’S LATER
Sheriff Lynch, Walter, Luther, and John Boy wait for Sam to return to his hotel room.

Sam enters the hotel room.






SAM





God dammit, what are you all doing in here?






SHERIFF





We’s got a problem!





SAM





And the problem is?






SHERIFF





I smell mari-j-herb, don’t you boy?






WALTER





I smell it!





JOHN BOY





I’s to!





SHERIFF





Seems like I’m gone have to put you





under arrest boy!
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SAM





For what?






SHERIFF





For introducing mari-j-herb here into our





drug free town!





SAM





I didn’t introduce shit!  That old man in the





room down the hall got all the mari-j-herb or





what’eva you call it!





SHERIFF





Save it for the judge!





SAM





The judge!





SHERIFF





That’s right you black convict!  Take’um boys





and lock’um up!





SAM





I ain’t going no motherfucking where!

Walter, Luther and John Boy point their shotguns in Sam’s face.






SAM





On the other hand, show me the jail.

INT – JAIL - MOMENT’S LATER
Walter, Luther and John Boy escort Sam to jail cell.  Marcus lay in jail bed shivering.






WALTER





Here ya go dope fiend.






SAM





Ya’ll know this some bullshit!
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LUTHER





Shut up and get your nigger ass in the





cell!





WALTER





Luther shut the hell up!  Get your ass in there!






SAM





I’m going; I’m going no need to be pushing





me!
INT – CELL – CONTINUOUS
Walter and Luther push Sam into the cell.  Marcus lay on bed mumbling to himself.  Sam walks over to Marcus.  Marcus screams.






MARCUS





Get your damn hands off of me!






SAM





You alright nigga; this Sam nigga!





MARCUS





Sam I am so glad to see you.






SAM





Enough of the hugging, what’s wrong with





you?  Over here mumbling and shaking and 





shit!





MARCUS





The big lady, keep her away from me!  That





big ass lady raped me!





SAM





Hold up, a fat bitch raped you?






MARCUS





She just took the dick Sam!  She just took





it!  Hold me…

P.93

Marcus hugs Sam.  Sam pauses, and then he pushes Marcus away from him.






SAM





Get you ass back and clam your ass down





you damn freak!





MARCUS





That big bitch is the freak!  She just did what 





she wanted to do to me!  I feel very violated!





SAM





You look like a fuckin wreck.






MARCUS 





That big bitch did this to me!  First time I 





have ever been raped and roughed up in





the same day!





SAM





It’s some fuckin bullshit going on around





here!  These crackers set me up on a fake





ass weed introduction or some bullshit charge!





MARCUS





At least you got to smoke some weed.  I was





tormented!





SAM





I knew we should have not trusted these damn





crackers!  Listening to you; “let’s just get all we





can get”.  Now look at us!  You crazy and I’m




high and mad, but really high.  That was some 





good ass weed that old bastard had!





MARCUS





I’m just scared!





SAM





You should be, you don’t know what these





crackers gone do to us!
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MARCUS





I’m scared of that fat beast!  She should





be illegal!





SAM




That old bastard set me up!  I knew all





this shit these crackers were doing for us





around here was a bunch of bullshit!





MARCUS





I don’t ever want to see a fat chick ever, ever





again in my life!  Never…






SAM




By law they suppose to give us one phone





call.






MARCUS





Call a motherfucker and tell’um I’ve been raped.

Sam starts calling for the guard.






SAM





Yeah what happened to our one phone call?






MARCUS





You know they don’t have any phones around





here.






SAM





Damn that’s right.  We stuck to the mercy of





these white folks!





MARCUS





All that running from fat mama got me hungry.






SAM





I’m hungry too.  Maybe they will feed us something





good.
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Sam starts hollering.






SAM





We want food, we want food, feed us you





dirty cops, feed us you setting up people slimy





ass red necks, backwoods, tobacco spitting, family





fuckin, KKK members, feed us!
Walter enters the cell block.






WALTER










Hush that damn racket up back here!  You niggers





trying to recite a riot!





MARCUS





Recite a riot.






WALTER





You know what I’m talking about boy!  Don’t





get fancy with me!





SAM





We’re hungry!





WALTER





And what the fuck you want me to do about that!





SAM





You are suppose to feed us!  There are laws which





protect us as so called prisoners!





WALTER





Them laws don’t hold no good here in Backwoods!





MARCUS





Can we just have something to eat?  I need something





to eat before I go crazy up in this bitch!  Please feed





me!
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WALTER





Well since you did ask kindly, and tomorrow is





“Good Sunday”, I guess ole Walter can spare





you boys’a last meal.

Walter walks off laughing.






SAM





Last meal!





MARCUS





Any meal will do me right now.  I hope it’s




some pork chops or steak.






SAM





Last meal!
INT – CELL - MOMENT’S LATER
Sam and Marcus stare down into their plates which contain two pieces of bread, a cup of water and four uncooked lima beans.





MARCUS





They got to be fucking kidding!






SAM





What is this shit?  Slave ass lima beans, uncooked!




These crackers crazy!






MARCUS





They gone starve us to death I just know it!
Sheriff Lynch enters the cell block.






SAM





Sheriff all this is a big mistake and it’s





rather ridiculous!





SHERIFF





Is it so?
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MARCUS (eating on food)





Yes it is and I was raped and violated in your





town by a big fat ass country thick ass mean





woman!





SAM





No phone call, no lawyer and look at this food!




Only a slave will eat this food!
Marcus stops eating on food.  Sam knocks plate out of Marcus’ hands.






SHERIFF




I advise you boys to eat up, cause come





tomorrow you niggers will be the featured





attraction for “Good Sunday”.






SAM





How is that?






SHERIFF





We’s gone hang the both of you til you’re





dead, dead, dead!
Marcus spits out his food.






MARCUS





Mama….

EXT - CELL WINDOW – MORNING
Big Polly eases to cell window.

INT – CELL – CONTINUOUS
Sam is fast asleep and Marcus is sitting on the toilet.






MARCUS





I’m too young to die!  I want my mama! Mama…
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EXT - CELL WINDOW – CONTINUOUS





BIG POLLY





Psst, psst, suger boo…

INT – CELL – CONTINUOUS
Marcus looks up when he hear psst.






BIG POLLY





Markie baby…

Marcus jumps up from the toilet and sees Big Polly at the cell window.






BIG POLLY





Baby it’s me!
Marcus screams and runs and jumps in the bed with Sam.






MARCUS





She back, the fat lady is back!





SAM





What?






MARCUS





Her!
Sam sees Big Polly at the cell window.






SAM





Damn she is a big’on.






BIG POLLY





They planning to hang you two, but Big





Polly ain’t gone let nathan or no one bring





harm to ma new husband!
Marcus screams.
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BIG POLLY





Stay calm sugar britches, before you draw attention.





Big Polly gone save you and you gone take me





to the city and meet you’s family.

Marcus screams again.






SAM





Chill out man, she wants to help us.






MARCUS





Do we need her help!





SAM





Do you see any other motherfucker trying to





help us!





MARCUS





You owe me nigga!





SAM





How do you plan on helping us?






BIG POLLY





Just sit tight and Big Polly will work her thang.





Don’t go no where.






SAM





We won’t.






MARCUS





I can’t believe I’m going along with this plan!




Nigga I’m still shell shocked!
EXT - CELL BLOCK - MOMENT’S LATER
Walter enter cell block.






WALTER





Ya’ll lazy ass niggers get up, the Judge enters.
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WALTER





Get up!  Don’t make me have to come in that





cell cause if I do it’s gone be trouble!





SAM





We up cracker!
Judge Lynch, Luther and John Boy enter the cell block.






WALTER





The honorable Judge Lynch!





MARCUS





That’s the motherfuckin sheriff!






SAM





The mayor!





JUDGE





And the judge too, you coons!  Guilty, 




so let the stringing began!





SAM





That’s not fair!





JUDGE





Never had a case before me that lasted longer





than 10 seconds.  Your goose has been cooked





and the noose waits for you two.  Get’um outta





there!
Marcus starts screaming and grabs hold of the toilet.






MARCUS





I don’t wanna die!  I’m too young to die!





SAM





You’re going to have to kill me to get me out





of this cell!
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JUDGE





Boys…

About 10 big ass white dudes enter the cell block.






JUDGE





Get’um outta there by any means necessary!
The men manage to pull Sam and Marcus out of the cell.

EXT – STREET - MOMENT’S LATER
Sam and Marcus are paraded through the streets of Backwoods enroute to hanging stage.  All the town people taunt Sam and Marcus as they walk through the street.





MARCUS





I don’t wanna die, all I did was pick up a





big ass pair of thongs!





SAM





Marcus quit your wining.  That shit ain’t





gone serve us no good.  Where’s your fat





ass wife?






MARCUS (Sobbing)




I want my mama….
EXT - HANGING TREE/STAGE - MOMENT’S LATER
All of the town folk stands watching as the nooses are lowered around Sam and Marcus’ necks.  Marcus is still crying.






MARCUS





Please don’t kill me; I have too much to live





for!






SAM





Ya’ll hillbillies know this shit was all a set





up!  All you motherfuckers going to hell!
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WALTER





We’ll be in hell right next to you’re black





asses! (Laugh)

The entire crowd laughs.  MINISTER (white male, 60’s-70’s) walks up on hanging stage with Bible.






MINISTER





Do you niggers have any last words to say?






MARCUS





Help…..






MINISTER





No help here nigger.






SAM





I want all you rednecks to kiss my mother-





fuckin ass; but please don’t kill me…please!




I was set up!





JUDGE





That’s enough Minister.  Come on down from





there, it’s time for them niggers to swing!  Everybody





don’t you want to see the niggers swing?

The entire crowd starts chanting swing nigger swing.

EXT – ROOFTOP – CONTINUOUS
Big Polly takes aim with bow and arrow.  Right before Sam and Marcus are hung, Big Polly shoot’s the noose from around both Marcus and Sam’s necks.
EXT - HANGING STAGE – CONTINUOUS
Sam and Marcus fall through the bottom of the hanging stage.  Sam and Marcus feels around their necks.






MARCUS





We still alive, we still alive!
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SAM





Yeah nigga we both alive, but not for long





if we don’t get out of here!
Sam and Marcus take off running.  






JUDGE





Get them damn niggers!  Don’t let them get away!

All the town folk give chase after Sam and Marcus.  Sam and Marcus run though the town and then head into the forest.

EXT – FOREST - CONTINUOUS

Marcus and Sam manage to hide from the town posse. 






MARCUS





Sam I can’t run no more!  Just leave me





here and save yourself!





SAM





Ok…






MARCUS





You nasty son of a bitch!  I was just playing,





but I see you would leave a nigga out here!





SAM





Damn sure would!





MARCUS





I ain’t like them white people in the movies,





I’ma soldier!





SAM





Can you be quiet, I hear something.

EXT – FOREST – CONTINUOUS
Sheriff Lynch and the rest of the town posse scour the forest for Sam and Marcus.
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SHERIFF





This shit is getting ridiculous!  We should be





able to find two black ass niggers in the broad 




day light people!





WALTER





This’a get’um if they near by sheriff.





Yeeeeeee……Haw………

EXT - BRUSH – CONTINUOUS





MARCUS





They on our asses!
Marcus takes off running.






SAM





Marcus…fuck!

Sam takes off running.






WALTER





There they is, Sheriff!





SHERIFF





Shoot’um them niggers!
All of the posse shoot at Sam and Marcus as they run away.






SHERIFF





Ok now go get’um, don’t just





stand here!
EXT – FOREST – CONTINUOUS
Marcus runs through the forest screaming.  All kinds of people dressed in various clothing, are chasing Sam and Marcus.





SAM





They got everybody after us!
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MARCUS





Just don’t stop running, cause I ain’t!





SAM





Don’t worry I won’t!
The posse chases Sam and Marcus over hills, through the woods, across rivers and onto dirt road.

INT - CAR/SUV - CONTINUOUS

Sam and Marcus’ parents ride on dirt road with Federal Agents in search of Sam and Marcus.






AGENT JONES (white male, 40’s)





There were no bodies found at the site of





the crash.  Which means, there is a great chance





your sons are still alive.  They should be close




by.






LILLIE





Look…

Lillie points at two guys off in the distance running down the dirt road towards the car/SUV.






BARBARA





It can’t be.






ROBERT





It is.






RAY





That’s Sam and Marcus!





LILLIE





Why are they running like something is 




behind them?

EXT - DIRT ROAD – CONTINUOUS
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Sam and Marcus run right pass the car/SUV yelling.

INT - CAR/SUV – CONTINUOUS





ROBERT





And there they go…





BARBARA





Look at them white people.





RAY





Look like they want to lynch a nigga!
INT - HOME – DAY
Caption on screen read:  three weeks later; Marcus walks from the rear of his parent’s home to answer the front door.  Marcus talks to his girlfriend on the phone.






MARCUS





Baby I promise I will be over there tonight.  I’m





sure it is Sam because he’s suppose to be stopping





by.  He has to do work for my pops for that shit





with the plane.

INT – DOOR – CONTINUOUS
Marcus opens the front door, thinking is was Sam.  Standing in the doorway is Big Polly.  Marcus’ eyes widen and he is totally in awe. 






BIG POLLY





Did you think you could run from me





sugar britches?

Marcus drops cell phone to the floor.






BIG POLLY





I’m ready to make love!
Marcus faints.
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CALLER




Marcus you there?  Marcus, Marcus, Marcus…




I’m tired of this shit!  Don’t call me ever again!



Loser!   (CLICK)

THE END
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