The Sun Also Sets in Haddonfield





Part 2





Previously on The Sun Also Sets in Haddonfield...





We see various clips of the last episode, which you all should have READ so


there really is no need to recap.  Basically, Laurie and her kids are in


Hollywood, ready to start a life of song and glam, Kara's become Stage


Mother from Hell, there's a whole messy love between Onward, Rachel, Brady,


and Monica.  Billy Hill must choose between the Strode children, J. Smith


and her never-ending quest to point out the blinding obvious, Marion gets


witty a few times, and of course there's the Meeker elections.  There's


other integral plot points but, like I said, you all should have READ it.


Hey, Soap Operas only give ya so many chances to catch up!





We then cut to Laurie, John, and Jamie standing outside Timberstars Agency,


a nice looking building not too far from Hollywood and Vine.  While Laurie


and John quickly groom themselves with quick hair brushing, Jamie takes a


moment to read the small sign near the water fountain.





   JAMIE


At different times, they've been affiliated with Dionne Warwick, Sonny and


Cher, The Supremes, Leslie Gore, Grace Slick, Grand Funk Railroad, Donnie


and Marie Osmond, The Carpenters, Cyndi Lauper, Cher, Courtney Love,


Silverchair, All Saints, Five, and Blondie.





  JOHN


Wow!  The Carpenters!





  LAURIE


You know, this agency isn't quite as BIG as I thought it would be.





  JAMIE


What were you expecting, mother, the Rose Bowl?





They walk inside, and are in awe by the grand, Polynesian resort-looking


interiors.  They walk to the receptionist, Shawa Winters, a snobbish-looking


woman with blonde hair.





   LAURIE


  You can tell Maude that *I* am here.





Shawa looks up from her computer, not interested.





   SHAWA


Oh, really?  Well, I'll just run right into her office and tell her to get


out the strawberries and Champaign.





Laurie makes a snarled smile as she deeply inhales, ready to let out a major


bitching.





  LAURIE


Oh, you little.





  JAMIE


Mom! *to Shawa*  Were here to see Ms. Bellamy, we had an appointment for


eleven thirty?





Shawa narrows her lips and looks down.





   SHAWA


  You the Strobes?





   LAURIE


  That's the STRODES!





   SHAWA


  Uh huh.  She's in room 11-A.





Laurie is about to have a few more words with Shawa, but Jamie grabs her


shoulder as they begin to walk down the hallway.  Laurie cannot contain


herself, however, and turns her head.





   LAURIE


  You're just a receptionist, you can drop the attitude.





They pass various pictures of Sunny & Cher, Dionne Warwick, The Carpenters,


ect.





  JOHN


So, ya think we'll be able to bullshit our way through this?





  LAURIE


God I hope so.





  JAMIE


Sometimes I really wonder if were related.





We cut to inside Maude Bellamy's office.  Maude is sitting quietly at her


desk writing on a document when she hears a knock at the door.





   MAUDE


  Come in.





The Strodes enter, all smiles.  Laurie, acting the prim Donna, runs to Maude


and melodramatically gives her a hug and a kiss on each cheek.





   LAURIE


  Maude!  How are you?  It's been too long, we simply MUST catch up.





Maude looks at Laurie oddly, then smiles.





   MAUDE


  It's nice seeing you again as well, Laurie.  How are you, Jamie?  John?





   JAMIE


  I'm fine, Ms. Bellamy.





   JOHN


  I'm fine..as well.





   MAUDE


  Good, please have a seat.





They all sit.





   MAUDE


  Now, before we begin to draw up the paperwork, are there any questions you


may have?





There is a moment of silence.





   JOHN


  When do we get paid?





Laurie and Jamie both whip their heads towards John with disbelief.





Maude giggles to herself.





   MAUDE


  You're singers, all right.








We then cut to the Haddonfield Memorial Hospital, where we see Dr. William


Onward walking down the corridor, his clothes sloppily put on, his hair out


of place.  Overall, he looks tired, and pissed off.





He passes several staff members without greeting them, and goes directly


into the staff lounge, where he pours himself a cup of hot coffee, taking a


large gulp.





   VOICE


  Late night?





Onward turns around and sees Monica Dimonico standing against the doorway


sexily.





   ONWARD


  I really don't feel like talking to anybody today, Monica.





Monica walks up to him slowly.





   MONICA


  I've never seen you look this sad before, what happened?





   ONWARD


  Nothing you can help with.





Onward quickly walks out the exit, leaving Monica to gasp quietly to herself


then huff loudly, crossing her arms in the process.





We then cut to the Haddonfield Coffee House.  Who Let The Dogs Out by The


Baha Men is blaring loudly as J. Smith, Lois, Brenda, and Julie walk inside.





   BRENDA


Who let the dogs out?  You have got to be kidding me, I knew we should have


gone to the Country Café!





  J. SMITH


Oh this is fine.  Besides, I like this song.





  JULIE


So where are we going to sit?





  LOIS


We should TOTALLY sit over there by the window!





  J. SMITH


  (to herself)


Why do I feel sometimes like I have the most asinine friends?





The four sit down.  Immediately, Brenda, Lois, and Julie all take out their


pocket blushes and begin to do pre-lunch touch-ups as they look into their


tiny mirrors.  J. rolls her eyes.





Bambi, the new waitress, walks up to them.





   BAMBI


  Hello, my name is Bambi!  Welcome to the Haddonfield Coffee House!  Can I


take your order?





J. Smith looks at her with disgust.





   J. SMITH


  You must be John's replacement.





   BAMBI


Well, I have problems with the word replacement, you see.  It makes me think


that I have to do an equal or better job that John, when really I'm my own


person and I think it should be said that I was hired after John quit.





J., Lois, Brenda, and Julie all stare at her with uninterested looks.





   J. SMITH


  Well, good.  Anyways, Four Diet Pepsi's, please.





   BAMBI


I think it's kinda funny how people would go into a coffee house and ask for


a pop.  But then if you really, really think about it, it's kinda like going


to a Soda shop, like what they had back in the 50's, and getting a coffee!


Ah, the sweet sound passage of time.





J., Lois, Brenda, and Julie.during Bambi's speech.had resumed talking.


However, when she finished they all look at her with strange curiosity.





   LOIS


   (to J. Smith)


  Is she still speaking?





J. shrugs.





   J. SMITH


   (to Lois)


  Clearing a blockage in her throat, or something.





Bambi smiles ditzily and walks away.





   LOIS


  Okay!  It's time for our weekly babe-a-liscious vote!





   J. SMITH


  Has it been a week already?  This is so pointless, we vote for the same


guys every week!





   BRENDA


  Oh come on, it's a good way of keeping up though!





   LOIS


  This week, I vote for Brad Pitt!








   J. SMITH


  No surprise.





   BRENDA


  And I vote for Kip Hveneguard.





   J. SMITH


  Again?  You've been trying to get him since you broke up with Paul.





   BRENDA


  He's still babe-a-liscious!





   J. SMITH


  Sad story.  He could never love you as much as he loves his drugs.





Brenda continues to smile.





   BRENDA


I was always such a dope at picking guys with quality.  But I'll have him,


and he'll have his choices in life.  We'll be so fucking hot together!





  J. SMITH


Okay.  So anyways Julie, it's your turn.





   JULIE


  Hmmm..I think this week I'll say.um.Paul Walker.





   J. SMITH


  Yummy.





   JULIE


  With a spoon.  So J, now you gotta tell!  I bet it's Josh Hartnett!





   LOIS


  I bet it's Rob Thomas!





   BRENDA


  I bet it's Vincent Kartheiser!





   J. SMITH


Gee, those are all VERY good choices.and I actually HAVE given this a lot of


thought.so I'm going to have to say that this week I choose.





Suddenly, Bambi loudly sits the Pepsi's on the table, while humming.





   BAMBI


  Woops, sorry I was so loud.  But like the wise men say, sometimes silence


is meant to be broken.





   J. SMITH


  Yeah, but I was talking.





   BAMBI


Really?  I didn't notice, because you see, I'm a hummer.  I hum while I


work.  It gives me a sense of tranquility in this room of teen spirit I call


my workplace.








  LOIS


  How nice.





Brenda nods in a daze.





   BRENDA


  .for everyone.





   JULIE


  Okay J!  Spill!





J. smiles and nods.





   J. SMITH


  Alright!  So, this week I'm gonna have to say none other than.





Suddenly, the doors bust open and Ronald Bidwell, Dena Harper, Billy Hill,


Kip Hvenegaard, Sandra Carol, and Charysh enter the coffee house.





Brenda sees Kip and immediately stands.  She literally morphs from the


spunky, humorous Brenda to the sweet, dewey eyed southern belle Brenda,


smiling and blushing.





   BRENDA


   (sweetly)


  Hi Kip.





Kip looks over at Brenda, smiles strangely, and shrugs.





   KIP


  Hey Brenda.





J. SMITH


Hey guys.  Come sit over here.  Hey Sandra, did you get all that stupid Save


the Peach Tree crap I sent in the mail?





Sandra Carol smiles and nods at J..  She looks different than all the other


kids, mostly because she is styled completely out of the sixties.but not


fun, retro-60's, the real 60's.  She has beautiful dark hair, length-length


but flipped in mid to late 60's fashion.  She's wearing a sensible dark


blouse, and a knee-length skirt.  She has pale white skin, and pretty brown


eyes.  She's hugging a notebook to her chest.





   SANDRA


Oh yes, but I'm afraid I don't have time to pursue it.  I've been thinking


of taking this homemaker's course at the community college!





  LOIS


Really?





Sandra nods excitedly.





  SANDRA


Can you believe it??!?  I'll go to college!





  BRENDA


What's the big deal?  It's not like your family couldn't afford it, Sandra.











  SANDRA


No!  It's just.seeing women in college is such an exciting thing!  I don't


know how I feel about it, but I do want to take the course.





  J. SMITH


You know, instead of that homemaker's course, maybe you should take a


sociology class instead.





  SANDRA


.no.I couldn't.  I don't think I'd understand all that stuff.





  DENA


What are you talking about?  You were valedictorian!





  SANDRA


Yeah, but after high school a woman's education is complete.  Now, I need to


focus on grown up goals, like marriage and children.





  Charysh leans her head to the side.  She speaks slightly slower that the


others.





   CHARYSH


Hello!  My name is Charysh with a Y.  I'm really glad to meet you because, I


feel that meeting people is a great way to enhance community spirit.  I like


to work out at Bally's.  Personality wise, I'm kinda borderline shy/wild.  I


like to surf.and turf.in that order.  Hobbies include purse making, flip


photography, and saving the O-Zone layer.  Other things I like to do are, I


like to walk along the ocean with the wind in my heart and meaningful


thoughts in the air.





Everyone is now as still as statues, while Charysh bubbly continues.





  CHARYSH


I get really distressed by hatred and violence between peoples, ya know,


because I think we should all reach our arms across the wide oceans.


Because, you know, like the whales, our tongues transcend the wide oceans.


I also believe that we can all reach across the social boundaries and be as


one in this town of cliques.  Well, I guess that's about it then!





Everyone looks at Charysh with utter disbelief.  Bambi walks up to Charysh.





   BAMBI


  Hey sis.





   J. SMITH


   (to Kip and Billy)


  And to think there was a time when intelligence was once a cool thing.





   CHARYSH


  So anyways, who are you?





   BRENDA


  I'm Brenda.





   JULIE


  Julie Freedman.





   LOIS


  I'm sorority sister Lois of the Alpha Lambda Zetas!!!!!!  Woooooo!





   J. SMITH


  I'm J. Smith.





   CHARYSH


  That can't be you're real name.





   J. SMITH


  Why not?








   CHARYSH


Because, when parents form a newly loved baby, they name it what it's soul


thinks will help complete it on it's grand journey of life and.





By this time, J. had quit listening to her uninteresting thoughts and is


taking a sip of her Pepsi.  She turns to Kip and interrupts Charysh in the


process.





  J. SMITH


So Kip, what's the clipboard for.





Kip, who seemed to be in a hazy daze, blinked and looked at J. and smiled.





   KIP


  Oh, yeah, this is my psychology essay I'm writing on Hate Crimes.





   LOIS


  Like, that is so cool!  Like, I TOTALLY did my psych. Essay on fraternity


hazing last year!





   KIP


Cool.





  LOIS


Like, yeah!





  KIP


I need to interview a few people for their opinions on Hate Crimes.  Would


any of you care to comment?





While J. Smith, Julie, Charysh, and Bambi all raise their hands, Brenda


stands and nods at Kip, smiling brightly.





   BRENDA


Okay!  I am saddened.and moved.by the sudden.





Suddenly, Election music blares through the Coffee House's open windows,


making everyone jump in surprise.  They all run to the widows, and see that


Mayor Meeker has set up a large booster rally right across the street.





   KIP


  Fuck!  That music is killing my ears!





   J. SMITH


  What are you talking about?  This is really loud, but I'm sure your


headphones are much worse.





   KIP


  It's not the volume of the music J, it's the genre.





   RONALD


  It is J.  I don't know how you can handle hearing it?





   J. SMITH


  It reminds me of all those Christmas in July commercials.





  BAMBI


This noise is disruptive to service, not to dissimilar from the way a fish


tries to swim upstream to be with its wife.  Should I call the cops?  Maybe


they'll arrest him?





  J. SMITH


That's exactly what you should do, Bambi.  Call the Haddonfield Police and


tell them our Mayor, their old Sheriff, is making too much noise, and to


please arrest him?





  DENA


As if!  I am NOT gonna sit here listening to Mayor Meeker preach all his


boring fake promises.  I'm outtie!





  RONALD


I'll go with you.





  BRENDA


Yeah, let's all go.  I can't handle much more of this.  Kip, wanna come with


us to the mall?





  KIP


Okay.





  LOIS


Why don't we all go to the mall?  There's not enough room for Charysh, but


the rest of us should fit in my Range Rover!





  JULIE


Yeah!





  DENA


Great idea!





  CHARYSH


That's okay.  I wanted to spend a few hours meditating with the roses


outside, because smelling their sweet, yet time honored, scent is the only


way to get the day to completion.





  BAMBI


It's not only good for you're soul, it's also a great way to think about all


the loops we turn in life, like personal decisions and world peace.





Charysh and Bambi notice the others leaving.  J. looks at them as she


leaves.





   J. SMITH


Okay, I don't even know what you're talking about with those sentences, but


call me when the pyramid spaceships land.





The kids leave the coffee house, and Billy looks at his watch.





   BILLY


  Damn, I have to get to Carol's Videos.  See ya all later!





They all say good-bye, and Billy walks by the Meeker Rally.  Kelly sees him,


grins evilly, and runs to him.





   KELLY


  Hi!  You're Billy right?  My name is Kelly!





Billy stops and looks at her.





   BILLY


  How do you know me?





   KELLY


  It's a small town.





Billy smiles.





   BILLY


That's what everyone says.  It sucks you guys had to put your rally in front


of the coffee house, now none of the kids wanna hang out there.





  KELLY


I know.  But you can convince me to move the rally hq elsewhere.





  BILLY


Oh really?  And how can I do that?





  KELLY


Well, I want you to get that music group you know.The Strodes.to show full


public support for my daddy.





  BILLY


Um.I'm sorry, I don't think moving your rally headquarters is worth that to


either the Strodes or me.





  KELLY


Are you sure?  Are you REALLY sure?  Because those speakers you see right


there?  They are like REALLY LOUD, and I might just have to play THIS over


them.





Kelly withdraws a mini tape recorder and hits play.





   BILLY


   (voice)


  But, I did pull out a copy of  'How JH Got His Groove Back'.  Have you seen


it?





   JOHN


   (voice)


  No, I heard it's funny.





   BILLY


   (voice)


  It is.  I'll ring it up also.





   JOHN


   (voice)


  Okay.  So.....have you told Jamie yet?





   BILLY


   (voice)


  No.  The reality of the situation is....I'm scared of Jamie.





   JOHN


   (voice)


  Hmmm.....well, maybe some things are better left unsaid.  Besides, were


both bi, so it's not like  she ever REALLY has to find out.





   BILLY


   (voice)


  Yeah, that's true.  Here's your tapes.  They're due back by tomorrow night.





   JOHN


   (voice)


  Hey, thanks man.  See you later!





   BILLY


   (voice)


  See ya.





Billy suddenly goes pale and looks at Kelly like a scared deer.  Kelly grins


as she stops the tape recorder.





   BILLY


Please.you can't do this.  It'll crush Jamie and.I just cant let that happen


to John. He doesn't deserve it.





   KELLY


  So you can see, it would be beneficial to the both of us.and to The


Strodes.





Billy takes a few hard breaths, then looks down and nods hurtfully.





   KELLY


  But that's not all.





   BILLY


  What?





   KELLY


  You know Rachel Corruthers, right?





Billy turns his head to the side, keeping his eyes on Kelly.





We cut to Jamie, John, and Laurie leaving Timberstars Agency, all letting


out a loud sigh of relief.





JAMIE


Oh my God, we actually did it.





  LAURIE


Based on MY powers of persuasion, no doubt.





  JOHN


I'm hungry.





We then cut to Kara and Danny sitting in a waiting room, surrounded by ten


other little boys, each with a stage mother.








   STAGE MOTHER #1


  Stevie!  Sit up straight!  You'll turn into a hunchback!





   STAGE MOTHER #2


  Don't drink too much of that milk.the receptionist didn't know if it was


fat free or not.








   BOY 1


  Mommy, I really feel sick.





   STAGE MOTHER #3


  Just act normal and the agent wont even know you have the flu.





Danny looks terrified at the display before him.the kids all vaguely behave


like Zombies.





   DANNY


Mom, do we have to do this?  Can't we just go back to Haddonfield so I can


go back to school, please?





Kara laughs.





  KARA


Oh honey, you just have butterflies in your stomach!  Now, just keep going


over those lines in your head.





Danny looks back towards the bitchy stage mothers.





   KARA


  I said keep going over those lines in your head!





Danny sighs, and closes his eyes.





We then cut to Rachel looking through a photo album in her bedroom.  We see


pictures of her and William happily on a swing, one of them white river


rafting, one of them bungee jumping, and finally one of them parachuting


together.  She wipes a tear from her eye.





There is a knock at the door.  Rachel looks up, and sees Darlene.  She tries


to smile.





   RACHEL


Hi mom.





  DARLENE


Are you okay?





  RACHEL


I still miss him.





  DARLENE


I do too, honey.  You simply must get him back.





  RACHEL


Well, it's very confusing.  There are. things I need to sort out before I


make my decision.  I'm almost convinced he's innocent.but I just have to


make sure.





  DARLENE


No honey, I mean even if he's the town stud, YOU MUST GET HIM BACK!  Do you


think it's easy to fall in love with a doctor?  Do you think they just fall


out of the sky?  Honey, if you marry him, you'll have enough money to buy


whatever would make me.er, you happy!  And then, after the divorce, you'll


benefit handsomely from the alimony.





  RACHEL


Mom, William could have been a sanitation worker and I still would have


loved him.





  DARLENE


Well.sanitation workers make great money also.





Rachel rolls her eyes as Darlene leaves.





We then cut to the group at the Haddonfield Mall.  They enter a store called


SCIENTIFIC WONDER.





  DENA


I've heard of this place.





  RONALD


They have kick ass things to look at.





  KIP


  I wonder if they sell pipes here?





We see Brenda, Lois, and Julie walk to an ant farm.  They all bend close to


it and stare in wonder.





   LOIS


  Look at all the little ants.  So tiny, but organized!





   JULIE


  And that fat thing is the queen.





   BRENDA


  She's like Miss Ant Thang!





We then cut to J., Sandra, and Dena looking at pictures of wildlife


explorers holding and showcasing strange but interesting frogs.





   SANDRA


  Wow!





   DENA


  Look at them!





We come to realize they aren't looking at the unusual frogs.





   J. SMITH


  I never realized these guys had such great bodies and airbrushed faces!





   DENA


  He is totally cute!  I'd love to go on an African safari with HIM!





We cut back to Brenda, Lois, and Julie staring at the ants.  Brenda looks


over at a different ant farm.this one filled with red ants.  She gets a


smirk, and quickly picks up a tunnel, which comes with the farm set.  She


opens the holes on both farms, and quickly places the tunnel between them


before any ants can crawl out.  A few moments later, the three stare at both


farms in awe.





   LOIS


  Wow.look at them fight.








  JULIE


  Each trying to kill the other's queen.





   BRENDA


  Well look at them both.they deserve to get gutted by their own species.





J. looks over and sees Kip and Ronald looking at a strange, coffin like


device.  Curious, she goes over.





   J. SMITH


  Guys?  What IS this thing?





   RONALD


  It's an Iso-Tank.





   J. SMITH


  What's that?





   KIP


You know, an Isolation Tank?  You float in it, completely deprived of all


the senses.  Apparently, some sort of unexplained phenomenon takes over and


you experience things beyond your wildest dreams.





  J. SMITH


You don't say.





Suddenly, a creepy saleslady (there's at least 2 at every science store


across America) appears behind J. and smiles.  Her nametag reads GWEN.





   GWEN


Today is our experiment day.  If one of you would care to try it.we have


bathing suits available and all the equipment.





By this time, everyone has gathered around.





   LOIS


  I think J. should try it!





   KIP


  Yeah J!  You're the cynic!  Believe it when you see it!





J. smiles at her friends bashfully, then shakes her head no.





   J. SMITH


  Well.





   BRENDA


  Oh come on!  It'll be fun!





   J. SMITH


  I don't think so.





We cut to J. rolling her eyes in a black one-piece swimming suit, with weird


things covering her body, ready to block out the senses.





   SALESLADY


  When you feel you are ready to leave, you will be free to do so.





J. grins.


   J. SMITH


  This IS kinda exciting!  Wish me luck guys!





   GROUP


  Good luck!  Have fun! Ect.





J. slips into the Iso-Tank, and the saleslady covers the lid.  J. floats for


a while.





   J. SMITH


  Okay.





She continues to float, and continues to float, and continues to float.for


hours.





   J. SMITH


  Am I supposed to try to sleep or something?





Another half hour floats by, and J. growls, throwing the lid off and sitting


up, everyone is still there, drowsily laying on the floor, some with


magazines.





   J. SMITH


  That has to be THE STUPEDIST thing I have ever tried!!!!!!!





We cut to the group walking down the mall.  The oldie song, "We Gotta Get


Out of This Place"  is playing


Over the speakers.  Brenda thumps along to the melody.





Suddenly, two incredibly gorgeous blonde hunks walk out of Ma's and Pa's


Nick Nack Shop.  J., Dena, Sandra, Brenda, Lois, and Julie all stop as that


funky opening music from Spice Girls' Too Much begins to play.  The guys.who


are twins, each with moppy blonde hair, evenly tanned skin, and crystal blue


eyes.are both wearing very revealing tank tops and jean shorts.





After the shock of seeing such beauties wears off, the Too Much song


dissipates as Kip smiles at J.





   KIP


Drool much?  They're my friends, the Taylor twins.  That one's Surf, and


that one is Ski.  *shouting* What's up, guys!!!





Surf and Ski.at the exact same time.smile and wave at Kip.





   SURF AND SKI


  Yooooo, Kiiiiiip!





   KIP


  Wuzzup Ski!  Surf!  Whatcha been up to?














   SURF AND SKI


Same old.same old.  We haven't seen you since that time in the back room at


Ju-ji-Fruit's party, whatcha been up to, dude?





Sandra, Dena and Ronald look at the twins' creepy symbiotic behavior, then


look at each other strangely.  J., Brenda, Lois, and Julie, however, do not


notice and are still admiring the hot guys.





  KIP


Same shit, different president.





  SURF AND SKI


We hear ya, we hear ya bro.





  KIP


I heard you two were vacationing in Hawaii.





Surf and Ski nod happily.





   SURF AND SKI


We just spent three weeks, where we caught some waves.and surfed some slope!





   DENA


  Well, I TOTALLY need to get going soon.  Wanna look good at the airport!





   J. SMITH


  Ugh, don't tell me you're going to meet men there again.





   DENA


  No!  I wanna see John and Jamie!





  J. SMITH


John and Jamie?





  KIP


Yeah, remember they said they'd be coming back today?





  J. SMITH


No, but then I haven't talked to Jamie since she left.





  RONALD


I'll bet they don't wanna come back now, since getting signed up with


Timberstars.





  J. SMITH


They did?  Gee, when did *I* get so out of the loop!  But that's TERRIFIC


news.to a degree.  I honestly feel sorry for Jamie.she deserves to have


better than her mom and brother latch onto her talent as a singer just


because of money.





Julie frowns and holds out a small novel.





   JULIE


  Do you know what this is?





Surf and Ski smile and immediately snap their fingers.





   SURF AND SKI


  It's a book!!!!!!!


Julie rolls her eyes and shakes her head.





   JULIE


Well, yeah, but it's a book on the reality of show business.  If their not


careful in the beginning, they'll become washed up.





  J. SMITH


Yeah, audiences have precious little patience for new faces.yet at the same


time new faces is what the music business is all about.  Talk about a


conundrum.





  DENA


What's a conundrum?





  SURF AND SKI


It's a book!!!!!





Dena shrugs and looks at Ronald.





   DENA


  So, shall we all go?





   LOIS


  Might as well.  Mall's kinda boring today.only a handful of hotties to


choose from.





   J. SMITH


  Well, I've chosen mine.





Everyone looks over and sees J., with one arm around Surf's, and the other


around Ski's.





   J. SMITH


  So, I guess I'll meet you all at the airport at.





   RONALD


  Six o'clock.





   J. SMITH


  Okay then, see y'all later!





J. then walks away with the ditzy, but gorgeous, twin hunks.





   J. SMITH


  So, would either of you two know of any good real estate deals I could sink


my teeth into.





Sandra smiles modestly over to the rest.





   SANDRA


  Well, talk about doubling your pleasure, doubling your fun.





   BRENDA


  Speaking of, anybody got a stick of gum?





We then cut to the airport, where we see Rachel, Debra Strode, Jimmy Lloyd,


Billy Hill, Dena, Ronald, Kip, J. Smith, Brenda, Lois, and Julie all waiting


at the terminal.  The doors open, and Laurie is the first off the plane, in


a rush.








   LAURIE


  Hi every..uh, where's all my friends?





   DEBRA


  Hi Laurie!





Laurie, too involved to recognize or acknowledge Debra, takes off her Gucci


sunglasses and looks around pissed.





  LAURIE


Where's all my friends??!!?!!??  Didn't they know *I've* returned?





  RACHEL


A lot of people are still working, or just getting off work.





  LAURIE


I just CAN'T believe this!  And after I make it in showbiz!  How RUDE!





Eventually, John and Jamie leave the plane.





   JAMIE


  Looks like she really DID push her way to the front of the line.





All of the kids surround Jamie and John.  Jamie gives J. a hug, not noticing


Billy giving John a hug before her.  J. notices it however, and squints her


eyes to Billy, who sees her and blushes.  He lets go of John, and quickly


goes up to Jamie.  John seems a little offended by this.





   BILLY


  Hi honey!





  JAMIE


Billy!





Jamie gives Billy a large hug, then a kiss.





   JAMIE


  I'm so happy!  I know it hasn't been that long, but I've missed you sooo


much!





   BILLY


  I've missed you too.but there are a few things I have to talk to you


about.things that.





   JAMIE


  Well as a matter of fact, I have something I need to tell you as well!





   BILLY


  Yeah?





   JAMIE


Billy, I love you.  And now that Timberstars has guaranteed us at least two


years of fame, I don't want to lose you.  Billy, will you marry me?





  J. SMITH, BILLY, JOHN, LAURIE, JIMMY LLOYD, RACHEL


WHAT?????





Jamie looks at Billy with happy eyes.





   JAMIE


  I love you.  I want to spend the rest of my life with you.





Billy looks to be in shock.  He looks across the airport, and happens to see


Kelly Meeker staring at him from a far distance.  His eyes widen, and he


looks over at Jamie and opens his mouth, trying to speak.





J. Smith also happens to notice Kelly, but she doesn't notice Billy sees her


as well.





Billy frowns, makes several unusual expressions to himself, then finally


sighs quietly.





   BILLY


  Yes Jamie.  I'll marry you.





Jamie laughs out in happiness and gives Billy a joyous hug.





John simply stares at the two for a moment, looking mortally wounded.  He


takes a gulp, then looks over to Kip and Ronald, trying to act casual.





   JOHN


  I.uh.I.oh shit I REALLY need to get stoned.





J. sees this, and looks strangely over to Billy and Jamie.  Kip and Ronald


don't however, and happily invites him to come with them.





We then cut to J., Brenda, Lois, and Julie walking down the sidewalk. We see


words superimposed;





ONE WEEK LATER





  J. is walking slightly in front of them, and has a look of being deep in


thought.  The other three, however, are happy and bubbly.





   JULIE


  What's wrong J?  You haven't seemed happy lately.





   J. SMITH


I don't know what it is, Jules.  It's just.SOMETHING is wrong with


everything.  That's all I can think.





   BRENDA


  Hey look!





J., Julie, and Lois all look to where Brenda is pointing.





Three bulldozers surround the Haddonfield Coffee House.  A large sign in the


window reads, LAST DAY!  ALL COFFEE DRINKS HALF OFF!





All four's jaws drop.





   J. SMITH


  You're shitting me.





   LOIS


  This is REALLY weird.and NOT in your six degrees of Kevin Bacon kind of


way!





They walk closer to the Coffee House, and see Kelly Meeker sitting on a


workman's chair.  She has a hardhat covering her blonde hair, and a plaid


jacket on.  She's writing in a clipboard.





   BRENDA


  Hey, what's going on?





Kelly sees them, and smiles.





   KELLY


  Haven't any of you been reading the news?  My daddy won the election!





   J. SMITH


  Well yeah, but what does that have to do with the price of cheese?





   KELLY


Well, as you'll all recall, my daddy promised to build a day care center,


and he put me in charge of making sure it happens, and I could think of no


better place than where this Coffee House is now standing.





  J. SMITH


But there are at least a dozen better lots in this area.and they are all


VACANT.





  KELLY


Lets just say I have my reasons, sweety.





J., Brenda, Lois, and Julie walk into the Haddonfield Coffee House.  The


song "We've Gotta Get Out of This Place" is playing, and Brenda begins to


thump along with the beat.





Jamie, Billy, Sandra, and Kip are all looking over several wedding


arrangements.  Jamie is wearing a WE SUPPORT BEN MEEKER t-shirt.





   JAMIE


  Hey guys!  Hang with us!





   J. SMITH


  Hey Jamie.  Can you believe they are going to tear down this place?  I'm


shocked!





   JAMIE


Well, Billy's convinced that if we all show major Meeker support, that bimbo


Kelly might change her mind.





  J. SMITH


Gee, that's kind of evil.





  BILLY


Not really.  Whoever said politics was a game of tennis?





Jamie looks back down at the magazine.





  JAMIE


I really like this floral arrangement, but I don't like these shades of


purple ribbons.





  BILLY


I never knew planning a wedding was so stressful.





Suddenly, John walks in and sees the group.  His cigarette almost falls from


his mouth as he pauses.








John stares at Billy.





J. stares from John to Billy.





Billy stares from John to J.





J. looks from Billy to Jamie.





Jamie smiles at John.





   JAMIE


  Hey best man, wanna help us pick out flowers?





John shakes his head no, and walks out of the coffee house.  Billy looks


down.





   J. SMITH


  You asked John to be your best man?





Billy looks at J. and nods.





   J. SMITH


  How twisted.





   JAMIE


What are you talking about?  They've been best friends for YEARS, since they


were five years old, whom else would Billy want for a best man?





  JULIE


And besides, I always think it's a good luck charm when the groom gets along


with the brother in law.





Bambi walks up to them.





   BAMBI


Good luck charms come in small packages everyday, because life is something


that each person needs to experience happily.  Whether the expectations of


one or a thousand, each should be true to happiness and love.





J. looks at Bambi with surprise, then looks at Billy.





   J. SMITH


  For the first time in your life Bambi, you actually made sense.





Billy frowns sadly.





Brenda is continuing to bounce around to that song.





   BRENDA


  I just love this song!  We gotta get out of this place.if it's the last


thing we ever do.





   J. SMITH


  I'm going to go talk to John.for some reason I feel like he might need


someone to talk to.





   JAMIE


  What J.?  You know as well as I do, John is probably just stoned.





J. sighs, and leaves the coffee house.  She doesn't notice a piece of wood


flying through the air, attached to a crane.  It whaps her in the head, and


she immediately falls to the ground, unconscious.





Kelly looks out from the crane.





   KELLY


  Heads up!





We then cut to blackness.followed by a blurry pov vision shot.  We see hazy


images surrounding the scene.





   ONWARD


   (voice)


  She's coming to.Monica, give her some more adrenaline.





   MONICA


   (voice)


  Of course.  Nurse, 10cc's adrenaline, pronto!





   NURSE POX


   (voice)


  Here, doctor.





The images fade in, and we see Onward, Monica, and a nurse looking straight


into the pov.








   ONWARD


  J.can you understand me?





The pov nods.





   MONICA


  Nurse, tell her friends she's going to be fine.  And call her parents.





We cut to see J. sitting up, while Onward does several tests on her.


Brenda, Lois, Julie, Kip, and Sandra all sit in her room, keeping their


distance.  They all appear to be in different clothes.





   J. SMITH


What happened?





  ONWARD


You had a serious concussion, which slipped you into a coma.





  J. SMITH


I was in a coma?  Are you sure?





  KIP


You've been unconscious for ten weeks.





  J. SMITH


Ten weeks?  My god, THE WORLD HAS MOVED BEYOND ME!  I AM A RELIC FROM THE


PAST!!!!!





  JULIE


Don't worry honey, the only thing that went out was guys bleaching their


hair white.and the only thing that came in was Prada's new shoes.





  J. SMITH


Well, that's a relief.





  KIP


Would you like the tv on?  Catch up on current events?





  J. SMITH


No, just turn the radio on.  I want to see who has the current album out,


Backstreet Boys or N'Sync.





  BRENDA


Believe me doll, you WONT be surprised.





Kip turns the radio on.  "We Gotta Get Out Of This Place" begins to play.


Brenda begins to bop around to the song.





   J. SMITH


  Some things just never change.





Julie looks over to Kip and Sandra.





   JULIE


   (whispering)


  Should we tell her what happened to Jamie?





   SANDRA


   (whispering)


  That may not be a good idea.





   KIP


   (whispering)


  Wait till she's ready for the news.





We cut to J., with her clothes on, getting ready to leave the hospital.


Onward walks in.





   ONWARD


  Your parents are here.





   J. SMITH


  Say, whatever happened to Jamie and Billy?  Did they get married?





A look of pain splashes over Onward's face, then he looks at J.





   ONWARD


Yes, it was one of Haddonfield's grandest marriages.  Laurie crammed as much


money and publicity into the wedding as she could.





  J. SMITH


I bet she did, although I doubt she's going to be happy with the outcome.





  ONWARD


I bet Laurie regrets a lot of things now.





  J. SMITH


What do you mean?





  ONWARD


The poor lady.one kid commits double suicide with the 'beloved' Billy Hill,


then the other kid is now beyond depressed.everyone's afraid suicide may be


the end result.but after an ordeal like that I cant really be surprised.





J. looks off in shocked horror as Onward leaves, pained.





  J. SMITH


Jamie killed herself?  With Billy?  Oh God.no.could John have drove them to


do it?





The radio continues to blare "We Gotta Get Out Of This Place"





   J. SMITH


  God, this song is annoying the hell out of me!





Suddenly, the words speak to J. as she sees a hazy, ghostly image of Jamie


Lloyd walking down the hospital corridor towards her.





   RADIO


  Now girl you're so young and pretty.





J. looks at Jamie, depression swelling up in her face.





  RADIO


And one thing I know is true, you'll be dead before your time is due. I know


it, you've been working' so hard.





Jamie stops and simply stares at J.





   RADIO


  We gotta get out of this place, if it's the last thing we ever do, we gotta


get out of this place.





J. looks at Jamie with misunderstanding.





Jamie, also listening to the song, simply shakes her head 'no'.





   RADIO


  Girl there's a better life for you and me.  I know it babe.  You know it


too.





Suddenly, Kelly Meeker and Monica Dimonico step from different doors, each


holding a gun.





   KELLY


  Vote Meeker, Sweety!





Kelly and Monica both shoot at J.





Suddenly, J. Smith awakens in a dark, coffin-like space.  She feels the


closed-in, soft walls and gasps.





   J. SMITH


  NOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!





She shrieks, and pushes the lid off.  She sees Kip, Lois, Brenda, Julie,


Sandra, Dena, and Ronald all standing EXACTLY where they had been in the


SCIENTIFIC WONDERS store before she entered the tank.





   DENA


  What's wrong?





   J. SMITH


   (shaken, hysterical, and disoriented)


  Oh!..oh my god!!!.oh!.I'm.in the Iso-Tank?





   RONALD


  Well duh.





   J. SMITH


It was all.it was all.how long was I in there?





  BRENDA


Not even thirty seconds, Miss Thang!





  J. SMITH


Oh my god!  (she smiles at the saleslady) How much are these things again?





We cut to the group walking in the mall.  J. looks at Ma's and Pa's Nick


Nack Shop, then looks at Kip.





   J. SMITH


  Kip, Surf and Ski Taylor wouldn't be in town, would they?





Kip looks at J. strangely, then busts up laughing.





   KIP


  Surf?  Ski?  Where'd you come up with those names?





Everyone smiles and laughs.  J. laughs with Kip, then sighs.





   J. SMITH


   (to herself)


  I guess that was too good to be true.





We then cut to Jamie and John sitting in their living room.  A small rodent


crosses on the floor, neither notice.





   JOHN


  Man, I really wish I could go out tonight.





   JAMIE


  Why don't you?  It'll help you make friends quicker.





   JOHN


Well, I'm not worried about that.you should be.it's just that mom and her


stupid rules are forbidding it.





  JAMIE


When did you start listening to mom's rules?





  JOHN


Since she raised my allowance.





  JAMIE


Your ALLOWANCE??!?  You're getting an allowance, and she raised it?





  JOHN


Gee, I think I just said that.





  JAMIE


Why are YOU getting an allowance and I'm not?





  JOHN


Probably because you're nineteen.





  JAMIE


So?  You'll be nineteen in seven months, big deal.  You're of age.  Mom


shouldn't be giving you any money!





  JOHN


Well, she is and if you try to put a stop to it, you WILL be sorry.





Jamie rolls her eyes.





  JAMIE


John, do you know when I stopped worrying about your threats?





  JOHN


No.





  JAMIE


When I proved to you that any possible threat you can plan and carry out, I


can do two times worse.  Remember your sophomore yearbook?





John looks at Jamie with squinted eyes.





  JOHN


Oh yeah.  How could I possibly forget that lovely line saying I have the


world's smallest penis on the class roster.  I still wanna know whom you


bribed to carry that one out.





  JAMIE


Trade secret.  But anyways, you're too old to be getting revenge on your


sister.and I know it's a stretch for you, but seriously try to act your age.





John begins to head bang.





  JOHN


  (singing)


My friends say I should act my age.  What's my age again?  What's my age


again?





Laurie walks in with white overalls and a bucket of paint.





   LAURIE


  Time to spruce this place up a bit.





Laurie opens the can of paint, sighs, and places it down.





   LAURIE


  I just can't do it.





   JAMIE


  What's wrong?





Laurie looks sadly at the paint can.





   LAURIE


It's just.well JESUS CHRIST JAMIE, WERE CELEBRITIES NOW!  WE SHOULD BE


HIRING CHEAP MEXICAN WORKERS TO DO THIS FOR US!





Jamie rolls her eyes.





   JAMIE


  Mom, were not rich yet.  We NEED a sanitary place to LIVE!





   LAURIE


  Well, you better hope these paintbrushes know how to do the job themselves.





Laurie walks away.  Jamie sighs.  John, who had dived onto the couch once


the attention was taken away from him, falls asleep.





   JAMIE


  How are we EVER going to make it big?





We cut to Onward walking outside the Haddonfield Memorial Hospital.  He


stops, sits on a bench, and looks around impatiently.  He grabs at his front


pocket, but pulls away.  This happens a few more times, before he sighs and


pulls out a pack of cigarettes.  He opens the lid, and we see that none of


them have been removed yet.  He fishes one out, pops it in his mouth, and


stares off for a moment.





Then, he's taken back to reality when a Zippo lighter flicks in front of


him.  He looks up, and sees Marion Chambers, a lit cigarette dangling from


her mouth.





   ONWARD


  You know I quit when I was seventeen.





   MARION


  Touching story.





Onward shrugs and sticks his cigarette in the flame.  He takes a puff, and


Marion closes the Zippo.  Onward pulls the cigarette out and let's out a


stream of smoke.  Marion smirks.





   MARION


  Welcome back, William.





Onward half smiles, then sighs.








   ONWARD


What am I going to do about Rachel?  .Or should I say do about getting over


Rachel?





Marion sighs heavily and sits down next to William,





   MARION


Jesus.  (to Onward) Will, the first thing you'll need to overcome is your


ego.  Just because YOU believe something doesn't make it true.  Second, you


really need to think about Rachel Corruthers.  Do you truly love Rachel


Corruthers, or do you love the Rachel Corruthers you have created in that


ego-layered mind of yours?  Think about these things because I sure as HELL


don't want to.  I have three more hours on duty, and this is my last


cigarette break.  The speech is over.





William takes another puff of his cigarette.








   ONWARD


  Let me guess, you heard Dr. Wittington was let out of jail.





Marion takes a large puff of her cigarette.





   MARION


He told me he LOST the key I'd given him!  But.technically.I did give it to


him, so they really had no legal grounds to hold him.  Bastard.





  ONWARD


I don't think I'll ever figure out why Jared simply can't comprehend that


you despise him.





  MARION


Don't ask me.  Just the thought of having his last name sends shivers up my


spine.  Marion Wittington?





  A cold shudder runs down Marion's spine.





We then cut to Brady's shack.  Monica, in a glamorous party dress, sits down


and takes a small puff of her slim Misty cigarette.





   MONICA


The plan is working perfectly.  However, I feel we may be underestimating


just how in love these two believe they are.





  BRADY


So, what do you think we should do?





  SNOOKY


Can't believe it!  But.but.but but but but but but but but!  Aaark!





Monica takes a small gun from her purse and shoots Snooky.





   SNOOKY


  Aaark!





Snooky falls over, dead.





   BRADY


  Thanks, I've been meaning to do that.





  MONICA


What we do is simple.  We use alternate sources to verify what we've


convinced them is true.





  BRADY


And how do we do that?





  MONICA


So many questions.and you haven't even offered me a drink yet!





Brady almost rolls his eyes, but smiles.





   BRADY


  What's your poison?








   MONICA


  I'll have a dry sherry.





Brady nods and walks to his dry bar.  Monica glances at his tight,


ex-football player ass, then back up at the back of his head.  A small smile


comes to her face.





   MONICA


I've come up with quite a few different ways we could go about it.I think


the easiest.and funnest.would be to put on a play.





  BRADY


I don't follow you.





  MONICA


A play.  It's simple.  Only Haddonfield is the stage, Rachel and Will are


the stars, and we are the directors, and it's up to us to write the tragic


ending.  Believe me, we will finish what we started.





Brady hands Monica her drink, and lifts his.





  BRADY


I'll drink to that!





They clink glasses, and each take a drink.  Monica stares at Brady while


doing this, and slightly squints her eyes at him.  She then stands, and


grabs her purse.





   MONICA


  Well, I should be going.





Brady stands and walks Monica to the door.  He smiles at her.





   BRADY


  You know, you have beautiful eyes.





Monica laughs sexily and squeezes the sides of her chest.





   MONICA


  Oooh, they're nothing compared to my tits!  Night.





Monica then leaves, with Brady watching her go in amazement.





We then cut to John, Jamie, and Laurie attending a photo session the next


day.  While the photographer is setting up the camera, the three look at the


clothes they are supposed to be wearing.





   JAMIE


I don't get it.  These clothes look EXACTLY like the clothes we already own.


Why are they making us wear these?





  JOHN


Probably just wants us to look the way they are paying us to look.  I mean,


you normally don't see the name brand logos THIS prominently on clothes.





  LAURIE


Of course!  These designers need to sell clothes somehow!  Look at all the


Italian designers, Versace, Gucci, Armani, ect.  Bunch of rich snot-nosed


Italian kids with mafia money.








  JAMIE


I don't know how I feel about selling my body out for brands.whether I like


them or not.





  LAURIE


Well, you better overcome that fear RIGHT AWAY because were going to make a


tidy profit from this shoot, just wait and see.





We then cut to The Strodes wearing the planned clothes, and standing in


front of a light blue backdrop.





The Photographer begins to shoot photos.





   PHOTOGRAPHER


Okay.good.good.John, don't just gaze at the camera, look natural.  Uh


huh.good.Jamie, make love to the camera.





Jamie sneers.





   PHOTOGRAPHER


Okay.uh huh.Laurie, let that Liz Claiborne logo stick out a little


more.great.er, Laurie, don't try to stand in front of your kids.I need to


see all three of you.





After the first roll is completed, the photographer sets up another shot.





   PHOTOGRAPHER


Okay, time for the sexy shots.  John, remove your shirt.  Jamie, unbutton


your overshirt.  .er, Laurie, keep your blouse FULLY buttoned, please.





  JAMIE


Don't you think it's strange that were getting all these pictures taken when


we haven't even sung for them yet?





  PHOTOGRAPHER


Don't worry about it.  You singers always worry.  Maude assures me that all


the Strodes merchandise will be ready to ship out just after your first


single hits the stores.  That's why these photos are so important.





We cut to the next day.  Sandra reading a book inside the Haddonfield park.


Her hair is still flipped, and she has sensible clips on both sides.  The 60


's song, It's a Beautiful Morning, is playing on her transistor radio.  She


looks up, and sees Kip skating down the park walkway.  She smiles and waves.





   SANDRA


  Hi Kip.  How's you're day going?





Kip stops his skateboard, and walks over to Sandra.  He smiles and makes a


friendly nod.





   KIP


Sandra Carol, why my day is going terrific.  Made myself seventy dollars


once school let out.  How about you?





  SANDRA


I'm reading this groovy book about how different types of fish interact with


each other.





  KIP


Fascinating.








  SANDRA


No, really, it is.  You see, I want to get a huge aquarium someday.after I


get married and own a nice house.and I want to get two different varieties


of fish, so I can study them act like it says in this book.





  KIP


How do they act?





  SANDRA


Well, it depends.  If you put two certain types together, they can be very


friendly towards each other, or they can constantly fight.  But if you mix


them correctly, it can be really groovy.  Like, for instance, this book


talks about these two different types of fish, and together they actually


form a brother/sister relationship, as in they can fight one minute.then be


completely friendly the next.  Some species will actually hide from the


other at all costs.  There are many different possibilities.





Kip thinks a moment.





  KIP


You know, that is pretty interesting.





  SANDRA


I figure that since I'll be a homemaker, I might as well make my home


interesting.





  KIP


Sandra, you know you honestly don't have to become a wife and mother.  I


mean, look at all the women who are making successful lives for


themselves.completely independent.





  SANDRA


What are you talking about?  Those women are just rebelling.society is


certainly not ready for women to be in positions other than teachers,


secretaries, and waitresses.  And I could never burn my bra.





  KIP


I don't think any women have burned their bras since the 60's.





  SANDRA


The 60's?





  KIP


You remind me a lot of my mother.  She graduated in 1969 and still feels


uncomfortable wearing jeans.





  SANDRA


Sometimes I wished I could have worn jeans to school.  But.you know about


school policy.





  KIP


Um.just about every girl in our grade wore jeans to school.  That rule hasn'


t been enforced since 1972.





Sandra looks at Kip strangely.





  SANDRA


It has?  First *I* ever heard of it.





We then cut to outside the Corruthers house.  The paperboy throws the paper


onto the lawn as he bikes by.





We cut to inside the house, where Rachel bounds down the stairs, and goes


into the kitchen.





   RACHEL


  Mom?  Have you seen my scissors around?





Darlene is making lunch.





   DARLENE


  The scissors.hmmm.No.  I think I might have seen them on the bathroom


counter.





Rachel sits at the table and sighs, resting her chin on her hand.





   RACHEL


  I checked there.  It's okay, I was going to clip out an article on The


Strodes.





   DARLENE


  There's a letter for you on the table.





Rachel looks over and sees an envelope sitting on the other side.  She picks


it up, opens it, and reads the letter inside.  Suddenly, her eyes widen.





   RACHEL


  Hey mom, listen to this!  I won the Haddonfield Day Raffle!





   DARLENE


  Huh?  Haddonfield Day was.weeks ago!  And as I recall, Kelly Meeker won,


right?





   RACHEL


  Turns out it was fixed!  Revealing snapshots surfaced.





Rachel smirks.





   RACHEL


  They took away Princess Kelly's prize.the Convertible.and everything else!





   DARLENE


  Really?  How did I not hear about this?





   RACHEL


Are you kidding?  Mayor Meeker's press people declared the entire thing a


"technical difficulty" and "she actually felt bad about winning since she's


already 'fortunate enough', and felt that someone else 'less fortunate'


should benefit.





  DARLENE


And you were chosen?





  RACHEL


I have to go to City Hall, so I can claim my prizes!





  DARLENE


Prizes?





  RACHEL


The convertible, $5,000.00, and a year of counseling for free!





   DARLENE


  Five thousand?  That's chicken's feed!  I think that's an insulting amount


of money!





   RACHEL


  Oh, mom.  I'm sure $5,000.00 could make all the difference in some cases.





  DARLENE


A year of counseling?





  RACHEL


Uh huh.from the Haddonfield Counseling Center.  Remember they were big


sponsors of this years' parade.





  DARLENE


What an odd gift.





  RACHEL


Yeah.but maybe I'll use it.it's been.kinda hard.dealing with losing William.





We cut to Kelly at Meeker Headquarters, who is reading a letter as well.





   KELLY


  RACHEL won the re-raffle?





She crushes the letter in her tightening fist as we pan closer to her face.





   KELLY


  The bitch.time to use maximum force.





We then cut to Billy Hill sitting in the Haddonfield Coffee House.  He takes


a small sip of his coffee, then frowns as we see what he's looking at on the


table;





It's a photograph taken last summer of John, Billy, and Jamie in New York


City.  The three are smiling merrily, none seeing the large truck behind


them had just sped through a large mud puddle, which.when the photo was


snapped.was just inches from hitting the three.





Suddenly, the doors bust open, and several teenagers walk in;  they are


Beverly Lane, Lukas Benteen, and Margie Thompson.  They see Billy, and walk


over to his table.





   BEVERLY


  Billy!





   BILLY


  Beverly!  Lukas!  Margie!  What are you all doing back in Haddonfield?





BEVERLY


End of semester break.  We all decided to come back for the weekend.  But


what are you doing here?  I heard you moved to England!





   BILLY


  Uh.no.  So what are you guys doing tonight?





   LUKAS


  Not much.  Just seeing if the old gang wanted to hang out.





   MARGIE


  Do you have any BEER or VODKA?








   LUKAS


  We were gonna go see JH and the Pussycats later at the Haddonfield


Cineplex.





   BILLY


Didn't you guys here?  The Haddonfield Cineplex burned down after The


Haddonfield Bakery caught on fire.





  BEVERLY


Really?





  BILLY


Yeah, The Haddonfield Auto Shop and The Haddonfield Laundry Mat were barely


saved.





  BEVERLY


So where do people see movies now?





  BILLY


Well, they recently reopened The Haddonfield Movie Theater.  So that means


you can only see one different movie a week, but it's better than nothing.





  MARGIE


Where's the Haddonfield Movie Theater located?





  BILLY


Oh, you know, about two miles past The Haddonfield Children's Clinic, you


come upon Scottsville road, you take a left, then a right on Normandie road,


that's right by The Haddonfield Community College, then you go down past The


Haddonfield Bait 'N' Tackle Shop, and right after you pass The Haddonfield


Roller Rink, you'll see it.  It's right across the street from The


Haddonfield Pawn Shop and The Haddonfield Museum.  If you see The


Haddonfield Cemetery, you know you've gone too far.





  LUKAS


Okay, I know where it is.





We cut to Rachel, Lindsey, and Samantha Glynn sitting in Lindsey's


apartment, each holding a mug of coffee.





  LINDSEY


Why are men being such a bitch lately?





  RACHEL


I don't know.  I wish I could figure out what to do about William.





  LINDSEY


And now with Tommy being back, I feel like I have to CONSTANTLY look behind


my shoulder.just in case.





  SAMANTHA


Well, at least I haven't been having any problems with Spitz lately.  I


think he's finally ready to commit to a serious relationship.  I can't wait


until the wedding.





We quickly cut to Spitz grinning in a hot tub.  Slutty-looking girls named


Lezlie, Tiffany, and Melody.all naked with large tits.get in and begin


rubbing up against him.





   SPITZ


  Well golly!  Hyuk!  Hyuk!





We then cut back to the three sitting in the living room.  Suddenly, the


front door opens and TINA WILLIAMS runs in, laughing and giggling.





   TINA


  TEE-HEE!!!  Hi girls!  HAHAhahahaHAHAHteeteeheehee!!!





Rachel, Samantha, and Lindsey all close their eyes in a collective sigh.





   LINDSEY


  Have you ever learned the art of knocking?





   TINA


Tee-hee!  What are you talking about?  Doors were MADE to be walked into,


babe!  Ha!  Besides, we're the four musketeers!





Tina stands and salutes.





   TINA


  One for all and all for one!!!





Everyone looks at Tina in flustered confusion.





   SAMANTHA


  What the hell are YOU talking about?





   RACHEL


  Tina, were all in the middle of a serious discussion.





   TINA


  I'm never sensible if I can help it!  Tee-hee!





While Tina begins to skip around, Lindsey looks over to Rachel.





   LINDSEY


This is all YOUR fault!  You made us all be so damn nice to her back in high


school, now we can never get rid of her!





Rachel looks at Lindsey with a 'I can't believe you're bringing THAT up


again' look.





  RACHEL


I said I was sorry!





  SAMANTHA


Anyways, I think nature just fixes some problems.  I mean, Rach, you'll


probably meet some hunk who'll make Will look like a loser.  Lindsey, Tommy


is probably well aware by now that you've placed a restraining order on him


the moment you learned he returned to America.  And Tina.well.your dating


Mikey.'nuff said.





  TINA


Mikey and I are going out again!  It'll be thirteen years this September!


Tee-hee!





  LINDSEY


Don't you girls find it odd that none of us have gotten married?





  SAMANTHA


Yeah, it is kind of strange.  I mean, who would have imagined the four of


us.old maids?





They all look on in gloom.











We cut to Jamie and John walking through the Beverly Center, a nice mall


located on Melrose Ave. and La Cienega Blvd. in West Hollywood.  Jamie is


wearing a dark blue turtleneck, and has her hair in two plain braids.  John


is wearing his normal retro-70's clothes, and for once he has his hair


slicked back.





The Call, by the Backstreet Boys is playing in the mall.





   JAMIE


I'm completely baffled John.  I mean, I was certainly raised an intelligent


person.but I just don't get show business.  I mean, Maude hasn't actually


heard us sing together as a group yet, but here we are with a lot of


spending cash provided by her.  How is it possible?





John thinks a moment then looks over to his half-sister.





  JOHN


Jamie, do you really believe we'll end up getting out of all this alive?





  JAMIE


I honestly don't know.





  JOHN


Then do what I'm doing.enjoying it while I can and milking every cent in the


process.





Jamie closes her eyes in frustration.





Suddenly, two girls.both around sixteen.approach Jamie and John.  Both are


slightly overweight, but seem to be completely into trends.  One is wearing


a Backstreet Boys t-shirt, and (snuggly-fit) jeans, the other is wearing a


trendy dress (bought at Deb's, no less).





   SUZY


  Um.hello.





Jamie and John both stop, ending their conversation in the process.  They


look at the girls.





   JAMIE & JOHN


  Uh.Hi?





Linney seems to be shaking, she smiles strangely and giggles.





   LINNEY


  Hi.  Uh.my name is.Linney.and this.this is my friend, Suzy.





Suzy, nervous, smiles.





   SUZY


  Hi.





John and Jamie look at each other in confusion.





   JAMIE


  Listen, I'm sorry, we don't have any money.








   JOHN


  And if we did, we wouldn't give it out to crack whores.





Jamie shoots John a quick "oh god" look, then shrugs at the odd girls.





Suzy and Linney, however, either didn't hear them or understand them.they


continue smiling anxiously.





   SUZY


  Could we ask.uh.what are your first names?





Jamie and John look at each other, shrug, and look back.





   JAMIE


  I'm Jamie.





   JOHN


  I'm John.





Both girls begin to quiver more powerfully, causing Jamie and John to back


away in surprise.





Suddenly, Linney runs to a nearby bench and stands on it.








   LINNEY


  OH MY GOD EVERYONE!  JAMIE AND JOHN STRODE ARE IN THE MALL!!!!!!!





Jamie and John look at each other again with shock, then both snap their


heads around at the sounds of dozens of shrieking voices.





Suzy, wanting to beat the others, quickly pulls out her newly acquired copy


of Bop Magazine from her shopping bag and runs to the siblings.





   SUZY


  Oh my god!  Would you both sign this please?!?!?!?





Jamie forcibly grabs the magazine from the fanatical teen and GASPS when she


sees that The Strodes are plastered on the front cover.





John is also shocked when he sees the cover.  He turns back around and his


eyes widen as he sees a stampede of sweaty, mall-faring girls running


towards them.





   JOHN


  Holy shit!!!!!





Jamie turns her head back around.  She joins in John's sudden fear.  She


barely lets out a scream as the girls run right into both, causing them to


tumble backwards.





GIRL 1


I can't believe it, it's really them!





  GIRL 2


John, you are the sexiest heartthrob this month!  I am totally IN LOVE with


you!





Jamie and John manage to get themselves back up, though with much


difficulty.





   GIRL 3


  So, like when will your first single be released?





Jamie gapes her mouth.





   JAMIE


  Huh?  We haven't even recorded an ALBUM yet!!!!





   GIRL 2


  Oh my god!!!!  Are you going on tour??!!!??





   GIRL 4


  Is Ticketmaster selling them yet?





   JOHN


  What TOUR???





Girl 5 breaks out into tears.





   GIRL 5


Oh my God John!  I love you so much!  Earlier today when I first saw your


picture in Bop, I knew you were my soul mate.  I LOVE YOU!!!





Both John and Jamie cast a look of shocked disbelief.





   GIRL 6


  Jamie!!!  What's your favorite color?





   JAMIE


  Um..well.I GUESS it would be.





   GIRL 7


  Actually John, I LOVE YOU MORE!  I WILL marry you!





   GIRL 5


  You stupid bitch!  He belongs to me!





   GIRL 7


  Don't listen to her John, she's just a slut!  You know you want me!





Girl 5 growls like a beast and charges into Girl 7, knocking both over into


a catfight.





   GIRL 7


  He's mine, goddamnit!





   GIRL 5


  Die you fucking slut, my name is changing to Lizzie Strode tomorrow!





   GIRL 7


  Grrrrr!!!!!





Jamie and John look at each other one final time, drop their pens and


magazines they were autographing, and begin running like Hell.  The girls


follow in close pursuit.  Jamie looks around for a moment, seeing nowhere


they could feasibly hide.  Jamie looks over to her brother and screams in


desperation while running.  Meanwhile, normal mall shoppers gawk and get out


of the way.





   JAMIE


  John, what the hell are we gonna do?!?





   JOHN


  I don't know!!!





Suddenly, John sees two security guards sitting at their station.  He


quickly grabs Jamie's waist and pulls her into the direction of it.  They


both high tail it over there, and quickly stop and enter the actual station,


closing the entrance behind them.  The girls scream even louder.





The guards, Officer Reese and Mr. Garrett, stand in shock.





   REESE


  Hey, you two can't come in here.  It's for security personal ONLY!





   JAMIE


  Please!!!  You have got to help us!





   JOHN


  Surely there has to be some sort of protocol for emergencies.or


celebrities.





Reese half-closes her eyes and crosses her arms.





   REESE


  Hmmmm.hmmmm.  And which is it?





Jamie and John look at each other, then back at Reese.





   JAMIE


  Both!





   JOHN


  Were celebrities.and we have an emergency.





   REESE


What we have here is you two instigating a lynch mob.  I haven't seen this


many crazy white girls since that time I was posted at the Playboy mansion.





Mr. Garrett looks at the girls and shakes his head sadly.





   MR. GARRETT


  Crazy punk kids on drugs.





  JOHN


We'll never make it out alive!





  MR. GARRETT


I think it would be best if I go check the phone lines.  I'll be in the


storeroom.





Reese turns around and half-glances at Garrett.





   REESE


Oh no you don't.  You're going to help me with this, not sneaking out to


take a nap.  These kids are going to have to be escorted out of here in one


piece.





  MR. GARRETT


Well, I think this would be a good time to use your Jackie Brown training.





Reese thinks a moment, then grins.  She turns to the Strode kids.





   REESE


  I think I have an idea.





We then see Reese pull her gun on the dozens of screaming girls.  They all,


naturally, quit screaming and suddenly grow quite still.





   REESE


Don't any of you fucking move, you loony psycho bitches!  I've blown away


more than my share of teenage homicidal lunatics, don't make me up my


quota!!!!!!





Reese motions for John and Jamie to exit the station while the girls stand


statue silent, each in fear of their mortal existence.





   REESE


  Okay, now once you two leave the mall, will you both be able to make it


home in one piece?





   JOHN


  I hope.





   REESE


  Good.  And remember, sunglasses and wigs do a world of good.  Now go!





John and Jamie bolt through the door, and manage to hail a taxi just before


several girls can catch up with them.





Reese smiles and twirls her gun.





   REESE


  Well, I needed a good work out today anyways.





She looks back at the station and sees Mr. Garrett, sleeping at his post.


She rolls her eyes.





   REESE


  God damn it!





We cut to Laurie walking down the sidewalk, having just left Prada in


Beverly Hills.  She's wearing all new clothes, and has several shopping bags


full of clothes.   She's also holding one plastic sack in one hand, which


has her old, previous clothes in it.  She slips on her Gucci sunglasses and


smirks as she sees men admiring her.





She passes a homeless woman.about Laurie's age and size.with tattered


clothing, barely keeping her warm by a burning barrel in the windy weather.


She weakly raises her hand to Laurie.





   HOMELESS WOMAN


  Please.anything you could spare could save my life.





Laurie silently sighs as she continues walking.





   LAURIE


  Sorry.





Laurie then looks at her sack of old clothes and frowns at it.





   LAURIE


  I wont be needing THESE anymore.





She then throws the bag into the burning barrel, much to the woman's dismay.





We then cut to John and Jamie exiting the cab.





   JAMIE


  John, were nowhere NEAR our place, why are we here?





   JOHN


  Since I was sixteen years old, I've wanted to visit this place.





John points forward, and Jamie sees his destination; The Abbey Coffee House.


Her eyebrows burrow, and she looks at her half-brother in confusion.





   JAMIE


  The Abbey Coffee House?





   JOHN


  Yeah, it's a coffee house.





   JAMIE


  I can read the sign.





   JOHN


  Well, it's for all walks of life, so don't embarrass me.





   JAMIE


  Embarrass you?





John runs his hands through his hair and grins forward.





   JOHN


  That's right.





John begins to strut forward into the large coffee house area.  Jamie looks


around a moment, sighs, and runs in after him.





The coffee house is very active, full of all sorts of different types of


people.  A strange remixed version of N'Sync's It's Gonna Be Me is blaring


out over the speakers.  Jamie looks around, sees some of the stranger


people, then laughs lightly and nudges John's shoulder.





   JAMIE


  John.uh.I think this.





Suddenly, four teenagers, all hot and dressed to the nines in clothes


similar to that of John's, spot John and walk towards him.  They are NICK


SIMMS, DONNA BESTON, CALEB THOMAS, and XANDER DEVEROUX.





   NICK


  Hey dude, what's up?  You smoke herb?





John sees the cool looking kids his age, sees they all apparently have


money, and instantly turns on his


"John Tate Charm".  He smiles and extends his hands.





   JOHN


  Hell yes!  My name's John.  John Tate.





The four all shake his hand.





   DONNA


  Hi, I'm Donna!  Donna Beston!





   XANDER


  Xander Deveroux.





   NICK


  Nick Simms.





  CALEB


Caleb.  Haven't seen you around here before.





  JOHN


Just arrived to L.A.  Not familiar with the scene yet.





  DONNA


Well, come hang out with us!





Nick and Caleb smile and turn to Jamie.





   CALEB


  And you are.?





John quickly begins walking forward and laughs.





   JOHN


  Oh, she's nobody.  So, show me the coolest spot here at the Abbey.





The others follow.  Jamie watches him go and shakes her head.





   JAMIE


  God, always the social director.





Jamie shrugs and walks into the actual coffee house.  She stands in line,


looking around at the different exotic looking kids.it is obvious she doesn'


t exactly feel comfortable amongst this certain group of peers.  She smiles


at a really good-looking guy with spiky blond hair and a wack black and


white shirt.  He sees Jamie, smiles, and looks at her.





   GUY


  Hey, what's up?





   JAMIE


  Not much.  Just humoring my little brother.





   GUY


  Why?





   JAMIE


Because, he feels that going to strange, unusual places that are popular and


trendy is the perfect way to make himself feel like he belongs.





The guy offers Jamie a strange expression, then turns back around and faces


the opposite way.





Jamie raises her eyebrows, shrugs, and begins looking over the assorted


drinks.





Meanwhile, in a different part of the Abbey, John shows the bartender his


fake i.d., and smiles.





   BARTENDER


You know, if I showed this i.d. to my grandmother, who had cataracts and is


now very dead, she might buy that you're a thirty-seven year old named Habib


Paoul.





John suddenly turns his "John Tate Charm" on, and flashes a smile.





   JOHN


Come on man, I just moved here.I met these really cool kids, I just want to


make some friends out here.





   BARTENDER


  No.





John reflects a face a great shock.but this is all part of his "system".  He


shifts his weight from his left foot to his right, and leans in closer.





   JOHN


  Aw, come on man.I don't wanna be the only one at my table without a


drink.please, man.





   BARTENDER


  I said no.





John looks at the bartender like a wounded puppy.





   JOHN


  Come on man.have a heart.





The bartender crosses his arms and shakes his head.





John grins.





   JOHN


  Okay, let's say you "accidentally" leave this drink here, then when you


come back.it's gone.





   BARTENDER


  I said no.  Now quit bugging me before I call security.





John sighs and leans his arm on the bar.  He looks around momentarily, and


sees a guy sitting with his girlfriend at a table.  He smiles, and looks


back over to the bartender.





   JOHN


Well man, I guess it's only fair to tell you that that couple over there are


both underage.but it seems you guys didn't care about their fake i.d.'s.





The bartender looks at them, then back at John.





   BARTENDER


  Oh yeah?  We'll see about them, then.





The bartender quickly leaves to go over to the table.  John smiles, rolls


his eyes, and quickly takes the margarita the bartender had made for him.


Within seconds, he's back outside.  He goes to his new friends' table, and


sits between Caleb and Donna.





   CALEB


  So where are you from?





   JOHN


  Illinois.





   NICK


  Where are you living now?





   JOHN


  Hollywood.





Nick, Xander, Caleb, and Donna all exchange quick glances.





   CALEB


  Did you say.Hollywood?





John thinks a moment.then realizes.





   JOHN


  No!  I mean.West Hollywood.





Everyone nods.








   DONNA


Well good, because if you had said you actually lived in Hollywood.well, I


don't think the conversation would have gone much further.





  XANDER


Nobody good has ever come out of Hollywood.





  NICK


Unless you count the prostitutes.





Everyone laughs.  John doesn't get the joke at all, but laughs anyways.





Meanwhile, Jamie walks outside the large coffee house, looking for a free


table.  She doesn't find one right away, so she slowly watches the people as


she walks.





There is a small area where people can stand and talk in random groups.


Jamie hovers over there, and stands near several girls.





   VANESSA


So, anyways, Brick then had the audacity to take me to DENNY'S after.I mean,


hello, trying to cut costs, honey?





  EVE


That is so gross.  Denny's?  What did he expect you guys to get?  A grand


slam?





  AUDRY


I hope you told him where to go, girl.





Jamie rolls her eyes and moves near a different group of people.





   LANA


  Where did you get that scarf?





   JERRY


  Over at Macy's.  It's decent.  Good thread count.





   LANA


  I don't think it goes with your shoes at all?





   JERRY


  Really?  Oh shit!  What should I do?





   LANA


  Well.





Jamie rolls her eyes again and walks to a third random group.





   MICHAELA


  .and I told Michelle to stop dating that desk clerk.  Nice looks or not the


man is low quality.





   GEORGE


  And low pay.  Some people are just so pathetic.  She should have some


self-decency.





Jamie nods in agreement as she leaves the standing area.  She finally finds


an empty table in the very far back.where nobody would really want to sit


anyways.  She sets her drink down and sits.





Meanwhile, John is charming his friends.





   JOHN


.and then the guy told me, "You can't set fireworks off in a greenhouse."  I


told him to blow me.  But he was right.it really ended up getting.er.out of


hand.





Everyone laughs.





   DONNA


  So, Westin wants me to do a stint for Prada.  I just don't know if I have


the time.





   CALEB


  Well, Diedre asked me if I'd consider doing promo work for McDonald's, I


was like.okay.





   NICK


  Have any of you seen the new VW Bugs out?  Really in.





   DONNA


  Ugh, I think Maggie has one.





   XANDER


  She's a whore.





   CALEB


  She puts the whore in horrifying.





Everyone laughs, except John.





   JOHN


  So, uh, what do you guys do for fun?





Everyone looks a little confused.





   CALEB


  This is what we do for fun.unless were going clubbing.





   JOHN


  Oh.  Any of you like Playstation or skating?





Everyone laughs.





   NICK


  Sorry, gave that up when I was ten.





   XANDER


Now, let's cut him a little slack, guys.  He is new to L.A.  I've heard


stories about the kids in the east.  Did you know some of them actually work


on farms?





  DONNA


Eww gross!  John, is that true?





  JOHN


Well yeah, of course.  If your 'rents are farmers.











  CALEB


Well, its no wonder kids are going crazy then.  Make me do whatever those


kids have to do and I'd want to blow away people also.  I thought America


had child labor laws.





  DONNA


Didn't Brandon and Brenda from 90210 come from the east?





  NICK


Wisconsin.





  DONNA


Is that by.where are you from again?





  JOHN


Illinois.





  DONNA


Is that by Illinois?





  JOHN


Yeah.  Right above me.





  DONNA


Oh.  Uh, what was your name again?





  JOHN


John.





John seems a little taken back by the ultra-vain group, but tries not to


show it.  He looks over to Nick.








   JOHN


    So you said you smoke herb.  Got any?





   NICK


  Well man, none on me.  But we can get some.  See that guy over there?





Nick points to a guy who.oddly enough.looks a lot like John.





   JOHN


  Yeah.





   NICK


  That's Trip Fontaine.  He's like a social god around here.  He sells the


best weed.





   JOHN


  Should we all pitch in for some?





Everyone looks around.





   DONNA


  Sorry, pot is, like, so out.  You should try coke.








   JOHN


  Uh.sorry.not into that.





   XANDER


  Dude, I don't carry cash.





   NICK


  NONE of us carry cash.  Do you, John?





John thinks a moment then nods.





   NICK


  Well cool, we'll hook it up.you provide the cash.





John smiles but it is obvious he's a little disturbed.





   JOHN


  Well, can you pay me back later?





   CALEB


  Trip Fontaine doesn't take Visa, dude.  But don't worry, it's all good.





John slightly nods his head, trying to convince himself it's true.





   JOHN


  Okay.what the hell.  I trust you.





Nick smiles and stands.





   NICK


  Sweet!  Let's go, I'll introduce you to Trip.





John stands and goes with him.





We cut to Trip's table.  Trip is wearing, like John, retro-70's


clothes.however his are much more authentic.  He's sitting with several


younger boys, all are blowing smoke circles into the air.  One makes a


perfect circle, and Trip quickly places his finger inside it, before it


dissipates.





   TRIP


  Can't let it die a virgin.





Nick and John walk up to the table.  Trip sees Nick and stands, smiles, and


shakes his hand.





   NICK


  Trip, buddy, what's been up?





   TRIP


  Not much.  Working hard on the football field.





   NICK


  You play ball?





Trip grins.





   TRIP


  Yeah, I'm a defensive quarterback.  But that's not what I meant.





Nobody seems to understand what Trip is implying.





   NICK


  Trip, this is my.er.friend, we all just met him.  He wants to get some


weed.





Trip nods at Nick, waiting for a full introduction.





   TRIP


  Well, what is his name?





Nick opens his mouth to answer, then looks back at John.





   NICK


  I'm sorry dude.what's your name again?





John almost growls.





   JOHN


  John.John Tate.





   NICK


  Right.  This is John Tate.  John, is this Trip Fontaine.





They smile and shake hands.  Nobody seems to notice the remarkable


similarities between the two.





   TRIP


Well, my friend should be getting a huge supply.(check his watch).well, he


actually should be here soon.  Care to sit down?





Nick and John sit.  Trip offers John an empty glass and holds up a bottle.





   TRIP


  Care for some peach Schnapps?





John shrugs.





   JOHN


  Why not?





Suddenly, Trip's friend walks in carrying a book bag.  He looks a lot like


John and Trip, except his hair is short and pretty messy.  He stops and


grins as his friends see him.  Suddenly the scene of him grinning pauses and


a name appears at the bottom:





ZEKE





The scene un-pauses and Zeke sits at the table.





   ZEKE


  Got the hook up, bro.





   TRIP


  Excellent.  Got a buyer right here.





Zeke looks at John and smiles.





We then cut to Jamie, taking a small sip of her coffee.  Several kids about


her age approach.  They are Ivy Flora, Dillon Wells, and Cory Thomas.





   CORY


  Hi.mind if we sit with you?





Jamie looks up into Cory's eyes, and there is a small spark between the two.


However, it's gone in an instant and Jamie smiles at the three.





   JAMIE


  Sure.





Ivy is a pretty, country-bumpkin type of girl, with ample cleavage and


slightly buck teeth to prove it.  In fact, the only out-of-place things


about her are the ritzy dress she's wearing, the crown on her head, and the


sash, which reads Lady Kentucky.





   IVY


  Hi, I'm Ivy Flora.  I'm from Honeysuckle, Kentucky.





Dillon is a striking individual with a somewhat laid-back way.





   DILLON


  And I'm Dillon Wells.  I'm from Simi Valley.





Cory is just plain hot, wearing only a tight pair of jeans.  He has a


perfect chest and upper-torso, and more than one female onlooker takes


notice.





   CORY


  And I'm Cory Thomas.  I grew up in Palm Springs but I lived in Northern


Illinois for a few years.





   JAMIE


  That's where I'm from!!





   CORY


  Where?





   JAMIE


  Haddonfield.





   CORY


No way.I was born in Haddonfield Memorial!  But my parents lived in


Russellville until we moved here when I was five.





  JAMIE


I can't believe it!  That is SUCH a coincidence!





A boy at the next table turns around and faces Jamie.





  RANDOM BOY


Not really.  I'm from Smith's Grove.





A girl across the isle looks over.





  RANDOM GIRL


Yeah, and I'm from Langdon.





Another boy from another table looks over.





  RANDOM BOY 2


Really?  I'm from Ridgemont!





A third boy from the table next to random boy 2 partially stands.





  RANDOM BOY 3


I'm from Ridgemont too!





Then, a waitress, holding drinks, walks by.





  WAITRESS


I was born in Hardin County!





Jamie pauses at the interrupters, then looks back at Cory and smiles.





   JAMIE


  Anyways, it's nice to meet you all.  God forbid I have to wait for my


brother all alone.





   IVY


  Why are you waiting for your brother?





   JAMIE


Because the punk took most of our money.  I can't get a cab until he's


ready.  I think it's his subtle way of hinting I need to get out more since


we've moved here.





  DILLON


When did you move here?





  JAMIE


Not long ago.





Jamie smiles at Ivy.





   JAMIE


  So you're this year's Lady Kentucky?





   IVY


Uh huh!  The Lady America pageant is only a month and a half away, I'm


hoping to win enough money to live here forever!





Jamie looks at Cory.





   JAMIE


  Aren't you chilly in just a pair of jeans?





   CORY


  Well.I'm just on lunch break.  I have to get back to work in.thirteen


minutes.





   JAMIE


  What do you do?





   CORY


  I'm a go-go dancer, next door at this club called Cherry.





   JAMIE


  Really?





   CORY


  Yeah, you should come back with us.it'll be fun!





Jamie smiles but weighs her options in her head.





   JAMIE


  Well.





   IVY


Oh, it's the funnest thing this side of Fairfax!  Now we simply can't let


you stay here all alone on a Friday night!  It would be wrong.and


un-southern!





  JAMIE


It's just.I have no idea where John is.





We cut to a small field behind The Abbey, in the park.  John, laying on his


back, takes a drag off the joint and passes it to Trip, who then passes it


to Zeke, who then passes it to Nick.





   NICK


  Well, that was cool.





   TRIP


  I can't get enough of tasting that love.





   ZEKE


  Did I ever tell you guys about my experiences with Aliens?





  TRIP


Ugh, NOT the alien story again.





  NICK


Well, I better get going.  Donna and Xander want to go clubbing in Malibu.





  TRIP


See ya.





  JOHN


Dude, you should give me your number so we can all hang out.





Nick, unbeknownst to John, rolls his eyes, then turns and smiles.





   NICK


  Sure.





Nick writes his cell-phone number on a piece of paper and hands it to John.





   JOHN


  Oh, and you have my grass.





   NICK


  Well, as I recall we all chipped in for it.  We just smoked your


percentage.





John seems confused.





   JOHN


Yeah, but Donna didn't want to, and neither did Xander.  And neither you nor


Caleb have paid me yet.





  TRIP


John has a point, dude.





  NICK


Don't worry about it, dude.  We'll hang out tomorrow, there'll be plenty


left.





Nick offers a quick smile then takes off.





   JOHN


  Um.okay.


TRIP


Well.I hope that teaches you a valuable lesson.





  JOHN


What?





  TRIP & ZEKE


Buyer beware!!!





  JOHN


Naw, there my friends, guys.  We all hit it off pretty good.





  ZEKE


Then why didn't he ask you to go clubbing with them?





  JOHN


I don't know.but they are all ultra-cool and ultra-rich.  Believe me, I know


the score.





Suddenly, a shadowy figure approaches.  Everyone sits up from the grassy


area and looks on in wide eyes.





   VOICE


  Zeke?  Is that you?





The figure hits light, and we see it's Eddie Bester, rolling down the park


sidewalk with his wheelchair.  Zeke sighs.





   ZEKE


  Oh yeah, I forgot I have to take Eddie back to school.





   TRIP


  Eddie?





   ZEKE


Yeah, he's my dorm-mate.  He's a cool guy.  Not much of a conversationalist,


but he always knows about the best keg parties.





   TRIP


  So you actually like having a roommate.  Said you would.





   ZEKE


Well, he's quiet and everything, but the guy has a real obsession with


Bonnie Tyler.  He's listened to that "Total Eclipse of the Heart" song more


times than Clinton and JFK had affairs PUT TOGETHER.  Also, he's a fan of JH


's indie films, don't ask me why.





  TRIP


What?  The JH Project broke box office records!





  JOHN


As did Run JH, Run.  And I think The JH Generation was too cool.





Trip, John, and Zeke walk over to Eddie.





   EDDIE


  Hey, you ready to go?  I'm getting up early tomorrow to go see PEARL


HARBOR.





   JOHN


  Oh yeah, isn't that the new movie with Ben Affleck and Josh Hartnett?





   ZEKE


  Yeah.  Trip, you need a ride home too?








   TRIP


  Yeah, sure.  Well John, it was cool meeting you.





   JOHN


Yeah, it was cool meeting you all too.  I can honestly say I've NEVER been


in the company of such good-looking guys.





  ZEKE


It's amazing.  I was thinking the EXACT same thing.





  TRIP


Far out.  Well, see ya.





They leave, leaving John to scratch his head in odd confusion.





   JOHN


  Damn, either I'm really stoned or I just experienced some strange Darkside


shit.





We quickly cut to Jamie looking at John with her arms crossed.  She's


outside the Abbey and her friends are waiting for her.





   JAMIE


  My guess is your stoned.





   JOHN


But seriously Jamie.there was something.very strange.about them.  I couldn't


put my finger on it.but they all.reminded me.





  JAMIE


John, you're not making any sense.  Look, I'm sorry your trendy little


friends bailed on you, but I actually found pretty cool friends and they


want to take me to this club next door.  So do whatever you want, but make


sure you give me enough money to get home.





  IVY


It's really no problem, Jamie, we can give you a ride.





  JAMIE


Thanks!  So John, what's the verdict?





  JOHN


Well, I guess I'm gonna go home.  I need to sleep.





  JAMIE


Well let's hope mother actually used that money that Timberstars gave us and


bought beds.





John fishes out a twenty and hands it to Jamie.





   JOHN


  Here, in case you need it.





   JAMIE


  Your too generous, but thanks.





   JOHN


  I'm telling you Jamie, there is something SPOOKY about Los Angeles.








   CORY


  Jamie, I have to get back.





Jamie smiles at her brother with half-amusement.





   JAMIE


  Try getting off pot, then we'll talk.  Bye!!!





Jamie shakes her head as she begins walking with her friends to the


sidewalk.  John simply sighs and begins walking back to the Abbey to call a


cab.





Jamie, Ivy, Cory, and Dillon stop at the sidewalk and wait for several cars


to pass by.  When they do, the group of friends begin to cross the street.


On the other side of the road, a GOTHIC COUPLE begin to cross as well.  The


friends are so wrapped up in their conversation, they don't see the couple


walking right towards them.





   JAMIE


Yeah, my brother is really ditzy.  Only his stoned egotistical mind would


think that people here are odd alternates of him.  Talk about vanity.





Suddenly, the gothic girl, TOSH, barks at Jamie and Cory.





   TOSH


  MOVE!!!!!





Tosh then barrels through Jamie and Cory, sending him into Ivy and her into


Dillon.  Tosh and her boyfriend, ARIES, continue walking.





   TOSH


  Fucking morons.





Jamie makes a face of disgust, then shakes her head and rolls her eyes.





   JAMIE


  Rude bitch!





They begin walking.then suddenly Jamie and Tosh both stop dead in their


tracks, and each turn around to face the other.  There is a moment of


silence, then their respectable party pulls both each.  They give each other


one final half-frightened glance, then turn around and each go on their way.





   TOSH


   (to Aries)


  Never saw THAT coming.





Jamie looks at her friends as they walk to Cherry's entrance.





   JAMIE


  Oh my god, John really must be rubbing off on me.





We then cut to Jamie, inside the club Cherry, looking around in shock and


bewilderment at all the scantily clad dancers that are getting ready to


perform.  A trashy hairstylist is grooming Cory's hair.





   CORY


  So Jamie, ever thought of go-go dancing?





   JAMIE


  Sorry, I could never degrade myself.er.not that I think *you* are or


anything.





Cory laughs.





   CORY


  Well, it may be degrading, but at $50.00 an hour, I sleep at night just


fine.





   JAMIE


  That's nice.





Misty the hairstylist, an overweight woman with bleached curly hair,


finishes.  Her voice is high-pitched, and nasally.





   MISTY


Okay, your hair is done.





Cory's hair looks kind of lame, as it's feathered in late 80's fashion.





  CORY


Uh.what the hell did you do to my hair?





  MISTY


Listen, don't be dippin' in my Kool-Aid unless you know the flavor!





  CORY


I can't go out there with hair like this!





  MISTY


In-fo-ma-TION!  You better rec-o-nize.





  CORY


What?  Damn Misty, I just want to look hot so I can get good money.





Cory rolls his eyes.





  MISTY


You can roll those eyes, you can stroll those eyes, but you BEST be


controllin' those eyes!





   JAMIE


  Gee, are the hairdressers always this much trouble?





Misty looks at her plainly then raises her hand to her.





   MISTY


  Brickwall.





   CORY


  Huh?





   JAMIE


  What does that.





   MISTY


Brickwall!  That's all I have to say to you.  Brickwall.  You're on that


side over there, and I'm on this side.





Jamie looks at Misty in disbelief.





   JAMIE


  Um, okay.





Misty frowns and places both hands to Jamie.





   MISTY


  Great wall of China.  Great wall of China.





Jamie looks at Cory, manages a smile, then shrugs.





   JAMIE


  I guess I'll watch you from the dance floor then.





   CORY


  Yeah, maybe that would be for the best.





A telephone right next to Misty begins to ring.  Jamie smiles at Cory again,


then walks away.  Misty, who is lighting a cigarette, begins to spray Aqua


Net into his hair.





   CORY


  Misty, stop it!  I don't want my hair frozen this way!





   MISTY


  Listen, you're the student and I'M THE TEACHER!!!!!





Now Cory's hair looks REALLY 80's feathered.





   CORY


Dammit Misty!  Now nobody's gonna even pay attention to me!  And will you


PLEASE answer the phone?  It's right there.





Misty rolls her eyes as she puffs away on her cigarette.  She lazily looks


at it then barks.





  MISTY


I CAN'T ANSWER THE FREAKIN' PHOOOONE!!!!!!!!!





  CORY


Um. okay whatever.





We then cut to Earl's Bar.  Honky Tonk music is playing loudly out of a juke


box, and many hillbilly hicks are roaming the establishment, most are


hovering near the pool tables.





At the bar, Earl is polishing his shotgun while talking with the regulars,


all perched on their regular stool.  Jackie, the head waitress, is cleaning


shot glasses.





   EARL


  So we spent the next hour getting' that truck out of the mud.








   AL


  Hehehe!





   TED HOLLISTER


  That's why I stick with my Chevy.





   EARL


  Yup.





   AL


  Yep, that's right.





Al scratches his ass.





   JACKIE


  Well, lookie who just walked in!





Everyone looks to see Kelly Meeker, smiling nervously at the hicks, who are


eying her like the piece of meat that she is.





   KELLY


  Hi Earl.just came by to hang up the Meeker posters.





   EARL


  Jackie, help Kelly put them up, would you hun?





   JACKIE


  You got.*HACK!*  *cough!* ..it, Earl!





While Jackie and Kelly go off to hang up posters, Dr. William Onward enters


the bar, and sits at an empty table.  Starlene, a waitress with frizzy red


hair, smiles at the young doctor.





   STARLENE


  'yello Sugar!  What'll it be, hun?





   ONWARD


  Tequila.  Just bring over the bottle.





   STARLENE


  Weeelll, it's not exactly safe.





   ONWARD


  I'm a medical doctor!  I think I can take care of myself!





Starlene shrugs.





   STARLENE


  Okay!  Coming right up!





We then cut to John, as he waits outside The Abbey for his cab to show up.


Still freaked out, and high nonetheless, he looks around the area with a


slight tremble.  He begins to sing to himself.





   JOHN


  Hail to thee Haddonfield, where I graduated last year.





Suddenly, a crazy homeless woman emerges from a trash barrel and begins


screaming at John.





   CRAZY HOMELESS WOMAN


STOP MAKING SO MUCH NOISE I'M TRYING TO SLEEP DAMN PEOPLE WANT TAXES AND


RENT I CAME OUT HERE TO BE AN ACTRESS BUT NO NO ROOM FOR THE UGLY THEY SAID


AND STOP THAT SINGING I'M OUT HERE AND I DON'T NEED TO HEAR YOU SCREAMING TO


SOME SONG I LIVED IN AN APARTMENT NEAR THE BEACH GOD DAMN IT!!!!!





John, truly terrified from his stoned haze, slowly back away.





   JOHN


  Jesus will this cab hurry?!?!!??





Suddenly, there is a HONKING NOISE and John turns around and sees the cab


has arrived.  He sighs in relief and begins to walk to it.  He sees several


snooty looking kids have spotted the cab as well.





   SNOOTY GUY 1


  Hey look!  A cab!  Hurry up!





   SNOOTY GIRL


  Yeah let's go!





John GASPS and begins running.





   JOHN


  No!!!  I called for this cab!





The snooty looking kids all scowl at John.





   SNOOTY GIRL


  Yah right!  Like were gonna take the word of some.stoner.





   SNOOTY BOY 2


   (to cab driver)


  Were going to Crescent Heights.





   JOHN


  Come on guys!!!  I need to get home!!!





   SNOOTY GIRL


  Tell it to Oprah.





"Broadway" by The Goo-Goo Dolls begins to play as John stops, and sighs with


tired eyes as the cab takes off.  We slowly pan up to his face.





   JOHN


  Damn I miss my playstation.





We cut back to Earl's Bar, where Kelly has just finished placing up the


posters.  She eyes Dr. Onward, and leans over to Jackie.





   KELLY


  Hey Jackie.who's the hunk?





   JACKIE


That's Dr. Will Onward, sugar!  He's as sweet as can be.  Poor thing, broke


up with that equally sweet Rachel Corruthers.





Kelly's eyes widen.





   KELLY


  HE was dating Rachel?  Oh, I should have figured.





A smile comes to her face as she sees him consume yet ANOTHER shot of


tequila.





   KELLY


  Oh, this will be too easy.





We then cut to Jamie who is having a blast while her new friends are dancing


up a storm.  The song, Strong Enough by Cher is playing while the go-go


dancers all exit from their respectable curtains and the spotlights focus on


each of them, dancing on small platforms.  Cory is a very decent dancer, yet


his hair looks incredibly out of place.and people seem to notice pretty


easily.








   JAMIE


  So how long does he dance for?





   IVY


  About four hours.





   JAMIE


  FOUR HOURS?





   DILLON


  Yeah, and believe me he earns every penny.





Cory is trying to get several older, and gross, women to slide a 20 dollar


bill into his briefs.





Jamie shudders.





   JAMIE


  I guess so.





We then cut to John, who is nervously sitting on the Metro bus, looking


around at all the ghetto people.  Several of them, to John, are eying him


like a person worthy of killing.or eying him like a piece of meat.  He


shakes and looks down..unbeknownst to him the bus JUST PASSED his street.





We then cut to Jamie, as she tiredly walks outside into the club's lounge


with Ivy and Dillon.





   JAMIE


  How does Cory last so long on stage?





   DILLON


  I think he dies a little every night he goes to sleep.





   IVY


  You like him, don't you?





Jamie laughs.





   JAMIE


  Of course not!  I have a boyfriend!





   DILLON


  You do?  Where is he?





   JAMIE


  He's back in Illinois.





   IVY


Distant long-term relationships are so funny, they last for a while then


just fizzle out like sparklers on the 4th of July!





  JAMIE


Oh, that wont happen with Billy and me.  Were very much in love.





Dillon rolls his eyes.





  DILLON


     Yeah, yeah.  I've heard it before.





   JAMIE


  No really!  We've been a couple since we were 9 years old!!!!!





   IVY


  Wow!





   JAMIE


  And absence DOES make the heart grow fonder!





   DILLON


  More like fainter.but if you say so!





We cut to John, shivering in the cold as he walks down a dimly lit Santa


Monica Blvd., trying to find his street.  He quietly sings to himself


through his chattering teeth.





   JOHN


And it's just like the ocean, under the moon.  Well it's the same as the


emotion that I get from you.  You've got the kind of lovin'.





Unbeknownst to John, a DARK SHADOWY FIGURE has left an alleyway and is now


following John, getting closer with every step.





   JOHN


  Give me your heart, make it real, or let's forget about it.





Suddenly, a HAND GRABS his SHOULDER, causing him to SHRIEK and SPIN AROUND


QUICKLY.





An OLD, SINISTER-LOOKING MAN with a SINISTER LOOKING GAZE in his eyes GRINS


SINISTERLY at John.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  Hello, young man.  Out rather.late, aren't you?





He has a SINISTER ENGLISH ACCENT.





   JOHN


  Uh.yeah.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  Quite dangerous around these parts at night.  Quite.





   JOHN


  Really?  I'm completely new to the area, so I really had no clue.  Thanks.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  It's quite alright.  Perhaps you would find it safer if I gave you a ride


home in my limousine.





John looks around.








   JOHN


  I don't see a limousine.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  It's.in the alleyway.





   JOHN


  I see.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  So young man, care for a ride?





John shrugs.





   JOHN


  Of course.  I sure as hell don't feel like walking, that's for sure.





The Sinister Looking Man grins evilly and leads John into the dark alleyway.


Incredibly, there is a black limousine parked with the headlights off.  The


SLM opens the back door, and John quickly gets in.  After instructing the


driver.an unseen person.they are off.





John innocently looks around the limo.





   JOHN


Nice set of wheels, dude.  Except you COULD hide those sex toys.I can't


imagine cops would like that sort of thing.





The SLM looks oddly at John.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  Tell me, young man, did you graduate junior high?





John looks at the SLM with a stoned-curious expression.





   JOHN


  Huh?





SLM shakes his head.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  Shame.such noble beauty wasted on such a limited capacity.





   JOHN


  Say.I know I'm COMPLETELY UNFAMILIAR with the area, but are we going the


right way?





SLM slowly turns his head to the window as the limo comes to a slow stop at


a red light.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  Young man, believe me, this vehicle is going the.correct way.  Bwahahahaha!





Suddenly, the door next to the SLM opens, and a GUN is quickly positioned to


his forehead.





   FEMALE VOICE


  Out!





John is terrified.but hardly as terrified as the SLM.





The SLM quickly steps out, and sees his attacker.a 19-year-old female named


NATASHA CLINESMITH.





Natasha has bleached, long hair pulled back in a ponytail.  Along with her


are fellow gang members Marky Green, Clark Green, and Senta Ledesma.





   SENTA


  You!  Mysterious driver!  Out as well!





The mysterious driver steps out of the limo.





Clark opens the other back door, and smiles at John, who is huddled in fear.





   CLARK


Yeah, in case you're guessing, were claiming this limo as Lothos property.


You may want to get out, or deal with us messing you up.





John quickly exits the limo.





   NATASHA


  I can't believe we've stooped to car hijacking for a living.  Drug deals we


re so.*sigh*.easier!





   SENTA


  Well, that's what we get for moving to LA.





   MARKY


  I know that's right.  Chicago was a dream compared to this.





   CLARK


  Well, as long as we blindly follow Anthony, we'll be fine.





   NATASHA


  Come on, let's go.  This glamorous gang life is getting on my nerves


tonight.





   MARKY


  Its just Clark.





   SINISTER LOOKING MAN


  You know, most hijackers would have left minutes ago.





   NATASHA & MARKY


  Shut up!





Senta starts the limo, and the others gather in the back.  The vehicle


speeds away.





John frowns, and begins walking again.





   JOHN


  Great.there went my free ride.








We then cut to a very, very tired and worn out John Tate tromping down the


hallway to his apartment.  Walking the opposite way is a very glowing Jamie


Lloyd.





   JAMIE


  Ah, what a magical evening.





She notices her brother, and looks at him oddly.





   JAMIE


  John!  Are you JUST getting home?  I thought you were tired?





John, with blood-shot eyes and deep circles under his eyes, can only nod.





   JOHN


Whatever.





We cut to the next morning.  Kara and Danny are both in a daze as they sit


in the front of Kara's new Astrovan, as it's 6:00 a.m.





   DANNY


  I am so tired.





   KARA


Me too, honey.  But you know those other mothers are probably already there


getting their little bastards in good with the casting director.  I just can


't have that.





  DANNY


Oh man, I'm sorry.I forgot to do my history report last night.





  KARA


It's fine.  I'll do it later and send it in.





  DANNY


Huh?





  KARA


Danny, you're not here to get a proper education.  You're here to become a


star.





  DANNY


Oh.





We cut to the Astrovan pulling up into the studio's parking lot.  The mother


and son get out, and are greeted by the casting agent, who is also getting


out of his car.





   KARA


  Well good morning, Mr. Thames!  What a pleasant surprise!





   THAMES


  Miss Strode.  I'll say, I wasn't expecting any of the kids until 8:30!





   KARA


Well, we were in the neighborhood.and besides, I'm more than happy to help


in any way I can.  You know how hectic it gets when all those brats are


there.





Both Thames and Kara share a laugh.  Thames shrugs and nods.





   THAMES


  Well, lucky for you my assistant is on vacation.  I could use a little


help.





Kara smiles.





We then cut to John Tate bolting up in sleep.





JOHN


Ah!  The nuns are coming!!!!





He has sweat covering his entire face and chest as he breathes deeply,


seeing that he has awoken.  Jamie, who was knocking at the door, simply


rolls her eyes.





   JAMIE


  God, even your dreams are stupid.





We then cut to Kara smiling as she hums Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah,


and stirs a pitcher of Cherry Kool-Aid.  Still humming, she takes a bottle


of Laxatives, and plops it in.  She grins as it's stirred to invisibility,


then walks out and smiles at all the arriving children and holds up the


pitcher.





   KARA


  Who wants cherry Kool-Aid??!?





We then cut to Kara and Danny driving back from the auditions.





   KARA


  I can't believe it!  You and only one other kid made it to final


callbacks!!!





   DANNY


  It's so strange.  Most of the kids were acting so oddly, Andy and Taylor


were as white as ghosts.





Kara sighs and shakes her head, the sun glinting off her sunglasses.





   KARA


Those mothers are not quality.  They don't know how to properly take care of


their kids.  That's what makes you different.  That's why you're better,


that's why you'll always be better.  Those other kids?  Ya gotta pity them.





  DANNY


Well, Alex Gilbert is a really good actor.  I might not be better than him.





Kara's face does not react.  She just continues to look forward.








   KARA


  Well, we'll just see about that.





We then cut to Kara letting Danny in their apartment, then closing the door


and walking outside.  She sees Henry, the loveable apartment complex's


gardener and landscaper.  She smiles and walks up to him.





   KARA


  Hello Henry, how are you.





   HENRY


Well howdy, Miss Strode!  Couldn't have a problem on a day like today.  Blue


skies, warm air, birds chirping in the air.   It's perfect.





  KARA


Yes, truly a lovely day.  By the way.you said you knew someone who could


carry out a hit for me?





Henry smiles and nods in an "old southern gentleman" type of way.





  HENRY


Uh huh, that's correct ma'am.





  KARA


Well, I got the cash.I want this bastard kid named Alex Gilbert GONE!





We then cut to Rachel, smiling as she exits her new convertible and walks


into the Haddonfield Counseling Center.





We cut to DR. LARRY McKENZEE sitting in his chair, listening to Rachel while


she lays on a couch.





   RACHEL


  And so.that's the whole story.  Now I'm single, alone, and.angry.





   LARRY


  Well, Miss Corruthers, what you might want to try is hypnotherapy.





   RACHEL


  Hypnotherapy?  You mean.like hypnosis right?





   LARRY


  Well.yeah, kind of.  But it's an actual procedure, and it's helped many of


my patients.





   RACHEL


  Well.





   LARRY


I know.  A lot of people feel uncomfortable about giving up control.but


really it's not as "mind controlling" as you think.  What I can do is dig


deep, determine all that is bothering you, and help you come to conclusions.


Because let's face it, the lack of closure on your behalf is causing most of


your stress.





Rachel thinks a moment, then nods.





   RACHEL


  Okay, Doctor.  Let's try it and see.





Larry turns on a spinning circle, and the line appears to form a small


vortex as it spins.





   LARRY


I want you to stare at the spinning wheel.focus on the center.  Completely


relax yourself.think of nothing.except the center of the wheel.now, I want


you to close your eyes.I'm going to begin counting down.and by the time I


reach 1, you will be asleep.  10.9.8.7.6.5.4.3.2.1.





Rachel nods off.





   LARRY


  Rachel, can you hear me?





   RACHEL


  Yes.





   LARRY


  Do you know who I am?





   RACHEL


  Yes, Dr. McKenzee.





   LARRY


  Perfect.





Larry walks to a side door and opens it.





   LARRY


  She's out.





Suddenly, Dr. Monica Dimonico walks into the room, draped in a sexy party


outfit.  Her cigarette creates a steady stream of smoke that follows her.





   MONICA


Excellent Larry!  I knew I could count on you!  Look at her.so trusting, so


naïve, I'll enjoy watching her WRECK HER OWN LIFE UP!  Bwahahaha!





We FADE TO BLACK.





TO BE CONTINUED.





Will the Strodes fall on their face once their album is released?





Will Monica's new scheme match up to the diabolical plot Kelly has created?





Will Kara figure out a new length to go to make Danny the next household


name?





Will Marion actually get rid of "the Wittington Curse" forever?





Will Billy shift loyalties?





Will Rachel discover new love.or learn how to heal old love?





Will Dr. Onward's reputation sink further when Kelly makes a shocking


announcement?





Will Tina just DIE?





Stay tuned!


