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TECH SUPPORT

JACK (V.O.)

A wise man once said, "A man who can provide knowledge to the world is a man invaluable to the world." I never really understood the gravity of those words until a short time ago. My name is JACK BARRY, I am an image consultant.

            FADE IN:

EXT: freeway – MORNING - day
Rush hour traffic. DALE WAINRIGHT'S red 1990 Chevrolet Camaro IROC Z. Personalized license plate "4U2NV", and chrome on black naked lady mud flaps. Playboy bunny license plate on front of car. No back seat.

int. car - DAY
Four huge sub-woofers replace back seat. All are trimmed in neon flashing in sync with the beat of the music. Animal print seat covers. Rear view mirror outlined in animal print cloth and fuzzy dice hanging from post of mirror.

Medallion on chest of Saint Agnes.  He wears an 80’s style silk suit. 

Jack (V.O.)

This is Dale.  The man the 80's forgot.  Conceited, self-centered, and shallow; your basic stereotypical egomaniac. 

Aviator mirrored sunglasses.  His arm hanging out the window with a lit cigarette in his fingers, wind blowing through his receding hair. 

Jack (V.O.)

The kind of guy who sees himself as Jason Priestly but the rest of world sees as Jason Alexander.    

Car pulls to a stop. Music playing loudly. Dale is banging his head noticeably off beat. 

EXT. lane next to dale's car - day
Late model black Jeep pulls alongside Dale's car. Four males in their late teens are inside, the driver, the front seat passenger, and the passenger behind him are white. The passenger behind the driver is Asian (XIANG "BOBBY" CHOW). Heavy metal music is playing loudly. All are stereotypical headbangers. Front seat passenger is staring at Dale's car in bewilderment. 

Dale is still headbanging off beat and looks at the Jeep passenger.

Passenger nudges driver and motions toward Dale. Riders in the back seat also look over towards Dale.

Dale nods off beat and gives a "Devil horns" gesture with his hand, dropping his cigarette.

Boys grin and mock headbang along with Dale. Passenger returns "Devil horns" gesture back at Dale.

Traffic light turns green.

Bobby jumps out of the Jeep. Passenger's gesture hand twists into a middle finger and the Jeep speeds away.

Dale has a new unlit cigarette in his mouth and the cigarette droop downward slightly as Dale frowns. 

Jack (V.O.)

What a douche.

TITLE: Dale Wainright (Legend in his own mind)
Jack (V.O.) 

I mean seriously, who dresses like that anymore?

A city bus passes Dale's car at high speed, the city bus number on the top of the bus is "2525" and clearly visible. Bobby runs across the street and blends into the pedestrians before Dale sees him.   

int. city bus - day
Typical city bus with businessmen and women. They have nervous expressions on their faces. 

BUS PASSENGER

Driver, can you please slow down?

SANDRA BULLOCK, the driver does not acknowledge the passenger. Sandra is wearing in-the-ear headphones and a muffled version of Sammy Hagar's "I can't drive 55" can be heard. 

BUS PASSENGER (O.s.)

Driver?

Sandra nods her head in tune with the music and accelerates.

Passenger gets up and approaches the driver. He crosses the line at the front of walkway.

Sandra sees passenger out of her peripheral vision and jumps slightly, ripping the earphones out of her ears. The bus swerves slightly. 

bus driver

(Yelling) 
Behind the line! Behind the line!

Passenger steps behind the line.

bus passenger

Think maybe you can keep it below one hundred for the rest of the trip?

bus DRIVER (O.s.)

Behind schedule, take you seat sir.

bUS PASSENGER

But- 

Bus DRIVER (O.s.)

     (Shrieking) 
NOW!!

Passenger studder-steps backward to his seat, almost losing his balance and sits down.

EVILYN BUSCH, 21, is holding a disposable cup of coffee in one hand, a PDA in the other, and the PDA's stylus in her mouth. She is trying to check her notes using her stylus and pauses. She shifts the stylus in her mouth to one side to take a sip of her coffee and looks out the window. She sees LUKE ANDERSEN, 21, a co-worker riding a bicycle.

Traffic thickens, bus slows drastically.

EXT. city street - day 
Luke is wearing dress cowboy boots, extremely tight jeans, and a flannel shirt. He is concentrating hard on pedaling, looking downward. 

Jack (V.O.)

This is Luke, he is from Des Moines, Iowa, as if that wasn't obvious already. He has the personality of a boy scout and the looks of a Greek god.

A man walking a dog crosses his path and the leash get tangled in the front spokes.

LUKE

Aww sh-i-i-i-it!!!

Luke flies off the bike. 

TITLE: Luke Andersen (Farm Boy)
JACK (V.O.)

Everybody calls this kid farm boy, which makes sense to me because he seems about as smart as a farmer's crop. 

City bus slams on the brakes

int. city bus - day
Evilyn's squishes up against her window, her coffee goes flying.
jACK (V.O.)

And this is Evilyn. She normally has it together but Luke knows how to get her hot and bothered. 

TITLE: Evilyn Busch (Computer Geek and klutz extraordinaire)
jack (V.O.) 

Too bad he doesn't know he knows how.

ext. CITY STREET - day
Bobby is running up the street toward Luke. Luke does not see Bobby. As Luke is getting back on his bicycle Bobby flies by him, bumping him, and Luke falls back over. 

JAMES OLSEN, 26, black suit with a white shirt and a black bow tie, is standing at the next intersection and sees this. He pulls out a small wired notebook that says "Rude People" on the outside from his jacket and flips open the cover and scratches a mark inside. 

Jack (V.O.)

This is James "don't call me Jimmy" Olson.

TITLE: James Olson (Pet-peeve guy)
jack (V.O.)

You know, I really don't get this guy, he's one odd duck.

James puts the notebook back in his jacket pocket. James continues walking.

ext. city street - day
Bobby runs by James into a mom-and-pop convenience store. He opens the door and goes in. The door GONGS.
ext. city STREET - day
James enters the lobby of a large building as a limousine pulls to the curb in front of the building.

A driver exits the limousine and opens the passenger door on the same side. Inside, two men sit. One is young and the other middle aged.

GUY ANDERSON III, 24, meticulous with a small build, exits. He flings the limousine door closed and takes a step forward confidently.

jack (V.O.)

Meet Guy Anderson the third. The floor manager of the company I am consulting for.

The driver opens the door again and the middle aged man steps out, this is GUY ANDERSON JUNIOR.

Guy Anderson Junior looks at Guy Anderson the third and slaps him in the back of the head. 

jack (V.O.)

(laughs loud) Jesus that's funny! Let's see that again.

Guy Anderson Junior looks at Guy Anderson the third and slaps him in the back of the head. 

jack (V.O.) 

You know, I could just watch that over and over again.

TITLE: Guy Anderson III (Poster Boy For Nepotism) 

jack (V.O.) 

Everyone who works with him has one thing in common, they would all like to have a talk with him in a dark alley.

Guy Anderson Junior shakes his head in disbelief. 

TITLE: Guy Anderson Junior (Vice-President To A Company And Father To A Moron).
jack (V.O.)

Kind of makes you wonder if Guy was adopted.

ext. sidewalk in front of mom and pop store - day
Bobby exits the store, sees Guy Anderson III, and quickly re-enters the store.

int. conrad wilson’s car - day
CONRAD WILSON, 41, Division Manager is driving. Jack is sitting in the passenger's seat. He is leafing through a folder with the descriptions of the people in the department. He turns to Bobby's page and looks out the window.

ext. street in front of store - day  

Bobby crouches behind a pillar.

int. conrad wilson’s car - day
Jack gives a quizzical look at Bobby as they drive by and looks back down at his folder. He sees Bobby's picture in the Bio and does a double take. He turns to look at Conrad but Conrad doesn’t see anything. The Lincoln enters a parking garage and stops behind Dale's IROC. Dale is getting out of his car and a valet is getting in. Dale's car pulls away a few seconds later and Conrad pulls his car to where Dales’ was.  

ext. parking garage - day
VALET #1 steps toward the car.

valet #1

Park your car sir?

conrad

Thank you. You ready, Mister Barry? 

jack (V.O.)

Conrad Wilson. Probably the only one of the group who isn't nucking futs. 

TITLE: Conrad Wilson (The Boss)
jACK (v.O.) 

It's just the fact that he works here that makes no sense.

jACK

Call me Jack, Conrad. Remember, I work for you.

jACK (v.O.) 

And that's me, the image consultant they hired to package up that group of computer misfits into a marketable product. 

TITLE: Jack Barry (Magic Man)
JACK (V.O.) 

Magic Man? More like Miracle Worker! Did you see that bunch of fuck-ups? They want me to market that? It'd be easier to scoop up a big pile of dog shit and open a chocolate ice cream stand.

int. conference room - day
Generic motivational posters on the wall. Ten black leather chairs around a black enamel conference table. In the corner of the room is a funeral floral arrangement with the picture of a middle-aged man in the middle. The placard beneath it says "In loving Memory of DICK HEAD"

conrad

 And let's all help Luke try to make his big adjustment to city life.

Noncommittal nods and grunts toward Luke. Evilyn swallows hard and gives a bigger more obvious smile.

evilyn

Welcome aboard Luke! I hope you find our company to be as down-home and friendly as where you come from.

Conrad gives Evilyn a strange look.

dale

(muttering)

What the fuck?

conrad

Dale...

luke

Well, I'd like to thank y'all for you nice warm welcome, but I've been here going on four months now and...

cONRAD

(interrupting)

Um -

James pulls out a small spiral pad and scratches a vertical line that looks like he is keeping score. The pad says labeled "meetings".

cONRAD 

(narrows his eyes at James)

James...

James slides his pad back in his jacket pocket, staring down Conrad.

cONRAD 

As I was saying, to finalize, Dick will be a great loss to the organization and our condolences go out to his family.

james

Explain again exactly how he ended up under that horse. 

cONRAD

Dick was on a business trip in Manhattan and decided to take his wife on one of those carriage rides through Central Park.

jAMES

That doesn't explain why he was under the horse.

dALE

Any ideas farm boy?

luke

I didn't go with him.

dALE

I figured since you were from Indiana.
lUKE

Iowa.

dale

Whatever, I figured you knew a little something about horses.

luke

There are no farms in Des Moines.

dALE

But it is in Iowa?

lUKE

(sarcastically)

Well, yeah.

dALE

I rest my case.

jAMES

You know, he does have a point, farm boy.

cONRAD

Alright, listen. Dick's wife dropped her handbag and he went down to pick it up, the horse's hoof tripped him, the horse became startled and trampled him.

eVILYN

(shaking her head)

What a way to go...

cONRAD

Wait, it gets worse. As he was getting up the horse slipped on a patch of ice, its rear hooves buckled under and viola, ass pancake city.

lUKE

Damn, I lost an uncle that way.

Everyone looks at Luke with bewilderment.

dALE

(muttering)

Fucking farm boy.

cONRAD

(clenched teeth)

Dale, last warning.

guy

Where is Mister Chow? I know that he knows about this meeting. I sent him an email reminding him of this meeting and another email reminding him that I sent him an email to remind him of this meeting.

Bobby enters the room as Guy finishes his sentence. Attention of the conference room turns to Bobby.

bobby

(quickly in one breath)

Sorry I'm late! I had to get a triplicate of the EOD for TMT over in R&D, and then I needed a 4-606 but the mail room had already sent an XR-17 to P&P...

jACK (V.O.)

Xiang (pronounced Zang) Chow. Everyone calls him Bobby.

TITLE: Bobby Chow (Child Prodigy and Super Slacker)
jACK (v.O.) 

Ain't that the truth.

eVILYN

(whispering to James)

We have a P&P? Why doesn't anyone tell me when we open a new department?
James slowly pulls out a spiral pad labeled "Interrupters".

eVILYN

They aren't registered in my terminal. 

Damn this is going to

bOBBY

...and then R&D sent me back to the mail room to...

gUY

(interrupting)

Okay, Mister Chow, I think we all understand what this is all about.

bOBBY

(wide smile)

You do?

gUY

Yes, you obviously need to prioritize you time better around scheduled staff meetings.

Jack rests his head in his hand and shakes it in disbelief.

bOBBY

(sarcastic)

You're right there, Guy. I will make sure I get here in time next time.

guy

I have asked you before Mister Chow to address me as Mister Anderson.

bOBBY

Why do you want me to call you farm boy?

lUKE

I asked you not to call me farm boy.

bOBBY

I wasn't calling you farm boy, farm boy, I was calling Guy farm boy.

cONRAD

Ohh-kayyyyyy. Bobby, get in here on time next time. Farm boy, don't take the name personally, you are from Indiana. 

lUKE

Des Moines, Iowa.

cONRAD

Same thing. Jack, I'd like to formally introduce you to the group.

The group nods toward Jack.

cONRAD 

Jack is an image consultant. He's been called upon to help package our group better for public relations.

dALE

Image consultant? What do we need an image consultant for?

jAMES

Look in the mirror.

dale

Screw you...

cONRAD

(slams hands on the table)

Dale!

DALE

What?!

cONRAD

See me in my office at two.

dALE

Mother--
cONRAD

(interrupting)

Damn it Dale!

DALE

Fuck!

cONRAD

(yells)

Dale!

daLE

(yells louder)

--ER!

all

(yells)

Dale!

cONRAD

(clenching teeth)

This meeting is over. Jack, could I talk to you in Guy's office after the meeting?

jACK

Okay.

gUY

I'll be right there too sir, I just have to use the facilities.

cONRAD

No Guy, I need you to go to P&P and find out why a 6-404...

bOBBY

(interrupts)

4-606 sir.

cONRAD

Right, 4-606. Find out why they are sending the 4-606 to replace the XR-17. I want the answer in triplicate hard copy on my desk and in my email by lunch.

gUY

(whining)

But sir! Couldn't you send Mister Chow to find that out? It was his baby to begin with.

bOBBY

Yeah, Mister C. I'd be happy to go find out why the…
cONRAD

Sit down Bobby.

Bobby sits back down

cONRAD 

You've done enough research today, Guy can handle this.

gUY

Of course sir, thank you sir.

Guy stands and whispers to Conrad.





  GUY
Sir, could you please address me as Mister Anderson in front of the office workers?

cONRAD

Now! Mister Anderson.
gUY

I'm on it sir.

Guy turns on his heels and speed-walks out the open conference room door and off camera.

eVILYN

Mister Wilson?
cONRAD

(interrupts)

Conrad.

eVILYN

Conrad, I really need a memo when we open a new department so I know when to-

cONRAD

There wasn't a memo sent out therefore there is no new department Evilyn.

eVILYN

But today is the first day I have ever heard of a P&P department and-

bOBBY

Did I say P&P? I meant A&P, I was late coming back because there was a long line at the lunch counter at the A&P.

eVILYN

Lunch Counter? It's barely nine in the morning!

bOBBY

(smiles)

I know right? You should see the line down there at lunch!

Bobby turns to face Conrad.

bOBBY 

I am sorry for the misunderstanding Mister C, would you like me to go try and find Guy, Mister C?

cONRAD

(Mildly smirking)

That's okay Bobby, Guy will find his way back, he always does.

Unfortunately.

Muffled laughter from the entire room.

jACK (V.O.)

It's 9:15 and Armageddon has already begun at Tech Support. Beginning to see why "Miracle Worker" is an accurate term for what I am up against? A public relations nightmare. It's gets a hell of a lot worse before it gets better. 

Cue the counters.  

We see COUNTERS POP UP IN THE LOWER RIGHT AND LOWER LEFT HAND CORNERS. ONE SAYS "NICOTINE GUM" [RIGHT] AND THE OTHER SAYS "CIGARETTES" [LEFT]. THE GUM COUNTER IS AT TWO AND THE CIGARETTE COUNTER IS AT FOUR.
ext. SMOKING patio - day
Elevator doors open and Dale and Evilyn step onto the smoking patio. Patio is cramped. The males on the patio are giving Dale sarcastic winks and nods as he walks by. Evilyn is following behind Dale. 

male #1

(whispering)

Why do you take breaks with that shithead?

eVILYN

(whispering)

Good question.

male #2

(whispering)

He slips it to you that good huh?

eVILYN

(much louder)

You pretentious bastard! I would NEVER-

dALE

Don't give these fucks the time babycakes, stick with the zero and lose the heroes.

Surrounding crowd laughs out loud.

dALE

Oh, you peckerwoods think something's funny? Someone laugh in my face. C'mon I'll fuck any of you little boys. 

Crowd laughs louder.

dALE 

(screaming)

Next fucker that laughs is losing an eye!

Crowd quiets, muffled laughter is still heard.

dALE 

Thought so, fuck with the bull-

unknown man in crowd

(interrupting)

And get the bullshit?

Crowd goes wild with laughter

dALE

(screaming)

FUCK YOU FUCKING FUCKERS!

Dale wraps arm around Evilyn's waist and drags her toward the patio railing.

dALE 

Fuckin-A, c'mon Evie!

Evilyn shrugs Dale's arm off her waist and walks ahead of him.

EviLYN

(clenches teeth)

Evilyn.

Dale reaches the patio ledge taking a long final drag off of his cigarette and flicks it in the air over the ledge and immediately lights another.

eVILYN 

I guess I don't come down here enough with you Dale, you really are "mister popularity" around here.

dALE

That's what I've been trying to tell you all along Evilyn, when you've got it, you've got it.

eVILYN

I keep forgetting, what exactly is it that you've got again?

dALE

Machismo. When men see an "alpha male" like myself…
Dale adjusts his collar and brushes the front of his suit.

dALE 

They automatically know who they are dealing with and how to deal with them.

eVILYN

(nods)

They sure do Dale.

dALE

So Evie…
EVILYN

(clenched teeth)

Evilyn.

dALE

Evilyn, you been here now what five, six months?

eVILYN

A little more than two years Dale.

dALE

(raises eyebrows)

Two years? In my department?

eVILYN

Yes Dale, two years in your department.

dALE

That's not possible, c'mon a girl like you.

eVILYN

Actually, you were busy trying to get into Suzie's pants... by the way did you end up settling out of court on that?

dALE

(narrows eyes)

It never went to court.

EVILYN

Because you paid her off?

dALE

I never paid her for anything!

eVILYN

Then you raped her?

dALE

Fuck you, I don't take my pussy, pussy lines up to be taken by me.

eVILYN

Your eloquence is overshadowed only by your chivalry.

dALE

You can bet it is, sweet ass. And as much as I would like to be able to give myself to all who call upon me there can only be a chosen few.

eVILYN

Yeah, I can see how easy it would be to look over a girl like her with hordes of women attacking you on a daily basis.

dALE

(genuine surprise)

Really? Um, exactly. We are in one of the company's biggest departments.

eVILYN

Yeah, I can see how easy it would be to look over me with twenty or so other people "smothering your machismo".

Dale turns out to face the patio and throws his hands up in mock exasperation.

dALE

Fuckin-A right! Sometimes I feel like the entire department rests entirely on my shoulders and if I step away for a 


  DALE (CONT’D)

minute they will fall apart like a fourth grader sent to the principal's office.

Dale faces Evilyn, but sees a woman walking on the sidewalk below and stops.

dALE 

(lowering voice)

Boy would I like a demo of your software. Shove my hard drive deep in your memory slot.

Evilyn quietly moves her way back to the elevator.

dALE 

Hey baby wanna unzip my floppy?

Dale turn toward Evilyn.

dALE 

(turning)

Like I was saying my department-

Dale sees Evilyn is gone. A couple of men on the patio are watching him, smiling sarcastically. Dale stares toward the elevator for a second and blinks then looks at the men watching him.


dALE

(scowling)

Take a fucking picture pillow biters.

int. guy anderson III's office – day
Coffee mug on desk with Naval insignia on it. Walls have only diploma, recruitment-style poster and a blank white dry erase board.  On the top of the board in bold black letters is "Goals & Accomplishments". A small bookshelf sits in the corner with a yearbook and a “Management for Dummies” book on it.  

CONRAD

Okay Jack, you have an idea of what you’re in for now.  So what do you think? 

JACK

Well Conrad, you have an interesting group here...

CONRAD

True, but are they salvageable?

JACK

It's going to take some time.

CONRAD

I know.

JACK

I see Dale and James are going to be the biggest problems.

CONRAD

Well, and Guy. You see for starters Guy is what we like to call an eye-dee-ten-tee.

JACK

An "eye-dee-ten-tee"?

CONRAD

Exactly.

JACK

I don't follow.

CONRAD

An eye-dee-ten-tee is simple.
Conrad picks up a dry erase marker and writes an I.
CONRAD 

Eye

He writes a D.
CONRAD 
Dee

He writes a 10.
CONRAD 

Ten

He writes a T.
CONRAD 

Tee, there you see?  You get my meaning?

JACK

(laughing)

I think I see what you mean.

CONRAD

This shit ain't funny. You’re the image consultant here, work with me!

JACK

(choking back a laugh)

You're right, so why not just trim the fat?

CONRAD

Good idea on paper, but I don't think "daddy" would appreciate his "number one son" getting fired from the company he's a senior stockholder in.

JACK

You mean Guy is related to Vice President Anderson?

CONRAD

What? You thought that VP Anderson's name being Guy Anderson Junior was just some amazing coincidence?

JACK

I never made the connection.

Jack shakes head slowly

JACK 

You mean there are two Guy Anderson's in the world?

CONRAD

Actually, there are three.  They were both named after Guy Anderson Senior.

JACK

What does the Senior do?

CONRAD

Besides feed the mealworms?  Nothing.  He passed on about five years ago and his son Junior took his place on the board.  So needless to say Guy the third has a job for life.

JACK

I'm not too worried about him, we can work around him.  My concern is how to straighten Dale out.

INT: MAIN OFFICE - day
Looking at the door to Guy's office, Bobby is crouched in front of it, listening intently to the conversation between Conrad and Jack.  Bobby is eating a candy bar and crinkles the wrapper.  Stops and peers closer to the door to see if he was heard.

            int. guy anderson III's office – day 

  CONRAD

Well, if we can't get him to conform we tell him to hit the road.  

Jack

Is that something your willing to do?

CONRAD

He's a good guy, but a total pain in the ass. He has already cost the company big bucks harassing my secretary.

JACK

Why does it not surprise me that he would be involved in something like that?

CONRAD

I won't bore you with the details of the story, but let me just say it was ugly.  So....if it comes down to it and he needs to go I can get the approval to kick him in the ass as he goes out the door!

JACK

(snickering)

I will try to work around that, but it's good to know that you could see it coming too.

CONRAD

The whole damn company can see it.  Perverted bastard.

ext. main office - day
Bobby runs toward the main doors.

Door to Guy's office opens and Conrad shakes Jack's hand.

Bobby runs out of the main office doors sharply turns down a hallway.
int. guy anderson iii’s office - day
CONRAD

Glad to see we might be able to work this out.  Come by anytime you need me.

JACK

Don't worry, I will.

Jack exits the office. Dale walks to his desk.

Dale opens a file cabinet drawer. Inside the drawer are six equal compartments labeled for each day of the work week and an extra labeled "emergency". Each compartment is filled with nicotine gum packs. He takes an already opened pack out of the "Monday" compartment and pulls out two pieces.

NICOTINE GUM COUNTER INCREASES TWO.
Dale walks to Evilyn's cubicle.

EXT. EVILYN’S CUBICLE - DAY
Evilyn rolls her eyes but Dale does not see her do it.

dALE

(resting arms on Evilyn's cubicle)

Hey Evie.

eVILYN

Evilyn.

dALE



(winks)
Evilyn. R-i-i-ight. You disappeared off the patio pretty quick.

eVILYN

Well, I do have this funny little thing called work I have to do.

dALE 

We've all got work to do Evie.

EVILYN

(narrows eyes)

Evilyn, Dale. Ev-uh-lin. Okay, there was another reason I left the patio so abruptly if you must know.

dALE

(raises eyebrows)

Oh?

eVILYN

I was feeling a little smothered out there by your Machismo.

dALE

(smirks)

Hey, what can I say?

eVILYN

I was thinking more along the lines of what you could leave out.

dALe

Leave out? Moi? Please don't tell me I'm too much for ya.

eVILYN

Okay, I won't tell you.

dALE

(Laughs)

C'mon Evie, you know you wanna take the ol' "Dalester" out for a test drive.

eVILYN 

It's Evilyn. E-V-I-L... 

Evilyn notices that Dale is staring at her chest.

eVILYN 

Forget it. I am looking for a

newer model to test drive.

lUKE (o.s.)

You know I heard Car & Driver rated that one new family cruiser pretty well.

eVILYN

Okayyyyyy ... um

ext. james’ cubicle - day
James raises his head slightly as he scratches a line in an open spiral pad.

jAMES



(on the phone)
I understand that ma'am, but you need to 

I - I understand that, I need you to -

James opens a drawer full of mini spiral pads identical to the ones he has used prior to now. The new pad is labeled "Cutoffs". He pushes the other pad toward the back of his desk to make room for the new one. He hastily scratches two lines in the new one.

jAMES 

Yes I understand that, but you need to -

James scratches another line.

jAMES

(clenched teeth)

No, you listen to me, all you need to -

Scratches another line.

jAMES 

(raises voice)

Just click cancel!

Jack appears beside James' cubicle wall. 

jAMES

(nicer tone)

Yes ma'am you're welcome ma'am.

Thank you ma'am you have a..
Caller hangs up. James shakes his head as he hangs up the receiver and scratches another mark in his pad and then looks at Jack.

jACK

She sounded therapeutic.

jAMES

(sarcastically)

Yeah, ya think?

Jack smirks. 
jAMES

You know what really gets under my skin about these calls?

James closes his "cutoffs" spiral pad.

jACK

(looking at pad)

"Cutoffs?"

jAMES

(narrows eyes)

Oh, so you think you're mister funny man huh? Save it for the Apollo. 

Ext. 14th floor receptionist desk area - day
The wall behind the receptionist's desk has a "14" in bold black letters. Guy Anderson III stands in front of the receptionist. RECEPTIONIST looks like Mrs. Doubtfire. 

receptionist

(on the phone ignoring Guy)

So I told her if she's tired then she should go to bed before Jeopardy.
gUY

Excuse me please, I need…
Receptionist grabs the wooden ruler and slaps Guy's knuckles. Guy clutches his knuckles.

gUY 
Nuuuaaayyyyaahh!!!

rECEPTIONIST

(forcing a smile)

One moment please,

Receptionist hangs up phone

rECEPTIONIST

May I help you?

gUY

(chuckling)

Heh heh, got any ice?

Receptionist gives him a blank stare.

gUY 

Um yea... can you tell me is the P&P department on this floor?

rECEPTIONIST

(monotone)

I believe you need the fourth floor sir, this is the fourteenth floor.

gUY

(sighs)

Thank you.

Guy walks back to the elevator and presses the call button, the elevator door opens and he steps inside.

rECEPTIONIST

(calling to Guy)

Young man.
Guy presses the "4" button and looks up at the receptionist, elevator door begin to close

rECEPTIONIST 

You'll find ice at the snack bar in the main lobby!

ext. dale’s cubicle - day
dALE

(on phone)

Of course ma'am, service is my middle name.

eVILYN

(O.S.)

That's funny, I though Machismo was your middle name.

dALE

(on phone)

Will I hold? For you, I would hold the weight of the world on my back.

Dale mutes phone, Jack walks behind Dale who does not see him.

dALE 

(into muted phone)

And with a sweet voice like that I bet I can think something you could hold for me too. Lovefest has officially begun in my pants.

Jack is standing at an angle where he can not see that Dale's phone is on mute.

jACK

(clears throat)

dALE

(turning to look at Jack)

How's it hangin' sport? I, as always, am large and in charge.

jACK

I'm all right, how are the calls going today? Giving you any trouble?

Dale leans over and spits out his gum and pops two more pieces out of the open pack on his desk.

NICOTINE GUM COUNTER GOES UP TWO.
dALE

Nothing that a little of the 

Wainright charm can't take care of.

jACK

(heavy sarcasm)

Really?

dALE

I shit you not my friend, take this little number I am talking to now for example, couple sweet words and she's wetter than a dog climbing out of a pool.

jACK

You don't say

dALE

Machismo my friend, machismo.

The caller talks again. Dale takes the phone off mute.

dALE 

(winking at Jack)

Now where were we hun? I understand that, what I want you to do is click the "OK" button.

Jack leaves.
ext. evilyn’s cubicle - day
Evilyn is hanging up her phone as Luke's phone rings. Luke is talking and Evilyn stands. She rests her elbows on the divider between the two cubicles.

ext. grassy field under a tree

SOFT ROMANTIC PIANO MUSIC PLAYING.
Evilyn is now in a floral print dress with white sandals sitting on a blanket.

A shirtless man is riding on a horse towards her in the distance.

A shirtless Luke rides a horse. 

Evilyn licks her lips and blows a kiss.

Luke stops the horse and dismounts. Evilyn stands up. Luke strides forward and takes Evilyn in his arms. They kiss deeply. Evilyn rocks her head back and moans. Luke kisses Evilyn's neck.

LukE

Evilyn...

eVILYN

(eyes closed)

Hmmm?

lUKE

Evilyn?

eVILYN

Yes, honey?

Evilyn opens eyes and screams in surprise.




  EVILYN
AHHHHH!!!!!

Evilyn staggers backward and trips over her chair landing on her butt.

lUKE

Miss Busch you okay? Here, let me help you up.

eVILYN

Don't touch me! Oh, just go back and sit down, I'm fine.

Luke moves closer toward Evilyn.

lUKE

You sure Ev..
eVILYN

(shouting)

Now farm boy!

Luke quickly turns back and sits down in his chair.

ext. dale’s cubicle - day
dALE

(on the phone)
No, no I understand that.

Yes, I know you have to.. No, if you just..Yes, I understand but..
Wait, don't do that!

Dale mutes his phone

dALE 

(frustrated yelling)

God damn it! Could you listen? No, you had to be miss I-know-every-fucking-thing-about-nothing and break the fucking thing didn't you?

Jack walks to Dale's cubicle and doesn't know Dale's phone is on mute.

dALE 

(nasal)

I don't need your help, I can fuck up all buh-

Voice on phone talks. Dale fumbles with phone to take it off mute.

dALE 

Well yes ma'am, I understand that ma'am. I am sorry that your system is doing this to you.

Dale hits the mute button

dALE 

(groaning)

God, are you a fucking dike, bitch?

Dale takes his phone off mute, voice starts speaking again.

dALE 

My supervisor? Of course, his name is Guy. Yes, Guy Anderson, he will be more than happy to help you...

Mutes phone

dALE

Jam a twelve inch dildo down..
Takes phone off mute

dALE 

Yes ma'am I understand, you have a nice day.

Dale hangs up phone.

dALE 

(loudly)

What a fucking biiiaaatch!

Dale spring up from his desk, the swift movement jars his coffee cup and it topples into the waste can. Dale growls angrily. He stomps his foot. 
dALE 

Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck! Not only do I have to deal with the mother of all bitches because she can't follow fucking instructions ... simple fucking instructions a fucking chimpanzee could understand ... she made me dump my fucking coffee in the trash. 

ext. james’ cubicle - day
James quickly opens his drawer of spiral pads and pulls out a pad labeled "Dale's Rants", scratches a mark, and places the pad back in the drawer and shuts it.

ext. dale’s cubicle - day
dALE

I need a fucking cigarette, and I need it fucking now!

Dale storms out of the office passing Bobby by the snack machines in the lobby. Bobby is trying to make a snack machine accept a wadded dollar bill.

ext. lobby - day

bOBBY

Hey Daily-Dale, I need to talk to you about something.

dALE 

Fuck you Bobby, I don't need your shit right now too.

int. elevator - day

Dale enters without breaking stride. Dale turns to the two other passengers: a faceless Suzie and another woman.

dALE

Emergency, going down!

Dale repeatedly and quickly hits a button in the elevator.

ext. lobby - day


boBBY

That man just drinks wayyyy to much caffeine.

int. main office lobby - day

Conrad is exiting the main office doors into the lobby towards the elevator and sees Bobby at the snack machine. Bobby is still trying to make the machine accept his wadded dollar. Conrad watches Bobby try to use the dollar five times. Conrad approaches Bobby.

cONRAD

Everything okay there Bobby?

bOBBY

No, how am I supposed to perform at my peak when I can't even get a ho-ho from a snack machine when I want one?

cONRAD

(chuckles)

Maybe another dollar would do the trick?

bOBBY

(straight-faced)

My dollar isn't the issue here Mister C.

cONRAD

Issue?

bOBBY

That's right. The issue is with this machine. None of the other machines give me grief like this one.

cONRAD

Other machines?

BoBBY

Yeah, on the other floors. This vending machine on this floor is the only machine that doesn't like my money. 

This isn't the first time this has happened.

cONRAD

Okay...

boBBY

You see, there are different snacks in every machine in the building. If I want a ho-ho I come out here.

He gives a symbolic wave of his hand toward the vending area.

bOBBY 

But if I want a Payday for example I have to go to the fourth floor's vending machines.

cONRAD

  And you figured this out how?

boBBY

Trial and error mostly, you know, supply and demand. If I want a Payday, I have to know where to get a Payday.

cONRAD

(shakes his head)

Okay, that's about as reasonable an answer as I expect to get.

Bobby flashes a full smile and nods approvingly.

cONRAD 

Here.

Conrad reaches into his pocket.

cONRAD 

Let me give you four quarters so you…

boBBY

(interrupting)

Mister C, I can't take your money.

cONRAD

No no, you give me your dollar and use my four quarters.

boBBY

I can't do that Mister C, it's the principle.

cONRAD

Principle?

boBBY

If I take your dollar then this thing will pull this every time I try to buy a ho-ho. It'll either take my dollar or I will take my business elsewhere.

cONRAD

(sighs)

How about we get maintenance to..

Bobby eyes light up.

boBBY

(interrupting)

That's a great idea Mister C! I'll go down there and tell then we need to have this thing serviced right away!

Bobby spins around and sprints through a door labeled "Fire Exit". Conrad stares at the door.

cONRAD

(yelling)

Bobby it'd probably be easier if we just…

Door SLAMS shut.

cONRAD 

Called.

Conrad approaches the elevator. The elevator opens but it is full.

ELevator passenger

Sorry, full.

The elevator door closes. Conrad looks over at the "Fire Exit" door.

cONRAD

(sighs)

I think I'm gonna start skipping Mondays altogether.

int. eLEVATOR - day

Dale eyes lock on Suzie's breasts.

suzie (O.S.)

You really don't learn do you?

dALE (O.s.)

Nope.

sUZIE (O.S.)

Exactly how much did this cost the company last time?

Elevator stops. 

The other female passenger exits the elevator and passes between Dale and Suzie. Dale stares at her behind. 

dALE (O.S.)

Excuse me? I'm trying to have a moment here.

female passenger

(sucks her teeth)

Pig.

dALE (O.s.)

Bet you'd like a little pork baby.

Elevator doors close.

sUZIE

Oh my God.

dALE (O.s.)

Dale, the other white meat.

sUZIE

Don't you ever stop?

dALE (O.s.)

Suzie, when you come to your senses and "dig the Dalester" the natural order of things will take its course and life will be sweet.

sUZIE

Speaking of orders, I thought you weren't allowed this close to me anymore.

dALE (O.s.)

Public domain, sugar, we both need this elevator.

sUZIE

You make me a more understanding person Dale.

Elevator stops.

dALE

(look of surprise)

I do?

Suzie exits elevator and walks away. Dale locks on her behind.

sUZIE (O.S.)

Yeah, I can be more sympathetic to the suicidals that jump off buildings. If I had known I'd be riding with you today, I would have done the same thing.

Dale shakes his head smiling.

dALE

Machismo.
Dale lights a cigarette as he walks through the building's main doors.

CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES UP BY ONE.

int. elevator - day

Elevator door opens and Guy steps out. A "10" is on the wall next to the elevator. All glass walls and glass doors. Etched on the doors across both is "ENGINEERING DEPT."

The doors open and the office is spacious. The are a few large plotter printers and a few desks with PCs. Guy approaches ENGINEERING EMPLOYEE, early 20s, wearing a half- tucked short sleeve shirt and a loosely tied necktie. His feet are propped on his desk and he is reading "MAXIM". 

gUY

(clears throat)

Ahem.

The engineering employee looks up at Guy who straightens up a little and smiles. The engineering employee looks back to his magazine and turns a page. Guy pulls down the magazine slightly and the engineering employee gives him an annoyed look.

gUY 

Excuse me sir, could you please tell me if the P&P department is on this floor?

engineering employee

Can you read, suit?

gUY

What? Of course I can read.

eNGINEERING EMPLOYEE

Then why don't you do yourself a little favor and read those words on the door outside okay?

The engineering employee raises the magazine so his face is hidden. After about five seconds the engineering employee lowers his magazine and sees Guy standing with his back to him.

eNGINEERING EMPLOYEE 

Might be easier if you read it from the other side, champ.

Guy walks outside of the room to read the etching on the doors. He approaches the engineering employee again.

gUY

(perturbed)

Is the P&P department on this floor or not?

eNGINEERING EMPLOYEE

(looking back at his magazine)

Did the doors say "P&P Department" sport?

The engineering employee slowly and deliberately turns the page in the magazine and lets out a quiet wolf whistle at the girl on the page.

gUY

(stammering)

Where is your s-s-s-su-su-supervisor?

eNGINEERING EMPLOYEE

(sigh)

I'd say the...fifth green by now.

gUY 

(Stammering worse)

What's his n-n-n-n-n-n-n-n-n-name?

eNGINEERING EMPLOYEE

(sarcastically)

B-b-b-boss.

gUY

(red faced stammering)

D-d-d-damn it!  Is the P&P department here? Yes or no?

eNGINEERING EMPLOYEE 

Nope! Right floor, wrong building.

gUY

(stammering)

G-G-Go-God-d-d y-y-you knew this the whole time?

eNGINEERING EMPLOYEE

(mock stammering)

Y-Y-Yep!

Guy speed walks toward the doors.

gUY

(screaming)

EEEEIIIIYYYYYAAAAAHHHH!

eNGINEERING EMPLOYEE

What a fucking asshole...

Guy walks to the elevator and hits the call button. As he is waiting for the elevator he turns to look at the engineering employee, who gives him a smug smile and a "thumbs up" sign.

INT. Fire Exit door main lobby - day 
Bobby walks through fire exit door over to elevator door, pushes DOWN button.  Elevator dings and Bobby steps to the side. Bobby steps into the elevator.

INT. Elevator - DAY
Bobby’s necklace has a key at the end.  He puts the key in a slot on the control panel and turns it.  He hits "B2".  Elevator dings, doors open and Bobby steps out.

INT. basement Hallway - DAY
Bobby walks down a long dark hallway.  Single light bulbs hang from wire every fifteen feet.  He reaches a door that has "Maintenance" spray painted but heavily faded on it. Bobby pushes the door open with a loud CREAK.   

INT. Dingy room - DAY
Small room with a wall of lockers to the left and a desk with an old computer on it on the right.  A dot matrix printer sits upon a two drawer filing cabinet beside the desk. Bobby walks to another door. The door is thick steel with a wire mesh face screen in the upper middle of it.  Bobby knocks two times fast, three times slow, two times fast.  

Bobby

Osama sucks camel toes!

A small door opens behind the wire mesh and we see a pair of squinty eyes peering through.

Peter

BOBBBBBBBBIE!!!

Door swings open. 
PETER PETERSON, 41, head of maintenance, leads Bobby into the next room.

INT. Maintenance Lounge - day
Huge room, plush carpet, big screen TV, large speakers, refrigerator, stove, faux marble counter tops, 4 vending machines, two leather couches, leather recliner, and a leather love seat. A NASCAR race is on the TV. Bobby sits down on the center of the couch. Several workers, MAINTENANCE 2, MAINTENANCE 3, MAINTENANCE 4 and MAINTENANCE 5 sit at an adjoining table. 
PETER

UUUUUUUUP!!!

Bobby stands and walks to the vending machine.  He puts his crumpled dollar into the machine and selects a "Ho-Ho".  Bobby gets his Ho-Ho and sits on the recliner.

Maintenance 2

What's the word of the day Bobby?

BOBBY

Damn 7th floor vending machine wouldn't take my dollar.
Bobby smiles wide

BOBBY 

Again.

MAINTENANCE 2

Suppose we should fix it, 'eh?

MAINTENANCE 3

I'll put it on the list.

He pulls a small greasy wire bound notebook from his pocket.  The cover reads "AIR QUOTES", which is scratched out.  He flips through it.

MAINTENANCE 3 

Hey Pete? Did we ever....

Flips page

MAINTENANCE 3 

Oh...Nevermind.  We can do it on Wednesday the 14th.

PETER

Wednesday isn't the 14th.

MAINTENANCE 3

No, No next month.

PETER

Oh that's right, make sure you tag that "Priority".

BOBBY

What race you guy's watching?

MAINTENANCE 5

Daytona 1989.  The one when Earnhardt finally won!

All

(Raising beer cans)

INTIMIDATOR!!!!!!

PETER

He won in 1998 not 1989, Billy.  Who won the race doesn't matter though.

MAINTENANCE 5

It don't?

Maintenance 5 burps and scratches his behind.

PETER

Nope, it's NASCAR and that's all that matters.

Bobby looks around the room

Bobby

Hey Peter?  How do I get a transfer down here?

PETER

(Raising eyebrows)

Boy, what the hell do you know about building maintenance?

BOBBY

Well, I like to drink beer, watch TV and relax....oh and I can change a light bulb!

PETER

God bless ya boy, you got the heart to be one of us, but we're all full up down here.

BOBBY

Anyone wanna trade jobs with me for a little while?

MAINTENANCE 4

Who is your boss again?

BobbY

Guy And--

ALL

NO!!

BOBBY

You guys know who I'm talking about?

MAINTENANCE 4

I'd rather piss glass than work for that sonofabitch.  I heard he was voted most likely to be fragged at Annapolis.

Peter

Daddy Junior came down here right before you guys got him and asked if I needed an assistant, so I figured I'd be nice and show the kid the ropes. 

BOBBY

Didn't work out?

PETER

Well, first off, we didn't let him in here, we made him do all his work out in the front office.  He was okay about that, but he was an ass about his time management.  We didn't care for that much.

BOBBY

Time management?

MAINTENANCE 3

He would schedule eight hours of work for us a day. Didn't leave much for beer time.

BOBBY

He tries that upstairs too.

PETER

How do you get around it?

BOBBY

Simple, he doesn't have a clue what we do, so it's pretty easy to run off on "errands" here and there.

PETER

What about the other guy? The Wilson fella.

BOBBY

Mr. C? He's so busy trying to avoid Guy himself that he has no time to keep up on us. Just today he hired an image consultant, and I heard them talking about firing Dale.

PETER

Hey, what I don't know I don't want you to tell me okay? That's the way we keep this gig the way we do down here.  You ever seen a maintenance worker not working on something?

BOBBY

Every time I come down here!

PETER

No I mean up in the offices, ever notice one of us shootin' the shit with a skirt at the cooler?

MAINTENANCE 2

Or talking about the game from the night before?

BOBBY

Not that I look for you, but no.

PETER

Unless they need a toilet plunged or a light bulb changed, you ever heard someone up there talking about us?

BOBBY

Can't say I've ever had a conversation about you guys.

PETER

That's the whole ball of wax, Bobby. Radar.
BOBBY

Radar?

Peter

Radar.

GARY BURGHOFF in "Radar" character appears behind Peter with papers in his hand.
gary burghoff

I've got those requisitions you needed sir.

peter

(still looking at Bobby)

Oh? ... Good, thanks Radar.

BOBBY

(blinks)

That's Radar?

Gary Burghoff disappears. Bobby shakes his head. 
PETER

No, know who and what to avoid and how to slide by unnoticed is radar.

That's Gary Burghoff, he only played Radar.

BoBBY

(blinks again)

Tried that, ended up in Tech Support.

PETER

(smiling)

Well smartass, I don't know what to tell you then.  We do what works for us down here. Speaking of work Bobby, sorry to see you go so soon.

BOBBY

Yeah, I need to get movin’.
PETER

Sorry kid, your a blip on too many radars, high risk for the lifestyle.

Bobby

Okay, I'll see you guys next time someone catches me doing the dollar trick.

Peter stands and opens the door for Bobby.

PETER

Hey Bobby?

BOBBY

Yea?

PETER

Evilyn ever say anything about me when I'm up on your floor?

CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES UP BY ONE.
BOBBY

Besides whispering in her phone how she'd like to give your "Buns of Steel" an Olympic workout?

PETER

(Wide eyed)

She said tha-

Bobby cuts off Peter with a wide smile

BOBBY

And who says maintenance men ain't stupid?

PETER

(smiling)
OUT you little bastard!!

Bobby exits and Peter slams the door.

PETER 

(muttering)

Sonofabitch

MAINTENANCE 3

Fished you in about that techy chick again?

MAINTENANCE 4

(Nudging Maintenance 3)

Hook, Line, and Sinker!!!

PETER (o.C.)

Shut up and watch your race.

ext. sTREET IN FRONT OF STORE AND OFFICE - day
Dale stands outside the main building on the edge of the sidewalk talking to a girl at the bus stop. He flicks his cigarette and lights another. 
CIGARETTE COUNTER INCREASES BY ONE. 

The bus approaches. Girl gets on bus and Dale walks away. There are some non-smoking activists using megaphones on the near corner.

activist #1

(with electronic bullhorn)

...Smoking kills more people in one day than a Spanish soccer riot.

Dale chuckles and wanders toward the mom and pop convenience store. He takes a step closer to the store door and the sensor opens the door with a GONG. 
Dale takes one last inhale off the cigarette that consumes almost all of it. Dale exhales into the store and flicks the cigarette on the sidewalk. Dale has a "cool inhale" look on his face. Dale coughs loudly. The activists laugh. 
aCTIVIST #1

(with electronic bullhorn)

You see? Smoking kills!

Dale gives the activists the finger and walks into the store

int. convenience store - day
The ASIAN STORE OWNER, a stereotypical Asian man in his mid-sixties, shakes his head and watches him with familiarity and disgust. Dale walks with a swagger to the coffee maker.

int. development office - day
Etched on the doors across from the elevator is "DEVELOPMENT AND PLANNING DEPARTMENT". Inside we see the D&P EMPLOYEE, size of a pro wrestler in his mid twenties, dressed similar to the man in the Engineering department. He is talking on the phone as Guy walks through the doors in a huff.

d&p employee

(on phone, pausing)

Yea, I see him. Okay I'll take care of him. Yea, okay, yeah. Stutters when he's pissed off? Really? Okay, yeah I hear ya. Alright, later man.

D&P employee hangs up the phone as Guy approaches.

d&P EMPLOYEE 

(slight smirk)

C-C-Can I help you sir?

gUY

Ya...Y-Y-Yes, i-is this the P&P department?

d&P EMPLOYEE

U-U-Umm, well this here is a "and P" department but you don't spell D-D-Development with a P-P-P.

gUY

So this isn't the P-P-P-P&P department?

D&P EMPLOYEE

Nope, and it ain't the P&P department either.

gUY

(snarls nose)

Oh, so you think you are a little f-f-f-f-f-f-funny man eh?

D&P Employee stands up, he is approximately six foot eight inches and weighs 275 pounds. 

d&P EMPLOYEE

"Eh"? "Eh"? Who the hell says "eh"?

Guy swallows hard.
d&P EMPLOYEE

Wh-what? You want my s-s-supervisor now?

gUY

(heavily stammering)

O-o-o-h-h-h u-u-u-u n-n-no!

d&P EMPLOYEE

Alright spanky, listen up! The P&P is on the seventh floor across the street. Now

get out of my office before I turn you into my midday snack.

gUY (O.C.)

Y-Y-Y-Y-Y-Y

d&P EMPLOYEE

(bellowing)

GO!!!

Guy shrieks and exits towards the elevator. He trips on the metal door tract, lands shoulder first on the elevator door.

The elevator DINGS as the door opens. Bobby is standing in the elevator and looks down at Guy.

bOBBY

Hey Guy! Whatcha doing down there?

Bobby steps out of the elevator. Guy crawls into the elevator.

int. elevator - day
Guy reaches up to the button panel and repeatedly pushes the “L”. The elevator door closes. 

Bobby shakes his head and laughs, then walks through the doors and over to the D&P Employee who has sat down.

INT. DEVELOPMENT OFFICE - DAY

bOBBY 

What's going on Clarence?

d&P EMPLOYEE

Hey Bobby, what are you doing in my neck of the woods?

bOBBY

I need your help... with my black box again.

d&P EMPLOYEE

(shaking head)

Uh-uh, no way, not again Bobby. Almost lost my job for that shit you pulled last time.

bOBBY

(shrugs shoulders)

Okay, but I thought considering the way Guy just left you'd like to fuck with him a little.

D&P Employee stops typing and looks back up at Bobby.

d&P EMPLOYEE

Whatever you need, it'll be done by the time you get back from lunch.

Bobby smiles.

int. CONVENIENCE store - day
Dale is standing at the counter fishing change out of his pocket.

dALE

Let's see... 25... 50... 60... 65... 66, 67, 68...How much is it again?

asian store owner

(loud, thick accent)

Two twenty fie! Two twenty fie! You know it two twenty fie! You do this evvy day. It two twenty fie! Pay now!

DALE

Alright, alright, I'm getting it. Fu-u-ck gimme a second will ya? One ten... one twenty...

aSIAN STORE OWNER

Come on! Many people waiting!
Store is empty.
dALE

(deep growling muffled voice)

One thirty, one forty...

Dale holds up a coin.

dALE 

Oh, a fifty cent piece! How much do I have now?

Dale drops a coin and picks it up, then loses a few more and picks them up.

dALE 

(sighs)

Fuck, I lost count!

Dale slams the change on the counter and sorts it.

aSIAN STORE OWNER

C'mon Joe! Hurry up!!!

dALE

Dale.

aSIAN STORE OWNER

(raises voice)

JOE!

dALE

(raises voice louder)

DALE!

aSIAN STORE OWNER

(screaming)

Two twenty fie! Two twenty fie! Two twenty fie! God damn you Joe! Two twenty fie!

dALE

(looking down at change)

Fuck it, ain't got the change. Break a fifty Charlie?

aSIAN STORE OWNER

Charlie? Charlie? Why you call me Charlie? I not Charlie.

I Pak... Pa-a-ak. P... A...

DALE

Alright Tupac, break a fifty?

Asian store owner pulls out foam rubber num-chucks from under the counter.

aSIAN STORE OWNER

(yelling)

Pak, I Pak! Two twenty fie or you go NOW!

dALE

What's the deal with the soap on a ro-

Asian store owner hits Dale in the forehead with the num-chucks.

dALE 

(yelping)

OWWWWW!

aSIAN STORE OWNER

(still yelling)

Two twenty fie! Now, now, now!

Dale is rubbing his forehead

dALE

What the fuck did you do-

The Asian store owner hits Dale again. 
aSIAN STORE OWNER

You pay two twenty fie! Pay now or I call the purrice!

dALE

(yelling in anger and pain)

Alright, fuck!

Dale backs up out of Asian store owner's range

dALE 

Here, here's three bucks, now quit with the fucking Black Belt theater.

aSIAN STORE OWNER

(calmly and pleasantly)

Thank you for business, come again Joe!

Dale exits the store. NAPOLEON DYNAMITE approaches the counter. 



  ASIAN STORE OWNER

Can I help you?
NAPOLEON DYNAMITE
I see that you sell sweet num-chucks here.
The Asian store owner reaches behind the counter and pulls out some rubber num-chucks wrapped in plastic. 





  NAPOLEON DYNAMITE




Awesome! 
Napoleon Dynamite slaps his money on the counter, takes the num-chucks and runs from the store.          
ext. sidewalk - day 

Dales lights a cigarette.

CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES FROM UP BY ONE.
He slides the lighter back in his pocket and lifts his head. Activist 1 is running toward Dale with a five-gallon bucket labeled "Pollution" in his hand.

Activist #1 dumps a bucket of ashes onto Dale. The ashes hit Dale with a loud POOF. The ashes scatter, completely covering Dale's face, hair, and suit. Dale's cigarette falls to the ground into a puddle and goes out.

dALE 

(screaming)

MOTHER FUCKERS!!!

Dale coughs, spits and wheezes. ALL ACTIVISTS have surrounded Dale.

all activists

(chanting)

Polluter, polluter, polluter!

dALE

You little fucking basta-

Dale chases the activists. They run away. He gets about twenty steps and is winded. He leans on a sign post and pants. He looks and sees Suzie. He stops panting, straightens up and his eyes lock onto her breasts. 
suZIE

(sarcastically)

That's a nice look Dale.

Suzie passes Dale. Dale’s eyes lock on Suzie’s behind.
dALE 

So's that, hot stuff!

Dale leans against a signpost.

DALE 

(panting)

What else could possibly go wrong to-

Guy runs into Dale at full speed send them both flying to the ground. Guy is now covered in ash.

dALE 
Asshole! Watch where the fuck you're go- 

Guy stands and frantically brushs himself off.
guY

Mister Wainright!! You have some serious hygiene issues!

Dale sits. He reaches into his pocket and pulls out another cigarette and lights it.

CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES UP BY ONE.
dALE

With all due respect Guy, blow it out your fucking ass. I was just attacked.

gUY

Attacked?

dALE

(nods head)

Fuckin' activists.

Guy shakes his head in disbelief, ashes sprinkle everywhere.

gUY

Mister Wainright, when an addiction becomes severe enough to begin fabricating stories about pee-

Dale stands up, flicks his cigarette and walks through the main lobby doors. Guy follows after.
int. main lobby - day
gUY

Don't y-you walk away from me mu-mu-mu-mister Wainright. I will not b-be made a muh-muh-mockery of!!!

Lobby patrons stop what they are doing and stare at both of them.

dALE

(stupid smile)

Think you just missed that fuckin' boat there captain. 

Dale approaches the elevator and presses the call button. Guy catches up as the elevator door opens and walks in first.

dALE 

I hate the way generic ashes fucking smell!!

int. elevator - day
Guy presses the "7" button. Dale walks away.

gUY

(calling after Dale)

Come back here mister Way-

Elevator door closes.

int. maIN OFFICE - day
Doors open, and Peter and Maintenance 3 walk through holding a ladder and walk James' desk area.

pETER

Set up the ladder and get the bulb ready, I am going over to-

maintenance #3

(cuts off Peter)

Try to make time with that techie chick, yeah I know. Go ahead, I'll be doing my thing.

Maintenance #3 sets up the ladder and opens the light bulb box.

Peter approaches Evilyn's desk, Evilyn is finishing a call.

eVILYN

(on the phone)

Yes sir, you have a nice day too, and next time don't stick anything but a floppy in that drive okay?

Evilyn hangs up the phone.

pETER

Boy some people are just flat out idiots huh?

eVILYN

Well, I don't know if idiot is a fair term...

pETER

Sure it is, I get called "idiot" all the time...

Evilyn gives Peter a strange look.

pETER 

(blushing)

I-I mean, I do stupid things all the time.

Evilyn smiles.

pETER 

I mean, well shit, you're an idiot too aren't ya?

eVILYN

(raises eyebrows)

Excuse me?

pETER

Um, nevermind, hey I gotta go fix somethin', later.

Peter turns quickly and almost bumps into Luke, who is sitting down at his cubicle with a cup of coffee.

Maintenance #3 is on a ladder trying to balance a six foot fluorescent bulb under his armpit while taking out another. The bulb slips. Maintenance #3 shrugs his shoulder to get a better grip. His spiral notepad is pushed out of his shirt pocket and is about to fall but Maintenance #3 doesn't notice. Peter approaches just in time to catch the fluorescent bulb as it falls. The bulb hits Maintenance #3's shirt pocket and knocks the pad out.

jAMES

(on phone)

If you just...

The pad lands on James's desk.

jAMES 

(on phone)

...exactly

James looks at the pad and picks it up. He sees that it is one of his pads and the cover title (air quotes) has been scratched out.

int. main OFFICE - day
Guy enters and looks around, flustered. He smells and looks like an ashtray. He approaches two men JAY RAYMOND and JOSHUA SMITH standing by the water cooler. 

gUY

(tapping Jay on the shoulder)

L-listen, is this the P-P&P department or not.

Jay gives Guy a look like's he from another planet and Jay points to Guy's office door, which reads "GUY ANDERSON III Tech Support Supervisor". Guy looks confused and walks in his office and closes the door.

jay

What a chode.
INT. JAMES’ CUBICLE - DAY
jAMES

(face reddening)

I have to go now sir, you have a nice day.

James stands. Maintenance #3 is on the ladder and has his back to James. James slaps Maintenance #3 on the behind with the pad.

mAINTENANCE #3

(startled)

What the fuck?

Maintenance #3 looks down over his shoulder

jAMES

What the hell were you doing with this buddy?

mAINTENANCE #3

With what?

James slaps Maintenance #3 in the behind with the pad again.

JAMES

This. My pad. You stole my pad!

mAINTENANCE #3

Touch me again and you'll pull back a stump.

jAMES

Don't threaten me Neanderthal.

What were you doing with my pad?

Maintenance #3 finishes with the new light bulb and jumps off the ladder.

mAINTENANCE #3

That's my pad...

Maintenance #3 snatches the pad out of James's hand and pushes him back down in his chair.

mAINTENANCE #3 

Thanks for picking it up for me.

Maintenance #3 puts the pad back in his shirt pocket.

James stands up and tries to charge. Maintenance #3 holds him back as he clutches for the pad.

JaMES

Give me back my pad you Cretan!

pETER

C'mon quit playing around we gotta go, remember... under the radar?

James slips by Maintenance #3's hand and grabs the pad.

jAMES

Not with my pad!

Maintenance #3 grabs James's hand, James grabs with both hands.

mAINTENANCE #3

Let go of my pocket you little shit!

James tugs harder at the pad and Maintenance #3's pocket rips. James falls backward onto the floor. James immediately tucks into a fetal position protecting the pad.

mAINTENANCE #3 

(yelling)

Gimme that back!

jAMES

(screaming and kicking)

It's my pad! Mine, mine, mine, mine, mine!

pETER

(shaking Maintenance #3's shoulder)

Fuck it, man! Get a new pad, Let's get out of here, radar, radar!

Gary Burghoff appears.

gARY BURGHOFF

Here's those pa-

pETER

(yelling)

Not now Radar! C'mon let's go!

Peter, Maintenance #3, and Gary Burghoff quickly exit through the front doors.

Luke approaches James. James's head is still covered and he is still kicking.

lUKE

It's okay James, you can get up now, they left.

James stops kicking and uncovers his head. He stands and looks around and then at Luke. He takes a notepad out of his jacket labeled "Nosy People" and scratches a mark.

jAMES

(squinting eyes)

Nobody asked for your assistance farm boy, now make like a tree.

lUKE

I don't get-

jAMES

(yelling)

Leave!!

Luke turns and quickly walks back to his desk. James sits.

int. guy's office - day
Guy is sitting at his desk typing an email. A caption is on Guy's monitor that says "Message Sent"

gUY

(smiling)

We'll see who has the last laugh now, Mister Chow.

As Guy is laughing, he looks at his white board and sees "ID10T" bold black marker. 

gUY 

Huh? Okay, that is about enough!

Guy stands and approaches his doorway. He stands in his doorway and pans the office.

gUY 

(Loudly)

Okay, who here thinks I am an idiot?

Everyone's hand raises.

gUY 

(screams)

DAMMIT!
Guy slams his door shut.

ext. parking garage - day
Dale's car speeds around the corner and screeches to a halt at the Valet stand. Dale exits his car and throws his keys at Valet #1.

dALE

Take good care of it, Juan. 

vALET #1

(narrows eyes)

"Juan?" My name is Tony not Juan.

DALE

What-the-fuck-ever. You look like Juan Valdez, you know, the coffee guy. Anyway, take good care of my car.

vALET #2

(nudges Valet #1)

Of course sir! Would you like us to take your car to get it washed too?

dALE

(Raises eyebrows)

Hey, that'd be great! Clean it real good inside and out, and no eating Taco Bell in it either!

vALET #2

Of course Senor.

Dale smiles and walks away. He gets about 5 steps then stops and turns around.

dALE

(narrows eyes)

No extra charge, right? I ain't payin' extra to have you fuckin' beaners clean out my car when I can do it for free.

vALET #2

(still smiling)

For you, it will be our pleasure.

dALE

Oh... okay. Make sure you do a good fuckin' job.

Dale walks away.

vaLET #2

(under his breath evil smile)

Don't worry maricon, we will.

int. MAIN OFFICe - day
eVILYN

(on phone)

Okay sir, yes I understand sir. 

No sir, it's okay, just try to be a little more careful next time.

You have a nice day too, sir.

Evilyn hangs up the phone

eVILYN 
(to herself)

God, will they ever get a clue?

harriet busch (O.C.)

Sugar, you know the answer to that better than anyone else.

Evilyn spins around. Her mother, HARRIET BUSCH, 39, white dress, sun-bonnet and white leather shoes, is standing two feet from her. Evilyn's eyes light up and she jumps up out of her chair and hugs Harriet.   

eVILYN

(smiling)

Mom! When did you get in town? God, if would have known you were coming I would have picked you up!

hARRIET

Dear I didn't know you have a car now!

eVILYN

(quizzical)

Well, I don't, I would have... 

Oh, nevermind! It's just so good to see you!

Guy exits of his office and sees Harriet.

gUY

(calling to Evilyn)

Miss Busch? Miss Busch!

Guy approaches Evilyn's cubicle

gUY 

Miss Busch, who is your visitor?

eVILYN

Oh, this is my mother, Harriet.

Mom this-

guy

(cutting off Evilyn)

That's fine, that's fine. Make sure you take her down to get a visitor's pass. Family or not, she must have a visitor's pass.

eVILYN

(quizzical look)

Oh-kuh-

gUY

(interrupting)

Thank you, Miss Busch.

Guy walks back to his office.

hARRIET

Let me guess, that's Guy, right?

Evilyn shrugs and nods.

hARRIET 
You're right, he is a little bastard!

eVILYN

C'mon mom, I want to introduce you to Luke!

Evilyn drags Harriet to Luke's cubicle. Luke hears them approach and stands, straightening his shirt.

EVILYN 

Luke, I'd like you to meet my mother, Harriet. Mom, this is Luke.

Harriet and Luke shake hands.

lUKE

Pleasure to meet you ma'am.

hARRIET

(squeezing Luke's hand)

Call me Harrie, all my friends call me Harrie. Boy, they do grow 'em big and strong in Iowa, don't they?

Luke gives a puzzled look.

eVILYN

(blushing)

Mom!

lUKE

Well, it's a pleasure to meet you Harrie.

eVILYN

Hey, I'm hungry, what do you say the three of us go to lunch?

lUKE

(smiling)

I could eat!
dALE

Someone say something about lunch? I'm fuckin' starving!

Dale approaches the group

evilyn

(nervously)

Um, I was just going to take my mom out to lunch alone and-

hARRIET

(interrupting)

Nonsense, I want to get to know all your friends here, all of your friends.

Harriet gives Luke a seductive look. He doesn’t see. 
dALE

(calling out to the room)

Lunch time!

James approaches the group.

James

Not Chinese again, it gives Dale gas, and one of my pet-peeves is people who fart in offices.

dALE

Fuck you, Jimmy!

James pulls out his "Jimmy" notepad, scratches a mark, and puts it away.

hARRIET

(to James)

Your name is Jimmy?

jAmES

No, my name is James.

James pulls back out the "Jimmy" pad, scratches another mark, and puts it back away.

jAMES

And one of my biggest pet-peeves is people who call me Jimmy.

ext. guy's office - day
Guy looks out at the group forming and walks over. When he arrives at the group his back is to everyone except Harriet.

gUY

What's going on, here?

hARRIET

We all were just talking about going to lunch and-

Everyone in group shakes their head no frantically. Guy looks around at the group, who stop shaking their head. They resume when he is not looking.

GUY

Lunch sounds like a great idea!

Bobby enters the main office.
bobby

Yeah! Let's go to Raymond's, it's right down in the lobby!

eVILYN

(annoyed)

I thought you already had a lunch.

BoBBY

Remember how I said the line was long? Well, I decided to wait till lunch to try and get my sandwich hoping the lines would be shorter. Now it looks like I won't have to go. Good idea Evilyn!

dALE

Yeah Evie, goo-

evILYN

(yelling)

Evilyn, Dale, Evilyn. Learn the name for Christ's sake!

dALE

Fine, Evilyn. Jesus, don't get your panties in a twist.

eVILYN

Can we please just go?

Jack joins the group.

JACK

Mind if I tag along?

EVILYN

(frustrated)

Fine! Let's just go!

lUKE

Raymond's it is then?

Everyone moves towards the elevator.

hARRIET

(quietly to Evilyn)

You really need to enjoy life, if you get pissed at every little thing you'll end up looking like Dale.

Group gets in elevator and the doors close.

jay

(on phone)

No sir, I haven't seen this before either. Honestly, sir I have no idea what caused this.

Joshua is playing the Aliens Versus Predator video game. Jay puts call on mute.

Jay 

(to Joshua)

Hey, what do you do if the scree-

Joshua

(not taking eyes off monitor)

Alt time clock.

jay

Are you sh-

Joshua farts.
joSHUA

(grunting)

Squeaker! Alt time clock!

Jay un-mutes phone

Joshua farts loudly.
jOSHUA 

(heavy grunting)

Aww! Ripper!

Jay

(coughing back laugh)

Sir, please hold down your alt key and hit the time clock key.

It didn't work? Please hold.

It didn't work bo-bo, he doesn't have a time clock key.

joSHUA

(still playing game)

Worked at my old job.

jay

(on phone)

Just unplug it,

That worked?

Well you'll need to call them then!

Jay hangs up phone.

jAY 

(to Joshua)

Game on?

Joshua farts. 
joSHUA

Ripper!

int. raymond's bar and grill - day
Guy, James, Dale, Evilyn, Luke, Harriet, Bobby, and Jack sit at an eight-person booth.

dALE

So, Harriet...

hARRIET

Harrie, all my friends call me Harrie.

Dale



(pauses, confused)
Your friends call you "Harrie Busch"?

Luke reaches behind Evilyn and smacks Dale in the back of the head, knocking Dale into James. Guy laughs under his breath. James pulls out a pad labeled "Bumps, Nudges, and Hits", scratches a marks, and puts it away. 

LUKE

Watch your mouth Dale, there's a lady present.

James pulls out a pad labeled "Rude People", scratches a mark, and puts it away. Evilyn shoots Luke a dirty look.

lUKE c
Uh... two ladies.

Dale lights a cigarette.

CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES UP ONE.
dale

Who the fuck-

Guy stretches out his arms and his arm goes around James, resting on booth, fingertips touching James's shoulder.

dALE (v.O.) 

(thinks to himself)

What the fuck?

James pull out a pad labeled "Space Invaders", scratches a mark, and puts it away. Harriet puts hand on Luke's knee, slides it up to his thigh and gently squeezes.
hARRIET

How chivalrous of you, Luke.

Luke swallows hard and blushes.

int. main office doors - DAY
Maintenance #3 approaches James's desk. Maintenance #3 pulls epoxy tube from back pocket, label reads "5-MINUTE MAGIC EPOXY", leans forward and runs a line of epoxy down either side of his square pencil holder.  Picks up phone receiver, places several drops on ear piece and replaces receiver.   

Maintenance #3

(snickering)

Whinin' cryin' little Malcolm X wanna-be nigger. Teach you to fuck with me!

Maintenance #3 opens each drawer until he finds one labeled "Practical Jokes" He takes out the pad and epoxies it the desk right in front of the chair.  

Maintenance #3 then slides a line of epoxy along each drawer and then a line around the base of the phone at the desk.  

Maintenance #3 steps back and surveys his work, then pulls out an aerosol can labeled "45-MINUTE SUPER BOND" and sprays the seat, armrests, and back of the chair. 

INT. restaurant - DAY
Waitress serves the last two of the drinks. 

waitress

(to dale)

Excuse me sir.
Dale doesn't acknowledge. He stares at the waitress’ breasts.
wAITRESS

(to Dale louder)

Sir?!

dALE 

What can I do for you sexpot?

wAITRESS

You're going to need to put out that cigarette, this is non-smoking.

dALE 

Sure thing sugar lips.

Dale puts out his cigarette.

wAITRESS

Thank you sir.
Waitress pauses. 
wAITRESS 

May I take your order, sir?

gUY

(clears throat)

Yes. I will have the Mandarin chicken salad, light on the toasted almonds, no bacon, light on the water chestnuts, and fat free raspberry vinaigrette on the side.

Waitress shakes her head.

wAITRESS

(rolls eyes)

Oh-ka-a-ay. And you sir?

jAMES

I'd like the All-American Burger with extra cheese and no pickle.

wAITRESS

That's the All-American burger with no cheese and extra pickle.


jamES

No... extra cheese and no pickle

James scratches a mark in his pad labled “Incomptetence” and puts it away.

wAITRESS

(to Dale)

And you sir?

dALE

I'll have...

EXT. james's CUBICLE - DAY
Maintenance #3 smiles wide and walks away.

EXT. elEVATOR ENTRANCE - DAY
D&P Employee walks off elevator 2 as the doors to elevator 1 are closing and we see Maintenance 3 disappear.

int. main office - DAY
Jay and Joshua sitting down playing AVP. Joshua's volume is quite loud. D&P Employee enters Guy's office and quietly closes the door.  

int. restaurant - DAY
Waitress approaches the table, eight plates of food are arranged on one big serving tray. As the waitress approaches Dale quickly puts out a cigarette.
wAITRESS

Okay, who had the Mandarin chicken salad?

Waitress passes out the food to everyone but James.

wAITRESS 
...and the All - American Burger?

The waitress sets James's plate down and he looks at it. No cheese is visible and pickles are clearly visible on the burger. James sighs. James pulls out his "Incompetence" pad, scratches a mark, and puts it away. Waitress sees the pad cover but James doesn't see that she saw it.

jACK

(chewing)

So, let me hear a little about each of you. Luke why don't you go first.

lUKE

(swallows a bite of food)

Okay, as you know I'm Luke Andersen, that's A-N-D-E-R-S-E-N not O. I lived in Des Moines, Iowa all my life till about four months ago when I moved here to take this job.

jACK

And...

lUKE

(swallows again)

And that's about it, now I work here.

jACK

Okay, how about you Dale?

dALE

(chewing)

What about me?

lUKE

Will y'all excuse me, I have to use the toilet.

Harriet, Jack and Bobby nod and slide out of the seat. Luke exits and walks towards the rest room. 

harrIET

(looking at Luke)

I think while everyone's still up I'll go powder my nose.

eVILYN

(putting down her fork)

Wait mom, I'll go with you.

hARRIET

(defensively)

No, no, no! No, go ahead and eat, dear.

eVILYN

(quizzically)

Are you sh-

Harriet is already walking away.

hARRIET

(cutting off Evilyn)

Oh, yeah, I'm sure.

Dale looks at Harriet.

dALE

I'm Dale Wainright, 33, and I-

Dale sees Harriet catch up to Luke and pinch his ass, nobody else sees this.

dALE 

(under his breath)

What the fuck?

jack

What was that?

dALE

Nevermind, anyway, I'm 33 years old and I have worked here for the past seven years, since the beginning. I've fuckin' seen and heard it all. I remember this one time I-

ext. rest room ENTRANCE - DAY
Dale sees Harriet slip out of the women's room quietly, look around, and slip into the men's room.

dALE 

(under breath)

No fucking way!

jack

What was that?

DALE

Huh? Oh, nothing. Get up you guys I gotta take a fucking squirt.

James and Guy stand up for Dale.

jACK

Um, okay. Evilyn, how about you?

ext. men's bath room - DAY
Dale enters the bathroom and turns the corner. Dale sees Luke and Harriet having sex on the counter. Harriet's eyes are closed and her breasts are bouncing in sync with Luke's thrusting action. Dales stands there, jaw dropped staring 

Harriet opens her eyes and yelps loudly. Luke staggers backward and falls to the floor.

luKE

Dale!

Dale approaches the two of them. He stares at Harriet’s breast.
dALE 

I fucking knew it! I saw you pinch his ass as you walked in the bathroom! Then I saw you sneak in here!

Harriet realizes that Dale is staring at her breasts and pulls up her dress.

hARRIET

You are a very rude man! You have no right to be in here! I have-

dALE

(cuts off Harriet)

I have no right to be in here?! You have no fuckin' right to be in here. Just how the hell do you two plan on not getting caught? What's to say I don't go back to the table with a whole new fuckin' life story?

lUKE

Dale! You can't say anything about this! Miss Busch is a lady and-

hARRIET

(to Luke)

I'll take care of this sugar, you go back out to the table.

Luke finishes getting his clothes back on and rushes out of the bath room.
hARRIET 

Dale, I can think of all kinds of incentives to keep you quiet,

Dale has a smug look on his face. Harriet gently grabs Dale's crotch. Dale smiles an intoxicated smile.

hARRIET (o.S.)

keep you happy...

Harriet squeezes Dale's testicles hard. Dale winces and yelps in pain.

hARRIET 

All kinds of incentives, capice playboy?

dALE

(in soprano voice)

Yesssss....

hARRIET

Good..

Harriet releases Dale's testicles.

hARRIET 

Now go finish your meal.

Dale cups his testicles, slightly bends over and runs out of the bathroom. Harriet pulls lipstick out of her purse and applies it.

INT: Guy's office - DAY
D&P Employee is bent over playing with Guy's phone. He adjusts a hidden mini-cam in far right corner of room. He then stuffs wires in ceiling.
D&P Employee moves to Dale’s desk and fiddles with Dale's phone. D&P Employee moves to Bobby’s desk and pushes wires under the cubicle.

D&P Employee huddles over Bobby's desk, black box in front of him open and all new wires running to it.  

INT – RESTAURANT BOOTH – DAY

Luke and Dale have already sat down at their seats and are eating.

jACK

...that's quite an interesting story James, I never realized people have such an askew view of the world.

James nods and eats the last bite of his burger.

jacK 

Okay, well I guess that leaves you Guy

guy

(clears throat)

Okay, My name is Guy Anderson the third,

Guy shoots Luke a dirty look but Luke doesn't see it.

gUY 

That's Anderson with an "O" not "E". I graduated from the Naval Academy three years ago and interviewed for this job-

dALE

(interrupting)

And the next day Daddy gave it to me.

gUY

Mister Wainright! I didn't interrupt you when you had the floor-

dALE

(interrupts)

Aww, just shut the fuck up! None of us want to hear your shit upstairs and we damn sure don't want to hear it down here! 

Evilyn, Luke, and Bobby cover their mouths, laughing. James pulls out the pad labeled "Rude People" and is about to scratch a line.

dALE 

And you, what the fuck is up with you and those stupid fucking pads?

James looks at Dale and scratches two lines.

GuY

(shouting)

Mister Wain- ... Dale! Shut your shithole of a mouth for two seconds and give the world a break!

Everyone applauds including the waitress who has approached to the table.

wAITRESS

Okay, who gets the check?

dALE

I'll be damned if I'm paying for these fucks!

Evilyn

Let's play "Credit Card Roulette"

Jack

What's that Evilyn?

eVILYN

Everyone give me a credit card,

Everyone reaches for a credit card from their wallets. Dale just sits there.

eVILYN 

Dale, get out your wallet.

dALE

You want to play something? Come get my wallet.

Evilyn's hand flies extremely fast into Dale's jacket pocket and quicker than you can blink, Evilyn is holding Dale's wallet.

DaLE 

(eyes wide)

Holy shit! 

Dale grabs his wallet back.

Evilyn

Now get out a credit card.

Dale quickly fishes out a credit card.

eVILYN 

Now everyone hand them to me.

Jack hasn't pulled a card out yet.

eVILYN 
(to Jack)

You playing or not?

jACK

I'm not sure I understand the game.

Evilyn

I take everyone's card, shuffle them in my hand, then present them to the waitress face down. Whoever's card she picks has to pick up the tab.

jACK

And if I don't want to play?

EvILYN

Then we take your food off the bill, no hard feelings.

jACK

(pulling a card out)

Okay, I guess I'm game for that.

dALE

What about Harrie? Guess she pays her own way.

Harriet approaches the table as Dale finishes talking.

hARRIET

(handing her card to Evilyn)

Here's my card, hun.

eVILYN

Okay, that's everyone.

Evilyn shuffles the cards in her lap under the table.

dALE

Wait a minute, she's fuckin' cheating. She gonna-

hARRIET

(interrupt)

Quiet, Dale.

Harriet shoots a glance at Dale's crotch that only Dale sees.

hARRIET 

My daughter isn't a cheater.

dALE

Okay, Okay. You can shuffle them wherever you want.

Evilyn gives Dale a confused look and pulls out the cards. They are all name faced down.

eVILYN

(to waitress)

Okay, pick one.

The waitress pulls a card and looks at the name.

wAITRESS

Luke Andersen, looks like your the big winner.

dALE

You ain't fuckin' kiddin'.

Everyone but Luke takes back their card and puts them away.

int. main OFFICE - DAY
Jay and Joshua are still playing Aliens Versus Predator. Conrad enters and walks behind Jay and Joshua's cubicles.

jAY

Got you motherfucker!

cONRAD

(clears throat)

What's going on here?

jOSHUA

AVP, wanna play?

Joshua stands and Conrad looks around suspiciously then takes his place and plays.

int. RESTAURANT BOOTH - DAY
Luke pays the bill. Dale lights a cigarette. 
CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES UP ONE. 

dALE

Thanks for lunch farm boy.

Dale turns to leave and looks up at one of the televisions by the bar. A high speed car chase is on the television involving a red sports car (Dale's) and three cruisers.

TV NEWS ANCHOR #1 (V.O.)

...and for those of you just joining us, this is a LIVE chase unfolding right before your eyes. This chase has been going on for close to an hour and has had four near collisions. The driver and a passenger who are not clearly visible seem to be clearly desperate. We now go live to our Action Five News SkyCam. Brian, can you get a closer shot of inside the car to see the driver?

dALE

(shakes his head)

Betcha it's a couple of fuckin' illegals that stole the car and now they're running. 

Dale looks at Jack who is looking at him with a dropped jaw because he recognizes the car. Dale doesn't.

dALE 

Betcha they stole it from a real stupid fuck.

jACK

(smiling)

I'd put money on that, Dale. He was probably stupid enough to give them the keys.

Dales nods and leaves the restaurant. 
INT. main office - DAY
cONRAD

Take that you sneaky bastard!

Joshua's phone rings.

joSHUA

Sorry sir, but I gotta take that.

cONRAD

Huh?

Phone rings again.

cONRAD 

(clears throat)

Oh, of course. You boys make sure the customer stays top priority.

jay and joshua

Yes sir.

Joshua answers phone.

JOSHUA

Tech Support this is Joshua. How may I help you?

Phone Voice (O.S.)
Hi Josh, I have a strange question for you

JOSHUA

I'm listening

PHONE VOICE (O.S.)
Well, I know this sounds unprofessional but, I would like you to tell me about the TWAT screen in the software.

JoSHUA

You want to know about the TWAT?

PHONE VOICE (O.S.)
Yes.  I know it sounds strange but it's what it says.

JOSHUA

I understand.  What would you like to know about the TWAT?

PHONE VOICE (O.S.)
Well, why would they have that in this program? Or at least what the hell does it mean?  Why does it tell me it's shutting down my TWAT please wait? I just don't see that as professional.  

JOSHUA

Okay, your TWAT. Well what it really says is T-A-Wait.  It's a file that runs in the program.  When you shut it down it has to end that file.  So it's telling you it's shutting down the TAWAIT file and to wait till it finishes before you continue.

PHONE VOICE (O.S.)
OH!!  I'm soo sorry.  I apologize for sounding so unprofessional.  It just freaked me out.

JOSHUA

You didn't.  When I first saw it I thought the same thing.  Just remember it not your TWAT.  It's T-A-Wait.

PHONE VOICE (O.S.)
(Giggling)

I'm so sorry.  Thank you.  Have a nice day!

JOSHUA

No, thank you.  You have a great day!

Guy, James, Luke, Evilyn, Harriet, Jack, and Bobby enter the office. Bobby immediately goes to his desk.

EXT. BOBBY’S CUBICLE – DAY

Bobby is hovering over his desk drawer, looking at his black box.  He picks up the phone and dials.

D&P EMPLOYEE

D&P.

BoBBY

(whispering)

Clarence?

D&P EMPLOYEE

Yeah. Who's this.

BOBBY

It's Bobby.  Did it go ok?

D&P EMPLOYEE

Yea.  It's all good my friend.

BoBBY

Okay. Good.  I'll transfer you over to Dale and we can see if the mute is working.  Okay?

EXT. LUKE’S CUBICLE – DAY

Luke's phone rings.
LUKE

Good afternoon.  Thank you for calling Tech Support, This is Luke.  How may I assist you today?

ARTIE LANGE (O.S.)
Boy, if you ain't some kind of country bumpkin' eh?

LUKE

(Startled)

Sir?

ARTIE LANGE (O.S.)
Someone must have grown your ass, you couldn't have been born that way!

LUKE

Sir? Is there something I can help you with today?

ARTIE LANGE (O.S.)
Um.. well, yea.  I've got a bit of a problem.

split screen

INT. Man's House - DAY/INT. Luke's desk - DAY
ARTIE LANGE is seated in a chair, back to the camera, computer in front of him with children type stickers all over the monitor and drawings all over the wall.

LUKE

Okay, what's the problem?

ARTIE LANGE
Well, is there someone there that speaks English I can understand?

LUKE

Sir, I can assist you.

ARTIE LANGE 

Well, I don't know.  I can't really understand that redneck accent of yours.  How do I know we're gonna get it right?

LUKE

Sir I can take care of any problem you may have.

ARTIE LANGE
Okay, I guess you'll have to do.  Should I speak a little slower for you?

LUKE

No, thank you sir.  I'm fine.  Your problem?

ARTIE LANGE
I was surfing the internet.

LUKE

Yes.

ARTIE LANGE
I was on some sites that my wife would not approve of.

LUKE

Sir, do you mean you were looking at pornography?

ARTIE LANGE
U-U-U-Uh...mmmmm...well

LUKE

It's okay sir, I've seen it all. What do we need to do?

ARTIE LANGE
I need to get rid of all the evidence before my prissy wife gets home. What do I need to do?

LUKE

Not a problem sir.  Do you have a separate phone line for the internet?

ARTIE LANGE
I'm on cable.

LUKE

Okay great. This is what you do.  Open your internet browser. Now open one of the addresses you were at.

ARTIE LANGE
Um...Okay.  Got it.

LUKE

Great.  Now hit CONTROL and B for me.  This will delete it for you.  Any box that comes up, just click OK for me would ya'?

jack (V.O.)

The customer has asked Luke to delete the paper trail proving that he went to porno web sites and Luke just told him to bookmark the sites in his favorites folder. The funny thing is, Luke knows exactly what he's doing. Maybe the eye-dee-ten-tee on the phone should've been a little more polite. 

ARTIE LANGE
Okay.
LUKE

Okay....now do that for each of the addresses you went to today.

ARTIE LANGE
Really? Wow seems simple enough, but if you went to a lot of places won't it take a while?

LUKE

A few minutes yes.  But if you really need to get rid of them it's the only way to do it.

ARTIE LANGE
HMMM.  Okay then.  Well I thank you.

LUKE

No sir!  The pleasure was all mine!!

Harriet walks past Luke's desk towards the main doors.

hARRIET

Remember sugar, four-thirty in the lobby.
Harriet stops at the door.

hARRIET 
(to all)

It was nice meeting everybody, I hope to see you all again sometime.

I'll see you tonight Evilyn.

Evilyn waves good-bye from behind her cubicle wall.

EXT. Bobby’S CUBICLE - DAY
D&P EMPLOYEE (o.s.)
Yeah that part's all good too, don't worry. Okay. Okay, transfer me. Wait...what's my problem?

BOBBY

Umm...Something with your printer.

D&P EMPLOYEE (o.s.)
Okay. Later.

ext. Dale's CUBICLE - DAY
Dale eats 2 more pieces of gum. 
GUM COUNTER GOES UP ONE. 
Dale’s phone rings. 
DALE

Fuckin' A.  Why is my phone the only one that rings?

EVILYN (O.s.)

'Cause your never on it Dale.

DALE

(muttering)

Fuck off ya bitch.

Dale picks up the phone.

DALE 

Support... Dale... Whatcha need?

D&P EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
Hey, my printer is acting funny.

Bobby, listening, hits button on black box labeled mute

DALE

Acting funny eh?  Define funny big guy.

D&P EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
Big Guy?  You better watch it man. I don't know it's not printing right. I think the other guy here played with the settings. 

DalE

Played with the setting you say.  Hmm. Please hold.

Dale hits the mute button.  He does not know it doesn't work anymore. 

Dale 

Hey, anyone know how to set a laser printer to STUN?

D&P EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
EXCUSE ME???? You have some sort of a problem with me runt?

Dale fumbles with the mute button trying to find out why it doesn't work.

DALE

UH..UH. umm. Hey who you callin' runt?

D&P EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
I want your supervisor right now!

Dale

Fine with me.

Hits the mute button

DALE 
(whispering)

Asshole.

D&P EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
NOW!!!! Nutsack. I heard that one too.

DALE

Fuck! What the fuck is wrong with my damn phone.  Please hold..I'll transfer you.

INT: Guy’S office - DAY
A plush office. Framed magazine covers of Guy Anderson and Guy Anderson Junior hanging on the wall. Expensive art sculptures around. Large pine desk 25" monitor in center Guy Anderson seated.

Guy Junior (V.O.)

Anyone put anything new out here about me today?

He types in Guy Anderson in the search bar and hits enter.

New page pops up and there are several links there.  As he scrolls down the page he sees a link for "Guy Anderson the third.........watch him in his office!!!!" He clicks this link.

EXT. Bobby’s cubicle - day
Bobby is leaning back and watches Dale leave.  He leans up to his drawer again and hits a button on his black box labeled Intercom.

INT. guy'S office - DAY
Guy’s phone rings. Guy picks up the phone.

Guy

This is Guy, how may I help you.

D&P Employee (O.S.)
Hey, What is your peoples problem?

GUY

E-E-Excuse me sir?

INT: Main office - DAY
Everyone looks at the ceiling. Guy's phone conversation is blasting through the intercom speakers.

D&P EMPLOYEE (V.O.) (intercom)

E-E-Excuse me? Oh god, you have got to be kidding. Your not that little runt from this morning are you?  The one I was going to have for a snack?

GUY (V.O.) (intercom)

W-W-W-W-What?  Who is this?

D&P EMPLOYEE (V.O.) (intercom)

Oh man! It is you!  Jesus, how is this possible?

Guy notices that he is hearing the conversation in stereo.  

Guy (V.O.) (intercom)

Please H-H-H-Hold.

Guy gets up from his desk and walks to his door.  He opens the door and looks into the main office.  Everyone appears to be working and all he can hear is music.  He does not notice it's the On-Hold music from the phone.

INT. - smoking patio elevator - DAY
Dale is inside. The elevator doors open. Dale stares at two sets of breasts, belonging to PARIS HILTON and LINDSEY LOHAN. Dale gives both women a once over and lights a cigarette. 
CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES UP ONE.
dALE

So, which one you lucky ladies would like to see my bedroom ceiling?

The women look at each other and laugh.

LINDSEY LOHAN
This is that little twit I was telling you about the other night, Dale something.

dALE

(smiling)

Wainright.

LINDSEY LOHAN
Whatever. So, care to make that bet now?

PARIS HILTON
(once overs Dale)

What are you fucking crazy? There isn't enough alcohol or money in the world!

They laugh and walk away. 
dALE

(to himself)

How can I be so irresistible and so intimidating at the same time?

EXT. James's cubicle - day
James walks to his desk.  He looks down and sees his "Practical Jokes" pad on his desk. He plops down in his chair and spins around.  

James (v.O.)

Why the hell is my pad out?

James tries to open his desk drawer and it is shut tight. He tries to pick up the pad. The pad doesn't budge from the desk but the pages leaf open. James rests his left arm on his armrest. He grabs a pen in his pen holder and all the pens come out in a clump. He picks up a pen and opens the pad to the first page. The page has "Sticky Situation?" scribbled on it. James sighs. 
He scratches a line below the words, drops the pen, and tries to pick up his phone receiver, and it doesn't budge.

jAMES 

Okay, this isn't very funny!

James puts his right arm on the armrest in an effort to adjust himself.  He pushes against the arms and can't lift his behind off the chair.  He realizes that his arms are stuck also. He leans back and gets stuck. He pushes and the chair leans all the way back. He is almost in a prone position.  He is now stuck in this position.   

JAMES 

HEY!!!  What the... HEY!!!

James struggles to free his hands and back which are now firmly stuck to the chair. James wriggles frantically.

Evilyn hears the commotion and stands up to see what is going on.

evilyn

(in surprise)

James! Is everything alright?

Evilyn walks to James's cubicle.

jAMES (V.O.)

Mental note, mark "stupid questions".

James sighs. 
jAMES 

I got it under control. Just leave me alone!

eVILYN

Are you sh-

jAMES

(interrupting)

Back off cracka!

eVILYN

(wide eyed)

Ja-

jAMES

(screaming)

CRACKA!

eVILYN

(screaming back)

Well fine, James! Here!

Evilyn gives James the finger.

eVILYN 

Mark this in one of your pads you little shit!

Evilyn spins around on her heels and walks to her desk.

Luke peeks over his cubicle wall, sees the look on Evilyn's face and ducks back down.

ext. elevator - DAY
Elevator doors open, two plain clothed policemen walk out JOHNNY KNOXVILLE and BAM MARGERA, badges on suit jacket pockets.  They come through the doors and briefly look around.  Looking straight ahead they see two guys playing a game on their computers.  They approach them.

JOHNNY KNOXVILLE
Excuse me?

Joshua

(not looking up)

Uh-huh

BAM MARGERA
He said excuse me!

JOSHUA

(turns and looks up)

Yea?

JOHNNY KNOXVILLE
We're looking for a Mister Dale Wainright.  He works here?

JOSHUA

Uh Yea, why?

BAM MARGERA
We need to ask him some questions about his car.

Jay

Shit, was that his car I saw on TV this afternoon in a chase?

BAM MARGERA
Yep, that's it.

JAY

Man.... That's deep!!

JOSHUA

Um..we're a little busy here. His desk is over there.

Joshua spins and resumes game, killing Jay before he had a chance to rejoin the game.

JOSHUA 

HA HA HA...Total Ownage right there my friend.

Dale'S Desk

Bam Margera and Johnny Knoxville approach Dale's desk and open the drawers.  They empty the cigarette gum on to the desk and look at each other.  Opening the large drawer of the filing cabinet Bam Margera steps back, then reaches in and pulls out a pink 12" dildo. Johnny Knoxville looks at him and shakes his head. Bam Margera reaches back in and pulls out a plastic bag.  He tips the bag over and it spills out all kinds of "KING SIZE condom boxes. Johnny Knoxville sifts through the boxes and one is open.  He pulls the wrapped condoms out and both of them look at each other and laugh.  We see pinky size condoms....from the "KING SIZE" box.

BAM MARGERA
Oh boy.

JOHNNY KNOXVILLE
Man, this one is a real winner, ain't he?

Bam Margera pulls out a strap-on dildo from the drawer and looks at Johnny Knoxville.

BAM MARGERA
Guess that would explain this then.

int. guy’s OFFICE - day
Guy picks up the phone and sits back down.  

Guy

Now wwwhat was the problem again sir?

D&P EMPLOYEE (o.S.)
I was just talking to some jackass in your department. He had the balls to think he put me on mute and then asked someone else how to set a laser printer to STUN!!! Then he called me an ASSHOLE!!! What is your puny little ass going to do about it??

GUY

U-U-U-Ummmm W-W-W-W-ell

D&P EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
Answer me!

GUY

W-W-W-W-well s-s-s-sir I-I-I can s-s-s-say th-

D&P EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
(yelling)

Damn it!  Talk normal pipsqueak.  I can't understand you.

GUY

S-S-S-Sir I a-a-a-as-s-s-s-sure you I will....

Guy is hearing himself again.  

Guy 

H-H-H-Hold on please.

Guy puts the phone on hold.  He opens the door to his office and sees everyone working. As he turns to walk away he hears someone chuckle. He pauses and looks around, and closes his door.  He picks the phone back up and takes it off hold.

EXT. James's cubicle - day
James shakes vigorously back and forth and can't free himself. He stops, closes his eyes and takes a deep breath.

He grabs his pad labeled "Emergencies" out of his shirt pocket with his teeth and drops it on his desk. He uses his tongue and nose to align the pad and open the cover. He then pulls a pen out of the pocket with his teeth. As he tries to uncap the pen he swallows the cap.

jAMES

(choking)

Arghh!!

He then scribbles a line in the pad and spits his pen on his desk. 

GUY (V.O.)(INTERCOM)
O-O-Okay sir, I will look into this matter forthwith, and get an answer back to you A.S.A.P.

James stares at the ceiling awestruck.

James gags, and then spits the cap on his desk.

int. guy’s OFFICE - day
D&P EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
You had better, peon, or I'm gonna squeeze the blood right out of you and use it for my salad dressing!!

The office erupts in laughter.

Guy

EEEEEIIIIYYYYYEEEEEE....Y-Y-Y-Y-Yes S-S-S-Sir!!!!

James scoots toward Guy's office in the chair.
int. guy’s office - day
Guy hangs up the phone and is now pissed off.  Within a few seconds it RINGS again.

GUY 

(Aggravated tone)

Guy Anderson.

split screen

int. Guy’s office - day\int. Guy Junior's office - day
GUY Junior

What the fuck are you doing?

Guy III

What?

GUY JUNIOR

What the FUCK are you doing??  DO you have any clue?

GUY III

Wh-Wh-Who is this??

GUY JUNIOR

Who is this?  You don't know who this is? God damn you are dumber than I thought.  

GUY III

I don't know who this is.

GUY JUNIOR

Okay, dumbass I'll say this once, slowly so you might understand it.  This is Guy Anderson Junior.  Does this help you at all?

Guy III looks at the phone thoughtfully for a second.

GUY JUNIOR 
(Yelling)

It's your father, DUMBASS!!

GUY III

Oh hey dad, what do you need?

GUY JUNIOR

Hey what do I need?  You dumbass.  

End split screen

int. Main Office - day
All employees looking up at ceiling with smiles and dropped jaws.

GUY JUNIOR (V.O.)
Why am I looking... 

EXT. Smoking Patio - day
Twenty or so people looking at bullhorn type speaker over entry door.

GUY JUNIOR (v.O.)

on the internet....

INT. D&P Employee’s office - day
D&P Employee looks at the ceiling, laughing hysterically

GUY JUNIOR (v.O.)

and watching you looking...

int. ELEVATOR - day
Paris Hilton and Lindsey Lohan are staring at the ceiling.

GUY JUNIOR (v.O.)

at a GAY MOTHER FUCKING.....

int. Guy JUNIOR's office - day
Guy Junior looks as he hears his own voice echoing around his area.  He stands, walks to the door, and opens it. 

GUY JUNIOR

PORN SITE......

He looks up as he hears his own voice loud and clear.

GUY JUNIOR 

(slowly, normal tone)

 in your....

Closes his eyes and shakes his head slowly from side to side.

GUY JUNIOR 
Office?  Guy listen to me.  Hang up and get into my office right now.

GUY III (O.S.)
U-U-U-Ummmm.....

GUY JUNIOR

(screaming)

NOW!!!!!

GUY III (O.S.)
EEEYYYYIIIIEEEEEE....O-O-O-O-O-Okay

int. Elevator - day
PARIS HILTON
Well, I guess that could be worse than getting fired.

ext. near a Water cooler - day
Joshua and Jay stand talking.

luke 

(pushing James in chair)

C'mon guys, help me. 

jAmES

(screaming)

Stop it! STOP IT! I didn't ask for your help!

jAy

Man, that's deep.

lUKE

Grab a leg.

Luke and Jay each grab a leg.

lUKE 

(to Joshua)

Okay, you hold the back of the chair and we'll pull.

jAMES

(loudly)

This ain't Thanksgiving and I ain't a God damn wishbone muthafucka!

lUKE

Okay, on three... one... two...

jOSHUA

(interrupting)

Wait, wait, wait! Is that one, two, three pull or just one, two, three? 

jAY

Why do you even care jackass? You aren't even the one pulling!

Joshua shrugs and braces himself.

lUKE

(to Jay)

On the number three... one... two... 

James closes his eyes tight.

LUKE 

(yelling)

THREE!

Luke and Jay pull James and he pops off easily... too easily.

jACK (V.O.)

And Luke hits a line drive back, back, way back...

Joshua is windmilling his arms backward to keep his balance as he falls toward the water cooler.

jACK (V.O.) 

It's a home run!

Joshua flies backward through the water cooler spilling water everywhere.

James stands, brushes himself off and calmly pulls out his pad labeled "Dumbasses". He scratches three checks and puts the pad back in jacket.  

jAmES

White people...

lUKE

(looking at his watch)

Shoot, I gotta go! later fellas!

ext. evilyn’s cubicle - day
Evilyn's phone RINGS. Evilyn answers.

eVILYN

Tech support this is Evilyn, how may I help you?

Phone Voice (o.s.)
My computer power just died.

EVILYN

Okay, are the other computers in the room working?

PHONE VOICE (o.s.)
Yes.

EVILYN

What were you doing just before it went out?

PHONE VOICE (o.s.)
I plugged my curling iron into the power strip.

eVILYN

Really....What else is plugged into this power strip?

PHONE VOICE (o.s.)
Well, my radio, cell phone charger, cup warmer, printer, computer, and monitor.

Evilyn pauses with thoughtful look on her face.

EVILYN

Hold on a second.  That's seven things. The power strip has only six plugs. Did you unplug anything to plug in your curling iron? 

PHONE VOICE (o.s.)
Um..Yes. My cup warmer.

EVILYN

Okay, can you unplug the curling iron and plug the cup warmer back in?

PHONE VOICE (o.s.)
HEY!!!  My computer is working again!!  Is there something wrong with the power strip?

EVILYN

No Ma'am you just need to make sure it is the cup warmer you unplug.

INT. MAIN OFFICE - DAY
Guy III is staring blankly into space. He bursts into tears and sobs loudly. Bobby approaches Guy.

boBBY

(smiling)

What's the story Guy? Why so down?

gUY

(sobbing)

I got... I got... I got...

boBBY

(quizzically)

You got...

gUY

(sobbing loudly)

DADDY FIRED ME!

The entire rooms bursts into cheers and applause.
boBBY

(pauses thoughtfully)

Life can be a bitch like that sometimes,

Later dude, have a nice day!

Guy sobs harder.

ext. smoking patio - day
Dale looks toward the elevator. He flicks a cigarette and is about to light another but stops when he sees the door open and Suzie is inside. He jogs to the elevator and squeezes in the doors as they are about to close. Dale stares at Suzie’s breasts. 
dALE 

Looks like I made it in here just in time!

ELEVATOR PASSENGER #2

Going up?

dALE

Already am.

sUZIE (o.s.)

God are you a pig! You need to get laid! How long has it been? I bet the time is measured in years isn't it!

dALE

(confused)

What are you trying to say, hot stuff?

sUZIE (o.s.)

What am I trying to say? What am I trying to say! Dale, you think that you are God's gift to women, that all women adore you, here's a clue for you...

Elevator stops at fourth floor.
sUZIE (O.s.)

You are the laugh of the party, not the life, and until you break down and buy a hooker you will stay a virgin!

Dale watches Suzie as she exits the elevator.

dale 

I'm not a virgin!

Elevator doors close, Dale looks over at the other passenger.

dALE 

Honestly I'm not!

Elevator passenger looks at Dale with disgust.

dALE 

(loudly)

I am a fuck machine!

Elevator stops at the sixth floor. 

eLEVATOR PASSENGER #2

I've only known you for thirty seconds and can tell you're no fuck machine, but you are definitely a shit machine!

Elevator Passenger #2 exits, door close. Dale stands dumbfounded. Elevator stops at seventh floor. Doors open, Evilyn is standing there. Dale stares at Evilyn’s breasts. 
eVILYN

Dale!

Dale blinks twice.
dALE

Oh, hey Evie, it's you.

eVILYN

Evilyn, Dale. You know what Dale? Call me what ever you want okay, because I bet then you'll start calling me Evilyn.

dALE

Really, how about "little miss stuff my muff"?

Evilyn pauses astonished, then belts Dale in the mouth with a fist. Dale spins around and slams into the elevator wall.

eVILYN

(angrily)

Evilyn, asshole! Let's stick with Evilyn.

dALE

(rubbing chin)

So I guess strapping you into my love swing tonight is out then?

eVILYN

Any sentence with you, me, and ANYTHING involving a strap is out tonight, tomorrow, and any other time too.

DALE

(evil grin)

So let me guess, you're saving your flower for Luke.

eVILYN

That's none of your business, but if you must know, he stands a hell of a lot better chance than you ever will.

dALE

So I guess that means you don't mind being sloppy seconds after mommy Harrie Busch.

Evilyn starts to raise her hand but stops. Dale instinctively half-raises his hands to his head in defense.

eVILYN

Dale just shut up! You are so full of shit. That's pretty low, because I won't sleep with you, you have to go and disrespect my mother.

dALE

I'm full of shit? I wasn't the one straddled on the sink counter in the rest room at lunch today. I wasn't the one trying to set the land speed record between your mother's legs today!

Elevator stops at the lobby. Doors open.

Dale and Evilyn exit. 

eVILYN

Dale, you are a sad pathetic man. I always knew you were a desperate man, but I never thought you were a liar too. Do me a favor and just stay away from me from now on, okay? I mean it, you so much as look at me ever again and this time you won't be able to settle out of court.

Int. 2nd elevator - day
Conrad and Jack exit the elevator that is full of passengers. Conrad walks to the lobby doors.

jACK

Hold on for a minute okay? I gotta use the rest room before we go.

cONRAD

Alright, I will wait here for you.

Jack walks toward the rest rooms and gets about twenty feet from them.

EXT. ladies’ rest room door Entrance - day
eVILYN

(screams)

int. Lobby - day
eVILYN (v.O.) 

(screaming)

ext. city street - day
eVILYN (V.O.) 

(screaming)

ext. bird's eye view of city - day
eVILYN (V.O.) 

(screaming)

ext. bird's eye view of country - day
eVILYN (V.O.) 

(screaming)

ext. the planet from space - day
eVILYN (V.O.) 

(screaming)

Screaming stops.

CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES UP ONE. We hear a ZIPPER sound. 
jACK

Or not...

int. ladies rest room - day
Evilyn is standing on the doorway as her mother is getting up off her knees to stand up in front of Luke.

eVILYN

(yelling)

Mom!

hARRIET

Oh sugar, it isn't what it looks like!

eVILYN

I can't believe it, that little shit was right about you too?

lUKE

Dale told you about lunch?

hARRIET

Shut up Luke!

eVILYN

(crying)

Mom, how could you? After all I told you about Luke and how much I wanted to be with him, how great he is, how...

lUKE

(eyes wide)

You said tha-

eVILYN

(interrupting)

I did say that, farm boy, but it really doesn't mean much now does it?

lUKE

(lowers head)

Gosh, Miss Busch, I didn't realize you-

Evilyn

(loudly)

Cut the hick-a-billy charm act you fucking monster! No, you're worse than a monster, you're as bad as Dale.

Luke's jaw drops.

Evilyn 

(calmly)

No, you're worse than Dale.

And you are a whore!

Harriet and Luke both gasp.

ext. parking garage entrance - day
Dale is walking to the parking garage. He flicks his his cigarette and stops to light a new one. 
CIGARETTE COUNTER GOES UP ONE. 
INT. main lobby - DAY
Evilyn is walking quickly out of the lobby followed directly by Luke and Harriet.

hARRIET

Honey, stop!

Evilyn stops and faces Harriet.
eVILYN

(loudly)

Don't call me honey you nasty bitch, save it for your new boy toy.

hARRIET

That's not necessary language, Evilyn, I am your mother.

eVILYN

(to Harriet)

You're my fucking mother...

And you're a mother fucker!

Conrad and Jack stand watching the fight in the lobby with their mouths open. Jack looks to his right at JERRY SPRINGER, who is standing with the same blank stare as Conrad and Jack.

jerry springer

(looks at Jack)

Man, that's too hot for TV.

ext. main lobby doors - day
Guy exits the lobby a sobbing mess, oblivious to all around him. He looks up and sees his Dad's limousine.

The limousine driver opens the door for Guy Anderson Junior and sees Guy the third. The driver speaks inaudibly and points to Guy the third. Guy Anderson Junior hurriedly gets into the limousine and the driver shuts the door and quickly moves to the driver's door. 

Guy runs towards the limousine.

gUY

Wait! Wait, I'm coming!

The driver jumps in the seat and slams the door shut. The limousine speeds away as Guy gets to the curb.

int. main lobby - day
evILYN

(yelling)

I should've known when my boyfriend in the tenth grade was already at the house by the time I got there! He never showed up on time, not once, except that time. I guess he had fucking incentive, literally.

ext. sidewalk IN FRONT OF OFFICE - day
Guy stands with his shoulders slumped and his head down.

A bus approaches the curb fast, "2525" on the front of it.

Guy looks up as tires SQUEAL.
EXT. Main street - DAY
The bus speeds through a puddle, drenching Guy and stopping about fifty feet after him at the designated stop.

Guy sobs. James exits the lobby doors and sees Guy. James shakes his head and approaches Guy. James opens a pad labeled "Unkempt People", scratches a mark and puts it away. Guy sobs even harder.

jAMES

C'mon Guy, let's get you out of those wet clothes.

Guy nods and they turn and begin walking down the street. James puts his arm around Guy's shoulder.

int. main lobby - day
eVILYN

(yelling)

Fuck you, mom, okay? Fuck you! Go sleep with Luke in his barn loft tonight!

lUKE

Evilyn I'm-

eVILYN

Fuck you farm boy, good luck taking mom home on you handlebars!

Evilyn exits lobby.

int. parking garage - day
Dale approaches the valet stand.

Bam Margera and Johnny Knoxville stand talking to a valet. The valet points to Dale.

Johnny knoxville
Mister Wainright! We need a word with you please.

Dale's eyes widen and he takes two steps backward.

johnny knoxville
Mister Wainright!

Dale turns and runs.

ext. sidewalk IN FRONT OF OFFICE - day
Evilyn walks toward her bus, crying in anger.

Dale is running and looking behind him toward the garage and he slams into Evilyn. They both grab each other to catch their balance and look into each other's eyes.

dALE

Are you okay, Evilyn?

evILYN

(smiling)

Evilyn? You called me Evilyn! That's so sweet you listened to me! C'mon let's go. 

Evilyn drags Dale towards her bus.

dale

(confused)

But I thought you-

eVILYN

(interrupt)

You want to think or get it on, Dale?

Dale's eyes roll in the back of his head and he faints. Evilyn catches him and helps him on the bus. Conrad and Jack are staring at the bus.

cONRAD

That's it! I'm not coming in on Mondays anymore.

Conrad walks towards the garage.

jACK

Hey wait! You'd better! You signed me on for six weeks!

Jack stares. 





  JACK
If this is a Monday I can't wait to see their Tuesday!

fADE TO BLACK.

split screen:

ext. house front - day
Suzie opens the door and walks inside her house.

sUZIE

Honey, I'm home!

Suzie walks toward a closed door.

sUZIE 

I'm going to check the status on little Billy's school book order online.

Suzie opens the door. The room is ARTIE LANGE'S room. She walks over to the computer that is already online. She sits down and clicks the "favorites" button and a Graphic porn site appears. Suzie passes out and falls out of the chair.

INT. JAMES’ BEDroom - day
James and Guy are in bed, they are both smiling. James is on his side and Guy is on his back. Guy rolls over and blankets his arm over James's shoulder.

gUY

(eyes closed)

...My little buttercup.

James wrinkles his nose. James opens the drawer in his night stand, a pad inside is labeled "Sleep Talkers", He flips open the pad, scratches a mark, closes the pad, and puts it in the drawer.

   FADE OUT.
