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FADE IN:

INT. COFFEE SHOP- DAY

SAMPSON and GREGORY, two young guys in their early twenties,

sit in a booth. Sampson is frowning, which is his default

expression while Gregory has a weart smile. Both have

plates of food, and coffee cups in front of them.

SAMPSON

Anyway, Gregory I’ve been

thinking... I don’t think there’s

anyway I’m going to be able to go

through life working.

GREGORY

Huh?

SAMPSON

I was not cut out for having a job.

GREGORY

I don’t think there’s much of a

choice Sampson

SAMPSON

I know, I know, it’s just I don’t

see how I can spend my best years

doing something I don’t give a

flying fuck about. And to have to

do it again and again and again.

Sampson waves his arm in a circular motion to emphasize his

point.

GREGORY

Is this about what happened this

morning?

Sampson looks annoyed Gregory has even brought this up.

SAMPSON

No, no, I had this all thought up

months ago. It’s just that what

happened this morning at work

brought it all to the top of my

mind.

Sampson points his finger at his own head like a gun.
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GREGORY

I mean, sure Mr. Capulet yelled at

you a lot but...does that really

mean you should swear off work

altogether?

Sampson sips his coffee, while at the same time staring out

into space, as if looking back at a bad memory.

SAMPSON

What a prick he is. I was digging

holes! So what if they weren’t as

big as he wanted? Who cares? By the

way he reacted you’d think he’d

caught me stealing from the company

or something.

Gregory gives a brief chuckle.

GREGORY

He really was furious. For a second

I thought he was going to fire you.

SAMPSON

I wish he had! I would have

screamed at him about the suffering

he’s put me through all this time-

the cocksucker. It’d have been a

cathartic moment for me.

GREGORY

But listen, it’s not like all your

jobs are going to be like this.

It’s a college gig, of course it’s

gonna be shitty.

SAMPSON

Yeah, yeah, I thought that

through.

Sampson puts down his coffee cup.

SAMPSON

But that’s the thing. Sure it’s

just a college gig, but he still

getsgets pissed off at the most

minor fuck up- things of the

smallest consequence. When we’re

out of the U, we’re going to have

to get a real job where we’ll have

real responsibilities, where if we

fuck up there’ll be real

consequences. Picture the screaming

we’ll get when we fuck up there.
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GREGORY

yeah, I see what you’re saying.

SAMPSON

It would be what Mr.Capulet gave me

today, tenfold. It would be heart

attack inducing in the long run...

Plus think about it this way, you

and I barely have enough time to

balance out the limited amount of

things we do as it is, and right

now all we have is a part time job,

and some bullshit classes we don’t

even attend most of the time. When

we get full time jobs our leisure

time goes caput. It’ll be nothing,

nada... But anyway, let’s not talk

about that anymore. I gotta

de-stress.

Sampson takes out a cigarette carton, yanks a cigarette out,

and puts it in his mouth.

A pretty looking WAITRESS comes by, holding a coffee pot.

WAITRESS

Excuse me sir, we have a no smoking

policy.

Sampson takes the cigarette out of his mouth.

SAMPSON

I didn’t see a sign anywhere that

says that.

WAITRESS

I’m sorry, but it’s the policy.

SAMPSON

Show me where it says that and I’ll

put it out.

WAITRESS

I don’t know where it’s written,

but if you don’t put it out, I’m

going to have to ask you to leave.

The waitress glares at Sampson. He lowers his head.

SAMPSON

Fine.

Sampson puts the cigarette out on his plate.
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SAMPSON

Can I get some more coffee

then? If I can’t have this

stimulant, I’m going to need that

one.

The Waitress begins pouring coffee.

SAMPSON

Wait, there isn’t a refill charge,

is there?

WAITRESS

(shaking her head)

No.

SAMPSON

Good, I always have to check.

The waitress finishes pouring and walks away. Sampson

watches her as she goes.

SAMPSON

(referring to the waitress)

Would you do her?

Gregory smiles but doesn’t respond.

SAMPSON

Yeah, looks to be a lot of fun to

be had with her.

Sampson starts stirring his coffee.

SAMPSON

That brings to mind the one good

thing about working for Mr.

Capulet.

GREGORY

what’s that?

SAMPSON

It gives us an excuse to talk to

his daughters from time to time.

Gregory grins.

GREGORY

They are both pretty.
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SAMPSON

Damn straight. Who would you say is

hotter?

GREGORY

Hmmmm, well

GREGORY

(lowering his voice)

Rosayln’s got the [looking for the

right word] breasts, but-

SAMPSON

Tits! Just say tits! No one

actually says breasts.

Sampson takes another sip of coffee.

GREGORY

But Juliet has a better face in my

opinion.

SAMPSON

Of course it’s your opinion. I’m

not asking you for someone else’s

opinion. But you’re wrong. I’d

say Juliet has both the tits and

the face.

GREGORY

Well...maybe if I saw them side by

side I’d change my mind.

SAMPSON

They’re big on both of them either

way.

They share a laugh.

GREGORY

(dreamy)

Yeah...Do you think that either one

of us has a chance with them.

SAMPSON

I’m sure either of us could bone

Rosalyn for sure. She’s easy.

GREGORY

Really?
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SAMPSON

That’s what I’ve heard. I’ve been

told that every time she goes to a

party she puts on a low cut dress,

liquors herself up, and ends up

going through like three guys

during the course of a night.

GREGORY

(disbelieving)

No.

SAMPSON

Yes.

GREGORY

Well, who told you that?

SAMPSON

Multiple sources. Some of whom

actually had [smirking] first hand

experience

GREGORY

She always seemed so classy. I’m

surprised.

SAMPSON

I know right? She gives off that

vibe of a girl who’d be content

just sitting on a park bench

reading a book, and who maybe would

let a boy steal a kiss from her

every once and a while. But nah,

she’s a stone cold whore.

GREGORY

What about Juliet?

SAMPSON

Juliet doesn’t fuck.

GREGORY

Virgin?

SAMPSON

Seems so. From what I’ve heard you

can put the moves on her all night

and no response.

GREGORY

So you don’t think she’d go for...
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SAMPSON

Probably not.

GREGORY

Too bad.

SAMPSON

Oh, the things I’d do to her, can’t

even say them here we’d be banned.

Sampson takes a deep breath, thinking dirty thoughts.

Gregory darts his eyes around the room.

GREGORY

We wouldn’t want Tybalt to be

hearing us talk about this. He’s

really protective of his cousins.

SAMPSON

So what if he does? The fuck’s he

going to do?

GREGORY

He’s a big guy

SAMPSON

Eh, I could take him.

GREGORY

I’m not so sure.

SAMPSON

Well, in a traditional fight, I’d

be crushed. But I wouldn’t do it

that way. I would play dirty, I’d

bite him.

GREGORY

You’d... bite him?

SAMPSON

Uhhuh- he’d never see it coming.

That’d give me the upper hand.

GREGORY

(More skeptically)

You’d bite him?

SAMPSON

Yeah, I don’t play by rules in a

fight.
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GREGORY

Have you ever even been in a fight?

SAMPSON

Not since the fourth grade. And

trust me, I bit that kid too.

Fucken Tybalt, he’d deserve it too,

fucken douchebag. What kind of

name is Tybalt anyway?

TYBALT, a strapping young man approaches them.

TYBALT

What’d you say about me?

Sampson and Gregory look up terrified.

SAMPSON

Uh, hi Tybalt

TYBALT

(insisting)

What’d you say about me?

SAMPSON

Uh, nothing Tybalt, nothing.

TYBALT

You wouldn’t be making fun of my

name, would you?

SAMPSON

Oh, no, no. We would never do that.

Right Gregory?

GREGORY

Uh-no.

Tybalt pauses for a moment

TYBALT

You two work for my uncle, don’t

you?

SAMPSON

Yeah.

Tybalt pauses for a moment to sum up the situation.

TYBALT

Alright,listen, I know you guys

were talking shit, but I’m gonna

let it slide this time. Anymore
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TYBALT
backdoor insults and we’ll have to

take it outside.

SAMPSON

(Cowardly)

Alright, we’re done here anyway, so

we’ll just leave right now.

TYBALT

(In an ominous fashion)

See ya

Sampson and Gregory put down some money, then rush out of

their seats towards the exit.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP- DAY

Sampson and Gregory power walk out of the diner.

Sampson looks in back of them after some distance.

SAMPSON

He’s not following us.

They slow down to a leisurely walking pace.

GREGORY

We’re lucky he didn’t want to fight

us.

Sampson takes out a cigarette and lights it.

SAMPSON

He’s lucky we’re both opposed to

violence. We really could have let

him have it.

GREGORY

(skeptically)

maybe.

SAMPSON

(Mockingly imitating Tybalt)

Don’t let me catch you insulting me

behind my back again, or I’ll give

you a thrashing.

Sampson raises his fist the way you would if you were

pretending to be an old man challenging someone to a fight.

They both giggle.
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SAMPSON

What time is it Gregory?

Gregory looks at his watch.

GREGORY

Twelve o’clock- noon

SAMPSON

Alright, so it’s noon on a Friday.

We’ve got to find ourselves a

party.

GREGORY

We should. It would be nice to

unwind, relax-

SAMPSON

Don’t talk like that. Words like

"Unwind" and "relax" make it sound

like you’re talking about a fishing

trip with your uncle. No, what we

need to do is get fucked up and

laid. We’ll get completely liquored

up, so that we’re swaying back and

forth, balancing ourselves on walls

drunk. And then we’ll each find a

girl, and-

Sampson gives a pelvic thrust and a pleasurable moan.

GREGORY

Like we plan every weekend.

SAMPSON

Exactly.

GREGORY

But nothing ever happens.

SAMPSON

What do you mean?

GREGORY

Every weekend we plan to get laid,

and we end up back at the apartment

at 4 in the morning eating

sandwiches and watching cartoons.

SAMPSON

Well, sure our success rate is

lower than we’d like it, but that’s

through to horrible luck.
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GREGORY

It sure was horrible last week when

I was talking to that short blond

girl and you stumbled over to us

and grabbed her breasts.

SAMPSON

That was really bad luck. My

tolerance was out of wack that

night. Otherwise that never would

have happened.

GREGORY

She was offering to blow me in the

closet. It was sealed.

SAMPSON

If it was sealed, then you would

have already been getting that blow

job in the closet. Don’t blame your

failing on me.

GREGORY

How about the week before that?

SAMPSON

What happened then?

GREGORY

For whatever reason, you decided to

tell every girl there that you and

I were a gay couple.

SAMPSON

Oh, that.

GREGORY

How did you possibly think that

would help our chances?

SAMPSON

Well, as you know, I was blacked

out. You’d have to ask my blacked

out drunk self why that happened.

GREGORY

What was the point of even getting

that drunk?

SAMPSON

I spent the entire week before that

writing some bullshit papers. I had

to go really hard to make up for

it.
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GREGORY

So this night’s going to be

different?

SAMPSON

Of course. Wipe the doubt from your

mind.

GREGORY

Where are we even going to find a

party. You got us banned from every

frat house around.

There is a pause as Sampson thinks this through.

SAMPSON

I guess we’ll go to Puck.

GREGORY

Puck?

SAMPSON

Yes, Puck.

GREGORY

The dealer?

SAMPSON

I don’t think we know any other

Pucks- yes, the drug dealer.

GREGORY

Wasn’t he in jail?

SAMPSON

He went through a trial. I think he

got acquitted though - or some

no-contest plea bargain or

something.

GREGORY

He’s going to know where there’s

good parties?

SAMPSON

Definitely. He’s a wonderful

source. Let’s go.

They walk onward.

CUT TO CREDITS
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INT. PUCK’S APARTMENT- DAY

PUCK, a long haired fellow of around 30 lays on his couch,

serenely listening to music.

A YOUNG MAN of about 20 pokes his head into Puck’s half open

door, then KNOCKS.

Puck looks towards the door.

PUCK

The way things are run around

here, you can just come in when the

door’s open.

The young man just stands there with a nervous expression on

his face.

Puck motions for him to enter.

The young man walks in.

PUCK

Well I’ve never seen you before, so

my guess is there’s something you

want to buy, and you heard I could

get it to you. Is that correct?

YOUNG MAN

(Slowly and unsurely)

You...are Robin Goodfellow right?

PUCK

Robin Goodfellow is my legal name,

but call me Puck. Everyone calls me

Puck except for my parents and the

occassional judge. So, what is it

you want?

YOUNG MAN

I’d like to buy some...well you

know.

PUCK

No I don’t know. I can get you

anything from good hash to black

tar heroin to these little seeds

only found in Southern Mexico

which’ll make you see Christ. I

deal in merchandise from all over

the spectrum, but everyone comes in

here assuming I only sell what

they’re looking for. So just tell

me what you want!
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YOUNG MAN

I’d like something that...makes it

easy to get a girl to um...

The Young Man waves his hand around hoping Puck can finish

his thought.

Puck nods.

PUCK

Alright, you’re looking for a date

rape drug.

The Young Man seems hesitant to respond and then nods

nervously.

PUCK

Don’t be so nervous. I ain’t gonna

call your mom, and do you really

expect me to be shocked and

appalled? I’m glad you’re here.

I’m overstocked of the stuff. Which

kind you want?

YOUNG MAN

I didn’t know there were different

kinds.

PUCK

Your first time buying these?

The young man nods.

PUCK

Alright, then you’re looking for

something basic.

Puck gets off the couch, and walks over to a desk.

He opens a draw takes out a vial.

He walks back to the young man and holds the vial up to the

young man’s eye line.

PUCK

Easy to use, and cheap as far as

these go.

The young man takes out his wallet.

YOUNG MAN

How much?
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PUCK

fifty.

The young man digs in his wallet and pulls out a fifty

dollar bill. He holds the bill out to Puck.

PUCK

Hold on. Before the exchange, I got

to give you the lowdown on usage.

With this, one drop should be

enough. If she’s a bit big then

two. The effects start going on

real quick, so get her somewhere

alone ASAP.

YOUNG MAN

Okay.

PUCK

And of course, most importantly, if

you fuck up, and the cops get you,

you sure as hell didn’t get that

from me- we’ve never met before. Do

you dig?

YOUNG MAN

Yes.

PUCK

Alright.

They exchange the money and the vial.

PUCK

There we go.

The Young Man walks toward the door.

PUCK

And one more thing.

The Young Man turns back to face Puck.

PUCK

Actually develop some social skills

so you don’t find yourself drugging

girls to have sex with them, I mean

I’m sure you don’t think of

yourself like this, but you’re the

bottom rung of society.

The Young Man gives a nervous nod, then turns back around

and walks towards to the door.
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PUCK

Oh, and if I were you I’d still

wear a condom, they can still get

you through your DNA.

The young man leaves.

Puck lays back down on the couch.

PUCK

Fucken loser. Why do I always get

the fucken losers.

Sampson and Gregory walk in.

SAMPSON

Hey Puck.

Puck looks over at them.

PUCK

Oh, Sampson and Gregory. My old

pals. Have a seat.

GREGORY

We’ll stand, I don’t think we’re

staying too long.

PUCK

Suit yourself.

SAMPSON

What is it you’re up to Puck?

PUCK

I’m just resting.

SAMPSON

It seems like for you resting is

the same as working.

PUCK

It looks that way because I’m good

at it... Say, what time is it?

Gregory takes out his phone and gives it a look

GREGORY

12:30.

Puck starts to get up.
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PUCK

Well that makes it about time for a

smoke.

Puck turns his attention to Sampson.

PUCK

Fancy a smoke?

SAMPSON

No thank you.

GREGORY

I don’t do it, it makes me sleepy.

Puck plops back down on the couch.

PUCK

Well, alright. I’m not going to get

up to make one just for myself.

Puck laughs.

PUCK

I can afford to cut down on the

stuff anyhow.

SAMPSON

Puck, the reason we’ve come is-

Puck sits up.

PUCK

To see me. To find out how I was

doing. To chat for a bit.

SAMPSON

Well...that’s part of it.

PUCK

(a tad disappointed)

But it’s not the real reason? Just

for once I’d like it to be. I’ve

been doing this long enough where

it just feels like everyone wants

to use me.

SAMPSON

The thing is Puck, Gregory and I

are looking for a party to go to,

and we were wondering whether you

knew about anything going down

later tonight.
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PUCK

I see. Well, I’d love to help

you out but to be honest, I’ve

been a shut-in the last couple of

weeks or so. Aside from a few

rendezvous involving my line of

work, I’ve had little contact with

the outside world.

SAMPSON

Really?

PUCK

Uhhuh,for better or for worse,

yeah.

SAMPSON

Uhhh... I see.

GREGORY

(Whispering into Sampson’s

ear)

Let’s get out of here.

PUCK

Of course if you’d like to stay

here for a bit and talk, I’d love

to have you around. I have a 4 hour

1950’s French movie I was just

about to watch.

Sampson strokes his chin considering this.

SAMPSON

Hmmm...

Gregory has a "let’s get out of here" look on his face.

Two SHADY FELLOWS enter, both wearing sunglasses These are

the types of guys who if were walking towards you on the

street at the night, you’d rush in the opposite direction.

When they speak, they have bad smokers voices.

Puck puts his arms up in joy upon seeing them.

PUCK

Oh my boys!My boys! How are my boys

doing?

SHADY FELLOW #1

There’s been a bit of a problem.
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PUCK

A problem? how so?

The shady fellows go to the couch and kneel before Puck.

Shady Fellow #1 whispers into Puck’s ear.

PUCK

Suffocated? [Shady Fellow #1

continues to whisper] Oh dear, well

how long was she in the trunk

[Shady Fellow #1 continues to

whisper] any blood at all [Shady

Fellow #1 continues to

whisper]fuck, troublesome.

The Shady Fellows get up.

Puck turns his attention to Sampson and Gregory.

PUCK

I’m afraid that there was an

incident regarding a uh- employee

of mine I’ll have to straighten it

out, so I’m going to have to ask

you to leave. I’m sure you

understand.

Gregory has understood the macabre nature of this

"incident."

GREGORY

Oh, uh, we understand perfectly.

Sampson of course is clueless.

SAMPSON

What kind of a mishap are we

talking about here?

Gregory grabs him by the arm and leads him out/

GREGORY

See you later Puck.

PUCK

Be sure to close the door on the

way out, can’t have any riff raff

wandering in at a moment like this.

Oh, and come back anytime.

Sampson and Gregory leave.
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EXT. PUCK’S APARTMENT BUILDING- DAY

Sampson and Gregory leave the building and walk.

SAMPSON

I know you’ll say it if I don’t, so

I’m just gonna say it. That was a

colossal failure.

GREGORY

How did you think that that guy

would give us a party connection?

SAMPSON

’cause he just has that man of the

world vibe about him.

GREGORY

Is there anyone who’d even invite

him to a party?

SAMPSON

Probably no party we’d be

interested in attending.

GREGORY

Maybe you’re not as perceptive as

you think you are.

SAMPSON

(quite angry)

Don’t say that! Don’t ever say

that!

GREGORY

Well...what do we do now? Get

another party connection? The next

guy you think of would probably get

us hooked on meth and harvest our

kidneys.

SAMPSON

I know what we do now. We go to the

park.

GREGORY

Why the park?

SAMPSON

Parks are good for thinking,

and there tend to be girls there.
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GREGORY

I don’t know...

SAMPSON

Do you have a better idea?

GREGORY

I could send text messages, asking

around. And there’s the internet-

SAMPSON

I will not go on the internet! I’m

a man Gregory, not a mole. Moles

burrow into cramped spaces and

waste away. And that’s what happens

on the internet.

GREGORY

Sometimes I don’t understand you.

SAMPSON

Well you know- sometimes it’s hard

to understand great men. Anyway,

let’s go to the park.

They walk onward.

EXT. PARK- DAY

Sampson and Gregory walk towards a park bench.

They sit down on the park bench.

GREGORY

This isn’t gonna get us anywhere.

SAMPSON

Of course it will, we just need to

be patient.

GREGORY

We’ll end up sitting here the

entire day.

SAMPSON

Gregory, Franz Kafka once said that

"if you want the pleasures of this

world to sprawl out at your feet,

the trick is to sit back and be

motionless."

Gregory thinks this through for a second.
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GREGORY

That doesn’t make any sense.

SAMPSON

Oh really? Do you think you’re

smarter than Franz Kafka? The king

of existential literature?

GREGORY

Didn’t he die young?

SAMPSON

I believe so.

GREGORY

And wasn’t he always sick?

SAMPSON

Well yes.

GREGORY

Then what did he know about

pleasure?

There is a pause, as Sampson considers this.

SAMPSON

Well, I’m sure he got laid from

time to time.

GREGORY

I’m only sitting here fifteen

minutes tops.

SAMPSON

Thirty.

GREGORY

Fine.

They sit silently.

A girl their age walks by them. Sampson and Gregory both

check her out.

She turns around and looks at them.

They both divert their glances away from her.

She frowns and walks away.
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GREGORY

She definitely knew what we were

doing.

SAMPSON

Yeah...

GREGORY

She’s gonna think we’re creeps now.

SAMPSON

Perhaps at first, but we got in

her psyche. She’s going to spend

the rest of the day thinking about

us, thinking about how we want her

and what it would be like for her

bare back to be pressed up against-

GREGORY

There’s no way she’d like that

idea.

SAMPSON

Well... that’s debatable.

GREGORY

We should go.

SAMPSON

We’ve barely been here!

GREGORY

How about you stay here, and I

leave.

SAMPSON

You can’t do that. We’re a team!

GREGORY

Sometimes I still wonder how that

got established.

SAMPSON

Huh?

GREGORY

How we became a team.

SAMPSON

Well that’s easy. Necessity.
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GREGORY

What?

SAMPSON

We became friends out of necessity,

like a leech on skin.

Gregory shows confusion over this analogy.

GREGORY

Who’s the leech in this scenario?

Sampson grins.

SAMPSON

I’ll let you figure that out.

Sampson suddenly turns and looks in one direction.

SAMPSON

Is that Romeo and Ben Montague over

there?

Gregory looks into the distance too.

BEN and ROMEO are walking in their direction

GREGORY

I think so. Yeah.

SAMPSON

The drama boys.

GREGORY

Did you see them in Death of a

salesman last fall. they were good.

SAMPSON

Eh, they weren’t so good. I thought

they overacted, and didn’t

interpret the roles right.

GREGORY

I didn’t think so. They’re pretty

nice guys

SAMPSON

Whether they’re nice or not does

not affect how well they acted in

Death of a Salesman. And besides,

they’re not nice, they’re pricks.
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GREGORY

That’s not a nice thing to say

about people, in fact one might say

it’s a bit prickish.

SAMPSON

Shut the fuck up.

Ben and Romeo walk past Sampson and Gregory. They are in mid

conversation

BEN

You can’t be serious.

ROMEO

Of course I am. I have to do it.

BEN

You can’t crash the party!

ROMEO

Yes I can! I have to. It’s Rosaline

and Juliet’s party! You know I’ve

wanted Rosaline since we met. If I

don’t go then I’ll regret it

forever.

BEN

What if we get caught crashing it?

ROMEO

It’s a masquerade party, they

wouldn’t know it was us.

BEN

What time is the party again? nine?

nine thirty?

ROMEO

Nine.

They walk out of sight.

Sampson turns to Gregory and smiles. Gregory covers his face

with his hands.

SAMPSON

You owe me an apology.

GREGORY

You really want to go to that? A

masquerade party?
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SAMPSON

Why not?

GREGORY

A masquerade party at our boss’

house?

SAMPSON

That’s more than made up for by the

booze and women that’ll be bound to

be there.

GREGORY

Do people still have masquerade

parties.

SAMPSON

Of course they do, it’s just

another way of saying costume

party.

GREGORY

We don’t have any costumes.

SAMPSON

Yeah, but there’s still time to get

some.

GREGORY

This doesn’t sound like it’ll be a

very good party.

SAMPSON

Of course it will. When people wear

costumes they expose a different

side of themselves. The side they

usually hide away because society

disaproves. This party is a chance

for people to let their

instinctual, psychosexual,

unconscious desires come out and

prowl around. When you have a bunch

of people our age letting that side

loose its a lusty playground.

GREGORY

That was quite a mouthful there

Sampson.

SAMPSON

What can I say? I’m a wordsmith.
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GREGORY

I just can’t believe you were right

about just sitting here.

SAMPSON

I have a gift.

GREGORY

Where are we going to get costumes?

SAMPSON

There’s a thrift store nearby here.

Come on, let’s go.

They walk away.

INT. SAMPSON & GREGORY’S APARTMENT- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory wear cheap-looking court jesters

outfits. The type a person may wear in a high school play.

They are holding jester masks.

GREGORY

We look ridiculous.

SAMPSON

But that’s the point. Everyone else

will too. Now...

Sampson feels around in his pockets.

SAMPSON

Got my keys. You have your keys?

GREGORY

Of course.

SAMPSON

Alright.

Sampson continues to search his pockets.

SAMP

I got my phone, wallet,

condoms...do you need a condom?

GREGORY

No, I’ve got one.

SAMPSON

Very good. I’m taking two.
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GREGORY

You think you’re getting laid

twice?

SAMPSON

I cannot rule it out. And even if I

don’t, the first one could break.

GREGORY

I guess.

SAMPSON

Alright, before we go, let’s go

through some passages in the black

book.

GREGORY

(pleading)

No, not the black book.

SAMPSON

What’s wrong with the black book?

Sampson takes out a black pocket sized book.

SAMPSON

I’ve picked up quite a lot from

this book.

GREGORY

It’s a bunch of bullshit.

SAMPSON

If it were a bunch of bullshit, I

don’t see how it would have such

rave reviews from all those

seduction gurus, now...

Sampson opens up the book.

SAMPSON

(reading from the book)

The elements of approach.

GREGORY

Lets not do this.

SAMPSON

(insisting)

The first rule of approach!
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GREGORY

Sampson-

SAMPSON

Name the first fucken rule of

approach!

GREGORY

(reciting from memory)

When seeing someone who interests

you, approach them within the first

few seconds of spotting them.

SAMPSON

Three seconds to be exact. And

what’s the point of doing this?

GREGORY

Making the opening appear

spontaneous.

SAMPSON

Uh huh, and the types of openings

in their order of riskiness.

GREGORY

Please don’t make me-

SAMPSON

I know you know them. I drilled

them into your brain. Now say ’em.

GREGORY

(reciting from memory)

Functional opening, opinion

opening, situational opening, no

opening.

Sampson nods his head

SAMPSON

You have it more memorized than I

do.

GREGORY

I know, and it scares me.

Sampson holds up his mask.

SAMPSON

Is it show time?
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GREGORY

I suppose so.

They put on their masks.

SAMPSON

Oh, one last thing, assuming one of

us gets lucky tonight, I think its

safe to say that the other will go

nowhere near the apartment.

GREGORY

Okay, assuming that I get lucky,

where would you go?

SAMPSON

Oh, i don’t know- crash somewhere.

GREGORY

Where would you crash?

SAMPSON

I have friends for situations like

this.

GREGORY

Crash friends?

SAMPSON

Yep, I have several. Well... de

facto crash friends- its not

official. The idea is I’ll just

show up and they’ll feel the

obligation to accommodate me. Don’t

you have scenarios like that?

GREGORY

No.

SAMPSON

Well, maybe you could stay at a

relatives house. One of your uncles

lives around here, what’s his

name... Jack?

GREGORY

I don’t think that Uncle Jack would

like it if I just showed up.

SAMPSON

Oh, well I suppose you’ll think of

something. Anyway, let’s go.

They put on their masks, then walk out the door.
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EXT. STREET- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory walk down the sidewalk in their

costumes.

GREGORY

You know what, I’m liking this. I

actually think it’ll work.

SAMPSON

Of course it’ll work. It all fits

together- Suits our style.

GREGORY

What do you mean it suits our

style? We’re two clowns?

SAMPSON

Well...eh, forget I said anything.

Sampson takes off his mask.

SAMPSON

These things are getting hot. Let’s

wait until we get to the party to

have them on.

Gregory takes his mask off too.

Romeo, Ben, and MERCUTIO walk along the sidewalk, all

wearing polo shirts and jeans- more typical attire for a

college party than what our two heroes have on. Mercutio is

in the middle of giving a passionate talk to his cronies.

Mercutio speaks in exaggerated stage diction, as he does

throughout the movie.

MERCUTIO

(reciting shakespeare)

This is that very Mab

That plaits the manes of horses in

the night, And bakes the elflocks

in foul sluttish hairs, Which once

untangled-

ROMEO

Mercutio, the stuff you’re talking

about doesn’t make any sense.

BEN

You told us you weren’t going to

take mushrooms anymore.
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MERCUTIO

(continuing to recite

Shakespeare)

I talk of dreams, which are

children of an idle brain, begot of

nothing but vain fantasy!

BEN

We’re gonna have to give you an

intervention or something.

ROMEO

Yeah, I don’t like how things have

been spiraling for you.

Sampson sees them and a look of confusion and "why the hell

aren’t this guys wearing what we’re wearing" appears on his

face.

SAMPSON

Look, it’s Romeo and Ben, and

they’re not wearing costumes!

GREGORY

Who’s that they’re with.

SAMPSON

That’s Mercutio, can’t you tell by

the voice

GREGORY

That’s what I thought. Why does he

talk like that?

SAMPSON

It sounds weird in public, but his

manner of speaking does work well

for the stage. There’s a reason he

got accepted into Juliard as a

transfer for next semester. He’s

completely batshit crazy though.

The groups approach each other. Sampson and Gregory stop to

face them, and Ben, Romeo, and Mercutio all follow suit.

SAMPSON

You’re going to the party at the

Capulet sisters’ house?

ROMEO

Yeah, we are.
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SAMPSON

Then where the hell are your

costumes? I heard you say before it

was a masquerade party.

ROMEO

Turned out i was wrong. It’s a

regular party. Wait... I never told

you that...Who are you?

SAMPSON

That’s not important. God- fuck, we

only dressed like this because we

heard you say it was a masquerade

party. You screwed us over!

ROMEO

Chill out man. What can I tell you?

SAMPSON

Plus, did you guys know you are

going the wrong way?

ROMEO

Isn’t their house on 26 ninth

street?

SAMPSON

No, it’s 26th West Ninth Street!

BEN

Really?

SAMPSON

Yes, I’m positive. Get it together.

MERCUTIO

Perhaps we could merge into one

group and walk together onward

towards the festivities.

SAMPSON

No, no, that’s not gonna happen.

GREGORY

I don’t see any problem in-

SAMPSON

No, no, no, you guys stand there

for like two minutes while we get

walking, then you can walk along

after us. But we’re not merging.
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Sampson and Gregory walk onward. Romeo, Ben, and Mercutio

look at each other like- "what just happened there?"

SAMPSON

Morons. How the hell do you get

false information about a

masquerade ball? Think of it though

Gregory, those are the guys we’re

competing with for girls. They’re

complete schmucks. We’ve got it

made.

Sampson looks over his mask.

SAMPSON

Thank God we don’t have to wear

those masks though.

Sampson tosses the mask away. Gregory does the same.

GREGORY

Yeah. I just don’t want to show my

face in this costume.

SAMPSON

I know it’ll be strange wearing a

costume, but the best thing to do

is to stop worrying about it.

Feeling self-conscious will be

awful when it’s pussy scouting

time.

A car pulls up next to them.

The window rolls down, revealing MR. CAPULET, a man of

around 50. He sticks his head out of the car, motioning for

them to come over.

MR. CAPULET

Sampson, Gregory how are you guys?

SAMPSON

(Softly to Gregory)

Oh god, Mr. Capulet.

GREGORY

What do we do?

SAMPSON

Simple. We don’t know what he knows

about this party. So we say as

little as possible about anything.

Better yet, you don’t do any

talking at all.
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They walk over to the car.

SAMPSON

Hello Mr. Capulet.

MR. CAPULET

Isn’t this some fantastic weather?

Sampson and Gregory nod to Mr. Capulet.

SAMPSON

It sure is...Where are you off to?

MR. CAPULET

I’m going out of state. I have this

house in Jersey. Going there for

the weekend to rest up.

SAMPSON

Oh really? That sounds great. Hope

you have fun.

MR. CAPULET

I usually do. Now, I hope you don’t

mind my asking, but why are you

dressed like that?

Sampson and Gregory look down at their outfits.

SAMPSON

Oh, I suppose you might think it’s

strange...

Sampson forces a laugh. Gregory joins in with a laugh

equally forced.

MR. CAPULET

I haven’t worked you two so hard

that you lost your marbles, have I?

All three chuckle.

SAMPSON

No, no. We’re going to a costume

party.

MR. CAPULET

A costume party, really?

SAMPSON

Yeah- well, we thought it was a

costume party, turns out we were

wrong, but we’re going there like

this anyway.
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Mr. Capulet shakes his head.

MR. CAPULET

You crazy kids. Would I know who’s

party it is?

SAMPSON

No- don’t think so.

MR. CAPULET

Alright then. By the way, on

Monday I want to have a talk with

you two regarding a promotion.

Don’t think I haven’t been

overlooking your good work.

Sampson both smile, then look at each other, then back at

Mr. Capulet.

MR. CAPULET

Anyway have fun guys. Get

yourselves some tail.

Mr. Capulet gives a wink.

Mr. Capulet drives away.

Sampson and Gregory keep walking.

GREGORY

So he has no idea about the party.

SAMPSON

Yes, but that’s not the important

thing. We’re getting promoted!

GREGORY

Great news.

SAMPSON

Finally a higher paycheck. All

those trials he put me through have

built up to something good.

GREGORY

And to think that you were sulking

this morning over how awful working

was.

SAMPSON

Hey, what can I say? Luck can shift

pretty fast... Who knows where this

could lead.
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GREGORY

It won’t lead too far. We’re

leaving the job after college ends

after all.

SAMPSON

Well...who knows, maybe not.

Sampson and Gregory walk onward.

EXT. CAPULET HOUSE- NIGHT

The Capulet House is shown in all its middle class glory.

Some FAINT MUSIC is HEARD coming from it.

Sampson and Gregory approach the house.

Girls in slutty dresses enter the front door of the Capulet

house.

Sampson and Gregory stop and observe the goings on at the

front of the house.

SAMPSON

It’s going to be a night of

triumph, I can feel it.

Sampson and Gregory walk towards the front door.

INT. CAPULET HOUSE- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory enter the house.

People are all over the place mingling. Most people have red

cups in their hands.

Something like Sia plays in the background.

SAMPSON

Alright, I think before we do

anything else we should look at

some more passages from the black

boo-

Gregory walks away while Sampson is in the middle of

speaking.

Sampson stands there, taking in that Gregory has left his

side. He opens the black book and thumbs through a passage.

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROOM.
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Gregory walks over to a PRETTY BLACKED HAIRED GIRL.

GREGORY

Hi.

PRETTY BLACKED HAIRED GIRL

Hi.

GREGORY

I’m Gregory.

PRETTY BLACKED HAIRED GIRL

Rachel...Can I ask you why you’re

wearing that?

Gregory gives a self deprecating chuckle.

GREGORY

Me and my friend got bad

information on what kind of party

this was.

Rachel laughs.

RACHEL

You know, that happened to me once.

I thought I was going to a lingerie

party, and it wasn’t. Boy that was

embarrassing.

Gregory grins.

GREGORY

That makes mine sound like nothing.

RACHEL

All the boys at that party gathered

around me the whole night, they

must’ve thought I was giving it

away...you won’t be so lucky.

There’s a pause, and then the two of them both start

laughing.

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROOM

Sampson closes the book and puts it in his pocket.

He spots a girl who stands with a cup in her hand, drinking.

Putting on a look of determination he walks towards her.

When he reaches her she looks directly at him.

Intimidated, he changes directions and walks away.
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Sampson walks over to the punch bowl instead. He speaks to a

GUY STANDING NEAR PUNCH BOWL.

SAMPSON

There’s alcohol in this right?

The guy nods.

SAMPSON

Good.

Sampson pours himself a cup.

GUY STANDING NEAR PUNCH BOWL

Take it easy on that stuff though.

Juliet told me that one cup’s the

equivalent to six drinks.

SAMPSON

Have you ever seen me drink before?

GUY STANDING NEAR PUNCH BOWL

No.

SAMPSON

Then shut the fuck up.

The guy frowns.

GUY STANDING NEAR PUNCH BOWL

Prick.

The guy walks away.

Sampson gulps down the drink. When finished, he pours

himself another.

A CONSERVATIVELY DRESSED GIRL walks over, and pours herself

a drink. Sampson eyes her as she pours.

SAMPSON

Having fun?

The girls turns to face him.

CONSERVATIVELY DRESSED GIRL

Are you talking to me?

SAMPSON

(Giving a De Niro Impression)

Am I talking to you? I don’t see

anyone else here, so I must be

talking to you, right?
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CONSERVATIVELY DRESSED GIRL

(not getting the joke)

There’s...there’s a lot of people

here.

SAMPSON

Don’t worry, It’s a joke.

CONSERVATIVELY DRESSED GIRL

Oh.

SAMPSON

I hope you don’t mind me saying so,

but like your outfit.

CONSERVATIVELY DRESSED GIRL

Oh, thank you.

The girl turns away from him and sips her drink.

SAMPSON

Do you like mine?

She turns back to face him.

CONSERVATIVELY DRESSED GIRL

Why the hell are you dressed like

that anyway?

SAMPSON

I thought I’d go for a retro look,

something 1500’s.

She gives a look as if to say - "where the fuck did this guy

come from?"

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROOM

Gregory stands in conversation with the Rachel.

GREGORY

Me, I’m an economics major, at

least for now. But don’t think that

makes me smart, I’m not.

RACHEL

I’m sure you’re. You have the look.

GREGORY

And what about my look makes you

say that?
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RACHEL

Its your lips.

GREGORY

(Joking)

Well, girls do tend to tell me my

lips have personality.

RACHEL

I bet they do.

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROOM

Sampson stands in conversation with the conservatively

dressed girl.

SAMPSON

You know, be careful, a cup of this

is equal to six drinks.

CONSERVATIVELY DRESSED GIRL

Thanks for telling me.

SAMPSON

I’d hate to see someone try to take

advantage of you... Especially if

that someone was me.

There’s a pause and then the girl walks away.

Sampson chugs the rest of his drink and pours another one.

ANOTHER GIRL comes by to get punch.

SAMPSON

Hi.

ANOTHER GIRL

Hi.

SAMPSON

Are you single?

ANOTHER GIRL

Yes.

SAMPSON

Good, wanna bone?

She shakes her head and walks away muttering to herself.
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ANOTHER GIRL

(muttering)

The types of guys I meet at these

parties.

Sampson continues drinking.

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROOM

Gregory and Rachel have their arms wrapped around each

other, kissing. Gregory breaks off the kiss.

GREGORY

Do you want to go back with me

later?

RACHEL

I don’t know.

Gregory gives a shit eating grin.

GREGORY

It’ll be good.

RACHEL

Mmmm. Maybe I will.

GREGORY

I’ll just have to give my roommate

the heads up.

RACHEL

Will that be a problem?

GREGORY

No, trust me, it won’t.

Sampson stumbles over to them, showing signs of heavy

drinking.

GREGORY

Hey Sampson, there’s something-

SAMPSON

Well haven’t you gotten yourself

into all kinds of strange. Aren’t

you going to introduce me?

Gregory doesn’t know how to respond to that statement. He

motions to Rachel.
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GREGORY

This is-

SAMPSON

She’s really well put together. I’m

sure she’d make for great work in

the bedr-

Sampson loses his balance and almost falls. Rachel is

perturbed by this and turns to Gregory.

RACHEL

I think he needs to go home.

SAMPSON

I don’t need to go home,

I’m...I’m...forget about it.

GREGORY

(sheepishly)

This is the roommate I was telling

you about.

RACHEL

Oh, really? Well guess we can’t go

back there then.

GREGORY

what about your place?

RACHEL

That wouldn’t work out.

GREGORY

Are you sure?

RACHEL

Yeah. I’m sorry Gregory. Good

night.

Rachel pecks Gregory on the cheek and walks away. Gregory

looks sad for a moment, then he turns to Sampson and gives a

look of anger.

GREGORY

Sampson.

SAMPSON

What?

There’s a pause.
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GREGORY

Nothing.

SAMPSON

Come on, let’s go chase some tail.

GREGORY

You just cost me some. Let’s just

leave.

SAMPSON

No, we’re staying.

GREGORY

Come on Sampson.

SAMPSON

(defiant)

Staying!

GREGORY

Fine.

SAMPSON

Next order of business, let’s find

the bathroom. Ever since the fourth

cup I’ve been feeling like its all

gonna come up.

INT. CAPULET HALLWAY- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory walk upstairs.

In the hallway, ROSALINE, wearing a pretty dress, is making

out with a Young Man. She pulls him into a room.

Sampson smiles, having seen this.

SAMPSON

Oh look, there’s Rosaline on the

prowl.

INT. BATHROOM- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory walk into the bathroom.

Sampson collapses on his knees by the toilet.

Sampson gags for a bit as if about to throw up. Nothing

comes out.
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SAMPSON

Its like, I need to, but I can’t.

The feelings there, but nothing’s

coming up.

GREGORY

Well we’ve all been there. Stick

your finger down your throat.

SAMPSON

I’m not going to stick my finger

down my throat.

GREGORY

It’ll initiate the gag reflex,

it’ll all come up.

SAMPSON

I refuse.

GREGORY

Just do it.

Sampson sticks his finger down his throat. He gags, but

doesn’t throw up.

SAMPSON

Nothing’s happening!

GREGORY

Keep it in there a bit.

Sampson sticks his finger down his throat again. He gags

more so than last time, but still, nothing happens.

SAMPSON

It won’t come out! It won’t come

out!

GREGORY

Oh God.

Gregory shakes his head.

EXT. CAPULET HOUSE- NIGHT

A car pulls up against the curb. MUSIC can be heard coming

from inside the house.

Mr. Capulet and Tybalt are inside the car.
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MR. CAPULET

I can’t stress how grateful I am

that you came and picked me up

Tybalt.

They get out of the car, and start walking towards the

house.

TYBALT

Forget about it Uncle. You know I

really think somebody slashed one

of your tires.

MR. CAPULET

No, no one would do that to me.

Must have been a nail.

Mr. Capulet stops for a moment, listening to the music which

is coming from the house.

MR. CAPULET

The girls are playing the music too

loud, Jesus.

They walk up the front steps.

A couple open the door to exit. Both of them are making out

passionately.

MR. CAPULET

What the?

Him and Tybalt rush into the house.

INT. CAPULET HOUSE- NIGHT

Mr. Capulet and Tybalt enter the house.

They take in the scene of everyone drinking, dancing, and

making out.

MR. CAPULET

Oh my God!

Mr. Capulet rushes to the center of the room and waves his

hands is the air.

MR. CAPULET

Out of my house! The party’s over!

Everybody out of my house!

The majority of the people shrug and walk for the door.
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Mr. Capulet is enraged.

MR. CAPULET

Juliet! Rosaline!

JULIET comes to him.

JULIET

Daddy, I...

MR. CAPULET

Juliet, how could you. A party

without my permission! Do you know

how much trouble you’re in!

Juliet sadly nods.

MR. CAPULET

No, you don’t know. Its much much

worse. Now, where’s your sister?

JULIET

Upstairs.

MR. CAPULET

Uhhuh. Go get her!

JULIET

Upstairs...with a boy.

MR. CAPULET

A boy?

Mr. Capulet covers his face with his hands. Tybalt shakes

his head.

INT. BATHROOM- NIGHT

Sampson is still trying to throw up, with Gregory hovering

over him. Sampson gives up

SAMPSON

Its not going to happen.

GREGORY

Alright, we’ve wasted enough time,

let’s go back down.

SAMPSON

Fine, let’s find a girl to double

team.
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GREGORY

Us double teaming a girl isn’t

realistic.

SAMPSON

Sure it is. We just have to

believe!

The MUSIC stops. Gregory notices this.

GREGORY

I think the music just got turned

off.

SAMPSON

Huh?

Sampson gets up.

GREGORY

Yeah, it’s off.

Mr. Capulet is heard SCREAMING outside the door.

SAMPSON

Seems like somebody’s getting

screamed at.

They continue listening to the screaming. Suddenly a look of

horror appears on both their faces.

SAMPSON

Oh god, I know who’s doing the

screaming! He did the same thing to

me today!

GREGORY

Oh dear god no.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY- NIGHT

Mr. Capulet stands screaming at Rosaline outside her

bedroom. The inside of her bedroom can be seen, where a

young man is getting dressed.

MR. CAPULET

I can’t believe you did this! I-

you’re a whore! a whore! A whore in

my house- I raised a whore!

The young man rushes out of the bedroom. Mr. Capulet grabs

him by the collar.
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MR. CAPULET

(To young man)

You! If you ever come back here

again, I’ll kill you!

The young man nods rapidly in fear and then rushes

downstairs.

INT. BATHROOM- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory have their ears pressed up against the

door.

GREGORY

It really is him!

SAMPSON

Knew it! No one else screams like

that.

GREGORY

The hell do we do!

Sampson looks over to the window.

SAMPSON

The window! We’ll climb out the

window!

Gregory goes over to the window.

GREGORY

There’s a screen though.

SAMPSON

So, we cut through it.

GREGORY

With what?

Sampson pulls a knife out of his pocket and smiles.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY- NIGHT

Mr. Capulet is at the end of his long tirade to Rosalyn; who

has her arms crossed, not even look phased anymore

MR. CAPULET

And, what about your cousin down

there? You were supposed to be the

image of what to look for in a
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MR. CAPULET
woman- to set an example. Well what

have you done?

He sighs.

MR. CAPULET

If I could wash my hands of you

Mr. Capulet walks towards the bathroom door.

MR. CAPULET

I’m going to take a long steam

bath, relax, and then we’ll talk

about your punishment.

INT. BATHROOM- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory are in the process of cutting a hole

through the screen.

SAMPSON

Almost there.

The door opens and Mr. Capulet walks in.

Mr. Capulet sees them and gives a look of shock.

Sampson and Gregory turn to face him, and their mouths go

agape.

MR. CAPULET

Whhhhat!!! You two!?

GREGORY

Mr. Capulet, uh-

SAMPSON

We were just leaving.

MR. CAPULET

You bums better get the hell out of

here.

Sampson and Gregory sidestep around Mr. Capulet and run out

of the bathroom.
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INT. CAPULET HALLWAY- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory run across the hallway, and down the

stairs.

INT. CAPULET LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Tybalt is sitting next to Juliet and Rosalyn who have their

faces in their hands. Tybalt gets up when he sees Sampson

and Gregory.

TYBALT

You two?

Sampson and Gregory both look taken aback to see him.

SAMPSON

Oh, hello Tybalt.

Tybalt walks up to them.

TYBALT

I oughta hit you.

SAMPSON

Try it you fuck, you know what I’ll

do to you.

Sampson and Tybalt stand toe to toe. Tybalt gives a sudden

movement with his head and Sampson flinches.

Gregory pulls Sampson away from Tybalt, and they go toward

the exit.

EXT. CAPULET HOUSE- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory walk rush out of the house. When they

have gone down the porch steps Mr. Capulet walks outside.

MR. CAPULET

Don’t bother showing up for work on

Monday, you’re finished.

Sampson stops short, and turns around.

SAMPSON

(As sarcastic as sarcastic

gets)

Oh, no. How will I ever survive? I

need your constant presence or my

life is just a bowl of sorrow. And
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SAMPSON
I need your money. Yeah, that ten

dollars an hour. Without that I’m

nothing. And that money needs to be

from you, its no good coming from

anybody else! [The sarcasm turns to

anger] Look at you! You think

you’re a great man!? You’re just a

middle aged fat guy with

a daughter whose a whore and a

small business which isn’t worth

shit! Fuck you! Fuck you! Your life

bullshit! Fuck you!

Gregory pulls Sampson away. They walk onward.

SAMPSON

I showed him.

GREGORY

Yeah, yeah, you showed him alright.

SAMPSON

He’s going to think about what I

said.

GREGORY

Uhhuh, I’m sure it’ll keep him up

all night.

SAMPSON

Of course it will. So what do we

do now?

Sampson trips, nearly falling.

GREGORY

Let’s go back.

SAMPSON

No, The night is young! Where do we

go now?

GREGORY

I don’t know anywhere else we can

go?

SAMPSON

Somewhere out there, there’s an

area where there’ll be girls who’ll

be interested in our dicks. We just

need to find it!
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GREGORY

There’s no use.

SAMPSON

Listen, I’ve been thinking...

Sampson means to say something, but falls on his knees and

starts throwing up.

Gregory watches him

GREGORY

And you didn’t even need to use

your finger.

FADE TO:

INT. SAMPSON & GREGORY’S APARTMENT- MORNING

Gregory sits at the kitchen table eating cereal.

Sampson comes out of his bedroom, in his underwear.

SAMPSON

Morning.

Gregory doesn’t answer. He just keeps eating.

Sampson searches the cabinets.

SAMPSON

Would you believe I don’t remember

a thing from last night?

GREGORY

I’d believe it.

SAMPSON

Did I uh...get lucky?

GREGORY

You’re kidding me right?

SAMPSON

I never joke. So did I?

GREGORY

No, you didn’t get lucky!

SAMPSON

Fuck.
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GREGORY

You woke up alone in your own room!

Why would you think you did!?

SAMPSON

I could have kicked her out

afterward, I’ve done that before.

GREGORY

Come to think of it, was there

ever a time you didn’t either kick

a girl out after sex or leave her

place immediately afterwards?

Sampson pauses for a moment to think about this.

SAMPSON

No...well, does Monica count?

GREGORY

No it doesn’t. She passed out

immediately after you were done.

SAMPSON

Why wouldn’t it count? She spent

the night.

GREGORY

You would have kicked her out

though if she hadn’t passed out.

SAMPSON

Well, I never plan these things out

in advance. Maybe that time I would

have let her stay.

GREGORY

No, you wouldn’t.

Sampson pauses to think this through.

SAMPSON

Yeah, you’re right. So you’re sure

that I didn’t get any-

GREGORY

Positive.

SAMPSON

Too bad. We got into legendary

situations though, didn’t we?
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GREGORY

We got fired.

SAMPSON

Huh?

There’s a pause as Sampson tries to remember.

SAMPSON

I could have swore I dreamt that I

yelled at Mr. Capulet, did that-

GREGORY

Yep.

SAMPSON

Shit...did I at least do a good job

yelling at him?

GREGORY

You gave it to him from the bottom

of your heart.

Sampson nods and smiles in self congratulatory fashion.

SAMPSON

Guess we’re gonna have to find a

new job ... Wanna just go to the

coffee shop?

GREGORY

I don’t know.

SAMPSON

Come on, it’ll get us out of the

house.

GREGORY

I figured we’d stay in today.

SAMPSON

Stay in today? It’s Saturday, fuck

that. We need to begin the process

again.

GREGORY

The process?

SAMPSON

The cycle. Finding a party, going

to that party, getting fucked up,

finding girls, fucking them.
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GREGORY

I have an English essay I really

need to get done.

SAMPSON

How many pages?

GREGORY

Five.

SAMPSON

Have you started it yet?

GREGORY

First page.

SAMPSON

The hell you worried about? Do it

tomorrow.

Gregory pauses to think this through.

GREGORY

Oh, alright.

INT. COFFEE SHOP- DAY

Sampson and Gregory sit in a booth. Both of them have coffee

and plates of food in front of them. Gregory is checking his

phone.

GREGORY

Paul says that absolutely nothing

is going on.

SAMPSON

How about Kate? Kate’s always

whoring herself out, she’ll know a

party.

GREGORY

Oh yeah..wait, I don’t have her

number anymore. That was on my old

phone.

SAMPSON

Damn.

GREGORY

Why is it you never got a phone?

Sampson shrugs.



57.

SAMPSON

Some mixture between government

spying, and a general lack of

interest.

Gregory’s phone vibrates. He looks at it.

GREGORY

That was Phil, he says nothing’s

going on.

Gregory’s phone vibrates again. He looks at it again.

GREGORY

It’s Melinda. she says she’s out of

town and can’t help us.

SAMPSON

Fucken Melinda. This can’t happen

to us, we need to find something.

GREGORY

Maybe its for the best. I really

should continue that essay.

SAMPSON

Fuck your essay. There’s definitely

something for us to do. We just

need to keep at it until we find

something....How about the Horde?

GREGORY

No, no.

SAMPSON

What’s wrong with the Horde?

GREGORY

They overdo things.

SAMPSON

How so?

GREGORY

Remember the last time we went over

there?

SAMPSON

No.

GREGORY

Cury got completely shitfaced-

Started chucking beer bottles all
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GREGORY
over the place- Ended up trying to

eat one.

SAMPSON

Doesn’t ring a bell.

GREGORY

That doesn’t surprise me. You were

blacked out as fuck!

SAMPSON

Just text Cury and see what they’re

up to.

GREGORY

I’d rather not.

SAMPSON

Do it!

GREGORY

Fine.

He scrolls through his phone and starts to type.

GREGORY

Alright, it’s done.

SAMPSON

What was your wording?

GREGORY

What difference does it make what

the wording was? It’ll get us from

point A to point B.

SAMPSON

Its always important. If you texted

him in a manner that lacked

enthusiasm he might not respond.

GREGORY

I asked him "hey, you guys doing

anything later?"

SAMPSON

I suppose that’s okay.

GREGORY

I’m glad it meets your approval.

Sampson scans across the diner. His eyes fix on something.
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SAMPSON

Oh god.

GREGORY

What?

SAMPSON

It’s that girl I hooked up with a

month ago.

Gregory turns to look.

A CHUBBY GIRL enters the coffee shop.

GREGORY

Oh, her.

Sampson gets underneath the table.

GREGORY

What are you doing?

SAMPSON

Shhh.

The chubby girl just walks right passed them.

GREGORY

She passed by.

Sampson gets out from under the table.

SAMPSON

That saved me something awkward.

Tybalt approaches them.

TYBALT

Thought you could hide from me?

They look up at him, frightened.

SAMPSON

Uhhh-

TYBALT

I came in here I see you guys

crawling under a table. You thought

you could hide from me after that

stunt you pulled last night? Well I

see you.

Tybalt gives an exaggerated fist bang on the table.



60.

SAMPSON

(under his breath To Gregory)

He’s completely insane.

Tybalt grabs Sampson by the collar.

SAMPSON

(like a coward)

Easy there Tybalt, easy. I...I have

a heart condition.

Tybalt puts him down.

TYBALT

Just listen, and listen good. I

never want to see you anywhere near

my cousins again, do you

understand?

SAMPSON

I, uh...do.

Tybalt takes out a folded switchblade knife.

TYBALT

Let’s hope you do.

SAMPSON

(mocking)

Is that one of those woodcarving

knives? My uncle gave me one of

those when I was ten, sweet guy my

uncle, he-

Tybalt switches the blade out, and holds it close to

Sampson’s face.

SAMPSON

Uh, whatever you say.

Tybalt pulls the knife away and pockets it

TYBALT

Now I gotta go confront some other

guys who were at the party.

Tybalt walks away. Sampson and Gregory sit in silence for a

couple of seconds. Gregory’s phone VIBRATES, and he looks

down at it.

GREGORY

Cury responded. He says to come

over as soon as we can.
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SAMPSON

That sounds like an idea, I can’t

think of anywhere else for us to go

until then. Let’s head over

They both get up and walk away.

INT. HORDE APARTMENT HALLWAY- DAY

THE HORDE APARTMENT DOOR

Has sign on it reading, "HORRRRDE" and another sign

underneath that one reading "KEEP DA FAT BITCHES OUT!"

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HORDE APARTMENT- DAY

FITZ, Cury, and TWON, three party boys are sitting on a

couch, watching TV.

CURY

Do you remember what bars I went to

last night?

TWON

You didn’t go out last night. You

passed out on the couch at around

8.

CURY

Oh thank God, I remember so little

about everything, I was scared I’d

done something awful.

FITZ

Well before you passed out you

threw a bunch of beer bottles out

the window. The cops came by but

luckily they got distracted by the

couple doing bath salts next door.

CURY

Oh...well that’s alight then.

TWON

You also tore the spigot out of the

sink.
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CURY

Really?

Twon and Fitz nod.

CURY

Why didn’t you tell me any of this

before?

Twon and Fitz shrug.

Sampson and Gregory come in.

Twon, Fitz, and Cury all look up at the newcomers. They let

out a giant "Ohhhhhhhhhhh"

SAMPSON

Hey guys

FITZ

Yo, what’s good guys?

Sampson and Gregory shake hands with everyone there.

TWON

You going out to party with us

tonight?

SAMPSON

Yep.

FITZ

It’s gonna be great. We’ll be so

hammed.

CURY

You’re down for the pregame?

SAMPSON

Of course.

TWON

You know, it’s a good thing you

guys are in on it. If we were going

to drink all the stuff we have by

ourselves one of us would be bound

to get alcohol poisoning.

CURY

I’m probably going to get it anyway

tonight.
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GREGORY

You guys aren’t starting now, are

you?

CURY

What time is it?

Gregory looks at his watch.

GREGORY

Noon.

CURY

(To the rest of the horde)

Should we start now?

FITZ

Hmmm.

CURY

I’m for it.

TWON

No, we should probably hold off a

couple hours, if we start now we’ll

be too tired when its time to go

out.

FITZ

Yeah, I’m with Twon on this one.

CURY

Alright, guess we’re not starting

now.

SAMPSON

Uhhuh...

GREGORY

(Whispering to Sampson)

Should we leave, and come back

later?

SAMPSON

(Whispering to Gregory)

No, we have to stay here. If we

leave we’ll look like we’re unsure

of ourselves.

GREGORY

(Whispering to Sampson)

What difference does that make?
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SAMPSON

(Whispering to Gregory)

Believe me, it does.

GREGORY

(Whispering to Sampson)

I don’t understand.

SAMPSON

(Whispering to Gregory)

It would lower our standing amongst

this group.

GREGORY

(Whispering to Sampson)

Huh?

SAMPSON

(Whispering to Gregory)

Trust me.

TWON

If you guys want to just pop a

squat you can do that.

Sampson and Gregory sit down on the floor. Everyone goes

silent and stares out into space.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HORDE APARTMENT- NIGHT

Everyone is still sitting on the couch. Sampson and Gregory

look bored out of their minds.

CURY

What time is it?

Gregory looks at his phone.

GREGORY

It’s five.

FITZ

Is it time for what I think it is?

CURY

I don’t know, what time do you

think it is.
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FITZ

Beer time!

The Horde gives a loud "Ohhhhhhhhhh" as a group as they get

up.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HORDE APARTMENT- NIGHT

The apartment is now in shambles. Everyone sits down,

breathing heavily, with beers in their hands.

SAMPSON

Wow, that all happened so quickly.

CURY

What time is it?

GREGORY

Eight thirty.

FITZ

Time for us to go out!

TWON

Yeah! Gonna show everybody who we

are! People are going to

understand!

Cury slowly turns to face him.

CURY

Who are we?

Twon pauses.

TWON

...I’m not quite sure

They all get up.

Everyone heads towards the door.

SAMPSON

(Singing)

For he himself has said it, and

it’s greatly to his credit, that

he is an Englishman...

Gregory shakes his head as Sampson sings.

Everyone walks out the door.
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EXT. SIDEWALK- NIGHT

Sampson, Gregory, Twon, Fitz, and Cury, walk on the

sidewalk. While the others could pass as being sober,

Sampson is unable to even walk in a straight line. We can’t

be sure he knows where he is.

GREGORY

You know, we’ve been walking a

really long time, are we almost

there?

TWON

This is the street.

GREGORY

Oh...you know, I almost feel like

we’ve already walked through here

tonight.

FITZ

We have. Five times already.

TWON

We like to wander through the

neighborhood before we go to a

party.

GREGORY

But...but why.

FITZ

What’s that Gregory, what’s that?

You don’t like how we roll?

CURY

Do you have a problem with the way

we roll Gregory?

TWON

Man this guy’s really questioning

the way we roll right now. That

isn’t too cool.

They keep walking a couple more paces in silence.

TWON

Actually we do it to see if we can

find a better party to go.

FITZ

Yeah, nobody really invites us

places anymore, too much broken
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FITZ
glass, so whenever we do get

invited to a party we tend to

assume it blows.

GREGORY

So the party we’re going to blows?

CURY

It will until we get there.

TWON

Yeah, we’re gonna go in there, and

they’re gonna all go "OH SHIT! WHO

ARE THOSE BALLERS! THEY’RE REALLY

SEXY!"

FITZ

Yo, the girls there are gonna be

all over our dicks.

CURY

Not even a question.

Gregory shakes his head, as if to say - "How the hell did I

end up with these guys." He turns to Sampson.

GREGORY

Sampson are you okay?

SAMPSON

I don’t remember what we’re doing

right now, but aside from that

things are good- got a good buzz, I

think I’ve got the perfect balance

going between the pleasure of the

euphoria and the damage to

cognitive processes.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE- NIGHT

They stop outside the house.

FITZ

Alright here we are, let’s show ’em

what’s what.

CURY

Wait, before we go inside, we need

to think of a good thing to scream.
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FITZ

You’re right.

TWON

How about "WE’RE HERE!"

FITZ

Nah Twon, that’s generic. How

about, "WE’RE HERE TO FUCK SHIT

UP!"

CURY

I think there’s some Will Ferrell

movie where they scream that.

FITZ

Yo we need to get high this week

and watch all that guy’s movies.

Will Ferrell’s the shit

SAMPSON

How about we scream HEEEEE

YEAAAAAAH!

There is silence as Fitz, Cury, and Twon consider this.

CURY

I think that’s good.

TWON

Yeah, there’s a ring to it.

FITZ

That’s really good, way to step up

Sampson, you’re a boss. Let’s go

inside.

The guys all walk up to the towards the house.

INT. PARTY HOUSE- NIGHT

A small number of people are drinking, and chatting inside.

Clearly it’s not the type of party you’d brag about going

to.

The Twon, Fitz, Cury, Sampson, and Gregory enters.

TWON, FITZ & CURY

(In Unison)

HEEEEEYEAAAAAAH!

Those in the house all go silent and turn to look at who is

making this noise.
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Sampson and Gregory stand behind the horde, and bashfully

look at each other.

Everyone just stares. There are murmurs of "Who are these

guys?"

The Horde members speak as loudly and deliberately as

possible. Kind of like the way pro-wrestlers pump up fights.

FITZ

Who’s ready to get fucked up?

CURY

I believe I am, are you?

FITZ

(kidding around)

Is that a fucken question? Is that

a fucken question? Are you

questioning me?

TWON

I don’t know about you guys, but

I’m ready to suck on some titties.

FITZ

Ohhhhhhhh!

CURY

Ohhhhhhhh!

They all scatter around the room, leaving Sampson and

Gregory by themselves.

SAMPSON

You know...

Sampson scans his eyes around the room.

SAMPSON

I don’t like the girl to guy ratio

here.

GREGORY

It certainly could be better.

Twon and Fitz lift Cury to drink from a beer keg.

TWON

Cury! Cury! Cury! Cury!

FITZ

Cury! Cury! Cury! Cury!
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SAMPSON

At least there’s a keg, let’s get

to it.

Sampson makes a move towards the keg, Gregory stops him.

GREGORY

Hold on, you’ve had a few too many

as it is.

SAMPSON

A few too many isn’t enough, I need

several too many.

GREGORY

There are two girls checking us out

over there.

Sampson glances in the area Gregory refers to.

TWO GIRLS smile at them, then turn away.

SAMPSON

Ah, opportunity strikes. You know,

I have the black book in my back

pocket, and I think there’s a

section in there that-

Sampson reaches into his back pocket.

GREGORY

Forget it this time, alright.

SAMPSON

Fine, fine.

They both walk over to the girls.

GREGORY

Hi ladies.

GIRL #1

Hello.

GREGORY

I’m Gregory, this is my friend

Sampson.

GIRL #1

I’m Gina, this is my friend Stella.
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SAMPSON

Charmed.

Sampson attempts to kiss the hand of one of the girls but

she pulls her arm away.

SAMPSON

Ah, I see...

Gregory grits his teeth at this.

GREGORY

So who do you know here?

GIRL #2

Bob, the host

SAMPSON

Hosts are good people to know.

GIRL #1

Do you know Bob?

GREGORY

No, we came with some other

people.

Girl #2 points in one direction.

GIRL #2

Those people?

Gregory turns to what she’s pointing at.

Cury and Fitz have lifted Twon on their shoulders, shouting

"HORDE!" over and over again

GREGORY

Yeah, them.

GIRL #1

You know, it’s funny, when you all

walked in, I asked Bob who you

were, and he said he had never seen

any of you before.

GREGORY

That’s...interesting.

The girls turn away from them.
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SAMPSON

Let me just ask this right now,

there’s no chance that either of us

is getting lucky with either of

you, is there?

The girls giggle and then walk away.

Sampson and Gregory look around.

SAMPSON

Alright, there isn’t much on the

horizon here... you know what, I

really need to pee, wanna step

outside?

GREGORY

I guess.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory walk outside the house.

They are approached by a SHAGGY MAN.

SHAGGY MAN

Hey, do any of you have a

cigarette?

SAMPSON

No I don’t, and even if I did, what

makes you think I would give it to

someone like you?

SHAGGY MAN

Dick.

The shaggy man walks away.

SAMPSON

The riff raff you run into at

parties.

Sampson takes out his knife, and switches the blade out.

SAMPSON

Maybe I should just hold my knife

out like this, I guarantee no one

will be accosting us for anything

anymore.

Mercutio approaches them and bows.
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SAMPSON

Oh, hi Mercutio.

GREGORY

How are you?

MERCUTIO

(quoting Shakespeare)

Is this a dagger which I see before

me?

Sampson and Gregory pause, looks of confusion on their face.

Mercutio just looks at them, smiling.

SAMPSON

You uh...you want to borrow my

knife?

Mercutio gives a smiling nod. Sampson considers it

SAMPSON

Alright, just uh...just get it back

to me during the week.

Sampson hands the knife to Mercutio.

MERCUTIO

(quoting shakespeare)

For this relief much thanks.

Mercutio walks away.

GREGORY

What a peculiar guy.

SAMPSON

Yeah but... he’s really starting to

grow on me. I wonder what he wanted

with my knife.

Sampson and Gregory walk behind the house.

EXT. BEHIND PARTY HOUSE- NIGHT

Sampson and Gregory both stand facing the back of the party

house. Sampson UNZIPS his pants.

SAMPSON

You going to just stand there?
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GREGORY

I’m gonna go too.

SAMPSON

Good, there’s no way I’d be able

to go with you just standing there.

Gregory UNZIPS his pants. They both start to pee on the

house.

Tybalt walks behind the house and looks up at:

Sampson and Gregory continuing to pee.

Tybalt looks angry.

Slowly Tybalt walks up to Sampson and Gregory waiting for

them to finish peeing. They finish up, and ZIP UP.

SAMPSON

Alright, let’s see what else we can

make of this evening. Maybe Juliet

or Rosaline will show-

Sampson and Gregory turn around, putting them face to face

with Tybalt.

GREGORY

Oh Tybalt- hi.

TYBALT

You two were pissing here, behind

the house?!

SAMPSON

What of it... friend?

TYBALT

I can’t just let you do that! I

have too much respect for the

owner!

SAMPSON

Huh?

TYBALT

This is the last straw! I let it

slide when you insulted me, and

when you insulted my uncle, but now

we really have a problem!
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SAMPSON

Wait, wait, you’re taking it upon

yourself to make up for a

transgression committed against a

friend of yours?...The

transgression of peeing in their

backyard?

TYBALT

I didn’t say he was a friend. I

said I know who who he is, and I

have too much respect for him to

stand by and watch this happen!

SAMPSON

So you’re taking it upon yourself

to make up for the wrongs committed

against an acquaintance?

TYBALT

I don’t like the way you talk.

A look of horror appears on Sampson and Gregory’s faces.

Puck enters, eating an apple. Seeing what’s going on, he

tosses the apple away.

Puck approaches the three of them.

PUCK

What’s the trouble here?

TYBALT

These two were peeing on the

owner’s house.

PUCK

Oh really? I’m not unfamiliar with

the owner, what’s his name?

TYBALT

I don’t know his name, but I’ve met

him, and I just can’t stand back

and let people do this!

SAMPSON

You don’t even know his fucken

name?

TYBALT

Shut the fuck up!

Tybalt holds up his knife threateningly.
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Puck gets between them.

PUCK

Alright easy, no reason

for violence. I know these boys

and they’re good boys.

TYBALT

Well who the hell are you?

PUCK

Sure you do, everyone knows who I

am, ask around, people love me.

TYBALT

Listen-

PUCK

People really like me...Wouldn’t

you like to too?

Puck looks at Tybalt with big puppydog eyes.

Tybalt puts his knife away.

TYBALT

I’m leaving. [To Sampson and

Gregory] You know, I just don’t

want to see you anymore! Don’t let

me see you anymore!

Tybalt walks away.

TYBALT

(under his breathe)

Now to go find that Mercutio guy.

Sampson waits for Tybalt to be a distance away before saying

anything.

SAMPSON

Fucken douchebag.

PUCK

That boy really wanted to hurt you.

SAMPSON

I can’t thank you enough Puck, you

did... something.

PUCK

Oh don’t mention it. A word of

advice for later, if you want a guy
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PUCK
to start behaving the exact

opposite of the way he’s going, the

thing to do is give hints of sexual

ambiguity without going all the

way.

Sampson and Gregory momentarily look at each other in

confusion.

GREGORY

What are you even doing here? I

thought you didn’t get out much.

PUCK

Well, as you are aware, a tragedy

befell one of my employees the

other day. I mourned a great deal,

and now it’s time for me to raise

my ailing spirits through partying.

SAMPSON

You couldn’t have picked a worse

party to go to, there’s absolutely

nothing going on! It’s dead!

PUCK

Oh, on the contrary, there’s always

something going on, the question is

whether you can see it. Either way,

I brought company.

GREGORY

Company?

PUCK

Yes, these two beauties who you’ll

be glad to get to know. Come on and

meet them

The three of them walk back to the front of the house.

INT. PARTY HOUSE- NIGHT

Sampson, Gregory, and Puck walk inside the house.

The party is in full swing, people socializing, and

drinking.

Twon, Fitz, and Cury are all chugging beers. Some partiers

stand watching them, chanting "Chug, Chug Chug!"
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Puck leads Sampson and Gregory across the room to two GOTH

GIRLS

PUCK

My boys, let me introduce you to

Narcissia and Alexia. They both

very near and dear to me.

NARCISSIA

Hi

She reaches her hand out to Sampson.

ALEXIA

Hi

She reaches her hand out to Gregory.

SAMPSON

Hi

GREGORY

Hi

PUCK

Girls, if you were to let just us

boys have a moment alone.

The girls nod.

Puck puts his arms around both Sampson and Gregory, and

leads them away.

PUCK

These two girls, they...hmmm, how

do I put it in non-vulgar terms?

They are what you might call...

nymphomaniacs.

SAMPSON

Really?

PUCK

Oh yes, yes. I don’t like to use

that word though. I prefer to think

of dear Narcissia and Alexia as

simply belonging to a different

era. They’re romantic sorts, eager

to dip their fingers in whatever

comes their way, and, that isn’t

just metaphorical. If you two want

to spend the night with them, you

won’t have any trouble making that

happen.
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SAMPSON

I don’t know how to thank you

enough! Gosh, I love you!

PUCK

Oh, I’m sure you’ll find a way to

make it up to me.

They walk back towards the girls.

Narcissia and Alexia are now talking to the Young Man who

bought roofies from Puck earlier. He looks nervous as he

speaks, anybody would realize there’s something off about

him.

YOUNG MAN

But if you want to hear rock n

roll’s last cry before the death

kneel, look no further than Pearl

Jam’s Vitalogy .

Sampson, Gregory, and Puck walk over to them.

NARCISSIA

I completely agree.

Sampson looks concerned at what’s happening.

He walks up to Narcissia and clears his throat.

NARCISSIA

Yes?

SAMPSON

I...I was just so anxious to come

back and find out more about you.

NARCISSIA

Oh really?

SAMPSON

Yes

Sampson gives a glare at the Young Man. The Young Man gives

a subtle frown.

YOUNG MAN

Nice talking to you girls.

The Young Man walks away.
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SAMPSON

So tell me, what sign were you born

under?

NARCISSIA

A bad one.

Both chuckle.

SAMPSON

A blues fan are you?

NARCISSIA

Ya, all ’cross the spectrum, the

blues get me hot.

Sampson nods, grinning.

ALEXIA

(To Gregory)

I’d like it a lot if you asked me

what my sign was.

GREGORY

What is your sign?

ALEXIA

Pisces.

GREGORY

Oh, Pisces, that’s a good one

SAMPSON

Excuse me for a bit, I’m just going

to go get a drink

Sampson points out in the direction he’ll be going.

NARCISSIA

Hurry back.

Sampson smiles at her, then walks away.

Sampson walks over to the keg. The Young Man is hanging

around there.

We see the drug vial in the Youn Man’s hand.

Sampson gets a cup and pours the drink.

YOUNG MAN

It’s a pretty good party right?
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SAMPSON

I’m sure not complaining.

YOUNG MAN

Lots of pretty girls.

SAMPSON

Uhhuh, course it looks I’ve already

got my slam piece wrapped up for

me.

Sampson points in the direction of Narcissia.

SAMPSON

Fell right in my lap. I’m ready to

plow.

YOUNG MAN

Is that so?

SAMPSON

Hell yeah.

YOUNG MAN

Great, she really looks like a good

piece of tail.

SAMPSON

Sure does. I know you wanted to be

the one to get in her tonight, but

you know, between me and you- come

on, you can’t compare.

The Young Man chuckles, Sampson chuckles along with him. He

thinks he’s displaying dominance over the young man.

The young man looks out in one direction.

YOUNG MAN

Am I wrong, or is that one of the

president’s daughter’s over there?

Sampson turns to look.

The young man slips two drops of the vial’s contents into

Sampson’s drink.

Sampson turns back to face him.

SAMPSON

What? I don’t see-
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YOUNG MAN

You know what, never mind, I don’t

know what I was thinking.

SAMPSON

Alright, have better luck with the

ladies than your eyesight, sap.

Sampson starts walking away.

YOUNG MAN

Enjoy the tail.

SAMPSON

Oh, I will

Sampson walks away from the young man, who watches him with

a smirk.

YOUNG MAN

Asshole.

Sampson goes back to where Puck, Narcissia, Alexia, and

Gregory are. Alexia and Gregory are smiling at each other,

undressing each other with their eyes. When Sampson comes,

he and Narcissia give lusty smiles at each other. Puck turns

to Sampson.

PUCK

I was just about to tell the story

of how I quit school at sixteen.

SAMPSON

I don’t think I’ve heard that one

before.

PUCK

I’m sure you have in one way or

another. It was the kind of rags to

riches story seen in the books of

Dickens and others. You know the

type, a young man sees that if he’s

going to make a fortune, it’s going

to be through day in day out grind,

and sets out of his own. Now, where

to begin?

SAMPSON

Before you start I think I’ll gulp

this all down.
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GREGORY

You’ve had enough to kill a small

elephant.

SAMPSON

How do I look though?

GREGORY

Actually not too bad considering.

SAMPSON

Exactly, I can stand another round.

Sampson gulps down his cup of beer.

PUCK

You know what, I’ve lost my chain

of thought. Girls, why don’t you

tell us a story. It would give

these fellows the opportunity to

learn a bit more about you.

Sampson takes a long sip.

ALEXIA

What do you want to hear about?

PUCK

I’m fond of the story of when you

two went to visit your uncle,

Alexia.

The two girls giggle.

Sampson takes another long sip.

ALEXIA

Alright, well...we went to go visit

my Uncle Kirk in Vermont, and he’s

this farmer guy alright, so when we

get there...

DISSOLVE TO:

BLACK SCREEN:

SUPER:

"Five Minutes Later"

FADE IN:

Alexia is finishing up telling her story
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ALEXIA

So then he walked in on...all of

us, and um., I don’t think we’ll be

getting any invitations for a

second visit until the statutes of

limitations expire.

Gregory has a surprised look on his face, Sampson looks like

he’s about to keel over.

GREGORY

Oh... well, that’s quite a story.

ALEXIA

Thank you.

PUCK

It always gets me. you know, it’s

erotic, yet not quite over the

line. Soft core.

Gregory looks over to Sampson with a look of concern.

GREGORY

Are you okay?

SAMPSON

Um, well, that’s all open to

interpretation.

Sampson leans on Gregory to support himself.

GREGORY

It was that last beer, i knew it

would set you off the edge.

SAMPSON

No, it’s not that I’m drunk, it- I

feel something else.

PUCK

Hmmm,let me look into your eyes.

Puck looks into Sampson’s eyes.

PUCK

You really don’t look good. What

does it exactly feel like.

SAMPSON

It’s like the ground is sucking me

down. And not in the good way.

An expression of recognition appears on Puck’s face.
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PUCK

Ohhhh, you’ve been giving a drug of

the date rape variety.

SAMPSON

I’ve been roofied?

PUCK

Probably not that specific drug,

but something similar.

GREGORY

Shit, I guess he should be taken

home.

Puck nods.

PUCK

Oh yeah, he can’t stick around,

it’ll get ugly and then they’ll

poke and prod.

GREGORY

We live like twenty minutes away

from here, I’m not sure he’d be

able to make it back.

PUCK

No problem, you’ll stay at my

place.

GREGORY

Um-

PUCK

It’s six blocks North after all

SAMPSON

Yes, there, we’ll go there.

PUCK

Then it’s settled.

GREGORY

(reluctant)

We wouldn’t want to impose.

PUCK

It’s nothing, I have night guests

all the time. I feel uncomfortable

when a night goes by where I don’t

have one.
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GREGORY

Alright, I guess.

PUCK

Let’s go.

Puck and Gregory take Sampson by each shoulder and lift.

PUCK

Ladies, I’m afraid these gentlemen

won’t be able to entertain you

tonight.

NARCISSIA

Awww,that’s too bad, I really like

them.

ALEXIA

We could have had a lot of fun

together.

PUCK

Perhaps some other time. As for

tonight I’m sure you’ll find some

other young gentlemen to fulfill

your needs.

NARCISSIA

Let us pray.

Gregory and Puck help Sampson walk away.

The Young Man approaches Narcissia and Alexia.

YOUNG MAN

So, you’re both alone?

Narcissia and Alexia smile at him seductively.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE- NIGHT

Sampson, Gregory, and Puck walk out of the party house, and

continue walking down the sidewalk.

FADE TO:
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INT. PUCK’S APARTMENT- MORNING

Light is pouring into the room as Sampson and Gregory both

lay asleep. Gregory is on the couch, Sampson is on the

floor.

A bearded man (CHUCKY) is shown sitting in a chair across

the room from them, staring out into space.

Gregory rolls around on the couch a bit, then opens his

eyes.

In front of him is Chucky.

Gregory darts off the couch in shock.

Chucky doesn’t respond to Gregory’s abrupt actions.

CHUCKY

Don’t mind Chucky.

GREGORY

Who are you?

CHUCKY

I’m me.

GREGORY

Are you...uh, supposed to be here?

CHUCKY

I suppose I should lay off the

doses, but they really do tone down

the stresses from the war, and Puck

gives kind, salt of the earth

prices.

Gregory reacts- "sure whatever."

Puck walks in wearing a robe.

PUCK

Morning.

Puck notices Chucky.

PUCK

Ah, Chucky. Here for the weekly

dose?

CHUCKY

You know Chucky is.
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PUCK

Great, great.

Puck goes to a draw and takes out a big bag of marijuana, as

well as a smaller bag.

PUCK

Chucky, did you introduce yourself

to my guest?

CHUCKY

Chucky made the attempt, but I

don’t think he fully understood.

Puck grins.

PUCK

Well Chucky, few get you right off

the bat. You’re more the type that

grows on people.

Sampson stirs.

Puck walks over with the bag and brings it over to Chucky

and hands it to him. Chucky holds a twenty dollar bill up

for him, but Puck waves him off.

PUCK

This week is on me.

CHUCKY

That’s very generous of you.

PUCK

You’re my favorite customer after

all.

Sampson opens his eyes. He looks around confused

SAMPSON

Huh?

Gregory, Puck, and Chucky notice that Sampson has awoken.

PUCK

Welcome back to the world of the

living.

SAMPSON

I don’t remember a thing.



89.

GREGORY

Someone slipped you a date rape

drug.

A look of panic appears on Sampson’s face.

SAMPSON

What?! For Christ, please tell me

that somebody didn’t actually-

PUCK

Don’t worry nobody sodomized you,

we got you back right away.

SAMPSON

Thank God!

Sampson makes a quick sign of the cross.

SAMPSON

If I had really gotten raped I’d

have had to turn to a lifetime of

alcohol to cope.

GREGORY

One could say that your life is

already one big coping mechanism.

SAMPSON

What does that mean?

GREGORY

Nothing.

The two shady fellows from before enter.

PUCK

Ah, my boys.

SHADY FELLOW #1

We’re here for Scooby Doo.

PUCK

Oh, Scooby Doo, I almost forgot.

SHADY FELLOW #1

You forgot about Scooby Doo?

PUCK

I’m sorry, you gotta understand, I

didn’t think I’d be having night

guests.
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SHADY FELLOW #2

Night guests huh?

The shady fellows both look disapprovingly at Sampson and

Gregory.

They both walk over to the couch.

SHADY FELLOW #1

Move over.

Gregory moves over, and Shady Fellow #1 and Shady Fellow #2

sit down.

Shady Fellow #1 turns the TV ON.

Puck comes over with a chair and sits down.

Chucky scoots over to watch TV.

Sampson sits up.

Puck begins the process of rolling a joint, looking up on

occasion at the TV.

SAMPSON

You know Gregory, since I had been

slipped a date rape drug and all,

why did I have to sleep on the

floor while you got the couch.

GREGORY

I put you on it and you rolled

right off.

SAMPSON

Did you think to lift me back up?

GREGORY

Well no, you looked pretty

content on the floor. You were

like a log.

SAMPSON

I just think it’s inconsiderate

that-

SHADY FELLOW #1

Shhhh

SHADY FELLOW #2

Shhhh

Everyone goes back to watching in silence.
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Puck finishes rolling his joint, lights it, and takes a

drag.

He passes it on to Chucky, who does the same.

Chucky gets up and hands the joint out to Gregory who shakes

his head.

SAMPSON

I’ll take it.

Chucky passes him the joint.

GREGORY

You just came off a powerful drug.

SAMPSON

I don’t give a fuck what I came

off.

He takes a hit, and coughs, before passing it off the Shady

Fellow #1.

CHUCKY

(referring to the TV show)

Wooo, it looks like that green

skinned fellow is getting into that

car.

PUCK

Well said Chucky.

Shady Fellow #1 apathetically takes a puff and then passes

the joint off to Shady Fellow #2, who does the same

Gregory nudges Sampson and gives a look that says "let’s get

the fuck out of here" but Sampson doesn’t respond. Shady

Fellow #2 hands it to him and he takes another hit.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. PUCK’S APARTMENT- DAY

Everyone’s still sitting there. The joint isn’t there

anymore, it’s been finished up

Shady Fellow #1 gets out of his seat in rage at what he’s

seeing on the screen.

SHADY FELLOW #1

That’s it! Shaggy and Scooby catch

him and he turns out to be a
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SHADY FELLOW #1

doctor! He did all that stuff just

to steal some fucken jewels when

was a fucken doctor! Why get a

fucken MD if you’re going to just

be a thief anyway?

Gregory turns to the Shady Fellow, and gives a perturbed

nod.

GREGORY

Okay, I think its about time me and

Sampson leave now. Right Sampson?

SAMPSON

Huh...Sure, yeah, whatever.

SHADY FELLOW #1

Are you sure? Yogi Bear’s on next.

That park ranger guy... all his

friends are bears.

Sampson and Gregory get up.

GREGORY

No, no, we both have some things we

need to get done.

Sampson and Gregory walk to Puck and Chucky.

GREGORY

Puck good to see you. Thanks for

letting us crash.

Gregory and Puck shake hands.

PUCK

Come back anytime guys, we’ll find

something crazy to do.

GREGORY

Oh...uh...sure, sure. Chucky, nice

to meet you.

CHUCKY

Chucky found it very nice to meet

you too young fellow.

Chucky takes out a business card.
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CHUCKY

Take this, call me if you get the

chance.

Gregory takes the business card and looks it over.

GREGORY

Um, sure.

GREGORY

(to Shady fellows)

Uh, it was nice to meet both of

you.

SHADY FELLOW #1

You know that’s a lie. You don’t

mean that. You’re just saying that

to be nice.

GREGORY

Okay, that’s uh...alright then.

Sampson and Gregory both walk out the door.

EXT. PUCK’S APARTMENT BUILDING- MORNING

Sampson and Gregory leave the building, and walk down the

sidewalk.

SAMPSON

You know what would be nice, if it

were football season.

GREGORY

(Uninterested)

Mmmm

SAMPSON

You know what I mean, after a

weekend of partying you just want

to vegetate on Sunday with a game

on, you know.

GREGORY

Yeah, yeah.

SAMPSON

You seem a bit off.

GREGORY

Huh?
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SAMPSON

I’d hate to say it, but it seems

like you don’t care what I’m

talking about.

GREGORY

No, no that’s not true.

SAMPSON

I can sense the lack of enthusiasm

in your voice.

GREGORY

I’m just tired, that’s all.

SAMPSON

You think you’re tired? I got

slipped a dose of I don’t know

what.

GREGORY

Yeah, and because of that you got a

good night’s sleep.

SAMPSON

That...that’s true, damn it, you’re

right, I’m not tired. My back’s

killing me though.

GREGORY

Mmmm

SAMPSON

Fucken hard wood floor.

GREGORY

I’m gonna tell you right now, I’m

never going back there again- to

Puck’s I mean.

SAMPSON

I’m sure I’ll be able to persuade

you to go back.

GREGORY

I doubt it.

SAMPSON

You always say that, you always say

you’re going to stop going

wherever, or doing whatever, and i

always end up convincing you

otherwise.
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GREGORY

This time I mean it.

SAMPSON

Alright, sure...you know, I wonder

what ever happened with Romeo and

Juliet, if they hooked up or

anything. I’m sure her dad and

Tybalt really wouldn’t like that.

GREGORY

Wasn’t it Rosaline he wanted to get

with?

SAMPSON

I forget. Whatever. I’m sure we’ll

find out what happened soon

enough...Dammit, we have classes

tomorrow.

GREGORY

Uhhuh, and we didn’t achieve

anything this weekend.

SAMPSON

Sure we did, we got into some good

mischief, ran into some interesting

characters, the works.

GREGORY

Nothing of value.

SAMPSON

Well sure, but what kind of value

are we going to find during

college. Anyway I’m hungry, want to

go to the coffee shop?

GREGORY

I guess.

SAMPSON

Great, let’s go.

They both walk away.

FADE OUT

The End


