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EXT CRACK HOUSE DAY1 1

Generations are defined by great events and cultural 
milestones. In 1992 there was nothing new and that nothing 
defined us. Some sociologist looking for a research grant 
or some journalist in need a of a descriptor decided to 
give us a X.

The second weekend of January. The Friday before classes 
start back in session. The day most people returned from 
break. 

A black 1990 Buick sedan pulls up and parks by the left 
hand garage of a one story duplex. It stands alone at the 
corner of the street. There is a vacant lot on one side, 
and a loading dock is behind it. The house looks deserted. 
The trees around it are dead, and the sky is a winter grey. 
The duplex is dingy white with faded peach colored trim. A 
motorcycle is parked out front. Dead leaves have gathered 
around the tires in large piles. The car idles in front of 
the left hand garage there is another garage in the center. 
The tale end of a song is audible through the closed 
windows of the car. When the song ends, MASON steps out of 
the car. Short, white 21 but looking 19, he is dressed in 
blue jeans with holes worn in the knees and a t-shirt a 
size too large with the collar ripped off.  There is a 
faint reddish brown stain on the front of the shirt.

He reaches into his car and pulls out a load of clothes and 
walks to the front door of the duplex.

Because of its run down condition, the duplex is known to 
its inhabitants and visitors as the CRACK HOUSE. Of course, 
the inhabitants and guests were just college kids of the 
early nineties. To them, anywhere with a bad paint job and 
a poorly mown lawn would qualify as a crack house. 

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY2 2

The house is sparsely furnished. An old sofa is in the 
center of the room. The arm rests have been badly damaged 
by the cat, SCUD, which is sleeping soundly in a yellow 
mustard colored lazy boy chair. The walls are barren except 
for a series of post-it notes about five feet up. The post-
it notes have small spirograph designs on them and form a 
border around the house. The only other decorations are a 
six by five foot mineralogical survey map of the state of 
Arizona on one wall, and a road closed sign propped in the 
corner.

TIM, six feet tall also in his early twenties, is laying on 
the sofa. Mason opens the door and walks in.

(CONTINUED)



MASON
Tim.

TIM
Mason.

MASON
Happy New Year. Other assorted crap.

He dumps all his stuff on the floor. He shifts his weight 
from one foot to the other, and back again.

MASON (cont’d)
When you get back?

TIM
Last night.

MASON
Good break?

TIM
So, so. Is something wrong?

MASON
Yeah, I've had to piss for two hundred 
miles. I'll be right back.

He goes into the bathroom.

MASON (OS) (cont’d)
You seen Greg?

TIM
Yeah. . . . Kim tried to shoot him 
Christmas eve.

Mason walks back in with a shocked expression.

MASON
She what?

TIM
He went out drinking with some friends, 
and when he got home she was there.

MASON
Jesus.

TIM
You know those pornographic comic books 
Lester stole for us?

CONTINUED:2 2
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MASON
Yeah.

TIM
She'd taken all those and scattered 
them around the house, and set bullets 
on top of some of 'em.

MASON
Jesus Christ.

TIM
Then he went into the back bedroom and 
she was there with his gun. She didn't 
shoot him. Just said she loved him so 
much. . . .

MASON
She wanted him dead.

TIM
Pretty much.

MASON
I've got a shitload of stuff to bring 
in. You wanna help?

TIM
No, but I do want a beer.

Tim gets up and goes into the kitchen. Mason walks out the 
door.

MASON
If you change your mind, feel free to 
lend a hand.

TIM
How about I cheer you on from the sofa.

Tim lies back down. Mason walks outside.

EXT CRACK HOUSE DAY3 3

Mason walks out to his car. He looks at the second story of 
the house across the street. ASHLEY, dark hair, twenty-one 
and stunningly attractive is standing on the balcony, 
wearing only an oversized white t-shirt that comes down to 
the middle of her thigh. She waves to him.

MASON
Hey, Ashley.

CONTINUED: (2)2 2

(CONTINUED)

3.



ASHLEY
Welcome back. How was Christmas?

MASON
Good. How about you?

ASHLEY
It was fun I went to. . . .

At that moment a man in blue jeans and no shirt walks out 
onto the balcony and picks Ashley up and kisses her.  He 
throws her over one shoulder, exposing her bare ass, and 
walks back into the house. Mason stands there for a second. 
Tim walks outside, just as she is being carried back into 
the apartment. Mason looks at Tim.

MASON
Just had a lovely chat with Ashley.  

TIM
I heard you two talking.  I saw her 
last night at the Pub. She was with 
some Mexican guy.

MASON
That guy wasn't Mexican.

TIM
That wasn't the guy.

MASON
Oh.... She’s a slut, but I love her.

TIM
She’s not a slut; she's a bitch. A slut 
sleeps with everybody. . . .

MASON
And a bitch sleeps with everybody but 
you.

Mason hands a box in Tim’s direction.  Tim ignores it and 
walks back into the house, Mason follows close behind.

MASON (cont’d)
You’re a hell of a third wave feminist 
thinker, man.

TIM (O.S.)
Don’t know what that is, but if it will 
get me laid, I’ll be anything I need to 
be.

CONTINUED:3 3
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INT MASON'S BEDROOM DAY4 4

Mason walks in and dumps a load of clothes onto his bed. 
There are several piles of stuff already there. He walks 
back out of the room.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY5 5

Tim is laying on the sofa. Mason walks in.

MASON
I'm gonna see if Greg's home.

Tim nods and Mason walks out.

EXT CRACK HOUSE DAY6 6

Mason walks to the other side of the crack house and opens 
the door.

INT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 DAY7 7

The interior of the crack house is decorated in a very 
feminine style. Modern art and an antique bureau, tables, 
with peach colored couches.

Mason walks in and sees the decorations. He looks around 
and then closes the door.

EXT CRACK HOUSE DAY8 8

Mason stands outside, with his hand on the knob for just a 
second. He then walks back in.

INT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 DAY9 9

Apprehensively, Mason steps back into the

MASON
Hello?

GREG, same age as Mason, walks out of the bathroom. His 
hair is back in a pony-tail. He is wearing a t-shirt and 
boxer shorts. The boxers a decorated with little moons and 
stars.

GREG
Mason. When'd you get back?

MASON
(confused)

A little while ago.

(CONTINUED)
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They stand there for a second. Both not mentioning the 
furniture.

MASON (cont’d)
I heard Kim tried to kill you.

GREG
Yeah, but she didn’t mean it. . . much.

They stand there for a second more, before Mason speaks 
again.

MASON
Redecorated I see.

GREG
Yeah, I was meaning to talk to you 
about this.

Greg sits down on the peach colored sofa and pats the 
cushion next to him.

MASON
You turned gay?

GREG
No. Kim moved in.

MASON
Oh... was this before or after she was 
gonna kill you?

GREG
After.  She needed a place to stay.  
She was over all the time anyway. She 
didn't shoot me, so I agreed she should 
move in.  It was kind of out of my 
control.

MASON
What?  She pulls a gun, so you let her 
move in?

GREG
The key there being she pulled a gun, 
but didn't shoot me.

MASON
So what's rent now?

GREG
50 less a month.

CONTINUED:9 9
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MASON
Okay, that's cool.

KIM walks in and throws down her purse. She is a little 
older than either Mason or Greg and shows it. She is 
dressed in a blue polka dotted dress with white-hose. The 
hose emphasize her fat calves and lack of ankles, cankles 
if you prefer. Apart from those unattractive features she 
is mildly attractive.  While the dress isn’t garish for the 
time, she has an air of trailer park to her demeanor.

MASON (cont’d)
Hello, Kim.

(Awkward)
You look nice.

KIM
Greg, could I have a word with you?

MASON
I see you've moved in.

KIM
Yes, get out. Greg and I need to talk.

Mason gets up and walks out. Shutting the door behind him.

EXT CRACK HOUSE DAY10 10

Mason stands on the porch.

MASON
Damn.

He walks back to his side of the house.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY11 11

Kim is standing over Greg.

KIM
What was he doing over here?

GREG
Saying hello. You could try and be nice 
to him.

KIM
He's your little friend not mine.

GREG
You’re right, he is my friend, and it’d 
be nice if you’d treat him as such.  
You don't have to be condescending. 

CONTINUED: (2)9 9
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Besides, technically he lives here. His 
name is on the lease, not yours.

KIM
And what is that supposed to mean? You 
want me to move out. You would rather 
hang out with your little friends than 
be with me. Well, fuck you. Fuck you, 
I'm leaving.

Kim storms to the back room. Greg starts reading the paper. 
Kim walks back in and stares at him for a minute. She sits 
down next to him on the couch.

KIM (cont’d)
Greg, do you love me?

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY12 12

Tim is lying on the sofa. Mason is sitting on the floor 
throwing darts the wall.

MASON
Do you mind that she's living here?

TIM
What?

MASON
Do you mind Kim living here?

TIM
She's what?

MASON
She moved in with Greg. Didn't he tell 
you?

TIM
No.

Mason throws another dart at the wall.

TIM (cont’d)
So what's rent?

MASON
50 bucks less a month.

TIM
That's cool.

MASON
Why would anyone want to live with Kim?

CONTINUED:11 11
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TIM
I have no earthly idea.  Probably, it’s 
just for the sex.

MASON
You think he loves her?

TIM
Little Miss Redwood calves? No way.

Mason throws another dart.

TIM (cont’d)
What are you aiming at?

MASON
The baseboard.

TIM
You're tearing up the wall.

MASON
I know.

TIM
Well, let me try.

Mason walks over to the wall and pulls the darts out of the 
baseboard. He hands them to Tim. Tim starts throwing from 
the couch.

MASON
I need a girlfriend.

TIM
I thought we agreed that a girlfriend 
redirects funds badly needed for 
purchasing beer.

MASON
Sometimes a man needs a girlfriend more 
than he needs beer.

TIM
For sex.

MASON
Besides sex.

TIM
You didn’t undergo some religious 
transformation over Christmas did you?  
What could a girl possibly add to your 
life that doesn’t have to do with sex?

CONTINUED:12 12
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MASON
Tim, somehow I feel you aren’t the 
person I need to be discussing this 
with.

TIM
You’re definitely right about that.  
Oh, I talked to Peter and Jeff. They're 
gonna come over tonight. I think I 
might call some other people. Have a 
party. What are you up to?

MASON
I don't know, hang on.

Mason grabs the phone and dials.

INT CLARK'S PLACE DAY13 13

Three people are sitting around a fairly nice apartment. 
The place has a dining room table, and three chairs. Other 
than that there are no furnishings. The kitchen sink is 
overflowing with dishes.

MATT is pouring a Margarita into SANDY's glass. CLARK 
answers the phone. All three are college age. Sandy is 
rather plain, as is Matt. Clark is a burly sort of person. 
He answers the phone by shouting his first word.

CLARK
Yellow. Hey, Mason. What's up?

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY14 14

Mason is sitting on the floor leaning against the wall. The 
cat has wandered over next to him.

MASON
Nothing much. Anything happening over 
there?

INT CLARK'S PLACE DAY15 15

Clark spins in his chair, sipping from his drink.

CLARK
We're drinking.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY16 16

MASON
It's like four o'clock.

CONTINUED: (2)12 12
10.



INT CLARK'S PLACE DAY17 17

CLARK
It was either this or watch Oprah. . . 
. I don't know I'll check. Guys, what 
are we doing tonight?

SANDY
I think the Delts are having a party at 
Tom's house.  

CLARK
You hear that? You know, Tom the Delt 
that lives across the street from 
Petrolli’s. Cool, we'll stop by your 
place about nine.

Clark hangs up the phone, and finishes his Margarita.

SANDY
Who was that?

CLARK
Mason.

SANDY
So, Clark, what should I do about my 
mom?

MATT
Do what I do, blame her for all your 
current psychological disorders.

CLARK
Sandy's mom found out she wrote 
people's papers last semester.

SANDY
She said it wasn't ethical.

MATT
It wasn't.

SANDY
It was.

MATT
How?

SANDY
I was writing them to get money for 
Christmas.

(CONTINUED)
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MATT
And you consider that ethics. Doing 
something wrong for the right reason?

SANDY
Yes, but my mom doesn't agree. She 
thinks I'm going to hell.

CLARK
For writing a paper?

SANDY
She's an ex-nun. She's pretty adamant 
about the going to hell thing.

MATT
Well, irregardless of whether your 
mom's a nun or not.

CLARK
Regardless.

Matt stares at Clark.

CLARK (cont’d)
Irregardless isn't a word. Regardless 
is.

MATT
I didn't say irregardless.

CLARK
Yes, you did.

MATT
I said regardless.

SANDY
You said irregardless.

MATT
Sandy Blant, you always take his side.

SANDY
No, I don't.

MATT
You do.

SANDY
No, I don't.

MATT
You do.

CONTINUED:17 17
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CLARK
This is pointless.

SANDY
I agree.

MATT
See, you're taking his side again.

SANDY
Irregardless this is pointless.

CLARK
Regardless.

SANDY
Shut up.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY18 18

Kim is lying on the sofa wearing a bathrobe. She is eating 
an ice cream bar.

KIM
Greg. Greg. Greg!

She gets up and looks to the back bedroom.

KIM (cont’d)
Greg!

EXT BACK OF CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 DAY19 19

Greg is climbing out the back bedroom window. He closes it 
and heads around the house. Just as he exits, Kim walks 
into view. She looks around and then walks back to the 
front of the house.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY20 20

Tim is lying on the sofa, drinking a beer. Mason is reading 
the newspaper.

TIM
Hand me the sports.

Mason tosses the sports section towards Tim. It falls on 
the floor, just out of his reach. He is trying to grab it 
without getting up off of the sofa. Greg  walks in and 
grabs the paper before Tim can reach it. He sits down and 
starts to read.

TIM (cont’d)
Hand me the funnies.

CONTINUED: (2)17 17
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Mason pitches another section to Tim. This time he catches 
it.

MASON
Did you see Jesus Jones is playing?

GREG
Yeah. I couldn't get tickets.

Tim finishes his beer.

TIM
Greg, do you want a beer?

GREG
Yeah, I'll take one.

TIM
While you're up get me one too.

Greg reluctantly gets up and goes to the kitchen.  
Hammering can be heard from next door.  Greg gets a puzzled 
look on his face and then heads into the kitchen.

GREG
Mason, you want one?

MASON
Sure.

Mason picks up the phone and dials a number.

MASON (cont’d)
(into phone)

Julie? Yea. . . . Pretty good. Listen 
you wanna get dinner. . . . No, I'll 
meet you there. Listen, I got another 
call. I'll see y'all in an hour or so.

Mason clicks the phone to answer call waiting.

MASON (cont’d)
Hello? I don't know. . . hang on. Hey, 
Tim it's Kim. . .

Greg walks back in from the kitchen carrying three beers. 
He waves to Mason that he's not there.

MASON (cont’d)
Did Greg come by here?

TIM
No.

CONTINUED:20 20
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MASON
He's not here.  Why would I lie to you?

Mason stares at the receiver.

MASON (cont’d)
That bitch.

TIM
She hang up on you?

MASON
Yeah. Greg, if I see you I'm supposed 
to tell you Kim's looking for you.

TIM
You want us to hold onto your gun over 
here?

GREG
No, she's got her own gun. If she 
shoots I want to be able to shoot back.

TIM
It's good to see a relationship that 
really works.

GREG
Ammunition is the spice of life.

There is a knock on the door.

KIM (OS)
Greg?

MASON
(Whispering)

Everybody duck.

GREG
Stall.

He heads to the back hall.

MASON
Hold on.

Mason gets up and starts for the door. He notices the three 
open beers on the table.

MASON (cont’d)
Tim, the beer.

CONTINUED: (2)20 20
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Tim grabs one of the full bottles and downs it. Mason grabs 
his bottle and walks to the door. When he opens it, Kim 
pushes her way in.

KIM
Is Greg here?

MASON
No.

She walks to the back room, stopping to look at the beer 
bottles as she passes Tim. She walks past the hall closet 
and into Tim's room. Greg jumps from the closet into the 
bathroom. Kim comes walking back out. Tim gets up from the 
sofa and walks toward the bathroom. He and Kim meet in the 
hallway. They both walk into the bathroom.

INT BATHROOM DAY21 21

Greg is standing in the shower, pressed up against the 
wall, hidden from view from the doorway. Tim steps in front 
of Kim.

TIM
Excuse me, I need in here.

KIM
Do you mind if I look in there?

TIM
Not if you don't mind me pissing on 
your shoes.

KIM
You're drunk.

TIM
I know, my mom's so proud.

He unzips his pants. Kim grunts her disapproval. She exits 
the bathroom. Greg steps out of the shower.

GREG
(whispering)

Thanks for covering man.

TIM
(drunk whispering)

Oh, I didn't know you were in here. I 
really had to piss.

GREG
(still whispering)

Thanks anyway.

CONTINUED: (3)20 20
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Greg listens at the door.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY22 22

Mason is talking with Kim in the hall outside the bathroom.

MASON
If he was here, I would have told you 
he was here when you called.

KIM
I believe you. I just need to use your 
bathroom.

MASON
Use the one on your side.

KIM
It's not working.

MASON
Since when?

KIM
I said it ain’t working.

INT BATHROOM DAY23 23

Tim flushes the toilet and starts to walk out.

GREG
(whispering)

No, you can't go. Take a shower.

TIM
I don't need to.

Greg reaches down and starts the shower running.

TIM (cont’d)
Mason, I'm gonna get a shower before 
Peter and Jeff show up.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY24 24

Mason is trying to stand between Kim and the door to the 
bathroom.

MASON
If I see Greg, I'll tell him to call.

Kim starts to turn and Mason walks toward the living room. 
As soon as he is out of her way she reaches for the 
bathroom door.

CONTINUED:21 21
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MASON (cont’d)
Don't go in there.

Kim pushes the door open and steps inside.

INT BATHROOM DAY25 25

The shower is running. The curtain is falling into place, 
after having just been pulled shut. Kim walks over to the 
curtain and throws it open. Tim and Greg are standing in 
the bathtub fully clothed. They are soaked. Kim looks at 
the two of them and storms out.

Mason walks in just as Tim is shutting off the water.

MASON
This is cute. Is there something you 
two want to tell me?

TIM
We have a special love.

GREG
Fuck.

MASON
Oh yeah, Greg, call Kim. She was 
looking for you.

GREG
Fuck you.

Greg laughs and walks out of the bathroom.

TIM
I don't think this Kim thing is going 
to work out.

MASON
No shit.

TIM
Why do you want one of those?

MASON
I said I wanted a girlfriend.  I didn’t 
say I wanted a Kim.

INT CLARK'S PLACE DAY26 26

Clark and Sandy are sitting on the floor. Matt is sitting 
in a swivel chair watching television. All three are still 
drinking.

CONTINUED:24 24
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SANDY
I don't think I'll go to the party 
tonight.

CLARK
Like you have better things to do.

SANDY
I think I'll sit at home and read.

MATT
Sandy Blant, you'll get four pages into 
the book and be board silly.

SANDY
No, I won't.

She gets up, a little shaky on her legs. The alcohol is 
starting to take effect.

SANDY (cont’d)
I always wanted to be a ballerina.

CLARK
Shut up.

SANDY
I took classes for years. Then I 
realized I had no rhythm and gave it 
up.

CLARK
What are you talking about?

SANDY
I wanted to be a ballerina.

CLARK
No. I know what you said, but why?

SANDY
I just felt like saying it.

MATT
Will you two shut up. I'm trying to 
watch t.v..

CLARK
It's a rerun.

MATT
I'm still watching it.

CONTINUED:26 26
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CLARK
Why? To examine the subtleties of the 
sub text.

MATT
You just can't appreciate the art form.

CLARK
Blow me.

SANDY
That is your response to everything.

CLARK
Yeah.

SANDY
Don't you think you could be a little 
more creative?

CLARK
Yeah, but blow me, I don't want to.

SANDY
Clark, do you ever wish your life had 
meaning?

CLARK
And yours does?

SANDY
My life has more meaning than yours.

CLARK
No it doesn't.

SANDY
Yes it does.

CLARK
Your life has no meaning and I can 
prove it. If your life had meaning you 
wouldn't be here with me.

SANDY
Maybe I'm trying to give some of the 
meaning in my life to you.  Or maybe 
I’m trying to keep you out of trouble.

CLARK
Oh, blow me.

MATT
Will you guys be quiet.

CONTINUED: (2)26 26
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SANDY
Oh, blow Clark.

The phone rings. Matt picks it up. He mumbles something 
into the receiver and hangs up the phone.

MATT
Bad news, Rich's on his way up.

SANDY
Do you think Rich's gay?

CLARK
Well, he did try to cut my steak once.

SANDY
If that's a sexual metaphor, please 
don't explain it.

CLARK
Get your mind out of the gutter. 
Remember when we all went out for 
Lynne's birthday. I sat next to Rich, 
and he reached over and tried to cut my 
steak into bite size morsels.

SANDY
And that makes him gay?

CLARK
That and his roommate told me.

MATT
(surprised)

What?  What he say?

CLARK
He said Rich's gay.

SANDY
Does that make a difference? In the way 
you treat him, I mean.

CLARK
No.

SANDY
Are you sure.

CLARK
Well, I don't say blow me, as much, 
when he's around.

CONTINUED: (3)26 26
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MATT
Hey! Just because someone’s gay does 
not mean he’s a freak.  If you found 
out I was gay, would it make any 
difference?

CLARK
I’d start closing the door when I take 
a leek.

SANDY
So you do act different.

CLARK
Slightly, but it's not because he's 
gay. It's because he's so damn nice. It 
makes me mad.

SANDY
I'm nice.  Does that make you mad?

CLARK
You're not nice, you're a pest.

SANDY
I am not.

CLARK
You most certainly are a pest. An 
annoying little insect of a person.

SANDY
Clark, you are just a bully.

CLARK
I am not.

MATT
If I might interrupt. I'd like to point 
out the grade school quality of your 
conversation. You sound like a couple 
of kids fighting in the sand box.

CLARK
My best friend in high school got held 
back a year for pissing in the sandbox.

SANDY
In high school?

CLARK
No. In kindergarten.

CONTINUED: (4)26 26
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SANDY
He pissed in a kindergarten.

Clark stares at Sandy for a second. He has a blank look.

CLARK
What in the hell are you talking about?

SANDY
To piss in a sandbox is a cry for help.

There is a knock on the door. RICH walks in. He is tall and 
slight of build. He smiles at everyone and sits down.

RICH
What are y'all up to.

SANDY
We're discussing life.

MATT
They're being stupid.

RICH
So nothing's new.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY27 27

Mason is walking out of the back bedroom. He has changed 
clothes and is heading out for the evening. His evening 
attire is just a step above his driving attire. He is 
wearing blue jeans and a casual button up shirt. Tim is 
lying on the sofa.

MASON
Tim, I'm going to dinner. Want to go?

TIM
No, I've got some laying around I've 
gotta get done.

MASON
I'll be back in a while.

EXT CRACK HOUSE DAY28 28

Mason walks outside. Kim can be heard yelling in the 
background. Greg isn't yelling back. Mason starts to go to 
his car, he glances at Ashley's apartment and walks across 
the street.

CONTINUED: (5)26 26
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EXT ASHLEY'S PLACE DAY29 29

Mason hesitates, raises his hand to knock, loses his nerve 
and walks away.

INT RESTAURANT NIGHT30 30

The restaurant is nothing special. It is one of the variety 
that likes to hang stuff all over the walls for no real 
reason. There are very few people in America who want to 
eat dinner while looking at a back hoe shoved into the 
ceiling. Yet, these places thrive.

KERRIE, JULIE, and CANDICE are already sitting down when 
Mason walks up. He joins them at the table. The girls are 
all twenty-oneish. Kerrie is blond, Julie is a brunette and 
Candice is a red haired dwarf.  Pictures next to their 
booth are of famous couples - Frank Sinatra and Mia Farrow, 
Ike and Tina Turner, Burt Reynolds and Lonny Anderson, 
Sonny and Cher.

MASON
Sorry I'm late.

KERRIE
You should be.

MASON
Hello to you. I piss you off lately?

KERRIE
As a matter of fact, you did. . .

Candice interrupts, looking for a way to change the 
subject.

CANDICE
What kept you?

MASON
I stopped by to see if Ashley was home.

JULIE
Oh, god!

Mason looks at her.

JULIE (cont’d)
Sorry, I just don't like her. I know 
she's your friend, but she's. . .

MASON
A slut. I know.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDICE
You have a good break?

MASON
Pretty good. Till now.

KERRIE
What is that supposed to mean?

MASON
What did I do?

KERRIE
You invited yourself along. This was 
supposed to be a girl's night out.

MASON
Well, I can leave if you want me to.

KERRIE
No, stay. I'll be right back.

Kerrie gets up and goes to the rest room. Mason leans over 
to Julie.

MASON
What in the hell is going on with 
Kerrie?

JULIE
She's just a little moody. Her date 
canceled on her.

MASON
Where was she going?

JULIE
The Jesus Jones concert in Dallas.

Kerrie comes back and sits down.

MASON
You still got your tickets for tonight.

KERRIE
Yeah.

MASON
If you need somebody to go with, I 
could ask Greg. He was looking to get 
tickets.

KERRIE
Are you sure?

CONTINUED:30 30
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MASON
I'll give him a call if that's cool 
with you.

KERRIE
Is he still going out with Kim?

MASON
Yeah, she moved in over break. Still, 
it's not like a date. And if she cares, 
she'll bitch at him not me.

The waitress walks up and sets down drinks for the girls.

WAITRESS
Are y'all ready to order?

The girls order.

MASON
I'm just having dessert.

WAITRESS
Anything to drink?

MASON
A Dr Pepper, thanks.

He smiles at her and she smiles back. She takes their 
menu's and walks away.

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT31 31

Tim is lying on the sofa. There is a knock on the door. He 
gets up and lets Peter and Jeff in.

TIM
It's about time, Jeff. I'm starving.

JEFF
Well, get cha ass outta the way.

Jeff walks in carrying a bag of groceries. He goes into the 
kitchen.

INT  CRACK HOUSE KITCHEN DAY32 32

The kitchen is a scary affair. Dishes are piled-up in the 
sink. A pot of something is sitting on the stove, next to a 
plate of cat food. A kitty-litter box is by the back door. 
Empty cardboard containers of beer and soft drink twelve 
packs are on the floor.

Jeff walks in and sets the groceries down.

CONTINUED: (2)30 30
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JEFF
Jesus Christ! What died?

TIM
It's our sink. It's evolving.

They look into the sink, there is a mold growing on top of 
several of the dishes.

TIM (cont’d)
I sort of forgot to do them before 
Christmas break.

JEFF
You need some serious help.

PETER
We brought charcoal. I'll go start the 
fire.

Peter walks outside with a bag of charcoal and some lighter 
fluid. Through the window he can be seen pouring the 
charcoal and dousing the coals in lighter fluid. Tim opens 
the refrigerator and looks inside. There is a plate with 
something that looks like it might once have been some kind 
of meat, a bottle of ketchup and three beers.

TIM
We're almost out of beer. Did you bring 
some?

JEFF
No.

TIM
Then what good are you?

JEFF
None I guess. Is Mason here?

TIM
No. He went to dinner.

JEFF
He mind if I borrowed some of his CD'S?

TIM
Go ahead. He'll never notice.

Peter is outside tossing lit matches into the barbecue 
grill, but it won't light. He comes back inside.

PETER
The fire won't light.

CONTINUED:32 32
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JEFF
Peter, a barbecue grill is like a 
woman.  You just need to know how to 
treat it right.

Jeff grabs the matches from him and goes outside. He lights 
a match and tosses it into the grill. Peter and Tim watch 
as the flames shoot up, obscuring Jeff from view. When the 
flames die down, Jeff is on the ground.

TIM
(to Peter)

Peter, you wanna beer?

PETER
No thanks.

JEFF (OS)
Aaaaaa.

TIM
Jeff, you want a beer?

PETER
Nice move Jeff.

JEFF (OS)
I melted my eyebrows.

Jeff walks in and has in fact singed the front of his hair, 
and his eyebrows.

TIM
There's some bactine in the bathroom.

JEFF
Thanks.

Peter looks outside at the fire.

PETER
The fire's out.

INT RESTAURANT NIGHT33 33

The girls are picking through the remains of their salad.

KERRIE
What is taking our order so long?

MASON
It's a Friday night. Give 'em a break.

CONTINUED: (2)32 32
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CANDICE
It has been a long time.

The waitress walks up.

WAITRESS
How are you doing?

JULIE, KERRIE, CANDICE
Fine.

MASON
How are you?

WAITRESS
What?

MASON
How are you doing?

WAITRESS
I'm fine.

MASON
Well, if you need anything let me know.

She smiles a confused smile and says all right as she walks 
off.

JULIE
Do you have to flirt everywhere we go?

MASON
I wasn't flirting. I was goofing off.

KERRIE
I'd have to agree with Julie. You were 
flirting.

MASON
Candice. . .

CANDICE
It sounded like flirting to me.

Mason sits back in his chair, a little bit annoyed. The 
waitress walks past again.

MASON
Excuse me, a second ago, when I asked 
how you were doing. . .

WAITRESS
Yeah.
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MASON
Did you consider that flirting?

WAITRESS
Was it?

MASON
I don't know. Was it working?

WAITRESS
Maybe.

MASON
Then it might have been flirting.

WAITRESS
While we're debating this, can I get 
you anything?

KERRIE
Our meals would be nice.

WAITRESS
I'll go check an see what the problem 
is.

She walks off. Mason looks back at the girls. They are 
glaring at him.

MASON
What?

Julie hits his arm.

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT34 34

There are about eight people sitting around drinking. Peter 
walks up to Tim.

PETER
Is Greg coming over?

TIM
I don't know. Give him a call. I think 
he's spending a quiet evening with Kim.

PETER
Then I owe it to him to call.

TIM
Why?
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PETER
To let him know that other people are 
having way much more fun than he is.

TIM
You’re a true friend, Peter.

Peter picks up the phone and calls.

INT CRACK HOUSE - SIDE 2  DAY35 35

Kim is sitting on the sofa looking over Greg's credit card 
bill. The phone rings and startles her. She answers it.

KIM
No, he's not here.

She hangs up the phone just as Greg walks in from the back 
bedroom.

GREG
Who was that?

KIM
Wrong number.

Greg turns to go back into the back. Kim unplugs the phone 
while his back is turned. He takes a couple of steps and 
then stops. He turns back to look at her.

GREG
Is that my Visa bill?

KIM
Yes.

GREG
Any particular reason you're reading 
it?

KIM
No.

GREG
Well, feel free to give it to me.

KIM
Greg, who did you have lunch with on 
the 22?

GREG
What?
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KIM
You spent thirty dollars at lunch on 
the twenty second. Who were you eating 
with?

GREG
Shit. I don't know, and besides it's 
none of your business.

He reaches for the credit card bill she holds in her hand. 
She moves her arm and he misses the bill, just barely 
hitting her arm with his finger tips. She stares at him.

KIM
You hit me.

GREG
Oh, please. Just give me the damn bill.

KIM
You hit me.

Greg reaches for the bill again. Kim screams. She grabs 
Greg's arm and bites it. He pulls his arm away. His arm has 
red marks on it, where the blood is building up under the 
skin.

GREG
This is utterly fucking ridiculous.

Greg steps closer to Kim. She punches him in the face.

KIM
Don't ever come near me again, or I'll 
kill you. I swear I will.

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT36 36

Tim opens the door and lets a guy and a girl in. The guy is 
carrying a twelve pack of beer. They say hello and Tim 
closes the door. The girl sits down and the guy goes into 
the kitchen. There are about ten other people in the house. 
Jeff is sitting  in a chair. His head is tilted back and he 
has an ice pack over his face.

GIRL
(to Tim)

Is he okay?

TIM
Yeah, he was treating a barbecue grill 
like a woman. No big deal.

The phone rings. Tim answers it.
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TIM (cont’d)
Hello.

INT RESTAURANT NIGHT37 37

Mason is standing by a pay phone.

MASON
Hey, is Greg over there. . . No. I 
called over there. There was no answer. 
If you see him tell him he's going to 
Jesus Jones tonight.

Mason hangs up the phone he is about to walk back to his 
table when Ashley walks out of the rest room.

MASON (cont’d)
Ashley.

She notices him and gives him an obligatory hug.

ASHLEY
What are you doing here?

MASON
Eating.

They stare at each other and she smiles.

ASHLEY
I'm here with Charlie. Have you met 
him?

MASON
Is he (Mason describes the guy from 
earlier in the day)

ASHLEY
No. Well, we're getting ready to go. 
I'll talk to you later. We can get 
lunch.

MASON
Okay.

Ashley walks over to a tall cowboy looking guy. He starts 
to ask about Mason as they leave the restaurant. Mason 
walks back to the booth dejected.

INT RESTAURANT NIGHT38 38

Mason walks in and sits down at the booth. The meal is just 
being served.
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WAITRESS
Did you want your dessert with their 
meal?

MASON
Please. And could I get another drink?

WAITRESS
Sure, I'll be right back.

MASON
I'll be waiting.

As soon as the waitress is gone Mason sighs.

JULIE
What?

MASON
I just saw Ashley.

KERRIE
And?

Mason just looks at them with a blank stare.

JULIE
You've got to get over her.

KERRIE
Yeah, it's not like she cares about 
you.

MASON
Thanks for reminding me.

KERRIE
I mean she's never gonna change.

CANDICE
She might. Stranger things have 
happened.

MASON
Right. She might wake up one day and 
find me to be the most attractive man 
in the world.

CANDICE
Right.

MASON
And she'll come running across the 
street to give her self to me totally. 
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And half way across the street she'll 
get hit by a car.

KERRIE
That is the stupidest thing I've ever 
heard.

MASON
True. With my luck she wouldn't get 
hit. Instead she'd fall in love with a 
passing motorist and call to tell me 
all about it.

The waitress walks back up. She gives Mason a new drink and 
his dessert. Candice is pissed off at Mason and is hiding 
it poorly.

MASON (cont’d)
Thank you, you're a goddess.

She walks off, Mason watches her walk away. Candice is 
about to say something but Mason starts speaking and she 
leans back from the table.

MASON (cont’d)
Well, enough about my crappy love life, 
Kerrie, let's hear about yours.

KERRIE
What?

MASON
Why aren't you out with what's his 
name?

KERRIE
He wanted me to do something I didn't 
want to.

CANDICE
What?

KERRIE
The thing that no girl wants to do?

Everyone has a blank expression.

JULIE
Which is?

KERRIE
He wanted me to. . . .
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MASON
Yes.

KERRIE
You know, orally.

CANDICE
He wanted a blow job.

Mason looks at Candice a bit surprised.

CANDICE (cont’d)
What's so bad about that?

JULIE
Yeah, I thought you were talking 
about...

MASON
We all thought you were talking anal.

KERRIE
No. God no.

JULIE
You mean you would rather have anal sex 
than give a guy a blow job.

KERRIE
Yes.

JULIE
Why?

KERRIE
Oral sex is gross.

JULIE
And anal sex isn't?

CANDICE
I thought all sex was.

Everyone looks at Candice.

CANDICE (cont’d)
I didn't say I didn't enjoy it. I just 
said it was gross.

MASON
Kerrie, isn't there a certain degree of 
pain involved.
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KERRIE
It's still better than the alternative.

Mason grabs the salt and pepper shakers from the table and 
holds them up.

MASON
Here. Sit on this and suck on this, and 
tell me which you prefer.

JULIE
Thank you for that lovely analogy. Can 
we please switch topics for now?

KERRIE
Am I the only one who thinks that?

Everyone laughs except Kerrie.

MASON
Let’s just say that it’ll be a lot 
easier for me to get Ashley than it 
will be for you to find a guy who 
doesn’t like blowjobs.

Mason tosses some money onto the table.

MASON (cont’d)
That should cover dinner. I've gotta go 
find Greg.

He walks a few steps and then turns back to the table.

MASON (cont’d)
Tim's having people over tonight. Y'all 
are all welcome to come.

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT39 39

The party is in full swing with maybe twenty-five people in 
the den. The stereo is blaring and a large assortment of 
beer cans is piling up on the coffee table. Mason walks in 
and says hello to a few people. He goes into the kitchen 
and gets himself a beer from the refrigerator. He steps out 
the back door and heads around to the front of CRACK HOUSE 
SIDE 2. As he passes by the back bedroom he sees Greg 
sitting on the bed reading. He taps on the window.

INT/EXT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT40 40

Greg gets up and walks over to the window.

MASON
Are you grounded?
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GREG
Fuck you, man. What’s up?

MASON
Good news. Kerrie's got and extra 
ticket to Jesus Jones. Still want to 
go?

GREG
Yeah.

MASON
She's on her way over.

GREG
I'll be right out.

Greg tries to raise the window, but it won't budge. He 
checks to be sure it's unlocked and tries again. Still 
nothing. Then he notices that Kim has nailed the window 
shut.

GREG (cont’d)
That bitch.

There is a horn honk. A laughing Mason steps away from the 
house and sees Kerrie pull up.

GREG (cont’d)
She nailed the window shut.

MASON
That's her. I'll tell her to wait.

GREG
Mason, how much do I owe her for the 
ticket?

MASON
Nothing. I think you just have to have 
anal sex with her, that's all.

GREG
What?

MASON
I'll tell you later. Get out here.

EXT FRONT OF CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT41 41

Mason goes around to the front of the house. Candice and 
Julie are getting out of the car.

CONTINUED:40 40

(CONTINUED)

38.



JULIE
Can you give us a ride back to my 
house?

MASON
No problem.

CANDICE
Thanks.

Kerrie leans over from the driver's side.

KERRIE
Where's Greg?

MASON
Hold on, they have to fight.

KERRIE
This isn't going to cause a problem is 
it?

MASON
Not for me.

INT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT42 42

Kim is standing in front of Greg, with her back to the 
door. She is pushing him back.

KIM
You're what?

GREG
I'm going to see Jesus Jones in Dallas. 
I'll be back later.

KIM
You didn't tell me about this.

GREG
I didn't know about it until just now. 
The concert starts in an hour, and I 
need to go.

KIM
With who?

GREG
One of Mason's friends. She has an 
extra ticket-
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KIM
She! You're going out with one of 
Mason's bimbos!

GREG
Mason doesn't have bimbos.

KIM
Don't you love me?

GREG
I really have to go.

He opens the door and steps outside.

EXT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT43 43

Greg walks over to the car just as Mason is finishing 
giving Kerrie directions to the concert. He sits down in 
the passenger seat.

GREG
You ready to go?

Kerrie puts the car into gear just as Kim steps outside. 
She looks calm and civil.

KIM
Greg. Can I talk to you for a second?

GREG
I really need to go?

KIM
It'll only take a second.

Greg makes an apology to Kerrie and goes inside. Mason 
stands next to the car watching the whole proceeding.

MASON
There's a bunch of people over at my 
place if y'all want to head on over.

CANDICE
I wanna watch.

JULIE
If that's not a problem.

MASON
Hey, feel free.
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INT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT44 44

Kim is glaring at Greg. Whatever facade she had on outside 
is gone completely. She looks crazed.

KIM
Are you going to fuck her?

GREG
I hardly know her.

KIM
Why did you want me to move in here if 
you're only going to fuck whoever you 
want?

GREG
I never asked you to move in here.  I 
only agreed to let you move in here 
because you lost your lease. This is 
not a trial marriage, and I can do 
whatever the fuck I please. Still, I'm 
not going to sleep with Kerrie.

KIM
I wish I could trust you.

GREG
You have no reason not to.

Greg turns and walks out. Kim grabs the remote control to 
the stereo and throws it against Greg's CD rack, knocking 
some of them to the floor.

EXT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT45 45

Greg walks out and gets into the car. Kerrie smiles and 
they drive off. Candice and Julie head over to the party. 
Mason is left standing by the street. He looks over to 
Ashley's apartment. There are silhouettes moving in the 
window, and then the light goes out. He looks at the front 
window of CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2, sighs and begins to walk into 
the party.  Candice is standing on the porch and has seen 
Mason look at Ashley’s house.  Mason is surprised to see 
her.

MASON
I thought you went in.

CANDICE
You know why a lot of girls don’t like 
nice guys?

(CONTINUED)
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MASON
Obviously, I don’t.

CANDICE
It’s because they’re nice to everybody.

MASON
Hence the name.

Candice stares at him blankly.  He sits next to her on the 
porch.

MASON (cont’d)
Okay, explain.

CANDICE
A jerk is always mean except when he’s 
alone with his girlfriend.  So, she 
feels special because she gets to see 
this other side.  It takes a special 
girl to appreciate a man with a good 
heart.  She’s out there somewhere.  
You’ll find her.

MASON
So, what am I supposed to do until this 
girl comes along?

CANDICE
Nothing you can do.  Just remember, a 
watched pot never boils.

MASON
What does that mean?  Wait, are you 
coming on to me?

CANDICE
You’re an idiot and insist on being an 
idiot. And complaining never fixed any 
problem. So, quit complaining about not 
having something when you’ve done 
nothing to get it.

MASON
What?

CANDICE
You piss me off. You piss me off every 
damn time we hang out. Whine and moan 
about not having anyone. Well, fuck 
you. You have some things going for 
you, but you are too chickenshit to try 
for anything real. 
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You sit here and pine for the 
unattainable and then you flirt with 
every damn woman you meet. Why?

MASON
I’m not flirting with –

Several girls stumble drunkenly out of a car down the 
street.  Mason turns his gaze to watch them stumble up to a 
house down the block.

CANDICE
God damn it. I’m trying to help you.

MASON
By yelling at me.

CANDICE
(yelling now)

Because it is about damn time someone 
yelled at you, dipshit. If you really 
want the whore next door then you need 
to walk up to her, say “hi” and ask her 
to lunch or drinks or dinner. Have a 
specific time in mind, not just drinks 
whenever. If she says no then fuck off 
and find someone who says yes. Quit 
wasting your time bitching instead of 
doing something about it.

Candice slaps him.

MASON
Jesus Christ, what was that for?

CANDICE
You needed slapping.

MASON
At the start of your speech, dammit, 
not the end. I was about to say thank 
you. Thank you for yelling at me and 
being my only level headed friend, but 
damn, that hurt more than your speech.

CANDICE
Sorry about the slap and I like being 
level headed so that when I’m giving a 
stand-up blowjob the guy has a place to 
rest his beer.

She turns and goes into the party.

CONTINUED: (2)45 45

CANDICE (cont'd)

(CONTINUED)

43.



MASON
(laughing)

You are one freaky little person.

He sits back on the porch. He looks into the house but 
doesn’t get up. He stares up at Ashley’s apartment.

INT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT46 46

Kim has taken Greg's Jesus Jones CD's and has them lying on 
the floor in front of her. She is holding one in her hands, 
trying desperately to break it.

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT47 47

Tim and Peter are in a gaggle of girls. Tim is talking, 
trying to sound intelligent and interesting. The topic of 
the conversation is sex. Peter is trying to stand there 
attentive and not let his ogling be to overt.

TIM
No, really, it's been proven that most 
women find the male penis unattractive-

PETER
The male penis, as opposed to the 
female penis?

TIM
No, shut up, you know what I meant. 
Most women find the penis unattractive 
as a sexual organ.

PETER
Are you sure it's not just your male 
penis they find unattractive?

The girls laugh and Tim’s face grows red. He walks away 
from the group.

INT  CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT48 48

Kim is sitting on the floor with a pair of scissors trying 
to cut the CD's. She is unable to.

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT49 49

Candice and Julie are smoking and talking to a couple of 
people. Julie hands her cigarette to Candice.

JULIE
Hold this, I'm gonna go to the 
bathroom.
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Julie walks off leaving Candice with two cigarettes. Tim 
walks up.

TIM
Candice, you know those things can 
stunt your growth.

Candice inhales deeply on both cigarettes.

CANDICE
My mom told me that, but I never 
believed her.

Peter walks up.

PETER
Candice, you know those things will 
stunt your growth.

Mason is sitting on the sofa talking to Jeff. They aren't 
looking at each other. Instead their attention is directed 
to a girl standing on the other side of the room talking to 
a guy in a cowboy hat and boots.

MASON
What did you say her name was?

JEFF
Janet.

MASON
So are you gonna ask her out?

JEFF
No. Look at the guy she's with.

MASON
So.

JEFF
She'd never go for me. She only likes 
guys that can use "Shit, howdy" in a 
sentence.

MASON
There's still time to learn. Sorry 
about your face, man.

Mason gets up and starts to walk outside.

TIM
Where are you going?
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MASON
I thought I'd go next door and invite 
Kim over. Let her know we don't think 
she's a total bitch.

TIM
But we do.

MASON
Yeah, but there's no reason she needs 
to know that.

Mason exits.

INT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT50 50

Cut up pieces of Jesus Jones CD's litter the floor. Kim is 
sitting in the middle of the room with a pair of garden 
sheers, and a quart of ice cream, cutting the last one into 
tiny shards. There is a knock on the door. She gets up, 
grabs the ice cream, and puts the garden sheers on the 
couch.

INT/EXT CRACK HOUSE SIDE 2 NIGHT51 51

Mason is standing at the door. Kim opens it, but only as 
far as the safety chain will allow. This is still far 
enough for Mason to see into the house and see the remains 
of what were once CDs. He is a little flustered.

KIM
Greg's not here.

MASON
I know. I just came by to tell you that 
you're welcome to join us next door.

KIM
I don't drink.

She shuts the door in Mason's face.

MASON
Perhaps you should start.

Mason walks back over to the party. Before he can get 
inside a car pulls up. It is Clark, Matt, and Sandy.

CLARK
Nothing’s happening over at Tom's.

MASON
It won't get going till eleven. Come on 
in. There's a few people over here.
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SANDY
Hi, Mason, my friend.

MASON
Sandy, already drunk I see.

MATT
Is there any surprise?

Matt and Sandy get out of the car and Clark parks just down 
the road. Matt is helping Sandy to walk.

SANDY
My friend Mason, did you know Rich's 
gay?

MASON
No, but thanks for telling me.

SANDY
I'm a virgin. Did you know that?

MASON
Yes, you tell me that every time you're 
drunk.

SANDY
I'm a virgin by choice. Are you a 
virgin?

MATT
Sandy Blant, you are so drunk.

Clark walks up. He is carrying a bottle of Jack Daniel's.

CLARK
Hello, Pud Boy, where can I mix a 
drink?

MASON
Inside.

CLARK
Thanks, Penis.

MASON
Penis?

CLARK
It's my word for today.

MASON
Lovely choice.
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CLARK
Thank you.

They all walk inside.

INT JESUS JONES CONCERT NIGHT52 52

Greg and Kerrie walk in. They hand their tickets to the man 
at the door. Jesus Jones is playing in the background. The 
club is typical of the area. Concrete floors, filled with 
smoke and poorly lit.

GREG
How long have they been on?

DOOR MAN
I don't know. This is like their second 
song.

KERRIE
Cool.

They head inside and Greg makes a detour over to the bar.

GREG
I need a beer.

KERRIE
Get me one too.

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT53 53

The party is progressing nicely. The pile of beer cans on 
the coffee table is by now quite impressive. Tim is sitting 
on the couch talking with Peter and a girl, SHARON. Peter 
is kissing Sharon's neck and she is lying back against him, 
but she is staring at Tim.

SHARON
(to TIM)

This is the first time I've seen you 
without a beer in your hands. Is there 
something wrong?

PETER
He has a problem with his male penis.

SHARON
(To TIM)

Your what?

PETER
His male penis. It's not attractive.
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SHARON
Have you seen it?

PETER
No, I've only heard.

SHARON
Tim, show us your male penis.

TIM
What?

SHARON
I want to see if it's as unattractive 
as I've heard.

TIM
I need a beer.

SHARON
Bring me something?

TIM
Like what?

SHARON
Oh, anything I can suck down.

She licks her lips and Tim smiles.

INT CRACK HOUSE KITCHEN NIGHT54 54

Clark walks into the kitchen and sets down his bottle. He 
proceeds to mix a drink. Mason walks in a second later.

MASON
How much has Sandy had?

CLARK
A lot.

MASON
For future reference, a lot might be 
too much.

CLARK
I would agree, but I'm too drunk to 
give a fuck.

MASON
And I admire you deeply for that.

As Clark talks to Mason, he looks at Sandy from time to 
time.
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CLARK
Penis, you need lighten up and get 
laid, otherwise you’re going to miss 
it.

MASON
Clark, my friend, I’m beginning to 
think you’re right.

Tim walks in.

TIM
I need a beer and some serious alcohol. 
I need a shot to get a shot a Sharon.

MASON
Why? She's with Peter isn't she.

TIM
She's hitting on me hard. I think a 
little alcohol might just do the trick.

MASON
I think the trick's already been done. 
She's licking Peter's ear.

Mason is peering out of the kitchen and into the den. 
Sharon is whispering into Peter's ear and kissing his neck. 
Tim looks at them, he pours one large shot of tequila.  He 
fills a second shot with water.

TIM
Very interesting.

He grabs two beers and the shot glasses and heads back into 
the den.

INT DEN NIGHT55 55

Tim puts a beer bottle against Sharon's neck. She giggles 
in a most seductive way.

SHARON
I would have preferred something hot.

She grabs the beer and drinks it all. Tim, hands the 
tequila shot to Peter. 

PETER
I can’t.

TIM
To friendship.  You have to drink to 
friendship.
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Peter nods and he and Tim down their shots. Sharon takes 
Tim’s beer and drinks it as well. Tim looks at Peter. Peter 
has a dopey grin on his face. Tim sits down on the other 
side of Sharon.

PETER
I. Am. Really drunk.

Sandy walks over and hugs Peter's neck.

SANDY
Me too. I'm a virgin by choice, are you 
a virgin?

PETER
Do I know you?

INT CRACK HOUSE KITCHEN NIGHT56 56

Jeff is standing with Mason and Clark. Clark is mixing 
another drink.

MASON
I think Sandy is on her last leg.

JEFF
Who's Sandy?

MASON
The one hugging Peter's neck.

JEFF
She asked me if I was a virgin.

CLARK
She does that to everyone.

JEFF
Well, I didn't know how to answer. I'm 
mean if I say yes, I'm a prude and if I 
say no I'm a slut.

Jeff walks over to the fridge and opens it.  Behind his 
back, Clark and Mason look at each other and mouth 
“Virgin.”  Mason looks into the living room.

MASON
She's trying to do a back bend.

The three head out of the kitchen.
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INT DEN NIGHT57 57

Sandy is standing in the middle of the den, arching her 
back, trying to fall into a back bend position. Instead she 
just falls. Matt is standing over her.

Clark, Jeff and Mason walk over.

MATT
Sandy Blant are you okay?

MASON
Sandy, are you okay.

Mason leans down and listens to what Sandy says.

MATT
What'd she say?

MASON
She's a virgin by choice. Somebody want 
to help me get her to bed?

Everyone looks suspiciously at Mason.

MASON (cont’d)
So she can sleep it off.

CLARK
Oh. Okay.  For a minute, I thought you 
were taking my advice.

Clark carefully picks Sandy up.  She drapes her arms around 
his neck and lays her head on his chest.  Clark walks with 
her towards the hallway.

MATT
Sandy Blant you are so drunk?

CLARK
Why do you do that?

MATT
What?

CLARK
Use everybody's first and last name. 
Nobody does that. Just you. 

INT HALLWAY NIGHT58 58

Clark, carrying Sandy, and Mason walk down the hall towards 
Mason’s bedroom.  Matt starts to follow.  As soon as Clark 
starts his tirade, he turns to leave.
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CLARK
I've known you three years, and I still 
can't figure out why the fuck you do 
that. I mean it's not like we don't 
know you're talking to us, but you 
still do it. Damn it's annoying. 

MASON
Easy, Clark, he’s not here.

CLARK
Sorry, I just felt that needed to be 
said.

INT  BEDROOM NIGHT59 59

Clark and Mason take Sandy into the room and dump her on 
the bed. Mason hasn't made it up yet, so she is sleeping on 
top of the mattress. Mason tosses a sheet over her.

MASON
Clark, how come you aren’t going out 
with Sandy?

CLARK
Sandy?  Shut up!

SANDY
Because I’m a virgin. A virgin by 
choice.

CLARK
Sandy, shut up.

The two walk out of the room

INT HALLWAY NIGHT60 60

Mason carefully closes his door. Before he can head down 
the hall Clark stops him.

CLARK
Just between the two of us, I’m afraid 
if I went out with her and something 
happened, I’d lose the best friend I 
have.  I know a lot of people, but I 
don’t have many friends.  Okay, penis?

The two turn to walk to the Den.
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CLARK (cont’d)
Besides, if I did start going out with 
Sandy, and we started having sex, 
imagine what she’d be saying at 
parties.

MASON
If you started having sex with Sandy, I 
doubt you’d be going to parties.

INT  DEN NIGHT61 61

Mason and Clark walk into the den. Candice and Julie are 
talking in the corner. Tim, Peter and Sharon are still on 
the couch, but now Sharon is leaning on Tim. Jeff is 
talking with Matt and everyone else is milling about.

MASON
I'm heading up to Tom's. Anyone want to 
go?

Everyone stares at him. Candice and Julie walk over.

CANDICE
I called a friend. He's coming over 
here.

MASON
Cool. Well, I think we'll probably end 
up at the pub. Am I still y'all's ride 
home?

CANDICE
Don't worry about it, I promised my 
friend I’d be level headed tonight.

MASON
Okay.

CANDICE
Level headed, get it?

MASON
Yes.

CANDICE
I’m going to suck his cock. 

MASON
How much have you had to drink since 
you walked in here?
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CANDICE
Nothing at all. I just like fucking 
with you. You’re a nice guy.

She points her finger like a gun, fires, turns and walks 
away.

MASON
You are definitely a freak.

CANDICE
(over her shoulder)

You have no idea.

MASON
We’ll probably end up at the pub.

JULIE
I think I'll walk up to Tom's with you.

MASON
Wait a minute, Jeff you coming?

JEFF
Where?

MASON
Tom's. Two kegs. Two bucks.

JEFF
Can I borrow two bucks?

MASON
Yeah.

JEFF
Let's go.

MASON
Anyone else?

No one else moves, and MASON, JULIE, CLARK, JEFF, and MATT 
all walk out.

Peter gets up from the couch and motions to Tim. Peter is 
swaying a little, obviously drunk. Tim is no better off as 
he walks over. Sharon is downing another beer.

PETER
Tim, Sharon wants you.

TIM
Yeah.
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PETER
I'm gonna go home. You can have her.

TIM
Yeah.

PETER
Yeah, I'm gonna drive home and you and 
Sharon. . .

He makes a hand gesture indicating two people having sex.

PETER (cont’d)
That's cool. I'm gonna drive home now.

TIM
You sure you can drive, man?

PETER
No problem.

Peter starts to walk to the door, fumbling with his keys.

TIM
You can crash here if you want.

PETER
I promise you I can drive.

Tim opens the door and the two step out.

EXT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT62 62

Tim and Peter step outside. Peter holds his keys up in 
front of the porch light. A blue Volvo is parked 
immediately in front of them.

PETER
Tim, which is the round key.

Tim grabs Peter's keys, locates the round one and hands 
them back to him.

TIM
It's this one. Now, you're sure you can 
drive?

PETER
No problem.

He looks at the row of cars outside.

PETER (cont’d)
Tim?
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TIM
Yeah.

PETER
Where's my car?

TIM
What do you drive?

PETER
A blue Volvo.

TIM
Is it similar to this one?

Tim points to the car in front of them.

PETER
Yeah. Wait. . . that's it. Thanks.

TIM
Sure you're okay?

PETER
Good night.

TIM
'Bye.

Tim goes back inside as Peter speeds off. He rounds the 
first corner as his tires squeal. This was 1992 and 
drinking and driving was still this thing you did at the 
end of the night. Who could see it was a bad thing. We 
couldn’t, our vision was still clouded from all the 
nutritious cigarettes we were smoking.

INT KERRIE'S CAR NIGHT63 63

Kerrie is weaving in and out of traffic. Greg is dozed off 
in the front seat.

KERRIE
Damn. I need gas.

GREG
What?

EXT GAS STATION NIGHT64 64

Kerrie screeches into a filling station. Greg gets out and 
starts pumping gas.

KERRIE
That was a great concert.
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GREG
Yeah.

KERRIE
Are you and Kim getting along?

GREG
No. We've never gotten along.

KERRIE
So why are you gonna marry her?

GREG
She's just living with me because she 
lost her job and her lease. Marriage is 
not an option.

KERRIE
So you two aren't serious.

GREG
Quite the opposite, we're as serious as 
can be.

Greg shuts off the pump and the two walk inside.

INT GAS STATION NIGHT65 65

Kerrie walks to the back and picks up a twelve pack of 
beer.  Craig follows her.

KERRIE
Did you want anymore beer?

GREG
I probably need to sober up.

KERRIE
You’re probably wrong.

She walks to the front of the store.

GAS STATION ATTENDANT
Anything else.

KERRIE
A pack of Trojans.

GREG
Trojans?

KERRIE
A girl has to be prepared.
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She pays with a credit card and they leave.

EXT  STREET APPROACHING TOM'S HOUSE  NIGHT66 66

Mason, Julie, Jeff, Clark, and Matt are walking together. 
They are all carrying plastic cups filled with beer or in 
Clark's case, Jack Daniel's. Matt stops walking and lies 
down in the grass next to the road. The others stop.

MASON
Matt, you okay?

MATT
Just resting. Are we there yet?

CLARK
Not quite, pudly. Get your ass up.

MATT
Why?

CLARK
There's beer at the end of the road.

MATT
Okay. Someone help me up.

The others help him to stand.

MASON
Can you walk?

MATT
Yeah, if someone can operate my legs, 
I'll steer.

Mason and Clark drop Matt to the grass. They start to walk 
to Tom's.

CLARK
Bye.

The others walk on, leaving Matt on the grass. He takes a 
deep breath and gets up. He runs past them. As Matt passes 
Clark he screams and Clark starts to chase him.

MASON
Why do drunk people do that?

JEFF
What?
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MASON
Run. They always run to wherever it is 
they're going. It's not like they're 
late for anything.

JULIE
Watch out. Vomit.

JEFF
What?

JULIE
It looks like someone threw up on the 
sidewalk.

JEFF
Must be a good party.

The three make it to the lawn in front of Tom's house. 
Julie sees someone she knows and stops to talk. Jeff goes 
inside and Mason heads over to talk with Tom. He notices 
three other spots of vomit on his way over.

MASON
Must be an incredible party.

EXT TOM'S HOUSE NIGHT67 67

Tom's house is in the middle of the block. It faces a 
parking lot and a pizza place. The yard is filled with 
people and everyone is carrying plastic cups filled with 
beer. Very few people look to be over 21.

TOM, mid twenties, is talking with a girl and another guy. 
Mason walks up.

MASON
Tom.

TOM
Mason, how's it going?

MASON
Pretty good.

In the background a fraternity guy is urinating on the wall 
of Tom's house. Mason watches as a stream forms and runs 
down the driveway pooling around the girl's shoe. She is 
involved in her conversation with  Tom and doesn't notice.

MASON (cont’d)
Excuse me, miss, for interrupting, but 
you’re standing in a stream of piss.
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GIRL
Oh my God.

She jumps back and Tom starts laughing. He shakes Mason's 
hand.

MASON
Just helping out.

Mason wanders towards the house.

INT TOM'S HOUSE  NIGHT68 68

Mason walks in. The house is packed. The music is blaring. 
Mason looks around the room and sees Jeff is standing close 
to the keg, but he hasn't gotten any beer yet. Several 
people are holding one freshman upside down making him do a 
ten count from the keg. Everyone is cheering him on. Mason 
spots DOUG sitting by the bar. He walks across the sofa and 
around the crowd.

The freshman finishes drinking from the keg and Jeff pushes 
his way over. The Delt holding the tap is serving only his 
fraternity brothers. Jeff is getting pissed off.

JEFF
Give me some beer.

The Delt fixes a drunken stare on Jeff's eyebrow-less face.

DELT ON TAP
You look like a frog.

JEFF
Thank you, you look like a bucket of 
shit. Give me a beer.

The Delt on Tap serves Jeff.

Mason is standing talking to Doug.

MASON
You live here now?

DOUG
Yeah.

A very drunk girl, MARY, 18 years old and carrying about 18 
pounds of extra weight, walks up and leans on Mason. He 
looks at her. She is way too drunk to be anything other 
than a freshman.  She has also dressed up for the party, 
wearing black shoes, black hose, black skirt, white blouse 
and black blazer. She is pleasantly cute, or would be under 
sober conditions.
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MASON
Hello.

MARY
(slurred past recognition)

Do you like vodka?

MASON
What?

MARY
Do you like Vodka?

MASON
Vodka?

MARY
No thank you. I had some already.

MASON
You had a lot. Doug, you know this 
girl?

DOUG
No. Go for it.

Mason looks over at Mary as she sways back and forth. She 
falls, grabbing his arm for support.

MASON
What exactly would I be going for?

DOUG
You got any cigarettes?

MASON
No.

DOUG
I'll be back.

He walks off and leaves Mason with Mary.

MASON
What's your name?

MARY
I got a tattoo. Look.

She points to her ankle, but she is wearing black hose. 
Mason can't see any tattoo.
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MARY (cont’d)
It's a horned frog. Shh... don't tell 
mom and dad.

MASON
Okay.

MARY
Carl, I gotta show Carl.

She pushes her way past Mason and behind the bar. Carl is 
sitting on a stool. He's minding the stereo, and his drink 
is sitting on top of the bar. Mary walks up.

MARY (cont’d)
Carl, I wanna show you something.

She hikes her skirt halfway up her crotch. Carl's eyes 
widen. Then Mary kicks her leg up onto the bar, knocking 
Carl's drink over. It runs across the bar, down her leg, 
and onto the stereo.

MARY (cont’d)
I got a tattoo. It's a horned frog.

CARL
Good. Move.

Mary just stares at Carl.

CARL (cont’d)
Move.

She still stares. Carl picks her up and moves her to the 
side. He leaves to get a towel to wipe off the stereo. Mary 
wanders off. Mason follows suit. He runs into Matt. He is 
carrying a bottle of Vodka.

MASON
Where'd you get that?

MATT
This drunk girl gave it to me.

MASON
She have a tattoo?

MATT
What?

MASON
Nothing. I'm going outside to get some 
air.
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MATT
I'll join you.

EXT  TOM'S HOUSE  NIGHT69 69

Mason and Matt step outside. Matt lights a cigarette. Jeff 
comes walking out of the house and joins them.

JEFF
I think I'm gonna head back to your 
place. Y'all wanna go?

MASON
No, I'll probably go on over to the 
pub.

MATT
I'm staying here.

JEFF
Suit cha self.

Jeff walks off.

MATT
Where’d Clark go?

MASON
I don't know. He's probably out here 
somewhere.

They walk down the front steps of the house.

INT KERRIE'S CAR NIGHT70 70

Kerrie is swerving in and out of traffic. Greg is drinking 
a beer.

KERRIE
Do you have to go straight home?

GREG
I'm not a little kid. I don't have a 
curfew.

KERRIE
Then let's go by the pub and have a 
drink or two.

GREG
That's fine. Death.

KERRIE
What?
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It's then that she notices what Greg was talking about and 
swerves to miss a stalled car. She almost hits another car 
then swerves onto the shoulder and back onto the highway.

GREG
Well, I'm glad to be alive.

Kerrie smiles and puts her hand on his leg.

KERRIE
Don't worry.

INT CRACK HOUSE  NIGHT71 71

Tim and Sharon are the only ones left in the house. They 
are kissing passionately on the sofa. Jeff walks in. They 
don't pay him any attention. He sits down across from them.

JEFF
Tom's party was pretty dead.

Tim and Sharon continue kissing. Tim has worked his hand up 
Sharon's shirt. Her hand is feeling his crotch.

JEFF (cont’d)
Anything happening here?

Sharon starts to cough. She pulls away from Tim. He's still 
trying to kiss her. She keeps coughing, almost gagging. She 
gets up and goes down the hall. Tim sits up and looks at 
Jeff.

TIM
When you get here?

Sharon is in the hallway. She bangs on the closet door.

SHARON
Get out of the bathroom.

She opens the closet door and goes in, closing the door 
behind her. She is heard throwing up. Tim comes around the 
corner and knocks on the bathroom door.

TIM
Sharon?

SHARON (OS)
Yes.

TIM
Are you okay?
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SHARON (OS)
Yes. . . no.

TIM
I'm going to come in okay?

SHARON (OS)
Okay.

Tim opens the door to the bathroom and walks in.

INT BATHROOM NIGHT72 72

Tim looks around for Sharon.

TIM
Sharon?

SHARON
Yes.

TIM
Where are you?

SHARON (OS)
In the bathroom.

Tim looks confused. He checks the towel closet. Sharon 
throws up again. Tim turns and goes to the closet door.

INT CRACK HOUSE HALLWAY NIGHT73 73

Tim opens the closet door and frowns. Jeff walks up and 
looks in the closet.

JEFF
Hi.

EXT TOM'S HOUSE NIGHT74 74

Mason, Matt and Julie are talking. Clark walks up.

MASON
Where the hell have you been? We're 
going to the pub.

CLARK
Later. I was talking to this guy who 
just saw Rich going into his house with 
a bunch of Paschal high school boys.

MATT
(startled)

What?
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JULIE
Isn't Rich gay?

MATT
(angry)

The shit!

CLARK
Yeah. Let's head over to his house and 
see what's up.

JULIE
Let's not.

CLARK
Don't you want to see if he's gay or 
not.

JULIE
No.

CLARK
Come on. It'll be fun.

MASON
Define fun. Watching Rich take it from 
some high school boy really doesn't 
fall into my category of fun.

CLARK
Yeah, but you're an asshole. Let's go.

Clark walks off. Matt follows him.

JULIE
Clark?

CLARK
(over his shoulder)

Color me curious.

JULIE
I'll color you sick. You schmecker.

MASON
Schmecker?

JULIE
I'm going to the Pub.

MASON
What the hell's a schmecker?

Mason walks off after Julie.
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INT MASON'S ROOM NIGHT75 75

Jeff and Tim carry Sharon into the room. They put her into 
bed with Sandy. They toss a sheet over both of them.

JEFF
So what do you wanna do now?

TIM
Take pictures? 

Jeff tosses a sheet over both girls.

TIM (cont’d)
I guess we could go to the pub.

INT  PUB  NIGHT76 76

The Pub is a small hole in the wall place. It is maybe 
twenty feet wide and a hundred feet long. The bar is in the 
middle of the place. Tables are in the front and a pool 
table is in the back.

It is wall to wall people when Greg and Kerrie walk in. 
They show their ID's and head inside. They spot Mason and 
Julie sitting at a table and walk over.

MASON
Why won't you tell me what schmecker 
means?

JULIE
I just said it. Shut up.

KERRIE
Hi guys.

She and Greg sit down.

MASON
How was the concert?

GREG
It was great.

MASON
Not to alarm you, but Kim went crazy 
and cut up some of your CD's into 
pieces.

GREG
That bitch.
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JULIE
So what are you two up to now.

KERRIE
We're gonna have a couple of drinks and 
then who knows.

She drops her hand under the table and grabs Greg's crotch. 
He sits up straight and coughs a little.

MASON
I'll see y'all later.

Mason gets up from the table and heads to the back of the 
bar.

EXT HOUSE NIGHT77 77

Clark and Matt are peering through two separate windows of 
the same house.

CLARK
Can you see anything?

MATT
No.

CLARK
Hold on. Come here.

Matt makes his way over to Clark's window. Inside a couple 
are rolling around under the sheets. A girls sits up. She 
is on top of the guy, her back to the window. She is 
obscuring the view of the guy.

CLARK (cont’d)
I guess Rich's not gay.  I know that 
girl. She's in my religion class. I was 
thinking about asking her out.

MATT
Why didn't you?

CLARK
She looked like a prude.

MATT
You're an idiot. You know that?

CLARK
All too well.
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MATT
(under his breath)

Rich has a king size bed.

Matt steps back from the window and looks at the house next 
door. The girl rolls off of the guy. It isn't Rich that 
she's in bed with. Clark ducks down.

MATT (cont’d)
Clark? Rich’s Place is next door.

CLARK
We got the wrong house.

MATT (cont'd)
We got the wrong house.

MATT (cont’d)
I don’t know who lives here.

CLARK
One lucky son of a bitch. We should go.

Matt walks away. Clark continues to look through the 
window. Matt grabs him and pulls him along.

EXT RICH'S HOUSE NIGHT78 78

Clark and Matt are walking up to Rich's house when CHRIS 
pulls into the driveway. He gets out and slams the car 
door. He is pissed off at something.

CLARK
Chris, what's up?

CHRIS
Have you seen Rich?

CLARK
No.

CHRIS
I caught him with a bunch of high 
school boys.

MATT
(to himself)

Bastard.

CLARK
Really, what was going on?

CHRIS
They were doing cocaine. In my fucking 
house.
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CLARK
Whose the guy that lives next door?

MATT
Shut up. Cocaine?

CHRIS
Yeah. If you spot him, tell him I'm 
looking for him.

Chris storms inside.

CLARK
Damn.

MATT
Exactly.

INT PUB NIGHT79 79

Mason is talking to Curtis and Lisa. Tim and Jeff walk in.

MASON
Our party over?

Tim just walks past.

MASON (cont’d)
What's up with him?

JEFF
He didn't get laid.

MASON
Too bad.

Jeff walks past. Mason starts talking to Curtis and Lisa 
again, when he notices Ashley on the other side of the bar. 
He excuses himself and walks over to her.

MASON (cont’d)
Ashley.

ASHLEY
Hi, Mason. How are you?

MASON
You look great.

ASHLEY
Thank you. How are you?

MASON
I was wondering if you wanted.
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A new song starts on the jukebox and it kicks in very loud.

ASHLEY
What?

MASON
I was trying to –

Ashley laughs as a big man, GIOVANI, comes up behind her 
and grabs her by the waist, lifting her into the air.

MASON (cont’d)
Dude.

Giovani sets her back down. He stares down at Mason.

MASON (cont’d)
Dude!

GIOVANNI
What’s your problem little boy? You 
even old enough to be in here? This is 
a place for grownups.

MASON
Then how the fuck did you get in.

GIOVANNI
Fuck you.

He shoves Mason back a few feet. Ashley turns and hits 
Giovanni in the chest. Two of the bouncers stand up by the 
door, but don’t move to intervene.

ASHLEY
Gio, stop it. Mason, this is Gio. Gio, 
this is Mason. He’s really sweet and an 
incredibly nice guy. Tell him you’re 
sorry.

MASON
No need. He’s not sorry for shit. That 
would require emotions, thought and 
compassion.

GIOVANNI
Fuck you.

MASON
You coming on to me?

Gio punches Mason hard in the stomach and Mason drops to 
his knees.
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GIOVANNI
Faggot.

MASON
(wheezing)

Hey, you’re the one.

He can’t get the words out. The bouncers have now made a 
move and are on the scene quickly.

MASON (cont’d)
(still wheezing)

You’re the one keeps talking about 
fucking me.

One bouncer gets in front of Giovanni and the other moves 
to help Mason up.

BOUNCER #1
You ok?

BOUNCER #2
Check that shit, man. Not in here.

Giovanni is escorted from the bar. Ashley looks at Mason 
being helped.

MASON
(to bouncer)

Did he hear that?

BOUNCER #1
I don’t think so?

MASON
And the girl.

The bouncer helps him to his feet in time to see Ashley 
turn and walk out of the bar.

BOUNCER #1
Not your night.

MASON
They never are. You kicking me out to?

BOUNCER #1
Do I need to?

MASON
I’ll be good.

BOUNCER #1
You alright?
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MASON
Yeah, but let me know if anyone finds 
my pride laying around here.

Mason walks back towards his table. He passes Matt, sitting 
at the bar, and walks over to Clark who is leaning against 
the wall.

MASON (cont’d)
You find Rich?

CLARK
No, but we found his roommate. Rich was 
doing cocaine. You okay? 

MASON
(distracted)

Golden. It tried something Candice had 
suggested and got punched for it.

CLARK
Was it her level headed trick. Those 
are awesome.

MASON
She never offered me one.

CLARK
That’s because she thinks you’re a 
whiny shit.

MASON
Hold on. You can finish insulting me 
later.

CLARK
That was pretty much it.

Mason is looking past Clark towards the opposite end of the 
bar. Mary is talking with Bouncer #2. He is trying to get 
her to leave. She sees Mason and a flash of recognition 
lights up her drunken eyes.

MASON
I saw that girl at Tom's. She was 
incredibly fucked up.

CLARK
It looks like she still is.

Mary walks over to Mason.

BOUNCER #2
You can't come in here without ID.
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Mary grabs Mason and looks at the bouncer.

MARY
This is my brother. You can leave me 
alone now.

BOUNCER #2
Man, she has to have ID to come in 
here.

MASON
I have no idea who she is.

(to Mary)
You need to go home.

MARY
That's right, I'll see you at home, 
sweetheart.

She kisses Mason on the lips.

BOUNCER #2
She needs ID.

MASON
Go home.

The bouncer takes Mary and leads her past Matt. She 
recognizes him as the guy she gave her vodka to and grabs 
him by the throat.

MARY
You fucking bastard. Where’s my vodka?

The bouncer pulls her off of Matt and Mary punches the 
bouncer in the stomach, then walks off. He has a shocked 
look on his face for a moment and then follows after her. 
Mary walks into the men's room as a frat guy is entering. 
The frat guy backs out with his hands raised. Mary comes 
walking out. The bouncer grabs her and shoves her out the 
back door.

MASON
She's gonna get killed walking around 
that drunk.

CLARK
She deserves it.

Mason walks out the back door after Mary.

CLARK (cont’d)
You're an asshole, Mason.
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MASON (OS)
Thank you.

INT FRONT OF PUB NIGHT80 80

Julie is sitting with Kerrie and Jeff and Greg. Kerrie and 
Greg get up to leave.

KERRIE
We're out of here.

Greg smiles. He is extremely drunk. Jeff pulls his chair 
closer to Julie. He puts her arm around the back of her 
chair. She looks at him with disgust.

JEFF
So, you look hot tonight.

JULIE
Who are you?

EXT BACK ALLEY BEHIND PUB NIGHT81 81

Mary is walking up to the back doors of shops, knocking on 
them and shouting hello. Mason walks up.

MASON
Hello.

Mary looks at him. She doesn't recognize him from five 
minutes before.

MARY
Go away.

MASON
Where are you going?

MARY
Leave me alone.

MASON
You really should head home. You're 
pretty drunk.

MARY
Fuck you.

She walks off towards a campus parking lot. She has somehow 
managed to get a cut on her left knee. Her hose are torn, 
and she has been crying, causing her make-up to run down 
her face. She looks terrible.
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MASON
You live in the dorms?

MARY
Yeah.

MASON
You wanna go back home?

Mary nods her head. Mason has maintained a five foot 
distance from her at all times. He heads off in one 
direction.

MASON (cont’d)
Good. Let's go.

Mary takes off in the other direction.

MASON (cont’d)
Hey, the dorms are this direction.

MARY
Then why don't you fucking go?

MASON
Mainly because I don't live there. 
What's your name?

MARY
Mary.

MASON
My name's Mason. It's nice to meet you.

Mason holds out his hand and Mary crosses her arms tightly 
to her body. She looks at the ground. Mason notices she 
only has one shoe on.

MASON (cont’d)
So where do you wanna go, Mary?

MARY
You don't understand.

MASON
(mumbling)

That's a safe bet.  What don't I 
understand?

MARY
Nobody cares.

MASON
About what?
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MARY
About me. About me.

MASON
I care.

MARY
Fuck you. You don't. Stephen, 
sweetheart, no one cares.

MASON
I'm not Stephen.

MARY
I didn't call you Stephen, sweetheart. 
I love you, Stephen.  If you cared you 
wouldn’t have left me alone.

MASON
Mary, I’m not Stephen.  Come on.  Let's 
go back to the dorms.

MARY
I don't want to. I wanna go to Holly's.

MASON
Fine. Where does Holly live?

MARY
On Inwood.

MASON
Inwood. . . That's a street in Dallas, 
Mary. We're not going there.

MARY
Fuck you. You don't care. You lied to 
me.

MASON
Mary, I do care. If I didn't care I 
damn sure wouldn't be wasting my Friday 
night with someone as fucked up as you.

MARY
Why not?

INT PUB NIGHT82 82

Clark is sitting at a table with Matt, Julie, and Tim. Jeff 
is at the bar getting a pitcher of beer.

JULIE
Who is that guy with no eyebrows?

CONTINUED: (2)81 81

(CONTINUED)

78.



TIM
Jeff. Why?

JULIE
He’s a freak.

Jeff sets the pitcher down, and grabs a seat.

JEFF
Where's Mason?

CLARK
(to Jeff)

He went outside with that girl that 
strangled Matt. Can I borrow this?

Clark grabs a napkin from Julie and blows his nose.

JULIE
(to Clark)

That was lovely.

MATT
(to Clark)

He left with that girl?

CLARK
(to Julie)

I'm sorry. I'm all stopped up. It's 
this damn cigarette smoke.

TIM
(to Matt)

What girl?

MATT
(to Tim)

This drunk girl from Tom's party.

JEFF
(to Clark)

Here, take this. It's an antihistamine.

Jeff hands Clark a bottle of prescription pills. Julie 
looks behind the bar and notices RUSS working.

JULIE
Oh, my God.

MATT
(to Tim)

She walked up to me and asked me if I 
liked vodka.
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TIM
(to Matt)

Yeah?

Clark takes one of Jeff's antihistamines, and then as the 
conversation progresses, he takes seventeen more. Everyone 
is oblivious to his actions. One by one, he washes them 
down with beer.

JULIE
It's Russ.

She gets up and goes over to the bar. She takes a stool 
just before another girl sits in it.

GIRL
That was my stool.

JULIE
Oh, okay.

Julie doesn't get up. The girl gets pissed and turns away. 
At the table, Matt is still talking about Mary.

MATT
(to Tim)

So she hands me a third of a bottle of 
vodka, and kisses my cheek.

TIM
And Mason left with this girl?

JEFF
Gonna get some.

CLARK
(finishing the antihistamines 
and downing the last of his 
beer)

He didn't leave with her. He followed 
her out. I don't know what's up.

Clark hands the empty container back to Jeff.

CLARK (cont’d)
Thanks man.

Jeff stares at the container.

CLARK (cont’d)
I think he was gonna try and get her to 
go home.
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TIM
With him?

CLARK
No. If you saw this girl you'd know she 
wasn't worth the trouble. She was 
pretty scary.

JEFF
Uh, Clark. . . How many of these did 
you take?

CLARK
I don't know. Whatever was left. 
Anyway, I think he'll be back in a 
minute.

JEFF
Clark, you feel okay?

EXT PARKING LOT NIGHT83 83

Mason is leaning against a parked car. Mary is pacing in 
front of him, her arms still crossed.

MARY
Fuck you.

MASON
(sarcastically)

Mary, I am so glad I met you.

MARY
Then why did you leave me?

MASON
I’m here now. Listen, do you wanna go 
back to the party?

MARY
Why would I want to go back there? 
After what they did to me?

MASON
Did somebody do something. Did some 
guy...?

MARY
No. They're the greatest guys. I love 
them.

MASON
Then do you want to go back?
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MARY
I told you. I want to go to Holly's.

MASON
I thought we decided Holly lived in 
Dallas and that was way too damn far to 
walk.

MARY
It's just over there.

MASON
Okay, Mary, lead the way.

Mary starts walking toward the grocery store. She walks up 
the ramp to the back loading dock.

EXT GROCERY STORE LOADING DOCK NIGHT84 84

Mary gets to the top of the loading dock and stops. Mason 
walks up behind her. She hears him and turns, taking a 
swing at him. She misses and falls backwards into a stack 
of empty packing crates. Mason just stares for a moment and 
then moves to help her. She gets up herself.

MASON
That does it. You're gonna get arrested 
for public intoxication and drunk and 
disorderly. Let me get you home.

MARY
Fuck you, I told you, you didn't care. 
I hate you, Stephen.

MASON
(frustrated)

I am not Stephen.

Mary sits down and leans against the wall.  Mason sits down 
a safe distance from her.  Mary begins to cry.

MASON (cont’d)
What’s wrong?

MARY
Nobody loves me.

MASON
I can’t believe a girl with your 
obvious charm doesn’t have a boyfriend.

MARY
You know I’m like you.  I just can’t 
find anyone to share my life with.
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Mary begins to sob uncontrollably.

MASON
Do I know you?

Mason stares at Mary. She stands up against a rail and 
hangs her head, her arms still crossed. Mason looks around 
and notices her other shoe laying in the Grocery Store 
parking lot.

MASON (cont’d)
Mary, there's your shoe. Let's go get 
your shoe and then we'll go back to the 
party.

MARY
Stephen?  Just because you’re lonely 
doesn’t mean you have to kill yourself.

MASON
Okay, I won’t kill myself. Now, let’s 
go put on your shoe.  Won’t that be 
fun?

MARY
I don't want to. I want to go to-

MASON
Holly's, I know. We can call her house 
from the party and make sure she's 
home. Now, let's get your shoe.

Mason starts to lead Mary down to the parking lot. She 
pulls away from him. She walks down and puts on her other 
shoe. As soon as she has both shoes on she takes off her 
blazer and throws it at Mason. It falls to the ground. As 
Mason is bending down to pick it up Mary takes off in a 
sprint across the parking lot. Mason follows close behind. 

MASON (cont’d)
(to himself)

And now for the part of the evening 
where I get arrested for rape.

She passes a couple fighting.

FIGHTING WOMAN
I never touched him.

FIGHTING MAN
You're trash.

Mason follows her past the couple. Mary runs across six 
lanes of traffic without looking. 
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She sits down on the other side of the street. Mason walks 
up to her and hands over her jacket.

MASON
What the hell are you doing?

Mary just sits, staring at the sidewalk. Mason catches his 
breath and looks around. Two guys, EUGENE AND KYLE are 
walking up the sidewalk. Eugene sees Mary and stops.

EUGENE
Mary?

MASON
You know her?

EUGENE
Yeah, what's wrong?

He sticks out his hand to shake Mason's.

EUGENE (cont’d)
The name's Eugene.

Eugene's friend, Kyle shakes Mason's hand as well. Eugene 
kneels down to talk to Mary.

KYLE
Your name's Mason, right? I think we 
had a class together. I'm Kyle.

MASON
You know Mary?

EUGENE
Yeah.

MARY
Get away.

Mary gets up and goes down a side alley. Kyle follows.

EUGENE
What the hell's going on?

MASON
I don't know. She wandered into the 
pub, fucked up, they threw her out, and 
I'm just trying to get her home safe.
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EUGENE
She's been drinking a lot. Somebody in 
her family died or something and she's 
been pretty out of it since last 
semester.

MASON
What's going on?

Mason peers down the alley. It looks as though Kyle and 
Mary are kissing.

EUGENE
I think they're mugging. You want a 
smoke?

He offers Mason a cigarette. Mason accepts.

MASON
Thanks, I don't smoke.

Mason coughs on his first few puffs.

EUGENE
Listen, if you wanna get out of here. 
We can take her home. She lives down in 
Brachman on the floor above me.

MASON
Cool, that's great.

Mason shakes his hand and heads back across the street.

INT  PUB  NIGHT85 85

Julie is still at the bar watching Russ bartend. She is 
oblivious to everyone else. Jeff and Tim are staring at 
Clark. Matt is watching Julie.

MATT
How long has Julie had a crush on Russ?

CLARK
A couple of months. Once she found out 
he liked the Dead.

TIM
He likes the Dead? How useless.

JEFF
(to Clark)

Are you sure you feel okay?
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INT KERRIE'S APARTMENT NIGHT86 86

Kerrie's den has a television and a queen sized bed in it. 
No other furniture. Greg and Kerrie walk in. She tosses her 
keys onto the kitchen counter top and walks to the 
bathroom.

KERRIE (OS)
Make yourself at home.

Greg stares at the bed. He smiles. Kerrie walks back in.

KERRIE (cont’d)
I got tired of getting out of bed to 
watch television so I just moved the 
bed out here. You like it?

She sits down on the bed.

KERRIE (cont’d)
What do you want to do now?

GREG
We could see what's on TV.

KERRIE
Fuck that.

She grabs Greg and yanks him onto the bed.

GREG
Hello.

Kerrie unfastens his pants.

INT PUB NIGHT87 87

Mason walks through the back door. Curtis is buying some 
cigarettes from the machine in back. He notices as Mason 
walks past. Lisa hops off of her stool and hugs him.

LISA
You're alive.

MASON
Last time I checked.

Curtis walks up.

CURTIS
What happened? Here have a smoke.

MASON
I don't smoke, thanks.
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Mason takes the cigarette offered to him. Curtis gives him 
a light and Mason starts coughing. Curtis looks at the 
cigarettes he just bought.

CURTIS
My bad, dude. These are unfiltered 
Turkish. I guess I bought the wrong 
kind.

MASON
No. It's okay. Thanks.

Mason walks up front.

The others are still sitting up front. Jeff is sitting with 
Julie. She is ignoring him entirely. The bartender she's 
lusting after is ignoring her.

MASON (cont’d)
What's up?

TIM
Clark took sixteen antihistamines.

MASON
Fun.

CLARK
I feel fine though.

JEFF
So what happened with the girl?

MASON
I left her with a couple of guys she 
knew.

TIM
Why didn't you go for it?

MASON
The same reason you’re not home doing 
Sharon right now.

CLARK
(shouting)

JESUS CHRIST.

Everyone stares at Clark as he starts clutching his chest.

JEFF
You still feel fine?
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JULIE
Are your sinuses clear?

CLARK
Shut up. Jesus my heart just started 
flying.

JEFF
Are you gonna be okay?

CLARK
Let me lie down for a second.

He stretches out on the bench he has been sitting on.

CLARK (cont’d)
Oh, yeah, this feels... just as bad.

MASON
Clark, are you dying?

CLARK
Not yet, why?

MASON
I'm gonna go back and check on Mary.

TIM
Why?

MASON
I don't know those guys I left her 
with. Don't die, Clark.

Mason gets up and leaves.

EXT  GROCERY STORE NIGHT88 88

Mason walks past the fighting couple. They have moved their 
argument over by a parked car. The fighting woman takes her 
car keys and throws them at the man.

FIGHTING WOMAN
Fuck you.

FIGHTING MAN
You're a whore.

The keys land over by Mason. He picks them up and walks 
directly between the two. He hands the keys to the fighting 
man and walks on. The couple continues fighting.
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EXT  TATTOO PARLOR NIGHT89 89

Mason runs across the street to where he left Mary. As he 
approaches, he sees her in the arms of RANDY, the owner of 
the tattoo parlor. Randy is wearing a black hat and a 
leather jacket. His beard comes down to his waist and he is 
wearing leather chaps. He is hugging Mary to his chest.

Mason gets within ten feet and stops. Mary is crying. She 
pushes away from Randy to dry her tears. He is still 
holding her. Mary notices Mason watching.

MARY
Look, he's looking at us.

RANDY
What the hell's your problem?

Mason hesitates for a second and then walks up.

MASON
She is actually. I've been trying to 
get her home for the last hour. She's 
too drunk to be walking around.

RANDY
Well, you're doing a shitty job. I 
caught two guys hassling her in the 
back alley. I run 'em off.

MARY
This is Randy, Stephen. He is the 
nicest guy in the world. I love him.

Mason shakes Randy's hand.

RANDY
Stephen.

MASON
Mason, actually.

MARY
Stephen has always taken care of me. 
He's the nicest guy in the world.

MASON
Randy, she needs to sit down 'til she 
sobers up. I don't want her to get 
killed, and she's only asking for 
trouble being out like this.

RANDY
Honey, Stephen's right-
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MASON
Mason.

RANDY
So, sit down for a minute.

Mary sits down on the curb. Randy lights up a cigarette and 
offers one to Mason.

MASON
No thanks, I'm trying to cut down.

MARY
Stephen are you going to stay this 
time? Or are you gonna leave me again?

MASON
Mary, my name is Mason!

Mary stands up.

MARY
I'm going back now. Okay?

RANDY
What?

MASON
What?

Mary takes off running. She crosses the street, this time 
heading in the direction of Tom's party. There are two 
police cars parked with their lights flashing.  Randy and 
Mason look at each other and then back across the street.

A fight has broken out at the Pizza Parlor across the 
street from Tom's. The police are trying to break it up. 
Another police car passes by Mason as he is running after 
Mary. It pulls up at the party and cops pour out of the 
car, chasing underage students who are scattering every way 
possible.

Mason catches up with Mary in a parking lot, just before 
Tom's house.

EXT  PARKING LOT #2 NIGHT90 90

Mason runs up and gets in front of Mary. He holds out his 
hands to stop her. She shrugs him off and heads toward the 
party.

MASON
Mary, police. Turn around. Bad idea. 
Mary, you're gonna get arrested.
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Mary keep heading for the party. Mason steps in front of 
her and she turns around. She heads back for the tattoo 
parlor. As Mason approaches she turns back around. Mason 
moves around Mary. Each time he gets in front of her she 
moves the opposite direction. Eventually she walks over to 
a fence, opens the gate and walks into some one's back 
yard.

EXT BACK YARD NIGHT91 91

Mason peeks through the gate. He doesn't see Mary.

MASON
(whispering)

Mary?

Mason steps all the way into the back yard. A bush next to 
him moves. He looks behind it and sees Mary crouching down.

MASON (cont’d)
Mary?

MARY
You're not supposed to look. Turn 
around.

MASON
Mary, we've got to get out of here... 
what are your doing? Oh, you're peeing. 
Lovely.

MARY
Don't look.

MASON
What a charming girl you turned out to 
be. Your parents must be proud.

MARY
Fuck mom and dad!

INT PUB NIGHT92 92

Matt, Julie and Jeff are sitting with Clark. Clark's eyes 
are wide open and he's clutching his heart. Tim is still at 
the bar.

JULIE
If you die from this, you know we're 
gonna make fun of you for being so 
stupid.

CLARK
I hoped as much.
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Tim sits down with four shot glasses.

TIM
Here, try this it'll make you feel 
better.

CLARK
What is it?

Clark smells his shot.

TIM
Jagermeister. The breakfast of 
champions.

CLARK
Couldn't hurt.

He downs it.

TIM
I was kidding. That was for Matt. Jesus 
Christ, you're and idiot.

CLARK
Well, you gave it to me.

TIM
I was joking. If I walked up and 
offered you syphilis, would you take 
it?

Clark holds his chest.

CLARK
That didn't sit well.

JULIE
Big surprise.

MATT
If you want to go to the hospital just 
let me know.

CLARK
Not just yet.

JULIE
I’d like to have one weekend without 
Clark going to the hospital.
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EXT BACK YARD   NIGHT93 93

Mason is looking out from the fence. The police cars drive 
away from Tom's house. They are taking away a couple of 
guys that were involved in the fight. As soon as they leave 
Mason opens the gate. Mary stumbles out and heads for 
Tom's.

MASON
Thank god.

EXT TOM'S HOUSE NIGHT94 94

Tom and Carl are standing on the porch talking to a few of 
the remaining people from the party. Mary walks past and 
into the house. Mason walks up. Tom and Carl say hi.

MASON
Help me. This fucking girl is driving 
me crazy.

CARL
Hey, is that the chick with the tattoo?

MASON
Yes.

CARL
That's the girl I was talking about. 
She came up to me and said 'Carl, I 
gotta show you something.' Then she 
hikes up her dress and I'm thinking 
'Heeeyyy.'

MASON
Sorry to interrupt, but can one of you 
help me drive her home? She's totally 
fucked up and out of control.

TOM
Sure man. Let me get my keys, just calm 
down.

INT  PUB  NIGHT95 95

Clark is checking his pulse. Tim his looking at his watch. 
The others are finishing off a pitcher of beer.

TIM
Stop.

CLARK
Forty.
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TIM
Okay, now multiply that by six and 
that'll tell you your pulse.

CLARK
Six times forty. Two forty. Two hundred 
and forty beats a minute. Is that bad?

TIM
Nah, it's only one hundred and sixty 
beats high. Not too much to worry 
about.

CLARK
You're kidding right.

TIM
Yes. The hospital's looking pretty good 
right now.

MATT
I'll drive. Wait, shit we walked up.

JEFF
I'll drive.

CLARK
You don't mind.

JEFF
Shit, I got no eyebrows. Might as well 
drive.

JULIE
Are we all going?

JEFF
Naw, I got it taken care of. Tim, I 
need to borrow your car.

TIM
Why?

JEFF
We came up in your car.

TIM
How about I drive.

JEFF
You're too drunk. Look I'm the one with 
the melted face, so I should be the one 
to drive. Cool. Okay. Give me your 
keys.
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JULIE
Clark, how many times did you go to the 
hospital last year?

Clark tries to respond, but can’t get the words out.

JEFF
Isn’t the sixth time free?

Tim hands over his keys and Jeff and Clark head off.

JULIE
What does the face melting have to do 
with driving?

Tim just shrugs.

INT JEFF'S CAR NIGHT96 96

The car is parked outside the pub. Jeff walks out of the 
building and gets in. Clark walks out behind him, holding 
his chest. Jeff lets him in the car.

JEFF
This has been one fun day.

Jeff starts the car and pulls away from the pub.

CLARK
Shut up. Just get me to the hospital.

JEFF
Don't tell me to shut up. I'm not in 
the mood to be told to shut up.  If I 
had my eyebrows I’d be taking Julie 
home instead of taking your dumb ass to 
the hospital.

CLARK
Jesus. You're taking this whole eyebrow 
thing poorly.

JEFF
Well, you're being a real sport about 
your overdose.

CLARK
I haven't overdosed.

JEFF
Seventeen antihistamines is an 
overdose. A stupid one, but still an 
overdose.
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CLARK
So I'm stupid, at least I have 
eyebrows.

JEFF
Fuck you.

Mary darts out into the road in front of Jeff's car. Mason 
is chasing after her.

CLARK
Look out.

Jeff swerves his car and just misses running over Mary.

CLARK (cont’d)
That's the girl. . .

JEFF
Mason's having a good time.

EXT TOM'S HOUSE NIGHT97 97

Mary runs down the street and Mason chases after her.

MASON
I am not enjoying this.

After a few yards he catches up to her and puts his hand on 
her shoulder.

MARY
I won!

MASON
Congratulations.

Tom pulls his car next to them and stops. He opens the car 
door.

TOM
Get in.

MARY
Where are we going?

MASON
Home.

Mary doesn't budge.

MASON (cont’d)
To Holly's.
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MARY
Okay.

She gets in the front seat. Mason squeezes into the 
backseat of Tom's two door Ford. Tom drives off.

INT TOM'S CAR NIGHT98 98

TOM
Where does Holly live?

MARY
I'll show you.

MASON
Holly lives in Dallas. This girl 
doesn't have a clue where she is.

MARY
What's wrong with you, Stephen?

(to Tom)
What's wrong with him?

MASON
You are. I've wasted my whole fucking 
night trying to get you home alive. You 
are the worst fucking drunk I have ever 
fucking met, and for the last god damn 
time my name is not Stephen you fucking 
lush.  I don’t need this shit.

MARY
(to Tom)

You'll have to excuse him. Stephen gets 
mad when he drinks.

TOM
Fine. 

(looking at Mason with a wink)
Just calm down Stephen. Now, where's 
Holly's house?

MARY
Keep going. It's right here.

Mary points to an abandoned house. The windows are either 
boarded up or broken out. The yard is overgrown with weeds.

TOM
That's a crack house.

MASON
Just take her to the dorms.
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TOM
Sounds good.

MARY
Bastards.  You don’t understand.

She starts to open the door. Mason reaches into the front 
seat and pushes the lock down, but in a Ford the doors open 
whether they're locked or not. She open the passenger door. 
The car is going forty miles an hour. Mason grabs Mary by 
the shoulders to try and keep her from jumping out.

Tom slows down, but Mary struggles against Mason's grasp. 
She thrashes her arms behind her and eventually hits Mason 
in his left eye.

MASON
Bitch hit me in the eye.

Tom stops the car completely.

MASON (cont’d)
That does it. Find a cop.

MARY
Fuck you.  I know you were depressed, 
but you never thought about me.  You 
left me.

TOM
Where’d you leave her?

MASON
Nowhere.  She’s out of her fucking 
mind.

Tom pulls the car into a campus parking lot. There is a 
campus police officer patrolling the lot.  Mason sits back 
and rubs his eye where he was hit.

MASON (cont’d)
There's a cop.

MARY
Fine, go ahead and get a cop.

TOM
Okay.

Tom rolls down his window exactly as a campus patrol car 
passes.
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TOM (cont’d)
Excuse me, officer, we have an 
extremely drunk girl in the car. We 
need some help in getting her home. She 
already assaulted my friend.

OFFICER #1
Fine, I'll meet you by Brachman.

Tom drives on. Mason is sitting in the backseat holding his 
eye.

EXT BRACHMAN NIGHT99 99

Tom pulls his car up outside Brachman. OFFICER #1 pulls up 
and is joined by OFFICER #2. Officer #2 is about thirty 
years older than #1. A Mary opens her door and runs to the 
fatherly figure of Officer #2. She is crying.

MARY
Help me. Please.

INT TOM'S CAR NIGHT100 100

Tom looks over his shoulder to Mason.

TOM
I’m new at taking drunk girls home ... 
and leaving.  Do you do this often?

MASON
Helps me keep from getting laid.

TOM
You should try not giving a shit.  
Works for me.

Officer #2 walks over to Tom's car. Mason looks around. 
Mary is sitting in the back of Officer #2's squad car. 
Officer #1 is at his car talking on the radio.  Mason leans 
from the backseat into the front. He whispers to Tom.

OFFICER #2
Could you two please step out of the 
car?

MASON
(whispering)

Now’s the part where we both get 
arrested for rape.

TOM
Fun.
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EXT BRACHMAN NIGHT101 101

Mason and Tom reluctantly step out of the car. Officer #1 
walks over to Officer #2.

OFFICER #2
This woman says you robbed her.

MASON
That woman is drunk.

TOM
What did she say we stole?

OFFICER #2
She didn't.

He turns to the car and motions for Mary to come over. She 
does so.

OFFICER #2 (cont’d)
Miss, what did these men take?

MARY
(mumbling)

My shoes.

OFFICER #2
What?

MARY
They stole my shoes.

MASON
Jesus Christ. You lost those running 
down the street.

MARY
Fuck you.  You’re gonna leave me again.

She lunges at Mason and starts hitting him. Officer #2 
grabs her and pulls her back. He takes her out of earshot 
and starts talking to her. Officer #1 walks over and looks 
at Mason's eye. His eye is red from where Mary hit him.

OFFICER #1
Are you okay?

MASON
Yeah, I'm fine.

OFFICER #1
So what's the story with this girl. She 
your date?
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MASON
God no. I saw her at a party earlier 
tonight. She was wasted then. She 
popped up about an hour later at the 
pub. She got thrown out and I've spent. 
. . what time is it?

INT PUB NIGHT102 102

The lights come on full and people start to leave. Julie, 
Tim, and Matt are sitting at their table.

TIM
So what now?

JULIE
I need to get some sleep.

MATT
Me too.

JULIE
Mason was gonna give me a ride home, 
but I guess he's dead or something.

MATT
I'll give you a ride.

JULIE
I thought you came in Clark's car.

MATT
Oh shit. Tim, can you give us ride's 
home.

TIM
Jeff took my car.

JULIE
Why don't we all walk back to your 
house and then we can figure out how 
we'll get anywhere else.

MATT
Good call.

They all stand up.

TIM
So who's driving?
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EXT BRACHMAN NIGHT103 103

Officer #2 is still talking with Mary. Officer #1 is taking 
Mason and Tom's statements.

MARY
You don't understand what they did?

OFFICER #2
What did they do? Did these boys 
assault you?

MARY
Who?

OFFICER #2
These boys?

MARY
They assaulted someone? Who was it?

OFFICER #2
Did they assault you?

MARY
No. These guys are the greatest in the 
world. I love them.

Mary walks over to Mason and hugs him. Officer #1 laughs.

MARY (cont’d)
I love you, Stephen.

MASON
Go away.

MARY
Someone hit you in the eye. Are you 
okay?

TOM
Go away.

OFFICER #2
I'm gonna take you inside miss.

He grabs her arm. She pulls away from him. He grabs her 
again and holds her arm tightly. They walk up to the front 
of the dorm. Officer #1 is laughing.

TOM
This will probably be funny later, but 
can you clue us in?
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OFFICER #1
We picked this girl up last semester.

TOM
What?

OFFICER #1
She was wandering around the third 
floor of the dorm banging on doors at 4 
in the morning. We had to call an 
ambulance. She had blood alcohol 
poisoning.

MASON
Great. I'm glad I got the chance to 
meet her.

TOM
So, is she just monumentally stupid or 
what?  Why hasn’t she been kicked out?

OFFICER #1
She’s got some serious problems.  
Between you and me, the Chancelor has 
us play these things down.  Her brother 
rolled his car last year.  Killed him 
and his girlfriend.  Screwed this girl 
up pretty bad?

TOM
Did that happen up on the northside?

OFFICER #1
Yeah.  Thanks for bringing her home 
guys. I think we've got everything 
under control.

OFFICER #2 (OS)
(shouting)

Miss, I'm trying to get you home 
without having to call Fort Worth 
police.

MARY (OS)
(Screaming)

Fine go ahead and call the fucking 
police. Fuck you. I hate you.

OFFICER #1
Take it easy guys.

TOM
Will do. Mason you need a ride home?
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Mason nods and gets into Tom's car.  He has a blank look on 
his face.

EXT  CRACK HOUSE NIGHT104 104

Tom stops his car outside the crack house and Mason gets 
out.  He is standing in shadows as Tom drives off.  
Headlights move across Mason’s face as a truck pulls up 
across the street.  Mason walks toward the pick-up truck.  
Ashley throws open the passenger door and gets out 
shouting.

ASHLEY
My idea of fun is not fucking your 
fraternity brothers on the chapter 
house pool table.  How in the fuck 
could you ask me to do that?

Ashley slams the car door and kicks the side of the truck.  
The  driver pulls off almost running over Ashley.  Mason 
starts to follow her, as she heads to her house.  He gets a 
few feet into the street and then stops.  He watches Ashley 
go up the stairs.  The sound of the pick-up truck making a 
rapid u-turn, it’s tires squealing, Giovanni is behind the 
wheel.  Mason shakes his head and turns back to the crack 
house.  He steps up onto the curb just as the pick-up truck 
speeds back down the street.  It misses Mason by a few 
inches.

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT105 105

Julie and Tim are sitting on the sofa. Matt is on the 
phone.

MATT
Thanks a lot, Jeff.

He hangs up the receiver.

MATT (cont’d)
Clark's okay. They're gonna keep him a 
couple of hours more.

JULIE
So how am I gonna get home?

MATT
Very compassionate.

JULIE
It's just Clark.

Tom's car pulls up outside. A few seconds later Mason walks 
in.

CONTINUED: (2)103 103

(CONTINUED)

104.



JULIE (cont’d)
You're alive. Good. Take me home.

MASON
Fine. Tim, be back in a minute. Matt 
you coming too?

All three leave. Mason slams the door.

EXT  CRACK HOUSE NIGHT106 106

Mason opens Julie’s door for her.  She climbs in.

MASON
Matt, you coming?

MATT
No, I think I’m gonna walk by Tony’s.  
I need to. . .  Hell, I’m not sure what 
I need to do.

Mason looks at him and shrugs his shoulder.

MASON
Figure it out as you go.

JULIE
Mason, it’s too god damn late for this.

Mason climbs in the driver side.  Matt starts walking up to 
Tony’s house.  He is dejected, but determined. 

MASON (OS)
So, what the hell is a schmecker?

INT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT107 107

Tim is laying on the sofa, a beer in his hand.  The phone 
rings.

TIM
Hello. Peter. You okay?

INT PETER'S APARTMENT NIGHT108 108

Peter is standing in his living room, he is only visible 
from the shoulder's up. He's not wearing a shirt. He's 
looking at a cut on his elbow.

PETER
Did I get into a fight? Okay... you're 
sure? Just checking. I've got some cuts 
and bruises I didn't have before. 
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Oh, one other thing, Tim. Do you know 
where my clothes are?

Peter is completely nude in his living room. He peers out 
of his window. His car is parked on the tennis court, and 
his clothes are scattered across the lawn from his car to 
his apartment.

PETER (cont’d)
Never mind. I found them.

He hangs up the phone.

EXT CRACK HOUSE NIGHT109 109

The first rays of sunlight are beginning to show. Mason 
pulls up and parks. He walks into the house.

INT CRACK HOUSE DAY110 110

Tim has fallen asleep on the sofa, watching television. He 
doesn't wake up when Mason walks in.

Mason walks over to the answering machine and pushes the 
play messages button. The tape rewinds all the way. It has 
been completely used. Mason walks to the hallway as the 
messages begin to play.

KIM (VO)
Greg, I know you’re there. Answer the 
phone. I'm leaving you if you don't 
answer this phone. Don't you love me? 
When we first met I knew I could only 
be happy with you...

Mason looks in the closet and shuts the door quickly. He 
walks back to his bedroom Sandy is still asleep on the bed. 
Sharon is draped on top of her, her left hand cupped under 
Sandy’s right breast.

KIM (VO) (cont’d)
Why do you refuse to admit how 
beautiful our love is? I know you're 
just scared to face your true feelings. 
I love you. I love you and you love me.

Mason walks back to the answering machine and rips the 
cords out of the wall. He throws the machine down. The 
noise wakes up Tim. There is a scream from the back room. 
Sandy comes running out.

SANDY
I slept with a girl. There's a girl in 
bed with me. Is she a lesbian?
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MASON
What?

SANDY
Did I?

MASON
No, you're still a virgin by choice.

SANDY
Who told you that?

MASON
I'm going on the roof to watch the 
sunrise.

TIM
Hold on I'll join you.

Mason walks out. Tim gets up and starts to follow. Sandy 
grabs his arm.

SANDY
You're sure she's not a lesbian.

TIM
I'm sure, but can you be sure you’re 
not?

Tim walks out. Sandy sits down on the sofa with a very 
confused look on her face.

EXT CRACK HOUSE SUNRISE111 111

Mason climbs a telephone pole and gets on the crack house 
roof. He sits down and watches the sunrise. Tim joins him a 
second later.

MASON
Who threw up in the closet?

TIM
Sharon, I think.

MASON
That's not cool.

TIM
What happened to your little debutante?

MASON
She thought I was her brother.
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TIM
Don’t all women feel that way?

MASON
Pretty much.

The sun is rising slowly over the horizon, silhouetting 
Ashley’s apartment. Kerrie's car pulls up and stops. Greg 
gets out of the driver's side. He sees Tim and Mason.

GREG
Well, I hope I didn't catch anything.

TIM
How was it?

GREG
She came like a freight train. Good 
night.

MASON
Whose car is that?

GREG
Kerrie's. I stole it. I'll talk to 
y'all later. I gotta get some sleep.

Greg heads to his side of the crack house.

MASON
Greg, you might not want to go inside.

It is too late. Greg opens the door.

GREG (OS)
Jesus!

Three gunshots are heard. One bullet shatters the front 
window of the house and continues into Kerrie's windshield. 
A few seconds pass.

KIM (OS)
Don't you love me anymore?

Tim and Mason remain on the roof. Greg walks out of his 
side of the house carrying a pillow and a six pack of beer. 
He tosses them both up to Tim and then joins them. Ashley 
walks out on her porch and looks over at the house.

ASHLEY
Is everything ok?

The guys wave and she heads back inside.
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MASON
While Kim’s reloading, I’m going over 
to talk to Ashley.

TIM
What are you going to say?

MASON
I think I’ll start with hello.

GREG
And after that?

Mason just shrugs and climbs down the pole. He walks across 
the street as two police cars pull up in front of the 
house. 

He climbs the steps to Ashley’s door and knocks.

FADE OUT.
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