Monday
5 days until graduation

INT. COLLEGE DORMITORY - FRONT DESK 
A digital clock on a desk. Time is 4:19am. 

The Resident Assistant (RA) working the graveyard shift is stretched out with his feet on the desk, his head down, DEEP in sleep. To the left of the front desk, fake plants and Coke machines flank the dorm’s main entrance. Exit through door.
EXT.  OVERLOOKING CAMPUS COMMONS - NIGHT 

Dark. Quiet. Across the commons is a distant dormitory. Light flashes as its front door opens and closes. All is dark again.   Slowly, in the distance, a figure appears from the darkness.  

MARK RYCROFT 22, tall, athletically built, wearing jeans, unbuttoned and unzipped, held up by a tightly cinched belt. His shirt resembles a children’s pajama top, ending six inches above his belt line. He’s not wearing shoes. As Mark walks into the dorm’s entrance, the shot backs into the lobby with him.  

INT.  COLLEGE DORMITORY LOBBY - NIGHT  

Dazed and confused, Mark takes a deep breath, looks to his right and then turns left and heads toward some stairs. His shoulder clips a fire extinguisher hanging on the wall. The extinguisher sways back and forth on its crude nail emplacement. Not looking back, Mark continues up the stairs. The red extinguisher violently busts loose and CRASHES on the concrete floor. The noise is deafening in an otherwise silent room.  The formerly sleeping RA is now wide-awake and startled by the loud crash.  The RA comes out from around the desk to see the extinguisher rocking on the floor and an empty hallway/stairwell. Scratching his head, he looks at the clock. 

EXT. OVERHEAD OF PHILBROOK MANSION – DAY

The Philbrook is a beautiful mansion leftover from Tulsa’s oil boom days.  A long circle driveway, flanked by green hedges leads up to impresssive front doors. Mark and his roommate TONY MARTIN,21, well groomed and handsome, are standing out front. They have worked all four years of college as valets.  Today is there last day. They are both wearing black pants and white Polo shirts which is their “uniform”. They are working a brunch for a group of wealthy old philanthropists. Tony turns and heads in the front door, where the hostess Patsy,55 and demure, is nervously standing.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – DAY

TONY

Hi Patsy

PATSY

Hey Tony(southern drawl)

TONY

          What time are you expecting people to 

          arrive?

PATSY

In about 15 minutes I suppose.

TONY

Great.  I need to use the restroom           real quick.

Off screen, a glass breaking can be heard.  Looking concerned, Patsy turns and heads toward the kitchen. Tony heads down the opposite hallway to the bathroom. 

EXT. PHILBROOK MANSION - DAY

Outside, Mark is reading the paper as he waits for his first customer. He hears a fuss and looks up. An old man, pushing a younger woman in a wheel chair, is struggling mightily.  Mark realizes the old man is calling him over.

OLD MAN,71, skinny, tons of white hair. 

ALICE,37,fat, pale, glasses

OLD MAN

Young man!(waving to Mark)

Mark puts the paper down and walks over.   As he approaches he sees the woman has slid out of her wheelchair.  She has landed awkwardly with her butt on the chair’s leg braces tipping it forward covering the top of her head.  The old man stands over her exasperated.

OLD MAN

(in a strangely high pitched voice)

Goddammit Alice you’re not even trying! You gotta try!

ALICE


(eerily similar voice as Old Man) I……I’m trying.

OLD MAN

          No! No! Now there ya go again.  You’re 

          not even trying to get up.

ALICE 


(mumbling) Well…I…I…uh

Old man turns to Mark.

OLD MAN


Son.

MARK


Yes sir?

OLD MAN

          Maybe you could be a good sport here.

MARK


(tentatively) OK

OLD MAN


See if you can get down there and help 


me get her back in the chair.

MARK


Uh……sure(bewildered)

Mark slowly walks over to Alice, who’s looking up pathetically. Alice looks to weigh about 300 lbs. Nervously, he circles her trying to figure what to do. 

OLD MAN


Go ahead son, get around there and get 


your arms under hers. 
Mark


(Rubbing his chin) Yeah?

OLD MAN


Son, I promise she won’t bite.
Mark positions himself awkwardly face to face with Alice and puts his arms under hers.  Powerlifter style, he takes a deep breath, gets his grip, and lifts. Mark’s lift is thwarted as Alice’s arms prove to be limp.  They give way and flop over head like a football referee signalling a touchdown.  She falls pitifully back to the ground.  Mark scratches his head nervously.

OLD MAN


Dammit Alice! You’re not even trying!

ALICE


I was trying.

OLD MAN


No you weren’t.  You, you….  

The old man loses his temper and turns his back on Alice and Mark. He kicks the ground angrily and shouts some profanity.  Then, just as suddenly, he regains his composure and takes a DEEP breath.

OLD MAN

          The nice man is trying to help us but 

          you gotta help him. OK?

Alice

                            OK.

The old man and Alice turn and look at Mark.





   MARK


Lets try this again…ok?
OLD MAN


Right!

Mark bends down as sweat starts to bead his brow.  He grips her with the grim determination of a man who never wants to be face to face with Alice again.

MARK


Ready?…one…two…three!

He lifts with all his might. Slowly and painfully he gets Alice back into the chair.  Plop! She lands back in her seat. Unbelievably, as he lets go, Alice starts to slide back down.  Mark recovers in time and gets her stable.  He takes a deep breath and wipes his brow.

OLD MAN


Well son, I hope it wasn’t too bad for you.

ALICE


Oh no it wasn’t bad at all.

OLD MAN


See once you try a little, its not so 


hard now is it? Thanks  son.

MARK


(dryly)  My pleasure.

Mark returns to his newspaper. Simultaneously, Tony exits the mansion as another valet, CLINTON, 19, very skinny, with a contagious smile, arrives for work. Tony and Mark rush at Clinton when they see him.

MARK


Clinton!

Mark and Tony grab Clinton and start shaking him.  Clinton laughs and flops uncontrollably.

TONY

       Where have you been Clinty?  We’ve missed you.

Clinton can only laugh as he is violently shaken.
MARK


We sure have, Clinty.

Clinton finally manages to pull away and nearly falls in the process.

CLINTON


(southwestern accent)  What’s up y’all.

TONY


Where ya been?

CLINTON


I,…well my mom’s been on my case to get into 

school in the fall. She took my car away. She said she’s gonna give it to the maid.

MARK


The Maid!

CLINT

          Yup.  

MARK

  Dude,why don’t you just work your ass off 

          and buy your own car.

CLINT 

I am! I’ll be here next Saturday working the mayor’s jamboree. You guys gonna be here?

TONY

Hell no! We graduate on Saturday, this is 

our last day.

CLINTON


You guys are graduating?

MARK 


Yeah.

CLINTON

Seriously?

MARK

Yeah

TONY

(incredulous)Why? Are you surprised?

CLINTON

I didn’t think you…, well, it didn’t seem 

like you guys were seniors.

TONY 

Uh huh
MARK

So you’re working the Jamboree,huh?

CLINTON

Yup. Is it good cash?

TONY

Oh Yeah!

                            MARK

It’s a $5,000 a plate benefit.

CLINTON

$5,000 a plate?

MARK

Yeah, each guest walks up after their 

name is called and they put $5,000 cash 

in a big silver jug.  Then they get to 

talk directly to the mayor for about three
minutes. It’s a big fuckin whoopdy doo.

CLINTON

    $5000 for 3 minutes?  That’s crazy.

TONY

$1,500 per minute. Last year there were over 50 guests.  Do the math.

MARK

Yeah,and the mayor gave each of us a $50.00 tip.

CLINTON

Nice!

TONY

It’s a good gig Clinty

Tuesday

4 days til graduation 

INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM – DAY

CRAIG,20,tall and thin, is leaning on a girl’s desk seated behind him. Class hasn’t started yet. The girl is ROXANNE,21,dark hair, skin and eyes. A debutante type who hails from the same small Arkansas town as Bill Clinton.  Mark and Roxanne have recently gotten back together for the third time.

CRAIG

So are you ready for the big bad final?

ROXANNE

I guess. This is my last one.

                           CRAIG

          I still have one more tommorrow.

ROXANNE

Oh poor baby.  Are you ready?

CRAIG


I guess… I….so… have you…… been seeing anyone?

ROXANNE

(blushing) Actually Mark and I are back together.

CRAIG

That’s cool(disappointed)  I didn’t know you 
guys were back together.

        


 ROXANNE

Yeah.

CRAIG

Mark’s a good guy.

ROXANNE

Yeah.

CRAIG

Hmmmm

ROXANNE

Hmmmm
EXT. DENNY AND WES’S HOUSE – DAY 

Denny and Wes are sitting on their porch with Tony and Mark. 

MIKE DENNY,21, long blonde hair, thin, wears glasses and has a large head.  

WES GREY,21, short, muscular, pale, long black hair.  

WES

You guys done with your finals?

MARK

Shit, I’ve been done since Thursday

TONY


All we have to do now, is drink beer 


and sleep. What about you?

DENNY


I got one more at 6pm, and then I’m going 


straight to the bar.  

TONY

Well it’s nice to see you’re studying 

so hard

DENNY

Dude, It’s econ.  I got like a…93.

WES

He’s figured he needs to get at least a 57 

to get a B.

DENNY

I’ll get at LEAST a 57.

MARK

That’s great Denny.

DENNY

You guys should meet me early.

TONY  

      You guys hear about Mark’s new girlfriend?
DENNY


No.  Who?

TONY

Helena

WES

Helena the tennis player?

TONY

YUP

DENNY

Dude I thought she hated you.

MARK

Me too

WES

What happened?

   MARK

It gets kinda fuzzy.

WES

Oh one of those nights huh.

MARK

Do you guys have any beer?

WES

I thinks so.

MARK

I saw Freddy and some of them playing baseball

on the U(campus commons) lets go play.

EXT – CAMPUS COMMONS – DAY

Guys are playing baseball. FREDDY RICO,22, tall, dark hair/skin. Freddy is Mark and Tony’s neighbor, and also happens to have been the back up quarterback all four years of college. Freddy looks up, sees Mark, Tony, and Denny approaching. 

DENNY

What’s up motherfucker.
FREDDY

          Denny, what are you doing here?  You can’t 

play at all.

DENNY

Can too.(defiant)
TONY

I’m taking some swings Freddy.

Tony and Denny head to get a bat.  

FREDDY

You going out tonight?

MARK

Hell yeah, I’m all done.

FREDDY

Me too.

                           MARK

 Swing by our place later we’ll be drinking 

some beers.   

FREDDY

OK, but………… Delossiere is gonna be with me.

MARK

Deloser!?(disdain in his voice)

FREDDY

Yeah. (laughs)

MARK

That bastard.

FREDDY

He is a bastard.   

INT – MARK AND TONY”S TOWNHOME – NIGHT

Mark, Wes, Denny, and Neal are hanging around the living room. “The Outlaw Josey Wales” is on the tv. The guys hear the apartment door open, but cannot see who’s come in because the hallway obstructs the view.  All four turn their heads in anticipation.  Around the corner come Freddy and Delossiere. 

ERIC DELOSSIERE,21,tall,chubby, short hair, freckles.

EVERYONE

Rico Suave!!

No one says anything to Delossiere.(pronouced:duh-loss-e-err but everyone pronounces it duh-loss-ee-ay or just deloser.)  Delossiere is the punter on the football team and worships Freddy Rico.

FREDDY

 
Hey man,you guys are lookin all hot to trot.

NEAL

Wow Rico you even tucked in your shirt.

FREDDY

You like that?  I had Delossiere tuck it 

in for me.

DELOSSIERE

Yeah right.

FREDDY

(pointing at the tv) That movie…..is awesome!
Moment of silence as everyone looks at the tv.

MARK

What’s up Deloser?

DELOSSIERE

Man shut up!

NEAL

 
  Geez Fred, how can you bring this guy anywhere?

FREDDY

 I just do it to annoy you guys.(laughing)

DELOSSIERE

M..man you guys should pay me to hang 

out with y’all.

Tony enters the room looking dapper..

                            WES

That’s a great shirt Tony.

TONY

You like that.

MARK

What is that?  Maroon.

TONY

Well it’s magenta as a matter a fact.

FREDDY

Delossiere has a pair of tighty whities the 

same color.

DELOSSIERE

         I guess you’d know cuz you’re always checkin out 

          my ass.

WES

        Do people actually stare at a punter’s………… ass?

FREDDY

      People mainly focus on the quarterback’s ass.

NEAL  

Does that include the backup quarterback’s       ass?

FREDDY

     Hey watch it.

DELOSSIERE

          Shit I had more PT than you this year.

FREDDY

 

No you didn’t

DENNY

   Dude how many punts did you have this year?

DELOSSIERE

 
82.

NEAL

82?(incredulous)

WES

Doesn’t that seem like a lot?

FREDDY

Jeez Del, we only played 11 games.

WES 

          That’s like………almost eight punts a game

DENNY

Our offense sucked! 
NEAL

Again.

MARK

If only they gave Rico more PT.

Freddy postures himself to once again remind everyone of his career stats.

                           FREDDY

Hey man! 26 of 38 for 323 yards, one touchdown,(pauses looks around smiling) ……and…

EVERYONE


No Interceptions!!!!!!!!!1

FREDDY

The career numbers don’t lie.

                           NEAL

          Deloser, what were your stats?

DELOSSIERE

This year?

NEAL

Yeah this year.

DELOSSIERE 

(rubs his head anxiuosly)Why?

FREDDY

C’mon  Del.

DELOSSIERE

       Keep in mind I pulled my hamstring mid season.

NEAL

What was it!?

DELOSSIERE

 

(embarassed) 30.2 

DENNY

30.2?  

WES

Is that good? 

                         DELOSSIERE

 
 
It’s better than any of you could do.

DENNY

Dude, I could beat that.

DELOSSIERE

Bullshit, DUDE!(condescending dude)

MARK

Bullshit! Bullshit.

NEAL

I ….am positive I could beat that.

DELOSSIERE

Bull

MARK

Alright lets go.

DELOSSIERE

Go where?

MARK

To find out who’s full of shit. Let’s go.

WES

A punt-off? This sounds exciting.

MARK

 

Come on Delossiere.  Let’s say the winner 

gets 20 bucks.

DENNY

I’m in man.

FREDDY

Me too

NEAL

You guys don’t have a prayer. Tony?

TONY

Far be it from me to turn down a competition.

WES

I’ll be the judge.

MARK

Let’s go Deloser.

DELOSSIERE

I can’t

NEAL

Bullshit, you’re in

DELOSSIERE

I can’t

MARK

Why not?

DELOSSIERE

I don’t have any money.

DENNY

That’s what you always say

DELOSSIERE

I don’t(pulls his pockets out to show that

they are empty) 

MARK

 Pull your dick out and we’ll have an elephant.
Delossiere pulls out his wallet, opens it showing that there is but one dollar in it.

NEAL

Give me a break.

FREDDY

Del, you are pathetic

DELOSSIERE

 
    What? ( raises his arms out in innocent protest)

MARK

Pa-thetic.

TONY

    We could play for Delossiere’s last dollar.

MARK

Lets go.

DELOSSIERE

        Man I don’t want to have to take y’all’s money.

          We could play for …. dinner.

MARK

That’s all you think about.  Stuffing your                    face.

DELOSSIERE
          Baloney! You’re the one who’s …

Silence as everyone shakes their head at Delossiere’s Freudian slip.

DELOSSIERE

What?

NEAL

C’mon

Neal and Mark make their way to the door.  Tony, Denny, and Freddy follow.  

EXT. DENNY’S HONDA – NIGHT

Mark,Tony, Trent, Denny,and Neal are packed into Denny’s Honda parked across the street fom the Mockbar and its Russian style sign.

NEAL

I can’t believe that Deloser.

MARK

That bastard!

WES

Well. He IS a punter

Wes passes up a joint from the back seat.

DENNY

(pulling on the joint) Fuck that fucker!

Denny passes the joint to Neal.

NEAL

Do you guys really want me smokin pot?

MARK

Christ no!

Mark snatches the joint away from Denny before Neal can get his hands on it.

TONY

Good call.

MARK

Tony, what are you doing tommorrow night?

Joint continues to make its way around the car skipping Neal each time around.

TONY

I don’t know. Why?

MARK

Well…Helena invited us to Shakespeare in the 

Park tommorrow night.

TONY

Shakespeare in the Park?

DENNY

Shakespeare in the Park?

MARK

Yeah, Shakespeare in the Park

DENNY

What a Fag you are Rycroft.

MARK

Look, I’d be a fag if I was going to see 

it with one of you dickheads, but I’m going 

with Helena.  So shut the fuck up.

WES

I think it sounds great!(smartass)

TONY

Geez, I don’t know.

MARK

C’mon man you gotta get my back here. 

Morgan’s going too.

TONY

She is?  

MARK

Morgan and lots of red wine

TONY

Red Wine?

WES

Uh oh.

NEAL

 

I didn’t think Tony was allowed to drink 

red wine anymore.
        TONY 
Sure, I’ll go.
        MARK
Out”fucking”standing!

DENNY

I can’t believe your going out with Helena tommorrow night you dirt ba….

TONY

Holy Shit!!!!

Tony’s sudden outburst startles everyone.

EVERYONE

          What?!
TONY

I know that bouncer.

MARK

The bouncer?

TONY

He’s the Russian.

WES

The Russian?

TONY

Remember?

MARK

The guy from the hospital?

EXT. HOSPITAL – DAY(FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)  

Tony is valeting at a hospital in town.  He’s talking to a candy striper when he sees a red mustang pull into one of his spots. Tony slowly walks over to the red mustang.  The top is down and the stereo is cranking out some sort of Euro-Metal.  The driver, SLAVA,29,is big and bald.      
TONY

Hey hows it going?

Slava  half looks up from his stereo.

SLAV

Going?

TONY

Did you…uh… want valet?

SLAVA

Walet?

TONY 

Yeah...valet.

Tony points to sign directly in front of Slava’s car. In red lettering it says,“ VALET PARKING ONLY” 

SLAVA

I’m visiting someone, in the hospital

TONY

 
(calm) I understand but I’ll need your keys.

SLAVA

My Keys?
TONY

You see sir being the valet, I am responsible 

for all vehicles in my possession…(pauses to 

take breath)…This includes all vehicles in 

spots clearly marked “VALET PARKING ONLY”

…whether they were parked by me or not.   Therefore I’m going to need your keys please.

Tony looks exasperrated after his diatribe. There is an uncomfortable moment of silence.  Slava squints his eyes.

SLAVA

So what is this?   You think that maybe 

you are some kind of funny man, eh?

TONY

I can assure you sir, I don’t think I’m 

some sort of funny man, I’m just doing my job.  
SLAVA

  (smiling menacingly) Do you know who I am?

TONY

Huh?

SLAVA

No no…Do you know WHAT I am?

Uncomfortable silence.  Tony shrugs his shoulders.

SLAVA

Take a good look at my face.  

Tony looks awkwardly at Slava’s face as he glares at Tony.

  SLAVA

Take a long look and you will see that I am   Russian.  Do you know what that means?

TONY

Yeah I’ve heard about your kind.

SLAVA

Have you!?

TONY 

    Yeah… But I still can’t let you park here.

Smiling but pissed, Slava starts to grumble in Russian followed by something that sounds like motherfucker.

TONY

Huh?

Again he mumbles in Russian followed by something that sounds like motherfucker.

TONY

  

Did you…did you just………call me a motherfucker?

Slava starts his mustang and revs it up good and loud.

SLAVA

I’ll see you again boy!

Slava backs out of the spot and peels out.        

EXT .   MOCKBAR – NIGHT – CONT.. 
The guys are standing line with ID’s in hand.
SLAVA

ID’s.

The guys hold them out. Slava lets Mark,Denny,and Neal in, but grabs Wes’s ID and looks at it very closely.  Although all of them are finally 21, Wes looks young and Slava sees lots of fake ID’s.

WES

Hey man that’s me.

SLAVA

YOU say so.

Denny sticks his head back out the door.
DENNY

Dude he’s 21 man

SLAVA

Your friend has a big mouth.

WES

What? I didn’t even say anything.

Slava looks at his ID closely as Wes fidgets a little.

SLAVA

Ok you can go.(to Wes)

Slava hands Wes his ID and Tony holds his out.

TONY

How’s it goin?

Slava doesn’t even acknowledge Tony, just looks at his ID.  He looks very closely and then up at Tony.

SLAVA

 
I know you.
TONY

Sorry?

SLAVA

I know you.

TONY

I don’t think so.

SLAVA

Hmmmmm(looking at Tony)…I’ll remember…(looks again)… you can go.

Tony slips in quickly as Wes and Denny wait for him.  
INT. MOCKBAR – NIGHT

Dark and smoky.  The interior is decorated with old Soviet Russia memorabilia. Mark and Neal already have beers.  Mark spots a friend of theirs, ROSS QUINCY,22, thin, light red hair.  They greet one another.

ROSS

Hey, have you guys seen Denny?

MARK

He’s right behind you.

DENNY

Ross.

ROSS


There you are.

DENNY

      Whats up dude. Who’d you come down here with?

ROSS

  Walt, he’s at the bar getting some beers.

MARK

          Imagine that.

DENNY

Ross Quincy.(puts his arm around Ross)I’ve known this kid since I was 6 years old. We used to skateboard in the parking lot after church.
ROSS

Mike was such a little punk.

MARK 

You two in church seems somehow, sacreligious.

DENNY

(Performing) Yeah, this is my friend Ross. 

We met in church. He was the first person 

I ever got high with and tonight he’s got 

some mushrooms for all of us.

Mike sticks his chest out.  Even though his little performance was stupid, everyone seems to have enjoyed it.
ROSS

Gee Mike, why don’t you announce that over the PA.

Tony is standing with his girlfriend VIC 21, Joanna 19, and a few of their friends.  Mark approaches from behind.
MARK

Hey gang!

VIC

Hey Mark.

MARK

You guys takin it easy on my roommate?

Tony and Mark put their arms around each other.

JOANNA

He was just saying that you guys were 

nervous about your families meeting.

TONY

I……never said I was nervous.

MARK

Tony nervous?…….never!

VIC

So your not worried Mark?

MARK

I’m just worried about Tony.

VIC

Worried about Tony?

MARK 

I’m worried……that……he needs… a shot of Jagermeister.

TONY

I was a little worried about that too.

Mark walks over to the bar and orders two shots of Jager.  

TONY

Excuse me ladies.

Tony walks over to the bar and leans next to Mark.

MARK

They’re on there way.

TONY

          Well done.

MARK

So…………Denny and Ross have some shrooms.

TONY

They do?(concerned)

MARK

That’s exactly how I reacted.

TONY

Are you gonna have any?

MARK

I don’t know……maybe.

TONY

I get so damn introspective.

MARK

Me too.

TONY

(raises his shot for a toast)Graduation Day!

MARK

(clinks glasses)Fucking graduation Day.

 EXT. ROSS’S TRUCK – 90 SECONDS LATER/NIGHT
     Close up of Ross holding some capsules between his fingers.  Everyone’s gathered around for a closer look.

ROSS

Check out these babies!

TONY

What are those?

ROSS

Shrooms.

MARK

What?

WES

 

You can get mushrooms at the drugstore now?

ROSS

I ran em through my mom’s coffee grinder 


and put the powder into gel tabs.

DENNY

Jesus Ross!  I bet your mom got more than she bargained for with her coffee this morning.
   ROSS

Shit I didn’t even think of that

WALT

I took 8 on Saturday night.

MARK 

 Christ WALT! How’d that work out for you?

WALT

Lets just say I recommend starting with 

Two or three and going from there.

Silence as everyone pauses to admire Ross’s handiwork.

WES

That…is….so……Awesome.

NEAL

I want 3!

MARK

Settle down son

ROSS

Here, take em inside and pound em down.

WES

I feel just like Macguyver

WALT

It’s some pretty hi tech shit.

DENNY

 
Ross, don’t you have any beer in your truck?

ROSS

Jesus Denny, you can’t wait one minute?!
DENNY

Fuck you! You got any beer?

     Ross sighs and reaches under his seat and fumbles around searching for a beer.  He pulls out an old can of Natural Light and hands it to Denny.

ROSS

It’s warm.

DENNY

That’s OK.

Denny slams the mushroom gelcaps into his mouth, opens the beer and quickly swallows them.

DENNY

Bottoms up.

ROSS

Let me see that beer.

Ross repeats the same procedure as do the rest of them, circling like vultures.

INT. MOCKBAR – 40 MINUTES LATER/NIGHT

Tony, Mark, and Neal are standing with Vic, Joanna and her friends.  The geltabs have started to kick in.  All three are looking clammy and buggy eyed. Tony is sweating and has a nervous smile on his face. The conversation and music begin to morph into a single twisted sound.  

VIC

Tony why are sweating, are you hot?
She reaches out to touch his forehead as Tony recoils slightly.

TONY

No(smiling)

VIC

Did you guys go smoke Pot or something?

MARK

Just Neal.

NEAL

Huh?

   TONY

I’m fine…really….I’m fine

MARK

Does anyone else need a beer?

Everyone motions for a beer.  Neal volunteers to go with Mark.  Tony is left standing with Vic, who is busy talking to her friends. Tony seizes the opportunity and nonchalantly turns his back to them, pulls out another gel tab and pops it into his mouth.  Out of the corner of her eye, Vic is watching in amazement .   Tony makes his way to the bar without a word.  He squeezes in between Mark and Neal.

EXT. MOCKBAR ENTRANCE - NIGHT

Meanwhile, Wes is meandering by the front door. Slava’s  busy letting in some intoxicated girls.  The girls are Roxanne and her two best friends JULIE and JULIE.  Slava is smiling as he flirts with the girls.

SLAVA

I don’t know. You girls may have had too 

much to drink tonight.

Roxanne appears a totally different person.  She is extremely intoxicated and aggressive.   With a naughty smile, she leans close and touches Slava’s bald head.

ROXANNE

Oh you are such a bad boy.

Slava blushes as Roxy toys with him.

SLAVA
You girls go to the bar and tell them your 

first drink is on me.

ROXANNE



You are such a sweetie.

INT. MOCKBAR – NIGHT

Roxy and both Julie’s enter and, obliviously, walk right past Wes. Mark’s friends are terriffied of Roxy when she’s drunk.  Tonight she is just that.  

NEAL

Uh Oh…..

TONY

What?

NEAL

I hate to be bearer of bad news.

MARK

What is it?

NEAL

Look

All three look toward the entrance. Roxy is talking to some of her friends.  She hasn’t seen them yet.
MARK

Oh Fuuuuuuuck………

NEAL 

She looks FIRED up.

TONY

Destroyer mode.

Mark looks very uncomfortable. Tony & Neal can only stare at Mark’s poor condition. Neal puts him arm around Mark. 
NEAL

We can split if you want.
MARK

Where’s Denny?

Wes, standing by the front door, turns his attention to Slava who is seated on a stool just outside the door.

WES

Hey!

Slava looks at Wes and continues to ignore him.

WES

Oh come on don’t ignore me comrade.

  SLAVA


I’m not your comrade.

WES

Sure you are.  We’re all friends now.

Slava grumbles something in Russian
WES

So I noticed a sort of “Russian” theme 

here… and I can see that you are Russian…

SLAVA

     Listen little man.  You don’t want me angry.
WES
Hey I’m just trying to improve international relations here.

SLAVA

          You fly away before you get smashed.

Wes shrugs his shoulders and walks away.  Roxy is talking with Julie’s 1&2 a few feet away.

JULIE #!

Hey Roxanne isn’t that Mark?

Roxy turns to look, squints.

ROXANNE

Oh my God, it is.  Why hasn’t he said hi to me?

JULIE #1

I don’t think he’s seen us yet.

ROXANNE

Well I’m mad at him.

Mark and Neal sneak over to where Denny is standing with Ross and Walt.

MARK

Dude, give me your keys.  Neal and I have to 

take off for a while.

DENNY 

Bullshit.  You guys aren’t leaving.

NEAL

 
Trust us Denny, we have to split for a while.

Neal motions to Mark.

ROSS

What’s the problem?

MARK

  Don’t look now, but Roxanne just got here.

They all look and Mark cringes.

MARK

I said DON’T look!

DENNY

Shut up dude.  Stop being such a pussy.

NEAL(angrily)

Denny!  Don’t be a prick.  Give us your keys.

DENNY

No…… you guys ain’t takin my car.

Behind Mark, Roxanne is sneaking up with her finger to her lips.  She taps him on the shoulder.

ROXANNE

Hey you.

Mark hears the voice that has been both soothing and haunting throughout his senior year. Tonight, it’s the latter.  Mark turns around with a mock look of surprise.

MARK

Hey

Much to his dismay, Mark realizes that Roxy is extremely intoxicated. The mushrooms are going strong now.
ROXANNE

You are a bad boy.

MARK(sweating)
Me?

ROXANNE

Yes you. I’m mad at yoouu.

MARK

Why are you mad at me?

ROXANNE

You said you’d call me today.

MARK

   I……thought we were just gonna meet up here.

It’s nearly comical as Roxy grasps for words.
ROXANNE

We ………we were supposed to come together.

MARK

We were? I …. Uh  ….Sorry?

Suddenly, as if ahe were a different person, Roxanne’s personality changes before our eyes.

ROXANNE

It’s no big deal.

MARK

I am sorry.

Roxy puts on a fake smile, reaches out and touches Mark’s cheek dismissively.
ROXANNE

Oh you’re a sweetie.

Mark throws out a desperate line.

MARK

We…can……hangout now?  I mean we’re both here. If you want.

ROXANNE

I think were gonna go over to party with some those guys.

Roxy motions over her shoulder.  Mark looks and doesn’t see anyone.

MARK

Who?

Roxy turns to look,  then looks back to Mark.

ROXANNE

Oh…Chuck and some of them.

MARK

Oh Chuck and some of them.

ROXANNE 

Don’t act like that. I hate it when you act 

like that.

Once again we see a change in Roxy’s personality.

MARK

What are you talkin about?

ROXANNE


You’re drunk….I hate it when your drunk.

MARK

And you’re not? I’m not even drunk anyw..
ROXANNE(interrupting)
We just shouldn’t party together, 

that’s all.(uncomfortable silence) Well……I 

think the Julie’s are ready to go.

   MARK

 Well don’t keep them waiting.

ROXY

You just want me to leave so you can hang 


out with your other girlfriends.

MARK(frustrated)

You said you wanted to leave!
ROXY

I know…I know.  I just wanted to see if you cared.

MARK

Of course I do.

Once again Roxy’s attitude changes.  She leans in close and wraps her arms around Mark’s neck. She kisses him on the nose and then rubs the lipstick off.

ROXANNE

You better call me tommorrow

MARK

I will. Just have fun tonight. OK?

With that, Roxy touches Mark’s cheek again and rejoins the Julie’s.  Mark smiles, feeling relieved.  Neal walks up and puts his arm around him.

NEAL

How’d that go?

MARK

It could have been a lot worse……like if 

she had stayed.

NEAL

She’s leaving?

MARK

Yeah.

NEAL


But she just got here!

MARK

Yeah they’re goin over to party with Chuck 

and them.

NEAL

Then why did she even come here?

MARK

I don’t know.

As Neal and Mark’s conversation continues, the shot focuses on the background, where Roxanne and the Julie’s are  saying their goodbyes.

MARK

At this point in the night why even bother.

NEAL

She should be cutting her losses.

MARK

No shit. 

Roxy and the Julie’s shuffle towards the door.   

MARK

I just don’t know… I mean…I never even 

actually took her back. Not officially.
NEAL

She’ll never leave you alone.

MARK

She won’t…until I’m old and shriveled. I’m 

tired of the fucking freak show.

NEAL

It’ll be alright..trust me.

MARK

Man I do trust YOU, I trust her about as far 

as I could throw her.

NEAL

You think she’s cheating on you?

As Roxanne and the Julies exit, Roxanne stops to talk with Slava. 

MARK

I have no fuckin clue.  She could be 

porkin everyone on campus for all I know.  

Suddenly Roxy reaches out and hugs Slava.  She gives him a kiss on the cheek and then begins blatantly making out with him.

MARK

It’s like, there’s a side to her that’s 

really great.  When I first met her 

she was awesome.

NEAL

That wasn’t really her though, that was 

her representative.

MARK

Well, at this point, I’d much rather be 

dating her representative than her.

Meanwhile the Julie’s pry Roxy away from a surprised Slava, and lead her away.  Shot refocuses on Neal and Mark.
+MARK

Its just not worth it.

NEAL

Lets go do a shot.

Neal and Mark both pause to take a look back.  Roxy and the Julie’s have departed.  Slava, smiling, sticks his chest out and laughs aloud to himself.

MARK

Man I don’t like that bouncer.

NEAL

Let’s go

INT. MOCKBAR – CLOSING TIME

It’s closin time.  Tony has left with Vic and her friends.  Mark, Neal, Denny and Wes are finishing their drinks at the bar. Walt and Ross are leaving. Last call has passed and the lights have been turned on.

WES 

Walt, you got a smoke?

WALT

Wes, you’re such a fucking mooch.

WES

C’mon! I’ll follow you guys out.

DENNY

I’ll call you guys later.

ROSS

Later.

NEAL

See you fags later.

Wes, Walt and Ross laugh and then leave.

DENNY(to Mark)

Finish your beer beeyotch!

MARK

I am.

NEAL

Gimmee that!

Neal snatches the beer from Mark and takes a healthy swig.  Off camera we hear Slava yell from the door.

SLAVA

Finish your beers! Time to get out!  

NEAL

Hey man! This isn’t even my beer.

Pointing to Neal he yells again.

SLAVA

Finish your beer!

Neal complies by pounding the beer and slamming hard on the bar. Mark, Denny, and Neal exit the Mockbar.

EXT - MOCKBAR – CLOSING TIME

Wes is sitting on the curb, smoking a cigarette.

NEAL(to Slava)

See all you had to do was ask.

SLAVA

Where is your friend?

NEAL

Who?

SLAVA

The walet man.

Denny and Neal look at one another confused.

DENNY

Dude,  what are you talking about?

SLAVA

You tell him something. You tell him 

that I remember him. If I see him here 

again there will be trouble.

Wes hears this from the curb and can no longer hold his tongue.

WES

Nice threat.

SLAVA

That goes for you too.  Until you can learn 

to keep your big mouth shut.

Hearing the yelling, Slava’s two brothers step out the door. ALEX,27,ponytail and PETER,31,biggest,oldest.

PETER

Is there a problem?

WES

Yeah the problem is, this guy’s a dick.

Slava starts toward Wes.  Mark and Neal intervene.  Alex and Peter rush out the door. A mini melee ensues. Neal leads Wes to the Honda across the street. Denny and Mark cautiously back away, keeping an eye on the three Russians.

PETER

That’s it, you guys are ALL banned.

MARK

Banned?  Hey man, it’s a free country………

WES

 
I guess you dickheads aren’t used to that yet.
SLAVA

Keep walking muttafukka.

All four get into Denny’s Honda as the three Russians watch 

EXT. DENNY’S HONDA - NIGHT

NEAL(fuming)
I feel like a pussy.

DENNY

Fuck them.

Neal opens his door to get back out.

MARK

Retard!…….get back in the car!
NEAL

Fuck those guys! 

DENNY

Come on Neal.

MARK

Get back in the car!

Everyone is fired up now.  Neal gets back in the car.

NEAL

I ain’t scared of them.

MARK

Neal,… no one said you were afraid. OK?  

All I’m saying is that we’re pretty fucked 

up right now, and we don’t know shit about 

those dudes……… Besides, we ain’t exactly the 

four toughest dudes in the world.

Neal explodes at this last comment.

NEAL

I’m tough!(he slams his fist on the dash)

MARK

I know, I know your tough.

NEAL

I’m fucking tough!

This time he slams his fist on the steering wheel setting off the horn, frightening everyone in the car.  Silence. 

Across the street, Slava and his brothers scratch their heads at the bizarre spectacle going on inside of Denny’s blue Honda.

EXT. DENNY’S HONDA – CONT.
WES

 So…So….you don’t think me and Denny are tough?

They screech away.

EXT. DENNY’S HONDA – CAMPUS - 10 MINUTES LATER/NIGHT

The boys are back on campus and are currently passing sorority row. Suddenly, Denny angrily floors the gas pedal. The Honda roars past sorority row at 60 mph.  As they pass the houses, Denny slams on the breaks and pulls a sudden right turn ala Dukes of Hazzard.  No one in the car says a word.

EXT – 150 YARDS AWAY - NIGHT

JERRY,49, a campus security officer is sitting in his Cushman.  The local police have no jurisdiction on campus so Jerry can work his shift any way he wants.  Tonight he is working hard at having a smoke and relaxing, which is the way he likes it. The placid night is suddenly interrupted by the sound of Denny’s squealing tires.

JERRY

What the hell?!

Jerry gets out of his Cushman to see what all the ruckus is.  The noise is getting louder. Out of  the darkness the blue Honda appears. Denny attempts a sudden left turn but doesn’t make it, instead jumping the curb and fish tailing across the lawn of the Canterbury Center. It flies off the other curb, directly in front of Jerry, lands back on the asphalt and crosses the street diagonally. After jumping the opposite curb the car violently slams into a large bush bringing it to a sudden halt.  The front left tire is flat and light smoke is coming from under the hood.
JERRY

Jeesus H Christ!

Jerry tosses his smoke and heads toward the car. Denny is frantically trying to start the Honda.  Wes has opened the backdoor and fallen out.  Mark and Neal are laughing at Denny as he tries to maintain control of an ugly situation.  Wes walks around to the front of the car to survey the damage.

WES

Denny, your front left tire is totally  

flat man……….and there’s smoke…

DENNY

I can see that.  Get back in the car.

Denny keeps trying to start the car but its not turning over.  Jerry walks up to the drivers side next to Wes.  He recognizes the Honda AND its occupants.

JERRY

 
Wes!  I should have known you were involved.

WES

 C’mon Jerry, I was an innocent passenger.

JERRY

   Michael Denny! What the hell are you doin?!

DENNY

It’s cool Jerry.  Everything’s cool.

Denny keeps trying to start the Honda.

JERRY

No it ain’t cool Mike.  You’ve got a flat 

over here.

NEAL

Where’s your spare?

DENNY

Uh…..In the back.

NEAL

C’mon then.
Neal and Mark get out to change the tire.  Denny continues to crank the starter with no success.

JERRY

Dammit Denny, it ain’t gonna start! Just let 

it sit for a few minutes……Jesus Christ! What 

the hell were you thinking?

DENNY

I don’t know.

WES


C’mon Jerry.  What’s the big deal?

JERRY

What if someone had been walking here?….What if    one of you little shits had gotten 

hurt? 

WES

 
  But no one did. No one even saw it, except you.

JERRY

Yeah and I still can’t believe what I saw. 

Y’all think this is the Dukes of Hazzard?

Silence as Wes has no response.  Neal and Mark are getting the spare tire out from the trunk.  Denny is still trying to start the car. 
  MARK

Godammit Denny!  Give it a rest.

NEAL

Its not gonna start…Jackass!

Denny turns it one more time in defiance, then takes the keys out and sighs.  He gets out and looks at Wes & Jerry.

JERRY

It’s flooded Mike.

Denny leans over the hood to inspect the damage.

DENNY

It’s not THAT bad. I’ll get some of that 

stuff……  Bondo.

WES(smiling)
 

Yeah Denny, bondo should take care of that.

JERRY

What were you thinkng Michael?

DENNY

I lost control comin off that curb.

JERRY

You call that control? Tearin up the Canterbury     Center lawn?  That’s just plain dumb.
Neal and Mark emerge from the back of the Honda with the spare.

JERRY(to Wes and Denny)

You two know better than this.

DENNY

No one else has to know.  Right?

JERRY

That depends on how fast you can get out 

of here! Cuz I didn’t see nuthin…Y’all hear me…nuthin.  

WES

 

Don’t worry Jerry, we’ll get it out of here.
JERRY

We’ll see…but you’d better hurry up.

Neal and Mark start changing the tire.

DENNY

We’ll be outta here in two minutes.

JERRY

 

Look out Wes, I need to get a look at that bush.

WES

 

Gee Jerry!

JERRY

Shut up Wes!

Jerry goes to inspect the damage to the bush.  Denny and Wes follow.
JERRY

You boys are lucky you didn’t run into 

that light pole.

Jerry walks back over to the curb and watches with his arms folded.

A navy Caprice Classic pulls up to the curb by Jerry.

DRIVER

 

What’s goin on here Jerry.

JERRY

Oh, Hey Ed.

ED,44, moustache and slow talkin, an off duty Tulsa policeman. He moonlights as night time security on campus.  He’s not in uniform, and being on private property, not too concerned. More like curious.

JERRY

I didn’t see it, I heard it.  They said they 

got a flat coming around that corner, and lost control.

ED

Lost control huh.  Who’s the driver?

JERRY

Michael Denny.  The one with long blonde 

hair.  He’s a good boy, not too bright 

sometimes though. 

ED

Do me a favor Jerry, tell him to come over 

and talk to me.

JERRY

Sure Ed, anything.

Jerry walks over to Denny.

JERRY

Allright Michael he wants to talk to you.

I told him you got a flat and lost control.  

I didn’t see a thing. Remember that.

DENNY

 

Ok.

WES

Hey Jerry, you got a smoke?

JERRY

Godammit Wes!  You’re such a mooch. You know 

that?

Denny walks over to the car with his hands in his pockets.

DENNY

Hey officer.

ED

You Michael?

DENNY

Yes sir.

ED

Hop in here for a second.

DENNY

OK

Denny walks around the car and gets in the passenger seat.  
EXT. ED’S CAPRICE CLASSIC - NIGHT

ED

So everyone’s ok huh?

DENNY

Oh yeah. Everyone’s fine.

ED

  Y’all don’t need an ambulance or anything?

DENNY

Oh no.  We’re fine.

ED

Where were you boys comin from?
DENNY

Uh…. We were……comin……from the…… bar.

ED

You been drinkin tonight son?

DENNY

Yeah, I probably shouldn’t have been driving.

Ed’s biggest peeve is when people lie to him.  Denny’s honesty pleasantly suprises him.

ED

So you boys were headed home from the bar 

and you came around this corner here?

DENNY 

Yeah.

ED

You were going too fast when you popped a 

tire and lost control of the vehicle. This 

sound accurate to you Michael?

DENNY 

Yes sir.

ED

Now you’ve been drinking and admit you 

probably shouldn’t have been driving. Right?
DENNY

Yes sir.

    ED

Why didn’t you let your friends drive?

DENNY

Yeah, I should have.

ED

  Pretty reckless behavior don’t ya think?.

DENNY

Yeah it was pretty stupid.

ED

What’s this guys name?

Officer Ed points to Wes who is standing next to Jerry.

DENNY

That’s Wes

ED

Why not let Wes drive.

DENNY

 

Well ……he probably shouldn’t be driving either.

ED

What about this guy…the taller guy?

DENNY

Mark

ED

Can he drive?

DENNY

Yeah, maybe.  Really none of us should be anywhere near a car……but…I don’t know.

Ed stares at Denny almost admiringly.

ED

Well, I must say that I appreciate your 

honesty. You seem like an interesting kid Michael, but you must look smarter than you 

are because this is a pretty stupid situation you’re in.   

DENNY

Uh… yeah.

ED

 

Y’all seem allright now.  Where are you going?

DENNY

Mabee Hall. Right there.(he points)

ED

I know where it is.  Y’all live there?

DENNY 

Neal does, but we’re going to the townhomes across the st…

ED

Listen Michael. I’m tryin to do you a favor here….OK?

DENNY

OK
ED

You won’t drive again tonight. Right?

DENNY

No…I mean… right.

ED

I want one of your friends to steer while 

the rest of you push the car to that parking 

lot. You understand me?

DENNY

Yes sir.

ED 

I want you boys to go straight home.  I 

don’t wanna see none of y’all again tonight.  

You got that?

DENNY

 

Yes sir.  Got it.

ED

Alright then. Get outta here Michael.

DENNY

Thanks officer.

Denny exits the car and approaches Mark with a nervous smile. Mark waves to Ed with the apologetic look of excitement that accompanies one when they realize they’re getting away with it. 

Wednesday

3 days til graduation

INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM – DAY

Helena sitting, waiting to take her last final.  Craig is sitting in front of her.  He is turned around leaning on her desk.

CRAIG

So… you think you’re ready?

HELENA

I hope so.  This is my last final.

CRAIG

Me too.  It seems like everyone else has already 

been done for a week.

HELENA

I know.

CRAIG

I had one yesterday too.

  HELENA


Poor Craig.

CRAIG

 
I know, poor Craig. So…are you going out tonight?

HELENA

I’m going to Shakespeare in the Park.

CRAIG

Oh yeah……..that’s out at……what’s that again?

HELENA

Riverside Park. Shakespeare?

CRAIG

Yeah Romeo and Juliet and all that stuff.

Helena laughs.  Craig is a little embarrassed.

CRAIG

So who you goin there with?

HELENA

Oh just some friends.

CRAIG

Just some friends huh.

HELENA

Morgan and a couple of guys.

CRAIG

Uh oh …. What guys?

HELENA

Mark Rycroft and Tony Martin.
CRAIG

I know those guys.  Are you goin out

with one of them?

HELENA

I don’t know…maybe.

CRAIG

Maybe?  Who?

HELENA

Mark

Craig looks surprised.
EXT. MARK AND TONY’S DRIVEWAY – DAY

Mark, Wes, Ross, Freddy, and Tony are all staring down at Denny’s blue Honda.  Everyone is smirking as they see Denny’s bondo work.

FREDDY

Its not even the same color Denny.

TONY

Looks great Michael.

Tony turns and heads back inside.

DENNY

It doesn’t look that bad……

MARK

C’mon Denny,  look at that crap.

DENNY

Yeah, I guess it looks pretty bad.

FREDDY

Well….yeah

Unimpressed, Tony, Freddy, Mark ,Wes, and Ross all head back inside leaving Denny alone to stare at his Honda.  
INT. MARK AND TONY’S TOWNHOME – 5 SECONDS LATER/DAY

WES

So Rico, did you hear about what happened 

at the bar last night?

FREDDY

I heard you guys got tossed.

MARK

Those guys are assholes, fuck them. I’m 

never going to their lousy bar again.

ROSS

We’ll be down there tonight.

MARK

You guys aren’t going back there?

WES


We’ll be next door. At the Brick.
TONY

 

I wouldn’t mess with those Russians if I 

were you.

FREDDY

What are they, mafia guys or somethin?

 MARK

Who knows.

ROSS


We’ll say hi to them for you.

EXT. CAMPUS – EVENING 

Panorama of  campus on a beautiful late spring day.
INT. MARK AND TONY’S LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Helena and MORGAN,18, long blonde hair, are sitting in the living room and looking around at the décor. Cake’s “Going the Distance” plays in the background.  The furniture is all new.  Some with the tags still on it. 

MORGAN

I like your guys place.

TONY(OS)

Thanks

MORGAN

Is all this furniture new?

TONY

 

It’s all brand new.  It was here when we 

moved in.

MORGAN

No way.

TONY

Yup fully furnished town home.

HELENA

And you guys got all new stuff?

TONY

Yup….new carpeting, couch, chairs, tables, 

the works.

MORGAN

You guys are soo lucky.

HELENA

Why did you leave the labels on?

Tony enters the room with three glasses of red wine and hands them to the girls.

TONY

The tags? We just wanted to make the next occupants feel special.

Mark, looking freshly showered, enters the room.

MARK

Uh oh, Tony’s drinking wine.

TONY

SSSHHHHH!

HELENA

So what happens when Tony drinks wine?

MARK

Well

Tony scowls at Mark.
EXT. STREET – NIGHT(FLASHBACK)

Tony is lying in the middle of the street with his arms across his chest.  Mark, Freddy, and Neal are watching.

MARK

What the fuck are you doing!?

TONY

WHOO HOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!

MARK(angry)

I fucking hate it when he drinks red wine.

FREDDY

Did you guys see that movie, “The Program”?

MARK

 

Get out of the street!  Now!!

TONY

 
WHOO HOOOOOOOOO!!!!

MARK

That’s it!  I’m callin the cops!!

CONTINUE

MARK

Nothing

EXT. THE PARK – 20 MINUTES LATER/NIGHT

There are little lanterns scattered around illuminating the walkways.  Couples and families abound. Tony, Mark, Helena, and Morgan are walking.  The girls have prepared a picnic basket and a blanket to sit on. Tony is carrying two boxes of wine. They stop at a good spot.

MARK

How’s this?

Mark and Helena put down the blanket as Tony helps on the other end.  Helena and Mark sit down , leaning toward one another smiling away.   There are real sparks flying.  Tony and Morgan sit opposite, talking as Tony pulls out four glasses and twists the nozzle on the box of wine.

MARK

 

So you didn’t tell me how your last final went.

HELENA

 Lets just say that I’m partying tonight.

MARK

Was it hard?

HELENA

 

Not really, but I’m just glad they’re over with.
MARK

That must be hard taking tests in another language.

HELENA

Not really.  I’ve been taking English since 

I was 5 years old.

TONY

Me too.

MARK

Me too

  Silence.

MORGAN

 …….Me too?
EXT – MOCKBAR ENTRANCE – WEDNESDAY 10:50PM

Slava’s working the door of the Mockbar.  He’s wearing a red sweat suit. His scowl is seemingly a natural expression for him. Two girls walk up holding ID’s, he just waves them through. His brother Peter sees this. The girls walk by Peter and he smiles then turns his attention back to Slava.

PETER

 

(In Russian)  What the fuck?

SLAVA

What?!

PETER

You didn’t even look at their ID’s.

SLAVA

I ‘ve seen them before.

PETER

Doesn’t matter. This is America. We could get

into deep trouble. Like a thousand dollar fine.

SLAVA

I said I know them.

PETER

You didn’t even look at them.

SLAVA

OK.OK

PETER

Do you want to get behind the bar and I’ll 

work the door?   Cuz I will.

SLAVA

 

No no I work the door you make the drinks.

PETER

You sure?  I’d love to sit outside and breath 

in fresh air.  Talk to the girlies.

Slava pulls out a smoke and mumbles. Before he lights it he turns his head to look back at his brother. Peter is so angry, he’s ready to fight if Slava has any more wise comments.  Slava turns his head back and lights his smoke.

SLAVA

 

Ok.Ok ……You win.

Peter nods his head and without saying a word walks off.  Slava shakes his head some more and then glances to his right.  Next door, Wes and Denny are approaching the entrance to The Brick, a bar next to the Mockbar.

EXT -  THE BRICK’S MAIN ENTRANCE – NIGHT

DENNY

There’s that Russian gorilla.

WES

That guy is a total dick.

DENNY

Dude, he’s staring right at us.

WES

I see that.

Slava is smiling at them with his arms out. Slava motions for them to come over.

WES

Let’s just go inside

Wes and Denny enter The Brick while Slava laughs.

EXT. PARK - NIGHT

Wide overhead of the park.  Well into the third act. Tony, Mark, Helena,and Morgan watch the play.  Tony is reaching for the box of wine.  He fills his glass and raises it for a toast.   Tony’s looking buzzed.

TONY

I’d like to make another toast.

MORGAN

Another toast?

TONY

Here’s to you two lovely ladies…and the basket 

of goodies.

                 HELENA

Lets not forget that you guys did bring TWO

boxes of wine.

MARK 

Here’s to you two.

MORGAN

Now you’re going to make ME blush.

All four make their toast.  Tony polishes his glass of red wine in one big gulp.

INT. THE BRICK - NIGHT

Denny and Wes are inside leaning on a table talking.  Denny is scanning over the crowd when he spots someone.

DENNY

Dude,I’m getting laid.

WES

You are?

DENNY

Yes…….I am.

WES

   
Who?(turning around to look out over the crowd)

DENNY

Jenny Moore.

WES

Jenny’s here?   Where?

DENNY

She’s standing by the pool tables.  Her back 

is to us.

WES

Where?……..The green wifebeater?

DENNY

Yup

EXT. THE PARK – NIGHT

The play has just finished.  The Actors are shuffling about offstage greeting friends and family.  People are picking up blankets and slowly packing up.  Tony, Mark, Helena, and Morgan are still seated.  Tony is squeezing the last bit of wine into Morgan’s glass.  

MORGAN

Really Tony it’s OK…I’m fine.

TONY

I insist

HELENA

Did you like it?

TONY

The wine?

HELENA

The play.

TONY

Oh yeah.  I think it was great.  Shakespeare 

is one of my favorites.

MARK

Favorite what? (Smiling)

TONY

My favorite………play………writer.

HELENA

Me too.

MARK

Tony is officially crushed.

TONY

Hey!!  Watch it.
EXT. OUTSIDE OF THE BRICK – CLOSING TIME/NIGHT

Denny, Wes, Ross, Walt, and Jenny Moore are standing out front.  They are the last people to leave the bar.  Denny is busy talking to Jenny Moore. Bartender comes out to lock the front door.

BARTENDER

Guys I’m locking up.

JENNY MOORE

Boo hoo party’s over.

BARTENDER

Hey, I don’t care what you do but you can’t 

stay here.

DENNY

OK (waves then moves off to talk with Jenny)

ROSS

(To Walt and Wes) Denny and Jenny huh?

WES

What a couple.

WALT

You need a ride home? (To Wes)

WES

I guess

ROSS

Let’s go.

Ross, Wes, and Walt turn to leave.

DENNY

Wes!

WES

What?

DENNY

Where ya going?

WES

I’m catching a ride with these guys.

DENNY

Wait!

WES 

What?

DENNY

Just take my car.

WES

HMMM. I don’t know.

DENNY

WHAT?

WES

I’m pretty drunk man.

DENNY

C’mon, it’s like 20 blocks.

Silence.

ROSS

(Off screen) Wes!  You coming?!
DENNY

Dude you’re not that drunk.

WALT

WES!  Let’s go!

Wes turns to Ross and Walt.

WES

You guys go ahead, I’ll drive Denny’s car home.

WALT

All right.  Good luck with that bondo’ed piece of shit.

DENNY

Dude, shut up!

ROSS/WALT

Later.

WES/JENNY

Later

Ross and Walt speed off.

DENNY

Thanks man.  Here. (Hands Wes the keys.)

WES

Jenny (nods)

JENNY MOORE


Bye Wes.

Wes heads around to the back of The Brick, while Denny and Jenny get into her car to make out.  Behind The Brick and The Mockbar is an alley with parking and dumpsters that serve the two bars.

EXT. DUMPSTERS BEHIND THE BARS – 20 SECONDS LATER/NIGHT

Slava is dumping trash in the dumpster when he sees Wes come around the corner.  Wes doesn’t notice Slava.  Wes stops to inspect Denny’s bondo work.

WES

(To himself) Fucking Denny.  Nice bondo job. 

Wes shakes his head and lets out a little laugh.  As he fumbles for his keys, a giant hand grabs his wrist and rips the keys out of his hand.

SLAVA

Going somewhere funny man?

Wes turns to see a smiling Slava hulking over him.  He musters a laugh.

WES

So what?  You wanna fight me now!?  You 

gonna kick my ass?  Go ahead, I ain’t afraid 

of YOU! 
SLAVA

If you say so.

Slava drops the keys and moves in.

EXT. MARK AND TONY’S TOWNHOUSE – NIGHT

CU of Tony dragging his face along the brick wall outside of their townhouse, contorting his face.  Mark is observing.

MARK

Goddammit Tony!  Get it together man. The 

girls are waiting……… Tony! Let’s go! Tony!

Fuck it, I’m goin in.

Mark leaves Tony and heads inside.

INT. MARK AND TONY’S LIVING ROOM – 5 SECONDS LATER/NIGHT

Morgan and Helena are seated on the couch waiting.  Mark enters the room.

MARK

Sorry about that.  We never should have let 

him drink wine.

MORGAN

Oh.

HELENA

Is he going to be all right?

MARK

Who knows?

MORGAN

What’s he doing?

MARK 

Well, last I saw he was dragging his face across…never mind.

HELENA/MORGAN

Oh?

Tony staggers into the living room.

TONY 

Hey!

Tony points at Mark, then darts over to Helena and Morgan on the couch.  He clips his shin on the coffee table sending him sprawling face first.  POW!!! Tony slams onto the table, landing on his face and shoulder with his arms at his side. His legs contort over his head the way a fishing pole bends when hit by a BIG fish. Tony’s body springs back and he lands on his knees.  He stands up quickly, looking surprised.  Morgan and Helena have their hands over their mouths, horrified.  Mark moves to assist Tony but it has happened too fast. Silence.

MARK

So……THAT happened.

Silence

HELENA

Are you OK Tony?

MORGAN

Yeah are you OK?

MARK

That was unreal.

Tony takes a deep breath, turns and exits the living room.

MORGAN

Oh my God! That scared me so bad.

HELENA

My heart is beating like crazy.

MARK(inspecting the table)

I can’t believe the table didn’t break.

MORGAN

That was so loud.

MARK

God I wish I had that on video. I could 

make a fortune

HELENA

Do you think he’s all right?

MORGAN

Yeah, is he all right?

MARK

I guess I should go check.

Mark leaves. 

EXT. DENNY’S HONDA – NIGHT

Denny is speeding in his car with Wes slumped over in the passenger seat, moaning.

DENNY

Oh fuck! Fuckin motherfuckers!  Just hold 

on dude!  Just hold on.  Fuck!

Denny puts his arm on Wes’s shoulder as Wes moans some more.

EXT. MARK AND TONY’S DRIVEWAY – NIGHT

Mark is looking for Tony.

MARK

Tony!   

No answer. Mark heads to the back of the townhouses.  He circles all the way around.  He doesn’t find Tony but does find Morgan and Helena standing out front.

HELENA

Did you find him?

MARK

No

HELENA

Hmm. That’s strange.

MORGAN

It is.

MARK 

Yeah

HELENA

Well it’s late, I think were going to go.

MARK

Sorry about all this.

Helena hugs Mark and then gives him a kiss on the lips.  Morgan turns her back for privacy.

MARK

Call you tomorrow?

HELENA

You’d better.  I hope you find Tony.

Helena and Morgan get in the car and drive off.  Mark stands in the driveway waving.

MARK

(To himself) Fucking Tony.

As Helena’s car gets further away, Mark sees a fast moving car approaching.  It’s Denny’s blue Honda.  It passes Helena’s car and then quickly pulls into the driveway stopping HARD 5 feet from Mark.

MARK

What the?!
Mark covers the last 5 feet and rushes to the driver’s door.

MARK

What the hell is wrong with you Denny! You almost hit me!

Mark pauses and steps back to observe the scene.  Denny is wild eyed and upset.  Wes is in the passenger seat. He’s bleeding from his mouth, his right eye nearly swollen shut.  He has cuts and bruises on his hands and arms.

MARK

What the fuck happened to YOU guys?

Denny jumps out already yelling.

DENNY

They fucked em up dude!  They fucked him up!

Denny sprints to the passenger door to help Wes.  Mark follows.

MARK

Who fucked him up!?

DENNY

Help me man!

MARK

I am!

They help Wes to his feet.  He’s banged up real bad, but can stand.

WES

(Weakly) Hey Mark.

MARK

(Horrified)  You all right man?

WES

A little woozy.

MARK

Lets get you inside.

Mark and Denny help Wes inside.

INT. MARK AND TONY”S TOWNHOME – 5 SECONDS LATER/NIGHT

They plop Wes on the couch.  Mark goes to the kitchen to get some ice and a cloth.  All he can find is a frozen beer and some paper towels.  He wets the paper towels with water and Palmolive and returns to the living room to help Wes.

MARK

Here put this against your eye.

Wes grabs the frozen beer and delicately places it on his SWOLLEN eye and mouth.  Denny takes the paper towels and starts wiping his cuts.
MARK

Wes. Do you think anything’s broken?  Do you 

want to go to the hospital?

WES

No.   It’s mainly my head.  

MARK

You sure?

WES

   Yeah, I wasn’t knocked out or anything. At 

          least not that I can remember.

DENNY

 

It was that fuckin Russian bouncer.  

Him and his brothers.

MARK

(Shocked)What? They fuckin triple-teamed him?

WES

It was mainly the one guy. (Grimaces)

MARK

What happened?

DENNY

They fucking jumped him.

MARK

They jumped you?(to Wes)

WES

Yup

MARK(to Denny)

What the fuck were you doing while this was 

going on?

DENNY

I was trying to get laid.

MARK

Really? By who?

DENNY

Jenny Moore.

MARK

Oh… Jenny Moore.

DENNY 

I was in her car. (looking around) Where’s Tony?

MARK

I don’t know. He drank a couple boxes of wine tonight, and then disappeared.
         DENNY(looking at Wes)

I think he’s falling asleep, or maybe he’s     passing out.

         MARK 

I don’t think you’re supposed to sleep with a head injury.

         DENNY

          Dude, I think you’re right.  We got to keep 


him awake. Turn on some music or something.
Mark turns the stereo on and cranks some GUN’S AND ROSES.

Thursday

2 days until graduation
INT – MARK AND TONY’S TOWNHOME – MORNING/DAY

Wes, still clutching the beer, is sleeping on one couch Denny on the other.  The front door opens and slams. Tony walks into the living room and sees the carnage.  He sits in the Lazy Boy and sighs. Wes stirs and rolls over.  He opens his eye and sees Tony staring at him.  Tony has a shiner similar to Wes’s.

WES



(Yawning) Jesus, Tony, what happened to you?

TONY

I was about to ask you the same thing.

Denny wakes up grabs his glasses off the coffee table and looks at Tony.

DENNY



Fuck man.  What happened to you?

Wes sits up a little with his right eye half swollen shut.

WES


God Tony you look like shit.

Mark enters the living room in his boxers.  He rubs his eyes and scratches his head.

MARK



Hey.  It’s Tony.(quietly)

TONY



Hey. What happened to you guys?

MARK



They didn’t tell you?

TONY



I just walked in.

MARK

           Those Russians jumped Wes last night.

TONY

           What?

MARK

           Yup.  And tonight we’re getting revenge.

EXT. ALLEY BEHIND MOCKBAR – AFTER CLOSING TIME/NIGHT

Delossiere, Freddy, Walt, Neal, and Tony are peeking around the corner staring at the backdoor of the Mockbar.

DELOSSIERE


(Rubbing his head)  I……I don’t think I can 


do this.  I can’t, someone else should.

FREDDY

Del, you’ll be fine.  All you have to do is  distract him and we’ll take care of the rest.

DELOSSIERE


What am I supposed to say?

TONY


Just ask him for directions or something.

NEAL


Just get his attention!  That’s it.

DELOSSIERE


You guys can’t leave me hanging.  Promise 


you won’t leave me hanging.

WALT

       Christ Deloser, you’re starting to give me the

creeps.

DELOSSIERE

(Nearly crying) Fine!  You do it then!  I didn’t  want to come anyways! This was all your guys id… 
TONY


SHHHH! (Waves his hand)

Slava, carrying two garbage bags, exits the backdoor and walks toward the two dumpsters.

DELOSSIERE


Oh fuck. Oh fuck.  W…what do I do?

NEAL

  (Whispering)  Go!……Just get his attention.

Neal and Freddy shove Delossiere out from behind the wall.  Delossiere stumbles and nearly falls.  Looking back he slowly makes his way to Slava who is throwing trash bags into the dumpster.

DELOSSIERE


Uh…Excuse me…P…pardon me!

SLAVA


Huh?

DELOSSIRE

  Oh? Uh…Hey. (Rubbing his hands together)

SLAVA


Hey.

DELOSSIERE

Yeah. I was wondering if you could tell me 

Where……the…uh…uh………Mockbar is?

SLAVA


Huh? We’re closed.

Mark and Denny, hiding behind the dumpsters, stand up and creep up behind Slava.  Denny, overly anxious, trips on the back of Mark’s foot and falls to the ground.  Mark and Slava turn and look at Denny struggling to his feet. Slava looks back at Delossiere, who shrugs his shoulders.

SLAVA


What is this?

DELOSSIERE


Uh

MARK


Get him!

Mark charges Slava and wraps his arms around him.  Denny unathletically lurches forward and grabs Slava around the ankles. Slava bucks like a wild bronco. Denny and Mark struggle to keep hold of the big Russian.

MARK


(Squealing) Hit him!

Delossiere is frozen in horror at the spectacle.

DENNY


Dammit!  Hit him!

Delossiere looks down at his hand.

MARK


HIT HIM! HIT HIM! HIT HIM!!!!

DENNY


JESUS CHRIST HIT HIM…DELOSER!

The last comment spins Delossiere into a rage like a wild bull.  He looks at his hand again and puts it into a fist. Though just a punter, he weighs a hefty 240 lbs.   Delossiere screams primitively and rears back to land the greatest punch ever thrown.  POW!! Delossiere’s punch connects solidly in the middle of Mark’s forehead sending him sprawling onto his back.  Slava looks back and smiles.

SLAVA


Now I kill you!

Slava leans over and begins punching Denny in the head.  Delossiere rushes over to Mark cradling his right hand.

DELOSSIERE


Oh my GOD!  Mark!  I’m sorry! I’m so sorry!

Are you Ok?  Oh God!  Fuck! I knew I shouldn’t have come!  I shouldn’t even be here.  

DENNY


Fucking HELP ME!

Slava kicks one leg free of Denny’s grip and grabs Denny by the collar and cocks his fist for the decisive blow.  Out of nowhere, Neal flies in and slams into Slava sending all three CRASHING into the dumpsters.  Neal lands on top of Slava and begins wailing on his head.  

NEAL


You motherfucker!  I’ll kill you!  I’ll fucking


KILL you!

Slava covers his head in self-defense.  Having heard the commotion, Peter sticks his head out the backdoor.

PETER


What the ?!!

Peter rushes out the door to help.  (Peter’s POV)  A trash can lid from behind the door slams into his face knocking him off his feet.  Still holding the lid, Freddy emerges from behind the door.  He drops to his knees and starts violently pummeling Peter with the lid.

EXT. WHITE LIGHT – DREAM SEQUENCE

Bright white light permeates the mood.  A shape slowly comes into focus.  It’s an angel with wings.  As the angel comes into focus we recognize the angel as Delossiere.  His wings and costume are way too small.

VOICE


EEEEEE…………….SOR-EEEEEE………ARE………YOU……………O…….K?


MAAAAAARRK!!! II’M  SSOO  SSOORREEE!

BLEACH OUT

EXT. ALLEY BEHIND MOCKBAR – Cont.
Mark opens his eyes to see Delossiere looking down at him.

MARK


Angel.

DELOSSIERE(Relieved) 
What? Oh thank GOD!  I thought I killed you! I    thought you were dead!

Mark looks at Delossiere.  The situation is slowly coming back to him.

MARK


Delossiere.

                        DELOSSIERE


What is it. How can I help?
MARK


You’re standing on my thumb.

DELOSSIERE 


(Hits himself) Shit! I can’t do anything right.

Grabbing onto Delossiere’s shirt, Mark slowly hoists himself to his feet.  Mark has a red spot on his forehead.

MARK


Jesus!

DELOSSIERE


I’m sorry man.

MARK

You almost knocked my fucking head off!

DELOSSIERE


I told you.  I’m no good

MARK


C’mon, we’re still in this fight.

Mark jerks Delossiere by his shirt and throws him on top of Slava, who is still struggling with Neal and Denny.  Peter lays, semiconscious, with the trash can lid lying over his face.   Freddy and Tony have finally joined in the melee’.   Behind them, Alex and a bartender rush to Slava’s defense.  

Punches, kicks, and combatants fly in a violent montage.

Friday

1 day until graduation
EXT. MARK AND TONY’S FRONT DOOR – MORNING/DAY

Helena stands at the door clutching a little brown bag.  She rings the doorbell and waits.   No answer.  She rings it again and looks at her watch.  Mark, clad only in shorts, opens the door.  In the middle of his forehead is a large red bruise. He looks very tired.

MARK


Hi.

Helena’s jaw drops when she sees the welt on Mark’s forehead.  She reaches out to touch it.

HELENA


Oh my God!  What happened to you?

Mark, having just woken up, has forgotten about his frightful appearance.

MARK


Huh?

HELENA


Your head.  What happened?

MARK 


Oh…right…THAT.

HELENA


Does it hurt?  Can I touch it?

MARK


Yeah.

Mark leans forward.  Helena rubs it gently giving Mark a sympathetic look. Mark slips on a T-shirt.

MARK


You should see the OTHER guy.

HELENA


What other guy?  Who did this to you?

MARK


Do you want to come in?

Helena and Mark enter the town home.

INT. MARK AND TOWNHOME – DAY

Mark and Helena are sitting at the dining table. Mark is finishing off the croissant Helena brought him.  Tony, showered and cleaned up, walks in.  He has a nice shiner over his eye.  Helena puts her hand over her mouth and laughs.

TONY


What?

HELENA


I’m sorry Tony.  I’m not laughing at you. 


You guys look like you’ve been in a war.

MARK


I feel like I’ve been in a war.

TONY


(displaying his wound) Can you notice it?

HELENA


Oh not much.

MARK


It’s ridiculous.  Our parents will be here 


any second.

TONY


That’s who I thought Helena was.

HELENA


You mean you didn’t get dressed up for me? 

TONY


Of course I did.

MARK

What are we gonna tell them about this.   (Motioning to his head)

TONY

Tell them we hit our heads together playing basketball.

MARK


That’s perfect.  Two birds with one stone.

TONY


I’m always thinking Marcus.

Phone RINGS. Tony answers.

TONY


Martin residence.

ROXY


Tony?

TONY


Yeah.

ROXY

 Hey sweetie it’s Roxanne, is Mark there?

TONY


He is.

Tony grimaces.  He was unprepared for the question.

TONY 


…I think.

Silence. Tony grimaces.

TONY 


…Let me check.

Tony grimaces again and puts his hand over the receiver.

TONY


Dude. Phone.

MARK 


It’s probably my mom. (Laughs)

Mark gets up and grabs the phone.  Tony mouths “Roxanne”.  Mark’s expression changes drastically.

MARK


Hello?

ROXANNE


Hey sweetie.

MARK


Hey.

ROXANNE


So what’s going on?

MARK

Just waiting for my parents. Did your 

parents get here?

ROXANNE


Yeah, we all stayed at the Doubletree last 


night.  We’re going to brunch right now. 


Do you want to come?

MARK


(Blurting) I can’t…I have to wait for my 


parents.

ROXANNE


OH (disappointed) Are they here?

MARK


I think so.

ROXANNE


Well my parents really want to meet yours.

MARK 


Yeah, should be very interesting.

ROXANNE


What time are people coming over tonight?

MARK


Four or five.

ROXANNE

Perfect.  We’ll swing by before dinner.

MARK


OK.
ROXANNE


I’ll see you soon sweetie.

MARK


See you soon.

Mark hangs up relieved. The front door swings open.  Tony’s dad, GREG MARTIN, 47 tall, tan, walks in.  He’s carrying 4 cases of assorted beers.

GREG MARTIN


Hey guys!

MARK


Mr. Martin.  What’s happening?

GREG MARTIN


Hey Mark.  How yah been guy?

TONY


Dad!

MARK


Let me help you with that beer.

GREG MARTIN


I got these, but there are four more in 


the car.

Mark exits to retrieve Greg Martin’s beer.

TONY 


Here dad, let me help.

Greg Martin walks right by Tony into the kitchen and sets all the beer on the floor.

GREG MARTIN


It’s all about momentum son.

Father and son embrace. Tony and Greg share more of a “little brother/big brother” relationship.

TONY


How was your flight?

GREG MARTIN


Jesus, what happened to you?

TONY


OH…Mark and I bumped heads playing


basketball.

GREG MARTIN


Basketball eh. It’s a good thing your

          mother’s not alive to see this.

Mark enters carrying the additional four cases. He sets them down next to the others, stands back, folds his arms and looks on proudly.

MARK


Twin towers of beer.

Greg Martin looks at red mark on Mark’s forehead and grins.

GREG MARTIN


Jesus! You guys look like shit.  

MARK


I know.

GREG MARTIN


What were you guys doing, playing bumper 


cars with your noggins? You guys must 


think your still in college?

TONY


Yeah

Helena pokes her around the corner startling Greg. Silence.
HELENA


Hello.

MARK


Hey, Mr. Martin this is Helena.  Helena, 


this is Mr. Martin.

GREG MARTIN


Please, call me Greg. I’m Tony’s father.

HELENA


Nice to meet you.

GREG MARTIN


The question is, why are you hanging around 


with these two yoyos.

HELENA


I ask myself that same question.

GREG MARTIN


Oh she’s a smart one.  Are you coming to 


the party tonight?

HELENA


Of course.  What time?

MARK


Uh…sevenish?

EXT. LIQUOR STORE – DAY

Mark’s parents have stopped at the liquor store.  LORRAINE RYCROFT, 43 is waiting in the car.  RAY RYCROFT, 44 exits the store being trailed by an employee carting a keg.

LORRAINE


Oh Ray

Ray and the employee put the keg in the back of the rented LeSabre.  Ray pats him on the back and gets in the car.

LORRAINE


A keg Ray?

RAY


A keg.

LORRAINE


I wonder who’s more excited, you or Mark.

   RAY



Trust me hon, there’s no better gift than 


the gift of beer.

Lorraine shakes her head and laughs.

LORRAINE


If you say so.

   RAY



Hon, this is what you do when youre in 


college.  At no time is getting a keg of 


beer more appropriate than now. In fact, 


we would be out of line if we didn’t bring 


beer.

LORRAINE


You’re just a 45-year-old freshman.

RAY


44 baby.  44

Ray puts on his shades and backs the LeSabre out.

INT. MOCKBAR – DAY

The phone rings.  Slava’s brother, Peter answers.  He’s banged up from the previous night’s fight.

PETER


Mockbar

VOICE


Hey Mockbar.

PETER


Yes.

VOICE


Do you know who this is?

PETER


Can I help you?

VOICE


You mean, how can I help you.

PETER


Who is this?

VOICE


How you guys feeling today?

PETER


Who is this?

VOICE


You know who this is.
PETER


What do you want?

  VOICE



Nothing.  Just to see if you guys wanted

 
to settle this once and for all.

PETER


You have a lot of balls calling me here.

VOICE


Do you know where Philbrook Park is?

PETER


Yeah.


                  VOICE


Good. Be there.  8:30pm sharp.  You’ll find 


us by the water fountain…Oh yeah…anything 


goes.  Bring as many guys as you like. 

PETER


Listen here mothafucker! YOUR DEAD!  I’m 


talking to a dead man.  You understand?  


Last night you were lucky.  Tomorrow night 


your luck runs out.  You got me Muthafucka!? 


You fucked with the wrong guys.  You fucked 


with the wrong g……

Click
PETER


Hello…Hello?……

Peter SLAMS the phone down fuming.

EXT. MARK AND TONY’S TOWNHOME – DUSK

Mark and Roxanne are talking in the front yard. There’s a party going on inside.

ROXANNE


So, what are you saying?

MARK


I’m just not sure…this is going to work out.

ROXANNE


I can’ believe your doing this.  My parents 


are 20 feet away.  What am I supposed to 


say to them?

Roxanne begins to pace while Mark stands with mouth agape.

ROXANNE


No.  Not now.  I’m not getting into this.  


We can talk about this after this weekend.

MARK


So what does that mean?

ROXANNE

Nothing.  Everything’s fine.  I’m going to pretend we didn’t have this conversation. 

OK? Everything’s fine. 

Roxanne leans forward and gives Mark a kiss on the cheek.   

MARK


But….

The front door opens and Roxanne’s parents, Roger and Mauria, spill out.

MAURIA


Sweetheart, we’re ready to go I think.

ROXANNE



OK.
MAURIA


Thank you for having us Mark.

MARK


Oh my pleasure.  Are you sure you can’t 

          stay a little longer?

MAURIA


Unfortunately we must go.

MARK


Thanks for coming.

MAURIA


Thanks again Mark.  It was a great party.

ROGER


For a Yankee.

ROXANNE


Dad!

MAURIA


Roger!

ROGER

 Just teasing son.  You know I’m kidding.

MARK


Oh, no offense taken.

Mauria leans in to give Mark a hug and kiss.  Mark hesitates and then moves in for the most awkward hug of all time.  Mauria looks offended.  Roger extends his hand.

ROGER


Thanks again Mark.  We’ll see you tomorrow 


at graduation.   Pretty big day, huh?

MARK


Oh yeah.  Thanks for coming.  It was nice 


to have finally met you… Both.

MAURIA


Bye.

MARK


Bye.

Roxanne gives Mark a hug.  Roxanne, Mauria and Roger get in the car and pull away.  Across the street Mark sees Helena parking her car.  She gets out, crosses the street and gives Mark another hug.  They turn and enter the party.

INT. MARK AND TONY”S TOWNHOUSE – THE PARTY – NIGHT

Scattered around Tony and Mark’s place are all of their friends and family.  Ray Rycroft’s keg on the back patio.  “AMAZONA” by ROXY MUSIC blares in the background.  Tony’s dad Greg and Mark’s dad Ray have fast become friends.

GREG MARTIN

These guys have it made.  If I were in college here I would run this school.

RAY RYCROFT


Something tells me they’ve managed just fine.

Mark and Helena approach Greg and Ray.

MARK 


Hey guys.

RAY RYCROFT.


Hey son.

MARK 


Dad this is Helena.  Helena this is my dad.  

RAY RYCROFT


Well its nice to meet you Helena.

GREG MARTIN


Nice to see you again Helena.

MARK


We’re gonna grab a beer.

RAY RYCROFT


Have at it.  There’s a keg you know.

Mark goes to get beers. Helena turns to use the bathroom.    Denny, Freddy, Neal, Tony, Wes, and Delossiere are standing by the keg out on the patio.  They all have various cuts and bruises except Delossiere, who has a bandaged hand.

EXT. PATIO – NIGHT

FREDDY


There’s the man himself.

MARK 


In the flesh.

TONY


The forehead is looking better.

DELOSSIERE


Hey man, I’m real sorry about that Mark.  I wa….

MARK


(Interrupting) I know.  I know Delossiere.  


I accept your apology…for the 50th time.  OK?

TONY


Let’s try and keep this down.  I told my 


dad we were injured in a basketball game.

MARK


Me too

FREDDY


Basketball game?  Fuck!

TONY


It’s a legit excuse.

FREDDY

If that was a basketball game, then Neal is Michael “fuckin” Jordan.

DELOSSIERE


Fuckin Neal man!

TONY 


No shit.

FREDDY


Neal, you’re an animal man.

NEAL


Someone had to bail you pussies out.

MARK


Well it did prove one thing.

FREDDY


What?

MARK


That Neal IS tough!

Freddy raises his cup for a toast.

FREDDY


Here’s to NEAL being tough

Everyone raises their beer toasting Neal.

Graduation Day
INT. THE CONVENTION CENTER – 20 MIN BEFORE GRADUATION/DAY

Tony and Mark are seated among all the other graduating seniors.  They’re wearing their black robes and hats.  Tony has put a giant “C” on the top his cap with masking tape.  Mark has put a giant “YA” on the top of his hat. They’re both sweating and fidgeting.  The names of the graduating seniors can be heard over the PA.  Their parents yell and wave from their seats.  They wave back and smile nervously.

INT – CONVENTION CENTER –GRADUATION STAGE - 20 MIN LATER

Tony and Mark are standing on the stage, tenth in line.  The voice continues to rattle off names.

TONY


Moment of truth. 

MARK


Try not to screw it up.

VOICE


“Anthony Gregory Martin”
TONY


Here goes nothing.

VOICE


“Mark Andrew Rycroft”

Tony and Mark walk forward, shake the university president’s hand, and grab their diplomas.  They clutch their diplomas and raise them triumphantly over their head. 

Mark peeks in his folder to check out his diploma.

MARK


Dude, there’s no diploma in here.

Tony looks in his folder.

INT. MOCKBAR – BACKROOM – NIGHT

Slava, Peter, Alex, (all are cut and bruised) and two other TOUGH GUYS are sitting around cracking their knuckles and handling various bludgeoning instruments. Slava tosses a pair of leather gloves on the table.  The gloves produce an unnatural thump as they hit the table.

SLAVA


Here. Try these.

TOUGHGUY1


What are these? (Picks gloves up) Oh these 


are HEAVY.  Check these out. (Tosses gloves 


to toughguy2)

TOUGHGUY2


Holy Shit!  Where did you find these?

SLAVA


I had them specially made.  Each glove has 


two pounds of sand in the fingers.  Go ahead.  Try it on.

Toughguy2 puts the gloves on and pounds his fists together.

TOUGHGUY2


Oh yeah!  I could get used to these.

SLAVA


Don’t because they’re mine.

TOUGHGUY2


Can I wear them tonight?

SLAVA 


Of course.

ALEX


We have something else in mind.

Smiling, Alex brandishes a fierce looking pair of brass knuckles.  They all laugh menacingly

INT. CONVENTION CENTER – 10 MINUTES AFTER GRADUATION

Tony and Mark are standing with their friends and families.

GREG MARTIN


That was so great.  I’ll never forget it.

RAY RYCROFT


We’re real proud of you guys!

GREG MARTIN


Graduating from college is a big deal. You 


guys did great.

RAY RYCROFT(smiling)


Absolutely. Now all you have to do is get 


jobs.

LORRAINE RYCROFT

Oh Ray give these boys a break.  They JUST graduated. You two go ahead and we’ll just 

meet you at the graduation party.  OK?

MARK


Yeah we’re gonna run home and change real 


quick.  We’ll meet you there in about an hour.

LORRAINE RYCROFT

Don’t worry about us.  You two just have fun.  This is your special day.  Graduation Day.

EXT. PHILBROOK PARK – NIGHT

Alex, Slava, Peter, and the two tough guys are standing by the water fountains. 

TOUGHGUY1


Where are these pussies?  I’m getting tired.

SLAVA


Hey! Keep your mouth shut and your eyes open.

TOUGHGUY2


Are you sure these guys will show.

PETER


This was their idea, not ours.

TOUGHGUY1


So where are they?

SLAVA


Don’t you worry.  They’ll be here.

TOUGHGUY1


Yeah but when?

PETER


They’ll get here when they get here. OK? 


We’ll wait here as long as we have to.  

Meanwhile on the other side of the park Tony pulls his Jeep up to the curb and turns out the lights. They’ve stripped out of their graduation gowns and are wearing black suits with black T-shirts.

TONY


How’s this?

MARK


Perfect.  Let’s just sit here for a second. OK?

TONY


OK.  See anything?

MARK


Nothing

Tony and Mark share a long moment of silence.

TONY


Are you sure you want to do this?

MARK


I don’t know.  Seems crazy.

TONY


Yeah, but it’s now or never.  

MARK


I know.

EXT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

Clinton is exiting the mansion.  He approaches the three other valets standing out front.

CLINTON


The mayor just finished saying good night 


so get ready to get slammed.

VALET1


Man, I’m ready to get rid of these cars and 


get out of HERE.

VALET2

Hell yeah! We can still salvage our Saturday night.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

The mayor and his assistants are walking down the hall.  At the end of the hall are two doors.  Two members of the mayor’s security staff flank the door on the left.

MAYOR


How’d everything go tonight boys?  

SECURITY1


Without a hitch mayor.

MAYOR


Godammit Reggie!  That’s what I like to hear.  

I told Patsy to bring you boys down some food.  How’s that sound to y’all?

SECURITY 2


Great! Sir

MAYOR


In the mean time we’re going to be in here 


for about 30 minutes.  Ok?

REGGIE

No problem mayor.  We’ll make sure you have your privacy.

MAYOR


Once again Reggie, you know what I want to hear.

The mayor and his two assistants enter the room and shut the door behind them.  From behind the closed door we hear some banging followed by yelling.  The door opens again and the mayor sticks his head out.

        MAYOR (calmly)


Hey, you boys been in here tonight?

REGGIE


No one has been in there mayor.

MAYOR


Well then maybe you can explain something.

SECURITY 2


Sir?

The mayor flips open the door to reveal the money jug sitting empty on top of the desk.

MAYOR


Where’s the Goddamn money!

Security 1&2 enter the room and start searching.

MAYOR


Goddammit! Call the police!  And make sure 


those valets don’t let ANYONE leave! You got it?

EXT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

Clinton stands by the front door. Security 2 walks out.

SECURITY2


Has anyone left yet?

CLINTON


Nope.

SECURITY2


Have you seen anyone on the grounds?

CLINTON


No

SECURITY2


Anything suspicious at all?

CLINTON


Like what?

SECURITY2

Suspicious people on the grounds.  Suspicious cars.

CLINTON


Nope nothing like that.  Why? What’s going on?

SECURITY2

We have a situation.  The police are on their way.  Until they get here no one is to leave.  Absolutely no one, you understand?

CLINTON


Sure

EXT. PHILBROOK PARK – NIGHT

Slava, Peter, Alex, and the two tough guys are sitting around as two cop cars, sirens blazing, race by.

TOUGHGUY1


Man these guys ain’t showin.  I say we jet.

SLAVA


No!  Not yet.

TOUGHGUY2


Ah c’mon these guys chickened out.  I got 


better things to do with my Saturday night.

SLAVA


10 more minutes then we go.  OK?

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

DETECTIVE LOUDERMANN 55, in jeans and cowboy boots, flashes his badge as he enters the mansion.  The mayor is waiting to receive him.

MAYOR

Ah.  Detective, I’m glad you made it so fast.  We’ve got a situation here I…

DETECTIVE LOUDERMAN


Which room was the crime perpetrated in?

MAYOR


Uh…I’ll show you.  Just down this hall here.

DETECTIVE LOUDERMAN


How many people have been in the room?

MAYOR

Uh…well there was me, my aides, my security staff…and that’s it.  

DETECTIVE LOUDERMAN


How many people is that?

MAYOR


Five, five people have been in the room.

DETECTIVE LOUDERMAN


Have any of the guests left?

MAYOR


No.  At least none that we know about.

DETECTIVE LOUDERMAN


Good.

The mayor and detective Louderman arrive at the scene of the crime and stop before entering the room.

DETECTIVE LOUDERMAN


Here’s what I need from you Mr. Mayor.  


I need you to go in there and keep those 


people calm and orderly.  Most importantly, 


keep them in the dining area.  The last 
thing I need right now are civilians 


crawling all over the place.  Make SURE 

that no one has left.  Do a double check, whatever, make sure that everyone is still accounted for because we’re gonna need to 

talk to everyone here.   You think you can 

help me do that?

MAYOR


Sure…but I think…

DETECTIVE LOUDERMAN


Great!  Now here’s what I intend to do.  


First, I’ll make an initial inspection of

the room and then have it dusted for prints.  I’ve already got a guy on the way.  He lives 

in Sapulpa so it might be a few more minutes, 

but rest assured he’s one of the very best.  

If there’s a print to be found, he’ll find it.  I’ve got four officers conducting a perimeter 

          search as we speak.  I have another six 

squad cars patrolling the surrounding neighborhoods.   Time is of the essence 

here. The first hour is crucial. 

Unfortunately we have no witnesses 

as of yet.  I have another detective and 

a chief interrogator on the way to help 

us with that.   And now you’ll have to 

excuse me Mr. Mayor, I have some work to do.

MAYOR

Now Detective we are talking about a very substantial amount of mo……

Detective Louderman enters the room and shuts the door behind him, locking it. 

EXT. PHILBROOK PARK – NIGHT

Slava and his cronies are still waiting in the park as sirens blare around them.
TOUGHGUY1


Man there’s cops all over the place.  What 


in the hell is going on?

ALEX


I don’t know, but I don’t like it.

SLAVA


Lets get the hell out of here.

TOUGHGUY2


It’s about damn time.

All five pile into a double cab pickup truck.  As they are pulling out of the park, a cop car speeds in and blocks their exit.

COP OVER LOUDSPEAKER


Stop right there!  Place your hands where 


we can see them and get out of the truck! Now!  

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

Detective Louderman is combing through the room.  He runs his gloved finger around the frame of the door.  He feels around the closet and opens the drawers to the desk.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – DAY (FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

TONY


Hi Patsy

PATSY


Hi Tony. (Southern drawl)

TONY


What time are you expecting people to arrive?

PATSY 


Oh I suppose any minute now.

TONY


Great.  I’m going to use the restroom real quick.

Off screen, a glass can be heard breaking.  Patsy turns and heads to the kitchen.  Tony heads down the hall, stops at the bathroom door on the right. Pauses.  He looks back to see if anyone is watching.  Tony turns and heads into the adjacent room.  The same room Detective Louderman is now searching
INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

Detective Louderman is at a window.  He unlocks the window, opens it, and then sticks his head out.  He looks around, then closes the window and relocks it.  The detective rubs his chin and then heads to the other window in the room.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – DAY (FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

Tony enters the room and heads to the same window the detective is presently inspecting.  Tony pulls out an electric screwdriver from his pocket and begins to remove the screws from the window lock.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

Detective Louderman looks closely at the second window.  He feels around the edges, tapping the glass.  The detective then turns his attention to the lock and leans in close.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – DAY (FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

After removing the screws from the window’s lock, Tony pulls smaller screws and super glue from his pocket.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

Detective Louderman leans in for a very close look at the window’s lock.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – DAY (FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

Tony drops the smaller screws into the holes and puts a little super glue to keep them in place.  The effect works perfectly.  The window appears locked, but when you lift it, the base the lock is attached to rises with the lock and the window. Tony lowers the window, pulls out a handkerchief, wipes off everything, and swiftly exits.

INT. PHILBROOK MANSION – NIGHT

Detective Louderman lifts the apparently locked window expecting it not to budge.  Instead it opens easily.  He lowers it and opens it again.

DETECTIVE LOUDERMAN (to himself)


Son of a bitch! This lock’s been jimmied.  

EXT. TONY’S JEEP – NIGHT

Tony is pulling on a pair of Khaki pants.  Mark is turned around and looking in the back seat.

MARK


Dude, wipe your face off.  You’re sweating 


like a pig.

Tony wipes his brow with his jacket.  

TONY


You might do the same. (Tony lets out a 


high-pitched laugh)

Mark wipes his brow with his shirtsleeve.  Both look in the back seat

MARK


Dude, there were a lot more than fifty 


guests there.

TONY


You think we can just leave it here.

MARK 


Why not?

In the backseat lies an open duffle bag filled with cash.

MARK


Here let me stuff some of these clothes on 


top.

Mark struggles to get the clothes into the already stuffed bag.

MARK


We should have brought a bigger bag.

Tony lets loose with another high-pitched squeal/laugh

TONY


How much do you think is in there?

MARK


Who knows?  A lot

TONY


Definitely a lot.

  MARK



This is the best graduation present we could 


ever give ourselves.

Tony lets out another high-pitched squeal/laugh.

MARK 


Lets go.  We have an alibi to maintain.

Tony and Mark exit the jeep, lock it, and double check to make sure every door is locked.  They head toward the hotel with their arms around each other and take deep breaths. Craig, exits the hotel bumping into Mark.

MARK


Craig!  What’s up man.

CRAIG


Uh…Hey.  Gotta go.

Craig slips pats Mark and Tony without looking up.  Mark scratches his head.

TONY


Jeez, what’s wrong with him?

MARK


Hmmm.  Don’t know don’t care.
They shake their heads and enter the hotel.

INT. ADAM’S MARK HOTEL LOBBY – NIGHT

TONY


Wow. 

Mark smiles and winds up for a fake slap shot, but stops short when he sees Roxanne and Helena talking to each other just inside the lobby.  Mark’s relieved smile disappears and is replaced by confounding horror.

THE END
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