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EXT. DAYTONA BEACH, FLORIDA - PRESENT DAY

Various shots of sunny Daytona Beach.

V.O.
For most of the year, Daytona 
Beach, Florida is home to an 
eclectic group of locals or becomes 
a relaxing vacation spot for 
families.  In late March, early 
April, however, this tranquil and 
sun-soaked slice of heaven is 
invaded by thousands of college 
students for Spring Break.  Like 
migrating birds, the future 
generation descends onto the 
streets, beaches and bars only to 
tear the place apart.   

Various still shots of Spring Break photos through the ages.

VOICE OVER
And like senior prom, there’s no 
good way to explain the adventure 
that is Spring Break unless you 
experience it for yourself.  So, 
sometimes, in a misguided attempt 
to recapture this lost youthful 
event, grown women venture south 
for the annual pilgrimage naively 
thinking -- this is where the men 
are.

MAIN TITLES

VOICE OVER (CONT’D)
Meanwhile, two weeks earlier, in a 
dull office in Upstate New York...   

INT. ECO-NOMICS OFFICES - MERRITT’S CUBICLE - DAY

In a busy, nondescript grey office space, MERRITT YORK, 35, 
is on the phone in her cubicle.  An idealist who has lost her 
way, she deals with a difficult customer at the eco-concierge 
company while watching snow fall outside a nearby window.    

MERRITT
Yes, Ms. Elias, I’m listening.  But 
the only reason why our field rep 
relieved herself in the woods 
across from your house was because 
you wouldn’t let her use one of the 
bathrooms inside your home.  

(MORE)



I am sorry you saw her bare behind 
but maybe you shouldn’t have used 
binoculars.  No, a refund would 
only apply if she peed on your 
delivery.  We will take your 
concerns under advisement here at 
Eco-Nomics.  Thanks for calling. 

Spent, Merritt clicks off the line, throws down her headset.  

A second later, DAKOTA, 22, young male, apathetic, arrogant, 
recent graduate steps up to her desk.

DAKOTA
Merritt.  How do you do the water 
conservation spreadsheet again?

MERRITT
Where’s the one I printed out for 
you last week? 

DAKOTA
Spilled my ginseng shake on it.

MERRITT
I’ll print you another one but this 
is the last time. 

DAKOTA
Can’t you just tell me?

MERRITT
Your mom made your bed every day, 
didn’t she?

DAKOTA
Yeah, so?

MERRITT
It’s just... your generation has no 
life skills because your parents 
did everything for you. 

DAKOTA
Pretty sweet, right?

MERRITT
Not for people like me who now have 
to teach you those life skills.

DAKOTA
No one asked you to do anything. 
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MERRITT (CONT'D)



MERRITT
You make my job harder when you 
can’t think on your own.  And have 
no incentive to even try.

DAKOTA
Don’t worry, I won’t be in this 
position long.  My dad banged our 
boss in college so, I’m in like 
Larry Flynt. 

MERRITT
Who is Larry Flynt, Dakota?

DAKOTA
Don’t Sarah Palin me.  He played 
basketball for the Spurs!

MERRITT
Trust me, life would be a lot 
better if you wiped your own ass.  

DAKOTA
You know what, state schooler.  

(re: room)
All this -- it’s a pit stop.  I’ll 
be running this place very soon.

MERRITT
That may be but currently, I’m 
still your direct supervisor.  And 
since you’re acting like a ten year-
old, I’m treating you like one.  

(shoves paper at him)
Put your ass in your cubicle.  And 
if you get up, even for a bathroom 
break before five --

DAKOTA
Ooohh, you’ll spank me?  

MERRITT
I’ll write you up.  

Nearby, OFFICE WORKER BEES anxiously watch the showdown.  
Resigning, Dakota swipes the instruction paper --

DAKOTA
The youtube generation is taking 
over.  You have been warned.  

Like a black bear, Merritt rushes towards Dakota, ROARING.  
He flinches, backs out of her cubicle.  Merritt then closes 
off the entrance with SALOON DOORS. 
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MERRITT
Dakota’s a state, not a name.

Dakota leaves just as Merritt’s PHONE RINGS.  She straps on 
her headset.

MERRITT (CONT’D)
(sotto)

This is Merritt York.

SPLIT SCREEN:

INT. TUGGLE’S HOUSE - DAY

On the phone, sexy mom TUGGLE, 35, married mother of two who 
looks just as exhausted as Merritt, but in a mom way.

Twins Moon (girl) and Sun (boy), 9, in uniforms, eat a snack 
at the kitchen table.  When Mom isn’t looking, they take 
turns tossing pieces of their food into each other’s mouths.   

TUGGLE
It’s Tuggle.  

MERRITT
You’re not calling to cancel on me 
for tonight, are you?

TUGGLE
Okay, I’m not but really I am.

MERRITT
Damn it, Tug.  I need happy hour 
like I need a pair of Spanx.  

TUGGLE
What can I do?  Kenji has a load of 
asparagus coming in.  And Moon’s 
got this stupid quonset hut thing 
to make for social studies.

MOON
Hey.

TUGGLE
(to Moon)

Sweetie, you know I’m awful at arts 
and crafts.  If you just joined 
junior cheerleaders...

MERRITT
I’m still gonna go.
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TUGGLE
Hook-up with that cocky bartender 
who always gives you the eye.  

MERRITT
Stop trying to get me laid. 

TUGGLE
It’s been three months.  You should 
want to get fuc --

(eyes kids)
-- Funky all night long.

MERRITT
Get back the last six years of my 
life and we’ll talk.

Dakota paces nearby.  Merritt points at him, he sulks off. 

MERRITT (CONT’D)
Why is everyone under thirty a 
punk?

TUGGLE
I blame Ryan Seacrest.  Look, I’ve 
got a different proposition for ya. 

MERRITT
Not yoga.  I’m tired of getting 
kicked out for excessive farting.  

TUGGLE
Stop drinking soda then.  You 
remember my friend Angie.

MERRITT
Really loud, obnoxious one who 
looks like a gym teacher.

TUGGLE
That’s because she is a gym 
teacher.  And just got divorced...

MERRITT
She was married?  To a dude?

TUGGLE
She’s not a lesbian!  So her and 
our other friend Melanie...

MERRITT
The virgin who’s over thirty and 
never had a boyfriend...
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TUGGLE
She’s just picky.  Shut up for a 
second --

MERRITT
Whatever scheme the three of you 
have got brewing, I want no part.

TUGGLE
Even if it’s Spring Break in 
Daytona Beach, Florida.  

MERRITT
Especially, if it’s that.  

TUGGLE
We’ve talked about going there for -
- how many years now?

MERRITT
When we were in our twenties not at 
thirty-five.  That dream died when 
you got knocked up --  

TUGGLE
Ugh, don’t remind me.  

She eyes the kids, they suspiciously eye her back.  Tuggle 
begins to pace in and out of their ear shot.

MERRITT
Tuggle, we have no business being 
in Florida, especially for a week --

TUGGLE
Seven and a half days.

MERRITT
I’d rather have vaginal 
rejuvenation surgery.

TUGGLE
Hooking up with a twenty-year-old 
would be a vaginal rejuvenation.

MERRITT
Have fun, I’m out. 

TUGGLE
But we need the Wagoneer.

MERRITT
You own a mini-van.
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TUGGLE
Kenji needs it for the kids, Angie 
has some eye pressure problem and 
Melanie owns a Miata.  The Wagoneer 
is the only one... 

MERRITT
Your sister has a Land Rover.  

TUGGLE
She also has a warrant out in 
Georgia for aggravated nudity.  
C’mon, Merritt.  I need to get out 
of this house.  

SUN & MOON 
Hey!

TUGGLE
(to kids)

Moon, Sun -- I love you guys but 
mommy needs to get her drink on.

(into phone)
And you need a break from home.
Angie says the ratio of men to 
women down there is thirty to one.  

MERRITT
Tuggle -- I want less dick in my 
life, not more.

SFX: PHONE LINE CLICKING --

TUGGLE
Oh wait, there’s Angie now. 

Before Merritt can protest, Tuggle CLICKS ON ANGIE  --

SPLIT SCREEN 
TUGGLE & ANGIE:

INT. HIGH SCHOOL GYM LOCKER ROOM OFFICE - DAY - CONTINUOUS

High school gym coach, ANGIE, 35, sits in her office, feet 
up.  Behind her, teenage girls dress into gym uniforms. 

ANGIE
Is she in?  She’s got to be in.  
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INT. TUGGLE’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

TUGGLE
Hard to drag a heart broken woman 
from Funyons and marathon viewings 
of ‘Say Anything.’

ANGIE
Tell her the Easter Bunny brings 
baskets of cock and balls down 
there instead of chocolate.

TUGGLE
She’d prefer the chocolate.  

A NERDY STUDENT TAMRA, 15, appears at Angie’s door.

TAMRA
Miss Dutcher?

ANGIE
Hold on a sec.

(to student)
Yes, Tamra.

TAMRA
My mom wants to know if you’d like 
to come over for dinner tonight.

ANGIE
Once again, Tamra, I’m not gay.     

TAMRA
Are you sure?  Because she really 
likes you and you’re my favorite 
teacher.  It’s be awesome if you 
were my other mom.

Angie gestures for her to get out.  Tamra reluctantly leaves.  

TUGGLE
I love when you get mistaken for a 
carpet muncher.

Moon and Sun look at each other, then the floor.  

ANGIE
Put that whore on.

Tuggle CLICKS her phone for three way calling.

SPLIT SCREEN 
TUGGLE, ANGIE & 

MERRITT:
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INT. ECO-NOMICS OFFICES - MERRITT’S CUBICLE - CONTINUOUS

Waiting, Merritt is thoroughly annoyed --

MERRITT
Tuggle.  I can’t be chatting...

ANGIE
Ahh, angry as always Merritt.

MERRITT
Hello, Angie.  Sleep with any 
students yet?

ANGIE
That’s what Daytona Beach is for.    

TUGGLE
Angie!

ANGIE
Give me a break.  I just got out of 
matrimony jail.  Merritt’s lucky 
hers blew up way before the 
wedding.  Merritt, you have to go 
to Daytona just for revenge sex. 

SFX: PHONE LINE CLICKING --

ANGIE (CONT’D)
Hold on, that’s Melanie.  

MERRITT
Don’t...

Too late.  ANGIE CLICKS MELANIE ON --

SPLIT SCREEN 
TUGGLE, ANGIE, 

MERRITT & 
MELANIE:

INT. MELANIE’S TEA SHOP - DAY - CONTINUOUS

The spunky, 1950’s dressed MELANIE, 35, serves a customer as 
she’s on her cell phone.

ANGIE
You’re on, bitch.

MELANIE
I’m so excited.  When are we going?
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MERRITT
Stop using the word “bitch.”  It’s 
not a term of endearment and sets 
womanhood back fifty years.

MELANIE
Sounds like the old Merritt is 
back.  Now, when do we leave?

ANGIE
Merritt says she’s not going.

MELANIE
If she doesn’t go, I won’t go.

MERRITT
What do I have to do with it?

MELANIE
Because you’re our friendship glue.

MERRITT
Well, this Elmer hopes you all find 
a ride.  Adios.  

Merritt quickly hangs up. 

SPLIT SCREEN 
TUGGLE, ANGIE & 

MELANIE:

ANGIE
Tuggle, you’ve got to work on her.  

TUGGLE
Oh I will.  Because I need a week 
to just forget I’m a mom.

SUN & MOON
Boo!  

Tuggle blows kisses to the kids who quickly wipe them off. 

ANGIE
Well, I need to get laid properly. 

MELANIE
And I need to find a boyfriend.  

ALL
Daytona Beach!
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INT. ECO-NOMICS OFFICES - MERRITT’S CUBICLE - CONTINUOUS

Merritt pouts.  She eyes a hidden picture frame, pulls it out 
-- it’s of her and a man, snuggling in bed.  When it hits a 
nearby trash bin, the glass breaks.

Dakota immediately storms up to her cubicle doors.

DAKOTA
C’mon, Merritt, help me.  Carmen 
needs this report in ten minutes --  

MERRITT
God damn it Dakota!  Take your 
mother’s tit out of your mouth and 
stop holding your father’s dick! 

The whole OFFICE stops, peers at Merritt who deflates.

INT. ECO-NOMICS - CARMEN’S OFFICE - DAY

Merritt and Dakota sit across from their boss, CARMEN, 40.  

MERRITT
Just tell me if I’m fired. 

CARMEN
You’re not fired.

DAKOTA
But everyone heard what she said.

MERRITT
They also heard you being a 
douchebag. 

DAKOTA
That’s an excuse for you to get off 
Scott free?

MERRITT
You did when you missed work 
because of a Halo addiction.

CARMEN
Enough!

They stop.  

CARMEN (CONT’D)
This isn’t high school, Merritt.  
If you had a problem with Dakota, 
you should’ve come to me first.  
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Enjoying himself, Dakota sneers at Merritt.

CARMEN (CONT’D)
And Merritt isn’t getting off Scott 
free.  We just have to take a less 
than usual approach to this type of 
situation.

MERRITT
Which means?

CARMEN
Two weeks suspension.

DAKOTA
That’s a vacation.  

CARMEN
To attend sexual harassment 
training.

Dakota BURSTS OUT LAUGHING.    

MERRITT
Excuse me?

DAKOTA
This news has to be shared.  

Dakota pulls out his cell phone.  Carmen snatches it away. 

DAKOTA (CONT’D)
Hey, that’s mine.

CARMEN
Ask your dad to buy you a new one.  

DAKOTA
I thought you and my dad --

CARMEN
You want to play that card on this 
situation, Dakota?

Dakota thinks better, retreats.  

CARMEN (CONT’D)
Alright, Dakota go and stop relying 
on others to do your work.  
Merritt, a word.

Dakota shuffles out, closes the door.  
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CARMEN (CONT’D)
This isn’t you, Merritt.  Spill it.  

MERRITT
What’s the purpose of being an “eco-
concierge” if all I do is give rich 
people an excuse not to change 
their earth damaging ways by 
stocking their homes with all 
natural toilet bowl cleaner?  

CARMEN
But that’s what we do.  And you’re 
my best customer coordinator.  It’s 
the reason why corporate gave you 
the two weeks instead of a pink 
slip.  No two weeks, no job.   

Stuck, Merritt spies Dakota through the window, MAKING AN 
OBSCENE GESTURE with other 20-somethings LAUGHING ALONG.     

OFF MERRITT, SEETHING --

INT. ECO-MONICS OFFICES - BULLPEN - CONTINUOUS

Coat and purse in hand, Merritt walks out, on her cell phone.

MERRITT
Tuggle, the Wagoneer’s in.  

Through the phone, we hear Tuggle SCREAM.  

EXT. HIGHWAY - TWO WEEKS LATER - VACATION DAY #1

A JEEP GRAND WAGONEER zooms down the highway.  

INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - CONTINUOUS

Tuggle drives, Merritt in front with Angie and Melanie in 
back. Luggage area is full, the windows open, the sun bright.

ANGIE
Ugh, Merritt.  Why doesn’t your 
Jeep have air conditioning?

MERRITT
Because it’s as old as my vagina.

MELANIE
Makes me feel like it’s 1962, on 
the Pacific Coast Highway.
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ANGIE
What state are we in now?

MERRITT
Just crossed into North Carolina.  

TUGGLE
Look!  Another one of those signs.

TUGGLE points at a highway marker sign for the tourist stop: 
SOUTH OF THE BORDER.  (Note: Each sign has PEDRO, the cartoon 
mascot, saying original slogans to entice drivers to stop.)

TUGGLE (CONT’D)
That Pedro is too cute.  And no 
more complaints about the car.  
We’re lucky to have it.  

MERRITT
Thanks Tug. 

(to Merritt)
So, the Zoey Deschanel look, does 
it attract many men, Mel? 

MELANIE
Yes, quite a lot actually.  

ANGIE
Yep, she can get them, she just 
can’t keep them.  It’s why she’s 
still a virgin. 

MELANIE
Angie, please don’t discuss my 
bedroom business in public, it’s 
not polite.  And that’s not why I 
still have my lady precious.  If 
it’s not right, it’s not right.  
And it just hasn’t ever been right.  

MERRITT
Most men aren’t right but I don’t 
think it’s ever stopped -- anyone.  

MELANIE
It’s also not about sex.  It’s 
about spark, which you all know is 
in such short supply where we live.  
However, lately, due to 
circumstances out of my control, 
I’ve expanded my “must have” list.  

MERRITT
So you’re holding out for money.
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MELANIE
Melanie’s Tea Shop is going under 
in two months.  This trip was my 
last idea to save it -- find a good 
man with great credit.

Everyone exchanges looks.   

TUGGLE
Sorry, Mel.  We didn’t know.

MERRITT
That’s a bummer.  And if it doesn’t 
work out by next week, I’ve got a 
cousin who’s a veterinarian.  Only 
drawback, you’d be his second wife.

MELANIE
No worries.  Chin up.  I have all 
the confidence in the universe.  
It’s made in the shade.      

ANGIE
All I need is a guy, preferably 
with tattoos, who’ll let me teach 
him all the ways around a woman. 

MELANIE
Must you be so crass?

ANGIE
No point in beating around the 
bush.  Unless it’s my own.

TUGGLE
Well, I’ve been a baby-factory for 
the last ten years.  I just want to 
relax, drink fruity drinks and have 
Filipino women rub my feet.  As 
soon as we hit the beach, my 
boyfriend’s in the Army, overseas 
and no kids.  Got it? 

They all agree.  

MELANIE
How about you, Merritt?  What are 
you looking for on this trip? 

MERRITT
Nothing.
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ANGIE
Your lady parts have been starved 
for too long.  Like it or not, 
you’re gonna get some.  You could 
too, Tug.  We won’t tell.  

MERRITT
No, she can’t.  Not on my watch.

TUGGLE
Don’t worry, Merr.  I’m not the 
cheating kind.  I even get guilt 
stricken after sex dreams with 
movie stars and confess to Kenji.  

MELANIE
Oooh, who?  James Franco, Chris 
Pine, no -- Zac Efron?

TUGGLE
Phillip Seymour Hoffman.

Silent judging.  

TUGGLE (CONT’D)
What?  He’s such a bad ass in M.I.3 
and after kids, you need help in 
the fantasy department.  

ANGIE
I totally get it, Tug.  I’m such a 
big Leo DiCaprio fan that  
‘Revolutionary Road’ gets me wet.

MERRITT
I’m more into geeks.  My first 
boyfriend was Cameron in ‘Ferris 
Bueller’s Day Off.’  

MELANIE
The sexiest are the classically 
handsome like Ryan Gosling in ‘The 
Notebook.’

ALL
(swooning)

Gosling.  

IN THE NEXT LANE --
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INT. COLLEGE GUY’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

A car full of COLLEGE JERSEY SHORE-TYPE GUYS, 20’s, pulls up 
next to them, BLASTING Kayne West’s ‘Heartless.’   

Angie digs it, starts dancing.  

ANGIE
Look at this, ladies.  Fresh meat. 

TUGGLE
It’s like they’re baby otters, 
needing attention at all times. 

Merritt leans out the window --

MERRITT
(to Driver)

Enjoy the hearing loss!  

The DRIVER, 23, shakes his head, he didn’t hear her.  

MERRITT (CONT’D)
Knock your prom date up listening 
to that song, didn’t ya?  

The BACK PASSENGER hears her this time, relays the message.  
The Driver gives Merritt THE FINGER.  

MELANIE
He did not just do that.

MERRITT
Oh, I’ll play that game.

Merritt MIMES A BLOW JOB, WHICH SHE TAKES A BIG TEETHY BITE 
OF.  The Driver, FRONT PASSENGER and Back Passenger CRINGE.  

A fourth passenger in the back doesn’t, he SLEEPS. 

DRIVER
(thrusts crotch)

Take your teeth out first!

MERRITT
I smell shit.  Change your diapers.

DRIVER
Old ladies!

TUGGLE
What did he just call us?
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MERRITT
Your music is vapid.  

DRIVER
Don’t know that group.  Try this.

PASSENGER SWITCHES THE MUSIC TO DMX’s ‘Gonna Give It To You.’

BACK PASSENGER
Get your fat, hairy, asses off the 
road, Dairy Queens!

Tuggle GASPS, SWERVES THE CAR.  

MELANIE
Tuggle, watch the road. 

TUGGLE
No one calls me... us old.  

MERRITT
Don’t worry, Tug.  I got this.  

Merritt grabs their car’s ipod and punches in NIRVANA’S 
‘Smells Like Teen Spirit’, turns the radio up to eleven.

MUSIC BATTLE MONTAGE --  

BACK AND FORTH WITH BATTLE SONGS BETWEEN 80’S/90’S POP HITS 
AND 00’S/10’S HARDER HITS.

Needing more, Merritt undoes her seat belt, then pants.

TUGGLE
Why are you doing that?

MERRITT
Because they need to see what a 
real woman’s ass looks like. 

MELANIE
Stop it, Merritt.  We aren’t a 
bunch of harlots from New Jersey. 

While Tuggle and Melanie are against, Angie CHEERS AS --

MERRITT MOONS THE CAR FULL OF GUYS.    

INT. COLLEGE GUYS’ CAR - CONTINUOUS

Disgusted, the College Guys acquiesce, turn the music off.  
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In the backseat, the sleeping passenger awakens, pulls off 
his hat and comes face-to-face with Merritt’s ass.  

He’s HUCK, 35, salt and pepper, ex-partier who’s intrigued.

INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - CONTINUOUS

With her ass in the breeze, Merritt enjoys every second.  
Melanie hides her face.  Angie takes pictures and Tuggle 
tries to pull Merritt back into the car.

TUGGLE
Get back in here, Merr.

MELANIE
Is it over?  Tell me when it’s 
over.

ANGIE
Their faces are priceless.

Then, suddenly, the College Guys’ car PULLS AWAY --  

ANGIE (CONT’D)
Ahh, where are they going?

-- And is replaced with a NORTH CAROLINA COP CAR.   

MERRITT
Take that, hydrant suckers.

ANGIE
Umh, Merritt.  

When Tuggle finally yanks Merritt back in, the Cop SIGNALS 
TUGGLE TO PULL OVER.  

EXT. NORTH CAROLINA HIGHWAY SHOULDER - VACATION DAY #1

Merritt waits as the COP, 40’s, female, writes her a ticket.

COP
In the state of North Carolina, 
showing a naked rear-end can get 
you on the sex offender registry.

MERRITT
Great.  Add that to the list.

COP
You’ve had other inappropriate 
sexual issues?
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MERRITT
Just with my mouth.

(off Cop’s look)
No, I mean, my words just got me in 
trouble at work.  Nothing else.  

COP
There are alternative forms of 
protest.  

MERRITT
I’m having issues with the younger 
generation.  

COP
Lots of dumbasses this time of 
year.  Y’all aren’t headed to 
Spring Break, are you?

MERRITT
Sadly, yes.  I got talked into it.  

COP
(hands tickets)

Maybe not the right place to work 
out aggression with the youngin’s.  
No more mooning, okay?

The Cop tips her hat, gets back into her car and takes off. 

INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - CONTINUOUS

Merritt gets in.

MERRITT
Well, I almost got myself on an 
episode of America’s Most Wanted.  

TUGGLE
Second strike in less than a week.  

ANGIE
Third strike, frat boy lover.

MERRITT
Nope.  Door is locked, throwing 
away the key.  

Merritt locks an imaginary chastity belt and throws the 
imaginary key out the window.  But the window is closed so 
the key imaginarily ricochets off the glass.  She picks the 
key back up, rolls down the window and chucks it again.  
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MELANIE
You shouldn’t litter.

OFF MERRITT ANNOYED -- 

EXT. HIGHWAY - MONTAGE

SOUTH OF THE BORDER SIGNS --

At metered intervals, billboard signs for the tourist trap.  

EXT. SOUTH OF THE BORDER - VACATION DAY #1

The Ladies enter the parking lot.  

The place is littered with old carnival rides, bad fried food 
stands and weird subject museums -- all Mexican themed.  

Our Ladies park, get out, stretch and head to the gift shop. 

INT. SOUTH OF THE BORDER GIFT SHOP - VACATION DAY #1

Once inside, the Ladies go their own ways.  

ANGIE
How far are we from Myrtle Beach?

MERRITT
(sniffs air)

About five hours.

ANGIE
You can smell the distance?

MERRITT
No, I smell kettle corn.   

Melanie and Tuggle circle around to them.   

TUGGLE
Don’t know about you but Mel and I 
are too tired to drive anymore.  
So, let’s stay the night in Myrtle.  

ANGIE
An old friend from camp lives 
there.  I’m sure we can stay with 
him.  

MELANIE
Oooh, that sounds so adventurous.  
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MERRITT
It’s not.  My family used to Spring 
Break it.  I can drive.  I slept 
most of the way through Virginia.

TUGGLE
Don’t be in such a big rush.

MELANIE
Let’s go, please.  Who knows when 
we’ll ever come this way again. 

ANGIE
Yeah, Merr.  This is a vacation.  
You’ve got to be up for anything.    

Merritt deflates, defeated.  The Ladies CHEER.  

ANGIE (CONT’D)
I’ll call him right now. 

Angie walks off.  At the entrance -- Melanie notices the 
College Guys from the highway walk in, including Huck.

MELANIE
Merritt, go hide, right now.

MERRITT
Why?

Merritt turns, meeting the College Guys’ gazes.  They all  
CRACK UP and walk away except Huck, who smiles and waves.  

TUGGLE
Who’s that tall, redhead adorable?

MERRITT
No idea.

MELANIE
He was in the backseat of that car.

MERRITT
Shit, it’s their dad.  

MELANIE
And he’s walking over.  Go! 

Panicked, Merritt rushes behind a nearby Pedro statue.   

HUCK
Excuse me?
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TUGGLE
Yes.

HUCK
The woman hiding behind...

(reads plaque)
Pedro Martinez, the runner -- wow, 
that’s racist.  She was the one who 
babooned the car I was in, right?  

Merritt is caught, shows herself.

MERRITT
Your sons started it.  You really 
need to teach them some manners.   

HUCK
Don’t insult me.  They’re just my 
ride.  But I will take issue with 
you playing Creed.  It makes all of 
us over thirty look bad.

MERRITT
Hey, ‘With Arms Wide Open’ is 
brilliant.  And I think a forty 
year-old guy hanging out with a 
bunch of college kids is doing more 
harm than my musical tastes.  

HUCK
I’m thirty-five and if I weren’t 
just hitching a ride for a job in 
Daytona, I’d be offended.  You 
ladies going there too?

TUGGLE
Yes.

MERRITT
No.  

Merritt stabs Tuggle with her eyes.  

TUGGLE
My boyfriend drives a tank in 
Afghanistan, so I’m tagging along 
for the free booze and sun.

HUCK
And what’s your excuse?  

Without answering, Merritt walks away.  

HUCK (CONT’D)
Your friend has... 
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TUGGLE
Some anger issues.  I know, I know.  
She’s had a rough couple of months.

HUCK
...Big balls.  

TUGGLE
You liked her ass?  I mean, what 
she did -- never mind, what’s your 
name?  I’m Tuggle, her best friend.  

BY THE SUNGLASSES --

Merritt joins Melanie trying on sunglasses.  

MELANIE
These are more Jackie K., than 
Jackie O., right?

MERRITT
I’ll be outside.

As Merritt exits, Huck gives Tuggle his card.  

EXT. SOUTH OF THE BORDER - CONTINUOUS

Merritt is on her phone, checking the Facebook page of her EX 
-- new pictures of him with a MAN -- both smiling.  

His relationship status reads: It’s complicated.  

TUGGLE (O.S.)
Merritt -- Merritt --

MERRITT
I smell tacos or is that puke?

Tuggle races over, hands Merritt Huck’s business card.

TUGGLE
I found your vacation boyfriend.

MERRITT
(re: card)

Huck Flynn -- mixologist.  Did his 
raft sink on the Mississippi?  Is 
that why he’s catching a ride in a 
horseless carriage? 

TUGGLE
He’s so into you.   
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Merritt tries to hand the business card back.  

MERRITT
Tug, c’mon.  Give it up.  

TUGGLE
I will not.  I demand you drop the 
boyfriend bullshit.  You leave it 
all here with Pedro until we come 
back.  Don’t ruin this.  Do you 
hear me, Merritt Eunice York? 

Grinding her teeth, Merritt snarls --

MERRITT
Only if you buy me lunch.   

OFF TUGGLE, SATISFIED --

EXT. HIGHWAY/INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - LATE AFTERNOON - 
VACATION DAY #1

Everyone eats Mexican food as Merritt drives.  

ANGIE
My worst first date?  A guy asked 
if they were hiring at the high 
school.  Right before the kiss. 

TUGGLE
I had a guy propose to me.  

MELANIE
That’s romantic.  What did you say?

TUGGLE
I was fifteen, what do you think?

MELANIE
All my first dates are disastrous 
but the worse was the guy who 
brought a back up.  He went home 
with her and left me stranded at a 
Denny’s.  What about you, Merritt?

MERRITT
I guess the one where we fell hard 
and then six years later, right 
after he asked me to marry him, I 
found out he was gay.  

TUGGLE
She always wins this game.
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MELANIE
How did you find out?

MERRITT
I walked in on him whacking off to 
naked pictures of Seth Green on the 
internet.

MELANIE
Why do those pictures even exist?

ANGIE
And why does my mouth suddenly 
taste like corn nuts?  

TUGGLE
My theory -- Buffy fan.

MERRITT
Nope, Austin Powers.

OFF GROANS -- 

EXT. HIGHWAY - SUNSET - VACATION DAY #1

The Wagoneer drives past the Welcome to Myrtle Beach sign.  

EXT. ARMONDO’S HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - SUNSET - VACATION DAY #1

The Wagoneer pulls into a driveway in a wooded area.  

INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - CONTINUOUS

Merritt stops on the gravel driveway.  

MERRITT
Angie, you sure this is his house?

TUGGLE
Oh my lord, is that neon?

EXT. ARMONDO’S HOUSE/INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - 
CONTINUOUS

They stare at a large, two story house reminiscent of an art 
deco Nagel painting and the words ‘Miami Vice Lives’ in neon 
running up the height.  

TUGGLE
Does Glenn Frey live here?
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MERRITT
Your friend enjoys leather pants 
and cocaine, doesn’t he?

ANGIE
Armondo is just a guy who was born 
in the wrong decade.  

(reads text)
He says the door key is under the 
Testarossa.

In the yard is indeed, a Testarossa car.  Angie hops out as 
the rest reluctantly follow. 

INT. ARMONDO’S HOUSE - VACATION NIGHT #1

Slowly, the Ladies walk up the internal stairs to the most 
elaborate and stylish 80’s decor you’ve ever seen.  The place 
is bathed in pastels and neon with white leather furniture.

MERRITT
We just walked into an 80’s video.  

ANGIE
Am I the only one getting a sunburn 
and a headache at the same time?  

Angie finds a light switch, flips it.  The room FLOODS WITH 
BRIGHT LIGHT, which bounces off all the white walls and 
furniture.  Everyone SQUINTS IN PAIN.    

MELANIE SCREAMS, POINTS TO A STUFFED CHEETAH, in the corner.  
Tuggle walks over, pets it.

TUGGLE
My kids would so love that.

MERRITT
Because your nine-year-olds deal 
quaaludes on the side?

Angie finds a note on a table, under a large old cellular 
phone.

ANGIE
(reads)

Hey Slosh Bucket, get your ass to 
my club downtown by the Ripley’s 
Believe It or Not.  Let’s rock out 
with our cocks out.  Armondo.

MERRITT
I get the first shower.

27.



Merritt races down the hall, Tuggle follows.  At a bedroom 
doorway --

TUGGLE (O.S.)
And I call dibs on the waterbed.

Angie approaches Melanie, mesmerized by the cheetah.

MELANIE
That poor animal.

ANGIE
Apparently, it was once owned by 
Lou Diamond Phillips.  

EXT. MYRTLE BEACH - STRIP - VACATION NIGHT #1

THE STRIP is alive with people and bumper-to-bumper cars.  

EXT. CLUB A - VACATION NIGHT #1

The marquee reads, Ladies Night. The Ladies walk to the club.

MERRITT
That sign makes me nervous.   

ANGIE
Don’t worry.  My friend knows what 
he’s doing.  He pulls in like a 
hundred grand just being the 
manager.  

MELANIE
I hope we meet some nice boys.

At the entrance, the BOUNCER, 20’s, buff in a club’s polo 
shirt checks I.D.’s of the club goers with a portable 
machine.  Once scanned, it shows the real age of the owner.  

As the Ladies approach, they reach for their I.D.’s --

BOUNCER
Go on in.  

TUGGLE
You’re not checking our I.D.’s?

ANGIE
We could be under age.

BOUNCER
But you’re not.
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TUGGLE
The cashier at the grocery store 
always checks my I.D.

BOUNCER
They have to if you look under 40.  
We only check if you look under 25.  
Have a good time, ma’am.

Tuggle is ready to swing.  Merritt intercedes -- 

TUGGLE
Ma’am!  Ma’am!  

-- And pulls Tuggle inside the club.  Angie follows behind.  
But when Melanie brings up the rear, the Bouncer stops her.  

BOUNCER
May I see some I.D., miss?

Melanie GIGGLES, gives him her I.D.  He scans it: READS 34. 

BOUNCER (CONT’D)
I never would’ve guessed.

MELANIE
Thank you.  I try to stay out of 
the sun.  You working all night?

Just then, MERRITT’S ARM REACHES OUT, PULLS HER INSIDE. 

INT. CLUB A - CONTINUOUS

Our Ladies walk into the nightclub.  A madhouse of 30’s and 
40’s year-old FEMALES surround the runway mainstage -- 
enjoying the DANCE MUSIC.  Everyone is pretty drunk and 
inappropriately dressed for their age. 

TUGGLE
I do not look over 35.  Tell me I 
don’t look over 35.

MERRITT
You don’t.  You look 35.

TUGGLE
My ovary just lost an egg.

MERRITT
Tug, you’re over thirty.

TUGGLE
But I don’t want to look it!
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Out of the crowd, ARMONDO, 30’s, rushes over and hugs Angie.   

ARMONDO
Oh my god, darling.  I thought 
you’d never make it. 

ANGIE
Armondo, this is my posse:  
Merritt, Tuggle and Melanie.  

Armondo squeezes them all a little too tightly. 

ARMONDO
So happy you got here in time.  
It’s a super sexy show tonight.  
The women of Myrtle Beach have been 
waiting a year for these gentlemen 
to return.

A tray of girlie drinks appears.  Armondo hands them out.

ARMONDO (CONT’D)
VIP drinks, compliments of Armondo.  

They all take a sip at the same time -- 

ANGIE
Jesus Christ, fuck me that’s good.

TUGGLE
Like liquid red velvet cake.

MELANIE
What’s it called?

ARMONDO
Christ in Bed.   

STRIPPER MUSIC BLASTS UP.  A smoke machine blankets the room 
and the FEMALES go APE SHIT. 

ARMONDO (CONT’D)
It’s starting.  Go, go.  VIP 
section is up front.  Hurry.

Armondo shoos them to the --

VIP SECTION --

A Bouncer lets them into a roped off area by the stage.  

D.J. (O.C.)
Are you ladies ready?!
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The crowd SCREAMS.  Merritt covers her ears.

MELANIE
What’s going on?

ANGIE
I don’t know but the vibe is...

D.J. (O.C.)
Ready to get sprayed with man 
juice?

MERRITT
Contagious.

The CROWD SCREAMS louder.  Tuggle and Merritt trade looks.

TUGGLE
You don’t think this is --

MERRITT
Oh god --  

D.J. (O.C.)
You know them, you love them.  
Straight from their Eastern 
European Tour -- Sashay Gigante!

The MUSIC PUMPS UP and A GROUP OF MEN of various height, 
weight and shape in 70’s attire, strut onto the stage.

Sashay Gigante is not Chippendales but rather the jokey, 
dorky version of male strippers.  (Writers’ Note: This is a 
real group.)  Regardless, it doesn’t seem to matter to any of 
the ladies in the room -- they want them.

ANGIE
Strippers!

MERRITT
Strippers?  

Angie and Tuggle immediately get into it.  Melanie is 
reluctant at first but finally gives in.  Merritt hangs back.

SASHAY GIGANTE strut their stuff and every few beats the 
music stops, they turn to the audience, loudly whispering --

SASHAY
Sashay!

Each time they say it -- the WOMEN GO BERSERK.  

Then, in unison, Sashay Gigante tear away their clothes, 
exposing twenty men in tightie whites.  

Merritt looks away as if onion juice is in her eyes.  
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Angie pulls money out, starts THROWING DOLLAR BILLS --

ANGIE
Take it all off!

Merritt has had enough and escapes to the back.  As she 
sneaks away, Melanie is reluctantly pulled on stage.

BACK BAR --

Merritt arrives at the bar just as the bartender exits.  A 
sexy, very young KYLE, 18, eyes her and walks over.

KYLE
You need me.

MERRITT
Only if your name is Jose Cuervo.

Kyle pushes himself gently into Merritt, oozing sex.

KYLE
I’ll be who ever you want me to be.

MERRITT
What are you, thirteen?

KYLE
Eighteen.

MERRITT
I’m old enough to be your mother.

KYLE
I prefer sexy baby-sitter, ready to 
teach me a lesson.   

MERRITT
This crowd seems way out of your 
age range.

KYLE
The sexual energy that oozes off 
these women after a show like this, 
I have my pickin’s.  

MERRITT
You’re a MILF hunter?  I’ve heard 
of the legend, now I see it’s true.

KYLE
And age is all in the mind.  Now 
how about it --
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MERRITT
Roberta.

KYLE
I’m Kyle.  You know, Roberta, we 
could be rinsing off the first 
layer of sweat from love making 
right now instead of talking.  

MERRITT
Okay, you’re adorable but I’m not 
nearly as drunk as you need me to 
be okay with your girthy third leg 
grinding up against me.  

Merritt leans over the bar, grabbing for tequila just as the 
BARTENDER arrives back.  She hands him back the bottle.

MERRITT (CONT’D)
Sorry.  A round of shots please.

(to Kyle)
And sorry to you too but...

Suddenly, Kyle pulls Merritt closer, touches her face.  

KYLE
No, don’t say it.  We will see each 
other again.

Kyle struts away, knowing Merritt is watching.  

ON STAGE --

The CROWD NOISE SURGES.  Angie has gotten a little too 
aggressive with a dancer as the others pull her off of him.    

OFF MELANIE GOOSING ONE OF THE DANCER’S BUTTS -- 

INT. ARMONDO’S HOUSE - MORNING - VACATION DAY #2

On the waterbed, Tuggle and Melanie sleep soundly.  Until a 
ROAR, from some kind of animal, abruptly awakens them.  

TUGGLE
Was that your phone ringer?

MELANIE
No.

ANGIE AND MERRITT BURST IN.   

ANGIE
The cheetah came back to life.  
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A SECOND ROAR.  Angie and Merritt jump on the water bed, 
which causes tremendous amounts of waves.

TUGGLE
Get off the bed.

ANGIE
Oh, it’s like a roller coaster.

MERRITT
Oh my god, I can’t turn over.

MELANIE
I’m getting motion sick.

They all make their way off the bed when there’s -- A THIRD 
ROAR.  Everyone SCREAMS.

INT. ARMONDO’S HOUSE - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

In a group, all hugging and walking together, the Ladies 
slowly inch towards the kitchen.  

IN THE KITCHEN --

The Ladies enter only to find Armondo in leopard bikini 
underwear and an open silk robe -- FEEDING HIS LIVE CROCODILE 
RAW HUNKS OF MEAT. 

The crocodile is chained to a post on the nearby porch that 
is shaped like the bow of Sonny Crocket’s boat.  

The Ladies SCREAM, Armondo SCREAMS, the crocodile ROARS.

ARMONDO
Stop.  Elvis hates screaming.  

ANGIE
A live crocodile is in your house.

ARMONDO
He’s my puppy dog.

ELVIS ROARS.  

MERRITT
Are you Sonny Crockett’s 
illegitimate child?

34.



ARMONDO
Maybe.  My mother was an extra on 
‘Miami Vice.’  Elvis is moody when 
his brunch is interrupted.  

TUGGLE
It’s brunch time?!  Crap.  We need 
to get to the hotel in Daytona by 
six.  Retreat!

As a group, they push back together out of the kitchen.  

INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #2

The Ladies sleep except Melanie who drives.  She spots the 
FLORIDA STATE LINE.

MELANIE
Hot darn.  We’re almost in Florida!

Everyone stirs awake.

TUGGLE
(sotto)

Yippie.

ANGIE
It’s like a blow dryer in my face.  

MELANIE
Every five miles it’s gotten ten 
degrees hotter.  I’m stopping at 
the next rest stop to tinkle.

MERRITT
You know using all those fluffy 
negatives and soft adjectives makes 
you appear weak and unintelligent.

MELANIE
Fiddle sticks.  I’d rather be 
thought of as nice than disgusting. 

Before Merritt can lay into Melanie, her CELL PHONE DINGS.  
She checks it -- it’s a mysterious text number.

MERRITT
Where’s the four-zero-one area 
code?

ANGIE
I’ll look it up.
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Angie pulls out her ipad.  

TUGGLE
What’s the text say?

MERRITT
(reads)

Can you pick me up?  I got ditched.

ANGIE
It’s Rhode Island.

Merritt shoots Tuggle a look, who looks caught.

MERRITT
Why does someone from Rhode Island 
have my phone number, Tuggle?

TUGGLE
I’m sure I don’t know.

MERRITT
Tuggle...

TUGGLE
It’s only because I got such a 
strong feeling at Pedro’s.  

ANGIE
Listen to Tuggle.  Her intuition is 
superhero strength.  I had a 
precancerous mole removed because 
of it.    

Merritt’s CELL PHONE RINGS.  It’s the same text number. 

TUGGLE
(re: number)

Ooh, ooh.  It’s Huck.  Pick it up.

MERRITT
You orchestrated, you pick it up.

Merritt shoves the phone at Tuggle who picks up the line --

TUGGLE
Hello?

INTERCUT WITH:

EXT. REST STOP - VACATION DAY #2

With his bags next to him, Huck’s outside a busy rest stop.
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HUCK
Merritt, hey.  It’s that guy from 
Pedro’s.

TUGGLE
Huck, it’s Tuggle.  Are you okay?

HUCK
I’m kind of stuck.  I got kicked 
out of my car.  Seems the kids and 
I differ on driving while high.  

TUGGLE
That’s awful.  So you need a ride?

Like a baseball umpire, Merritt frantically signals Tuggle 
“no.”  Tuggle smiles, ignores her.  

TUGGLE (CONT’D)
We’re close.  No problem.  Bye.  

Tuggle hangs up the phone before Merritt can get to it. 

TUGGLE (CONT’D)
He’s at the next rest stop.

MERRITT
Tuggle, this trip was supposed to 
have less dick, not more!  

EXT. REST STOP - DAY - TEN MINUTES LATER

The Grand Wagoneer pulls up to Huck, who stands with a surfer 
kid CHI CHI, 22, covered in tattoos, holding a guitar.

INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - CONTINUOUS

As Melanie parks the car, Angie becomes glassy-eyed -- 

ANGIE
I think I see Heaven on earth.  

MERRITT
That better not be his real kid.  

EXT. REST STOP - CONTINUOUS

Angie is the first one out.  Melanie and Tuggle rush off to 
the rest rooms as Merritt greets Huck and Chi Chi with Angie.  
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HUCK
Thanks for coming by.

CHI CHI
Hi, I’m Chi Chi.

ANGIE
Like the golfer?

MERRITT
Or tits.  

CHI CHI
Dad was a big fan of the man.  I’m 
a big fan of the lady parts.  

Angie LAUGHS A LITTLE TOO HARD.

HUCK
Chi Chi overheard me say I was 
going to Daytona Beach and wondered 
if he could get a ride as well.

CHI CHI
Been hitching from Cincinnati.  
Just need room for me, my bag and 
my guitar?

MERRITT
We’re pretty full as it is.

Angie grabs Merritt’s elbow, twirls her aside -- 

ANGIE
There’s a heart beat in my pants.  
Please, please, please Merritt.    

MERRITT
He sits in back with you.  

Angie SILENTLY CLAPS then runs to the back of the Wagoneer, 
starts aggressively moving luggage around.   

ANGIE
We got plenty of room, no problem.

Chi Chi happily walks his stuff to Angie as Merritt heads to 
the rest rooms.  But before she can go far --

HUCK
Hey.  Thanks.  I owe you one.

MERRITT
No, you don’t.  
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HUCK
No, I do.  I always pay my debts.

Huck tries to share a smile with Merritt, she’s not biting, 
continues to the rest room.

EXT. HIGHWAY/INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - LATER

Melanie, Angie and Chi Chi are in the back.  Chi Chi sleeps 
as Angie peeks at Chi Chi’s tattooed chest through his shirt.  

Merritt drives with Huck in the middle, Tuggle in passenger. 

TUGGLE
Is Rhode Island where you grew up?

HUCK
College but stayed afterwards.  

TUGGLE
We’re from Upstate New York.

MERRITT
So, is it a mid-life crisis or just 
the plethora of boobs that brings 
you to the number one Spring Break 
spot in America? 

ANGIE
Mid-life crisis like us I’d guess.

TUGGLE
Sorry.  You don’t have to answer.  
Merritt’s got some mean in her 
right now.

HUCK
No, it’s a fair question.  Being a 
professional mixologist, I have to 
go where the work is.  

ANGIE
I’m guessing Spring Break is very 
lucrative.

HUCK
Especially in Daytona Beach.  

MELANIE
What were you before you were a 
mixologist?
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HUCK
A lawyer.  

MELANIE
Oooh, fancy.  

MERRITT
People usually go from a bartender 
to a lawyer, not the other way 
around.  

HUCK
Unless you let your fortune slip  
through your fingers like I did.

ANGIE
Ooh, did you blow it all on 
prostitutes and blow?

HUCK
No, I didn’t work on Wall Street.  
But after my head came up out of 
the hole I dug, I realized I was my 
happiest when I bartended in 
college.  So I went back to it. 

(to Merritt)
I’m poor but it got me out of  
wallowing in my own self-loathing. 
The life change was very healing. 

Huck eyes Merritt, who looks away.  

TUGGLE
You found your happy.

HUCK
I did.  The best part -- finally 
got time to spend with my daughter.  
Hoping to win her respect back.  

The Ladies COO.

TUGGLE
Might be a way to go, Merr.  

Merritt shoots Tuggle a look - shut up!

HUCK
Come to my bar tonight.  For the 
free ride, free drinks on me.  

Sounds good to the Ladies, except Merritt.  
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MERRITT
I’m gonna be too tired but thanks.    

MELANIE
Oooh.  Oooh.  There it is -- 
Daytona Beach straight ahead!

DAYTONA BEACH SIGN.  Everyone CHEERS, waking Chi Chi.

CHI CHI
That’s not my saliva.  

EXT. RUNDOWN 50’S MOTEL - LATE AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #2

In the parking lot of a motel that has seen better days, Huck 
and Chi Chi grab their luggage out the back. 

Huck pops his head into the passenger window --

HUCK
I really hope to see you with your 
friends tonight, Merritt.

MERRITT STRAINS A SMILE AS THEY ALL SAY GOODBYE.  SHE THEN 
IMMEDIATELY PULLS AWAY.

INT. MERRITT’S GRAND WAGONEER - CONTINUOUS

Tuggle stares at Merritt.

MERRITT
Tuggle, don’t.

TUGGLE
Clearly, this guy is into you and 
it’s been over a year since...

MERRITT
I said, thank you but don’t.       

Tuggle gives up as Angie looks to Melanie.  

ANGIE
I don’t like when Mom and Dad 
fight.

INT. FANCY HOTEL - LOBBY - VACATION DAY #2

The crowded lobby of a high end hotel is filled with college 
kids socializing or on their hand-held devices, engrossed. 
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As Tuggle and Angie deal with check in, Melanie and Merritt 
sit on big, lobby chairs surrounded by their luggage and 
bikini-clad college kids, texting.

MERRITT
It’s like they’re at home.

MELANIE
I think it’s cute.  This younger 
generation is so bold.

A couple of GIRLS back up into Merritt.

MERRITT
Take your noses out of your phones 
and look where you are going.  

They sneer and move away.

MELANIE
When did you become such a fuddy 
duddy?

MERRITT
They’re clueless.  They grew up in 
a world full of beer and roses.  No 
awareness of anyone before them.    

MELANIE
Or maybe you’re taking your issues 
out on them cause you wish you 
could do it all over again.  

MERRITT
So I’m the asshole?  

Melanie knows she can’t win and looks away to spot two teary-
eyed thirty-something women comforting each other.  

MELANIE
I’ll be right back.

Melanie heads towards them. 

SFX: TEXT DING

Merritt checks her phone.  TEXT IS FROM: ASSHOLE -- 

It reads:  Should I shut down the Nexflix account?  

Merritt aggressively GIVES THE PHONE THE FINGER as another 
text comes right in, this time FROM: HUCK --  

It reads: Thanks again for the ride.  

42.



Merritt melts a little.  When she looks up, she spots the two 
thirty-something women hugging Melanie.  

MERRITT
No, no, no, no.  No more strays!

Melanie ushers BRENDA and DEE, 33, over to Tuggle and Angie.  
A second after that, they all hug each other.

After a few moments, Melanie, Tuggle, Angie along with Brenda 
and Dee in tow, rush over to Merritt.

MELANIE
Merritt, meet our new roommates 
Brenda and Dee.

BRENDA
Thank you so much.  

DEE
We didn’t know what we were going 
to do?

MERRITT
What?  Why?  How?

MELANIE
They got ditched by their friends 
and couldn’t afford the rates.

TUGGLE
And because we got here later than 
expected, we lost out on the 
cheaper room.  Now we don’t have to 
move to a motel, we can split the 
suite six ways.  Isn’t that great?

Tuggle hands out room key cards.  

BRENDA
You won’t even know we’re there.

DEE
Like a phone on vibrate.  

MERRITT
Fine, whatever.  Can we go upstairs 
now?  I need to take a poop.   

Merritt grabs her bags, bolts to the elevators.  All follow.  

On the way, a group of college girls, ALL TEXTING, stop in 
front of Merritt.
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MERRITT (CONT’D)
Move!

Terrified, the college girls scattered.  

INT. HOTEL SUITE - EVENING - VACATION DAY #2

It’s beautiful and spacious.  Everyone finds their own space 
and settles in.  Handsome BELLHOPS, 24, roll in two cots.   

DEE
Thank you so much.

Dee hands them both five dollars. 

BELLHOP #1
Nice to have some mature women in 
the hotel this week.  

BELLHOP #2
You need anything, don’t hesitate 
to call.   

Bellhop #2 kisses Dee’s hand.  She GIGGLES.  

Oozing sex, the Bellhops leave.  

Dee and Brenda unfold their beds as Tuggle sits at the desk 
figuring numbers out.

TUGGLE
With all the fees, the room comes 
to a hundred and twenty-five a day 
per person.

ANGIE
That puts a hole in the budget.  
Guess there’s always free food at 
happy hour.  And everyone needs to 
bring home a doggie bag from dates. 

MELANIE
Who’s ready to hit the town?

Everyone is ready, except Merritt.

TUGGLE
C’mon, Merritt, get ready.

MERRITT
‘Hoarders’ is on.  
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MELANIE
It’s our first night, we need you. 

ANGIE
Don’t break up the band, Merr.

MERRITT
If I’m gonna survive this trip, 
I’ve got do it on my terms.  No 
begging me to go out or stay out or 
be out.  That’s it, I was the 
chauffeur and now I’m having my own 
private Idaho.  

TUGGLE
Just one drink. 

MERRITT
NO!  I said no, I mean no.

They all stare at her, smiling.  

MERRITT (CONT’D)
No.

INT. HOTEL ELEVATOR - NIGHT - VACATION NIGHT #2

Miserable and in sweats, Merritt is surrounded by our Ladies, 
all dressed up and ready for a night out.  

INT. TIKI EXPLOSION BAR - NIGHT - VACATION NIGHT #2

Our Ladies sit at a large table, a round of big fruity 
drinks.  Merritt takes generous gulps of her blue explosion.  

MELANIE
If we had a place like this back 
home, I’d be there every night.  

ANGIE
Chi Chi is playing the pier 
tomorrow.  We should all go.

TUGGLE
Sounds like you two hit it off.

ANGIE
Sort of.  I can’t tell yet if he 
digs me but I definitely dig him.   
I’ll just keep showing up until he 
has to give in to my sexual energy.  
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DEE
These free drinks are lethal.

AT THE BAR --

In a over the top thematic uniform, Huck DAZZLES THE CROWD 
WITH HIS COCKTAIL FLARE MOVES. 

TUGGLE
A toast.  To Huck!

The LADIES TOAST HUCK, he accepts with a bow.  Merritt and 
Huck exchange smiles.  Tuggle notices, leans in --

TUGGLE (CONT’D)
Be careful, Mer.  He might actually 
knock your armor down.  

Before Merritt can argue, the LIGHTS FLASH --

M.C.
You know what time it is?

The crowd SCREAMS. THE LIGHTS COME UP. AN MC JUMPS ON STAGE.

MERRITT
Oh my god, not again.  

M.C.
The Macarena dance group contest!  

The crowd goes NUTS.

M.C. (CONT’D)
The best, sexiest Macarana dance 
gets an all expense dinner for six 
to The Sea Captain’s Chest all you 
can eat seafood buffet on route 46.

DEE
I love seafood.   

BRENDA
I love buffets. 

M.C.
Our first group to compete is -- 
Maximum Overdrive.

ON THE STAGE -- 

A GROUP OF 21 year-old GIRLS rush the stage, take positions.
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The MACARANA DANCE MUSIC STARTS and the 21/GIRLS do a lack 
luster dance number.  They get a half-warm response.

AT THE TABLE --

Merritt leans over to Tuggle --

MERRITT
Of course they don’t know how to be 
sexy.  They’re twelve.  

(shouts)
Go back to sleep away camp.

M.C.
Next, Sponge Bella, Square Crotch.

AT THE STAGE --

A group of 24 year-olds GIRLS and GUYS dance.  It’s slightly 
better than the 21/GIRLS because half way through, the 
24/GIRLS take off their shirts, exposing bras and flabby abs.  

AT THE TABLE --

MERRITT
(shouting to stage)

Lame!  Get off the playground! 

MELANIE
(to Tuggle)

She’s going to get us in a fight.

TUGGLE
She’s just letting off steam.  

ANGIE
I teach this in class.  They’re 
terrible dancers.   

TUGGLE
Wait till we go up.

MERRITT
Tuggle, no.  No. 

Tuggle grins devilishly.  Then --

AT THE STAGE --

As the 24 year-olds soak up the attention.  

M.C.
Our last group to compete for this 
prize is... The Grand Wagoneers.
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The Ladies EXPLODE OUT OF THEIR SEATS AND RUN TO THE STAGE -- 
except Merritt.  Tuggle doubles back.  

TUGGLE
Put the beef to bed.  Let’s kick 
the twitter generation’s ass.

That’s it.  Merritt courage gulps her drink and bolts up.

MERRITT
Let’s do this.

As our Ladies take the stage, Merritt heads to --

THE BAR -- 

Merritt gets Huck’s attention.

MERRITT (CONT’D)
A round of beer in those yard stick 
mugs to stage stat.  

HUCK
Sure.  Am I gonna like what I see?

MERRITT
Never doubt when scallops are on 
the line.

AT THE STAGE -- 

Merritt joins the Ladies as they line up, spread out like 
they’ve done this routine many times with Angie in front.  
Merritt gets in position as the M.C. walks over to her.

M.C.
(to Tuggle)

So, what’s the secret to winning 
this contest, Miss?

TUGGLE
Being old enough to rent a car. 

The crowd CHEERS, the MUSIC PLAYS and our Ladies dance very 
sexy and engaging but nothing too different from previously.

That is until, a couple of WAITERS and WAITRESSES bring over 
SIX YARD STICK BEERS, place them in front of our Ladies.  

Merritt turns to them --

MERRITT
Follow my lead.
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Merritt turns back to the group and GRABS HER YARD STICK OF 
BEER, then they do the same.  She then DUMPS THE BEER ALL 
OVER HER CHEST -- ala WET T-SHIRT contest, they do the same 
except Melanie who just pretends. 

The CROWD GOES NUTS.  The M.C. doesn’t wait until the song is 
over and grabs Tuggle’s hand, raises it --

M.C.
The winners, the Grand Wagoneers!

The place GOES WILD.  

FROM THE BAR -- 

Impressed, Huck CHEERS LOUDLY and trades another big smile 
with Merritt.  

INT. HOTEL SUITE - MORNING - VACATION DAY #3

Merritt wakes up to the noise of the Ladies getting ready.

MERRITT
Ughhhh.  Shut up.   

BRENDA
Good morning, sleepy head.

MERRITT
Why aren’t you all hung over?

ANGIE
Because we drank a crap load of 
water before we went to bed like we 
learned in college.  You just fell 
asleep with your wet clothes on.

Merritt looks, she is in her clothes, covered in dry beer.

MERRITT
I’m so sticky.  

TUGGLE
You want to join us at the beach?

MERRITT
No.  Go ahead.  I’m gonna take a 
shower, eat some breakfast.

DEE
Continental buffet is over.  
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MERRITT
I’ll find a diner.   

TUGGLE
Text me where you end up.  

MERRITT
Yes, mom.  Enjoy the land of horny 
boys.  Emphasis on boys.  

TUGGLE
My first look at a Florida beach. 

Once they all clear out and the door shuts, Merritt attempts 
to roll over and ends up falling off the bed.

EXT. BEACH - VACATION DAY #3

In their older lady bathing suits and cover-ups, our Ladies 
walk to the beach ledge and look out to the sand.   

The beach is covered with volleyball nets, vendors and 
scantily clad college kids in all forms of debauchery.   

TUGGLE
Makes you wish you didn’t eat so 
much cheese at Christmas.

MELANIE
Can you smell the coconut oil?  
It’s so wonderful and so alive.

At the entrance of the stairs, a couple of BEACH COPS 
escorting an handcuffed crying DRUNK GIRL past them.

DRUNK GIRL
Why are you arresting me?  It’s 
because I’m Asian, isn’t it?  

BEACH COP #1
You can’t urinate on the beach.   

DRUNK GIRL
But my friends made towel walls.

BEACH COP #2
Daddy’s gonna love that one.  

They shove the Drunk Girl into a POLICE CAR.  

The Ladies descend the stairs.  At the bottom, on the sand -- 
MTV has set up a stage area with a large mosh pit.  
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An MTV SCOUT immediately walks up.

MTV SCOUT
How would you beautiful women like 
to be on MTV?  We’ve got Trench 
Mouth playing in an hour.  Need to 
fill the pit with pretty ladies.

MELANIE
That sounds exciting.

TUGGLE
Right.  How old?

MTV SCOUT
Well, you have to be over eighteen.

TUGGLE
Nope.  What’s the ceiling?

MTV SCOUT
29.  

TUGGLE
That’s what I thought.  Let’s go.

Angie, Dee and Brenda follow Tuggle, Melanie hangs back.  

MTV SCOUT
(to Melanie)

You interested?  I bet you’re 25.  

Melanie GIGGLES, waves to Angie and Tuggle.  

MELANIE
See ya, girls!  

Melanie is escorted into the MTV entrance by the MTV Scout.  

INT. DINER - VACATION DAY #3

Merritt eats breakfast by herself.  Behind her, Huck enters 
and walks over.  

HUCK
Good morning.

Merritt jumps, HANDS UP LIKE KARATE CHOPS.  

HUCK (CONT’D)
Whoa, settle down.  It’s just me, 
your friendly neighborhood barkeep.  
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Haven’t seen moves like that since 
‘Die Hard.’

(re: empty seat)
May I?

Merritt nods and Huck sits.  The Waitress comes over.

HUCK (CONT’D)
Same as hers.  And black coffee.

The Waitress starts to leaves, Merritt taps her soda glass.

MERRITT
More --

(rethinks her volume)
More, please.

HUCK
Trying to get rid of the hang over?

MERRITT
Deadly concoction you gave me.

HUCK
The Hawaii Five-Oops.  It’s a 
killer.  Congrats on the win.

MERRITT
Thanks for the assist.  Though most 
of the beer ended up in my crack.

The Waitress returns with a Mountain Dew and a coffee.

HUCK
Mountain Dew?  Are you also a BMX 
circuit rider?

MERRITT
It’s my pain go bye-bye juice.

HUCK
(to Waitress)

Excuse me.  Can you bring me an 
orange juice, some ginger ale, a 
dash of soy sauce and a piece of 
watermelon?

Perplexed, the Waitress goes off.  Merritt eyes him. 

HUCK (CONT’D)
Old family hang-over remedy, you’ll 
never need that lime crap again.

52.

HUCK (CONT’D)



MERRITT
I watched you last night.  You’ve 
got talented hands.  

HUCK
Does it make you wonder what else I 
can do with them?

MERRITT
Wow.  Haven’t heard that since 
community college.

The Waitress brings the components of Huck’s drink.  He does 
his magic, presents it.

HUCK
Drink up.

Merritt holds her nose and drinks.  

MERRITT
It’s spicy but good... and fast.

HUCK
You mix tequila into it, your pants 
come off in three minutes.  

MERRITT
You put bacon in there, everything 
will come off.      

OFF A SHARED CHUCKLE --

EXT. BEACH - VACATION DAY #3

Tuggle, Dee, Brenda and Angie desperately try to find a spot 
for their towels, stumbling through the crowd of annoyed 
sunbathers and come up empty.  

TUGGLE
No free sand anywhere.  Go right, 
try over there.  

BRENDA
The energy -- it’s like we’re in 
the center of a bee hive.

DEE
It’s turning out to be a great 
Spring Break do-over, isn’t it?  
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ANGIE
Did you break a limb or get food 
poisoning last time?   

BRENDA
Nope.  Dee got Shanghai’d into a 
groupie cult following the band 
Sixpence None the Richer.

DEE
Toughest three years of my life.

BRENDA
When she got out, I promised her 
we’d come back. 

Then, like the Bionic woman, Angie perks up.  

ANGIE
Chi Chi’s nearby.

BRENDA
Does she have dog hearing?

TUGGLE
Worse -- horny girl hearing.

ANGIE
(spots him)

There he is.

Off in the distance, Chi Chi sits with other musicians.  
Spectators encircle and enjoy their Modern surf-60’s style.

Angie takes off.

ANGIE (CONT’D)
Don’t judge me!  

BRENDA
Guess it’s just us three.

As if on cue, blonde ‘Children of the Corn’ twins CAMPER and 
CLIVE, 24, carrying a cooler, stop in front of them.    

CAMPER
Hello, pretty ladies.

CLIVE
You need a cold beverage.

In choreographed sequence, Camper and Clive produce two 
sparkly hard-lemonades, hand them to Dee and Brenda.
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CAMPER
It’s refreshing and packs a punch.  
Try it.  You’ll love it.  

Tuggle chops her arm down in front of them like a cop.

TUGGLE
I can’t believe I have to remind 
you two about this but -- NO TAKING 
DRINKS FROM STRANGE MEN.

CLIVE
She’s a smart lady, Camper. 

CAMPER
And we love smart women, Clive.  No 
need to worry.  They’re factory 
capped so they’re Roofie proof.  
Clive, business card.  

Clive produces BUSINESS CARDS in the shape of a squishy water 
toy, hands them out to our Ladies.  

TUGGLE
(reads)

Calhoon’s Hard Lemonade.  Are you 
two -- Calhoon’s?

CAMPER
Beautiful and smart.  My favorite 
combo.  Our refreshing beverage is 
all natural, organic and soon to be 
on the market. 

CLIVE
We’ve come to Spring Break to do a 
little product testing.

Camper produces a bottle opener, uncaps their drinks.  They 
drink -- it’s actually good.

DEE
Yumm--eeee.

BRENDA
Like cotton candy.

CAMPER
Except this candy gets you drunk.

CLIVE
You just got Calhooned.  

Dee and Brenda GIGGLE as Clive tries to hand one to Tuggle. 
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TUGGLE
I’m a water gal.  We need to go.  

CLIVE
You don’t want to hear our 
proposition?

DEE & BRENDA
No, we do.

CLIVE
When Camper and I spotted you two, 
we thought, now there’s two 
mermaids that could help us spread 
the word about Calhoon’s. 

CAMPER
We can’t pay you except in meals 
but with them, price is no object.    

DEE
Sounds like fun.  I accept.  Bren?

BRENDA
Me too.  So, what do we do?

Camper and Clive extend an elbow to Dee and Brenda. 

CLIVE
Just come with us, we’ll show you.

DEE
See ya, Tug.  Text you later.

Now alone, Tuggle’s in the middle of a sea of kids.

TUGGLE
God damn it! 

Tuggle whips around and trudges back towards the stairs.  

EXT. MTV SECTION - VACATION DAY #3

TRENCH MOUTH PLAYS on stage.  The energy is alive and pumping 
with the crowd of college kids packed in. 

On top of the crowd, MELANIE CROWD SURFS and loves it, though 
she constantly tries to keep her skirted bottom half covered. 

The many hands under Melanie push her to the back of the 
crowd and drop her hard to the ground.  

The sun blinds a face --
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MAN’S VOICE O.S.
You okay?

Melanie takes his hand and he pulls her up.  Looking like a 
J. Crew model, HARDY, 24, flashes a toothy smile.  

MELANIE
Yes, thank you.  I never surfed 
before.  On land or sea. 

HARDY
It can be dangerous up there.
First time in Daytona?  

MELANIE
First time on vacation without my 
parents.  Wow, your accent.  You 
went to Harvard, didn’t you? 

HARDY
How’d you guess? 

MELANIE
It’s a talent of mine.  I’m 
Melanie.  

HARDY
Hardy.  Hey, what do you say we get 
out of here?  Find some nice quiet 
spot, maybe built for two.

Melanie bats her eyes and nods.  Like a gentleman, Hardy 
offers an elbow, Melanie takes it.  

MELANIE
Ivy League, you must have horrible 
student loans.  

HARDY
Nope.  I’m debt free.  

OFF MELANIE, FILLING WITH JOY -- 

EXT. MINITURE GOLF COURSE - VACATION DAY #3

Huck AGGRESSIVELY PUTTS as HIS BALL BOUNCES OFF TWO OBSTACLES 
BEFORE ROLLING RIGHT BACK TO THE TEE.  

HUCK
Damn it.  

MERRITT
You suck.
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HUCK
I knew we should’ve gone to the 
bird sanctuary.

MERRITT
You’re into birds?

HUCK
My daughter is.  There’s an exotic 
bird rescue center nearby.  I take 
pictures, she identifies them.  Way 
to stay connected on the road.  

MERRITT
How old?

HUCK
Ten, going on ten-teen. 

MERRITT
Tricky age.  I was horrible then.

HUCK
She’s already proclaimed she hates 
me, twice.   

MERRITT
Just wait.  Sixteen, you’ll get -- 
“I wish I was never born.”   

HUCK
Well, with what I put her through, 
I deserve whatever she dishes out.  

MERRITT
Did you make a lot of excuses?

HUCK
I try not to dwell on the details.

MERRITT
She must’ve asked about it all.

HUCK
I said Daddy had a rough patch.

Merritt grimaces.

HUCK (CONT’D)
What?

MERRITT
She’ll never trust again.
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HUCK
Why not?

MERRITT
Unless you’re completely honest 
with her and admit every bad thing 
you did, you’ll never win her back.  
Didn’t you know every time your 
parents were bullshitting you? 

HUCK
Yes, but I tell her every day, 
several times a day, I love her.  
That should be enough. 

MERRITT
Hey, she’s your kid but be prepared 
for her to, one day, skip school 
and date the guy who sells 
mushrooms behind the roller rink.

HUCK
Crap.  That was you, wasn’t it?

Merritt grins as she PUTTS and GETS A HOLE IN ONE!

HUCK (CONT’D)
What the?  How the hell?

MERRITT
I’m a fifth generation mini-golfer.  

HUCK
I’m taking a six on this hole.

Huck grabs both their balls then playfully bumps into Merritt 
before they walk to the next -- a school house themed hole.  

At the tee, A FAMILY OF FIVE is playing.  Merritt and Huck 
wait it out on a bench, next to a chalkboard.

HUCK (CONT’D)
Thanks for tagging along today.

MERRITT
You saved me from sand in my butt.   

Merritt forgets herself and shares a long look with Huck.  

HUCK
You’ve got amazing eyes.

Huck leans in for a kiss, Merritt weaves out of the way to 
the chalk board, picking up a piece of chalk.
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Merritt DRAWS A QUESTION MARK, looks at Huck.  He doesn’t get 
it at first. Like a teacher, Merritt TAPS THE QUESTION MARK.

HUCK (CONT’D)
I’m divorced?

Merritt WIPES THE SLATE CLEAN, DRAWS ANOTHER QUESTION MARK.

HUCK (CONT’D)
Three years.  

Merritt TAPS THE QUESTION MARK AGAIN.  Huck struggles.

HUCK (CONT’D)
I’m not a lawyer anymore because of 
a serious gambling habit, which 
caused me to cheat my company out 
of a lot of money.  

MERRITT
Interesting to know but not what I 
was after.  

HUCK
Then what? 

MERRITT
Did you cheat on your wife too?

Huck is quiet.  Merritt TAPS THE QUESTION MARK A THIRD TIME.

HUCK
We both cheated.

MERRITT
But who first?

BEAT.

MERRITT (CONT’D)
That’s what I thought.  See, being 
totally honest is the way to go.

The family moves onto the next hole as Merritt walks to the 
tee and lines up to PUTT INTO A SCHOOL HOUSE.  

HUCK
Hey, marriage is fricken hard.  

MERRITT
So is being deceived.    

Merritt PUTTS, BALL GOES RIGHT WHERE IT SHOULD.
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HUCK
That’s why you hate men? 

MERRITT
I don’t hate men.  I like men.  
Wait, do you like men too?

HUCK
Sure.

MERRITT
How much?

HUCK
The right amount for a heterosexual 
guy.  Alright, your turn to be 
honest.  Why’d you reject my kiss?    

MERRITT
Cause I didn’t come here to get 
laid.  

BEAT.

HUCK
Fair enough.  Take that off the 
table.  Since both of us have to be 
here, why not kill time with 
someone cool while everyone else 
contracts H.P.V.  Can we do that?

MERRITT
Sure.  But no more almost kissing,   
alright?  I can’t be worried about 
your tongue near this area --

Merritt INDICATES HER FACE.

HUCK
(indicates below chin)

But this area is okay?

Merritt pokes him with her putter.

HUCK (CONT’D)
Got it.  No tongue anywhere.  Now, 
get this area...

(indicates mouth)
...out of my way so I can smoke 
your ass.

Merritt jumps away as Huck PUTTS HARD AGAIN, CAUSING HIS BALL 
TO FLY OFF A TEACHER STATUE AND INTO THE WATER NEARBY.  HUCK 
CURSES LIKE A SAILOR AS MERRITT LAUGHS.  
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INT. SPA - LOBBY - VACATION DAY #3

Tuggle walks into a very fancy hotel spa lobby.

SPA CLERK
May I help you?

TUGGLE
What’s the Queen’s package?

SPA CLERK
Excuse me?

TUGGLE
Look, all spa’s have the ‘Queen for 
a day’ package and I want it.  

SPA CLERK
You mean the Rejuvenation.  It 
includes twelve treatments -- 
facial, massage, pedicure, 
manicure, mud bath, seaweed wrap, 
colonic, scalp tenderizing, 
reflexology, sonic belly fat 
melting and teeth scraping.  

TUGGLE
Yeah, yeah, how much?

SPA CLERK
A thousand dollars with a fifty 
percent off next two visits.   
It’ll do wonders for your crows 
feet, baggy eyes and sagging chin. 

Tuggle snarls but pulls, from her wallet, a very deep and 
well concealed credit card.  

TUGGLE
This one, is on my husband.

INT. SUPER FANCY HOTEL - POOL SIDE - NOON - VACATION DAY #3

A WAITER escorts Hardy and Melanie to a table.  Melanie waits 
for Hardy to pull her chair out but instead, he just sits.  
The Waiter pulls her chair instead, then hands out the menus.   

MELANIE
Why thank --  

HARDY
Can I get the nachos to start?  
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The Waiter painfully smiles and heads off. 

MELANIE
I feel like I’m sneaking around 
where I shouldn’t be.  This is such 
a fancy hotel.   

HARDY
It’s alright.  I’ve seen better.   

Hardy puts on thick glasses to read, which alter him from hot 
to nerd.  Melanie is taken aback.  

HARDY (CONT’D)
Whatcha you gonna get?

MELANIE
Not sure what goes with nachos.

HARDY
No, those are just for me.

Hardy grabs his water, CHOMPS ON HIS ICE, loudly.  

HARDY (CONT’D)
So, what do you do?

MELANIE
I own a sandwich shop...

HARDY
You ever hear of Neon Shoelaces?

MELANIE
No.  What is that?  

HARDY
The largest gaming network on the 
internet.  That’s my company.  

MELANIE
I don’t use computers much.

HARDY
But it’s the future.  I’m only down 
here for the big Spring Break 
convention.  Presenting on Friday.  
No other reason to be here.   

MELANIE
How about to be a part of a bunch 
of live it up kids?  That’s why my 
girlfriends and I came down.
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HARDY
This kind of thing has never been 
my style.  But they were handing 
out free Mello Yello t-shirts at 
the MTV thing right before you fell 
into my lap and, of course, I 
didn’t want to eat alone.  So...

Melanie deflates.  Hardy takes off his glasses, which -- for 
some reason -- makes him hot again. 

HARDY (CONT’D)
You want to hang out until then?  

MELANIE
Let’s see where the day takes us. 

OFF MELANIE, ON ANOTHER HORRIBLE FIRST DATE -- 

EXT. BEACH - AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #3

Chi Chi and the impromptu players finish up a Polynesian type 
song.  Everyone loves it, CLAPS LOUDLY, especially Angie.  

CHI CHI
Thanks for sticking around.  
Appreciate it.  The Hat is here --

(indicates hat)
-- if anyone wants to donate to the 
cause.  Tonight, I’m at the pier 
and tomorrow, I’m playing by the 
pool at my motel, the Glen Capri. 
Fiver for all you can drink.

Everyone CHEERS AGAIN then disperses.  Angie fights her way 
to Chi Chi and stumbles into him.  

CHI CHI (CONT’D)
It’s my car pool lady friend.  

Chi Chi BEAR HUGS ANGIE.  

ANGIE
You are so incredibly good.  Better 
live than on your album.  

CHI CHI
You listened to my album?  That’s 
so chicken nuggets.  

TWO BIKINI COLLEGE GIRLS rush over, interrupting.
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BIKINI GIRL #1
What’s your twitter name?

BIKINI GIRL #2
I’m so friending you.  How do you 
spell Chi Cha?

CHI CHI
It’s Chi Chi. C.H.I. space C.H.I.

BIKINI GIRL #2
(typing)

C.H.I. s.p.a.c.e.  C.H.I.

BIKINI GIRL #1
What are you doing now?  You want 
to hang with us?

ANGIE
I’m taking him to lunch.

CHI CHI
For reals?   Sorry girls.  Hope to 
see you tomorrow, by the pool.  

He gives them all the eye.  The Bikini College Girls swoon.

CHI CHI (CONT’D)
(to Angie)

I’ll be right back.  

Chi Chi walks away.  The Bikini Girls shoot daggers at Angie.  

ANGIE
Way to a man’s cock is food, not 
tits.  And that’s one to grow on.

BIKINI GIRL #2
You actually like cock?

ANGIE
I’m not gay!!!

OFF ANGIE, STORMING OFF --

EXT. STRIP - LATE AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #3

Huck and Merritt enjoy the atmosphere.  They stop in front of   
several food stands.

MERRITT
I’m totally hungry.  Let’s eat.
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HUCK
A girl who’s not afraid of food. 

MERRITT
First off, I’m not a girl.  A girl 
is someone who reads Seventeen 
magazine or makes out with 
strangers at concerts.

HUCK
That’s who I kissed at a Toad The 
Wet Sprocket concert in 1992.

MERRITT
Beastie Boys, 1994.  Secondly, I 
used to do awful things to stay 
thin.  In the end, it only got me 
heart palpitations.  So, I say, 
fuck it -- be happy.  

Merritt eyes the food stands.  

MERRITT (CONT’D)
How about this?  There’s a mile’s 
worth of deliciousness here.  We 
stop at each place, order one thing 
for the other person.  Whomever 
gives up first, loses.

HUCK
What’s the stakes?  Full body 
massage from the other?

MERRITT
This isn’t junior high where that’s 
code for a finger bang.  C’mon.  
It’s got to be something more 
valuable.  Like twenty bucks or --

HUCK
The truthiest story from the last 
year of our life.  

Stone faced, Merritt thinks.  Huck’s worried, did he cross a 
line?  Then Merritt holds out her hand with a coin in it.

MERRITT
Call it.

She tosses the coin.  

HUCK
Tails.
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The coin lands on HEADS.  Merritt grins as they turn to the 
first booth, which is GREEK.

MERRITT
(to cashier)

He’ll have the pastina.

HUCK
It’s so on.  She’ll have the 
souvlaki.

INT. FANCY HOTEL - HALLWAY - LATE AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #3

The doors open and Hardy bounds out.  Melanie cautiously 
follows behind.  He stops outside a door, digs for a key.  

MELANIE
I’m going to stay out in the hall. 

HARDY
But you promised to test interface 
with my simulated dwarf village.  

MELANIE
It’s not proper for a young lady to 
enter a stranger’s hotel room lest 
people might think I’m of a certain 
profession.

HARDY
You’re a trip.  You talk like my 
grandma.  I’m creating a character 
just like you in my next game. 

MELANIE
Ladies these days need to conduct 
themselves in a more honorable way.  

HARDY
If it makes you feel any better, 
I’ve never brought a girl back to 
my room before.  

MELANIE
Stop fibbing.

HARDY
Not even in college.

MELANIE
But you’re so handsome.

67.



HARDY
And a nerd.  Seriously, I’ve only 
ever gotten a girl in bed in Grand 
Theft Auto.  No clue what to do 
with a real one unless it’s a right 
click maneuver.  Will you now go 
inside so I can show you my work?  

Hardy keys the door, enters.  Melanie cautiously follows.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Immediately, Melanie is awe struck.

MELANIE
Sweet mother of pearl.  It’s like 
chocolate for my eyes.  

HARDY
My dad suggested this hotel.  

MELANIE
I hope he paid for it too.

HARDY
He didn’t but he could.  He’s one 
of those self-made men.  I guess 
it’s where I get it from.  He’ll be 
here tomorrow for a business event.  

Hardy walks over to his computer, turns it on as Melanie 
walks to the windows.  

On a top floor, Melanie can see the whole shore line.   

MELANIE
Holy Toledo.  I can see Cuba.

Curious, Hardy joins Melanie at the windows.  

HARDY
No, you can’t.  

Melanie smirks, he smiles back at her.  

MELANIE
It’s so beautiful, peaceful.  

HARDY
Never really look around.  My head 
is usually in my computer no matter 
what city I’m in.  
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The water is so blue.  The same 
color as your eyes.  I’d swim in 
your eyes though.  

Melanie studies Hardy.  

MELANIE
I’m gonna have to reclassify you, 
Hardy.  You’re a new breed of man.

HARDY
Really?  Educate me.  

MELANIE
Sweepers, strokers, subtles.  

HARDY
Ummm... Men who sweep you off your 
feet to get you into bed, men who 
tell you some good lies to get you 
into bed and men who can’t come out 
and tell you anything but still 
think they can get you into bed.  

MELANIE
Pretty darn close.

HARDY
So what am I?  

MELANIE
A sweetie.

They share a smile, something is in the air.

INT. SPA - MASSAGE ROOM - AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #3

Laying face down on a table, Tuggle is in the middle of her 
massage, loving every second of it.  SOUNDSCAPE MUSIC plays.  

Just on the edge of falling asleep as the BUFF MALE MASSEUR 
TOBY, 20’s, works carefully on her feet.

MASSEUR TOBY  
Is that pressure okay?

Tuggle makes NOISES.  

TUGGLE
I feel as if I took a dump and had 
an orgasm at the same time? 

(laughs)
Wish that last part was included.
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Masseur Toby’s eyebrows lift.  He slowly moves from her feet, 
up her legs and straight to her upper thigh, leans in --

MASSEUR TOBY
If you want, Masseur Toby can take 
you to the next level.  Say, for a 
hundred?  

TUGGLE
(intrigued; thinks)

Seventy-five.

MASSEUR TOBY
Just relax and breathe for M. Toby.  

Tuggle does as told before her EYES WIDEN --

INT. SPA - OUTSIDE MASSAGE ROOM - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The tranquil setting is sliced apart by the --

SOUNDS OF TUGGLE HAVING AN ORGASM.   

In a waiting area, two OLDER WOMEN nod knowingly.    

INT. SPA - FRONT DESK - LATER

Sunglasses on, Tuggle drowsily fills out a credit card slip. 

SPA CLERK
I hope your visit was relaxing.

Tuggle nods and shuffles out.  

EXT. STRIP - LATE AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #3

Dragging and overfull, Huck and Merritt trudge to another 
stand.  Merritt stops, bends over, MOANING.   

HUCK
You ready to quit.

MERRITT
Nope, nope.  Let’s go.  

Merritt stands and turns to the menu -- it’s Indian.

MERRITT (CONT’D)
Oh, crap.  He’ll have the naan.
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HUCK
C’mon.  Order me lamb tiki massala 
or potato saag.  Don’t quit now.

With that thought, Merritt turns and HEAVES ONTO THE 
SIDEWALKS almost on another tourist.  

HUCK (CONT’D)
(sotto)

Yay!  I win.

And as if someone throwing up happens every ten minutes, a 
small Indian child with a mop rushes out, cleans up.  

Merritt wipes her mouth and pulls five dollars out.

MERRITT
Thank you.

The boy takes it as Huck cradles Merritt in to his arms. 

EXT. RUNDOWN 50’S MOTEL - VACATION NIGHT #3

The place is peaceful, except for a few quiet conversations 
or music spilling out from room doors open to the pool area.  

On deck chairs by the pool, COUPLES MAKE OUT.  

In the middle of them, Huck and Merritt, watch the stars.  

HUCK
How you feeling now?

MERRITT
A little bit better.  The Ginger 
Ale helped.  Thank you.  

HUCK
Having a degree in liquids does 
come in handy.  

MERRITT
Is that a Phoenix University or an 
I.T.T. Tech degree?

Laughing, Huck innocently places a hand on Merritt’s arm, 
which she politely pulls away from.

HUCK
Whatever it is that makes you so 
sad, it’ll eventually go away. 

Merritt ignores him, points to the sky.  
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MERRITT
I just saw a double shooting star.

HUCK
That means you get two wishes.

MERRITT
I’ll save them for later.

HUCK
You can’t.  They need to be used in 
the moment or they won’t come true.  

MERRITT
Then I give them up.  To you.  

HUCK
No way.  Unwished, wishes turn into 
regrets.  I don’t want that.  

MERRITT
Wishes never come true anyway...

HUCK
It’s not about them coming true.  
It’s about them being realized into 
the universe so she can decide 
which ones are worthy.  

MERRITT
You stole that from the Chinese 
fortune cookie we got earlier.

Angie and Chi Chi enter the pool area.

HUCK
Where were you guys tonight?  

CHI CHI
She took me out to lunch and then a 
steak dinner.  First time in a 
month I ate sitting down.

ANGIE
While we were there, Chi Chi 
convinced the manager to let him 
play during dinner time for tips.  
Isn’t that great?

MERRITT
Angie, a word.

Merritt pulls Angie TO THE SIDE --  
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MERRITT (CONT’D)
He should be paying for your meals, 
not the other way around.  Wasn’t a 
free loader husband enough?

ANGIE
He’ll pay the next time.  
Appreciate the concern but I know 
what I’m doing.  

(to Chi Chi)
You ready to go?

CHI CHI
Sure.  Later.

Chi Chi tries to do a fancy hand shake with Huck, but he’s 
not getting it.  Angie and Chi Chi head to his room.   

MERRITT
I’m gonna go.

HUCK
You backing out of our bet.

MERRITT
Just not in the mood to spill.  Can 
I take a rain check?  

HUCK
Nothing is that bad, Merritt.  

MERRITT
You want to talk about your ex?  

HUCK
I didn’t lose the bet.  

MERRITT
Since we didn’t specify when, it’s 
not gonna be tonight.  

Merritt takes off, into the night.  

INT. RUNDOWN 50’S MOTEL - VACATION NIGHT #3

On two separate beds, Angie and Chi Chi watch TV.  When the 
TV show ends, Angie turns it off --  

ANGIE
What do you want to do now?

She makes her move on Chi Chi but he vagina blocks her.
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CHI CHI
Sleep.

ANGIE
(sexy)

That’s what I was thinking. 

Chi Chi quickly walks Angie to the door.

CHI CHI
Thanks again for all the food.  
I’ll see you here tomorrow, right?  
You’re my first official fan. 
Wouldn’t be a show without you.

Chi Chi opens the door, kisses Angie on the forehead.  

CHI CHI (CONT’D)
A lot of hot girls said they’d show 
up.  I’ll let you have a few.   

He gently pushes Angie out, waves --

EXT. RUNDOWN 50’S MOTEL - CONTINUOUS

-- And slams the door in her face.  After a moment --

ANGIE
God dammit -- I like dick! 

OFF ANGIE, STORMING OFF -- 

EXT. STRIP/OUTSIDE SOUVENIER SHOP - VACATION NIGHT #3

Merritt walks briskly down the strip, wiping tears. 

A GROUP OF LOUD, DRUNK 20-SOMETHINGS HEAD TOWARDS HER.  One 
tosses an empty drink cup --

MERRITT
You like contaminated drinking 
water?  One day, our wars will be 
over water, not oil.  

The Group MOCK HER until the young kid, Kyle from Myrtle 
Beach, steps out from the crowd.  

KYLE
Leave her alone.  I know this 
beautiful lady.  Roberta, it’s me.
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MERRITT
Oh, god.  Are you stalking me?

KYLE
You’re stalking me, hotness.  I’m 
gonna call the cops.

He makes SIREN NOISES.

MERRITT
You kids don’t get how scary our 
future is.

KYLE
We do.  But right now getting laid 
is a bigger worry.  

Kyle scoops her into his arms, notices tears --

KYLE (CONT’D)
What’s this?   Who made you cry?  
I’ll kick his ass.

MERRITT
I made myself cry.  

KYLE
Come back to my pad, I’ll massage 
your inner thighs and show you why 
my generation will save mankind.     

Merritt shakes her head.  Undaunted, Kyle brushes her hair 
from her face, comforting Merritt.

KYLE (CONT’D)
How long you in town?

MERRITT
Four more awful days.

KYLE
I’ll find you again.  And I’m gonna 
make it all alright.  

Merritt walks off as Kyle watches her ass, liking the view.

INT. HOTEL SUITE - MORNING - VACATION DAY #4

Merritt groggily wakes to Tuggle taking up 80% of the bed.  
She gets up and obstacle courses her way to the bathroom only 
to trip over a GUY, 19, sleeping under a towel.  
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MERRITT
Hey, who are you?

GUY
Anyone here from Colgate?

MERRITT GRABS HIS COLLAR, TOSSES HIM OUT OF THE ROOM.   

GUY (CONT’D)
C’mon.  It’s all cool.  My shoes!

Merritt picks up his shoes, chucks them out as well, SLAMMING 
THE DOOR.  Everyone awakens. 

DEE
What’s going on?

MERRITT
No one under thirty is allowed in 
this room.  

ANGIE
You’re up early, sunshine.

MERRITT
Early?  It’s noon.  

Merritt goes into the bathroom.

BRENDA
My mouth tastes like the asphalt 
under little league bleachers.

ANGIE
Where’s Melanie?

At the balcony sliding glass doors, Melanie appears.

MELANIE
I’m out here.  Just reading.

In her hand is Angie’s ipad.   

ANGIE
Why is there an electronic device 
in your hand, Mel?

MELANIE
Hardy has one, I thought I’d give 
it a try.

ANGIE
You’re freaking me out.
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Merritt flushes, exits the bathroom.

MERRITT
It’s the tropics.  Everyone goes to 
pieces in the tropics.

BRENDA
Tug, you okay?

TUGGLE
Leave mommy alone, go play.  

MERRITT
Who’s up for the zoo?  

MELANIE
I can’t.  Got a date with Hardy.  
He’s taking me to a laser show.

ANGIE
Check her for a fever.

MELANIE
Stop being silly.  Technology isn’t 
the enemy, ignorance is.

ANGIE
(eyes Melanie; then)

Sorry, Merr. Working Chi Chi’s gig. 

DEE
Sounds like a rainbow connection.

ANGIE
Something’s there.  Wish I knew how 
to get through to a musician?

DEE
Maybe by being another musician.

MERRITT
(Dee & Brenda)

Hey, stowaway twins, what about you 
two?  They have a Segway tour.  

BRENDA
We’re covering the boardwalk for 
Calhoon’s.  

MERRITT
Something’s not right with those 
boys.  My cop brother can check 
them out for you, if you want?
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DEE
Thanks but we’re fine.  They’re 
total gentleman, so far that is.

BRENDA
Plus, you can’t say no to free 
lobster truffle mac and cheese.  

MERRITT
C’mon Tug?  We can watch the 
giraffes all day long.

TUGGLE
(still comatose)

I’m going to the spa.

OFF MERRITT, DEFEATED --

EXT. BEACH - DAY

Pensive, Merritt walks the beach alone and comes across a 
PELICAN TANGLED IN FISHING WIRE.  Carefully, she approaches 
the bird then slowly frees it from the wire.  

As the bird scampers off, a wave of satisfaction then remorse 
washes over Merritt.   

INT. TIKI BAR - LATE MORNING - VACATION DAY #4

The place is pretty empty except a few afternoon drunks.

At the bar, Huck checks inventory.  Merritt walks in, like a 
guilty dog with its tail between its leg.

MERRITT
Do you serve crow?

HUCK
Crow?  

MERRITT
So I can eat some.

Merritt pulls out her cell phone, shows pictures to Huck.  

MERRITT (CONT’D)
I saved a pelican today.

HUCK
Hey, alright.  That’s very cool.
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MERRITT
Except for the first time in six 
years, I didn’t have anyone to 
share it with.  Then you popped 
into my head.

HUCK
I shouldn’t have pried last night.

MERRITT
No, I was a cunt.

HUCK
First time I’ve heard a woman use 
that word, other than my mom.  

MERRITT
I’m not having an easy time 
adjusting to life after my breakup.  

HUCK
I’ve been there.  It’s okay.  Your 
body needs time to process it all.

MERRITT
It’s just... you hit a certain age 
and have this whole story planned 
out in your head of what the rest 
of your life is going to be.  Then -
- cock blocked.  Literally.  

HUCK
As long as you can be honest about 
your part in it, you’ll be fine.
So, what can I get ya?

MERRITT
How about a job?  

INT. RUNDOWN 50’S MOTEL - VACATION DAY #4

Chi Chi rocks out by the pool with a crowd swarming around.  
By the gate, Angie takes five dollars from a long line.  

EXT. BEACH - VACATION DAY #4

Dee and Brenda hand out the free hard lemonades to passerbys.  
Just as they finish their load, Clive and Camper walk up and 
hand them two more loads of drinks.  

Somewhat happily, Dee and Brenda take the drinks cases and 
continue handing them out.  
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INT. SPA - WAITING ROOM - VACATION DAY #4

In a bathrobe and slippers, Tuggle reads a magazine.  Masseur 
Toby holds out his hand.  Tuggle pulls her sunglasses on and 
walks with him to their room.   

INT. GOLF PARTY - VACATION DAY #4

Holding onto Hardy’s hand, he escorts Melanie through a 
gaggle of well dressed people inside an outdoor tent.  

In the corner, we see a stage with a banner that reads: 
Welcome, Golf Pros old and new.  

MELANIE
So your dad works with golfers.

HARDY
Nope.  He is one.  Ex-golf pro.  

MELANIE
That’s exciting.

HARDY
Not when you know he would’ve beat 
you up in high school.  Now, he’s 
just a guy who lets corporations 
use his face to sell things.  

Hardy’s dad, LOU, 55, approaches.  He’s suave and handsome 
with a gigantic smile.  

LOU
Hello, Hardy.  New assistant?

HARDY
No Dad, this is Melanie.  We met 
down here a couple of days ago.  

LOU
So, you’re dating?

HARDY
I wouldn’t say that.

MELANIE
But we’ve been spending an awful 
lot of time together.  He’s so 
smart and funny.  And fun.    

Hardy thanks Melanie with a smile. 
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LOU
It’s always nice to meet one of my 
son’s few friends. 

Lou kisses Melanie’s hand, eyes her --

HARDY
Okay, dad.  Enough of the Lou-tion. 

INT. TIKI BAR - AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #4

A small crowd watches Huck’s BARTENDER FLARE TRICKS with 
Merritt assisting.  They are a natural team.   

The CROWD CHEERS AND THROWS MONEY DOWN.  

Then a RUNNER brings plates of food to the end of the bar.  

HUCK
Break time!

The CROWD BOOS as Merritt and Huck sit to eat.

HUCK (CONT’D)
You having fun?

MERRITT
A blast.  Can I come back tomorrow?

HUCK
You should quit your job and join 
me on the road.  

MERRITT
Halfway there.  I quit right before 
this trip.  Too much crappola. 

HUCK
What are you gonna do now?

MERRITT
That’s been on my mind since we 
left.  Haven’t come up with much. 

HUCK
What have you always wanted to do?

MERRITT
Yell at people for littering.   

Two HOT GIRLS wave to them, or just Huck.  
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HOT GIRL #1
Bye Huck.

HOT GIRL #2
See you later, we hope.

Huck waves back.  He looks at Merritt, she’s quiet.  

HUCK
What?  Nothing.  I didn’t.  What?

MERRITT
You should hit that if you want to 
hit that.  Don’t let me stop you.

HUCK
Don’t let me either.  That guy has 
been staring at you all afternoon.

A HOT ASIAN GUY nods to Merritt.  She winks back. 

MERRITT
He’s too tiny.  I’d throw him 
around like wet spaghetti.  

OFF MERRITT AND HUCK CLINKING GLASSES --  

INT. RUNDOWN 50’S MOTEL - AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #4

The pool is filled with college kids, beer and antics.

The show is over, a few groupies hang out with Chi Chi.  
Angie walks by, flashing an envelope of cash.

CHI CHI
(to groupie)

Got some business to attend to.

Chi Chi and Angie meet up at his hotel room door.   

ANGIE
You made over five hundred dollars.

CHI CHI
Let me pay you for your time.

ANGIE
Instead, why don’t you just take me 
out to dinner.  

CHI CHI
Sorry, already got plans.
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Chi Chi nods to Bikini College Girl #1 from the beach.  She 
shoots Angie a “fuck-you” smile.  

ANGIE
I spent my whole afternoon taking 
care of you.  

CHI CHI
Number one fan-style.  

ANGIE
I’m more than a fan.  

CHI CHI
Look, Ang, I come down here to 
chill and meet some chill people 
and maybe make some chill contacts.  
Not looking for anything.  You dig?

ANGIE
Looks like you found -- something.

CHI CHI
For the next hour.  Hey, I like you 
Angie, but not like, like you.

ANGIE
Great, we’re in seventh grade.  You 
know, I’m not gay.  

He hits her in the arm.

CHI CHI
Oh, okay.  Aww, c’mon.  Don’t let 
this ruin your love of my music.

Chi Chi walks away, escorting the Groupie into his room.  

Thoroughly pissed, Angie storms off only to CATCH HER SLOPPY 
“GYM TEACHER REFLECTION” IN A SLIDING GLASS DOOR. 

OFF THE FRUSTRATED/ANGRY/HEART BROKEN ANGIE --

EXT. GOLF EVENT - AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #4

At a table, Hardy, Melanie and Lou finish up eating lunch.  

LOU
So, Miss Higham, what do you do?

MELANIE
I own a tea and sandwich shop.  
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LOU
Delicious, I’m sure.

MELANIE
I wanted to put out a line of 
homemade jams but the start up 
costs make it sort of impossible.  

LOU
Sounds like an interesting 
opportunity I might like to invest 
in.  If you have some samples, I’d 
love to try them out.

HARDY
Dad.

MELANIE
Homemade jams seems so different 
than the other things you do.

HARDY
He’ll put his face on anything.  

LOU
Hardy, it sounds like the lady 
knows what she’s doing.  And why 
can’t I help a struggling 
entrepreneur?  You certainly didn’t 
mind my help with your start-up.

Hardy seethes.  Under the table, Melanie puts her hand on his 
knee and squeezes, which settles him. 

LOU (CONT’D)
I’m having a gathering tonight.  A 
few of my guests are also always on 
the lookout.  You should come.

MELANIE
I’ll have the samples on your toast 
by tomorrow morning.  Excuse me.  

Melanie pulls her phone out, steps aside.  

Hardy just stares at his father.

HARDY
You can have anyone in the world, 
yet you’re going after the one girl 
who finds me interesting.
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LOU
She’s way out of your league, son.  
Better if you go back to your dark 
room with the other typists.

Hardy eye-fucks his father and takes off to find Melanie.

BY THE CATERING ENTRANCE --

Melanie is on the phone, sees Hardy coming, hangs up.

MELANIE
My mom is running to Fed Ex.  

HARDY
Don’t do this.  Don’t get in bed 
with my father.

MELANIE
Hold your tongue.  He offered an 
opportunity, I’m going to take it.

HARDY
It comes with strings.

MELANIE
Don’t worry, I’m not gonna put his 
face on my jams.  He may be 
handsome but he’s not jam handsome.  

HARDY
He’s not a good man or even a good 
father.  He wants to win at all 
costs.  I’ll give you the money.

MELANIE
This is silly.  It’s a business 
venture, that’s all.  

HARDY
You have to give this up.  Now.

MELANIE
I may dress like it’s the fifties 
but I will not do something just 
because a man tells me to do it.  

Melanie walks off, leaving Hardy angry and dejected. 

EXT. PIER - LATE AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #4

Hot, sweaty and disinterested, Dee and Brenda are having 
little luck passing out the free beverages.
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DEE
It’s so hot.  Let’s take a break.

BRENDA
We can’t.  Il Guapo for dinner.

DEE
All of this, just for a free meal?  
I’m fine with eating popcorn shrimp 
for the rest of the trip.  Can’t we 
just go hang out by the pool? 

BRENDA
Business first.  C’mon, do it!

OFF DEE POUTING -- 

INT. TIKI BAR - LATE AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #4

Merritt walks out of the bathroom only to notice a YOUNG 
COLLEGE GIRL chatting up Huck.  She hangs back, watches Huck 
brush away hair from the College Girl’s face.  

A wave of anxiety rushes over her before she heads to the 
bar.  When Huck sees her, he straightens up as if caught.

MERRITT
It’s getting late.  I need to meet 
up with the girls.

YOUNG COLLEGE GIRL
Bye Dr. Strange Brew. Later, maybe?

Huck waves the Young College Girl off as she leaves.  Merritt 
takes off her apron, hands it over to Huck.

HUCK
Just got invited to another party.  

(then)
I’m not going.  

MERRITT
Don’t need to explain anything.

HUCK
I just want to be honest.

Huck hands her A HUNDRED DOLLARS.  

HUCK (CONT’D)
Here’s your cut.  Never made that 
much in the afternoon shift.  See 
you free tomorrow, right?
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Merritt hesitates, Huck makes a puppy dog face and lingers in 
a hand shake, which melts her a little.  

That is until Merritt eyes writing, flips Huck’s hand over to 
find a phone number with the name: Stella. 

MERRITT
Have fun.  Hope her room has a 
balcony you can yell up to.  

Merritt walks out.  

OFF HUCK, HE FUCKED UP.

INT. HOTEL SUITE - EVENING - VACATION DAY #4

Merritt walks into a room of chaos as Dee and Brenda 
frantically get ready.  

Again, Tuggle lays motionless on the bed as Melanie practices 
an imaginary golf swing in a cocktail dress and high heels.  

A woman, APARNA, 30’s, sits at the desk, reading a magazine.  

They all greet Merritt, even Aparna --  

MERRITT
Who are you?

APARNA
Aparna.

MELANIE
Dee found her sleeping on the 
beach.

DEE
Figured one more couldn’t hurt.  
She’s from Texas.

APARNA
Austin.

FROM INSIDE the bathroom --

ANGIE O.S.
Do I use the black or the grey one?

DEE & BRENDA
Black!

Merritt sits down next to Tuggle. 
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MERRITT
Again, Tuggle?  Are you a secret 
drunk now?

TUGGLE
I’m definitely drunk on something.

The bathroom door swings open --

ANGIE
Alright, I’m coming out.

When Angie steps out, EVERYONE GASPS.  She stuns in full 
hair, make-up, cocktail dress and heels.

DEE
We did such a good job.

Brenda and Dee hi-five.  

MELANIE
You look amazing.

ANGIE
Merritt?  Tuggle?

MERRITT
Really beautiful, Angie.  But you 
shouldn’t have to try so hard.  

ANGIE
This isn’t hard.  This is how I 
used to be but then I got lazy.  My 
ex didn’t care how I looked so I 
didn’t care.  Well, I’m awake and 
trying again.  Plus, I’m tired of 
people thinking I roller skate on 
the other side of the road.  

MELANIE
It will knock Chi Chi off his feet.

ANGIE
It better or I’ll knock him off 
myself.  Wish me luck.

ALL
Luck.

Angie exits.  The ROOM PHONE RINGS.  Brenda answers it.   

BRENDA
Dee, the car is here. 
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DEE
Working the convention center 
tonight.  If we hand out one 
thousand drinks, it’s off to Slice.

Brenda hangs up and follows Dee out but not before she mouths 
to Merritt -- HELP.  Merritt gestures back -- NO PROBLEM.  

MELANIE
I’m off too.  Hardy’s dad is 
throwing a big party.  Toodles.

Melanie exits and room goes still. Merritt scopes out Aparna.

APARNA
This is my seventh Spring Break.

MERRITT
Out!  

Aparna knows the drill, grabs her stuff.  At the door --

APARNA
Got a couple of bucks I can have?

Merritt SLAMS THE DOOR ON HER FACE.

MERRITT
How many more days of this crap?

TUGGLE
Three.   

MERRITT
What is with you?  And where are 
you disappearing to everyday?

TUGGLE
The spa.

Tuggle rolls over, gives Merritt a look.  She gives one back. 

TUGGLE (CONT’D)
To get a... happy ending.  

MERRITT
Noooooooo.

TUGGLE
I’m addicted.  I can’t stop.

MERRITT
That’s cheating, Tuggle.
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TUGGLE
You don’t have kids or a husband or 
a farm co-op to deal with.  I 
haven’t had any time to take care 
of myself in that department let 
alone get Kenji to do it.  

MERRITT
Don’t you dare justify that to me.  
Everyone in this room would die to 
have what you have back home.  

Tuggle makes a face.

MERRITT (CONT’D)
Telling Kenji when you get back?  

TUGGLE
Okay, okay.  Damn it.  I’ll stop.

(then)
I guess I’ll go to that evening 
yoga class instead.  You want to --

MERRITT
I told you -- NO YOGA EVER! 

INT. CLUB C - VACATION NIGHT #4

The place is alive with MUSIC and COLLEGE KIDS.  On stage, 
Chi Chi plays as adoring fans crowd around.  

Heads turn as Angie walks in and fights her way through to 
the lip of the stage.  Once Chi Chi sees her, he double-
takes, pulls her on-stage.  

CHI CHI
(to crowd)

Everyone, this lady right here is 
my number one fan.  Give it up.

The CROWD INDEED GIVES IT UP.  Out of nowhere, Angie GRABS 
THE GUITARIST’S MICROPHONE and BEGINS SINGING WONDERFULLY 
WITH THE BAND.  It’s too much for Chi Chi, he’s smitten. 

INT. LOU’S HOUSE PARTY - VACATION NIGHT #4

A party is in full swing, Melanie walks in and looks around.  
Watching the door, Hardy immediately notices her.  

HARDY
Melanie.  Wow, you’re stunning.  
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MELANIE
Thank you.  You too.  

HARDY
Look, I’m sorry I was so bullshitty 
earlier.  When it comes to my dad --

Lou interrupts.

LOU
Melanie, so glad you came.  You 
look like a young Jackie.  I should 
know, I dated her second cousin.

MELANIE
Thank you for sending the car.  I 
would’ve never found this place.

LOU
Come, let me introduce you to some 
of my friends.

Lou whisks Melanie away from a discouraged Hardy.

INT. CONVENTION CENTER - MAIN FLOOR - VACATION NIGHT #4

Walking along the isles of the college themed trade show, Dee 
and Brenda unsuccessfully hand out the free drinks. 

DEE
Nobody wants this stuff, Brenda.  

BRENDA
Surf and turf, Dee.  Surf and turf.

DEE
Can we take a ten minute break, at 
least?  I’ve got to pee.  

BRENDA
Five.

They break off from the crowd and head into the bathroom.

INT. CONVENTION CENTER - BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

Dee and Brenda take off their cigarette girl-like coolers.  

DEE
Bren, we’re almost middle-aged 
women.  
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We shouldn’t be chasing tail like a 
special education teacher who 
sleeps with her students.  We 
should be going home with grateful 
newly divorced fathers.  Let’s 
stop, please.  

BRENDA
But we came down here to make up 
for the Spring Break you missed.  
To pick up where you left off.    

DEE
You’re an amazing best friend and 
I’m so glad we did come back but 
the great thing about getting old, 
you realize you can’t go back.  And 
that it’s okay to be thirty-three.

The best friends trade relieved smiles, they have given up.

Two DUMB COLLEGE GIRLS enter, to touch up their make-up.

DUMB COLLEGE GIRL #1
When are we meeting them?

DUMB COLLEGE GIRL #2
Half an hour.  Pretty funny how 
they Tom Sawyered those two older 
ladies into doing their job.  

Dee and Brenda’s interest is peeked.  Older ladies?  

DUMB COLLEGE GIRL #1
Yeah, stab me in the uterus if I 
ever fall for that trick.  

DUMB COLLEGE GIRL #2
Which one do you want, anyway?

DUMB COLLEGE GIRL #1
The blonde one.

DUMB COLLEGE GIRL #2
They’re both blonde.

DUMB COLLEGE GIRL #1
The blonder, blonde one.  Clive.

The Dumb College Girls are talking about them.  Furious, Dee 
and Brenda storm out, grabbing two Calhoon’s as they leave. 
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INT. CONVENTION CENTER - MAIN FLOOR - CONTINUOUS

With red in their eyes, Dee and Brenda push through the crowd 
towards the entrance only to run into Clive and Camper.

CLIVE
How’s our pretty drink girls?

Dee and Brenda UNCAP THE CALHOON’S, SPRAY CLIVE AND CAMPER.

CAMPER
What the fuck!

DEE
Now you’re dressed to do your own 
dirty work.  

BRENDA
The difference between dumb young 
girls and old dumb ladies -- self 
esteem. 

BRENDA RAISES HER EMPTY CALHOON BOTTLE --

BRENDA (CONT’D)
Drink Calhoon’s Hard Lemonade and 
you’ll get the shits!  

As Dee and Brenda proudly exit, the CROWD APPLAUDS.

INT. SPA - MASSAGE ROOM - VACATION NIGHT #4

Tuggle, in the middle of another happy ending --

FBI AGENT O.S.
This is the FBI!  Come out with 
your hands up!  

Tuggle shoots up as Masseur Toby runs into a closet.  

MASSEUR TOBY
M. Toby is not going down for this.  

Tuggle quickly wraps herself in her blanket, grabs her 
clothes.  At the door, she takes three deep breaths before 
exiting out with her hands up.  

INT. SPA - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Tuggle walks out just as the FBI rushes into the next room -- 
they missed her!  She spots a nearby exit, and rushes out -- 
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EXT. SPA - SECRET PATIO AREA - NIGHTIME - CONTINUOUS

-- Right into a tented CUDDLE PARTY.  Blankets, pillows, 
bodies in p.j.’s every where.  

In a corner, a DJ plays SLOW ELECTRONICA MUSIC.  Soft 
lighting and cuddling keep anyone from noticing Tuggle as she 
CAREFULLY TIP TOES through the heap of people to the exit.  

INT. CLUB C - BACKSTAGE - VACATION NIGHT #4

To APPLAUSE, Chi Chi, the band and Angie walk to --  

BACKSTAGE --

Other BAND MEMBERS congratulate Angie.  Chi Chi grabs her -- 

CHI CHI
That was amazing.  You have such 
slippery pipes.  And your ass in 
that dress.  Who knew? 

Chi Chi doesn’t wait for answer, KISSES ANGIE.  It’s 
wonderful.  

CHI CHI (CONT’D)
Come on.  I want to show you off.  

Chi Chi pulls Angie towards the bar.   

INT. LOU’S HOUSE PARTY - VACATION NIGHT #4

Melanie is outside, chatting up a guest.  Hardy walks over.    

HARDY
Melanie, you ready to go?

MELANIE
(to guest)

Excuse me.
(aside)

Three investors want to write me 
checks.  I need to stay.  

HARDY
Why can’t you see what he’s...  

(loudly)
These people are only pretending to 
like your idea to kiss up to my 
father.
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MELANIE
Your issues with your dad have 
nothing to do with me.   

HARDY
Wait, you never liked me.  You’ve 
only been hanging out with me to 
get to my dad’s money.  

MELANIE
No, no.  I had no idea who your dad 
was before you introduced me.  And 
I do like you.  Probably more than 
I thought I would but my business 
is going under and if I don’t take 
some drastic moves I’ll have to 
move in with my mother -- in a 
basement apartment.   

HARDY
Well, then don’t let me stop you.   

Hardy leaves Melanie, distraught.  That is until Lou waves 
her over.  She puts on a brave face and walks to him.  

INT. CLUB C - VACATION NIGHT #4

At the bar, the drummer chats Angie up but her eyes scan the 
room for Chi Chi -- no where to be found.  

BATHROOM HALLWAY --

Angie rounds the corner and runs into Chi Chi making out with 
a FAN.  He quickly notices Angie --

CHI CHI
You up for a threesome?

Defeated, Angie gives up and laughs --  

ANGIE
You know what?  Now that I can have 
you, I don’t want you.  

(to Fan)
Be careful.  I hear his dick curves 
to the left.  Afterwards, you’ll 
never walk right again.

Furious, Angie storms off as the Fan pushes Chi Chi off her.

CHI CHI
She’s lying.  It’s very thick and 
pointy.  

95.



AT THE BAR ENTRANCE --

Feeling prideful, Angie heads for the exit with her head held 
high.  As she struts, a HOT GUY hands her a BUSINESS CARD AND 
DOES THE “CALL ME” SIGNAL.  She happily accepts.  

INT. HOTEL SUITE - BALCONY - VACATION NIGHT #4

Merritt drinks alone as she fingers the mini-golf course’s 
score card from the day before.  Behind her, the hotel suite 
door SLAMS SHUT.

IN THE HOTEL SUITE --

Merritt spies Dee and Brenda entering, still pissed.

DEE
That’s it.  Swearing off all boys 
especially the ones who still like 
Judd Apatow movies. 

BRENDA
Merritt, please get your cop 
sibling to arrest the brothers 
Calhoon?

DEE
On the charge of being scumbags.

Before she can answer, the room door swings open again -- 
it’s Angie.

ANGIE
No more boys with tattoos.    

Merritt holds up her bottle of tequila.

MERRITT
Let us cleanse our souls.  

Hell, yes.  They all high-tail it out to --

ON THE BALCONY -- 

Angie grabs the bottle, takes a big gulp.  Spotting a guy on 
the sidewalk, she leans over and SCREAMS --

ANGIE
Does that shake come with fries? 

EVERYONE CACKLES.
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INT. LOU’S HOUSE PARTY - VACATION NIGHT #4

Lou escorts the last of the party guests out, with Melanie 
taking up the rear.

MELANIE
I can’t thank you enough Mr. 
O’Laughlin.  I’ve got six people 
interest in my jams. 

LOU
Great.  How about a night cap?

MELANIE
Thanks but I’m meeting up with my 
girlfriends.  

He grabs a drink nearby, hands it to her.  

LOU
You couldn’t stay for just one?

Feeling cornered, Melanie TAKES A SIP.   

MELANIE
There.  Is the car out front yet?

Lou grabs her wrist, hard. 

LOU
After all I’ve done for you...

MELANIE
You’re kidding me, right?  

In a flash, Melanie’s instincts kick in and she demonstrates  
A PERFECT SELF-DEFENSE MOVE out of Lou’s wrist lock. 

However, in doing so, HIS ELBOW SWINGS UP AND MEETS WITH HER 
EYE - WHACKING IT.  

Melanie THROWS A FOOT INTO HIS STOMACH.  Lou goes down, HARD.   
She rushes for the door.  

MELANIE (CONT’D)
Fuck you and fuck your fucking 
money, you fucking cocksucking 
cock!  Fuck!  

Melanie KNOCKS OVER A LARGE GOLF STATUE OF LOU as she exits.
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EXT. LOU’S HOUSE PARTY - CONTINUOUS

Melanie hustles to the road, only to stumble, feeling drowsy.  

INT. HOTEL SUITE - VACATION NIGHT #4

Tuggle rushes into the room, as if running the whole time 
from the spa.  Still in the blanket, she checks the peep hole 
to see if she’s been followed.  She hasn’t.  

Tuggle hears the Ladies on the balcony and frantically gets 
dressed.  Just as she pulls on jeans, HER CELL PHONE RINGS.  
She answers --

TUGGLE
Hello?

INTERCUT WITH:

EXT. STREET - VACATION NIGHT #4

Melanie walks the barren street, trying to stay alert.

MELANIE
Tug?

TUGGLE
Melanie, is that you?

MELANIE
I need help Tug.  I don’t know 
where I am.  I think I was drugged.  

TUGGLE
What?  Tell me what’s around you?   

Melanie finds street signs but her vision’s blurry.  

MELANIE
Chicken and shoelace street.

Merritt comes into the room --

MERRITT
Tug?  What’s going on?

TUGGLE
It’s Melanie.  She’s in trouble.

Overhearing, Dee, Angie and Brenda also walk in.  
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TUGGLE (CONT’D)
She’s at the intersection of 
chicken and shoelace street?

DEE
Chicten and Shoreline.   

BRENDA
We went to lunch with the Double-
Jerk Twins near there once.  

(pulling out phone)
I’ll show you exactly where it is.   

TUGGLE
Melanie, we’re coming right now.  
Go hide, stay out of sight -- okay?

A TRUCK ROARS BY and Melanie FUMBLES HER CELL INTO A GUTTER.  

MELANIE
Damn it.  

TUGGLE
Melanie!  Melanie!  

ANGIE
Let’s go.  

BRENDA
We’ll stay in case she calls again.  

Angie, Merritt and Tuggle race out.  

EXT. STREET/INT. MERRITT’S WAGONEER - VACATION NIGHT #4

Tuggle, Merritt and Angie frantically look for Melanie and 
find her at a bus stop, desperately trying to stay awake. 

They pull over and rush to her -- 

TUGGLE
Holy shit, your eye.  

MELANIE
He broke my eye brow.

ANGIE
Who?  Hardy?  I’ll kill him.  

MELANIE
No, his dad.  And I’m roofied.  

Melanie slumps as Merritt, Tuggle and Angie exchanging looks.  
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INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - VACATION NIGHT #4

Melanie sits in a bed with a bandaged eye.  Angie, Tuggle, 
Merritt surround her.  She talks to a COP and a DOCTOR.  

DOCTOR
Tests came back positive.  You were 
drugged.  Good thing you only took 
a sip or I’d be filling out a 
different report.    

COP
This kind of behavior doesn’t 
represent the good people of 
Daytona Beach.  I hope this hasn’t 
soured you young ladies from our 
little town.  Word of advice -- 
return home before the press gets a 
hold of the story.   

MELANIE
Thanks but if I leave, he wins.  

DOCTOR
Good.  Never let an asshole run you 
out of town.  I didn’t and now my 
ex lives in Portland.  Get some 
rest.

The Cop and Doctor exit.  Merritt fumes.  

MERRITT
I’m going to kick his ass.  

MELANIE
Mer, Mer, look at me.  

(Merritt does)
I kicked his ass.  And used the f-
word -- five times. 

That makes them all happy, as they HUG MELANIE.  Then --

HUCK (O.S.)
How you doing, Mel?  

They all turn to find Huck standing at the curtain entrance.  

HUCK (CONT’D)
I went to your room.  Dee and 
Brenda told me you all were here.  
I’m so sorry.  

MELANIE
Oh, Huck.  You’re too sweet.  
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HUCK
If you want, I’ll kick his ass.

TUGGLE
No need.  She did it, herself.

HUCK
Merritt, can we talk?

Eager eyes tell her to go.  Merritt reluctantly exits.  

IN A CORNER --

MERRITT
(pissed)

You didn’t need to come.   

HUCK
Just because one asshole did an 
incredibly dumb thing doesn’t mean 
we are all like that. 

MERRITT
One?  Dee and Brenda got conned by 
two manchilds and that Chi Chi kid 
asked Angie to be in a threesome.  
If that’s the best men out there 
these days, I’m changing to women.    

HUCK
If you want quality, you should’ve 
gone to Comic Con for Spring Break.  

MERRITT
Why were you even at our room?

HUCK
To tell you I wasn’t with anyone 
else tonight.   

MERRITT
You didn’t fuck Stella?

HUCK
I did -- last year.

MERRITT
You thinking about doing it again?  

HUCK
It’s not gonna happen with you.  
You made that very clear.  
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MERRITT
Sorry I wasted one of your shooting 
star wishes.  

HUCK
What the hell did your fiancee do 
to cripple you like this?

MERRITT
He was gay!  Okay, that’s the big 
honest secret you’ve been dying to 
know.  He was gay and now the lower 
half of my body has now gone numb 
because if a gay man turned me on, 
what else could be wrong with me?  

HUCK
Nothing.  So you picked the wrong 
guy, big deal.

MERRITT
He was my best friend, Huck.  The 
only person to really get me and 
except for this one thing, the 
perfect person for me. 

HUCK
He should’ve told you.  

MERRITT
And I should’ve listened to my 
instincts but I didn’t want to be 
alone.  You know what, we never 
should have hung out together.  I 
got your hopes up.  Sorry for 
wasting your time. 

Merritt tries to walk away, Huck pulls her back.  

HUCK
Stop pushing me away and just try 
to let a little joy into your life.

MERRITT
That sorority sister will keep you 
warmer than I ever could.  

Merritt disappears back behind the curtain.  

Defeated, Huck walks out as Hardy passes him, searching.  
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INSIDE THE CURTAINS -- 

Merritt steps in.  Everyone stares, waiting.  She holds her 
breath until the pain is too much and begins to cry.  

MELANIE
Merritt, look at me.  Merritt.

(she does)
All of us, except you, came down 
here to find something and you’re 
the only one who did.  You found 
love, don’t let it go.    

TUGGLE
Let’s have a girl’s day tomorrow?  
Okay?  No more dudes.  They’re too 
much trouble.

Everyone agrees as Hardy BUSTS THROUGH THE CURTAINS. 

HARDY
Melanie.  I’m so sorry.  Please 
forgive me.  I shouldn’t have left 
you with that prick.

MELANIE
Forgive you?  You didn’t do 
anything.  I was the dumb jerk who 
didn’t listen.  You only had my 
best interest at heart.  I’ve never 
been good at listening to myself.  
It’s why I’m still single at 36.

HARDY
You’re 36?  

ANGIE
Your license says you’re 34.

MELANIE
After college, I fudged my birth 
certificate.  Sometimes, being an 
art major comes in handy.

ANGIE
That’s the coolest felony ever.  

TUGGLE
It also means I’m not the oldest!

Tuggle dances around the room.  
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MELANIE
(to Hardy)

We’re both horrible daters that’s 
why we kind of work.  You wouldn’t 
want to give this old lady a second 
chance, would ya?  

HARDY
My avatar girlfriend is a forty 
year-old Tupperware Lady.   

A match!  Hardy leans in, they passionately kiss.  Tuggle, 
Angie and Merritt avert their eyes.  

HARDY (CONT’D)
I’ve got to take care of one thing.

EXT. LOU’S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR - VACATION NIGHT #4

Lou opens his front door to find Hardy, waiting.  There is 
silence for a few seconds before --

LOU
Hardy, look --

Hardy hauls off and PUNCHES LOU IN THE FACE, he goes down. 

HARDY
Guess your geek son did learn 
something from video games.  

Satisfied, Hardy turns, running right into the COPS.  They 
trade looks for a few seconds before one of the Cops holds 
out his hand, TRADES FIST PUMPS with Hardy.  All good.  

INT. HOTEL SUITE - MORNING - VACATION DAY #5

The Ladies all get ready for their day out together.  

A KNOCK.  Tuggle opens the door to find Hardy with a present.  
They all GREET HIM as Dee and Brenda approach.  

MELANIE
Ladies, my boyfriend Hardy is 
joining us so I can have my first 
official second date ever.

HARDY
It’s my first, second date as well. 

Hardy gives Melanie a present.  She opens it to find a big 
floppy hat which covers her bandaged eye.  EVERYONE COOS.
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ANGIE
Look out, Mel, we might steal him.  

MELANIE
Over my dead body.  We’re also 
joining forces, me helping with his 
video games and he with a cash 
infusion for the sandwich shop.  

APPLAUSE.  At the balcony, a melancholy Merritt watches.  

ANOTHER KNOCK at the door.  Tuggle answers it to find the two 
Bell Hops with large bouquets of flowers.

BELLHOP #1
These are for Miss Dee and Miss 
Brenda.  No note.  

DEE
We know who.  

BELLHOP #2
When will men learn you can’t fix 
things with flowers.

DEE & BRENDA
Exactly.  

With stars in their eyes, Brenda and Dee trade sexy glances 
with the Bellhops, only to hear Tuggle and Merritt CLEAR 
THEIR THROATS IN WARNING.  

Brenda palms a fiver to the Bell Hops and mouths “CALL ME” as 
they leave.  

MERRITT
So we need to get a move on.  The 
place opens at ten a.m. sharp.

The Ladies gather their stuff, exit excited.

INT. FANCY HOTEL - LOBBY - VACATION DAY #5

Moving quickly through the lobby, Tuggle spots Huck holding 
flowers, waiting nearby as if hoping they’d walk through.  

TUGGLE
(to Merritt)

Hey Merr, look.

Huck approaches as the Ladies fade back into the busy area.
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MERRITT
Huck --

HUCK
Last night was heated.  Today is a 
new day.  Let’s go play another 
round of miniature golf and just 
talk. 

MERRITT
If that were true, I wouldn’t have 
gotten jealous yesterday.  Friends 
don’t act that way.  

HUCK
They do when they want to be more 
than friends.  I’ve been coming 
down here for five years and it’s 
only ever been a job.  Yes, to pass 
the time, I’ve slept with a few 
women -- most who’ve snuck out in 
the morning, ashamed.   You have 
been the only person at any of my 
barkeep stops that I’ve wanted to 
pass the time, without cumming.  
Merritt, I want to introduce you to 
my kid and I don’t want to just 
hang out anymore because --  

MERRITT
Don’t say it.

HUCK
I think I’m falling in love.  

MERRITT
It’s only been five days.

HUCK
I don’t need to wait.  I’m too old, 
I know where these feelings end up 
at.  Just let me in.  

MERRITT
You know why I hate these kids so 
much?  Because they have no idea 
how awesome it is to be them.  To 
not have made so many mistakes you 
want to give up on your life.  They 
have endless amounts of time to 
figure out what the fuck to do 
instead of what not to do.  We 
don’t get to do a do-over.  
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We fucked up and lost something so 
precious.  I’m not, I can’t go down 
the same street just to keep 
falling into the same fucking hole.

Huck doesn’t know what to say.  After a few seconds --

MERRITT (CONT’D)
Huck, thanks again for coming to 
see Melanie.  Maybe one day we’ll 
see each other again.  

Merritt walks to the Ladies, leaving a stunned Huck.  

EXT. BEACH - VACATION DAY #5

A big crane with a large air bounce underneath it, sits on 
the main beach drag.  It’s a BUNGEE JUMP. (Or latest thrill.)

All the ladies are in line, getting suited up.  Off to the 
side, Melanie takes pictures as Hardy holds purses. 

Each Ladies JUMPS, SCREAMING THE WHOLE TIME.  

EXT. BEACH/WATER - VACATION DAY #5

The Ladies have a ball in the water, annoying everyone else.  

INT. BOARDWALK ARCADE - VACATION DAY #5

The Ladies get their pictures taken in a photo booth.  

INT. SOUVENIR SHOP - AFTERNOON - VACATION DAY #5

The Ladies and Hardy shop for souvenirs. 

TUGGLE
Your job will take you back.

MERRITT
No, I need a different life.

TUGGLE
One that should include Huck.

MERRITT
Why can’t you give it up?

TUGGLE
My friend deserves to be happy.  
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Angie spies a flyer.

ANGIE
Hey, Tuggle.  We still need to use 
that coupon we won, don’t we?

TUGGLE
Oh, yeah.  Forgot about that.  

Angie PRESENTS THE FLYER -- it shows Chi Chi being promoted 
as the entertainer for the evening.  

MERRITT
Whatcha thinking, Ange?

OFF ANGIE SMILING, DEVIOUSLY -- 

INT. SEAFOOD RESTAURANT - VACATION NIGHT #5 

On Stage, Chi Chi plays dinner music, eyes closed for effect.  
He finishes and soaks up the AUDIENCE APPLAUSE.

During it, we see the Ladies dressed to the nines scattered 
around the room.  Angie starts a finger swipe on the nose ala 
‘The Sting,’ which bounces around to the others Ladies.

As the applause dies down, Melanie stands --

MELANIE
You all should be ashamed of 
yourselves, clapping for a man who 
is a thief and a scoundrel.  

Blinded by lights --

CHI CHI
I can’t see, who is that?

MELANIE
Who am I?  Only the woman whose 
heart you stole when you left me 
for an eighteen year-old shot girl.    

Tuggle stands next.

TUGGLE
Girlfriend?  I’m his girlfriend and 
we have a kid together.      

Then Dee and Brenda stand up --

DEE
We’re his wives and we’re pregnant.
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Hardy stands up --

HARDY
You mean, you’re straight!  But I 
just bought us that condo in Miami. 

Merritt stands lastly --

MERRITT
He told me he’d love me forever 
because I’m his sister -- who’s 
carrying his twins!

A WAITRESS SMASHES HER TRAY TO THE GROUND, POINTS --

WAITRESS
You gave me crabs, you prick!

With that revelation, ALL THE LADIES PEEL OUT as the OWNER OF 
THE RESTAURANT grabs Chi Chi and pulls him off stage.

EXT. SEAFOOD RESTAURANT - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

All the Ladies spill out into the street, LAUGHING.  

THEY DO A SEVEN FISTED - FIST BUMP. 

TUGGLE
To the beach!

EVERYONE CHEERS!  

EXT. BEACH - VACATION NIGHT #5

A fire rages in the sand.  Angie PLAYS GUITAR AND SINGS as 
Dee and Brenda hang out with the BellHops.  

Hardy and Melanie cuddle, not paying attention.  

Merritt is miserable and drunk.  Tuggle whispers to Angie.  

Angie strums ‘Summer Lovin’ from Grease as Hardy and Melanie 
take the lead parts.  Everyone sings along, except Merritt.    

At the end, Melanie and Hardy kiss.  EVERYONE CLAPS.  Merritt 
just takes a swig and shouts --  

MERRITT
Ugghh.  Give me a break.  Like 
that’s gonna last.  
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TUGGLE
Stop it.  It’s adorable and she 
deserves it.  Just because you’re 
too scared to take a chance...

MERRITT
Tuggle, shut the fuck up.

Everyone looks to Merritt.  Tuggle is embarrassed for her.  

TUGGLE
Meanness does not become you.  
Guess Huck dodged a bullet, huh?

MERRITT
(to the crowd)

Hey, everybody, Theadora here has 
been paying a guy to whack her off. 

TUGGLE
Get your head out of your ass.   
A straight man wanted you but you 
kicked him to the curb.   

MERRITT
Oh, a gambling addict is better 
than a gay husband?  

Just then -- behind Merritt, is Huck.  

Too drunk to care, Merritt grabs her drink, chugs it.  Tuggle 
tries to take it away from her.

TUGGLE
I said, knock it off.  

MERRITT
Fuck -- You, Tuggle!

Merritt aggressively pulls back, which makes Tuggle lose her 
balance and fall face first into the sand.  

Angie, Dee and Brenda rush to help her up.  

ANGIE
Go cool off, Merritt.  Now! 

Resigned, Merritt takes off --

INTO THE TALL GRASS --

Away from everyone, Merritt breaks down.  She’s unraveling, 
finally grieving for her break-up and maybe Huck.  

110.



Two guys walk the sand nearby and spot her.  One guy breaks 
off and heads towards Merritt -- it’s Kyle.  

KYLE
Hey, hey, hey beautiful Roberta.  
What’s this all about again?

MERRITT
Make it go away, Kyle.  

KYLE
You know I will.  

Kyle takes Merritt into his arms and they begin getting down. 

AT THE FIRE PIT --

Tuggle walks to Huck.  

TUGGLE
If I had known she’d be in this 
state, I wouldn’t have invited you.  
I’m so sorry.  She doesn’t mean it.  

HUCK
You don’t have to keep apologizing 
for her.  She’s a grown woman.  

TUGGLE
She’s in so much pain.  If she 
would just let you in, it might 
save her.  

HUCK
I’ll go find her.  

Huck takes off after Merritt.

EXT. BEACH - VACATION NIGHT #5

In the sand, Kyle and Merritt take off each other’s clothes.    

KYLE
You’re like a starving castaway.
And such a good kisser.  Where did 
you learn?

MERRITT
From kissing men.  Now, be quiet.

KYLE
Tits aren’t even showing your age.
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Merritt pulls back, starts unbuckling his pants.

MERRITT
If you won’t shut up, I’ll make you 
shut up.

Merritt drops to his crotch.  

KYLE
You are definitely the naughtiest --

(tries to talk)
You shut me up.

But then Huck pops out from the tall grass and has a clear 
shot of them.  Right behind him, Tuggle emerges -- 

TUGGLE
Merritt!

Merritt jumps up, Kyle just sits there, enjoying the company.

KYLE
Who’s Merritt?  

Huck stares at Merritt, bewildered.  Tuggle shakes her head.  

MERRITT
Spring Vacation is over.  Wagoneer 
leaves this hell hole at six a.m. 
tomorrow with or without you.  

Merritt takes off.  Heart broken, Huck turns and leaves.

KYLE
There’s enough of Kyle to go 
around.  Shouldn’t waste it.

OFF TUGGLE, INTRIGUED, THEN DISGUSTED AT HIM AND HERSELF --

EXT. HOTEL - MORNING - VACATION DAY #6

It’s 6 a.m. -- Tuggle, Angie and Merritt pack up, silently.  
Melanie and Hardy make out nearby.  Dee and Brenda trade info 
with the BellHops.

TUGGLE
(re: Melanie to Merritt)

Who would’ve thought Melanie found 
her prince charming at Spring 
Break? 
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MERRITT
Unless there is a truck coming 
right at me, I’d appreciate the 
comments kept internally.  

Tuggle does as she’s told.  Merritt gets a text from Huck.  
It reads: Regardless, have a safe trip.  

Merritt tears up, starts walking away.  

MELANIE
Where’s she going, Tug?

EXT. RUNDOWN 50’S MOTEL - MORNING - VACATION DAY #6

Huck answers his door.  

MERRITT
I’m sorry.  I wanted to say that 
before I left.  I wish I could let 
it all go.  The only time I forgot 
how miserable I am, was around you.  

HUCK
Look, Merritt -- I’m not a teacher.  
I was honest with you and your 
first instinct was to run.  I wish 
I could help but you’ve got to 
learn how to be happy on your own.   

(then)
So, it was nice meeting you too.  
Drive safe.  And good luck.  

Huck closes the door on a heart broken Merritt.  

EXT. HIGHWAY/INT. GRAND WAGONEER - VACATION DAY #6

Various shots of the Ladies riding/driving in the car, 
sleeping, silently judging each other.  

They pass South of the Border and do not stop.

ANGIE
Bye Pedro.  

INT. FAST FOOD CHAIN RESTAURANT - VACATION DAY #6

Angie and Melanie eat together as Tuggle and Merritt eat 
alone and separately, checking their phones.   
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EXT. PENNSYLVANIA STATE LINE - EVENING - VACATION DAY #6

It’s snowing, back into the cold.  With Tuggle driving --

TUGGLE
And we’re in Pennsylvania.

ANGIE
Yippie.  Five more hours to home.  

Tuggle and Merritt trade looks, still not talking.  

EXT. PENNSYLVANIA STATE LINE REST STOP - VACATION NIGHT #6

Merritt exits the ladies rest room only to see Angie and 
Melanie LAUGHING AND CATCHING SNOW FLAKES IN THEIR MOUTHS.  

Merritt walks up to Tuggle.

MERRITT
I don’t want you to be mad at me 
anymore.  I’m sorry.  So sorry.

TUGGLE
Me too.

They hug.  

TUGGLE (CONT’D)
And I’m telling Kenji when I get 
home.  I’ve been breaking out in 
hives ever since D.C.

MERRITT
Shit don’t.  Everyone gets one 
vacation pass, that was yours.  

They hug again.  Then Tuggle looks Merritt in the eyes.

MERRITT (CONT’D)
What?

TUGGLE
Okay, don’t hate me, alright?

Tuggle turns Merritt around to find Huck, standing in the 
grassy area, next to a big question mark in the snow.  

Merritt can’t catch her breath.  Tuggle pushes her to Huck.  

HUCK
I got a ride with Hardy.
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Huck points to a car nearby, where Hardy waves.

HUCK (CONT’D)
You freak me out, Merritt York.  
I’m terrified by you and the amount 
of rage you’ve got... it’s crazy 
unpredictable.  But the only time 
I’ve been just above minimum as a 
human being since 1992 have been 
when you’ve been around.  You make 
me a better person because you 
challenge me.  I don’t want to lose 
the one person in the world who 
forces me to deal with me. 

Huck JUMPS ON THE DOT OF THE QUESTION MARK, POINTS --

MERRITT
Yes.

HUCK
You’ll give me a ride home?

Merritt shoots him a look.

HUCK (CONT’D)
We’ll be my partner for the hottest 
mixologist team ever?

Merritt shoots him the look, again.  Huck jumps on the 
question mark dot again.

HUCK (CONT’D)
You’ll be my girlfriend? 

MERRITT
Yes.  A thousand times, yes.  

Everyone CLAPS as Merritt rushes to him, knocking him over 
into the snow where they finally and truly -- MAKE OUT.  

HUCK
Cancun is up next.  They litter 
like crazy down there. 

OFF SMILES AND KISSES --

FADE OUT:

THE END
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