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FADE IN

EXT. TEMPLE- DAY

Outside of the temple a sign reads:

"Joe Kerson Funeral"

DISSOLVE TO

INT. TEMPLE- DAY

A funeral procession is in mid progress. The temple has few

people in attendance.

Our attention goes to two men sitting next to each other,

both of whom are frowning. MAN #1 leans in to MAN #2.

MAN #1

With ol’ Joe gone It’s gonna be a

lot quieter at the tire shop.

He shakes his head.

MAN #1

Nobody ever managed to bitch as

much as Joe Kerson.

MAN #2

I can’t wait to piss on his grave.

On the alter stands a RABBI who is praying solemnly with his

head facing the ground.

Next to the rabbi stands Joe’s wife HEIDI of around 50, and

their children JACOB and LAURA, who are both in their early

20s. Heidi is drying tears off her face with a tissue, while

Jacob and Laura are expressionless.

A coffin rests by the steps of the alter.

The Rabbi stops his praying and faces the crowd.

RABBI

We are gathered here today to mark

the passing of Joseph Rutherford

Kerson. Unfortunately I did not

know Joe that well since he seldom

attended services. However, he was

central in the lives of his

immediate family who stand before
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RABBI
me. I am also sure that he had a

positive role in the lives of all

of you in attendance.

The crowd bursts into laughter as though the rabbi is

joking.

The rabbi looks confused as to why they are laughing.

The coffin begins to move.

As the laughter dies down the rabbi continues.

RABBI

Please stand so that we may recite

a prayer passed down from Abraham

all the way down to-

The coffin pops opens up, and JOE KERSON, a man of around

55, sticks his head out, breathing heavily.

The Rabbi, Heidi, Jacob, and Laura all stare in shock, with

mouths agape.

The audience stares in shock as well.

Joe climbs out of the coffin, and looks around, not a shred

of shame detectable.

JOE

I just couldn’t take it anymore.

There was barely any oxygen in

there, and my feet are getting

cramped.

Silence.

JOE

You don’t believe me? Here, I’ll

show you.

Joe starts taking off his shoe.

HEIDI

Joe, you faked your death! How

could you?!

Joe gives a groan.

JOE

All you ever do is bitch, it’s no

wonder why I faked my death.
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JOE
Anyway, what do you say we go out

to dinner and forget about this

whole thing.

Joe turns to those seated.

They stare back at him, looking like they’ve seen a ghost.

JOE

Not for any of you, I’m not footing

that bill.

Joe looks around the temple.

JOE

Wait a minute, we’re in the temple!

Heidi, I told you I wanted my

funeral in the Catholic Church, my

real religion.

HEIDI

Joe, how could you do this to your

family?

JOE

What? What? So I grew tired of

living with you and figured a way

out of it, is that supposed to be

my fault?

Joe looks around at everybody in attendance.

Everyone looks very angry at this point.

Joe darts his eyes around the room at those seated.

JOE

Come on. You guys are on my side

right?

Garbage starts being hurled at Joe. He moves around trying

to avoid it all. A look of fright appears on his face.

JOE

Oh, uh...

He then rushes toward a glass window and jumps through it,

causing it to SHATTER.

CUT TO CREDITS

FADE IN
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INT. JOE’S BEDROOM- MORNING

Joe and ANDY, a heavyset black man in his early 20’s are

sleeping in bed together, fully clothed. On the night table

next to the bed, there is a framed photograph of Joe and

Heidi standing side by side.

We hold on them sleeping for a couple of seconds, before Joe

awakes with a gasp.

He hyperventilates, obviously in a state of fright.

Andy opens his eyes.

ANDY

What is it Mr. Kerson?

JOE

It was awful. I had a terrible

dream that you married my daughter.

ANDY

Marry Laura? Well that’d be quite

the wedding.

Joe points a finger at Andy.

JOE

Listen you fat fuck, if you marry

my daughter I’m gonna kill you.

From off screen, we hear Heidi’s voice.

HEIDI

(OS)

Joe, I’m home.

JOE

Oh shit, my wife.

HEIDI

(OS)

Are you up there with somebody?

JOE

(calling down to Heidi)

No! Of course not. [To Andy] You

need to get the hell out of here

ANDY

How?

Joe looks around the room.
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JOE

You’ll go out the window.

ANDY

What?

Joe grabs Andy by the arm and leads him to the window.

JOE

Just climb right out of there and

drop down.

ANDY

But I might break something Mr.

Kerson.

JOE

So be it.

Joe begins pushing Andy towards the open window.

ANDY

Mr. Kerson, I’m not sure of this.

JOE

Just do it, my wife could come in

at any minute.

Andy puts his head through the open window.

Heidi comes in. Taking in the scene, a look of shock appears

on her face.

HEIDI

Dear God.

Joe looks over at her, then pushes Andy out of the window.

We hear him SCREAM as he drops to the ground with a THUD.

JOE

Heidi, what are you doing in my

bedroom?

HEIDI

It’s our bedroom Joe. What were you

doing with that little black boy?

JOE

He’s not a little black boy

anymore, he’s a man.
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HEIDI

He was friends with our son since

they were 5, this is extremely

inappropriate.

JOE

Yeah, well maybe if you gave me

what I needed, this wouldn’t be

happening.

HEIDI

I can’t take it anymore.

JOE

What?

HEIDI

Your behavior, I’m not sure I can

live with it anymore.

JOE

What’s wrong with my behavior?

HEIDI

Everything.

JOE

Give me an example, besides what

you just saw here.

HEIDI

You faked your death!

JOE

Yeah, well I needed a vacation,

plus it would have given me a great

tax break.

HEIDI

You were lucky you weren’t thrown

in jail.

JOE

Yeah, your father’s money came into

use there. Good thing the DA was

willing to take a bribe, and such a

small one too.

HEIDI

Joe, I’m strongly considering

leaving you.
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JOE

Yeah yeah, save it. I’m going out.

HEIDI

Where are you going?

JOE

To Jerry’s tire shop, then probably

the bar. Make sure you buy apple

sauce for when I come back, you

always forget, and then I’m left

with just empty jars.

Joe struts out of the room.

INT. JERRY’S TIRE SHOP- DAY

JERRY (Man #1 from the funeral) stands behind a counter,

handing change to a customer.

JERRY

And here’s two dollars change.

Thank you for buying your tires

from Jerry’s Tire Shop.

The customer nods, then walks out the door.

DAVE (Man #2 from the funeral) walks in the door

JERRY

Hey Dave.

DAVE

Heya Jerry, you ready for lunch?

JERRY

Yeah sure, I’ve just got to lock

up.

Jerry looks towards the entrance.

JERRY

Oh God.

DAVE

What is it?

Dave looks towards the entrance.

Joe Kerson is seen walking towards the shop from outside.



8.

DAVE

Dear Lord, looks like we’ll have to

push lunch back a half hour.

JERRY

No No, I’ll handle it quickly.

Joe opens the door, and walks inside.

JOE

Jerry.

JERRY

Hi Joe.

Joe approaches the counter. He glares at Dave.

JOE

Oh look, Dave, the dough boy from

back in high school. How you doing?

DAVE

Fine.

JOE

Jerry, how’s the family?

JERRY

Okay.

JOE

Is your son out of rehab yet?

JERRY

That was over a year ago, he’s fine

now.

JOE

Oh.

Joe laughs.

JOE

Guess I forgot. Sometimes the ol’

brain doesn’t work to well. LSD in

college never forgave me

Joe laughs some more. Then there is an awkward silence.

JERRY

So Joe, me and Dave were just about

to go to lun-
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JOE

Oh, I got to tell you about what

happened to me today.

JERRY

We’re going to lunch Joe.

JOE

But I was in bed with Andy, and-

JERRY

I’m afraid we have no time for it

Joe. We’re going to have tight

timing.

JOE

Alright, how about I join you guys?

JERRY

Well... me and Dave have some

personal things we’d like to

discuss.

JOE

What are you guys, gay?

Joe laughs awkwardly.

JOE

Yeah, I’m just kidding. Alright,

well if you guys need some personal

time at lunch, how about I wait

here, and tell you guys my story

when you come back?

JERRY

Um... I’d rather it if you didn’t.

JOE

Oh, oh I see how it is, you don’t

have time for ol’ Joe anymore.

JERRY

Joe, it’s not that, it’s-

JOE

You know, ever since I faked my

death people have been treating me

differently, and I don’t understand

why. Anyway, take your store and

shove it Jerry, I’m going to the

bar. And you know what, I won’t be

coming here anymore.
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Joe strolls out.

JERRY

That was the best possible thing

that could have happened.

DAVE

Guess you’re free now. Anyway, are

you more in the mood for Thai, or

Mexican?

INT. BAR- DAY

A BARTENDER is cleaning a glass behind the counter. Some

barflies sit on stools at the counter. All of them look

happy.

Joe bursts through the door, looking as though he means

business.

Everyone looks up at him, their smiles turn to frowns.

JOE

My boys! How are my boys!

BARTENDER

(unenthusiastically)

Hey Joe.

Joe sits down at a bar stool.

JOE

Give me a tall frosty one Ted.

BARTENDER

Joe, there’s something I need to

talk to you about.

JOE

Is it about that busty blond I saw

walking out of your house the other

night?

BARTENDER

No...that was my sister...what were

you doing by my house last night?

JOE

This and that, it’s not important.

Anyway, bring out that beer. I need

to start drinking so the bad

feelings can go away.



11.

BARTENDER

Joe the thing I need to talk to you

about is your tab.

JOE

What about it?

BARTENDER

I have you down for ten thousand

dollars.

JOE

That’s right, so what?

BARTENDER

Well, I’m maxing you out. Nothing

more until you pay me the ten

thousand.

JOE

Come on, you know I’m good for it.

BARTENDER

How do I know that?

JOE

Well, you know my wife’s father

died recently and left us with a

whole lot of dough.

BARTENDER

Yes, of course I know. You brag

about it every single day.

JOE

Can you blame me? It was one hell

of a score.

BARTENDER

Since you have so much money, that

should make it real easy for you to

pay off the tab. Come back when you

do.

JOE

Damn it... Can’t I just have one

more drink?

BARTENDER

No.

Joe gives an annoyed grunt.
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JOE

Fine, I’ll be back in no time.

Joe walks out of the bar.

INT. KERSON LIVING ROOM- DAY

Heidi is sitting on the couch, petting a cat.

We HEAR the DOOR OPEN.

JOE

(OS)

Heidi, I’m back.

We hear the door SLAMS SHUT.

Joe walks into the living room.

HEIDI

Joe, you’re back earlier than I

expected. I didn’t have time to go

to the supermarket to get the

things you wanted.

JOE

Dammit Heidi! Well, I guess that’s

okay. I had to come back because I

need some more money.

HEIDI

How much do you need?

JOE

Ten thousand dollars to pay my bar

tab.

HEIDI

Joe, that’s an outrageously large

amount of money for a bar tab!

JOE

Hey, I’m the man of the house! How

I spend the money is my business.

Now gimme gimme!

HEIDI

I’ll have to withdraw more of

Daddy’s money from the bank.
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JOE

Wonderful. Get on that. In the

meantime I’ll sit here and watch

baseball.

Joe goes to sit down, but the DOORBELL RINGS.

JOE

Who could that be?

INT. KERSON ENTRYWAY- DAY

Joe goes to the door and opens it.

A MESSENGER BOY walks inside carrying a telegram.

JOE

If you’re selling candy, I don’t

want any.

MESSENGER BOY

Telegram for a Mrs. Heidi Kerson.

JOE

I’m her husband, hand it over.

The messenger boy hands Joe the telegram. Joe opens it. The

messenger boy stands there with his hand open, expecting a

tip. Joe looks up.

JOE

You’re still here?

He stares down the messenger boy, who drops his hand down,

and walks out the door. Joe closes it.

Heidi walks up to Joe.

HEIDI

Joe, who was it?

JOE

It was a telegram for you?

HEIDI

What does it say?

Joe takes the letter out of the envelope, and unfolds it.

JOE

(reading from the letter)

Dear Mrs. Heidi Kerson, as you

recall, upon your father Ezekiel
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JOE
Hobman’s passing you received all

of his earthly possessions, as per

the wishes expressed in his will.

Joe stops reading for a minute.

JOE

Damn straight you did.

He goes back to reading.

JOE

(reading from the letter)

However, recently we found another

will written by your father dated

after the previous will, which

states his request that his

possessions instead be given to the

members of a secret family he had

up north.

There is a pause, and Joe and Heidi both express shock. Joe

goes back to reading.

JOE

(reading from the letter)

Ibso facto, this money has been

repossessed from you and given to

the proper benefactors. In this new

will, the only possession you

received is a small two acre piece

of land in California which our

firm has placed a value on as

worthless. We apologize for not

finding this new will sooner, and

hope that this news does not

inconvenience you too much.

Joe rips up the letter, then stomps on it.

JOE

God damn it!

HEIDI

My father ... had a secret family,

I can’t believe it.

JOE

Don’t you understand! The millions

he gave us, gone, capoot! I don’t

know if our family will get over

this.
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HEIDI

All this time, he was living a lie.

I don’t know how to react.

JOE

I had constructed a long term plan

of what to do with this money, and

now my plans are done, I-

HEIDI

I think we should go visit my

father’s other family. A completely

different set of relations, and

I’ve just heard of them.

JOE

Screw your father’s other family!

Millions of dollars just went down

the drain!... I’ve got to think

this through.

Joe walks out the door.

INT. JOE’S CAR- DAY

Joe is driving his car, sobbing. In one hand he holds a

bottle of liquor.

JOE

If I had known that I wouldn’t get

her father’s money, I never

would’ve married that annoying

bitch!

Joe takes a swig from the bottle of liquor, taking his

attention off the road. As he takes the swig we hear the

BEEP of a car horn. Joe puts his attention back on the road,

and sharply pulls the wheel in one direction.

Joe

(Out the window)

Oh, go to hell!

Joe looks over his bottle of liquor.

JOE

Hmmm, maybe I should go to the bar.
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INT. BAR- DAY

The bartender stands behind the bar, cleaning a glass.

Barflies sit on stools at the bar.

Joe walks in, carrying his bottle of liquor.

The bartender looks up at him.

BARTENDER

You better have your tab money Joe.

JOE

Um ...my tab...I ran into a little

difficulty getting a hold of the

money.

BARTENDER

Joe, as long as you don’t have

that, I cant serve you.

JOE

That’s okay, I’ve got my own.

Joe sits down with his liquor bottle.

JOE

Can I borrow a glass?

BARTENDER

No outside drinks.

JOE

Are you kidding me?

BARTENDER

No, I’m not.

JOE

Oh come on Ted, who’s been a better

customer than me?

BARTENDER

You would be my best customer, if

you ever paid for drinks! So

instead you’re my worst customer!

JOE

Oh, so that’s how it’s gonna be.

You’re going to harp on my weak

points, I see how it is.
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BARTENDER

Take it outside Joe.

Joe gives a deep sigh.

JOE

Now I know how Job in that stupid

old book felt.

Joe gets up out of his seat.

A WELL DRESSED MAN walks in.

The well dressed man sits down on a stool.

WELL DRESSED MAN

A glass of red wine please.

JOE

(under his breathe)

Look at Mr. Fancy.

BARTENDER

Sure thing Al.

The bartender picks up a bottle of red wine, and starts

pouring it into a glass.

BARTENDER

(as he pours)

How’d the case go?

WELL DRESSED MAN

Really smooth, surprisingly enough.

Our prosecution won, still

undefeated.

BARTENDER

What was it about again?

WELL DRESSED MAN

Actually a pretty entertaining

story. This guy had inherited a

worthless piece of land, and he

tried selling it to a bunch of

different people at once. His plan

was to take the money and run for

the border before anybody knew what

was what.

Joe’s eyes open real wide, and we can sense that the gears

are running wild in his head.
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JOE

How’d he get caught!

The Well Dressed Man turns to face Joe.

WELL DRESSED MAN

Well, unfortunately for him all the

people he was trying to sell it to

happened to show up on the land at

the same time.

JOE

(under his breathe)

Hmmm, must of been a moron, I’d

never make that mistake.

BARTENDER

Joe, are you going to leave on your

own, or am I going to have to take

out the baseball bat?

Joe smiles.

JOE

You might want to think about

taking out a broom instead.

BARTENDER

What?

Joe throws his bottle of liquor onto the ground. It SHATTERS

into several pieces, as the liquor runs along the floor.

Joe scampers out of the bar.

The Bartender and the Well Dressed Man both stare out with

mouths agape at what just happened.

INT. ANDY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

Andy is sitting on his couch, eating chips, and watching TV.

There is a KNOCK AT THE DOOR.

Andy puts the bag of chips on the couch, gets up, turns the

tv off, and walks out of the room.
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INT. ANDY’S HOUSE ENTRYWAY

Andy opens the front door.

Outside the door, stands Joe.

ANDY

Mr. Kerson!

JOE

Are your parents home?

ANDY

No.

JOE

Good, pack your bags.

ANDY

Why Mr. Kerson?

JOE

Me and you are going on a trip.

ANDY

The kind of trip where I’m going to

have to bring a tooth brush?

JOE

Yes, there’s no time to explain go

get ready.f

No, now that the nest egg is gone I

don’t have diddly squat.

ANDY

What happened to the rest of your

money?

JOE

I guess you could say I mismanaged

some funds. Mostly booze, but

partially hookers too.

Joe shakes his head.

JOE

Way too many hookers.
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INT. BANK- DAY

Bank tellers are in their booths dealing with customers.

Joe and Andy walk into the bank.

A MAN AT DESK by the entrance gets up when Joe and Andy walk

in.

MAN AT DESK

Can I help you?

JOE

Yes, I’d like to make a loan.

MAN AT DESK

Um okay, have you made an

appointment?

JOE

I don’t need any appointments, I’m

Joe Kerson!

MAN AT DESK

Um...okay.

The man at the desk looks through some papers.

MAN AT DESK

Well fortunately we have an opening

at this time for a loan interview.

The man points at a different man at a desk across the room.

MAN AT DESK

Please see that man.

JOE

Thank you.

Joe and Andy walk towards MAN AT DESK #2.

JOE

Hi, that suit in the front told me

you were the guy to see for a loan.

MAN AT DESK #2

That’s correct, please sit down.

Joe and Andy sit down in chairs facing the man.
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MAN AT DESK #2

To start what’s your full name?

JOE

Joseph Rutherford Kerson.

The man types this on his computer

MAN AT DESK #2

Okay, [motioning to Andy] and your

name?

JOE

He isn’t important. This loan is

for me.

MAN AT DESK #2

Very well. So Mr. Kerson how much

money do you need?

Joe thinks this through for a moment.

JOE

5 thousand dollars.

MAN AT DESK #2

Hmmm, you must understand Mr.

Kerson that we don’t tend to give

small loans like that.

JOE

Why the hell not?

MAN AT DESK #2

Well, the interest that we receive

off of these loans tends not to be

very much. Perhaps if you told me

the reason for your loan, we might

be able to work something out.

JOE

Me and this guy right here plan on

going to California to sell a piece

of worthless land my wife

inherited, and we need some money

to live on during that time.

The man at the desk starts typing into the computer.

MAN AT DESK #2

Alright so...wait a minute did you

say worthless land?
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JOE

(realizing his mistake)

Uh...no I said worth...full land.

Worthful land.

MAN AT DESK #2

O-kay. Maybe we could come to some

arrangement. I’m just going to have

to check your credit score.

The man types further into the computer.

A look of horror appears on Joe’s face, as he knows what’s

coming.

MAN AT DESK #2

Hmmm, I’d hate to say it Mr. Kerson

but you might just have the worst

credit score I’ve ever seen.

JOE

What? That’s impossible!

MAN AT DESK #2

It says here that over the last six

months you’ve ordered five mail

order brides from four different

continents, none of which have been

paid for.

JOE

Hey, there’s good reason for that!

They were all defective!

MAN AT DESK #2

Then there’s the unpaid for...male

enhancement pills.

JOE

Hey, you don’t have to say that so

loud!

MAN AT DESK #2

And it also says you have a ten

thousand dollar bar tab.

Joe gets up and points at the man.

JOE

You know what, I don’t have to take

this.

Defiantly, Joe picks up a stack of papers off the desk and

throws it onto the ground. The man gives an apathetic look.
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Suddenly, three MASKED MEN burst into the bank carrying guns

and bags.

MASKED MAN #1

Everybody down this is a hold up!

He fires his gun up in the air.

Everyone aside from the tellers go down on the ground,

including Joe and Andy.

The masked men approach the tellers, all of whom have their

hands up in the air.

MASKED MAN #1

Empty the registers, all of them.

If not you’re getting your noses

smashed in.

Joe leans in close to Andy.

JOE

(whispering)

He’s still nicer than the service

I’ve gotten here.

The tellers are emptying money from their registers, and

putting it in the bags the masked men have handed them.

MASKED MAN #2

You know, after we’re done here, we

should go down to that new burger

joint that opened up on Kimmel

Street.

MASKED MAN #3

I’m down.

MASKED MAN #1

This can wait for later!

MASKED MAN #2

Alright, all right. Just thought

I’d say it now before I forgot.

Joe approaches them. They all turn around and point their

guns at him.

MASKED MAN #1

Now what are you doing? Trying to

be a hero?
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JOE

No no, I just want to ask you

something.

The masked men all exchange looks.

MASKED MAN #1

If I don’t like what you ask me

you’re going to find yourself with

a bullet in each kneecap.

JOE

I was just wondering if I could,

you know, play a role in this

thing.

MASKED MAN #1

Well what the hell does that mean?

JOE

Like, maybe I could be a lookout

guy for you, and in exchange you’d

give me a cut of the action.

The masked men all look at each other.

MASKED MAN #2

You want to join us?

JOE

Well yeah.

The masked men all burst out laughing.

MASKED MAN #1

You know what, that’s the ballsiest

thing I’ve ever heard in my life,

dear god that’s good. Sorry though,

no deal.

JOE

I could really use the money.

MASKED MAN #1

I feel for you, but no sale. But

hey, because you’ve got such big

cajones we’ll chip in and give you

a shiny nickel for your trouble.

Joe puts on an angry face.
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JOE

Now listen you fucks, I’ve been

through too much to take this shit

from you!

MASKED MAN #1

Oh, you’ve just made things bad for

yourself now. Grab him boys.

Masked man #2 and #3 grab Joe by each arm. He struggles but

to no avail.

Masked man #1 takes his pistol and WHACKS it against Joe’s

head.

CUT TO:

INT. JOE’S CAR- DAY

Joe is driving with Andy in the passenger seat. Joe now has

a big gash on the side of his head.

JOE

It’s all your fault for not

standing by my side

ANDY

But Mr. Kerson, I was scared by

their guns.

JOE

That’s no excuse. Besides you’re

black, you should know a thing or

two about guns.

ANDY

What are we going to do now?

JOE

I was thinking of taking a page out

of those guys’ book and maybe hold

up a liquor store, but then I

realized that’d involve spending

money on guns.

ANDY

So then what?

JOE

We’re gonna fund our trip by taking

my kids’ college fund. They’re in

their 20s, I doubt they’re ever
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JOE
going back. And besides college is

a scam anyway.

ANDY

Oh my.

JOE

Just gotta wait for nightfall when

everyone’s asleep.

EXT. KERSON HOUSE- NIGHT

Crickets CHIRP as we look at the outside of the Kerson

house.

Joe’s car parks against the curb.

INT. KERSON ENTRYWAY- NIGHT

Slowly, the door opens and Joe slips inside wearing a ski

mask. Quietly he shuts the door.

INT. STAIRWAY- NIGHT

Joe quietly creeps up the staircase.

INT. JOE’S BEDROOM- NIGHT

Heidi is asleep in bed, SNORING.

The bedroom door’s doorknob starts to turn, then the door

slowly opens. Joe creeps into the room.

Joe looks over at Heidi sleeping.

He shakes his head in disgust.

He turns his attention to the closet, He walks towards the

closet and begins to open it. It CREAKS.

Joe grimaces at this and looks over at Heidi. Seeing that

she hasn’t stirred he continues opening the closet.

Having opened the closet, Joe begins rummaging around in it.

He picks up a shoebox and peers inside. He smiles and gives

a chuckle.

Heidi begins to stir.
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Joe notices this and quickly creeps out of the room.

INT. STAIRWAY- NIGHT

Joe creeps down the staircase.

INT. KERSON HALLWAY- NIGHT

Joe walks by the kitchen. As he does so, his stomach

GRUMBLES, and he stops short.

JOE

(quietly to himself)

I guess while I’m here I should eat

something.

Joe walks into the kitchen and turns the lights on.

Sitting at the table is Jacob, Joe’s son, in his underwear

with a box of cookies in front of him. His eyes are red,

and he looks incredibly spaced out. With the lights turned

on, Jacob turns quickly to face Joe.

JACOB

Dad?

JOE

Jacob! What are you doing up so

late?

JACOB

I uh...I was in the mood for a

snack.

JOE

Uhhuh.

Joe walks up to Jacob. He begins smelling around the room.

JOE

It smells like weed in here!

Jacob puts on a face of panic, and begins smelling around

the room.

JACOB

I don’t smell anything.

JOE

Yes you do!

Heidi and Laura come in both looking very tired.
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HEIDI

What’s going on in here?

JOE

You know what’s going on? Our son

has been smoking weed.

HEIDI

What?!

JOE

That’s right, I can smell it on

him.

HEIDI

I don’t believe it [Noticing the

box in Joe’s hand] Joe what’s that

box in your hand?

JOE

Uh, nothing.

HEIDI

Is that our babies’ college fund?

JOE

No.

HEIDI

Yes it is! What are you doing with

it?

JOE

Um...using it to pay off a

blackmailer.

HEIDI

What!

JOE

Today I met a crazy guy who said

that if I didn’t give him a certain

amount of money, she’d kill all of

you.

Jacob and Laura gasp.

HEIDI

(extremely frightened)

Oh god, oh god. What are we going

to do?
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JOE

Hey, be quiet! It’s real simple,

all I have to do is give the guy

Jacob and Laura’s college fund and

it’ll be all over.

HEIDI

What does he look like? We’ll call

the police

JOE

There’s no need to call the police,

I’ll settle everything. Now, I’ll

just take this box of cookies from

this stoner of a son of mine and be

off

Joe picks up the box of cookies and walks out of the room.

After a moment he pokes his head back in.

JOE

Haha, you fell for it. There is no

loony, I’m fleeing for the coast.

See you in hell.

Joe exits.

EXT. KERSON HOUSE- NIGHT

Joe rushes out of the house with the boxes and towards his

car. We see Andy in the driver seat.

JOE

Start the car, start the car.

Andy starts the ignition. Joe climbs into the front

passenger seat. The car drives off. Heidi, Jacob, and Laura

open the front door to the house and stare in disbelief.

INT. JOE’S CAR- NIGHT

Joe opens the box of cookies and begins eating one.

JOE

We’re on our way to hitting the big

time now. California or bust!

ANDY

Can I have one of those cookies?
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JOE

No!

RINKY DINK GRAPHIC OF A MAP OF THE UNITED STATES

The tiny figure of a black CAR moves along the map from New

York to Pennsylvania, leaving a dotted trail behind it

EXT. MOTEL- NIGHT

The motel looks rundown, only a place to stay when

absolutely necessary.

Joe’s car pulls into the Motel parking lot.

INT. MOTEL- NIGHT

The MOTEL CLERK stands behind a counter, playing solitaire.

He looks bored and tired.

Joe and Andy walk in, both carrying suitcases.

The clerk looks up at them as they approach the counter.

MOTEL CLERK

How can I help you?

JOE

We’d like a room, and not one of

those moth bitten scum hole rooms.

A real room!

MOTEL CLERK

(apathetic)

We’ll do our best to accommodate

you.

JOE

You better.

The clerk slides some forms across the table to them.

MOTEL CLERK

Please fill these out.

Joe and Andy lean over the counter and fill them out. When

they finish, they slide them back over to the clerk.

The clerk looks them over.
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MOTEL CLERK

Congratulations, here’s your key.

The motel clerk goes behind the counter, takes a key off the

hook, and hands it to Joe.

JOE

Thank you.

Joe and Andy begin walking away from the desk. A INTOXICATED

MAN with a lampshade over his head bumps right into them.

The man falls down backward.

JOE

Hey, watch where you’re going.

The intoxicated man gets up and takes the lampshade off of

his head.

INTOXICATED MAN

Sorry about that, I may have taken

a little too much today.

JOE

Why I oughta...wait a minute, too

much of what?

INTOXICATED MAN

Well, don’t go telling this around

but [whispering in Joe’s ear] I

brew moonshine

JOE

Moonshine?

INTOXICATED MAN

Shhhhhh

JOE

Hmmm, I had moonshine once...I

don’t remember what happened.

INTOXICATED MAN

That’s its charm. Would you like

some?

JOE

Oh hell yeah. Andy would you be

interested?

ANDY

I don’t drink, Mr. Kerson. You know

that.
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JOE

Andy, we’re going to be spending an

ass load of time together. You

better get used to drinking. Let’s

go.

Joe and Andy walk with the Intoxicated Man.

INT. INTOXICATED MAN’S ROOM- NIGHT

Joe, Andy, and the Intoxicated Man are sprawled out on the

floor looking very drunk. A large, half full bottle lays on

its side.

Joe picks up a shot glass, and takes a shot from it. He

quickly shakes his head and covers his face with his hands.

JOE

Gosh, I’m loaded. You brew some

fine stuff.

INTOXICATED MAN

Thanks a lot friend. It’s taken me

twenty years to get to the point

where I can make it this good.

JOE

Oh, sounds like you’re a master

craftsman.

ANDY

Mr. Kerson, I don’t feel so good.

JOE

Andy, shut the fuck up. [To the

intoxicated man] I think I’ll be

taking a couple half dozen cases of

this stuff with me when I leave

tomorrow.

INTOXICATED MAN

As many as you’d like. I’ve got

tons.

Andy makes a gagging sound, then covers his mouth with his

hand and runs out of the room. Andy and the intoxicated man

watch him go.

INTOXICATED MAN

Looks like your friend’s just had

his fill.
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JOE

(shaking his head)

That fat little bastard.

There is a KNOCK at the door.

INTOXICATED MAN

Who is it?

MALE VOICE

Room service.

JOE

Goody, that should be our

sandwiches.

INTOXICATED MAN

Come in.

The door opens, and three uniformed POLICEMEN enter.

Joe gives a look of shock, the Intoxicated Man seems not to

care that the cops have come in

JOE

Oh shit the cops. [Turning to the

Intoxicated Man] Hide the stuff.

One of the officers walks over to the bottle of moonshine.

He picks it up, opens it up, and takes a sniff. He quickly

pulls his nose away, as the smell is unbearable.

POLICEMAN #1

You men are under arrest for

violating anti-alcohol legislation.

JOE

Wait a minute, wait a minute,

alcohol isn’t illegal, I oughta

know. If it were, I’d be serving

10,000 years.

POLICEMAN #1

It is here. This is a dry county.

JOE

County? But we live in the United

States.

INTOXICATED MAN

Now now officers, wouldn’t it be

easier if we just all have some

fun.
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POLICEMAN #2

What do you mean by that perp?

The Intoxicated Man pulls a case out from underneath his

bed.

He opens the case, and tips it on its side. Several

moonshine bottles roll out. He looks up at the officers.

INTOXICATED MAN

If you’d prefer it cherry flavored,

I’ve got some of that too.

The cops look down at the bottles, look at each other and

grin.

POLICEMAN #1

Perhaps we could work something

out.

The Intoxicated Man smiles.

Andy emerges from the bathroom. He looks up at the police

officers.

Joe turns to face Andy.

JOE

Andy look, the cops are here, you

might want to hide your skin color.

The cops and the intoxicated man burst out laughing.

POLICEMAN #2

(in between laughs)

Good one.

JOE

Why’s everyone laughing for, I’m

being completely serious.

Everyone laughs some more.

Joe shrugs, still not understanding what’s so funny.

INT. INTOXICATED MAN’S ROOM- 30 MINUTES LATER

Joe, Andy, the Intoxicated Man, and the three cops all have

moonshine bottle in their hands, and are in the process of

trashing the room. Needless to say, they are all heavily

drunk.

Policeman #1 walks over to Andy.
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POLICEMAN #1

Hey kid, you’ve barely touched that

bottle.

ANDY

The stuff makes me feel sick.

POLICEMAN #1

Let me show you something.

The policeman takes out his gun, and holds it for Andy to

look at.

POLICEMAN #1

You see this? This is the top of

the line for law enforcement

Andy doesn’t say anything, unsure of where this is going.

POLICEMAN #1

You know, sometimes...sometimes I

like to just pet the barrel

He begins stroking the barrel of the gun.

POLICEMAN #1

just like this. It gives me a

calming feeling. You know what I

mean?

ANDY

(unsure what to say)

Um... yes

POLICEMAN #1

You know I thought so. Me and you

are alike kid.

Joe picks up a chair, and begins smashing it against the

wall. The chair breaks into several pieces. Policeman #2,

Policeman #3, and the Intoxicated Man all clap their hands

and cheer at Joe’s performance.

Joe picks up his bottle of moonshine and takes a long sip.

JOE

Makes me feel like I’m back in

college.

There’s a loud KNOCK at the door.
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EVERYONE IN UNISON

Who is it?

VOICE

Room service.

JOE

Finally, our sandwiches.

INTOXICATED MAN

Come in.

Three FBI AGENTS burst into the room.

FBI AGENT #1

Officers, you are under arrest for

charges of corruption.

POLICEMAN #1

Oh come on.

POLICEMAN #2

This is bullshit.

The FBI agents take out handcuffs, and handcuff the police

officers.

FBI AGENT #2

Tisk tisk.

The FBI agents begin leading the cops towards the door.

JOE

Wait a minute, what about us and

our crimes?

FBI AGENT #1

You guys broke a local law. We’re

the FBI, we don’t have time for the

minor leagues.

The FBI agents lead the cops out of the room.

Joe gives a big yawn.

JOE

Alright, guess its time to hit the

sack.

The Intoxicated Man lets himself fall backwards on his bed.
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INTOXICATED MAN

Goodnight guys, lets eat breakfast

together tomorrow. The cook here

makes a mean omlette.

JOE

Yeah, that sounds great. Andy,

let’s go.

Joe and Andy walk out of the room.

FADE TO:

EXT. MOTEL- MORNING

Joe, Andy, and the Intoxicated Man walk out of the motel,

into the parking lot. Joe is carrying a big box filled with

jars of moonshine.

JOE

Man you were right, those omlettes

were great

INTOXICATED MAN

It’s that pinch of hot sauce they

mix in there. Gives it just the

right kick.

They reach Joe’s car. Andy opens up the trunk, and Joe

places the box into it. He takes one bottle out of the box,

then shuts the trunk.

JOE

Gotta have a bottle for the road,

ya know.

The Intoxicated Man nods his head.

INT. JOE’S CAR- DAY

Joe is behind the wheel, taking a long drink from the

moonshine bottle. Andy looks at him, concerned.

ANDY

Mr. Kerson, you can’t drink and

drive.

Joe stops drinking from the bottle.
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JOE

Say that again and I’m whack you

over the head with this.

RINKY DINK GRAPHIC OF A MAP OF THE UNITED STATES

The tiny figure of a black CAR moves along the map from

Pennsylvania to Missouri, leaving a dotted trail behind it.

INT. DINER- DAY

Joe and Andy enter the diner. Joe is in the middle of

stretching.

JOE

That was a hell of a drive. It’ll

be great to get some food into me

before we keep going.

Joe looks around the diner:

Everyone in the diner is black.

A look of horror appears on Joe’s face.

JOE

Andy, we need to get out of here.

ANDY

But Mr. Kerson.

JOE

I said let’s go!

A BLACK HOSTESS walks up to them

BLACK HOSTESS

Hi, would you like a table?

JOE

No, I would not like a table! Come

on Andy let’s get back to the car.

Joe and Andy walk out of the diner.
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RINKY DINK GRAPHIC OF A MAP OF THE UNITED STATES

The tiny figure of a black CAR moves along the map from

Missouri to Kansas, leaving a dotted trail behind it

EXT. PARK- DAY

Joe and Andy are walking in a very nice park, where there is

a lot of wilderness.

Both of them are eating hot dogs, and Joe is also carrying a

bottle in a paper bag

JOE

Now this is it Andy. This is what

it’s all about. I used to love

bringing my kids to parks like this

back when they were younger.

Joe sighs.

JOE

Those were pretty good days.

Joe takes a long sip out of the paper bag covered bottle.

ANDY

Mr. Kerson, you’re drinking too

much.

JOE

Andy, I keep telling you, whenever

I drink I need to keep going till i

feel a certain click in my brain.

Otherwise the whole thing’s

worthless. Here, you take a sip.

Joe holds the bottle out for Andy.

ANDY

I don’t want it.

JOE

Yes you do!

Joe attempts to force the bottle into Andy’s mouth. Andy

pushes it away.

The bottle comes loose, and lands on the ground, shattering.
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JOE

You little shit! How the hell am I

supposed to enjoy this sunny day

now?

ANDY

Mr. Kerson, I’m sorry.

Joe kneels on the ground, examining the remains.

He sheds a little tear, then scrunches his face together as

to avoid shedding any more.

He gets back up, and him and Andy continue walking.

Suddenly Joe’s face brightens up as if getting a good idea.

JOE

Wait a minute.

Joe takes his wallet out, and plucks a marijuana joint out

of it.

JOE

I forgot. I was holding a trusty

doobie in here.

Joe fishes a lighter out of his pants, lights the joint, and

takes a puff.

Joe holds the joint out for Andy.

JOE

Smoke.

ANDY

I’ve never smoked before Mr.

Kerson.

JOE

Andy, you broke my bottle, you owe

this to me. Now smoke!

Reluctantly, Andy takes the joint from him and takes a puff.

Instantly, he begins coughing.

JOE

That’s right just keep going.

Joe and Andy walk by a women pushing a baby carriage.

The baby is holding a bag of candy.

Joe looks longingly in their direction. He turns to Andy.
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JOE

You see that baby over there? I’m

gonna steal his bag of candy.

ANDY

But Mistah Kerson.

JOE

You gotta understand he has Reese’s

pieces in that bag. I’d never

forgive myself if I didn’t get my

hands on those things. It’d be a

sin Andy, and you know how I feel

about sins.

ANDY

But Mistah Kerson, you told me you

don’t believe in divine punishment

for one’s actions.

JOE

Wait a minute, what were we talking

about again?

ANDY

I...I don’t remember.

JOE

Screw it, let’s just keep walking.

FADE TO:

EXT. PARK- DUSK

Joe and Andy are stumbling around, looking very stoned. The

area they’re in has a greater look of untamed wilderness.

JOE

This is really good stuff. Too bad

I don’t have my Dylan jams.

ANDY

You know, I think I really like

this stuff.

JOE

That’s the spirit Andy. Anyway, we

should probably go back to the car.

Joe and Andy look around.
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JOE

Uh, dammit. I have no clue where we

are.

ANDY

We should retrace our steps.

JOE

That’s a stupid idea. We’ll just

keep going straight. That’s the

thing to do, come on.

Andy and Joe walk onward.

JOE

Now Andy, it might be that we’re

lost out here for days, and just so

you know, I’m eating you before you

can eat me.

Andy looks out ahead, and points.

ANDY

Look.

Joe looks out ahead too.

Just ahead of the there are two tents.

Joe begins to giggle.

JOE

We could get directions from them.

And if they don’t have any, we can

at least steal their stuff. Let’s

go.

Joe and Andy walk up to the tents.

JOE

Anybody home?

The first tent unzips. Out of it first comes a SKINNY MAN,

shirtless and covered in Nazi tattoos, including a swastika

on his forehead. Following him out of there is a FEMALE

DWARF. The Skinny Man looks Joe and Andy over. When we

speaks, he does so in a raspy voice.

SKINNY MAN

Yeah?

Joe and Andy both stare at:

The swastika on the man’s forehead
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JOE

Um...we’re lost

SKINNY MAN

Lost?

The Skinny Man laughs maniacally. He then turns to the

Female Dwarf.

SKINNY MAN

Lost!

The female dwarf begins laughing too. Her laugh is very,

very deep.

Joe and Andy stand there, having no idea what’s going on.

The Skinny Man leans over the other tent.

SKINNY MAN

Come on out boys, these folks are

lost.

The tent zips open, and two heavily made up CLOWNS come out.

Joe and Andy watch them come out, horrified.

The clowns look Joe and Andy over, then they each take

out a cigarette and light them.

CLOWN #1

Lost huh?

JOE

Who the hell are you guys?

SKINNY MAN

(speaking more philosophically

than anything else)

Who are you?

JOE

Dear God.

ANDY

Are you gonna eat us?

SKINNY MAN

No no, we’re not going to eat you.

However there’s something else

we’re gonna do.

The dwarf and clowns nod along with him.
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JOE

I knew it, I knew long ago that it

would all come down to this.

Joe sighs and turns to Andy.

JOE

When they come at us, our best

chance is to go quickly for the

eyes then run like hell.

The clowns both go into their tents and pull out guitars.

The female dwarf retrieves a flute.

Joe puts his fists up in the air, as if a boxer measuring up

his opponent in the ring.

SKINNY MAN

And a one, and a two, and a-

The clowns begin playing guitar and the dwarf plays the

flute.

Joe and Andy stand there stunned, as if hypnotized.

The Skinny Man begins singing in Latin.

Joe and Andy both give "Three Stooges"-ish cries of fear,

and run away.

RINKY DINK GRAPHIC OF A MAP OF THE UNITED STATES

The tiny figure of a black CAR moves along the map from

Kansas to Las Vegas, Nevada, leaving a dotted trail behind

it.

INT. NIGHT CLUB- NIGHT

BIG BAND MUSIC plays as Joe is chugging a bottle of liquor.

When he’s done he crouches on the ground, and snorts a line

of cocaine off of a hooker’s chest.

Andy is standing behind Joe, and sadly shakes his head.

CUT TO:
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INT. COURTROOM- DAY

Joe Kerson sits in the defendant’s chair.

A JUDGE sits behind the bench. There is a large pile of

money on the bench.

JUDGE

Joseph Kerson, in all my days as a

circuit court here in the great

city of Las Vegas I have never had

a ruffian on the level of your

sorts brought before me.

Joe chuckles diabolically.

JUDGE

Normally, I would be apt to

sentence you to six months in jail,

and it would give me great pleasure

to do it. However, lucky for you a

certain Prince of England came to

me today on your behalf, and now I

have a giant pile of money on my

desk. You’re free to go.

The Judge bangs his gavel.

JOE

(under his breath)

That Brit was a lightweight at

drinking, but he sure knows how to

help a pal out.

RINKY DINK GRAPHIC OF A MAP OF THE UNITED STATES

The tiny figure of a black CAR moves along the map from

Nevada, to California, leaving a dotted trail behind it.

EXT. JOE’S LAND- DAY

The land is made up of a two acre plot of grassy plain. The

grass sways in the wind.

Joe’s car comes along, driving along the land.

The car stops. The doors open up. Empty moonshine bottles

tumble out of the car.

Joe and Andy get out, looking very very exhausted.
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JOE

Well we’re here. It took us all the

moonshine we had, but we’re here.

Both men look around the area.

ANDY

It looks really nice.

JOE

Yeah, and to think the lawyers said

it was worthless.

ANDY

I don’t understand why.

JOE

Me neither. Well, I never checked

the files. Let me see.

Joe digs in the back seat of the car and pulls out a folder.

He flips through some pages, until he finds the right one.

JOE

(reading from file)

"experimented on by the US

government during the 50’s; the

land has dangerous quantities of

nuclear waste buried beneath its

surface."

Joe closes the folder.

JOE

Well that doesn’t sound too bad.

ANDY

Mistah Kerson, that makes me not

feel safe being here.

JOE

Cool it, when I was a boy my father

had me swim in contaminated water

every day till I was 19, and I

turned out okay.

ANDY

You never told me what your plan is

to fool people into buying it.

JOE

Simple, I’ll put fliers all around

town and then I’ll accept all
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JOE
offers. Then when we’ve got it we

blow for the coast.

ANDY

No one’s gonna buy land with

nuclear waste underneath it.

JOE

That’s why no one’s ever going to

find out.

Joe takes out a lighter from his pocket, and lights the

folder on fire. He then sets the folder on the ground. The

two of them watch it burn.

The flame from the folder starts to spread to the grass.

JOE

Oh shit.

Joe rolls around on top of the fire to put it out.

MONTAGE- VARIOUS

All through the montage, happy LOUNGE MUSIC PLAYS

A. EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD STREET- DAY- Andy drives the car down

the street, and Joe tosses fliers out the window. They

scatter all over the place. The fliers read: "Wanna buy

land? Call Joe."

B. EXT. GOLF COURSE- DAY- Joe and Andy are in a golf cart.

Joe throws fliers all over the place.

C. EXT. CITY STREET- DAY- a kid is on the corner trying to

sell newspapers. Andy drives Joe’s car by him, and Joe

heaves a massive bundle of fliers, which hit the kid in the

face.

D. INT. JOE’S CAR- NIGHT- Joe and Andy laugh together, as

Joe throws some more fliers out the window.

INT. JOE’S CAR- NIGHT

Joe and Andy are laying down on seats reclined all the way

back.

JOE

That was a good day’s work. We got

a lot done.
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ANDY

Do you really think people will

fall for this?

Joe chuckles.

JOE

Andy, this is California. Of course

they will.

There is a KNOCK on the window.

JOE

There’s somebody at the door.

Andy reaches over to the door handle and opens it up.

Two HIPPY WOMEN stand there, smiling goofily. When they

talk, they do so in unison.

JOE

Who the hell are you and why are

you interrupting our slumber?

HIPPY WOMEN

Hi, we’re Rebecca and Amanda. We’re

from a commune nearby and would

love it if you came to a party

we’re having.

JOE

Hmmm, you got booze?

HIPPY WOMEN

No, we’re strictly anti alcohol.

JOE

Well that’s strike one. Are the

other girls as well put together as

you?

HIPPY WOMEN

Yessum.

Joe grins.

JOE

Well then lets get over there!
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EXT. HIPPY COMMUNE- NIGHT

There is a tarp hanging over a group of picnic benches. The

picnic benches are filled with hippies, who are giggling

amongst themselves.

There are several tents scattered outside of this

centerpiece.

The hippy women lead Joe and Andy towards the tarp.

HIPPY WOMEN

Here we are.

Joe and Andy observe the scenario.

JOE

Hmmm, gives me a flashback to

college. I could tell you some

stories that would-

The Hippy Women walk away.

JOE

Alright Andy, this is a prime

scenario for us both to get some

pussy.

ANDY

I’d prefer to just go to bed.

JOE

Come on, let’s just go in there

and act like the biggest douchebags

possible. They won’t be able to

resist.

Joe and Andy walk under the tarp.

Several hippy women look up at them as they come in and

giggle.

Joe and Andy smile at them.

DISSOLVE TO

EXT. TENT- MORNING

The sun is rising in the background.

The tent unzips and Joe and Andy walk out. Joe is putting on

his shirt, and when he does this, he zips up his pants. He

and Andy keep walking.
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JOE

Alright, I suppose it wouldn’t be a

real trip if we didn’t have at

least one orgy. Woo, that was quite

a mess of limbs in there Andy, I

may be getting too old for that

type of thing.

Two naked hippy girls walk by and unzip the tent and go

inside

Joe and Andy keep walking.

INT. COFFEE HOUSE- MORNING

Joe and Andy sit in a booth. On the table are plates of

bacon and eggs, and cups of coffee. Joe has a cigar in his

hand. Andy is eating away.

Joe picks up his phone and begins scrolling through it. He

smiles.

JOE

I’ve already got ten people

interested in the land.

ANDY

I can’t believe it. And it’s only

been one day.

JOE

It’s only gonna get better. I bet

you by the end of the day we’re

gonna have ten more.

ANDY

That’s awesome.

JOE

Yes, but all these people are going

to want to see the land

ANDY

What’s wrong with that?

JOE

Nothing’s wrong with it, its just

that in its current state we can’t

make much off of it.
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ANDY

Well what do we do?

JOE

Simple, we fix it up.

A WAITRESS walks up to their table.

WAITRESS

Excuse me, we don’t allow smoking

in our restaurant. I have to ask

you to put it out.

JOE

Oh yeah? Well I don’t allow ugly

women in my sight, but you don’t

see me doing anything about it

right now.

The waitress is visibly insulted.

WAITRESS

I’m getting the manager.

The waitress walks into the back room.

Joe grins.

JOE

You see how I goaded her into

leaving? Now we can skip out on the

check. Let’s get out of here.

Joe and Andy scurry away.

EXT. JOE’S LAND- DAY

MONTAGE

HAPPY CLASSICAL MUSIC PLAYS AS:

-Joe and Andy mow the land with push mowers, looking very

happy .

- Joe and Andy rake the grass on the lawn, looking very

happy.

-Joe and Andy put up fencing around the property, looking

very happy.

-Joe and Andy drink glasses of lemonade together, looking

very happy.



52.

-Joe digs holes in the ground, plants seeds in them, then

covers them again. Andy comes by with a watering can, and

waters the ground that Joe has re-covered up. Joe takes the

watering can from Andy, and starts spraying Andy with water

playfully. Andy joyfully runs around in circles, as Joe runs

after him continuing to spray him.

-Joe and Andy each have a beer in one hand, and an ice cream

cone in another. They clink their beers together then take a

drink, followed by a bite in their ice cream cones.

END OF MONTAGE

Joe and Andy survey the land.

The land now looks wonderfully artificial. The fencing they

have put up is obviously fake, and fake flowers pretend to

be sprouting in the ground, and hedges are propped up all

along the borders.

JOE

We done good Andy, we done good.

ANDY

Yeah, especially for one day’s

work.

INT. JOE’S CAR- NIGHT

Joe and Andy are lying on the reclined seats. Joe is

scrolling through his phone.

Joe chuckles.

JOE

I was right, we did get ten more

people interested. Not only that,

we got thirteen.

ANDY

That’s great Mistah Kerson.

JOE

We’ll start showing the land off

tomorrow.

ANDY

Why so soon?

JOE

Because we’re pulling an illegal

scheme Andy. We could be found out
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JOE
any day, and then zip, we’re off to

the slammer; and trust me Andy, the

people there would have a lot of

fun with you. Oh lord, they’d have

some fun.

ANDY

What would they do to you in the

slammer Mistah Kerson?

JOE

Probably nothing. I’d exchange you

for a pack of cigarettes and a

rusty knife.

EXT. JOE’S LAND- DAY

A sign on the edge of the property reads "OPEN HOUSE".

Joe stands with a plastic smile, watching as:

Several people walk along the property, looking it over.

A DANDY of a man walks up to Joe.

DANDY

Fantastic piece of land you have.

The Dandy hands Joe a card.

DANDY

I’ll be in touch.

JOE

I look forward to that.

The Dandy walks off the property.

An ELDERLY MAN and an ELDERLY WOMAN approach Joe, arm in

arm.

ELDERLY MAN

I must say, we love it.

JOE

Thank you very much.

ELDERLY WOMAN

This is the kind of land we’d like

to give to our daughter and her

husband as a present. They’re

expecting you know.
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JOE

Well I’m sure this is the best

place on earth to raise a child.

ELDERLY MAN

We think so.

JOE

Can I trust that you’ll be

submitting an offer then?

ELDERLY MAN

You can trust it like you can trust

your own word.

JOE

Uh...okay. I’m sure we’ll speak

again shortly.

The Elderly couple walks away.

A chain of other people walks by Joe, as they walk by him,

they each say "You’ll get a call".

Joe watches as everybody leaves.

With them gone, a devilish grin forms on Joe’s face.

He turns to the hedges.

JOE

Alright, you can come out now.

Andy pops out from the hedges.

Andy walks up to Joe.

JOE

You wouldn’t believe how well it

went. Everybody was interested.

We’re going to be taking millions

over the border with us when we

scram, I swear.

ANDY

That’s great. Could you tell me why

you had me hiding in the hedges?

JOE

Well, you know, there tend to be

upper class people, and I didn’t

want them to be scared by your...

you know?
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ANDY

My what?

JOE

Eh, forget it

Andy coughs harshly.

JOE

Ewww, you just gave me another

reason.

ANDY

Mistah Kerson, I don’t feel so

good.

JOE

So? I haven’t felt good in thirty

years. Best get used to it.

ANDY

I’ve felt like this ever since we

got here.

JOE

I don’t see how the two can be

connected, stop talking about it.

Anyway, I’ve got a job for you.

ANDY

Sure.

Joe hands Andy his cell phone.

JOE

Those marks are going to be calling

at all hours of the day making

offers. Now, you’re going to accept

all their offers, and organize

dates and times for the paper work

to be signed.

ANDY

I can do that.

JOE

I’m sure not even you can fuck that

up, but here’s the most important

part, please for the love of god

don’t schedule any at the same

time. If you do, we’re finished.
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ANDY

Don’t worry, I won’t let you down.

JOE

Very good. Now, let’s go to the

bar, I need to be blacked out by

sundown.

INT. JOE’S LAND- DAY

Joe stands on the land, smoking a big cigar. Andy walks over

to him. Joe takes a big inhale.

JOE

You smell that?

ANDY

Cigar smoke?

JOE

No, no, not cigar smoke. I’m

talking the smell of success. It’s

all around for us, we’ve just got

to breathe it in.

Andy attempts to breathe in deep, but ends up coughing

violently.

JOE

Pussy.

ANDY

I think I may have to go to the

hospital.

JOE

Why go to the hospital when you

have the world’s smallest violin

playing just for you right here?

Joe rubs his thumb and forefinger together.

JOE

Anyway, the first person is gonna

be here in five minutes right?

ANDY

Yes sir.

JOE

And then the next person an hour

after that?
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ANDY

Yeah.

JOE

And so on and so on.

ANDY

That’s right.

JOE

Excellent. I had been a millionaire

some months back when my

father-in-law died, lost it, and

soon I’ll be one again. Now that’s

America.

Joe looks ahead at:

The Elderly Couple approaching in the distance, along with

the ELDERLY COUPLE’S LAWYER, who is holding a suitcase.

JOE

It’s time. Quick get back in the

hedge.

Andy sighs, then runs off to the hedge and fits himself

inside.

Joe puts on his plastic smile.

The Elderly Couple and their lawyer walks up to him.

ELDERLY MAN

Mr. Kerson.

The Elderly Man shakes Joe’s hand.

JOE

How are you all doing?

Joe shakes the Elderly Woman’s hand.

ELDERLY MAN

(motioning to the lawyer)

This is our lawyer, Jacob

Reberkowitz.

The Lawyer sticks his hand out for Joe.

ELDERLY COUPLE’S LAWYER

A Pleasure.
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JOE

Oh, I can tell by the name that

you’re a member of the ol’ tribe.

The lawyer gives a stiff look.

JOE

It’s alright, I’m in the same

situation.

There is an awkward pause for a moment.

ELDERLY COUPLE’S LAWYER

This certainly is a beautiful piece

of land.

JOE

Thanks a bunch, it was all we could

squeeze out of my father-in-law

when he passed on. Would’ve

preferred his fortune, but I guess

this is alright.

ELDERLY MAN

If you don’t mind Mr. Kerson, my

wife and I would prefer it if we

signed these papers sooner rather

than later. We’ve got a little

dinner with our daughter planned

for tonight.

JOE

Oh, well I know how hard the little

bastards can take it when you leave

’em waiting. Like one time, I was

doing shots with my buddies, and

lost track of time; ended up five

hours late to pick my son up from

baseball practice. Boy that kid

screamed at me. Anyway, lay those

papers on me.

The lawyer opens up his suitcase, and takes out some papers.

He hands them to Joe.

Joe looks them over. He takes out a pen and signs all of

them. He hands them back to the lawyer.

JOE

Alright, who’s got the check?
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ELDERLY MAN

I do.

The Elderly Man takes a check out from his breast pocket.

ELDERLY MAN

A pleasure doing business with you.

Joe snatches the check.

JOE

Yeah yeah, alright.

ELDERLY MAN

We trust that you’ll be off the

land in a couple of days?

JOE

Yeah yeah, of course.

Joe looks past the people in front of him, and a look of

horror goes on his face.

The Dandy, and the DANDY’S LAWYER are approaching, with the

Dandy’s lawyer holding a suitcase.

JOE

Uh, alright, I think it’s about

time you go off to your dinner. How

about leaving in this direction?

Joe points in the direction opposite where the dandy is

coming from.

ELDERLY WOMAN

Anxious to get us off of land you

just sold to us?

JOE

Um,...yes.

The Dandy and his lawyer walk up to them.

DANDY

Hi, we’d like to make things quick.

I have a plane to catch to the east

coast.

The Dandy’s lawyer opens the suitcase and pulls out some

papers.
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DANDY

Sign these, and then get the hell

off the property. No offense, it’s

just that I don’t let people use

things that are mine.

ELDERLY MAN

Wait a minute, your property? This

is mine, we just bought it.

DANDY

Who the hell are you people?

ELDERLY WOMAN

We just bought the land from Mister

Kerson here.

ELDERLY COUPLE’S LAWYER

This is true, Mister Kerson just

signed the paper work and

everything.

The elderly couple’s lawyer hands his paperwork over to the

Dandy and his lawyer, who look it over; puzzled.

Joe puts on an absolutely sheepish expression.

The Dandy hands the paperwork back to the lawyer. He turns

angrily to Joe.

DANDY

What kind of scam you trying to

pull here Kerson?

ELDERLY MAN

Well I’ll be, you’re a scoundrel.

The Elderly Man yoinks his check out of Joe’s hands and rips

it up. He turns to his lawyer.

ELDERLY MAN

Rip it all up Jacob.

The lawyer begins ripping the paperwork, page by page.

JOE

Um... there’s a perfectly logical

explanation for all of this.

A chain of people, the same chain of people who attended his

open house all arrive, each accompanied by a lawyer.
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CHAIN OF PEOPLE

(In Unison)

Hi, I’d like to get this over with

quickly.

The chain looks around at each other, confused.

CHAIN OF PEOPLE

(In Unison)

Wait a minute, I’m the one buying

the land.

They’re even more confused.

Joe takes a puff from his cigar, holding back tears as he

does so. Then he calmly places the cigar on the ground, then

he starts to run away in a frenzy.

JOE

It’s all over for us Andy, run for

the hills!

Andy pops out of the hedge and runs away with Joe.

FADE TO:

INT. JOE’S CAR- NIGHT

Joe and Andy lay on the reclined seats. Joe has his arms

crossed looks very annoyed.

ANDY

Are you ever going to start

speaking to me again?

JOE

No. I had a dream, and now its

destroyed because of you. We’re

never selling that land now.

ANDY

I told you I’m sorry I messed it

all up. It’s that my head was

feeling really bad. I really think

that it’s that nuclear waste.

JOE

Andy, I keep telling you, you have

no reason to think it’s that

nuclear waste.
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ANDY

But I started feeling bad the day

we got here.

JOE

Correlation doesn’t equal

causation. Didn’t you learn that in

statistics class? Oh wait, you

probably didn’t, because you’re a

moron.

ANDY

Mistah Kerson, I’m starting to get

tired of you talking to me like

that.

JOE

Conversation over, goodnight.

Joe closes his eyes. Andy sighs, and then does the same.

EXT. JOE’S CAR- MORNING

Joe and Andy get out of the car. Joe is checking his phone

JOE

A couple of days ago all my text

messages were from people begging

to through their money at me. Now

they’re from the same people,

telling me to go fuck myself.

Joe sighs.

ANDY

I’m hungry, let’s get some

breakfast.

JOE

That sounds like a good idea.

Joe takes out his wallet, and looks inside.

JOE

There’s nothing in here!

ANDY

What?!

JOE

I don’t understand it... Oh wait, I

spent the last of it on those coke
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JOE
and rums the other day. They just

went down so smooth!

ANDY

What do we do now?

JOE

Hmmm.

Joe paues for a moment to think.

JOE

Let’s go to the boulevard.

EXT. BOULEVARD- DAY

Joe and Andy walk along the sidewalk. Andy is wearing a

tight shirt, and some tight pants, which he is clearly

uncomfortable wearing.

ANDY

Mistah Kerson, why’d you make me

wear the tightest clothes I have.

JOE

I told you before, to show off the

goods.

ANDY

But you never explained what that

meant.

JOE

Oh, it’ll be all quite clear pretty

soon.

They reach the street corner.

JOE

Here we go, the corner. Boy, I’ve

had some pretty good times here.

ANDY

I don’t understand.

JOE

Shut up, somebody’s coming.

A clean cut man walks in their direction.
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JOE

Hey buddy, you want a piece of some

first rate black tail?.

The man gives Joe a strange look, and just keeps on walking.

JOE

Now that’s a closet case if I’ve

ever seen one. Wouldn’t be

surprised if he changes his mind

and comes back here a little later.

ANDY

Mistah Kerson, are you-

A woman walks by, pushing a baby stroller.

JOE

Hey lady, I bet since that thing’s

gotten out of you, your fella

hasn’t been giving you what you

need. Interested in a little

interracial indiscretion?

The woman wheels the stroller away, looking disgusted.

JOE

Hmmm, I may take a go at her

myself.

ANDY

You’re trying to prostitute me!

Joe moves his hands in a mocking motion.

JOE

Oh, you really figured that out all

by yourself?

A fat man walks in their direction.

JOE

Hey you, big man, three hundred for

the hour on this guy?

The fat man walks away shaking his head.

JOE

Oh come on, you know you want to

get all up in that ass. [Seeing the

man is gone] Damn it Andy, I know

you’re not much to begin with, but

you’ve gotta work with what you

have. Put on a show for the people
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ANDY

I’m starting to feel as though you

don’t respect me.

JOE

Uh, what would give you that idea?

ANDY

I’ve had enough.

JOE

Doing corner work? You’ve been out

here for like a minute, back in my

day I...um, I knew some people who

stayed out here for days on end.

ANDY

I mean I’ve had enough of

everything. Sleeping in the car,

trying to make money in weird ways;

hurting people.

JOE

Well, you know, this could prepare

you for a career in politics.

ANDY

And honestly I think if I stay on

that land another week I’ll die.

JOE

So what are you going to do, crawl

home?

ANDY

Well yeah.

JOE

What would you do there? You had

nothing going on!

ANDY

I don’t know, but it’ll be better

than here.

JOE

So this is it then? Everything

we’ve done together; all our

accomplishments ain’t worth a

tinker’s dam now?
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ANDY

We still had some fun times, but I

just have to go.

JOE

Then go.

Andy stretches his arms out for a hug but Joe crosses his

arms.

Andy walks away.

Joe stands there, stone faced. A CREEPY LOOKING MAN

approaches Joe.

CREEPY LOOKING MAN

You still selling that piece of

prime rib over there?

JOE

Get lost.

The man walks away.

INT. BAR- DAY

A BALD BARTENDER stands behind the bar polishing a glass.

Barflies sit on stools in front of him.

Joe enters, looking depressed.

Joe sits down at the bar and lowers his head.

The bartender, and the barflies look in his direction, all

drawn to him.

BALD BARTENDER

What’ll it be?

Joe raises his head back up to face the bartender.

JOE

A beer. Set me up a tab.

DISSOLVE TO:

BLACK SCREEN

SUPER:

"CLOSE TO A YEAR LATER"

FADE IN:
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INT. BAR- DAY

The bald bartender is behind the bar, washing a glass.

Barflies sit at bar stools.

A MESSENGER BOY walks in the door, holding an envelope.

The messenger boy walks up to the bar counter.

MESSENGER BOY

Excuse me sir.

The bartender looks up at the messenger boy.

BALD BARTENDER

I’m going to have to see some ID.

MESSENGER BOY

Oh, I’m not in here for a drink.

I’m looking for a Mister Joseph

Kerson. Can I find him here?

BALD BARTENDER

Check under the pool table.

The bald bartender points in the direction of the pool

table.

MESSENGER BOY

Thank you.

The messenger boy walks away from the bar.

Joe Kerson is laying underneath the pool table in a drunken

stupor. Two women, also in a stupor, lay on both sides of

him.

The messenger boy gets to the pool table, and crouches down.

MESSENGER BOY

Mister Kerson?

Joe uses his hands to slide out from under the pool table.

He looks up at the messenger boy.

JOE

Are you a euthanasia salesman?

MESSENGER BOY

Ummm, no.
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JOE

Well then i don’t want to talk to

you.

Joe starts to slide himself back under the table.

JOE

(to the girls under the table)

Ready for another round girls?

MESSENGER BOY

Mister Kerson I have a telegram

here for you.

The Messenger Boy holds out the envelope.

JOE

Eh, I guess this could be good for

a laugh.

Joe slides from underneath the table, and takes the

telegram.

JOE

Tell me kid, what’s your life like?

MESSENGER BOY

It’s pretty good.

Joe chuckles.

JOE

Amateur.

The Messenger boy holds his hand out for a tip.

JOE

Not gonna happen.

The messenger boy walks out of the bar.

Joe rips open the envelope, and takes a piece of paper out

of it.

He leans against the table and begins reading the paper out

loud.

JOE

(reading from the letter)

You are cordially invited to attend

the wedding of Laura Kerson.

Joe stops reading, looking quite surprised.
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JOE

my daughter’s getting married!

Joe turns to the women under the table.

JOE

Hey girls, my daughter’s getting

married!

The women are in too much of a stupor to respond.

Joe turns to the bar.

JOE

Hey guys, my daughter’s getting

married!

The bartender, and the bar flies all look at him.

BALD BARTENDER

That’s great Joe, when the hell are

you paying your tab?

JOE

Uh... I’m working on it.

Joe goes back to reading the letter.

JOE

You are cordially invited to attend

the wedding of Laura Kerson, and-

Joe freezes up, and a look of horror appears on his face.

Joe turns to directly face the camera.

JOE

(as long and drawn out as

possible)

Andy!!!

Joe drops the letter, and puts his face into his hands.

JOE

No, no, no, no, no, no, no!

Joe pauses for philosophizing, then takes a deep breathe,

gets up and begins walking around the room.

JOE

(giving a soliloquy)

That fat, black, bumbling,

pathetic, menace, cocksucker.

Errrr, I’ll destroy him. If I had
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JOE
known that he’d go back and put

hands on my daughter, I’d have

strangled him! I’d have knifed him!

At the very least I’d have yanked

that pecker off of him so any

couldn’t do anything! Oh god, he’s

probably done it all with her by

now! His black on her white, his

black in her white, it’s too much.

This wedding cannot be allowed to

happen. Bad enough she’s spread her

legs for him, but if he knocks her

up I’ll be dead! Something must be

done. Something must be done!

Joe thinks for a moment.

JOE

And I know just the way to fund the

trip home.

Joe rushes out of the bar.

BALD BARTENDER

Joe wait! You need to pay your tab!

INT. CHURCH- DAY

Mass is going on. The choir is SINGING a HYMN.

A priest is at the alter, in the process of blessing the

Eucharist.

A collection basket is being passed around down a row of

seats. When the basket reaches the aisle, an usher takes

it.

Joe runs up to the usher, grabs the basket from him, and

runs away giggling.

He goes to a bowl of holy water in the back of the church

and blesses himself with it before rushing out.

FADE TO:
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INT. LAURA’S ROOM- DAY

Laura is standing in her wedding dress, staring into a

mirror. Heidi is in back of her, zipping up her wedding

dress. In the far corner of the room, Jacob stands with his

back to the two women.

HEIDI

All done. [She turns to Jacob]

Jacob you can turn around Now.

Jacob turns around.

HEIDI

How do you think your sister looks.

JACOB

(emotionless)

She looks good.

HEIDI

Is that all?

JACOB

(emotionless)

Yeah, listen I’m going to go smoke

a cigarette outside.

HEIDI

You need to quit that habit.

JACOB

Yeah, yeah.

Jacob walks out of the room.

Laura turns around and tries to get a look at her backside

by twisting her head to the mirror.

LAURA

It looks amazing mom.

HEIDI

You look beautiful. Are you glad

now we went with this one instead

of the backless one that had caught

your eye?

LAURA

Absolutely.
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HEIDI

Seeing you like this really takes

me back to my wedding day.

Heidi sighs.

HEIDI

Your father looked so handsome.

Heidi purses her lips together, trying to hold back tears.

Laura pulls her in for a hug.

HEIDI

Do you think he’ll come back for

the wedding?

LAURA

I’m sure he wouldn’t miss for

anything...but knowing him...

Laura shrugs.

INT. JOE’S CAR- DAY

Joe is driving, with a look of pure determination on his

face. He has a cigar dangling out of his mouth, and a bottle

of liquor in one hand.

FADE TO:

EXT. TEMPLE- DAY

People dressed in very nice attire flock into the temple.

In the front of the temple, a sign reads:

"THE WEDDING OF LAURA KERSON, AND ANDY" [A bush obscures

Andy’s last name from view]

INT. TEMPLE- DAY

Attendees take their seats.

Two of these attendees are Jerry and Dave, who walk into a

pew and sit down. They both scan around the room.

DAVE

Any sign of ol’ Joe?
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JERRY

I don’t see him.

DAVE

I say good riddance.

JERRY

Me too. Laura’s such a nice girl,

it was a miracle that she was able

to overcome having him as a father.

DAVE

I’ll never know how she pulled that

off. I didn’t want to say anything,

but how is it she’s going about

marrying this Andy fella? Wasn’t he

living with Joe?

JERRY

Yeah, but I’m sure we’ll be happier

if we don’t ask these questions.

DAVE

Fair enough.

Andy stands at the altar with ANDY’S FATHER; his best man,

who speaks in a heavy African accent.

ANDY’S FATHER

You know son, you’re a lucky man

but I don’t know why you two didn’t

want to just get married in the

backyard.

ANDY

This was to make her mother happy.

ANDY’S FATHER

Trust me, you can never make a

mother in law happy. Best to not

even try.

The Rabbi walks onto the altar. He gives a nod to Andy and

Andy’s father.

Andy and Andy’s father nod back.
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INT. JOE’S CAR- DAY

Joe is driving, still with the intense look on his face.

INT. TEMPLE- DAY

The "Wedding March" begins PLAYING.

Laura comes down the aisle in her wedding dress, accompanied

by Jacob.

The attendees watch her go down the aisle.

Heidi sheds tears from the front row, as do the bridesmaids

sitting with her.

Laura and Jacob get to the altar. Jacob shakes Andy’s hand,

then walks off the altar.

Laura and Andy look deeply into each others’ eyes.

INT. JOE’S CAR- DAY

Joe is driving, still with the intense look on his face.

INT. TEMPLE- DAY

The ceremony has begun.

RABBI

We are gathered here today to join

this loving couple in holy

matrimony before the eyes of God-

EXT. JOE’S CAR- DAY

Joe’s car drives by a sign, which reads:

"Temple- 5 Miles"

INT. TEMPLE- DAY

RABBI

And now the groom will read his

vows.

Andy takes out a piece of paper from his breast pocket. He

clears his thought, and looks lovingly into Laura’s eyes.
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She lovingly looks back into his eyes and smiles.

ANDY

(reading from the paper)

Laura, when I first met you-

INT. JOE’S CAR- DAY

Joe is still driving intensely, and is now also laughing

maniacally

JOE

(in between his laughter)

Vengeance is mine! Vengeance is

mine!

INT. TEMPLE- DAY

Andy is putting the piece of paper back into his breast

pocket, there is APPLAUSE all around.

Those in attendance are visibly moved by what Andy has just

read.

Heidi is dabbing her teary eyes with a tissue.

The Rabbi uses his beard to wipe tears from his eyes.

RABBI

That is by far the most beautiful

set of wedding vows I’ve ever

heard. [He turns to Laura] Your

turn

LAURA

Well, I don’t think I can beat

that, I’m just going to keep it

short and sweet. I wish my father

was here for this... Andy, for all

of my life I felt-

EXT. TEMPLE- DAY

Joe’s car drives onto the lawn of the temple.
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INT. TEMPLE- DAY

RABBI

And not it is that time in the

ceremony when I ask that if anybody

has any reason for why these two

should not be married, speak now or

forever hold your peace.

Joe BURSTS through the doors of the temple, holding a video

tape

JOE

Stop!!!

Everyone in the temple turns to face him.

Those on the alter look shocked.

Heidi and the bridesmaids all look shocked.

Jerry and Dave all look shocked as well. Jerry covers his

face with his hand.

LAURA

Dad?

ANDY

Mistah Kerson?

HEIDI

Joe!!!

Joe walks down the aisle.

JOE

I have a reason why these two

shouldn’t be married, and I have

proof!

Joe holds up the video tape.

The rabbi sighs.

RABBI

(under his breathe)

This is the third wedding this

month where someone’s done this,

Joe turns to face the front row where Heidi and the

bridesmaids are.

Heidi looks like she’s just seen a ghost. His focus zooms in

on a pretty red headed bridesmaid BRIDGET.
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Joe turns to Laura.

JOE

Oh, I see you’ve got Bridget

as maiden of honor, good choice.

Joe walks closer to Bridget.

JOE

Bridget I haven’t seen you seen

the grad party, you want to grab a

coffee later and catch up?

Bridget looks disgusted.

A boy wearing a yarmulke wheels a TV to the front of the

aisle.

Joe takes the videotape and puts it into the VCR. The TV

turns on.

Those on the altar walk off it to see the TV.

ON THE TV SCREEN:

Joe is sitting on a couch. He is dressed in drag, wearing a

dress and a blond wig. Next to him sits a mannequin that has

a photo of Andy’s face poorly pasted to its head.

JOE

(in a poorly done woman’s

voice)

Oh Andy, it was such a lovely

night, if only it didn’t have to

end... What’s that?

Joe puts his ear in close to the mannequin, as if getting

something whispered into his ear. He fakes a shocked

expression.

JOE

(in a poorly done woman’s

voice)

But Andy, we couldn’t do that,

you’re engaged.

Joe fakes getting something whispered into his ear again by

the Andy mannequin.

JOE

(in a poorly done woman’s

voice)
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JOE
You’re right, let’s just forget

about that fiance of yours Laura,

she’s a skank anyway.

Joe laughs in his normal voice. Then he begins making out

with the mannequin. Part of the photo of Andy’s face comes

undone.

JOE

(in his regular voice)

Shit.

Joe sticks the photo back on the mannequin. He then

continues making out with the mannequin.

The tape ends.

Joe turns off the tv.

JOE

You see everyone. How can I let my

daughter marry a man like this?

Everyone in attendence has looks of shock and disgust on

their face.

JOE

I know, I was getting sick just

watching it.

Everyone’s expression turns from shock and disgust, into

anger.

JOE

So are we going to string him up or

what?

Laura covers her face with her hands, and begins to weep.

JOE

Gee honey. [To Andy] I hope your

happy, your uncontrolled lust is

making my daughter cry.

Everyone in attendance retains their angry looks at Joe.

Joe is starting to pick up on how they’re angry at him.

JOE

Hey, why are you looking at me?

It’s Andy to blame. Did he put a

curse on you or something?
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They continue with their looks.

JOE

Uh, uh...

Joe darts his eyes around the room.

He then rushes to a window and jumps out of it through the

glass, causing it to SHATTER.

FADE TO:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM- DAY

Joe is laying in a hospital bed, wearing a full body cast.

Heidi standing at his bed side. Both of them look to be in

bad moods.

HEIDI

Joe, you’ve put this family through

too much, this is the last straw.

JOE

Yeah yeah, you’re not saying

anything I’ve never heard before.

We’ll be back having this same

conversation last year.

HEIDI

This time I mean it.

Heidi pulls a folder filled with papers out of her purse.

JOE

Is that the bill for the broken

window? Cause I ain’t paying it

HEIDI

No Joe, it’s papers for a divorce.

JOE

Divorce?

HEIDI

Yes Joe, I had the lawyer draw them

up as soon as the wedding was over.

JOE

Well that was quick moving. I don’t

think you ever went that fast at

anything before, unless you count

eating boxes of chocolate while

watching soap operas.
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Heidi hands the papers to Joe.

HEIDI

According to the terms, you don’t

get anything from me, and since you

don’t have any money, i don’t get

anything from you. I think it’d

save us all a lot of pain if you

just signed the papers right now.

Joe starts chuckling.

JOE

You know, if I had known that I

wouldn’t be getting any of your

father’s money, I’d have done this

years ago.

HEIDI

So you’ll really just sign it.

JOE

Yeah sure, whatever.

Heidi places a pen in Joe’s bandaged hand. She then holds

the papers out for Joe.

He scribbles his signature on them one by one.

Heidi takes the papers from Joe, and puts them back in her

bag.

JOE

Let’s see, are there any scenarios

where we’ll ever have to be in the

same room again? I’d prefer it if

there wasn’t!

There’s a pause.

HEIDI

Well-

A messenger boy walks in holding an envelope.

MESSENGER BOY

Excuse me, I’m looking for a Heidi

Kerson.

HEIDI

Well, I’ll be using my maiden name

from now on, but as of now that’s

my name.
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MESSENGER BOY

Telegram for you.

The Messenger Boy holds the envelope out to Heidi.

HEIDI

Thank you.

Heidi takes the letter. She then digs into her purse, fishes

out a dollar, and hands it to the messenger boy.

The Messenger Boy walks out of the room.

HEIDI

Oh boy, I wonder what this could

be.

JOE

Hopefully its the angel of death

come to collect his due.

Heidi opens up the envelope, and takes out a piece of paper

from it.

HEIDI

(Reading from the letter)

Dear Mrs. Heidi Kerson, if you

recall, some months ago we sent you

a letter informing you of the

discovery of a new will written by

your father Ezekial which left all

his worldly possessions to his

secret family-

JOE

They have to rub that in? That was

the worst day of my life.

HEIDI

(continuing)

Recently we have discovered that

this new will was a phony. Your

father had no secret family. We

have taken the time to return your

rightful endowment back to you.

Please accept our apologies for

this dreadful error.

Joe looks completely dumbfounded.

HEIDI

No secret family. That’s a huge

load off my mind.
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JOE

(desperately)

Um Heidi, I’m thinking we shouldn’t

be too hasty with this divorce

thing, maybe there’s still more to

be gained by us together than

apart.

Andy and Laura walk in.

LAURA

Hi Mom, hi Dad.

ANDY

Mistah Kerson, Missus Kerson.

Joe turns his head away from them.

HEIDI

What are you two doing here?

LAURA

I know, I know, we should be on the

plane for the honeymoon right now,

but me and Andy have some big news.

HEIDI

Oh really, well I have some big

news too. Your grandfather’s money

really was left to us.

LAURA

Really, that’s great!

Heidi takes out a checkbook from her purse. And begins

writing a check out.

HEIDI

You know what, now that we have a

large nest egg again, I think I’ll

give you two the wedding present

you deserve.

Heidi tears out the check and hands it to Laura. Laura and

Andy look at the check.

LAURA

Ma, I don’t know what to say.

Laura and Heidi hug.
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ANDY

Thanks Missus Kerson, you’re aces.

Andy and Heidi hug.

HEIDI

It’s my pleasure. Seeing you too

together gives me so much joy.

JOE

(under his breathe)

Can this day get any worse?

HEIDI

Anyway, sorry to curb your

enthusiasm with my own, what’s your

news?

Andy and Laura turn to each other, smile, then turn to face

Heidi.

LAURA

(overjoyed)

I’m pregnant!!!

JOE

(In a horrified scream)

NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!

FADE OUT:

The End


