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(blade swishes / girl screams)
(bell rings)
# Your heart
is always almost beating
# Along with windy frozen tunes
# But you say you've laughed enough
# Your closet's stuffed
with last year's blues
# But you know by summertime
# Your suicide's just last year's news
- Hey.
- Hey.
- Good to go?
- Hm-hmm.
Mandy Lane.
- Hi.
- Someone got fucking hot this summer!
- Thank you.
- Shut up, faggot.
Hey, Mandy.
- Hey, why don't you come with us?
- Jake, there's no room.
There's plenty of room.
- Where are you guys going?
- (blond boy) My place.
Little pool party.
Sure, we'll go.
Who's "we"?
- Yeah, who's "we"?
- You and me.
Sweet.
# What will we find
inside of your room?
# Notes in the margins
# Records always spinning
# Clues you know you want all to know
# Your little soul grew old too soon
# And surprises lost their thrill
# The cut and pills and...
- (banging on door)
- Open up, man!
(door rattles)
(water splashes)
What, no bathing suit? That sucks.
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No big deal.
Just go in your underwear.
You have no idea how hot you are,
do you?
No. This is cute.
- I like this. What is this?
- Stop!
Come on, don't be shy about it.
Strip right here.
Let everyone see what colour
those panties are.
What the fuck?
(laughter)
Fucking dick!
Dude!
Laugh now, you fucking dick!
Dylan, stop.
(gasps)
Mandy, I was just playing around
with this kid.
Mandy, no... He saved my life, man.
This guy, he's amazing.
He's a winner.
You're fucking amazing, you know that?
- (Mandy) So you're OK?
- I'm fine.
Fine.
(music and chatter)
(Dylan) Hey.
Easy, easy.
I come in peace.
What, she won't talk to you now?
- That figures.
- Look...
Let's just play nice and be friends
and get the fuck off my roof.
OK?
So how are you gonna do it?
Do what?
Seal the deal.
I mean, look. Look down there.
Every stupid fucking idiot
has the exact same goal.
What makes you any different?

Page 3/31

I don't need to be different.
Jesus, are you fucking listening to me?
I know her.
She's not gonna fall for some jock
who tried to drown her best friend.
Face it, man, you're boring.
You're a fucking marshmallow,
like an American Idol...
Get off my fucking roof, Emmet.
(snorts)
- This went well.
- What are you doing?
Whoa, whoa!
- Careful, man.
- Look.
She's looking at us right now.
Waiting to see what you do.
Well?
It's not that far.
You've fucking done this before, right?
She'll love it.
She... I promise.
Whoa! You know what?
Fuck it, you're too drunk.
Don't!
Don't tell me I'm too fucking drunk
in my own fucking house.
I'll do it with you, then.
Come on!
Let's jump for Mandy.
See if she can catch us.
(girl) Dylan, get down from there.
You, too, you fucking loser.
Ready?
One.
Two.
Three.
- Mandy Lane!
- # Today
# It's gonna be
# Such a good day
# Such a good day
# Today is gonna be
- (panicky voices)
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- (boy) Somebody get help!
# Such a good day
# To say goodbye
# Today is gonna be such a good day
(girl) Oh, no!
Hey, you stupid fuck!
Look what you made him do!
(boy) What the hell just happened?
# Eagles, Eagles, we're the best!
Better than all the rest!
# Eagles, Eagles, we're number one!
So let's go have some fun!
# Eagles, Eagles, we're the best!
Better than all the rest!
# Eagles, Eagles, we're number one!
So let's go have some fun!
(whooping)
There she is, boys.
Mandy Lane.
Untouched.
Pure.
Since the dawn of junior year,
men have tried to possess her,
and to date, all have failed.
Some have even died
in their reckless pursuit of this angel.
I've invited her out to my ranch
this weekend.
My kingdom.
So I ask you, gentlemen,
am I the shit?
To which I reply, yes, I am.
But will she come?
(they pant)
Hey!
Hi.
Chloe! Chloe, listen.
- Fuck off, Red.
- Is she in?
I'm working on it.
- (blows whistle)
- Let's water up!
What's up, man?
(pants) She better come, dude.
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(friend) She'll be there.
And I got first dibs.
Yeah, we'll see about that.
I can see your nipples.
Obviously.
- How do you get 'em that hard?
- It's a secret.
(whoops) You go, Mandy Lane!
# Talking about us, telling lies
# Well, that's a surprise
# Can you see them?
See right through them?
# They have no shield,
nothing must be revealed
# It doesn't matter what they say
# In the jealous games people play
(he gasps)
# Our lips are sealed
- (girls cheer)
- (Emmet) Mandy!
Finished it.
Not now, Emmet.
Um, Mandy's, like, busy.
She doesn't have time for love poems.
Creepy boy.
Can't he take a fucking hint?
Not friend any more.
(Chloe) Go jump off a roof, Emmet.
(laughter)
Check out what I just got.
Is it contagious?
Does it explain that thing
on your face?
(laughs)
(mimics her laugh) Whatever,
smarty-cunt. Seriously, check it out.
Tasty, huh?
Marlin, don't get me wrong,
but you're all pudge.
That thing's gonna get lost
in the folds.
I'm not fat.
OK.
I think it's nice, Marlin.
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Hey! You're coming this weekend,
right?
- Right.
- You OKed it with your aunt?
- I will.
- Well, you'd better.
You only finish junior year once.
(Red) Shit, dude!
She's coming.
She's coming to my ranch, dude!
Hey, Jake? Hmm?
I got first dibs though.
(laughs)
No, you don't!
Say it again, man. Say it again.
I don't need to say it again.
I only say things once.
Emmet's not going, is he?
No.
Bird's going.
Hold on! How many boys are going?
Aunt Jo, I can take care of myself.
- I know.
- These people invited me.
New friends. Don't you think
I should make new friends?
Wouldn't that be, like, good for me?
It is good to see you playing
with this new crowd.
- They seem very mature.
- They are.
And... And responsible and normal.
Just give her permission, Mother.
It seems to be going in that direction.
My parents would let me go.
- OK.
- Thanks.
But be careful.
I will, I will. Thank you, Aunt Jo.
(boy gasps)
(rustling)
(dog barks)
(running footsteps)
Would you like to hit this? Would you?

Page 7/31

(girl) What's with all these marks?
Jake's hooked up with a girl
from each of those states.
There's, like, 40 states in California.
And the fucker's parents
are taking him to Alaska in August.
So who gets it this weekend?
Chloe.
And Mandy.
Yeah, right.
At the same time.
Has Jake said anything about
getting back together with me?
Not that I can think of.
Would you even tell me if he did?
No, ma'am.
(Chloe) Damn it!
I am trying to fuck your best friend
here.
- Give me a little cooperation.
- Alright.
(turns up volume)
# Well, I keep on thinking 'bout you
# Sister golden hair surprise
# And I just can't live without you
# Can't you see it in my eyes?
# I've been one poor correspondent
# I've been too, too hard to find
# But it doesn't mean
you ain't been on my mind
# Will you meet me in the middle?
# Will you meet me in the air?
# Will you love me just a little?
# Just enough to show you care?
# Well, I tried to fake it
# I don't mind saying
# I just can't make it
Hey, man, Check this out.
- Oh, shit!
- Whiteout on three?
- Let's do it.
- Yeah, fucking blue 42 and shit.
- Yeah, let's do it.
- (laughs)
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Excuse me?
- Sir?
- Yeah?
Can I get some directions? You know
your way around here pretty good?
Is this a map? I know some things.
We're looking for the 305.
(fly buzzes)
(snorts)
- You want some?
- No, thanks.
Thank God for little brothers with ADD.
How's that working out?
- Has his behaviour improved?
- Whatever.
(Chloe pees)
Dude, you gotta trim that thing!
Fucking Sherwood Forest!
(sniggering)
- Well, here's 71.
- Hm-hmm.
I don't know the 305.
- Never heard of it?
- No.
(man) This is where we are, right here.
Alright.
But I don't see it on here, son.
I just don't see it.
Well, thanks for trying, man.
We'll, uh...
- Good luck to you, man.
- Thanks a lot.
Whoa!
Now, those are some mighty
fine-looking ladies. Yeah, they are!
- (chuckles)
- Alright, man.
Thanks, asshole.
(laughs)
Hey!
- Hey!
- Shit!
(laughter)
Man, did y'all see Lane?
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She was, like, a pro
with the getaway vehicle.
Let's rob a bank, huh?
You totally corrupted her, Jake.
(unzips fly)
(horn blares)
What the hell's going on back there?
There is no fucking way
I am taking my car in there.
My dad will kill me if I scratch it.
(Red) It's cool.
There's room in here. Sit on laps.
Uh, I'd like to walk.
You guys are not walking.
It's another mile to the ranch.
Are you kidding?
Fuck that. I am not walking.
OK.
I'm game.
I'll send the ranch hand
back down for y'all.
And there won't be much time
for walking,
or, uh... anything else, Bird.
I guess they'll be talking
when we get back.
Talking?
About us.
You know we're all trying
to get you, right?
Get me?
Get with you.
Look, here's the deal.
I'm not like the other guys.
I mean, I love 'em.
They're my boys an' all,
but... I'm just not like them.
I have respect for the woman.
I can see that.
Can I hold your hand?
Can I kiss you?
It's just a kiss.
Hey. Don't mean to disturb y'all,
but Red asked me to circle round
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and bring you up to the house.
I'm Garth.
Mandy Lane.
And I think we should get going.
Alright, hop in.
Hold on.
Pull!
(gunshot)
Oh, yeah!
Thanks.
(whoops)
Welcome to paradise, dudes! Yeah!
(girl) Hi, Mandy.
(Marlin) Don't worry.
I'm not planning on sleeping in here.
- You're not?
- Please!
I'm gonna sleep in a room
with a boy in it, thank you.
Maybe go visit Garth,
the cowboy babe.
The ranch hand?
- Like you didn't notice.
- (phone beeps)
This useless piece of shit!
Let's go.
It's time to get you ladies wet.
Meet us at the lake.
- (Bird) Sure you don't want company?
- Like you could keep up.
(she breathes hard)
(laughter)
You bitch!
(laughter)
- (Jake) Nice, nice, nice!
- (Red) Mandy!
Come on in, the water's good.
Get in!
Shit!
Jesus.
Damn!
(whoops)
Oh, my! I'm gonna say it, man!
Mandy, I love you!
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I love everything about you.
- Your aunt and your cousin Jen.
- (laughter)
(Jake) Come here, baby.
- Come here, baby.
- I love it.
Jake!
- He got it!
- (yelling)
Hey!
- Give 'em to me!
- (Jake) And she's naked.
Jake! Damn it!
(laughter)
Jake! Jake! No!
(gunshot)
Shit!
Nice shot, man.
Jesus!
Throw a few rocks before you go
swimming. Give the snakes fair warning.
Good Lord, Garth! Goddamn!
Thanks, dude.
Thank you.
Now I could really use a drink.
Thank you.
We got an ace.
(all) Waterfall!
(whooping / laughter)
(splutters)
(exhales)
It's your turn, Red.
Thank you.
Truth or dare?
Truth or dare?
Dare.
Go out to the barn
and, uh... suck off the horse.
(laughter)
You are such a sick little fuck.
We agreed an R rating, remember?
That's triple X. That's creepy.
(Jake) You're drunk!
(Marlin) I get to go.
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Truth or dare?
- (laughter)
- (Marlin) Mandy?
Mandy?
Truth or dare?
- Dare.
- (Red) Yeah!
Go outside and invite Garth
to join us.
- What? No. Don't.
- (Marlin) Why?
Do!
OK.
(Red) What? No, stop that!
He could...
Seriously, don't sneak up on him
or anything. He might shoot you.
I think I'll be OK.
Garth?
Hey, Garth?
(crackling)
Garth?
You in there?
- You looking for me?
- No.
Yeah. Um...
I was just... getting some air.
Wondering if you, you know...
...wanted some.
Air?
(laughs nervously)
Uh... company.
Actually...
...they kind of dared me to come out here
and invite you in for a drink.
Uh...
So you wanna come?
I do, but... I can't.
I don't think Red's father
would approve.
Yeah.
(laughs nervously)
It's silly that we're all inside.
Well, they all seem to be
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doing alright in there.
Well...
- Sure you don't wanna come in?
- Pretty sure.
Well, um... OK.
Bye.
(Jake) Red, who told you it was cool
to wear shorts and cowboy boots?
(Bird) Marlin, have you ever had
a lesbian experience?
(Marlin) When was the last time
you jerked off?
(Red) Have you ever seen
your dad's wiener?
Is it true what they
say about black guys?
I don't know. Is it?
Your dad's gay, right?
When are you gonna give up
that cherry?
- When are you gonna give up yours?
- (all) Ooh!
Spit or swallow?
- (spits)
- (laughter)
Who has the smallest pecker
in the room?
Who does have the smallest package
in the room?
- (laughter)
- What?
Sorry, Jake.
(laughter)
(Chloe) Sorry!
- What the fuck are you laughing at?
- (Chloe) It's just a joke.
Come on, man, take it easy.
Have another drink.
- Why don't we take a break, guys?
- No! We're just getting started.
Not a big deal, dude.
Not a big deal. Chill.
Really, it's... not a big deal.
(laughter)
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Know what? Fuck you guys.
- Jake...
- Let him go. What do you care?
You don't know when to quit.
Blow me, chubs.
Fuck you!
What the fuck? You whore!
What the fuck does she care?
Oh, my God.
She's totally in love with Jake.
Jake?
Come on, Jake.
I didn't mean it was small.
I just meant
it was the smallest one at the table.
Jake?
C'mon, Jake. It was just a joke.
(glass smashes)
Hey.
- There you are. You OK?
- That was bullshit.
- Poor baby...
- No, don't "poor baby" me.
Let me see if I can help.
You've helped enough. Stop it, Marlin!
See? It gets big when it gets hard.
They all get big when they get hard.
(he grunts)
Assholes!
Shit!
(groans loudly)
(laughs)
- Better?
- Oh, yeah.
My turn.
Let's go finish the game.
Wait. Jake,
you're gonna go down on me, right?
(laughs) Uh-uh.
Why don't you go get Red to do you?
I am sick and tired
of you fucking little boys.
I'm gonna go fuck the cowboy, Jake!
You fucking little prick!
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Come on, Jake. It's dark in here.
I can't see.
Jake, come on.
Jake?
Come on, it's not funny any more.
(heavy blow / she falls to the ground)
(gasps)
(muffled grunts)
(gargling cries)
(screams)
(squelching)
(door shuts)
Nobody say shit about his cock.
Where's Marlin?
She mentioned something
about fucking the maid.
Ranch hand, dude.
Whatever.
Will y'all get me a beer?
- No.
- No.
Fine. Anybody else want a beer?
- No, thanks.
- Alright.
(girl screams)
Ah, shit!
Perfect.
Yep.
Perfect.
Jake, go get Garth
to start the genny, OK?
Hell, no.
I just got you a beer.
- Probably busy boning Marlin anyway.
- (Chloe) Somebody help me!
- Dude, go help Chloe.
- No way, bro.
Someone should go outside
and sort the generator.
- Fuck it, I'll do it.
- (Chloe) I'm serious!
I'll go help Chloe.
Um, I should go get the candles.
(Jake) Hey!

Page 16/31

Hey.
So where is everyone?
They're all fucking.
Really?
And just where are you, Mandy Lane?
Right here.
(whistles nonchalantly)
(generator splutters)
(twig snaps)
(generator splutters)
- What are you doing?
- (gasps)
Oh, uh, trying to get the power
back on.
Right.
Red check the fuse box?
I think I can get it started.
Don't you have a girlfriend in there?
Yeah, I think I might.
Well, I'd run back in there
before I lose her.
What the hell are you talking about?
We're on the grid here. Power ain't
got nothing to do with the generator.
(laughs)
Those little fuckers.
Hope they get the power
turned back on.
Yeah, I wouldn't count on it.
Yeah, I thought we could use
some alone time.
Jake.
What?
- What are you doing?
- Nothing!
You know what?
You walk around this place
like you think you're better than us.
- I do not think I'm better...
- And you know what? You're not.
Shit! I think we're pretty much
on the same page here, don't you?
In fact, Lane,
I think we're a lot alike.
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You want what I want.
Turn the power back on, Jake.
Why the fuck did you come here anyway?
Good question.
(sighs)
Hey, look, I understand you.
I really do.
- Don't forget that shit.
- I don't have a problem with Marlin.
But if that fat bitch
has a better chance at Jake than I do,
then why is it my fault
that she has body-image issues?
Like, that's her problem, you know?
She makes a choice to be fat,
so it's totally all on her, you know?
It's like... what does that
have to do with me?
What does that have to do with Jake,
you know?
It's like...
You know what I mean?
I have no idea
what you're talking about.
You OK?
Yeah. Yeah, I'm fine.
Yeah, she's fine.
And I'm bored.
Messing with the fuse box wasn't fun?
Oh, no. No, that was fun.
It was fun, wasn't it, Mandy?
Thanks for starting up the genny.
Fuck you!
Come on, Bird. We were just playing
with you, man. We cool?
OK.
Hey, Chloe, how about a swim?
Skinny-dip.
Just you, me
and the beautiful creature again.
I'm sorry, um... didn't you,
like, fuck Marlin tonight?
I did, actually. Lane?
Last chance to get a piece.
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Well, back to the well, then.
No. No, no, no, no. No keys.
Jake, you can't drive.
- Jake, please!
- Don't wait up, ladies!
Hilarious! Give me the fucking keys!
Jake, give me the fucking gun, dude!
Marlin!
Where you at, you crazy bitch?
Marlin!
(guitar)
(Red) # Well, I keep on thinking
'bout you
# Sister golden hair surprise
# And I just can't live without you
# Can't you see it in my eyes?
# And I've been one poor correspondent
# I've been too, too hard to find
# But it doesn't mean
you ain't been on my mind
# Won't you meet me in the middle?
- # Won't you meet me in the air?
- Marlin?
# Won't you love me just a little?
What the fuck?
(turns engine off)
(slams door)
Marlin?
That you, babe?
Hey! What are you doing?
Are you crying or puking?
Not that it makes much difference
to me, but...
Nah, I'm just playing with you.
Here,
have a drink.
Don't give me the silent treatment.
Have a drink.
It'll make you feel better.
C'mon, baby, have a drink.
Come on, have a drink.
Oh, shit!
Hey!
- Who the fuck?
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- (gun is cocked)
(druggy distorted voices)
Wait, wait, wait.
Did you guys hear that?
It's just Jake messing around.
No, no, no. He's drunk
and he's in a truck and he's got a gun.
OK, that's bad.
- (gunshot)
- (Chloe) Shit!
- Bird, go get him.
- Fuck that.
I'm not doing it.
He's been an asshole all night.
Don't look at me!
I'm not going out there to get shot.
Yeah, just let him cool off.
Oh, my God! OK, fine.
I will go get him myself.
Damn it!
(squeals)
(Garth) I heard a gunshot.
What the hell's going on here, Red?
# Eagles, Eagles, we're the best!
# Better than all the rest!
# We're number one!
# E-A-G-L-E-S!
# Let's have some fucking fun!
(Marlin whimpers)
# Go... Eagles!
(Garth) Look, I don't care
what you do. I really don't.
But if you're drinking and whatever,
I don't wanna know, right?
I don't need to know.
- (Red) It's not us.
- (Garth) But no guns.
You're the one with the gun.
You've been drinking a lot and doing
a lot of whatever you're doing,
so I'd suggest
you call it a night, alright?
- Take it, man. We're done.
- I'm not gonna take it, Red.
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Just sit tight and wait till
the morning. We'll have a big time then.
I would feel much safer
if you were here.
Well, I'm leaving, darling.
Oh, and, uh...
if I hear one more gunshot,
I'm calling your dad.
(cheerleaders chant)
(breathes hard)
(boy) Lane? Lane?
(breathes hard)
Is he single?
Why the sudden interest
in the ranch hand?
(laughs) Just curious, that's all.
Hmm.
So, well, is he?
Well...
Well, he was married and then
his... his wife died tragically.
Oh, my God. That poor thing.
(Red) He's poor alright.
(Chloe) I bet your mom likes him.
Yeah. Both my parents like him.
They love having a marine
around the house.
Oh, my God. (laughs)
A cowboy and a soldier?
I just got wet.
You know, Ned Willis
was trying to recruit me.
I think he got traumatised by the
Gulf War. He saw a lot of people die.
- He doesn't seem traumatised.
- Nah, he's just like that.
The guy's seriously traumatised.
Classic shell shock.
Oh, my God. Can I just go hug him?
That is so sad. So sad.
(chops up coke)
Oh, my God. Oh, my God, oh, my God!
I just saw somebody covered in blood!
You put so much shit up your nose,
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I don't believe a word you say.
No, I mean it. I just saw somebody!
- Hey, Chloe, it's been a long night.
- I swear to God, I saw someone.
There's nobody out there.
There's nobody for miles.
Look, I'll prove it.
- No! Red!
- I'm gonna prove it to you.
There's nobody.
No, uh...
Fuck! Get down, get down, get down!
There's no one out there.
(Mandy) Chloe? Chloe, are you OK?
- Yeah.
- I think we're all just real tired.
(chuckles)
I'm fine.
Whoa! Oh, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa.
- You OK?
- (laughs)
- I'm fucked.
- Sit down.
I have to go to the bathroom.
I don't want to go by myself.
OK. OK, let's go. Yeah?
OK, I got you.
OK.
(Chloe) Where's the light?
OK, girl. Yeah? You're safe?
Hm-hmm.
- You'll be fine. You're calm.
- Hmm.
- Right?
- Hm-hmm.
- Like a monk.
- (laughs) Yeah, right.
Oh.
Thank God.
(sighs)
(water runs)
Yeah? See?
You're gonna be fine.
Thanks.
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Your hands are shaking. Are you OK?
Yeah. I'm fine.
Jake and Bird both tried to kiss me.
They did?
- You're so much prettier than me.
- Chloe...
No.
You are. It's fine.
This will make you calm.
- Hmm?
- Open up.
- No, no.
- Yeah.
Now swallow.
Swallow.
(banging on door)
(voices behind door)
Hi. We got a little impatient. Sorry.
(clears throat)
(guitar)
That's nice.
- You good?
- I'm fading.
We should all crash,
at least for a couple of hours.
Yeah. Jake and Marlin
can find their way home.
Yeah. Probably asleep already,
cuddled up under some juniper bush.
Y'all want to go inside?
There's plenty of beds.
We can all, uh...
I'm not gonna make suggestions.
It'd be weird to make suggestions.
(laughs) We'll figure something out.
OK.
- (vehicle pulls up)
- Here he is.
(Red) OK. He's gonna want attention.
Just ignore him.
Don't fucking indulge him.
Hey, jackass!
Oh!
Oh! Fuck you, man! What's going on?
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Fuck this shit.
- (Chloe) Bird! Bird, come back here!
- You fucking bastard!
(Chloe groans)
Bird!
Garth, listen, I'll straighten this out.
Man, Garth. Please, dude.
Dude, please.
OK, now I am begging you. I implore you.
Please do not pick up the phone.
Don't call my dad. Do not...
Please, I take full responsibility.
Nothing burned. We're OK, we're fine.
Garth... Please.
You rock. Thank God.
Dude, you can... go back to sleep.
I'm not going anywhere, buddy.
OK, dude, but, you know...
Hey, Jake!
Jake, man, you need to chill.
Hey, Bird. Hop in.
Emmet? Now, what the fuck
are you doing here?
(sighs) Get in the truck.
What, you gonna shoot me?
- What the fuck is wrong with you?
- She having fun in there?
- What's going on in there? Is it fun?
- Answer me!
I saw you try and kiss her today,
out on the road.
- What are you talking about?
- What did she taste like?
- Where the fuck is Jake and Marlin?
- Doesn't matter.
I'm not even here right now.
I'll be dead in the morning.
And you, you won't even
fucking make it that far.
You're just like all the rest.
Rest of who, man? Who's dead?
You're not listening!
Everyone.
(screams)
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Over here. What's the matter, Bird?
Where you going, buddy?
Oh, Birdy, Birdy, Birdy, Birdy.
- Where am I?
- (whimpers)
I'm over here.
Can't you see?
(screams)
(stabbing / squelching)
(Emmet roars / slashing)
(Bird gasps)
I'm sorry, Bird.
(sighs)
No, I'm not.
About 40 head.
Most of them had real bad lesions
and a lot were dropping calves.
What happened to them?
My dad had to sell 'em
to the neighbour.
Your dad didn't sell the herd, Red.
You can't sell 'em when they're sick.
So what did you do to 'em?
Well, it's the only thing
that you can do. I put 'em down.
- Well, my dad said...
- He said to take care of 'em and I did.
(gunshot)
Single-handedly.
Leave it alone, Red.
You shot them.
Yeah. I shot 'em.
Well, I just admire you, so...
Hm-hmm.
Will you protect us from the bandits?
Yeah, I'll do that.
- How about teenage boys?
- Yeah, them, too.
("One of us is Dead" by the Earlies)
# Maybe I'm the one
who's already gone
# Cold in the ground or fast asleep
# Tonight
# Some days I don't know

Page 25/31

if I've grown too cold
# Grown too old
and left without saying goodbye
# Goodbye
(Chloe gasps)
- You OK?
- Yeah.
Chloe gave me this... pill.
Made me really tired.
God, I can't sleep.
Don't let me fall asleep.
Coffee will help.
It's an odd group of friends.
Yeah.
You seem... I don't know. Different.
It's cos I am.
My parents died when I was little.
Sorry to hear that.
Somebody did a good job raising you.
My aunt.
She took me in.
Wouldn't have a sister, say,
about ten years older, would you?
Cousin Jen.
She's 21.
(laughs)
She'd do a number
on a nice man like you.
Oh, yeah?
I don't think they're coming back.
(clattering)
(dials telephone)
(dialling tone)
(answering machine) Hi.
You've reached Robert, Nora, Emmet...
(water runs)
(Jim Jones's "Death Tape" on radio)
They killed. They started to kill.
Now, what's going to happen here
in a matter of few minutes is that...
... being so bewildered with
many, many pressures on my brain,
seeing all these people behave
so treasonous. It was too much for me.
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(radio off)
You OK?
(Garth) Mandy?
I think we need to get out of here.
(snores quietly)
Hey. We need to get up, OK?
What's going on?
You guys are scaring me.
(gunshot)
Garth, Garth!
(Garth groans)
- (Red) Where did you get hit?
- I got hit here.
(Red) It's OK.
Chloe, we're gonna get out of this, OK?
- (Chloe) We're so fucked.
- It's dead.
(Garth groans)
Somebody's out there!
- (Red) Who?
- I don't know.
- I need to get you all to a car.
- I'm not leaving you alone.
I'll go.
Look, I brought us here.
I'll get us out.
Do you think they're OK?
Jake and Bird?
And Marlin?
Go. Out the back. Go.
- (Garth groans)
- Go.
Wait! I'll go with you.
Let me see this.
- Come on.
- (gasps) Go on. I can't!
Come on. Let's go. Stick together.
I can't breathe any more.
(Chloe screams)
Oh, God!
(flies buzzing)
- Listen to me. Let's go!
- Just leave me here!
Chloe! Listen, we'll walk.
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But they're waiting!
(Chloe) Thank God!
It's totally OK.
(gunshot)
(Red groans)
No!
- Get up!
- (Red groans)
Oh! Get up!
(Red chokes)
Please get up. Get up!
(groans)
Please. (sobs)
(Red cries out)
In my cabin, the keys to the Jeep. Go.
(pants)
Oh, God!
(car engine revs)
(Chloe gasps)
(dance music on radio)
(Emmet) Look at you go, Chloe!
You got nowhere to fucking go!
Fucking freak! Fucking whore!
Huh, bitch? Whoo-hoo!
(gasps)
Oh, God!
(Chloe sobs)
(sobs)
Mandy!
Mandy!
Chloe!
Come here, Chloe! Chloe!
Come here!
(squelch / Chloe cries out)
- I'm here, I'm here. Shh.
- They're all dead.
(Chloe) They're all dead.
Hush. It'll be OK, it'll be OK.
(squelch)
What took you so long?
(Chloe groans)
- Look how bloody you are.
- Yeah. It just keeps gushing.
- You OK?
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- (sighs)
Yeah. OK.
Brought presents.
(Mandy laughs)
No, no. You keep it.
- (laughs)
- It's good?
Um...
I put everything in here, you know,
for the copycats and the cops.
I think they'll appreciate it.
- Will you sign it for me?
- Don't make fun of it.
(laughs)
Mandy, it's the only way
any of them will understand.
Alright.
I never read it, anyway.
Can I keep this, too?
All yours.
- (sighs)
- So what now?
I guess we do it.
Um... I know we said
that we'd both take pills,
but I think you should take the pills
and then shoot me in the heart.
But do it a bunch of times
cos they don't always die
the first time, like Jake.
Oh, um, and just don't shoot my face
cos my mom would want an open casket.
Emmet...
Here. Give me your hand.
I have to watch you do it.
I mean, I trust you, but, you know...
(sighs) It's OK.
Don't be scared.
It's just us now.
I'm not scared.
Are you?
Take them.
(whispers)
OK?
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That's why you did all of this, right?
Is that what you wanted?
I'm doing it for you.
You should never do anything for me.
Mandy, don't.
Hey, we had a plan.
We're gonna die now.
One of us will.
Help! Garth!
Help!
(cries out)
- (groans)
- Garth!
No, no!
No!
(Garth groans)
(cries out)
Mandy!
Mandy!
(thud)
(pants)
- No!
- Stop it!
- Not so fast.
- Faster than you.
Why are you fucking with me?
We did everything we wanted!
We're the only ones left!
(Mandy spits)
I love you.
You fucking knew that!
Let's just be friends.
(thud / cries out)
(Emmet) We're different.
You said so!
I did everything right!
You fucking die with me. Die with me!
(screams)
- Die with me.
- (laughs)
- Mandy, fucking die with me!
- (laughs) Fuck you!
(screams)
Die with me!
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(squelch)
I think I'll finish high school first.
(splutters)
Garth.
(engine starts)
("Goodbye for the Summer"
by Bobby Vinton)
# Though we gotta say goodbye
for the summer
# Baby, I promise you this
# I'll send you all my love
- # Every day in a letter
- You did it.
- You saved us.
- # Sealed with a kiss
# Yes, it's gonna be
a cold, lonely summer
# But I'll fill the emptiness
# I'll send you all my dreams
# Every day in a letter
# Sealed with a kiss
# I'll see you in the sunlight
# I'll hear your voice everywhere
# I'll run to tenderly hold you
# But, baby, you won't be there
# I don't wanna say goodbye
for the summer
# Knowing the love we'll miss
# So let us make a pledge
to meet in September
# And seal it with a kiss
# Yes, it's gonna be
a cold, lonely summer
# But I'll fill the emptiness
# I'll send you all my love
# Every day in a letter
# Sealed with a kiss
# Sealed with a kiss
# Sealed with a kiss
# Sealed with a kiss
(girl screams)
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