EXT. DAY - CEMETERY - OCTOBER - SUNNY - NEW HAMPSHI RE

An attractive late twenties woman kneels at a grave. Shadows
of headstones march slowly across the | avish afternoon | awn.
Descendi ng | eaves decorate the serene | andscape.

AMY COHEN
Mom | mss you! | wish we had tine
to reconcile.

Any dries her face.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Your death was sudden.

Any tidies her Momis grave.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
I know you did not approve of ny
lifestyle. But it should have never
effected our relationship.
Any cl ears her nose.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
You were so young, so beautiful. Life
confi scated you from ne.

Ay gazes upon the rolling hills.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
| guess life holds a deed to all of
us. But why doesn't life give us
notice it will repossess us?

Near by, a man coughs. Any is curious. H's hunbled position
has himfacing the ground.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Mot her, we are not al one, as man
cl ose by visits soneone he | oved.

Any changes positions.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Mom your absence devours ny idle
m nd, and enbeds itself in ny soul.
My sleep is nolested by this specter.

Any fights against enotions.

AMY COHEN (cont' d)
I"'mso lonely at tines.



(Cont "' d)

The | eaves rustle, and footsteps cause Anmy to turn about.
She | owers her head towards her Momis grave as the nman
approaches. She reaches for nore tissues.

HOWARD ROTH
Excuse ne, please.

Any | ooks up towards the well dressed, |late twenties,
handsonme nan. He is extending tissues to her. She sniffles a
few tinmes and reaches up for the tissues.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
My nane is Howard. Please, take these
tissues. | amsorry | have disturbed
you.

She brings the tissues close to her. Howard wal ks away.

AMY COHEN
Howar d!

Howard stops, then faces Any.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Isn"t it proper for a gentleman to
wait until a |lady introduces herself,
bef ore he departs?

Howard steps cl oser towards Any.

HOMRD ROTH
It is.

She extends a hand to Howard.

AMY COHEN
Then won't you pl ease assist a |ady
to her feet, kind sir?

HOWARD ROTH
I will.

She uses her hands to block out the sun as she gazes into
Howard' s face.

AMY COHEN
Ww Nature nust have really |iked
you, Howard

She exam nes his brawny physi que.



(Cont ' d)
Howard admires Any as he renoves his backpack.

HOWARD ROTH
Wuld you like to sit down?

He gestures towards a weat hered green wooden bench.

AMY COHEN
Thank you!

Any rests her backpack on one end. Howard rel axes, and |ays
hi s backpack on an end, so he can enjoy Any's conpany.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
["msorry. My nane is Any.

She extends her friendship to Howard. He accepts.

HOWARD ROTH
I was visiting ny Dad. He passed on
three years ago. Whom are you here to
visit today?

Any | ooks at the ground and back at Howard.

AMY COHEN
That' s ki nda nosy, Howard.

Howard is silent.
AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
| didn't nean to insult you. | guess
I"m having a challenging day. |'m
very sorry, Howard
Howar d reaches inside his backpack.

HOWARD ROTH
Wul d you Iike a cold water?

She attenpts to nuster joy.

AMY COHEN
Sur e, thanks!

They t oast one anot her.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
My nmom

Howar d seens confused.



(Cont "' d)

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
My nomis buried over there.

She points to the grave. He gl ances over.

HOWMRD ROTH
Did she die recently?

Any turns with a scow .

AMY COHEN
Howar d, how conme your dad gets to
pass on...and ny nom di es?

Howard turns away. She taps his armand he reluctantly
| ooks back at her.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
["mwaiting, Howard!

Howar d prepares to | eave.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Is this where you say goodbye to ne,
Howar d? Are you going to validate ny
di sdain for all nen?

Howar d' s expressi on penetrates her soul.

HOWARD ROTH
I"mtruly sorry for your |oss, Any.
But | too amhere in a suffering
condi tion which begs for soothing. |
am not the cause of your angui sh
dear | ady. Good day!

Howar d secures his backpack. He brushes a |leaf off his
shoul der. He begins to wal k away.

AMY COHEN
I"m a | eshi an!

Howard stops. He doesn't turn back to face Any.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Im gay! | like fenales.

HOWARD ROTH
And. ..?

She fidgets.



(Cont "' d)

AMY COHEN
My nom di ed, hating ne.

Howard now turns to face Any.

HOWARD ROTH
How do you know what your nom was
feeling in her heart, Amy?

Ay rushes to Howard and points a finger in his face.

AMY COHEN
How do | know? Because she had little
time for ne after | told her | was a
| esbi an. She frigging avoi ded ne,
Howard...that's how | know

Howar d wal ks back to the bench and sits down. He | ooks over
to Any. She shrugs.

HOWARD ROTH
["mwaiting, Any.

She stonps her foot.

AMY COHEN
Waiting for what ?!

He gently pets the place where she was sitting.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
I'"'mnot a dog, Howard.

Howard stands, and wal ks over to Anmy. He gently places his
hand in hers.

HOWARD ROTH
Ay, woul d you pl ease acconpany ne
back to the bench?

She quietly wal ks back with himand they sit down.

AMY CCHEN
|"msorry.

HOWARD ROTH
You say that a |ot.

AMY COHEN
My Iife's national anthem



(Cont ' d)
They watch a few cars drive through the cenetery.

HOWARD ROTH
Wiy are you sorry a lot?

Any raises an index finger.
AMY COHEN
Howar d, pl ease don't break ny balls,
okay? |'ve been shit on enough.
Howard gently nods.

HOWARD ROTH
Just trying to be a friend.

Any takes a few sips of water.

AMY COHEN
We're friends? Wen did this happen?

Howard sighs with frustration

HOWARD ROTH
Any...l'mdoing ny part here. |I'm
trying to reach out to you

She begins crying. Howard offers nore tissues. He w pes her
eyes as she holds his wist.

AMY COHEN
You don't understand wonen.

Howard acts surprised.
AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
You don't, Howard. You only
understand wanting to get |aid.
Howard rubs her hair. She renoves his hand.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Howard, | ain't no fucking dog!

Howard rubs his thighs.
AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Men only want wonen so they can
conquer themin bed.

Howard stands and begi ns wal ki ng away agai n.



(Cont "' d)

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Goodbye, typical man!

Howard storms back to Any.

HOWARD ROTH
Wl cone to planet Earth, Any, where
every human being is forced to gag on
the bitter tastes of life. W all,
including you and I, Any...bite from
the sane slice of feces life bread.
It snells awful...and nakes us vomt!
So stop feeling so badly for
yoursel f. The whole world baths in
tears at times...not just you!

She remai ns focused on Howard.

HOWARD ROTH (cont' d)
Well? Are you going to stare at ne
forever? Say sonethi ng?

Any becone very enotional. He throws his hands above his
head a few tines.

HOWARD ROTH (cont' d)
Turn on the water works, that's it!
The ol d standby...crying.

Any's face trenbles as she remains focused on Howard. A
strong sigh fromHoward |l eads himto sit.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Any...we don't even know each ot her,
and we are fighting |ike |overs.

He wi pes her face. Howard | eans into her and gently kisses
her a cheek.

AMY COHEN
VWhat was the kiss for?

Howar d shrugs.
HOWARD ROTH
Well, if we are going to be fighting,
may as well be sonme ronmance invol ved.

Any returns a kiss to Howard's face. He waves his hand
across that side of his face a few tines.



(Cont "' d)

AMY COHEN
What are you doi ng, ha-ha...have you
gone nad?

HOWARD ROTH

I don't want that kiss to dry up and
fl oat away.

She |l eans into his shoul der.

AMY COHEN
Did your dad | ove you?

Howard runs his fingers through her |ong golden hair.

HOWARD ROTH
Yes. Just as your Mother |oved you.

AMY COHEN
Howar d, those words have trenendous
heal i ng power for ny soul. Thanks!

Howar d ki sses the top of her head. She sits up.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
I'"'ma | esbian, renenber?

He nods.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Do you have a problemw th that?

He shakes his head.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Did you forget howto tal k?

HOWMRD ROTH
No. I'mnot trying to change who you
are. | was just being nice, Any.

Any points at Howard's father's grave.

AMY COHEN
What did your dad do for work?

HOMRD ROTH
He was a doctor.

She sni | es.



(Cont "' d)

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
And your WMot her?

Any | ooks over towards her Monm s grave.

AMY CCHEN
An R N

HOMRD ROTH
Both in the nedical field.

AMY COHEN
Yeah.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Howard, do you know what it is |ike
to be in love with the same sex?

Both are staring at graves.

HOMARD ROTH
No.

AMY COHEN
Have you ever heard of asteroids
colliding in space?

HOMRD ROTH
O course.

She rests a hand on his shoul der.

AMY COHEN
Just |ike that.

HOMRD ROTH
Just |ike what?

She squeezes his shoul der tightly.

AMY COHEN
Howard, aren't you frigging |listening
tonme at all? I'"mbaring ny soul to
you, here.

He raises his palns towards her.
HOWARD ROTH

Rel ax. I"mnot fully understanding.
Take me step by step, please.



(Cont "' d)

She chugs wat er.

AMY COHEN
Do you have any gay friends?
He pauses.
HOWARD ROTH
No.
AMY COHEN
Wy not ?
He shrugs.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
You don't know why?

HOMARD ROTH
No.

Ay covers her face with her hands.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)

Sorry.
AMY COHEN
You say that a |ot.
HOWARD ROTH
Ha- ha.
She beans.
AMY COHEN

| guess I'mtrying to say that a gay
relationship is |like a col ossal crash
in tw people's |lives.

Howard i s perpl exed.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
I know. It's like trying to explain
t he useful ness of a knife and fork to
a hungry Ilion.

Howar d taps her knee.
HOWARD ROTH

I"mstill here. Al ears. |I'mhearing
it's adifficult time for gay people.

10.



(Cont' d)
She sni | es.
HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)

How did it effect your nother so
badly, that you two were at odds?

Any picks at the plastic bottle.
AMY COHEN
This is going to seemreally weird,
Howar d...but ny nomwas al so a
prostitute.
She stares at Howard. Howard says not hi ng.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
No reply, Howard?

He taps her knee a few tines.

HOWMRD ROTH
Friendship begins wth honesty.

She wal ks over to her Momis grave and stands on it.

turns to face Howard.

AMY COHEN
My Mom was a Hooker!

Howard directs her back with his finger.

HOWARD ROTH
Now just sit and rel ax.

AMY COHEN
Don't patronize nme, Howard.

HOWARD ROTH
Are you sure you're even a | esbian?

AMY COHEN
VWhat the fuck does that nean?

Howar d stands and faces her.
HOWARD ROTH
It nmeans, Any, you are so m serable,
it's difficult for me to believe
anyone woul d want to be near you.

She extends the mddle finger to Howard.

She

11.



(Cont "' d)

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Ha- ha- ha! See?

She pets the place where Howard was seat ed.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
I"mnot a dog, Anmny.

AMY COHEN
Get the hell over here, Rover!

Howard smiles and returns to the bench.

HOWARD ROTH
So...your nomwas really a
prostitute?

Si | ence.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
She nust have earned great noney
doi ng that, and being a nurse.

AMY COHEN
I woul d wake up sonme nights and hear
noani ng from her room Sonetines,
multiple nmen were in the bedroom
woul d hear the shower run and people
| aughi ng. The bed woul d be bounci ng
qui ckly, and squeaking a | ot.

Any uses nore tissues.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Sonme days ny nomwould vomit often
before work. | would find filled
condons in the trash. One night there
was arguing in her room A man was
asking for another woman...and ny nom
freaked!

Any bl ows her nose.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
My nomtold the other wonan she
didn't do that dyke shit. | then
heard the door open, and the wonan
wal ked out of nomis room and left. A
few nonents |ater, the npaning
started agai n.



13.

(Cont "' d)

HOWARD ROTH
| guess that is a very painful
experience to tal k about. How did you
feel when your nomtold the | ady she
didn't do that dyke shit?

AMY COHEN
| remenber crying for the woman as |
wat ched her wal k out of ny house.

Any pl aces her tissue in a used pile.
HOWMRD ROTH

Maybe the ot her woman was just being
paid by one of the nmen in the room

to fulfill a fantasy of his?
AMY COHEN

You truly don't understand being gay.
HOWMRD ROTH

| guess | don't.
Howar d stretches his arns.

HOWARD ROTH (cont' d)
What happened between you and your
not her that was so bad?

AMY COHEN
I need nore tissues please.

Howard reaches into his backpack and renoves sone napki ns.

HOWARD ROTH
| guess | nean to ask what was the
event that triggered the feud?

AMY COHEN
My nom cane hone from work one day. |
didn't hear her enter the house. She
opened ny bedroom door...and found ne
ki ssing another girl. W were both in
our bras.

HOMRD ROTH
VWhat was her reaction?

Ay peers at Howard and she chuckl es. Howard adjusts hinself
to better see Any's face.



(Cont "' d)

AMY COHEN
Reaction? She freaked! She entered ny
room|li ke a tornado. She grabbed ny
friend and threw her out of the
house, while she was in her bra. |
had to run out and give her, her
shirt, and shoes.

HOWMRD ROTH
Sounds |i ke your Mom was pissed off.

AMY COHEN
I was afraid to go back inside. Then
ny Mom yanked t he door open and
pulled nme into the house, and beat
the shit out of ne.

Howard wets sone napkins and pats his face.

HOMRD ROTH
What ?!

AMY COHEN
Howar d, my nom pushed ne into ny room
and literally torn off ny clothes. |
was conpl etely naked and on the
fl oor. She punched ny breasts and
vagi na repeatedly.

Howar d cri nges.

Any slightly

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
She turned nme over and wal | oped ny
ass many tinmes with a hard cover
book. She wal ked to the door and
turned to ne and said..."Dinner wll
be ready in 30 mnutes."

HOMRD ROTH
VWhat was the title of the book?

shrugs.

AMY COHEN
She left my room

HOWARD ROTH
Did you go to dinner?

AMY COHEN
Yes.

14.



(Cont' d)
HOMRD ROTH
kay.
AMY COHEN
| was to scared shitless not to.
HOMRD ROTH
Did you tell anyone? What about your
f at her ?
Any | aughs.

AMY COHEN
My father? That cocksucker raped ne

many ti nes.
Howard i s taken aback again.

HOWARD

ROTH

Whoa! That's nessed up

AMY COHEN
He woul d get high with nme and give ne
shots of whiskey. Then he woul d give

me noney. He woul d
make him feel good.
stressed fromlife

sweetly ask ne to
..cause he was
I knew what he

meant...so | did it.

HOWARD
I'"mso very sorry.

ROTH

AMY CCHEN

Don't be. Qut of al
ever with...m own
| over 1 had.

Howard tugs the neckline of his

HOWARD

| need a drink! Thi
shit to digest.

Any | ooks away.

HOWARD

| the nen | was
dad was t he best

shirt a few tines.

ROTH
S is sonme heavy

ROTH (cont' d)

Are you making this up?

She gives himthe finger again.
her. Howard scratches his head.

He sits back down next to

15.
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(Cont ' d)
HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)

Got to admit...that's a story you
don't hear every day.

AMY COHEN
Well, Howard...you are ny friend.

HOWARD ROTH
Yes, | am

They both admire the sunlight.

AMY COHEN
What skel etons are you hidi ng?

Silence. Any |ooks to him

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Have you lived a perfect life?

HOMARD ROTH
No.

AMY COHEN
Me and ny ears are |istening.

HOWARD ROTH
| use to be very kind to wonen. |
woul d make them feel they were

special. | acted as though I cared
for them..

AMY COHEN
And. ..

HOWARD ROTH

I would build such a vault of trust
with themthat they would do anything
| asked...and they did.

Any pulls her hair back and ties it.

AMY COHEN
So like |I said before, you only
want ed sex, like all nen do.

Howar d qui ckly raises a hand.

HOWARD ROTH
Wait! They becane needy with ne. |
couldn't burn themout of ny life.



(Cont "' d)

Howar d chuck

He shrugs.

AMY COHEN
Burn, that's frigging harsh

HOWARD ROTH
| once slept with a ninety-year old
wonan.

AMY COHEN
That's sick! You fucking pig!

es.

HOWARD ROTH
She gave the best blow jobs. She was
very active too. Al ways wal ked and
swam rode a bike.

AMY COHEN
So basically the highlight of your
life is getting a blow job froma
ni nety-year-old wonan?

HOWARD ROTH
She came over one night...it just
happened. She's laying right over
t here, now.

Any qui ckly stands. Then Howar d.

AMY COHEN
VWhat the fuck, Howard!

Howard i s | aughi ng.

HOWMARD ROTH
She's dead, Any. She won't hurt you.

AMY COHEN
Where is her grave?

Howar d poi nts.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Next to your, Dad, Howard?!

Any continues to stare at the woman's grave.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Maybe your Dad banged her too?

17.



(Cont' d)
Howard acts insulted.

HOWARD ROTH
Wiy do you say that?

AMY COHEN
Wiy are they buried next to each
ot her, Howard?

HOWARD ROTH
| guess they had these plots for
years...|l don't know.
AMY COHEN
How di d she die? O should | say...
pass on?
Howard smrks at her.
HOWARD ROTH
She was found floating in a pool.
AMY COHEN
Did you attend her funeral?
HOWARD ROTH
No.
AMY COHEN

Way not, you fucked her?
Howard hol ds Any's hand.

HOWARD ROTH
Honey, | didn't know her that well.

Ay bursts into |aughter.
AMY COHEN
Ha- ha, you, ha-ha, knew her enough
to, ha-ha-, bang her.
Howar d t hen picks out sone weeds by her grave.
AMY CCHEN (cont' d)

"You are a typical dunp your |oad and
go, Joe." Ha-ha!

18.

Howar d | ooks around. He takes hold of Amy's hand and wal ks

back to the bench



19.

(Cont ' d)
HOWARD ROTH
It is a beautiful day. Any, Do you
drink coffee?

She sni | es.

AMY COHEN

Medi um extra cream and sugar.
HOWARD ROTH

Let's go...I"Il treat.

They gat her their bel ongi ngs.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Say bye to your nom for now.

AMY COHEN
Are you ny friend or ny father?

Howard wal ks to his Dad' s grave.

HOWMARD ROTH
See ya, Pop. Love ya!

He | ooks over to see Any at her nomis grave. They neet by a
| arge tree.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
" myour friend.

She leans into him

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - COFFEE SHOP - 20 M NUTES LATER

Any pl aces her backpack on a chair, as does Howard. She
clutches his strong hand and | eads himto the counter.

WAl TRESS
Hello! May | hel p you guys?

Any turns to Howard.

HOWARD ROTH
Yes, ny friend here would |ike a
| arge coffee, extra cream and
sugar...and | will have a nmedi um hot
tea, mlk and three sugars, please?



(Cont ' d)
WAl TRESS
No headaches here. Be right up.
HOWARD ROTH
Thanks!
AMY COHEN
Howard, what time is it?
HOWARD ROTH
It's 2:45 P. M
Ay ponders.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Are you late for sonething?

She shakes her head. The wai tress returns.

WAl TRESS
Here ya go, guys.

AMY COHEN
Guys? Do | |ook Iike a guy?

Howard tries to cal m Any.

WAl TRESS
|"msorry.

The waitress wal ks away.

HOWARD ROTH
| bet she says that a |ot.

Any | aughs |oudly.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
VWhat are these?

A round bowl of pastries is on a table.

AMY CCHEN
Excuse nme?

The waitress | ooks over.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Are these free?

The waitress nods with a thunbs up

20.
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(Cont "' d)

HOMRD ROTH
Ki nda dead i n here.

AMY COHEN
You shoul d have said that about the
pl ace we just cane from

Howard shakes his finger at her.

HOWARD ROTH
You have a quick wit about you.

Any sips her coffee.
AMY COHEN

Coffee is great, thanks! Ch, and
t hanks for the conplinent.

HOMRD ROTH
I love a quiet environment.
AMY COHEN
Yeah, well, no nore dates at the

cenetery, okay, ha-ha-?

HOWARD ROTH
Ww | noved up to date status with
you already? | nust be good.

AMY COHEN
You' re not good!

Howar d frowns.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
" m ki ddi ng.

Howar d extends a ki ss on her hand.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
My nomand | use to cone here a |ot.

Howard enjoys his tea. He then sits back.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Thi s was before she knew about ne.

HOWARD ROTH
Your nmom nust have earned some big
amounts of cash. Did she | eave you
any after she...passed on?



(Cont "' d)

22.

Any's face turns red.

Ay smirks.

She grunts.

She bl ushes.

AMY COHEN
What are you, Howard...a fucking
noney noocher ?

HOWMARD ROTH
| bought your coffee.

AMY COHEN
Yes.

HOWARD ROTH
Yes, what.

AMY COHEN
Howard, follow nme, okay?

HOWARD ROTH
Huh?

AMY COHEN
Yes, ny nomleft ne a | ot of noney.

HOWARD ROTH
Oh.

AMY COHEN

Well, you asked.

HOWARD ROTH
So. What do | care? |I'mnot a noney
noocher .

AMY COHEN
| think you're sitting on your
brai ns, Howar d.

HOWMRD ROTH
" mgazing at a beautiful | ady.

AMY COHEN
My nom wanted nme to have sex with
guys she brought hone.

( MORE)



23.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Sonetinmes | would | et themrape ne,
just so | could go to sleep

HOMRD ROTH
Did it work better than a pill?

Any eats pastry.

AMY COHEN

One night, about 1 AAM, ny nom and
two guys crashed through ny bedroom
door. She whi pped the bl ankets off ne
and said..."Here she is, fuck her!"
My nomleft the room Before | knew
it one was between ny | egs, and the
ot her was sitting on my neck.

Howard remai ns sil ent.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
These guys truly raped nme. They both
sodom zed ne, violently.

HOWARD ROTH
Way didn't you call the police.

Any | eans over the table and screans...

AMY COHEN
You don't call the police on your
parents about sex. Then you will be
parent |ess. Fucking, jerk, Howard.

The waitress and other staff | ooks on. Howard waves to them
suggesting all is well. They shake their heads at Howard.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
My nomdidn't renmenber a thing the
foll owi ng norning. She woul d pop her
pills and be super-nurse again. She
al ways had | ots of Bens on her.

HOWARD ROTH
Bens?

AMY COHEN
100 dollar bills.

HOWARD ROTH
Oh. have you ever had an abortion?

Any takes a swing at Howard, and his drink spills.



(Cont "' d)

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Ha- ha-ha. Nice right. But | saw it
com ng, darling.

AMY COHEN
What do you think?
HOMRD ROTH
About what ?
AMY COHEN
You asked if | ever had an abortion.
HOMRD ROTH
well ?
Any squeezes her pastry.
AMY COHEN
Seven.
Howard | eans i nto her.
HOMRD ROTH

Are you kidding nme?

AMY COHEN
You get raped as many tinmes as | have
been raped...and see what you do?

Howar d eases back.

HOWARD ROTH
Where is your father now?

She raises a finger while she drinks her coffee.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Do you hear from hinf?

AMY COHEN
No.
HOWARD ROTH
kay.
AMY COHEN
Last | heard, he married some young
bitch straight out of jail. | guess

he |li kes them tender.



(Cont' d)
Howar d | ooks out the w ndow.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
|"ve carried this shit with ne ny
whole life. It's |ike dragging an
anchor around with ne.

HOWARD ROTH
So drop the anchor into the sea.

AMY COHEN
It's not that easy, Howard. A person
can't just shut off feelings.

HOWARD ROTH
Maybe not shut them off...but maybe
we can control how we respond to them
when they turn thensel ves on.

She reaches for his hand.

AMY COHEN
Oh, Howard...do you think so?

He rubs her hand.

HOWARD ROTH
Sur e.
AMY COHEN
If | could do that, | wouldn't be a
bitch so often...ha-ha-ha.
HOWARD ROTH
We all get cranky.
AMY COHEN
Ha-ha, ...l am worse than cranky.

Howard dips his tea bag a few tines.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
You |li ke tea better than coffee?

HOWARD ROTH
I"ma recovering java-holic.

AMY COHEN
Ha- ha- ha. What's that nean?

Howar d pl aces the tea bag on the napkin.
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Howar d noves

Howar d | eans

HOMRD ROTH
| use to drink a ot of coffee. It
made ne shake. | didn't |ike that
feeling...so | quit.

AMY COHEN
You pussy.

HOMRD ROTH
May be.

AMY COHEN

Definitely! Howard, have you ever had

a man slamhis cock into your ass,
whi |l e another ranms his down your
throat, while having your tits
squeezed of f your chest?

HOMARD ROTH
No.

AMY COHEN
Now t hat woul d make you shake.

HOMRD ROTH
To each his own.

AMY COHEN
Fuck you!

across the bench.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Are you divorcing nme again?

over next to Any.

HOMRD ROTH
| have to use the restroom
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Any shoots up and foll ows Howard. Howard quickly closes the
door and turns.

A knock upon

AMY COHEN
Need ne to hold it for you?

HOWARD ROTH
Get out of here before we get
arr est ed.

t he door.
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WAl TRESS
Excuse ne...everything okay in there?
Wiy are you both in there? Is there a
medi cal energency?

The door opens and Any steps out. She eyeballs the waitress.

AMY COHEN
What are you jeal ous, honey?

WAl TRESS

Well, no. You and he were in the
men' s room toget her.

AMY COHEN
| nmean...jealous you can't have ne.

The waitress wal ks away.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
No reply?

The waitress displays a sarcastic smrk.

WAI TRESS
Good day.

Any sits down. Howard returns.

AMY COHEN
What are you afraid of, Howard? Am |
too young for you...not an elderly
| ady? Maybe | give a good blow job
too. Guess you'll never know now.

Howard puts his hands together and | ooks up.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Howar d. ..you believe in God.

HOMRD ROTH

Yes. You?
AMY COHEN

No. | nmean...| don't understand, God.
HOMRD ROTH

Life is puzzling for sure.

AMY COHEN
Let's tal k about, life.



(Cont "' d)

Pause.

HOWARD ROTH
kay
HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Yes. ..
AMY COHEN
I"m gathering ny frigging thoughts.
HOWARD ROTH

Don't hurt yourself.

AMY COHEN
Fuck off!

Howard | ays back on the bench.

Any spits in

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Are you at hone, Howard?

HOMARD ROTH
No.

AMY COHEN
Then have sone fucking nmanners and
sit like a gentleman speaking to a
| ady. Peopl e are watching us.

HOWMRD ROTH
Where is the | ady?

his tea cup, then stares at Howard.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
You know, Any...This whole day | have
been trying to be nice to you because
| felt sorry for you, due to your
incredibly screwed up life. Now ny
synpat hy has changed to pity.

Tears roll down Any's face.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
You have been treating nme poorly at
ti mes today.
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The waitress wal ks by and stops suddenly when she sees Any
crying heavily.
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WAl TRESS
Oh, sweetheart...what's wong?

The waitress | ooks at Howar d.

AMY COHEN
This bastard is making fun of ny dead
not her and how | was raped.

The waitress renoves Any fromthe booth and sits her across
the cof fee shop. She rushes back to Howard.

WAl TRESS
Now you get out of here, or I'm
calling the police.

Howar d poi nts towards Any.

HOWARD ROTH
She's lying to you.

Ay screans. The waitress runs over.

WAl TRESS
What's wrong, baby?

AWY COHEN
That prick kicked me in the shin from
under the table.
The waitress stands up, placing a hand over her nouth.

VWAl TRESS
Get out, now

HOWARD ROTH
Fine. | didn't do anything wong.

Howard | eaves the coffee shop.
Ay ki sses the waitress. Drops a paper in her pocket.

AMY COHEN
Call nme, honey.

The waitress i s shocked.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Howard. ..wait up!

Howar d keeps wal ki ng towards his car.
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(Cont ' d)
HOWARD ROTH
Get away fromme, Sybil.
AMY COHEN
Sybil? Ha-ha-ha...l got to admt,

that's fucking funny.
Any | eaps up and hugs Howard. She waps her |egs around him

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Forgive me, ny |ove?

The waitress is watching fromthe w ndow.

HOWMARD ROTH
They probably think we are a couple
of psychos.

AMY COHEN
Hym one of us is.

Howard separates from Any.
HOWARD ROTH

What were you doing in there? She was
going to call the police on ne.

AMY COHEN
Nah.
HOWARD ROTH
Didn't you hear her?
AMY COHEN
I would have cone clean if | had to.
HOWARD ROTH
What ?
AMY COHEN
Tell her it was a joke.
HOWARD ROTH
Do you need a ride?
AMY COHEN
I"m hungry. That's why | wanted to
| eave here.
HOWARD ROTH

Excuse ne?!



(Cont ' d)
AMY COHEN
Yeah. The coffee made ne hungry for
real food. Aren't you?
Howar d grabs her head with both hands.

HOWMRD ROTH
Next tinme you get hungry...say so!

She ki sses him

AWY COHEN
Okay, hubby.

HOWARD ROTH
What do you like to eat?

AWY COHEN
Anyt hi ng expensi ve!

HOWARD ROTH
Your treat?

AWY COHEN
Ha- ha- ha.

Howar d shakes his head.

HOWARD ROTH
| nmust be crazy.

AWY COHEN
Wy ?

HOWARD ROTH

| just net you today. You already
swore at nme, took a swing at nme, spit
in ny tea, accused ne of hitting you,
enbarrassed ne, lied to others about
me, spent ny noney, and...and, you
are a lesbian, and there is no chance
of me getting laid out of this deal.

AMY COHEN
I gave you a Kiss.

HOWARD ROTH
Do nme a favor. Don't hang out the
W ndow scream ng obscenities or
fl ashi ng anyone. Ckay?



(Cont "' d)

AMY COHEN
Good i deas!

I NT. DAY - | TALI AN RESTAURANT
A m ddl e-aged wai ter approaches the couple.

WAl TER RI CO
Good evening! | amRico. Wuld you
like a booth or small table?

Anmy steps in front of Howard.

AMY COHEN
Romantic center table, please?

WAl TER RI CO
O course, nmmdam

The waiter |leads themto their table.

AMY COHEN
Thank you, you're very kind.

WAI TER RI CO
My pl easure, madam

HOMRD ROTH
Yes, thanks a | ot.

Ri co hands t hem nmenus.

WAl TER RI CO
A bottle of wine to set the npod?

HOMRD ROTH
What nood?

AMY COHEN
Yes, pl ease. Thanks!

Ri co wal ks away.
HOWARD ROTH
| take it this isn't going to be a
cheap di nner for ne.

Any points at her nenu.

CUT TO

32.
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AMY COHEN
| just love |obster, Howard, don't
you? It goes great with w ne.

HOWARD ROTH
Yeah. But it doesn't go great with ny
credit card.

Any makes a sour face.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
How about we order sonething el se and
send back the wi ne and have...cokes?

Ay reaches for her pocketbook. The waiter is returning.

AMY COHEN
(Yelling)
Fine, Howard...if that is how you
want to treat ne after visiting ny
not her's grave!

Any | eans over and sobs heavily. The entire restaurant is
staring at Howard. Rico is peering dowm at H m

WAl TER RI CO
A bad tine, sir?

HOWMRD ROTH
No, no...please open the w ne.

Ay begins to | ook up.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
We woul d |ike | obster please.

Any drops the tissues and darts over to Howard.
AMY COHEN
You are so caring of nme. | just |ove
the way you treat nme, Howard

The confused guests turn away.

VWAI TER RI CO
Anyt hing el se, sir?
HOWARD ROTH
Pl ease, ask the lady. I'mnot sure |

wi |l have the right answer.
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AMY COHEN
We're good for now, thanks!

Ri co wal ks away.

HOWARD ROTH
Am | going to see anynore drama
t oday? The price of adm ssion has
been staggeri ng.

AMY COHEN
Okay. 'l behave.

HOWARD ROTH
Thank you.

Rico returns with the neals. Their eyes are focused on the
st eam ng foods.

WAI TER RI CO
Here you are, folks...enjoy.

Amy waves to Rico as she tears into her |obster

HOWARD ROTH
Thanks agai n.

VWAl TER RI CO
How is the w ne?

Ay grabs the bottle and downs it. She burps |oudly.

AMY COHEN
Anot her, pl ease?

Howard instantly rai ses a hand.

HOMRD ROTH
Just a m nute.

Ay begins to cry again and gain everyone's attention.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Just bring another bottle please?

Ri co wal ks away.
HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)

Ay, look at ne. This is getting to
be expensi ve.
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AMY COHEN
Well, Howard...what do you expect a
first date to be...cheap?

HOMRD ROTH
No. But we aren't on a date. You are
a | eshian...renmenber?

AMY COHEN
(1 oudly)
Howard. You, don't like ne...cuz |I'm
a | esbi an?

Howard stands up and reaches into his pocket and gets his
wal l et. He renoves a credit card.

HOMRD ROTH
Wai ter!

Howar d waves over Ri co.

AMY COHEN
Quch!

Any falls to the floor. Everyone sighs. Rico kneels to help
her up.

WAI TER RI CO
Madam what is wong?

She points to Howard.
AMY COHEN
Ch, oh, Rico. Ho didit. Before we

cane into the restaurant. .. Howard
punched nme in the belly. Ch, ouch.

A few nen stand up and stare at Howard.

HOMRD ROTH
| did not hit her at all.

AMY COHEN
He doesn't want nme to have our baby.

Howar d st eps back.

HOWMRD ROTH
We just net each other this norning.

Any shakes her head.



(Cont "' d)

WAI TER RI CO
["msorry, sir. | nust sumon the
police, imrediately.

Howard throws his hands up.

HOMRD ROTH
Pol i ce?

Ay sticks her armout to Howard. He reaches for it.
AMY COHEN
No, Rico. Don't call the police. They
wi || make problens for the baby.
Any turns to the crowd.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
W will work things out.

Everyone returns to eating their dinner.
HOWARD ROTH
(Wi sper)
Any...you are a nental case.
Any grins at Howard.

AMY COHEN
More wi ne pl ease, Howard.

HOMRD ROTH
That will be the third bottl e.

She whi spers to Howard.

AMY CCHEN
Hel | o, 9117

She | eans back and eats nore.

HOWARD ROTH
Excuse nme, Any. | need to use the
restroom

AMY COHEN

Leave your wall et and keys.

Howard is outraged. Amy points to the table. Howard is
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standing there and all are watching them Rico returns and

st ands next to Howard.
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WAI TER RI CO
May | help you, sir?

AMY COHEN
Yes, Rico. Howi e needs to pee, and he
needs sonmeone to hold his penis for
hi m because his nonmy ain't here to
help himrelieve hinself.

Howard throws his wall et and keys on the table and heads for
the restroom Any eats nore.

WAI TER RI CO
Did you guys have a lover's quarrel?

AMY COHEN
Fuck off, Ricol

Ri co wal ks away. Another man enters the restroom Howard has
not returned. Amy grabs a bottle, and wal ks to the nen's
room door and places an ear against it.

CUT TO

I NT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - RESTAURANT RESTROOM
A man is holding Howard agai nst the wall.

MAN | N BATHROOM
How dare you stri ke such a beauti ful
lady. I'mhere...hit ne.

Howard is gasping for breath

HOWMRD ROTH
She' s |ying.

MAN | N BATHROOM
' m gonna knock you out!

The door bursts open. They both | ook at Any. Howard's
trousers are down.

MAN | N BATHROOM ( cont ' d)
Don't you worry, little lady. I'm
gonna fix his ass for you, tonight.

Any wal ks up close to the nuch bigger man. She rubs his
shoul der a few tines. He smles.
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AMY COHEN
Sir. Do you like your balls?

The man is puzzl ed.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Do you like your, balls?

He lets go of Howard. Howard pulls up his pants.

MAN | N BATHROOM
Now what did you have in mnd, little
darling? I"'mall nman.

The man turns to Howard.

MAN | N BATHROOM (cont ' d)
Go on now, git.

Howar d noves towards the door.

AMY COHEN
Kneel down for a | ady please.

The man kneel s.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
| love an obedi ent man.

Any whacks the man in his privates with a wine bottle. He
falls over in agony.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Let's get the hell out of here.

They run back into the dining room Howard grabs his things.
The man stunbl es out of the restroom

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Bye, Rico...thanks for dinner and
drinks...you nosy fuck!

They run out the door. Rico is on the phone.
MAN | N BATHROOM
That bitch hit ne in the balls with a
bottl e of w ne.

Rico | ooks out the wi ndow. The man grabs ice froma w ne
bucket, waps it in a napkin, and places it down his pants.



39.

(Cont "' d)

Sone | adies blush as the man rests in his chair adjusting
t he napkin. He uses nore ice fromhis drinks.

MAN | N BATHROOM (cont ' d)
What are you staring at? My balls
hurt nme. That's not a crine.

CUT TO

INT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - HOMRD S CAR

Any is |aughing.

HOWMRD ROTH
What ? What is so funny?

AMY COHEN
You | ooked awfully cute in the nmen's
room wth your pants down.

HOWARD ROTH
["m pulling over.

Howard directs the car into a parking |ot.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Get out!

AMY COHEN
Is this any way to treat your new
bride? I'm crushed.

HOWARD ROTH
Get out now O | will call the
police, and have you renoved from ny
car. Now get out!

Any shakes her head.

AMY COHEN
Howar d?

HOWARD ROTH
| don't want to hear any of your
insane rationality.

AMY COHEN
Howar d?

Howar d reaches over and opens her door.
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(Cont ' d)
AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
You' re suppose to open the door for a
| ady, after you get out of the car,
Howard. Wanna try it again?
Howard is conpletely frustrated

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Howar d?

Si | ence.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Howar d?

He points to the outside.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Howar d?

HOWARD ROTH
What do you want from ne?!

She touches his shoul der. He pulls away.

AMY COHEN
Howar d?

HOWNARD ROTH
What !

AMY COHEN

Where are we goi ng?

HOWARD ROTH
You are getting out.

AMY COHEN
Howard, we tried that. It doesn't
wor k. Please let's do sonething fun.

HOWARD ROTH
Get the hell out of ny car you crazy
psycho, bitch

AMY COHEN
Howar d?

Howar d pounds the dashboard. Amy cl oses the door of the car
and adj usts her makeup.
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HOMRD ROTH
You | ook fine. Now | eave.

Ay applies her lipstick.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Any.

She ignores him

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Any...pl ease | eave ny car.

She nmkes sure her seat belt is secure.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Get out of ny car!

AMY COHEN
| want to go bow i ng.

HOWARD ROTH
What, so you can hit some guy in his
balls with a bowing pin?

AMY COHEN
Hey, sugar. | crushed his balls...to
save yours. You're wel cone!

Howar d agai n gestures to the outside.

HOWARD ROTH
Qut! Qut, or I will call the police.

Any | aughs.

AMY COHEN
And tell themwhat? You're the guy
who ran out of the restaurant w thout
payi ng? You gonna tell themthat?

HOMRD ROTH
They will believe ne.

Any | aughs | ouder.

AMY COHEN
| got the edge.

HOWARD ROTH
How do you figure?

41.
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She | eans over to Howard.

AMY COHEN
Easy, Howard. | have the vagi na
HOWMARD ROTH
So. . .what does that nean?
AMY COHEN
It nmeans, if you kick nme out of this
car and | have to wal k...l scream

rape! And your ass is screwed.

Howard grabs his keys and steps out of the car. He wal ks
around. Any watches him He gets back inside.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Darling! | thought I'd never see you
agai n. Wl cone hone!

HOWMRD ROTH
| don't believe you wll yell rape. |
don't even know you...you fruitcake.
Leave ny life...forever!

Any points to across the parking |ot.

AMY COHEN
There are the police now Drive over
there. I wll yell rape.
Howard starts the car.
HOWARD ROTH

Twenty years in prison has to be
better than a life trapped with you.

Howard swerves up next to the police car. Amy's window is
rolling down.

OFFI CER M KE
H folks. Can | help you tonight?

AMY COHEN
Yeah, you can help ne...you frigging
pigs. Stop eating the fucking donuts!

Ay spits on the car. Howard punches the accel erator and
they drive off. The officers just sit there. The officer in
t he passenger seat | ooks over at the driver.
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OFFI CER TOM
Hey, aren't we gonna go after then?

OFFI CER M KE
Nope.

OFFI CER TOM
Way the hell not?

OFFI CER M KE
Not enough reason.

CFFI CER TOM
What ?! She call ed us pigs! And she
spit on our car. Let's go!

OFFI CER M KE
Weren't you listening at roll call?
The chief said we got to save gas and
ot her resources, or we are out of
jobs. Qur asses are staying put right
here...where we are enpl oyed.

OFFI CER TOM
W' re suppose to be doing our jobs.

OFFI CER M KE
Man, unl ess sonmeone i s shooting at
us...we are doing our jobs. W are
securing this parking |ot.

CFFI CER TOM
We can't just sit here all night!

OFFI CER M KE
You wanna stand in the welfare |ine
with those violent hoochi e namas?

OFFI CER TOM
What ?

OFFI CER M KE

Not ne! |'m gonna pay ny nortgage,
and feed nmy kids. | |ike vacations.

OFFI CER TOM
Vi ol ent hoochi e mamas, huh?

CUT TO



INT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - HOMRD S CAR
Howard drives into a wooded ar ea.

AMY COHEN
Oh, this is romantic. Are we going
canpi ng, How e?

Howard shifts the car into park.

HOWMARD ROTH
Howard. Howard. That is ny nane.

Any realizes Howard is angry.

AMY COHEN
Ckay. .. Howard. Why are we here?

HOWARD ROTH
It's the only place | could think of
where you couldn't get me into a
fight, or arrested.

Any pats his shoul der a few tines.

AMY COHEN
Howard. Do you believe in Bigfoot?

Howard rests an el bow on the door.

HOWARD ROTH
I wll...if he cones and takes you
away. Far away.
AMY COHEN
So?
HOWARD ROTH
So what ?
AMY COHEN
Are we going to sit here all night?
HOWARD ROTH
W1l you please | eave ne al one? Were
do you live? I will drive you hone.

Any reclines the seat all the way back

AMY COHEN
I live right here. Wake ne when the
cock crows. And don't get any funny
i deas, m ster.

44,



(Cont "' d)

HOWARD ROTH
Do you |like sports?

Any covers herself with a sweater

AMY COHEN
You nmean |ike, playing, or watching?

HOWARD ROTH
Wat ching. W can go to a sports bar.

Ay sits up.

AMY COHEN
Oh, Howard...you're the best man a
| ady coul d ever have.

Any i s huggi ng Howar d.
HOWARD ROTH
Rel ax. We will go for a few drinks.
Wat ch the games. Have sone food..
then | drive you hone. Deal ?
Howard stick out his hand.
Ay consi ders the proposal.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
el ?

AMY COHEN
Deal .

They shake on it.
CUT TGO

EXT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - PARKI NG LOT OF CLUB
Howard gets out and opens the door for Any.

AMY COHEN
Now see, Howi e..... sorry. .. Howard.
That's what a gentl eman does for a
| ady. You' re wonderful .

HOWMRD ROTH
Thank you. So you are going to act
like a lady in there...right?
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AMY COHEN
Scout's honor!

HOWARD ROTH
Si nce when were you a scout?

AMY CCHEN

HOWARD ROTH
Never mnd! Let's go in. And
remenber...no fighting.

INT. NIGHT - SAME NI GHT - | NSIDE CLUB

Any is taking in all the sights and sounds. She wraps her

armin Howard's. They approach the bar.

BARTENDER
Yeah, what can | get ya?

The muscul ar late-forties man stares at Howard.

HOMRD ROTH
How about . ..

AMY COHEN
Gve ne a few slippery nipples, and
then I'Il give you m ne.
Howard turns in anger.

BARTENDER
You got it!

The bartender wal ks away.

HOWMARD ROTH

CUT TO

What the hell was that? | thought we

were going to be good in here.

AMY COHEN
["mjust being friendly.

HOWARD ROTH
Too damm friendly.

They sit and watch the ganes.

46.
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(Cont' d)
AMY COHEN
kay. I'Il try to be nore reserved.
HOWARD ROTH
Good.
Bart ender returns.
BARTENDER
Here's your dri nks.
AMY COHEN

About tine. Now fuck off!

Howard rai ses an index finger to the man and drags Amy away
fromthe bar.

HOWARD ROTH
We haven't been in here five mnutes
and you are already out of control.

Any scratches her head.

AMY COHEN
Maybe | shoul d take ny neds?

Howard acts surprised.

HOMRD ROTH
What meds? You need neds, for what?

AMY COHEN
Al'l kinds of shit. I'mfucked up big
time, How e, ... Howard.

The bartender is still waiting for them
HOWARD ROTH

Let's go back to the bar. You
apol ogi ze to the bartender...and just

say, |I'msorry...nothing else. Can
you do that sinple task?
AMY COHEN

Yes, ny | ove.
They wal k back to the bar.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
I"msorry. I'ma nut case.
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The bartender wal ks away.

HOWARD ROTH
Good. Now stay calm Try to have a
good tinme. Eat sone food.

A waitress cones over to them

WAl TRESS PRI NCESS
Hi, kids. How about watching nme ride
the pole? Only cost ya twenty bucks.

Qui ckly Amy turns to Howard.

AMY COHEN
Oh pl ease, Daddy...can we pl ease
wat ch her? | haven't had any fun
since | left the nental institution.

Howar d wi pes his forehead.

HOWARD ROTH
"' mnot your daddy.

WAl TRESS PRI NCESS
Hey man, be cool. | had a broken
famly too. It's okay to show your
feelings here. It's |ike a safe zone.

HOWARD ROTH
I"'mnot her father.

AMY COHEN
Then why do you al ways say..."daddy
| oves you"...when you are on top of

me? Ha?
The waitress is appalled and wal ks away.

HOWARD ROTH
Take your neds, you basket case.

AMY COHEN
Basket case? | just saved your tight
ass twenty bucks.

HOWARD ROTH
Ti ght ? You mean with noney?

AMY COHEN
Yeah. | nean wi th noney.



(Cont' d)
Howar d waves over the bartender.

BARTENDER.
Yeah.

HOWARD ROTH
Two nore rounds pl ease.

Howard throws a dollar in the tip jar.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
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See that? | tipped the man a doll ar.

AMY COHEN
Ha- ha- ha.

HOWMARD ROTH

I"mnot tight. |I've been paying al
day for you.

Any calls over the bartender.

BARTENDER.
Yeah.

AMY COHEN
Two nore rounds. Howard, let ne see
your wall et?

HOWMARD ROTH
What for? Why?

AMY COHEN
Just for a second.

He takes out his wallet and gives it to Amy. She
and takes out a five dollar bill. She throws it

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
There ya go, bartender.

Howard i s pissed.

HOMRD ROTH
| just tipped him you..

AMY COHEN
You, what ?

Si | ence.

reaches in
in the jar.



(Cont "' d)

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Were you gonna call nme a bad nane?

HOWARD ROTH
Forget it.

AMY COHEN
You have to learn to intermngle.

Howard rests his hands on his face.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
I"mjust trying to teach you how to
tip, Howard. Have sone respect for
others, will ya?

HOWARD ROTH
Excuse ne?

Howard is standing face to face with Any.

BARTENDER
Hey man, if your gonna do that wonan
beating stuff...take it el sewhere.
This is a decent club.

AMY CCHEN
Excuse nme?

Howar d pl aces his hand over Any's nouth.

HOWARD ROTH
Thanks, man. |I'Il call ya if we need
sonet hi ng agai n.

The bartender wal ks away.

AMY CCHEN
Mmmm  Mrmmmm

HOWMARD ROTH
Alright. I'"mrenoving ny hand.

AMY COHEN
Ugh. Howard, your hand snells Iike
semen. Just what were you doing in
t he bathroomw th that guy?

Howar d pounds the bar. The bartender wal ks back over.

gi ves Howard a cup of coffee.

He
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(Cont ' d)
BARTENDER.
Hey buddy,...I'mafraid | have to
shut you off.
AMY COHEN

Better than jerk himoff!
Howar d sl ans down sone cash

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Were we goi ng now, daddy?

Howard | oses it.

HOWMRD ROTH
| am not...your daddy!

AMY COHEN
Daddy, don't get mad at ne cause you
were making out wth some guy in the
bat hr oom

The bartender raises an eyebrow.

HOMRD ROTH
She' s nut s!

AMY COHEN
And he wants nuts!

Any points to Howard's crotch.

HOMARD ROTH
Il wish | had nafia friends.

Howard storns out the door.

AMY COHEN
That time of the nonth for him

Ay chugs the drinks and runs after Howard.
CUT TO

EXT. NIGHT - SAME N GHT - PARKI NG LOT - CLUB

HOWARD ROTH
Goodbye forever! Stay the hell away
fromme, you escaped nental patient.
Pl ease go and haunt soneone el se!
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(Cont "' d)

AMY COHEN
Haunt! Want ne to nmake it up to you?

She di spl ays a seductive stare.

HOMRD ROTH
You are a |l eshian...renmenber?

AMY COHEN
Get in the car.

HOWARD ROTH
No way. You will trick ne, again.

AMY COHEN
Howard. |'mthrow ng nyself at you.

HOWMRD ROTH
Throw yourself into traffic, please!

Any unbuttons her shirt and exposes her breasts. Howard
remai ns nmesneri zed.

AMY COHEN
Jeez, Howard. Please tell ne these
aren't the only boobs you' ve ever
seen in your sheltered life?

Howard's hypnotic steps lead himto Any's alluring chest. He
delightfully extends a hand. She w ggl es her tongue.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Not here! In private.

HOMRD ROTH
Get in the car!

Any darts around the car. She gets in and cl oses the door.
Her shirt is still unbuttoned.

AMY COHEN
You | ost some points for not opening
t he door for ne...How e.

HOWMRD ROTH
Where can we go...now?

AMY COHEN
Howar d, you're drooling! Wre you
recently paroled fromprison?



(Cont "' d)

HOWARD ROTH
We need to go sonmewhere, please!

AMY COHEN
Fi nd us a nice hotel

Ay cl oses her shirt.
AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Seriously. | want a hotel, not a
rehab. .. How e.
He rests his head on her chest.

HOMRD ROTH
I want to feel nore than a heart beat.

AMY COHEN
Ronmeo, deliver nme to ny Eden.

Howard starts the car.

CUT TO

EXT. NIGHT - SAME N GHT - HOTEL CHECK-1 N

The agents finish hel ping other guests.

AGENT MARI A
Good evening, may | hel p you?
HOMRD ROTH

Yes, yes...please give us a room any
room..even a closet.

The agents reviews the conputer.
AMY COHEN
| don't want to get laid in a closet.
"' mnot sonme di me-novel whore.

The agent | ooks oddly at them bot h.

AGENT MARI A
I have a room Non-snoking, two beds,
and. . ..

HOWARD ROTH

"Il take it! Wake nme in a few days.
Gve nme all the do not disturb signs.
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AMY COHEN
This isn't a marat hon!

HOWARD ROTH
Do you sell condons?

The agent points to a display. Any wal ks over to it.

AMY COHEN
Daddy, these rubbers are too big for
your little pecker.
Maria bl ushes.
HOWARD ROTH
I"'mnot her...
AGENT MARI A
Sir, | collect the noney. The rest is

your busi ness.
Howard signs the receipt. He grabs Any by the hand.

AMY COHEN
I hope we have a great view

They step into the el evator.

HOWMRD ROTH
Pl ease stop calling nme daddy.

AMY COHEN
Wiy? You won't be able to get a
boner, daddy?

They reach their floor and walk to the room The door opens
and they enter.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Whi ch bed do you want, How e?

Howard tosses his stuff on the bureau.

HOWMARD ROTH
| want the one with you on it.

AMY COHEN
["ma virgin.

HOMRD ROTH
What ?
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(Cont ' d)
Howar d paces the room
HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
You told nme you were raped and had
sex wWith you father

Ay reaches for conplinentary shanpoo.

AMY COHEN
| need a shower.

HOMRD ROTH
Me too. I'lIl join you.

Ay turns stops at the bathroom door.

AMY COHEN
Are we nmarri ed?

Howard tries to force his way into the bathroom

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Are we married?

Howard points his finger.

HOWARD ROTH
Now | isten. You said we can cone here
and have sex. | just dropped a ton of

cash for this room Now you owe ne.
Ay cl oses the door nore.

AMY COHEN
Alright. But first | bathe al one.

She | ocks the door.

HOWARD ROTH
Is this bitch a true escaped lunatic
froma nut house?

Howard hears the shower turn off. He gets undressed and gets
under the bl ankets on one bed. Any |eaves the bathroom and
clinbs into the enpty bed.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
What the hell are you doing, Amy?

AMY COHEN
Goi ng to bed, Howard!
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(Cont' d)
Howard |lifts the bl ankets and she stares for a nonent.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
"' mnot inpressed. Goodnight!

She turns out her light. Howard puts on his pants and stands
by her bed.

HOWARD ROTH
Ay ?

No response.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Ay ?

She opens and eye.

AMY COHEN
Daddy! When did you get here?

HOWMRD ROTH
You think I'myour daddy?

She nods and smles. He turns out the other |ights.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
That's right. | amyour daddy. | am
here to make love to you...like we
have before. Myve over, sweetie.

Any hol ds open the blanket for him He clinbs into bed and
next to Any. She keeps noving to the other side.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Where the hell are you going?

She wal ks over to the other bed.

AMY COHEN
Daddy...we can't nake | ove.

HOWMRD ROTH
What the hell are you tal king about?

AMY COHEN
Where's nonmmy? She al ways. . . hel ped!

She gets into the enpty bed and goes to sleep. Howard goes
in the bathroom She gets up and | eans agai nst the door.



(Cont "' d)

HOWARD ROTH
| can't even get a blow job fromthe
wacko bitch

Mbani ng noi se cones frominside the bathroom She runs to
t he bed. The shower goes on. Soon Howard exits.

AMY COHEN
[ m ready!
Howard freezes.
HOMRD ROTH
For what ?
AMY COHEN
Sex!

Howard clinbs into his bed.

HOWNARD ROTH
Never m nd.

AMY COHEN
| thought you were all gung-ho for a
roll in the hay.

HOWMRD ROTH
Just go to sleep

AMY COHEN
kay, if you don't want ne.

Howard turns to Any.

HOWMARD ROTH
Wio are you, really?
Pause.
AMY COHEN
Just a woman with an itch. But your
not eager to scratch
No reply.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Goodni ght, bl ue balls.

CUT TO

S7.
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I NT. DAY - MORNI NG - DI NI NG AREA.

A long line of guests are selecting food. Howard and Any are
checki ng out the foods.

AMY COHEN
Hey, Daddy, |ook...the sausages are
just like your penis...shriveled and
tiny. Kinda linp as well.
Peopl e | augh.

HOWARD ROTH
We are part of a conmedy tour and this
is a routine of ours.
Any shakes her head with a sinister grin.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Go away!

AMY COHEN
Look at this, How e.

Howard scans over to her. Any is holding a cherry. She
squeezes it between her fingers.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
You didn't get to do that to ne.

Howard fi ni shes eati ng.

HOWMRD ROTH
Take your tine...please.

CUT TO

| NT. DAY - HOTEL ROOM
Any opens the door. Howard is laying on the bed.

AMY COHEN
How cone you didn't | eave ne?

Howar d | ooks over a her.

HOWARD ROTH
Because |I'm a fool.
AWY COHEN
| can agree with that. | guess you

have | ow sel f - est eem



(Cont "' d)

HOMRD ROTH
May be.

She wal ks over and gives hima kiss on the head. She then
sits on the other bed.

AMY COHEN
Am | a good | over?

HOWARD ROTH
No! But you are the best teaser on
t he pl anet.

AMY COHEN
Real | y? Wow |'m good at sonet hi ng?

Howard sits up.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Any. How about | bring you hone...
wherever that is.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
This is ny hone...wth you.

Howar d kneel s before her.

HOWARD ROTH
Honey. Al the fun and ganes are
over. Wiy don't you want to go home?

Her enotions spill over.

AMY COHEN
No one is at hone to love ne. | live
anong menori es.

Howar d caresses her hands.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
I"msorry | teased you

He ki sses her head.

HOWARD ROTH
Let's go to the indoor pool.

AMY COHEN
| Tove to swim

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - HOTEL POOL
The pool is crowded and noi sy.

HOWMRD ROTH
So, you do know how to swm right?

AMY COHEN
| have invisible gills.

Any unwraps her towel and clinbs to the diving board.

wal ks to the edge.

HOMRD ROTH
Be careful.

Al'l the young boys are staring at Any.

FAT BOY | N WATER
| want to marry her!

Any waves and snmiles at everyone.

SKI NNY BOY | N WATER
Thank you, God!

Any directs people in the pool away fromthe center.

She

They

qui ckly clear to the sides. She blows kisses to themall.

FAT BOY I N WATER
| hope she | ands on ne.

Ay begins to |aunch.
SKI NNY BOY | N WATER
This is the greatest nonent of ny

l[ife. 1'd trade all ny video ganes
for her.

Any stops. She unstraps her top.

HOWMRD ROTH
What are you doi ng?!

Cheers cone fromthe pool

ELDERLY MAN.
Wait, | didn't charge ny pacenaker.

Any renpoves her bottom

ELDERLY MAN. (cont' d)
kay. ..l die with a sm|e!
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(Cont "' d)

She leaps a fewtines and soars into the air and directs her
stunning figure towards the water.

FAT BOY I N WATER
| got a boner!

She breaks the surface of the water perfectly. She shoots up
i ke a dol phin. Then she begins to swmto the other end.

HOMRD ROTH
You are...crazy!

Howard runs down to the end with her towel. Al the boys
qui ckly follow after Amy.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Swmto the edge.

Any reaches the end and |ifts her body out. The skinny boy
throws his goggles on the deck in front of her.

SKI NNY BOY | N WATER
Bend over and get ny goggl es.

She turns with a smle.

HOWNARD ROTH
No. .. don't!

She kneel s down and picks up the goggles. Howard reaches her
with the towel.

SKI NNY BOY | N WATER
That' s cheati ng!

She tosses himhis goggles.

FAT BOY I N WATER
Wul d you pl ease drip water on ne?

Howard wal ks her back to the tables. Then Any runs over to
the elderly man wal king slowy up the pool stairs.

AMY COHEN
Let ne hel p you!

She reaches for himand her towel falls off.
ELDERLY MAN.

If | die here...you inherit
everything | own.
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(Cont "' d)

AMY CCHEN
You're so sweet.

Howard wraps her again.

FAT BOY I N WATER
There shoul d not be, | aws agai nst
bringing a cell phone into a public
pool .

SKI NNY BOY | N WATER
I think she |ikes ne.

The fat boy splashes himw th water.

FAT BOY I N WATER
Come out of your trance.

Howard and Any | eave the pool area.

AMY COHEN
Howard. You didn't even go into the
wat er and have a swm

They pass a photographer taking pictures of the renovated
hot el and | andscape.

PHOTOGRAPHER

Sinply heavenly. The builders did a
fabul ous j ob here.

AMY COHEN
Wanna see sonet hi ng heavenl y?

The phot ographer turns to Anmy.

PHOTOGRAPHER
Dd | mss a part of the hotel ?

Howard stands in front of her.

AMY COHEN
Yes...you did m ss sonet hing.

She runs from Howard and stands next to a wall, then turns
to face the hotel and city community officials.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Thi s!

Ay exposes hersel f.



(Cont "' d)

The officials are applled at the photographer by his
repeated picture taking of Any.

PHOT OGRAPHER
Wiy are you mad at me? | get paid to
phot ograph all forns of art...
regardl ess of who the artist is.

CITY OFFI Cl AL
Did you get us in those photos?

PHOTOGRAPHER
No sir!

CI TY OFFI Cl AL
Good. Don't need a scandal on our
hands. It's an el ection year.

Any waves to everyone.

HOTEL MANAGER
I think you two need to | eave.

HOMRD ROTH
Now wait a m nute. We. ..

HOTEL MANAGER
Thank you!

The manager wal ks away.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - HOTEL ROOM

Howar d

Howar d
st ands
| eaves

Howar d

is gathering their bel ongings.

HOWARD ROTH
I wanted to stay and watch the shows
toni ght, Any. But your show got us
boot ed out early.

enters the bathroom and sl ans the door closed. Any
in the towel. She changes behind the curtain. She
the room

exits the bat hroom

CUT TO
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I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - MANAGER S OFFI CE
Any knocks on his door. He opens it quickly.

HOTEL MANAGER
VWhat is it?

AMY COHEN
Sir, 1'd like to speak with you if |
may, please?

HOTEL MANAGER
| told you to get out!

AMY COHEN
Pl ease just a few m nutes.

He hol ds the door open and she enters his office.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - HOTEL ROOM
Howard is pacing the fl oor.

HOWARD ROTH
| can only inmagi ne what she is up to.
Lord, please get ne out of this and |
promse | wll never again mss a
church service!

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - MANAGER S OFFI CE

HOTEL MANAGER
You viol ated hotel policy. You need
to get out!

AMY COHEN
Can't we discuss this like two
educated and rational e human bei ngs?
He sl anms down his pen.

HOTEL MANAGER
Look, m ss bare-all...l want you out!
And take your loser friend with you.

Ay begins to cry.
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65.

The manager | aughs.

HOTEL MANAGER (cont' d)
I've seen all the tricks before,
princess. |I'mno fool.

Ay nesses up her hair. She grabs a stapler and whacks

hersel f
buttons

in the face a few tines. She breaks open her shirt
and bra.

HOTEL MANAGER (cont' d)
What are you doi ng, you bitch?

She throws herself up against the door a few tines. She

SCreans

A knock

al oud.

AMY COHEN
Hel p ne, no don't...Help!

on the door.

ASS| STANT MANAGER SUSAN
I's everything okay in there?

The manager reaches for the door.

ASSI STANT MANAGER SUSAN (cont ' d)

Hello....are you okay?
AMY COHEN
(Wi sper)

Tell her you're okay. Do it!

He responds, then closes the door.

HOTEL MANAGER
' m okay.

AMY COHEN
Now you listen to ne. You' re going to
| et us stay the night and checkout at
regular tinmes tonorrow, with free
show passes and neal s for tonight.

HOTEL MANAGER
And if | don't?

AMY COHEN
| leave this office scream ng...rape!

The manager grunts.



(Cont "' d)

HOTEL MANAGER
Get the fuck out of here. And be out
tonorrow, at noon

Ay stands up and hugs the manager. He nobves away.
HOTEL MANAGER (cont' d)

| thought you were going to yell
rape, huh?

AMY COHEN
I wll...if you change your m nd. W
will be out at noon tonorrow. Pl ease

have our show and neal tickets ready.

HOTEL MANACGER
You dirty, conniving bitch!

Any hol ds out her hand.

AMY COHEN
You don't want to suffer my sting.

HOTEL MANAGER
Here are your vouchers, now scramn

Any | eaves the office.
CUT TO

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - HOTEL ROOM
The door opens.

HOMRD ROTH
VWhat kind of trouble am!| in now?

Any leaps into Howard's arns and ki sses him
AMY COHEN

Your bride-to-be just secured a free
ni ght of entertai nment and di nner.

HOWARD ROTH
How? Never mnd! Do | have to marry
you? Because if | do...l may opt for

boredom and starvati on.

AMY COHEN
No marri age.
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HOWMRD ROTH
Geat! | can't recall having done
sonmething so terrible...ny penance
should be to...marry you

AMY COHEN
Let's get ready.

HOWMARD ROTH
Wi t!

Any peeks out from the bathroom

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
W are going to eat here...right?

She nods.
HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
And our entertainnment as well is here
in the hotel...right?
She nods.
HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Pl ease hurry in there. | also need to
get ready.
CUT TO

I NT. NI GHT - THAT NI GHT - HOTEL

Mul tiple acts performand cl ose on stage. Amy and Howard
enter the bustling room

AMY COHEN
This is going to be such fun.

HOWARD ROTH
Yes, if you are sedated.

They find a place to sit. Standing in the corner are the
hot el managenent staff.

ASSI STANT MANAGER SUSAN
There are sonme of our guests enjoying
t hensel ves toni ght.

The manager peers over.
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HOTEL MANAGER
Make sure that bitch is out by noon
tonmorrow. G ve them whatever they
want tonight...on the house.

ASSI STANT MANAGER SUSAN
What's wong?

HOTEL MANAGER
Thank you!

The manager wal ks away.

AMY COHEN
I'"'mso excited ny nipples are hard.
Are you hard, Howard?

HOMARD ROTH
Yeah. Hard of hearing, for not
listening to ny consci ence, and
running the hell away from you.

Everyone claps as the next act takes the stage.

MAG Cl AN
For nmy next trick, I will need a
vol unteer fromthe crowd.

Howard hol ds down Any's hand.

AMY CCHEN
Me, ne, nme...pick ne!

The magi cian points to Any. Howard waves his hand.
HOWARD ROTH

Sorry, buddy...she's not feeling well
toni ght. Pick sonmeone el se.

The crowd boos.

AMY COHEN
["'mfine...I"mon ny way.

Howard reaches for her but he m sses. She steps on stage.

MAG ClI AN
Thank you, young lady. You are a
| ovely lady. What is your nane,
pl ease?
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Any | ooks into the crowd at Howard.

AMY COHEN
Daddy, what's ny nanme? Do | use ny
first nanme....or our married nane?

Howard sinks into his seat.

MAG ClI AN
I"msorry, |'m confused.

Howard yells fromthe audi ence.

HOMARD ROTH
Me too!

AMY COHEN
My nanme is Me too!

The magician is fl abbergasted.

HOWARD ROTH
Her nanme is Any!

The crowd cl aps.

MAG Cl AN
Your father said your nane is Any.

HOWNARD ROTH
I"m not her father.

Everyone | aughs.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Pl ease just begin or this could be a
very long night for all of us.

The magi ci an perfornms his various acts.

MAG Cl AN
Thank you for being a willing subject
and hel ping me. Are you excited to be
up on stage?

AMY COHEN
Yes, sir.
MAG ClI AN
Wl |, you seemexcited and |'m sure

t he audi ence is satisfied.
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AMY COHEN
| can prove |I'm excited.

Ary |ifts up her shirt and bra directly facing the magician.

MAG Cl AN
Ah, yes...Il'mconvinced.
She turns to the crowd.
AMY COHEN

See, quys!
The crowd bursts into | aughter and cl aps.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
They | ove ne!

The magi ci an escorts Any off the stage.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Howar d, Howard...where are you?

An audi ence nmenber points to the fl oor.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Wiy are you down there?

Howard rises with his shirt over his head. He grabs Any's
hand and they rush for the dinning room

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Do you not |ike magic, Howard? | know
some people don't...it's okay.

Howard tucks in his shirt.

HOWMRD ROTH
| don't like your...nmagic!

AMY COHEN
Howard. | cannot nmake things
di sappear and appear.

HOWMARD ROTH

You seemto do well w th making your
breasts appear.

AMY COHEN
That's not magic, Howi e. That's
exercising nmy constitutional rights.



(Cont ' d)
HOWARD ROTH
What ?
AMY COHEN
Yes.
HOWARD ROTH

And what right is that?

AMY COHEN
Freedom to expose one's geneti cs.

HOWARD ROTH
Can | please...bring you hone?

She cuddl es Howard at the table.

AMY COHEN
Aren't we going to have dinner?

Howar d si ghs deeply and waves over the waiter.

WAI TER PACO
Hel l o, ny nanme is Paco. Hey man...you
are areally cool father to I et your
daughter bare all for the people here
t oni ght. Thanks!

Howard t hrows down hi s napkin

HOWARD ROTH
I am not her father!

WAI TER PACO
Don't worry, man. | don't judge
peopl e. My neighbor married his
horse. | was best man at the weddi ng.

Howard i s annoyed.
HOWARD ROTH

Look, Paco...nmay we pl ease order?
Paco hands them nenus.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Any, what would you like to eat?

AMY COHEN
Hey Paco. ..
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Paco turns to Any.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Ni ce bul ge!

HOWARD ROTH
Alright! That's it.

Howar d st ands up.

AMY COHEN
It's staring nme right in the face.

HOMRD ROTH
Call yourself a ride hone.

WAI TER PACO
Just a nonent. Your daughter paid ne
a conplinment.

HOWARD ROTH
She is not ny daughter!

WAl TER PACO
Pl ease, excuse ne.

HOWARD ROTH
Ni ce bul ge. What kind of remark is
that to say to soneone?

Any shrugs, then | eans towards Howard.

AMY COHEN
Just between you and ne...l think he
has a wi nter sock stuffed down there.
HOWARD ROTH
Is it time for your nedication?
AMY COHEN
Nope.
HOWARD ROTH
Well...take sonme anyway.
Paco returns.
WAI TER PACO

This bottle of wine is on the house.
Are you ready to order?
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Ay peeks back and forth at Paco and her nenu.
HOWARD ROTH
Time to order, Any.
AMY COHEN
Ckay...I1'"I'l have filet mgnon.
WAI TER PACO
Any sides?
She | ooks over the nenu.
AMY COHEN
Yes, green penis. |, nean...beans.
WAI TER PACO
And you, sir?
HOWARD ROTH
Make it a double...and hold the
peni s.
WAI TER PACO

O course, sir.
Paco wal ks away.

AMY CCHEN

I wonder what his father | ooks I|ike.

Howard pours Any a drink.

HOMRD ROTH
Drink this. Drink a ot of this.

Paco returns to the table.

WAl TER PACO
Here is sone of our fanous bread.
HOMRD ROTH
Thank you.
WAl TER PACO
Anyt hi ng el se?
HOMRD ROTH

Do you have any handcuffs?

Paco | aughs.
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AMY COHEN
Daddy likes to tie me up and beat ne
bef ore bedti ne.

Howar d st ands up.

HOMRD ROTH
Excuse ne as | use the rest room

WAI TER PACO
Hey, bro. Don't feel enbarrassed.
It's your bedroom

Howar d heads for the restroom

WAl TER PACO (cont' d)
"Il be back soon with your dinner.

Howard and Paco return to the table simnultaneously.

AMY COHEN
The food | ooks deli ci ous.

HOWARD ROTH
Certainly does.

Anmy gawks at Paco.

AMY COHEN
Maybe | shoul d have ordered sausage.

Howard stares at Any.

HOWMRD ROTH

Are you trying to get ne arrested?
AMY COHEN

No.
HOWARD ROTH

Pl ease eat and stop tal king.
Paco wal ks away.

AMY COHEN
If we ever do a threesone...| want
himto be your tag team partner

HOMRD ROTH
You haven't even done ne... al one.



(Cont' d)
She waves her fork with sone food on it.
AMY COHEN

Howar d, he can be your backup after
the first five mnutes.

HOWARD ROTH

Just what are you inplying?
AMY COHEN

I have a sixth sense | guess.
HOWARD ROTH

You have no sense...|'m sure.

Any waves over Paco.

WAI TER PACO

Yes, madam
AMY COHEN

Your finest bottle of w ne, please.

HOWARD ROTH
"' m done! None of your tricks are
going to keep ne here paying these
outrages bills. | should have |eft
you back at the cenetery.

Paco stares Any.

AMY COHEN
Daddy, pl ease take your nedicine.

HOWARD ROTH
I do not take any nedici nes!

Howar d wal ks over to the register. Paco foll ows him

WAI TER PACO
That' || be $145 pl ease.

HOMRD ROTH
What ?!

Any wal ks over while chew ng | obster.

AMY COHEN
Just pay, daddy...then we can go
upstairs and play doctor. You love to
exam ne ne.
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Paco waits for the paynent. Howard slams down his card. Paco
runs it through the register.

WAI TER PACO
I"msorry, sir. This cars is being
rejected for this purchase.

HOMRD ROTH
Are you joking? | have nore than ten
t housand dollars of credit on it.

WAl TER PACO
Oh, wait...here it cones now.

The register prints out the receipt. Howard angrily signs.

AMY COHEN
Ww Ten grand on that card, daddy.
Let's go to the ATM and get sone one
dollar bills, and then go down the
street to the strip joint.

Howar d wal ks away. He passes the table.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Daddy...aren't you going to | eave a
tip for Paco.

Howar d conti nues on.

CUT TO

INT. NIGHT - SAME N GHT - HOTEL ROOM

The doors open and in wal ks Any and Paco. Howard is
surprised to see Paco. They both go into the bathroom and
| ock the door.

HOWARD ROTH
Excuse ne!

Howard gets up and knocks on the door.

AMY COHEN
What do you want, daddy?

HOWARD ROTH
I"mnot your father! Wiy is Paco
here, and in the bathroomw th you?



(Cont ' d)
Si | ence.
HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Hel | o. ..
AMY COHEN
Paco is here to collect his tip.
HOWARD ROTH
Excuse ne?
AMY COHEN

Paco needs to make a l|iving too.

HOWARD ROTH
Open this door, now

Howar d presses his ear to the door.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)

Any, Any...l| hear zippers noving.
AMY COHEN
Ww, Paco! Now that's a penis!
HOWARD ROTH
Paco get out here now or | amcalling
the manager...l mean it! This is not

pr of essi onal behavi or. Paco! Paco!

AMY COHEN
Um whun- phun-wah-wah. . . gul p, gul p.

Howar d pounds on the door.

HOWARD ROTH
Any...D d you swal | ow?!

WAl TER RI CO
Sir, Any is gargling now

Howard knocks on the door again.

HOMRD ROTH

My turn, | paid for dinner and w ne!
AWY COHEN

Daddy, | have an upset stonach.

Any unl ocks the door. Paco is fixing his clothes.
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HOMRD ROTH
Paco. ..get out!

Paco | eaves. Any runs into the bathroomand vomts.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
| don't believe it! | just can't
frigging believe it.

Ay stands up and rinses her nmouth and brushes her teeth.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Are you proud of yourself, Any?

She |lies on the bed.

AMY COHEN
| guess...

HOWARD ROTH
What do you nean, you guess? WII you
pl ease face ne?

AMY COHEN
Howard. | was w ong.

HOWARD ROTH
Yes, you were. This behavior is
unaccept abl e. You are ny date!

AMY COHEN
Howar d! Listen to ne!

Si | ence.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
I think Paco needs to be in a circus.

HOMRD ROTH
| don't care about his career.

She | ays on the bed feeling her throat.

AMY COHEN
It wasn't a winter sock. He's a freak
of nature! Maybe he is part Horse!

HOWARD ROTH
What the hell are you tal king about
you, you...you, trollop?
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Ay acts of f ended.

AMY COHEN
Well...That's your opinion.

HOWARD ROTH
If the shoe fits. Because it's
certainly not a glass slipper.

Any stands and runs into the bathroom She cones back out.

AMY COHEN
Fal se al arm

HOWMRD ROTH
Any...why are you vomting?

AMY COHEN
Too much! Paco the tal king horse
nearly drowned ne.

Howard throws up his hands.

HOWARD ROTH
Good thing you have gills.

No reply.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Did you hear ne?

AWY COHEN
What the hell did you expect nme to
do, Howard...you didn't want to get
| ai d? You' ve been ignoring ny signals
all day. And no tip for Paco.

HOWMARD ROTH
Are you crazy? |'ve been drooling
over you the entire day. | would have

gotten naked in front of you!
She hol ds up a hand.

AMY COHEN
Howard. After neeting, Paco...please,
don't enbarrass yourself.

HOWMRD ROTH
Is there going to be any satisfaction
in this day for ne...anywhere?
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Any waves himover to the bed. He sits.

AMY COHEN
Sure, sweetie. Lay down and keep ne
conmpany tonight.

HOWARD ROTH
Real | y? No ganes?

AMY COHEN
No ganes.

Howar d undresses to his boxer shorts and tee shirt. He
clinmbs into bed and cuddl es next to Any.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Just a mnute, honey.

Ay reaches for a long body pillow She places it between
her and Howar d.

HOMRD ROTH
VWhat's this for?

AMY COHEN
Howard. You can sleep next to nme, but
we are not married. Goodni ght!

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - NEXT DAY - HOTEL LOBBY

Howard and Any are checking out. A line of people are behind
them The nmanager is working fast to get them out.

HOTEL MANAGER
There you are, sir. Thank you for
your stay. Please cone again

AMY COHEN
That's what ny daddy here al ways asks
me. Can he pl ease cone agai n?

Peopl e are shocked.

HOMARD ROTH
I am not her father!

Howard grabs their things and | eaves. Any stops by the
sliding doors and turns and yells to the nmanager.



(Cont "' d)

AMY CCHEN
Excuse nme, M. Manager...l'Il let you
know if | end up pregnant!

The manager chases her out. He wal ks back in.

HOTEL MANAGER
Excuse nme, folks. That wonman was a
bot her sone guest.

A man gently el bows the manager.

GUEST CGENTLEMAN
Sounds like a lot of fun, buddy.

The manager returns to his office.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY - SAME DAY - PARKING LOT OF HOTEL

AMY COHEN
Where to now, ny nascul i ne nule?

Howard throws everything in the car.

HOMRD ROTH
What ?

She stands still.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Do you realize | have not been hone
for two days?

AMY COHEN
Sorry.

HOWARD ROTH
You say that a |ot.

AMY COHEN
Don't you |ove nme any | onger?

HOWARD ROTH
If you only knew how sorry | am

AMY COHEN
You say that a |ot.
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HOWARD ROTH

Can | please drive you hone?
AMY COHEN

Wy ?
HOWARD ROTH

Ay, we cannot stay together forever.
AMY COHEN

Wy ?
HOWARD ROTH

Wl |l for one, you would never l|ay ne.
AMY COHEN

I mght.
HOWARD ROTH

You m ght?
AMY COHEN

Yes, if we were marri ed.
Howard grabs the steering wheel.

HOMRD ROTH
You and Paco are not marri ed.

AMY COHEN
That's different.

HOMRD ROTH
How the hell is that different?

AMY COHEN
I, Howard...had to pay for the tip!

Howard | eaves the car and sits on the back bunper.

out and sits next to him

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
| told you when we net, Howard. You
don't understand wonen and you only
want to get |aid.

Howard faces the ground.
AMY CCHEN (cont' d)

Am | wong, Howard? | ampretty sure
| said those things to you
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HOWARD ROTH
Ay, can | please take you home?

AMY COHEN
No, Howard! Just |eave ne here.
You' re pissed off because | decided
to satisfy the waiter...and not you.

She grabs Howard's shirt.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Did | ever say we were getting |aid?
Did | prom se you any sex at all? No!

HOWARD ROTH
Get inthe car and I'Il drive you
home. At least | get to see your
pretty face for awhile | onger.

AMY COHEN
Howard. .. You stayed with nme in hopes
you were going to get laid. Admt
it...be a fucking man, admt it!

HOWARD ROTH
Al right!
AMY COHEN
Al right what?
HOWARD ROTH
You are right, okay?
AMY COHEN
See.
HOWARD ROTH
But | do |like you too.
AMY COHEN
So does Paco.
HOWARD ROTH
Forget this nmadness. Let's go.
AMY COHEN
Howard, it is ny body, mne, not
yours. | can share it with whom
[ike. O not share it at all. So go

fuck yourself! And another thing...
Yes...l swall owm
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Ay opens the car door and gets her things. She carries them
to a tree stunp and sits. Howard stands up and gets in his
car. She watches him

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Bye, Howi e!

Howard starts the car and pulls out. He turns and pulls up
next to Any, as the wi ndow rolls down.

HOMARD ROTH
Quilty.

AMY COHEN
VWhat !

HOMARD ROTH

You're right.
She npves her hair back.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
You're not nmy girlfriend, or ny wfe,
or anything to ne at all. You're a
woman | net at the cenetery. No
di fferent than a night club.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
| thought because | was paying for
everything...| deserved sone
satisfaction. I was wong, Any.

She dries her face.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
You are so stunningly beautiful, and
every guy stares at you wherever we
go. | was feeling inside...yeah,
guys. ..l ook who | have. They were so
j eal ous of ne.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
It's your body, not mne. Hop in and
["I'l drive you hone.

AMY COHEN
That was so sweet Howar d.

She stands and ki sses his cheek. He begins drying the kiss
wi th his hand.



(Cont "' d)

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
You're silly.

He rubs his hand through her hair.

She runs her

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Wbof , woof .

HOWARD ROTH
Get in, Army. | want you to get hone
safely, honey.

hand across his face.

Howard puts up a hand.

She sni | es.

AMY COHEN
kay.
HOWARD ROTH
Where do you live?
AMY COHEN
Can | first take you out for lunch?
My treat. | will pay.
HOWARD ROTH

Ha- ha, how are you going to pay?

AMY COHEN
| have a few ways. But | wll use
nmoney this tinmne.

HOMRD ROTH
You have noney?

AMY COHEN
Yeah. .. over two-thousand in cash on
me. Just spending noney, ya know.

HOMRD ROTH
Just spendi ng noney?

AMY COHEN
Drive to "No Cover," we'll have |unch
there. Great food. | have tried al

their sal ads and sandw ches. Not to
mention a few of their nen.

85.



HOWARD ROTH
Wait a mnute, that's a topl ess bar.
| don't need to be in a one-nan
runble with a bi ker gang.

AMY COHEN
| promise I'll keep ny clothes on. No
fighting.

HOWARD ROTH
Prom se?

AMY COHEN
Scout's sal ute.

HOWARD ROTH
That's scout's honor

AMY COHEN
Either way, | nean it.

CUT TO

I NT. DAY - SAME DAY - NO COVER BAR

The bar is crowded with bikers. Snpke floats across the
danci ng stage. Men throw dollars at the wonen.

Howar d gr abs

Bl KER HAMVER
Take it off, baby!

Bl KER SWORD
Gve ne ny dollar's worth

Bl KER SPI DER
Show ne your gens.

Bl KER GATOR
Reveal your true geni us.

AMY COHEN
Shake that ass, honey!

Amy and noves to a secl uded table.
HOWARD ROTH

What are you doing? | thought we were

goi ng to behave here.

AMY COHEN
Seened |ike the thing to do.
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HOWARD ROTH
Let's just order food and get out of
here. O nmaybe we should just |eave.
AMY COHEN
Wy ?
HOWARD ROTH
Thi s place stinks!
AMY COHEN
It's a fun place.
HOWARD ROTH
| mean it snells.
Any sniffs.

AMY COHEN
| only snell snoke.

HOWARD ROTH
Yeah...weed. And you don't need any
i nfluences to make you anynore out of
control

Any takes in larger sniffs.
HOWARD ROTH (cont' d)

Bye.

AMY CCHEN
Wait. ..

HOMARD ROTH
No. Bye.

Howard starts wal king for the door. Any screans. Al the
nmusi ¢ st ops.

AMY COHEN
Howar d. Just because you are upper
cl ass doesn't give you the right to
assune all these people in here are
| osers and pussi es.

The crowd | ooks around at each other. Two men stand in front
of the door.

Bl KER SPI DER
Hey man, who you calling pussies?



(Cont "' d)

AMY COHEN
He al so said you guys |ike to hunp
each other ...and he said anyone who

rides a notorcycle is a hono!
A crowd of nen surround Howard.

HOWARD ROTH
She's a psycho! 1've been trying to
ditch this hitchhiker for two days. |
own ny own, notorcycle.

The men stare at Any.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Lo-1 o0k, fellas...let ne buy you a
dri nk, huh? She takes neds, and is
behi nd her schedul e.

AMY COHEN
I'"'mfine. He's a coward. Ha-ha- ha.
Howard t he coward

Bl KER SPI DER
Your nanme i s Howard?

HOMARD ROTH
Yes, sir.

Bl KER SPI DER
What do you think, boys?

Bl KER GATOR
Let's beat the shit out of him and
rape her.

Bl KER HAMMVER
Yeah. Then we can dunp their bodies
in the pit.

AMY COHEN
What the fuck is the pit?

Bl KER HAMVER
A hole, where only God wll find you.

AMY COHEN
You need a bath, you disgusting
fucking troll. "Il bet you fuck your
own not her.
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Howard is sweating badly.

Bl KER SPI DER
G ab 'em

The bi kers throw Amy on a pool table and Howard on anot her.

AMY COHEN
See, Howard...| told you. They'll end
up beating ne...and raping you.

Bl KER SPI DER
Shut up, bitch

AWY COHEN
Who you calling bitch, convict?
DANCER MOON
| think I like her. Save her for ne.
Any | ooks over the woman.
AWY COHEN

How | ong you been danci ng here?
The dancer tokes on her joint.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Your face got nore winkles than ny
[ aundry.

The bi kers search Howar d.

Bl KER SPI DER
Credit cards, cash...cool

The bi ker renoves a swi t chbl ade.

Bl KER SPI DER (cont' d)
Let's have the passwords or we are
going to feed you to our pit bulls...
one linb at a tine.

AMY COHEN
Don't give it to them daddy.

Bl KER SPI DER
Daddy?

Everyone stops and | ooks at each other.
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A few bi kers

Bi ker spi der

The nen | ook

Bl KER SPI DER (cont' d)
Are you her Papa?

shake Howar d.

HOWARD ROTH
Ye-yes, yes. My daughter is nentally
ill and she watches a great deal of
novi es and experiences these episodes
at tinmes. As | indicated, she has not
t aken her nedi ci nes.

Bl KER GATOR
He tal ks educat ed.

AMY COHEN
| have a deal to make with you
not her f uckers.

Bl KER HAMVER
Hey, boss...l don't want to hurt a
famly man. Not like this, anyway.

| ooks over at Any.

Bl KER SPI DER
What' s your proposal ?

AMY COHEN
Let me and ny daddy go...and I'I|
give all you guys a blowjob to wite
honme about .

at one anot her.

HOWARD ROTH
Any...take your neds. Please don't
listen to her, she's ill.

AMY COHEN
I"'mnot so ill | can't suck themti
they can't wal k.

DANCER MOON
That's what |'mfor.

AMY COHEN
Honey, if | had a dick...l"'d stick it
in a wlfs ass before | et you bl ow

ne.
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The nen have

DANCER MOON
You little brat! | ought to carve you
up and shove you in this oven

AMY COHEN
That expl ai ns your face.

to hold the dancer back

DANCER MOON
Let me teach her a | esson.

AMY COHEN
Only | esson you can teach ne, baby...
is to outrun Father Tine.

HOWARD ROTH
Ay, please let's go hone.

Bl KER SPI DER
No one is |eaving.

The bi kers pull down Howard's pants.

Bi ker Spi der

Bl KER SPI DER (cont' d)
Isn't that sweet...purple boxers.

AMY COHEN
Are you guys really gonna take daddy
over ne?

| eans into Any.

Bl KER SPI DER
Nope. We're going to kill daddy...

rape Amny...then give Any the ass
initiation of the century.

AMY COHEN
Hey, Dancer Mdon, | guess you can
join in on that since you |look Iike a
man. So you nust have a dick to go
wi th your ugly, shriveled face.

DANCER MOON
Let me bust her.

AMY COHEN
So...you guys don't like ny
proposition? You'd rather have
| eat her face here?
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The bi kers prop Howard up on the table.

HOWARD ROTH
This hurts ny knees.

Bl KER SPI DER
Shut up, daddy.

AMY COHEN
| hope they don't call you daddy when
t hey hunp you, daddy.

Bi ker Spi der wal ks behi nd Howard and places his hands on his
boxer shorts.

AMY CCHEN (cont' d)
Daddy' s kinda shy...he won't be able
to spring a boner with everyone
wat chi ng.

They all | augh.

HOMRD ROTH
Can't we work this out?

Bl KER SPI DER
Yeah. ..on your ass!

The doors burst open and gunshots are heard.

OFFI CER LT. BURT
Freeze...police!

Anot her shot rings out.

OFFI CER LT. BURT (cont'd)
Don't fucking nove!

A few dozen police swarminto the bar. The |ieutenant wal ks
slowy up to Bi ker Spider. The bikers hands are gripped on
t he seam of Howard's boxers.

OFFI CER LT. BURT (cont'd)
Just what the hell was going on here?

AMY COHEN
Oficer, these very bad nen, and the
femal e Sasquatch over there, were
going to rape and kill wus.

More police arrive.
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DANCER MOON
I"'ma woman | told you.

AMY COHEN
You' re a Frankenfenual e.

OFFI CER LT. BURT
Arrest themall.

OFFI CER BENN
Even the ones on the table?

OFFI CER LT. BURT
Yes.

AMY COHEN
Now wait a damm m nute! Do you know
who ny nother and father are?

HOWARD ROTH
Any! Gve it arest. If you didn't
bring us here...we wouldn't be in
this trouble now. So stop the stories
about your parents.

AMY COHEN
My parents are going to be pissed at
you frigging cops.

OFFI CER LT. BURT
Wat ch your nouth young | ady! Take 'em
to the cars...all of them

HOWARD ROTH
Thanks a lot, Any. | wsh |l left you
grieving at the cenetery.

A few expensive cars pull up. A state trooper opens the back
door of a car. Qut steps a judge in his gowm and a well
dressed wonman.

AMY COHEN
Monmy! Daddy!

JUDGE CCHEN
O ficer, release ny daughter at once.

OFFI CER LT. BURT
Yes, Your Honor!

Howard is still.
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CONGRESSWOVAN  COHEN
What in God's nane is going on here?

The police are silent.

CONGRESSWOVAN COHEN (cont ' d)
Oficer, answer nme right now

CFFI CER LT. BURT
Wel |, Madam congresswoman. .. we found
your daughter here in this bar. Her
and this man over here...were being
hel d down on the pool tables inside.

JUDGE CCHEN
Any, what is the neaning of this?

AMY COHEN
Oh, daddy...how did you find out |
was here? | am so happy. This evil
world is filled with vipers.

CONGRESSWOVAN COHEN
EMI crew, please exam ne ny daughter

They rush to care for Any. Howard wal ks over to Amy. His
hands are cuff ed.

HOMRD ROTH
Your nother and father are alive?

No answer from Any.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Your father is a judge...your nother
is a congresswonan?

Si | ence.

HOMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Wio were you visiting at the
cenetery, Any?

CONGRESSWOVAN COHEN
Sir, who are you?

HOMRD ROTH
I'"m Doct or Howard Rot h.

Any | eaps up.
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Howar d | ooks

The offi cer

AMY COHEN
Howard, | always new you were very
speci al .

HOWARD ROTH
Yeah, right.

EMI ROYCE

Your Honor, your daughter is wearing
a nedi cal bracelet...

JUDGE COHEN
O course she is...she suffers from
schi zophr eni a.

over to Any.

HOWARD ROTH
So you truly do suffer froma nenta
illness. | thought so.

JUDGE CCHEN
O ficers, have you confirned this
man' s identification?

OFFI CER LT. BURT
Yes, Judge.

JUDGE COHEN
Rel ease this man, now

renoves the handcuffs from Howard.

CONGRESSWOVAN COHEN
We received a call that a wonan
fitting the description of our
m ssi ng daughter was here.

CONGRESSWOVAN COHEN (cont ' d)
|"msorry, Doctor Howard, if our
daught er caused you any hardshi ps.

HOMRD ROTH
I amin the hole for about $250.

CONGRESSWOVAN COHEN
Honey, right the doctor a check.

JUDGE COHEN
Yes, of course, dear.
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HOWARD ROTH
Oficer, aml free to go?

OFFI CER LT. BURT

Yes, Doctor.
JUDGE CCHEN
There you are, doctor.
HOWARD ROTH

Thank you, Your Honor.
Howar d begins to wal k away.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Just how | ong has Any been sick?

CONGRESSWOVAN COHEN
Since bhirth.

HOMARD ROTH
|"msorry.

AMY COHEN
You say that a |ot.

Howard wal ks over to Amy and | ooks deeply into her eyes.
HOWARD ROTH
You will always be in ny thoughts and
prayers for healing and a happy life.

Her face reacts to Howard's ki nd words and touch.

AMY COHEN
Mom Dad...w |l you pl ease excuse
Howard and I, just for a few nonents?

CONGRESSWOVAN COHEN
| don't understand, honey.

AMY COHEN
| want to speak to Howard in private
W will go into the bar for a few
m nutes. Howard has been so hel pful
and kind to ne these past few days.

JUDGE CCHEN
Oficer, is the bar enpty? Can they
have a few words alone in there?
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OFFI CER LT. BURT
Yes, Your Honor.

JUDGE CCHEN
Very wel |, dear. W under st and.

Any | eads Howard into the bar and back into a snal
bat hroom She | ocks the door.

HOWARD ROTH
Ay, what are you doing? Wiy are we
here in the bathroon?

Any drops to her knees, and unbuckl es Howard' s belt.

HOWMRD ROTH (cont' d)
Now? You want to do this, now? Your
parents are outside...with the
police...and your dad is a judge.

Any pulls his pants down.

AMY COHEN
Catch ne while I"'ma wlling
personality, Howard...after all...I
am schi zophr eni c!

HOWARD ROTH

Ah, Any...oh, mm...being a
schi zophrenic isn't so bad!

- The End

dar k
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