Scr eenpl ay



I NT. STUDY - N GHT

A man slowy puts on dark black gloves. The man then puts on
a fake nustache.

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM

The man slowy enters. An old nman, STIFFY DINERO, sits at
the dining roomtable, eating soup. He holds a fake cat,
whi ch he pets. As the dark figure approaches, the canera
cuts between the gloved hands of the dark figure and the
sl urping of STIFFY's soup, building |ots of suspense. The
dark figure falls over and nmakes a | ot of noise but STIFFY
is to busy slurping to notice. Just as the figure is about
to kill STIFFY, he emts a soft cough and STIFFY turns
around.

STI FFY
Oh no, its you. (Beat) My son. My
el dest son. Vincent D Nero. Com ng
here to kill me. Hs father. Hi's
only father. Stiffy Thormas D nero.

VI NCENT
No its not. Its Earnest. Your other
son.

STI FFY

You are not Earnest. Earnest has a
real mustache |like a man.

VI NCENT
Stop belittling ne dad.

Vincent starts to strangle Stiffy. Stiffy vomts soup into
Vi ncents eyes. Vincent screans in pain. Stiffy pries
Vincent’s hands off his neck and in doing so pulls off the
gloves. Slow | ane chase scene ensues in a perfect circle
fromkitchen back to kitchen. Stiffy throws obstacles into
Vincent’s path while Vincent knocks over things while he
runs.

| NT. KI TCHEN

Stiffy and Vincent both grab knives. They have a bri ef
kitchen knife sword fight and Stiffy nicks Vincents arm
Vincent stabs Stiffy in the jugular. Stiffy screans a
banshee scream as bl ood shoots from his neck.

( CONTI NUED)
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STI FFY
You stab like a little girl.

VI NCENT
| stab |ike a man.

STI FFY
A real man can grow a full
nmust ache.

| NT. UPSTAI RS

EARNEST pokes his head out in Kinono. He is the guy Janes
Franco’s character in MIk is based on. Not actually, but

t hat type

yaknow?
EARNEST

What are you guys doi ng down there?
VI NCENT

Not hi ng! !'!
EARNEST

Ckey doke. Well, if you need

anything I can nake ya guys a
coupl e of arnold pal ners.

VI NCENT
W&’ re not hungry!
EARNEST
Alrighty, well 1’mgoing to bed.
STI FFLY
Ear nest, hel p. Your brother
Vincent’'s killing ne.
VI NCENT
No. I'’mnot. Earnest is.
STI FFLY
Vi ncent, you just stabbed ne.
VI NCENT
No he didn’t. | did. Earnest.
EARNEST
What ?
VI NCENT

Just go back to bed.



Earnest pulls a face and goes back to bed. The chase
conti nues.

EXT. FRONT YARD

The two run out front. V.D. slits Stiffy' s thigh, and he
grabs his upper leg as he bl eeds. 0918 An ol d woman pushi ng
her cart watches.

STI FFY
Hel p. Help. V.D. is going to kil
ne.

ad d woman gri naces.

STI FFY
No, not like that. My son. V.D.
Vincent Dinero. My el dest boy.

VI NCENT
Stop identifying ne.

Vi ncent catches Stiffy at the front steps and stabs STiffy
profusely. The lights turn on at the front. Dogs bark

STI FFY
Way, son? Wy?

VI NCENT
Why, dad? Because you never |oved
me. You just |oved Earnest and the
hairs on his |ip.

STl FFY
That’ s not your notive.

VI NCENT
That’'s right! It’s greed! Pure
G eed. The corn enpire is mne!

Vi ncent throws the knife aside takes off his gl oves and
strangles the already dead Stiffy. He slaps Stiffy' s dead
face several times. Vincent stands up. Vincent begins to
drag the body off and throws his nustache in trash can. He

| ooks up and sees the old woman. He waves his bl oodi ed hands
and she waves back.



RCLL OPENI NG CREDI TS

| NT. OFFI CE THE NEXT DAY
Vincent Dinero sits in a p.i. office explaining his story.

VI NCENT
(weeping... poorly) And the
Ear nest waved back to the old
woman. It wasn't until | saw
himstuffed into the back of
fridge like | ast weeks | asgana
that i knew. .... he was dead.
The authorities seemto think
| had sonething to do with it
but my brother Earnest can’'t
hi de behi nd hi s nustache any
| onger. Oh he may seem
i nnocent but he’s a schener
and a plotter and a stabber.
You gotta help ne. You're the
only one who can help ne M.
Hopper .

SHOT OF DI CK HOPPER

DI CK
Pl ease, call me Dick, M...?

VI NCENT
Di Nero. Vincent DiNero. VD to
ny friends.

DI CK
Well... M. DiNero, It’'s an

interesting story and | buy
it. This brother of yours he
seens |ike a seedy nelon.

CUT TO PICTURE IN DI CK'S HAND OF ERNEST DI NERO HOLDI NG
FLOAER AND SM LI NG

DI CK
Never seen that shade of
purpl e before? Were can |
track hi m down?

( CONTI NUED)
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VI NCENT

He lives with me, ny sister
Dai sy, and ny |late father. He
works in ny father’s garden
when he’s not volunteering at
t he preschool. He spends a | ot
of tine alone in his room.
pai nti ng.

DI CK
Ol’s or Acrylics?

VI NCENT
Wat er col ors.

DI CK
Sounds |i ke one rough banana.

VI NCENT
He is a rough bannana. The
roughest. You gotta help ne
bring hi mdown M. Hopper.
Cl ear nmy nane!

Two Cops, SGI. McRUFF and LI NDSEY burst in acconpani ed by
Dick’s secretary GOLDI E BUCKTUM

GOLDI E
|’msorry. | tried to stop them but
they wouldn’t listen.

MCRUFF
M. Vincent Dinero, VDto his
friends, you are under arrest for
the nurder of Stiffy Thomas D nero.

VI NCENT
It wasn’t ne it was Earnest. Didn’t
you see the nustache? Dick, you
gotta help ne. Clear ny nane. O ear
ny name.

MCRUFF
Book hi m Li ndsey.

Li ndsey grunbles the Mranda rights and takes Vincent away
as he yells clear ny nane.

MCRUFF
Can we have sone privacy, Mss... ?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

GOLDl E
Buckt um

MCRUFF
Buckt untf?

DI CK

It’s okay Col di e. Ski daddl e.
ol di e | eaves.

DI CK
Sgt. MRuff.

MCRUFF
Private Dick. The arny days are
over old friend.

Drum and fifes begin to play Mcruff |ooks off into the
di st ance.

MCRUFF
Little Tormy MacAvoy. ..
DI CK
Sgt. ?
MCRUFF

(Music stops. MCRUFF cones to.) |I’'m
afraid | have to revoke your

| i cense.
DI CK
But... why?
MCRUFF

You stuck your nose in the wong
pie hole, Dick. W can’'t have you
hoppi ng around this Stiffy. Add STD
practically ran this town.

DI CK
You can’t do this.
MCRUFF
Ch I can. And | just did. Good day

sir.
MRuff starts to | eave.

DI CK
|’mthe only kitty in this kenne
who renenbers how to use his

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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DI CK (cont’d)
whi skers. You just booked the wong
man.

McRuf f | eaves, confused. He passes CGoldie on his way out.

MCRUFF
Good day m ss Buttcum

He | eaves.

GOLD E
[t's Bucktum

DI CK
Oh let it go. Cant you see we got
bi gger fish to cook?

GOLDI E
Everyt hi ng okay M. Hopper?
Dl CK
Far fromit CGoldie. | snell a

rotten herring. This cookie s about
to crunble and I’ m gonna catch the
first rat that nibbles up those
oat neal raisins.

GOLDI E
But they just arrested M. D Nero.

DI CK
I"mtelling you Goldie, they pulled
the wong feather and the cap
doesn’'t fit. | think this Ernest
Di Nero commtted a D nernono.

GOLDI E
| don’t know. That Vincent
character seens pretty suspicious.

DI CK
Clock out Goldie. This is why |
wear the pants.

GOLD E
Okay. Goodni ght M. Hopper.

CGol die exits and Dick Stands up revealing that he is not
wearing pants and then puts on his trousers.



EXT. FRONT OF BUI LDI NG

Dick pulls out his inhaler but holds it as if he is |lighting
a cigarette, when his hands nove away we see that it is in
fact his inhaler.

DICK (V.Q)
As soon as Vincent D Nero wal ked
into ny office I knew he was a
clean cut of neat. Prine rib. I’ve
al wvays been good judge of character
and | judge his character to be
good. This brother of his though,
Earnest, | see right through that
goofy grin. They may have revoked
my license but I'll be on this case
1 ke a hen on an egg and when this
baby hatches it’Il have no where to
fly to. Looks |ike another tough
wal nut for Dick Hopper, private
eye.

As the nonol ogue trails off, Coldie exits the building. Dck
wai ts behind the ficus until she is safely away and then
Dick returns to sleep in his office. As CGoldie | eaves, she

| ooks at her | ocket and up to where Dick sl eeps.

GOLD E
Goodni ght, M. Hopper.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM DAY

LI NDSEY punches VINCENT in the face. Vincent is tied to a
chair which slowy tips over. Lindsey picks the chair up and
repeats. He does this a third tine and the chair shatters.

VI NCENT
| ain"t gonna talk to you pigs.

MCRUFF
Look, V.D., you claimto be clean,
but we found your fingerprints al
over the body and the nurder
weapon-

VI NCENT
(overl appi ng)
Those weren’t ny prints. They were
Earnests. W are brothers and al
brot hers have the sane
fingerprints.

( CONTI NUED)
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MCRUFF
That’ s just not true. Both your
bl ood and your fathers were al
over the crine scene. W found your
bl ood in your fathers nouth. Here
is a sketch of you stabbing your
father drawn by an eyew t ness.

VI NCENT
See, that guy has a nustache.
don’t have a nustache. You know who
has a mustache? My brother Earnest.

MCRUFF
We found your false nustache at the
scene of the crine.

VI NCENT
Oh you think your so great with
your nustache and your facial hair.
You think if you just waggle around
your great big nustache you can
tell other people what to do? Wl
| ook here, turd lip. | have had
j ust about enough of this bul
hockey. And if any of you
cor nhol ers-

Li ndsey punches himin the face. Vincent coll apses.

MCRUFF
Cornhol ers. That’s funny. Com ng
fromyou. What do you know about
your father’s corn industry?

VI NCENT
What? | don’t know. My father had a
corn industry? Wiy do you want to
know?

MCRUFF
No, we don’t want to know. Wy are
you accusing ne? Pretty quick to
poi nt the finger.

VI NCENT
| m not accusing you! Aren’t you
the one being quick to point the
finger?

MCRUFF

No. That’'s- Just, forget the corn
and sign the confession.

( CONTI NUED)
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Vi ncent signs it Earnest Dinero.

MCRUFF
God Damit, V.D.

VI NCENT
What ? Thats who did it? You saying
gay people can’'t nurder.

MCRUFF
| didn’t know your brother was gay.
LI NDSEY
Yeah, hes gay.
VI NCENT
And a nurderer. He’'s a gay
mur der er .
MCRUFF
Your father was gay too?
VI NCENT
No! He’'s gay and he’s a nurderer.
He doesn’t nurder gay people... but
he m ght have!
MCRUFF
So you' re not sure if your father
is gay?
VI NCENT
What ?? No. Well... | don't know.

Its not inportant. The inportant
thing is E D killed ny father.

LI NDSEY
Your father had E.D.?

VI NCENT
No. My nother had E.D. Wiich is not
i nportant! Look boys, do your worst
but be careful or ED wll slip
right out of your hands.

MCRUFF
Get himout of ny sight Lindsey.

Li ndsey opens the door and throws Vincent out. Vincent lets
out a |long scream

( CONTI NUED)
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11.
MCRUFF
Didn't seemto know nuch about corn
did he?
LI NDSEY
MM nm
MCRUFF

Back to square one.

CUT TO EARNEST DI NERO GARDENI NG WTH A LI MP HOSE. DI CK
HOPPER APPROACHES THE GATE. EARNEST | S DI STRACTED BY A

BUTTERFLY.

VWHATEVER.
V\EI RD.

WE SEE GOLDI E COHEN SPYI NG BEHI ND A BUSH OR
THE BUTLER SI TS IN THE CORNER DA NG SOVETHI NG

DI CK
Ear nest Di nero?

EARNEST
That’' s ne.

DI CK
Earnest, ny nanme’s Dick. | wanted
to ask you a few questions.

EARNEST
H . Lovely to neet you Dick. Can
ask what this is all about?

DI CK
Let’s just say I’man interested
party.
EARNEST
Real | y? Sanesies | guess.
DI CK
Where were you | ast night?
EARNEST
Un here. Up in nmy room Witching
T.V... how nmuch detail do you want?
DI CK

Tel |l me everyt hing.

EARNEST
| had a wal dorf salad. No wal nuts
and sone chunky nonkey, also had to
pi ck out the wal nuts. Then | got
into nmy kinmono and ny fuzzies,

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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EARNEST (cont’ d)
that’s why | call ny slippers, and
proceeded to watch the nentali st
and. ..

DI CK
Look we could beat this donkey into
the ground all day but |I’m gonna be
straight with you.

EARNEST
Not too straight | hope. (w nks)

DI CK
There’s sonething in your eye.

EARNEST
Ch. (wipes at it)

DI CK
| " m gonna be honest. | think your
ny man.

EARNEST
Real | y? Well that’s forward.

Dl CK
And no matter how hard it is. I'm
gonna take you down. All the way
downt own pal

EARNEST
Vell this all sounds thrilling but
| have to tell you, I'’mnot in the
best place right now M father

j ust di ed.

There is a silence in which they stare at each other.

DI CK
Don’t play ganes with nme buddy!
EARNEST
" m not playing ganes! |’'mjust not
enotional |y avail abl e. (whispered)
| also don’t go down on the first
dat e.
DI CK
| probably won’t be able to take
you down on the first... It’1I
probably be nore |ike the sixteenth
of July. I'"'ma slow worker... but
t hor ough.

( CONTI NUED)
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EARNEST
st ered)

(flu
| tend to cone quickly.

Vel |

DI CK
And quietly too I hope.

Earnest just kind of smles dunbly.

DI CK
Well until next tinme you filthy
ani mal .

EARNEST

ooo.. ok bye.. um . Dickles.

13.

Dick glares at Earnest and wal ks of f. Earnest continues to
water. Dick walks to his car and get in. Goldie is sitting

t here.

GOLDI E
Did you ask about the nurder?

DI CK
|1l get around to it. These things
are hard. Baby steps, CGoldie. W
don’t wanna toddle into the wong

pl aypen.

DICK (V.Q)
| knew that little freak was
guilty. He had it witten all over
his mug. This seened |i ke an open
and shut, wooops al nost stepped in
a piece of doggi e poo, open and
shut case.

Dick sees Daisy sitting in a wi ndow.

DI CK
And then | saw her. The kind of
worman who makes you wanna peel it
all off and dive in head first. The
ki nd of broad who orders a dry
martini because shes already wet.
The kind of fox who nakes you wanna
pitch a tent in the frozen foods
section of Ralph’s. This must be
Dai sy. Daisy Dinero. | could see
now why they call ed her Double D
She was a doubl e dose of danger.
One thing was for sure, | knew she
was going to be quite a handful for
D ck Hopper, P.I.

( CONTI NUED)
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GOLDl E
Di ck, Drive.

Dick drives off.

| NT. DAI SY' S ROOM

Dai sy sits in her room which is designed to | ook |ike the
roomof a fourteen year old girl. She is witing a paper
called, "What | want to do when I grow up." She does a |ine
of corn and, "clucks" and keeps writing.

INT. OFFICE OF CH P R, PARCLE OFFICER. VD | S SEATED.
Chip sl anms paperwork onto the table.

CH P

So you posted bail.
Congratul ati ons! Now while you're
out on the town there are gonna be
some ground rules but I'd |ike you
to think of me as less of a parole
officer and nore as a buddy. W al
cool g?

V.D. gives a blank stare.

CH P
Vell I"mhip. | like jazz. You
gonna stone wall nme? I'mjive. |’ve
been around the block mster and |
know a thing or twosie about
sticking it to the old man or
sticking it in the old man should |
say? hee hee hee. In your case not
m ne. ..

V.D. lights up a cigarette.

CH P
Put out the cig, dude. Take anot her
drag of that ciggarette and you
wi |l be dragged into sonething
el se. Lung Cancer. Wich is a drag.

V.D. puts out the cigarette.

CH P
Cool! Now I’ m gonna need you to
check in with nme every week, but no
| eaving the state ny main nman,

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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CH P (cont’d)
ai ght? We gotta have you here for
the trial. | gotta take a whiz,
don’ t di sappear on ne now.

Chip leaves and V.D. puts on his nustache and |ights anot her
cigarette, smles maniacally and slips out the door.

EXT. CAFE

GOLD E sits at table, disguised as a witer for, DAISIES OF
OUR LI VES, a garden nmamgazi ne. She nervously slurps her soup.
E.D. enters.

GOLDl E
Ear nest Di nero?

EARNEST
Yes, you must be fromthe nmagazi ne?

GOLDI E
Dai si es of our |ives, yes.

EARNEST
| recogni zed your yell ow bl ouse.
What was your nane agai n? Mol dy
sonet hi ng?

GOLDl E
Yes.

EARNEST
Hi .

GOLDl E

| just want to ask you a few
guestions for our upcomng article
on | ocal gardeners.

EARNEST
Ckay.

GOLDI E
How has your father’s death
af fected your gardening?

EARNEST

| loved ny father. | really did.
(cries)

( CONTI NUED)
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GOLD E
Oh. Unhhhh. Uhhh. No. Don’t.

EARNEST
It was just so out of no where, you
know? | heard himdown there,
pl ayi ng some weird nane ganme with
ny brother and next think you know
| find himcramred in our fridge,
| eaking bl ood all over ny tuna fish
sandwi ch. (cries nore)

GOLDI E
|’ m sorry. Nane gane?
EARNEST
Yeah. They started calling each
other Earnest. | didn't get it.
GOLDI E

Do you have any idea who coul d have
done this?

EARNEST
Done what ?

GOLD E
To your father?

EARNEST
Done what to ny father?

GOLDI E
you don’t think he just fel
r

EARNEST

&OLD E
You don’t think it could have been
mur der ?

EARNEST
Mur - ohhhh my. oh. ohhh ny nooooo.
Noooooo. You don't think. Murder?

GOLD E
You know your brother was arrested.

EARNEST
Oh no. What for?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Beat .

17.

GOLD E
Mur der .

EARNEST
Mur der ? Who do they think he
killed?

GOLDI E
Your father?

EARNEST
STD? But he fell in the fridge |ast
week.

EARNEST
What ? Do | have sonething on ny
face?

GOLDI E

Your brother was arrested for the
mur der of your father |ast week and
since then he has been trying to
blame it on you.

Beat. Earnest | aughs.

Beat .

EARNEST
V.D. wouldn’t do that. He was
horsi ng around with dad the night
he died. Is Vincent in jail?

GOLDl E
Yes.

EARNEST
Then who will take care of the
ot her garden?

GOLD E
The ot her garden?

EARNEST
Yeah, dad had anot her garden that
V.D. | ooked after. They called it
t he cash crop

GOLD E
| have to go.

ol di e | eaves.

( CONTI NUED)
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EARNEST
Wait, what about the intervi ew

BUTLER dressed as waiter cones over with the check.
EARNEST
Jeepers Creepers, 12 dollars for a
bow of soup
| NT. HOPPERS OFFI CE. HE | S DAYDREAM NG AT HI S DESK

Di ck brushes his teeth under the voiceover.

DICK (V.Q)
Dai sy. Daisy Dinero. Never had a
flower snelled so sweet. | can sit

here and twi ddl e ny thunbs all day
but I can’t twaddl e her out of ny

mnd. It’s like there’s a gane of

tennis in ny head and the score is
| ove, love and I'’mthe ball.

Just then Daisy Dinero walks in. Wth her backpack on. He
spits into his cup and puts his toothbrush in a drawer.

DAl SY
Are you M. Hopper? M. Dick
Hopper ?

DI CK
Sonme people call ne that.

DAl SY
| " m Dai sy, Daisy Dinero.

DI CK

(anor ousl y)

| know. | nean... | was told of
your existence... i mean presence
in the world. (beat) Aren’t words
funny.

DAl SY

Depends on how you use em

DI CK
Touche’ . You fence?

DAl SY
No.

( CONTI NUED)
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She opens
not ebooks
(justin bi

19.

DI CK
Shanme. So what | can do you for?

DAl SY
| know who killed ny father. You're
after the wong man.

DI CK
Don’t waste your breath honeynut,
your brother Vincent has already
filled me in. I’"’mon the scent of
your ot her dear brother, Earnest.

DAl SY
E.D.? No, ED. is pretty nuch
harnm ess. Unl ess you want to get
somet hi ng done, in which case he’s

usel ess. |I’mtalking about ny
boyfriend Rico Ricardo. |I’'ve got a
pi cture.

her bag and starts going through things. Binders,
with hearts on themetc. Really juvenille nusic
eber). Finally finds a headshot of R co Ricardo.

DAl SY
He worked for my father. |’ m not
really at liberty to discuss it.

DI CK
How about we discuss it over
drinks? There’'s a bar around the
corner.

DAl SY
| can’t drink-

DI CK
Ahhhhhhh-

DAl SY
-yet.

DI CK
-hhhlergic. Drat. Well 1°11 | ook
into this Rico custoner and see
what | can see.

DAl SY
Thanks Dick. You are ny only hope.

( CONTI NUED)
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DI CK

Aw, you're ny little bunt cake.
DAl SY

Well | gotta get back to class.
DI CK

Ha, you’ ve always got class in ny
book sugguns.

DAl SY
It’s only til three thirty... Keep
in touch?
DI CK
Ch 1’1l be touching... you..
back... Sure.
DAl SY

Ckay bye. (unwraps giant swirly
| olipop and puts it in her nouth as
she exits.)

Pul s his pants on under the nonol ogue.

DICK (V.Q)
What a woman! This Rico character
nmust be one evil son of a nonkey to
make her wanna turn himover. How
coul d anyone treat her rough? She’s
so wi se, such an old soul. Mkes ne
feel |ike a goddamm baby up the old
creek without any kind of steering
instrument. 1’1l take down this son
of bumRico if its the last thing |
do this week. He' Il regret the day
he nessed with the woman who
scrapped the ice of the cold heart
of Dick Hopper, P.I.

| NT. HALLWAY

Rico stands in a hallway, stretching and warm ng up (voca
exercises etc.)

VO CE O S.
Ri co Ri cardo.

RI CO
Ready, ready, ready.

Rico runs into the audition room



21.

I NT. NIGHT. DI NI NG ROOM I N THE DI NERO HOUSE

Earnest Dinero and Dick Hopper are sitting dowmn to a candle
it dinner. Cassical Misic plays.

DI CK
Earnest, this dinner is very nice,
but you’'re not getting out of
anyt hi ng.

EARNEST
Oh au contraire. No | was hoping
maybe you’ d be getting into
somet hi ng. .

DI CK
Are you threatening ne?

EARNEST
| don’t know. Do you find ne
t hr eat eni ng?

DI CK
Look buster, I'mthe one who does
t he threatening around here.

EARNEST
| was hopi ng you' d say that because
| actually prefer bottons.

DI CK
You' |l be all the way on the bottom

in nmy pen.
Enter Butler

BUTLER
More wine sir?

EARNEST
Yes pl ease.

DI CK
| don’t drink on the job.

EARNEST
Ahhhhhhhl ergi c. | under st and.

D CK

Listen you're a hot turkey in ny
book. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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EARNEST
Does that nmean |’ m gonna get sone
stuffing?
DI CK

What ? Shut up. But you’'re not the
only dish on the nenu.

EARNEST
VWhat ??

DI CK
Tell me everything you know about
Ri co Ri cardo.

EARNEST
Ri co! He's dating ny sister!

Dl CK
He may be dating your sister but it
seens he’s playing in other fields.
| snell a cornholer.

EARNEST
Oh ny!

DI CK
Tell me where | can find him

EARNEST
Aren’t | enough?

DI CK
You're whole famly is fair ganme as
far 1’ m concer ned.

EARNEST
What about V.D.?

DI CK
V.D. is just too innocent...

EARNEST
Well | guess that |eaves out Daisy.

DI CK
Don’t you bring Daisy into this!
She’s a sweet | ady.

Butl er enters

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 23.

BUTLER

The bl ack forest hamis ready.
EARNEST

| don’t think we’ll be needing the

bl ack forest ham.

BUTLER
Very well sir.

Butler exits
EARNEST

| f you wanna find Rico, he’'s
usual Iy hangi ng around G over

Cl evel and.
DI CK
Thank you. Good day.
EARNEST
WIIl | ever see you again?
DI CK
Oh I’ be comng at you hard until

| get right to your bottom

EARNEST
What about Ri co?

DI CK
| can bring you both to your knees.

Dick starts to | eave, but stops at the ficus.

DI CK
Thanks for the soup.

EARNEST
You' re welcone. The Butler did it.

DUN DUN DUNI Zoomin on Butler’'s face.

| NT. MCRUFF' S OFFI CE
Goldie runs into Mcruff’s office, panting.

GOLD E
McRuff. Sgt. McRuff. H |indsey.

Li ndsey nods, eating a sandw ch.
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MCRUFF
Dick’s Jewi sh Secretary. M.
Buntuck is it?

GOLDI E
Bucktum | think theres a
cornspiracy. Conspiracy.

MCRUFF
Cor nspi racy?

GOLDI E
Conspi racy.

MCRUFF

Conspiracy? That’s preposterous.
What conspiracy?

GOLDI E
| don’t know. Earnest Dinero said
sonet hi ng about a cash crop. Dick’s
going to neet sonme corndeal er naned
Rico by the |l ocal high school.

MCRUFF

E.D. is nothing but a nuisance for
old nmen like ne.
GOLDI E

Your not that old. Didn't you and

Dick fight in the war together?

MCRUFF
The war. (fife nusic starts) Little
tomy ntavoy. So many good nmen. So
many good nmen. Damn gooks.

GOLDI E
McRuf f ?

MCRUFF
(Musi c stops)
Not hi ng, Not hi ng. They probably
nmeant tobacco. OR BEANS! You
hear cash crop and all you jews
junp to corn.

GOLD E
|’ m not jew sh.

MCRUFF

You dirty gooks are all the sane!!!
Qut! aurt!n!
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ol die | eaves. McRuff weeps and rubs a cup on his desk. Fife

nmusi ¢ begins to play.

MCRUFF
Tommy. Little Tonmy MAvoy.

Li ndsey bites his sandw ch.
MCRUFF
Find out everything you can about

this Rico. He may play a part in
this story.

EXT. PLAYGROUND

Ricois in a puffy jacket he hands off a bag of pop corn to

a group of kids. Dick watches.
Rl CO
You tell em Rico Ricardo is one
t ough coooooki e.

D ck approaches.

Rl CO
What do you want, Essay?
DI CK
You Ri co?
RI CO
Who wants to know gri ngo?
DI CK
Let’s just say, i’man interested
party.
Rl CO
| love to party. O should i say
fiesta. | amof Latino descent.
DI CK
| can tell. Your accent is
i npeccabl e.
Rl CO

(droppi ng accent)
Real | y? (picking it back up) |
mean, gratzi.
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DI CK
So Ad stiffy finally bought it
huh?

Rl CO

Oh no he’s not the buyer. He’'s the
supplier but you can buy as nuch as
you want gri ngo.

DI CK
Vel |l maybe if you could supply ne
with sone answers...

Rl CO
Ch | got your answers right here
chupacabr a.

Ri co passes Dick sone corn. Dick takes a | ook.

DI CK
Ch... corn.... yeah...

RI CO
You aren’t a cop are you?

DI CK
Not quite.

Rl CO
oohhOOChhhhh. Well in that case ees
five doll ars.

DI CK
Here ya go, honebone.

Rl CO
G atzi Honebone.

They meke the deal.

DI CK
Hey, how m ght | go about securing
nmore of this here poppin corn?

Rl CO
You can always call nme. Lamane.
You di g?
Hands hi m hi s headshot and resune.

DI CK
Thanks. Am go.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 27.

RI CO
No. You go.

DI CK
You don’t know anyt hi ng about this
STD case | got?

RI CO
(as rico)
| don’t know where you are. | don’t

know what you are tal king about.
You’' ve | ost ne.

DI CK
Al right daddyo. N ce neeting you.

D ck shakes his hand and wal ks away.

Rl CO
Was that a cut? Are we cut?

We follow dick to his old bicycle and watch himride back to
his office.

DI CK V. O
| was in like a belly button on a
normal baby. | was gonna get to the

bottom of this, because |I knew it
went all the way up to the top

V.D. is obviously innocent and E.D.
is only a pawmn on the chess board
of what seens to be |like a munch
nore conplicated scenario. If Rico
can lead ne to the farnmer, | can
find out how deep this rabbit goes
into the hole. One thing is for
sure, when this rabbit dives into
the the belly button of the pawn
and goes all the way to the bottom
whose on top will be D ck Hopper
P.l.

INT. CTY HALL - MAYOR S OFFI CE

McRuff wal ks down a | ong hallway and opens a door into the
mayors office.

MCRUFF
Mayor Wi tnore, W have a probl em

The mayor sits with his back to the door. H's chair slowy
turns around as it zoons into his face.
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MAYOR
D ck Hopper.
DTHE FARVER IS QUT BY THE COUP W TH HI S CHI CKENS
FARVER
Good good good. Chick chick chick
(whatever riley wants to say)

V.D., disheveled runs up to the coup.

V. D.
Thought | mght find you here.
FARVER
You think a | ot of things.
V. D.
Listen, | don’t have nmuch tine. My
parole officer is hot on ny tail
FARMER
Qoo bi g shot.
V. D.

W need to get rid of this guy. He
could blow this cornspiracy w de

open.
FARVER

Cor nspi racy?
V. D.

Conspi racy.
FARVER

Conspi racy!
V. D.

Yeah... you're in on it.
FARVER

On! The cornspiracy! W can't |et
that get out. W’ d be ruined!

V. D.
That’'s why we’ve gotta get rid of
the P.O

FARVER

POPOPOPDO
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banj o mnusi

V. D.
W'l talk nore |ater. Have you
gotta little old yeller for daddy?

FARMER
HAVE | GOT A LITTLE OLD YELLER FOR
DADDY?7???

V. D.
... Do you?

FARVER
Yeah.

29.

out a small one hitter and load it with corn. They
pass it back and forth, snmoking it, while trippy nusic
plays. Quick cut to themacting |like chickens while country

c plays.

PAROLE OFFI CER
| tried to be cool, G | broke it
down for you, no leaving the state.

V. D.
Get of f ny back!

FARMVER
Is this the guy...

V. D.
Yeah. .

PARCLE OFFI CER
No secrets you guys!

FARVER
Yeah | gotta secret.

PAROLE OFFI CER
Whose your friend.

FARVER
Whose your face. BUCKAK!

PAROLE OFFI CER
Conme on V.D. W gotta go back. That
was not jive. That was very not
jive.

V.D. and Parole O ficer |eave.
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FARMER
You better sleep with your eyes
open P.P.O! POPOPOPO

I NT. MAYOR S OFFI CE

Sgt. Mc Ruff and Lindsey sit at the desk with Mayor
Wi t nore, who constantly sweats.

VH TMORE
Hopper .

SGT. MCRUFF
Yes, sir. He's neeting with a corn
deal er. Sone Ri co character

VH TMORE
Does this R co have control of the
corn industry?

SGI. MCRUFF
Don’t think so.

VHI TMORE
Who the hell is running that thing?

MCRUFF
We better find out before dick
hopper does otherw se he m ght find
out about STD s stal k exchange?

VWH TMORE
Damm it. DAMN | T! EVERYTH NG GOES
VWRONG FOR ME!

MCRUFF
Don't worry sir, we will figure it
out .

VHI TMORE

Did I tell you | saw Jani ne today?
She’ s got a new boyfriend. He | ooks
like a total asshole.

MCRUFF
|’ msorry sir.

VWH TMORE
He, he, he teaches pilates. Wo
teaches pilates anynore? | don’'t
know anyone who has done pil ates
since the 80s.
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MCRUFF
| don’t know.

LI NDSEY
Real popular in gay comunities.

VH TMORE
Real | y? The gays like pilates? He's
probably a gay.

MCRUFF
Probably. Sir, Dick?

VH TMORE
Yes, Dick. How nmuch does he know?

MCRUFF
Alot. Awlole |lot. CGoldie said
sonet hi ng about a cash crop.

VH TMORE
Beans?

MCRUFF
No, corn.

VH TMORE

Ahhh, corn. Right. That mnakes
sense. Cause we were tal king about
corn before. Ckay, try to find out
nore about this cash crop.

MCRUFF
What should we do about dick?

VWH TMORE
| don’t know. Arrest himor kil
hi m or sonething. Do you think we
should kill hinf

MCRUFF
Probably but it’s not that
sinmple...

VWH TMORE

Not hi ng ever is. Wen Janine and |
broke it off it wasn’t |ike she got
over ne right away. She said she
still had feelings for nme. She Lead
me on! I'’mnot saying she’'s a liar

| just think it’s not fair for her
to use nme to figure out her own
personal shit!
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MCRUFF
All 1"’mtrying to say is Dick isn't
wor ki ng al one.
VH TMORE
There’ s al ways sonebody el se.
MCRUFF
Yes, well ... yes.
VHI TMORE
Well, what are you waiting for?
MCRUFF
Par don?
VH TMORE

Go arrest him

MCRUFF
Right sir. (Wistles) Lindsey.

LI NDSEY
Ni ce ficus.
I NT. DICK S OFFI CE
Gol die enters. Dick is putting his pants on.

DI CK
| * m changi ng!

GOLDI E
Oh sorry.

ol die exits. Dick finishes.

DI CK
Cone in.
ol die re enters.
GOLDI E
Dick, i’ve been doing a little
i nvesti agi ng.
DI CK
|’ ve been doing a little
investiagiing of ny owmn. | was just

over at E.D.’s place.
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Oh you were?

DI CK
Let’s just say... | got an earful.

GOLDI E
Oh... oh ny... you don’t have to
tell nme these things.

DI CK
Well | have to tell sonebody. |
can’'t just bottle it up.

GOLDI E
Dick, | saw E.D. in Pappy’s
Trousers, you know that place next
to the farmer’s market and he |et
sonmet hing slip about a cash crop

DI CK
E.D. can be quite slippery.

CGol di e nmakes a face.

DI CK
What’ s this cash crop? Tabasco?
GOLDI E
No.
DI CK
| give up. Not beans?
GOLDI E
Cor n.
DI CK
CORN! !
GOLDI E

Yes | have a feeling that Mcruff is
sonehow i nvolved in this.

DI CK
Go hone Ms. Bucktum that’s enough
wor k for one day.

GOLDI E
But Di ck-
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ol di e exi

DI CK
What did you say?
GOLDI E
But di ck-
Dl CK
Don't call ne that.
GOLDI E
| wasn’t.
GOLD E
Get out of here!
ts.
DICK (V.0.)
It | ooked |ike the town had been
swal | owed up by a corn... what's
the word? Forgot. But these..
acopias! No... that’s not it.

Neverm nd. But these ne’er do wells
are gonna have to eat their own

m schi ef kernal by kernal ..
cubines!'!! No that doesn’t nmake any
sense. Were is ny thinking cap? Ah
here it is.

Puts his fedora on.

Li ndsey ki

DI CK
starch. husk. what’s a corn that
swal | | ows? What’'s the corn
swal | ower ? Looks like it was gonna
be a long night for Dick Hopper,
P.1. Cornstachios.....

cks in the door followed by MRuff.

MCRUFF
Di ck Hopper, you are under arrest
fo the illegal possesion of corn.
DI CK

It’s a cornspiracy!!!!

34.
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THE HOVE OF PARCLE COFFI CER

Parole O ficer is taking a very soapy bath in full scuba
gear. He is playing a Parole Oficer gane in the tub with
lots of suds, so that we know he is the Parole O ficer even
t hough he is in scuba gear. W hear noises outside. The
Parole O ficer is monmentarily worried but continues to play
in the tub. The lights flicker. Again the Parole O ficer is
concerned but keeps playing in the tub. A door opens. Mre
concern and then nore playing. The Farner energes fromthe
bat hwat er behind the Parole O ficer hol ding sone corn silk,
which he tries to strangle the Parole Oficer with. They
roll out of the tub and all over the apartnent getting al
sudsy. Eventually the Parole Oficer dies and The Farner
takes out a pen and paper and wites a note that says, "Dear
Vincent Dinero (V.D. to his friends), | killed your Parole
Oficer (just like you told ne to), -The Farmer." He puts
the note on the table and | eaves.

| NT. DAI SY’ S ROOM

Dai sy sits on her bed crosslegged. Rico lies on the floor,
menori zing |ines.

Rl CO
Ey Essay, don’t nmake ne go | oco on
your ass. Tonight. Ey essay, don’'t
make me go | oco. On your ass.
Toni ght. ey, essay. Don’t you go
maki ng me go | oco on you ass
toni ght. Hey Dai sy?

DAl SY
What ?

Rl CO
Wiy does this character have the
same nane as ne?

DAl SY
Jeepers Rico. | didn't wite it.
Gowup wll you?

Rl CO
Dai sy. |'m a sophonore in high
school, | have plenty of tine to
gr ow up.

DAl SY

Not if you wanna be a real actor
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Rl CO
| ama real actor
DAl SY
Ch yeah?
RI CO

Dranma cl ub, best of fest 2012,
2013. Best newconer and best hug.

DAl SY
VWhat ever .

Rl CO
|’ m better than whoever you got to
play that Dick guy. There is no way
that guy could be a real detective.
| nmean did he do any research?

DAl SY
Shut up.

Rl CO
And what’s with this hidden canera
mal ar ky? What are we nmaking the
blair witch project four?

DAl SY
You have no appreciation for rea
art.
Rl CO
Hey.... do you think you' re ready?
DAl SY
Rico... I"'mtoo young. | don’'t know
the ways of the world yet.
Rl CO
| could teach you..
DAl SY
Rico. Stop it.
Rl CO
| | ove you.
DAl SY
Say it as Rico.
Rl CO
| ove you.
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Beat .

She furiously unwaps the tanpon to revea

of sight of Rico. Maybe Daisy takes a little hit.

DAl SY
No, Rico fromthe novie.
Rl CO
Ch, (In a spanish accent) | |ove
you.
DAl SY
No, still not ready.
Rl CO
Oh, cone on!
DAl SY
Sorry.
Rl CO

Dai sy, you' ve cast ne as the | ead
in your novie on the corn epidemc
in the greater | os angel es area,
you obvi oul sy think i’ ve got

sonet hing, so let nme show you what
| ve got.

DAl SY
Maybe at the rap party. Did you
pi ck up my tanpons?

Rl CO
Yes.

DAl SY
Thank God.

Rl CO

Dai sy why can’t | tell anyone about
the novie? Don’t you want people to

know about how corn is hurting
Aneri ca?

DAl SY
Because there is no novie. Because
|"mtricking you into thinking
there is a novie so you wll
pretend to be a corn deal er, but
t hen everyone else will think you

are a real corn deal er and the when

people find out I amdating you,
( MORE)

37.

alittle corn out
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DAI SY (cont’ d)
will be the coolest girl in school!
Because corn i s dangerous and
dangerous is cool. And when you get
arrested, everyone will feel bad
for me and think I’ meven cool er.

Maybe 1’11 even be queen of the
prom
Rl CO
What ?
DAl SY
| nean... because of

pr e- producti on.

RI CO
Oh yeah pre-production.

Beat .

RI CO
| like the design of your room

DAl SY
Thanks. The butler did it.

DUN DUN DUN. The butler wal ks past the room turns and
scurries off.

D CK HOPPER | S A JAIL CELL

The canera zoons out to reveal that he is seated next to
V.D. Dick junps at this.

DI CK
V.D. what are you doing in a prison
cell?

V. D.
| got busted for the nmurder of ny
Parole O ficer... | nean | was
framed for the nmurder of ny Parole
Oficer.

DI CK

| know what you neant. Sone
sl i ppery bottonfeeder keeps trying
to drag you through the nuck.
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V. D.
Anen.

DI CK
Can | ask you a Frank question?

V. D.
You can ask me anything. Friend.

They share a nonent.

DI CK
What do you know, about Rico
Ri cardo?
V. D.
Dai sy’ s boyfriend?
DI CK
That' s the one.
V. D.
Well, he's not nmuch of an actor.
DI CK

Ha, you can say that again. No one
puts the hood over old dick. Do you
t hink he’s capabl e of nurder?

V. D.
Murder? | don’t think so.

D CK
Vell, E d. said-

V. D.
E.D. He's the nurder!

DI CK
| f you say so.

ol di e enters.

GOLDI E
Di ck! You nmade bail!

DI CK
Thank heavens to Betsy. Cone on
V.D. Goldie |l bail you out.

GODLI E
I will?
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DI CK
Darn tootin. You' d |let an innocent
man rot in jail? V.D. is gonna help
us crack this case w de open.
GOLDI E
D ck, | dunno.
DI CK
You two are the only people |
trust. Goldie, |I’ve known you for

as long as 1’ve known. And V.D.,
you just seemlike a stand-up chap.
What do you say? Teanf
Gol die | ooks at V.D. a nonent, considering the situation.

GOLDI E
Team

V. D.
Team

They put their hands on top of each other.
ALL THREE
GO TEAM
DI CK'S OFFI CE
Dick gets ready for bed.

DI CK V. O
As | wal ked home that night, | felt
alive. I was on this thing Iike

a basketball super glued onto a

or angt ans back. Not hi ng was goona
stop ne. This bird is free to sing,
and he knows where the cages |lie.
Wth nothing in nmy pocket but
Goldie and V.D, | was ready to take
on the Conrspiracy, one shuck at a
time. Either way, this looks like a
job that can only be solved by a
man with the nane of D ck Hopper,
P.l.
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| NT. STAI RWAY, THE DI NERO HOME
E.D. is wal king down the stairs on the phone.

EARNEST
H, Dick. It’s E.d. | was wondering
if maybe you would like to cone
over for a famly dinner. Meet the
famly. You know, | just thought it
m ght be-

V.d. calls in fromthe other room

V. D.
Who's that?
EARNEST

Dick. | gotta go. dinners at 6.
Del i ci ous asparagus. The butler did
it.

Bum bum bum Butl er peeks through wi ndow and ducks down.
Vi ncent enters.

V. D.
Di ck who?

EARNEST
Hopper.

V. D.
D ck Hopper? Wy is he com ng for
di nner?

EARNEST
We're kind of an item

V. D.
DITTIEETTIEITTT T COCCCCCCCKKKKKKK! 1
V. D. pushes earnest down the stairs.

EARNEST
Ow, jesus, vVincent.

V. D.
Sorry, are you okay?

EARNEST
Yeah, | just, | hurt ny |eg.

E.D. tries to stand but barely can. Daisy rushes in as E D
tries to linp to the kitchen.
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DAl SY
Jesus, E.D, are you alright?
V. D.
Dai sy, get some ice. E.D.'s gone

[inp.

VWH TMORE' S OFFI CE

MCRUFF and LI NDSEY enter the mayors office. WH TMORE i s on
t he phone.

WHI TMORE
No, | am over you... No, you aren’t
listening. | amnot in love with

you anynore. | don’t LOVE you. So
if we have sex, its fine because,
like, we are friends and we can
totally be friends and hook up
soneti nes and be cool

MCRUFF
Mayor, we’ ve got a situation.

VWH TMORE
OH REAL CLASSY, GEORG Al REAL
CLASSY! FUCK YQU

He sl ans the phone down.

VWH TMORE
What McRuff?

MCRUFF
W arrested V.D. for the nurder of
his parole officer.

VWH TMORE
Where is V.D. now?

MCRUFF
Qut on parole.

VH TMORE
Damm.

MCRUFF

There’'s nore.

VWH TMORE
MORE?
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MCRUFF
He wasn’t working al one.

MCRUFF hands Wi tnore the note.

VWH TMORE
Who is the farner?

DI NERO DI NI NG ROOM

V.D., E.D., Daisy, and Dick are sitting at the table. The
Butler stands in the corner, watching them eat.

DI CK
More w ne?

He begins to fill Daisy s glass. Everyone around the table
goes NO NO NO NO NO.

DI CK
Oh, right. | forgot. Ahhler-

E.D
Yes, it will be a few years before
Dai sy Dinero drinks any w ne.

DI CK
(pours hinself a glass and
dri nk)
They found a cure?

E.D
No. I'Il be gay forever.

Dl CK
Your gay.

Everyone around the table nods nurmuring "yes" or "he is."
Dick wites on his hand ED GAY

E. D

And you?
DI CK

Sure I'd | ove sone nore w ne.
E.D

Are you sure you haven’t had too

much?
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DI CK
| could drink all the Iiquor in the
celtic sea and stay on top of you.

E.D
Not in front of Daisy.
DAl SY
In front of Daisy if | have to.
E.D
But she’s only...
DAl SY
Shut up Earnest! | can nake ny own
deci si ons.
E.D

|’ msorry Daisy. | just thought it
was i nappropri ate.

DAl SY
You're not nmy nom

V. D.
(1 eaning over to Dick)
How are things going with E. D?

DI CK
Tough. Still have difficulty
getting up in the norning.

V. D.
Can’t you see he's guilty?
DI CK
Yeah, | can see. |’mnot stupid.
DAl SY
Suck ny cock
E.D
Go to your room
DAl SY
No.
E.D
Go to your room now Dai sy.
DI CK
You cant force a grown wonman to her

room
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E.D
Wel| as soon as she starts behaving
i ke one, she will be treated as
such.

DAl SY
You guys fucking suck! This famly
doesn’t even care what |’ m going
t hr ough.

DI CK
We care Dai sy.

E.D
Dai sy, you are being rude. Go to
your room

Dai sy starts to storm out.

DAl SY
Soneday |I’'Il be truly popul ar and
then you will see!
Dai sy i s gone.
E.D
Sorry about her.
DI CK
It’s fine. | understand wonen.

E.D. laughs. Dick stares.

E.D
l"msorry, | just really wanted
this to be a nice dinner.
DI CK
Is that all you wanted tonight?
E.D
well, no...
V. D.

Have some nore w ne di ck.

DI CK
Ahhhh t hank you.

E. D
S| ow down di ck.
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V. D.
Cone on E.D. In vino veritus.
E. D.
VWhat ?
V.D
It’s spanish
DI CK
Your scum E.D. You know t hat? Scum
E. D.
Excuse ne.
DI CK
Ehhh and your stupid watercolors.
E. D.
It’s just a hobby. ..
V. D.
A hobby? A hobby |i ke nurder!
E. D.
Mur der ?
V. D
He did it! It’s witten all over
his face!
DI CK
| see it.
E. D.
D ck?
DI CK
VWhat ?
E. D.
| love you.
DI CK

Don’t try and sweet talk your way
out of this honey hive you bee!

V. D.
Shoot hi m

E. D.
Wait no! No, | could never nurder
anyone. |'ma gardener, | nake

t hi ngs grow.
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V. D.
E. D. has never nmade anything grow
E.D
| ve never even thought of
mur deri ng someone... who would |
possi bly nurder.
Dl CK
Oh | don’t know how about YOUR
FATHER!
V. D.
Yes, when | killed Dad... | nean

when you killed Dad, you |eft
evi dence everywhere. My gun! My
shirt with the blood! And your

nust ache!
E.D
Ch ny god... you did it.
Dl CK
You did it?
V. D.
No.
Dl CK
Wio did it?

The But LER WALKS BY | N THE BACKGROUND AND TURNS TO THE
CAMERA

E.D
He just said he did it!
V. D.
| DIDIT! DI DN T!
E.D
YQU DI D!
V. D.
AHHHHHHHH

V.D. lunges for ED. E. D runs away screanming. W see him
t hrough the wi ndow and he gets into his car and drives away.

DI CK
After hin
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Dick tries to get up but falls over and vomts on his face.
V.D. puts Dick to bed and then wal ks into another roomto
make a cal

V. D.
Hey farnmer, | got another job for
ya but you have to be nore subtle
then last tinme ... Unh huh, yeah,
Earnest Dinero ... Yeah, bye.

| NT. MASTER BEDROOM
V.D. tucks Dick in and | eaves as Dick stares at the ceiling.

Dl CK

(Voi ce over)
VWhats the best thing to eat with
cheese? |Is there a best thing? I
like ritz cracker but i like
saltine. Pour sone saltine baby.
You know whose a baby? Daisy. |
li ke that baby. 1'd tuck that baby
i n. Baby bel uga, baby beluga. D ck
Hopper CQut.

I NT. MASTER BEDROOM THE NEXT MORNI NG

D ck wakes up, very hungover. He | ooks around not know ng
where he is. There is a tray on the bed with breakfast and
note that says "Fromyour old best pal, V.D." D ck | ooks at
hi s hand.

DI CK
Ed Gay?

| NT. COFFEE SHOP

E.D. sits at a table alone with a coffee and a biscotti. He
| ooks around hi m nervously. He opens a packet of sugar and
puts a little in his drink. The bell at the counter is
suddenly rung and the door opens. E.D. quickly |ooks over,
but it’s just an ugly fat guy wal king in. He | ooks back at
his drink, and sips it when a waitress trips and falls. E. D
gets scared and spits out a little coffee. He w pes hinself
down and as he reaches for his biscotti, when the farner
slowy rises frombehind him The farmer begins to strangle
ED with a corn husk silk piece as ED begins to thrash about.
Everyone in the coffee shop begins to scream and | ook around
desperately for help. They roll on the floor and everyone

el se clinbs on their chairs. ED dies. The farner stands up
and | ooks at everyone.
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FARVER
Vincent Dinero told ne to do that.

He | eaves.

| NT. MCRUFF' S CAR
McRuf f and Lindsey sit. Lindsey is on the phone.

LI NDSEY
Got it.

Li ndsey hangs up.

LI NDSEY
The farmer struck again. E.D. is
down for good.

MCRUFF
Shit. As nmuch as | hated E. D., he
knew how to make things grow.

LI NDSEY
Damm good gardner.

MCRUFF
Shit, back to square one. You gotta
find this farmer fuck, Lindsey.
He’s the key to gaining control of
corn distribution.

Li ndsey pulls out a sandwi ch and takes a bite. MRuff gets
out of the car. Lindsey craws into the driver’s seat.

MCRUFF
Your ny best man Lindsey.

Li ndsey drives away.

EXT. PARK

Bi nocul ars watch as Lindsey drives away and MRuff

approaches Rico. Goldie, that's right, Goldie is spying from
behi nd a trashcan.

MCRUFF
Hol a Ri co.

RI CO
ey, Sgt. McRuff essay.
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MCRUFF
You got ny package.

Rl CO
si. Un paquetio es en m poquete.

Rico pats his front shirt pocket.

MCRUFF
Good. Hand it over

Rl CO
By the way, you are doing a great
job. Just gotta say. | look up to
you so nuch

MCRUFF
What ?

RI CO
Sorry. Cut sorry. Rolling. Annnnd
Acti on.

MCRUFF

G ve ne the fucking corn.

Rl CO
Don't get fresh with nme, essay.
Don’t you know I’ m from Baj a?

Rico pulls out a can of creaned corn. Mruff takes a
spoonful and snorts it. He clucks a fewtines as the cream
dri bbl es fromhis nose.

MCRUFF
Good. That shit is good. Were' d
you get this?

RI CO
Oh you know mang, the Farner.

MCRUFF slaps Rico in the face.

(cont’ d)
The Farner!?

Rl CO
Yeah you know? El Farnmer? Rooster?

MCRUFF
Roost er eh?

Gol di e begins to snap photos. Mruff and sees Col die.
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MCRUFF
BLOODY GOCKS!

McRuff begins to shoot at Goldie as she runs. McRuff starts
chasing her. Rico runs after.

Rl CO
Cut! CUT! That’'s not in the script.
That’s not in the script!

MCRUFF
This one’s for Tormy Macavoy!

ol die hops into her car and drives off. MRuff wails at the
top of his lungs. Rico catches up to McRuff out of breath.

Rl CO
| quit. This is too nuch. |’ m not
involved with this anynore.

MRuff grabs Rico.
MCRUFF

Oh, you're in this Rico. You"re in
this shit for good. Were' s your

car?

Rl CO
| biked.

MCRUFF
Come on.

McRuff begins to run off and grabs Rico who trudges al ong
with him

Rl CO
Where are we goi ng?
MCRUFF
W are gonna pay a visit to the

mayor .

I NT. OLD STI FFY’ S BEDROOM

Dick’s hand still says ED GAY. Dick stares at it. V.D.
enters.

DI CK
What happened | ast ni ght?
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52.
V. D.
You don’t renenber? Perfect.
DI CK
VWhat ?
V. D.

You don’t renenber perfectly?

DI CK
Not quite. That was quite the
bordell o you had out |ast night.
Does the nane Ed Gay scratch your
sniffer?

V. D.
Ed Gay?

DI CK
That’ s what is says here.

t he nane on his hand.

V. D.
Oh E.D.’'s gay

DI CK
Huh?

V. D.
E.Ds guy! E.D. hired this guy.
Remenber you went into his study
and wrote down sone nane. Maybe
it’s this Ed Gay fell ow.

DI CK
| do renenber. Thanks for rem nding

me... chum

V. D.
No problem Chum

DI CK
This Gay person could be the fina
pi ece of evidence we need to nai
E.D. right in the ass.

V. D.
Uhhhhhhhuhhuhhhh. .

DI CK
GQuzuntite and goodbye. |’ m gonna
search every Gay residence in the
city for a hint of E D
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V. D.
Good | uck.

Di ck Leaves.
V. D.
| don’t think ED. wll be
pestering anybody anynore. Heh heh
heh.

Di ck comes back in.

DI CK
What was that?

V. D.
Not hi ng.

DI CK
huh

Di ck | eaves.

V. D.

Heh heh heh.

Dick drives off to the first Ed Gay residence. He has a |i st
of adresses that he checks as he drives. Dick signs off as
he drives.

DICK (V.Q)
My head feels |ike a cantelope in a
washi ng machine. | haven’'t been

this hung over since the war days.
| remenber getting blitzed after a
good days fighting with good ol d
Tommy Macavoy. Tommy Macavoy. . .
Don't get distracted Dick! Your
closing in on the notherload. The
noney shot. This Gay bastard is the
answer and finally EED. will be
where he bel ongs, behind bars.
It’ 1l be another case closed by

D ck Hopper P.1I.

Dick gets out of the car and wal ks up to a door. The door
opens.

D CK
Dad?
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OPEN IN THE TRENCHES OF THE REVOLUTI ONARY WAR.

D ck Hopper, MRuff, and Little Tomry MacAvoy are dressed in
their blue anmerican revolutionairy war outfits. A redcoat
tries to get over the line but McRuff stabs himwth his
bayonet. He throws the body on the ground and pulls the
bayonet out using his foot for |everage.

DI CK HOPPER
Good one Sear gent MRuff

MCRUFF
Thanks Private D ck

TOMW
He al nost had ne. Thanks guys.

MCRUFF
Don’t worry nothi ngs gonna happen
to you little Tonmmy MacAvoy not
whi | e poppa di ck and poppa Mruff
are around.

DI CK
W | ove you Tommy. Like our own
son.

Tomy cries a single tear. Colnel Pillnmunt and Admi ral
Charl eton Bi gBerg appear with their pistols drawn. They hop
into the trenches.

COLENL PI LLMOUNT
Aha we’ve finally cornered you
yankee bast ar ds!

DI CK
Col nel Pillmunt! and his schem ng
si de nonkey Admiral Charl eton
Bi gBerg. | shoul d’ ve expected you.

ADM RAL BI GBERG
Shut yer nouf you skeeving sflankin
punperneck. Don’t you know yer dogs
piddlin to the shloffntoff?

COLNEL PI LLMOUNT
HAHA Good one Bi gBerg. Your
revolution will fail and this petty
col ony of yours will remain under
british rule. Viva la Britain!
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ADM RAL Bl GBERG
VI VAl

They thrust their bayonets into Tommy MacAvoy and he
crunpl es. Bigberg and Pillnmount hop away tittering.

DI CK AND MCRUFF
(0000000000000000

Tonmy | ooks into their eyes as he dies and cries not with
pai n but with heartbreak.

TOVMY NMACAVOY
| just want you to know how much I
| ove you both but you were al ways
my favorite....

D es. McRuff shakes the body.

MCRUFF
WHO?? WHO?? WHO WAS YOUR
FAVORI TE??? YOU GOD DAMN GOOKS

DI CK
No McRuff No!

McRuff leaps into the battle and starts slaughtering the
british. He is blind with rage. The canera pans away from
McRuff with blood on his hands scream ng into the heavens.
Canera goes back to Dick who fires one volley into the
battlefield and then has to rel oad

DI CK
McRuff conme back!

He struggles to reload ans spills his powder. H's eyes turn
to Tommy. He softly closes Tommy’'s |ids.

DI CK
Goodni ght sweet pot ato.

The canera pans out and Lindsey is sitting in full battle
garb eating a sandwhich and firing a nmusket with one hand.
CUT TO LINDSEY I N CAR

Linsey is sitting in his car,eating his sandw ch and
drivi ng.
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NEST TO DUMPSTER

GQunter zips up V.D.’s pants and holds out his hand. V.D
gi ves himsone corn

GUNTER
Thanks V. D

Li ndsey gets out of his car.

GUNTER
Oh hey Lindsey.
V. D.
Shit.
V.D. runs away.
LI NDSEY

Hel | o Gunter Goodford.

GUNETER
Just call nme Gunt.

LI NDSEY
Qunter Goodford | need sone
i nformation.

GUNTER
Ch, yeah sure. You got any corn?

LI NDSEY
Yeah.

Li ndsey pulls out a ziplock bag filled with corn chips that
says "Evidence" in sharpie. Gunter takes all the corn and
shoves it up his butt.

GUNTER
Ahhhh good corn.
LI NDSEY
GQunter.
GUNTER
Ri ght, what do you need?
LI NDSEY
|’m | ooking for a man called the

farmer.
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GUNTER
The farmer? uhhhhh thats too far up
Li nds.
LI NDSEY
Not hi ng goes to far up for you
GQunter.
GUNTER
| m serious Lindsey. This guy is
t he guy.
LI NDSEY
| will take you out for dinner.
GUNTER
Real | y?
LI NDSEY
Yeah.
TACO BELL
GUNTER

Mmm | sure do | ove taco bell.
These cheesy gordita are to die
for.

LI NDSEY
Gunter, | bought you di nner, now
where’s the farnmer?

GUNTER
2342 Cunnilingo Dr. Be carefu
t hough. They call himthe ole
rooster up there.

LI NDSEY
Wy do they do that?

GUNTER
| have got this rash on the bottom
of ny scrotum | don’t think its an
std or anything but it burns.

Li ndsey gets up and | eaves.
GUNTER

Hey, aren’t you gonna finish your
grilled stuft burrito? Only 2.99.
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A BLACKBOX THEATER

Tommy and Ril ey are doing sonme dunb mask theater.

A PRI VATE BOX AT THE BLACKBOX

Count Pillnount and Earl Charleton Bigberg sit watching.
They have curly noustaches. Lindsey sneaks in and sits
besi de them

LI NDSEY
Sorry I'm | ate.

Pl LLMOUNT
Not to worry Lindsey they were just
getting to the naughty bits.

Bl GBERG
Reffl edi g not speil dung

Pl LLMOUUNT
HA HA capi tol Bigberg.

LI NDSEY
McRuff has nme on the trail of this
Farnmer character. We're close to
cracking the nystery of this
cornspiracy.

Pl LLMOUNT
He who controls the corn controls
t he conti nent.

LI NDSEY
That’s why | canme to you first. |
don’t want the corn industry to
fall into the wong hands.

Pl LLMOUNT
W won’t be making our srike yet
but when we do your yankee enpire
wll fall and you shall rewarded
handsonel y.

Bl GBERG
O tuckl unpt own.

Pl LLMOUNT
Bi gberg. M nd yoursel f!
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(cont’ d)

Sorry.
LI NDSEY

I’mworried McRuff is catching on.
Pl LLMOUNT

He knows not hing! Wiere is this

Far mer ?
LI NDSEY

2342 Cunnilingo Dr. They call him
the A e Rooster.

Pl LLMOUNT
You have been nost hel pful Lindsey.
This shall not be forgotten. Viva
la Britain!

LI NDSEY
Vi val

Li ndsey | eaves the box. The british exchange a | ook at pul
out a smal gadget they type their cooridinates in it and
t hen di ssapear fromthe box. Pan to CGoldie sitting in a

di fferent booth with binoculars. Muth Open.

LI NDSEY' S CAR

Lindsey is driving the car with the phone in one hand and a
sandhwi ch in the other.

LI NDSEY
McRuff. I"’mon ny way to the
Farmer’ s now.

MCRUFF | N FANCY TO LET STALL

MCRUFF
Good work Lindsey. | can’t talk
long I’mat the Mayors but you're
doi ng a bang up job.

LI NDSEY
Thanks boss.

MCRUFF
You' re ny best nman Lindsey. | don’'t
know what |1'd do wi thout you. |
m ght not always show it but | care
about you a lot. | always have.
You're ny rock
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LI NDSEY
It’s no probl em boss.
MCRUFF
| love you. There i said it. | |ove

you and there wouldn’t be a police
force in this town if you weren't
init. I’ve been blinded by ny duty
and ny greed and this fucking
cornspiracy but once it’s all over
and corn is under our control you
know I won’t forget you. |’ m
retiring soon and you re ny | ogi cal
choice for replacenent. That’'s why
| m choosi ng you Lindsey to repl ace

me when | retire. You'll run this
town Lindsey. You ve always been ny
favorite.

LI NDSEY

What about Tommy MacAvoy sir?

McRuf f screans and hangs up and starts punching the walls of
his bathroom stall then he weeps.

MCRUFF
Little Tomy MacAvoy.

QUTSI DE THE FARMER S HOUSE

Li ndsey pulls up the house and parks the car. He checks the
address he’s witten down. Suddenly The Farnmer energes from
the back seat with a piece of corn silk.

THE FARMER
The british say hello.

The Farmer strangels Lindsey as the life | eaves Lindsey’s
struggling body we hear his |ast thoughts in an nonol ogue.

LI NDSEY (V. Q)
l’mdying. Ogod this is it. I'm
dyi ng. | never thought the British

woul d betray ne. | should never
have consort with those |iney
bastards. | just wanted revenge. |

wanted McRuff to see nme as nore

t han just nunmber two. Ch Tommy.
Tomy he al ways | oved you nore. But
i knew, | always knew who you | oved
best. |I love you little brother. |
guess this is the end for ne,

Li ndsey MacAvoy.
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CUT TO THE REVOLUTI ONARI Y BATTLEFI ELD
Tommy lies dying. Dick hops over the battlenents to help
McRuff. Tommy regains his life and crawls to his brother but

he’s defintitely still about to die. Tormy | ooks into
Li ndsey’ s eyes.

TOMWY
You were always ny favorite...
Li ndsey.
Tomry dies. Lindsey kisses his forehead.

End.

DOORSTEP OF ED GAY' S HOUSE

Same shot as before of the door opening and D ck standi ng on
the the threshol d.

D CK
Dad?

Cut to Dick’s perspective. It is The Farner.

FARVER
Hey ki ddo.
Dl CK
Your Ed Gay?
FARVMVER
Not in so many words words words.
DI CK
| don’t understand.
FARVER
Qui ck cone inside they could be

wat chi ng.

| NSI DE THE FARMER S HOUSE

Di ck and The Farnmer stand by the door they | ook at each
other and try and hug but it is very unconfortable for both
nmen.

DI CK
| thought you were dead.
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FARVER
Yeah yeah yeah
DI CK
What’s all this gay buisiness?
FARVER
| only use that nane in town. |I'm
still your ol cock.
DI CK
A Cock Hopper
FARVER
My Iil Dick.

They try and hug again it is worse than the last tine. They
end up switching places sonehow.

DI CK
Dad. I'"mfeeling so many things but
| gotta bottle up this bug before
it bites and ask you. What do you
know about the cornspiracy?

FARMER
Cor nspi racy!

DI CK
Conspi racy.

FARVER

No. no son. It is a cornspiracy.
Sit down this could take a while.

Dick Sits in an arnchair.

FARVER
|”mnot proud to say it dickie but
the reason | had to | eave you and
your nother was | was deep down the
cornhole. | couldn’t get enough of
t hat sweet sweet corn. Cluck. | was
using corn at every neal. | got in
so deep that the only way | could
pay my way out of it was to work
for the man hinself A S.T.D

Cut to flashback of Farner signing some papers with Stiffy.
Stiffy is laughing mani acal ly.
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FARVER
| was his Farnmer, forced to work in
his fields.

Shot of Farner plow ng.

FARVER
Pl owi ng and cutting and gathering
and pushing and cutting and pl ow ng
and plow ng and gathering day in
and day out. Eventually | started
doi ng other work for Stiffy. | was
his driver, his dealer, his
chiropractor, his optrician, and
hi s hitman.

Cut to Farmer rmnurdering sonmeone. Husking em

FARVER
Yes | killed boy. Cuck. But I
al ways did thinking one day |1’'d get
back to you and your nmanma. And now
here you are at ny doorstep ready
to blow this cornspiracy sky

hi gh. ..

DI CK
Hold on... This is a lot to process
dad.

FARVER
Take your tinme... |I’mjust gonna
run out and... bark at some dogs...

The Farmer runs outside and we get a close up of Dick
contenpl ating while out the wi ndow we see Lindsey’ s Car pul
up and the Farnmer nmurder him

DI CK
| can’t believe... nmy own father...
right under nmy nose... so if Stiffy
was the one running corn then..
The whole famly nust have been in
onit.. and if the whole famly was
messi ng around with each other...
V.D.!

The Farnmer cones back in panting.

D CK
V. D
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FARVER
You too? I'mso sorry son. | knew
t hat your nother nust have had..

DI CK
No. Vi ncent Di nero!

FARVER
Ah yes. He’'s been after his
father’s corn enpire since before
he coul d tal k.

DI CK

He nust be the nurderer!
FARVER

Wasn't he arrested for that?
DI CK

W ongf ul | y!
FARVER

W ongful | y!
DI CK

But we got hi m now.
FARVER

Son. |’ m exhausted. I'"'mat the end

of nmy necktie. Help ne. Help ne be
the man | wanted to be.

DI CK
Then help ne catch V.D.

FARVER
Wth pleasure.

Dick and the farnmer run out to Dick’s car and drive off.

MAYCRS OFFI CE

Mayor Whitnore sits behind his desk, reading |egnrie adds.

Dai sy, in

a very provocative but tastefull outfit, enters.

DAl SY
M ster Mayor?

VH TMORE
(pointing to ad)
We used to date, ne and this girl.
What do you want ?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

65.

DAl SY
You cal l ed ne here because of ny
novi e.

VHI TMORE

Ha ha ha. Yes. Your corn npvie.
Excellent film Well done. Here's
your certificate.

Mayor hands her a good job certificate.

DAl SY
Thank you M. Mayor. | really
appreciate this. Mire then you wll
ever know.

VHI TMORE
Ha ha ha. You are a cute girl.

DAl SY
Thank you.

VHI TMORE
You woul d have been just ny type in
hi gh school. | always |iked snal
girls.

DAl SY

You woul d have been just ny type
right now. But your married.

VWH TMORE
Ahhhh, yes. My wife.

DAl SY
M. mayor ?

VH TMORE
Yes?

DAl SY

Do you think once | graduate, |
coul d maybe get a job?

VH TMORE
Its a tough, tough job market out
there. 1"msure you will find
sonet hi ng.

DAl SY
No, i nean, do you think I could

get a job here?
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VWH TMORE
Here. Wth ne?

DAl SY
Uh huh.

VWH TMORE
Well, theres always a position or
two for a |ady of your
qualifacations. Ha ha. 69. Wiat’'s
your bra size?

McRuff and Rico run in though the door.

MCRUFF
Wi t nor e.

VWH TMORE
Mcr uf f

RI CO
Dai sy?

DAl SY
Ri co?

VHI TMORE
Ri co!

DAl SY
Ch, hes no one.

Rl CO
| ” myour boyfriend.

MCRUFF
Dick’s on to us. | saw that stupid

d uckbum wonan.

Rl CO AND DAI SY
D ck Hopper?

VH TMORE
W will have to stop him

Rl CO
VWait. Hold up. | don’t understand.
Dai sy, what are you doi ng here?

DAl SY
|"mgetting an award for ny novie.

66.
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Rl CO
Aren’t we filmng right now?

VWHTI MORE
VWhat? G ve ne that.

MCRUFF
Wul d you kids go wait in the hall?

Rl CO
You know, its not polite for actors
to give other actors notes.

DAl SY
Ri co, come on

They | eave.

MCRUFF
We gotta kill Dick.

WHI TMORE
We gotta kill Dick. Put Lindsey on
it. What do you think of this Daisy
gi rl ? Ehh.

McRuff | eaves.
VH TMORE

Ahhh, conme on, i think she’s kinda
nifty!

The farmer and dick sit parked outside of the office.

DI CK
Wait in the car

Dick starts to walk up to his office as the farner bangs his
head on the dashboard.

DI CK' S OFFI CE

CGoldie sits at her desk, staring at her |ocket. Dick enters.

GOLDI E
Di ck!

DI CK
Goldie, | think I've finally
ni bbled my way to the bottom of
this cornspiracy!
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GOLDI E
Me too!
DI CK
V.D. is qguilty!
GOLDI E

Oh. .. ohhhhhhhhh. V.D. huh?

DI CK
Yes he nurdered his father to get
at Stiffy's corn enpire. Wio woul da
thunk it?

GOLDI E
(shurgs)
Not ne.

DI CK
The Di neros have been handling corn
for generations.

GOLDI E
Yes well that’s not all. | tailed
McRuff and | saw him buying corn
from sone high school kid with a
wei rd accent.

DI CK
Rico! It's all becom ng cl ear!

GOLDI E

kay but let ne finish. MRuff saw
me and shot at ne but | got away
and then | followed Lindsey, who
gave corn to sone shady character
and they went out to taco bell but
then he went to the novies where
there were these british guys...

DI CK
Quiet Goldie. I've got all | need.

GOLD E
But Dick they have these weird
tel eportation...

DI CK
Qui et nmeans qui et CGoldie! W have a
case to solve. Don’'t get al
science fictiony on nme. So ny old
friend McRuff caught up in the corn
gane. Well, if its a gane we shal

( MORE)
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DI CK (cont’d)

play McRuff, I'll bring ny shin
guards. | wonder where E.D. fits in
all this.

GOLDI E

Haven’t you heard? E.D.’s dead.
DI CK
What? | was just starting to |ike
that guy. How d he die?
GOLD E
He was killed by sone nan naned the
Far mer .
Dramatic nusic cue as Dick’s eyes w den.

DI CK
| have to go.

(cont’ d)
But Dick. ..

DI CK
| told you not to say that!

Dick | eaves. CGoldie sighs full of |ove.

Dl CKS CAR-

D ck gets back in his car, nurphed. The farmer stops bangi ng
hi s head.

FARVER
How d it go?
DI CK
Fi ne.
Dick starts driving.
DI CK

(v.0)
My dad. O e Cock Hopper. Back in
the picture. But what a picture.

FARVER
(V.0)
badum dee dum GAAAAAAH ohhh
| ove nmy son, corn corn, little

di ck.
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DI CK
(V.0)
Just as this case is comng to a
close, just as ny father is com ng
back intony life, it seens as if
| have been thrown between a rock
and sone sort of stone wall.

FARVER
(V.0)
| can do better, | can do

right-i-ri-right! ohh, but the
corn, the corn! Sweet sweet
margerine. Wiy did | run away sweet
mar egi ne? C uck.

DI CK
(v.0)
If Goldie is right about McRuff, it
means this tomato has got too ripe
for its owm picking. But | ain’t no
tomatoe. |I’m Di ck Hopper, Private
eye.
FARVER
(V.0)
Cock Hopper. That’s my nane. Cock
Hopper .

They drive off in silence.

| NT. MCRUFF' S APARTMENT

McRuff enters with groceries. He turns the Iights on, and
sees Lindsey, screans and drops his bag. Twenty tomatoes

roll out of it. Lindsey’'s body has a note that says, "No

nore Mcavoys. Love the british.”

MCRUFF
€0000000000000000 &'

Bl ackout .

| NT. MAYORS OFFI CE

Wiitnore sits in his office, draw ng pictures of boobs as he
si ngs.

VH TMORE
Dai sy, Daisy, give nme your answer
do, I’m having a holiday party and
( MORE)
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VWH TMORE (cont’ d)
l"minviting you, It won't be a
stylish party. | can’'t afford a ..
mazerarty. But you d | ook sweet
upon ny seat... Ah, fuck it I'1]
call her. | mean who can say no to
an invitation to the Wiitnore's
Whol i day Party!

pi cks up her phone and dials. R co answers. He has pins
in his nouth and is hard at work on a dress.

Rl CO
Hel | 0?

VHI TMORE
Hel l o boy, may | please speak with
Dai sy Di nero?

Rl CO
Who, may | ask, is speaking?
VWH TMORE
Wi t nor e.
Rl CO
Mayor Wi t nore?
VWHI TMORE
Yes.
Rl CO

Oh, hey Whitnore, its ne, Rico! You
saw ne the other day at your

of fice.

VWH TMORE
VWho?

RI CO
Ri co.

VH TMORE

Ahhhh the little latin boy.

Ari berdercci buen. Were’'s Daisy?
She wote this down as her primry
cont act .

Pan out to see Daisy in a dress that Rico is making.

DAl SY
Who is that?
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Rl CO
Shhh! Daisy |I’mon the phone!
DAl SY
It’s nmy phone.
VHI TMORE
| s that Daisy??
Rl CO
Yes, she’s busy right now
DAl SY
Who is that?
Rl CO
The mayor. | told himyou were busy
meki ng your dress.
DAl SY
Yeah for his party idiot! Gve ne

t hat .

Dai sy takes the phone from R co.

DAl SY
hitiiiii whitnore.

VH TMORE
Oh hey, daisy. Your voice sounds so
| ovel y over the phone.

DAl SY
Ch stop it Mayor VWhitnore. |f |
didn’t know better 1’d say you were
flirting!

VWHI TMORE
If I didn't know better 1’'d say you
were right!

DAl SY
Qoo you’ re bad.
VH TMORE
Yeah |’ m one bad mtten.
DAl SY
So what’s all this about Witnore?
VHI TMORE
Well | wanted to invite you to be
nmy date at the Witnore Woliday
party, silly.
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Hangs up.

DAl SY
Oh, well thank you Mayor whitnore.
|’m | ooking forward to it. | nean..

| was al ready pl anni ng on goi ng.
You invited the whole town on
Facebook.

VWH TMORE
| did? | did! | did indeed. Wl
fuck nme | guess.

DAl SY
Fuck you?

VWH TMORE
No! | nean. Shit. Stupid. Stupid.
LIsten if you don't want to go

now. .. | understand.

DAl SY
No. | still want to.

VWH TMORE
Well... Don't do anything you dont’
want to do. But | did really like
youre novie. Truthfully. | nean, |
can’t wait to see it. | nean... Un
| gotta go.

Rl CO

What did he want ?

DAl SY
|’ve got a date with Mayor Witnore

Rl CO
| thought you were dating ne.

DAl SY
|’mjust going wwth himto the
Whol i day party.

RI CO
| thought you were going with ne!

DAl SY
Shut up and finish this stiching.

73.
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MCRUFF IS LYING I N H S APARTMENT SURROUNDED BY BOTTLES
CORNSYRUP. POURI NG CORNSYRUP | NTO HI'S DRI NK. LI NDSEY | S DEAD
AND PROPPED UP NEXT TOH MIN A CHAIR

MCRUFF
More sandwi ch Li ndsey?

Mcruff tries to force feed the dead Lindsey a sandwhich.
McRuff makes "nom nom non sound effects.

MCRUFF
Oh Lindsey. You and your
sandwhi ches!

V.D. sneaks into the apartnent. An elaborate trap is set up
but it doesn't kill V.D.

MCRUFF

Wll if it isn't Vincent Dinero.
V. D.

V.D. to ny friends.
MCRUFF

We aren’t friends. Cal mdown

Li ndsey. | got hi m cover ed.
V. D.

My God. Lindsey you look terrible!
MCRUFF
(AS LI NDSEY)

Yeah well | put a few too many

ki ppers in ny sandwhich and it’s

just been a really tough week and
you know ny nom has been buggi ng

ne. ..

V. D.
Wait a mnute! You re not Lindsey!

MCRUFF
What are you tal king about!?

V. D.
McRuff, you’ re holding a corpse
Li ndsey is dead!

MCRUFF
Noooooo! AHHHH

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 75.

MCRUFF rerealizes Lindsey is dead and goes into a fit and

t hen passes out. V.D. runs to the fridge and gets a gallon
of orange juice/mlk/eggnong/yougurt and pours it on MRuff.
McRuf f cones to.

MCRUFF
Ah! Where am | ? What happened?
Li ndsey? Oh sweet Lindsey! It’'s so
good to see you | had this terrible

dream ..
V. D.
It wasn’t a dream
MCRUFF
V.D? How did you get in here?
V. D.
What ? ahhh forget it. | came to
talk to you about the corn
busi ness.
MCRUFF
(as Lindsey)
Ch yeah.
MCRUFF

Cool down Lindsey. So, what you're
in charge of distribution now?

V. D
Yeah.

MCRUFF
Okay fine. Fair is fair. Wiere' s ny
cut ?

V. D. hands hi m sonme noney.

MCRUFF
You dealing are safe as long as I'm
the chief of this police force. Let
me know if there is anything | can
hel p you with.

V. D.
Kill D ck?

MCRUFF
Way ahead of you.
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V. D.
Great. See you at Wiitnore’ s?
MCRUFF
O course renenber |ast year when
you. .
V. D.
Ch yeah with the..
MCRUFF
Yeah!!'I'l hahaha
V. D.
Hahah yeah poor E.D. Later.
MCRUFF
Later.
V.D. exits.
MCRUFF
(TO LI NDSEY)
"1l see you at Whitnore's. Yes |
will. Yes | willlllll.

D CK, GOLDIE, THE FARVER AND GUNTER ARE ALL SI TTI NG AT TACO
BELL

Gunter picks the lettuce out of his burrito as they stare.

GUNTER
| don't like |ettuce.

DI CK
So.... Qunter? | heard you had sone
i nformati on on V. D

GUNTER
Ch yeah. ..

Gunter hands DI Ck a panphl et.

DI CK
| don’t have tinme to peruse this.
Gve it to nme straight. Were’'s
Vi ncent!

GUNTER
V.D.? | don’t know.
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DI CK
Cock, this guy is useless.

GUNTER
Wait, wait, wait. Are you finished
wi th that nachos bell grande?

He chows down.

GOLDI E
| don’t know, | guess...
GUNTER
Thanks.
FARVER
GQunter. | need you to be serious
GUNTER

The other day | was in the bathtub
and | farted and these little poo
fl akes came out in the tub.

Dl CK
Jesus.

FARVER
Let himfinish. Gunter, go on.

GUNTER
No, that it. That’s the end. | just
got sone poo flakes in my nose.

FARVER
Alright, Gunt. My son is going to
ask you sonething and | want you to
answer him honestly or I will rip
out your eyelids, okay?

GUNTER
Ch, okay. Wat?

DI CK
We know V. D. has control of the
corn enpire and we know McRuff is
doing his own tap dance behind the
curtain. Although | think he's
stuck doing ball changes when he

really wants to do pirouettes.
GUNTER

Well, MRuff just does whatever
VWhitnore tells him
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DI CK
What ?

GUNTER
You aren’t going to drink that
whol e Fui sta Freeze are you?

GQunter slurps it all.

FARVER
| was planning on it.
DI CK
Cock.
FARVER
Fi ne.
GUNTER
Ohhhhh, brain freeze.
FARVER
Qunt .
GUNTER

Alright alright. Wiitnore wants a
pi ece of the corn action too so
that’s why he’s got McRuff on the
case. |’'ve been wearing a wire for
mont hs now and if you want the
tapes they are back at ny pad.

DAl SY
Way are you wearing a wre?
GUNTER
| dunno. For art?
DI CK
Brilliant! You' re a swell nunber
Gunter! Thank you.
GUNTER
And furthernore these English
guys. ..
FARVER

UHHHH BUH BUH BUH! Di ck how about
you and Gol die go get ready for
VWhitnore’s party now. You're gonna
need to spruce up a bit, if you
don’'t want to |l ook like an el mon
arbor day.
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DI CK
You're right Dad. Let’s go Col die.
GOLDI E
But Di ck those English Guys coul d
be. .
DI CK

UHHHH BUH BUH BUH My dad says it’s
tinme to go!

They | eave.

GUNTER
Beautiful kid, really. You nmust be
proud.
FARVER
| don’t know, Gunt. What with the
British and V.D. and Dick, | just
don’t know what to do anynore.
GUNTER
Doubl e decker taco.
FARVER
Just eat it Gunter! I'm |I'm
GUNTER

You wanna do sonme corn?

FARVER
Yeah, let’s do some corn.

They snoke some corn.

| NT. DICK S CAR
Dick and Goldie drive in silence.

DI CK

(v.0)
Jenga! Everything is falling right
into ny lap and ny lap’s not
conplaining! Wiitnore's party wll
give nme an excuse to finger all the
culprits. Wio knew it went all the
way to Whitnore? Just goes to show
you what happens when you get a
peek up the skirt of lady | aw ess
and she isn’t wearing any knickers.
Come to think of it, neither aml.

( MORE)
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DI CK (cont’d)
Damm Laundry machi ne. Al ways seens
to eat up ny underpants. Anyho, no
nmore wi Il people hear ny nane and
thi nk Dick Who? Now they will just
t hi nk, Dick Hopper. Private Eye.

DI CK
Hey Col die.

GOLDI E
Yeah.

DI CK

For this whitnore wholiday party
thing, | was thinking, for the
investigation it would | ook best if
| went to the party with a date.

GOLDI E
Ch, uh yeah. That nakes sense.
Dl CK
Got anyone in mnd?
GOLDI E
Unmmmmmmm no.
Dl CK
Yeah, | couldn’t think of anyone

ei ther. Which nmade ne think, naybe
you?

GALD E
Me?

DI CK
| don’t know. It would be a good
di squi se.

GOLD E
|’d love to. | nean it would be a
pretty good disqgui se.

DI CK
Yeah, great disguise. Wio woul da
thunk it!

GOLDI E
Who woul da. . .

80.
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PULL UP TO GOLDI E' S HOUSE.

GOLD E
Pick me up at eight.

DI CK
Uh yeah. Be there or be a punpkin!

GOLDI E
oh. k. Goodni ght di ck Hopper.

DI CK
Goodni ght Gol di e Bucktum

He drives off. Goldie stares after himand snil es.

End.

| NT. LABRAOTRY STAI RAELL

JEB and KEVIN are carrying a tub of acid down a stair well.

JEB

C non, Kevin, be careful.
KEVI N

Sorry Jeb.
JEB

VWll, don’'t stop! This tub of acid
ain"t gonna throwitself into the

ocean.

KEVI N
Sorry Jeb, it’s just, ya know, the
back.

JEB

Take your pain meds?

KEVI N
Yeah, 1’ve been taking them but I
keep getting these back spasnms.

JEB
Quit your yapping. W gotta go.
This tub of acid ain’t gonna throw
itself in the ocean.
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VWH TMORE VWHCLI DAY PARTY

Banners for the whitnore wholiday party are on all the
walls. A band in the corner plays sone soothing party nusic.
Hor derves, tables, people in outfits, etc. Whitnore stands
on a podiumtalking into a m crophone but no one really
listens.

VH TMORE
This town ain’t just nmy town folks,
its your town. And that’s why I
give. | give and | give to you
peopl e because you are good peopl e
who support nme and this town and
America. Just |ook at the |lovely
Dai sy Dinero tonight. Doesn’'t she
| ook great everyone? Let’s give her
a round of appl ause. Daisy Dinero
ever ybody.

Dai sy Dinero stands up and waves. A few people clap. D ck
runs onto the stage and grabs the m crophone.

DI CK

Hel | o, | adies and gentel men, a | ot
of you don’t know ne but ny nane is
Di ck Hopper and I ama Private
Detective. | know this tinsel town
may seem | ike the prize of the

paci fic southwest, but i know for a
fact that shiny packgageing is
covering up nothing but a bunch of
corn droppings left by your so

call ed mayor and the so called
police departnent of this town.

THE CROAD
Gasp! Gasp!

DI CK
| know.

MAN | N CROWD
Wait a mnute, how do you know
t hat ?

DI CK
" m sorry, whose the private
detective here? |I’ve got facts
buddy. Col di e-

Gol di e runs up on stage.
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DI CK
G ve emthe facts.
GOLDl E
Um well, we know vincent dinero

killed his father to gain contro

of the corn enpire, the police were
ri ght about that. But what we
didn’t know was that the police
were nmaking deals wwth d Std

t hensel ves. W have phot ographic
and audi o recordi ngs of Myor
Wi t nore and Seargent McRuff naking
deals wth known corn deal ers and
corn farmers in this area.

FARMVER
RUBBI SH!

THE CROND
Gasp! Gasp!

FARMER
This is all rubbish! | was never a
corn farnmer. | never, i never did
corn a single cock totin day in ny
life. I never killed V.D.’s parole

officer, or E.D. or Lindsey. I
never did any of those things and I
woul d never even tell you if I did.

OKAY?!
MCRUFF
Li ndsey! Lindsey’s dead?
DI CK
DAD!
FARVER
| " mnot your father.
DI CK
What ?
FARVER
|’ mnot your father. | |ied about
t hat .
DI CK

But | renmenber you fromwhen | was
gr ow ng up.
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MCRUFF
He can’t be dead. He can’'t be. If
you killed Lindsey, I, I, I, |
don’t know what |’ m gonna do. |I'm
gonna kill you.

McRuff lunges at the farner.

VWH TMORE
No! Don't kill him kill D ck
Hopper!

Everyone stops and stares at Wi tnore.

VH TMORE
| mean, that’s not what | nmeant,
where’ s Dai sy?

V.d. conmes up to whitnore.

V.D
Hey, whitnore. It’s me, V.D. I'min
di sqgui se as E.D, ny dead brother.
McRuff told ne to bring a few kil os
of corn to your party. They are in
t hese bags. You can pay ne |ater.
Wiy is this party so quiet?

V.D. turns and sees everyone.

V. D.
Uh oh.

VH TMORE
V. D., you ni cunpoop!

DI CK
Arrest that man! That is the man
who killed Stiff Dinero.

THE CROND
VE KNOW

O STD
O do you?

THE CROAD
GASP

O STD
Muahahahahaha! | played you all
like ny fiddle. You see, | wanted
you all to think | was dead, while

( MORE)
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OL STD (cont’ d)
| plotted in the shadows. And now,
| am nore powerful then you could
ever possibly inmagaine. Not only

will | control the corn enpire in
this town, | will control the corn
in other towns. and nore towns. And
even nore towns. | will control the

corn enpire in all of the towns.
HAHAHA. HAHAHA. HAHAH-

The butler cones out and hits STDwith his serving tray. BUM
BUM BUM STD tries to get up but the Butler continues to
beat himto death with his serving tray.

CROVND
SCREAM SCREAM SCREAM

The butler puts up his hand.

CROND
Hush.

BUTLER
| didit! It was | who was pulling
the strings in this whole affair. |
al l owed Vincent to believe he had
nmurdered his father while hiding
STD away fromthe public eye. |
al l owed you fools to bicker over
the corn enpire while |I plotted and
now the corn is mnel!

MAN | N CROAD
How did you do it?
(cont’ d)
M nd Control.
MAN | N CROND

You can’t control m nds!

The butler uses mnd control to make the nan slap his own
face.

MAN | N CROND
ON You can control m nds!

BUTLER
Yes and now all you yankee scum
wi Il bow before the m ght of your
once and future masters, ny
enpl oyers, The British!
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The British appear.

Pl LLMONT
Good eveni ng aneri cans!
Bl GBERG
Ye nmurkin’s maki ng me curm drung.
Pl LLMONT
He never |ies!
MCRUFF
THE BRI TSH!
Pl LLMONT
Still norning the death of your
bel oved McAvoys.
MCRUFF
"Il get you for what you did to
Tonmy.
Bl GBERG
Ang Li npze?
MCRUFF
Li ndsey? Lindsey. LI NDSEY! DAWN
GOOKS! ']

McRuff pulls out his pistol. The British and The Butler hold
fingers to their tenples and sinultaneously use mnd contro
to make McRuff strangle hinself.

MCRUFF
(Gaspi ng)
You... Bastards... Lindsey... Oh
Li ndsey... Damm... dirty... Gooks.

Pl LLMONT
Prepare to be re-colonized. This is
j ust the beginning.

DI CK
Stop right there! You re under
arrest!

THE BUTLER

Di ck Hopper is it? You know we're
not so different you and |

DI CK
" mnothing |ike you!
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THE BUTLER
That may well be true. But you
haven't seen the | ast of ne.

The Britsh and The Butler |augh and tel eport away.

Dl CK
Noooo!

VH TMORE
(TOO DAI SY)
Have you seen ny helipad? It’'s for
my helicopter. It glows in the

dark. Ther’s a liquor cabinet... if
you wann knock back a few and f ool
ar ound.

DI CK

You stay away from her! That’s the
|l ove of my life you' re talking to!

CROVND
EW

GQJY I N CROAD
She’s only 14!

Dl CK
Don’t be ridiculous she’s a grown
wonman!

GUY | N CROAD
No she’s definitely 14.

GOLDI E
She’ s 14 D ck.

DI CK
What! This is.... Tell em tell em
Dai sy! Tell them how old you are.

DAl SY
" m 14.

VH TMORE
| didn’t know you were 14, |
t hought you were 15. 14, oh la | a.
Beat .

DI CK
Get, chase, who were we after here?

V.D. starts to try to sneak out the back door
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DI CK
V.D.! Thats right. Everyone, GO GET
V.D.!
V.D
Damm you Di ck.

V.D. grabs the butler tray and hurls it at D ck but the
farmer dives in front of th tray and it gets lodged in his
bel | y.

D CK
Dad!

The farmer begins to vomt profusely. V.d. runs out the
door .

DI CK
Chh Dadddy.

FARVER
Dick ... what i was said earlier
about nme not being your father and
not killing those people ... that
was, | was |ying.

DI CK
Dad. | knew. | knew about the
nmurders. | knew you |ied.

FARMER

And the British? Did you know about
that? I was working for them

Dl CK
You were?

FARVER
That wasn’'t really a lie. It was
just sonmething | hadn’t told you
but it felt like a lie and that
makes it just as bad.

DI CK
It’ s okay Dad.

FARVER
No its not, Dick. I'"'msorry. |
shoul dn’t have done that. Lying is
wong. Dick, prom se ne youl
never tell a lie.
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DI CK
| won’t dad.

FARVER
Prom se ne!

Dl CK
| prom se dad!

FARVER
UHHHHHHH

Far mer di es.

GUY I N CROND
Your dad really killed all those
peopl e?

Dl CK

NO He worked in | andscapi ng! He
was a devoted | andscaper, and
father, and husband. He desi gned
the flatridge tentpole.

GQJY I N CROND
Ch | love flatridge tentpole.
Mar vel ous wor K.

The FBI burst in |lead by the handsone Cint Horace

CLI NT
Settle, people settle! My nane is
Cint Horace and I'mw th the FBI
we’ ve created a perineter around
t he wholiday party and we are
fairly certain there is no way we
won’ t catch V.D

DI CK
["’mon it!

Dick rushes off in pursuit of V.D.

GOLDl E
Di ck no! Wait!

ol die runs after him

CLI NT
Hey, no wait, this is nmy case!

Cint runs after themand the Fbi agents follow
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DAl SY

Hey wait, what about the mayor?
MAYOR

Hey fuck you! | was gonna show you

nmy helicopter.
The mayor runs away.

DAl SY

(crying)
| just wanted to be noti ced.

GQUY I N CROND
(conforting her)
shush, its okay. Your only 14.

DAl SY
Thanks!

GUY | N CROAD
No problem that mayor was stupid
anyway. You would be a way better
mayor the he ever was.

DAl SY
You t hi nk?

GQUJY I N CRONAD
Yeah. Chet buchannon. |'ma

canpai gn manager

EXT. BACK OF EVENT
Mayor runs into the lino and hops inside. Rico is driving.

VWH TMORE
Drive.

Rl CO
But where’ s Daisy?

VWH TMORE
SHE' S DEAD TO ME OKAY! JUST DRI VE!

RI CO
OH My GOD DAISY OH My GCDHITH

VWH TMORE
Drivel

They drive off.
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EXT. CHASE SCENE

V.D. runs behind the alley. Dick is hot on his heels and the
FBI are hot on Dick’s heels. They bunp into things and fal
alot. V.D. hurls objects into Dick’s path and Dick hurls

t hem back at the FBI. V.D. turns around and everyone stops.

V. D.
So this is it Hopper! You and ne.
Mano a Mano. You know we’re not so
different after all you and |

DI CK
O course we are. You don't even
have a nust ache.

V.D
How dare you

DI CK
You're at the end of your rope V.D.
and there’s no carrot waiting for
you behi nd the door.

V. D.
| was never intersted in carrots
was only ever interested in corn.

DI CK
HAHAHA! Very funny! But the jokes
on you when you get thrown in the
sl ammer for good. No exito am go.

V. D.
You can put ne away but 1’1l only
return stronger and once |’ m back
"Il stop at nothing until | see

you dead. Di ck Hopper! HAHAH
Cut to the acid guys.

KEVI N
OGoo! My Back!

Kevin spasns and spills the acid out the window it falls
onto V.D.

V. D.
AHHHHHI T AHHHETED 1 m el ti ng!
" mmel ting!

V.D. slowy disintegrates into a pile of snoking clothing.
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CLI NT
Looks |i ke that case went .(puts on
sungl asses).. up in snoke.

Cint and the FBI walk away. dint lights a ciggarete with a
mat ch and throws the ciggarete onto the spot where V.D. was
and starts a fire. Goldie runs up to D ck.

GOLDl E
Di ck.

DI CK
God Dammi t!

GOLDl E
VWhat ?

DI CK

That A int Horrace said a cool
thing after the case. That was
supposed to be ny case.

GOLDI E
That's okay Dick. It was still your
case.

DI CK

Thanks Gol die. Hey, CGoldie, | never
noticed before..

GOLDI E
What’ s that D ck?

DI CK
You’ ve got brown eyes.

GOLD E
Oh.... Dick..

DI CK

| always thought they were poo poo
colored. You | earn sonething new
every day.

GOLDI E
Dick, I just want to say, |, I,
really like working for you and |
i ke being around the office and
stuff and hel ping you out with the
cases, you know?
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(cont’ d)

Long beat
may ki ss.

D ck gets

93.

DI CK
| know. | love you Goldie. | |ove
you |like a sister Goldie. But like
a sister that isn't nmy sister you
know what | nean?

Like a... friend?

sort of like a friend but like a
girl you know? Like a girl who
isnt my sister.

GOLDI E
Ah. ..

where they | ook at each other and seem|i ket hey
DI CK

Well back to the office. You need a
ri de hone?

GOLDl E
No i’mfine.

DI CK
You sure?

GOLDl E

No no I'mfi ne.

DI CK
Okay! Be careful. A lot of crazy
peopl e out there.

in the car for his final nonol ogue.

DI CK

(V.0)
What’ s today, saturday? Well geez
| ousie, out of all the days of the
week it had to be a saturday.
Shucks. My dad di ed today. That was
crazy. And | forgot to pick up
t hose new toasted bl ue cheese
olives at the grocery store that
E.D. had told nme were so good. Ugh.
That FBI guy said the cool est
thing! Wiy can’t | think of coo
things like that to say? It was ny
case. The coolest thing | ever say

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

DI CK (cont’d)

is my name.
got a coo

Its a cool name. |’ve
name. My nane is Dick

Hopper. Private eye.

94.



