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"Cowboy Ni ghts”
FADE | N:
EXT. SANTA FE, NEW MEXI CO -- MORNI NG
The sun rises behind a beat up red Bronco, held together
wi th chewi ng gum and duct tape as it speeds down a stretch
of highway in the mddle of nowhere. Kicking up dust.

The Bronco pulls onto a driveway, carved wood sign on the
fence says: Omens Ranch - Horses Boarded, Stalls For Rent.

EXT. ONENS RANCH -- DAY

The red Bronco skids to a stop next to an orange Lanborghini
in front of a huge ranch house with stables. Door opens and
DUSTY M LLS rolls out - not bad | ooking guy sonewhere in his
thirties, born to wear a cowboy hat and boots.

Doesn't get but halfway to the house before the door opens
and PAUL OVENS steps out.

DUSTY
What you got for ne?

OVENS
Jack MG ver, in from Hol |l ywood, wants
to ride the North Trail. After that
you can muck the stalls.

DUSTY
Shit.

OVENS

Yeah - the stalls are full of it.

DUSTY
McG ver probably is, too.

Dusty heads to the stables, Omens ducks back inside.
EXT. STABLES -- DAY

Dusty | eads a pair or saddl ed horses out of the Stables, to
where JACK McG VER, fanobus novie star, waits inpatiently.
McG ver is about five years past his Hollywod pull date -
pl astic surgery, hair plugs, dye job, big fake teeth smle.

MCQA VER
Ready for this, Big Guy?

DUSTY
Your horse. Storny. Haven't ridden
her for a while.



MCQA VER
No breaks for a busy man.

McG ver takes the reins, doesn't touch the horse.

Dusty rubs the snout of the other horse, blows on its nose.
Puts a foot in the stirrup, swings up and into the saddl e.
Rubs his horse behind the ears.

MG ver puts his foot in the stirrup, tries to pull his horse
down to him The horse jerks away.

DUSTY
Easy, there.

MCQA VER
| could use sone hel p.

DUSTY
Just swi ng yourself up

McG ver tries again, jerking on the reins to show the horse
who's boss. The horse pulls away again. He YANKS the reins.
The horse bucks away.

MCAE VER
Stay still, damit!

MG ver yanks the reins HARD - trying to bring the horse's
face to his. The horse rears up, reins slipping through
McG ver's hands.

Dusty swings off his horse. Gabs the flying reins.

DUSTY
Hey, easy now. Easy.

The horse cal ns down.

MCAE VER
What the hell did you do to ny horse?
DUSTY
Fed it, brushed it, cleaned out her
stall. Took care of her.
MCAE VER

Made it forget who the hell's in charge.
McG ver snatches the reins from Dusty, yanks on the horse.
Dusty takes a nonent.
Then punches McG ver HARD in the face.
Knocki ng hi mon his ass.

Takes the reins and rubs the horse's nose.



DUSTY
Not your fault your owner's a fucking
asshol e.

McG ver sits up, blubbering and hol ding his bloody nose.

MCQA VER
You son of a bitch, you broke ny nose.
Do you know who | anf? | get twenty
mllion a film [I'll have your ass.

Dusty takes a step toward him
McG ver scranbles away |ike a crab.

DUSTY
You ever mstreat this or any other
horse again, I'll find you and tear
that nose right off your face.

Dusty takes the reins and | eads the horses back to the stable.
EXT. OWENS RANCH -- DAY
Dusty gets halfway to his Bronco when Oanens steps out.

OVENS
Dusty? Were's MG ver?

DUSTY
Got hinself a nosebleed. Called off
the ride. Mght need a doctor.

OVENS
Those stalls still need nucked. .
DUSTY
VWell, you better get yourself a shovel,

‘cause | quit.
Clinbs in the Bronco. Starts it up and tears out of there.
I NT. FURNI SHED ROOM - - DAY
Dusty packs his bags. Not nuch to pack
A week's worth of clothes, sonme rodeo trophies, a college
di pl oma, photo of a younger Dusty behind a bar surrounded by
college girls, a sleeping bag and a box of junk.
Dusty takes a final |ook at the furnished room | eaves.
| NT. BRONCO -- DAY
Everything Dusty owns in back. He zoons along the endl ess

hi ghway... going where the sun keeps shining through the
pouring rain, where the weather suits his clothes.



EXT. WDE OPEN H GHWAY -- DAY

The Bronco zoons down the highway in the m ddl e of nowhere.
Rai | road tracks nearby. ..

An Amtrak train zoons past the Bronco, heading to Al buquerque.
| NT. BRONCO -- DAY

Eventual | y he passes a sign announci ng: Al buguerque 15 m |l es.
Where the weather suits his clothes.

EXT. CENTRAL AVE, ALBUQUERQUE -- DAY
The Bronco parks and Dusty rolls out to the sidewal k.

A dozen bars and night clubs litter the street.
Dusty wanders down the sidewal k, |ooking for an open bar.

EXT. MJSTANG SALLY'S NI GHT CLUB -- DAY

Dusty passes the N ght C ub.
In one of the windows is a cardboard sign

ON THE SIGN: "Hel p Wanted: Bartender, experienced only."

Looks dark inside. He pushes the door... it opens.

I NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S NI GHT CLUB -- DAY

The place is enpty. Vacant. Dusty | ooks around.

An urban cowboy bar. Rustic bare wood, horse tack and saddl es
hangi ng on the walls. Rodeo posters. A DJ booth above the
dance floor, a pair of nechanical bulls.

DUSTY noves up to the bar and runs a hand across the wood.

BOB (O S.)
Can | hel p you, buddy?

Dusty spins to see BOB VO GHT standi ng directly behind him
BOBis a big guy in a loud print shirt and cowboy hat with
mat chi ng | oud print band. Eyes are surrounded by winkl es
fromhis perpetual smle. In his right hand is a gun

DUSTY
Her e about the bartender job.

BOB
Bob Voi ght, Head Bartender.

DUSTY
Dusty M11s.
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Dusty starts to reach across the bar to shake with Bob, but
realizes the smling man still has the gun in his hands.

BOB
GQuy wal ks in when we're closed, gotta
wonder what he's after

Bob puts the gun back behind the bar.

DUSTY
Just a job. No trouble.

BOB
Si gn says: Experienced Only. You tended
bar before?

DUSTY

Yeah.
BOB

Swell. \Where'd you work?
DUSTY

Just got into town today.

BOB
Were you fron?

Dusty | ooks at Bob and lies.

DUSTY
Austi n.

BOB
Were'd you work down there? Sterling' s
club? Nanme sone of the places you
wor ked over the past couple years,
"Il see if | heard of them

Dusty's voice turns col d.

DUSTY
Look, the sign says Experienced
Bartender. |'ve got experience. Wy

all the questions?

BOB
Buddy, chill out. Wat? You get fired
at your |ast job?

DUSTY
Sonmet hing |ike that.

Bob | aughs.



BOB
| like that, you don't take shit. Let
me talk to the boss, try to get you a
j ob.

Bob noves out from behind the bar and di sappears through the
door marked "Office".

Bob reappears a nonent |ater with BARNARD NI LES, a hard

| ooki ng man about the same size as Dusty, in a western cut
suit, sporting a black patch over his left eye. An
undercurrent of danger, as if he m ght do sonething cruel.

BOB
This is the guy...

Dusty is nore interested in Niles's wife. Tall and sexy in
an off the shoul der white gown that hugs every curve, SYLVIA
NILES is the type of woman a man would kill for.

When Dusty | ooks at Sylvia, the sparks of attraction are hot
enough to light a fire.

Bob nods to Dusty.
BOB

Says he's an experienced bartender,
but doesn't want to give work history.

NI LES
Vell, Mster....
DUSTY
Dusty, Dusty MIIs.
NI LES
What's in a Sex- On- The- Beach?
DUSTY
Vodka, Peach Schnapps, and Cranberry
j ui ce.
NI LES
A Beachconber ?
DUSTY
Rum triple sec, linme juice, and
Mar aschi no.
NI LES

A Ni ght shade?

DUSTY
Bour bon, vernputh, QJ, and Chartreuse.
The yellow kind. Do | pass the test?

Niles gives a cold smle



NI LES
Not yet. Mx nme a martini.

Dusty noves behind the bar and begins mxing a Martini.

DUSTY
You know, a |ot of people think the
Martini is an East Coast drink. O
maybe European. But the Martini was
invented in Martinez, California.
Little town near QOakl and..

Nl LES
| knew t hat.

Niles's voice is tinged in ice.

DUSTY
Trying to nmake conversati on.

NI LES
Just make the drink.

Dusty finishes shaking the Martini. He pours it into a pair
of glasses and hands one to Niles, and one to Syl via.

Wen she takes the glass, her hand touches Dusty's for a
second, and there is a charge of electricity. Al nost enough
power to light up the chunk of dianond on her weddi ng ring.

Nil es takes a sip, smles.

NI LES
VERY good. How tall are you?
DUSTY
Six two. 'Bout the sane hei ght as
you.
NI LES
You have yourself a job.
DUSTY
When do | start?
NI LES
Tonight. |Is that soon enough for you?
DUSTY

Appreciate it.

Ni | es turns and goes back into his office, leaving Sylvia
sitting at the bar with a full Martini in front of her.

Bob reaches across the bar to shake Dusty's hand.



Bob | ooks

BOB
Congratul ations - you can call ne
"boss". O, maybe, your highness.

down at Dusty's hand.

BOB
Rough hands for a bartender.

DUSTY
What happened to the other guy?

BOB
What ot her guy?

DUSTY
The guy |I'mrepl aci ng.

BOB
Oh... He just up and quit.

DUSTY
Didn't like the pay, the hours, the
tips, the clientel e?

BOB
No. Just tine for himto nove on
Why' d you quit your |ast job?

DUSTY
Time for ne to nove on

Dusty | ooks at Syl vi a.

DUSTY
Howis it?

Sylvia takes a sip.

SYLVI A
Just the way ny husband likes it.

DUSTY
You don't like it the sanme way he does?

SYLVI A
| like the red vernouth.

DUSTY
A touch of sweetness.

SYLVI A
And hundred proof vodka.

DUSTY
You like it hot.



SYLVI A
The HOTTER t he better.

She puts the olive between her full red lips and slowy pulls
the plastic sword fromit. Placing the sword next to her
enpty glass, glides off the stool and returns to the office.
Fol | ow ng her husband.

Bob and Dusty watch her | eave the room It takes a nonent
for themto get conversation back on track

BOB
| wouldn't ness with her. Not if you
want to keep your job.

DUSTY
Thanks for the advice.

BOB
Got a place to stay?

DUSTY
Not yet. Passed a notel on ny way
into town with a $285 weekly.

BOB
CGot a spare roomat ny place - room
mate split. Six hundred a nonth, you
can bunk with ne.

| NT. BOB' S APARTMENT -- DAY
Dusty drops his bags on the floor, Bob flips on the |ights.

BOB
The boss gives a great quiz, doesn't
he? What do you call vodka, orange
juice, and m |k of magnesia? A PHI LIPS
screwdriver

Bob | aughs as he crosses to the spare room

BOB' S APARTMENT is furnished in Cost Plus Inport w cker and

palmtree. Portable bar, big screen TV, a wall of stereo

equi pnent. A ceiling fan whirs overhead.

Bob opens the door of the other bedroom and gestures inside.
BOB

Have to clean the place up a little
bit. That couch folds into a bed.

| N THE BEDROOM
Dusty | ooks around the room- sone stray pieces of furniture

in addition to the sofa bed... Plus a fairly new TV, a CD
pl ayer, a box of junk just |ike his.
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Sone clothes in the cl oset.

DUSTY
What happened to your roommate?

BOB
For a guy who doesn't |ike answering
gquestions, you sure ask a lot of them

Dusty | ook at the box of junk: a high school diplom and
famly photos. As if the guy left everything he had behi nd.

DUSTY
Maybe the guy wants to conme back for
his stuff. Not |ooking for any future
al tercations.

Bob grabs the box fromthe floor before Dusty | ooks too cl ose.

BOB
He ain't com ng back. He's the guy
you're replacing at Sally's.

DUSTY

He have a girlfriend?
BOB

Why ?
DUSTY

| get his job, sone of his clothes,
and his room..

BOB
Cotta get your own girl.

Dusty dunps his stuff in the roomas Bob takes the box into
the living room

I N THE LI VI NG ROOM

BOB
What do you get if you m x Chivas Rega
and Heinz steak sauce? A 57 Chivy.

DUSTY
VWhere's the bat hr oonf

Bob pops open the door to the bathroom

BOB
Through here. Towels are in the closet.

DUSTY
Thanks.

Dusty grabs a towel and closes the bat hroom door behind him
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LATER

Dusty comes out of the bathroom a towel w apped around him
hair wet. Looks for the box of junk - it's gone. Nowhere
in the living room Dusty grabs his bag.

BOB
Where'd you get the rough hands? Making
license plates out at San Quentin?

DUSTY
Wor ki ng at a dude ranch. Takin' novie
stars and mllionaires trail riding.
BOB

Real cowboy, huh?

DUSTY
Got anot her one of those?

BOB
Yeah.

Bob pulls out a beer and uses an old fashi oned opener nounted
on the wall to pop it, before handing the bottle to Dusty.

Dusty takes a sip, nods thanks, goes to his bedroomto dress.
| N THE BEDROOM

Dusty pulls clothes fromhis bags. Hangs sone things in the
cl oset, puts others in the drawers.

BOB (O S.)
Let nme give you a couple of pointers.
First: Stay clear of Arlene, the head
wai tress. She | ooks great, but trust
me, she's got sharp teeth between both
sets of |ips.

Takes a nonent to study the last guy's clothes. H's size,
they fit perfectly, but not his style at all.

BOB (O S.)
Second: You got any trouble, call for
Wbodsi e, the bouncer. He gets paid for
t aki ng the punches.

None of the other guy's clothes | ook old, none are torn or
frayed or worn out in any way that woul d have you | eave t hem
behind. A |l eather biker jacket |ooks brand new.

BOB (0. S.) (CONT' D)
Third: Card everyone. W get |ots of
kids in there fromthe coll ege and we
don't want to | ose our license.
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Dusty puts the | ast guys clothes back in the closet.

BOB ( CONT' D)
Not to nention, you get six nmonths in
jail if you serve 'em

Dusty finishes dressing, wondering about the |ast guy.
I N THE LI VI NG ROOM
Bob | ooks at the cl osed bedroom door..

BOB
Hey, maybe you' ve been there before?

The door opens and Dusty conmes out wearing a white shirt and
bl ack dress sl acks. Cowboy hat on his head, beer in hand.

DUSTY
Can we get sonething straight, here?
My past life is dust on the road.

BOB
Sur e t hing.

DUSTY
|"mjust a bartender. M nding ny own
business, trying to get nmy |life back

on track. Okay?

BOB
Sur e.

Bob sm |l es and holds his beer bottle out in toast.

BOB
To free drinks and all the pussy you
can eat.

Cink bottles and chug their beers.
| NT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT
Dusty sets a pair of beer bottles down in front of a custoner.

DUSTY
Here you go.

Sally's is hopping tonight. A crowd of U ban Cowboys in
their twenties and thirties dance, drink, and make out to
the blaring country western fromthe DJ boot h.

DUSTY AND BOB m x drinks at high speed. Dusty juggles the
bottles as he mxes, like in "Cocktail". He's good at it,
and in no tine his tipjar is overflowng. Most of Dusty's
custoners are attractive wonen, drawn to his good | ooks.
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DUSTY
Here you go, | adies.

A pair of GRLS in cowboy hats giggle, |eave wth drinks.

Dusty | ook up fromhis work, spotting Sylvia across the room
He smles at her. She returns the smle, then turns away.

BOB
Who you smling at?

DUSTY
Just happy to be working.

WOODSI E, an ex-|inebacker, dressed in a bright cowboy outfit
conplete with frills which fail to hide his rippling nmuscles.

BOB
Whodsie! This is Dusty - new bartender.

When Dusty reaches across the bar to shake hands with Wodsi e,
notices the 45 Automatic hol stered under the bouncer's | apel.

DUSTY
Why the hardware? Afraid the custoners
are going to revolt?

WOODSI E
Al'l custoners are revolting.

DUSTY
You're not afraid someone's going to
grab it fromyou in a scuffle?

WOODSI E
Wuld you like to try?

Dusty | aughs at Whodsie, then the rush of custoners resunes.

BOB AND DUSTY work the bar at high speed. Dusty juggles the
bottles like a pro, smling and flirting wwth the girls.

DUSTY
Mel on Marguerita for the sweet | ady.

CUSTOVER
Laur a.

The CUSTOMER takes the drink, puts a ten in the tip jar.
Bob jokes with the custoners.

BOB
Fuzzy Navel, huh? | got sone Nair
behind the counter, here, and |I'd be
happy to apply it for you.
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The G RL giggl es.

BOB
You want the DRI NK Fuzzy Navel ? Com ng
right up.

He m xes the drink, smles at the next pretty GRL in |ine.

BOB
And what can | do for you?

A RL
Sex On The Beach, pl ease.

BOB
Maybe when | get off. Can | get you
anyt hing to DRI NK?

A cocktail waitress, ARLENE, cones to Dusty's station with a
drink order. A sex goddess whose D cups runneth over. Bright
red lipstick and fingernails give her a predator | ook.

ARLENE
Two Mbdel os, a strawberry marguerita,
and a rum and Coke.

Dusty takes one look at her, and is in | ove.
From t he wai st down.

DUSTY
Don't think we've been introduced. |'m
Dusty.
He reaches across the bar to shake. She ignores him

ARLENE
My customers are waiting.

Dusty lowers his hand, gets her drink order

DUSTY
There you go.

Wen Arlene | eaves, Bob pops over.

BOB
See you net Arlene.

DUSTY
Not a dog, but still a bitch.

BOB
She thinks the bar revol ves conpletely
around her... but we know that's not
true - it really revolves around ne.

Dusty | aughs, goes back to high speed drink m xing.
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The music stops and the DJ nmakes an announcenent.

DJ
All contestants for Miustang Sally's
Bi kini Bull Riding Contest, get ready.
Your chance to win five hundred dollars
is comng up after the next song.

The musi c resunes, people begin grabbing seats around the
two nmechanical bulls near the back wall.

A pretty, freckled, girl next door, JENNIFER LEWS, grabs an
enpty bar stool at Dusty's station

JENNI FER
Hi .

DUSTY
What can | get for you?

JENNI FER
A strawberry daiquiri, please.

DUSTY
Com ng right up.

Dusty m xes and sets the glass on a coaster in front of her

When the song ends, a half dozen HOT G RLS in Mustang Sally
robes have gat hered near the nmechanical bulls.

DJ
Let me i ntroduce our six contestants
in tonight's contest!

As he introduces the girls, they step foreword for a nonent.
The crowd yells and appl auds.

DJ
Mary. Lisa. Debbie. Lorna. Peggy.
And returning chanp Ruth. One of these
pretty girls will go honme tonight with
five hundred doll ars.

Everybody appl auds the girls.

DJ
Qur regul ar judges! Your favorite
bartender, Bob Voight! Mistang Sally's
head of pronotions: WC Maxwel | !

Bob and MAXWELL sit in two chairs, the crowd cheering each
of them The DJ snmles and | ooks around the crowded room

DJ
And. ... YOU.
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He points at GARY drinking a beer with two FRIENDS. His
friends pat himon the back and push himto the third chair.

Gary sits in the third chair, leering at the six girls. The
DJ brings the m crophone over.

DJ
What' s your nane?

GARY
Gary Johnson.

DJ
Gary, you know the rules: Ten points
for every second the contestant stays
in the saddle plus up to 20 points for
style. Renenber - keep your eyes open.

This gets a | augh.

DJ

Wul d you Iike a pen to take notes?
GARY

No. ..
BOB

He wants to keep his hands free!
Bob gets a | augh.

DJ
Qur first contestant: Marvel ous Mary!

Mary takes off her robe, does a spin so the crowd can see
her bikini (they cheer) then she nounts the mechani cal bul
and hangs on for dear life as the thing begins bucking like
crazy. She can only hold on with one hand..

Doesn't take long for her to hit the padding.

Everyone cheers. The DJ records the time fromthe big red
LED behind the bulls on a chal kboard.

DJ
Seven point three. That's the tine to
beat. Judges?

Bob and Maxwel | and Gary hold up scores from1-20 for style.

DJ
The two contestants wth the highest
scores wll ride head-to-head in the
buck of f - winner earns $500 and is
qualified for the chanpionship with a
five thousand doll ar prize!

( MORE)
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DJ (CONT' D)
(cheers)
Next up is Lovely Lisa!

Li sa drops her robe, does a spin, and nounts the bull.
EACH CONTESTANT gets her chance to ride: DEBBIE, LORNA,

PEGGY and buff RUTH. All are bucked off. Sonme bounce out
of their bikini tops and require post-ride bikini adjustnents.

Gary tries to grab sone of the girls - playing to his friends.
Bob gestures for himto keep back.

BOB
Just use your eyes. Keep your hands
to yoursel f.
Gets a | augh.

AS THE CONTEST GOES ON, Dusty | ooks over the bar at Jennifer.

DUSTY
Why aren't you out there?
JENNI FER
| couldn't. | could do the riding

part. Had horses all ny life. But
the bikini? Flirting wth the judges?

DUSTY
Too shy?

JENNI FER
Maybe.

DUSTY
Dusty M1 s.

They shake hands.
JENNI FER

Jenni fer Lew s.

DUSTY
VWhat ki nd of horse?

JENNI FER
Just an ol d paint.

DUSTY
| used to ride quarters. Dopey dude
ranch up in Santa Fe. Mstly | nucked
stalls for novie stars. Show busi ness.

Jenni fer laughs. A sweet, innocent |augh.



18.

THE CONTEST is down to the "buck off" - RUTH vs. LORNA - two
hot wonen nount the two nechanical bulls.

DJ
Rowdy Ruth is going head to head with
| uscious Lorna in the Buck Of. Ladies -
Mount Up! And... Ride!

The two wonen ride the bucking nmechanical bulls - neither
getting knocked off.

DJ
There are points for style, points for
the bikini, and points for...

Lorna gets knocked off seconds before the buzzer.

DJ
This one is too close to call. Judges?

The three judges confer, conparing notes to reach a deci sion.

DJ
As our judges conpare notes on who is
the best rider, let ne tell you about
sone of the other activities at Sally's.
Tuesday is two for one drink night.
Wednesday is | adies night. Thursday
I's our square dance contest. And EVERY
Saturday is Bikini Bull R ding!

Gary hands the DJ a freshly seal ed envel ope.

DJ
Thank you. And the winner is... Ruth!

Everyone appl auds as Ruth dances out to the DJ in her bikini
and accepts her five crisp hundred dollar bills.

Gary grabs Ruth and plants a big juicy kiss on her - grabbing
her ass along the way. Gary's two friends hoot. Ruth pushes
Gary away roughly. Gary takes a step towards her, but Wodsie
gets in his way.

WOCODSI E
Judgi ng's over - go back to your table.

Gary gives Wodsie his toughest | ook, then wal ks away.
BOB slips back behind the bar.

BOB
Hard wor k.

DUSTY
Yeah?
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BOB
| was working, |I got hard. \Wat el se
woul d you call it?
Dusty | aughs, then the drink rush resunes... no tinme to flirt

with Jennifer.
Gary and his Friends cone up to the bar to order.

GARY
Three Turtl e Munt ai ns.

DUSTY
You know, it's a good idea to ask a
stranger before you grab her ass.

GARY
Just give ne the beers and butt out.

DUSTY
Maybe you shoul d apol ogi ze to her.

GARY
Look, asshole, you seemto be forgetting
your purpose in life. You' re supposed
to serve ne.

DUSTY
| think I"mcutting you off.

Gary and his two Friends LUNGE across the bar, attacking
Dusty. Dusty slanms Gary in the face with his cocktail shaker,
el bows one of the Friends in the nose, and takes a hit from
the other. A crazy ragged skirm sh that doesn't |ast |ong..

The two Friends get yanked off the bar top... then, just as
Gary is about to slamDusty in the face, he gets yanked away.
Dropped to the floor... Wodsie standing behind him

Gary | ooks up at Wodsie... sees the hol stered gun.

WOODSI E
You heard the man, you've had enough.

Gary reaches up for the gun..
Wbodsi e grabs his wist, twists, and pulls Gary to his feet.

WOCODSI E
Now get going, before the going gets
rough.

GARY
(to Dusty)
You can't hide behind that bar forever.
Sonetinme, when you aren't |ookin'..
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Wbodsi e gives hima shove toward the doors.

Gary gives Dusty a final, fatal, |ook..
Then | eaves with his Friends.

DUSTY
Thanks.

WOCODSI E
Sonetinmes you need to | et the asshol es

be asshol es.

DUSTY

Never |earned how to do that.
WOODSI E

Try it, you'll live |onger.

ACROSS THE ROOM

Ni | es silhouetted in the office doorway, watching Dusty.
Syl via beside him

NI LES
No sel f control

SYLVI A
He' s passi onat e.

NI LES
|'d rather he were tane.

DUSTY AND BOB m x drinks at high speed. At one point, Bob
and Dusty toss bottles to each other from opposite sides of
the bar, while juggling themand m xing drinks. PRETTY G RLS

waiting to flirt with Dusty.

SYLVI A
He's good for business. He attracts
the wonen. They bring in the nen.

Nl LES
You find himattractive?

A trick question, and Sylvia knows it.

SYLVI A
He has a way about him

Nl LES
Not sure | trust him | over.

SYLVI A

Maybe he skins a little. Don't they
all? Long as he brings in the business.

Ni | es doesn't seemto agree.
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Sylvia remains in the doorway, as Ni|les crosses the crowded
dance floor to Wodsie stands.

NI LES
Keep your eye on the new bartender.

WOODSI E
Thi nk he needs breaki ng?

NI LES
Let himrun wld, see what happens.

Niles turns to | ook at Sylvia, but she's gone.
EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG -- DAY

Mor ni ng has broken... a few hours ago. Bartenders tend to
sl eep al nost until noon.

I NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- DAY

Dusty comes out of the kitchenette with his norning coffee,
goes into his bedroomto put on a shirt.

| N THE BEDROOM

Dusty grabs a shirt, notices the | eather biker's jacket in
the cl oset, wonders about the box of junk.

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG -- DAY

Behi nd the building, a pair of garbage dunpsters. Dusty
sets his coffee cup dowmn as far fromthem as possible, then
lifts the plastic lid of one. Instantly pulls back, the
snell is terrible.

Dusty finds a broken broom handl e, uses it to poke through
the trash, |looking for the box of treasures. Sees a box
under sone trash bags... but it's the wong one - full of
wor n paper back romance novels. Lets the [id drop.

The second dunpster is just as snelly, just as full. But
when Dusty pokes around, he finds a box under the garbage.
He uses his hands to pull garbage aside, uncovering the box
of treasures. Pictures, high school diplom, and..

Is that a wallet? Open with a driver's |icense show ng?

DUSTY
VWhat the hell?

Just as he reaches for it...
A loud grinding noise from behind him

Dusty spins to see the GARBAGE TRUCK zoom ng toward him
giant steel arns lowering - at gut level. To pierce hinf
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Dusty noves aside, as the steel arns hook the dunpster, lift
it over the garbage truck's bed, and rel ease the trash..

i ncludi ng the box of treasures. Now Dusty will never know
the last guy's nane, or what other things were in the box.

The enpty dunpster returns to the ground, and the truck
repositions itself for the next dunpster.

EXT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- DAY

When Dusty cones around fromin back of the building, he
bunps into Bob, com ng hone.

DUSTY
Wher e you been?

BOB
VWat are we? Married or sonething?

DUSTY
It's al nost one.

BOB
God, you sound just like ny ex-w ves.
Al three of them

They wal k to the apartnent front door together.

BOB
You just comng in, too?

DUSTY
Taki ng out sonme trash. C othes from
your old roommate. Hope he didn't
want them

BOB
Told you - he didn't need any of that
crap. Left it all behind.

DUSTY
Brand new | eat her jacket worth a few
hundred bucks?

BOB
Yours if you want it.

DUSTY
What kind of guy |eaves sonething like
t hat behi nd?

BOB
Do | look like Dr. Phil?

Dusty tries to figure out howto get better answers w t hout
|l osing his roomor his job... but they get to the front door,
first. Bob and Dusty enter.
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I NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- DAY

Bob heads straight to the kitchenette.

BOB
Jesus, | need a beer.
DUSTY
There's fresh coffee.
BOB (O S.)

Narrows it down to nmy first ex-wfe.
She al ways had cof fee and questi ons.

Bob takes a long pull on the beer as he enters and pl ops
down on the sofa. Dusty sips coffee.

BOB
Know that girl that canme in second
pl ace, Lorna? She was giving ne a
private performance. Tried to buck
her off, but she kept on riding.

DUSTY
Was it over in eight seconds?

BOB
Then | woul da been hone early.

Bob tosses the enpty bottle into the kitchenette.

IN BOB' S KI TCHENETTE

The beer

bottl e goes through the hoop into the garbage can.

I N THE LI VI NG ROOM

DUSTY
Two points.

BOB
You didn't score |last night? You had
a hundred to choose from

DUSTY
Was a |long day. Needed to get to bed.

BOB
None of those girls had beds?

Dusty | aughs. Bob grabs anot her beer.

DUSTY
Maybe 1'11 get |ucky tonight.

Dusty finishes his coffee, sets the cup down...
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INT. NILES'S NI GHT CLUB -- NI GHT
A beer is set down on a coaster in front of a CUSTOVER

The place is packed. DUSTY AND BOB m x drinks at high speed,

doing all kinds of Cocktail-like tricks. Female custoners
tend to flag down Dusty, who flirts with them Bob doesn't
seemto mnd the mal e custoners, like the..

DRUNK

G mre an Al var ado.

The DRUNK puts a $20 on the counter. Bob gets the beer,
pops the cap, takes the $20 to the register... cones back
and counts back the change.

BOB
Here you go. Beer is six, that's seven,
ei ght, nine, and ten.

The Drink takes the noney, |eaves a buck for a tip.

Dusty sees this fromthe other end of the bar... Watching
Bob as Dusty serves his cute CUSTOVERS. Bob is stealing
nmoney, skinmmng tips, and pocketing as nmuch noney as he can.

SMALL HAT DRUNK
Two shooter of tequil a!

Bob fills a couple of shooters, puts themon the bar in front
of the drunk with the SMALL HAT and takes his $20.

BOB
That's ei ght bucks, nine and ten.

SVALL HAT DRUNK
Gave you a twenty.

BOB
No, was a ten.

Smal | Hat reaches out to grab Bob. Bob evades, but can't
exactly get away - trapped by the bar.

SVALL HAT DRUNK
You owe ne ten doll ars.

Bob turns to the register, pops it open, |aughs.

BOB
My mstake! | put your twenty in the
ten slot - right here on top. Here
you go, buddy. Sorry about that.

Bob gives Small Hat a ten, and gets the two bucks as a tip..
whi ch doesn't go into the tip jar, but Bob's pocket.
Bob smles at the next CUSTOVER in line...
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Dusty's tip jar fills.

DUSTY
VWhat can | get for you, darlin'?

CUTE CUSTOMER
Three Appl etinis.

DUSTY
Al for you?

Dusty flirts as he mxes the drinks and sets themin front
of the CUTE CUSTOVER who had two Cute FRIENDS. When Dusty
makes change, he doesn't ski m anyt hing.

ARLENE taps her tray on the waitress station until Dusty
comes over.

ARLENE
Two Cosnpbs, a Margarita, a Ma Tai,
t hree Coronas, a Mbdel o and two
Al var ado.

DUSTY
Cot it.

As Dusty m xes the drinks and pops the tops on the beers, he
tries to have a conversation with Arlene.

DUSTY

The guy who was here before ne?
ARLENE

Wi ch one.
DUSTY

Last one. Wat do you know about hi nf?

ARLENE
He didn't waste tine with a bunch of
questions when he shoul d have been
m xi ng dri nks.

DUSTY
Know why he quit?

ARLENE
Just didn't show up one day. You gonna
get nme the beers or do I have to get
t hem nysel f?

DUSTY
Know where he worked before this?

ARLENE
Sone place in Chicago, where they worked
a hell of alot faster than you do.
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Dusty puts the | ast beer on the tray, gives her a smle.

DUSTY
There you go.

Arl ene takes the tray, Dusty goes back to his |ine of wonen.
Bob jokes with his custoners, muggi ng and pul

in
get a laugh... while he skins his nobney and stea
Dusty smles and flirts with the dozens of girls

g faces to
I's tips.
in his |ine.

A MOMENT: Syl via brushes against Dusty as she checks the
regi ster readings. Dusty feels the heat. Sylvia ignores Dusty.

The crowd begins pairing up and | eaving, Bob yells:

BOB
Last call for al cohol!

And the lights conme up to full power. The bar clears..
eventual ly enpty except for the enpl oyees.

DUSTY
VWho was it who said "All wonen are
beautiful at last call"?

BOB
Wasn't nme. Look, |I'm headed back over
to Lorna's. Can you close up for ne?

DUSTY
Sur e.

Bob dries his hands, grabs his bag, and exits. Arlene and
the other WAITRESS splits their tips and then just split.

Dusty is alone. As he cleans up the bar, Sylvia |eaves the
office, takes a seat directly in front of him

SYLVI A
Martini please.
DUSTY
Com ng right up, Ms. Niles.
SYLVI A
Syl vi a.
DUSTY
Syl vi a.

Flirtation in her tone and his. The way she sits on the bar
stool, Dusty gets a generous shot of |eg.

M xes her a martini with Italian vernouth and 100 proof Stoly.
Dusty sets the drink in front of her and | ooks at the |ight
com ng fromunder the office door
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DUSTY
Your husband keeps | ate hours.

SYLVI A
He |ikes counting the noney. If the
buil ding were on fire, he'd keep
counti ng.

She sips the martini, smles at Dusty.

SYLVI A

That goes down easy.
DUSTY

You like things that go down easy?
SYLVI A

O course. \Wat do you drink?
DUSTY

Beer.
SYLVI A

As a chaser?
DUSTY

No.
SYLVI A

(sml es)

|'ve drank beer with |ots of chasers.
But | prefer martinis.

She runs a finger over Dusty's hand.

SYLVI A
Why are you al one tonight?

DUSTY
' m not al one.

Sylvia smles and noves her face across the bar towards his.
Their kiss is passionate, electric, charged with raw sex.

Dusty pulls away, conscious of the light fromunder the door.

DUSTY
Closing tine, | should |eave.

SYLVI A
You don't have to. For the next few
hours, ny husband will be counti ng.

Dusty | ooks at the office door and thinks about it.

DUSTY
Good night, Ms. Niles.
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SYLVI A
The offer's open.

The way she says it nakes himwonder if nore than the offer
is open. The light still comes fromunder the office door.

DUSTY
| better head hone, ma'am

Dusty grabs his coat. Cetting out of there before he changes
his m nd and does sonething stupid with the boss's w fe.

EXT. NLES S NIGHT CLUB -- N GHT

Dusty steps out of the club and takes a deep breath.
Sonmeone SLAMS hi m agai nst the wall.

WOODS!| E
You shoul d know better.

Wbodsi e holds himby the |apels against the wall.

DUSTY
| was just tal king.

WOCODSI E
Stay away from her. You understand?
| like you Dusty, wouldn't want to
have to break your | egs.

DUSTY
Look, | was....

Wbodsi e SLAMS hi m up agai nst the wall again.

WOCODSI E
Do you understand?

DUSTY
Yes.

He lets go of Dusty, then brushes dust from Dusty's coat.
WOODSI E
Sorry. Didn't nmean to hurt you. Just
trying to make ny point.

He sounds genui nely apol ogetic, brushing dust fromDusty's
coat. Dusty pushes himaway and hol ds up his hands.

DUSTY
| gotta get out of here.

Wodsi e watches Dusty turn and wal k away fromNi | es's
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| NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- N GHT
| N THE BEDROOM

Dusty sits on the sofa-bed, sipping a beer trying to forget
about Sylvia. Not as easy as it sounds.

Looks at the ceiling, and knows he's hooked. Sylvia may be
trouble, but just the kind of trouble he wants to get in to.

| NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

Thursday night is Square Dance Night. Everyone is decked
out in their fancy duds.

Bob and Dusty m x drinks, juggling bottles and even tossing
t hem back and forth to each other the length of the bar. A
coupl e of tinmes Dusty spots Bob pocketing a $20 bill.

Jenny grabs a stool in Dusty's section.

JENNI FER
Strawberry daiquiri.

DUSTY
How you doing pretty |ady?

JENNI FER
Better now.

Dusty m xes the drink and brings it to her..
Just as the DJ stops the nmusic, brings up the lights a little.
DJ
Thur sday night is Square Dance ni ght!

So grab your partner and get ready to
dosey-do with caller Randall Rizzo.

The DJ hands the m ke to RANDALL, and the nusic begins.

The crowd at the bar ends up on the dance floor, and Jennifer
grabs Dusty's arm

JENNI FER
Come on, let's dance.

Dusty | ooks at at the bar, then to Bob.

DUSTY
Cover for nme.

BOB
Cover for you? Sure, why not.

Dusty vaults over the bar and takes Jenny to the dance fl oor.
Everyone is paired up, starts dancing when Randall calls.
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RANDAL L
Bow to your women, bow to your men.

Dusty and Jennifer bow to each other and begi n danci ng.
Hal f the patrons are dancing, the other half clap in rhythm

RANDAL L
Take your partner by the hand, circle
left. Turn on around and conme on back.
Al emande | eft and eight chain thru.

As Dusty and Jennifer dance, a MAN in a brand new hat slips
into the bar, face hidden

RANDAL L
Pass to the center and spin the top.
Centers in and cloverleaf. Spinto
the right, roll away, ladies in and
men sashay!

Dusty and Jennifer |laugh as the dance, having fun. Neither
notices the MAN in the brand new hat squeezing behind the
crowd cl apping, toward Dusty.

RANDAL L
Lead to the right and do passo. Square
it grand and circle to line. Dive on
thru then wheel around. Allenande
t har and shoot the star!

Dusty and Jennifer |augh. Everyone is clapping to the nusic
except the MAN in the brand new hat.

RANDAL L
Slip the clutch and right hand wave.
Al ano swing thru and box the gnat.

The MAN in the brand new hat watches Dusty and Jennifer dance,
movi ng his head up. Under the hat brim- it's GARY

RANDAL L
Coupl es trade, wheel and deal, circle
right and let 'em squeal

Gary takes a roll of quarters fromhis pocket, puts it in
his fist - ganbler's brass knuckl es.

RANDALL
Sweep a quarter, flutter wheel, spin
around and dance hell to heel. Turn

around and bow back down.

Dusty and Jennifer bow and curtsey as the nusic ends..
Wi |l e everyone is clapping, Gary junps Dusty.

Before Gary can take a swing, Wodsie has himby the collar.
Yanks hi maway from Dusty.
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WOCODSI E
You conme back for nore? Thought we
86ed your ass last tine?

Wbodsi e slaps his hand, forcing himto drop the roll of
quarters. Wen it his the floor, it breaks open.

GARY
Son of a bitch.

WOODSI E
You fight here, it's with ne.

Gary struggles to get free, can't. dares at Dusty... then
sees the nechanical bulls on the other side of the club.

GARY
You too chicken to fight, how 'bout we
ride? Them bulls.

DUSTY

VWhat the hell you tal king about ?
GARY

| get bucked off first, | |eave. You

get bucked off first, you | eave.

WOODS!| E
You don't fire bartenders, the boss
does. Now get out...

Wodsie tries to drag Gary to the doors, but he turns, gets
in Dusty's face before Wodsie can pull hi m back.

GARY

You're a fucking pussy coward.
DUSTY

Buck off. You and ne? Fine.
GARY

G ve you four weeks to train... and

find a new j ob.

WOODSI E
You done? Then w pe.

Whodsi e drags Gary out of the club. Gary laughs all the
way... until the doors close behind him Everyone in Sally's
wat ches Dusty as he lets go of Jennifer's hand and wal ks

back to the bar. The DJ pulls the mke from Rusty.

DJ
You heard it! A nonth from tonight
Mustang Sally's will have the ultimte
buck off! Mano-a-mano. Only one of
t hese cowboys will be left standing!
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Dusty hops over the bar, trying to act calm

DJ
We now return to square dancing,
previously in progress..

Hands the m ke back to Rusty... and the nusic starts.
Bob noves next to Dusty, speaking confidentially.
BOB
You crazy or sonething? Wat happens
if that asshole w ns?

DUSTY
Need to find yourself a new room nate.

BOB
Renmenber, it's here if you need it.

Bob puts sonmething in Dusty's hand... the bar gun. He |ooks
at it for a nonent before replacing it under the bar.

DUSTY
| can take care of nyself.

Dusty grabs sone enpties off the bar an chucks them
| NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

Dusty wi pes down the bar. The club is enpty and everyone
has gone hone. Wbodsie gives hima wave as he | eaves.

Dusty finishes up, hits nost of the lights, heads to the
back roomto punch out.

NI LE' S OFFI CE DOOR

Open a crack. N les and Sylvia are inside, counting the
day's take. Dusty knocks, the door opens a little nore.

DUSTY
Sir, I'mleaving.
NI LES counting cash, Sylvia watching... the safe open: plastic

wr apped bundl es of hundreds inside. Too nuch noney.

DUSTY
Whodsie | eft a couple m nutes ago.

Ni | es | ooks up, angry... Sylvia noves to block Dusty's view
of the safe - or maybe just bl ock Dusty fromentering.

SYLVI A
"Il wal k himout and | ock up.

She presses Dusty back into the bar.
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AT THE BAR
Sylvia | eads Dusty away fromthe office.

SYLVI A
Martini, you know the way | like it.

Dusty al nost asks about the noney...

DUSTY
Isn't this against the |aw?

@ ances at the clock - after hours - then m xes her a martini
sets it in front of her, grabs a beer for hinself.

SYLVI A
My husband t hinks you were in prison..

DUSTY
How woul d you feel about that?

SYLVI A
Curi ous. Exci t ed.

She takes a sip of her drink.

DUSTY
Ni nety days in county for fighting.
Worked a chain gang in Texas.

SYLVI A
Thought those were a thing of the past.

DUSTY
Soneone needs to tell Texas.

SYLVI A
Over a woman?

DUSTY
Not hi ng that romantic. Wrking a
coll ege place in Austin off 6th. Sone
rich brat kept riding ne about ny cheap
wat ch, stupid ten dollar Tinmex ny dad
gave ne.

SYLVI A
And you hit hinf

DUSTY
Nope. Took it nost of the night, but
when he left wi thout tipping e, |
called hima cheap bastard. Took three
punches from himbefore | slamed him
Broke his nose in two pl aces.

She pushes her enpty glass toward him He | ooks at the clock.
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SYLVI A
Past your bed tine? You have tonorrow
of f, everyone does.

He m xes another martini for her, grabs another beer.

SYLVI A
Way didn't they arrest hinf

DUSTY
Ain't as nuch who starts a fight as
who finishes it. And | said he was
rich.

SYLVI A
He bribed the policeman?

DUSTY
Police were on ny side. So was
everybody else in that bar, except his
pals. But he had a high priced | awer,
and that beats all the evidence and
eye witness testinony in the world.

SYLVI A
That's not fair.

Syl via noves closer to Dusty, kissing himgently on the |ips.
Dusty tries not to respond, but it's too much for him This
woman i s sex incarnate

Soon they are in each other's arns. Touching, hol ding,
caressing. The raw passion each of themfeel is too strong
to contain... but the bar keeping them apart.

DUSTY
No. Not here.

SYLVI A
Yes. Her e. On t he bar.

She whi spers as she clinbs onto the bar and into his arns.
Dusty | ooks toward the office door, hesitating.

SYLVI A
He's busy counti ng.

DUSTY
What if...

She stops himwith a kiss, reaches down and unzi ps his pants.
Dusty unbuttons her blouse with his teeth.

SOON, Sylvia's blouse and panties are on the floor. She and
Dusty are w apped inside each other on top of the bar.
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As they make | ove on top of the bar, Dusty |ooks over his
shoul der at the office door. Praying they won't be di scover ed.

Syl via changes positions, naked leg hitting her enpty martini
gl ass, knocking it to the floor where it shatters. LOUDLY.

DUSTY
Shit.

For a nmoment they are silent, notionless... |ooking toward
the office door. When Niles doesn't come storm ng out, Dusty
smles and they resune nmaking | ove.

SYLVIA'S CLIMAX is frighteningly vocal for the still of the
night. WII Nles |leave the office and find thenf

INT. NILES'S OFFICE -- N GHT

Niles fills his ashtray with the paper straps fromthe cash
bundl es and burns them Then puts the | edgers in the safe,
locking it. He hears a noise fromthe bar.

Al nost yel | s sonet hing, but stops.

Looks over the office to make sure everything is ready for
tonorrow, then quietly grabs his coat, turns off the |ights.

| NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT
Niles quietly locks the office door, |istening.

He quietly creeps down the short hall to the bar, turning
the corner to see...

An enpty bar. Sylviais at the front door, locking it.
Fully clothed, though slightly flushed. Hears himand turns.

SYLVI A
Wat ch your step, | broke a gl ass.

NI LES
Dustin just left?

SYLVI A
Saw you turn out the lights, so |
unl ocked the door. W are |eaving?

He kisses her, sniffing her.

NI LES
O course, lover... You seemto have
wor ked up a sweat.

SYLVI A
VWait until we get hone.
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Sylvia flirts while trying to keep her distance. Keep him
fromdi scovering why she's noist. Niles hits the |ights and
t hey | eave, | ocking the door behind them

EXT. BOB' S APARTMENT - BALCONY -- DAY

The door opens, and Dusty steps onto the bal cony behi nd Bob,
who sips a beer and | ooks down at the sw mm ng pool.
Spl ashing and the occasi onal giggle of a woman.

BOB
Sone view, eh?

DUSTY
Can | ask you sonething about Sally's?

BOB
Cl osed today. First Sunday of the
mont h - al ways cl osed.

DUSTY
Why ?

BOB
Wo cares? It's a paid day off. You
don't like being paid to do nothing?

Bob hands Dusty his enpty, grabs a big cool er and boom box
and heads down to the pool. Dusty foll ows.

EXT. POOL SIDE -- DAY
CRI STAL, a sexy Black nurse, smles when she sees Bob.

CRI STAL
Bob!

BOB
Cristal, babe, how they hangi ng?

Bob | ooks at her bikini top, appraising the hang.
PAMW, a shy grocery checker | ooks from Bob to Dusty.

PAMW
Who's your friend?

BOB
Pam ny new roonmmate, Dusty MIIs.

Bob introduces the girls, gesturing to each of them

BOB
Pam Tina, Beverly, Cristal, and Sandy.

TINA is a good | ooking single nom proud of her hard body.
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BEVERLY is an intelligent Legal A d assistant.

SANDY is a snotty fashion nodel, who |ays face down, working
on her tan, and ignores Bob and Dusty conpletely.

Bob sets the cooler down next to the barbecues, pops it open.
Beer and hot dogs and burgers and chicken. He starts passing
around beers, grabbing one for hinself first.

DUSTY
Nice to neet you

BOB
Dusty's the new bartender at Sally's.

PAMW
"1l have to visit you at work sonetine.

Panmy sm | es at Dusty.

BOB
Come down sone night, Pammy, 1'l1l give
you a scream ng orgasm On the house.

BEVERLY
You're such a pig, Bob.

Bob snorts a couple of tinmes, and all the girls except Sandy
| augh. It gets a good response, Bob does it again.

BOB
You oughta conme down sone night, Sandy.
We've got Bikini Bull R ding. You
ever rode a bull? Wn five hundred
bucks.

SANDY
| make five hundred an hour, nodeling.

BOB
Yeah, but you don't got to wear knee
pads to win TH S contest.

BEVERLY
Such a pig.
Bob snorts again. Dusty attenpts to take himaway fromthe
girls, like that's even possi bl e.
DUSTY

Got a question for you.

BOB
Hey, | brought ny neat, any of you
girls want sone?

( MORE)
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BOB ( CONT' D)
Thought we'd have a Ilittle 'Welcone
to the conpl ex' barbecue for Dusty.
Al you girls are invited.... Even
you, Sandy.

SANDY
"' ma vegan.

Bob grabs a bog of brickettes and starts the barbecue.

BOB
You eat neat, | know you eat neat!

Cristal, Pammy, and Tina | augh. Beverly doesn't say anything
for fear he'll start snorting again. Dusty takes another
stab at asking Bob about the noney at the bar.

DUSTY
| saw sonet hing strange |ast night...

BOB
Beverly in a good nood?

After the quip, Bob conpletely ignores Dusty, takes the boom
box to a | edge behind the girls - ogling them as he passes -
and hits "play" blasting MoTown hits over the patio.

EXT. POOL SIDE -- LATER

The barbecue party is in full swng, Mtown blasting from
Bob's boom box. Two guys fromthe apartnent conplex, TED
and BILL filtered down when they heard the nusic.

DUSTY sits on a chai se | ounge, washing down a hot dog with
sone beer, feeling |ike an outsider.

BOB passes around a joint, everyone takes a hit but Dusty.

EVEN SANDY takes a hit, although that's the extent of her
interaction with the group. BILL, the best dressed guy in
the group tries flirting with her and gets nowhere.

BOB and Ti na begin danci ng. Bob uses whacky steps in a parody
of 1960s go-go.

PAMW sits next to Dusty, and begins talking wwth himas she
sips a wwne cooler. Dusty listens, but his attention is on
Bob - he wants to ask about the noney.

DUSTY
Excuse ne.

Dusty | eaves his food on the | ounge and crosses toward Bob. .

But BOB AND TI NA start nmaking out on a wi cker sofa. Dusty
| ooks away fromthemto | ook at the party,
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BILL and Cristal are getting stoned out of their m nds.
TED tries hitting on Sandy, and gets nowhere.

PAMW tries to get Dusty to dance wth her, but he declines.
Ted pulls her to the center of the patio, dancing with her.

DUSTY wat ches them dance as he sips his beer.

TINA pulls Bob's hand out of her sw msuit, pushes himaway.

TI NA
Hey, not here..
BOB
Finger lickin' good. |[|'mgonna get ne

sonme chicken. Want anything?

BOB licks his fingers and heads to the barbecue. Pops open
the lid, puts a piece of chicken on a paper plate. Puts the
rest of the hot dogs in buns on a plate before they burn.

Dusty gets up to talk to Bob, but SANDY bl ocks his way.

SANDY
Want to dance?

DUSTY
Maybe | ater, okay?

Dusty heads to the barbecue, taps Bob on the shoul der.

DUSTY
Need to talk to you

BOB
This nore of that ex-wife shit?
(to Cristal))
He wants to be ny next ex-wife. He's
got the naggi ng down --

DUSTY
This is inportant.

BOB
Here, before they get cold.

Hands hima hot dog on a paper plate. Dusty stands next to
hi m and puts mustard and relish on his dog, whispering.

DUSTY
Sonet hi ng funny's going on at the bar..
wi th noney.

The smle fades from Bob's face.
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BOB
Cone one.

Bob | eads Dusty to edge of the patio, near the grinding pool
filter, far awnay fromthe rest of the group. Bob takes a
bite of his chicken, pretendi ng nonchal ance.

BOB
This about the till? Sonebody say |
didn't give "emthe right change?

Dusty shakes his head.
DUSTY
This ain't about your skimmn'. There's

a bunch of noney in the safe that
doesn't belong. Bundles of hundreds.

BOB
Ch, that. Thought | was in trouble.

DUSTY
VWhat the hell's going on?

Bob nmakes sure no one fromthe group is |istening.
BOB
We don't talk about this, we don't
even think about this, okay?

DUSTY
Thi nk about what ?

He takes a bite of his hot dog.

BOB
Ni | es doesn't own Sally's, Maryanne
does.

DUSTY

VWho's that? H's ex-wi fe?

BOB
M d-west nob. Kansas City. Wrk out
of a neat packing house. Cross them
they grind you into hot dogs, feed you
to your famly. Unless they already
ground up your famly and served 'em
to you, then they do a barbecue for
your pals. It's festive.

Dusty tosses the rest of his hot dog in a trash can.

DUSTY
The noney?
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BOB
They got a guy flies in the first Sunday
of every nonth with a cool mllion in

dirty nmoney, and the bar cleans it up.

DUSTY
Cleans it?

EXT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S NI GHT CLUB -- EVEN NG
Neon sign dark and a "Cl osed" sign in the w ndow.

BOB (V.Q)
Mxes it in wth the receipts.

I NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- EVEN NG

Light fromthe open office door creates deep shadows in the
dark club. The door buzzer rings.

| NT. MUSTANG SALLY' S -- EVEN NG
Niles hits the lights, partially illum nating the club.

SYLVIA sits at the bar. She watches as Wodsi e takes out
his gun and checks it, then nods to N les.

NI LES
Yes?

VA CE
Laundry servi ce.

Ni | es unl ocks the door.

Three nen enter the nightclub, before Niles | ocks and bolts
t he door cl osed behind them

A huge OVER- ALLED BODYGUARD, the size of Wodsie.

A qui et | ooki ng ACCOUNTANT dressed in a conservative suit,
with a netal briefcase handcuffed to his wist.

And GENE LEE BENJAM N, a cowboy-cl ad syndi cate boss who oozes
good ol d boy power. The kind of fake-friendly guy who'd
tell you a joke and kill you as the punchline.

NI LES
M. Benjam n.

They shake hands.

NI LES
You've net nmy wife?

Benj am n ki sses her on the cheek.
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BENJAM N
When are you gonna dunp this guy and
cone back to Kansas City with ne.

SYLVI A
| don't think your wi fe would approve.

Benjam n | aughs. THE MEN nove to the privacy of a back booth.
The Accountant |ays the briefcase down on the table.

NI LES
Can | get you a drink?

BENJAM N
No, got a plane to catch

Nil es pulls his gold neck chain fromunder her shirt, and we
see a pair of keys on the end of it. One key to unlock the
Accountant's handcuff. The second opens the briefcase.

Inside is ONE M LLION DOLLARS in twenties and hundreds,
wr apped in plastic.

Sylvia | ooks at the noney.

BENJAM N
One mllion dollars.

Nil es puts the bricks of noney in a canvas noney bag. The
Accountant takes the enpty briefcase and noves asi de.

BENJAM N
Next nmonth is spring break.

NI LES
Going to Lauderdale to hunt co-eds?

BENJAM N
| don't think ny wife would approve.
Thi nk you could handle five?

NI LES
Even at break, a bar doing five mllion
bucks worth of business is --

BENJAM N
(pats his cheek)
Just nake it work.

Benjam n heads to the doors, his entourage in tow. Sylvia
follows to lock up after them Benjamn smles at her.

BENJAM N
My wi fe ever |eaves ne, | ook out!

Sylvia | aughs and | ocks up after them..
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While Niles, acconpani ed by Wodsi e, takes the canvas bag
full of noney into the office and puts it in the safe.

BOB (V.Q)
You think Sally's is a bar?

EXT. POOL SIDE -- EVEN NG

Bob takes a bit of his chicken, tosses the bone and pl ate
into the trash can with the rest of Dusty's hot dog.

BOB
Sally's is there to hide noney they
make from drugs and whores and sports
bets and extortion and nmurder for hire.
That's why we don't tal k about it.

DUSTY
The drinks we m x don't matter.

BOB
Now, |'m gonna go back to the party
and take Tina upstairs and ride her
"til she's bow egged. Ckay?

Bob claps Dusty on the shoul der, dances back to the party,
grabs a beer along the way, ends up on the | ounge with Tina.

Dusty | ooks over the party...
Then | ooks at his discarded hot dog in the trash can.

EXT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT
The place is hopping.
| NT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

Dusty | ooks at a hundred dollar bill in the till as he slowy
cl oses the drawer. Stands behind the bar, |lost in thought.

IN THE BACK OF THE BAR

THE BI KINI BULL RI DI NG CONTEST is down to the "buck off" -
TAMW vs. RUTH - two hot women nount the two nechani cal bulls.

DJ
Rowdy Ruth is going head to head with
Tasty Tammy in the Buck Of. Ladies -
Mount Up! And... Ride!

The two wonen ride the bucking nmechanical bulls - neither
getting knocked off.

DJ
There are points for style, points for
the bikini, and points for...
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Tanmy spits at Ruth, tries to kick her and gets knocked off.

RUTH
Skanky cow. . .

The instant the buzzer sounds, Ruth disnmounts and junps on
Tanmy. The two wonen punch and kick and tear at each other.
Fi ngernails gouge. A bikini top is ripped off, fluttering
to the dance floor. The nen in the crowd cheer.

DJ
Wodsi e!

Dusty sees Wodsie race across the roomand dive into the
m ddl e of the fighting wonen, trying to tear them apart.

Bob jogs back to the bar fromthe judges gallery.

BOB
Get a bucket of cold water!

Bob | aughs - kidding. Dusty watches as Wodsie and the DJ
pull the two wonen away from each other, to opposite sides
of the room Both wonen are struggling to escape and attack.

DUSTY
VWhat the hell?

BOB
Fi ve thousand bucks is a | ot of scratch.

Wodsi e gets a coat over Tammy and hustl es her and her
ENTOURAGE out of the bar, while the DJ nakes sure Ruth is
okay then grabs the m ke.

DJ
Looks like Ruth is the w nner by
default. Five hundred doll ars!

He pays he in crisp hundred dollar bills... then hits the
musi ¢ and peopl e begin dancing. Bar easing back to nornal.

When the nusic ends, CUSTOVERS rush the bar. Bob jokes with
custoners... while he skins his noney and steals tips. Dusty
flirts wth the dozens of girls in his line. After the rush,
peopl e begin dancing to the next tune..

VACCARO
G nger ale.

DUSTY
Excuse ne?

Dusty | ooks up at VACCARO a craggy faced Hom ci de Detective
in a London Fog overcoat with puppy dog eyes.



VACCARO
Heard you had a fight.

DUSTY
Just a di sagreenent between a couple
of | ady custoners.

VACCARO
Funny, | heard it was with the new
bartender. That's you, right?

DUSTY
This a roust?

VACCARO
| don't know where you came from
Rai ford, Mlan, Quentin. But you're in
my city, now, cowboy. Don't give ne
any reason to send you back.

Dusty notices Wodsi e watching the conversation fromthe
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ot her side of the roomas he sets the G nger Ale on the bar

not backi ng down.

DUSTY
Here. On the house.

Vaccaro takes the drink, tosses his card on the bar.

VACCARO
Case you hear about anything that may
i nterest ne.

Dusty does not pick up the card. Vaccaro |eaves.
Bob grabs sone beers.

DUSTY
VWho the hell was that?

BOB
Martin Vaccaro. Robbery-Hom cide.

DUSTY
Who di ed and brought him here?

BOB
One of those guys with his thunb in a
| ot of pies. Snells chain gang on
you. Wants you to know he's The Man.

Dusty | ooks over to Wodsie, they |ock eyes for a nonent,
then Whodsie turns away... and then the rush hits.

For a few nonents, all Bob and Dusty do is m x drinks at
hi gh speed. Juggling bottles back and forth as they go.

Syl via watches Dusty work, and |icks her |ips.
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Jennifer takes a seat in front of Dusty, smles.

JENNI FER
Strawberry daiquiri, please.

Dusty smles and m xes her the drink.

JENNI FER
Real |y gonna ride against that jerk?
DUSTY
Think he'll beat ne?
JENNI FER
Ever rode a bull before?
DUSTY
Not a mechanical one. | try it stick

to horses and wonen. Real ones.

JENNI FER
When's your day off? W should ride.

DUSTY
Sounds like fun --

She smles at his response, but nothing el se happens because
Bob calls fromthe other side of the bar.

BOB
Hey, Dusty!

DUSTY
Excuse ne.

Dusty noves down to where Bob's line is growng. Dusty |ends
a hand m xi ng drinks and grabbing beer bottles.

BOB
You want to | eave early? Knock off a
pi ece?

DUSTY
No. 1'Il hang.

Jennifer is |leaving, Dusty goes back to his station.

DUSTY
VWhat about that ride?

JENNI FER
Call ne.

She rolls a coaster at him he catches it. Her phone nunber
is on the back. Dusty waves to her, pockets the coaster,
starts taking orders and m xi ng drinks.
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ON THE OPPCSI TE SIDE OF THE CLUB, Niles turns to Wodsi e.

NI LES
|"mgoing to be out for the rest of
the night. 1'lIl be back later to count

the tills. Do ne a favor: keep an eye
on Sylvia for ne.

WOCODSI E
Ri ght, boss.

Wbodsi e nods and touches the butt of the gun under his |apel.
Ni | es | eaves the club.

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG HALLWAY -- NI GHT

Ni | es passes a swinm ng pool and tw sts through the hallways.
When he comes to a door marked 2B, he rings the bell.

I NT. APARTMENT 2B -- N GHT

Furni shed in black |acquer and oriental designs, a sexy
| ooki ng woman in a green silk kinmono, opens the front door.

NI LES
Sorry I'ml ate.

She pulls Niles into her arns, kissing him Hand noves into
his trousers, she pushes him against the door. Closing it.

Niles rolls, presses her against the door. H's hand reaches
i nside the kinono, fingers noving over her panties.

Nil es moves his face fromhers... the woman i s ARLENE

NI LES
Does this nmean you' re happy to see ne?

Ki ssing himan answer.
Ni | es unfastens the kinono, letting it drop to the fl oor.

Wearing only green silk panties, Arlene |eans against the
door. N les, conpletely dressed, noves into her arns.

ARLENE
| want you every night.

Niles pulls his lips off her nipple.

NI LES
In two weeks. We'll have five mllion
dollars to spend. O course, we'll
have to | eave the country.

ARLENE
VWere wll we go?



48.

NI LES
Acapulco. 1'Ill buy you silver ear
rings, we'll live on the beach.

Arl ene reaching inside ohs trousers, grasping him

ARLENE
What about your wfe?

NI LES
Wearing wi dow s weeds.

Ni | es slides the panties down Arlene's |egs.

They meke | ove agai nst the door.

Ar| ene naked.

Nil es dressed in his suit and tie.

Hi s cl ot hing nmakes her | ook nore than naked.

VWhen Arlene climxes, she doesn't call out N les's nane...

ARLENE
Five mllion dollars.

Niles zips up and m xes a drink. Arlene walks to the table,
naked, grabs a cigarette, lights it. Blows snoke rings.

| NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

Dusty | ooks at the coaster in his pocket, then finishes
closing up. Looks at the office door - a sliver of |ight
under it: Sylvia adding illegal cash to the receipts.

He wanders over to one of the nechanical bulls. Looks at it
for a nonent before nounting up. Nothing like a real bull.

SYLVI A
Want ne to turn it on?

Startled, Dusty turns to Sylvia at the controls.

DUSTY
Maybe | should put on a bikini?

She hits the switch... and Dusty is al nost bucked off!

DUSTY
Whah!

He hangs on as the mechanical bull bucks right and left and
tw sts and turns under him Finally gets thrown to the floor
before the ride is even half over.

SYLVI A
Not as easy as it | ooks.

Dusty picks hinself up and brushes hinself off.
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DUSTY
Not hi ng ever is.

He noves into her arns, but she presses himaway.

SYLVI A
Niles is on his way.
DUSTY
Where'd he run off to?
SYLVI A
He got a call, sone bar business, |

really can't tal k about it.

Dusty nods. Modb business. He noves away from her. She
pul I's hi mback and kisses him- a really good ki ss.

SYLVI A
Next tine...

Keys in the front door! As N les enters, Dusty noves a
respectabl e di stance away from Sylvia. Boss and enpl oyee.
He doesn't realize her lipstick is sneared on his nouth.

NI LES
Putting in sone overtine?

DUSTY
Just trying out the equipnent. Dammed
t hi ng knocked nme on ny ass.

Nil es | ooks fromDusty's nmouth to Sylvia's, smles.

NI LES
That can happen.

Sounds like a threat to Dusty. He grabs his coat.

DUSTY
Ni ght, boss.

Dusty wal ks to the door, wondering if N les is watching.
The door cl oses behind him

EXT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- DAY

Mor ni ng breaks over the apartnent conpl ex.

| NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- DAY

Dusty, decked out in riding clothes, opens the cl oset door

to grab his jacket... and sees the | eather biker's jacket.
Pulls it out and searches the pockets for a clue to the owner.
Sonmething in the inner pocket...

Train tickets - a half dozen of themn
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DUSTY
VWhat the...?

Flips through the tickets - all for different destinations,
six farthest points in the continental United States - al
for the sane day and al nost the sanme tine. Strange.

He returns the tickets and the |eather jacket, grabs his
deni mjacket and puts it on.

EXT. WDE OPEN H GHWAY -- DAY
Dusty's Bronco speeds down the hi ghway out of town.
EXT. COUNTRY SIDE -- DAY

Dusty and Jennifer ride through beautiful country. One post
card after another. Conpletely different than the city.

Dusty doi ng considerably better on the real horse.

DUSTY
That dammed nechani cal bull knocked ne
on ny ass |ast night.

JENNI FER
Real man, fake bull, what do you expect?

She gives her horse a squeeze and takes off. Zoom ng across
the countryside into the forest at a gall op

Dusty takes off after her.
EXT. WOODS -- DAY

Dusty chases Jennifer through the wooded area, both having
fun. The pursuit isn't only about the horses, it's sexual.

The beautiful background flies by - like flipping through a
book of Ansel Adans photographs.

Whenever Dusty has al nost caught up with her, she takes a
hard left or hard right, trying to lose him He keeps up.

EXT. LAKE -- DAY

Jenni fer breaks through the forest and trots to a beautiful
| ake and waterfall, letting Dusty catch up.

JENNI FER
You really know how to ride.

DUSTY
Not just a hat.

JENNI FER
Sone people aren't what they seem
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DUSTY
What's the use of pretending you're
soneone el se? Eventually sonething'l
trip you up and you'll fall.

She di smounts, lets the horse graze. Dusty disnounts, too.
They wal k to the edge of the | ake.

She pulls himclose to kiss him

DUSTY
" m sweaty.

JENNI FER
Me, too.

They kiss, and it's a good one. Then she begins pulling off
her clothes. Stripping dowm to her panties.

JENNI FER
CGet rid of these sweaty cl ot hes.

Dusty strips, too. Jennifer junps in the | ake, and Dusty
follows. They swmout to the base of the waterfall, where
they kiss and tread water.

JENNI FER
You could have any girl in that bar,
why ne?

DUSTY

No hair extensions, no push up bra or
fake boobs or botox. Wonen think nmen
want sonme sort of Playboy fantasy...
well, we do... but we want it to be
real, not sone plastic concoction.

Rat her grab a real B cup than sone

pl astic D cups.

Jenni fer puts his hand on her breasts and ki sses hi m agai n.
When they part kiss, she swins to the edge of the waterfall,
where her feet find the bottom \Wen Dusty swins to her,
she pulls her panties off and throws them at the shore.

JENNI FER
The first time, ever, | saw your face --

Dusty kisses her, pulls off his underwear, tosses it.

DUSTY
Cr ap.

M sses the shore. They float in the water. Jennifer pulls
hi monto a rock under the waterfall, and they nmake | ove.
Wat er sprays over their naked bodi es on the rock.

A tender, sexy, |love scene.
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| NT. BRONCO -- DAY

Hair still wet, Dusty smles as he zoons down the road, his
underwear flapping as it air dries outside the w ndow.

Country turns to city outside..

When he passes a USED CAR LOT he sees a hot 57 Chevy with
New York |icense plates on display. Dusty hits the brakes.

EXT. USED CAR LOT -- DAY

Dusty | ooks over the 57 Chevy - all tricked out. Studies
the New York plates - the previous bartender was from NYC.

SALESVAN
Beauty, isn't it?

Startles Dusty. The SALESMAN is a slick ol der cowboy with
massi ve bright white teeth. He is the dealin'est!

SALESMVAN
Gotta | ove them | i nes. Don't nmake 'em
i ke that anynore.

DUSTY
New Yor k pl ates.

SALESMVAN
But | ow m|eage. Previous owner took
good care of her.

The Sal esman opens the door so that Dusty can sit behind the
wheel. Dusty has to nove the seat back to fit his legs in.

DUSTY
What can you tell ne about hinf

SALESVAN
Changed the oil every thirty. Al
original parts. You like the |eather?

DUSTY
He wearing a | eather jacket?

SALESMVAN
No, country boy, just l|ike you. Fancy
cowboy duds, but still a Lobo. Got
sone flexible financing right now --

DUSTY
A local sold you this car?

SALESMVAN
Had the papers and a good ID. |
woul dn't sell you a hot car, mster.
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Dusty swi ngs out of the car, closes the door.

DUSTY

You know where this Lobo worked?
SALESMVAN

Sone bar on Central. College place,

but this weren't no coll ege kid.

DUSTY
Was this guy ny height, with a bl ack
patch over his eye and --

SALESMVAN
Listen, mster, | sell cars here, don't
sell out people. Don't know what you
want but you ain't gonna find it here.
Dusty figures he has his answer, tips his hat at the Sal esman.

DUSTY
Thanks for your tine.

Anbl es back to his Bronco before this old coot gets angry.
EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG -- EVEN NG

Dusty pulls the Bronco into its parking spot, pulls the now
dry underwear fromthe wi ndow, and clinbs the stairs.

| NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Dusty enters with the underwear, closes the door behind him
He i s not al one.

Soneone is sitting in a chair in the dark apartnent. N les?
The person noves to their feet, heading towards him

Dusty raises his arns defensively...

DUSTY

What do you want ?
SYLVI A

Your cock. In ny nouth.

Sylvia steps into the light, Dusty lowers his arnms. They
kiss. Then she reaches for his hand, finds the underwear.

SYLVI A
VWhat's this?

Dusty hits the lights..

DUSTY
VWhat are you doi ng here?
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She takes the underpants fromhis hand, snells sonething on
them .. Jennifer's snell.

SYLVI A
Where were you?

DUSTY
Trail riding. Got bucked into a | ake.

Pul I s the underpants from her hands and tosses them

SYLVI A
Bucked?

DUSTY
Did anyone follow you....?

He suddenly stops tal king and | ooks at Bob's bedroom door.
Sylvia puts his mnd at ease.

SYLVI A
W' re al one.

She noves into his arns.
SYLVI A

| think Barnard knows about us. He was
acting strange this norning.

DUSTY
D d he say sonething?
SYLVI A
Just hold nme. [I'mfrightened. You

don't know how vi ol ent he can be..
He pushes her back to | ook into her eyes.
DUSTY

D d you have anything going with the
guy before ne?

SYLVI A
That's... personal.
DUSTY
Tel | nme.
He shakes her.
SYLVI A

You're hurting ne.

DUSTY
| think your husband may have killed
the guy before ne. Found his car in a
| ot today... who | eaves their car?
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SYLVI A
We flirted. Nothing nore.
(pull's himcl ose)
He was just gone one day. Don't want
that to happen to you

She tips her head up and ki sses Dusty. The passion flares
between themlike wldfire.

| NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

Thur sday ni ght busi ness slowi ng as the night cones to a cl ose.
Dusty puts the last drink on Arlene's tray.

DUSTY
There you go.

Arl ene takes the tray without a word...
Reveal ing Nl es watching him

Staring at him

Dusty turns away, getting back to work.

BOB
Boss was aski ng about you.

Bob startling himat the bar.

DUSTY
VWhat'd he want to know?

BOB
Just watch out. He's keeping an eye
out for you...

Bob touches his eye, where N les wears a patch.

BOB

You shoul d keep an eye out for him
DUSTY

"1l be careful

Bob nods, then goes to help a DRUNK at his end of the bar.
Dusty | ooks to where Niles was - he's gone. But Wodsie
wat ches himfromthe corner. Dusty nods at him

When Dusty turns back to the bar, Sylvia is there.

SYLVI A
Break tine. Back door

DUSTY
No. .

But she's already noved on. Dusty watches her pass by
Wbodsi e, nmaki ng sone unheard j oke, Wodsi e | aughs, then
continues out the front door of the cl ub.
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Whodsi e turns away from Syl via and | ooks right at Dusty.
Dusty continues doi ng sone bar clean up..

Then Arlene taps her tray on the waitress station.

ARLENE
Strawberry marguerita, two Mdel os,
and a rum and Coke.

DUSTY
Com ng right up.

Dusty m xes drinks, tries NOT to | ook in Wodsie's direction.

DUSTY
There you go.

Puts the drinks on the tray, glances at Wodsie..
He's gone. Wanders to where Bob is fleecing the Drunk.

DUSTY
Taki ng ten.
Bob just nods and goes back to playing dollar bill poker
with the Drunk... collecting all of the noney afterwards.
BOB

| got two nines. You got better?
Dusty heads to the bar's back door
EXT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT
Dusty steps into the alley, takes a deep breath.
FROM THE SHADOWS, a HAND presses over his nouth
Cutting off his scream Another HAND reaches around to the
front of his pants and begi ns unbuckling his belt.
Dusty swi ngs around, grabbing each hand by the wist and
pressing his Assail ant back agai nst the stone wall.
The HANDS struggle, but Dusty finally pins themin place.
Syl via | aughs and noves her nouth up to kiss him

SYLVI A
You said not to go to the apartnent.

DUSTY
W can't do this --

The kiss is passionate and fiery.

SYLVI A
He's counting his noney.

Syl via unbuttons her bl ouse, her nipples are instantly erect.
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CAR HORNS on the street, people's |aughter echoes.

DUSTY
This is wong...

SYLVI A
ls it?

Sylvia unzips his fly and reaches inside his pants.

SYLVI A
Feels right to ne.

Sylvia gives Dusty's trousers a tug, they fall to his ankles.
Voi ces from Peopl e | eaving the club echoes through the alley.
Dusty is trapped between reason and |lust. QGuess which w ns?

He lifts Sylvia's skirt, hand inside her panties, searching.
When he finds it, Sylvia npans.

SYLVI A
Yes. Ch, God, yes.

Dusty gives her panties a powerful yank, ripping the fabric,
exposi ng her noistness to the cool night air.

Syl via guides himinside of her.

DUSTY AND SYLVI A make | ove against the cold brick wall, their
cries of pleasure mngling wwth the street synphony of

| aughi ng pedestri ans and honki ng taxi horns.

One sound naekes them stop m d-stroke... Wodsi e.

WOODSI E
M ss Syl vi a?

Sylvia and Dusty - still joined - try to blend with the
shadows as Wodsi e appears at the end of the alley.

Whodsi e | ooks down the alley - right at them..

But they are in the shadows, and he sees not hi ng.
He wal ks away.

SYLVI A
|''m afraid.

DUSTY
Wiy don't we just |eave? Hop a plane
to Puerto Vallarta or sonething?

SYLVI A
He'd track us down. Maybe kill us.
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DUSTY
| don't mnd dying, | just don't want
to die first.

SYLVI A

How would we do it? That's what you're
thinking isn't it?

s it? Dusty and Sylvia disengage and dress. Sylvia gives
hima final kiss, before he heads back into the nightclub.

I NT. THE STORE ROOM

Dusty checks his clothes, then grabs a couple of cases of
beer before heading out into the club.

| NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT
Dusty conmes out of the store room he's stopped by Wodsi e.

WOCODSI E
Where'd you go?

DUSTY
Taki ng ny ten.

WOODSI E
Have you seen M ss Sylvia?

DUSTY
Not in the store room

Dusty tries not to | ook at the huge bouncer's gun.

AT THE FRONT DOOR

Syl via squeezes in, and notices the confrontation between
Wbodsi e and Dusty. She noves around the club, trying to get
as nmuch di stance between herself and the door.

SYLVI A
Whodsi e?

Wbodsi e turns from Dusty.

DUSTY
There she is.

Syl via near the Mechanical Bulls.
Wbodsi e nods to her, turns to Dusty.

WOCDSI E
Want to make sure you haven't forgotten
the little chat we had the other night.

Wbodsi e noves out of Dusty's face across the roomto Syl via.
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| NT. BOB' S APARTMENT -- N GHT
I N DUSTY' S BEDROOM
Dusty and Sylvia naked in a ribbon of sheet.

DUSTY
How woul d we do it?

SYLVI A
The laundry. This nonth is spring
break - they're delivering five mllion
That's the nost it's ever been. \What
if Barnard ran away with the noney?

DUSTY
Think that's likely? They'd hunt him
You can't steal noney fromthem..

SYLVI A
VWhat if they never found hinf

DUSTY
What do you nean?

SYLVI A
You and Barnard are about the sane
size. After he gets the noney, we
shoot him

We see snippets of the plan...
| NT. NI LES OFFI CE

NI LES puts the bag with $5 million in the safe, turns to see
Dusty dressed exactly as he is - |like a reflection.

DUSTY (V. Q)
Wth what? The bar gun?

SYLVIA (V.0.)
You're dressed to ook |ike him patch
and everyt hi ng.

BANG Dusty shoots N les, grabs the noney bag
| NT. DUSTY'S BEDROOM
SYLVI A
You go to the train station.
Al buquerque is a hub - three different
lines criss-cross here.

DUSTY
Real | y?

He glances in the closet at the |eather jacket.
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| NT. ALBUQUERQUE AMIRAK STATI ON

Busy with travel ers, but sone HOMELESS peopl e sl eep on the
benches. Dusty dressed as N | es approaches the ticket w ndow.

SYLVIA (V.Q)
Buy six tickets to each of the three
farthest destinations. Use his credit
cards and neke sure the ticket seller
remenbers you - renenbers Barnard.

Six train tickets - six corners of the country.

DUSTY (V. Q)
Six train tickets?

SYLVIA (V.Q)
There are al ways honel ess peopl e
sl eeping there. Gve six of themthe
ti ckets and make sure they get on the
trains. W need false trails for them
to follow so that the don't follow us.

Si x HOVELESS DUDES stand in different lines to board different
trains for different destinations.

| NT. DUSTY' S BEDROOM
Looks at Sylvia - she has this all worked out.

DUSTY
| won't have a ticket.

SYLVI A
You go into a bathroom take off the
eye patch and coat. Cone back here..

DUSTY
The police --

SYLVI A
We bury his body where no one wll
ever find it.
EXT. COUNTRY SIDE -- EVEN NG

Where Dusty and Jennifer were riding... he is now shoveling
dirt onto Niles' corpse... last shovel full hits the face.

SYLVIA (V.0.)
No reason for the police - Niles told ne
he had to go to Kansas City on business.

DUSTY (V. Q)
And Kansas City? Maryanne?

Dusty swings up onto his horse, rides into the sunset.
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| NT. DUSTY'S BEDROOM

Sylvia smles at him he knows about Maryanne?

SYLVI A
They won't know which train he took,
so there'll be six trails to foll ow
DUSTY
Niles will be dead, and we'l|l have
five mllion dollars to ourselves.
SYLVI A

Not to nention each other.

Sylvia kisses his chest. Light through the blinds casting
shadows over her face... |ike prison bars.

| NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

Shadows over Dusty's face |like prison bars..
He | ooks across the bar at Sylvia, who smles at him

When he | ooks away, Dusty is |ooking right at Wodsi e.
Wo frowms at him Does he know?

Dusty | ooks away from Wodsie... at Niles, who is watching
him Has he been watching all night?

That's when Jennifer sits at the stool in front of him

DUSTY
Strawberry daiquiri?

She touches his hand. Lets it |inger.

JENNI FER
Ready for another ride?

Dusty | ooks across the roomat Sylvia, she's turning to | ook
at him so Dusty pulls his hand away from Jennifer.

DUSTY
Let nme get your drink.

Dusty prepares the drink... juggling a hand full of subplots
as he juggles et bottles. He wants Wodsie to see himw th
Jenni fer but does not want Sylvia to see him

JENNI FER
Next Monday, the bar's closed, right?

DUSTY
Thi nk the boss is going to make ne
work. Sone store room mai nt enance.

Jennifer smles nervously at him
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JENNI FER
Maybe after you get done | could fix
you dinner. A non-m crowave neal ?

DUSTY
Sounds ni ce.

JENNI FER
| Iike to cook, but I don't have anyone
to cook for. Wen you |ive al one, you
usually do what's easy. Lean Cui sine.

DUSTY
Hungry Man Doubl es.

Jenni fer | aughs.

JENNI FER
The di fference between nmen and wonen.
Lean or Hungry.

Dusty and Jennifer |augh together, and it seens natural.

DUSTY
Jennifer, | don't want you to take
this wong, but | have plans Monday.

She noves back, cooling. Dusty is going to |ose her.

JENNI FER
So it was just one ride?

DUSTY
Look - -

A |l oud voice cuts through the noisy bar:

GARY
Where's that fucking pussy asshol e?

Jenni fer noves away. ..
The bar crowd splits, giving Gary a clear shot at Dusty.

GARY
There he is.

Gary, flanked by his two FRI ENDS nake a bee |ine at Dusty.

Hal fway there, Gary gets yanked off his feet by Wodsie.
Feet literally running above the floor |ike a cartoon.

GARY
Put me down nonkey-boy. |'mhere for
my buck off with the | oser.

DUSTY
You were serious about that?
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THE BACK CF THE BAR
Gary and Dusty each stand next to one of the nechanical bulls.

DUSTY
Sorry, dude, forgot to bring nmy bikini.
You wearing yours?

Gary rushes at Dusty... but Wodsie pulls himback.
The DJ takes control of the event. Everyone is watching.

DJ
The is the ultimte buck off! Mano-a-
mano. Bartender Dusty against...
(Wbodsi e whi spers the nane)
Custoner Gary. Only one of these
cowboys will be left standing!

Everybody cheers. Gary's two Friends cheer.

DJ
kay, nen, let's nmount up!

Gary and Dusty get on their bulls and get ready.

GARY
Hope you found yourself a new j ob.
Just a pussy | oser asshol e.

DUSTY
There are people who tal k and peopl e
who do, which are you?

VWhaml  The nechanical bulls start bucking. Gary and Dusty
hold on tight - neither getting knocked off.

GARY
GQuys who w n.

The DJ cranks up the intensity...
DJ
There are points for style, points for
duration, and points for...

Dusty al nost gets knocked off. Holds on tight wit both hands
for a second. Gary | aughs.

GARY
G ve up, loser?

Gary takes his leg fromaround the nechanical bull and kicks
at Dusty. Hts himin the | eg, alnost knocking Dusty off.

Ki cks again. ..
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Loses his grip.
Gary is bucked right off the bull, SLAMM NG onto the mat.

The buzzer goes off.
Dusty has renai ned on the bull the whole tine.
D smounts and stands over Gary.

DUSTY
So, | guess you'll be |eaving.

Gary noves to his feet, secretly slips on his brass knuckl es.

GARY
Sure, loser-boy. But first...

He SLAMS Dusty in the face with a fist.
Gary's Friends erupt into action, punching the person nearest
them A huge bar room brawl breaks out.

Gary and Dusty trade punches - a savage fight. The brass
knuckl es TEARING into Dusty's face a couple tines. But Dusty
is fast, and ducks nost of the punches. Waiting for that

one opening, and then - WHAM

He decks Gary. By now, Gary's two friends are al so on the
fl oor, being dragged out of the bar. Dusty smles at Wodsi e.

DUSTY
Get rid of this trash for ne.

WOCODSI E
Very good.

Wodsi e drags Gary out of the club.

Dusty | ooks for Jennifer, but she's gone. So is Sylvia. He
is alone in the crowded bar.

EXT. MUSTANG SALLY'S NI GHT CLUB -- DAY

The sun rises over the city.

A sign in the window of Mustang Sally's reads "Cl osed Today".
| NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- DAY

| N THE BATHROOM

Dusty washed his face, looks in the mrror.
A massive shiner on his right eye.

DUSTY
Wong dammed eye.

wn't be covered by the patch. The swollen black eye nmakes
it obvious that he's not Niles, and calls attention to him
This isn't going to work. ..



65.
EXT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- EVEN NG
Neon sign dark and a "Cl osed" sign in the w ndow
| NT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- EVEN NG

Three nen enter, before Niles |ocks and bolts the door cl osed
behind them Sylvia and Wodsie watch fromthe bar.

The huge OVER- ALLED BODYGUARD, the quiet | ooking ACCOUNTANT
with the netal briefcase handcuffed to his wist, and
syndi cat e boss GENE LEE BENJAM N.

NI LES
M. Benjam n.

They shake hands and nove to the privacy of a back booth.
The Accountant |ays the briefcase down on the table.

Inside is FIVE MLLION DOLLARS in twenties and hundreds,
wr apped in plastic.

BENJAM N
Five mllion. You can handle it?

NI LES
O course.

Nil es puts the bricks of noney in a canvas noney bag. Sylvia
wat ches each brick of cash - five mllion dollars. Mre
noney that she's ever seen... nore than we've ever seen.
The Accountant takes the enpty briefcase and noves asi de.

SYLVI A
Can | get you a drink?

BENJAM N
Got a plane to catch.

NI LES
Wodsi e, wal k them out.

Wodsi e nods, but | ooks confused - this isn't nornal.

Benjam n heads to the doors, his entourage and Wodsie in
tow Sylvia follows to lock up after them

BENJAM N
Al ways a pl easure, Sylvia.

Whodsi e and the three | eave, Sylvia |ocks up behind them

NI LES
That went snoothly.

Nil es carries the bag of noney to the office.
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Nl LE' S OFFI CE DOOR
When he opens the office door, he is looking into a mrror.

Dusty, in one of Niles's suits, black eye patch over his
right eye. They could be tw ns, except for the bruises..

And in Dusty's hand, instead of the noney bag, a gun.

Nl LES
VWhat the....?

Dusty and Niles |ock eyes for a nonent.

SYLVI A
Do it. Do it!

Dusty hesitates. He's not sure he can doit. Until N les
grabs for the gun... only a second of struggle.

BANG BANG BANG
Dusty fires three shots point blank into Niles's chest.

Nile's nmouth opens in shock. He hits the floor, sprawing.
The bag of nobney bounces tw ce, but doesn't open.

DUSTY
Shit.

Dusty just |l ooks at Niles's body. He has killed a man.

SYLVI A
Get his car keys! In his pocket!

He isn't sure what to do with the gun. Sets it on the floor.

Dusty searches Niles's pocket, the dead man's hand ri ght
next toit. WIIl the hand reach out and grab hinf

Hesitation. Dusty takes a breath... carefully pulls out
the car keys. Puts the keys into his (identical) pocket.

SYLVI A
Don't forget his wallet. You'll need
it for I D when you buy the tickets.

Dusty noves back to the body, knowi ng at any nonent it'l]l
junp at him delicately pulls the wallet fromN |es's pocket.

Dusty pockets the wallet, reaches for the gun.

SYLVI A
Leave it there. You can't take the
gun to the train station anyway.

Syl via hands himthe noney bag. It's heavy. She kisses
him Dusty | ooks down at the corpse of her husband..
She pulls himout of the office.
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I N THE CLUB
Dusty | ooks at the bar on his way to the door:

Her martini glass on a coaster, next to it is aliquid ring.
No gl ass, no drink, just a ring.

SYLVI A
No time for a drink. You don't want
to be pulled over, right?
DUSTY
| never killed a nman. | feel..
Syl via kisses him
SYLVI A

Don't think about what's done. You
can't change it. Mwve forward. Car to
the train station. Six tickets. Then
come back here and we'll bury him

DUSTY
Bury hin? Yeah, right. Sorry.

She ki sses hi m agai n.

SYLVI A
You going to be okay?

Dusty nods and | eaves the night club, |ooking every bit Iike
Barnard Niles. This whole thing is going to work.

EXT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- EVEN NG

Dusty pulls out N les's car keys and | ooks at the Mercedes,
in the center of the enpty lot. Cdicks the | ock button and
the headlights blink - the alarmis off. Car ready.

DUSTY
My car, ny noney, ny wfe.

A gun barrel janbs into Dusty's neck. Dusty stops.

WOODS!| E
You killed the boss?

Wbodsi e pokes himin the neck with the gun. Hard.

DUSTY
| shot him Three tines.

WOCODSI E
He was a prick. Hope he suffered.
(nudges himw th the
gun)
What you got? The noney?
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DUSTY
"1l give you half.

WOODSI| E
"Il take all of it. And the car.

Dusty CAREFULLY hands the noney and the car keys to Wodsi e.

DUSTY
Look, we have a plan. Six train tickets -
six destinations - make it | ook |ike
Niles ran wwth the noney. | need the --

WOCODSI E
Your problem not m ne.
(pats Dusty's shoul der)
M. Benjam n and Maryanne, not gonna be
happy. It's the big barbecue for you.

Wbodsi e crosses to the Mercedes, sw ng the noney bag.
Dusty noves as far away from Wodsi e as he can get.

DUSTY
You can't just leave ne like this.

WOODSI E
| tried to warn you

Wodsi e opens the car door, slips inside, closes the door.
G ve Dusty a smle and a wave before turning the keys...

BLAAAAAAM
The Mercedes EXPLODES into a huge ball of flanes.

Dusty is thrown back, slanms into the wall. Fire and debris
bl ast around him There is nothing left of the Mercedes!

| NT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

W ndows are blown in: a spray of glass across the floor.
Broken gl ass even lands on Niles's body in the office.
Syl via covers her face, ducking behind the bar.

When explosion is over, the burning car illum nates the dark
corners of the bar. Sylvia brushes off broken gl ass.

I N THE OFFI CE

Nil es noves to his feet and brushes off broken gl ass!

I N THE CLUB

Ni |l es, still brushing off glass, noves to the bar and Syl vi a.
NI LES

For a moment | was worried he m ght
chi cken, |ike the other one.
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SYLVI A
The other one wasn't a brawl er.

NI LES
But now our |ittle cowboy is scattered
all over the parking |ot.

SYLVI A
ttle pieces. Al dressed in your
othes, with your ID, in your car,
th your noney.

NI LES
Well, not quite.

Nil es pulls the REAL noney bag from behind the bar.

NI LES
He was so nervous trying to get the
keys from ny pocket, he didn't even
notice you sw tching bags.

SYLVI A
Switching is ny specialty.

Sylvia kisses Niles, takes the bag, starts stepping back..

NI LES
Why are you novi ng back?

SYLVI A
Don't want to get bl ood on the noney.

Niles feels his body for glass cuts.

NI LES
Am | bl eedi ng?

SYLVI A
Not vyet.

A HAND wearing a rubber glove, scoops the "murder gun" from
the floor. Another hand breaks it open and replaces REAL
shells for the blanks, ains the gun at N |es.

NI LES
What are you doi ng?

THE GLOVED HAND fires three shots into N | es.
BANG BANGE BANG

Niles SLAMS into the wall, blood erupting. Wen his nouth

opens, blood spews. He slides down the wall, |eaving a snear.
SYLVI A
Sorry, Niles. | was part of your plan.

But you weren't part of m ne.
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THE GLOVED HAND drops the gun back onto the fl oor.

SYLVI A
Make sure you take away the rest of
the blanks. W wouldn't want to confuse
the police. You sure those gloves
won't snear Dusty's prints? Good.

THE GLOVED HAND scoops up the shells on the fl oor.
The gl oves are peeled off, to expose soft, delicate hands.

SYLVI A
Mumm | can't wait to feel those hands
on ne. Al over ne. And your tongue...

A siren in the distance snaps her out of her fantasy.
EXT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

Dusty, under the broken wi ndow, listening. A scattering of
singled dollar bill sized pieces of paper at his feet. He
grabs a handful, stuffs themin his pocket as he |istens.

SYLVIA (O.S.)
Better get out of here. Take the noney
with you. W want it to be nice and
sinple for the police. Dusty shot ny
husband, took his noney, got into his
car, and it bl ew up.

Dusty | ooks at the weckage of the Mercedes - that was
supposed to be himall along - he was the fall guy.

SYLVIA (O S.)
Maybe a contract hit. Al of the noney
went with Dusty. And he's dead. No
reason for the M. Benjam n and Maryanne
to | ook for the noney...

Hears Sylvia and Hands | eave the night club, presses hinself
closer to the wall.

Hopes they won't see him.. And kill him

SYLVIA (Q.S.)
"1l see you in bed, later.

Dusty hears Sylvia's car start up and drive away...
Ri ght past him Two people in the car - both wonen?

The police sirens get closer.
Dusty runs past the burning Mercedes and into an all ey.
EXT. ALLEYVWAY -- NI GHT

Dusty runs through the alley to the next street.
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EXT. CATY STREETS -- N GHT
A police car speed down the street right in front Dusty.
Dusty ducks back into the alley, hugging the wall.
The police car screans past, heading towards Miustang Sally's.

Dusty jogs out of the alley and across the street.
VWVHAM |s alnost hit by a CAR

The DRI VER screeches to a stop only an inch away.
Dusty runs around the car.

DRI VER
You drunk or sonethi ng?

Dusty keeps running, around a corner.... gone.

EXT. CATY STREETS -- N GHT

Dusty tries to |l ook |like a pedestrian, as..

A POLI CE CAR crui ses around a corner.

The Pol i ceman spots Dusty, he slows the car, pacing him
Dusty keeps wal king, noving a |little faster than average.
He's covered with bruises fromthe fight, cuts fromthe
explosion, and his suit is slightly singed.

Not suspicious at all.

THE POLI CE CAR keeps pace.

Dusty noves even faster, sweat dribbling fromhis forehead.

THE POLI CE CAR keeps pace twenty feet behind him

Dusty begins to panic.
The Police Car is stalking him

At the next intersection:
The "Wal k' light blinks red, stop light is still green.

Dusty stops at the intersection.
Waiting for the light.

THE POLI CE CAR slows for a noment.
Then it creeps past him

Dusty can FEEL the Policeman's eyes on him
St udyi ng him

But doesn't | ook over.

Sweat dots his forehead.

Finally the POLI CE CAR drives away.
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Dusty wi pes away the sweat... Fingers touching the eye patch
He pulls it off, throws it on the sidewalk.

Wal k |ight turns GREEN

DUSTY
Evi dence. It's evidence.

Picks up the patch, stuffs it in his pocket.
The wal k 1ight flashes: DON T WALK.

Dusty bolts across the street, watching for the PCLI CE CAR
Hal fway across, the light turns red.

On the cross street, a CARfloors it, not noticing Dusty.
SLAM

Dusty flies over the hood of the CAR |ands on the asphalt.
The CAR screeches to a stop.

Dusty rolls to his feet, takes off running |like a mad man.

THE DRI VER gets out of his car, confused. Witching Dusty
run away after he's been hit.

DRI VER
Hey! That's hit and run! Cone back
here! Look at ny car!
Dusty runs as far away from Mustang Sally's as possi bl e.
EXT. CITY STREETS -- N GHT

Dusty | eans against the brick wall of a building, catching
his breath. Wndering where to run. Were to hide.

Dusty reaches into his pocket and feels sonething.

The coaster with Jennifer's phone nunber.

EXT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

FI REMEN are putting out the flanmes from N | es's Mrcedes.

RESCUE
Hey! There's sonebody in here!

A few ot her RESCUE WORKERS run to the car.

DETECTI VE VACCARO turns fromthe weckage, |ooks at the broken
wi ndows of the night club.

VACCARO
That makes it a doubl e.

A POLI CEMAN | ooks fromthe car to the club



POLI CEMAN
Thi nk they snuffed each other?

VACCARO
Possible, isn't it?

He takes a puff on his cigar.

| NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- N GHT

Sally's has been taken over

The MEDI CAL EXAM NER | ooks over Niles's corpse.

The Techni

The Techni

VACCARO
What do you got?

MEDI CAL
Mal e caucasian, md fifties, about six
foot two, no ID, no left eye.

VACCARO
Cause of death

MEDI CAL
Shot three tines. Mediumrange. Medium

caliber. Probably wearing a mediumshirt.

VACCARO
Estimated tine of death?

VEDI CAL
This is a fresh one. Wthin the hour.

VACCARO
You know who it is?

VEDI CAL
Barnard N | es.

ci an dusting the gun turns to Vaccaro.

TECHNI Cl AN
Hey Marty, got sonething, here.

VACCARO
Si gned confession? Surveillance video?

TECHNI Cl AN
Full set of prints. Slightly snudged,
but I don't think they'll be any problem

VACCARO
Run 'em Put out an APB on the shooter.
No where he can hi de.

cian gets to work.

by CRI ME SCENE TECHN CI ANS.

73.
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EXT. CITY STREETS -- N GHT
A yell ow cab creeps slowy down "Apartnment Row'
| NT. THE YELLOW CAB -- N GHT
Dusty sits in the back seat, eyes scanning the street.

DUSTY
There it is.

TAXI DRI VER
Funny. My ex-wife lives in that
building. R ght there. She's probably
in there, now Wth sone guy...

The TAXI DRI VER pulls over.

TAXI DRI VER
That' Il be fifteen sixty, Pal.

Dusty pulls out Niles's wallet and pays the driver.

DUSTY
Keep the change.

TAXI DRI VER
Thanks, Pal .

THE TAXlI pulls away, Dusty pulls the coaster out again.
| NT. JENNI FER S APARTMENT -- NI GHT

Jenni fer closes the door, locks it, and frowns at Dusty.
He | ooks |ike hell.

JENNI FER
When said you could stop by for a drink,
| didn't nean at three A M

DUSTY
Sonet hi ng cane up. ..

She begi ns unl ocking the door to I et himout.

DUSTY
| need a place to stay.

JENNI FER
Behind in your rent?

DUSTY
The police are there.

JENNI FER
The police?
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DUSTY
They think | killed a man. M boss at
Sally's. Look, | really need a drink.
JENNI FER

(makes a deci sion)
Come on it, grab a stool, tell ne your
problenms. What'll it be?

I N THE KI TCHEN

Jenni fer pours an inch of Jack Daniels into a glass, sets it
on the counter in front of Dusty - on a tall dinette chair.
She is the bartender, he is the custoner.

Dusty downs the drink, handing it back to her.

DUSTY
Agai n.

Jennifer fills the tunbler.
Dl SSOLVE TGO

When the tunbler is enpty, Dusty has his nerves back

JENNI FER
You slept with her?
DUSTY
It was all part of her plan.
JENNI FER
You slept with her?
DUSTY
Yes. | slept with her.
Jenni fer nods.
JENNI FER

Bi t ch.

Jenni fer downs her glass of Jack, pours nore for them

JENNI FER

What do you think the police have?
DUSTY

Should I call 'emup and ask?

Jenni fer nods towards the phone.
Dusty dials Bob's nunber.

DUSTY
Bob?

Bob' s voi ce cracks through the handset.
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| NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- N GHT

Bob peeks out the wi ndow. .. at a PCLI CEMAN wat ching fromthe
par ki ng | ot.

BOB
The cops just left. They asked ne all
ki nds of questions...

DUSTY (V.Q.)
VWhat happened?

BOB
Have you | ost your mnd? Nles is
dead. Shot with his own gun. Wodsie
got blown up. Couldn't ID himfor
hours until they found one of his hands.

Just thinking about it gives Bob the willies.
I NT. JENNI FER S APARTMENT -- NI GHT
Dusty cuts himoff.

DUSTY
Bob, what did the police want?

BOB (V.Q)
They want you.

I NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- N GHT

BOB
Your prints were all over the gun.

DUSTY (V.Q)
Only ny prints?

BOB
VWhat the hell were you thinking?
There's no way you could get away with
this... |I mean, fuck, she's only a
broad... You kill her husband, you end
up in jail. You don't get the girl,
you're gonna BE the girl.

Bob | ooks out the wi ndow, the Policeman is still there.
| NT. JENNI FER S APARTMENT -- N GHT
Dusty tries to process this.

DUSTY
| didn't kill Nles. | was set up

BOB (V.Q)
How d your prints get on the gun?
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DUSTY
He was alive when | left the cl ub.
BOB (V.Q)

Good | uck convincing the cops. Don't
t hink you should call again. M ght
tap the phones. But anything you need.

DUSTY

There is one thing - the | eather jacket
inny closet? 1'magonna need it.

Dusty hangs up, |eans against the wall.

DUSTY

What do they do here? Hanging? Gas?
Firing squad?

JENNI FER

| don't think they give you a choice.

DUSTY

Can't afford an O J. Lawer, and |
don't think the PDwill care.

Jenni fer noves to him hands touching his face.

DUSTY
Your hands are soft.
JENNI FER
Run. Go sonepl ace where the weat her
suits your clothes... Florida, maybe.
DUSTY

Too many caneras. Honel and Security.
Less trouble if | just turn nyself in.

He touches the back of her hand, holding it against his cheek.
Jennifer pulls his face down and they kiss.

JENNI FER

Wy not sleep on it?

They ki ss again, and she pulls himinto her bedroom

| N THE BEDROOM

Kissing gently. They fall into the bed and nmake | ove gently.
Pure romance. Everything is soft and | oving..

FADE QUT.

I NT. JENNI FER S APARTMENT -- DAY

Jenni fer, dressed for work, wakes up Dusty and hands him a

fresh cup of coffee.

He's groggy - not nuch sl eep.
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She sips her cup of coffee and | ooks out the w ndow.

JENNI FER
|"mnot driving you to the police
station.

DUSTY

Quess | can take a cab.

JENNI FER
You didn't kill him right?

DUSTY

| don't think the cops are going to
bel i eve ne.

JENNI FER
They will if you have the evidence.

DUSTY
Sylvia knows who the killer is.

Jennifer bites her |lip, wanting to say sonething...
JENNI FER
| have to get to work. Try not to get
caught, and try not to sleep with her.
Dusty smles, kisses her, and she | eaves the apartnent.
EXT. MUSTANG SALLY'S -- DAY

W ndows boarded up. Burned out Mercedes renoved. Police
tape flitters in the wwind. The sign still says cl osed.

I NT. MUSTANG SALLY' S -- DAY

Sylvia crosses the enpty night club - nost of the lights are
still off, and the boarded up w ndows keep out the sun.

She finishes her martini, and heads into the office.

I N THE OFFI CE

Dark. The desk chair is ained towards the back wall.
When Sylvia enters, the chair slowy tw sts towards her.
IN THE CHAIR Barnard Niles in the shadows, gun in hand.
Very nmuch alive..

Syl via goes into shock.

NI LES
Surprised to see ne?

SYLVI A
Bar nard?! ?1 ?



79.

But it's Dusty, dressed in Niles's suit with the eye patch.

Dusty flicks on the desk | anp.

SYLVI A
Dusty. | was worried about you.

DUSTY
Wrried |I'd tal k?

Syl via stops col d.

DUSTY
Ni |l es was so worried about ny seeing
H S amazi ng recovery, he conpletely
m ssed out on MY recovery.

Syl via pours on the sex.
SYLVI A
Ch, Dusty, I'mso glad you' re alive.
G ad we can be together...
Dusty keeps the gun ained at her.

DUSTY
VWho killed Nl es?

SYLVI A
You did. Don't you renenber?

DUSTY
And you were supposed to hide the body
and get rid of the gun, right? But

both were there for the police to find.

Sylvia corrects him

SYLVI A
VE wer e supposed to di spose of the
body TOGETHER, renmenber?

DUSTY
But when | got in the car, it blew up.

SYLVI A
It was Whodsie in the car. ..

DUSTY
But why did the car bl ow up?

SYLVI A
Detective Vacarro said there was a
bonmb wired to the ignition

DUSTY
A bonb you put there.
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SYLVI A
How can you think that? That's why we
killed Barnard, so we could be togeth--

DUSTY
Nile was alive when | left. The gun
shot himwth was | oaded with bl anks.

Sylvia gets on her knees in front of Dusty.
Beggi ng forgiveness.
At gunpoi nt.

SYLVI A
That was Barnard's plan. | thought he
was just using you as a decoy, so he
could get away with the real noney. |
didn't know he wired his car to expl ode.
He prom sed ne he'd let you Ilive!

She rests her head on his crotch.

DUSTY
Keep going, Sylvia. Experience proves
"1l believe al nost anyt hi ng.

SYLVI A
He was supposed to give ne half the
noney, then | eave. Money for us.

Dusty puts the gun barrel against her head.

DUSTY
It was a frane fromthe start, and
wal ked right intoit. | can't see the

whol e picture. Who really shot N les?
Sylvia | ooks down the barrel of the gun.

SYLVI A
Arlene. She and Barnard were | overs.
They were supposed to run away toget her.
But when she saw what he did to you
she killed him

DUSTY
So that you two could be together.
SYLVI A
No, Dusty. | want to be with you
Dusty cocks the gun
SYLVI A

Arl ene was afraid Barnard woul d doubl e
cross her. She wanted all of the noney.
She isn't like you or ne. She doesn't
feel lTove. It's all noney to her.
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Dusty | owers the gun, noves to his feet, takes off the coat
and eye patch and tosses them Gabs the | eather jacket
fromthe back of the chair and slips it on. Runs a conb
through his hair to grease it back - he's sonebody el se.

DUSTY
Canme to return your husband's coat.

She noves up and kisses him Dusty can't help but respond.
s he going to end up sleeping with her?

SYLVI A
We can still be together. But |I'm
afraid of Arlene.

Dusty wonders where this will go.

DUSTY
Because she killed Nl es.

SYLVI A
And took the noney. Al of it. She'l
kill us if she has the chance.

DUSTY

So... where do | find her?

Syl via pops open the Rol odex on the desk and pulls out
Arl ene's enpl oyee info contact card.

EXT. MJUSTANG SALLY'S -- DAY

Dusty |l eaves Sally's, heads down back streets to Arlene's
wi th the Rol odex card in his hand.

EXT. BACK STREETS -- DAY
Dusty hears footsteps echo behind him Soneone foll ow ng?
I N A WARPED CAR HUBCAP: a figure stops 100 yards behind him

By the tine he turns his head, the street is enpty.
Rows of doorways where his follower could be hiding.

A PAIR OF SHOES peeks from a doorway.

Dusty turns into a narrow al |l eyway.
Foot st eps echo behi nd him

| NT. DARK ALLEYWAY -- DAY

A cat springs off a garbage can at him
Scaring himto death.

When he stops, the footsteps behind himstop, too.
Dusty conti nues down the alley, walking faster.
Foot st eps behind himfaster.
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EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG -- DAY

Dusty approaches Arlene's buil ding.
Foot st eps echo behi nd him

Dusty wal ks past the steam ng pool, heads for the stairs and
Apartnment 2B - on the Rol odex card.
A voice startles him

ARLENE
What are you doi ng here, Dusty?

Arl ene stands on the other side of the pool.
In her hand a 25 automatic glitters.

DUSTY
You don't | ook happy to see ne.

She ainms the gun at him

ARLENE
You killed N les, you have to pay.

DUSTY
| didn't kill Nles, you did.

Arl ene shakes her head, doesn't |ower the gun.

ARLENE
Hal f of that noney is mne. | want it.

DUSTY
So | killed Niles AND took the noney?

ARLENE
You know you did.

DUSTY
Sylvia told you, right?

Arl ene nods, keeping the gun on him
EXT. STREET - TELEPHONE BOOTH -- DAY

Dusty stands in a phone booth, phone to his ear.
Arl ene stands behind himwith the 25 Autonatic.

DUSTY
Sylvia? |I'mhere with Arl ene.
(beat)
No, | haven't shot her, yet.
(beat)
Well, she's aimng a gun at ne. And

she thinks you killed N les and took
all the noney. And she wants hal f.

Suddenly Dusty gets a dial tone - Sylvia hung up.



Dusty turns to Arlene.

DUSTY
You happen to have fifty cents?

Arl ene keeps the gun trained on himwle she digs in her
purse for a couple of quarters, hands themto Dusty.

DUSTY
Thanks.

Puts the noney in the phone and dials again.

DUSTY

Sylvia? Sorry, we were cut off. Arlene,
here, says that you have the noney. Al
of it. Is that true?

(beat)
She says if you don't give her half the
nmoney, she's going to the police. Tel
"em what really happened.

Arl ene smles at Dusty.

DUSTY

Don't know what stops her fromkilling
me and killing you and just taking al
of it. Paying her half is a good idea.

(beat)
So, you DO have all the noney?

(beat)
| thought so.

Arl ene pokes the gun at Dusty.

DUSTY
Where do we neet?
(beat)
Hey, there, darlin' - you could have

saved nme a trip!
Dusty hangs up the phone, turns to Arlene.

DUSTY
At the bar in an hour.

ARLENE
What do | need you for?

Arl ene pushes the gun into Dusty's chest.
Fi nger on the trigger.

BLAM
I NT. MUSTANG SALLY' S -- DAY
BLAM

83.
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The noney bag sl ans down onto the bar. Sylvia opens it,
exposing plastic wapped bricks of twenties and hundreds.

SYLVI A
Five mllion dollars.

Across the bar, Arlene points the 25 Automatic at her.

ARLENE
["I'l count it anyway.

Syl vi a pushes the bag towards her.

SYLVI A
Fifty - fifty split.

Arl ene sets her drink on a coaster, keeping the gun on Syl via.

A voice fromthe corner of the room

DUSTY
We split it three ways. | figure |
earned a cut... And sone honesty.

Sylvia and Arlene turn to Dusty, who stands in the shadows.
Steps into the |ight.

ARLENE
No deal. | was prom sed half.

SYLVI A
The original deal was: Barnard and |
split the noney fifty-fifty. She
inherited his half when he died.

DUSTY
You and | share the other half?

SYLVI A
A mllion and a quarter each - that's
nmore than the average man nakes in a
lifetime. Never have to serve anot her
drink, never have to take shit from anyone.

DUSTY
Thought we were sharing the noney,
honey? The plans they keep a-changi ng.

SYLVI A
We split the noney two ways.

ARLENE
Wong. W split the noney one way.

Arl ene grabs for the noney bag.
Sylvia grabs for the noney bag.
But Dusty snags it - pulls it away from both of them
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DUSTY

Wi ch one of you really killed N les?
SLYVI A

She di d!
ARLENE

She di d!

They charge at each other, until Dusty shakes the noney bag.
That gets their attention.

DUSTY

The guy before nme, who killed hinf
ARLENE

That bitch
SLYVI A

This cunt!

Dusty has to shake the noney bag agai n.

DUSTY
Ladi es, ladies. You want this noney,
you gotta start telling the truth.
Who the hell shot Niles?

Arlene realizes she has the 25 Automatic in her hand, ains
it at Dusty. Starts towards him

ARLENE
"Il take that.

VWham Sl yvia tackl es her.
The 25 Automatic goes skittering across the floor.

Arl ene and Sylvia roll across the floor, punching and
scratching and ki cking each ot her.

SLYVI A
Butt-1icking bitch!

ARLENE
Crusty cooze!

SLYVI A
Puss-filled pussy!

ARLENE
Ji zz-gargling whore!

Sylvia keeps a grip on Arlene as they plowinto a chair. As
they tear out hair and rip off clothes and slam each other's
heads agai nst the bar floor, Dusty just watches. It's the
ultimate cat fight... maybe to the death.
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SLYVI A
The gun!

Dusty drops the noney on the bar, dives for the gun.

Arl ene scoops up the 25 Automatic just as Dusty gets to it.
Swi ngs the gun and connects with Dusty's face, slammng him
to the fl oor.

ARLENE
My gun, asshol e.

Arl ene ains the gun at Sylvia's face.

Sylvia grabs the barrel, pushing it up into the air.
The two wonen struggle with the gun.

BANG

Expl odi ng ri ght between them

ARLENE
Sl oppy snelly slit!

Arlene tries to twist the barrel at Sylvia' s face.
Sylvia tries to keep it away from her.
Anot her shot bl asts through the ceiling.

Sylvia sees the gun barrel right in her face.
Grabs Arlene's hands, tw sts the gun back at her.

SLYVI A
Termte infested twat!

They struggle, the gun between them

Arlene twists the gun barrel into Sylvia's left breast.

Syl via pushes the gun so that it's pointing at Arlene's face.
BANG

BANG

BANG

Arlene's is alnost blown off...
She staggers for a nonent - face a bl oody ness...
Then | ands on the floor with a SPLAT!

SYLVI A
Bi t ch!

She pulls the trigger again, but all she gets is a click.

Throws the enpty 25 down at Arlene's corpse.
Pours herself a martini fromthe shaker, |ooks at Dusty.

SYLVI A
There. Now we split it two ways.

DUSTY
VWhat do we do about Arl ene?

She al ready has a pl an.



SYLVI A
Throw that bitch in the trunk of her
car, take the gun with you. Drive her
out to the mddle of the desert. Set
the car on fire, then call ne. [ "1
cone and pick you up

DUSTY

"1l bet I don't get a hundred yards
down the road before you call the cops.

SLYVI A
Wy don't you trust ne?

Dusty | aughs.

SYLVI A
| wouldn't do anything to hurt you.

Sylvia noves to Dusty, enbracing him

DUSTY
You fucking tried to bl ow ne up.

SLYVI A
That was Bar nard. Not ne.

She | ooks into his eyes.

SYLVI A
What do you think I anf

DUSTY
| know what you are.

She lets go of him noves back to the bar.

DUSTY
End of the line, babe. One of us goes
to jail, it isn't going to be ne.

Syl via reaches under the bar, pulls out the 38 Special.
Aim ng the gun at Dusty.

SYLVI A
Too bad, Dusty. W could have had
sonet hi ng toget her

Dusty takes a step towards her.

DUSTY
Sonet hi ng al ways cones between us.
Usual Iy a gun.

Dusty takes another step.
Cl oser.
Cl oser.

87.
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Sparks of attraction still flying between them
W1l they kiss?

Dusty nakes a grab for the gun.

They enbrace and struggle for the gun.
Face to face.

@un novi ng between them

BANG
BANG
BANG
Dusty's eyes POP open in pain!

Sylvia noves her lips to Dusty, she kisses himagently.

SYLVI A
Goodbye.

She goes linp in Dusty's arns. Dead.

DUSTY
So you in hell.

Dusty lowers her to the floor, Smth and Wesson 38 in hand.

He takes a bar rag and wi pes his prints fromthe gun.
Pulls out Detective Martin Vaccaro's busi ness card.

EXT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

The sun is setting behind the building as Dusty's Bronco
pulls into the parking |ot.

| NT. BOB'S APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Dusty enters the apartnment, one hand in the | eather jacket
pocket... holding the gun. The noney bag in the other hand.
He searches for Bob, doesn't find him.. but hears |aughter
fromthe swi nm ng pool bel ow

EXT. POOL SIDE -- EVEN NG

The gang's all here: Cristal, Pammy, Tina, Beverly, Sandy,
Bill and Ted... and Bob. Drinking beers and eating burgers
after a hard day at work...

BEVERLY
You're such a pig, Bob!

Bob starts snorting |ike a pig.
St ops when Dusty steps into the pool area, a sudden hush.

BOB
VWat the hell you doin' here? It's
not safe. The police are watching
this place. They're | ooking for you.
You're on fucking Anerica's Mst Wanted.
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Dusty grabs a beer fromthe cooler, smles at the girls.

No one knows how to react.
Dusty does NOT have the noney bag in hand anynore.

DUSTY
Sylvia's dead.

BOB
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

DUSTY
It's over.

Dusty pulls his hand out of his coat pocket.

He's wearing a rubber glove, just like Niles's real killer.
In the gloved hand is the 38 Special that killed Sylvia.
Dusty ains the gun at Bob.

Everyone screans, scanpers out of the way.

DUSTY
Detective Vaccaro is on his way.

BOB
He'l | be happy to catch you.

Bob noves qui ck, wenching the gun away from Dusty.
G ves Dusty a love tap across the face wwth the barrel

Dusty | ooks down the barrel of the Smth and Wsson 38.

BOB
Tina, why don't you call the police.
Cristal, that nurse training m ght
cone in handy in a second, here.

Dusty pulls the 25 Automatic from his ot her pocket.
More scream ng and scattering fromthe group
Tina drops her cell phone.

Bob and Dusty back away from each other's guns... to opposite
sides of the swinmm ng pool. The others watch |ike townspeople
in an old western high noon scene.

DUSTY
You pl ayed us all against each other.
Kept your hands out of nost of it.
Guess you didn't want to rough 'em up

BOB
| don't know what the hell you're
tal ki ng about.

DUSTY
Sylvia said to Nile's killer, she couldn't
wait to feel his soft hands on her.
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BOB
You killed Niles. And Wodsie. And
now you say Sylvia's dead?

DUSTY
The bartender before nme, your old room
mate, how the hell did | kill hinf

Pammy | ooks at Sandy, then at Bob. Everyone | ooks at Bob.

DUSTY
When we first shook hands, you said
how rough ny hands were.

BOB
You' re not meki ng any sense...

DUSTY
You got to have soft hands to say that,
don't you?

Bob has no answer to this, keeps the gun ainmed at Dusty.

DUSTY
Thought Niles killed the | ast bartender
and dunped his car at a used lot. 57
Chevy. But when | sat in the car, the
seat was pulled way up. N les and |
wer e about the sanme height, but you --

BOB
Can you believe this guy?

Bob faces off against Dusty - the pool between them

BOB
You gonna use your gun? O am | gonna
use mne? Now s the tine, Dusty.

Bob pulls his gun up, like a gunslinger.
Dusty raises his gun, just as fast.
Bob fires first - and keeps firing!

PAMWY
Noooooo!

When the gun clicks dry, Bob turns to the "townspeople".

BOB
You saw what happened. He cane out
here... A nurderer. He had a gun.
Aimed at it ne. Made sone wld
accusations. It was himor ne.

Police sirens in the distance - com ng cl oser.
When Bob turns to |l ook at Dusty's corpse..
He's still standing!
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DUSTY
Found t he bl anks behind the bar. How
el se could | get cordite on your hands.

BOB
You can't do its to ne.

DUSTY
Your prints are on the gun that killed
Sylvia, and Arlene, and nmaybe even the
bart ender who backed out of the deal

BOB
You're a stupid cowboy.

Bob throws down the gun, glares at Dusty.
Police sirens right outside.

DUSTY
Cat ch!

He throws the 25 Autonatic at Bob... and he catches it, ains
it at Dusty and keeps pulling the trigger on the enpty gun.

Dusty peels off the gloves, tosses themin the barbecue.
Fl ash!  They burn away to not hi ng.

Det ective Vaccaro and 3 UNI FORM cops rush into the pool area.

BOB
There he is! The shooter! Dusty MIIs.

DUSTY
He's the one with the guns. And you
may find a big bag of dirty noney in
hi s bedroom cl oset.

Bob drops the 25 Autonatic, raises his hands.

BOB
He's setting ne up!

VACCARO
You do have one gun in your hand and
anot her at your feet.

DUSTY
Recently fired. You m ght check his
hands for gunpowder residue.

VACCARO
You watch too nmuch CSI.

Bob tries not to | ook at his hands.

BOB
| can explain all of this.



VACCARO
|"'m sure you can. And we'll give you
plenty of time to think about it.
Vaccaro turns to the first Policeman.

VACCARO

Check both their hands for powder burns

and cordite. Bag the guns, check them
for prints.

BOB
This isn't the way...

VACCARO
Looks like |life behind bars, and no
free drinks, M. Voigt.
Bob | ooks at Dusty... and loses it.

BOB
You son of a bitch

Charges at Dusty...

And two of the PCLI CEMEN raise their guns and fire.
Bl asting Bob into the pool, where he floats in blood.

The WOVEN scream and cry, except for Sandy, who just

bored, as usual.
Vaccaro gestures for Dusty to | ower his hands.

VACCARO
Thanks for the call.

DUSTY
A man's gotta do..

Vaccaro studies Dusty for a m nute.

VACCARO
"Il bet there's an interesting reason
why your prints were on the gun that
killed Niles.

DUSTY
| can explain...

Sweat breaks out on Dusty's forehead.

VACCARO
Don't really want to hear it. N les
was a piece of shit and that's just
nor e paper work.

Vaccaro nods for Dusty to join the others. |It's over.

92.

| ooks



93.
I NT. MUSTANG SALLY'S NIGHT CLUB -- N GHT

Thursday night is Square Dance Night. Everyone is decked
out in their fancy duds.

Dusty m xes drinks, juggling bottles, as the DJ stops the
music, brings up the lights a little.

DJ
Thur sday night is Square Dance ni ght!
So grab your partner and get ready to
dosey-do with caller Randall Rizzo.

The DJ hands the m ke to RANDALL, and the nusic begins.
Dusty noves down the bar to where Jennifer sips a daiquiri.

DUSTY
Hey, can | have this dance?

Jenni fer | ooks up and sm | es.

JENNI FER
Sur e.

Dusty tosses the bar towel at the sink, turns to the new
bartender, BILLY, a fresh faced kid, who | ooks up to Dusty.

DUSTY
Cover for nme.

BILLY
Sure, Dusty.

Dusty takes Jenny to the dance fl oor.
Everyone is paired up, starts danci ng when Randall calls.

RANDAL L
Bow to your women, bow to your mnen.

Dusty and Jennifer bow to each other and begi n danci ng.
Hal f the patrons are dancing, the other half clap in rhythm

RANDAL L
Take your partner by the hand, circle
left. Turn on around and conme on back.
Al'l emande | eft and eight chain thru.

Dusty gives Jennifer a big kiss as they dance.
RANDAL L
Spin to the right, roll away, |adies
in and nen sashay!
Dusty and Jennifer |augh as the dance, having fun.

FADE QUT.
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