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INT: LIVING ROOM. MID-DAY

TWO GUYS sit on a couch watching television. They are both
very pale and dressed in pseudo pajamas. MATT eats cereal
while KEVIN flips through the channels on the TV.

KEVIN
What do you know, "Smokey and the
Bandit" is on TBS again.

MATT
(sarcastically, of course)
Will wonders never ceasgse? What
else we got.

KEVIN

(flipping more vigorously)
Preaching on the holier than thou
channel, scomething that isn't music
on MTV, porcelain dolls of some
type on one-two-three home shopping
networks, British people vyelling at
each other on C-span and something
about the cynco de Mayo celebration
on CNN.

MATT
Cynco de Mayo? Dude it's May?

KEVIN
(looking at the blinking
"12:00" on the VCR)
Hmmm, I guess it is.

MATT
I thought it was still like
October.
(beat)
Dude, we missed Christmas.



KEVIN
I was wondering about all those
boxes with ribbons and tags in the
back room

KEVIN hands the remote to MATT as he gets up and walks to the
back room. Noises of paper ripping come from his direction.

KEVIN (0.C.)
Dude, sweet!
(Walking back into the
room carrying a game boy)
My mom got me a game boy.

MATT
Nice.

MATT gets up and walks back to the same room as KEVIN plays
his game boy. More sounds of ripping paper.

MATT (0.C.)
(horrified)
Oh God!

KEVIN
What's up?

MATT
(walking back into the
room)
My mom got me a puppy

KEVIN grimaces and the opening credit sequence rolls.

INT: THE LIVING ROOM. DAY

MATT and KEVIN sit on the couch playing video games.

MATT
Look at that, your dead again man.
I would think you'd get tired of
being dead, but you do it so often
I can only assume that you really,
really enjoy it.

KEVIN
Screw you! I won the last game.

MATT
You killed me six times while I was
in the bathroom.



KEVIN
You're tiny girl bladder has always
been my greatest ally

BAYDON enters carrying a book bag

MATT
What's up Baydon, were playing
Bond, you want in?

BAYDON
Yeah, let me just put my stuff down
and check my e-mail and I'm in

BAYDON walks back into his bedroom

MATT
Cool

KEVIN
Okay, well, B's playing, that's
great but who's gonna be our fourth
then?

MATT
What are you talking about?

KEVIN
Well, we have to have a fourth
player

MATT

Were not playing bridge, bitch,
we'll play three player

KEVIN
Three player is gay man! The
screen is already reduced to the
tiny Hollywood squares version of
bond, except instead of having a
fourth person there skillfully
trying to bring about our demise,
we're stuck staring at a stagnant
black box in the bottom right hand
corner. Which is still more
exciting than watching Whoopie
Goldburg, but not by much.
Besides, four player is a fourth
more fun than three player.

MATT
I hope your seeking counseling.



KEVIN
No, I'm seeking a fourth player.
(Beat)
I'll be back

KEVIN Exits MATT continues playing
EXT: A GRASSY AREA. DAY

TWO GUYS dressed in khaki pants and polc shirts with sweaters
tied around their necks walk intc the frame with golf bags on
their shoulders. They prop the bags beside themselves.

ARTHUR

(removing a palm pilot

form his pocket and

scrolling through a list.

He speaks with a very

snotty drawn out tone)
Well Brad, according to my planner
we have exactly 57.8 minutes to
work on our golf swing before we
must be on our way to the hiking
trail. For every minute we go over
we'll have to walk 6% faster on the
trail if we are to make it to the
mountain biking competition on
time. If we do that, however, we
could be up to 12% more fatigued
which, quite obviously, will impede
our performance in the race, and we
both know father has a substantial
bet riding on us in the office
pool.

BRAD
(also very snotty)
Well then, Arthur, we best commence
with the days exercises, wouldn't
you agree?

ARTHUR
Indeed I would Brad. Indeed I
would.

They each remove a driver from their respective bags, wiggle
their ass and begin to swing lightly into the air.

INT: THE LIVING ROOM. DAY

BAYDON walks back into the room picks up a controller and
sits next to Matt.



MATT
So, how was class?

BAYDON
I don't really know, I was having
trouble paying attention.

MATT
I get that a lot

BAYDON
I was sitting there and the teacher
was going on and con about Kant's
categorical imperative, or Paradise
Lost or The Theory of Relativity or
something, and I was trying to
focus, I was, but, man, I just
kept thinking about trix

MATT
Trix? As in "part of this complete
breakfast" trix

BAYDON
Yeah, that's the one

MATT
What about those fruity little
balls intrigued you so?

BAYDON
I dunno, I mean, I don't understand
why they can't just give the damn
rabbit some cereal

MATT
(long beat as thinks)
Hmmm
(nodding)
It's definitely a valid question

BAYDON
I mean, I get not letting the bird
have any coco puffs

MATT
Well sure, poor guys an addict



BAYDON
Yeah, throw his ass in a betty ford
clynic, but denying that poor bunny
the one thing in this toc often
cruel world that will bring him
happiness, that's just wrong

MATT
Truly it is the nature of injustice

BAYDON

Yeah, and as if it weren't bad
enough to begin with now those
bastards at general mills have gone
and added marshmallows.
Marshmallows for God's sake! Now I
ask you, how is that poor hare
supposed to resist that?

(MATT shrugs)
I submit to you that they aren't
trying to improve the cereal with
this course of action but rather
they are simply trying to make life
harder for the bunny.

MATT
(with conviction)
Those bastards!

BAYDON
(nodding as he looks
around)
Yeah..Where the hell is Kevin?

MATT
He went in search of a fourth
playver cos, according to him, four
player is a fourth more fun than
three player.

BAYDON
So according to his theory each of
us brings a fourth of the fun to
the game

MATT
Apparently

BAYDON
I'll buy it

KEVIN enters with a guy in a pizza delivery uniform in tow



KEVIN
Okay, guys this is Rico. He's a
pizza delivery guy, he doesn't
speak much English he's never heard
of James Bond, and he doesn't seem
to know what a Nintendo is, but
he's willing to play with us, you
know, as long as we tip him and
promise to have him home in time
for Buffy the Vampire Slayer.

BAYDON
(in sudden realization)
Oh, that's right, it's Tuesday, I
completely forgot I've got
Humanities in like two minutes, I
have to go guys

KEVIN
What do you mean you have to go? I
didn't just call Pedro down here so
we would still only have three
rlayers.

PIZZA GUY
(with thick accent)
My name is Jose

KEVIN
I'll handle this.

BAYDON
Sorry man, but I have a test
tonight, I can't miss

KEVIN
You won't miss a test for the
opportunity to bond with your best
friends and a random pizza delivery
boy? What kind of a slacker are
vou..whatever

(Beat)

I wonder if anyone's ordered
Chinese lately.

MATT
Why don't yvou just call cne of the
girls and see if they'll play?

KEVIN
(sitting in the same place
he left. PIZZA GUY sits
next to him)

(MORE)



KEVIN (cont'd)
Nah, it's no good. Girls don't
play video games. It's weird, but
it's almost like the video gaming
portion of our DNA is attached to
the Y chromosome.

MATT
Yeah, kinda like reason and the
ability to open ones own jars.

KEVIN
Exactly.

EXT: A GRASSY AREA. DAY
BRAD and ARTHUR continue to practice their swings.

BRAD
Sometimes it's like I can almost
feel my game getting tighter and
tighter when I practice with you
Arthur.

ARTHUR
I know exactly how you feel Brad.
It's stupendous isn't it?

BRAD
Simply Marvelous.

INT: THE LIVING ROOM. DAY

KEVIN, MATT and THE PIZZA GUY sit on the couch and stare into
space

MATT
(Looking at clock)
Hey, aren't you supposed to be in
statistics right now?

KEVIN
(looking also at the
clock)
Probably

MATT
Are you going to go?

KEVIN
(doing absolutely nothing)
I dunno, I'm pretty busy right now.

Very long beat as we appreciate the fact that Kevin is doing
absolutely nothing.



KEVIN
(Looking at the clock
again)
What about you, aren't you supposed
to be in Meteorology?

MATT
Yeah, but I took a nap earlier so..

KEVIN
..80 there's no need, right.
(to PIZZA DELIVERY GUY)
What about you?

PIZZA GUY
I must work now.

KEVIN
You're not going anywhere.

A knock at the door

KEVIN/MATT/PIZZA GUY
(simultaneously)
Come in.

A VERY ATTRACTIVE YOUNG WOMAN walks in.

BEATRICE
Hey guys

KEVIN
What's up Beatrice?

BEATRICE
Not a thing, just thought I'd come
by to see how my favorite recluses
were doing.

MATT
Recluses? What are you talking
about? Me and Kev paint the town
red on a regular basis.

BEATRICE
Please, I haven't seen either of
you outside of this apartment in
months. When was the last time
either of you even went outside?



10.

KEVIN
I'll have you know that I went
outside only moments ago when T
went to get rico here.

KEVIN looks to his right to discover that the PIZZA GUY who
was Jjust there is now gone.

KEVIN
Hey
(looking behind the couch)
where the hell is rico?
(looking under the couch)
he was here just a second ago
(lifting up a water glass
then looking around
confusedly)
He's like some kind of little
Mexican Batman

BEATRICE
Okay, your hallucinating about
Mexican Batmen. It's definitely
time for yvou two to get some fresh
air.

MATT
Outside? Are you nuts? It's
freezing out there

KEVIN
(leaning in and whispering
to MATT)
Dude, it's May, remember?

MATT
Right. Are you nuts? It's burning
up out there

BEATRICE
Come on GUYS, lets take a walk.
It'll do you good.

KEVIN
(lost)
Walk? Walk where?

BEATRICE
I don't know, around.



11.

MATT
You mean like with no specific
destination a d for no particular

reason?

BEATRICE
Yeah, that's pretty much the gist
of it.

MATT
I dunno, that seems like a waste of
time.

BEATRICE

(somewhat taken aback by

the sheer irony)
If vou must have a reason you could
say were doing this for your health

KEVIN
What? Like exercise?

BEATRICE
(quickly)
No! No no no no.
(KEVIN and MATT look on
skeptically)
Okay fine, if you take a walk with
me I'll flash you.

KEVIN
Like that's gonna get us outside

MATT
We get five HBO's three Show times,
two Cinimax's ..and The Discovery
Channel.

KEVIN raises his eyebrows and nods.

BEATRICE
(undaunted)
Fine, how about this then: If you
take a walk with me I'll tell you
what the answer to "Do I look fat
to you?" is.

KEVIN and MATT mobilize immediately grabbing shoes and other
going outside items and then stand at the door.

KEVIN
Okay, lets go
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MATT
I'm ready when you are.

EXT: THE GRASSY AREA. DAY

BRAD
You know, Arthur, I adore these
practice sessions above all else,
and I'm sure my game has improved
exponentially due to them as well,
but, I don't know, sometimes I
wonder what it would be like to
actually hit a ball.

ARTHUR
Hit a ball!?! Have you gone mad
man?

BRAD

I don't know, I feel a bit mad just
saying it but sometimes I get this
wild hair and I just want to
actually hit a ball. What do you

say?
ARTHUR
You are a rebel young Brad.
(excitedly)
what the hay, lets do it.
BRAD
(also excited)

Yes, lets.

They each reach into their bag, retrieve a ball and tee it
up.

EXT: A PARKING LOT. DAY

The three slowly walk down the steps of the apartment and out
into the lot.

BEATRICE
See, this isn't so bad, now is it.

KEVIN
I don't know, I've got a bad
feeling about this.

MATT
This is definitely creepy and, I
don't know, I just feel dirty.
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BEATRICE
You're both just being silly.

EXT: THE GRASSY AREA. DAY

Both preps approach their respective ballsl.

BRAD
Truly we are living on the edge
Arthur.

ARTHUR

I never knew it could feel so good
to be so bad.

BRAD swings and connects well. ARTHUR follows in kind.
EXT: A PARKING LOT. DAY

KEVIN
(eyeling a crow)
Hey, check it out, there's a corvus
corax over there..I mean a bird.

MATT
Wow, and over here, look at this
green stuff. I mean grass.

BEATRICE
See, the outside is our friend.

MATT
Yeah, maybe we were a bit hasty to
abhor everything outside our
immediate domicile. There's some
good stuff out..

Suddenly MATT is struck in the head by a golf ball and
immediately collapses

MATT
SON OF A BITCH!

MATT stumbles to his feet as KEVIN tries to withhold a laugh.
Then, just as the laughter becomes too much to contain, KEVIN
is struck in the head by a golf ball as well. He hits the
ground just as quickly.

KEVIN
(angrily)
Who hit that? Where did that come
from? I bet it was that punk Rico!
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MATT
God, if the golf balls don't kill
us the irony will.

BEATRICE
Oh like you weren't swimming in
irony inside the apartment.

KEVIN
(rubbing his head)
Yeah, maybe we were, but the irony
water in there isn't blood stained.
We never should have left the
couch.

MATT
Irony water?

BEATRICE
You have to realize that this isn't
going to happen every time you
leave the apartment.

MATT
(walking back toward the
apartment)
Damn skippy, cos I'm never leaving
the apartment again.

KEVIN
I'm right there with ya man.

They both walk back inside leaving BEATRICE standing alone in
the parking lot.

BEATRICE

Pansy's.

(she looks up in the sky

with a skittish eyes)
Then again, wasn't "Smokey and the
Bandit" supposed to be on TBS a
couple dozen times today?

(shouting up the stairs)
Hey guys! Don't lock the door
okay.

She runs inside quickly
EXT: THE GRASSY AREA. DAY.

BRAD and ARTHUR lock anxiocusly in the direction of their
drives.









