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FADE | N:
EXT. CARTWRI GHT' S DRI VEWAY - DAY

FRANNI E CARTWRI GHT, 16, is happily wal king up the driveway

t owards a nodest -1 ooki ng house, clutching a certificate. She
is wearing a Black Sabbath T-shirt, gymshorts and tall,
striped tube socks popular in the late 70's and early 80’ s.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
It’s tough being the mddle child
ina big famly. Just when you
think it’s your turn to be in the
spotlight, sonmeone steals your
thunder. | call it sibling
i nterruptus.

Frannie enters the house. She finds her famly attenpting to
sol ve the nenory gane Sinon.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
Like the tinme | unexpectedly won an
art award at ny high school. |
pretty much suck at every other

subj ect except art. | was all set
to revel in nmy day in the sun,
when. .

FATHER CARTWRI GHT, | ate 40s, steps from behind an archai c-
| ooki ng novi e canera.

FATHER CARTWRI GHT
You' re just in time, Frannie. Here,
t ake over the canera.

FRANNI E
But, Dad, | have sonething | want
to show everybody.

FATHER CARTWRI GHT
C non, Frannie. Chop, chop.

Frannie frowns and takes over fil m ng.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
My famly never takes ne seriously.
Ever since | showed a mld interest
in maki ng novi es, that’'s becone ny
j ob.

Si mon blinks a furious sequence of colors. The |ast col or
bl i nked is red.
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Wth a red marker in one hand, SUSAN CARTWRI GHT, 18, draws a
red line on a large chart hanging on the wall where she is
keepi ng track of the sequence. She holds a blue marker in the
ot her.

SUSAN
Rouge! It was rouge!

FRANNIE (V. Q)
That’ s Susan, “The DRAMA QUEEN.”
Her life is always on stage. My job
is to get all those precious
noment s on tape.

SUSAN
Are you getting my good side,
Franni e?

PETE CARTWRI GHT, 17, is wearing a tailored suit and hat. He
i s standing next to Susan hol ding green and yell ow markers to
keep track of when Sinon blinks those col ors.

PETE
I didn’t know you had a good si de.

Father Cartwight is shouting out the | atest sequence of
col ors.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
That’s ny father, Jack Cartwi ght.
He’ s been pretty | ost ever since ny
not her, the fanous Mary O Fl anagan
died a few years back

SUSAN
(to Pete)
Ni ce suit. Who are you, Pat Sajak?

PETE
| dressed for the occasion.

SUSAN
Dor k.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
That's Pete, “THE CLASS CLOM.” |
don’t know who's nore of a canmera
hog, Pete or Susan.

As Fat her Cartwight shouts, DI CKIE CARTWRI GHT, 15, with
| ong, tousled hair and an al oof manner, presses the
correspondi ng buttons on Si non.



DI CKI E
(calmy)
WIIl you two be quiet? I'’mtrying
to concentrate.

Di ckie | ooks at Frannie and the canera.

Dl CKI E
Di sco sucks. Oh, and | want ny MIV!

FRANNIE (V. Q)
That’s Dickie, “THE MYSTERY MAN.”
He plays the drunms in a band.
Nobody under stands him but
everybody | oves him He' s the nost
i ke our nother.

PETE
Hey, who's bright idea was it to
solve this thing, anyway?
(to Frannie)
Hey, Martin Scorsese, was it yours?

SUSAN
It was Jack’s, he doesn’'t have
anything better to do.

JACK CARTWRI GHT, 20, dressed in punk rock style rem niscent
of the Sex Pistols, is sitting apart fromthe rest of the
famly playing a hand held video gane. CHRI SSI E CARTWRI GHT
10, is sitting next to hi mwatching.

JACK
Hey, Dad, the Smthsonian call ed.
They need that novie canera for one
of their exhibits.

FRANNI E (V. Q)
That’ s Jack, “THE REBEL.” He
graduat ed hi gh school over a year
ago and hasn’t done anything since.
Oh, and that’s Chrissie, “THE
MASCOT. " She’s the youngest.

JACK
Franni e, are you getting sone
footage of ne playing video ganes.
I think everybody will want to see
t hat when we | ook back on this fun
famly nmenory.

Chrissie tries to take the gane from Jack



CHRI SSI E
(to Jack)
It’s ny turn.

Sinmon blinks it’s final sequence. If it is correctly
m m cked, the gane will be sol ved.

FATHER CARTWRI GHT
Red, green, yellow, red, blue,
bl ue, bl ue aaaand green!

The Cartwight kids rush to the gane, which issues one, snal
razz.

PETE
(outraged)
That’s it! That's all it’s going to
do? Gve us a razz? You got to be

ki ddi ng ne?
SUSAN
Yeah, | thought sonething cool

woul d happen. Like the American
flag woul d pop out and the Star
Spangl ed Banner woul d pl ay.

JACK
(1 aughi ng)
You guys are idiots.

Di cki e picks up the ganme and wal ks calmy over to the w ndow

DI CKI E
Do you want to play a new game?
It’s called, “Let’s see if Sinon
can fly?”

In his typically deadpan fashion, Dickie tosses the game out
the wi ndow. After landing in the nmud, it issues one fina
razz.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
Like I said, it’s tough standi ng
out in a crow full of Cartwights.
| just hope that soneday |11l
finally have ny day in the sun
(beat) On, wait! | alnobst forgot.
I'm Franni e, “THE OBSERVER. "



EXT. CARTWRI GHT' S YARD - DAY

The Cartwight children (shown when they were younger) are
wai ting for the school bus. MARY O FLANAGAN i s hol ding
Chrissie’s hand.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
In ny honmetown, every kid has a
ni ckname. In the Cartwight famly,
we had one for all six of us. W
got it when I was 11.

The school bus approaches the yard.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
My not her vowed that when she
finally put her youngest child on
t he school bus, she would do a
cartwheel on the front |awn.

The school bus opens its doors. The older kids file on.
Chrissie is the last to board. After she is safely on the
bus, Mary O Fl anagan begins to do cartwheels.

MARY O FLANAGAN
(as she cartwheel s)
Yahoo! Yahoo!

The kids on the bus all rush to the wi ndows to see the
commoti on.

FRANNI E (V. Q)
Fromthen on the bus driver called
us “the Cartwheel Kids.” Like nopst
stupi d nicknanes, it stuck

The Cartwight kids sink lower in their seats, shielding
their eyes with enbarassnent.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Chrissie is wal king down the sidewal k carrying an ol d-
fashi oned suitcase with stickers on it. Wen she reaches a
house with an old lady sitting on the porch in a rocking
chair, she stops.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
Every once in a while, Chrissie
decides to run away. She never
makes it farther than OLD LADY
HARRI GAN' S house.



Chrissie gets on her hands and knees and starts crawing, in
an attenpt to sneak past the house.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
O d Lady Harrigan is blind as a
bat. But sonehow she al ways knows
when Chrissie’ s com ng.

A d Lady Harrigan rises from her rocking chair.

CLD LADY HARRI GAN
That you, Chrissie? Wiy don’t you
cone up here on the porch?

Chrissie pops her up head up in recognition. She slowy rises
and clinbs up onto the porch draggi ng the suitcase behind
her .

OLD LADY HARRI GAN
You want sone | enbnade?

CHRI SSI E
kay.

A d Lady Harrigan rises fromher chair.

CLD LADY HARRI GAN
You know, you never finished
telling me that story about your
not her you started the ot her day.
I'’d like to hear the rest of it
when | get back

Chrissi e perks up.

CHRI SSI E
She was worl d fanous!

OLD LADY HARRI GAN
| bet she was.

I NT. THE Pl ZZA PALACE - N GHT

Franni e and Di ckie are behind the counter preparing orders.
Two flirtacious teenage girls approach the counter.

GRL 1
H, Dickie, what are you doing
after work?

GRL 2
Do you want to cone to a party with
us?



DI CKI E
Where’'s the party?

GRL 1
Where would you like it to be?

As he talks to the girls, COMWANDER BOB, a m ddl e-aged man
with stringy long hair wearing a dirty Army cap and an “I’'m
Wth Stupid” T-shirt, approaches Dickie.

COMVANDER BCB
Hey, Dude, | have an idea for you.

FRANNIE (V. Q)
Dickie and I work at the Pizza
Pal ace with Conmmander Bob. He's
Di cki e’ s biggest fan. Commander
never has his facts straight and is
famous for giving bad advice.

DI CKI E
Commander, I'mright in the mddle
of sonet hi ng.

COVIVANDER BOB
Sorry, Dude. But | figured it out.

Conmmander Bob pulls Dickie aside. He draws close as if he's
telling himsonmething in confidence.

COVIVANDER BOB
(whi spering)
Dude, you should join the Arny.

FRANNI E (V. Q)
Commander Bob is obsessed with the
Vi et nam War, even though it’s been
years since he served. (beat) As a
short order cook.

DI CKI E
["’monly 15!

COVVANDER BOB
It doesn't matter. Back in ‘' Nam
there was 15, 16-year-old kids
ever ywher e.

DI CKI E
Wiy do you call me ‘Dude? M
nane’ s Dicki e.



COVIVANDER BOB
You' re m ssing the point, Dude! I
got your future all figured out.

DI CKI E
Shoul dn’t you worry about your own
future? Don’t you want to open your
own restaurant some day?

COVIVANDER BOB
Yeah, | guess you' re right.

As they tal k, NORMAN RI CHTER, 18, and LYLE RICHTER, 17, enter
the Pizza Palace with their younger brother, SAM Rl CHTER, 16.
Norman and Lyl e, both athletic |ooking with square jaws and

t hi ck necks, approach the counter. Sam thinner than his
brothers and dressed in alternative-style clothing, waits for
them at a table.

CUT TGO

Frannie wal ks over to Sanis table with a rag to wipe it off.
The two exchange a friendly gl ance.

SAM
Hi .
FRANNI E
Hi .
Frannie wi pes off the table. Sam points to a tiny spot on the
tabl e.

SAM
(j oki ng)
You mi ssed this spot.
Franni e sm |l es.

SAM
You' re Susan’s sister, right?

FRANNI E
She’ s crazy about Lyle.

SAM
Aren’t you in Ms. Nunes’ French
cl ass?

FRANNI E
| just got transferred into it.

Frannie finishes wi ping the table and wal ks away.



SAM
See you in class.
CUT TO
NORMAN
(to Dickie)
What’'s good to eat in this dunp?
DI CKI E
We got lots of things. Wat do you
like?
LYLE

What woul d you suggest ?

Dl CKI E
(sarcastically)
Oh, | don’t know. What about pizza?

NORMAN
Sounds good to ne. Lyle, does that
sound good to you?

LYLE
Sounds swel | . How about two slices?

Di ckie takes the slices and puts themin the oven. He wal ks
over to Frannie who has resuned her spot behind the counter.

DI CKI E
| can’t stand those guys. | don’'t
know what Susan sees in Lyle.

FRANNI E
Just ignore them

CUT TGO

Nor man and Lyl e have gotten into an argunent with two teenage
boys over a table. Samis trying to pretend he doesn’t know
hi s brothers.

NORMVAN
I think we were here first. Sam
weren’t we here first?

SAM
We can find anot her table.

BOY 1
You heard him Find anot her table.
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LYLE
I think you should nove. Now.
BOY 2
And | think you should find anot her

t abl e.

Nor man pi cks up the boy by his | apels and shoves him
forcefully. The other boy gets up to defend him but Lyle
bl ocks him

BOY 2
Let’s just go. It’s not worth it.

As the boys | eave, Norman gives Lyle a high five,

NORMVAN
6.5 on the Richter scal el

Lyl e | aughs.
EXT. CEMETERY - DAY

The Cartwight fam |y nenbers, except Jack and Pete, are
wal king in the cenetery towards Mary O Fl anagan’s grave.
Fat her Cartwight and Susan are carrying flowers.

FATHER CARTWRI GHT
(touching the flowers)
Lilies of the valley. These were
your nother’s favorite. You know,
she woul d have been 46 today?

SUSAN
46, huh? | wonder where 1’|l be at
age 467
CHRI SSI E
Everybody will be dead by the tine
[’ m 46.
DI CKI E
| won't.
FRANNI E
Yeah, Dickie will still be playing
in his band. On the has-been tour.
DI CKI E
(1 aughi ng)

Shut up!
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The fam |y reaches the grave. The headstone is green and
carved in the shape of a shanrock

FRANNI E
| don’t know why Mom wanted a
shanr ock. A woman who di es at age
46 isn’'t exactly |ucky.

DI CKI E
Wll, you can’t miss it. That's for
sure.

SUSAN

That was Mom You couldn’t m ss
Mary O Fl anagan.

FATHER CARTWRI GHT
It was her |ast request. She wanted
good luck for the six of you after
she was gone. She really | oved al

of you.
Jack and Pete arrive. Pete throws hinself at the foot of the
grave. He begins to wail in an absurd fashion.
PETE

Mama! Ma di o! Ma di ol

SUSAN
Do you have to do that every tine
we cone here?

FRANNI E
The kid learns five good words of
Italian and now | ook at him

FATHER CARTWRI GHT
Pete, stand up | want to say a few
wor ds.
Pet e knocks off the shenani gans and stands up.

FATHER CARTWRI GHT

Well, Mary, we’ ve survived anot her
year. W're still intact.
SUSAN

And Jack is still unenpl oyed.

JACK
No comments from the peanut
gal l ery!
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FATHER CARTWRI GHT
We sure do mss you, though.
Especially ne. I'"mnot sure if you
can hear me, but if you can, bring
us nore good luck this year.

Chrissie tugs on Father Cartwight’ s sleeve.

CHRI SSI E
Can you ask her to bring me a new
bi cycl e?

FATHER CARTWRI GHT
She’ s not Santa C aus, honey.
(to grave)
Keep giving us your strength and
| ove.

Di ckie begins to sob. The others are a bit taken aback.

FATHER CARTWRI GHT
Di ckie? Are you alright?

DI CKI E
(tears running down his
face)
| just mss her, that’s all.

FRANNI E
I mss her, too.

SUSAN
W all mss her.

Pete rushes to the foot of the grave again.

PETE
Mama, Manma! Ma di ol

SUSAN
Jesus, here we go again. You had to
get hi m goi ng.
Di cki e | aughs, while wi ping away his tears.
I NT. MJUSIC STORE - DAY

Frannie is | ooking at records. The CLERK, a guy in his teens,
approaches her.

CLERK
Can | help you?
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FRANNI E
No, thanks. |’ mjust | ooking.

CLERK
Hey, you' re one of those Cartwheel
kids, aren’t you?

FRANNI E
Yes.

CLERK
You’ re Susan, right?

FRANNI E
(annoyed)
That’ s ny sister.

CLERK
Chri ssi e?

FRANNI E
Chrissie s 10.

CLERK
Vel l, who are you?

FRANNI E
I’ m nobody.

CLERK
You can’t be nobody.

FRANNI E
I m Franni e.

Frannie tries to nove away fromthe clerk, but he follows
her.

CLERK
I was in the sane math cl ass as
your brother, Pete. That guy’'s a
riot!

FRANNI E
I’ m happy for you.

CLERK
So are you in a band like Dickie?

FRANNI E
No!
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CLERK
What do you do?
FRANNI E
| exist, okay. | breathe air. Take

up space. Use val uabl e natural
resources. If that’s alright with
you?

The cl erk backs off.

CLERK
Sorry | asked!

Franni e stornms out of the store.

EXT. STREET - MOVENTS LATER

Franni e grabs her head and gri maces. \When she | ooks up, she
notices a flyer posted in a storefront window. It reads “Film
Students Wanted.” She enters the store.

I NT. STORE - DAY

Franni e approaches a WOVAN st andi ng behind the counter. She
points to the flyer in the w ndow.

FRANNI E
Do you know anyt hi ng about that
flyer?

WOVAN
Wi ch one?

FRANNI E
The one that says, “Film Students
Want ed. ”

WOVAN

Oh, that. Every sunmer the college
offers a special filmprogramfor
hi gh school students.

FRANNI E
How nuch does it cost?

WOVAN
It’s free. But you have to be
accepted into the program And the
conpetition’s stiff. You have to
submt a short filmof your own.
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FRANNI E
(dej ect ed)
Oh, | see.

WOVAN
I can give you a copy of the flyer
if you like.

FRANNI E
| don’t think 1" m good enough to
enter.

WOVAN
How do you know t hat ?

The worman reaches underneath the counter, retrieves a flyer,
and hands it to Frannie.

VWOVAN
Here. Take this hone and read it.

FRANNI E
| don’t know.

VWOVAN
Cnon, take it. It can't hurt.

Frannie reluctantly takes the flyer.
I NT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY
Susan stands by her |ocker. Lyle approaches.

SUSAN
Lyle, I"'mglad you re here. W have
to make plans for Saturday night.

LYLE
About Saturday night. There's
sonmething | have to talk to you
about .

SUSAN
VWat is it?

Lyl e 1 ooks at the ground.

LYLE
| can’t go.

SUSAN
What do you nean you can’t go?



LYLE
(sheepi shly)
The thing is, this isn’t working

out ?
SUSAN
Isn’t working out? What do you
mean?
LYLE
| mean us.

Susan | ooks bew | der ed.

SUSAN
You’ re dunping ne?

LYLE
It’s just that...Il nean, ny
famly. ..

SUSAN
Your fam |y? What does that have to
do with it?

LYLE
It’s not really ny famly. You see,
Nor man. .

SUSAN

This is about Norman? Do you do
everything Norman tells you?

Students are beginning to stop and take notice of the
commot i on.

LYLE
It’s not that sinple.

SUSAN
God, you’re spinel ess.

Lyl e gets angry.
LYLE
Yeah, well at least |'’mnot a
whor e!

Lyl e storns away.

16.
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I NT. CARTWRI GHT' S LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Jack and Pete are watching tel evision. Susan wal ks in, sighs
loudly, and flops into a chair. Jack and Pete ignore her.

SUSAN
(1 oudly)
Chhh!
Jack and Pete still ignore her.
SUSAN
(even | ouder)
Chhhhhh!
Jack and Pete still ignore her.
SUSAN

Aren’t you guys going to ask ne
what’ s wrong?

Jack doesn’t take his eyes off the tel evision.

JACK
No.

PETE
Nope.

SUSAN
Fi ne.

Susan rises and stands in front of the tel evision.

SUSAN
Lyl e dunped ne!

Jack and Pete finally | ook at her.
SUSAN
He called nme a whore! In front of,
i ke, the whol e school!
EXT. CARTWRI GHT' S DRI VEWAY - DAY
Jack, Pete and Susan are rushing to Jack’s car, a junker.

PETE
Of to the Bat Mbbil e!

SUSAN
Don’t you nean the Crap Mobile.
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JACK
(fum ng)
I’mgoing to give that jerk a piece
of my m nd.

Jack, Pete and Susan are inside Jack's car. Franni e neanders
over.

FRANNI E
Where are you guys goi ng?

JACK
To the Richters. I"'mgoing to kick
Lyle’s ass. Cone with us, we need
your hel p.

FRANNI E
You want ne to filmthis?

JACK
No, we need your support. The
Cartwheel Kids stick together.

Franni e shrugs her shoul ders and opens the car door.

FRANNI E
Oh, wait. Why are we kicking Lyle’'s
ass?

EXT. OQUTSIDE THE RICHTER S - MOMENTS LATER

Jack, Pete, Susan and Frannie are outside the Richter’s grand
estate. Pete is holding a bullhorn.

PETE
(into the bullhorn)
Cone out, with your hands up!

JACK
Who are you, the NYPD?

Pete points the bullhorn at Jack.

PETE
(into the bullhorn)
I’ myour worst nightmare.

JACK

(yell'ing)
Hey, Lyle, cone out here and face

t he nusi c.



19.

As the others are yelling for Lyle, Frannie wanders around
the side of the house. Inside a wi ndow, she notices Sam

pai nting on a huge tapestry. A nodern artist, Samis
conpletely inmmersed in his work. His clothes are covered with
pai nt .

CUT TGO

JACK
Lyl e, Norman, you can’'t hide
forever. Come out!

An Hi spanic worman wearing a maid s uni formopens the front
door .

H SPANI C WOVAN
Hol a, senor. Are you UPS?

JACK
No, ma’am W' re here to see Lyle.

H SPANI C WOVAN
(i n broken English)
Where is your brown unifornf

JACK
W' re not UPS.

HI SPANI C WWOVAN
I amnot fromthis country. But |
know UPS do not wear bl ack
uni f or ns.

JACK
| told you, lady, |I'mnot UPS.
Coul d you just get Lyle?

CUT TO
Sam has wandered near the wi ndow where Franni e has been

wat chi ng hi mpaint. He notices her. They |ock eyes for a
nonment and Franni e dashes away.

BACK TGO
Jack is still arguing with the H spanic woman.

JACK
I"mw th Federal Express.

H SPANI C WOVAN
No, Senor. You are not w th Federal
Express. Those uniforns are bl ue.
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JACK
I guess you don’t want the package.

H SPANI C WOVAN
Don't try to fool nme.

Jack turns to | eave.

H SPANI C WOVAN
You are with U S. Post Oficel

JACK
You caught ne. No mail today,
t hough.

Jack and the others | eave.
INT. MRS. NUNE' S FRENCH CLASS - DAY

Franni e wal ks into class and sits down. She exchanges gl ances
with Sam who is seated a few desks away. The PRI NCI PAL enters
with a teacher, MR JORDAN.

PRI NCI PAL
I"mafraid | have sonme bad news.
Madenoi sel I e Nunes will no | onger
be teaching your cl ass.

The class reacts with surprise.

PRI NCI PAL
Unfortunately she has a famly
energency and had to | eave town
indefinitely. The good news is that
M. Jordan will be taking her
pl ace.

The students chuckle to thensel ves. A student raises his
hand.

STUDENT
| thought you taught wood shop, M.
Jor dan?

M. Jordan begins to speak, but the principal cuts himoff.

PRI NCI PAL
I know this seens a little
unort hodox. But M. Jordan was a
French major in college. You should
gi ve himyour conplete attention.

The principal nods to M. Jordan then | eaves the room
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STUDENT
(barely audi bl e)
This ought to be interesting.

M. Jordan shuffles a bit in front of the class and takes a
deep breat h.

MR JORDAN
(in a thick southern
accent)

Je miappel |l e Monsi eur Jordan.
The cl ass erupts with | anguage.

MR JORDAN
Hey, that ain’t funny. It’s been a
whi |l e, okay. (beat) Repetez, s'il
vous plait.

STUDENT
(m mcking M. Jordan)
Repetez, s’il vous plait.

MR JORDAN
(to student)
Do you think this is funny, young
man?

STUDENT
En Francai s, por favore.

The cl ass | aughs.

M. Jordan forns a “T" with his hands as if he is calling a
time out during a basketball gane.

MR, JORDAN
Time out. Now, | know this may seem
ridiculous to you, but the fact of
the matter is, there was nobody
el se who could teach this class. So
we're stuck with each other

The class is quiet.
SAM
(to student)
G ve hima chance.
The student sneers.

STUDENT
G ve nme a break.
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I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE FRENCH CLASS - DAY
As Frannie is wal king dowmn the hall, Sam catches up to her.

SAM
| saw you.

Franni e wal ks faster.

FRANNI E
What are tal ki ng about ?

SAM
| saw you at ny w ndow.

FRANNI E
Oh that. Where were your brothers,
anyway?

SAM
Who the heck knows. WII you sl ow
down?

The student from French cl ass sees Sam

STUDENT
Hey, Richter, stay out of ny
busi ness, okay.

The student turns to his friend.

STUDENT
That kid is such a weirdo.

Sam i gnores them

SAM
(to Frannie)
So how | ong were you watching ne
pai nt ?

FRANNI E
I wasn’t watching you, okay. You
know ny brother wants to kick
Lyl e’ s ass.

SAM
(chuckl i ng)
Everybody wants to kick Lyle’s ass.

FRANNI E
He's really pissed off.



Franni e stops at her | ocker.

SAM
So can | call you sonetine?

She is dialing the conbination to her |ock, but stops.

FRANNI E

I don’t think that’s a good i dea.
SAM

Way not ?
FRANNI E

It’s just not.
Sam backs off a little.

SAM
| guess that’s okay. (beat) For
Now.

Samturns to | eave, but Frannie stops him

FRANNI E
Does it bother you that kids think
you' re weird?

SAM
It used to. But not anynore. |
celebrate ny individuality. You
shoul d cel ebrate yours.

FRANNI E
My individuality? That’s a | augh

SAM
| just figure if you want people to
notice you, you have to step out
into the light.

FRANNI E
| don’t think I want people to
notice ne.

SAM

Yes, you do.

FRANNI E
How do you know?

SAM
Everybody does.

23.
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Franni e ponders the thought for a nonent.

FRANNI E
| thought it was cool what you did
in French class. | wish | had the

gut s.
Sam sl ow y | ooks down at his stomach. Franni e | aughs.
EXT. CARTWRI GHT' S DRI VEWAY - DAY

Jack is fixing his car. Dickie is assisting him The hood of
the car is open.

JACK
This wench isn’t going to work.
Get me anot her si ze.

Dickie exits and returns nonents later with anot her w ench.
Jack tries the new wench

JACK
This isn't going to work either.
Get me anot her one.

Dickie exits. A Porsche slows down in front of the house.
Nor man sticks his head out of a window. Lyle is sitting in
t he passenger’s seat.

NORVAN
Hey, Jack, | heard you were | ooking
for us. Maybe you shoul d have
called first?

JACK
Wiy don’t you come out of the car
and talk to nme?

Di cki e brings another wench to Jack. He grabs it.

JACK
(pointing the w ench)
You know | have a score to settle
with Lyle. Does he talk for
hi nsel f?

NORMVAN
VWhat kind of car is that, a 1972
Pi ece of Shit?

Jack tries the new wench
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JACK
Damm it! This doesn’t work either!
| need anot her one!

Norman tosses a map out the car window. It falls near the
feet of Jack.

NORMAN
So you can find ne next tine.

Norman and Lyl e laugh. Jack wal ks toward the car, but it
speeds off. He picks up the map.

JACK
Asshol es!
Dickie returns with an armload of tools. He drops all of
them at once, and they fall in a loud pile at Jack’ s feet.
JACK
What . .. ?

Di ckie, face expressionless, stares Jack in the eye for a
beat. He wal ks away wi thout saying a word.

I NT. SUSAN AND FRANNI E'S BEDROOM - DAY

Susan is prinping in a mrror. Frannie enters and sits on her
bed.

FRANNI E
Do you really want Jack to beat
Lyl e up?

SUSAN
| don’t care what he does to that
creep!

Susan brushes her hair.

SUSAN
Besi des, you know Jack. He’s going
to do whatever he wants anyway.

FRANNI E
That' s true.

Susan turns to | ook at Frannie.

SUSAN
What’s wong with nme?
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FRANNI E
What do you nean?

Susan sits down next to Frannie.

SUSAN
Do you think I'mpretty?
FRANNI E
You get way nore guys than | do.
SUSAN
Then why do guys keep dunping ne?
FRANNI E
As | recall, you dunped John. And
Jason.
SUSAN

Jason was a mnutual dunp.
Susan gets up fromthe bed and opens a closet.

SUSAN
You know, you could get nore guys
if you tried a little harder. You
shoul d dress up soneti nes.

Susan takes a fancy dress out of the closet and displays it
for Frannie.

FRANNI E
I think Pete has his eye on that
one.

SUSAN

No, seriously, you need to have
nore flair, nore style.

FRANNI E
Having style isn't ny style.

SUSAN
You know what Mary O Fl anagan woul d
have sai d.

FRANNI E

Yes. She woul d have said, “You know
where you can find synpathy? In the
di ctionary, between shit and
syphilis.”



Susan conti
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SUSAN
No. She woul d have said, “if you
think you re special, then you are
speci al .”

FRANNI E
But I’ m not special.

SUSAN
That’'s what | nean.

nues to rifle through her closet.
SUSAN
I think I could help you with Sam
FRANNI E
Sanf
SUSAN
Yes, Sam
FRANNI E
How do you know about Sanf?
SUSAN
Peopl e tal k, you know.
FRANNI E
| don’t know what they’ re talking
about .
SUSAN

Yes, you do. Don’t pretend you
don’t like him | know better.

FRANNI E
I guess | like him

SUSAN
You guess?

Frannie sm | es.

FRANNI E
Okay, | like him

Chrissie wal ks past the bedroom door carrying the suitcase
with stickers onit. She is wearing lipstick and a dress
three sizes too big for her.



Susan and

FRANNI E
(sarcastically)
Now there’'s a girl with style! \Wat
flair!

SUSAN
Oh, God. Not again. Chrissie!

Franni e chase after her. They catch up.

SUSAN
Are you running away?
CHRI SSI E
No.
FRANNI E

Then what’s with the get up?

Chrissie pauses for an instant.

They wal k

CHRI SSI E
WIIl you play Monopoly with ne?

FRANNI E
Only if | get to be the race car.

down t he hall

CHRI SSI E
You al ways get to be the race car!

FRANNI E
You can be the thinble.

Franni e grabs the | oose dress.

Franni e stops short.

FRANNI E
You'll need it when you hemin your
new outfit.
SUSAN
"1l be the dog.
FRANNI E
You know, | could nake a w secrack

right now, but I won't.

Susan nods her head know ngly.

28.
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SUSAN
| appreciate it.

I NT. PARTY - N GAT

A raucous teenage party is in full throttle. Frannie is with
her friend RITA 16, a stylish and popular girl.

RI TA
Al right, this party is totally
| ame. When are the cool kids going
to show up?

FRANNI E
| AMthe cool Kkids.

R TA
Honey, you are totally cool. That’s
not what | neant. You are a snokin’
babe. Babe-a-1li ci ous.

FRANNI E
Babe- o-rama. Babe on a popsicle
sti ck.
RI TA
Babe on a popsicle stick?
FRANNI E
Sorry, | got carried away.

A straight-laced | ooking guy approaches them

RI TA
(to guy)
Peter? Davi d? Matthew? Luke?
(€¥)
It’s Paul .
RI TA
Sorry. | had to go through all the
nanes in the Bible. I knew |I’'d get

to yours eventually.
The guy wal ks away.

auy
(sarcastically)
Have a nice night, |adies.

FRANNI E
Wiy did you rip on that guy?



RI TA
For sport. That’s what it’s al
about. Sport.

FRANNI E
So you're a jock now?
RI TA
(1 aughi ng)

No. Don't be silly.
Rita sees sonebody she knows.

RI TA
Oh, nmy God, he’s here! Wait right
here for a mnute.

Rita scranbles off |eaving Frannie by herself.
nearby. Frannie sees himand tries to shy away.

SAM
(in a French southern
accent)
Je miappell e Sam

Franni e | aughs.

SAM
You know, | don’t think we’ve ever
been formally introduced. I’ m Sam
Richter. My friends call ne *Screwy
Sam ”

FRANNI E
Should | curtsey or sonething?

SAM
You shoul d yodel . Yodel [oudly.

Li ke this.
Sam yodel s. Franni e giggles.

FRANNI E
You know ny brothers would kill ne
if they knew |l was talking to you.

SAM
My brothers would kill nme if they
knew | was speaking French at a

party.

30.

Sam anbl es



FRANNI E
(sarcastically)
We have so nmuch in conmon.

SAM
So why won’t you go out with ne?

FRANNI E
Are you kidding ne? My brother is,
i ke, ready to assassi nate your
br ot her .

SAM
So?

FRANNI E
So? Doesn’t that concern you?

SAM
No. My brothers are jerks. | don’t
care what they think

FRANNI E
(raising her eyebrows)
Oh, really?
SAM

What are you so afraid of? It’s
like you re afraid to be yourself
or sonething. Like you' re nore
confortable on the sidelines than
in the gane.

FRANNI E
If I want to get noticed, | have to
step out into the light. Right?

SAM
Right. And can you think of a
better way than dating ne? Screwy
Sam Ri chter?

Rita returns

R TA
Oh, ny God. Todd is totally hot. |
can’t believe he's here. And he’'s
not with anybody.

FRANNI E
This is Sam

Sam gives a small wave. Rita pulls Frannie aside.
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RI TA
Wiy are talking to hin? He's a
total freak.

FRANNI E
(def ensivel y)
He’s in ny French class. He just
cane up to nme and starting tal ki ng.
What was | suppose to do, ignore

hi nf
RI TA
Just get rid of him
FRANNI E
But, I..
RI TA
(to Sam

It was a pl easure neeting you, but
us girls have sonething to talk
about. If you |l excuse us.

Rita drags Franni e away.
EXT. PARTY - LATER

The party is winding down. Frannie is waiting for Rita, who
is busy talking to Todd. Sam approaches.

SAM
(pointing to Rita)
So you're friends with her?

FRANNI E
Yeah.

SAM
Do you have a ride hone?

FRANNI E
Rita s taking ne.

Rita is locked in deep conversation with Todd.

SAM
M ght not be anytinme soon.

Franni e sighs.

SAM
Hey, do you know I do imtations?
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FRANNI E
Imtations?

SAM
Watch this.

Samraises his right armover his head and slowy lowers it
in front of him He alternately closes his right, then his
left eye, in rapid succession.

SAM
Di ng, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding

Franni e chuckles a little.

FRANNI E
VWhat the heck is that?

SAM
It’s a railroad crossing.

Franni e bursts out in |laughter.

FRANNI E
That’ s about the worst imtation
|’ve ever seen in ny life.

SAM
You’ ve never seen ny imtation of a
pi nbal I machi ne.

Sam begi ns whirling around bunping into trees and ot her
obj ects. Frannie how s.

FRANNI E
(in between chuckl es)
God, that’'s awful!

SAM
(smling)
Maybe | shoul d stick to painting.

Franni e | ooks at Rita. She shows no signs of finishing up
wi th Todd.

FRANNI E

I’ mgoing to wal k hone.
SAM

Can | join you?
FRANNI E

Sure, why not?



Franni e steps underneath a street |ight.
FRANNI E
Look. I’m stepping out into the
l'i ght.

EXT. OUTSI DE THE CARTWRI GHTS - LATER

34.

Sam and Franni e are approaching the house. They are still

| aughi ng.
FRANNI E
So Lyle really sleeps with a teddy
bear ?
SAM

| swear to God.

They both crack up.

SAM
If he knew |l told you that, he'd
kill me.
They reach the house.
FRANNI E

This is it. (beat) Thanks for
wal ki ng me hone.

SAM
My pl easure.

They linger a noment, then Samturns to | eave.

FRANNI E
Sanf?

He turns back.

FRANNI E
I liked your imtations.

SAM
(in a French southern
accent)
Merci beaucoup

Franni e | aughs and Samleans in to kiss her,
away slightly. Samtouches her hair instead.

SAM
Don’t be afraid.

but she backs



