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FADE IN:

EXT. SHADY ROOST WATER STOP - DAY

Train tracks run past an old wooden water tower. Three
young girls climb the stairs that lead to a platform at
the top of the open tub of water.

These are the BROAD GIRLS: statuesque blonde BARBIE JO,
19; pretty brunette BAMBIE JO, 18; and fiery redhead
BABIE JO, 17.

EXT. WATER TOWER/UNDERWATER

An interior ladder leads from the top of the tub down to
the floor. A length of garden hose weaves its way down
the ladder, between the steps. The hose ends in EG
DICKSON's mouth.

Eg, draped in a blue poncho, is a horny 1l7-year-old
doofus. One of his feet is jammed inside the bottom of
the ladder to keep himself anchored. He thinks the poncho
renders him invisible, but the bottom of the tub is
white, and is silted over with brown sand.

His eyes go wide as the bright white circle of the
surface is broken by the three Broad girls jumping in. He
almost swallows the hose when he sees the girls are only
wearing their skimpies.

EXT. WATER TOWER/SURFACE

The girls’ petticoats hang over the side of wooden walls,
their dresses and shoes visible on the platform beyond.

The girls frolic in the water, splashing each other and
laughing.

Barbie Jo takes a break from the action by grabbing hold
of the interior ladder and sweeping the hair off her
face.

She notices the tip of the garden hose poking above the
water surface, and her eyes follow it down to a white
face surrounded by a patch of blue. She ducks her head
underwater:



BARBIE JO’'S POV

Fifteen feet down, Eg’s face is clearly visible. He
doesn’t notice Barbie Jo, because he’s focused on the
other two girls.

BACK TO SCENE

Barbie Jo’s head pops up out of the water and she looks
at her sisters, who’'re trying to dunk each other’s head.

BARBIE JO
Bambie Jo, Babie Jo.
(on their look)
Don’t look down, but that doofus, Eg
Dickson, is below us. He's spying!

Bambie Jo and Babie Jo tread water.
BAMBIE JO

Why, that sneaky so-and-so. Trying to get
a peek at our voluptuous anatomies!

BABIE JO
That’s immoral, illegal, and probably
unethicall!
BARBIE JO
We can’t let him get away with it.
(beat)

I bet he’s using this hose to breathe.

BABIE JO
Cover up the hole!

BAMBIE JO

Good idea. Use your bra, Barbie Jo.
EXT. WATER TOWER/UNDERWATER
Eg’s body stiffens when he sees Barbie Jo’'s boobies
unleashed. Then he spasms as the air stops flowing. He
flops around and winds himself up inextricably in the
ladder. Fight as he does, he can’t free himself.
EXT. WATER TOWER/PLATFORM
The girls climb out of the tub and start dressing.

BARBIE JO
Why did it have to be my bra?



BABIE JO
Oh, come on, you love showing off those
monsters of yours.

BAMBIE JO
Imagine, trying to peep our alabasterized
bodies.

BARBIE JO

Yeah, if he wants to do that, he’s going
to have pay, just like everyone else!

EXT. WATER TOWER/UNDERWATER

Horny teenaged doofi are incredibly strong, so it should
come as no surprise when Eg rips the ladder off the wall
and staggers around for a bit, before toppling over and
raising a cloud of sand when he crashes to the floor.

Fortunately, he lands next to the discharge valve in the
center of the floor. With the last of his strength, he
grabs the garden hose floating nearby, doubles up the end
and uses that to pound the valve until it swings open and
water swirls out.

EXT. SHADY ROOST WATER STOP

The girls, all dressed again, step off the stairs, and
barely avoid getting drenched by the water that suddenly
gushes out of the tower'’s drainpipe. A beat, then one end
of the garden hose protrudes from the pipe and spins
around until it finds dry air.

BAMBIE JO
I'm hungry.

BABIE JO
Me, too. I could go for some pork ribs.

THE THREE JOs
Darnold the Pig!

The girls pick up their pace.
BABIE JO
Of course, Barbie Jo, you’re going to

have to find a way to distract Mr Zippel.

The girls laugh.

FADE OUT



