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FADE | N
A small CLOCK in the corner counts up from 0: 00.
INT. LIMO (PARKING LOT) [PLAO1] -- DAY

Ri ch, drugged out partygirls. COURTNEY (22), snorts a big
line of COKE off a space alien M RROR

Her rich slut friends EVE (22) and SHAYLA (19) |augh and
groove to the FUNK

Courtney's sister ASHLEY (19), also a privil eged, vacant
trollop, reaches out to Courtney.

Court ney shakes off Ashley's hands and gai ns focus.

COURTNEY
Let's go fucking kill sonebody!

Al'l CHEER, except the Asian girl in the |eather bondage suit
and dog collar, LING LING (18). She stares strai ght ahead.

SHAYLA checks out Ling Ling. Ling Ling glares at Shayl a.

SHAYLA
She's great. She doesn't even blink.
| want one.

ASHLEY

My dad can totally get you one. She
even speaks English. Watch this.
Li ng Ling, count to ten.

LI NG LI NG
One, two, three, four, five, six,
seven, eight, nine, ten.

Everyone cheers.

ASHLEY
| taught her that one.
SHAYLA
Does she do foot massage?
COURTNEY
Only for noney.
SHAYLA
How nmuch?
COURTNEY

A dol | ar.



SHAYLA
Al I'"ve got is a twenty. Eve, do
you have ones?

EVE
Fuck you.

ASHLEY

It's okay. For twenty you can beat
her up alittle.

Ling Ling stares straight ahead.
SHAYLA
That's hot. Let's start with the
f oot nassage.
Shayl a puts her feet up on Ling Ling' s |ap.
Ling Ling sml|es and nmassages Shayla's feet.

Eve does a |line of coke off the alien mrror as the girls
start grooving to a new song.

The chauffeur mrror slides down VAOOT and the nusic drops.
M LLS (40), black, in a Driving Mss Daisy era costune.

M LLS
On the way, M ss Col bert, should I
run through the Strada?

Eve | ooks up fromher line and smles. Ashley |ooks pissed.

ASHLEY
W don't need nore.

COURTNEY
But we do. Absolutely, MIIs.

Courtney waves himoff and the chauffeur mrror slides closed.

EVE

|'"d totally fuck your chauffeur.
COURTNEY

One dol | ar.
ASHLEY

Cour t ney!

Shayla withes in bliss.

SHAYLA
Pay her. This is amazing.

COURTNEY
We need nore. It's ny birthday.



ASHLEY
Chel sea's birthday, too.

COURTNEY
Not ny fault she doesn't want to
play with the big kids. She stil
doesn't eat neat.

SHAYLA
| don't eat neat.

EVE
You swal | ow nore cum than Ronal d
McDonal d. That counts.

SHAYLA
No it doesn't. |It's |like eggs.
EVE

Yeah. Eggs are neat, stupid. Baby
chi ckens.

Courtney spaces out. Ashley snaps her fingers.

Everyone |

ASHLEY
You okay? Hey!
COURTNEY
(wast ed)

She just can't fucking handle it.
She can't handl e anyt hi ng.

EVE
Yeah your sister's a total fucking
psycho. Not you, Ashley.

SHAYLA
She's not psycho. She's just bunmed
about Pal ner. He was such a sweeti e.

COURTNEY
Pal ner is a fuck.

ASHLEY
He'll get his.
(m mes shooting)
Bang.

aughs.

SHAYLA
(to Ling Ling)
You are fucking amazi ng.
(to everyone)
Wait. | thought girls had eggs.
Doesn't that nake spermnore |ike
bacon?



EXT. ROADSI DE [ RSAO1] -- DAY
A BMN drives down an open country road. It pulls to a stop.

CALVIN (22) and BLAKE (21), rich preppies, get out of the
car and go to the trunk.

They open the trunk, revealing a bound man. MR TIBBS (35)
squi rns, DUCT TAPE on his nouth, ROPES around his torso.

Calvin rips the duct tape off M. Tibbs. Blake w nces.
M. Tibbs freaks out. Calvin notions M. Tibbs to cal m down.

MR TI BBS
Wiy are you doing this? Wo are
you? What did | do?
(beggi ng)
What did | do? Please?

CALVI N
Quiet, M. Tibbs. This is a special
day for you.

BLAKE

A very special day.

MR. Tl BBS
(conf used)
Let nme go?

Bl ake and Cal vin | augh.

CALVI N
Ch, yeah.

Cal vin places a RED RUBBER CLOAN NOSE on M. Ti bbs.

MR, Tl BBS
What are you doi ng?

Calvin and Bl ake pull M. Tibbs fromthe trunk and toss him
to the ground.

Bl ake | eans down and with a small KNI FE, cuts the rope around
M. Tibbs legs. M. Tibbs scranbles free of the ropes.

MR. Tl BBS ( CONT' D)
(pulls off nose)
What the fuck is wong with you
peopl e?

Calvin pulls a PISTOL from behind his pants.

CALVI N
Put the nose back on.



MR. TI BBS
What ?

CALVI N
(points the gun)
Put the nose back on.

Bl ake wal ks to the car and pulls out a big R FLE
M. Tibbs stands, shaking. He puts on the nose.

BLAKE
That's a good cl own.

CALVI N
Now run, bitch.

M. Tibbs turns and scranbl es away.

BANG BANG M. Tibbs falls, shot dead at 4:20.

EXT. MOTEL PARKI NG LOT [PLBO1] -- DAY

A roadside notel. A mx of expensive and crappy CARS.
A VERY CRAPPY CAR dies rolling into the parking |ot.

POOPS THE CLOMN (35) shifts to neutral and uses the car's
weight to turn into an open spot. He hits the parking break.

BILLS and EVICTION NOTICES |itter the passenger seat. As he
opens the door, his cell phone RI NGS.

POOPS THE CLOWN
(answers phone)
George Sm | ey.

VA CE
( TELEPHONE / FI LTERED)
s this George Kissinger Smley?

POOPS THE CLOWN
It is.

VA CE
( TELEPHONE / FI LTERED)
W are trying to collect a debt for--
(Beep. Beep.)
--Cinic. E ght hundred and fifty-
four dollars.

POOPS THE CLOWN
My insurance said they'd cover that.

VA CE
My paperwork says the insurance deened
it as a voluntary procedure.



POOPS THE CLOMWN

My appendi x burst. | al nost died.
VA CE
| just have what they gave ne. It

says voluntary. You owe ei ght hundred
fifty-four dollars. W have sent
several letters regarding--

(Beep. Beep.)
Can you pl ease- -

POOPS THE CLOMWN
| have anot her call.

VA CE
Could we set up installm-

POOPS THE CLOWN
| don't owe--
(Beep. Beep.)

| need to take that.
Poops clicks over the phone.
BEG N | NSERT CELL PHONE SCREEN - -
M SSED CALL. Poops cusses quietly and clicks back over.
BLOOP. DROPPED CALL.
END CELL PHONE SCREEN - -

POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
Fuck me.

Poops checks a SCRI BBLED UPON FAST FOOD WRAPPER on t he
passenger seat. 5pm $500 underlined, in costune.

EXT. PARKING LOT [PLB02] -- DAY

St andi ng nearby at a very crappy car, SPOOXKY (30), a mne
snoki ng a Cl GARETTE.

Poops gets out of the car.

Behind them two hot stripper clowns, HOOTERS (21) and BUBBLES
(21) go into one of the notel roons.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Hey.

The M ne nods a hell o.
Poops phone BEEPS.

Poops clicks the phone a few tines and |i stens.



ANCELA' S VO CE MAI L
(FILTERED / PHONE)

George? It's Angela. I'mreally
sorry | killed your dog, but that's
not really why | slept with Larry.
That was just a really dunb excuse |
made up to try and nake you fee
better. It's over. | just don't
really want you anynore, sexually.
It's not just the clown thing, either.
You're probably better as the cl own.
But | don't want to have to fake it.
You're way too poor. |If you're gonna
be a clown, at |east be a fanous
clown like Jack or Krusty. Being a
shitty little clown sucks, and it
just isn't funny after a while.
And, oh yeah, if you ever scrape
t oget her enough noney, you really
shoul d consi der sonme sort of penile
enhancement surgery. | never wanted
to say anything before, but, now, I
don't know, you mght as well know.

BEEP. Poops tosses the phone into the back of his car. He
wal ks toward the notel, adjusting his wg.

| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSBO1l] -- DAY

OBADI AH (55), in a Hawaiian shirt and dockers, opens a bl ack
CASE on the bed. He pulls out a SNI PER Rl FLE

Hi s guests, MR MORMON (35) and his son JACQUES (21) nod
approvingly. They wear bad Italian suits.

OBADI AH
| know t he guy who designed this.
Uzbeki stan. We're selling themin

Kandahar .
MORMON
Shoul d we have sone here?
JACQUES
It 1ooks |like a toy.
OBADI AH
It's not a toy, it's a killing
machi ne.
JACQUES
A killing machine? Prove it.

padi ah cocks and checks the weapon.



MORMON
He doesn't need to prove anything to
us. |If Obadiah says it is so, it is
so. Forgive him Ilord.

OBADI AH
No worries. |It's for ny daughter's
birthday. 1t's her first.

JACQUES
Gun, maybe.

OBADI AH

(glares at Jacques)
Maybe | should test it out for her.
G nme sone amo.

MORMON
Wbul dn't you rather--?

OBADI AH
No. G nmme sone ammmo.

EXT. PARKING LOT [PLB03] -- DAY

Mor non and Jacques fol |l ow Gbadi ah, who carries the rifle.
Fromthe top of a staircase, they survey the parking |ot.

Alone in the lot, Spooky The M ne | eans against his car,
snoking his fourth cigarette.

JACQUES

VWhat are the rul es?

OBADI AH
You'll get them when everyone el se
does. This is just a test.
MORMON
Do you drink their bl ood?
OBADI AH
Only on the first kill.
MORMON

For us, only when they're
menst ruat i ng.

OBADI AH
You'l | be good at this gane.

(badi ah | eads Mornon and Jacques away and past an | CE MACHI NE
They go down a side staircase and wal k back toward the |ot.

(badi ah creeps up within twenty neters.

padi ah leans his rifle on a car and points at Spooky's head.



10.
| NSERT RI FLE SI TE [ PLBO3] - CLOSE- UP
Spooky snokes.
END | NSERT RI FLE SI TE

Mor nbn noves in behi nd Obadi ah.

MORMON

You just gonna shoot hinf
OBADI AH

Yep.
MORMON

Doesn't really seem sporting.

OBADI AH
Nope.

A soft POP. Spooky falls, dropping his cigarette.

MORMON
Ni ce shot.

OBADI AH
Good rifle. Quiet.

(badi ah and Mornon approach Spooky, who kicks on the ground.
OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
Cet the body. W can use himfor a
drinking game. Look at this fucking
| oser. | wanna shoot hi m again.
pbadi ah swings the rifle around. Mrnon cringes.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
Kidding. Don't be such a pussy.

Spooky |ies dead at 8:40.
| NT. CLOWN S MOTEL SUI TE [ MCCO1] -- DAY

A dozen clowns |inger, adjusting makeup, chatting each other
up and noshing froma large table filled with hors d' oeuvre.

Poops enters the room |argely unnoticed.

VWH SKERS, 30, a French Harlequin clown, and SMXY, 40, a
hal f -assed white-face clown, share a JO NT

VWH SKERS THE CLOWN
Well, nost of these people aren't
real clowms. | was trained at the
Har | equi n school outside of Lyon.
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SMCKY THE CLOWN
(passes the j)
| took an online class through a JC

WH SKERS THE CLOWN
Exactly nmy point. | took four
different classes in smle theory.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
My di pl oma has ball oon stickers on
it. Mn, other clowns are kind of
scary-1 ooki ng.

Wi skers exhal es, nodding in agreenent.

RABBI GOLDMAN, 40, a clown in a yarnul ke, chats up hotty
stripper clowns Hooters and Bubbles at the vegi tray.

RABBI CLOWN
| didn't know that everyone woul d be
dressed like clowns. This is fun.

HOOTERS THE CLOWN
We never get invited to clown parties.
| didn't even know you had them

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Mostly we do cl own-thenmed bachel or
shows, two clowns in the shower- no
penetration kinda stuff, really hot.

HOOTERS THE CLOWN
Penetration's extra.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Five hundred for starters. [If you
want us to tag-teamshit on your
face or anything, it gets pricey.

HOOTERS THE CLOWN
We're very high-end. W provide a
true bisexual clown girlfriend
experience. CGot any cash?

RABBI CLOMWN
In the car.

LEAKY, 25, and HUMPER, 25, tranp clowns, slam GQLASSES OF
WNE that they refill froma BOITLE. Hunper toots his HORN

LEAKY THE CLOWN
Me, too. Just here for the pussy.

TUGGS, 25, a Raggedy Ann cl own, babbles at nob boss BI G SAL,
60, and SHWARMA, 30, his bodyguard.
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TUGGS THE CLOWN
Fi ve hundred bucks? | said, sure.
Wiy not? | mean, five hundred bucks
is rent, at |east when you share a
North Hol | ywood m nivan with a Puerto
Rican famly.

Poops approaches the buffet table.

A hot girl clown, BOBO 21, hands hima glass of w ne and
smles, flirting.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Wel conme to the party. Cheers.

They dri nk.
POOPS THE CLOWN
Thanks. 1'm uh, Poops the C own.
BOBO THE CLOWN
Cute. |'m Bobo. You just nade it.

POOPS THE CLOMN
Is it going to start?

BOBO THE CLOWN
Al ready has. See the caneras?
They're watching. That's so hot.

Bobo | ooks around the room at nount ed SURVElI LLANCE CAMERAS.

POOPS THE CLOWN
Shoul d we be doi ng sonet hi ng?

BOBO THE CLOMWN
Maybe. What can you do?

POOPS THE CLOWN
| make bal |l oon snakes. | have a big
bottle of seltzer water. | can fit
i nside snmall boxes.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Ww. Very hot.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
What about you?

BOBO THE CLOWN
This is ny first night as a cl own.
"' m hoping to get pie-faced.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Yeah? M, too.

Sal, distracted, pulls on Shwarna.
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SAL THE CLOMN
This ain't right. That's the
account ant .

SHWARMA THE CLOMN
You sure, boss?

SAL THE CLOMN
Fucking right 1'msure. What the
fuck is--?

Sal scans the room The other clowns play cocktail party.
Sal gets a | ook of nunb realization.

SAL THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Aw f uck. It's a cl ownhunt.

Sal | ooks down at his w ne glass, which BLURS out of focus.

He stunbles toward the door but falls. As he does, other
cl owmns get wobbly and fall behind him

Shwar ma reaches down to help Sal up, but coll apses onto him

Poops, drugged, |ooks at Bobo, who smles, wasted. She
col | apses. Poops stands, wobbling.

| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSCO1] -- NI GHT

Calvin sits in front of a |laptop, watching the clows in the
ot her room Behind him Qobadi ah, Mrnon, Jacques, Eve,
Shayl a, Ling Ling, Ashley, Courtney and Bl ake.

CALVI N
Cl owns are dropping.

Everyone CHEERS. Calving gets up and he and Bl ake go to
exit. On the way out, Bl ake grabs a DUFFEL BAG  The guys
exit and the others party.

OBADI AH
Spread themout. It'Il be nore fun

MORMON
For Jacques, we had thirty. Genuine
Pal estinians. Wy did Courtney want
cl owns?

OBADI AH
Since she was little, Chelsea's been
afraid of clowms. She's too old to
live with that superstitious, bullshit
fear. Anyone can kill a Mexican,
but to face down that thing that
terrifies you nost, and then bl ow
it's fucking head across the pavenent.
That nakes you strong, ny friend.
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MORMON
(raises glass to toast)
You shoul d be very proud. Cheers.

They CLINK gl asses. Obadiah calls for attention.

OBADI AH
At dawn, the clowns wake and we kil
them Their point values are on
their ankl e-bonbs. One kill at a
time. GPS and guns have been supplied
by our friend, M. Mrnon. Safety
matters, so no hall uci nogens past
m dni ght .

EVE
Coke' s okay, right?

OBADI AH

Li ke we'd give you a gun. Seven
hours. GCet sone sl eep.

COURTNEY
W' re good, dad. Thanks.

The kids go back to partying.

pbadi ah | eads Mornmon out of the room Jacques |ingers,
unwant ed by the partyi ng wonen.

EXT. FIELD A [ FACO1] -- DAY

POOPS | ies passed out in a field, a CUFF- SHAPED BOMVB ar ound
his ankle tied by ROPE to a cuff on Bobo. His eyes snap
awake. He | ooks around, disoriented.

Near by, Whi skers and Tuggs lie simlarly conjoined. Past
them Rabbi Gol dman and Hooters and Hunper and Bubbl es.

Wi skers rises, shakes hinself off, |ooks around. Tuggs
sl eeps. He checks out his ankle.

| NT. MOTEL PARTY SU TE BALCONY [ MBCO1] -- DAY
Courtney ains a big, nmounted RI FLE, surrounded by the others.
OBADI AH
Wen she fires, the gane begins.
(to Courtney)

Just relax, honey. Point and shoot.
EXT. FIELD A [ FACO2] -- DAY
Wi skers tries to untie the rope but can't. He gets up.

POP. Whiskers falls, shot in the head. From a di st ance,
CHEERS. Whiskers dies at 13:00.
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EXT. FIELD B [ FBDO1] -- DAY
Big Sal the O own snaps awake.
He lies tied to Snoky, who snores peacefully.

Near by, Shwarma springs to a crouch, pulls out a knife, and
di sconnects herself from Leaky, who sits awake but confused.

Shwarma runs over to Sal and imrediately sets to cutting him
free of Snoky.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Did you hear that?

SHWARMA THE CLOWN
You okay, boss?

Snoky stirs.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Fine. That's GPS?

SHWARMA THE CLOWN
(checks ankl e cuff)
And enough C4 to | eave us fl aky.

SMCKY THE CLOWN
(yawns)
Fl aky? Breakfast?

SHWARMA THE CLOWN
No. Flaky |ike when you cook so
fast you becone instant ash. Like
popcorn. W' re fucked.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
| don't under st and.

SHWARVA THE CLOWN
There's a river a few m|es South,
but I don't knowif it's reachable.
They coul d be here any m nute.
Leaky conmes to. He gets up and stunbles, still drugged.

Leaky clinbs back to his feet and | ooks around, confused.
He whips it out to pee on a tree.

Sal, free, rises and calls to him

SAL THE CLOWN
Over here, Bozo.

Leaky | ooks over, confused, waves himoff and fini shes peeing.
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LEAKY THE CLOWN
VWhat's goi ng on?

Snoky sits on the ground, pulling on his ankle-cuff as Leaky
shuffl es over.

SHWMARMA THE CLOWN
Leave it.

Snoky shrugs and obeys.

SAL THE CLOMWN
You can't disarmit?

SHWARVA THE CLOMN
| can try.

LEAKY THE CLOMN
VWhat's going on? Were's the party?

SMOKY THE CLOWN
There is no party, man. Sone ki nd
of practical joke.

SAL THE CLOMWN
It's no joke.

I n the background, nore POPS.

Snoky pats hinself down and finds a JONT and LI GHTER
Thrilled, he fires up.

SAL THE CLOMNN ( CONT' D)
You hear that. That's gunfire.

LEAKY THE CLOMN
No biggie. So there are sone hunters.
Probably hunting deer.

SMCKY THE CLOWN
You're really freaking ne out, man.

SHWARMA THE CLOWN
| can do it. | need a bubbl egum
Wr apper.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Do you have to snoke that shit out
here?

Snoky shrugs and passes the | to Leaky.

LEAKY THE CLOWN
Yeah. He does.
(hits it)
Thanks, man. So what's the big deal ?
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EXT. FIELD A [FADO1] -- DAY

Tuggs sits on the ground tied to Wi skers, who bl eeds from
the head. She can't get the rope untied.

POP. POP. Shots fired in their general direction, Humper
and Bubbl es, Rabbi and Hooters, and Poops and Bobo 3-1|egged
race away fromthe shots and toward t he woods.

Tuggs pulls at her anklet, but it isn't comng off.
She kicks at Wi skers.

She's really freaking out.

Tuggs | ooks toward the shooters.

They stand together on the ridge.

EXT. FIELD A (ABOVE) [RIDO1] -- DAY

Courtney and Ashl ey haphazardly fire RIFLES. Ling Ling
(unarned) and Cal vin, Blake and Jacques (wth guns) follow

COURTNEY
This is so nmuch fun

ASHLEY
For ny birthday, | want Australians.
That 'putting another shrinp on the
Barbie' and 'g'day mate' shit pisses
me off. Fucking Australians.

Cal vin wal ks up, checking out the GPS.
CALVI N

They're in two groups. W may get a
few of the others so we don't get in

your way. Is that cool?
COURTNEY
Sure. Just don't kill the one guy.
My dad wanted to do it hinself.
CALVI N
Whi ch?
COURTNEY

The ol d, fat one.

ASHLEY
Uncle Sal's not old.

Cal vin and Bl ake head away fromthe wonen. Jacques renains.
Ashl ey stops and turns on him
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ASHLEY ( CONT' D)
Fuck off, you French piece of shit!

Jacques stands confused.

ASHLEY ( CONT' D)
You heard ne turd-burglar. Step the
fuck off! Ling Ling!

Ling Ling strikes a fighting pose. Jacques shrugs and runs.
Ashl ey turns and she, Ling Ling and Courtney wal k.

ASHLEY ( CONT' D)
| can't believe that fucking | oser.

COURTNEY
He' s our cousin.

ASHLEY
Fuck you. Really?

EXT. FIELD A [FAD02] -- CONTI NUOUS

Tuggs, crying and hyperventilating, still fails to get her
cuff off. She kicks and squirns.

Courtney, Ashley and Ling Ling walk up, rifles at ease.

ASHLEY
Wl |l God, nobody even told ne. He
probably thinks I'ma jerk.

COURTNEY
Duh.

Tuggs stops struggling. She gives a big, crying clow smle.

COURTNEY ( CONT' D)
Coul dn't even run. That sucks.

ASHLEY
We shoul d have given them kni ves.
(to Ling Ling)

I nsult her.
LI NG LI NG

You suck, bitch
ASHLEY

Mor e.
LI NG LI NG

Your shoes are from Target.
COURTNEY

(to Ashl ey)

You want to shoot her?
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ASHLEY
| couldn't. It's your birthday and
this one's like a freebie.

Tuggs cries. Courtney and Ashl ey ignore her.
COURTNEY
Yeah, like when you're killing flies
with a flyswatter and you find one
crawling around with no w ngs.
Courtney ains at Tuggs, who crunples up and sobs.

ASHLEY
Wl l, go ahead.

TUGGS THE CLOWN
Pl ease don't shoot ne.

COURTNEY
Pl ease don't shoot me? That's not
even funny. You're a bad cl own.

Courtney points and fires. BANG Tuggs dies at 17:20.
EXT. WOODS A [ WAEO1] -- DAY
Poops and Bobo, tied together, struggle through the woods.

Far ahead of them Rabbi Gol dman and Hooters and Hunper and
Bubbl es sneak through the trees.

SHOTS. downs in front scranble. Hunper and Bubbles fall.
Poops stops Bobo and they duck, |istening.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
That's a twel ve- gauge.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Are you sure?

POOPS THE CLOMWN
No.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Shoul dn't we try and keep up?

POOPS THE CLOWN
Let's hope they go after them

Poops | ooks around, away from both the fleeing cl owms and
t he oncom ng bull ets.

POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
Thi s way.
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Poops pulls Bobo but she pulls back.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Wiy go that way?

POOPS THE CLOMN
Wy not go that way?

Poops drops to the ground.
He works on the rope tying their ankle-cuffs together.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Got a knife?

POOPS THE CLOWN
| don't even have any candy. W are
totally fucked.

Poops gives up on the rope and stands back up.

POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
| need a knife. Let's go.

BOBO THE CLOWN
['mtired.

EXT. FIELD B [ FBEOl1l] -- DAY
Shwarma runs up to Sal, Snoky and Leaky. She's upset.
Snoky and Leaky finish up a JO NT.

SHWARMA THE CLOWN
They're comng fromthe South. Sparse
woods and | ow neadow. It's like a
fucking safari

Leaky and Snoky exchange confused | ooks.
Sal, concerned, faces their com ng attackers.

SHWARMA THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Those trees give them perfect cover.
If they're smart about it, they could
get within fifty yard w thout us
seei ng anyt hi ng.

LEAKY THE CLOWN
What's the fucking problen? Sonebody
t hi nks they're funny.

SHWARMA THE CLOWN
We wer e drugged.

LEAKY THE CLOWN
| been drugged before. No biggie.
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SMCKY THE CLOWN
Long as | still have ny kidneys.

LEAKY THE CLOMWN
My ass is sore, but that coul da been
the bar mtzvah.

SHWARMA THE CLOWN
This isn't funny. Your ankle
bracelets are filled with expl osives,
probably on a proximty switch. The
area i s surrounded by electrical
fence and those shots you hear are
ot her cl owns bei ng shot.

Snoky hits a pipe and shrugs.

LEAKY THE CLOWN
What a | oad of crap.

Leaky checks out his ankle-cuff. [It's pretty high tech.

SHWARMVA THE CLOWN
I"mtaking this off.

EXT. WOODS A [ WAE02] -- DAY
Poops and Bobo, w nded, sit on the ground.
Poops saws the rope with a sharp rock, making little progress.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Can you run nore, yet? They could
have dogs.

BOBO THE CLOMWN
They don't have dogs.

POOPS THE CLOWN
How do you know? They coul d have
fucking trained Gla Mnsters for
all we know. W have to go.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Jesus. I'ma clown, not a fucking
Kenyan marat hon runner. W ran |ike
three or four mnutes solid.

POOPS THE CLOWN
They're going to find us and
apparently, they intend to kill us.
Unl ess you want nme to chew off your
ankl e, you're com ng.

Poops pull Bobo up and they stunble away together.
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EXT. FIELD B (ABOVE) [FBE02] -- DAY

pbadi ah and Mornon carry their guns through the trees. Mrnon
stops and starts clicking the GPS.

MORMON
| think they're this way
OBADI AH
You see, it's still the nonarchy, a

straight Iine from Charl emagne to
CGeorge Dubya. Qur current Fuhrer
had two nmal e descendants on the
Mayfl ower. Hi's paternal great great
great grandfather owned a big chuck
of the state of Pennsyl vania pre-
civil war and he made his noney in
iron. O course, round the tinme of
the civil war, iron neant nunitions,
and so the current president's famly
has been profiteering off Anerican
wars a long tinme, making big noney
of f the dead bodies of fine,

upst andi ng, poor Anerican nen.

They come over the ridge, above Sal, Snoky, Leaky and Shwar nma.

MORMON
Ri ght there.

OBADI AH
CGeorge Dubya is related by blood to
sevent een previ ous Anerican
presidents. Seventeen. It doesn't
seem possi ble, but it's true.
Monar chy, disqguised as denocracy.

MORMON
| think that's them down there.

OBADI AH
Bush can run his lineage all the way
back to WIlliamthe Conqueror. That's
as good as Charl emagne, who we
Onegat rons know was vi sited by nonkey
Jesus and bl essed with his seed.

MORMON
Pr ai se Bubba.
OBADI AH
VWhen Jeb is President, we'll institute

the theocracy foretold by Harri man
and Hal i burton back when Prescott
was financing the nazi war nmachine.
All we need is a century of war.
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MORMON
Onegatrons shall prevail.

OBADI AH
Anen.

Mormon' s GPS BEEPS. He click a few buttons.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
VWhat's that?

MORMON
(checks the GPS)
One of the cuffs broke.

OBADI AH
Who? How | ong?
MORMON
Shoul d be ten seconds. R ght there.
EXT. FIELD B [ FBEO3] -- DAY
Shwar ma hol ds her broken ankle cuff, which still connects

around her ankl e. |t BEEPS down, BEEP, BEEP, BEEP- -

Shwarma tugs at the ankle cuff, but it's not budging. Snoky
and Leaky and Sal | ook confused.

Shwar ma springs up and runs across the field.

SMCKY THE CLOWN
Hey, is every--?

BOOM Sal, Snoky and Leaky cringe as clown chunks fall.
SHWARMA i s dead at 21:40.

EXT. FIELD B (ABOVE) [FBFO1] -- DAY

Mor non | ooks at the GPS.

OBADI AH
VWho was it?

MORMON
The bodyguard.

OBADI AH
| wanted to kill her nyself. But
it's good. Now he's exposed.

MORMON
Do you think he's scared?

OBADI AH
That's what |'maimng for.
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EXT. FIELD A [FAF01] -- DAY

Ashl ey, Courtney and Ling Ling walk through the field. Ashley
sees novenent in the trees and fires. BANG BANG

CALVI N
VWhoal Don't shoot.

BLAKE
Hey! St op!

Ashl ey and Courtney pull down their weapons and Cal vin and
Bl ake jog up. Calvin stops to notice Whiskers and Tuggs.

COURTNEY
You guys kill anybody?

BLAKE
No. N ce shooting. Wuo bagged Zi ppy
and Di ckbrai n?

ASHLEY
Courtney killed them bot h.

CALVI N
Cool . High five.

Cal vin and Courtney high five.
BLAKE

You drink the blood? You're supposed
to drink the bl ood?

COURTNEY
As if. He's a Negro.
BLAKE
What about the girl?
COURTNEY
Total trailer trash. 1'd probably
get diarrhea or sonething.
CALVI N
It's bad luck not to drink. Jupachiro
says so.
COURTNEY
"1l be okay.
BLAKE

Can | drink her bl ood?

COURTNEY
Ew. Go crazy.

Bl ake pulls out a SCREVWDRI VER and a STRAW



EXT. WOODS A [ WAF01] -- DAY
Poops drags Bobo through the woods.

POOPS THE CLOMN
Come on! Hurry!

BOBO THE CLOWN
Can we rest again?

POOPS THE CLOMN
Are you trying to get shot?

BOBO THE CLOWN
They may not even be after us.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
You t hi nk? Ahal

Poops drags Bobo to a piece of BROKEN GLASS.

POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
Over here.

Poops drops and Poops sets to the ropes.

BOBO THE CLOMWN
What are you going to do?

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Time to rest.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Finally. Jesus! You're like a total
runner or sonet hing.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
oM  Danmit!

Poops cuts hinself. He's bl eeding.

BOBO THE CLOMWN
You gotta be careful.

Poops w pes the blood on his pants and grabs the gl ass.

BOBO THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Are you okay?

POOPS THE CLOMN
"' m being hunted in the woods. |'m
just fucking jingles.

Poops cuts at the rope.

25.
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| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSFO1] -- DAY
Eve, in lingerie, carries a PILLOWover to a BOOVBOX
She picks out a CD, puts it in and presses play.
MJSIC. Eve starts to dance.
EVE
In this corner, weighing ninety-eight

pounds, Eve!

The bat hroom door opens and Shayl a conmes out, also in
lingerie, also with a PILLOWN

EVE ( CONT' D)
And in this corner, weighing one-
hundred twel ve- -

SHAYLA
Fuck you! A hundred four, thank
you. Cunt.

EVE

One hundred seven, maybe! Stil
bi gger than ne.

Shayl a WHACKS Eve with her pillow

Eve hits her back. They pillow fight.

The door opens and they stop fighting.

Jacques enters, |ooking away. He hustles in one of the roons.
Eve and Shayl a wat ch.

Jacques cones out, putting on his coat.

JACQUES
| forgot ny coat.

Jacques grabs his gun and exits.
Eve | ooks at Shayla, who nails her with a pillow

EVE
You bi tch!

Eve hits Shayl a.
Shayla hits Eve.
They pillow fight.
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EXT. FIELD B [FBF02] -- DAY

Snoky, shell shocked, sits snoking a J. Leaky | ooks around
the field, kicking at a CLOAN SHOE

Sal says a little prayer and crosses hinself.

SAL THE CLOMWN
We shoul d go.

LEAKY THE CLOMWN
Who made you ki ng?

SAL THE CLOMWN
(to Snoky)
Let's get out of here.
Snoky gets up, offering the J to Sal, who decli nes.

SAL THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
You conmin'?

Leaky | ooks around the field and kicks at the dirt.
POP. Leaky, shot through the chest, falls to his knees.

Sal and Snoky see and | ook back to see Mornon and Obadi ah,
firing at themfromthe treeline

Sal faces them as Leaky falls.
EXT. FIELD B (ABOVE) [FBF02] -- DAY
pbadi ah and Mornmon watch, content.

MORMON
Anot her shot ?

OBADI AH
One at a tine.

Sal turns and runs away. Snoky is way ahead of him

Leaky, shot, clinbs to his feet and convul ses to a death
over the next twenty seconds, as Mdirnon and Cbadi ah approach.

MORMON
That was a really good shot.

OBADI AH
Thanks. | like to give thema little
time. Headshots are so, | don't
know, humane.

Leaky bl eeds. Obadi ah stands over him giggling.
Leaky is dead at 26: 00.
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EXT. CREEK [ CR®01] -- DAY
Rabbi Gol dman & Hooters trail Hunper & Bubbles across a creek.

HUVPER THE CLOWN
Over here!

RABBI CLOWN
Should we foll ow t henf?

HOOTERS THE CLOWN
M ght as wel .

RABBI CLOWN
Hol d on! Hol d on!

Hunper and Bubbles wait for Rabbi and Hooters to catch up.

RABBI CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Do we know where we're goi ng?

HUVPER THE CLOWN
Away. Anywhere?

RABBI CLOWN
Does anyone know where we are?

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Sonora i s West sonewhere.

RABBI CLOWN
That's not really enough, is it? W
can't just wander. Even if we get
away, we may not survive the
wi | der ness.

HOOTERS THE CLOWN
It's like fields and shit. [It's not
really wilderness. W can't go back.

HUVPER THE CLOWN
They shot those clowns. [1'IlIl take
my chances.

The girls agree but Rabbi Gol dman i s unconvi nced.

RABBI CLOWN
Can we at |east get the cuffs off?

BUBBLES THE CLON
Better not. Those |ook |ike C4.
Whoever is hunting us wants us
t oget her.

RABBI CLOMN
It's just rope. Nobody has a knife?



EXT. FIELD A [ FAQD1] -- DAY

Courtney, Ashley and Ling Ling hunt.

rounds. BANG BANG BANG BANG
COURTNEY

Don't waste your bullets.

ASHLEY
| Iike the way it sounds.
make me cum
(BANG BANG. )
Not really. But
COURTNEY
You so need a guy.

ASHLEY
| have a guy.

COURTNEY
Dad doesn't count.

ASHLEY
Fuck you. Least
bust ed up over

boyfri end.

COURTNEY
(hurt)
Hey.

ASHLEY
Sorry.
Courtney. |
get hi m back

think you' Il

COURTNEY
| don't want hi m back

ASHLEY
| nmeant get revenge.

fuck Pal ner.

BANG. Ashley fires into the sky.

it's hot.

l'"'mnot still
my sad little

Don't worry about

Yeabh,
He deserves a bullet.

29.

Ashl ey fires off several

It's gonna

al |

it,
be able to

seriously,

ASHLEY ( CONT' D)

| think I killed a bird.

Li ng Ling.

Li ng Ling stares.

Fet ch,

COURTNEY

Save your bullets, dipshit.
ASHLEY

VWhat? It was a pretend bird,

okay?



EXT. WOODS A [WAGD1] -- DAY

Poops cuts at the rope, nostly severed. Hi's hands are bl oody.

BOBO THE CLOWN

So | told the guy that if he didn't
have ny size, any size bigger would
do, because clowns can have big feet
and all, but then the big shoes gave
me blisters. [Is that working?

(Poops saws at rope)
| guess | should be hurt you want to
| eave ne.

Poops | ooks at her, incredul ous.

BOBO THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)

| under st and. You're not into cl owns.

POOPS THE CLOWN
Are you nuts? We're being shot at.
We can run a |l ot faster separated.

BOBO THE CLOWN
You're not |eaving nme?

POOPS THE CLOWN
Vell, | nmean, we nmay be better off
if we split up--

BOBO THE CLOWN

(hugs Poops)
Don't | eave ne. Ever!

POOPS THE CLOWN
Uh- -

Bobo checks her ankle, now free.
Poops tosses the bl oody gl ass.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Good job. How are your hands?

POOPS THE CLOMWN
| ' m good.

BOBO THE CLOWN
So where do we go? What do we do
next? This IS so scary.
Poops | ooks around through the trees.

POOPS THE CLOWN
Thi s way.

30.
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EXT. CREEK [ CR®02] -- DAY
Rabbi Gol dman sits with Hooters, who chews on the ropes.

RABBI CLOMN
You are so pretty. Do you know that?
Biting that rope is kind of sexy.
Primal. Yeah, bite it. Gr!

Hooters glares at him then chews on the ropes.

RABBI CLOWN ( CONT' D)
You remind nme of a girl | knew when
| was a young man. | lived in a
little village by the sea, a shlachem
back in an old country that doesn't
even exi st anynore. The girl, she
was the daughter of a baker. The
baker made the best nuffins you ever
tasted, with just a pinch of gl ashen,
anyhow, his daughter, she was an
angel . A real shednyevka.

Rabbi Gol dman repositions hinself to watch Hooters cl eavage.

RABBI CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Yes. She and | were quite an item
and the whol e vatl askel thought we
woul d be married. But then the war
canme, and while | was losing this
| eft arm keepi ng the notherl and at
so call ed peace, she was back in
Dubrovni k, trading fifty-fifties for
Her shey bars.

HOOTERS THE CLOWN
| alnost got it. Hold still.

RABBI CLOMWN
You are the sexiest clown |'ve ever
seen. Grr.

HOOTERS THE CLOWN
Not now. Really. Conme on. If we
make it out of here alive, I'll throw

you a free one, but can we focus on
the relevant for just one second?
need to get this off.

Hooters chews on the rope.

RABBI CLOWN
You'll really give ne a free one?

HOOTERS THE CLOWN
Sur e. Once we're safe. Got it!



Hooters unties the rope, freeing their ankle-cuffs.
RABBI CLOMWN
W better get out of here.
(l eers)

Yeah.
POP. Hooters flinches, shot.
Bl ood splatters onto Rabbi Gol dman.
Behi nd them Bl ake holds a RI FLE

BLAKE
Got one.

Rabbi Gol dman scranbl es up and runs away, past Cal vin who
taunts himw th his gun

HOOTERS i s dead at 30: 20.
EXT. FENCE [ FEHO1] -- DAY
Sal rushes through trees.

He bursts into a clearing. Snoky stands at the base of a
| ong, ELECTRI C FENCE

Sal shuffles up to him

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Don't touch it.

SAL THE CLOMN
Real | y?

Snoky sits down on the ground. Sal stands next to him

SAL THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Not |ike they're gonna nmake it easy.

32.

Snoky pats hinself down and finds a snmall PIPE and LI GHTER

He checks it, approves and takes a hit.

SAL THE CLOMNN ( CONT' D)
You' re wondering why they didn't
just shoot us all?

Snoky hol ds his breath but nods.

SAL THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
They think it's funny. Sick fuckers
think it's funny, that's all. Take
some cl owns out to the woods and
execute themli ke a bunch of Canbodi an
village girls. What a crackup, eh?
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SMCKY THE CLOWN
(exhal es)
Yeah. But why us? Wy ne?

SAL THE CLOMN
| don't know why you, Kkid.

Snoky offers Sal the pipe, but Sal tisks it away.

SAL THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
It's a sick world. Let's go.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
VWher e?

SAL THE CLOMWN

Anywhere. W're a harder target if

we keep novi ng.
EXT. CREEK [ CRHO1] -- DAY
Bl ake and Cal vin get back together in the woods.
Calvin notions for quiet.
Cal vin checks his GPS and points forward into sone trees.
Behi nd those trees, Hunper & Bubbles hide, freaking out.

Bubbl es goes to run but Hunper sees Bl ake and pulls her down.

Calvin notions that they're over there and that they should
split to flank them

Bl ake runs to the side, on his way around.
Cal vin sneaks forward.
Hunper and Bubbl es press against the trees.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Are they com ng?

HUVPER THE CLOWN
Shhh- -

Bubbl es presses agai nst Hunper, scared.

Calvin clinbs through sparse trees, quietly.
Calvin holds his gun ready to shoot.

He crouches and sneaks forward.

On Calvin's flank, Blake sneaks through trees.

Bl ake is well ahead of Hunper and Bubbl es.



They see himcom ng back toward t hem

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
W have to run

HUMPER THE CLOMWN
He doesn't see us. Stay close and
be qui et.

BUBBLES THE CLOMWN
W have to run
(sobs)
| don't want to die.

Hunper nouths "No!"
EXT. WOODS A [ WAHO1] -- DAY
Bobo struggles to foll ow Poops through the woods.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Wait! You're going too fast.

Poops stops and waits as Bobo huffs up.
It takes her a while.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
It's not ny job for you to keep up.

BOBO THE CLOMWN
You'd just |eave ne out here?

POOPS THE CLOWN
"Il send back help. [If you can't
keep up, it's really not ny problem

BOBO THE CLOWN
Nice. Very gallant.

POOPS THE CLOMN
Gallant? Fuck gallant. |'maimng
for breathing. Let's go.

BOBO THE CLOWN
You have to sl ow down.

POOPS THE CLOWN
You have to speed up.

Poops j ogs off.
Bobo scranbl es after him

BOBO THE CLOMWN
Wait, goddammt.

34.
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Poops turns and points.

POOPS THE CLOMN
" mgoing this way. Just keep novi ng.

Poops tears away, not | ooking back.

Bobo jogs to a stop and wat ches hi m di sappear into the woods.
Bobo catches her breath and checks her bearings.

POPS i n the background.

She smles and foll ows Poops' path.

EXT. CREEK [ CRH02] -- DAY

Bl ake sets up in some trees. He checks his GPS, show ng TWO
DOTS between Cal vin and him

Two other dots are visible near the edge of he screen.

Hi ding in sone other trees, Bubbles hyperventilates. Hunper
freaks out.

Near by, Cal vin creeps up.

CRACK. They hear Calvin's footsteps. Bubbles |ooks at Hunper
and nods at him "Now. "

Bubbl es and Hunper burst fromthe trees, running toward Bl ake.
Bl ake sees them com ng and gets a good | ook into his site.

| NSERT SI TE VI EW [ CRHO3]

Bubbl es runs SLOW MOTI ON towar d Bl ake.

BACK TO SCENE

Bl ake licks his lips. He fires.

BANG  Bubbles falls.

Hunper drags her up. She's shot in the arm

BANG. Anot her round m sses both of them They hustle away.

Bl ake checks the GPS. The two dots rush away fromthe center
of the screen, but another dot is right beside him

Bl ake | ooks up just as he gets punched by Sal. Sal stands,
scary and crazy-|looking. Blake drops. Sal kicks at Bl ake
on the ground, over and over.

In the trees, Hunper carries Bubbl es away.
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BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Ch wow? | got shot.

HUVPER THE CLOMN
You'l | be okay.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Are you saving ne? That's hot.

HUVPER THE CLOMN
Just keep runni ng.

Bubbl es passes out. Hunper stops, considers, and runs away.
Sal stonps Bl ake into paste. Snoky picks up the gun

CALVIN (O S.)
Bl ake? D d you get one?

SAL THE CLOMN
Yeah, he got one. ['mgoing to bl ow
you' re fucking head off, punk!

Snoky points the gun off in all directions. 1In the trees,
Calvin hears Sal and gets defensive.

CALVI N
Bl ake?

BANG,

SAL THE CLOWN

(to hinself)
Real bullets?

(1 oud)
Hear that, notherfucker? That's
your dead friend s brains being bl own
all over the creek. Cone get him
you fucking pussy!

Bl ake i s dead at 34: 40.
| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSI 01] -- DAY
Eve dances to FUNK

Shayl a dances into the room carryi ng MARGARI TAS. She hands
one to Eve.

EVE
| think we should fuck the chauffeur.

SHAYLA
Real | y?
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EVE
(danci ng)
| dunno.
SHAYLA

Wanna do nore coke?
Shayl a takes a dri nk.

EVE
Do we have any nore?

Shayl a drinks and nods. She boogies into the bathroom

Shayl a boogies out with a ZI PLOCK GALLON BAG of COCAI NE
Eve's eyes bug.

EVE ( CONT' D)
VWhat the fuck?
SHAYLA
It was in the bat hroom
EVE
The bat hr oonf?
SHAYLA
Yeabh. In the briefcase in the

bat hroom H's conbo was four-twenty.
Total |l y obvi ous.

EVE
Dam.

Eve opens and tastes the bag. She freaks out.

EVE ( CONT' D)
Ch ny Cod.
SHAYLA
Uh huh.
Eve and Shayl a dance.
EXT. CREEK [CRI01] -- DAY

Cal vin, scared, sneaks through the trees.
SAL THE CLOMWN (O . S.)
| " m gonna fucking execute you, you
pi ece of shit!
Calvin tiptoes away.
Hi di ng, Hunper hears Sal and heads through the trees, scared.

Sal cones through the sane | ocation.



EXT. FENCE [ FEl 01] -- DAY
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Sal and Snoky head toward the fence. Sal has Bl ake's RI FLE
and SMCKY hol ds the GPS.

They stop

SMOKY THE CLOWN
They're tracking us with this. |
think it's the ankle-cuffs, unless
they fed us sonmething or inserted a
chip in our brains. O our asses.

at the fence.

SMCKY THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
| can't tell where he went, but it
| ooks |Ii ke there are cl owns here and
here, and over there.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Stay away fromthem Make them worKk.

SMOXY THE CLOWN
| think there's sonething here.

Snoky runs away from Sal, then rejoins him

Hunmper stunbl es out of the woods,

SMCKY THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Yeah. You know, | think all the
ot her clowns, me included, are these
little yellow dots.

SAL THE CLOWN
So0?

SMOKY THE CLOWN
You're the blue dot. Just you.

SAL THE CLOWN
Yeah.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
So what makes you special ?

SAL THE CLOWN
The people hunting us. Kind of |ike

famly. They are famly. My brother.

" ma fucking bonus point.

and runs toward it.

Snoky and

sees them sees the fence,

Sal watch him Hunper's going to try to clinb it.

SMIKY THE CLOWN
St op!
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EXT. WOODS A [WAI 01] -- DAY
Bobo falls down. Poops tears on, well ahead of her.
Bobo checks her leg. She clinbs up and pushes on.

Poops runs through trees. Poops hops over a |log. Poops
runs through trees. He | ooks behind him

Bobo is far behind, but still com ng.

Poops stops to wait for her. Bobo keeps com ng. Poops waits.

Bobo sees Poops waiting and stops. Poops waves her over.

POOPS THE CLOMN
Wy are they hunting us?

BOBO THE CLOWN
What makes you think I know?

POOPS THE CLOMWN
| don't know. You think there's a
time limt?

BOBO THE CLOWN
| don't know.

POOPS THE CLOMN
| just can't help but think that
eventually, even if they can't shoot
us, they'Il just flip a switch and
BOOM instant dead cl owns.

BOBO THE CLOWN
| just hope it kills us, and doesn't
bl ow off a linb or sonmething. That'd
suck, to be |like a one-|egged cl own.

POOPS THE CLOWN
| could take it off if | had a
bubbl egum wr apper. O a paperclip.

BOBO THE CLOWN
That's crazy.

POOPS THE CLOWN
It's going to explode. [|'d rather
it not be on ny ankle when it does.
Do you have any gum or a paperclip
or bobbypi n or sonethi ng?

BOBO THE CLOWN
No.



40.
EXT. FENCE [FEI 02] -- DAY
Sal and Snoky stand near the fence. Hunper approaches.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Don't touch that. It's electric.

HUMPER THE CLOMWN
How do you know?

SMCKY THE CLOWN
Si gn.

Snoky points to a sign that reads DANGER. ELECTRI C FENCE

HUVPER THE CLOWN
ls it on?

SMCKY THE CLOWN
|"mguessing it is. Don't touch it.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Leave it al one.

Hunper exam nes the fence. He reaches out.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Don' t!

Hunmper pulls his hand back.

HUMPER THE CLOMN
| wasn't gonna.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
It's not funny. You shouldn't stand
so cl ose.

Jacques steps out of the trees.

JACQUES

Freeze!
Hunper turns and hits the fence. He grabs on and shakes.
Sal pulls his gun and ains at Jacques.

Jacques sees the gun and bails, diving back into the trees.
Sal shoots BANG BANG

SAL THE CLOMN
We gotta go.

Hunper shakes, attached to the fence. Snoky and Sal pass.

Hunper falls, dead at 39:00.
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EXT. MEADOW [ MEJO1] -- DAY

Bubbles lies on the ground, bleeding. Rabbi Goldman, running
away, sees her and runs to her.

RABBI CLOWN
Are you okay?

Bubbl es stirs. Rabbi Gol dman drags Bubbl es up.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
VWhat happened?

RABBI CLOMN
We have to go.

He scans the area and runs her toward sone trees. They hide
in the brush.

RABBI CLOMN ( CONT' D)
You' re shot.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
It's okay. That bastard.

RABBI CLOMN
VWhat happened?

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
| was running with this guy and he
left ne.

RABBI CLOWN
Maybe you passed out.

BUBBLES THE CLOMWN
That's no excuse. You hel ped ne.

RABBI CLOWN
l'ma man of God.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Yeah? That's hot.

RABBI CLOWN
(bl ushes)
| think the wound is superficial.
You'll be alright.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Yeah? 1t makes ne kind of woozy.

SAX Musi c.

RABBI CLOWN
Yeah?
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EXT. WOODS A [WAJO1] -- DAY
Bobo and Poops sit on a | og.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
So, why are you follow ng nme?

BOBO THE CLOWN
You think you know what you're doing,
not |like all those other clowns.

Poops shakes his head.

BOBO THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Everyone el se totally freaked out
when that guy got shot. You were
cool. You didn't cry like a pussy
or anyt hing.

POOPS THE CLOMN
| didn't have tinme. | mght still.

BOBO THE CLOMWN
Yeah, but now it would be with the
wei ght of the situation draggi ng you
down. That's kind of cool, too.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Who are you?

BOBO THE CLOMWN
Just a girl caught in a kill-or-be-
kill ed coke party who occasionally
wants a little hardcore cl ownsex.
Who are you?

POOPS THE CLOWN
(dunbf ounded)
You' re nuts.

Bobo toots her horn. HONK. HONK

POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
We gotta get these cuffs off.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Look. [I'mhorny like twce a year.
Is it weird because we're being hunted
i ke dogs? Sure. Maybe. But the
heart wants what it wants. So, are
you gonna fuck ne or what? [It'll be
fine. Uh! Uh! Boomn

Di stant GUNSHOTS. Poops | ooks at Bobo, who shrugs.

BOBO THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
VWat? It gets ne hot.
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EXT. FENCE [ FAJO1] -- DAY
Sal | eads Snoky along the fenceline. Snoky puffs a big BLUNT.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Can you put that shit out?

SMIKY THE CLOWN
It's not like they' Il track us by
snell, and if | have to get shot at,
| may as well be high

SAL THE CLOMWN
That shit's bad for you

SMOKY THE CLOWN
That's all a governnent lie. The
herb keeps nme healthy. The Lancet,
that's the English journal of
medi cine, did a study back in 1998
where they showed you can snoke al
the time wwth no long termeffects.

SAL THE CLOWN
Bul I shit.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
No. They did. Everyone knows.
They decrimnalized it all over
Europe. It's just this adm nistration
that has a hard-on agai nst weed.
And that's just because they're
fucki ng gutl ess scunbag whores for
whitey's drugs- prescription neds,
t obacco and al cohol - all of which
kill off l|ots of people- weed never
killed anybody. 1It's a conspiracy.

SAL THE CLOMWN
You really believe that bullshit?

SMOKY THE CLOMWN
Yep.

SAL THE CLOMWN
My son was a pothead. |s a pothead.
Who knows. Stupid little bastard
kept getting DU's. Nobody should
go to jail because they're too stupid
to call ataxi. He drove through a
M. Donut and killed ei ght Japanese
tourists. He gets out next year.

Snoky takes a hit and stares at Sal.

SAL THE CLOAN ( CONT' D)
Gve ne a hit off that.



EXT. MEADOW [ MEJ02] -- DAY

Sax nusi c.

Rabbi Gol dman nmakes out with a passed out

She cones to, confused.

BUBBLES THE CLOMN
Hey, what's--?

Bubbl es pushes away. Rabbi Gol dman hol ds her.

RABBI CLOMWN
Oh, thank God.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
VWhat ' s--7?

RABBI CLOMN
You' re okay. You dropped off.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
You saved ne?

RABBI CLOWN
Vll, you were--, yes.

Bubbl es shakes hersel f awake.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
God, thanks. You saved ne.

RABBI CLOWN
Yeah.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
You saved ne. | kinda have this
thing for guys who save ne. Sort of
a dansel in distress has to put out
conpl ex. You know what | nean?

RABBI CLOMN
| think | do.
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Bubbl es.

Bubbl es bl ushes, smles and takes off her top, revealing a
scary CLOWFACE BRA.

Rabbi

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Take nme, now.

Gol dman, overjoyed, goes to enbrace Bubbl es.

BANG. Rabbi Gol dman falls.

Mor mon and Obadi ah stand twenty yards away, both pointing
their guns at them

Bubbl es screans as Rabbi Gol dman's body bl eeds.



She runs. (badi ah and Mornmon wal k up to the Rabbi.
badi ah ki cks the body over. Rabbi Gol dman spits bl ood.

RABBI CLOWN
Five mnutes. You couldn't wait
five--
Rabbi Gol dman.
MORMON

(checks his gun)
That was ne, right?

OBADI AH
Maybe.

MORMON
Did we both get hinP

RABBI GOLDVAN i s dead at 43: 20.

EXT. FENCE [ FEKO1] -- DAY

Sal and Snmoky stand at the fence snoking the j.
Bubbl es runs out of the woods toward the fence.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Don't touch the fence!

Bubbl es runs toward them
Then she sees Sal's gun and st ops.

SMOKY THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
It's okay, honey. W' re on your
si de.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
VWhat's going on? Wy are they doing
this?

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Cal mdown. You're shot. Are you--?

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
VWhat the fuck is going on?

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Cal m down.

SAL THE CLOMN
We're being hunted. Isn't it obvious?

45.
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EXT. WOODS B [ WBKO1] -- DAY
Poops puts his shirt back on. Bobo rel axes.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Hear that?

Ashl ey and Ling Ling creep through the woods. 1In the
di stance, Courtney rel oads.

Poops pushes Bobo down. Ashley checks the GPS, confused.

ASHLEY
(chewi ng gum
They're |ike, right here.

Poops sees that she's chewi ng gum and rushes her. Ling Ling
does not react.

Poops punches Ashl ey and she drops. He grabs her gun.

POOPS THE CLOWN
Chewi ng gum

Ashl ey crunpl es.

POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
Chewi ng gum goddanm t!

ASHLEY
Li ng Li ng!

Ling Ling faces off as if to fight. Poops ains back and
forth at Ling Ling and Ashl ey,

POOPS THE CLOMN
| have a gun. Chew ng gum  Chew ng
gunt

ASHLEY
G ve himsonme gum

Ling Ling pulls out a PACK OF GUM and gi ves Poops a piece.

POOPS THE CLOMN
The whol e fucki ng pack!

Li ng Ling gives Poops the pack of gum
Poops ains the gun at themand runs to the trees.
Ashl ey gets up, rubbing her jaw

ASHLEY
Way didn't you stop hinP
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EXT. FENCE [ FEK02] -- DAY
Snoky checks the GPS.
Bubbl es finishes the J.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Nobody' s novi ng.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
We're not noving either.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
You're right. But they have these,
too. It's just a matter of tine.
BUBBLES THE CLOWN
This isn't funny at all. \Wat are
we gonna do?
Snoky searches hinmself for drugs.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Fight. Wsat else is there to do?

In the trees, Jacques sneaks into position.

He creeps behind sone trees. He steps on a tw g that CRACKS.
Sal and Snoky | ook up and toward the trees.

Jacques ducks down, excited.

Sal and Snoky | ook out toward the trees.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
He's out there.

SAL THE CLOWN
Yeah.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
| would have tried to clinb that

fence.
SMOKY THE CLOWN
It's okay.
BUBBLES THE CLOWN
(flirting)
You guys totally saved ne. | totally
owe you.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Not at all.
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EXT. MEADOW [ MEKO1] -- DAY

badi ah and Mornon stand over Rabbi Gol dman's dead body.
Mormon | eans down and di gs through his pockets.

MORMON
You have all the books?

OBADI AH
Found them | ast night. He even had
a secret account we didn't know about.
Caymans. About eight mllion. He
had real talent.

MORMON
You have a replacenent?

Mor non stands up and offers Sal Rabbi C own's WALLET.

OBADI AH
Keep it. W may get out of that
business for a little while.

MORMON
(takes cash fromwall et)
| know you may want to mnimze your
exposure, so | was hoping you'd
consider using ny shop to clear-- |
coul d keep you totally clean.

OBADI AH
That's a nice offer.

MORMON
(pockets the cash)
It's better than a nice offer. It's
easy noney for you with no nore
headaches. No nore skimm ng
accountants. W pay straight gross
percentages. You supply, we fulfill

Mor nmon tosses away the enpty wall et.

OBADI AH

This whole thing's a headache. Had
| known it would end like this,

woul dn't have done it. Returnis
tough. Unloading is tough. | have
two kilos in the notel. Wat the
fuck can | do with it? It's only
noney in places we don't want to be.

MORMON
But it doesn't have to be over, over.

OBADI AH
|'mafraid it does.
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MORMON
(checks his gun)
Ch, no. Please? Just--

OBADI AH
Sone things aren't worth the headache,
even if they're profitable. This is
one of those things.

MORMON
But | can hel p you--

Mormon points his gun at Cbadiah and fires. CLICK

OBADI AH
They were bl anks. You didn't think
| would trust you with Iive rounds,
did you? You're a fuckwad, Mornon.

Mornon swings his rifle at Oobadi ah. BANG

Ohadi ah noves to the side and Mornmon falls, shot in the side.
BANG. BANG. Two nore shots to the chest.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
Cl eani ng house i s cl eani ng house.
Once | kill Sal, there's no way to
trace the noney or the guns or the
di anonds back to ne.

Mor non ki cks and bl eeds. (Obadi ah | aughs.

MORMON
| woul d have never betrayed you.

OBADI AH
That's true. But that's because
you're a pussy.
badi ah ains and fires point bl ank.
BANG. Mrnon is dead at 47: 40.
EXT. FIELD A [ FALO1] -- DAY

Ashl ey hyperventilates. Ling Ling watches enotionl ess.
Courtney runs up as Poops di sappears into the woods.

COURTNEY
VWhat happened?

Ashl ey rubs her face, sobbing. Courtney |ooks to Ling Ling.

LI NG LI NG
The cl own ki cked her ass.
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COURTNEY
Why didn't you shoot hinf

LI NG LI NG
She was out of bullets.

Courtney laughs. Ling Ling suppresses, then |aughs, too.

ASHLEY
Fuck you. [|'m going back. Ling
Li ng, protect ne.
COURTNEY
| need her. [|'mactually hunting.
ASHLEY
A clown beat ne up. | need her.
COURTNEY

Fi ne. Ro- sham bo.

Courtney and Ashl ey play rock-paper-scissors. Courtney w ns.

ASHLEY
Two out of three.

Courtney shrugs and they play again. Courtney w ns.

COURTNEY
You al ways pi ck rock.

ASHLEY
| can never decide on tine. C non,
Courtney, | need Ling Ling.

COURTNEY
Fi ne. Take her.

Ashl ey smles and Ling Ling stands with Ashl ey.

ASHLEY
Now, you're ny human shiel d.
EXT. WOODS A ( TRENCH) [WALO1] -- DAY

Poops sits in a small trench. He pops the guminto his nouth
and checks the ALUM NUM VWWRAPPER

BOBO THE CLOMWN
What are you going to do?

POOPS THE CLOMWN
|"mtaking this thing off.

He rolls the wapper into a wwre and connects the two sides
of the ankle cuff.
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POOPS THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
As long as you maintain the circuit,
it shouldn't go off, right?

BOBO THE CLOWN
| don't know. I'mgoing to stand
over there.

POOPS THE CLOMN
Good.

Poops and Bobo separate. Poops sits down. Using the chewed
gum he affixes the wire to the cuffs.

Bobo ducks | ow.
POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
If | explode, you probably shoul dn't
try this.

Poops slides the ankle cuff off around his ankle. Poops
closes the cuff and sets it down.

He wal ks over to join Bobo.

POOPS THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
You want nme to do yours?

BOBO THE CLOWN
No t hanks. Mne's different.

POOPS THE CLOMN
Why ?

Poops checks out Bobo's cuff. |It's smaller- just a cuff.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Maybe they don't blow up the girls?

| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSLO1] -- DAY
Eve and Shayl a dance, holding SHOTS. They're pl astered.
Shayla spills her shot on her dress.

SHAYLA
Fuck. Now I have to change.

EVE
No. That | ooks good. Like after
your date with those Sanmpan guys.

SHAYLA
Fuck you.

Shayl a takes off her dress and digs through a closet.
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Calvin enters, heading straight for the bathroom

CALVI N
Sorry. | have to shit.

EVE
Char m ng.

Shayl a changes outfits. As she does, Calvin PEES, |oudly.

SHAYLA
VWho was that?

EVE
The gay one.

CALVIN (O S.)
" m not gay.

EVE
Expl ain prom
(Silence.)
Preci sel y.

Cal vin exits.

EVE ( CONT' D)
Wash your hands. Ew.

Cal vin goes back in the bathroom washes his hands, and cones
out, wi ping themon his pants.

CALVI N
Happy? | don't want to worry you or
anyt hing, but one of the clowns has
a gun. W'Ill get him He's on GPS.
But just be careful.
(l'ingers)
So | guess I'll go.

EVE
Unl ess you'd rather get high and
fuck us.
Eve and Shayl a go back to danci ng.
Calvin tosses his gun and starts danci ng.
EXT. FIELD A [ FALO2] -- DAY
Poops and Bobo wal k together. Ashley stands wth Ling Ling.

LI NG LI NG
St op!

ASHLEY
Go get him
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Ling Ling runs for Poops and Bobo. Poops pulls the gun and
fires, CLICK

He tosses down the gun. He and Ling Ling square to fight.
EXT. FENCE [ FELO1] -- DAY
Jacques sneaks though the trees near Sal, Snoky and Bubbl es.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
VWhat do we do?

SAL THE CLOMN
This ain't right.

Sal checks the gun. He fires it into the air. CLICK CLICK

SAL THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Damm it.

Sal drops the gun. Jacques steps fromthe trees, gun raised.

JACQUES

Freeze.
Sal, Snoky and Bubbl es raise their hands.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Where'd you get that gun?

JACQUES

Freeze, dam you

SAL THE CLOWN
You' re not (badi ah's ki d.

JACQUES

So?
Sal puts down his arns. Jacques fires his gun. BOOM
No effect. Sal laughs. Sal reaches out and grabs the rifle.
SAL THE CLOMWN
You didn't think they'd really give
you |live amp?

Sal takes the rifle and hits Jacques. Wth a rapid series
of WHACKS, Sal puts Jacques on the ground.

JACQUES

You' re not supposed to fight back

SAL THE CLOMWN
Go fuck yoursel f.

VWHACK. WHACK. JACQUES is dead at 52:00.
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EXT. FIELD A [ FAMD1] -- DAY
Ling Ling faces off versus Poops.

ASHLEY
Kill that clown!

Li ng Li ng does karate noves.

LI NG LI NG
Chow chun chilla chun ke tao chen

Subtitles: (I will skullfuck your ancestors!)

POOPS THE CLOMWN
That can't be good.

Li ng Ling does a standing, flashy Kkick.
Poops backs up and does a few novice karate noves.

ASHLEY
Ni ce conpany you're keeping.

Ashl ey glares at Bobo from across the field.
Li ng Li ng approaches Poops.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
| don't have any issue with you

Ling Ling attacks. She smacks Poops upsi de the head.
Poops, dazed, gets into a fighting stance.

Ling Ling attacks with a flurry of kicks, ending with a bell-
ringer to the balls that drops Poops.

Poops writhes on the ground.

ASHLEY
Fi ni sh hi m

BOBO THE CLOWN
No!

Li ng Ling stands over Poops.

LI NG LI NG
Ki -ya!

Ling Ling does a westling drop nove, but Poops slides out
fromunder it and scranbles to his feet.

Ling Ling clinbs up and faces him
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EXT. FENCE [ FEMD1] -- DAY

Snoky and Bubbl es share a J. Behind them Sal pounds on
Jacque' s body.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
So explain this to ne again.

BUBBLES THE CLOMWN
It's a dansel in distress thing that's
sort of coupled with a sexual
dyspl exi a that conpels ne, in very
specific situations, to want, need
really, sex with ny perceived
pr ot agoni st .

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Ckay.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Basi cal |l y, whenever a nman saves ne,
a wonman, even, | get this obsessive
need to sexual ly pleasure them
Her o wor shi p.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Ckay.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
You |like head, right?

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Sur e.

Sal tosses away the rifle, leaving a puddle. Sal approaches.

SAL THE CLOMWN
We gotta get the fuck outta here.

SMCKY THE CLOWN
Ri ght now?

SAL THE CLOMN
Yeah. Right now.

pbadi ah steps out fromthe woods, gun raised.

OBADI AH
Not so fast.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Run!

BANG. (badi ah shoots Snoky, who falls.

Sal and Bubbl es escape into the forest. Snoky clinbs up,
shot, and runs off as Qbadi ah rel oads.
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| NT. MOTEL BALCONY [ MBMD1] -- DAY
Eve and Shayla carry a BOTTLE OF SCHNAPPS out to the bal cony.
A LARCE RIFLE is nounted on the bal cony railing.
Shayla drinks fromthe bottle as Eve checks the rifle site.
| NSERT TARGET VI EW [ MBMD2]
EXT. FIELD A [ FAMD2] -- DAY
Ling Ling, badass, fights a beaten and weary Poops.
Ling Ling beats the crap out of Poops.
Ling Ling gloats over Poops' prone body.
BACK TO SCENE
| NT. MOTEL BALCONY [ MBMD3] -- DAY
Eve ains the rifle.

SHAYLA
Do you think we really need noney?

EVE
Yeah. The clown or the chinagirl?

SHAYLA
| don't like thinking that ny life
is always going to be judged by how
much noney ny dad has, or ny boyfriend
has, or ny husband has. It just
doesn't seemright.

EVE
Do you know where the safety is on
this thing?

SHAYLA

Renmenber that guy with the jaguar
but he had shitty teeth. He had

| ots of noney and he didn't even
bother fixing his teeth and he stil
had that killer car.

Eve clicks the safety off of the rifle.

EVE
| think he was just British.

She noves the aimback and forth between Ling Ling and Poops.
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EXT. WOODS C [ WCMD1] -- DAY

Snoky drags hinself through the woods, bleeding. Ahead of
hi m Bubbl es escapes through the trees.

Sal runs in fromthe side and runs al ongsi de Snoky.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Keep goi ng.

Snoky falls. Sal stops for him

SAL THE CLOMNN ( CONT' D)
Run, kid. You gotta run.

Snoky coughs, sits up

SMCKY THE CLOWN
It's okay. Co.

Sal | ooks at Snoky, who pats down his bloody side. He pulls
out a JO NT.

SMOKY THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Last one.

Snoky pulls out the lighter. He takes a long hit.
Snoky passes the J to Sal, who takes a hit.

SMCKY THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
You better go.

SAL THE CLOWN
l"msorry. 1'Il kill that
nmot her f ucker.

SMCKY THE CLOWN
| hope you do. Sonebody needs to
bang that hot cl own.

SAL THE CLOMN
Wi ch way?

Snoky points. Sal takes another hit, gives Snoky the j and
hustl es off through the trees.

Snoky sits, snoking the joint.
CRACK. Footsteps comng fromthe opposite direction.
Snoky hol ds his wound and takes another hit.

Ohadi ah enters fromthe treeline. He scans for cl owns.
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| NT. MOTEL BALCONY [ MBMD4] -- DAY

Eve points the rifle back and forth at Poops and Ling Ling.
POP. Shayl a | ooks up, hol ding a BONG

SHAYLA
What did you do?
EVE
They only had a few clowns. | can

repl ace the chinagirl.
EXT. FIELD A [ FAMD2] -- DAY

Ling Ling falls, shot. Poops struggles up and runs off.
Bobo, Ashley and Courtney stand, shocked.

BOBO THE CLOWN
VWat? | didn't kill her.

ASHLEY
Dad's going to be pissed. She was
expensi ve. She had a Harvard MBA

Li ng Ling kicks, and is dead at 56: 20.
EXT. WOODS C [ WCNO1] -- DAY
padi ah sits down next to Snoky.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
Seens kind of an el aborate way to
spend a kid's birthday.

OBADI AH
Fam |y tradition

SMOKY THE CLOWN
| take it your check is going to
bounce? That'll piss off ny ex.

OBADI AH
The check is fine.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
| wish | could take off the makeup.
| don't want ny kids to know | died
i ke a cl own.

OBADI AH
| wouldn't worry. You'll be found
in a nass clown suicide that will be

brushed under the rug as a devi ant
sex cult. No shane in that, eh?

SMOKY THE CLOWN
You're not a nice man.
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OBADI AH
Probably true.

SMOKY THE CLOWN
" mgoing to cone back as a ghost
and kill you.

OBADI AH
Good luck with that.

Snoky breathes hard. Snoky forces another hit.
OBADI AH ( CONT' D)

You know, if you boil a frog sl ow -
ah, never mnd, you're already a
cantal oupe. Sorry | didn't get you
in the head. That could take sone
tinme to bleed out. Only have a few
bullets. You want ne to whack you
wth the rifle?

badi ah reaches down and takes Snoky's j.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT [ PLNO1] -- DAY

Poops runs toward the notel parking lot. He ducks along the
side of the building.

At the corner, he scans the cars. The LI MO stands with the
door open. MIlls walks around to the driver's side.

Poops wat ches and scans the lot for novenment. MIIs |eaves
the linm and wal ks upstairs toward the roons.

Poops | ooks around, then nmakes a break for the |ino.
He junps into the back seat and cl oses the door.
| NT. LIMO[PLNO2] -- DAY

Poops hides in the Iino, bleeding out his nose. He hits the
| ock to |l ock the doors.

He scrunches into the corner and waits, breathing hard.
He cal ns down and | ooks out the |ino w ndows.

The parking lot | ooks calm Poops | eans back and t hi nks.
The front door opens and Poops dives | ow.

The divider is closed and whoever is up front doesn't check
t he back. Poops lies still.

Poops hears the door shut and a BEEP BEEP of the |inp being
| ocked with himinside.



Poops checks the door. Locked.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Fuck.

Poops checks the divider. Nope. He checks the sunroof.
It's electric.

Frustrated, Poops falls back onto the seat.
He checks the wet bar. Fully stocked.

Poops shrugs and opens up a BOTTLE OF SCOTCH
He pours hinself a G.ASS.

| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSNO1] -- DAY

Eve throws up in the bathroom

Shayla and Calvin flirt.

SHAYLA
You' re not going to hunt anynore.

CALVI N
| don't think | want to. The
screaming is alittle weird.

SHAYLA
Yeah. | mean, what's the point?

CALVI N
Practice nostly. Never know when
the commes or Arabs will be here to
take over. Cotta keep vigilant.

SHAYLA
Seens |ike such a waste. | nean,
especially when it's the mlitary
and the guys are in great costunes.
Cute guys |like that should be fucking.

CALVI N
You |like army guys?

SHAYLA
| like unifornms. Costunmes. Anything
t hat hei ghtens the sexual experience.
Toys, turnicates. Soldiers fighting
is like hot French maids dusting.

Eve comes out of the bathroom

EVE
VWhere's the coke?

60.
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SHAYLA
It's down in the |ino.

EVE
Wiy the fuck is it down in the |inp?

SHAYLA
| thought we were going to Taco Bell.

EVE
Fuck. You i di ot.

Eve exits the notel room flipping themoff. Shayla smles.

CALVI N
You have nore coke?

SHAYLA
(taking off dress)
Under the bed. She totally needs to
sl ow down. You want sone?

CALVI N
Sur e.

EXT. WOODS C [ WCNO2] -- DAY
phadi ah snokes the burnt-down J, sweating.

OBADI AH
W started the business when we were
kids. Just nunbers at first. Sal
was a natural wth points, and it
turned out | had a think for tax
shelters. That's when we founded
the church, and after that, the whole
operation was not hing but noney. W
grew so fast we had to steal safes
to hold the noney.

badi ah coughs. He's in bad shape.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)

The donations were better than the
illegal stuff, so we went totally
| egitimate, nothing but hookers and
drugs. Al sold through the church.

(crosses hinsel f)
| guess Jerry was sevent een when
knew he needed help. But | didn't
help him Hell, ny dad never hel ped
me and | like to think it nmade ne
stronger. Made ne capabl e of the
things | had to do to achieve this
grand vision. And it's a grand
fucki ng vision.
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pbadi ah i nspects the disappearing j.
He takes a last hit. He coughs a bunch.
(badi ah puts out the j on Snoky, who |ies dead.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
Now | own forty-two churches and no
fewer than six nenbers of congress.
And all it took was a conplete
wi | lingness to fuck the prone as
hard as they'|ll take it. And the
prone rarely break, so it's sweet
nmoney. So, fuck him Let himdeal
with his owmn shit and jail is just a
pl ace to | earn what you want to do
with the rest of your life, right?

pbadi ah wal ks away, talking to hinmself and coughi ng.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
| talk to Jesus every day. He tells
me to attack Afghanistan and Iraq,
t hat wagi ng wars on terrorism and
drugs is good for whitey. He says
sex education shoul d happen at hone,
bet ween parents and their children,
and that vacations are inportant.
These are the sinple things | teach.
That' s not bad.

Snoky is dead at 60: 40.
I NT. LIMO[PLQO1] -- DAY
Poops drinks his scotch. BEEP BEEP. The door opens.
MIls pokes his head inside. Poops raises his glass to toast.
M LLS
Aw, man. You're gonna get ny seats
al | bl oody.

POOPS THE CLOMN
" m not bl eedi ng.

M LLS
You will be if you don't get the
fuck outta ny Iino.

MIls | ooks around and gets inside, closing the door.

M LLS ( CONT' D)
Damm! They gonna bl ane ne.

Poops hands MIIls the Scotch. MIIls takes a swig and puts
the bottle away.
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POOPS THE CLOMN
Sorry. | didn't see ny car. It was

here | ast night.

M LLS
You drive the Festi

va?

(of f Poops' nod)
They towed it. It was in the
Assi stant Manager's spot.

POOPS THE CLOMWN

Fuck me. No way.
M LLS

Fucked it up getting it on the truck,
too. | nean, fucked it up nore.

POOPS THE CLOWN
| knew five hundred bucks was too
much to play a cl own.
they'd want nme to jack off for them

or sonething. Hell

| just figured

woul d have

done it, too. This is bullshit.

M LLS

Wl conme to ny worl d.

cumrer bund?

EXT. WOODS C [ WCO01] -- DAY

You see ny

Sal runs. He trips, hurting his ankle. He withes in pain.
Sonmewher e el se, Obadi ah carries his gun through the woods.

OBADI AH
There's nothing you can do. Maybe
you should just cone out and take
it. Artie died proud, with an
erection the size of a Vienna sausage.
When shit goes tits up
to pay. |It's about maintaining
respectability. W found that cunt

girlfriend of yours.

sonebody has

Cut her up

pretty good. Thought maybe you
stuffed the dianonds inside her.

Had to be sure, you know. W have
the security deposit box key, so you
m ght as well just conme die. W

have everyt hi ng.
(Checks GPS)

You're lucky I'msuch a fat, |azy
fuck. | haven't wal ked this far
"' mcl ose, you

since | was forty.
fat fuck. You hear

nme?

" m hunti ng

you down |ike a fucking dog. You

pi ece of shit.

Ohadi ah catches his breath.

Sal

struggl es on.
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EXT. ROADSI DE [ RSC01] -- DAY

Poops runs out of the parking lot and into the road. He
scans the road. A CAR approaches and Poops flags it down.
The car stops and Poops opens the passenger door.

Poops starts to get in, then | ooks back.

DRI VER (O S.)
You want a ride or not?
(Poops t hinks)
C nmon buddy, what's the deal? [|I'm
not going to make you bl ow ne or
anyt hi ng.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
| need a cell phone. Please!

DRI VER (Q. S.)
Cover age sucks.

A hand offers Poops a CELL PHONE. Poops grabs it and dials.
9-1-1. BUSY SIGNAL. He dials again. 4-1-1. RING RING

VO CE RECORDI NG
What city, please?

POOPS THE CLOMN
San Ansel no Poli ce.

Beeps and d i cks.

VO CE RECORDI NG
That nunber is five-five-five, five-
five-five-five. You will be connected
automatically for an additional two
dollars. One nonent, please.

Poops | ooks into the car, considers, says nothing. BUSY
SIGNAL. Pissed, he dials.

RING RING SOVE QUY answers, muffled by MOANS

SOVE GQUY
Angel a' s house of obedi ence.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
(hangs up)
Fuck.

Poops reaches in and hands back the cell phone.

DRI VER
You done? You want a ride or what?



EXT. WOODS B [ WBQ01] -- DAY
Ashl ey | eads Courtney and Bobo
ASHLEY

This is going to be
your day.

(bl i ndf ol ded).

t he hi ghlight of

BOBO THE CLOWN

VWhat is this?

ASHLEY
Bi rt hday surprise.
have to thank Cal vin

You're going to

BOBO THE CLOWN

You better not nean

ASHLEY
No, al though I'm sur
Just thank him He
pretty good.

Ashl ey pulls off Bobo and Cour
Tied to a tree is PALMER, 22,

BOBO THE
Pal ner!

COURTNEY
You' re awesone.

ASHLEY
Yeah. | knew you'd
wanna talk to hinf

BOBO THE

Ch yeah.

Pal mer struggles at the tree.

PALMER
You bi tch.
ASHLEY
H , Pal ner.
PALMER
(to Bobo)

| broke up with you.

COURTNEY
How stupid are you?

suck him

e that'd work.
di d sonet hi ng

tney's bl i ndfol ds.
cute and stupid and gagged.
CLOMN

like it. You

CLOMWN

Ashley rips off his gag.

Get over it.

65.
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PALMVER
What ?  You gonna kill ne, Courtney?
Cuz your sister sucks at fucking?

Bobo | ooks at Ashl ey, who holds up the gag. Bobo wal ks away.

BOBO THE CLOWN
No. | want to hear him

PALNMER
This is stupid, Chelsea. You don't
have to do this.

Ashl ey hands Bobo the gun. Bobo gets a cartridge from
Courtney. She loads the rifle. She ains.

PALMER ( CONT' D)
Hey!

ASHLEY
Shoot himin the balls.

PALMVER
This is not funny!

ASHLEY
Wai t!

Ashl ey runs up to Palnmer and pulls out her I|ipstick.

ASHLEY ( CONT' D)
He's gotta |l ook like a clowmn. Wthout
the makeup, it'd be, |ike, nurder.
(adds makeup)
Let's call himBuckshot.

Ashl ey scanpers away. Bobo ains the rifle.

BOBO THE CLOWN
You know, there was a tinme when
woul d have done anything for him
And | did. But today is a new day.

Courtney and Ashley giggle with anticipation. Bobo ains.

BOBO THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Di e, gaspunper.

Bobo pulls the trigger. BANG Pal ner, shot, jerks against
the tree. BANG BANG

COURTNEY
Yeah, Chel sea.
(to Pal nmer)
Fuckwad!

Pal mer is dead at 65: 00.
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EXT. FENCE [ FEPO1] -- DAY

pbadi ah wal ks through trees, checking the GPS. Down at the
fence he sees Jacques and Hunper dead.

OBADI AH
Looks Ii ke you're causing trouble,
Sal. You did ne a favor. | hated

that greasy little fucker.
(hol ds his chest)
Too nmuch wal ki ng.

EXT. PARKING LOT [ PLPO1] -- DAY
Eve comes down the stairs, adjusting her hair and goi ng sexy.

She saunters to the lino. Behind her, Sal runs along the
edge of the lot. She doesn't see Sal.

She | ooks around and taps on the w ndow.

EVE
Were is that guy?

Poops conmes back in fromthe road and sees Eve standi ng at
the linb. She sees him

He points his finger at her |ike he has a gun.

POOPS THE CLOMW
Don't scream

EVE
You don't have a gun

POOPS THE CLOMN
Don't 17

Poops cocks his finger and approaches Eve.

EVE
That's so stupid. That's not even--

WHACK. Poops punches Eve. She drops.

Fl abbergasted that a clown would hit a girl, Eve bounces
back up and gl ares.

EVE ( CONT' D)
That's the best you can do, bitch?

POOPS THE CLOMN
(conf used)
Yeah.

Eve slugs Poops, who drops. Eve kicks Poops in the stonmach.
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EVE
You hit a girl, you asshole. Ki-ya.
(ki cks, rhythm cally)
Now - where's-- the-- jig-- with--
t he-- coke?

Eve stands, pissed. Poops quivers on the ground.

EVE ( CONT' D)
| "' m gonna get a gun and bl ow your
fucki ng head off, you piece of shit
clown. You hear ne?

Eve kicks again as MIls appears. Eve stops kicking and
conposes hersel f.

EVE ( CONT' D)
There you are.
(fixes hair, sexy)
| thought maybe you could hel p ne.

M LLS
Yes, M ss?

Eve wal ks up to MIls and flirts.

EVE
You're on a break, right?
M LLS
" m al ways wor ki ng, M ss.
EVE
That's a shane. | was hoping you

could fuck nme in your I|ino.

M LLS
well, I--

WHACK. Eve falls, smacked in the head by Poops' tire-iron.

M LLS ( CONT' D)
What' d you do that for?

POOPS THE CLOMN
You' re kidding, right?

M LLS
They gonna bl ane ne.

POOPS THE CLOMN
We're all getting out of here.

Eve is dead at 67:00.
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EXT. FIELD A [FAPO1] -- DAY

Courtney, Bobo and Ashley wal k together. Bobo carries
sonet hi ng bl oody.

ASHLEY
| don't even like ostrich. It's al
bumpy and weird. Totally gross.
COURTNEY
Tortoise is cool, though. | have a

whol e outfit nade of tortoise.

BOBO THE CLOWN
How cone we never nake purses and
cl ot hes out of the people we kill?

COURTNEY
Human skin is pretty poor |ong-term
It's alittle like pigleather, but
it damages easy. | had a bag once
that was made of the stomach skins
of sone refugees- it was such a great
color- but it just didn't |ast.

ASHLEY
It'd be cool just to make a neckl ace
out of fingerbones, like in kung fu
movies. |1'd wear that to a club.
(to Bobo)
You should wear that to a club, Chelse--

COURTNEY
What are you gonna do with that thing,
anyway ?

BOBO THE CLOWN
| want to mail it to his nom Pussy.

ASHLEY
That may not work so well. Calvin
had to shoot her in case she | ooked
for Pal ner.

BOBO THE CLOMWN
(st ops wal ki ng)
Calvin killed Ms. Guthrie?
(1 aughs)
Phenonenal . You know he had a cousin?

ASHLEY
Yeah.

They conti nue wal ki ng.
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| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSPO1l] -- DAY

Shayl a | ounges on the bed. Calvin cones out of the bathroom
with his rifle.

SHAYLA
Hey.

Calvin wal ks to the edge of the bed.

CALVI N
Hey.

Shayl a strikes a pose.
SHAYLA

The guns just nake ne totally hot.
Wy don't you join nme?

CALVI N
(checks gun)
Yeah?
SHAYLA
Yeah.
CALVI N
Ckay.

Calvin grins, puts down the gun and takes off his shirt.
Cal vin goes to get in bed.

SHAYLA
Poi nt the gun at ne.

Cal vin | ooks conf used.
SHAYLA ( CONT' D)

Come on. Point the gun at ne and
make nme fuck you. You can do it.

Cal vin picks up the gun, unsure, and points it at her.
SHAYLA ( CONT' D)
Ch God, yes! Nowtell nme to
mast urbate while | bl ow you.

CALVI N
Uh- -

KNOCKI NG at the door.

Cal vin considers putting on his shirt, decides against it,
puts down the rifle. Shayla relaxes on the bed.

SHAYLA
Hurry up. |I'mready to go.
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Calvin tries to |l ook through the peephole but can't see.
He | ooks back at the bed where Shayla waits.

SHAYLA ( CONT' D)
Just lock it.

More KNOCKI NG  Cal vin considers and opens the door.
VWHAM  The door kicks open and Calvin falls back

Sal walks into the room He picks up the rifle off the
ni ght stand. Shayl a | ooks up, terrified.

Calvin scranbles up to run but Sal shoots himin the back
BANG. Shayla screans. Calvin is dead at 69: 20.
| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ M5SQ1] -- DAY

Shayl a screans. Sal points the gun at her, decides she's no
threat and wal ks to the w ndow.

He closes the blinds on the window Shayla continues
scream ng. Sal notions her to be quiet.

EXT. FIELD B (ABOVE) [FBQ1] -- DAY
pbadi ah wal ks, sweating |like crazy.

OBADI AH

You've nade it a |long way, you fat
fuck. But there's no way out and
"1l eventually get you. [|'m going
to shoot you six or seven tines, at
| east. No need for an open casket.

(checks GPS)
You renmenber the year Bonds hit
seventy-three, and everyone knew he
was juiced. He was a little guy and
he got big and started hitting
everything. You know that all started
because of that 2000 pl ayoff gane
agai nst the Mets, when Franco rang
himup on that called inside strike
to end the playoffs. It was bullshit.
The ball was inside and Barry knew
it and he took it and the unp rang
his ass up in a hurry to nake a tee
time. But the thing was, that pitch,
until then was the way to get him
out. Hi gh and inside, just off the
plate. Well, Barry spent that whol e
of f season | earning how to take that
pitch and hit it into the water.
Keep it fair, get the bathead around.
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(badi ah stops and wheezes.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)

In 2001, he hit about fifteen honme
runs off that pitch. But the pitchers
coul dn't adjust, because he could
take the outside pitch out, too.
What's even crazier is that PacBell
that year had a lefty honme run factor
of forty-nine. Barry was the only
guy hitting them out of there.

(coughs)
| can't wait to bl ow your fucking
head off. You hear ne? What was |
tal ki ng about ?

padi ah has a coughing fit.
OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
| am so gonna kill you, you piece of
shit.
EXT. FIELD A [ FAQOl1l] -- DAY
Courtney, Ashley and Bobo head toward the notel.
They wal k though the field, near Wi skers and Tuggs (dead).
COURTNEY
| can't believe that cunt shot Ling
Ling. She better buy ne a new one.

ASHLEY
You know her dad will replace her.

COURTNEY
So did you actually fuck that clown?

BOBO THE CLOWN
Yeah. What? |It's ny birthday.

COURTNEY
Then we have to find him
ASHLEY
Maybe you should feed him Pal nmer's

cock.
| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSQD2] -- DAY
Shayl a screans. Sal tugs at his hair.
Shayl a runs out of breath, hyperventilates for a second.

SAL THE CLOWN
It's about f--
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Shayla starts scream ng
EXT. FIELD A [ FAQD2] -- DAY

Poops, with nothing but the tire-iron, sneaks al ong the edge
of the field.

He can see Bobo with Courtney and Ashl ey.
Poops | ooks around- just himand the wonen.
Poops charges with the tire-iron.

Bobo sees hi m com ng.

BOBO THE CLOWN
No!

Ashl ey turns and both she and Courtney hold up their guns.
They fire BANG BANG BANG BANG CLI CK CLI CK

Poops rushes up and hits Ashley in the armwith the tire-
iron. WHACK

She falls, scream ng

BOBO THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
No!

POOPS THE CLOWN
Let her go!

COURTNEY
Let who go? Ashley, are you okay?

POOPS THE CLOMWN
(to Bobo)
Are you okay?

Bobo | ooks at Poops, not believing.

POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
| canme back for you

Ashl ey wails, but Courtney | aughs and Bobo bl ushes.

COURTNEY
He canme back for you! d assic!

BOBO THE CLOWN
(t ouched)
Ch, Poops... Really?

ASHLEY
(rolling, in pain)
Kill himtw ce. You fucking bastard!



COURTNEY
There's sonet hing you shoul d know.
(clicks GPS)
Each clown is on this thing. Let's
see. | didn't know your clown nane

so | put you in here as sad | oser
cl own. Fuck you, clown!

Courtney pushes the GPS. In the distance, an EXPLOSI ON.

COURTNEY ( CONT' D)
Maybe you were stinky gay clown?

POOPS THE CLOMN
| took that off.
(to Bobo)
You're really with then?

COURTNEY
She said she didn't want to kil
anybody. But she's famly. Once
she got a taste for it.

Bobo tosses away the piece of Pal ner.

BOBO THE CLOWN
It's not |like that.

COURTNEY
(fighting pose)
You are such a chicken-shit, Chel sea.
We can take this asshol e.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Fight? He has a weapon-t hing.

Poops swi ngs at Courtney.

She ducks and | eg sweeps him knocking hi m down.

She goes to hit himbut he bl ocks her and she falls.
Poops stands up. A SMALL ROCK hits himin the forehead.

POOPS THE CLOWN
o Danmm!

ASHLEY
(throwi ng rocks)
Ha! Fuck you, clown!

Poops hops around, dropping the crowbar.
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Ashl ey throws another SMALL ROCK, hitting himin the chest.

Bobo grabs the tire iron and hits Poops in the side.
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Poops, hurt, and Bobo fight over the tire iron.
Poops punches Bobo and gai ns possession. Bobo, hurt, cowers.
Poops waves the crowbar over her.
Courtney carries Ashley away.

BOBO THE CLOWN
' msorry, Poops.

Bobo runs off with them
Poops defl ates and tosses away the crowbar.

POOPS THE CLOMN
Fuck me.

| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSQD3] -- DAY
Shayl a screans. Calvin bleeds on the floor.
Sal points a gun at her.
Shayl a screans.
SAL THE CLOMWN
Qui et.
(Shayl a screans)
Shut up. Pl ease?
Shayl a screans.
BANG.
Sal creeps onto the bal cony.
Shayla is dead at 73:40.
EXT. FIELD A (ABOVE) [FAR01] / MOTEL BALCONY [ MBRO1] -- DAY
(badi ah wal ks through the field, w nded.
OBADI AH
Goddamm, you wal k a | ot you fucking
pi ece of shit.
badi ah | ooks toward the notel.

Sal stands on the balcony, the big rifle pointed at Obadi ah.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
You dirty fucker. Good for you.

Through the site, (badi ah checks the GPS.

badi ah starts clicking through the buttons.
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Sal pulls the trigger. CLICK

SAL THE CLOWN
Uh oh.

Sal junps back inside.

| NTERCUT MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSRO1] / FIELD A [ FAR02] -- DAY
Sal junps into the room

He checks the room and grabs a HAI R DRYER and sone SCI SSCRS.
In the field, Obadiah works on the GPS.

OBADI AH
Goddamm t hey nmake this conplicat ed.

Back in the notel room Sal cuts the hair dryer cord and
plugs it in. It sparks.

Sal puts the wwre to the ankle cuff, mldly shocking hinself.

In the field, Oobadiah clicks the screen through to the bl ue
dot in the notel

He clicks it as it di sappears.

In the notel room Sal's ankle cuff shorts out.
Rel i eved, Sal gets up and goes back to the bal cony.
END | NTERCUT

| NT. MOTEL BALCONY [ MBRO2] -- DAY

Sal grabs the rifle and | ooks for ammo, but there's nothing.
Then he finds one bullet.

EXT. FIELD A (ABOVE) [FAR03] -- DAY

(badi ah | ooks at the GPS, pissed.

He hits the buttons again.

pbadi ah | ooks up at the notel, hitting buttons.
EXT. FIELD A (TRENCH) [FAR04] -- DAY

Poops stands in the field as Bobo, Courtney and Ashley run
away, toward the already dead Tuggs and Wi skers.

In the di stance an EXPLGOSI ON.

Ashl ey and Courtney wait for Bobo near Tuggs and Wi skers.
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Bobo catches up. They all | ook back toward Poops, who checks
them and | ooking toward the notel, sees Obadi ah.

(badi ah turns and sees Poops, Courtney, Ashley and Bobo
runni ng away from him

pbadi ah gl ares at Poops, who stands, breathing hard, holding
t he crowbar.

Poops grabs his side and col | apses.

Ashl ey, Courtney and Bobo watch from near Tuggs and Wi skers.
Qohadi ah sets the screen on his GPS.

He chooses ALL BOMBS, and nods at his daughters.

Bobo realizes what he's doing and yells to him

phadi ah is too far away and can't hear what she's yelling.
EXT. FIELD A [ FARO5] -- DAY

Courtney and Ashl ey | ook confused at Bobo.

BOBO THE CLOMWN
No, daddy, no!

COURTNEY
What's the fucking problenf

Bobo | ooks around at Tuggs and Wi skers and their in tact
ankl e cuffs, |ooks at badi ah and starts to nobve.

BOBO THE CLOWN
Move! - -

EXT. FIELD A (ABOVE) [FAR06]-- DAY

Qoadi ah hits the button.

BOOM  Ashl ey, Courtney and Bobo expl ode.
Poops stands in the field.

pbadi ah point his rifle at Poops.

(badi ah stops and checks. One nore bullet.

OBADI AH
Shit.

(badi ah, |eaving Poops, turns and runs toward the notel.
Poops falls in the grass, clutching his side.

Courtney, Ashley and Bobo are dead at 76: 00.
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EXT. PARKI NG LOT [PLSO01] -- DAY
Ohadi ah | unbers toward the notel roons.

Sal waits behind a corner with his rifle, ready to use it as
bl udgeoni ng weapon.

(badi ah, approaching, senses he's in danger.

OBADI AH
| know you're there, Sal. Cone out
and we can finish this thing. 1'm

out of bullets.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Yeah? M, too.

OBADI AH
| can still kick your ass.

SAL THE CLOWN
Well cone on out.

badi ah sneaks around a car.
As he makes his way around the car, Sal stands, gun drawn.
Sal, woozy with pain and bl ood | oss.
SAL THE CLOAN ( CONT' D)
(to hinself)
Keep it together.

OBADI AH
| thought you were out of bullets.

SAL THE CLOMN
" mgonna kill you with the gun.

(badi ah noves into a good position. He stands and fires.
BANG. He hits the wall behind Sal. CLICK

Sal grins, stunbles forward.

(badi ah runs through cars. Sal tracks himand fires. BANG
He m ssed. CLICK

SAL THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Mbt her f ucker.

OBADI AH
Now t hi ngs get interesting.

(badi ah turns and approaches, checking the heft of his rifle.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
Never were worth a shit with a gun
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SAL THE CLOMWN
| mused to having people kill people
for me. You have practice.

OBADI AH
| saw what you did to Jacques. You're
the one with practice.

SAL THE CLOMWN
Little fucker didn't have any bullets.
| imagine that's one of your jokes.

OBADI AH
He was the son of ny now departed
partner. | didn't want himgetting

probl ematic after | shot his dad.
You did ne a big favor by killing
him although | wanted to tell him
about his father before he died.

SAL THE CLOMWN
You're a sick piece of shit.

OBADI AH
| protect nyself, just like you tried
to do. Avoi ded exposure. You cane
here for your daughter-in law s
bi rthday dressed |ike a cl own.
Begging for it.

SAL THE CLOMWN
She told me it was a thene party.

OBADI AH
You stupid fat fuck
(faces Sal)
Let's go.

Sal, bl eeding, stunbles forward.

OBADI AH ( CONT' D)
This won't even be a fight.

padi ah pulls a small GUN. He | aughs and COUGHS. He points
agai n, but pauses to COUGH He points one |ast tine.

SAL THE CLOMWN
No. Looks like it won't.

BANG. (badi ah falls, a huge gunshot wound through his chest.
MI1ls stands behind him holding a gun.

M LLS
Man | hated that guy.

Ohadi ah is dead at 78: 00.
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EXT. PARKI NG LOT [PLS02] -- DAY
Poops enters the parking lot with the crowbar.
Sal stunmbles into the center of the ot and coll apses.

They pause to nake sure they're not trying to kill each other,
then both MIls and Poops go to help him

SAL THE CLOMWN
He's fucked up.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Get himinsi de.

Poops and MIls carry Sal to the notel room
| NT. MOTEL PARTY ROOM [ MSS01] -- DAY
Cal vin and Shayla are dead in the room

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Ch God. Did you do this?

They lay Sal on the bed.
Sal, bl oody, breathes hard.
MIls goes into the bathroom

POOPS THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
When did you get shot?

SAL THE CLOMN
A while ago. It's been a while.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
W need to get you to a hospital.

SAL THE CLOMWN
No. You don't.
(coughs)
There's sonet hing el se.

Sal digs into his pocket.

POOPS THE CLOWN
Rel ax. Don't struggle.

MLLS (O S.)
Uh, cl ownguy?

POOPS THE CLOMN
Ceor ge.

Sal pulls a small package and hands it to Poops.



81.

SAL THE CLOMWN
| don't need this.

MIls exits with the bag of coke.

M LLS
Yeah, Ceorge, we got a little
si tuati on.
(w pes forehead)
That' s cocai ne.

Sal | aughs. Poops stares.

POOPS THE CLOMN
That's a | ot of cocai ne.

MIls opens the bag and spills out a PILE

POOPS THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)
Hold still, you'll be okay.

SAL THE CLOMWN
You're a good kid. Don't do that
coke. That's a bad drug. Stick
with--
(coughs)
Marijuana. Russian hookers and- -

Sal starts short, sharp breathing.
MIls pops up off his big Iine of coke.
M| 1ls shakes his head, flying.
M LLS
Ch, Hlary, you cheap dirty whore--
You want sonme of this shit? Damm!

POOPS THE CLOMWN
No, |'m good.

Poops turns back to Sal, who breathes out, dead.
MIls | ooks around, and cuts hinself another |ine.

POOPS THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
Sal ?

Poops checks Sal. Nothing. Behind him MIlls reseals the
bag of coke.

M LLS
You sure?

Poops ignores him so MIIls shrugs and does the |ine.

Sal is dead at 80: 00.



MIls, jittery and sweating, carries the coke |ike gold.

M LLS ( CONT' D)
We shoul d go.

Poops checks the snmall package. He opens it and spills it
onto the notel room desk. DI AMONDS

Big, shiny, glittering dianonds.

M LLS ( CONT' D)
Dam!

POOPS THE CLOWN
Ch ny Cod.

Poops and MIIls |ook at each other. They |ook at the
di anbnds. MIIls checks out the cocai ne.

M LLS
Maybe | get the coke and you get the
di anonds?
POOPS THE CLOWN
Ckay.
M LLS
Can | just have two for earrings?

Poops scoops up two big dianonds and hands themto MIIs.

POOPS THE CLOWN
Let's go.

MI1ls clutches his chest.

M LLS
Yeabh. Dam.

Poops scoops up the di anonds.
Poops watches MIIls clutch his chest and sit on the bed.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
You okay?

M LLS
Dam.

MIls lays down on the bed.

M LLS ( CONT' D)
| think | did too nuch--

MIlls starts to shake. MI1ls convul ses on the bed.
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POOPS THE CLOMN
Ch shit.

Poops junps over to the bed and holds MIIls, who shakes.

MIls spasns and foans.

Poops freaks out.

MIls falls off the bed.

POOPS THE CLOWN ( CONT' D)

You can't die. | have no idea how
to unl oad that rmuch coke. O any
coke. Hash, nmaybe-- don't die!

Poops shakes an unresponsive MIIs.

MIls dies at 81: 20.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT [PLS02] -- DAY

Poops exits the notel roomw th the dianonds and bag of coke.

He wal ks to Calvin's BMN pulls out CALVIN S KEYS, and BEEP
BEEP unl ocks the car.

He opens the door and gets in.

Looki ng across the lot, he sees a piece of fabric in the
door to the lino.

Poops gets out and goes to the |ino.

He opens the door.

I NT. LIMO[PLS03] -- DAY

Bubbl es cowers in the |linp. She sees Poops and sm | es.

POOPS THE CLOMWN
Are you okay?

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Yeah.

POOPS THE CLOMN
Let's get out of here.

Bubbl es takes Poops' hand and he heads her over to the BMW

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Nice car. W're really getting away?

Poops | ooks around as he opens the door for her.
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POOPS THE CLOMWN
Looks like it.

BUBBLES THE CLOWN
Killer.

She gets in.

Wth a spring in his step, Poops noves to the other side of
the car and gets in.

He REVS t he engi ne.
BUBBLES THE CLOMN ( CONT' D)
| kind of have this thing for guys
who save ne.

POOPS THE CLOWN
Yeah?

BOOM The car expl odes.
EXT. FIELD A [ FASOl] -- DAY
The bl ast site.
Burst spots of Wi skers and Tuggs.
Courtney and Bobo lay in pieces on the ground.
Ashl ey stirs.
FADE OUT
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