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INT. A RESTAURANT IN LOS ANGELES - DAY

ERNST and BROCK are lunching in style; lording over the masses on a break from their roles as CEO and CFO of the Steal, Lye and Pilly, Inc. pharmaceutical multinational behemoth headquartered in LA.

ERNST

(Toward the waitress)

Look at her! That whore probably has 10 children and a drunken husband! 

(He pays the check)

MOVING

 (They walk outside and down the street to their incredibly massive corporate office building)

BROCK

No doubt. 

ERNST

Will you come over for tea this evening? 

BROCK

What are you going to do for me?

ERNST

What do you need?

BROCK

Chaos… and therapy

ERNST

I need you…

BROCK

Shut up asshole.

ERNST

OK darling.

Two masculine looking cops walk past them. 

BROCK

Criminals 

ERNST

Let’s go.

They go up to their offices in an elevator.

SECRETARY

Hugh Hefner on line 1. 

BROCK

Tell him to hold his fucking horses!

(To Ernst)

 Don’t you have a speech or something?

ERNST

Yes dear…

SECRETARY

Dan Quayle on line 2.

BROCK

Voicemail!

Ernst stands up and steps in front of a camera/virtual podium and addresses a multitude at a private LA mayoral political convention attended by all the “bigwigs”, “players”, “movers and shakers” and the “beautiful people” ONLY. At the convention, in a large space, he is seen on two very large screens on either side of the stage. 

I am here tonight as the guest of a great leader, a glorious hero and the next Chancellor of the Sunnyland; Dr. Phil 

(Turns to Brock)

What’s his last name?

BROCK

McGraw

SECRETARY

Head of the FDA on line 3

BROCK

No damn calls!

ERNST

…McGraw 

Dr. Phil rises to his feet in a regal way and takes a bow, sits down and nervously grabs a pill from his Prozilac jar

Ladies and Gentlemen, there is a disease running rampant in the streets…it has infected our sacred men, women and children and must be eliminated with American Psychiatric Pseudo-Science! It is this disease that allows for the infected to run rampant over the healthy. It is this plague that would create a scenario where our brothers and sisters would be trampled by the unfit. Some lives are not worth living and it is up to us to determine their fate. NOW! Dr. Phil has the political fortitude and fortunately for us, the intellectual power of a genius to back our dream of cleansing the Sunnyland and the world of those defective beings who would slow us down, who would get in our way, who would challenge our superiority, who would dare question our AUTHORITY!

Loud Cheering from frenzied political supporters

It is NOW that we must act! It is NOW that we must be swift like the elegant Mustang turbo! 

Loud Cheering from frenzied political supporters

Whatever we do, wherever we go, we must be vigilant and aware of those who would enslave the minds of the pure, the thin, the brilliant and those that are sound and true to our cause. The CAUSE of what we deem just, what we deem right, what we deem best!

Those that resist, we must continue to incarcerate against their will!

Cheering

…Enforce mind bending drug use!

…Manipulate their sense of worth and self-esteem! 

…And eradicate spiritual expression of any sort!

Outrageous applause and approval as he exits, he shakes Dr. Phil’s hand vigorously and they hug affectionately

ERNST

Fucking idiot, he’s our little bitch…our little creation…I want you to hypnotize him further and inject him 10cc of Prozilac and tell him to begin the liquidation of all the fat and feeble-minded simps. Tell him he will be known as the greatest leader in HISTORY as he has rid the Sunnyland of weapons of mass destruction – the serpents and vile who seek to infect…blah blah blah…you know the drill.

BROCK

Yes my LOVE!

SECRETARY

CEO of Steal, Lie and Pilly Pharmaceuticals on line 4

BROCK

Fine, put him through!

CUT TO:

INT. Playboy mansion; group “therapy” session circle in Hugh Hefner’s bedroom

MICHAEL JACKSON

The Jehovah’s Witnesses don’t want me to do these things.

PSYCHIATRIST

…Yes, but perhaps one should explore one’s feelings and not deny their existence? 

HUGH

…And heighten the awareness…

ZSA-ZSA

...Ah, their little hands…

FABIO

…And cute tushies…

PSYCHIATRIST

Ok; Now tell us more Michael, now remember, GOD wants us to explore those feelings, not hide them in shame

MICHAEL JACKSON

…It’s just that, I want to talk to them…and, play games.

PRIEST

…And?

MICHAEL JACKSON

…That’s it.

PSYCHIATRIST

Oh, come on now Michael…

MICHAEL JACKSON

…Well…

PSYCHIATRIST

What have you learned here Mikey?

MICHAEL JACKSON

I’m not responsible?

PRIEST

…And?

MICHAEL JACKSON

I need to express my feelings

PSYCHIATRIST

Very good Mikey

(Gives him a reward – a big Prozilac pill)

MICHAEL JACKSON

Any trips to Bangkok planned?

PRIEST

Of course; a springtime jaunt is just around the corner. Need tickets?

MICHAEL JACKSON

Seven.

PRIEST

The posse coming again?

MICHAEL JACKSON

Of course. 

PSYCHCHIATRIST

What ages are we hunting for this year?

MICHAEL JACKSON

None of your business…

(Giggles)

 10-12.

I’ve heard there are hot new “tours” in Mexico. Is that correct?

PRIEST

Oh yes, in the Fall. Shall we count you in?

PSYCHIATRIST

I know I’m in.

MICHAEL JACKSON

Sure, those pretty young things, here I come!

PSYCHIATRIST

Sounds like a good time…

Now, Hugh?

HUGH

Yes?

PSYCHIATRIST

Tell us about the men in your life, of course

PRIEST

 Yeah!

HUGH

I’d rather not share today

PSYCHIATRIST

Hugh…

HUGH

Well, they’re quite special really. 

PRIEST

Names?

HUGH

…But my image.

PSYCHIATRIST

Hugh?

PRIEST

Names! No secrets among friends…

HUGH

Boy Georgie

FABIO

Really?

PSYCHIATRIST

Quiet you.

Go on Hughie…this is delicious bribery material, isn’t it? Kidding!

HUGH

The star from ‘Bevis and Buttman.’ Johnny…what’s-his-name?

PRIEST

Meanjeans?

ZSA-ZSA

Yyesss…he’s yummy…

MICHAEL JACKSON

…And youthful.

FABIO

Indeed!

PSYCHIATRIST

Well done everyone! Here’s your reward Hugh-baby…my little puppet
HUGH

(Ingests a BIG Prozilac Pill)

Thanks…

PSYCHIATRIST

Father?

PRIEST

Well hello everyone…

EVERYONE

Hello Father

PRIEST

I…I just can’t seem help myself…you know

EVERYONE

We know

PRIEST

And…they are like candy

MICHAEL JACKSON

Like vanilla or chocolate candy?

PSYCHIATRIST

Wait your damn turn! 

(Presses electric shock button of device he has and this Michael on the ass)

MICHAEL JACKSON

OWWie!!

PSYCHIATRIST

Continue Father…

PRIEST

Well, I’ve been taking my Prozilac, and…

PSYCHIATRIST

Yes?

PRIEST

I’ve been able to explore my feelings with even more children!

PSYCHIATRIST

Excellent! Here you are 

(Gives him a Prozilac treat)

All around!

(Passes them out like candy)

CUT TO:

INT.A mechanic’s shop/office

ANGLE ON: A Television

CHEESY GAME SHOW HOST SOUNDING TV COMMERCIAL GUY

Are you feeling blue? Don’t really ever do anything at work and so now you don’t really like your boss? Committed adultery on your wife now she doesn’t seem as sexy as she used to be? Are you stupid as a result of never reading or bothering to learn anything and just want to get high? You need: NEW AND IMPROVED “POZILAC!!”

…NOW IN ANAL SUPPOSITORY form (wink, wink…)”…no longer just a simple boring old pill…now you can shove them right up your ass!

(Speaking rapidly) 

PROZILAC is one of the world's most widely prescribed antidepressants; it has been prescribed for more than 40 million people worldwide. Chances are someone you know is getting high because of it. Learn more about how PROZILAC works to make you insane, so that you can know what to expect while slowly deteriorate into a maniac. IRS take your house? Do your children scorn you? Have you never told the truth? You are definitely not responsible for all those problems…

HOUSEWIFE

 “My doctor says I should take PROZILAC every 5 minutes, is that right?” 

CHEESY GAME SHOW HOST SOUNDING TV COMMERCIAL VOICE

Of course Gertrude!

PROZILAC is a powerful mind altering narcotic (you know, like cocaine mixed with LSD) approved by the FDA to get ridiculously insipid fools like yourself very high and made into malleable zombies ripe for a sadistic dictatorship like in Nazi Germany…. 

…And you can just forget about all those silly rumors about kids going on shooting rampages in their schools – although PROZILAC does cause grandiose feelings of wanting to kill everyone in sight you needn’t worry. You get the picture? 

HOUSEWIFE

YES!

CHEESY GAME SHOW HOST SOUNDING COMMERCIAL VOICE

Also comes in a patch, spray mist, lubricated jelly, moist towlette, popsicle, gum, chew, and the new “special” applicator for newborns that “don’t know when to shut the hell up.”

Steal, Eye, Pilly - “WE CARE!” 

(Speaking quickly) 

May cause anal hemorrhaging, large green puss balls to form on your scrotum and/or vaginal canal and irritableness; some unhip people experience nausea, difficulty sleeping, drowsiness, anxiety, nervousness, weakness, loss of appetite, tremors, dry mouth, sweating, decreased sex drive, impotence, or yawning. Those that don’t seek to be controlled puppets may get angry if forcibly incarcerated against their will and made to take this wonderful medicine by psychiatrists – who cares? Everyone knows PROZILAC is the “happy medicine.” If any of these symptoms appear just shut the fuck up.

ANGLE ON: NICK, the owner

NICK

 Watching’ those lies again Mary?

MARY

 Hey Nick…

NICK

 What’s on the agenda for today?

MARY

Those choppers, the chopped down SUV, the low rider Hearst…

MECHANIC

 You owe me $50 bucks – the 9’ers won last night!

NICK

 Shit…work harder! 

MARY

Line 1

NICK

“Hey Jim…”

JIM

 How’s my freakin’ car? I can’t wait get in it…

NICK

 It looks and sounds BADDDDD. You are going to be the most kick ass dentist in the Bay Area

JIM

Will my wife like it?

NICK

You did tell her about the new metallic flames and wicked chrome you wanted? Right?

JIM

Ah…yeah, of course.

NICK

Jesus! It’ll be ready Wednesday around noon.

JIM

 Thanks Nick; I’ll see you then!

NICK

 “Rocky!” How do you like it?

ROCKY

(Hugs chopper)

Dude…

NICK

 All right!

SLIM 

(On a cell phone to Nick)

 Hi Honey. I need some milk, cheese and those little sesame crackers I like.

NICK

 Hey babe…sure thing.

JOE ROGAN

When are you going to come on my show?

NICK

Never dude; I’ll talk to you later hun… 

JOE ROGAN

OH come on!

NICK

NO thanks…you friggin’pimp.

JOE ROGAN

I’ll get you one of these days…

NICK

No offense Joe, but watching people humiliate themselves for money isn’t my bag. 

JOE ROGAN

Humiliate?

NICK

Yeah, you know: eating dead donkey dick; cow patties mixed with rotting toe jam…you know, the shit you make people do, for Fif-ty thou-sand dollars!

JOE ROGAN

It’s beautiful isn’t it?

NICK

I guess that depends on your definition of the word “beautiful.” Listen, I can see that shit any day…just look around. People are having a tough time as it is.

JOE ROGAN

Exactly man…

NICK

I got enough humiliation and degradation just walking down the street…

JOE ROGAN

That’s why it’s called “L.A. RE-AL-I-TY! It’s like, reality – man.

NICK

I get the concept.

JOE ROGAN

All right hardass 

(Smiling) 

…Thanks for doing my car…it’s very outstandingly sweet, dude.

NICK

All right.  

SECRETARY

Your nephew on line one!

NICK

Hello Apprentice

CHAZ

When are you getting here?

NICK

Soon, my man…

CHAZ

Have you been practicing? 

(Holding a ping pong paddle)

NICK

Absolutely!

CHAZ

I own you.

NICK

Own?

CHAZ

 Own!

NICK

The vapid hyperbole of a neophyte…

CHAZ

Yeah, ah, whatever. I’ll see you later.

NICK

I’ll see you when I see you.

ANGLE ON: The Secretary

SECRETARY

(“Surfing” - Clicking around - the Internet)

Have you checked out the sale at Macy’s?

OFFICE ASSISTANT

Not yet!

SECRETARY

It looks good; 45% off with an additional 10% off online coupon. I’ll print one out for you. I think you’d like some of these skirts.

OFFICE ASSISTANT

 Thanks!

OVER THE SHOULDER SHOT: A hideous photo of a drugged out model on her computer

CALM INTERNET ADVERTISING VOICE

Get more from your shopping experience! Relax, take it easy, don’t stress, max out your credit card, enjoy the ride and go with the flow. Free sample of Prozilac with purchase of $25…

Steal, Lie, Pilly!

We CARE!

CUT TO: EXT on college campus (UCLA) FAVORING a students’ (REX) ears/headphones; we HEAR Nirvana’s “Come as you are” – acoustic version; bass line; haunting; ‘…and I don’t have a gun…and I don’t have a gun…and I don’t have a gun…’ – to clapping…

WIDER ANGLE: 

This daydreaming UCLA student (Rex) walking across campus with a Walkman on listening to the end of the song.

He enters the Kirckoff Hall café and orders a cappuccino from the kid working behind the counter CHAZ.

REX

Cappuccino

CHAZ

OK. That’s $2.50

(They exchange money)

I know those dudes…

(Commenting on the Nirvana t-shirt REX has on)

REX

Cool, you play?

CHAZ

I’m sitting in with them this Friday at the quad!

REX

I’ll be there!

CHAZ

Cool

REX

Later…

(Sits down)

TRISH

Hey Dude 

(She sits beside him in a cafe and takes out a ‘Daily Bruin’ and begins chomping on an apple)

REX 

Hello there… 

(Remembers a recent experience - both of them are standing waist deep in the ocean watching the sunset)

TWO SHOT:

Did I ever tell you about walking to the bus stop in the middle of winter with my next-door neighbor Michael Harvey?

TRISH

At least five times…

REX

Hey listen California-dreamin’ girl...you don’t know cold and pain and suffering…

TRISH

(Rolls her eyes)

Yeah right!

REX

While you were catching waves and rays I was fighting the elements…it was COLD!

TRISH

How – cold – was – it? Yawn…

REX

It was so cold; I’m getting cold just thinking about it.

TRISH

(She looks down at his crotch area)

ANOTHER ANGLE

I can see what you mean…

REX

I told you, I’m very cold…

TRISH

It’s 75 degrees

REX

It’s like East Coast psychosomatic scarring or something

TRISH

OK big boy

(She splashes him and he her and they laugh and they ride the next big wave into shore)

CUT TO:

The café, there’s a UCLA football game playing on a big-screen TV in the background they cut to commercial “with UCLA leading 75-0” over USC.

REX

How’s your paper coming?

TRISH 

It’s a bit of a struggle

REX

How are George and your Mom?

TRISH

They’re both fine

REX

George is a riot; I couldn’t stop laughing the other night!

TRISH

I’m really glad she found him

REX

He’s great. You want to go have dinner tonight after class? 

TRISH

Who could say ‘no’ to a free dinner?

REX

Who said anything about it being free?

TRISH

You did…

REX

When did the word ‘free’ pass these luscious lips?

TRISH

Luscious?

REX

OK fine, you can buy me a beer…or two…

TRISH

I decided that Leibniz was wrong and this is not the best of all possible worlds…

REX

(Watching the game)

Are you kidding? UCLA is winning and you’re talking to me…

TRISH

Sorry to offend, but I was referring to my paper…

REX

Oh.

TRISH

I figure we could survive get a little better…approaching infinity…

REX

Nice figuring…

TRISH

I’m not sure about the Apartheid paper though or the Cold War thing…

REX

Oh, I’ve got a great idea I’m working on…

MOVING TWO SHOT

(They walk out to class together)

POV of a student looking up at the TV in the café:

CHEESY COMMERCIAL ANNOUNCER VOICE

Can’t concentrate in class?

Can’t get that homework done?

PROZILAC - from Steal, Lie and Pilly, Inc.!!

WE CARE!

CUT TO: INT. of a psychiatrist’s office; there is a diploma behind the desk from “Steal, Lie, Pilly, Inc. University.” The Psychiatrist is mid a two person “group session,” with he and ERIC HARRIS and DYLAN Klebold (who, ideally, look exactly like the Columbine shooters)

PSYCHIATRIST

Tell me more about you feelings Eric…

ERIC

I just see myself shooting a cheerleader and painting a bull’s-eye on the chest of a jock with her blood and having Dylan shoot the jock and repeating the process with his blood

PSYCHIATRIST

Interesting. Here you go.

(Gives him a big Prozilac pill reward)

And you Dylan?

DYLAN

(Very robotic)

Sounds cool

PSYCHIATRIST

Fascinating

(Gives him a big Prozilac pill reward)

Tell me more!

ERIC

I HATE those creeps!!

PSYCHIATRIST

I know what you mean!

(Gives him a big Prozilac pill reward)

And you Dylan?

DYLAN

Yeah, me too.

PSYCHIATRIST

I see

(Gives him a big Prozilac pill reward)

ERIC

Maybe I’ll fuck the bloody skull of a dead cheerleader!

PSYCHIATRIST

Wow!

(Gives him a big Prozilac pill reward)

What will you do Dylan?

DYLAN

I’ll probably watch or something…

PSYCHIATRIST

OK!

(Gives him a big Prozilac pill reward)

Well, that’s it for today boys!

(He ushers them out of his office to their beleaguered and distraught mothers)

Very productive, next Monday! 

(To his secretary)

Full rate!

(Slams his office door)

CUT TO INT. Nick and his wife SLIM driving in their car towing a hotrod. ANGLE ON Slim.

SLIM 

(Mid conversation with Slim driving)

…It’s bigger than weird

NICK

Freedom is slavery? 

War is peace?

SLIM

I’m not fucking kidding! 

It’s worse than…the SOVIET UNION; people think they are getting help. At least in the SOVIET UNION you knew you were in a slave state getting tortured and denied freedom.

NICK

What, another one of your conspiracies?

SLIM
Don’t play that. Why don’t you watch a little less car racing and read a few of the books I have.

NICK

OK, OK, OK… (Under his breath) Shit.

SLIM

I’m scared 

NICK

Honey; it’s going to be fine

SLIM

Fuck you. It’s not going to be fine!! I look at Hilda’s kid and where I used to see an active, wild and fun kid now…it’s like he’s not there...he just sits in the corner in his room and stares off…

NICK

That wild kid??

SLIM

YEAH. Hilda agreed with the school nurse that he was a bit of a handful and the next thing you know he’s getting these horse pills everyday and shitting his pants and acting like a freakin’ zombie!! So don’t tell me it’s just another one of my conspiracies! It’s right across the fucking street at their house. Hilda’s never going to forgive herself and Ronnie won’t speak to her.

NICK

Yes dear. 

(Meekly)

SLIM

Don’t yes dear me.

NICK

I’ll talk to Ron

SLIM
He’s leaving them 

NICK
What??

SLIM
He says he can’t stand to look at her after what she did to their boy.

NICK

Jesus
MOVING SHOT: They pass (ANGLE ON) a sign “LOS ANGELES – 300 miles and it’s 3AM or so they pull off and non-chalantly, matter of factly go about the business of unloading THE BADDEST MOTHERFUCKER OF A DRAG RACING MACHINE EVER INVENTED 

SLIM

Say hi to my sister…

NICK

I’m sorry about Hilda; is there anything we can do?

SLIM 

I don’t know. I’ll try and talk with her. I’ll let you know.

NICK

Don’t give up. I’ll talk with Ron when I get back.

SLIM 

What the fuck are you going to say to the guy? Can you blame him, really?

NICK

He can’t just desert his family!

SLIM

Look around! What are you blind? How many of your macho friends have left their wives for younger women or some other lame excuse for getting laid? At least he’s been faithful to her…Christ; he probably should leave her, the fucking idiot. I don’t get it…

NICK

There’s gotta’ be some reason for all this shit and something we can do about it.

SLIM

When you figure it out let me know…Say hi to my sister.

WIDER ANGLE: They kiss goodbye, he starts it up and screams toward LA in his hotrod down I5 

CUT TO:

INT a recreation room; TWO SHOT:

NICK 

 How’s your game?

CHAZ

 (Holding a ping-pong paddle) 

Still the greatest thing to happen in the history of the fabled sport of ping-pong!

NICK

That’s interesting… 

CHAZ 

I think so.

NICK

…But, do you still say a prayer each night to “the NICK,” the beneficent all-knowing master and ultimate Lord of Ping-Pong heaven, he who is trusted, loved and admired…adorn with flowing locks and blessed with gregarious wit; the humane and decent one; the forgiving an true, the honorable yet still playful even ribald…?

CHAZ

Yes, but I’m ready for you…

NICK

 Ready? You’re ready? For me? 

CHAZ

I said, I’m ready

NICK

The master has yet to determine if the pupil is ready…

SISTER

 Dinner is ready!

CHAZ

Dinner is ready smart-ass.

NICK

 What are we having?

CHAZ

(Yells down to him Mom)

What are we having?

SISTER

 His favorite! 

CHAZ

 Your favorite

NICK

 Cool; tell her we’ll be right down after I kick your ass.

CHAZ

We’ll be right down

SISTER

Whenever you’re ready…

NICK

 As I was saying, (He serves) If one is immortal then it follows that one is not physical...

CHAZ

 (Hitting the ball, slow motion)

Define immortal

NICK

One who does not die. One who transcends the material world. Eternal spirit.

CHAZ

Mmhmmm

NICK

 Therefore, one of the reasons why, if not the main reason, racism is evil and a plague on man’s existence is that it exacerbates the LIE that you ARE your body….

CHAZ

(Returns a wicked smash)

I’m following you

NICK

Perhaps people are, in fact, quite more powerful then it is commonly assumed or they are led to believe.

CHAZ

That’s what I’m trying to tell you

NICK

At any rate, did you know that psychiatrists once named a mental “disease” for the impulse of a slave to seek freedom? They called it “drapetomania.” The “cure” was to cut off the runaway’s toes. These days the cure is to drug black kids with heavy mind altering drugs more than any other racial group.

CHAZ

Are you kidding?

HERO

…Slavery is more efficient now…much neater too. That way you don’t have to chop off any toes…you can just give a kid a dose of government sanctioned mental slavery…in pill form.

CHAZ

Be careful of those side effects, though…

NICK

Right.

CHAZ

Sounds like the makings of a song

(Sits down and plays the piano in his room)

NICK

I’m starving

CHAZ

I’ll be right down.

CUT TO:  INT. Lecture Hall with Trish and Ray in a Political Science class where the professor is talking about the history of local politics 

PROFESSOR

…They would use Thorazine, Lithium, LSD and whatever to debilitate and weaken the artists and others who resisted the law. Similar politically motivated psychological warfare has been perpetuated in the Soviet Union and China. It has been used indiscriminately with small children in the human trafficking and enforced prostitution rings of Bangkok Thailand and Southern Mexico.

MOVING FAVORING a random student who walks out of class and listening to a Walkman; a Nirvana song comes on

The Man Who Sold The World 

By Nirvana

We passed upon the stair, we spoke in was and when

Although I wasn't there, he said I was his friend

Which came as some surprise I spoke into his eyes

I thought you died alone, a long long time ago

(CHORUS 1)

Oh no, not me

We never lost control

You're face to face

With the man who sold the world

I laughed and shook his hand, and made my way back home

I searched for form and land, years and years I roamed

I gazed a gazley stare, we walked a millions hills

I must have died alone, a long long time ago

Who knows not me

I never lost control

You're face to face

With the man who sold the world

CHORUS 1

SOLO

CUT TO FLASHBACK POV KURT COBAIN who is seeing his doctor 

PSYCHIATRIST

(To a nurse, Kurt can hear him…)

He is incurably lazy, daydreams constantly, thinks about things, fidgets, does not speak to me when I order him to do so, he dreams about traveling to MEXICO?? and can’t stop talking about his friends. It can only mean one thing: He has bi-polar depressive schizophrenic manic inorganic progressive disorder bi-polar syndrome.

NURSE

Oh really?

PSYCHIATRIST

Of course!

NURSE

Of course!

KURT

Idiot! 

PSYCHIATRIST

What kind of insurance does he have?

NURSE

Top notch!

PSYCHIATRIST

Wonderful!

NURSE

Quite

PSYCHIATRIST

You are quite wonderful.

NURSE

Oh doctor….

PSYCHIATRIST

What does he do for a living?

NURSE

He’s a musician…or…an actor…or something…

PSYCHIATRIST

I KNEW IT!!!

NURSE

What doctor? 

PSCHIATRIST

THESE ART…TISTS…and their cre – a – tiv – i – ty…we’ll see how creative he is when I’m through with him. 

NURSE

Bad artist!

PSYCHIATRIST

Give him a handful of these 

(Gives her a HUGE bottle of Prozilac rainbow horse pills)

…That’ll shut him up! 

NURSE

Yes SIR.

(Walks to KURT and thrusts a handful of pills at him)

The DOCTOR says this is your prescription!

KURT COBAIN

(Takes the pills and shoves them all into his mouth and swallows them without water).

AHHHHHHHH!

CUT TO: Professor, Trish and REX back in the lecture hall…

PROFESSOR

…And so we can see the actual statistics of the programs he implemented in this part of Los Angeles, the results were horrific: rampant poverty, illiteracy and an actual slavery where children and adults were purposely drugged and miseducated. Any questions?

(Rex raises his hand)

PROFESSOR

Yes?

REX

What has been the response of the State and Federal governments to these crimes?

PROFESSOR

Silence. And demands for more funds.

REX

What is the response of the FDA?

PROFESSOR

Approval of more hard-core mind altering psychotropics for children, including special applicators for delivery to infants.

CUT TO EXT. A political rally in the past

ERNST

…They are slothful, unintelligent, though they are a physically capable people, who live in crime, poverty, and generally socially deteriorated conditions, and do so because of their genetically based limited mental capacities.

(Large crowd cheering)

With our drug and illiteracy programs we can blunt their emotions still further…

(Cheering)

…They will have the opportunity to develop what is their own, so that he can have pride and self-respect instead of being continually humiliated as a failed and imitation of us! We who know best! We who prescribe their destiny! 

(Cheering)

We will be DOOMED if policies that allow them to improve their skill, draw better wages and provide a better market within our communities

(Cheering)

CUT TO ERNST having tea with Brock in the present…

ERNST

Los Angeles will be a heavenly place!

BROCK

More tea?

ERNST

Certainly. The drugging is taking effect.

BROCK

Good. 

ERNST

What are the results of the experiment so far?

BROCK

The Prozilac is driving the niggers toward increased malleability. They will do what we say when we say it. 

ERNST

Torture?

BROCK

The usual beatings

ERNST

These animals must continue to destroy each other…I like to see them wallow. It’s beautiful!

BROCK

I see

ERNST 

Our artists?

BROCK

Lovely… They continue to disseminate the message. Madonna, Britney, that Hilton whore, you name it! They’ll continue to debase their “fans” and themselves!

ERNST

…They’ll do anything for money.

BROCK

Indeed...

ERNST

By the way, by no means are you to let Paris “the putrid” inside our home. 

BROCK

I apologize my love

ERNST

Remind me to pull the plug on her career as soon as she’s degraded enough people and we’ve made her a mere caricature of herself. OK dear?

BROCK

Certainly!

ERNST

And remember to send a check to that group trying to destroy the ‘Way To Happiness Foundation’, won’t you? I want them undermined for Christ sakes…

BROCK

Definitely!

ERNST

Did you make this soup?

BROCK

Yyyes…

ERNST

It’s horrible!!

BROCK

OK, dear.

ERNST

Shut up! 

CUT TO: INT. Nick’s VERY SWEET hotrod driving very fast via the freeway and main streets and side streets and drops off the nephew at school:

NICK

I demand a rematch of course.

CHAZ

…Ain’t going to be a rematch! 

NICK

Jesus!

CHAZ

I’ll call you after school; can you pick me up?

NICK

I’m pretty sure, yeah. I’ve got a meeting in Long Beach with some suits…what time are you usually done.

CHAZ

Around 4, after band practice.

NICK

OK.

CHAZ

Later

NICK

See ya.

Nick drives off. Chaz walks toward his first class; he has a guitar in its case slung around his shoulder. He passes Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold, both wearing black trench coats with swastikas on them, on this warm day.

CHAZ

You guys warm enough?

ERIC 

Screw you

DYLAN

Fuck off you fucking “artist.”

CHAZ
Who you telling to fuck off you asshole?

DYLAN

You, loser

(He flashes him a gun)

CHAZ
Where’d you get that, Toy ‘R Us? 

(He really thinks it’s a toy gun)

ERIC

You and your lame artsy friends better watch out today, Chazzz

(Flashes his gun)

CHAZ

Eat me

(He walks away)

CUT TO: INT. the school (homeroom) with the school nurse, making her “rounds” visits his class

ZSA-ZSA

There you go!

(Pops a big Prozilac pill in Eric’s mouth which he chews up with a menacing grin)

ERIC

Fuck you bitch!

ZSA-ZSA

My word!

DYLAN

(Lay that horse’s pill on me mama!

ZSA-ZSA

There you are!

(She approaches Chaz)

CHAZ 

You know, I usually just throw these away; but today, I think I’ll just flat out refuse.

ZSA-ZSA

 My dear little boy, take your medicine.

CHAZ

No thanks.

ZSA-ZSA

What in the name of Adolph Hitler has come over you?

CHAZ

I’m not sick.

ZSA-ZSA

Yes, you are!

CHAZ

NO, I’m not!!

ZSA-ZSA

You must! 

CHAZ

No!

ZSA-ZSA

I insist!

CHAZ

No! I’m not sick! 

ZSA-ZSA

So strong and masculine…

I love strong boys…if you take your medicine, perhaps we can kiss a little later? Yes? 

CHAZ

(Walking out of the room)

No thanks grandma. See ya’… 

ZSA-ZSA

(Calls the front office and walks out of the room)

Get me Herb!!

PRINCIPAL

Yes my kitten? 

ZSA-ZSA

One of my slaves ran out on me without taking his medicine!

PRINCIPAL

My dear!

ZSA-ZSA

If you want to see these pillows 

(looking at her now deflated HUGE boobs) 

again HHHERB. 

(Collects herself) 

You better get your little scrawny ass in gear and find that little rat!

PRINCIPAL

Yes my pussycat.

ZSA-ZSA

(Makes a call on her cell phone)

Fabulous

FABIO 

What do you want?

ZSA-ZSA

He wouldn’t take his medicine! 

(Cracking up) 

He would not accept my advances. 

(Crying) 

He ran away.

FABIO

What the hell are you talking about?

ZSA-ZSA

The boy, the one you wanted; he’s gone, ran away…

FABIO

SHUT UP! You’ve failed your superiors again … you Hungarian swine. Go check the tracking device and find out where he is!

ZSA-ZSA

Yes my dear sir 

FABIO

Get that pencil-neck Principal to help you…NOW…or so help me!!! 

In the background we hear Eric and Dylan screaming at their classmates:

ERIC

Get down, everybody down!!

(Shots are fired and girls scream)

DYLAN

Jocks and cheerleaders over here!!! NOW!!

ERIC

You’re going to die first!!

DYLAN

YES!!

Multiple automatic shots are fired, there is screaming and mayhem.

CUT TO EXT. At a press conference in the Playboy Mansion 

HUGH 

…You all know how I am devoted to the eradication of all bondage of children and slavery and mental torture and the like…(the priest is on one side and Michael Jackson on the other). I CARE (applause)!@!. I call on a community-wide, nay, and a global insurrection…um…assault on children, that is, to save them. And so on… 

(Fabio whispers in Hugh’s ear)

FABIO

The one Michael and the Priest wanted got away…

HUGH

…Uh, ladies and gentlemen, I thank you for attending, please fell free to hang out and, uh, fell free…Thank you.

HUGH

What are you going to do about it? 

FABIO

I’ll handle it.

HUGH

You better fucking handle it!! NOW! Do you understand me? I told them I’d deliver and now I WILL!!

FABIO

Perfectly 

HUGH

How do I look?

FABIO

Beautiful

HUGH

Oh, do you think so? I’m so fat!

FABIO

Not!

HUGH

We are going to get our balls chopped off and the drugs will be shut off! They’ll get someone else to flow them into the minds and veins of the ARTISTIC youth! And what will become of me oh dear! I am HUGH after all. I AM the man. Get me my slippers.

FABIO

I kiss your feet dear sir

HUGH

Blow me; you think I’m fat!

FABIO

Do not!

HUGH

(Calls on cell phone)

Is Ernst in?

OK.

On fucking hold again.

ERNST

What do you want?

HUGH

Sir, we’ve had a bit of an…issue.

ERNST

Are young children being exploited?

HUGH

Yes

ERNST

Are teenaged girls being degraded?

HUGH

YES

ERNST

Are the niggers killing each other?

HUGH

Yes

ERNST

Are my psychiatrists peddling drugs to starlets?

HUGH

Yes

ERNST

Are you getting your dick sucked my young boys while appearing to be some manly macho hedonist?

HUGH

Yyes…

ERNST

Than what could be so important that you would disturb me at the office?

HUGH

He’s missing

ERNST

Hugh. Hugh. Hugh.

HUGH

I’ll solve it

ERNST

I know you will. I know you will. Why do I know that Hugh?

HUGH

Ummm

ERNST

Michael is my friend

The priest is my friend

My friends get what they pay for

Right Hugh? 

HUGH

Right

ERNST

Right. I want what I want and I want it soon, Hugh or?

HUGH

Or?

ERNST

Or, HUGH HEFNER as we know him is, “history,” shall we say.

HUGH

Yes sir!

CUT TO: INT. A the very fancy boardroom of Ernst and Brock for Nick’s meeting with corporate executives of Steal, Lie and Pilly, Inc. Ernst and Brock, the Marketing guy, Hugh and the Psychiatrist are there just wrapping up another “group session.”

PSYCHIATRIST

What are the concepts right and wrong anyway? 

HUGH

Just a way to make us feel guilty?

PSYCHIATRIST

Exactly. There outmoded mechanisms keeping YOU from the things YOU want!

HUGH

ME!!

Nick enters the chambers of the secretary outside the boardroom.

SECRETARY

May I help you?

NICK

I’m the car guy here to see Mr. Brock somebody-or-other about your company’s fleet of cars and trucks.

SECREARY

Oh yes; please have a seat.

NICK

Sure

He has a seat and looks around at the gaudy dead corporate “art,” uncomfortable in the stale environment, then reads a copy of ‘Sports Illustrated’ eschewing the Playboy, Playgirl and Nambla publications.

SECRETARY

The car guy is here for your appointment

ERNST 

We need to wrap this shit up

BROCK

You’re welcome to stay; I hear this guy is the best with cars. We might have paint the jet and the Land Rovers. “Company expense” you know, nothing the shareholders can’t handle

HUGH

Maybe he could pimp my Playboymobile?

PSYCHIATRIST

And my Lamborghinis?

MARKETING GUY

Ho many do you have now?

PSYCHIATRIST

Seven…and counting…

MARKETING GUY

Nice!

PSYCHIATRIST

Nice Mr. Insurance

MARKETING GUY

(Coyly)

Are you still billing for “sex therapy.”

PSYCHIATRIST

You know they love it!

MARKETING GUY

Which patients, the women or the little boys?

PSYCHIATRIST

Whoever! 

MARKETING GUY

Remind me not to send my girlfriends to you

PSYCHIATRIST

Send them when you through with them

MARKETING GUY

Sounds good

ERNST

(To the secretary)

Send him in!

MARKETING GUY

You know, my Lexus could use some flames

NICK

Hello

ERNST

Hello, how do you do?

NICK

Fine, thank you.

ERNST

These are several of my associates; lets’ do introductions aboard…

NICK

Aboard?

MOVING shot out of the back of the penthouse office, up some spiral stairs to the launching pad of the Steal, Eye, Lilly, Inc. “corporate blimp.”

ERNST

I thought I’d show you Los Angeles from a birds-eye view while we discuss business

NICK

(Looking at the huge blimp)

Are you kidding me?

PSYCHIATRIST

What kind of a write-off we talkin’ about here?

MARKETING GUY

8 figures at least; not to mention the Government “grants” for R&D diverted this-a-way?

(Laughing smugly)

NICK

(To Hugh)

Can you believe this? Are you Hugh Hefner?

HUGH

NICK

(To Hugh)

Can you believe this? Are you Hugh Hefner?

HUGH

Yes – two times. Never painted a corporate blimp before?

NICK

Corporate blimp?

BROCK

(To Nick)

We’re going to take a ride to where the fleet is parked so you can get an idea of what we need. Zima?

NICK

What?

(He doesn’t drink Zima)

BROCK

Would you care for a drink?

NICK

Cranberry juice if you have it

BROCK

I suppose

They liftoff and initially pass over a very large cemetery.

PSYCHIATRIST

(To Nick)

There lay many of my highest paying customers

NICK

Are you a mortician?

PSYCHIATRIST

I’m a psychiatrist

(Sees no irony there)

NICK

I see

(Sees the irony)

PSYCHIATRIST

Yes, there’s Marilyn

NICK

Marilyn?

PSYCHIATRIST

(He’s drunk but lucid, truthful and proud)

Monroe! Of course, I got rid of her, the whore. Frances Farmer, Judy Garland, Brian Wilson, Del Shannon, Bud Powell, Charlie Parker…I did them in too, all worthless mongrels!! Now it’s time to push that “Nirvana” singer creep over the edge!

NICK

Did them in?

(Incredulous)

PSYCHIATRIST

Brought those idiotic “artists” right down to earth…and lower, as it were!

(Laughing then puking out the window)

HUGH

(Commenting on the Psychiatrist)

That’s not pretty, like me.

NICK

No it isn’t

HUGH

So what are you into?

NICK

I love to create art, paint, I do some photography and a little writing…

HUGH

No, I mean what are you into?

NICK

I’m not sure what you mean

HUGH

Would you like to come by the mansion a little later for a nightcap?

NICK

No thank you.

HUGH

I’ve got it all, whatever you desire. Whatever you desire.

(Coming on to him)

NICK

That’s cool man; I need to pick up my nephew at school

HUGH

I see!

ERNST

Oh there’s Watts; home of USC and my naughty little gangsters pitted against each other. Quite a nasty game

BROCK

I’ll say

ERNST

Get the mayor to increase the Prozilac intake even further in the Nigger neighborhoods, won’t you? You know how unruly they can be!

BROCK

Indeed!

ERNST

Say Nick

NICK

Yes

(Wary of this group of strangers)

ERNST

We’d like to get a nifty design for our products on every corporate vehicle; the blimp, the limos, the Bentleys and the rocket

HUGH

Don’t forget the Playboy-Hummer-Stretch-Mobile for taking the “ladies” out dancing

PSYCHIATRIST

Yeah, the “ladies”

NICK

Rocket huh?

ERNST

You think I jest

BROCK

He doesn’t jest, my boy

NICK

Sure, I can get it done. You guys sell drugs?

BROCK

“Pharma-ceu-ti-cals”

NICK

What kind?

HUGH

Oooh, there’s my mansion, there’s my mansion!

ERNST

Your mansion?

HUGH

Well everyone thinks it’s mine, and that’s pretty good…

ERNST

That’s’ right my pet! Keep ‘em believing…

MARKETING GUY

There’s where our Clippers play!

NICK

You guys are behind the Clippers?

(Understands why they’re so bad)

MARKETING GUY

Well, we own the owner and he does whatever we ask. He’s a ”patient.”

NICK

I see. How many people do you cure with your… are they mental drugs?

MARKETING GUY

CURE? CURE? What are you talking about?

NICK

You know, making the patients well?

MARKETING GUY

We “man-age” their “con-di-tion.”

NICK

And how well do you do that?

MARKETING GUY

Well enough to fuck as many whores as you want in the corporate blimp! Let’s party! Take it easy man, go with the flow, don’t think so much!

Some bunnies begin to mingle, not with Hugh who’s still making eyes at Nick. Nick is in apathy.

CUT TO Ernst and Nick on the ground near the limo fleet.

ERNST

So what do you think?

NICK

I’ll need to crunch some numbers and get back to you.

(He’s has no intention of “getting back” to him)

ERNST

Excellent! We’ll need the blimp for the Superbowl

(Puts his arm around Nick)

I don’t know if you have the organization to handle it, but if things work out, you could possible paint the corporate love boat. We’re looking to take the propaganda on our new “Mind Management” drug line over the top. It’ll coincide with the new “Drug Every Child program” enacted by Congress.

NICK

Love Boat?

ERNST

You know…Captain Stubing…Gopher…Julie…the love boat? Exciting and new? Come aboard? We’re expecting you?

NICK

I remember the show

ERNST

We bought that thing; with the shareholders money and healthy government subsidies of course!

(Chuckling)

NICK

Of course

ERNST

As long as we get more kids, artists, niggers, whoever…hooked and dependant on us thereby causing profits to go UP we can buy whatever we want, call it a business expense and the shareholders won’t bat an eye.

NICK

OH. What is it for?

ERNST

Well, let’s just say our psychiatrists the world over get a ice Playboy incentive at sea each summer if they excel at pushing our drugs on anyone they see. Its all a numbers game my boy!

NICK

Got it.

(Walks away briskly and makes a call on his cell, misdialing)

REX

Hello

NICK

Hell…hello? Who’s this?

REX

Rex; who’s this?

NICK

Sorry dude, it’s Nick, I called the wrong number. How do you like your car?

(Nick is miserable and it shows)

REX

It’s outstanding man, thanks so much!!

NICK

You’re welcome. I’ll come by again to double check a few things after you’ve driven it a little.

REX

Cool. 

You OK dude?

NICK

Yeah, yeah, not really.

REX

What’s up?

NICK

Have you ever wondered why there is so much dissonance in society?

REX

Everyday. That’s my major, man.

NICK

I think I figured it out finally

REX

Lay it on me

NICK

Sometimes you have to admit what you already have come to see, but couldn’t let yourself see or admit it

REX

I think I’m following you…

NICK

You see something but don’t have enough courage to face it, so you bury it in hopes it doesn’t really matter that you see it

REX

Yeah?

NICK

Hey listen, my wife is calling; I’ll need to get back to you.

REX

Bummer. Later. Thanks again for my car, I’ll see you soon.

NICK 

Sure

CUT TO INT. Large “18-Wheeler” truck with Ray and Trish very dirty and sweaty smoking cigarettes cruising down I5 in an 18-wheeler tricked out/painted in a very cool way (by Nick and Co.)…They are listening to Nirvana…they are working their summer job, driving tomato trucks in the California central valley for cash they will use to travel to Latin America

REX

Turn that up!

TRISH

OK

REX

…What do you think about the endless cycle of death and rebirth? 

TRISH

Seems silly

REX

Seriously

TRISH

Really

REX

What do you mean?

TRISH

Well, there’s a part of us that is immortal…

REX

OK, and?

TRISH

And, it follows therefore that that part does not die…

REX

Hmmm…

TRISH

Thus, it is an illusion for you or anyone to even be the least bit confused about the question…or the answer for that matter…

REX

Oh

TRISH

Yeah, there must be some agreement you’ve made to forget that you are a spirit, consider that you could die and be reborn and have to figure out what it means. At least, that’s my working theory.

REX

I see…

TRISH

Did the Dodgers win yesterday? (A game is on the radio)

REX

Nope

CUT TO: ANGLE ON the radio.

COMMERCIAL ANNOUNCER

(Singing in a game-show host voice)

Did you take your pills today?

Are you bright and sweet and gay?

Did you take your pills today?

Are you full of joy, OK?

Did you take your pills today?

Free and clear and swell say hey?

Prozilac…it’s the only way!

Steal, Lie, Pilly

WE CARE!!

ANGLE ON Rex on CB:

REX 

(slams the door after Trish turns the engine off causing the commercial to cut out…gets on his walkie-talkie and calls into the base) 

Truck #27 is at field #39 and our load is not ready…OK Truck #27…Hi Tami

DISPATCHER

Hey REX

REX

I wouldn’t send any trucks out here for a while…

DISPATCHER
Thanks REX

REX

There’s a guy in the field and we’ll walk over and check out what’s going on and I’ll call you back with an ETA for the next load

DIPATCHER

Roger…

REX

(To Trish) 

Look at the man over there…

TRISH

Looks like Diego, doesn’t it? 

REX

Yeah 

TRISH

It couldn’t be him?

REX

Sure it could

DIEGO

Hola Senorita Patricia y Senor Raymundo!

RAY and TRISH 

DIEGO?

DIEGO

Si; ambos otra vez…muy amable… 

(They all hug)

CUT TO:

 (1) Rex and Trish dancing feverishly with a bunch of Mexican friends drinking tequila and carrying on – Rex with a Mexican girl and Trish with a Mexican boy 

(2) Both of them are attempting to sleep off the results of the partying the night before in the back of Diego’s very old and worn pickup truck on an overgrown jungle road leading to an active volcano

TRISH

Where are we? 

(Rubbing her head and eyes)

REX

I think this is Mexico?? In a jungle?

TRISH

Thanks genius…

REX

(Groans, holds his belly)

Ohhh…

TRISH

AY, Caramba…

(they both lay back down)

TRISH and REX

(They hear and now see the active volcano)

Shit!

REX

 OK time to go. 

(To Diego) Necessitamos ir! Ahorita!! Por Favor! A Los Estados Unidos!

DIEGO

No senor, la senorita dice este…los dos necesitamos ir al volcan.

TRISH

Come on macho man! 

She and Diego start walking toward the volcano that is throwing off boulders to the opposite side of where they are which makes it relatively safe to climb the scrabble up to the top.

REX

Estoy MUY macho!! 

And he reluctantly starts walking in the same direction it is around 4PM and still light and you can’t see that the boulders being shot are flaming – this becomes apparent as they climb up and it turns into night; we can see the sun setting, etc…as they get to the top – at the top now…

DIEGO

Este es la “boca del cobre.”

REX

You can say that again!

TRISH

Amazing!

REX 

Can you believe the force of this thing?

TRISH

The power is amazing!

REX 

In the US this area’d be roped off for 50 miles in all directions!

TRISH

WILD!

(They look into the mouth of the volcano smile…)

TRISH

Ah-ah-ah-ah! An dole!!

DIEGO

Orole pues!

REX

YES!!

CUT TO:INT – In a Watts police station

BLOOD

On your knees!

CRIP 

NO!

BLOOD

 (Nods to psychiatrist)

PSYCHIATRIST

(Puts long needle into bottle and extracts the liquid – we can see that the label says “Prozilac” – injects it into the prisoner who stops struggling and goes apathetic and malleable

BLOOD

Now, isn’t that easier.

CRIP 

(Looks up with a now glazed dull expression)

BLOOD

You are mine bitch!

Rudin and Brock are overseeing the torture from the other side of a 2-way mirror

ERNST

A man needs to adjust to his environment

BROCK

The results are clear

ERNST

I want this drug implemented throughout Los Angeles immediately…use the “Community Mental Health” ruse, and the “inner city kids at risk” ploy…use your Pharmaceutical connections and get the politicians to sign off on it. Use Big Daddy’s newspapers…start with fucking Hollywood, then the Black neighborhoods, then Chinatown, then…wherever you want! Just get the musicians first!

BROCK

I understand

ERNST

It’s like taking candy from a baby! We’ll force them to conform and pretty soon Tipper Gore herself will be singing our praises! 

BROCK

…Oh, that hair…oh no!

ERNST

We disable ‘em so she can exalt ‘em and give them “dignity”

BROCK

It gives her and Al something to do

ERNST

Good old Al…

BROCK

Lord, it’s nice having them on the payroll!

CUT TO: INT. A party

Kurt and REX and Trish are at a party with many other college kids. Kurt and a makeshift band (CHAZ is sitting in) are playing acoustic music in the corner of a party, quietly playing before they really start to play. There is no dialogue in this scene only Ray and Trish and the watching the simple beauty of Kurt expressing himself, very much the genius he was. There is no pain, anguish or anything else glorified except a simple communication:

I need an easy friend

I do... with an ear to lend


I do... think you fit this shoe

I do... won't you have a clue

I'll take advantage while

You hang me out to dry

But I can't see you every night

Free

I'm standing in your line

I do... hope you have the time

I do... pick a number too

I do... keep a date with you.

(Lyrics by Kurt Cobain)

He sings this several times through 

CUT TO: EXT. - Ray and Trish walking across campus

REX

Can you believe that?

TRISH

So you’re saying that Johnson and McNamara concocted the whole Gulf of Tonkin incident?

REX

I’m not saying it, the “Pentagon Papers” are…

TRISH

I can’t believe it.

REX

I couldn’t either…

TRISH

Are you sure?

REX

Not really, but the Iraq war seems like a similar ruse…the media parrots, the “experts” all chiming in like lemmings…

TRISH

Christ!

REX 

How’s that paper on Third World child exploitation?

TRISH

Gristly

REX

(Pause)

Did you go out last night?

TRISH

Yeah, dancing.

REX

How was it?

TRISH

Fun!

KATE

Hey Trish!

TRISH

Hi Kate!

REX

Hello

TRISH

Rex, Kate.

Kate, Rex.

KATE

I want you to romance me.

REX

I’m sorry??

KATE

I want you to romance me.

REX

Besides being Trish’s friend…

…do I know you?

KATE

(To Trish)

You didn’t tell him?

TRISH
Of course I did!

(To Rex)

I mentioned her last week.

REX

Oh yeah, you’re in our political science class…I eat that class up. Do you enjoy it?

KATE

I want to eat you up!

REX

I prefer women who are direct, myself. Any thoughts?

TRISH

None

REX

Not you.

TRISH

Oh.

REX

You know, no beating around the bush…

KATE

Well?

REX

I don’t have any openings in my harem at the moment. 

KATE

I am the world’s best cook and will titillate you anytime, anywhere.

REX

Would you care to put your name on the waiting list?

KATE

Is he man enough?

TRISH

Hard to say

REX

(To Trish)

Excuse me?

KATE

Have you two?

TRISH

Hardly…

Just friends.

REX

 (To Kate)

Look, I’m getting a certain vibe here that says, ‘you dig me.’ Would that be accurate? 

TRISH

Sounds right

KATE

I’m not kidding.

REX

I’m not convinced you can endure the heights of, shall we say, the oral vicissitudes I can and do deliver.

KATE

I’ll be the judge of that!

Friday night, dinner, my place!

REX

The food better be right. 

I hate to say it, but I’m the best cook in the world.

TRISH 

He does make some magic in the kitchen

KATE

OK.

7 PM smart ass! She can tell you where it is…

(She leaves)

REX

Smart ass? 

TRISH

Jesus, I thought she was going to jump you right here

REX

She’s too reticent for that

(They arrive at the library)

TRISH

Hey Barney! (To the guy behind the counter)

BARNEY

Hey 

REX

Hello

BARNEY

Hey

REX

(Takes out a list/piece of paper from his backpack)

I need AV: ER: tape #’s 47, 51, and 79 please.

BARNEY

Sure, one second. 

(Goes in back to retrieve the tapes)

REX

Who’d you go with?

TRISH

Courtney and Frances.

REX

Oh, I don’t know them, do I?

TRISH

Nope, I don’t think so.

REX

Should I?

TRISH

They’re both pretty cute, but I don’t think so…

REX

And why not?

TRISH

Too dumb…

REX

Why, thank you for sparing me…and thank you for the compliment

TRISH

Don’t let it go to your head.

REX

Too late!

TRISH

I know. 

Barney

Here you go.

REX

Thanks.

This is the part I was telling you about

FAVORING THE TV playing the old tape. Ernst is giving a speech in Cairo, Egypt to adoring Nazi Arabs including Yasser Arafat and Osama bin Laden – the tape is not rewound all the way so we pick it up midstream.

ERNST

…To seize, detain or carry away by force any person we deem unfit is our right. 

Cheers in a large Arab crowd – Heil Hitler in Arabic with arm salute

...We shall do with them as we please… 

(Cheers)

…. With our drugs, we shall cleanse our motherland of the wicked and impure…

…For Allah, you shall count: 10…9…8…7…6…5…4…3…2…1 and BOOM! You shall find yourself in heaven with 69 virgins!

REX

Can you believe this shit?

TRISH

No!

REX

So where does ‘Miss I’m the best cook in the world and I’m going to jump your bones’ live?

CUT TO: INT. Fabio’s car listening to a radio interview of himself

FABIO

…I am not a Fembot

GERALDO

Just kidding. How’d you get to be so pretty? What are your parents like?

FABIO

“I believe in America and working hard and you know….” 

 GERALDO

That’s funny

FABIO

What’s funny?

GERALDO

You know, umm…Anyway, what are your plans for this year?

FABIO

To be outrageous and wild, as usual…and party…and the children, don’t forget about them.

GERALDO

What children

FABIO

All the little children out there in this GREAT country

GERALDO

What about them?

FABIO

What?

GERALDO

What about the children?

FABIO

Don’t forget them.

GERALDO

Oh, OK.

(Fabio gets a call on his cell phone; turns off radio)

FABIO

Hello

ZSA-ZSA

Hello dear

FABIO

Where is he?

ZSA-ZSA

Who, dear?

FABIO

The kid!

ZSA-ZSA

What’s this?

FABIO

The fucking tracking device idiot! Where’s the kid now?

ZSA-ZSA

Must you be so cruel?

FABIO

I’m sorry…it’s just that…

ZSA-ZSA

What dear?

FABIO

Hugh is so rough.

ZSA-ZSA

OK my dear boy. The bell, the Korean bell in Long Beach…

FABIO

Thank you

ZSA-ZSA

OK; goodbye…

He arrives and finds Chaz skateboarding near the bell.

FABIO

Nice trick. Where’d you learn to ‘go wild’ like that?

CHAZ

Skateboard park. Weren’t you on L.A. Reality last week?

FABIO

Why, yes.

CHAZ

What’s it like to eat pig testicles?

FABIO

Slimming. You like?

CHAZ

Whatever dude

FABIO

You like my stretch? 

(The Playboy stretch Hummer mobile)

CHAZ

What the hell is that thing?

FABIO

A party on wheels!

You Yoohoo? 

(Offers him a drink)

CHAZ

I guess 

(Gets drowsy and stumbles into Fab’s arms)

FABIO

How lovely!

(On a Nextel walkie-talkie)

Chicken-hawk to rooster; Chicken-hawk to rooster!

HUGH

What?

FABIO

I have the goods!

HUGH

Excellent!!

CUT TO: Steal, lie, Pilly, Inc. boardroom “discussion” re: their new “wonder” drug and its marketing strategy

BROCK

So what are you saying? 

(A little annoyed)

RESEARCH GUY

I…I…I don’t think so?

BROCK

What do you mean you don’t think so?

RESEARCH GUY

The final trial showed… 

(Gulp, very nervous and uncomfortable) 

…that the drug heightens suicidal thoughts and actions. The mania produced is cause for alarm and a precursor for serious violence; like at the Columbine massacre. It produces severe stomach problems as well. I don’t know how I can possibly get this through the FDA channels 

He’s obviously new.

BROCK

You let me worry about the FD fucking A. 

(Pause) 

What can the drug do?

RESEARCH GUY

It’ll get anyone, ah, very high and make one conceive that they are Superman while making the unruly, well…malleable.

BROCK

All at the same time?

RESEARCH GUY

Yes sir.

BROCK

Good work

RESEARCH GUY

Thank you, sir

ERNST

(Whispering) 

Get rid of him after the meeting.

HITMAN

Gotcha 

(Goes back to his perch)

BROCK

OK. Marketing guy, what do you have for me?

MARKETING GUY

Listen, I’ve got the schools lined up. I’ve got the psychiatrists begging. I’ve got the prisons, the police, the Feds, I’ve got the Chinese drooling, the Iranians are panting, the Saudi’s are ready, hell, the fucking Vatican is on board.

BROCK

Jesus Christ man!

MARKETING GUY 


I’ve got the FDA in my pocket.

BROCK

Indeed! We’re adjourned.

CUT TO: A meeting, in the next room, of the annual American Psychiatric Association meeting

HEAD PSYCH 

All those in favor of the new MENTAL DISEASES proposed by the esteemed psychiatrist from California “Afraid of Mathematics disorder” and “Caffeine addiction syndrome” raise their hands.

(Everyone in the room raises their hands)

Perfect. OK, the next order of business. The new wonder drug from SLPI 

A sexy but degraded Vegas prostitute holds up the rainbow colored horse pill like a model on the “Price is Right” would demonstrate an appliance – to the “Price is Right” music – there are “oohs” and “ahs” from the crowd. 

This new baby is ready to knock the socks of any idiotic patient complaining and nagging you to 

(Makes the quote sign sarcastically with his hands) 

“help them.” 

And the sales of these puppies, based on the most recent marketing data, are guaranteed to line your pockets with CASH just like Prozac and Ritalin once did. Now, all those in favor of certifying and sponsoring this new 

(makes the quote sign sarcastically with his hands) 

“CURE” 

with the bona fide seal of approval from the AMERICAN PSYCHIATRIC ASSOCIATION?

Everyone in the room raises their hands to much cheering – the “Head Psych” immediately holds up a marketing piece featuring this new “wonder drug”

CUT TO: INT. The United States House of Representatives

DANFORTH QUAYLE

(Bangs the gavel and stammers)

One…two…three  

(On the third one the gavel head goes flying and hits Teddy Kennedy in the head)

TEDDY KENNEDY

Idiot!

DANFORTH QUAYLE

OK, now…we. I.here…with…call into recession…session, I mean, the proceedings unto fore before you. 

(Breaks out another gavel from a supply he has and bangs it loudly)

BROCK

(Into a microphone from his meeting in Vegas) 

You better not screw this up!

DANFORTH QUAYLE

(Grabs the earpiece in his ear nervously)

ERNST

Let’s get on with the fucking vote for Christ’s sake – you fucking blowhard!

DANFORTH QUAYLE

Time to vote…

TEDDY KENNEDY

That piece of shit from Indiana 

(to his colleague next to him)

BROCK

I heard that you fat drunk!

TEDDY KENNEDY

(Grabs his earpiece nervously)

Sorry sir…

DANFORTH QUAYLE

All those in favor?

(99% of the House rubber-stamps it)

EVERYONE

“Aye”

DANFORTH QUAYLE

All those opposed?

(Silence)

SOLD!

HUGH

We got him. 

ERNST

Good work kitten

HUGH

I miss you 

ERNST

I know lover. Bye-bye.

BROCK

(On his cell)

Yes…I know…mhmm. OK Mr. President.

CUT TO: Rex and Trish are hanging out at his apartment studying for their political science class. They’ve just finished watching the proceedings on C-SPAN.

TRISH

I must admit, I never do enjoy watching C-SPAN with you the best.

REX

Compared to whom?

TRISH

Oh, that’s right, no one else on the planet watches C-SPAN on a Saturday afternoon.

REX

That’s true.

TRISH

I liked your meatballs; where’d you learn how to make them like that?

REX

My stepfather is Italian and did all the cooking when I was growing up.

TRISH

Cool

REX

Wasn’t that a little weird?

TRISH

What?

REX

That vote.

TRISH

You mean the lack of dissent?

While washing the dishes he says:

REX

Yeah…

She’s drying the dishes:

TRISH

It sort of slipped on through like nobody was noticing.

REX

Well I’m sure the pharmaceutical companies were watching

TRISH 

And the psychiatrists

REX

You ever been to one of those guys?

TRISH

No friggin’ way!

REX

Me either

TRISH

I don’t see how they stay in business

REX

Government subsidy

TRISH

Exactly; I mean no one I know goes to them voluntarily

REX

I’ll have to show you the paper I’m almost done with. Based on my research the amount of advertising for those drugs is astronomical

TRISH

Interesting

REX

I make a connection between the high incidence of public school violence and the relative increase in prescriptions in those same schools…like the Columbine massacre. That’s my first case study

TRISH

What about it

REX

Those kids were on those drugs

TRISH

So, isn’t the purpose of the drugs to help kids wit problems

REX

That’s’ what the advertising says; but not the science…from what I can see, the science shows an increase in mania and violent behavior after taking the drugs

TRISH

But what about the FDA?

REX

The FDA is a fucking rubber stamp for the most part; I think they’re paid off, more or less…

TRISH

Based on what

REX

Well, take a look at this…

MOVNG into the other room.

CUT TO: Knock at the front door or Rex’s apartment.

TRISH

Expecting someone?

REX

That car dude said he’d come by to finish off my car. Have you seen it lately?

TRISH

Nope.

(Answers the door)

NICK

Hey, how’s it going?

TRISH

Hi; you the car dude?

NICK

I am

TRISH

Come on in

NICK

Thank you

Coming in from the other room.

REX
Hey dude

NICK

What’s up?

TRISH

You want a beer?

NICK

No thanks; I’m going to do some work, get paid and then cruise out of here

REX

Yeah, I’ve got your money; what’s left to do?

NICK

Just some fine-tuning; the carburetor and the transmission.

REX

OK, sounds good. Here, we’ll walk you down to the garage; we were just going for a walk on the beach

CUT TO: INT. UCLA Student radio station; later Ray and Trish with headphones on in the sound booth: 

REX

 (On the air)

OK, that was “Smells like teen Spirit;” I dig that one.

TRISH

Yeah, me too. 

(Awkward pause as they are obviously amateurs) 

Remember the big game on Saturday, UCLA will be crushing USC at 2PM – the time has changed from 1 so make a note on your calendar.

REX

(Mocks her silently and mouths the words: “make a note on your calendar” as college kids don’t make notes on their calendars – Trish starts laughing on the air) 

So, here’s a cool song, and as usual Trish picked it out…from local (and very cool) band Nirvana, it’s “Pennyroyal Tea.”

“I’m on my time with everyone

I have very bad posture

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea

Distill the life that’s inside of me

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea

I’m anemic royalty

Give me a Leonard Cohen afterworld

So I can sigh eternally

I’m so tired I can’t sleep

I’m a liar and a thief

Sit and drink Pennyroyal tea

I’m anemic royalty

I’m on warm milk and laxatives

Cherry flavored antacids.”

(Lyrics and music by Kurt Cobain)

(Kurt Cobain walks in)

TRISH

Hey dude!

KURT COBAIN

(Takes his headphones off) 

Hey!

REX

Did you hear your songs?

KURT COBAIN

Yeah, I was just listening to them…. thanks!

TRISH and REX (the same time)

She says “Sure” and he says “No Problem” 

REX

We’re running a little late. Sit down and get ready. “Heart-shaped box”, right?

KURT COBAIN

(Sits on a stool in the middle of his band and gets ready to sing)

TRISH

 (on the air)

Here we go with the live show I promised you. It’s Nirvana and “Heart-shaped Box.”

KURT COBAIN

She eyes me like a pisces when I am weak

I’ve been locked inside your heart-shaped box for a week

I was drawn into your magnet tarpit trap

I wish I could eat your cancer when you turn black

Hey! Wait! I got a new complaint

Forever in debt to your priceless advice

Hate! Haight! I got a new complaint

Forever in debt to your priceless advice

Hey! Wait! I got a new complaint

Forever in debt to your priceless advice

Your advice

Meat-eating orchids forgive no one just yet

Cut myself on angel’s hair and baby’s breath

Broken hymen of you highness I’m left black

Throw own your umbilical noose so I can climb right back

(Lyrics and music by Kurt Cobain)

CUT TO: INT. Lame playboy-mobile which pulls up along side the Nick’s car.

NICK 

(To himself)

Jesus…

He hears an ad (for incompetent juveniles) on the radio

MICHAEL JACKSON (VO)

Hi, I’m Michael Jackson. I just want to get down with you and let you know that I owe everything I have to admitting I have a problem. Yes, I’ve finally admitted to myself, my family, friends and to Almighty Jesus just the other day in the secret room just through the trapdoor leading from my bedroom to the fantasy room I’ve created for me and some fine little friends. My problem is, I’m too happy and therefore I am resented. Lord knows there is too much jealousy in the world. So, I’m here today to share with you the secret of my happiness: DRUGS. Not just any drugs, heavy drugs. Mind altering psycho-tro-pic drugs. Can you say that? Psy-cho-tro-pic? I take my Prozilac everyday and so should you.

PROZILAC, from Steal, Lie and Pilly, Inc.

WE CARE!

NICK

What the hell?

News flash: 

SERIOUS NEWS MAN

This just in! There has been another massacre in the Long Beach School system, this time at Long Beach High School for the Performing Arts. 30 children and 5 teachers have been murdered. 

NICK

(To himself)

I think that’s Chaz’ school

The Playboymobile and Nick both pull into a seven eleven – gets a call on cell phone from his sister.

Hello?

SISTER

Nick?? 

NICK

What’s the story?

SISTER

Chaz is missing!! We can’t find him…he hasn’t come home after school…he’s not with any of his friends…!

NICK

WHAT? 

SISTER 

I need your help!

NICK

Did you call the police? Where was he last?

SISTER

A friend of his saw him get into a bizarre limo of some sort…and it had a bunny decal on it, I guess like the Playboy bunny??

NICK

You’re kidding!

GARY COLEMAN 

(Talking to Fabio)

What’s up with Hugh baby and gay porn?

FABIO

Don’t ask

(They are watching “L.A. Reality” on the multiple TV’s in the limo – watching people eat worms with their feet)

GARY

You need to buy this shit – I’m not gay!

FABIO

You’re not?

GARY

No motherfucker!

(They walk into the store and Hero follows to get some drinks)

FABIO 

(Grabs a gay porn video and asks Gary)

Bevis does Buttman? What do you think?

GARY

That’s crazy…get the fuck OUT! Get that shit away from me!

FABIO

 “Zima?”

GUY

(Points to where the Zima section is – it’s near where the Nick is looking for a Snapple; Fabio has a pink leather jacket on with a purple Playboy bunny on the back

FABIO

(He buys the Zima, porn and two strawberry Yoohoos for himself and Gary)

I wonder what the psychiatrist is going to do with the children – he doesn’t like girls? 

GARY

I don’t fucking know. 

FABIO

Do you Yoohoo?

GARY

Sure do!

(Takes the Yoohoo) 

FABIO

No problem.

NICK

(Calls his sister on his cell phone)

I think I may have something…

SISTER

Really...? 

(Still worried)

NICK

I’ll stay in touch.

SISTER

Find him!

NICK

I will! 

They all leave, Nick following in a hurry.

CUT TO: EXT. “L.A. Reality” filming outside Hugh Hefner’s Playboy mansion. Gary and Fabulous pull in to a secret underground garage. Nick pulls up surreptitiously…

JOE ROGAN

No, no, no…get a shot of the cleavage while she’s appearing to really strain…. come on Candy, you can do it

CANDY

I can’t eat this crap!

JOE ROGAN

Candy, this is LA re-al-I-ty! Now give me some reality you wannabe.

CANDY

(Crying)

I’m and actress…

JOE ROGAN

(To one of the grips)

Sure you are, yeah right

CANDY

What?

JOE ROGAN

Give it to me…

CANDY

OK, Joe…

CHAZ

(In Hugh’s bedroom at another “counseling” session seated with hands tied encircled by the vultures)

Have you been reduced to this?


HUGH

What is that MY boy?

CHAZ

An old shriveled up pimp who can only get it up with boys!

ERNST

Charming wit.

BROCK

Indeed

HUGH

I’ve got it all!

PSYCHIATRIST

That’s right Hugh!

PRIEST

You tell him!

CHAZ

Surrounded and imprisoned by doped-up vultures and whores?

ERNST

Clever

BROCK

Most

HUGH

When I’m through with you,

(disrobing)

 you’ll wish you hadn’t insulted me – the GREAT PLAYBOY!

CHAZ

Whatever you do to my body, you and your cohorts will never crush my spirit! People will never succumb to your insipid, dare I say limp, lies and deceit…

(Toward Brock and Ernst)

and your drug-pushing enslavement!

ERNST

Oh my, so insightful

BROCK

Jolly good! Touche!

PRIEST

Get on with the show!

MICHAEL JACKSON

…little “P-Y-T!”

FABIO

Let’s get wild!

HUGH

Let’s do it already!

(Looking down at his penis)

Come on boy!

MICHAEL JACKSON

Roll the gay porn!

PSYCHIATRIST

Wait! 

Here, take these 

(Prozilac pills)

and remember to close your eyes and fantasize about your childhood, it’ll heighten the experience!

Nick walks up to the mansion and slams on the front door with a crowbar

BUNNY #1

Hello there

NICK

Greetings…

HUGH

What’s happening?

(Looks at the closed circuit security TV)

Who’s this yahoo?

ERNST

Who’s that?

BROCK

Oh lord!

HUGH

I’ll take care of it!

(Goes downstairs)

CHAZ

Good luck!

HUGH

What can I do for you fine sir?

NICK

What do you have?

HUGH

I’ve got it all!

NICK

So I’ve heard.

HUGH

You party?

NICK

A little

HUGH

What are in the market for

NICK

Your ass!

BROCK

How rude

HUGH

Excuse me?

NICK

Rot in hell!

This gig is over Hugh baby. 

HUGH

I didn’t do anything 

NICK

Don’t lie to me you phoney – you kidnapped my nephew. Come out here!

HUGH

I’ll give you money

NICK

OK 

Where you going?

HUGH

I gave you some money; don’t get GREEDY my boy.

NICK

Give me some more!

ERNST

Let’s get out of here!

BROCK

TO the helipad

SWAT COMMANDO (on roof)

FREEZE!

HUGH

…Have some drugs??

Sex…is it sex? Here, have these! 

(While pushing bunnies toward him as an offering)

BUNNY #2

Hi!

BUNNY #3

Hi there!

HUGH

Kids? Are you into that? Let me show you the underground dungeon, the grotto…my bedroom! You know, children can be hypnotized rather easily.

NICK

Really?

HUGH

Mm hmm…what strikes your fancy big boy?

NICK

Where you going with this dude?

HUGH

Where would you like to go?

NICK

Nerverland?

HUGH

Naughty, naughty…

It was for some special clients but…how about this one?

CHAZ

Fuck you!

HUGH

Not me little boy!

NICK

Hugh – it’s all over man!

Out of my way!!

Police show up hand cuff him and read him his rights; Fabio, et. al. are also led away. Chaz, Nick and Sister MOVING toward her car and Nick’s baddest in the universe ultra cool suped-up chopper

CHAZ

I can take care of myself!

NICK

I know

CHAZ

That was screwed up!

NICK

Definitely! Since I saved you and all, can I have a rematch?

CHAZ

I’ll think about it

SISTER

Sweetheart!

CHAZ

Hi Mom!

SISTER

Are you OK?

CHAZ

Yeah; I talked those losers out doing anything to me.

SISTER

I love you!

CHAZ

I love you too. Mom!

NICK

What’d you say to keep those vultures away from you?

CHAZ

I told them that even if they killed me, they could never destroy me.

NICK

Nice

CHAZ

Or something along those lines….

NICK

Very well done!

JOE ROGAN

Now will you come do my show?

He cuts to another Prozilac commercial while asking him this

NICK

NO!

JOE ROGAN

I’ll get you one of these days!

NICK

I doubt it! See ya’!

CHAZ

Where are those two evil dudes?

NICK

The cops got ‘em

CHAZ
Where?

Ernst and Brock fly overhead in their Apache helicopter.

NICK 

I can’t believe I agreed to paint their vehicles

CHAZ

Duped again?

NICK

Yep. Where do you think they’re escaping to?

CHAZ
The desert

NICK

What makes you say that?

CHAZ

I overheard them; something about hijacking the NASA shuttle and Nuking the planet for the good of all from the safety of the corporate space station

NICK

Up for a ride?

SISTER
Not too fast. Good luck!

They run to the chopper and hop on. Speeding away at ultra high speed; when in a good spot the chopper transforms into a kick-ass mini-jet in pursuit of the bad guys who make it to the desert hijack the space shuttle and fly into outer space. The heros, close behind, call BURT RUHAN, PAUL ALLEN and RICHARD BRANSON at the Virgin Galactic offices in Mojave.

NICK

(On his cell phone)

Burt in please?

BURT

What’s up Nick?

NICK

I need your rocket!

BURT

No fucking way!

NICK

The planet will be annihilated by nuclear winter if you don’t

BURT

(Puts it on speaker-phone so Richard and Paul can hear)

What the hell?

NICK

The head executives of Steal, Lie and Pilly, Inc. are hijacking the space shuttle as we speak and are going to blow the planet once they’re secure on the corporate space station!!

BURT

Fucking NASA security! What do these wing nuts think they’re doing?

NICK

Apparently they have the idea that everything will be safe when everyone is dead!

PAUL ALLEN

What do you need?

NICK

Just the rocket…and someone to show me how to fly it!

RICHARD BRANSON

Let’s do it!!

ANGLE ON the TV:

TIPPER GORE

Hi there…

…when I’m feeling blue and not quite right, I take Prozilac for my attention hyper-deficit organic bipolar disorder

(Playing an organ)

Listen, I’ve been on this stuff all my life and it really helps! 

Take it and be yourself again!

AL GORE’S VOICE

“Prozilac may cause bloating, dry mouth, insane hallucinations, gaseous discharge, manic fantasies of wanting to shoot yourself and impotence. You may get the idea of walking into a crowded public place and discharging a rifle. It definitely causes pubic hair loss and insomnia. If you take Prozilac do not take vitamins, eat healthy food or exercise. DO not socialize with others – go ahead and cut yourself off from everyone and everything you love…

JOE ROGAN

Welcome back to LA Reality… 

(To the drivers)

Are you two ready Candi?

CANDI

Yes! 

JOE ROGAN

Are you two ready Brandi?

BRANDI

Yes!

JOE ROGAN

You have your fire suits on right?

CANDI AND BRANDI

Yes!

JOE ROGAN

 On you marks…

Get set….

GO!

(Their fake dragsters shoot out fake flames briefly)

And cut!

Did you get the cleavage?

CAMERA GUY

Oh yeah!

JOE ROGAN

NICE!

Good work girls; go on and wait in my trailer…

(To the computer graphics design wiz guy)

Let me see it with the volcano dripping hot lava, with the rainbow overarching it and don’t forget the Jesus looking hippie guy floating in to condemn the naughty…

COMPUTER GRAPHICS DESIGNER WIZ GUY

There you go!

JOE ROGAN

That’s right; now get the Jesus look-a-like walking right through the rainbow…

COMPUTER GRAPHICS DESIGNER WIZ GUY

Sweet! OK…and there it is!

JOE ROGAN

Beautiful!!

Now THAT’S L.A. Reality!!

That’s a wrap people!!

WIDER ANGLE of sky and chase scene into outer space where Nick, Chaz, Paul, Richard and Burt shoot down the corporate space station and destroy the hijacked shuttle after an action pack outrageous space duel.

CUT TO: H.E.L.P. Project on Sunset Blvd. next to Citizen’s Commission on Human Rights’ “Psychiatry Kills” exhibit (in real life they are not adjacent)

TRISH

Hello! Welcome!

CHAZ

Hey, how’s it going?

TRISH

Pretty damn good!

CHAZ

Cool

TRISH

What can I do for you?

CHAZ

I finished my training last week and I’m here to help out.

TRISH

Great!

REX

I could use a hand over here!

CHAZ

Hey dude!

REX

Hey!

NICK

(Tutoring a kid at the same table)

What’s the definition of the word “algebra”?

KID

Ummm, I have no idea.

NICK

 OK, let’s look it up in the dictionary.

KID

OK

REX

This guy needs a hand

CHAZ

OK – hey Kurt!

KURT COBAIN

Hey. 

I’m stuck here…

CHAZ

OK: let me have a look.

Well, what does “iambic pentameter” mean?

KURT

I have no clue!

CHAZ

Let’s look it up

KURT

Sweet

CHAZ

(In dictionary)

An “iamb” is two syllables, the first unstressed the second stressed.

bum-BUM!

“Pent-“ means five, obviously…

“-meter” means to measure.

KURT

Five bum-BUMS!

CHAZ

Yep!

KURT

That’s killer! 

CHAZ

So cool!

KURT

I’ve misunderstood that for years!

CHAZ

Me too!

KURT

Since, Mrs. Curtiss’ Shakespeare class in high school.

CHAZ

Very cool!

KURT

Thanks man!

CHAZ

Sure

TRISH

You want to go body surfing later?

REX

I’d like to surf her body…

Ah yah, sure.

KURT

This is really going to help my writing!

CHAZ

You need it

KURT

You need me to kick your ass.

CHAZ

Never going to happen…OK, keep reading

KURT

The iambic pentameter of Shakespeare demonstrates how this Renaissance writer…

CUT TO: EXT of the H.E.L.P. project building and Citizen’s Commission on Human Rights’ “Psychiatry Kills” exhibit on Sunset Blvd. ANGLE ON a car radio MOVING by:

CAR RADIO VOICE (VO)

Steal, Lie, Pilly shares were down 2 dollars in active trading today after the corporate rocket and space station were destroyed. In other news, a pair of students went on a shooting rampage in a Long Beach high school, more from our correspondent on the scene, Jenny Woo…

FADE TO BLACK

