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Char acters:

Darrel: Mddle aged steel worker. Father of two. On strike
for lack of retirenent benefits. West Virginia hillbilly,
to becone: Al coholic Honmemaker

ANN MARIE: M ddl e aged nother, and Darrel's wife. Alcoholic
honermaker forced to work after Darrel goes on strike.

Billy: 17. Son. (Quarterback for his high school footbal
team Good student, experinmental, rebellious.

Lou Anne: 15. Daughter. Enbarrassed of her parents, wants
to be a cosnetologist. Mature for her age. Boy crazed.

Sam O der man. Pananma veteran. Retired on disability.
Al coholic. Always wears a hunting cap.



FADE | N:
EXT. STREET- DAY

Darrel, stands al one on stage in coveralls and a truckers
hat. He | ooks confused and di sheartened.

The rest of the cast enters dancing.
SONG STRI KE

DARREL
|'ve been workin' real hard now nost
of my life, Tryin' to be a man, take
care of my wife. | got two kids
don't want no nore, but | do ny best
now that's for sure.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Not going to take it is what we've
vowed. Cet what we deserve, we've
earned it by now Can't go on living
this way, so ne and the boy's went
on strike today.

EVERYONE
Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.
Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.

DARREL
Now the plant's tryin' to take away
much of ny pay. to settle down in
our ol den days. gotta' make layoff's,
have to | ower the wage. and take
away our retirenent pay.

EVERYONE
Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.

DARREL
Not going to take it is what we've
vowed. Cet what we deserve, we've
earned it by now Can't go on living
this way, so ne and the boy's went
on strike today.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Together we're going to fight the
power, we need support in this
desperate hour?

EVERYONE
Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.



DARREL
You gotta' help us out to do what we
nmust, and support all he fella's in
the public trust.

EVERYONE

Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.
DARREL

Life is hard, its not always fair,

we do our best, to do our share.

EVERYONE
Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.

DARREL
In the hopes that at the end of the
day, we earned our living the American
way.

EVERYONE
Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.

DARREL
Now everyone you gotta understand, |
cant sit back | gotta take a stand.
Work together like we did at the
mll, to make the gears of the machine
stand still.

EVERYONE
Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.
Strike. Strike. Strike. Strike.
They all exit |eaving Darrel alone.
END SONG:
DARREL
Oh... Wiat am| going to tell the
wife?
Darrel sighs and wal ks of f.
EXT. HOVE - DAY

Anne Marie, enters carrying three brand new pink flam ngos.
she begins to place them around the stage.

ANNE MARI E
Ch aren't you just the cutest thing..
| think "Il call you Hunphrey, yes,

Hurphr ey.
( MORE)



ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
(Moving onto the next)

And you... you two can be | ove birds,
you'll be Selnmm, yes... Selna ..
Hunphrey and Sel ma, you two are just
t he cutest couple. Has anyone ever
told you, you | ook stunning in pink?
| thought so..

She stands back admring them Then begins to talk to the
ones that were already there.

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
Oh Sally, don't get jealous, | brought
you a friend too... This is WI ber,
Wl ber nmeet Sally. |1'msure you two
are going to just hit it right off...
Oh and Berney | didn't forget you...
Meet, Victoria... isn't she just the
nost beautiful Flam ngo you' ve ever
seen?... No offence | adies, you are
all very beautiful... There you go,
now everyone has a conpanion...
Vell | guess I'Il leave ya' Il alone
to get acquai nted.

She bl ows them ki sses, then goes inside.
| NT. HOVE, KITCHEN - DAY

Anne Marie, enters the kitchen and opens the oven to check
on a roast. She then opens a cupboard and pulls a bottle of
vodka from behind a bag of flower. She takes a |arge swig.

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED)
Ahhh. . .

Anne Marie, pulls out a couple of scratch off lottery tickets
from her pocket, and proceeds to scratch themoff on the
counter.

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
Yes... yes... dang it!

She tosses it aside and tries anot her.

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) (CONT' D)
Ch cone on!

She swi gs her vodka tossing the ticket aside, and begins on
the third.

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
Yes... no... oh a dollar... Wll at
| east | can get another ticket.



Lou Anne, enters from her bedroom Anne Marie hurriedly
repl aces the vodka.

LOU ANNE
Hey nonf

ANNE MARI E
Lou Anne, you startled ne. Wat the
hell is wong with you girl? Sneakin’
up on your nmama |ike that?

LOU ANNE
What ever... Dang nom why you gotta
be so junpy, and shi... stuff?

ANNE MARI E
| just didn't know you was home is
all, aren't you supposed to be at
Sue' s house?

LOU ANNE

Yeah, but her nom decided | ast m nute
she wanted to take her out and get
her some new curl ers, thought her
permwas startin' to relax too much
It bein" her birthday and all.

ANNE MARI E
Oh, well that's just too bad.

LOU ANNE
Yeah, but her nomsaid | was still
wel come to spend the night tonight
if it was all right with you

ANNE MARI E
Why do you insist on pushing the
subj ect ?!

LOU ANNE
Because it's not fair dam it!...
Dang it...

ANNE MARI E
Grl, you look here... Wat's to
tell me that you won't find yourself
in sone sort of... conprom sing
posi tion?

LOU ANNE

For crying out loud, it's a birthday
party, cake, ice cream
( MORE)



LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Just because M's. Sundrey says
everyone is wel come to stay over
doesn't nean she's sone type of pinp
or teenage madam or anyt hi ng.

ANNE MARI E
I"monly sayin', | don't fee
confortable with you stayin' al
ni ght with boys and such... you're

ny baby... shit honey you only
fifteenl Shit, the things | was
doin' at your age... | nean, like
playin" with dolls and things...

LOU ANNE
Shi--- shoot Mama, back in ol den
times girls was already married with
babi es by nmy age, C eopatra was ruling
an entire country.

ANNE MARI E
Look I don't know who this C eo...
whoever girl was, but it sounds |ike
she didn't have enough discipline in

her life. 1 nean if ny mama woul d
have paid one ounce of the attention
| try to pay to you... well... lets

just say your brother wouldn't be
ar ound.

LOU ANNE
Kim s parents said she could go, and
they pay way too nmuch attention to
her .

ANNE MARI E
If all your friends wanted to wal k
on nails, | wouldn't let you do that
ei t her.

LOU ANNE
Cone in when you drop nme off, take a
| ook around... Please mom.. If it
ain't seemsuitable to you, "Il
cone right hone with ya' ... K?

ANNE MARI E
Ri ght .

LOU ANNE
| swear!

ANNE MARI E

Dam it girl. Wat tine?



LOU ANNE
Around Si x.

MARI E
Wl |, depending on when your father
gets hone you may have to wait til
after dinner... Reckon I'll at |east
check it out... check it out! You
hear? That's it... | ain't sayin'
you can stay there... maybe |'1|
pi ck you back up later, you never
know.

LOU ANNE
It'll be OK | promse, its fine.

Lou Anne hugs her nom

ANNE MARI E
W'|ll see... you better get ready.
It's already five... you mght have

to prinmp for the boys or something.
They rel ease their enbrace.

LOU ANNE
Oh... they're only boys nom..

ANNE MARI E
(To herself)
That's what | thought too.

LOU ANNE
Trust me you have nothing to worry
about .

Lou Anne ki sses her nmomon the cheek then runs off to her
bedroom Anne Mari e shakes her head, then |ooks at her watch,
she opens the cupboard renoves the bottle of vodka. Takes a
swi g, then replaces it behind the flour.

Anne Marie, noves to the refrigerator pulls out a bow of
tuna salad and sets it on the counter

She gets some crackers out of the cupboard, Billy, enters
wearing a book bag. She picks up the tuna and carries it to
the table.

BI LLY
Hey.

ANNE MARI E
How was practice?

Billy sits in front of the Tuna.



Bl LLY
It was practice. Extra mayo?

ANNE MARI E
Extra Mayo

BI LLY
Fucki ng coach gave ne |ike a novel
full of all these new plays. | nean
its two weeks before the season
starts... Fuckin' hater's what he is

dog. He actually expects ne to just
"go ahead' and learn "em Like I'm
sone type of conmputer or sonthin'.
It's bullshit!

Anne Marie sits.

ANNE MARI E
Are they better?

Billy eats with his nouth open.

BI LLY
Are what better?

ANNE MARI E
The new pl ays.

BI LLY

| don't know | just got "eml That's
not the point. | just got all the
ol d ones downl oaded,

(Tappi ng on the side

of his head)
And now... | nean, cone on! That
shit be takin' way too long to
nmenori ze.

ANNE MARI E
I"msure it'll be fine... You have
excel | ent downl oadi ng skills honey.

BI LLY
Sure enough... He's just a cock
block is all... | nmean, it's not
enough we have practice every norning
and afternoon, now this. Wen am|l
supposed to do ny homework and stil
have a life?

Billy picks up the tuna and crackers.



ANNE MARI E
I"msure he's got his reasons to...
Bl ock your cock

BI LLY
Mo
ANNE MARI E
What? You said it.
BI LLY
( St andi ng)
Yeah, well... | have to go deal wth
his reasons. 1'll be in ny room

ANNE MARI E
kay. .. Good | uck!

Billy, Holds up the tuna and crackers.

BI LLY
Thanks... and please don't ever say
t hat again...

Billy exits. Anne Marie gets the vodka back out, takes a
swig then replaces it. Myving to the oven, she opens it and
checks on a roast. Darrel enters.

DARREL

Srel | s good. I s di nner about done?
ANNE MARI E

About fifteen nore mnutes. | got

t hi s new seasoning from Janet, says
her husband | oves it.

DARREL
At this point it could taste Iike
rat and | wouldn't care.

ANNE MARI E
What you talkin' '"bout? You told ne
you ain't never had rat before.

DARREL
| aint, I"'mjust sayin'.

ANNE MARI E
Cause you renenber what happened to
old Joe, after he ate that rat.

DARREL
Yeah, | know.



ANNE MARI E

Still got a piece of the claw stuck
in his poop shoot. H's poor wife's
still tryin" to conme to terns with
t he whol e thing.

DARREL
| know, | know, you've told ne a

hundred ti nes.

ANNE MARI E
The plague, Darrel, she told ne rats
have the pl ague.

DARREL
Is that what she calls it? Personally
| just call it down right queer.

ANNE MARI E
Show s what you know.

DARREL
Anyway's, Look | got sonethin'
got's to tell ya'... and you ain't
gonna be too happy about it. It's
about wor k.

ANNE MARI E
Babe you didn't go and quit did j'
ya' ?

DARREL
No, no... | didn't quit.

ANNE MARI E
Thank god! We's barely nmakin' it as
it is. | nmean with the second
nortgage, and the economnmy the way it
isand all... you didn't laid off
did ya'?

DARREL
No, no nothin' that serious. See
now... we... well, we bein' the union
and all, well... we came to a decision
t oday.

Anne Marie sits down.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
And wel | . ..

ANNE MARI E
Vel what?



11.

Darrel gets a beer fromthe refrigerator, opens it, sits at
the table with Anne Marie, drinks.

DARREL
See we cone to the decision that,
ain't nuch we can do but---

ANNE MARI E
You snell that?
DARREL
Smel | What ?
ANNE MARI E
Damm it Darrel! He's doin' it again!
DARREL
Now damm it wonman what you tal kin'
"bout? I'mtrying to tell you
sonet hi ng here.
ANNE MARI E
He's snokin' that dope in our house
agai n!
DARREL

Babe, he's al nost ei ghteen, before
long we won't even have to put up
with him Anyway what | was tryin' ---

Anne Mari e stands.

ANNE MARI E
| don't see what that matters.
try ny best to put up with him take
care of him and |I've put up with a
lot... And this is how he treats me?
I"ve asked himrepeatedly not to do
it, and what's he do? He's in there
smoki n' the dope again!

Darrel stands approaching his wi fe and begi ns rubbing her
shoul ders.

DARREL
Now j ust cal m down, cal mdown... |
nmean come on... didn't we do the

sane shit when we was his age?

ANNE MARI E
Wll... | reckon, but not right
under our parents nose |like that.
It's all your fault for allow ng
such behavi or behind ny back. You're
t oo easy on him



DARREL
What are you tal kin' 'bout? He
does all right for hinself. Hell he
gets A's. Figure if he wants to
snmoke occasionally | don't see what
it hurts? 1t's that damm rap nusic
you should be worryin' about.

ANNE MARI E
| like the rap music. | enjoy the
beats, and it's got good rhynes...

DARREL
| know you' re kiddin' around.

ANNE MARI E
It's the fact that | ask himnot to!
For Christ sakes, even you snoke

outside... | nean... Just a little
respect woul d be nice.
(Pause)

What the hell were you trying to
tell me?

DARREL
Strike... W decided to go on strike.
ANNE MARI E
You decided to what?
DARREL
To strikel!l
ANNE MARI E

G eat Darrel, now what the hell are
we supposed to do? Them uni on checks
aint shit. And we're so far behind.
W're going to be conpletely
destitute... destitute Darrel! \Wat
the HELL are we supposed to do huh?!

DARREL
Hel | Anne it'll work out... shit
maybe you'll finally hit the jackpot
in the lotto, you never know.

ANNE MARI E
It isuptolike forty mllion
dol | ars.

DARREL
Dam, really? Hey and I'll still be
gettin' a check fromthe union

12.



ANNE MARI E
Did you not just hear what | said?
That's nothin'. What are we gonna
do Darrel ?

DARREL

Now, cal m down wonman, what did you

expect? |'ve worked there for fifteen

years and they want to take away our
retirement funds. | mean what were
we supposed to do?

ANNE MARI E
Negotiate! | don't know  Anything!

DARREL
That's what we're doin' babe. Shit..
you know I don't want it this way.
Maybe you could get a job for a while.
| could take care of things around
here, you know?

ANNE MARI E
Are you serious? You wouldn't |ast
a day around here, shit if | had
been the one workin' all these years
t he ki ds would probably still be
wearin' diapers. And what kind of
job? Huh? Were?

DARREL
| don't know, naybe you could be a
scab? Pays well ...

ANNE MARI E
Right. W're already two nonths
| ate on the nortgage's because of
t hem damm taxes. \Wat we gonna' do
when they cone take our hone Darrel ?

DARREL
They ain't takin' our hone. That's
ridi cul ous.

ANNE MARI E
You never know. You guys better
just work this out quick before we
all end up on the streets starving
to death. ..

DARREL
W coul d al ways have rat.

ANNE MARI E
Roast is probably done, help yourself.

13.



DARREL
Anne?
ANNE MARI E
What ?
DARREL
It'Il be all right, you'll see.

Anne Marie storns out of the kitchen into the living room
stopping at Billy's door and pounding on it.

ANNE MARI E
| know what you're doing in there!
You here me boy? Quit snokin' that
dope in ny house!

Darrel get's the roast out of the oven, burning hinself in
t he process.

DARREL
Quch!  Fucki ng hot!

ANNE MARI E
Hot pads are in the drawer.

Anne Marie storns to her bedroom slamm ng the door. Lights
down on stage.

EXT. PORCH - NI GHT
Darrel and Sam sit outside anong the yard decorations,

drinking beer and snoking cigarettes. A bottle of whiskey
rests between them

SAM
See man, that's the problem They
done got it all Iocked down, or at

| east they think they do. That's

why they're causin' all this trouble.
The war, pissing off the rest of the
wor | d, using tragedi es as excuses to
intensify our police state... then,

t hen, they take away decent peopl es
freedons and liberties... You know

it just ain't right. Tinme for people
i ke us to strike back.

DARREL
Totally, man! Shit. | don't know
how t hey can even think they're going
to get anay with this shit. Cut
backs? | mean what the fuck.

14.



15.

SAM
Hey, when they cut you man... You
just gotta' cut back!... Cut back?
Huh? Huh?
DARREL
Yeah... real funny Sam Cut 'em
back... But seriously.
SAM
Hey, | thought it was pretty witty.
DARREL
What they call that? A pun or
sonet hi ng.
SAM

Play on words. But seriously man.
You have to strike back! You know. ..

SONG " STRI KE BACK"

DARREL
“I mean, | been actually thinkin
"bout tryin' to nmaybe get Anne Marie
to go be a scab. They're gonna' end
up spending nore off this whole thing
t hen they could of saved."

SAM
"Hell, you're probably right... but
you don't want her in there with al
t hem Mexi cans steal ing your pay...
They could at |east hire sone descent
white fol ks."

Darrel just shakes his head.

SAM ( CONT' D)
When they try to put you down, you
gotta' stand up, Wien they to try to
shut you out you gotta' strike back,
When they try to steal what's yours
you cant just give up, Wen they try
to take it all, you gotta take it
back!

SAM ( CONT' D)
Now, you've worked at that factory
for all of your life, Tryin' to raise
up a famly and support your w fe,
Now they' ve tried to cut your balls
off with a rusty knife, Don't |et
"emstretch you on the rack, man

( MORE)



Sam pi cks

Sam hands

16.

SAM ( CONT' D)
when you're struck you strike 'em
back.

SAM ( CONT' D)

"l could use sonme extra noney."
up the whi sky.

DARREL
"You get $1800 dollars a nonth for
your disability retirenment.”

SAM
"Shit. Always need ne nore noney.
Good shit. Never get enough of it

ri ght?"
Darrel the bottle.
DARREL
"l reckon so... it's wong though.

What the fuck do | need sone piece
of paper to decide the quality of ny
life for anyway?"

SAM
"Keep you in line man! Its all part
of the plan.”

DARREL

They try to push me off the | edge, |
gotta hang on. They want ne feeling
hel pl ess, but | gotta be strong. |If
they rush ne all together we'll neet
head on. The bastard's gonna know

t hat they done ne wrong.

SAM
Finally, brother | can see you're
com n' around. Gonna chase off al
t hese scabs and run 'em cl ean out of
town. We're done negotiating burn
that place to the ground.

BOTH
Don't let "emstretch you on the
rack, man, when you're struck you
strike 'em back.

DARREL
20 years of paying usel ess union
dues, | can't even afford a pocket

bottl e of booze.
( MORE)



DARREL ( CONT' D)
The boss mans getting rich, while
the rest of us are screwed

BOTH
Strike! Them BACK!

SAM
Two hour evening shifts of hol ding
protest signs, Marchin' |ike a bunch

of idiots in a circular line. You' ve
gotta flex your nussels |ike you've
got a spine,

BOTH
Strike! Them BACK!

DARREL
Sam |'ve worked at that factory for
all of ny life, Try' in to raise up
a famly and support ny wife,

SAM
Now they' ve tried to cut your balls
off with a rusty knife

BOTH
Don't let "emstretch you on the
rack, man, when they've struck you
strike 'emback... Strike Back!

END SONG
Darrel Shit maybe 1'Il just nove the
famly to a cave, you know, start
killin all our own food |Iike them
Meanderthal s or whatever. Only one
pr obl em t hough

SAM
Anne don't like rat?

DARREL
Well there's that.. she does like to
have her hair pulled, though. Just
need ne a big club, we'll drink out
of mud puddl es |ike coyotes, forget
all about this big business shit
controlling our lives.

SAM
It just ain't designed that way no
nmore, | nmean, them cave nen did have

it good though.
( MORE)



SAM ( CONT' D)
I mean think about it, no
conversations or pillow talk, you
just grunted, held up your club and

got laid.

DARREL
Uh huh.

SAM
Yup.

DARREL
Ugghhh.

Darrel holds up whi skey, drinks

SAM
"Il second that. Ugghhh.

18.

Sam t akes the bottle, drinks, they grunt back and forth |ike

cave nen for a while. cheers.

SAM ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
Now, you gotta' invent sonething.
Li ke these stupid fucking flam ngos.
Sonething really bad. So that al
t hose stupid people in the world can
buy it up. Make you rich! Then

make fun of it in ten years, like
button fly jeans
(Laughi ng)

| mean, why man?! WAsn't nothin
wong with the zipper.

Sam sets down the whisky, drinks his beer

DARREL
| don't recall | ever wore a pair of
‘em

SAM
Wl | good, cause they're the nost
annoyi ng sons a bitches... | nean
why fix somethin' that ain't broken
My ex wife, she bought nme a pair
once, and | tell you what, whoever
it was invented those sons a bitches
never went to the bar. You gotta
fiddle with "em forever and forget
tryin' to button 'em back up. Shit
| nearly pissed nyself a couple tines,
eventual Iy burned the nother fucker's,
deci ded they was nmade by Satan or

( MORE)



SAM ( CONT' D)
sonet hing. Wio wants to nmess with

butt ons?

DARREL
Hell, that's one experience |I'mglad
| m ssed.

SAM

And you should be. Stupid buttons...
Fuck it man |l et the wonan go to

work... Sit back relax for a while...
| mean, she had it good for too |ong.
Just stayin' hone and all, fuck.

Take advantage, stayin' hones gotta'
be better than that damm m .

DARREL
Shit man, she ain't never gonna go
for it. She's not exactly the workin

t ype.

SAM
Part tine then. You can hold down
the fort. Be the king of the castle.
Hel | maybe she'd |ike to get away
fromthe kids, the house and all for
a while.

DARREL
| reckon she don't really have a
choice in the matter when it cones
down to it...
(Pi cking up the whiskey)
CGot's to eat sonmehow right?

SAM
That's right! You tell her!

DARREL
You know what Sam you're right.
I"mgonna tell her. Lay down the
[aw. She's goin' to work and that's
all thereis toit.

Darrel stands, heads inside. Stops. Turns around.

DARREL ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
You need a beer?

SAM
(Shaki ng his can)
Yup.



Darrel enters the house. The lights stay black inside the
house.

DARREL (O S.)
WOVANI WOVAN!  You' re goin' to work!
You hear ne?... It's about tine you
be gettin' yourself sone enpl oynent!

Sounds of crashing di shes.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Ch shit! Damm it! Dam it! Anne,
it was an accident, | swear!

ANNE MMRIE (O S.)
Darrel! You clunmsy son of a bitch

Darrel returns with two beers.

SAM
Thanks... how d it go?
DARREL
It went well.
(Sitting)

Yeah, real good.
They both open their beers and drink.

DARREL ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
I'"lIl fix cars... NMake sone extra
noney that way.

SAM
Sure, sounds like a plan to nme man.

DARREL
Hel | yeah, this is going to be good.

20.

Just then Anne Marie opens the door and dunps a bag of flour

on Darrel's Head. Sam hol ds back his |aughter.

ANNE MARI E
Those was ny grandma's plates you
just knocked over, you asshole..
You want to stay home? Bake a cake!
(Cal my)
Sorry Sam How you doin" tonight?

SAM
Oh you know, | could conplain but
why bot her ?

ANNE MARI E

Yeah... | know the feeling...



21.
Darrel shakes his head trying to get the flour off.

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
Wl | boys, reckon | better be gettin'
back on inside. Can Darrel here
stay with you toni ght Sanf

SAM
Sure, that's ok by ne.

DARREL
Dam it Saml Don't encourage the
wonan.

SAM
Hey keep the |ady happy.

ANNE MARI E
Oh, and don't stay up too late. You
gotta' pick up Lou Anne in the
nornin'. Night boys.

DARREL

Ni ght honey. ..
(Under his breath)

Bitch.

ANNE MARI E
What 2. . .

DARREL
What ?

ANNE MARI E

Ch, you ain't worth it.
(to the flam ngos)

Good ni ght my precious darlings...
(to Darrel)

Ni ght jerk face!

Anne Marie goes back inside, |ocks the door. Darrel picks
up the whiskey.

DARREL
Ch!... Dam old lady got flour in
t he whi skey.

SAM
["I1] drink it.

Sam t akes the bottle, slugs on it.
I NT. HOVE, KITCHEN - NI GHT

Anne Marie gets out her vodka.



22.
SONG "WHY SHOULD | CARE?"

ANNE MARI E
Is it the job of a woman to show,
her famly the | ove that she's never
known? Work hard all day tryin' to
make 'em a good honme. Al | get is,
"why should | care?"

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
Get your man up for work fromhis
bender last night. After fixin' his
br eakfast before the dawns early
l[ight. then its dishes, maybe a ki ss
if his bacon's cooked right, and
"bye baby"

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)

Way should | care? Wll | guess |
cant say. Nut its so hard to go on
when he treats you this way. Wen
you mary a man what he gets is a
sl ave. oh well

(dri nk)
Way should | care?

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
Don't matter how many dirty diapers
you' ve changed. A teenager and his
not her are always estranged. Into so
much dam troubl e the boy nust be
deranged. "get off ny ass nmont Ch
why should | care?

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
My little girl has worn makeup ever
since she was three. She's boy crazy
and i'mscared that she'll end up
like ne. Shackin' up with sonme buy
'cause he's her baby's daddy. "cut
the cord, nom" So why should I
care?

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)

Oh, why should | care? How does a
not her know. gave up havin' a life
so nmy babies could grow. They think
they're full grown but a long way to
go. Ch well

(dri nk)
Way should | care?



23.
ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)

"Hey honey, | bought you these roses”

"This is the best eatin' |'ve ever
had baby!" "Ww how d you get that
stain out?!'™ "Thanks nmom your the
best!"

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
Seens like all | do is laundry, cook,
and clean. No one notices, or says
"t hanks" in between. It's enough to
make a pretty young girl old and
nmean, |ike ne, but why should |I care?

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)

Wiy do | care? This nuch | can say,
he's ny man and | |love himat the

end
is t

of the day. Maybe all he needs
o be shown the right way, to

behave. And that's why | care.

Wy

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
do | care about ny ungrateful

kids, 'cause half of them s ne and

t he

other half is him They'Il learn

fromtheir mstakes that life is

what
why

Sam
al |

anot
You

Shi t

it is, and it is, and that's
| carel!

END SONG
Hm a little chal ky maybe, but
and all not bad. Hey, | got
her bottle over at ny trailer.
down?

DARREL
hole! Look at it nmy hard earned

noney well spent... Wat'd you say?

You
man.

SAM
heard nme... Up to you though

DARREL

What the hell... No wonder | got two
nortgages. Stupid flam ngos.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY

Darrel is on the phone. He sits on the couch in his boxers,

dri nki ng beer,

eating chips and watching T. V.
DARREL

| under st and.

( MORE)
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DARREL ( CONT' D)
But you gotta' see where |I'mconin'

from | nean nmy unions on strike
right now, and | just need a little
nore time... Yes... | can't really
say, eventually... You'll just have
to take my word for it... \Wat?
Thirty days? But | told you--- Wl
["1l have it then!... Good. Yeah,
THANKS!

Darrel slanms the phone down on the receiver. Returns to his
chi ps and beer, eating angrily, and rmunbling to hinself.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Stupi d bastard ass not her fucking
cock sucking... take their norgage
and shove it up their ass... nother
fuckin' sons a bitches...

Anne Marie and Lou Anne enter. Anne Marie stops and stares
at Darrel.

ANNE MARI E
What do you think your doin'?

DARREL
Watchin' the ganme. What's it | ook
like I"mdoin"?

ANNE MARI E
Sittin' round drinkin'.

DARREL
So, it ain't like | gotta' go to
work or nothin'.

ANNE MARI E
| told you, you had to pick up Lou
Anne this nmornin'. | tried bangin'

on Sam's door but neither of your
drunk butts woul d answer.

DARREL
W stayed up pretty |ate.

Lou Anne tries to sneak away to the Kkitchen.

ANNE MARI E
Did you now?... Hey, where do you
t hink you're goin' young | ady?

LOU ANNE
Get some juice, dang! That all right
by you war den?



Lou Anne exits to the kitchen.

ANNE MARI E
Your smart nouth ain't helpin' you,
and we ain't through talkin"!

Anne Marie sits down next to Darrel.
ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)

I"'mtellin" you Darrel you can't
t ake your eyes off that girl for a

m nute.... Wh0's w nning?
DARREL
Detroit.
ANNE MARI E

So, since you wouldn't wake up, |
went picked up Lou Anne and we stopped
by the Stake Hut for |unch.

DARREL
What? And you didn't bring ne
not hin' ?

ANNE MARI E

What are you kiddin'?
Lou Anne returns to the living room

LOU ANNE
It was good too, Mama | et me get
steak and eggs.

DARREL
Steak and eggs! How d you get it
done?

LOU ANNE

Rare, what you think?

DARREL
That's ny girl, smack it on the ass...

DARREL/ LOU ANNE
And put it on ny plate.

LOU ANNE
You know how we do it. Wen |I'ma
famobus cosnetol ogi st, |'m gonna get

me steak and eggs everyday.

ANNE MARI E
Yeah, to cure you're hangovers.



LOU ANNE
What ever!
DARREL
What's that?
LOU ANNE
Not hin' noms bein' silly, I'Il be
in nmy room
ANNE MARI E
Yeah, |I'Il show you silly.
DARREL

Go... go... Dam!

LOU ANNE
Thanks for breakfast, nom

ANNE MARI E
It's only because |'m nore pissed
of f at your father right now then
you.

Lou Anne exits to her room

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
You coul d'a gone if you woul d' a got

up.

DARREL
Shit! Hell I"'mstarvin', all |'ve
eatin' today's these nasty ol"' chips.

ANNE MARI E
You renenber Sue MDar net h?

DARREL
That crazy woman got that thing on
her eyebr ow?

ANNE MARI E
Yeah that's her. She's a nanager
there now. Says since the strike
and all, if | wanted to pick up sone
shifts | could. GQuess they had to
fire a girl got caught stealing out
t he register.

DARREL
Ch!  Damm!
(Pointing at the T.V.)
Did you see that?

26.



ANNE MARI E
No, | was trying to tell you |l got a
j ob.

DARREL
That was so close... what, oh, that's
great babe, when you start?

ANNE MARI E
As soon as | want, work tonight if |
like.

DARREL
You gonna' do it?
ANNE MARI E
Maybe, it depends.
DARREL
On what ?
ANNE MARI E
On what you're gonna' do?
DARREL
Wat ch this gane.
ANNE MARI E
Watch this game?
DARREL
Yeah. \What?
ANNE MARI E

You' re gonna have to learn to get
of f your ass and do some work around
here. Just because your hone don't
nean its a free ride.

DARREL
You've had it nice, shit the kids
practically old enough to take care
of "emselves. | nean, the way |
see it, its about tinme you started
contributing nore.

ANNE MARI E
What?!  You telling ne after al
t hese years, raising these kids,
washi ng your nasty ass stained
underwear, and stinkin' shirts, not
to mention puttin' up with them
bast ar ds.

( MORE)
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ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
(Points to his stained

socks)
Shit you lucky | stayed with you
this long, | mean any other worman 'a

| eft the day you gave up bein' polite
and started rippin' ass on ne. Shit
you don't even roll over no nore.

DARREL
I"m asl eep! Wiat you want nme to do
about it?

ANNE MARI E
That ain't the point Darrel. | nade
noney over the years.

DARREL
Vell, if youdid | ain't never seen
it.

ANNE MARI E

That's cause you drank it, you ate
it, and you w ped your ass with it.

DARREL
Yeah well... You done spent all ny
hard earned noney on all them stupid
yard decorations, | nean what the
hell did we need three new pink
fl am ngos for anyhow?

ANNE MARI E
You | eave them out of this!

DARREL

And what about all that useless info-
nmercial crap you' ve bought over the
years, | nean did we really need an

el ectric potato peeler, or the bl anket
with the armholes, lets not forget

t he vacuum powered hair trimrer? |
nmean really honey, kids in school

are cruel enough, but what you done
to Billy with that thing... well...

ANNE MARI E
Hey, you | ove the dehydrator

DARREL
Hey that's different it has SO many
USES... But you know what |'m sayin'!
You ruined half of Lou Anne's cl ot hes
with that, that... bead dazzler thing
or what ever.
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ANNE MARI E
| know what you nmeant. You're just
ungrateful is all. | got me a job
didn't I? 1 always do what needs to
be done. |'ma wonan, that's what
we do.
DARREL
Oh yeah, well it just so happens |
got a line on this chili contest.
ANNE MARI E
A chili contest Darrel? That's your

plan. Shit honey | got a better
chance of winnin" the lottery.

DARREL
Hey that ain't fair. M chili's
pretty good.
(to hinsel f)
It is.

Anne Marie |aughs as she storns off into the kitchen getting
her vodka and taking a large swig. Darrel chugs his beer.

DARREL ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
You grab ne anot her beer while you
in there?

Anne Marie puts the vodka away, gets a beer out, and returns
to the living room holding out the beer.

ANNE MARI E
I's this what you want? huh? well you
better get your ass up and do
sonet hi ng around here!

SONG "I WANNNA WATCH THE GAME, YOU BETTER CLEAN THE HOUSE"

DARREL
| wanna watch the ganme

ANNE MARI E
You better clean the house

DARREL
| wanna watch the gane

ANNE MARI E
You better clean the house

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
Oh Darrel, you better get your ass
of f the couch, Ch Darrel, why are
( MORE)



ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
you bein' a louse, Ch Darrel, You
ever gonna take a shower, cause your
smellin' worse by the hour, Onh Darrel

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
You better clean the house

DARREL
| wanna watch the gane

ANNE MARI E
you better clean the house

DARREL
But I wanna watch the gane

DARREL ( CONT' D)
OCh Anne, | amtheir biggest fan, Onh
Anne, | don't think that you
understand, Oh Anne, cant you see ny
teans 'bout to score, and cleanin'
t he house is such a bore, GCh Anne,

ANNE MARI E
"Ch god forbid it bore you Darrel."

DARREL
"Good god worman. "

ANNE MARI E
"I don't think you know how much
there is to do around here, dusting,
sweepi ng, noppi ng, scrubbing, it's a
never ending job."

DARREL
"Just woman's wor k, how hard coul d
it be. But right now"

DARREL ( CONT' D)
| wanna watch the ganme

ANNE MARI E
You better clean the house

DARREL
| wanna watch the gane

ANNE MARI E
You better clean the house



ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
Oh Darrel, why are you so |lazy and
rude, Onh Darrel, the tinme has cone
for you to inprove, Ch Darrel, its
time to get on your hands and knees
and get the toilet sparkling clean,
Oh Darrel

DARREL
"One of these days Anne, one of these
days!"

ANNE MARI E
" Shut your nouth.”

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
You better clean the house

DARREL
| wanna watch the ganme

ANNE MARI E
you better clean the house

DARREL
| wanna watch the ganme

DARREL ( CONT' D)
OCh Anne, cal mdown and don't you
weep, Ch Anne, | could do this shit
in ny sleep, Ch Anne, | wouldn't
worry yourself a bit, cause you know
I will take of this shit, Ch Anne,

ANNE MARI E
"Ch you'll take of this shit?"
DARREL
"Sure | wll"
ANNE MARI E
“"Al'l you do is shit"
DARREL
"Ri di cul ous. "
ANNE MARI E

Oh Darrel, you better get your ass
of f the couch,

DARREL
Ch Anne, woman won't you | eave ne
al one.

31.
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ANNE MARI E
Oh Darrel, you better get your ass
of f the couch,

DARREL
Ch Anne, woman won't you | eave ne
al one.

ANNE MARI E
Ch, Darrel

END SONG

Anne Marie throws the beer at Darre
hitting the couch.

ANNE MARI E
That's the last beer 1'll be gettin'
you for a long tine. |'ma workin'

Women now, SO you can start gettin'
"emfor me, you hear?

DARREL
Al'l right damm!
(Picking up the beer
and tapping on the
t op)
You didn't have to go and nake it
all foany and shit.

ANNE MARI E
I"mgonna' go take ne a nap, maybe
read a bit before work. GCh, and you
should go talk to your fifteen year
ol d daughter 'bout snelling like a
bar this mornin' too.

DARREL
(Opening his beer and
taking a sip)

What ?!

Darrel |aughs and coughs at the same tine spitting his beer
onto hinsel f.

ANNE MARI E
And cl ean yourself up a bit too while
your at it. God Darrel

Anne Marie exits to the bedroom

DARREL
Shit! Damm worman tellin' nme what to
do.

( MORE)



Darrel sips his beer as he slides down concealing hinself

t he couch.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
(Toward the bedroom
I"'m"a finish this ganme first
t hough... OK?!..
(To hinsel f)
Dam right I'm'a finish this gane.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY

33.

in

Billy and Lou Anne sit on the couch fanning thenselves with

magazi nes.
cl ot hs.

It is a ness. Beer cans everywhere,

LOU ANNE
This sucks... | feel like |I mght
puke.

BI LLY
Learn to hold your malt girl. Shit...

Your peeps shouldn't et you drink
so much. | can down at |east three
forties, before | even think about
puki ng.

LOU ANNE
It's my own fault.
BI LLY
That's for sure. |f nom and dad

catch you sneaki ng out, you are so
KOo'd

LOU ANNE
VWll they ain't going to catch ne
are they?

BI LLY
That depends, what's in it for nme?

LOU ANNE
I won't tell nmom where you keep your
weed.

BI LLY
Oh, okay, |'m scared.
LOU ANNE
O I'll tell dad about the stacks of

bl ack pornography, you keep in your
cl oset.

di shes,
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BI LLY
What the hell you be doin' in ny
roomgirl?

LOU ANNE
Mom had nme put your laundry in there
the other day. Good thing it was ne
huh? What's the fascination anyway?
You |i ke big nipples?

BI LLY
| just like the ebony beauty's is
all, alittle dark neat you know. ..
And what difference does it make to
you, you... fucking jolopanio bl ower.
LOU ANNE
How d you know t hat ?
BI LLY
Ewe... You're |like the border patrol
you just cant stop 'emcomng in

huh?
Lou Anne begins punching Billy.

LOU ANNE
Ni gger |over..

Billy hits her back, they westle.

BI LLY
One... Hey Black Lives matter! Burrito
bonker!!
LOU ANNE
Al lives matter you Monkey fucker.
BI LLY
Punt a!
Darrel enters.
DARREL

Hey! \What the hell.
(Tries to pull them
apart)

Knock it off you two...

LOU ANNE
He started it.

BI LLY
Get her off of ne!



lifts Lou Anne to her feet, stands in between them

DARREL
There now, just quit it.
BI LLY
Bi t ch!
LOU ANNE
Fuckt ar d!
DARREL
Hey! | said enough... Damm, what

the hell's gotten into you two?

BI LLY
Nothin' it's the heat, its hotter
then hell on a Sunday up in here.

LOU ANNE
Yeah, why ain't we got no freakin'
air conditioning?

DARREL
Hey, when you own your own trailer
you can have all the air conditioning
you want .

LOU ANNE
Can | have sone nobney to go to the
novi es?
BI LLY
Yeah, ne too?
DARREL
Yeah, sure... as soon as this place
is clean? | mean what the hell do
we give you two an all owance for
anyway ?
BI LLY
You don't give us an all owance.
DARREL
W don't?
LOU ANNE

Not since the strike, nomsaid we
couldn't afford it. Says every extra
dollar has to go towards lottery
tickets.

35.



DARREL
Oh, well | guess that makes sense.
"Il tell you what, if you get this
pl ace spic and span, |I'Il give you
t he noney for the novies.

BI LLY
Are you kidding, cleanin' this place
ain't worth five bucks.

LOU ANNE
Maybe twenty.
BI LLY
A pi ece.
DARREL
Now you're tal kin' crazy.
LOU ANNE
Shit, I'd rather swmin the ol’

creek, then clean up all your nasty
beer cans, and dad seriously are

t hose your underwear on the coffee
t abl e?

BI LLY
I"d swmin the creek, | don't give
a fuck.

DARREL

Yeah if you |ike mercury bat hs!

LOU ANNE
And glowing in the dark

BI LLY
What ever lets take a crui se we can
punp the air in ny car! Good |uck
dad?

DARREL
Oh, | see howit is? Cone on Lou
Anne, you're a girl, | don't know
how to cl ean

LOU ANNE
I"msure you'll figure it out.

DARREL
Fine then fine. | nmean how hard could

it bel

Billy and Lou Anne exit out the front door.

36.
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DARREL ( CONT' D)
Fucker s!

I NT. HOME - DAY

The House is once again clean. Darrel nmops the kitchen fl oor.
Lou Anne tal ks on the phone in the living room

LOU ANNE
| can't... because | just can't...
ny nother would kill me. Don't be
like that, you know | want to...

because... It's the third tinme this
week... Wen?... | don't know. ..
Are you sure?... Ck... I'll think
about it...

SONG "I want to but | shouldn't, so | wll"

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Ch | want to, but | shouldn't, so |
will, Oh |l want to, but | shouldn't,
so |l will.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Marma al ways told ne not to go and be
a' messin' with the boys. But he
sounded so convincing and | really
want to be with himtonight. Wen
nom and dad are sleeping, | surely
will be sneakin' away. | wont worry
about the consequence caus' everything
is goin a' be okay.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Ch | want to, but | shouldn't, so |
will, Oh |l want to, but | shouldn't,
so |l wll.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
I"mdaddy's little angel and he thinks
that I would never do hi mw ong.
But | amgetting older and | should
be much wi ser, just be strong. Just
alittle get away could be the end
of me for all of tinme. Something
tells me if I could just be in his
arms | would be fine.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Ch | want to, but | shouldn't, so |
will, Oh |l want to, but | shouldn't,
so |l will.



LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Soap operas have taught ne that |
only have one life to live. So why
should | waste it sittin" here when
|'"ve got so nuch to give. There's
sonet hing that he does to ne that no
one will ever understand. So, |
have made up ny mind I"'mgoin' to go
and be with nmy man.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
OCh | want to, but | shouldn't, so |

will, Ch | want to, but | shouldn't,
sol wll. Oh |l want to, but |
shouldn't, so | will, Ch | want to,
but | shouldn't, so | wll.
End Song.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Pick me up down the street... ok...
bye.

She hangs up the phone. Heads for the kitchen. Darrel
fini shes nmoppi ng, bl ocks her.

DARREL
And what do you think you're doin'?
LOU ANNE
Gettin' a drink.
DARREL
Not on this floor, you'll just have
to wait.
LOU ANNE
But dad!
DARREL
Dad me all you want. You mess up ny
clean floor an' 1'll have to slap

ya' cross eyed, now scat.

Lou Anne goes to her room Sam knocks on the door. He
carries a paper sack. Samenters.

SAM
Hel | 0?

DARREL
What's up man?

SAM
Shit. What's up with you?



DARREL
Cleanin' man... Place |ook's pretty
good don't it?

SAM
Yeah, not too bad... You m ssed a
spot over there though.

DARREL
Wher e?

SAM
Ri ght there.

Sam points at the floor behind Darrel

DARREL
Man!  Shut up!

SAM
So, you sure you want this?

Sam hol ds up the bag

DARREL
Oh yeah, |'m sure.

SAM
And what nakes you think you know
what to do with it?

DARREL
Man, | ain't dunb. | nean, how hard
could it be. |'ve done this shit
bef or e.

SAM
It's powerful stuff man! | just

want you to know what you're gettin'
into here. People have been known
to get addicted to this shit.

DARREL
Just hand it over and stop patronizing
ne.

SAM

| forgot to pick up that apron |I was
gonna' get you.

DARREL
| don't need no fuckin' apron. Gve
it here.

Darrel takes the bag | ooks inside.



DARREL ( CONT' D)
You sure this is the real deal ?

SAM
Hey, nmy aunt wouldn't lie to me.
She says she got it frommy uncles
storage after he died.

DARREL
Al right man, if you're sure. Wy
did you pass this shit up?

Darrel pulls out an index card fromthe bag

SAM
| cant eat chili.
DARREL
And your aunt?
SAM
She hates chili, just wanted ny

grandma' s dessert recipes.

DARREL
But you said this shit won every
contest it was ever entered into.

SAM
It did... all three of "em Sonething
about addi ng whi sky, really kicks it
up a notch. M stonach just don't
take to chili

DARREL
A man who doesn't eat chili is no
kind of man in nmy book.

SAM
Hey, you'd like me even less if |
did eat it! You got a beer?

DARREL
Yeah.

Sam wal ks onto the kitchen floor, before Darrel realizes.
DARREL ( CONT' D)
Hey! Get the fuck off that floor
its still wet!

Sam hurries over to the refrigerator and grabs two beers,
scanpers back



Darr el

DARREL ( CONT' D)

Man!
SAM

Wiat? | didn't hurt nothin'.
DARREL

You | eft a spot.
SAM

You gonna' cry about it. | bring

you a famly secret, and this is how
you treat me? Here have a beer
Lets get our drink on!

takes the beer, looks at it. Sam opens his,

follows. Sam holds out his beer.

SAM ( CONT' D)
To the new chili masters.

They cheers. Drink.

SAM ( CONT' D)
If you can cook...

DARREL
| can nake some damm good chili, or
at least | used to...Shit mne mght
even be better then this.
(Hol di ng up the card)
W'l just have to see, huh?

They cheers again. Drink.

SAM
When did you say that contest was?

DARREL
| got two weeks to perfect this shit.
After that | don't give a rats ass
who's on strike.

SAM
So their just gonna' give an
endor senent to whoever wins this,
pl ai n and sinpl e?

DARREL
That's what the article said.

SAM
Si nce when do you read?

Dar r el
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DARREL
Vll... | didn't actually read it.
Tomtold ne about it when he picked
up his car..

SAM
Uh huh... That's what | thought.

DARREL
Man, fuck you. Tom nakes a nean
chili himself. | hope your grandma
knew what the hell she was doin'?

SAM
So, if you win | get a percentage
right?

DARREL
O course. If you'll be my bitch. |
nmean after all those times | bailed
you out of county.

SAM
Which tine?

DARREL
Exactly! Wen this shit hits the
big time, you'll have to be ny
veget abl e chopper. Mass produci ng
this shit ain't gonna' be easy.

SAM
So |'m choppin' vegetables. Wnt
t hey have nmachines for that shit?

DARREL
Oh, well... suppose they will. But
you can help nme for the time being
then. Shit we got every dang kitchen
tool you can think of. The dice-o-
rama, The super shredded, hell Anne
even bought one of those knives that
slices clean through a tomato.

SAM
You really gotsta' keep that woman
away fromyard sal es.

DARREL
You're tellin" ne. Couple nonths
ago she cane hone with an electric
jar opener... | nean seriously,
there's a reason people want rid of
that shit.



SAM
You know... But what if | |ose a
finger or sonething? You got
i nsur ance?

DARREL
You ain't losin' no finger.

SAM
| coul d.

DARREL
Then we'll have it sown back on.
I"msure we got a stitch-o-rama around
here somewhere. O we'll just take

you down to the tattoo shop, have
Zeek reattach it for ya'

SAM
OCh, well in that case..

DARREL
Good, thanks for not nmaking nme tw st
your arm now how about you go ahead
and run to the store pick us up these
i ngredients.

SAM
OCh, now | see where the bitch part
cones in. Man, | ain't goin to the
store, | just got here.

DARREL
Fuck man. I'Il go with you if you

gonna' act like that. You're driven
t hough. Still got the truck on bl ocks
and Anne Marie took the greniin.

The stand and exit.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

Darrel and Billy sit on the couch watching Football.

dri nks beer.

BI LLY
See that? | would never nake that
kind of mstake. He threw that bal
so far over that guy's head he al nost
killed sonme birds.

DARREL
What about the tine you were gettin'
blitzed and threw the ball the wong
way ?

43.
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Lou Anne is seen sneaking out, she tip toes, then runs off

st age.

BI LLY
That wasn't ny fault | got
disoriented... At least | didn't go

down.

DARREL
Unh huh. .

BI LLY
VWhat ?

DARREL

I"mjust sayin' shit happens to
everyone, even you.

BI LLY
You' re just sayin' that 'cause it
was third and one and now t hey have

to punt.
DARREL
Yeah? Well... maybe.
BI LLY
Their gonna' make a cone back... You

just wait and see, a couple long
bonbs... oh yeah!

DARREL
Keep wi shin' boy, keep wi shin'.

The phone RINGS, and RINGS, and RI NGS

DARREL ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
Are you going to get that?

BI LLY
Way?  You know it's for Lou Anne.

The phone continues RRNGA NG Billy finally picks it up

BI LLY ( CONT' D)
Hell 0?... She's in bed... Ya', hold
on.

(yel l'ing)
Lou Anne! PHONE!

Beat...Beat...

BI LLY (CONT' D)
Lou Anne!
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DARREL
Just go get her.

Bl LLY
Man.

Billy reluctantly gets up.

BILLY ( CONT' D)
She has a phone in her room | don't
know why she doesn't answer it.

Billy wal ks to Lou Anne's door, knocks.
DARREL

She said she was going to sl eep.
Probably turned off the damm ri nger.

BI LLY
Hay! Lou! ?!
DARREL
I nterception.
BI LLY
What! Oh hell no! Lou! Pick up
your phone... Lou?!
DARREL

Touch down! Did you see that?
Billy returns to the phone.

BI LLY
Sorry, | guess she's asl eep.

Billy hangs up the phone, then replaces it on the receiver.

BI LLY ( CONT' D)

No.
DARREL

Seventy yard interception return.
BI LLY

Fuck that!

Billy sits back down.

DARREL

I"mhaving a vision. | see... |

see... Yup that's it... | see you

hel ping ne fix Doug and Sherry's
car.
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BI LLY
Their only up by ten... and there's
a whole quarter left to play.

DARREL
Hey, that's just what | see.
BI LLY
Vell | see $20 dollars in nmy pocket.
DARREL
Now you' re hal | uci nati ng.
BI LLY
W'l see.
DARREL

| need a beer.

Darrel stands, heads to the kitchen.

BI LLY
Can | have one?
DARREL
No.
BI LLY
Man, come on just one?
DARREL
No.
BI LLY

Dude It's not like |I've never drank
a beer before.

DARREL
" msure you have.

BI LLY
| mean cone on, | know grandpa hooked
you up when you were ny age.

DARREL
Yeah, but | was a bad kid.

BI LLY
Hey, who says |'mnot?

SONG "REBEL YA' LL"
BI LLY ( CONT' D)

"B-Dilly in the house, what up, yeah,
check, one, two uh, yeah.
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BI LLY ( CONT' D)

Rebel , ya'll, yeah, uh huh, Rebel,
ya'll, yeah, uh huh, Rebel ya'l
Yeah, Rebel ya'll, Unh.

BILLY (CONT' D)
I"ma rebel and ya' all can go to
hell one day I"'ma be in the NFL Try
to say that cant, try to say that |
wont But I'ma strait A student and
| still snoke dope. M coach tried
to put ne down, the tried to turn ne
around, and put ne down on the G ound,
Now he quivers like a bitch when he
hears the sound, of my voice raining
down |ike a thunder cloud And teacher,
teacher if you pl ease, assune the
position and get down on your knees,
cause you're the educator |'ve been
| ooking for, you mght be a decade
ol der but your class is a bore.

BILLY ( CONT' D)
Rebel vya'll, yeah, Rebel, ya'll,
uh, Rebel ya'll Yeah, Rebel ya'll,
Uh.

BILLY (CONT' D)
I"ma rebel and ya' all can go to
hell one day I"'ma be in the NFL Try
to say that cant, try to say that |
wont But I'ma strait A student and
| still snoke dope!

BILLY (CONT' D)
So, dad won't you just sit back and
rel ax, don't worry about the nortgage
and the inconme tax, Let's just get
real high, don't drink alone Let's
sit on the couch all drunk and stoned
Let's dig on some chips while we
watch this game I'Il bet you two to
one that your team gets nmai ned Don't
give ne that | ook, you know they'|
| ose Look pop, | won't tell nmomif
you don't give her the news.

BI LLY ( CONT' D)
Rebel, vya'll, yeah, Rebel, ya'll,
uh, Rebel ya'll Yeah, Rebel ya'll,
Uh.
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BI LLY ( CONT' D)

I"ma rebel and ya
hell one day I'ma

all can go to
be in the NFL Try

to say that cant, try to say that |
wont But |I'ma strait A student and

| still snoke dope!

Darrel grabs two beers, retur
Billy.

DARREL

ns to the couch. Hands one to

Don't tell your nother.

Phone rings.
END SONG
DARREL

( CONT' D)

Dam. .. turn that thing off.

Billy turns the ringer off.
Anne' S bedroom

BI LLY

Ringing is now heard from Lou

She don't have that thing off.

DARREL
Way the hell ain't

she answering it

then... talks on the thing |ike she

gets paid for it.

BI LLY
You know?

Darrel gets up and bangs on Lou Anne's door.

DARREL

Lou Anne?. .. Lou Anne?!

Darrel tries the door handl e,

DARREL

it's | ocked.

( CONT' D)

If you don't answer ne |I'mcomng in
there! LOU ... Damm it girl, you

better be in there!
Darrel forces the door open.

DARREL
Lou?. .

( CONT' D)

Darrel Returns to the living room

DARREL
She ain't in therel

( CONT' D)



BI LLY
What ? What do you nmean she ain't in
t here?

DARREL
Dam girl, snuck out. GCh!... she's
dead... She is one dead sneaky girl.

Fourteen years old, and sneakin'
out!...

BI LLY
Fi ft een dad.

DARREL
What ever, fifteen years old, and
sneakin' out!... You know where she
hangs out ?

BI LLY
| know where | drop her off sonetines

DARREL
Where's that.

BI LLY
Usually Sara's, or Shelley's... She'l
be back.

DARREL
Where do they live?
BI LLY
Wiy?  You want to go over there?
DARREL
No, you are.
BI LLY
What about the gane?
DARREL
It's over... Now get your ass novin',

anywhere you think she m ght be.

BI LLY
Wiy do | have to go?

DARREL
Because you' d have to show ne where
to go anyway. So why should | go,
you can handle that end. Just bring
her ass back.
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BI LLY
Man, it ain't ny fault she snuck
out .

DARREL

No, but she is your sister and you're
gonna' help find her.

BI LLY
What are you going to do?

DARREL
Wait here at this end in case she
cones home, then beat her little

ass.
BI LLY
Fuck!
Billy Stands
BILLY (CONT' D)
But... |'ve been drinking, | shouldn't
drive.
DARREL
Here, 1'll finish that for ya

Darr el

takes Billy's beer.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
You think your G andfather didn't
et me drink and drive?

BI LLY
Man, what the hell. |'mgonna" kill
her!

DARREL
Save sone for ne now... Ch and hand

over the weed.

BI LLY
What !
DARREL
Cone on give it up... You don't want

it on you when you get that DU from
two sips of beer.

BI LLY
Man... it's not on ne.

DARREL
O | could tell your nother.
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BI LLY
For real, | an't got it.

DARREL
Fine, just go get your sister.

Billy exits. Darrel paces then sits. Lights down.

EXT. PORCH - N GHT

Darrel sits outside snoking. Samenters, carrying a mason
jar.

SAM
Hey man.
DARREL
Hey.
SAM
Remenber what | told you about ny
buddy?
DARREL
No.
SAM
The noon shi ne?
DARREL
Oh yeah. That it?
SAM
Sure is... The real deal. One hundred

percent American corn cider.

Sam Offers the jar to Darrel he takes it and sips heavily.

DARREL
VWhooo!

SAM
Car ef ul

DARREL

That's pretty good.
(Taki ng anot her sip)
Man you're ny savior Sam

SAM
Vell, | try...
VWhat's the matter now?
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DARREL
Lou Anne went and tried to pull a
fast one on ne.

SAM
How?
DARREL
Stupid girl done snuck out her w ndow.
SAM
Uh oh.
DARREL

shit! Uh oh! Don't near describe
what |'mgoing to do to her.

SAM
Where's Anne?

DARREL
Wor k.

SAM

So she don't know?

DARREL
| figured I'd wait "for | tell her.
No need stressing her out |ess |
have to... And |'d be the bad parent
who gone and let her do it.

SAM
Good point.
DARREL
Hopeful Iy, she'll conme hone before

t he wonan does.

SAM
So you wont have to tell her at all?

DARREL
You got it. She'll just be freaked
out for days, and she don't like
fuckin' when she's mad. | can't
have that.

They dri nk.

SAM
You nake that chili yet?



DARREL
No, the beans are still marinatin'...
You think that whisky gonna' be
dri nkabl e?

SAM
Shit whisky is always drinkabl e.
DARREL
Yeah, it mght taste |ike beans
t hough.
SAM

Fuck it, keep it around for a rainy
day... anyway, who needs whi sky when
you got mnoonshi ne!
(Si ppi ng, handi ng
Darrel the jar)
Oh yeah!... should marinate the beans
inthis shit, really kick it up bit.

DARREL
And waste it?

(Si pping)
| think the whisky's good enough.

SAM
Yeah, you're probably right.

HEAD LI GHTS, ENG NE TURNI NG OFF.

SAM ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
Uh oh.

DARREL
Shit.

CAR DOOR. Anne Marie enters.

ANNE MARI E
(to the flam ngos)
Hel l o ny darlings.

DARREL
Hey honey.

ANNE MARI E
| was talking to them

Points at the flam ngos.

DARREL
Ri ght .
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Anne Mari e ki sses each one on the head, while Sam and Darre
exchange awkward gl ances.

ANNE MARI E
Hey boy' s!
SAM
How s it goin' Anne?
ANNE MARI E
Better now that |'m hone.
DARREL
Long ni ght babe?
ANNE MARI E
You could say that. | just had the
rudest customers tonight... | nean

everyone wanted sonething different,
"“can | have the roast beef but I
don't want it of a bun | want wheat
bread, and just one pickle not three,
and id |like that between meadui m and
meadiumwel |, and if you could... Is
t hat nmoonshi ne?

SAM
You know it.

Darrel hands her the jar. She swigs it.

ANNE MARI E
God damm!

Anne Marie shakes her head, and coughs as she hands the jar
off to Sam

DARREL
Damm babe! Chuggin' that shit!

ANNE MARI E
| didn't nean to do that... Ww...
That' Il put chills down your spine.
| want to do it again.

SAM
Go for it.

Sam hands her back the jar.

DARREL
Easy this tinme.

Anne Marie gives Darrel the finger then takes a swig. Shaking
her head and coughing, Darrel takes the jar from her, sips.



ANNE MARI E
Ch yeah!  Now |I'm drunk
DARREL
Good.
ANNE MARI E
Where's Billy's car?
Beat .
DARREL
He had to go... to... shit. Soneone's
house... Somethin' 'bout a girl.
ANNE MARI E
He shoul dn't be out this late.
DARREL
Ch, he's fine.
ANNE MARI E
What girl?... | don't know nothin’

"bout no girl.

Sam just sits drinking |ooking away.

DARREL

He didn't tell ne nuch either.
ANNE MARI E

Well, what's her name?
DARREL

Sara or sonething like that... |
don't renmenber. Danmm, you wanna
know ask him

ANNE MARI E

Iowill.
DARREL

Good.
ANNE MARI E

You're a little grunpy tonight.
SAM

(Laughi ng)

When ain't he? He's the grunpiest
bastard | know.

DARREL
My team | ost.
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ANNE MARI E

Oh poor baby... How rmuch you | ose?

DARREL
didn't |lose shit.

ANNE MARI E

Huh... Well boys, I'moff to bed.
You com ng soon?

DARREL

Yeah, |'ll be in soon.

ANNE MARI E

Don't wait too long. Big boy. N ght
Sam

SAM

Ni ght Anne.

Anne Marie exits. Sam Stands.

SAM ( CONT' D)

Guess |'d best be gettin' out of
here Leave you to your wonan.

DARREL
Yeah?
SAM
Yup... You want another pull on
t hi s?
DARREL
Nah, |'m good.
SAM
"Il right, see you tonorrow. Good
| uck.
DARREL
Thanks.
SAM
Later.
DARREL
Later man.
Sam exits, Darrel goes inside.
EXT. HOVE - N GHT
Lou Anne stunbles toward the house. She try's to wal k up

the stairs,

but ends up sl unped down on them
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She puts her face into her hands and cries to the point that
she rolls down the stairs onto the ground. The crying turns
to laughter then back to crying as she heaves on the ground.
Darrel watches watches his daughter out the wi ndow, drinking
a beer. Lou Anne throws up a couple tinmes then cal ms down
and falls asleep.
Darrel makes his way outside as the song begins.

SONG  "WHAT SHOULD | DO?*

Darrel cones out onto the porch, lights a cigarette, proceeds
to pace and stare at Lou Anne.
DARREL
Lord, please tell nme what should I

do?

DARREL ( CONT' D)
I"mscared ny little Lou has |earned
how to screw, She cone hone drunk
after sneakin' out by the |ight of
the full moon, So |ord, please tel
me what should | do?

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Lord, you gotta think of Anne Marie
too, If she finds outta bout this,
boy will my ass be chewed, She'l
scream and shout, and flail about,
and I'Il be accused of not acting
like a father what should | do?

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Lord, | suppose |'ve nmade sone
m st akes too, Wien | think about the
t hings ne and her mama used to do,
Fourteen's pretty young to be a
drinkin', hussy it's true, But ne
and her mama nmade sonme m stakes too,

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Lord, please tell me what should I
do? I'mscared ny little Lou has
| earned how to screw, She cone hone
drunk after sneakin' out by the |ight
of the full moon, So |ord, please
tell me what should | do?

Darrel sits on the steps, picks up sticks/pebbles and begins
to throw themat Lou Anne until she wakes up.

LOU ANNE
Stop it!



Darrel continues his tornmenting as Lou Anne sits up.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
What the:.. Who?... No... no...

stop... it...

DARREL
Good norni ng?

LOU ANNE
Dad?

DARREL
You have fun?

LOU ANNE
My wi ndow was | ocked.

DARREL
Noooo. . .

Beat .

DARREL ( CONT' D)

CGet up!

LOU ANNE
| don't want to.

She |ies back down. Darrel Grabs her hand and pulls her up

DARREL
CGet up!

LOU ANNE
Noooo!

DARREL

What the hell was goin' through your
mnd girl? Thinkin' you could get
away Wi th sonmething like this?

LOU ANNE
| 'ont, mmmnn...

DARREL
So where was ya'?

LOU ANNE
Wth people...

DARREL

What peopl e?!



| don't know.
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LOU ANNE
... sone people...

Lou Anne turns and pukes again. Darrel hold her hair back.

DARREL
Sone drunk people... Boys?
LOU ANNE
What ?
DARREL
WAas there boy's?
LOU ANNE
No!
DARREL
No boys?

Lou Anne stumbl es, as Darrel

house.

No!

vhnn. . ..

| was gonna',

I reckon I'11

Thanks.

St oppi ng at the door

struggles to guide her into the

LOU ANNE
DARREL
| shoul d beat your ass you know that?
LOU ANNE
DARREL
But it |looks |ike you
already did a good job of it. So...
hol d out till tonorrow
LOU ANNE
DARREL
DARREL ( CONT' D)

Listen! |1F YOU EVER DO ANYTHI NG
like this again...
live to see the next day! DO you

under st and?!

You will not

LOU ANNE
Yes, yes... Bed.



60.

DARREL
| didn't tell your nother yet, so
this is our little secret. So..
DON' T DI SAPPO NT ME Lou Anne!

They enter the house.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY

Darrel is asleep on the couch. Anne Marie rushes into the
house,

ANNE MARI E
Hel | o, you kids home? This could be
our big day, Darrel wake up it's
al most tine.

She turns on the television, then funbles through her purse
until she pulls out a lottery ticket.

DARREL
Anne? Wat's going on?

ANNE MARI E
Get up, this could be our |ucky day.

Darrel starts to sit up, Anne Marie helps himup the rest of
the way as she sits down beside him

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
Billy! Lou Anne! Cone out here!..
The ki ds hone?

DARREL
Yeah, | thinks so... Better be anyway.

Billy and Lou Anne Both open their doors, peer out.

BI LLY
What's the dilly?

LOU ANNE
Mom |'mon the phone.

ANNE MARI E
Get out here the Both of you.

BI LLY
Yo, | got honework.



ANNE MARI E
This could be our lucky day, and |
want us together as a famly, now
come out here and sit down.

DARREL
What are you tal kin' 'bout woman?

Billy and Lou Anne Both conme into the living room stand.

SONG The Lottery

ANNE MARI E
Let me tell you what |I'mtalking
about. |'mso excited | could scream

and shout. No one's hit the jackpot
in two whole nonths. So me and the
girls we got this hunch. Seventy
five mllion is up for grabs.

DARREL
Seventy five mllion?

LOU ANNE/ BI LLY
Seventy five mllion?

ANNE MARI E
Seens far fetched. But we're only
steps away. W all pitched in and
bought fifty tickets today.

BI LLY
Damm nmomthe odds are still like a
billion to one, but | gotta say it'd

be pretty tight if we won.

VWHOLE FAM LY
W're going to live the Anerican
dream we're going to win the lottery.

Then we'll nove out to Holl ywood,
Buy a big house it'll |ook real good.
Maybe we' Il all go to Disney Land.
LOU ANNE
Gee | really like the sound of that
plan. We'Ill ride coasters have a
famly event,
DARREL

As | ong as you kids don't pitch a
fit.
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VWHOLE FAM LY
W're going to live the Anerican
dream we're going to win the lottery.

ANNE MARI E
Oh, shhh, shhhh, everyone be quit
there on... four, we have a four,
fifteen... yes a fifteen... twenty
two... oh ny god!..

LOU ANNE
Real | y? Really?

BI LLY
No way.

ANNE MARI E

Forty four... That's four...

DARREL
Holy shit! Honey really?

ANNE MARI E
Fifty five... Fifty Five...
(1 ooking intently at
t he nunbers)

BI LLY
And Si xteen... You got sixteen in
t here.

ANNE MARI E
| don't know | have to check 'em al
still. Yes... No... Yes ... No Anne
Mari e continues to scan the ticket
for a while, then crunples it and
tosses it to the fl oor.

DARREL
Real |y, none of en

ANNE MARI E
| really believed this was going to
be it.

BI LLY
Shit, you alway's be thinkin' that
t hough.

ANNE MARI E
Yeah, but this time it felt different.

LOU ANNE
Felt the sane way it always does to
ne. ..



DARREL
How s that?
LOU ANNE
Di ssapoi nting
DARREL
Vel |l maybe we didn't win, the big
jackpot but we'll try again, hit a

few nunbers, but not enough to win,
but we're i'mrich as long as |I've
got you and the Kkids.

BI LLY
Personally I'm shocked... yo, | got
a paper to finish, call ne when
di nners done.

ANNE MARI E
But Darrel we're still as poor as
dirt. | can't even go out and buy a

new skirt. Played fifty tickets
with ten of ny friends. Ch wait we
hit four of them

BI LLY
W coul d have won seventy five ml,
instead we got busted strait down
the bill. But Hey maybe we did just
win, hit for nunbers and probibly
got ten?

DARREL
One hundred and fifteen devided by
ten that's like, carry the four
what's pie? Yeah ten dollars, that
sounds about right.

LOU ANNE
Yeah about right.

VWHOLE FAM LY
W're not going to live the Anmerican
dream cause' be didn't win the
lottery. W wont nove to Hol | ywood
won't have a big house. W'Ill have
to stay here and sleep next to the
nouse. W're not going to live the
Anerican dream cause' be didn't wn
the lottery. Wn't go to Disney
Land no famly event.

DARREL
Shit, I'mnot even sure how we'l|l

pay the rent. O nortgage, whatever.
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End Song.

BI LLY
Personally |'m shocked, | got homework
todo. 1'Il beinmy room Let ne

know when di nners ready.

LOU ANNE
Yeah, maybe next time huh nom

ANNE MARI E
Yeah, maybe next timne.

Billy and Lou Anne Both exit to their roomns.

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
| need a drink, you want one?

DARREL
What the hell might as well, Lets,
drink to our prosperity, after all,
we did just win the lottery.

Anne Marie and Darrel exit to the kitchen.

EXT. PORCH - DAY

Darrel and Samsit with beers and a bottle of whisky.

DARREL
I tell you what man these kids are
drivin' me crazy. | nean, |'msure

| wasn't no angel growin' up but
damm!

SAM
Ah, it's just a faze man, they al
grow out of it eventually. | nmean
you only been at it for a nonth or
so. These things take tinme man.

DARREL
Eventual ly? Fuck | ain't got the
patience for eventually. Far as I
can remenber they always been pretty
good. | nean aside fromtheir usua
bitchin' and such. You |ucky yours
al ready gone.

SAM
Whatever man. | nean in a way it
was nice not to have to put up with
the bullshit... but hell man... You

m ss 'em when their gone.
( MORE)
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SAM ( CONT' D)
My kids, they don't even give two
shit's | ess whether or not ny ass is
still on the planet.

DARREL
Hel| Sam they don't want to talk to
you even if you're in the sanme room
it don't really matter

SAM
Wl l, you gotta' |look at the situation
man. Billy's what? Seventeen right?
DARREL
Yeah. ,
SAM
Vell, he's just expressing his

i ndependence, he don't want told
what to do, so he tell's his coach
of f.

DARREL
| can understand that, but from what
hi s coach says he was pretty graphic
"bout how he went about it.

SAM
That just neans he got hinself a
good i magi nation. Hey you fuckin'
see they're lettin' blacks in Nascar

now?

DARREL
I am proud of the boy for standing
up for hinmself. | just hate havin'

to go talk to no educators and such.

SAM
| mean, it's just sacril ege.

DARREL
G ves nme the creeps havin' to wal k
back into that place. Renmi nds nme of
when | was in high school. Stil
has that ol' stale French fry smnell

SAM
| mean can you believe that shit?
It's like that |ast great American
tradition is goin' down the drain.



DARREL
Lou Ann she's gonna' get herself in
trouble. | can see it already.

"Il be dammed if I'mgoin' 'a pay
for no fucking... anything. Dam!

SAM
| mean what's next, a black president
for Christs sakes...

DARREL
| can't talk to no girl about that
stuff.

SAM
| guess it could be worse... could
be a woman in office. Goin' to war
every three weeks.

DARREL
| mean, that's woman's shit. She
don't want nme in her business |ike
that, and personally | don't want to
be there.

SAM
Are you hearing me. There letting
bl acks in Nascar

DARREL
What the fuck am | doing letting you
gi ve ne advice for any how?

SAM
What ? Dude this is serious!

Billy and LOU ANN enter.

DARREL
Speak of the devil's. And where in
tarnation have you two been? Thought
you was just goin' to the mall for a
m nut e.

LOU ANNE
Ve did.

DARREL
Four hours ago!

SAM
OCh, don't be too hard on 'em Darrel.

DARREL
Shut up Sam
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BI LLY
You know her, took three hours just
in one store.

LOU ANNE
It takes tine to | ook through
ever yt hi ng.

DARREL
So what did you buy? | don't see no
bags.

LOU ANNE
W ain't got no noney. How we
supposed to buy anyt hi ng?

DARREL
What'd ya' steal then?

LOU ANNE
Dad!

BI LLY

W ain't stole nothin'.

DARREL
Then why the hell you want to go to
the mall so bad?

BI LLY
She gotta' a see all her friends.
Pretend |i ke they shoppin'.

DARREL
So what the hell you do while they
"shoppin'"?

BI LLY
Play video ganes... look at CD s.

SAM
See Darrel, what the hell you worryin'
"bout? There's nore inportant things
happenin' in the world.

DARREL
You eat ?

BI LLY
No, you cook?

DARREL
Not yet smart ass. Wat do you want?
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LOU ANNE
Spaghetti .

DARREL
Spaghetti ? How bout macaroni, and
peanut butter and jelly sandw ches?

BI LLY
Dam not agai n.

LOU ANNE
Is that all you know how to cook?

DARREL
"1l make the macaroni you two nake
t he sandwi ches. Sam you want sone
di nner ?

SAM
What ever, shit 1'll eat if you
feedin'.
LOU ANNE
| gotta' go call Sally.
BI LLY
| have to---
DARREL

Now just hold on there a mnute, |
want to talk to both of you rea
qui ck.

( St andi ng)
What the hell did you say to your
coach?

BI LLY

You really want to know?
DARREL

Yeah.
BI LLY

Alright. He be givin' ne grief
right... So, | told himhe could
take the football and shove it up
his tight ass if he could get it
past the stick first.

Sam and Darrel both |augh.

DARREL
You told himthat?
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BI LLY
Sure did.

SAM
Man, no wonder you got suspended.

BI LLY
Fuck 'em what are they gonna' do
wi t hout a quarterback? Ain't no
thing to me. They need ne way nore
then | be need them

DARREL
VWl | you probably shouldn't do that
agai n, you hear ne?

BILLY
Ri ght .

LOU ANN starts to wal k away.

DARREL
Hey! And you! No getting pregnant
you hear?

LOU ANNE
What 2. .. ewe...
( Shaki ng her head)
You're not going to give nme the birds
and bee's speech are you?

DARREL
| mean it. Now get out of here.
["11 make di nner.

LOU ANNE
Oh thank god.

BI LLY
Yeah, no hitting on ny friends either.
God, keep your pants on Lou Anne.

LOU ANNE
Shut up.

Billy and Lou Anne both exit into the trailer.

SAM
Was that your talk?
DARREL
Yeah, why? | thought we all cane to

good understandi ng. Conme on Sam
you' re maki ng peanut butter and jelly.
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Darrel goes to the kitchen, Samreluctantly follows.

SAM
Gill, sure. Peanut butter and jelly
mght be a little out of ny |eague

t hough.
I NT. HOVE - NI GHT

Darrel paces anxiously with the whisky, drinking every now
and then.

DARREL
Damm worman! \WWat the hell is she
t hi nki ng? | know you got off work
over an hour ago. Were the hel

are you!?!

Pacing Darrel goes to the phone, picks up the phone book,
opens it, looks up the Stake Hut's phone nunber. Picks up
t he phone, dials, listen's, waits. Slanms the phone on the
receiver. Paces.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Where in tarnation could she be?!

Darrel continues pacing then goes outside.
EXT. HOVE - N GHT

Darrel lights a cigarette with a match, drinks, sits nervously
tapping his foot.

Song: "CHEATIN ON M

DARREL
Its one in the norning, Wat could
she be doin'"? At on in the nornin'
What coul d she be doin'"? She could
have wecked the car, O got a DU .
She could be foolin' '"round Wth
sone ot her guy.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
She better not be cheatin' on ne.
Oh, she better not be cheatin' on
nme.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
What if she was abducted Taken by
aliens. Wat if she's run off And
left me with the kids | think I see
her head lights. | don't want to be
fool ed again, Better have a good
excuse For where the hell she's been.



DARREL ( CONT' D)
She better not have been cheatin' on
nme. Oh, she better not have been
cheatin' on ne.

ANNE MARI E
Its one in the nmorning, Wat could
he be doin'? At one in the nornin?
What could he be doin"? Is it really
possi ble? oh lord could it be?
Is ny sweet Darrel Waitin' up for
ne.

DARREL
She better not have been cheatin' on
nme. Oh, she better not have been
cheatin' on ne.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
Where have you been? | been worried
sick. Contenplating everything That
you coul d of did.

ANNE MARI E
Now Darrel what you tal kin" bout?
Wrryin' about me, | went out with

the girls, And got sone drinks for
free.

DARREL
You better not have been cheatin' on
nme.

Oh, you better not have been cheatin' on ne.

ANNE MARI E
What the hell you talkin' bout?
Have you | ost your m nd? Wat kind
of questions that, You think that
['mthat kind. You went out all the
time, Say you'd have just one, |
think it's only fair, That Anne Marie
have sone fun

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
So no | haven't been, cheatin' on
you. Ch, no | haven't been, cheatin’
on you.

DARREL
"That's what they always say. |
wat ched Jerry Springer today!"
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DARREL ( CONT' D)
Al'l you had to do was call, | been
wai tin' by the phone, Sittin' by
nysel f, And drinkin' all alone.

ANNE MARI E
Didn't know to ask perm ssion, Didn't
know you were ny dad, | think I should
be puni shed, 'cause | have been rea

bad,

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
But no | haven't been, cheatin' on
you. ©Ch, no | haven't been, cheatin’
on you.

END SONG

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
Anne Mari e.

You gonna' finish that bottle all by yourself?

DARREL
I was worried... and maybe, what you
need to be goin' out for anyway?

ANNE MARI E
I had a rough night. The girl's
asked me to go have a drink. Wat?
| can't go out with ny girl friends
soneti mes?

DARREL
| called the Stake Hut three tinmes.
No answer, so | assune you're on
your way honme 'cause | don't know
ot herwi se. When you don't cone hone
| start to wonder.

ANNE MARI E
Well fine! 1f your going to be sone
old worrier I'Il fuckin' call next

time | decide to do sonething! Does
t hat make you feel better?

DARREL
Yeah, that's all | wanted...
ANNE MARI E
Vell, | want sonething el se.

Anne Marie gropes at him
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ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
And seein' how you put ne through
all this here stress...

DARREL
| ain't in no nood after what you
put me through. You can forget about

that. |'mtired, and | have a
headache.

ANNE MARI E
Oh poor baby. ..

DARREL

Them ki ds of yours what done it too.
No one around here's got no respect.

She wal ks past himand opens the front door.

ANNE MARI E
So you spent all your energy worryin',
and now you cant give your wfe
what she needs?

DARREL
(turning around)
You get plenty of love and | need
sone sleep. So yes, tonight | ain't
got no time for lovin', you'll just
have to Mc-do-it yourself.

Anne Marie enters the house.
| NT. HOVE - N GHT

The living roomis a conplete disaster (D shes everywhere,
beer cans, cloths, etc.) Anne Marie surveys the danmage then
heads into the kitchen.

The kitchen is equally in disarray. She gets her vodka takes
a swg, replaces it, then tries to conpose herself. She
| ooks around again and hurriedly returns to the porch.

EXT. PORCH - N GHT

ANNE MARI E
How in the hell did you ever expect
to get any action when the house
| ooks |ike that?

DARREL
What are you talkin' '"bout | just
cl eaned.
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ANNE MARI E
Really Darrel, really? A week ago
maybe.

DARREL
It ain't that bad. It just needs

picked up a bit is all

ANNE MARI E
Picked up a bit! The kitchen | ooks
like the blob had its way with it.

DARREL
Shit baby themkids is messy | just
haven't gotten around to it today, |
was busy!

ANNE MARI E
Oh, and what kept you so busy Darrel ?
a football gane? did you have to
scratch your balls? Wat the hel
did you do today Darrel ?

DARREL
For your information, | had to go to
t he fuckin' high school and talk to
Billy's coach and princi pal because
he told "emoff! | did a tune up
for Tom across the way. Sam cane
over, shit | had to drink two bottles
of whisky just to keep ny sanity...
and | made dinner! | didn't have
tine to clean!

ANNE MARI E
Well, good then! 1'mglad you were
so fuckin' productive Darrel. [|'m

going to bed. Some of us have to
wor k t onor r ow.

Anne Marie storns back into the house. Darrel stands
bewi | der ed.

DARREL
Fuck! | can't win for nothin'!

EXT. HOVE - DAY
There is a yellow letter on the front door.
DARREL

Anne Marie wal ks onto the porch, taking the letter fromthe
door and stands reading it. She enters the house.



I NT. HOME - DAY

ANNE MARI E
Darrel!

DARREL
VWHAT?

ANNE MARI E
GET OUT HERE

Darrel enters the living room

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
What the hell is this?

DARREL
Paper ?

ANNE MARI E
Fuck you.

DARREL
Yel | ow paper ?

ANNE MARI E
It's a notice of forecl osure.

DARREL
VWhat ?

ANNE MARI E
You heard ne.

DARREL
Let ne see.

ANNE MARI E

She throws the paper at him

ANNE MARI E ( CONT' D)
Her e.

Anne Marie storns into the kitchen and drinks her vodka as
Darrel reads. She returns to the living room

ANNE MARI E ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
So what now?... Huh? | told you! |
knew this was going to happen.

DARREL
Now babe, just calmdown |I talked to
the man on the phone the other day
and. ..
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ANNE MARI E
And what? Told himwhat? To shove
t he nortgage up his ass?

DARREL
No... well... No. | just...
listen... sit down.

ANNE MARI E

| don't want to sit!

DARREL
... he told me we had thirty days
to pay off our past paynents.

ANNE MARI E
And how |l ong has it been?

DARREL
Wl |, seeing how that letter just
arrived... id say about thirty one
days.

ANNE MARI E
Damm it Darrel!

DARREL
Wait, wait, we still have thirty

days before we have to be out, that's
the |aw, maybe if we cone up with a

t housand dol |l ars before we have to
nove, they' |l reconsider.

ANNE MARI E
| don't make enough at that shack to
cover all that! There's no way!

DARREL
You don't have to, | have it al
wor ked out .

ANNE MARI E

(Laughi ng hysterically)
You have it all worked out huh?...
Thi s should be good, and how is that
Darrel, maybe you shoul d' a worked it
out a nonth ago huh?

DARREL
| have nothing to say to that, but I
did just made three hundred dollars
fixing Hal's transm ssion.
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ANNE MARI E
kay, that's a start, but we owe 'em
$1200 dollars Darrel, how we gonna
get the rest? Sell Lou Anne?

DARREL
No, not unless we have to... |I'm
entering that chili contest.
ANNE MARI E

The chili contest! Wat the fuck
Darrel ? You better get some nore
cars to fix.

DARREL
No see, it's a corporate sponsored
contest. Their looking for a new
reci pe. One hundred thousand dollars
for first prize.

ANNE MARI E
I"msorry to tell ya'" but you're
chili ain't that good Darrel.

DARREL
No, but that's why | got a secret
weapon. . .

ANNE MARI E
You mekin' froma can?

DARREL
No, Samis Grandma used to nake this
chili that never lost a contest. He

gave ne the recipe. W can't |ose.

ANNE MARI E
That isn't consoling ne. Sounds
like a long shot Darrel... | nmean
this is our home here... You're gonna
wager our house on a chili contest?
DARREL
"Il keep workin' on cars in the
nmeantinme. |f anything we could

probably scrape it up. Sam ni ght
hel p.

ANNE MARI E
| can't believe you Darrel.
DARREL
It'1l all work out, it always's does.

Billy enters.
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BI LLY

Hey. What's goi ng on?
ANNE MARI E

Your father's makin' chili.
BI LLY

For real? |'mstarvin'.
DARREL

Not right now, for a contest.

BI LLY
Wiy you gotta' play ne like that ma

ANNE MARI E
Wiy | gotta" what? Wiy are you so
| at e?

BI LLY

I went to talk to my coach
ANNE MARI E

You didn't do anything did you?
BI LLY

No... But listen, there was this

recruiter at practice |ooking for
ne.

DARREL

A recruiter for what?
BI LLY

For col |l ege.
ANNE MARI E

What did he want?

BI LLY
Me yo! But check this, coach didn't
even want himto talk to me, but
this dude, John Stringer. He took
ne aside, told nme if nmy grades were
good enough that | could get a ful
ride to Chio State!

DARREL
What ? That's crazy! Anywhere but
t her e!

BI LLY
It's big ten pops. This shit could
really get ne outta here.
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DARREL
But it's Chio State.

ANNE MARI E
Why woul d your coach do that?

BI LLY
Cause' he's a bitch who never nmde
it hinself so he takes it out on ne,
| don't know. But man was pissed,
it was great.

ANNE MARI E
So you wanna' do it?
BI LLY
Hell yeah. | can't deal with this
t own anynore.
DARREL
Wl |l shit boy. Guess it doesn't
matter where... You goin' to coll age!
BI LLY

HELLS YEAH

SONG "MY BABY'S LEAVIN TOM'

ANNE MARI E
My babies leavin' town... M/ babies
leavin' town... M babies |eavin'
town. ..

BI LLY

| got a ticket to get out of this
town, Collage opportunity so I can't
fuck around, Sorry nmom and dad but |
paid ny dues, | gotta' footbal

schol arship to OSU.

ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

DARREL
My baby's leavin' town, His feet
have hit the ground,

ANNE MARI E
My baby's l|eavin' town.

BI LLY
" mgone, gone, |'mout the door,
Headed to the future find out what's
in store, And guess what all, | don't

need you no nore,
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ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

BI LLY
I"'mfeelin" kind of spastic, it's
gonna' be fantastic, I'mgoin' off

to collage, gonna' gain alittle
know edge, 'bout mackin' on ho's and
passin' pig skin throws, Wen | get
ny di pl oma, you know |'m goin' pro,
Tell everyone you see that it's a
fact, when | get out of here | ain't
comm n' back, Gonna be someone, |I'm
gonna get 'er done, Take care of ny
shit and have some fun

ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

DARREL
My baby's leavin' town, His feet
have hit the ground,

ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

BI LLY
"' mgone, gone, |'mout the door,
Headed to the future find out what's
in store, And guess what all, | don't

need you no nore,

ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

BI LLY
Ain't nothing but a dead end here,
The biggest excitenent is a six pack
of beer, And these bucked tooth
bitches ain't got no tits, Al these
small town clicks are brining ne
down. |'mbeen runnin' around, tryin
to get out'athis town, | nay be a
jock, but not a fucking clown, These
smal|l town politics, ain't got shit
on me, They call me BDilly and |'m
atight MC

ANNE MARI E
My baby's l|eavin' town.

DARREL
My baby's leavin' town, His feet
have hit the ground, kick it.
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ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

BI LLY
" mgone, gone, |'mout the door,
Headed to the future find out what's
in store, And guess what all, | don't
need you no nore,

ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

DARREL
My baby's leavin' town, His feet
have hit the ground, yeah.

ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

DARREL
My baby's leavin' town, His feet
have hit the ground,

ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

BI LLY
"' mgone, gone, |'mout the door,
Headed to the future find out what's
in store, And guess what all, | don't
need you no nore,

ANNE MARI E
My baby's leavin' town.

BI LLY
And |' m gone!

END SONG

Darrel Hey just don't fuck it up,
huh!

BI LLY
| have to pass nmy SAT's first.
ANNE MARI E
You'll pass it if you stop smokin'
t hat dope.
BI LLY
"Il have to anyway if | want to
pass their piss test. So... this is

okay with you guys?
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If it's what you want.

DARREL
We shoul d cel ebr at e.

You want sone

whi sky? Kinda' tastes |ike beans

but . ..

ANNE MARI E

No... He don't want
How ' bout you ya'll
restaurant tonight.

no whi sky. ..
cone into the
"1l hook you

up with a coupl e stakes.

DARREL
Hey works for ne.

BI LLY

Anything's better then peanut butter
and jelly again. Dad!

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY

Lights up on the living room

Lou Anne sits talking on the

phone. Tears have stained her face.

LOU ANNE
Yeah... do you think I shoul d?..

He'll never want to

see ne again....

"Il take care of it nyself... |
don't know sone how.... Hell no!

God What am | going
SONG "KILL M

to do?

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
I was having fun but nowIl'min
troubl e, cause | gotta give ny parents
the news, That |I'm m ght be havin' a
baby and it's really giving ne the

bl ues, Feeling kind

of hel pl ess but

I know that | have to choose, If |
go and tell themthe truth I know
what they're gonna do. They're gonna

Kill ne.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)

This'lIl be the end
They' re gonna Kill
should | put up a f
Kill me, Kill me,

of my life.
me, kill me O
i ght They're gonna
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LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
VWll | don't have no noney and he
ain't got no freaking job. | would
i ke get an abortion but |I'm scared
of the crazy nob. How can | be having
a baby when | know that the tine
ain't right. How can | have a baby
when | was just a kid |ast night.
They' re gonna Kill ne.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
This'll be the end of ny life.

They're gonna Kill nme, kill me. O
should | put up a fight, They're
gonna Kill me, Kill me. WII | nake
t hrough the night, They're gonna
Kill nme, kill me. WII | ever see
daylight, They're gonna Kill ne,

Kill rme.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Shoul d have been a good girl, Listened
to my nom and kept nyself at hone.
But instead I went out and was nessing
with boys now I' m gonna have a kid
al one. Never should have let him
talk me into being such a real bad
girl. Wen that boy wal ked into ny
life, he really rocked nmy world.
They' re gonna Kill nme.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
This'll be the end of ny life.

They're gonna Kill nme, kill me. O
should | put up a fight They're gonna
Kill me Kill me. WII | nake through
the night They're gonna Kill ne,

kill me. WII | ever see daylight
They're gonna Kill me, Kill nme.

END SONG

Anne Marie, wal ks up onto the porch in her work outfit, stops
listen's to Lou Anne. Enters.

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
There's no way they'd kill me... |
know.

ANNE MARI E
Kill you for what?

LOU ANNE
(Startled)
Hey nmom ..
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Anne Marie goes to the kitchen, drinks her vodka, returns to
the living room

LOU ANNE ( CONT' D)
Yeah, | have to go... No ny noms
hone. .. ok... bye.

Lou Anne hangs up.

ANNE MARI E
What ' s goi ng on?

LOU ANNE
What do you nean?

ANNE MARI E
Why do you | ook so upset?

LOU ANNE
Oh... Daniell's parents are getting
di vor ced.

ANNE MARI E
Uh huh. .

LOU ANNE

Yeah, she's pretty upset.

ANNE MARI E
That's too bad. So why don't you
tell me why you're really upset?

LOU ANNE
That is why |'m upset.
ANNE MARI E
Lou Anne, | know when your lyin'.

I"myour nother, so you mght as
wel | fess up.

LOU ANNE
But you'll Kkill rme.
ANNE MARI E
Honey | gave you life, you really
think I'd take it away.
LOU ANNE
Yes.

(Tearing up)

ANNE MARI E
Ch baby girl... cone on you can tel
mama.



85.

LOU ANNE
l... Ch!. ...
Lou Anne puts her head in her nons |ap.

ANNE MARI E
Cone on, out with it.

LOU ANNE
l... | think... I'm pregnant!

ANNE MARI E
VWHAT! Grl I'"'mgoing to kill you!
What on earth do you think you were

t hi nki ng?
LOU ANNE
| wasn't.
ANNE MARI E
Wait till your father hears this.

Anne Marie rushes into the kitchen getting her vodka, slugs
it several tinmes, replaces it, breaths.

LOU ANNE
NO You can't tell him please don't
tell him

ANNE MARI E

Are you insane? You think |I can not
tell hin? Huh? He's gonna' find
out anyway. Then he'll kill you.

LOU ANNE
He don't have to know.

ANNE MARI E

| told you! | told you
(Drinking.)
Who' s the boy?

LOU ANNE
H s nanmes Enelio ...

ANNE MARI E
HE' S Mexi can?!

LOU ANNE

(Crying) ,
See, you can't tell him W can't!



ANNE MARI E
You done got knocked up by a Spic!...
Is his dad a scab? He's totally

going to kill you. Are you sure?
LOU ANNE
Yes, Hs parents don't even speak
Engl i sh.
ANNE MARI E
Pregnant, are you sure you're
pr egnant ?
LOU ANNE
|"mpretty surel
ANNE MARI E
What do you nean pretty sure?
LOU ANNE
| mean... |I'mlike seven, nine days
late...
ANNE MARI E
Ch nmy god!
(Drinki ng)
W're goin' to the clinic right now
you hear?
LOU ANNE
Ckay. . .

Darrel enters carrying groceries.

ANNE MARI E
Dam you girl! I'mgoing to kill
you

DARREL
"' mback!... What the hells going on
in here?

Lou Anne stops crying sits up strait.

DARREL ( CONT' D)
What's with all the water works?

ANNE MARI E
The Fishers are getting a divorce.

DARREL
VWho?



ANNE MARI E
Lou Anne's friends parents... How
was the picket |ine?

DARREL
Rough as usual. Wbn thirty bucks
off Rob in black jack though.

ANNE MARI E
That's good babe.

DARREL
Got us sone supplies too.

Darrel goes to the kitchen puts down the bags,

ANNE MARI E
Gab ne a beer would you?
DARREL
Yeah.
ANNE MARI E
Lou Anne go get cleaned up, then
we'll go.

gets a beer.

Darrel return's with the beers, hands one to Anne Mari e,

t hey open and dri nk.

DARREL
Where you goin'?

Lou Anne goes to her room

ANNE MARI E
Take Lou Anne over to consol e her
friend.
DARREL
Dam, never seen a girl so upset
over her friends parents... It's not
like we're getting divorced.
ANNE MARI E
Alittle conpassi on woul d be nice.
DARREL
Damm woman, |'mjust sayin' she takin'

it alittle rough is all.

ANNE MARI E
Vel |

( Chuggi ng)
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DARREL
Guess you are too.
(Pointing to the vodka)

ANNE MARI E
Bunch of asshole's at work. Driving
nme crazy.

DARREL
I know how t hat goes.
ANNE MARI E
Do you Darrel? Do you know?
DARREL
Hey, you don't have to be so uptight.
ANNE MARI E
I"mnot, it's just, | don't know. ..
&k, can | level with you?
DARREL

Level with nme about what?

ANNE MARI E
You have to prom se not to freak
out .

DARREL
Ckay, | won't freak out.
ANNE MARI E
| mean it Darrel! You prom se?
DARREL
Yeah | fucking prom se, what?
ANNE MARI E
kay... um.. well... um.. | got a
raise.
DARREL
You got a raise?. .. why would I

freak out about that? That's great,
how nmuch?

ANNE MARI E
Un.. A quarter. But it's still a
raise.

DARREL

Shit, guess we don't have to worry
about that nortgage any nore.



They ki ss.

Darrel exits into the bathroom

ANNE MARI E
Ha, ha.

DARREL
You seen Billy?

ANNE MARI E
No why?

DARREL

He took his test today.

ANNE MARI E
Oh... shit that's right. God | hope
he di d good.

DARREL
You know he di d.

ANNE MARI E
Yeah, but you know | still have to
worry... He'll probably have to take
care of us once he's in the N F. L

DARREL
He better... | gotta' get a shower,
start workin' on mny chili.

ANNE MARI E
You do that. M and Lou Anne wil |
be back | ater.

DARREL
Al'l right, have fun, don't |et
depress you too nuch

em

ANNE MARI E
"1l try.

DARREL
"Il see you later

ANNE MARI E
Have a good shower.

DARREL
"1l try.

room cl eaned up
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Lou Anne enters the living
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ANNE MARI E
You better prey this is a m stake!
And don't think your goin' anywhere
for the next rest of your life! You
hear ne girl?! You hear ne?!

LOU ANNE
Yeah.
ANNE MARI E
VWell come on, lets get novin'.
LOU ANNE
Monf
ANNE MARI E
What ?
LOU ANNE
|"msorry.

(Beginning' to cry)

ANNE MARI E
Now don't start the water works again.
(Huggi ng her)

Try to hold out till we know for
sure.
LOU ANNE
Ckay. .
ANNE MARI E
Lets go.

They exit.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Lights up on the living roomand kitchen. Darrel is in the
kitchen preparing his chili. Anne Marie, and Samsit in the
[iving room

ANNE MARI E
COVE ON ALREADY

SAM
YOQU ALL RI GHT | N THERE?

DARREL
FINE! Just a couple last mnute
finishin' touches.

ANNE MARI E
Maybe you shoul d go back in there.



Darr el
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SAM
No way. | did my part. It's in his
court now. Shit | thought we was
done.
bow 's up two servings of chili, enters the |iving
room handi ng one to Anne Mari e.
DARREL
You sure you don't want to try this?
SAM
"' m sure.
DARREL

Darr el

Darr el

You never know, you m ght even like
it.
SAM
I just want to see what the verdict
is.
sits. Anne Marie blows on her chili to cool it down.
DARREL

Well... here we go... The nonment of
truth.

and Anne Marie both try the chili

ANNE MARI E
Hot... hot...
DARREL
Dam! . ..
SAM
What ?
DARREL
That is sone damm good chili! What
do you think babe?
ANNE MARI E
Pretty spicy.
DARREL
But its good right?
ANNE MARI E
Honey... | hate to tell you this
but. ..
DARREL

VWhat ?



Sam goes gets sone chili.

ANNE MARI E
This is probably the best chili you've
ever nade.

DARREL
You' re not just saying that?
SAM
O course she's not. It's ny
grandma's recipe after all.
ANNE MARI E
No really, | think you may have a
W nner here.
SAM
| told you.
DARREL
Sone nore garlic maybe.
ANNE MARI E
No... It's like a good hard fuck, I
woul dn't change a thing.
DARREL
Cone on Sam just one taste?
SAM
Na' man | shouldn't... but since she

put it that way.

DARREL
Hey you're just in tine.
BI LLY
For what, its not lottery tine.
DARREL
For Chili, you dunb ass!
LOU ANNE
How is it?
DARREL

Amazi ng just ask your nother. After

I win this contest we're noving to
the burbs... can you imagine? Us in
t he burbs?

LOU ANNE
Ch mom you'll have to get rid of
the flam ngo's.

Billy and Lou Anne ENTER
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ANNE MARI E
The hell if I wll.

DARREL
Go on get on that chili.

Samreturns. Billy goes to get sonme chili.

SAM
(Blowing on his chili)
You | ove those things don't you?

ANNE MARI E
There ny babi es.

LOU ANNE
| thought we were your babies?

ANNE MARI E
They don't tal k back, or disobey ne.

DARREL
What the hell are you waiting for?
Go get sone chili.

LOU ANNE
I will.

Billy returns. Lou Anne goes.

BI LLY
(Sitting, eating)
Damm dad, this is excellent.

DARREL
First prize excellent?

BI LLY
It could do it.

DARREL
That's what I'mtalkin' "bout! Toms
goin' down. He's been talkin' so
much trash at the picket |ine,
can't wait torub it in his face.

SAM
Wl |l shuck nmy corn! If this ain't a
Texans wet dreaml 1d say we got
that son a bitch licked. You know
why don't you Darrel ?

DARREL
You know what sam | do



SONG:

"KICKED I'T UP A NOTCH OR TWD'

DARREL ( CONTI NUED) ( CONT' D)
We kicked it up a notch or two...
Till it's better then the other few. ..
W Rai sed the bar above the rest,
W' Il knock 'em dead, and win the
contest!... If this shit's as good
as you say, there's no way we'll
| ose the day... But If you' re wong
well I'mtotally screwed, and |']|
have no one to bl ame but you..

SAM

Yes, | swear on my grandmas grave,
it's the shit that real nmen crave,
it is better then all the rest, hay
don't doubt nme it's past the test.
Yeah we Knocked it up a notch or
two, till its better then the other
few, but don't blane ne in the end,
it's the best there's ever been.

DARREL
Vell | swear its as good as gol d,
yes that's very confident and bold,
but if it leaves nme high and dry,
you will see a grown man cry..

DARREL/ SAM

But we, Kicked it up a notch or two,
till it's better than the other few,
gonna' win, gonna' take first prize,
then we'll give the world a big
surprise, mmnnmm Del i ci ous! Kick
it up, kick it up, kick it up oh
yeah. .. ..

END SONG

SAM
That's what I'mtalkin' "bout W're
gonna' rub in real good.

DARREL
See honey, | told you we had not hi ng
to worry about.

ANNE MARI E
Oh Billy, I alnost forgot to ask
you. Who's this girl you been seein’

Bl LLY
Grl?
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Billy and Darrel exchange | ooks.

DARREL
That girl you said you went to see
the other night, remenber Billy?...

BI LLY
Oh, yeah... she's no one.

ANNE MARI E
For no one you was out pretty |ate.
| hope you' re being careful

BI LLY
Damm nonl It ain't like that...

ANNE MARI E
Well, what's her name?

BI LLY
Her nanme?... Carrie.

ANNE MARI E
Carrie huh? | thought you said her
nane was Sara?

DARREL
| said | didn't renenber

ANNE MARI E
When do | get to neet her?

Lou Anne returns sits.

LOU ANNE
Meet who?

BI LLY
She's no one really... Probably
never... She's just nmy uh, |ab
partner... she ain't interested in
me |ike that.

ANNE MARI E

Vel l, why woul dn't she be? You're a
good | ooki ng boy.

DARREL
Dam it wonman stop bothering the
boy. He'll tell ya 'bout her when
he damm wel| feels like it.

ANNE MARI E
| just wanted to know that's all.
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Samfarts.

DARREL
How s the chili Lou?
LOU ANNE
It's really good... Could use sone

corn bread though.

DARREL
It's not a corn bread contest Lou
Anne!

LOU ANNE
I know, its just, chili and corn
bread ya' know, they're |ike bread
and butter.

SAM
Yeah Darrel, what the hell? Were's
t he corn bread?

DARREL
Shut up Sam you're not even supposed
to eat chili.

SAM

No but | like corn bread... Uh oh!
SAM ( CONT' D)

Excuse me... umyou all m ght want

to | don't know evacuate the prem ses.
DARREL

Sam
BI LLY

Damm.
ANNE MARI E

Ch, that's just wong Sam

SAM
| told you | ain't supposed to eat
chili.

LOU ANNE
No kidding! | think |I'm going pass
out!

EXT. PORCH - DAY

Sam sits on the stairs drinking whisky.

enters. They | ook glum

The whole famly
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SAM
Hey it's about tine!l Howdit go?
DARREL
Won every conpetition huh?
SAM
You | ost?
DARREL

Well, we didn't win.

SAM
Shit man |'msorry. Wi sky?

DARREL
Yeah.

Darrel takes the bottle and sw gs.

ANNE MARI E
Those judges didn't know what the
hel | they were doin'.

BI LLY
"1l be in ny room

LOU ANNE
| have to use the phone.

Billy and Lou Anne enter the house.

ANNE MARI E
Themcity fucks were obviously born
w t hout taste buds. O course we
didn't have no cornbread.

DARREL
It wasn't a corn bread contest. The
rules didn't say nothin'" 'bout no
damm cor nbr ead!

SAM
Well fuck 'em

Darrel hands Anne Marie the bottle she drinks.

SAM ( CONT' D)

Wio won?
DARREL

Who do you think?... Fucking Tom
SAM

No he didn't.
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DARREL
Bastard rubbed it in good too, that
fuck.

ANNE MARI E
He was acting like a fart in a frying
pan. But he had cornbread... and

cheese, and those little fish
crackers. ..

SAM
Quch... that Tom s crooked as a dogs
hind | eg, ah?

DARREL
You think? | thought the chili would
speak for itself. Second place
t hough. .. Fucking bastard. Fucking
cor nbr ead!

SAM
Vel |l hey, that ain't too bad, $1000
dollars right?

DARREL
And a Big screen TV.

SAM
Well, shit that ain't half bad at
al | .

DARREL
No | guess not. Delivering it on
Wednesday. .

ANNE MARI E
and selling it on Thursday.

DARREL
And where the hell were you this
nor ni ng?

SAM
Doctors... woke up with the worst
pain in ny back.

DARREL
From what ?

SAM
They say it mght be ny kidneys, but
what do they know? They' ve been
telling me | had the sugar for years,
ain't nothin' happened yet.
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ANNE MARI E
Now what coul d be wong with your
ki dneys?.

She hands the bottle to Sam

SAM
Shit, gotta' die of somethin' right?

DARREL
Quess that's true.

The phone rings fromi nside.

LOU ANNE (O S.)
| got it.

ANNE MARI E
So much for the burbs.

SAM
Hell, you didn't want to live there
anyway.

DARREL
You know Shit, and | eave all this.

LOU ANNE (O.S.)
DAD | TS FOR YOU

They all go inside.
| NT. HOVE - DAY
Anne Marie and Samsit. Darrel picks up the phone.

DARREL
| got it... Yeah?... Hay Gary...
Real ly?... Your Kiddin'? You're
serious... Well | guess the sun

does shine on a dogs ass every once
in a while. Thanks for callin' man,
really. Yeah... Yeah... 1'lIl see
you on Monday.

Darrel hangs up the phone.

ANNE MARI E
What' d he want ?

DARREL
The stri kes over.

SAM
Vell kiss my grits! How about that.



ANNE MARI E
They gonna' give you your pension?

DARREL
Only to those been there over ten
years.

SAM
Hey that's you
ANNE MARI E
Finally... See today ain't been too

bad at all huh?

DARREL
| don't knowif | want to go back.

ANNE MARI E
What do you nean you don't know if
you want to go back? You won, what
el se do you want?

DARREL
Not to go back inside that damm m ||
| can tell you that.

ANNE MARI E
What then? You want nme to keep
workin' so you can sit and watch
your new TV?

DARREL
Sort of...

ANNE MARI E
No sort of's about it! You got ten
nore years to collect your retirenent
and you just want to throw it away?

SAM
You coul d allays get your arm stuck
in the press! One word, disability!

DARREL
That's um not an option but thanks
Sam | just got kind of used to
bein" 'round here.

ANNE MARI E
Wl |, get used to not, cause you're

goi ng back to work.

DARREL
Dag Nab it!
( MORE)
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DARREL ( CONT' D)
Stupid fucking cornbread... | hate
to say it but | should have |istened
to Lou Anne.

ANNE MARI E
Shit, I think I'Il actually keep ny
job too. | mean, we could use al
the extra nmoney we can get... You
know?

DARREL
Fuck! | guess we just ain't neant

to be nothin' nore then we are.

SAM
No one is.

Phone rings.

LOU ANNE (O S.)
| got it!

SAM
Shit man, | ook on the bright side,
ten nore years and you can sit in
front of that TV all you want.

DARREL
Wll ain't that uplifting. Hell
maybe Billy will be sone big footbal
star by then.

ANNE MARI E
Ri ght, then he can buy you a new big
screen, 'cause you know we're pawnin'
t his one.

DARREL
Ch cone on!

Lou Anne Exits her bedroom with a huge grin on her face.
Starts junping around filled with joy.

LOU ANNE
Woo000 hoooooo! |'mnot pregnant!

DARREL
VHAT?!

EXT. STREET - DAY
Song: " STRI KE OUT"
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EVERYONE
Well the strike is over, and we hel d
our own. Together we are stronger
then we are alone. W know what
struggle is all about! W kick ass
and they struck out!

GQUYS
Strike is over

A RLS
Strike is over

BI LLY
Yo the strike is over, nowits tine
to go, you know B Dilly be a footbal
pro, | be keepin' it real on the
field of life, and | gots a brass
ring in ny sights, cause' ya'" know
that | amfull of heart, and where
it all ends is not where we start,
so everyone been with me along the
way, |'d like to thank you when
say, | hope that ya'll enjoyed the
show, but its all over and its tine
to go, Peace!

LOU ANNE
| just want to say |'mgrateful,
that | ain't havin' a kid, and nom
and dad didn't kill me for doin' the
things | did, cause' | have done
some thinkin'" and | don't want to
grow up a whore, or end up like ny
mama | i quored up before four, One
day | will grow up and be responsi bl e,
but until that day comes | just want
to be a girl. Yeah, | just want to
be a girl.

SAM
| tell yalife' s out to get ya, so
you' d better be aware, Cause it ain't
al ways easy, lord knows it just ain't
fair. So let me take another swig,
just until the pain is gone. | know
the end is commn', it just depends
on how long. Do the things you want
to, and enjoy it while it |asts,
Because in the end you'll realize it
really goes quite fast. | may see
ya around the way a time or two again.
And | just want to thank ya' all for
bei ng oh such good friends. Good
ni ght.



ANNE MARI E
Vell | went to work, and he stayed
home. | was sure he couldn't do it
alone. No nore laundry or cleanin'
up, I went to work and | got drunk.

Wil e he stayed hone and played M
Mom Didn't do half bad for a beer
drinkin' slob, since the strike is
over | have to say, that 1'd Mary
that man any day. Yeah I'd marry
that man any day, vyeah, |'d marry
t hat man any day!

DARREL
| worked real hard now nost of ny
life, taking care of ny kids, and

obeying nmy wife. | |earned sonethin'
about being a man, | just can't help
it it'sthe way I am But | ambetter
then | was before, and ya'll better
stay off of nmy wet floors. |If she's
still workin', I'"Il have to help

out, and that is what marriage iIs
real ly about!

EVERYONE
Well the strike is over, and we hel d
our own. Together we are stronger
then we are alone. W know what
struggle is all about! W kick ass
and they struck out!

GQUYS
Strike is over

A RLS
Strike is over

GQUYS
Strike is over

A RLS
Strike is over

EVERYONE
STRI KE
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