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FADE | N:

| NT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MORN NG

Roomis a trash can. O othes, cans, and fast food litter the
floor. JEFF McGee, 24, lies snoring in bed. Al arm beside him
bel | ows.

JEFF
What ?!

Hand reaches over and sl ans the snooze button. Jeff sits up,
unkenpt, scratching his eye. Feet search for the fl oor.

| NT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - MORNI NG

Jeff enters the pigsty and fixes hinself a bow of cereal.
MIk spills, coffee boils. Pushes over a nountain of nmail
and sits at the table, gulps it down. Jeff adds to his stack
of dishes, grabs a backpack, and heads for the door.

EXT. APARTMENT - PARKI NG LOT - MORNI NG

Beater car rots in the driveway. Jeff takes a bicycle from
the garage. Straps on his helnmet and rides off.

EXT. STREETS - MORNI NG

Jeff pedals through town, wind in his face.

I NT. O MALLEY' S GRILL - MORNI NG

Jeff anbles in, nods a half-assed greeting to his fell ow
enpl oyees and heads to cl ock-in.

I NT. O MALLEY'S GRILL - KITCHEN - MORN NG

Jeff washes di shes. Overwei ght, bloodshot from head to toe,
co-worker GEORA E joins himat the sink.

GECRG E
| don't know. | still don’t think
it’'s rape.

JEFF

The only reason she didn’'t say "no"
i s because she doesn’t speak

( MORE)



JEFF (cont’ d)
English. You re bound to run into
that in other countries. Not
everyone on the planet speaks
Engl i sh, Ceorgie.

GEORA E
You' re just jeal ous because | know
how to get laid and you don’t.

JEFF
" mworking on it.

GEORG E
Working on it how? Jeff...do you
even talk to wonen?

JEFF
Yeah. | talk to wonen.

GEORG E
And not very successfully. You ve
had a crush on Julie since she
started working here like six
mont hs ago. If it were ne, | would
have spread her open |ike five
nont hs ago. You gotta get on that.

JEFF
Spr ead?

GEORG E
You like rolls, don't you? Warm out
of the oven, spread a little
butter. That’'s Julie.

Jeff stares at him

JEFF
Yeah, but...

GEORG E
Yeah, but...nothing. Listen,
getting a woman is like ordering a
pi zza. Sonetinmes you’ re not exactly
sure what the right conbination of
delicious toppings is, but if |
know anything, it’s that you re not
gonna get anywhere if you' re too
afraid to talk to the girl behind
the counter. And she’s hot. | nean,
she is really hot. Think about al
of the kinky shit she’s probably

( MORE)



GEORA E (cont’ d)
into, I mean, she works at a pizza
place so it’s not |ike she’s got
sone sort of noral high ground to
stand on. Plus, free pizza.

| NSERT: Pi zza and breadsticks spin to slow techno.

GECRA E (0S)
You can cover her snatch in hot
cheese and lick it off for days.
All that tonato sauce, and the free
bread sticks. Wio doesn’t |ove free
fucki ng bread sticks?

| NSERT: Pi zza toppings sprinkle to the nusic.

GEORG E (09)
| mean, pepperoni, sausage, green
peppers, onions. Possibilities are
fucking limtless.

George stares off.

JEFF
Ceorgi e. .

GEORG E
The, uh, the point is, you need to
talk to a girl before she’ s ever
gonna be into you. You can’t just
expect Julie to throw herself at
you for no reason. You need to nake
a nove, and you need to nake it
qui ck. Before soneone else stuffs

her crust.

JEFF
You're right. | just need to ask
her out. Be snpboth. Get her
attention.

GEORG E
Hey, well here’s your chance.

Juli e saunters over.
JULI E

Hey. Coul d one of you guys cover ny
shift tonorrow?



GEORG E
Can’t. I'’malready scheduled to
wor K.

JULI E

Jeff? Can you do it? | would
totally owe you big tine.

JEFF
| can’t either. | gotta | ot of
stuff going on...sonme things | need
to take care of. Sorry.

JULI E
Al right, whatever. Just let ne know
i f somet hi ng changes, okay?

Wal ks of f.
GECRG E

What did | say? | know how to get
| aid and you don’t.

JEFF
| don’t know. It just didn't fee
right. I can always ask her |ater.
GEORG E
No. It’s over. You nade your

deci si on.

EXT. O MALLEY'S GRILL - DAY

Jeff leans on the dunpster with bike at his side. JACK
Uscola drives up in his flane-tipped car. Twenty-five and
already a md-life crisis.

JACK
Jeffrey.
JEFF
Jack.
JACK
O Mal l ey’ s giving out blow jobs
now?
JEFF
Fuck you.

Jeff loads his bike into the backseat and gets in.



| NT. JACK' S CAR - DAY
They pull away fromthe restaurant.

JACK
How was wor k?

JEFF
Sane old, sane old. At |east | have
a job though.

JACK
VWhat ever .

JEFF
How about you?

JACK
Anot her ei ght hours of m nd-nunbi ng
bureaucracy. Finally off
tonorrow...shall we cel ebrate?

| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - NI GHT

Smal| party lights up the dingy one-bedroom Janes PORTER
pretend knowit-all, pops the cap on a can of beer and
entertains guests. Jeff and Jack conme through the door.
Floor is wet with foam

JACK
Porter!

PORTER
Awwv, Jacki e!

JACK
What ?

PORTER

Not hing. So |isten--

JACK
So |listen, ever thought about
drinkin’ the foanf

Porter eyes him

PORTER
That bitch Cassie’ s rubbin’ off on
you, isn't she?



JEFF
Don't call her that.

Both eye Jeff.

PORTER
Somet hi ng we shoul d know, Jeff? You
corn-doggi ng Jack’s girl behind his
back?

JEFF
No | just--

JACK
You can do better, dude.

JEFF
| can?

JACK
No.

Porter and Jack take the couch.

PORTER
So listen, | had the nost brilliant
i dea the ot her day.

JACK
What’s wong wth your face?

PORTER
|’ m growi ng a beard.

Jeff plops in a chair.

JEFF
That’s a horribl e idea.

PORTER
No it’s not, think about it. Beards
are totally bad-ass. Peopl e respect
a man wth a beard.

JEFF
VWhat ?
PORTER
And the ladies...it’s a scientific

fact that no woman can resi st a
bear d.



JEFF
|"ve seen you with facial hair
before...there’ s nothing bad-ass
about a pubest ache.

PORTER
Hey, don’t be jeal ous just because
| came up with this awesone idea
bef ore one of you did.

JACK
| dunno. | think it’s a great idea.
Abe Lincoln had a beard and
everyone |oved him right?

PORTER
Thank you.

Jack rolls his eyes. Jeff trashes a beer can.

JEFF
It’s getting kinda late. | better
start headi ng hone.

PORTER
It’s 10:30. You ve been here |ike
ten mnutes. It’'s not |ike you have
to be up early tonorrow.

JEFF
|"mjust worn out. | gotta | ot
going on right now ..l d rather not
talk about it with you guys, you
woul dn’t understand. |1’'Il see you
guys | ater.

Jeff is out the door.

I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Jeff conmes through the door, kicks off his shoes. Turns on
his conputer, and proceeds to nerd out to disc golf videos.
bsessi on apparent.

PORTER (VO
So what’s up with Jeff?



| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROCOM - NI GHT

Quests are gone. Porter m xes beer and liquor in a glass.
Takes a sip.

JACK
What do you nean?

PORTER
| dunno. He’'s been acting really
sketchy lately. Taking off after
ten m nutes, not being into ny
awesone beard idea. It’s odd.

Jack gl ances at his watch.

JACK
Shit, | gotta get home. Cassandra’s
gonna be pissed. You don’t happen
to have any col ogne, do you?

| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - BATHROOM - NI GHT
Porter holds up a can of spray.

PORTER
Lysol ?

Jack isn’t inpressed.

| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Jack sniffs his shirt, shrugs. Tosses away his enpty snoke
pack.

JACK
You know Cassandra. She hates it
when | snoke.

PORTER
| " m surprised she doesn’t nmake you
snoke a whol e carton every tinme she
catches you. Teach you the world's
nost pointless | esson.

JACK
What are you tal king about ?

PORTER
How retarded it is that every
parent who catches their kid

( MORE)



PORTER (cont’ d)
snmoking a cigarette and then makes
t he kid snoke a whol e carton

JACK
Yeah, | guess. Probably hurts nore
than it hel ps.

PORTER
No, | nean the horrible |ogic

behind it as a puni shnent. | magi ne
if that’s how t hey puni shed peopl e
for other shit.

| NT. COURTROOM - DAY
Gavel hits the counter

PORTER (VO
Oh, you enbezzl ed sone noney from
your conpany?

BIG JUDCGE tips over a tank full of cash and pours the noney
on top of a smling COVPANY MAN

PORTER (VO
Wel |l now we’ re gonna nmake you
enbezzle all the noney your conpany
has. How do you like that?

Rich man swins with Franklins.

PORTER (VO
Not so pleasant now, is it?

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

OFFI CERS escort a cuffed PEDOPHI LE into the room Witing
for himare twenty CHUBBY KIDS sitting indian-style.

PORTER (VO
Wait, so you're telling nme you just
nol ested that seven year-old a
little bit? I think you re gonna
have to nol est the shit out of a
whol e cl assroom of seven year-ol ds
as puni shnent.

O ficers point at the children and shout in his ear.
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| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROCOM - NI GHT

PORTER
Better go ahead and enroll yourself
in sonme classes at the community
col |l ege so you can get that
t eachi ng degr ee.

JACK
You sure know how to end a
conversati on.

Jack goes for the door. Porter yells after him

PORTER
You know I’mright! Don’t get al
upset just because | taught you
sonet hi ng.

| NT. USCOLA APARTMENT - NI GHT

Place is neat, too neat. Jack hurries in to find cute-ish,
[ive-in girlfriend CASSANDRA watching the Lifetinme Channel.
Friend SAMANTHA greets himwith a frown, preppy to the point
of prickly.

CASSANDRA
So, you finally decide to join us.
Can | ask what took you so long to
get honme from work?

JACK
| went over to Porter’'s for a
little bit.

SAMVANTHA
|’d hardly call three hours
little bit".

a

JACK
What ever, it’s not a big deal. |
just went to hang out and have a
few beers after work.

Escapes for their room Cassandra corners him

CASSANDRA
Jack. .

JACK
Yes?
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CASSANDRA
We never spend tinme together
anynore. You're always busy worKking
or hanging out with your friends.

SAVANTHA
Maybe if they weren’t always
getting drunk and acting |ike
idiots, he mght notice sonething

i ke that.
CASSANDRA

You weren’t snoking, were you?
JACK

No.
SAMANTHA

He snells |ike snoke to nme. Snoke
and cheap col ogne.

JACK
Col ogne?
SAVANTHA
( BEAT)
Yeah. ..
Jack smrks.
JACK
| wasn’t snoking.
CASSANDRA
Prom se?
JACK
Yes. | don’t know why you al ways

make such a big deal out of
everything. You don’t trust ne?

CASSANDRA
Well, yeah. But...
JACK
Rel ati onshi ps, |ike countries, are

built on trust. Not fear. If we
don’t have that, what do we have?

Cassandra bites her lip. Sighs.



12.

CASSANDRA
|’msorry. | shouldn’t be so quick
to junp on you

Jack places a hand on her shoul der.

JACK
And maybe | need to work harder.
Make sure you feel |ike you can
trust ne.
Cassandra smi | es.
SAVANTHA
Ch, gag ne.
JACK
Listen, 1’ve had a really |ong day,

so I"mgonna hit the sack. But you
girls enjoy the novie.

CASSANDRA
Al right, sweet dreans.

Ki sses hi m goodni ght. Jack victory-wal ks to bed. C oses the
door with a grin. Cassandra nunches on popcorn. Samant ha
just stares at her.

SANVANTHA
VWhat was that?

CASSANDRA
VWhat was what ?

SAMANTHA
What are you, French? You caved.
You had him W both know he was
snoki ng, and he just lied through
his teeth about it.

CASSANDRA
We don’t know that. And he’s right,
sonetimes | do junp to conclusions.

Samant ha shuts off the TV. Sits forward.

SAVANTHA
Honey, he wal ks all over you.
know you think you re being tough,
but he’'s playing you.
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CASSANDRA
He’ s not cheati ng.

SAVANTHA
Not that! W' ve tal ked about
this...BE firm He needs to | earn
who the boss is in this
relationship, and it sure as hel
ain’t Tony Danza.

I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - MORNI NG

Jeff wakes up on his couch, still dressed fromthe night
bef ore. KNOCKI NG at the door.

PORTER
(yelling through the door)
Come on, let’s go! Open the fucking
door.

JEFF
H- h-hold on. G ve nme a second.

Porter and Jack wait outside.

PORTER
What the hell’s he doi ng?

Jeff cracks the door and sticks his head out.

JEFF
What’ s up, guys?
JACK
| dunno, you tell us. | thought we

were going to the sonething or
ot her today.

PORTER
Yeah, assface. W' ve been trying to
call you for like thirty m nutes.

JEFF
Oh, uh, sorry. | was up |ate,
conpl etely passed out.

PORTER
What are you tal king about? You
went honme at ten |ast night.
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JACK
Yeah, what the hell?

JEFF
| just got caught up with stuff
when | got hone. You know how it

iS.
JACK
What ever. Just hurry up and get
ready.
JEFF
| don’t know if I can. |’'ve been

putting off a couple things I
oughtta take care of. You guys
shoul d go w t hout ne.

PORTER
Stop di cking around. You're not
backi ng out on this one.

JEFF
Fine, just give me a mnute.

Tries closing the door but Porter steps forward.

PORTER
VWhat, we can’'t cone in?

JEFF
Ch, it’s just...kind of a ness in
here. You don’'t want to cone in.

Porter pushes the door open and they barge in. Stop in the
foyer, scanning the nmess of frisbee golf nenoribilia.

PORTER
Dude, what the fuck?

JEFF
VWhat ?

PORTER

What’s with all these fucking
fri sbees and shit?

Jeff cl oses the door.

JEFF
I, uh, I'"m..



JACK
You' re what ?
PORTER
A honp?
JEFF
No, |’'m not a hono.
PORTER

You sure? | nmean, we were talking
about it the other day and deci ded
that we’'re okay with it if you are.
No judgnent, you're still our

friend, even if you do like
cock.

JEFF
| don’t |like the cock.

JACK
Well what’'s the i ssue then?

PORTER

t he

mpretty sure it’s the gay thing.

I )
It’s the gay thing, right?

JEFF
[t’s not--

PORTER

It’s not like he’s ever been with a
girl. You don’t have to keep acting
so weird, making excuses for why

you’' re "busy" and shit.

JEFF

It’s disc golf. I’"’ma disc golfer
JACK

What ?
JEFF

A disc golfer. | play disc golf.

Li ke with frisbees.

EXT. DI SC GOLF COURSE - DAY

Jeff hurls a frisbee through the air,
face, frumpy shirt on his back

shiny grin on his

15.



I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - MORNI NG

PORTER
See, | told you, he s gay.

JACK
O obsessed.

JEFF
" m not fucking gay.

PORTER
Well you do play disc golf...

JEFF
| like girls.

JACK
Well then what’'s the issue? Are you
afraid or sonething?

JEFF

Look, I'"'mnot afraid. It’s just...
JACK

What ?
JEFF

There's already this girl | |ike

that I'mtalking to, but | net her
online...and the disc golf thing is
enbar rassi ng enough.

PORTER
Are you sure it’s really a girl?
May be Chris Hanson. That shit’s
real, ya know?

Jack and Porter sprawl on the couch.

JEFF
|’msure. Well, pretty sure. W’ ve
been tal king for a few nonths now.
| really like her. The only probl em
is | haven't been conpletely honest
wi th her.

JACK
So what, nobody’s conpl etely honest
on the internet. She’s probably
been a little less than forthcom ng
with you on a few details.
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JEFF
She thinks I'"mlike a professiona
di scer or sonething.

PORTER
Way the fuck would you | et her
t hi nk sonething like that? You re
supposed to inpress girls you liKke,
not scare themoff with your weird
hobbi es.

JEFF
| was trying to inpress her. She's
really into discing, and I kinda
got carried away.

PORTER
Li ke a fucki ng baby. ..

JEFF
Everyt hi ng was goi ng fine, but then
she deci ded she wants to neet.

JACK
So neet her. Isn’'t that the point?

JEFF
Wel | yeah, but she wants to neet ne
at the state tournanment.

PORTER
State tournament?

Jeff tosses a nmagazine -- DI SC GOLF WEEKLY. Headline: STATE
TOURNAMENT |IN JULY.

JEFF
For disc golf. The tournanent for
the state chanpionship is com ng up
in a few weeks.

Porter flips through the nagazi ne.

PORTER
They have tournanents for disc
golf!?

JACK

Wel |l what’s the problenf? Meet her
at the tournanent.



JEFF
She ki nda thinks I’ m conpeting.
JACK
Are you?
JEFF
Well, no, I"'mnot really good
enough.
JACK

So why does she think you re gonna
be conpeting?

JEFF

| told you, things got a bit out of

hand. She's attractive. HOI...

PORTER
|’ msure you think she’s
attractive, but come on...this
girl’s into disc golf. And she's
trying to neet up with you off the
internet? She' s probably not great
| ooki ng.

I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MORNI NG

18.

Jeff sits at his conputer, |oads her disc golf profile.

JEFF
That's her profile. Jenny.

Jack and Porter |ean over him Jenny is tall
sparkly. Usernane |LIKEDI SC

PORTER
Hot damm. That girl is speaking to
you! ? You gotta get your ass to
t hat tournanent.

JEFF
| want to. |’ ve been practicing,
but - -

PORTER
Fuck it, if you actually have a

shot with her, 1'Il help train you.

JEFF
You don’t know anyt hi ng about disc
gol f.

bl onde, and



PORTER
Doesn’t matter. | know about being
a winner, and that’s what counts.
In a few weeks, you'll be good
enough to win all over her face.
And I’ m sure Jack doesn’t have
anyt hing better to do.

| NT. USCOLA APARTMENT - DAY
Jack does the couch potato as Cassandra ski ps around.

CASSANDRA
It’s spring cleaning day!

Jack drops potato chips on the fl oor.

I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MORNI NG

JACK
Pretty nuch.

JEFF
Seriously? You guys would do that?

Porter paces the room steals his gum

PORTER
Look, this disc golf shit is just
about the lanest thing I’ ve seen
you do, but if there are girls like
that who are into this shit, that’s

an upsi de.
JACK
Where is this thing?
JEFF
Houst on.
PORTER
Awesone. | can say hello to the
boss.
JEFF

Al right. Wen do you want to start?

PORTER
How about right now?

19.
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| NT. JEFF S APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY
Jeff comes out of his roomin track suit and headband.

JACK
Fuck you.

EXT. DI SC GOLF COURSE - DAY

Jack, Porter, and Jeff journey across stretches of green,
hurl frisbees to the grass. No progress yet. G oup stays
positive: Porter sends one disc zipping toward Jeff’s head.
Nose takes the brunt.

I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - DAY

Jeff watches disc golf training videos in his track suit.
Emul at es stances, throw ng techni ques, the whol e nine holes.

ON TV

Di sc golfer MATTHEW i ntervi ews. Cool -ish guy trying hard to
be nerdy.

MATTHEW
Disc golf is a beautiful sport,
worthy of the Aynpics in ny
opinion. To hold a frisbee...is to
be God hol ding his children.

EXT. DI SC GOLF COURSE - DAY

Porter and Jack sit in opposing trees, play catch with a
disc as they watch Jeff struggle on the field. Frisbees

bounce off netal, brick, and bark. Big bear of a fell ow

gol fer grimaces from af ar

| NT. JEFF S APARTMENT - DAY
ON TV
Mat t hew gushes.
MATTHEW
There is nothing quite like it. It

is a sport of peace, not violence.
Love, not hate.



EXT. DI SC
Jeff angri
the trees,

GOLF COURSE - DAY

21.

|y manhandl es a goal basket. Throws a disc into

barely m sses Porter.

EXT. ELECTRONI C STORE - ALLEY - DAY

Jack and co-worker HACKEL snoke by the dunpster.

JACK
Everyt hing set?

HACKEL
Al squared away. Sort of. You
know, same old, same ol d.

JACK
It’s the only time they could
schedul e an interview, so thanks.
Cassandra’s...you know.

HACKEL
Don't sweat it. Just nake sure
you' re back before ny shift ends,
otherwise | can't do nothin for
you.

JACK
Shoul dn’t take ne npbre than an hour
or two.

EXT. STREETS - DAY

Jack [ eans on his broken-down car, hood snoking.

rings and

Jeff appears beside himon his bike.

JEFF
Hey, man, what’'s up?
JACK
You kiddin ne?
JEFF
What ?
JACK

The bike. | told you | needed a
ride to nmy interview and you show
up on a bike?!

Littl e bel
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JEFF
What ? My car wouldn’t start again.

EXT. JEFF S APARTMENT - DRI VEWAY - DAY

Jeff douses hood flanmes with a fire extinguisher.

EXT. STREETS - DAY

JACK
So then call nme back! What am |
supposed to do now? I1’'I|l be late
for the interview

JEFF
| can still give you a ride if you
want . Just hop on.

JACK
What are you tal ki ng about ?

JEFF
Just get on. If we go now, we can
still make it.

Jack reluctantly gets on the back and they ride away.

EXT. ALLEYS - DAY

Jeff and Jack tunnel between buil dings, slow down as they
approach a |l arge office.

EXT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

Perfect glass gleans in the sun. Jeff pulls over to the curb
and Jack hops off, checks his watch.

JACK
Shit, I'mlike five mnutes |late
al r eady.
Sprints for the entrance, straightens tie and jacket.

JEFF
Still coming to Porter’s tonight?!

Jack di sappears inside.
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| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - LATER

Jeff and Porter drink together. Jack bounds through the
front door and grabs the beer out of Jeff’s hand. Downs it.

JEFF
How d it go, killer?

PORTER
Yeah, you in the market for a
secretary or what?

JACK
It was brutal. Cassandra’s gonna be
pi ssed.
Sl ouches in a chair.
PORTER

What do you nean ' Cassandra is
gonna be pissed’ ? She didn't have a
bad i nterview

JACK
Yeah, but you know how she is.
Pushing ne to think about the
future and shit. She got really
excited when | agreed to the

i nterview.
JEFF

Agreed? You didn’'t want the job?
JACK

Well, | suppose you could call it a

"good" job. Good noney, nice
benefits, all that shit. It’s just,
a job like that--

PORTER
What is it anyway?

JACK
The Census Bureau. A job like that
means bei ng soneone.

PORTER
Like with a personality.

JACK
Havi ng RESPONSI BI LI TI ES. G ow ng
up. And | don’t really care. I'm

cool with the way ny life is now.



24.

I NT. USCOLA APARTMENT - DAY

Jack as couch potato again. Cassandra vaccuns the potato
chips at his feet.

| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - NI GHT

JACK
Don't fix sonething if it ain't
broken, right? Who needs it?

JEFF
Everybody el se.

JACK
And we should all be |ike everyone
el se? Live according to procedure?
Be orderly? Fuck that.

JEFF
| guess.

PORTER
ANYWAYS, Jeff and | were just
tal ki ng about the tournanent.

JACK
VWhat about it?

JEFF
| got a nessage from Jenny today.

| NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - DAY

Jeff at his conputer. Types away. Conputer CH ME wel cones
Jenny’ s response:

JENNY (VO
" m gonna ki ck your ass at that
tournanent. So bring your gane,
di sc boy! LOL.

| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - NI GHT

JEFF
She’ s serious about neeting ne
there. I have to go if |I want a

shot with her.



25.

PORTER
Which I still think is crazy,
because let’'s face it, she's a
dude. But either way, the entire
deal makes a great excuse for a
road trip. Three of us can get out
of town, have a little fun. Nothing
i ke drinking in another area code.

JACK
| dunno, there’s no way Cassandra
will go for it.

JEFF

You have to cone.

PORTER
Look, this trip is not a question,
this is a requirement. Your
girlfriend will just have to dea
wWth it, because |'’mnot letting
sonmething that stupid ruin this for
us.

JACK
[’I] see what | can do.

I NT. USCOLA APARTMENT - NEXT DAY

Jack and Cassandra argue around the living room Cassandra
chases himinto the kitchen.

CASSANDRA
W’ re supposed to be adults now,
and you never seemto act like it.

JACK
It’s just a road trip. A weekend
with ny friends. Wiy are you making
such a big deal out of it?

CASSANDRA
Maybe | wouldn't if it was just the
road trip, but it’s not. You're
al ways acting like this guy who
couldn’t give a fuck

JACK
(munbl i ng)
Maybe ’cause | don't...
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CASSANDRA
What ?!

Jack turns to face her. Looks her in the eye.

JACK
You know there is nothing nore
inportant to ne than nmaking you
happy. | spend all of ny tine
focused on trying to do that, and |
just think that a lot of this
stress, this friction we're
having...l think that it would be
good for me, good for the both of
us, if | got alittle tinme anway to
recharge.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Jeff and Porter watch as Jack licks his finger and sticks it
to a socket. Qutlet shocks himand they all scream

| NT. USCOLA APARTMENT - DAY

JACK
A weekend with the guys. That way
when | cone back, 1’11 be
conpletely focused on us building a
life together. BUT...l guess [|’|

understand if you think that’s too
much of me to ask. To strengthen

this. Us.

CASSANDRA
Well no, |I’'ve...Sam and | have
tal ked about this. Your |ack of
direction, like you' re coasting

along trying to live this coll ege
life forever

JACK
Samant ha knows "jack" about
rel ati onships. | love her to death,

but we both know she’'s a little
j eal ous of wus.

CASSANDRA
Jack, that’s not the point.



JACK
Cass, if you can honestly tell ne
that Samant ha i s an unbi ased
observer, then |I have no probl em
taki ng her opinion into
consideration. But | think if
you’' re honest with yourself--

CASSANDRA
Jack- -

JACK
| m not saying she’s a bad person,
but | do think it’s inportant--

CASSANDRA
Jack! Listen...you're right. I'm
sorry.
Takes hi s hand.
CASSANDRA

This job just wasn’t neant to be.

| NT. | NTERVI EW OFFI CE - DAY
Jack sits in front of his SUT MAN enpl oyer.

SU T MAN
So we’ Il run your background,
check, doubl e-check, sent it to our
liaison to verify, and we shoul d
those results within three to five
days. Make that three to seven
busi ness days.

Jack crosses his legs, fidgets a |ot.

SU T MAN
Are you all right?

JACK
| really gotta pee.
| NT. USCOLA APARTMENT - DAY
CASSANDRA
Go have fun with your friends. You

deserve it.

Jack smacks one on Cassandra’ s cheek.
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JACK
Thank you so nmuch. You have no idea
how awesone you are.

CASSANDRA
Best girlfriend ever.

JACK
That' s an under st at enent !

EXT. DI SC GOLF COURSE - DAY
Grass CRUNCHES under Jeff’'s sneakers. He stands in the

m ddl e of the field, Porter behind him Jack nappi ng agai nst
a tree.

PORTER
Throw it.
JEFF
Pati ence.
Gazes across the hill, staring down a netal basket. Raindrop

hits his hand. Jeff |ooks up at the sky. Wnd is picking up.

PORTER
Hurry up.

Jeff puts one foot forward, takes a deep breath, and throws
it. Frisbee glides under the sky and...CH NK. Lands in the
nmet al basket. Jack opens an eye and spots the goal.

JACK
Hot shit, MGCee!

CGets up and joins themon the green. Jeff | ooks at Porter in
di sbel i ef .

JEFF
| made one?

PORTER
(grinning)
Progress, notherfucker!

Hi gh-fives himhard. Jeff shakes away the pain.
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EXT. DI SC GOLF COURSE - MONTAGE - SUNSET
Trunpets announce Jeff’s triunphant upswi ng. He towers at
the peak of a hill, hurls a frisbee into the falling sun.
Disc lands in the goal. Jack and Porter |eap, ecstatic.
Anot her goal . And anot her.
CUT TO
Fri sbee spinning through the air. One skids in the grass.
CUT TO

Anot her crashlands in a tree. Ht and m ss.

EXT. COURSE PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Porter glances over Jeff’s equi pnent, handles a disc.

PORTER
Hnrm

JEFF
VWhat ?

PORTER

Looks |ike a flying saucer.

EXT. DI SC GOLF COURSE - DAY

Storm brews in the sky. Jack and Porter cower in the grass,
but Jeff stands tall, feet planted firmy. Licks a finger
and holds it up, touching the w nd.

JACK
What the fuck is he doing?!

Jeff smles. Watches the trees, the clouds, the grass. GCoal
hunkers strai ght ahead at fifty yards. Jeff chucks disc hard
to the right. Wnd sends it curving left.

JEFF
E. T. phone hone.

Di sc has tunnel vision, sights set on a chrone
basket. Spirals through the wind and rain, |ands snmack dab
on target. Jeff beanms. Peace anid chaos.
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I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - DAY

Jeff sits in front of a large birthday cake. Twenty-five
candles lit.

PORTER
Go ahead now, bl ow. You’'ve had
pl enty of practice.

Jack | aughs. Jeff bl ows.

I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Jeff wat ches hone videos of disc golfers. Jack and Porter
ki ck open the front door, walk in. Stop at the sight.

PORTER
You have home videos of you disc
golfing as a kid?

JEFF
Uh, not exactly.
JACK
What do you nean?
JEFF
Well, it’s just a video | shot the

ot her day at the course.

PORTER
VWhat the fuck!? You ve been video
taping little kids at the park?

JEFF
It’s not |ike that.
JACK
That’ s just creepy.
PORTER
Qur friend s a creeper.
JEFF
Just LOOK at the kid. H s techni que
is beautiful. 1’ve never seen

anything like it before. So |
pul l ed out ny canmera to get sone
footage, inprove ny gane a bhit.



JACK
He IS inproving.
PORTER
| don't care, it's still not kosher

for you to be videotaping little
kids at the park. A junior high
girl”s volleyball practice is one
thing, but this is just wong.

JACK
Yeah, seriously. You oughtta stop
this kind of shit. Regardl ess of
what you’re actually doing, you re
sorta asking for trouble if a
parent sees you. Then we got sone
nei ghbor hood wat ch bull on our
hands.

JEFF
It’s not like this is a habit. |
j ust happened to see the kid
throwing and it was really
i mpr essi ve.

Pauses t he vi deo.

JEFF
Anyhow, we need to tal k about the
tournanent. | figure we all neet
over here around eight. That way we
meke it there by four or five.

PORTER
Hel | yeah. This shit’s gonna be off
t he chain nofizzl es.

JACK
Uh, yeah. Tone it down a little?

PORTER
Aw, don’t be like that, playa.

JACK
Seriously. You sound like if Corky
from"Life Goes On" tried joining a
street gang.

31.
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EXT. STREET ALLEY - DAY

CORKY from"Life Goes On" tries joining a street gang.
Approaches a gang of THUGS snoking by the dunpster. One
pul I s a sw tchbl ade.

CORKY
Aw, don’'t be like that, playa.

Thugs rush himand performface reconstruction.

EXT. FAST FOOD JO NT - DAY

Thugs dunp his aching body in the trash and sag their way
inside for a bite.

I NT. JEFF' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

PORTER
Dude, what the fuck!? Are you okay?
JACK
|’mfine. You just sounded |ike an
asshol e.
JEFF

You guys both okay with the plan?
We neet here at eight, get on the
road as fast as possible.

PORTER
Wrks for ne.

JACK
Yeah, ne too.

JEFF
Awesone.

EXT. JEFF S APARTMENT - DRI VEWAY - MORNI NG

Jeff and Porter |oad |luggage into Porter’s car. Jack and
Cassandra pull up in her car. Good-bye kisses and he’s on
the curb. She drives off, Jack waves.

PORTER
You' re | ate.
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JACK
|"mtired.

JEFF
Sl eep in nuch?

JACK
W had to.

Grabs his crotch nockingly.

PORTER
Just hel p us, henpeck.

JACK
If only you knew.

Piles in his suitcase and helps with the rest: cooler, food,
beer, liquor, juice, condons, handcuffs, rubber chicken,
nore beer, and Jeff’s disc golf equipnent. Trunk door sl ans
shut .

EXT. H GHWAY - MORNI NG

Car zoons down the interstate, maneuvers around traffic.

I NT. PORTER S CAR - MORNI NG

Trio sit in silence. Porter flips on the radi o and begins
scanni ng through presets.

JACK
Turn that shit off.

PORTER
It’s ny car.

JACK
| can’t stand listening to the
radio. It’s repetitive. Always the
sane generic songs.

PORTER

You |li ke Celine D on?
JACK

No. Why?
PORTER

Because you’'re whining like a
bi tch.



JEFF

If we’'re gonna listen to it, find
somet hi ng that doesn’t suck

Jack takes over, scans the radio.

PORTER
Use the presets.

Dude, presets.

JACK
Presets!? It’s

avail abl e.

not |ike I’ m gonna
break it. Just seeing what else is

PORTER
There are presets for a reason.
That way you only hear the good

it back on the

stations.
JACK
Except you don’t have any good
stations.
PORTER
Look, just put
presets. |’ m serious.
JEFF
For once.

Porter grabs the dial.

PORTER

Her e!

Turns it to a weather station.

RADI O HEAD (VO)

Hurri cane Bob wi ||

t hi s weekend. ..

JACK

land in Florida

The weat her? Who gives a fuck?
Besi des, they know about as nuch as

a psychic.

Porter’s phone rings in the backseat.

PORTER
Shit, just turn it off. I have to

take this.

Jack turns off the radio.

Jef f

| ooks at Porter’s three

seperate phones, each with a different |abel.

34.
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JEFF
Wiy do you have three phones agai n?

PORTER
My | ob.

Porter takes the phone with the | abel "CRYBABY" and puts it
to his ear.

PORTER
This is Jimry with the suicide
prevention hot |ine, with whomam I
speaki ng?

ZOE (09)
Zoe.

PORTER
Zoe. kay, what can | help you with
t oday, Zoe?

Jeff and Jack exchange "WF gl ances.

ZCE (09)
Lately 1've been feeling...it seens
i ke nobody in ny life, nobody
really loves ne. | nean it, they

dont, they dont even--

PORTER
Alright, alright, hold on. Do you
really believe that? | find it hard
to believe that there is no one who
| oves you. What about your parents?
Don’t you think your parents |ove
you?

ZCE (09)
Hel | no, they're the worst of it.
Dad’ s got his conmputer and whatever
job he does, traveling all the
time. He'll be away for |ike days
at a tinme. Then Mom she watches
CGeneral Hospital and reads Twi | i ght
all day. I’ve got nothing. A big,
fat |1 GNORE button. That’'s it.

PORTER
Look, I know it mght seemlike
t hey ignore you and they don’t
care, but I'’msure that’s not the
case. Sonetinmes it can seemlike
peopl e aren’t giving you the proper
( MORE)



PORTER (cont’ d)
amount of attention, when in
reality they are. In the real world
they are trying, they're trying oh
so hard..

Porter’s second phone | abel ed "WEB" ri ngs.

Porter

SW

PORTER
Hey, uh, Zoe, can you hold on for
just a second? I’ m gonna need to
put you on hold. It'Il just be a
mnute so stay with ne.

tches call s.

PORTER
(I'ndi an accent)

Hell o, and thank you for calling

the internet support hot line. My
nane is Janmes, and | will be your
technician. Can you pl ease verify
for me the phone nunber for your

account ?

CUSTOMER ( OS)
513- 348- 5775.

PORTER
Alright, and can you pl ease verify
for me your usernane and password?

CUSTOVER ( 0OS)
Usernane i s Chubs6982. Password
i S...Hansonboy.

PORTER
| s Hanson your |ast nane, sir?

CUSTOMER ( OS)
No.

PORTER
That’ s what | thought. Now, what
seens to be the problemw th your
i nternet today?

CUSTOVER ( OS)
My internet keeps freezing. Not the
conputer, it only happens when I’'m
onl i ne.

36.
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PORTER
Alright, I would like to help you
sol ve that problem

I NT. PORTER S CAR - LATER

Porter

Port er

SW

PORTER
(I'ndi an accent)
Ckay, | am not sure what’'s causi ng
the problem Wat I'll do is create

a ticket for one of our higher

| evel technicians to ook at this

i ssue for you. You should be
contacted about it within 48 hours.
s there anything else | can help
you Wt h?

CUSTOVER ( OS)
No, no, thanks for nothing.

PORTER
Al right, since there is nothing
else | can assist you with, I wll
termnate this call. Thank you for

calling the internet support hot
line, and once again | amsorry we
were unable to solve your problem
t oday. Goodbye.

tches back to " CRYBABY."

PORTER
Hel | o, Zoe? I'msorry that took
| onger than expected. Are you still
Wth ne? Zoe, this is Jimy, are

you still there?
hangs up.
PORTER
Ch well. ..
JEFF

You don’t think that girl just
killed herself, do you?

JACK
(sarcastic)
No, no, no, no way...
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PORTER
Probabl y.

JEFF
You' re kidding, right?

PORTER
Nah. You' d be surprised how often
t hat happens. | nean, it’'s true
what they say. You can’t help

everyone.

Porter pulls out a pack of cigarettes, rolls down his w ndow
and |ights one.

JEFF
You coul d have hel ped that girl.
She cal l ed | ooki ng for help.

PORTER
Yeah, and so did the internet guy.
That’s why | said, "You can’t help

everyone. "
Map on the dashboard flies out the wi ndow. Jeff scranms for
it to no avail. Porter ignores it, snokes away.
JEFF

G eat. Now what ?

PORTER
It’s just a map. They give them
away at rest stops.

JEFF
The directions were on the map. How
are we supposed to get to the
t our nanent wi t hout directions?

JACK
We'll be fine. W know where we’'re
goi ng. Just keep driving, pay
attention to the signs.
EXT. H GHVWAY - DAY

Porter’s car passes a sign surrounded by foilage: LOU SI ANA.
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| NT. PORTER S CAR - DAY
Jeff’s eyes follow the sign. Jack fidgets.

JEFF
We're conpletely |ost.

PORTER
Look. There’s a gas station up
ahead. W can stop and ask for
di rections, get ourselves back on

track. | need to fill up anyway.
|"mstarving. Aren’t ya’'l
starvi ng?

JACK

| just gotta piss sonethin’.

Pulls over to the stati on.

EXT. TRUCK STOP STATI ON - DAY

Ri ckety-old shack of a place. Even the gas is crusty. Jeff
punps the car.

JACK
You need anything frominside?

JEFF
No.

Porter and Jack head for the entrance.

JEFF
Don't take too long, alright? I
want to get back on the road ASAP!

They’ re gone.

I NT. TRUCK STOP STATI ON - DAY

Jack and Porter walk in. Santa Claus with a glass eye
hunches behind the counter: GAS ATTENDANT stares them down.
Jack hurries to the bathroom Porter smles nervously.

PORTER
Kid s got a bladder like a pregnant
wonan.
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GAS ATTENDANT
Your friend s pregnant?

PORTER
What ? No...uh, we’'re | ooking for
directions to Houston. Could you
hel p us?

GAS ATTENDANT
| don’t serve trannies or their
friends. Trannies stay outside!

EXT. TRUCK STOP STATI ON - DAY

Jeff breathes in gas funes, happy sigh. Notices a big bear
of a man staring at himfrom an adjacent punp. Jeff averts
his eyes. Punp clicks finished and he puts it up, strides
around the corner of the station.

EXT. STATI ON QUTHOUSE - DAY

Jeff approaches. Transvestite hooker CHRI S propositions near
the door. CGold teeth and hairy cellulite.

CHRI S
|1l touch yo' dick for three
dol | as.

JEFF
No t hanks.

CHRI S

Aw baby, cone on, you | ook |ike you
coul d use a good tine.

| NT. TRUCK STOP STATI ON - DAY

Jack is back. Porter lifts up his shirt.

PORTER
See? Al man.

Jabs himin the gut. Jack reels.
GAS ATTENDANT
Alright. But we don't got no
di rections. Food 'n gas!

Jack and Porter | ook for food. Porter spots a product called
GOAT LUBE.



PORTER
What do you think? For a goat, or
froma goat?

JACK
For a goat. From Loui si ana.

EXT. STATI ON QUTHOUSE - DAY

Chris rubs shoulders with Jeff.

CHRI S
Lemme rel ease sone of that sticky
white tension inside ya. I'll do it
real good. Professional I|ike.
JEFF
That’'s okay. |'mnot interested.
CHRI S
Vel |, you know where |'mat if you
change your mind. I'll put a smle

on you face. Half off, cause you
kinda rem nd ne of nyself at your
age, all innocent |ike.

Jeff retreats inside the bathroom

| NT. GAS STATI ON - DAY
Jack browses the snack area. Jeff joins him

JEFF
(whi speri ng)
| just got hit on by a fucking
tranny.

JACK
No you didn't.

JEFF
Seriously. I went to use the
bat hroom and this tranny hooker was
just chilling there by the door.

JACK
You fucked a tranny...?

JEFF
VWhat ? Fuck no.
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JACK
No shit. You oughtta tell Porter,
he'I'l flip.

Jeff scans the place.

JEFF
Where’' d he go?

JACK
Who the fuck knows.
EXT. TRUCK STOP STATI ON - DAY
Jack and Jeff walk for the car with snacks and soda. Porter

energes fromthe side of the building with a grin on his
face and a bag of burritos in hand.

JACK
What are you so happy about?
PORTER
Not hi ng.
JEFF
No...what’ s up?
PORTER
Just got | ucky.
JACK
What ! ?
PORTER
Yep. | was on ny way to the

bat hroom and all of a sudden this
bitch comes up, makes nme an offer
couldn’t refuse.

JACK
Seriously?

PORTER
| busted all up in her face like a
Mary Kay enpl oyee. Only cost ne
$4.50 too.

JEFF
Yeah. ..
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PORTER
She even let ne eat while it was
happeni ng. Kinda wi sh I got her
nunmber, but what ever.

Circles for the backseat.

PORTER
Let’s get out of here before she
realizes | gave her Canadi an
quarters.

JACK
You' re the boss.

| NT. PORTER S CAR - DAY
Road trip continues. They pass a big sign that reads:

VELCOVE TO TEXAS. Jack drives, Porter clutches his stonmach
in the backseat. G oans.

JACK
You feeling okay?
PORTER
| dunno. My stomach’s killing ne.
JACK
How cone?
PORTER
Has to be the hot dogs |I got from
the gas station. | havn't had

anything el se all day.

JEFF
Al'l you ve eaten today are truck
stop hot dogs? No wonder you fee

i ke shit.

PORTER
Yeah, | guess. Coul d have been egg
rolls. I"’mnot really sure.

JACK
What do you nean you're not really
sure?

PORTER

| didn't eat both.
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JACK
Then what do you nean "it could
have been egg rolls"?

PORTER
Exactly what | said. It’s gotta be
the hot dogs or egg rolls that I
ate. I'mjust not sure which it
was. They were kinda crusty, and
" m not sone sort of "food expert”
or anything. But I'mlike 95% sure
it was one of the two. Though
suppose it could ve been burritos.
But I mean, who would eat a burrito
that |1 ooks |ike a hot dog or an egg

roll?
JEFF
That’ s di sgusti ng.
PORTER
(gaggi ng) ,
Pul | over, quick. I think I’ m gonna

vom t .

Jack pulls over.

EXT. H GHWAY SHOULDER - DAY

Porter quickly gets out, rushes for the bushes, and vomts
for mercy. Jack and Jeff get out of the car, watching Porter
froma distance. Porter’s "PREGED'" phone rings.

JEFF
Doesn’'t he get in trouble if he
m sses a call?

JACK
Take the call for him

JEFF
That a good idea?

JACK
It’s not like there’s a high
standard for this kind of thing.
You can answer a phone, can’t you?

Jeff grabs the phone, answers.
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JEFF
Crisis-pregnancy helpline. It’s a
fetus not a hangover. My nane is,
uh, Jim Can | help you nmake the
ri ght choi ce today?

Pause.

JACK
What are they saying? Put it on
speaker.

Jeff clicks speaker phone. Voice of Zoe returns.

ZCE (08)
| just don’t know what to do. It’s
really hard to be in ninth grade
and be all alone, no one to | ove
you. And | don’t even want a baby.
But | realized, you know, maybe
could I'i ke convince ny teacher to
love nme if | let himbareback and
finish inside. I was gonna take
care of it and buy Plan B the next
weekend when | stole ny sister’s ID
to go clubbing. But then Trey just
started ignoring ne all of a
sudden, and so | thought that if I
just keep it, then he’ll have to
| ove nme forever. Right?

JEFF
Have you talked to himat all about
it? Maybe if you discussed it with
him it mght make things easier.

ZCE (08)
Vell, | tried. But he didn't really
make any sense.
JEFF
How so?
ZCE (09)
Well, he was silent for a while,

and then asked ne to wait for him
so he could grab sonething fromthe
car.

JEFF
That’'s not that strange. News |ike
that can be hard to process.
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ZCE (09)
No, the weird part was...when he
came back he just handed nme a
coupon for fifty percent off at a
dry cleaner, told ne that 'covered
him, and then left. And now, he
won't talk to ne anynore. Wat does
t hat even nean?

JEFF
Zoe, |’ m gonna have to put you on
hold for just a mnute. But we're
gonna figure this out just as soon
as | return.

Jeff puts her on hold. Jack |l aughs while Porter paints the
bushes behi nd them

JEFF
What should | say?
JACK
Just | eave her. He did.
JEFF
Vell...she's considering killing
her ki d.
JACK

Is that really a bad thing? | nean,
do we really want that girl passing
her genes on?

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - NI GHT
PIMP takes a hit on his pipe, turns to CRACK WHORE
Pl VP
Hey...aren't you Zoe Craig' s
daught er ?
EXT. H GHWAY SHOULDER - DAY

JEFF
Shit. That’s fucked up.

JACK
If there was ever a case for sone
bl each in the gene pool, this is
it.
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JEFF
Bl each in her hair.
JACK
What ?
JEFF
Not hing. | got a thing for bl ondes.
JACK
Whatever. Do it. Do a good deed for
humani ty.
Jeff swi tches back
JEFF
Hel | o, Zoe?
ZOE (O9)
Yes.
JEFF

Okay now, where were we?
Zoe ranbl es on.

JEFF
Uh- huh. Uh-huh. | understand.

Jack squints as he notices sonething down the road.

JACK
Hey, give ne those.

Jeff hands himthe pair of binoculars fromaround his neck.
Jack | ooks through them spots a state trooper vehicle
com ng their way.

JACK
Shit. Cops.
Jeff turns.
JEFF
Zoe, |1’ mgonna have to call you
back.
CLI CK.
JEFF

What ?
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JACK

Porter didn’t pay his insurance.
JEFF

Fuck us all...
JACK

Porter! W gotta go!
Porter hunches over and Jack pushes himin the car, leaps in
the driver’s seat. Jeff clinmbs in and they drive off.
| NT. PORTER S CAR - DAY

Jack puts pedal to the netal. Jeff checks the rear-view
mrror: cruiser lights cone on

JACK
Too fast?

JEFF
Ya t hi nk?

Sirens sound. Porter groans, holding his belly.

PORTER
| gotta hurl again.
JACK
Qut the w ndow
JEFF
What the hell are we doing? Pul

over!
Jack only speeds up, swerves around other cars.

JEFF
Jack, stop! W’re in a FUCKI NG
PCLI CE CHASE! What the hell is
wrong with you?

JACK
| have a warrant!

PORTER
VWhat ?

Porter hangs his head out the w ndow, nouth agape, tongue
flagging in the w nd.



49.

JACK
It was a hit and run.
JEFF
You fucki ng- -
JACK
A cat! | hit a cat!
Engi ne roars.
JEFF

Oh. Ckay.

Porter gags, drool flying.

JEFF
Porter, you didn't pay the
i nsurance?

PORTER

And gi ve away free noney?!

Car swings wildly around an ei ghteen-wheel er, Porter’s
stomach | urches. Chubby TROOPER MKE is in cold pursuit,
sweating and cursing his way through traffic.

JEFF
Jack, just pull over the fucking
car!

JACK

W can’t pull over now

Second cruiser joins the fray. Jeff spots it.

JEFF
No shit...
Two sets of sirens.
JEFF
W' re fucked.

EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

Anot her swerve. Station-wagon fender-benders a braking
pi ck-up. Traveling fam |y gawks at the chase.

T MW
Dad, where's the canera?
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FATHER
VWhat ?

TI MWY
Yout ube! Yout ube!

Anot her lurch. Porter’s stomach heaves. Qut spews the
burrito in a steady projectile stream Vomt blankets the
first cruiser’s windshield. Mke flicks on wipers but it’'s
too late: rear-ends a tiny convertible at 60nph. Denolition.

Second crui ser banks around quick to avoid collision. Weels
trenble and car skids into the ditch

I NT. PORTER S CAR - DAY

Porter finishes. Spits out a couple nore pieces and cl oses
the stained wi ndow. Jeff sits in disbelief.

JEFF
Whoah.
Porter burps.
PORTER
Good dri vi ng.
JACK

Grand Theft Auto. You know you | ove
it.

JEFF
We're fugitives.

JACK
W' re free. Suck it up

Guns it and they speed away.

| NT. POLI CE CRU SER - DAY
Trooper M ke on his radio.

DI SPATCH
You get the plates?

TROOPER M KE
(out of breath)
Yeah. ..
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EXT. REST STOP - DAY
Jack barrels into the parking |ot.

JEFF
What are you doi ng?

Jack grabs a screwdriver fromthe glove box. Cinbs out,
zips to the front of the car and begi ns unscrewi ng the
license plate. Then the back plate. Tosses themin the trash
and screws in a replacenent. Jeff and Porter watch.

JEFF
You're shittin' me.

PORTER
Fake |icense plates?

JACK
Those are the fakes.

Points to the trash. Jack dusts off, grabs a map, throws it
in the backseat. Looks at Jeff and Porter.

JACK
Cotta lighter?

JEFF
You want a snoke NOWP

JACK
Just give it.

PORTER
Her e.

Tosses hima lighter. Jack flicks it on and chucks it in the
trash with his plates.

PORTER
Hey! That was a good lighter.

Jack clinbs back in the driver’s seat. Stare at Jeff and
Porter just standing there.

JACK
What are you waiting for?



52.

EXT. H GAWAY - DAY

Fire truck and anbul ance are on the scene, tend to the
destruction. M ke and fellow trooper SWANKY st and toget her.

SWANKY
Chri st.

TROOPER M KE
Boss' || be here soon.

SWANKY
Ei senhower’ s com ng?

TROOPER M KE
Yes, sir, almghty.

Fl ashes a grin.

| NT. PORTER S CAR - DAY
G oup continues on their journey.

PORTER
CGotta admt, Jackie, that was
pretty incredible.

JACK
Thank you.

JEFF
So what now?

JACK
What do you nean, what now?

PORTER
Now we go to the tournanent. Like
we planned. You get the girl and we
all have a happy endi ng. Gang- bang,

ya know?
JEFF
What . .. ?
Porter |aughs.
PORTER

Ki ddi ng!
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JACK
No worries, brother. We'll make it.

Tosses himthe map. Porter’s phone rings, he answers.

PORTER
Hel | 0?
ZCE (09)
s this suicide prevention?
PORTER
Yes it is.
ZCE (08

H. My nane is Zoe.

Jack and Jeff grin.

EXT. REST STOP - LATER
State troopers infest the place. Question the owner and
ot hers. Trooper M ke | ooks over one of the gas punps,
spotting tire marks. Then the trash can: a heap of snoking
metal, burnt. Grabs the charred |icense plate.
TROOPER M KE

Fel | as!

| NT. PORTER S CAR - DAY

Jeff scans the map. Looks up. Spots a sign: FRANK ZANEY DI SC
COURSE.

JEFF
Her e!
EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - DAY
Porter’s car banks into the parking |ot.

PORTER ( 0S)
This it?

JACK (0S)
Frank Zaney, right?

Passes the sign and parks. Guys clinb out, stretch.
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PORTER
That was qui ck.

JEFF
Qui ck? Took us five hours!

JACK
Quit your bitchin’. W nmade it. Now
where’ s the bat hroon?

EXT. REST STOP - DAY
The other officers inspect Trooper Mke' s findings. Part

ways to | et the boss through. El SENHONER, two spurs away
froma cowboy, looks it over. Twirls a nustache.

El SENHOVNER
Cr ack.
TROOPER M KE
Sir?
El SENHOWER
They’ re out there sonewhere. Foot
t he word.
SVWANKY

They' re carrying new plates. W
can’t possibly--

El SENHONER
M ke, you get the make and nodel ?

TROOPER M KE
Yes, sir.

El SENHOAER
Then put a word out. We'll find
'em one way or another.

| NT. COURSE LOBBY - DAY

Jeff faces the check-in for conpetitors. TOURNAMENT ORDERLY
sits behind a conputer and folding table.

JEFF
|’ mhere to check-in for the
t our nanent .



TOURNAMENT ORDERLY
Alright, 1"lIl need your nanme and
confirnati on code.

JEFF
Confirmati on code?

TOURNAMENT ORDERLY
Yes, you shoul d have received a
confirmati on code when you
regi stered for the tournament. It
verifies that your registration was
conpl eted successfully and that
you're eligible to conpete.

JEFF
| registered |ike a nonth ago, but
| never got a confirmation code.

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
Well, without the code we can’t |et
you conpete. Standard procedure.

JEFF
Don’t you have records or
somet hi ng? Sonewhere to | ook up ny
regi stration?

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
| could | ook, but I’mnot going to,
because it’s not going to do you
any good. Even if | were to find
sonmething with your nane on it, the
rules clearly state that a
confirmation code is required to
check-in. Wthout it you're
i neligible.

Jeff shakes his head.

JEFF
Fi ne.

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
I f you find your code, the check in
table will be open until 9 o’ clock
t oni ght .

Jeff joins Jack and Porter by the entrance.
JEFF

The guy says | can’t check-in
wi t hout a confirnmation code.



56.

PORTER
So what’'s the problenf? Just give
hi m your confirmation code.

JEFF
| don’t have one.

JACK
Well then how do you get one?

JEFF
You' re supposed to get it when you
regi ster, but | never received one.

PORTER
| got it.
I NT. MEN S BATHROOM - LATER
Jack, Jeff and Porter energe fromthe stalls wearing al

bl ack and carrying various ropes and tools. Stare at
t henselves in the mrror

JACK
This is never going to work.
PORTER
Yes it will. Trust ne.
JEFF
Seriously. This is a horribly
stupi d plan.
PORTER
Only if by "horribly stupid" you
mean "brilliant".
JEFF

No. | mean "horribly stupid".

JACK
Then we go back to the hotel ?

Porter turns on them

PORTER
You guys always do this! Every tine
| conme up with a plan, you bail at
the last mnute. Wll it ain't
gonna happen this tinme. W are
getting you laid, we are getting
you into this tournanent, and we

( MORE)
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PORTER (cont’ d)
are going to nmake sonething of this
trip. One way or another.

| NT. COURSE LOBBY - DAY

Porter strolls by the check-in table with burrito bag at his
si de.

PORTER
Hey, man, | got an extra. Want it?

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
Where’d you get it?

PORTER
Concessi ons.

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
They any good?

PORTER
Mout h- wat eri ng.

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
(shruggi ng)
Yeah, why not?
Takes the burrito.

TOURNAMENT ORDERLY
Thanks.

PORTER
Don't nention it.

Porter takes a seat by the tel evision, watches tel evised
golf as the guy scarfs it down.

| NT. COURSE LOBBY - FIVE M NUTES LATER

Porter glances fromthe couch. Tournanment Orderly grabs his

stomach, doesn’t | ook good. Stomach heaves and the guy runs
for the bathroom Porter quickly takes his spot.
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I NT. MEN S BATHROOM - DAY

Orderly barges in and bounds for the stall. Vomts in the
toilet. Stops nonentarily. Orderly breathes.

| NT. COURSE LOBBY - DAY

Porter types relentlessly. Searches a database of
confirmation codes.

I NT. MEN S BATHROOM - DAY

Tour nanent Orderly keeps breathing, elbows resting. Feels
better. In the stall next door Jack waits with the second
burrito. Drops it over the guy and it |lands on the toilet
seat in front of him Junpstarts another vomt.

| NT. COURSE LOBBY - DAY

Porter searches and searches. Big bear of a man passes by.
Fake smle a go.

PORTER
H , how you doin’?

Back to typing. Finds a |list: OPEN CODES.
PORTER
Bi ngo.
| NT. MEN S BATHROOM - DAY
Orderly spits out the last of it, sits up, |ooks around for
the source of the burrito. Not a trace. Then | ooks at the

floor in the stall next to him a pile of human feces. Poor
guy launches a waterfall.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - DAY

Jack and Porter head for the car, confident. Jeff catches up
besi de them

JEFF
Vel | ?

PORTER
You're in.
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JEFF
(excited)
What ?!

PORTER
You can thank me | ater.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Jeff, Jack, and Porter treat thenselves to conplinentary
cof fee and snacks.

JEFF
Those burritos saved our ass TW CE

PORTER
Yeah. W' re stopping by that
station on the way back.

JEFF
Vhy ?

PORTER
Gotta thank Santa C aus.

Downs the rest of his coffee, grabs his coat, and heads for
t he door.

JACK
Where you goi ng?

PORTER
[’I]l be back in a few

JEFF
W're all still going out tonight,
right?

PORTER
O course. Be right back
| NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Jack snores in a chair. Jeff practices disc stances. Porter
returns wwth a scuzzy "pubeard.”

JEFF
About ti ne.
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PORTER
Sorry I'm | ate.
JEFF
Hurry up. | can’t be out too |ate,
t ournanent’ s at noon.
PORTER
| know, | know, | just need to

shave first.

JEFF
Al right.

PORTER
Mnd if | borrow your razor? |I’'m
thinking I need a trimso | don’'t
scare off the | adies tonight.

JEFF
Yeah, just make it quick.

Porter enters the bathroom and shuts the door behind him
Sound of electric razor buzzes through the door. Then

sil ence. Bat hroom door opens, Porter energes |ooking the
sanme as before.

PORTER
Al right, done. Let’s head out.
JEFF
| thought you said you needed to
shave?
PORTER

Yeah, | know. | just did.
Jeff stares at him

JEFF
Aw, what the fuck?!

Porter slaps Jack awake.

PORTER
Ri se and shi ne.



61.

EXT. HOTEL PARKING LOT - N GHT

Jack chats with Cassandra on the phone, snbkes a cigarette.
Jeff and Porter wal k out of the hotel in their best club
posh.

CASSANDRA (0S)
So what are ya' |l doing tonight?

JACK
Look, babe, | gotta go. The guys
are here. 1'Il call you later.
Prom se.
Jack hangs up.
JACK

What’ s the plan, ho-bag?

JEFF
Get sone burgers, then a sports
bar, drink for a few hours?

PORTER
Nope!

JEFF
You have sonething better in mnd?

PORTER
|’ m gl ad you asked. W start at
t hat steakhouse a few mles up the
road. Steak dinners and a few
beers. After we’ve got ourselves
sonme full stomachs and a nice buzz,
we're hitting the clubs. I’ve
al ready scoped 'emout, and | think
we m ght have a shot at neking the
VIP list at one of them Then, we
finish the weekend with sonme crazy
shenani gans, sone chaotic adventure
that | can’t possibly describe at
this point because we have no idea

what it’'ll be or howit’'ll turn
out .
JEFF
Advent ure, huh?
PORTER
That's |ife.

Jeff and Jack | ook at each other.



JACK
Let the party begin...

PORTER
Ha!

To the driver’s seat.

JACK
Shot gun!

JEFF
Backseat !

They hop in. Porter turns the ignition, radio conmes on.

JEFF
Hey, Jack, put on that one song.
"Toni ght’ s gonna be a good
night..."
| NT. STEAKHOUSE - NI GHT
Silverware clink and buzzed voices collide. The three
friends chonp down on bl oody steak and pints of beer.

EXT. STEAKHOUSE - N GHT

Jack, Jeff and Porter exit the steakhouse.

JACK
A- -
JEFF
A what ?
JACK
--mazing. | could go back to the

hotel and pass out happy

PORTER
Oh no, we’'re not going back to the
hotel yet. If you need to
mast urbate, you can do it in the
bat hroom at one of the clubs |like a
nor mal person.

62.
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EXT. GULF GLITZ CLUB - N GHT

Jack, Jeff, and Porter wait in |ine. Big BOUNCER at the
front, |oud nusic emanati ng outside.

PORTER
Renenber, when we get up there,
call me Todd.

JEFF
Wait, what?
PORTER
Todd. We di scussed this already.
JEFF
No we didn't.
PORTER
Yes. We did. Earlier. VIP Ilist,
r enenber ?
JEFF

| remenber the VIP list, but you
never said anything about calling

you Todd.
JACK

Yeah. I’mnot calling you Todd.
PORTER

VWl |l then how do you expect us to
get in here? This is the hottest
club in town.

JEFF
So you're not actually on the list.
You're just trying to steal soneone
el se’ s spot.

PORTER
No. | just knew they woul dn’t put
us on the list, so | pretended to
be soneone else. | told the guy I
was Todd Jovi, but they’ re not
gonna buy it unless you guys
pretend nmy nane i s Todd.

JACK
Todd Jovi ? Who the hell is Todd
Jovi ?



PORTER

Todd Jovi. You know, Bon’s brother.
JEFF

Bon who?
PORTER

Bon Jovi. The guy with the band.
They have that song, what is it...
"Whoa oh we’'re half way there. Woa
oh living on a prayer." Don't act

i ke you don’t know who |’ mtal king
about .

JACK
You' re an idiot.

PORTER
"mnot an idiot. You're an idiot.
'm a geni us.

JACK
| f you were such a genius you woul d
realize Bon Jovi isn't the guy’'s
full name.

PORTER
| know that, but it’s not |ike
anyone cares about his m ddl e nane,
what ever it is.

JACK
No, you ass. Bon Jovi is his |ast
name. His first nane is Jon. As in
Jon Bon Jovi.

PORTER
No it isnt. Stop fucking with ne.

JEFF
Actual ly, it is.

PORTER
Wait...seriously?

JEFF
Seriously. How did you not know
t hat ?

PORTER
Wll...shit. | don’t want the fake
to go to waste.

Grabs his wallet, pulls out the ID.

64.
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JEFF
You got a fake |1D?
PORTER
Vell it’s not |ike they' re gonna

believe I'’m Todd Jovi if ny
driver’s |license says Janes Porter
now are they?

JACK
Fuck it, who cares.

They reach the front of the Iine.
JACK
M ght as well get a | augh out of
this.
I NT. GULF GLITZ CLUB - NI GHT

Group sits under speakers and strobe lights. Jack stares out
at the dance floor, arns folded. Porter laughs in his ear.

PORTER
VWhat | tell ya?

JEFF
He was right.

JACK

| give. You were right.

PORTER
Dam strai ght. Now. ..sonething
tells me there are three |lovely
young | adies out there waiting for
us. Am| wong?

Jack smirks. They enter the mass of gyrating bodies, find
the nearest girl, and get behind them
EXT. STREETS - N GHT

Jack, Jeff, and Porter stagger out of the club and keep
wal ki ng. Sweaty, surly, full of energy.

JEFF
That was fantastic.
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JACK
Heal th i nspector should shut it
down on account of retards running
the joint. Todd Jovi?! Christ.

PORTER
You can thank nme | ater.

JEFF
VWhere to next?

PORTER
Just work our way down the street.
See if we can top ourselves at the
next one.

JEFF
| gotta be back by--

Bl onde bi nbo MEREDI TH wal ks past, leans in and |icks Jeff
across the forehead before scanpering off wth her friends.
Jeff halts on the sidewal k, watches her go.

JEFF
VWh- -what was t hat?

PORTER
|’mpretty sure that girl just
i cked you on the forehead. Wuld
you like to verify that for ne,
Ja

ck?
JACK
VWhat it | ooked like to ne.
JEFF
Uhm why?
PORTER

Probably wants a piece. You should
chase her down.

JEFF
Very funny. You know |’ m here for
Jenny.

PORTER

Don’t be that guy. You haven’'t even
nmet her yet. Don’t |et her have
that much control over you. You're
just gonna end up m serable.



JACK
He’' s got a point.

Jeff looks at him

JACK
| " mnot saying he' s right about
everything. Just, he does have a
poi nt about not letting a girl
control you. If you give in too
easily, you'll end up regretting
it.

PORTER
You know it.

JACK
On everything el se he says, he’'s
pretty much a noron

| NT. PORTER APARTMENT - NI GHT

Port er

and Jack watch the President speak on TV.

PRESI DENT ( OS)
Yes, he was very candid about. ..

PORTER
Candid. | wonder if there' s a
"candon't."

EXT. STREETS - N GHT

Porter

Port er

licks his chops and stares after the girls.

PORTER
Well look, if you re not gonna do
it, "Il step in and have a go at
it.

JEFF
Way don’t you get an actual
girlfriend?

PORTER
What, |ike you?

| aughs.

67.
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PORTER
| don’t foll ow

JEFF
O course. | nean a relationship.
You know, conmtnent to sonething
besi des your cock?

JACK
You' re barking up the wong tree,
Jeff.
JEFF
Al I"’msayin is...why whores?
PORTER
They’ re cheaper.
JEFF
(noddi ng)
Ah. ..
PORTER
You in or what?
JEFF
She’ s drunk, 1’ m sober. That’'s a no
in ny book.
PORTER

Snooze, ya | ose.
Porter turns and runs after Meredith.

JACK
So, uh, next bar?

JEFF
Yeah, sure. He’s a dog, he'll find
hi s way back

EXT. GULF GLITZ CLUB - N GHT

Meredith and her friends approach the line. Porter sneaks
from behi nd and drapes an arm around her shoul der.

PORTER
Hello...?

MEREDI TH
Mer edi t h.
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PORTER
Todd Jovi. Good to neet ya.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - MORNI NG

Room is dishevel ed. Meredith sleeps with her head on Jeff’s
chest. Jack is passed out, half in bed, half on the floor.
Strange girl COURTNEY is in the bed beside him Jeff wakes,
W pes the drool from his chin.

JEFF
| " m never drinking again.

Noti ces Meredith.

JEFF
What the...
Spot s Jack.
JEFF
(whi speri ng)
Jack.
(1 ouder)
Jack.
JACK
(rmunbl i ng)
Five nore m nutes, Cassie.
prom se.
JEFF
Jack! Wake up
JACK
What ?
JEFF

What the fuck happened | ast night?

JACK
What do you nean?

JEFF
What happened | ast ni ght?

JACK
W went to a steakhouse for
dinner...then hit a few bars before
headi ng back here. You weren't that
drunk. You should remenber this.



JEFF
Did we conme back with anyone?

JACK
Nah. Porter disappeared after sone
ho bag. Wiy? Is he not back yet?

JEFF
No. But where the hell did these
girls conme fronf

JACK
What girls?

JEFF
The girls in our beds.

JACK
(finally rousing)
Wait, what?!

Jack startles and | ooks around the room

JACK
Shit...who are they?

JEFF
That’ s what |’ m aski ng you.

JACK
| don’t know. They weren’t here
when | went to sleep

JEFF
Sane here.

JACK
What am | gonna do? Wat about
Cassandra? Shit.

JEFF
What are you gonna tell her?
JACK
| have no idea. What do you even
say?
JEFF

Apol ogi ze. And then grovel |ike
hel | .



JACK
Maybe she doesn’t have to find out.

JEFF
| f you cheated, she needs to know.

JACK
Yeah, but maybe | didn’t. Neither
of us actually remenber how they
got here.

JEFF
You' re kinda stretching it, don't
you t hi nk?

JACK
And if | didn’t do anyt hing,
there’s nothing to tell her.

JEFF
You still woke up in the sane bed
as another girl. W both know she
woul dn’t be okay with that.

JACK
Yeah, she would flip out. Fuck!

Bat hr oom door swi ngs open, in wal ks Porter.

PORTER
What are you boners making so nuch
noi se about? You' re gonna wake the
strange.

JACK
|’min deep shit. Cassandra s gonna
freak if she finds out | cheated on

her .

PORTER
You cheated on your girl!? Wth
who?

JACK
Uh, whoever the fuck this is beside
me, | would assune.

PORTER

Seriously? When? Sonetinme in the
past 5 m nutes?



JACK
| dunno. Last night.

PORTER
No, you didn’t. Unless you did in
the past 10 m nutes or so. | would

have noti ced.

JACK
What do you nean?

Porter dresses hinself.

PORTER

Well, I've been in the shitter for
about five or ten m nutes, but

ot herwi se I know you were passed
out last night. | think I would
have noticed if you joined our
little sourie. And by the way, her
name is Courtney. Seriously, have
some class. They are people after

all. Well, sort of.
JACK

So, |'m safe?
PORTER

Safe as a condom Now, aren’'t we
supposed to be on our way to the
park so Jeffy-poo here can play a
gane of fetch and get hinself |aid?

Jeff and Jack get out of bed, go for their suitcases.

JEFF
Wi t, what about these girls?

PORTER
VWhat about thent

JEFF
W can’t just |eave them here.

PORTER
Wiy not? They' ||l get the nessage.
Just because they’ re whores doesn’'t
mean they’ ve gotta be stupid.

JACK
Well they did sleep with you.
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PORTER
And with you too. So put sone pants
on and | et us acconplish what we
cane here to do.
EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - MORNI NG
Jeff, Jack, and Porter wal k confidently, on foot to the
course. Jeff with frisbee bag in tow

EXT. COURSE LOBBY - MORNI NG

Reporter interviews Disc golfer Mtthew.

REPORTER
Way is frisbee golf inportant to
you?

MATTHEW
It is the last frontier of sports.
Al'l others, baseball, football,
basketbal |, even golf, tennis, and

track, they have respect, they're
on television, they re on ESPN

DI SC golf, that’s what WE call it,
has none of those. Until now. Maybe
not ESPN, but we have reporters and
caneras watching us for the first
time on this beautiful norning, and
| couldn’t be nore ecstatic. Disc
golf is the last discovery in
athletic conpetition.

REPORTER
Athletic, you say?

EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - MORNI NG
Jeff, Jack and Porter reach the top of a hill overl ooking
t he tournanment grounds. Dozens of disc golfers roamthe

grassy knolls.

MATTHEW ( VO)
Absol utel y.

Tour nanment officials work hardily, nedia personnel go to and
from state troopers act as security.
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EXT. COURSE LOBBY - MORNI NG
Mat t hew | aughs.

MATTHEW
They even got fucking state
troopers wat ching the place!
Whoops...can | say that?

| NT. COURSE LOBBY - MORNI NG
Trooper M ke and Ei senhower question the tournanent orderly.

TROOPER M KE
W got a tip concerning a
suspi ci ous vehicle that was seen
here I ast night.

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
Suspi ci ous?

TROOPER M KE
This car m ght have been invol ved
in a police chase yesterday about
forty mles up the road.

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
M ght have been? You guys have the
pl ates, right?

M ke and Ei senhower exchange | ooks.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - MORNI NG

Porter gazes at the crowd full of polos and bill ow ng
sl acks.

JACK
VWOw.

JEFF
What ?

JACK

Sonetinmes | wonder...about people.



| NT. COURSE LOBBY - MORNI NG
M ke | eans forward.

TROOPER M KE
We know what the car | ooks |ike.

TOURNAMVENT ORDERLY
Listen, I'msorry, officer, but
here at Frank Zaney we don’t keep
any records of--

El SENHOVNER
You don’t keep tabs on guests at
all ?

TOURNAMENT ORDERLY
What ? No- -

El SENHOV\ER
| noticed this place is severely
| acking in canera security.

TOURNAMENT ORDERLY
Yes, unfortunately Frank Zaney
failed to renew its own Patriot Act
for 2010.

Ei senhower stares hi m down.

El SENHOAER
You getting smart with ne, boy?

Orderly eyes their name-tags.
TOURNAMENT ORDERLY

Your nane is Mke, and your nane is
Ei senhower. ..

El SENHOWER
Yes.

TOURNAMENT ORDER
Ei senhower...like | ke. Mke and
| ke.

Ei senhower seet hes.

El SENHONER
Son, you ever seen the novie "Super
Tr oopers?"
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EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - MORNI NG

Jack and Porter hang back as Jeff approaches checkpoint.

CHECK G RL
Name?
JEFF
Jeff MCee.
Checks her not epad.
PORTER
You seen the girl?
JACK
Nope.
CHECK G RL

Al right, M. MGCee, go ahead and
make your way to tent three.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - MORNI NG
Ei senhower | ooks over the sold out parking |ot.

El SENHOVNER
Search it.

Tour nanent Orderly watches as state troopers inspect the
entire |ot.

TOURNANMENT OFFI CI AL
This i s outrageous.

El SENHOAER
This is what we do, M. Tournanent
Orderly. You have a problemwth
it, radio your supervisor, and
he' Il radio his supervisor..

Orderly backs down.
El SENHOVNER

That’s what | thought. No tine for
bur eaucr at s.
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EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - TENT - DAY

Jeff, Jack, and Porter take a seat under one of three tents
housi ng conpetitors. Fellow golfer flashes a smle.

DI SC GOLFER
Beauti ful day, huh?
EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - DAY
Orderly receives a call on the radio.

TOURNANMENT ORDERLY
Yes, sir?

SUPERVI SCR ( 0S)
" mgetting calls. Check the
weat her for ne.
EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - TENT - DAY

Jeff and the disc golfer conpare frisbees.

JEFF
You have the series X?!
DI SC GOLFER
Yep.
JEFF
Get outta town!
JACK
Yes, please, get the fuck outta

town. ..

| NT. COURSE LOBBY - DAY
Orderly rushes to the television, flips on the weather.

WEATHERMAN
Hurri cane Bob has taken a dramatic
shift and now | ooks to be headed
for the Texas coast. Those in
Houst on better brace thensel ves.



78.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - TENT - DAY
Jeff receives a text nessage, checks his phone.

JENNY (VO
Meet ne at Beani e Baby Cof fee House
in three hours.

JACK
No sign of Jenny girl, pal.

JEFF
She just sent ne a text. She wants
to neet at sone coffee house | ater
on.

PORTER
Real | y?

JEFF
Yeah. After the tournanent. Quess
she bowed out.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - DAY
State troopers continue their search. Trooper M ke
recogni zes Porter’s car down the |Iot. C ouds bl anket the
sun.
EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - TENT - DAY
ANNOUNCER shout s t hrough a nmegaphone.
ANNOUNCER

Al'l conpetitors nake your way to

tent four, fromthere we will begin

the first round!

Jeff and the others gather their things.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - DAY

Trooper Mke circles Porter’s car, stops at the backseat
wi ndow. Crouches to get a good | ook at his reflection and
the red vomt stains snothering it.

TROOPER M KE
Sir, | found it!

Ei senhower is at his side.
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El SENHONER
You sure?

TROOPER M KE
Positive. This is the one.

| NT. COURSE LOBBY - DAY
Orderly talks with his supervisor.

TOURNAMENT ORDERLY
Sir, shouldn’t we make an
announcement ?

SUPERVI SOR ( CS)
| gotta confirmw th chain of
command. W' Il nake the call if
needed, don’t you worry.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - DAY

D sc golfers and guests gather under tent four. Raindrop
hits Jeff’s hand. Looks up at the sky, comence drizzling.

ANNOUNCER
Looks like we’ll be getting a
little rain today. There will be
unbrellas waiting for all athletes
and guests at the first hole.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - DAY

Troopers gather around M ke and Ei senhower.

SVWANKY
It’s registered to a Janes Porter,
sir.

El SENHOAER
W’ re going in.

SWANKY
We need a warrant to search the
vehi cl e.

El SENHO\ER

Do we, now?
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EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - FI RST HOLE - DAY

Tour nament orderlies pass out incredibly small unbrell as.
Porter | ooks it over.

PORTER
(i nmpressed)
Spiffy.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - DAY
Ei senhower stands before his troopers.

El SENHOVNER
D d anybody here sign up for this
job to retrieve warrants?

Shakes of the head.

El SENHOAER
No. Warrants are a short-cut to
bei ng Trooper Wat'’ s-Hi s-Face the
rest of your natural life.
Fol | owi ng procedure, well it ain't
al ways such a straight-shot to
success. Stir things up a bit, and
you m ght just find yourself giving
a speech one day. So we will go
into this vehicle, we will find out
what they are doing, and we wil|
find themon the green if that is
where they |ay.

Drizzle picks up, thunder runbles.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Meredith jolts awake to the runbling. Scans the room then
slowly gets up and wal ks to the window. Drizzle turns to
pouring rain, pounding the w ndow.

VEREDI TH
Court ney!

COURTNEY

epy)

(sle
Il be back, don’t worry...

They’

MEREDI TH
No, | ook!

Through the wi ndow she sees a tree tranpled by w nds.
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EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - FI RST HOLE - DAY

Everyone huddl es under their futile unbrellas. Lightening
fl ashes overhead.

JACK
Sorry, nman.

JEFF
W' re not done yet.

Announcer on his wal ki e-tal ki e.

ANNOUNCER
Sir, what is going on?!

SUPERVI SCR ( CS)

| amin the process of
confirmation.

ANNOUNCER
Confirmation? There is thunder and
i ghtening out here, we have to
post pone!

I NT. PORTER S CAR - DAY

Oficer retrieves hand cuffs, condons, and a rubber chicken
fromthe trunk. Squeaks with a squeeze.

El SENHOVNER
Sodoni t es.

Trooper M ke rummages through the gl ove box.

El SENHONER
Anyt hi ng?

TROOPER M KE
Snells |ike egg rolls.
EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - DAY

Crowd jitters in the rain, inpatient. Detractors |eave for
the tents. CGolfer gets off the phone.

DI SC GOLFER
My brother says it’s the hurricane!

Hubbub ensues. Announcer argues on his radio.
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ANNOUNCER
Sir, what is the word?!

SUPERVI SCR ( OS)
We have an order to things around
here, you should know that. Five
nore m nutes.

Super vi sor hangs up.

ANNOUNCER
Fuck it.

Hol ds up negaphone.

ANNOUNCER
Everyone inside! The tournanent has
been postponed until further
noti ce!

Jeff sinks.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - DAY

Trooper Mke finds a copy of DISC GOLF WEEKLY with Jeff’s
nane on it.

El SENHOVER
So what are they, Mkey? Wiat’'s the
word? CGuest or Athlete?

TROOPER M KE
Both, sir.
EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - FI RST HOLE - DAY

Jeff stands in the rain and wind as everyone retreats
i nsi de.

PORTER

Jeff, we should probably go.
JEFF

Just one goal. That’s all | want...
JACK

Jeff, it’s a fucking hurricane!



83.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY LOT - DAY
Ei senhower picks his team

El SENHONER
Trooper M ke, Johnson, and Swanky,
you're with ne. Everyone el se post
up here in case they return.

Four of them nove out to the course.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - FI RST HOLE - DAY
Jeff stares down the green, eyes |ocked on the goal.

JACK
Dude!

JEFF
Stay calm Jacki e.

EXT. ZANEY CONVENTI ON CENTER - DAY

Disc golfers and others hurry for shelter. Ei senhower and
hi s gang bl ock the entrance.

El SENHOVNER
We are | ooking for a Janes Porter
and Jeff MGee!

CHECK G RL
Jeff McCee?

Poi nts down the green.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - FIRST HOLE - DAY
Jeff watches the trees, the grass, the sky. Takes a frisbee.

PORTER
Jeff, seriously, this is no tine
for--

VWHI STLE sounds off. Jack and Porter turn to see the gang of
troopers waiting for them Jeff glances over his shoul der,
sees themt oo.

PORTER
You’ re ki ddi ng.
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JACK
NOW we' re fucked.

They | ook at Jeff. And Jeff runs for the trees.

JACK
Jeffll

El SENHOVWER
HEY! Freeze!

Ei senhower and his troopers draw their guns, sprint for the
boys. Jack chases after Jeff, Porter shrugs and foll ows
their lead. Three friends dart into the forest. Troopers are
cl ose behind but slip and slide in the nud.

JACK
Jeff, what are we doi ng? What the
hell is wong with you?!

One after another Jeff, Jack, and Porter |eap over a river
bank. They keep running, and arrive at a post housing
notorized golf carts. Eisenhower and his nen splash clunsily
t hrough the river.

JEFF
Get on!

Tosses Porter keys to a golf cart.

JEFF
You drivel

Porter grabs the driver’s seat. Jeff and Jack clinb on the
back. Porter fires up the engine, guns it. Tires screech,
spi nning in the nud.

PORTER
Fuck! Come on, cone on

Jeff sticks a frisbee under the left rear wheel, golf cart
takes off just as troopers cone bounding fromthe river.
Ei senhower noti ons.

El SENHOVNER
G ab one, goddanmit!

He and Trooper M ke each take the wheel of a golf cart.
JOHNSON wi th 1ke, Swanky with M ke. Keys in the ignition and
t hey both speed off in pursuit.
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EXT. FRANK ZANEY PROPERTY - DAY

Trio drive off course through the wind, rain, and debris.
Maneuver between trees, shrubs, and flying squirrels.

JACK
We are so going to prison.

Cover their heads as a bullet ricochets off the roof.

JACK
VWhat the fuck?!

JEFF
They’' re shooting at us.

PORTER
Can they do that?

M ke and | ke wal kie-tal kie with each ot her.

TROOPER M KE
Can we do that?

El SENHOVER
Shoot to halt, not kill.

Johnson ains for the tires. Fires, hits a tree. Bark sprays
Porter.

PORTER
Shi t!

JACK
@Quys, what are we doing?! Jeff?

Jeff is silent.

JACK
Jef f !

No response. Jeff sinply grabs another disc fromhis bag and
sends it spiraling toward Johnson in the eneny cart. Like a
boonerang it knocks the gun from his hand.

J OHNSON
Chri st!

El SENHOVER
VWhat the hell was that, Johnson?!



86.

JOHNSON
Sorry, sir.

Porter sm | es.

PORTER
Ni ce shot!

Trooper Mke's cart takes the |ead.

El SENHONER
Swanky! Bust ’em up.

Swanky points his gun, closes one eye. Jack holds out a
pal m

JACK
G ve ne one.

Jeff hands hima disc and Jack hurls it. Frisbee smacks
Swanky in the glasses just as he fires. Bullet goes through
their own roof. Passing branch rips the hole w de open, rain
pours through.

TROOPER M KE
| can’t see!

Wpes the rain fromhis eyes. Too |ate again, they crash
into an oak tree. Porter |aughs.

PORTER
Dej a fucking vu!
Jeff grins.
JEFF
Not bad.

Johnson and Ei senhower zoom past their fallen conrades,
continue in pursuit.

El SENHONER
Take the wheel .

Switches seats with Johnson. Pulls a glock fromhis belt.
Fires off a couple, msses. Both carts approach a clearing
in the woods.

El SENHOVER
Paral |l el !

Johnson pulls themto the left.
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JACK
What are they doi ng?

JEFF
Here we go.

Ei senhower stonps down on Johnson’s right foot, accelerates.

El SENHOVER
Fucki n’” feather-foot!

They speed up, parallel to the boys. Jeff readi es another
di sc. Ei senhower quickly fires, m sses again. Chanber is
enpty. Begins rel oadi ng, ducks as another disc cones their
way, dodges it.

Ei senhower raises the gun once nore, focusing. Fires and
this time connects, blows out their right back tire.
Col l ective screans fromthe three friends as they veer out
of control. Collision course for a |arge tree stunp.

PORTER
Uh oh.

Stunp acts like a jagged ranp, golf cart soars and overturns
si mul taneously. Vehicle crash-lands in an open field. Jeff,
Jack, and Porter are thrown fromtheir seats. Sprawed in

t he grass.

El SENHONER
Cr ack.

Lowers his gun.

J OHNSON
Hot shit, boss.

EXT. FRANK ZANEY COURSE - SI XTH HOLE - DAY

Jack and Porter |ay bruised beside the heap of plastic,
clinmb to their feet. Jeff staggers to his own a few yards
ahead. Gazes across the plain. Rain stops, wnd picks up.
Johnson and Ei senhower screech to a halt behind them

Jeff watches, frisbee in hand, as a tornado reaches fromthe
cl ouds and touches down on the grass, churning in the dirt.
Jack and Porter are awestruck. Troopers watch it too. Peace
am d chaos.

JACK
VWhoah.
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JOHNSON
Back-up, sir?

El SENHOVWER
Sshh.

Twi ster tears through the country, denolishes several farm
houses in the distance. Sirens finally sound off.

PORTER
Shoul dn’t we run?

Jeff holds a finger to the w nd.

JACK
Jeff...

Jeff lowers his hand, facing the tornado, facing the goal.
He readies his stance and throws a curve. Disc has tunne
vi sion, sights set on a chronme basket. Spirals through the
wi nd and rain and | ands snmack dab on target. Jeff beans.
Peace am d chaos.

PORTER
Uh. . . yeah!

Cl aps hal f-heartedly.

JOHNSON
Sir? Back-up?

El SENHONER
" m ny own back- up.

Makes his way over to Jeff as Johnson proceeds to handcuff
bot h Jack and Porter. Ei senhower stands behind Jeff, who
merely watches the twister’s destruction. Jeff places his
hands behind his back and Ei senhower cuffs him

El SENHOWER
Beauti ful day, huh?
| NT. HOUSTON JAIL CELL - NI GHT

Jack and Porter hang their heads. Jeff |ooks out the w ndow,
wat ches t he rain.

JACK
Maybe Cassandra’s right.
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PORTER
What ?
JACK
W' re twenty-five years-old. |I'M

twenty-five years-old. And | ook at
where we are.

JEFF

And | ook at where we are.
PORTER

Huh?
JEFF

Li ke you said...that’s life.

JACK
No. No, that’s not life. For
| osers, maybe. W drove fifteen
hundred mles for a fucking disc
gol f tournanment and sone chick you
met online. Instead, we acconplish
nei ther of those. A hurricane and
prison, that’s what we got.

JEFF
W got an adventure.
JACK
What, |ike sone com ng-of-age shit?

Seens ki nda backwards to ne. Like
fucki ng chaos.

JEFF
(smling)
Exactly.
TROOPER M KE
Hey!

Turn to see Trooper Mke frowning at the cell door.

| NT. DI SCHARGE OFFI CE - N GHT
Trio stand in front of DI SCHARGE LADY.

DI SCHARGE LADY
You fellas’ nust be friends with
sone pretty powerful people. Ain't
too often a case like ya'lls gets
di sm ssed. 'Specially with all the
red tape. Count ’'yer stars, Kkids.
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Speechl ess. Lady stanps their discharge papers.

DI SCHARGE LADY
They left a note.

Hands Jeff an envelope with his name on it. Opens it.

JEFF
(readi ng al oud)
Beani e Baby’ s tonorrow norni ng.
Don’t forget -- Jenny.

EXT. HOUSTON PCLI CE STATION - N GHT

Jeff, Jack and Porter exit the building. Pass Ei senhower in
dramati c fashion.

JEFF
Beauti ful day i ndeed.

Porter makes a whi pl ash sound.

EXT. HOUSTON STREETS - NI GHT
Jack and Porter crowd Jeff, excited.

JACK
Shi t!

PORTER
| never thought 1'd say this, but
you gotta date her, do her, and
marry the fuck out of her!

JEFF
Marry her?

PORTER
She’s rich, and she’s bailing you
out of jail before you ve even net
her. | think that’s a good sign.

| NT. BEANI E BABY COFFEE HOUSE - MORNI NG

Jeff sips a frappuchi no, glances around for Jenny. Finds a
big bear of a man instead. Armani suit and hair |ike

Ei nstein. A conpany man. He | ocks eyes with Jeff, |eaves his
tabl e. SPENCER takes a seat in front of Jeff.
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SPENCER
Jeffrey?
JEFF
Uh. .. huh?
SPENCER
Don't say a word. If you interrupt
me, | won’t be able to get it al

out. So if it gets awkward, just
pl ease be quiet and let nme do what
| need to do.

Jeff stares, speechl ess.

SPENCER
It’s gonna be the best option for
both of us in the long run, because
| don’t want to make a ness of
t hi ngs when | unload on you. 1’ ve
been keeping it inside for far too
long...it’s been WELLI NG up, you
know? For nont hs now.

Spencer takes a deep breathe. Jeff |ooks around the place,
speechl ess for the second tine.

SPENCER
| can renenber the first tinme | saw
you, and how | felt deep down
inside. I'"'mtired of it being a
secret. I'mtired of having to pine
fromafar. Reprinting your photo
because it stains and runs and ends
up | ooking like that one painting
by that Norwegi an guy.

Tries taking Jeff’s hand, he recoils.

SPENCER
| long to feel the warnth of your
touch, that penetration. | long to
feel conpl eted, appreciated,
fulfilled. 1'’'m I, | have to say
it. I can’t contain it any |onger.
I’m.. I’min love with you. And I

truly believe that if you give it a
chance, you can learn to | ove ne
too. If youre willing, we can
transformthis fantasy into
sonet hi ng real . Sonet hing

beauti ful .
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Jeff sits there for a nonent, digusted. Then gets up and
runs out of the store. Spencer panics.

SPENCER
Wait, Jeff! No! Don’t go!

EXT. SU Cl DES ANONYMOUS - MORNI NG

Jack and Porter stand outside, down the street fromthe
cof f ee house.

JACK
This is it?

PORTER
Yep. And they allow ne to work from
honme a state away. Pretty cool
huh?

JACK
| guess.

PORTER
All three hotlines in the sane
pl ace, so they--

St ops as Jack spots Jeff across the way.

EXT. BEANI E BABY COFFEE HOUSE - MORNI NG

Jeff fast-wal ks away fromthe shop. Spencer appears over his
shoul der.

SPENCER
Jeffrey! Come back, please! Jeff!
EXT. SU Cl DES ANONYMOUS - MORNI NG

Jack and Porter neet Jeff at the corner curb, watch Spencer
wavi ng a bl ock behind him

PORTER
Shit on a stick.

JACK
VWho the fuck is that?

PORTER
Dude | ooks |i ke ManBear Pi g.

Jeff squints, staring past them
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JEFF
Jenny?

Jack and Porter turn back around to see a female exiting the
hotline center. Tall, blonde, sparkly, pregnant, and
sporting a nane tag: HELLO, MY NAME IS ZOE. But her face is
Jenny. She waves at Spencer.

ZOE
Hey, Dad!

She crosses the street, and gets hit by a car.

CUT TO BLACK



