| N REBEL COUNTRY
By Kevin Barry

The Characters
JAM E

JOHNNI E

LI ZZI E

All are in their twenties, although Lizzie could be played
ol der.

The Setting
Various |locations in the Mdwestern United States, on the
road between El m Creek, Nebraska and Fairnount, |ndiana,
whi ch shoul d be suggested by a neutral background. A few
chairs, which can be easily noved about by the cast, wll
suffice as set pieces for all |ocations.

“lI don’t have to explain anything to anybody.”

James Dean to Julie Harris in East of Eden

Act One

(A police siren. Ared flashing |ight.

The lights conme up on JAME, who is dressed in a white
T-shirt, jeans and boots, and JOHNNIE, who is wearing
a white T-shirt, jeans and sneakers.

As the siren fades, they speak to us)

JAM E
You shoul d have been there, man!

JOHNNI E
| wish you could have been there!

JAM E
The siren, the red flashing |ights!

JOHNNI E
It was just like in the novies!



JAM E
“Pl ease step out of the car.”

JOHNNI E
“Hands above your head.”

JAM E
“You have the right to remain silent.”

JOHNNI E
| kept thinking of Cagney in White Heat or Bogart in High
Sierra. The bi g house!

JAM E
Bi g house?! We drove eight hundred mles and we're in a
pl ace smaller than the one we |eft.

JOHNNI E
That woul d be El m Creek, Nebraska.

JAM E
Popul ation three thousand one hundred and thirteen.

JOHNNI E
Beef .

JAM E
Hogs.

JOHNNI E
Cor n.

JAM E

In the old days, the Pony Express passed right through El m
Cr eek.

JOHNNI E
And the Oregon Trail..

JAM E
Passed right through El m Creek.

JOHNNI E
And now Interstate Eighty..

JAM E

Passes right through El m Creek.



JOHNNI E
| m nervous, Jan e

JAM E
(To JOHNNI E)
What can they do to us? W didn’t kill anybody. (To us) The
dude was dead al ready!

JOHNNI E
|’ ve never been arrested before.

JAM E
(Sarcastically, to us)
Ch, and | just escaped from Al catraz!

JOHNNI E

(To us)
Escape from Al catraz. Ni neteen seventy-nine. Wrner
Brothers. Directed by Don Siegel.

JAM E
(To us, gesturing towards JOHNN E)
Big novie fan, here!

JOHNNI E
(To us)
St ars.

JAM E
(To us)
Directors.

JOHNNI E
(To us)
Witers.

JAM E
(To us)
Di al ogue.

JOHNNI E
(To us)
Pl ot s.

JAM E
(To us)
The mnute | net this guy, he said to ne...



(The red |light stops fl ashing)

JOHNNI E
(To JAM E)
You |i ke novi es?

JAM E
(To us)
| said, “Yeah, man! Wio doesn’t?”.(To JOHNNIE) You into

Ji my?

JOHNNI E

(To us)
I’mthinkin’ Stewart, |I’mthinkin Cagney.

JAM E

(To us)
The ki ng! The rebel!

JOHNNI E

(To us)
Al though | was, of course, famliar wth the whol e Janes
Dean cult, | wote it off as just sone nal e-adol escent
macho- cool fantasy.

JAM E

(To us)
And then he saw the |ight!

JOHNNI E

(To us)

Me, watching Jam e, watching Ji my!.So one day, Jam e gets
this idea.

JAM E
(To JOHNNI E)
Whadaya say we steal sonme down tine and make that
expedition we're always tal king about?

JOHNNI E
(To JAM E)
Expedi tion?

JAM E
(Dramatically, to us)
Deep! Into! Jimy Country!




JOHNNI E

(To us)
Jimmy Country! That woul d be Fairnmount, I|ndiana, the final
resting place of James Byron Dean — actor, novie star
icon, martyr - born nineteen hundred and thirty-one, died
ni neteen hundred and fifty-five.

JAM E
(To JOHNNI E)
So you in?
JOHNNI E
(To us)
How bad could it be? Sunshine, fresh air.and Jam e.
JAM E
A bad day off is better than a good day at worKk.
JOHNNI E
Your truck?
JAM E
You think that piece o' crap you drive s gonna nmake it?
JOHNNI E
(To us)

W |left Elm Creek early one Saturday norning. Septenber.

(JAME and JOHNNI E arrange two chairs facing forward.

They are in the cab of a pickup truck. JAME is

driving)

JAM E
Ei ght hundred and seventy sweet m | es!

JOHNNI E
Fourt een hours!

JAM E
If we don’t drink any beer.

JOHNNI E

(To us)
Al though his subject matter was somewhat |imted, | nust

admt that Jam e knew his stuff.For your consideration,
offer Jame’'s awe-inspiring take on Dean’s infanous bad-



| uck sports car, the one in which he was killed on that
bl ack Septenber afternoon so many years ago.

(JAME rises, clears his throat and cones forward as
if he were giving a |l ecture)

JAM E
The Spyder five-fifty, fifteen-hundred RS - introduced by
Porsche at the Paris Auto Show in nineteen fifty-three -
featured a sophisticated new flat four, four cam engine,
type five forty-seven, one hundred and ten horsepower at
si xty-two hundred rpms with a total weight of twelve-
hundred pounds and a maxi mum crui si ng speed of one hundred
and thirty-five mles per hour. It canme conplete with two
bright red bucket seats that |left you just enough cl earance
roomto (He denonstrates a quick pelvic thrust) punp
Natalie Wod a fewtinmes! Hey, Natalie, that ain't the
stick-shift, baby, that is all nme!”

JOHNNI E
Jinmmy did Natalie?

(JAME returns to his seat)

JAM E
Heck, yeah! .Jimy was |ike, (He noves his hips) “Hey, guys,
it is possible.to make |ove.in a Porsche Spyder.(H s
excitenment increases) five-fifty.fifteen-hundred RS.with
the all-new..flat four.four cam..

JOHNNI E
St op hunpi ng and wat ch where you' re driving.

JAM E
Jimry was |ike sooo friggin cool, man!

JOHNNI E
(To us)
And Jame’'s a pretty cool guy hinself.

JAM E
There's never been cool |ike that!

JOHNNI E
(To us)
In fact, Jame's a lot Iike Jimmy.



JAM E
That dude i nvented cool!

JOHNNI E

(To us)
If it wasn't for Jimmy, Jame and | woul d never ever have
been friends. W were as different as the two Trask
brothers in Jimry’s first novie, East of Eden.

JAM E
Cut! Hold it! *Scuse ne! First novie?!

JOHNNI E
Okay! First starring role!

JAM E
Thank you.

JOHNNI E

(To us)

East of Eden. Warner Brothers. N neteen fifty-five.
Directed by Elia Kazan. Based — just barely — on the novel
by John Steinbeck. (To JAME) You' re so damn technical.

JAM E
Me? You watch novies that aren’t even in English!

JOHNNI E

(To us)
| thought 1'd live dangerously and get Jam e to watch Seven
Sanurai, the nineteen fifty-four Japanese masterpi ece by
Kur osawa? Huge m st ake!

JAM E
(To us)
It’s all in Japanese, for crissake! And, besides, Jimy’s
not in it!
JOHNNI E

There are other novies, you know You gonna go through life
wat chi ng the sane three novies over and over and over..?

JAM E
Bl ow nme, John! | got this collector nagazi ne and guess
what ? They’'re sellin” one of the fence posts from G ant,
one of the actual friggin fence posts!



JOHNNI E

(To us)
G ant. Warner Brothers. N neteen fifty-six. Director George
Stevens won an QGscar for it. Jimmy was killed a week after
his scenes were conpleted. (To JAME) So how do you know
that fence post is the real McCoy, Tonto? It could be any
old termte-infested fence post. (To us) One that Fred
Ast ai re danced by, nmaybe!

JAM E
They can’t nmess around with that stuff, man. Too many
experts out there. They'd know.

JOHNNI E
Jam e, they cut up Jimmy’s car and sold it piece-by-piece,
and if they collected all the pieces out there that people
say are fromthat car...

JAM E
The Porsche Spyder five-fifty, fifteen-hundred RS, with the
al |l -new...

JOHNNI E

(To us)
Azillion mles and all-Jimy-all-the-tinme! W pass through
Grand Island and we’re novi ng up towards Lincoln.

JAM E
So ne and Brenda are getting real cozy, okay..?

JOHNNI E

(To us)
Brenda is Jam e’s sorta-kinda on-again, off-again
girlfriend. Brenda works with us at Elm Creek Tool and Die.
Brenda pol i shes pi ston rods.

(JOHINNI E noves his hand up and down polishing an
i magi nary piston rod as JAM E scans the audi ence
flashing a very wide, very m schievous smle)

JAM E
W were getting ready to watch Rebel. That print | taped
of f Turner.



JOHNNI E

(To us)
Rebel Wthout A Cause. Warner Brothers. Nineteen fifty-
five. Directed by N chol as Ray.

JAM E

Rebel, man, is — balls out! — the best of the three!
JOHNNI E
(To us)

Agreed. 1'Il admt that | wasn't the Dean fanatic that

Jam e was, but any card-carrying novie-buff worth his
buttered popcorn knew t hat Rebel Wthout A Cause was the
Janmes Dean cl assic of choi ce.

JAM E
Damm strai ght!

JOHNNI E

(To us)
One of those common denom nators upon which life-1long
friendships are built. It was hard to hate any guy who
| oved that novie as nmuch as you did. In fact, if Lex Luthor
di scovered that Superman was a Rebel -junkie, he'd bag the
Kryptonite, take himout and get himshit-faced, and they'd
finish the night at the Metropolis Mtel Six doin the
sandwi ch nunber with Lois.

JAM E
WIl you listen to ne?!..So the lights are out, okay, and
we’'re wat ching this awesone copy of Rebel

JOHNNI E
(To us)
It was | etterboxed! It was beautiful!

JAM E
Brenda seens |ike she’'s really getting into it. Things are
nice'n friendly, ny feet are on her |ap. What do you think
she says?

JOHNNI E
‘“Bout tinme you changed your socks?

JAM E
|’ mserious! It’s the first-day-of-school scene, you know,
when Plato is at his | ocker and he first sees Jimmy?



10

JOHNNI E
Whose picture did Plato have in his |ocker? (To us) You
guys know?

JAM E
Who doesn’t know that?! Alan freakin Ladd! WII you shut
the fuck up and listen?..So guess what Brenda says?

JOHNNI E
The suspense is killing ne. What did Brenda say?!
JAM E
She says, “I’'Il take Brad Pitt over this guy any day.”..Brad
fuckin Pitt!
JOHNNI E
And you sai d?
JAM E
| kicked her the hell out, that’'s what | said!
JOHNNI E
You di d not.
JAM E
D d!
JOHNNI E
(To us)

Must have been after the hand job!

JAM E
Li ke Brad Pitt's even a contender!

JOHNNI E
He was pretty good in Kalifornia. (To us) That's spelled
with a K Brad played a snelly psycho killer. Not a bad
job, actually. Wrth a rental.

JAM E
How can you even think that?!

JOHNNI E
Grls get off on Brad. Hell, | dunno!
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JAM E
Jimry’ s about nore than just gettin off! He s about nore

than just sex!.l nean, granted, he had a big dick. (To us)
So they say.
JOHNNI E
(To us)
Sonmewhere around Oraha the trivia started getting ol d.
JAM E
Favorite ice cream
JOHNNI E
Cof fee and raspberry, m xed.
JAM E
Favorite | unch.
JOHNNI E
Meat | oaf sandw ches and appl e-sauce cake.
JAM E
TV conmer ci al
JOHNNI E
Pepsi .
JAM E
Favorite book.
JOHNNI E

The Little Prince, Captain Oovious!..Here's one for you.
Which Bond girl did Jimry make it with? I'"mtalkin' for
real, now, not in a novie.

JAM E
Bond girl?! . Wait!.Unh, what’s her nane..Uh...

JOHNNI E

(To us)
Jam e hated to be scooped. |If you came out with a *“Jinmy-
fact” that he didn’'t know...

( Thunder)
JAM E
Who the hell cares!



JOHNNI E
Ur sul a Andress.

JAM E
Maybe if you went outside once in a while and threw a ball
ar ound.

JOHNNI E

(To us)
| make it a point not to throw anything to anybody. You
want car keys, a pencil? |I’mnore than happy to wal k over
and hand it to you.

JAM E
(To us)

John is - howcan | put this? - self-conscious and
I nsecure.

JOHNNI E
(To us)
| angui sh over every nove | nake.

JAM E

(To us)
He has this fear that he's going to | eave the house, not
only with his fly open, but with his crank hangi ng out!

JOHNNI E

(To us)
Jam e glides through life on instinct. He has all the right
nmoves and he’s confortable in his skin.

JAM E
| f you don’t |ove yourself, bud, nobody else will. (He
rises) There’s nore to life than novies.

(JAME exits.

JOHNNI E rises and cones forward. He speaks to us)

JOHNNI E
“There’s nore to life than novies.” Wsh | had a nickel
everytinme | heard that one! See, our nenory banks — yours,
mne - are |like photo al bunms. They consist of snapshots,
monments frozen in time, not noving. But there’s only so
much roomin our photo al buns so, eventually, sonme of the
pi ctures have to be discarded. You keep your favorites, of
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course, the ones that nean the nost, the ones that help you
relive certain prized pieces of your life. Sonme of these
menories wll stay frozen forever, inmmediate and cl ear.

QG hers will be victins of that nost insulting of enotions —
i ndi fference. Those are the ones that defrost and nelt away
and turn to liquid. And that, | suppose, is how we make
room That, | suppose, is how we forget.But the novies! Oh,
man, the novies! The things | renenber from novies are

al ways in perpetual notion, constantly shifting, evolving.
And yet, novies never really noved at all, did they? It’s
all an illusion. Still photos racing past our retinas at
twenty-four franmes per second, shadows on a screen, a world
that wouldn’t exist but for a defect in our brain called
“persistence of vision.”.So, here’ s ny question. Ready?
When you cone to the end of the road and you' re taking
inventory and you're trying to make sense of this whole
wild and crazy ride, what are the nonents — the snapshots -

that will immediately spring to m nd? Wiat were the
| andmar k events of your life that nmade the whol e nessed-up
terrible, wonderful trip worth taking - “the keepers,” if

you will?...Was it the day you got your driver’s |icense?
Hi gh School graduation? College? First job? First honme? The
birth of your children, perhaps? That night you got | ucky
with that perfect soneone you never thought woul d | ook your

way?.\Well, for nme, it’s a foggy runway i n Casabl anca the
ni ght Bogi e sai d goodbye to Bergman..And the way Liz Tayl or
told Monty dift to, “Tell, mama, tell mama all!”.And

Stewart telling Novak on the top of that bell-tower that he
| oved her so..And Brando nourning that he coul da been a

cont endah..And that nonment in Rebel, when Natalie Wod tells
Janmes Dean that she thinks he’s a “real yo-yo” and Ji my
says, “lI love you, too!”..“Don’t spend your life on the
wrong passions,” they tell ne. “Life is not |like the

nmovi es,” they say.Could it be that | canme to Casabl anca for
the waters and, like R ck, | was m sinforned?

(JAM E cones back on. They clear the chairs away)

JAM E
| gotta take an enornous piss!

JOHNNI E
Me and Jam e pissin’ on the side of a road near a gas
station in Omha.

(JOHANNIE and JAME turn their backs to us)
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JAM E
You know, there’'s a nen’s roomover there in the gas
station.

JOHNNI E
| don’t do nen’s roonms. You could catch sonething.

JAM E
Where you gonna wash your hands out here, M. O ean?

JOHNNI E
| got a noist towelette in ny pocket. | plan ahead.

JAM E
My dick’ s bigger’ n yours.

(L1 ZZI E enters wal ki ng backwards, calling off. She has
an unlit cigarette in her nouth and she is carrying a
backpack)

LI ZZI E
SURE, JESUS LOVE' S YQU, BUT EVERYBODY ELSE THI NKS YOU RE A
GOD DAMN ASSHCLE! ..YOU RE NOTHI N BUT A WEED- MONKEY, DOOBI E!

(Startled, JAME and JOANNI E nove cl oser together)

Don't flatter yourselves, boys. |I’'ve seen all kinds, al
shapes, all sizes. Nothing surprises ne. | knew a guy who
had one so bent he coul d pee around corners.

JAM E
Hey, John, you know the difference between a woman and a
conput er ?

JOHNNI E
Janm e..!

JAM E
A woman won’t accept a three-and-a-half-inch floppy.

(JAM E and JOHANNI E quickly finish and turn around.
JOHNNI E has forgotten to zip up)

LI ZZI E
A Harvard man! In these parts! W’ da thunk it? (To
JOHNNI E) You | eft your barn door open, cowboy.



(JAM E bursts out |aughing. JOANNI E turns around
qui ckly and zi ps up)

This is Nebraska! Your horse'll catch a chill when that
w nd conmes sweepin’ down the plain.

JOHNNI E
That’ s Okl ahoma.
LI ZZI E
Sane difference. Square, flat, dull. You got a light?
JOHNNI E
We, uh.we don’t snoke.
LI ZZI E

VWhat are you, a couple of air Nazis? (Teasingly, to JAME)

Risk is the spice of life, gentlenen.

JAM E
(To JOHNNI E)
| snoke. Sonetines.
JOHNNI E
VWhen?
JAM E
VWhen | dri nk!
JOHNNI E
Uh huh.
JAM E

You don’t know everything | do. W’ re not attached!

LI ZZI E

Now, now, boys! Keep your little donestic squabbl es under

t he covers where they bel ong.

JOHNNI E

You can probably get matches in the gas station.
LI ZZI E

Thanks, boy scout.
JAM E

You from around here?
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LI ZZI E
That m ght be the single nost insulting thing anybody’s

ever said to ne. And, trust ne, |’ve been insulted.
JAM E
Where you fromthen?
LI ZZI E
Everywhere. (Her eyes connect with JAM E s) Nowhere.
JOHNNI E
Just ..hi t chi ng?
LI ZZI E
| just got dunped.
JAM E
That’ s t ough.
LI ZZI E
H's |oss! . Aw, Christ! | left ny damm phone in his car!
That’s the third one this year! | still have six nonths

left on the stinkin’ contract!

JAM E
Anyt hi ng we can do? You need sone hel p? You need a ride?
LI ZZI E
You headed north? (She checks JAME out head to toe) South?
JAM E
| ndi ana.
JOHNNI E
Actually, sorta east and then sorta north.
LI ZZI E
You maybe goi ng anywhere near | ndi anapolis?
JAM E
(To JOHNNI E)

Don’t we have to pass through Indy? (To LIZZIE) Yeah, we go
right through Indy.

LI ZZI E
Fromthere | could grab a bus to Chicago.



JAM E
Ckay with you, John?

JOHNNI E
Well, Jame, the truck is kinda crowded.

JAM E

(To LI ZZI E)

That your only bag?

LI ZZI E
Un huh.

JAM E
Cool .

LI ZZI E

(To JAM E)

Then how ‘ bout we, uh..do it!

JAM E
Sounds good..Ch, I'’mJame, and this here is...

JOHNNI E
Hey.

JAM E
He spells that “Johnnie”.

LI ZZI E
You guys are good with this?

JAM E
Total ly.

JOHNNI E

( Shruggi ng)
Yeah..No prob.

LI ZZI E
You're not afraid of hitchhi kers?

JAM E
Not ones |ike you.
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LI ZZI E
Too bad. Wthout fear, there’s no maxi mum pl easure.

JOHNNI E
(To us)
Fasten your seat belts, it’s gonna be a bunpy night.

(JAME, JOHNNIE and LI ZZI E each take a chair and
arrange themthree across, facing forward.

The cab of the truck. JAME is driving)

JAM E
No way! Your nane’'s really Lizzie?!

LI ZZI E
(Puzzl ed)
Uh, yeah?

JAM E
Short for Elizabeth?

LI ZZI E
Are you sure you didn’t go to Harvard?

JAM E
(To JOHNNI E)
This is an onmen, John. (To LIZZIE) Elizabeth Taylor was in
G ant. You ever see the novie G ant?

LI ZZI E
|’mnot into porn. It’'s |like watchin’ sonebody else ride a
roll er-coaster.

JOHNNI E
No, no, it’'s a Janes Dean novi e. About Texas.
LI ZZI E
Never saw it.
JAM E

That’s why we’re headed to Fairnount. He's buried there.

LI ZZI E
Everybody’s into something, right? So who is this guy,
exactly?
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JAM E
Don't tell nme you never heard of..(To JOHNNIE) | never net
anybody who...(To LI ZZIE) He's the king, he s the rebel,
he’s...!

LI ZZI E
Look, Elnmer, | had a real crappy day! | don't need you
chal l enging ny intellect, okay?

JAM E
Hey, | didn’t nmean anything...

JOHNNI E
(Under his breath)
Crashi ng..and..bur ni ng.

LI ZZI E
So | never heard of Janes \Woever! You ever hear of Doobie
Mel man, smart man? (JAME gl ances toward JOHNNI E for hel p.
JOHNNI E shrugs) Pl ayed |ead guitar for The Cock Rings? Till
he went solo. Artistic differences. | lived with himfor
two years. You wanna tal k about your rebels?

JAM E
VWhat kind of nusic?

LI ZZI E
Sorta punk, kinda Latin funk. He's meking a revisionist
statenent, you know?..You got a CD player in this rig?

JOHNNI E
No.

LI ZZI E
Ei ght track? (She | aughs) So since you re going to visit
this guy’s grave, may | assune that he’'s dead?

JAM E
Uh, vyeah.

LI ZZI E
So when did he buy the farn?

JAM E and JOHNNI E
Septenber thirtieth, nineteen...
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JOHNNI E
Fifty-five.

LI ZZI E
Ni neteen fifty-five?! Wat did you guys do,
oversl eep?.\What’'s he to you?

JOHNNI E
We |ike his novies.
JAM E
It’s nore than just his novies, Johnnie!l Ceez!
JOHNNI E
Al right!
JAM E

He’s cool! He's real! He connects! You know what | nean?
Makes you | ook inside yourself. Mikes you do things you
didn’t know you wanted to do.

LI ZZI E
Real ly. Sounds |ike ny type of man.

JOHNNI E
You could say he was nmaking sort of a revisionist
statement .

JAM E
‘Menber that guy who had a picture of Jinmmy tattooed on his
back, John? (To LIZZIE) W net this guy who had that
pi cture where Jimmy’s got a gun over his shoulders and he’'s
got his arns sorta...

JOHNNI E
(To LI ZZI E)
It’s supposed to | ook like he's crucified.
JAM E
It is not!
JOHNNI E

Yes, Jame, it is. (To LIZZIE) It’s not actually in the
nmovie. It's just a publicity still.
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LI ZZI E
Uh huh..Doobi e had an Elvis “thing”..Reason his wife left
him She wanted to go to Myrtle Beach, he wanted to go to
Green Acres or whatever that place is called.

JOHNNI E
G acel and.

LI ZZI E
Doobie used to dream about Elvis. He was convinced they
made sonme sort of contact, that they were friends. | dunno.

Doohie did a shit-load of blotter acid.

JAM E
Were were you headed? Wth Doobie?

LI ZZI E
Straight down the toilet! (She |aughs) Chicago. A gig..Look,
11 put up with the drugs, the booze, the wonen, but that
religious bullshit gets old, you know what |’ m sayi ng?

JOHNNI E
You guys had a fight?

LI ZZI E
(Sarcastically)
No, cowboy, we were having a fuckin’ tickle contest!.Are
you two gay or what?

(Both nmen | ook horrified)

JAM E
‘Scuse ne?!

JOHNNI E
Us?!

JAM E

You' re kidding, right? (To JOHNNI E) She’ s ki ddi ng.

LI ZZI E
| get signals, okay? | nean, two young guys driving cross-
country together |ike they were Thel ma and Louise. It
doesn’t take Al ex Trebek, you know what |’ m sayi ng?
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JAM E
Your signals are wong, okay! (He flirts with her) And |
can prove it.

LI ZZI E
Mm.( She gives JAM E a suggestive |ook) Wll, maybe you’ Il
pass. (She gestures toward JOHNNI E) But your buddy doesn’t
| ook like he's poppin’ super nodels three at a tine.

JOHNNI E
Wiy woul d you even say sonething |ike that?!

LI ZZI E
Don’'t get your ‘nads all tw sted, cowboy! It’s a big world.
There’s roomfor all kinds.

JOHNNI E
(Pl eadi ng for hel p)
Jam e?!
LI ZZI E
That big nyth about there being (She nmakes quotes in the
air) two teans! G mme a break! People do stuff!.l’mnot the

first to admt that sonetimes it takes another wonan to hit
the spot you guys keep m ssing.

JOHNNI E
| can’t believe she thinks we're gay?
JAM E
She thinks you're gay. She thinks I'll pass. Hey, not so
cl ose!
JOHNNI E
(To us)
Just outside of Des Mdines — thank God! - a diner |ooned

| ar ge. Anybody hungry?

(They bring on a table, arrange the chairs around it
and sit down.

A di ner)

JOHNNI E
Now, Cary Grant doesn’'t have anything to wear, right? So he
puts on Kat harine Hepburn’s nightgown, one of those real
frilly things, you know, with the feathers? And the



doorbell rings, so.l nean.what’s he supposed to do, right?
(He chuckles) So there’s this snobby old | ady standi ng at

t he door and she’s, you know, giving hima real strange

| ook. (He laughs) He leaps way up into the air and he says,
“l just went gay all of a sudden!”

(JOHNNI E | aughs hysterically. JAME and LI ZZI E are not
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anused)
JAM E
Cor ny, John.
JOHNNI E
Corny? Bringing Up Baby?!
JAM E

Maybe in nineteen thirty-five.

JOHNNI E
Thirty-eight! (To us) RKO Directed by Howard Hawks. (He
makes the sign of the cross)

LI ZZI E
You boys ever go out with girls and drink and screw? O do
you just sit together and watch novies ? (She whi spers
suggestively to JAME) In the dark!

JAM E
Me and Johnni e have nmade a pub crawl or two, haven't we,
John?

JOHNNI E
No, | just sit in the dark.

LI ZZI E
Every now and again you need to do sonethi ng dangerous | ust
to prove you're alive, you know what |’ m saying? | was
al ways the rebel-girl, fromthe tine ny nother tried to
make nme wear saddl e-shoes. | was three years old. | said,
“You take those snarky shoes, ma, and you go pound ‘em up
your ass!” Hand to God!.\You guys like to take chances? You
enj oy risk?

JOHNNI E
Jam e didn't change his boxers for |ike a whole week one
time, right, Jame?



JAM E
VWhadaya nmean by risk?

LI ZZI E
Exposure to the possibility of injury or |oss.
danger ous chance. Wat do you think it neans?

A hazard or

JOHNNI E
Li ke what kind of stuff, for instance?
LI ZZI E
Bungee junping, sex in public places, naked skydi ving...
JAM E
Naked skydi vi ng?
LI ZZI E
You guys never junped bare-assed?
JAM E
(Laughi ng)
Nuh uh
JOHNNI E

(Sarcastically)
We nooned the girls’ soccer team once.

LI ZZI E
You joke, but the sky is |ike a giant wonb and
rushi ng around your body is the amiotic fluid.

JOHNNI E
Oh, that’s tenpting!

JAM E
John!

LI ZZI E

The clouds are like this.this soft, conforting,
vagi nal pl ace!

JAM E
Whoa!

JOHNNI E
You got his attention!

the air

enbr aci ng
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LI ZZI E
And when your ‘chute finally opens it yanks you back and up
and it knocks the air out of your lungs and you feel clean
and purged! Oh! You gotta try it!

JAM E
Sounds hot!
JOHNNI E
What the hell are we waiting for?! Hold ny pants!
JAM E
Cut it out, John!
LI ZZI E
(Laughi ng)

But you gotta watch out. There's that little thing, you
know, that happens to guys.

JAM E
What ? What happens to guys?

LI ZZI E
Mnute the air hits “em they ejacul ate.

JOHNNI E
Ch, | needed to know that!

JAM E
CGet out!

LI ZZI E
And | nean a |ot!

JAM E
Cool !

LI ZZI E
| w sh Doobi e woul da warned ne. | thought he was opening a

Mount ai n Dew

(JAM E | aughs; JOHNNIE bri stl es)

JOHNNI E
Ni ce.



JAM E
You do all these nutty things with him wth that Doobie?

LI ZZI E
Ll oyd Pepper was the one who |iked to have sex in public.
Bei ng wat ched got hi m hot!

JOHNNI E
Jesus!
JAM E
Yeah? An exhi bitionist?
LI ZZI E
Mm hmm.He had a t hi ng about keeping his socks on, though.
JAM E
Ki nky! ..So |i ke, where?
LI ZZI E
On his feet.
JAM E

No, no, what sort of places did you guys, you know.do it?

JOHNNI E
VWho the fuck cares? VWhere’'s our waiter?

(L1 ZZI E and JAM E i gnore JOHNN E)

LI ZZI E
Qur favorite spot was at LAX near the |uggage
carousel ...United! (She giggles) O all places!

JAM E
A (Laughi ng)
No shit!

LI ZZI E
Wth all the noise and the crowd nobody ever had a cl ue!
Peopl e thought we were just, you know, gettin’ close.

JAM E
You hearing this, John?
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JOHNNI E
Uh huh.

LI ZZI E
The chance of getting caught just intensifies the
situation, you know, makes the sex that nuch nore
explosive. It’s like laughing in church — not that 1’ ve
been.

(LI ZZI E and JAM E share a | augh)

JAM E
Damm, John!
JOHNNI E
Yeah, buddy, |ife's a banquet, and it |ooks |like you and ne
are starving to deat h!
LI ZZI E
Hell, life is full of risks, and nost of ‘“emare a | ot

wor se. Sugar, white flour, caffeine!

JOHNNI E
Tobacco?

LI ZZI E
Ckay, boy scout. So that’s ny only vice. (She
| aughs) ... Cone on, you’' ve never acted on sheer inpul se?
You’' ve never had sex with a total stranger?

JAM E
Bl ow up dolls don’t count, John

JOHNNI E
Kiss ny ass!

LI ZZI E

Sone hot bitch you neet at a party and a few mnutes | ater
you have your tongue hal fway down their throat? And before
you know it you’'re upstairs rockin’ the springs and
slamm n’ the ham

JAM E
Shi t!
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LI ZZI E
| nmean, think about it. You don’'t know what their favorite
color is, what teans they root for, what bands they I|ike,
how t hey vote - but there you are makin’ the two headed
nonster and the rest of the world can go scratch their ass!

JAM E
You’ ve done that?

LI ZZI E
Ch, puh-1eeze!

JOHNNI E
What a surpri se.

JAM E
Damm!

LI ZZI E

We | et our parents, our teachers, our friends rent space in
our heads and it all gets in the way of finding pleasure.

JOHNNI E
Quys, we better hustle. What tinme is it, anyway? Getting
dar k.

LI ZZI E
Were the hell’s the little girl’s roon? | haven’'t peed
since Omha. (As she wal ks off) Your conscience i s what
hurts when everything el se feels good, renenber that, boys.

(L1 ZZIE exits. JAME stares after her. There is a
nmonment of silence)

JOHNNI E
So how | ong we gonna put up with her? And when is she gonna
cough up sone gas noney, huh? | bet she’s sticks us with
the check, too. (JAME holds his stare) Hello! .Earth to
Jam e!

JAM E
| think she wants ne, John? You think she wants ne?

JOHNNI E
You can’t be serious!
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JAM E
We are never gonna get close to anything like that in Elm
Cr eek!

JOHNNI E
Jam e, she’'s the Matterhorn and you ve only skied the bunny
sl ope.

(They nove the table off-stage. JAME exits.

JOHNNI E cones forward and speaks to us)

JOHNNI E
About a hundred and fifty-mles later, our burgers and
fries strongly suggested that it was tine for a siesta.
Par ked by the side of the road in Davenport, lowa, | had
this surreal dream the kind you have when you re hot with
fever and not quite sure if you are awake or asl eep.

(JAME, wearing a red nylon jacket, appears as JAVES
DEAN.

JOHNNIE is startled. He stares at JAM E/ JI MWY)

JAM E/ JI MW
Take a picture, it lasts |onger!
JOHNNI E
Sorry, I'm.lt’s just...
JAM E/ JI MW
Only kidding. |I like it! Being watched gets ne hot.
JOHNNI E

Damm! You | ook exactly like you did in Rebel.

JAM E/ JI MW
| mssed that one by about a week. Any good?

JOHNNI E
Saw it on cable. Restored. Letterboxed. Beautiful.
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JAM E/ JI MWY
Cabl e? What the fuck?!
JOHNNI E
| could tape it for you.
JAM E/ JI MWY
Dude, you have a strange way of talkin’
JOHNNI E
You wanna stay over ny house?
JAM E/ JI MWY
Sl ow down, cowboy, there’'s a speed limt in this state.
JOHNNI E
We coul d have breakfast together.
JAM E/ JI MWY
One hand washes the other. Do nme a favor?
JOHNNI E
|’d do anything for you.
JAM E/ JI MWY

Drive ne back to California, okay? Those bastards, nan,

t hey brought nme back to this God-forsaken burg that |
struggled to get ny ass out of. | took two steps forward
and three steps back, man! A guy could freeze his buns off
out here and, hey, ny buns are ny fortune.

JOHNNI E
Your buns? What are you tal king about? You fought the
establishment. You nmade teenagers all over the world
realize they weren’'t alone. You were the first guy to ask
all the questions.

JAM E/ JI MWY
Nah, it was ny buns. Man, what | did for Levi’s! (He turns
his back to us, |ooks at us over his shoulder - a typical
Janes Dean pose)

JOHNNI E
Can | be be frank with you, dude?
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JAM E/ JI MW
Hey, honesty is what |I'’mall about.

JOHNNI E
| read this book, okay? A few books, actually, and...

JAM E/ JI MW
Careful, cowboy! Don’'t go believin' everything you read.

JOHNNI E
A coupl e of these books.that | read..a couple of ‘emsaid...

JAM E/ JI MW
Watch ny lips. | don’t have to explain anything to anybody.

JOHNNI E
|.1.1 didn't nean...

JAM E/ JI MWY
Li sten up, okay? There aren’t two teans or three teanms, if
that’s what you're getting at. There’'s one team bud, and
each and every one of us is a nenber. And people do stuff!

JOHNNI E
There aren’t any waves, there’' s just the ocean.
JAM E/ JI MWY
Say what ?
JOHNNI E
Godar d.
JAM E/ JI MWY
Who?
JOHNNI E

Jean Luc CGodard. French filmmaker. Born nineteen twenty-
eight. He’'s Sw ss, actually.

JAM E/ JI MW
Never heard of him Was he at Warner’'s?

JOHNNI E
He and a group of his filmcritic buddies re-invented
French cinema as a reaction to the conservative, studio-
made filnms of the fifties. They took their caneras out onto
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the streets of Paris and they photographed the air and the
sun. You were a big influence on them

JAM E/ JI MW
Wl l then there now

JOHNNI E
Soneone told Godard that this npbvenent was |i ke a new wave,
and Godard said...

JAM E/ JI MW
| get it. There are no waves only the ocean! .lnteresting.
French, huh? Never got to France. You?

JOHNNI E
No, but when | do, | bet Paris, France wll be
di sappoi nting after you ve seen Paris, Paranount.

JAM E/ JI MWY
You tal k a whol e new | anguage, dude. Different. You're
pretty cool!

JOHNNI E
Me? Cool ? You' re the one who' s cool!

JAM E/ JI MWY
Hey, don’t judge nme by nmy novies! There’'s nore to life than
nmovies. (JOHNNIE | ooks at us and rolls his eyes) Racing
cars, bongo drums, theatre, painting, poetry, girls.(He
rai ses his eyebrows) Hey, that’s all you re gonna get outta
nme!

JOHNNI E
s there an answer? W watch your novies to find answers.
VWhat is the answer?

(JIMW gives this sone serious thought)

JAM E/ JI MW
Do it all! Roll up your sleeves and help yourself! Big
wor | d out there.
JOHNNI E

Do it all? That's it? That's the neaning of |ife?



JAM E/ JI MWY
What’ d you expect? “Live fast, die young?’, “Eat your
spi nach?”, “Wap that rascal ?”
JOHNNI E
It just seens so..s0 sinple.
JAM E/ JI MWY
It is sinple! Know why?
JOHNNI E

Why ?

(JAM E/ JI MW gets very close to JOHNNIE. Their noses
al nost touch)

JAM E/ JI MWY
‘Cause it all wears out, ny man. Eventually, everything
wears out. Your car. Your clothes. Your dreans...

(JAM E/JI MW and JOHNNI E hold for a beat, then
JAM E/ JI MW junps away and breaks the npod)

Heck, even your pecker wears out! | haven’t had any action
in forty-five years. But in ny prine | did manage to carve
a few notches on the old fella!.Trust ne! Catch it all,
bud, before it all wears out!

JOHNNI E
Do it all, huh?
JAM E/ JI MWY
How ol d are you, bud?
JOHNNI E
Twent y-t wo.
JAM E/ JI MWY

G eat est opportunity anybody ever had was being twenty-two.
So what do you say?

JOHNNI E
About what ?

JAM E/ JI MW
About driving nme back to California? | really need to get
back there, dude. | need sun! | need sand! | need sex!
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JOHNNI E
Wsh | could, but.not ny truck.
JAM E/ JI MWY
No prob. | understand. Too nmuch conpetition out there,

anyway. All those Brads and Tons and Matts. Once upon a
time | had the copyright.See you at the novies, Plato! And
drive carefully. The life you save could be m ne.

(JAM E/ JI MWY exits.

LI ZZIE enters. The chairs are set up three across
facing front)

JOHNNI E

(To us)
And when | woke up, | had this eerie feeling that it really
happened. That | made sone sort of contact. That he and |
were friends!

(JAME enters without the red nylon jacket and sits
down.

Crickets. The cab of the truck. JOHNNIE and JAME are
asleep. LIZZIE is staring into space. After a nonent,
JOHNNI E wakes up)

LI ZZI E
The sky seenms so nuch closer out here. In LA you can’t even
see the friggin sky.

JOHNNI E
How long did | sleep?
LI ZZI E
You ever been to LA?
JOHNNI E
( Yawni ng)
Nuh uh
LI ZZI E

And you so crazy for novies? It’s a nutty place. Sonebody
once said, “There’s no there there anynore.”
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JOHNNI E
Dor ot hy Par ker .
LI ZZI E
You nust read a | ot.
JOHNNI E
| need coffee. You want coffee?
LI ZZI E
| don’'t do caffeine.
JOHNNI E
That’s right! Caffeine - bad risk! Intercourse with

orangutan on rollercoaster - good risk!

LI ZZI E
You don’t |like nme very nuch, do you?

(JOHNNI E shrugs)

JOHNNI E
How ‘ bout sone fruit juice, water?

LI ZZI E
You see a |iquor store around?

JOHNNI E
Sone stores over there. Watcha need?

LI ZZI E
Vodka. (She reaches for her purse) Doesn’t need to be
Absol ut or anything. House brand' |l do.

JOHNNI E
There's a ri sk.

LI ZZI E
(Looki ng t hrough her purse)
Damm! Doobi e took all ny cash... You think, mybe..?

JOHNNI E
Pay nme | ater.

LI ZZI E
(Bl owi ng a ki ss)

G aci as.
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(A small pistol falls out of LIZZIE s purse and hits
the floor. It wakes JAM E)

JOHNNI E
Is that a gun in your purse or are you just glad to see ne?
JAM E
( Yawni ng)
Wassup?
LI ZZI E

Doobie’s idea. Al those crazy nusicians with drug habits,
agirl’s got to protect herself.

JOHNNI E
(To JAM E)
|’ m going on a coffee and vodka raid. Want anythi ng?
JAM E
Cof f ee and vodka?
LI ZZI E

No need to rush, cowboy, okay?

JOHNNI E
You don’t.want ne.to rush?

LI ZZI E
In fact, if you pass a theatre and you haven't seen the
picture, go for it.

(JOHNNI E gl ances towards JAM E)

JOHNNI E
Gotcha. Fifth wheel ?

LI ZZI E
Just a bit around the edges.

JAM E

(Trying to clear his head)

Hang on, bud, 1'lIl go with you.

JOHNNI E

Uh, | think you re m ssing the point.
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LI ZZI E
Thanks, M ster Myvie. | owe you one.
JOHNNI E
Plus a bottle of vodka. (He exits)
JAM E
| s that thing | oaded?
LI ZZI E

Wuld it do ne any good if it wasn't. (Wth a southern
accent as she bats her eyes) “Do you mnd waitin there for
just ali’l ol’ mnute, M. Holdup Man, while | go get ny
bul | ets?”

JAM E
Ever use it?

LI ZZI E
| fired at Doobie once, to scare him Hit his guitar. He
was way pissed.

JAM E
So, uh.Did you need to tal k or somethi ng?
LI ZZI E
Vll, I’ve been thinking.l’'d kinda like to see that guy’s

grave nyself, see what all the fuss is about. Wuld that be
okay with you?

JAM E
Sure, | suppose.
LI ZZI E
But not okay with your buddy, I'IIl bet.
JAM E
He probably, | dunno, wouldn’t mnd, | guess.
LI ZZI E
He’'s, uh.he’s a bit odd, don’t you think. | nean, | know
he’s your friend and all.
JAM E

Johnni e? Johnni e’ s just..Johnni e.
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LI ZZI E
| think maybe I’min the way. | think maybe he wants you to
hi nsel f.
JAM E
What ' s that supposed to nean?
LI ZZI E
Not hi ng. Jeal ousy. Friends get jealous, is all.
JAM E
Not Johnni e.
LI ZZI E
| knew this guy who went to UCLA. N ce guy. Kinda cute,
even. But there was sonething, | dunno.He seened to know

everyt hi ng about you but he wouldn’t |let you know anyt hi ng
about him You're friend...

JAM E
Hi s name’ s Johnni e.

LI ZZI E
Ri ght ...He sorta rem nds ne, you know. (There is a short,
unconfortabl e pause) You ever know a girl like ne before, a
girl from LA?

JAM E
| knew one once from.Sacranento, | think it was. That near
LA?

LI ZZI E

| mean “know’ as in “know’.

(L1 ZZI E puts her hand on JAME s | eQ)

JAM E
No.

LI ZZI E
| never knew a farm boy, either.

JAM E
l’m.l"mnot a farm boy.

LI ZZI E

Are you, uh.in the nood?
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(JAME s eyes follow LIZZIE s hand as it noves further

up his | eq)
JAM E
In the nood?
LI ZZI E
Wanna get naked?
JAM E

Her e?

(She unfastens JAME s belt)

LI ZZI E
Good a place as any. Warner than out there.

JAM E
It’s kinda..(He swal |l ows nervously) tight!

LI ZZI E
Necessity is the nother of invention.

JAM E
| got a, you know, in ny wallet.

LI ZZI E
Al ways prepared! A good boy scout! But, if you don’t m nd,
those things are |ike sucking on a piece of candy with the
W apper on.

JAM E
It’s a Reality ultra-thin |ubricated.

LI ZZI E
Tinme to steam open those stuffy M dwestern hang-ups and | et
in sone fresh California air. (She | ooks down) I|s that
t hi ng | oaded?

JAM E
Wuld it do you any good if it wasn't?

(A raci ng-car engine.

JOHNNI E enters carrying a bag fromthe |iquor store.
He tal ks to us)
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JOHNNI E
Yes, apparently it is possible to nmake.whatever!.in the cab
of a Ford Ranger V-Six, one hundred-and-fifty horsepower,
three-liter, four-wheel drive pickup with automatic
transm ssi on!

(JAME rises and cones forward)

JAM E
John, they know tricks out there in California that haven't
even reached the M dwest yet!

(LI ZZIE rises and cones forward)

LI ZZI E
In California, wonen are |ike oranges. Just pluck, peel,
eat .

JAM E
We gotta get our asses to California, John!
JOHNNI E
(To us)
Past Davenport, lowa, we breeze through Peoria, Illinois

and glide on into Indianapolis, the home of The Indy Five
Hundred, where Jimmy, during his senior high-school year,
fell inlove with racing cars and deci ded that, yes,
this.this!.was sonething he truly wanted to do! About an
hour north of Indy, we reached our destination.

JAM E
WELCOVE TO FAI RMOUNT, | NDI ANA, THE HOVE OF JAMES DEAN

JOHNNI E
POPULATI ON THREE THOUSAND ONE HUNDRED AND THI RTEEN

(They high-five each other. The chairs are renoved.
JAM E and JOHNNI E are huddl ed toget her under an
unbrella with LI ZZIE. JOHNNIE is hol ding the vodka
bottl e.

Thunder. Rain. A gravesite)

LI ZZI E
Does it always rains in ceneteries?
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JOHNNI E
Just like in the novies.

LI ZZI E
| don’t understand people who visit graves, anyway. |’ve
never even been to ny nother’s.

JAM E
Look, Johnnie. Nineteen thirty-one to nineteen fifty-five!
W' re really here, man! And six feet down it’s really him

JOHNNI E
It’s getting dark

JAM E
He di ed young, John. And beautiful. Jimy was a beauti ful
son of a bitch, a beautiful man! | don’t nean that, you

know, funny or nothin . A guy knows when another guy is
ni ce | ooking, Johnnie. (He puts his arm around JOHNNI E) Who
we kiddin, right?

JOHNNI E
Uh, right.

LI ZZI E
OCh, for Christ’s sake! Doobie didn’t gush like this at
Rosel and.

JAM E

This is holy ground, dude. You think maybe we shoul d kneel ?
JOHNNI E

Ki nda wet .
JAM E

" m kneel i ng.

(JAM E kneels. JOANNI E fol | ows)

LI ZZI E
Excuse nme, but I'’mgoing to | eave you two | ovebirds and go
get those shovels.

(L1 ZZI E takes the unbrella and exits.

Thunder)
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JAM E
He' || always be beautiful ‘cause he never got old. That’'s
the way to go, John. Get fampus, get rich, get all the
pussy you can and di e young and beautiful, nman! Have the
| ast | augh on everybody! .This is really Jimy here, man!..l
think I’ m gonna puke.

JOHNNI E

Hang on, you’ll be okay. It’s just the excitenent.
JAM E

Any vodka left?
JOHNNI E

(Suddenly hit by a thought)
Did Lizzie say she was going to get..shovel s?

( Thunder)

JAM E
| got ny work shit in the truck..Can you believe it? Ri ght
under our feet! Al that's left of poor old Ji nmy!

JOHNNI E
Way woul d she need..? | got a funny feeling here, Jame.
Let’s go back to the truck, okay?

(LI ZZI E returns carrying two shovels. She places them
on the ground)

LI ZZI E
Ckay, Abbott and Costello, on your feet and |listen up. You
break ground right here, okay, and when you hit wood...

JOHNNI E
H t what ?!

LI ZZI E
It’s going to take a bit of el bow grease to get that box up
out of that hole, so | suggest you pace yourselves. You got
to get enough dirt away fromthe sides so you break the
suction. CGetting a grip on the handles can be a bitch. Once
it’s up, I'll help you lift it into the truck. That'll be
the easy part. Gab a shovel.

JOHNNI E
Did.Did I mss sonething here?
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JAM E
(Laughi ng)
You..You want us.to dig up.Jimmy?
LI ZZI E
Wpe that smle off your face, Jethro! |I don't make | okes.
JOHNNI E
Come on, Jam e. The truck
LI ZZI E
WIIl it start wthout keys? | don’t think so!
JAM E
Shit, Lizzie, what the hell are you doing?
JOHNNI E
(To JAM E)

Just. Say. No.

(LI ZZIE reveal s the gun. She points it at JOHNN E)

LI ZZI E
Two Janes Dean fairies found dead on their hero’s grave.
Filmat el even.

JOHNNI E
And you think you'll get far.

LI ZZI E
Look at this place! It’s like friggin Mayberry! By the
time Barney Fife gets the bullet out of his pocket, asta la
vi st a!

JAM E
Are you serious, baby? What about, you know, us?

LI ZZI E
| am serious as a heart attack, Ois!.And, uh.there is no
us, okay? (She | aughs)

JAM E
How ‘ bout we just take the headstone..?

LI ZZI E
Not negoti abl e.
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JAM E
..or sonet hi ng?

JOHNNI E
This wasn’t in the brochure, Jam e

JAM E
Let’s talk this out a nonent, okay?

JOHNNI E
|’mnot putting up with this shit!

(JOHINNIE starts to go. LIZZIE fires the gun)

JAM E
MOTHERFUCKER!

JOHNNI E
JESUS!

JAM E

Now tell ne sonebody didn’'t hear that!

LI ZZI E
(Looki ng around)
| don’t see a |line of peasants carrying torches.

JAM E
This is crazy, Lizzie!

JOHNNI E
| told you she was fuckin nuts!

LI ZZI E
Speakin’ of fuckin nuts...

(L1 ZZI E shoves the barrel of the gun against JOHANNI E s
crotch)

JOHNNI E
Jam e? You wanna maybe hel p out here?

LI ZZI E
You ready to grab a shovel now, cowboy?

( Thunder)



JAM E
| think she’s, uh..got us.

JOHNNI E
| don’t.think I..can.

JAM E

The only way to get through this is to do it howin drunk,
am go!

JOHNNI E
This is fuckin insane!

JAM E
(Beckoning with his fingers)

The bottl el

(JOHANNI E hands the bottle to JAME who takes a | ong
pull and hands the bottle back to JOHNN E)

JOHNNI E
This is creeping ne out!
JAM E
G head. Take a drink
JOHNNI E
(To LI ZZI E)

Coul d you, uh..nove that gun? Pl ease?

(LI ZZI E noves away w th the gun)

LI ZZI E
Pat het i c!
JOHNNI E
There’s no way you are going to get away with this.
JAM E
Come on, bud, take a good | ong drink.
LI ZZI E
Sonetinme toni ght, boys?!
JOHNNI E

Fuck!
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(JOHINNIE takes a drink. LIZZIE holds up the gun as a
war ni ng)

LI ZZI E
|’mstarting to get bored! And when | get bored ny finger
gets itchy.

(JAM E picks up both shovel s and hands one to JOHNNI E)

JAM E
Wnb to tonb?
JOHNNI E
Let’s get this over wth.
JAM E
Come on! Wonb to tonb?!
JOHNNI E
Ckay, okay! Wnb to tonb!
JAM E
Say it! Wnb to tonb?
JOHNNI E
Birth.to earth
LI ZZI E
You wanna step on it, boys! I'mlosing ny hard-on!
JAM E

(To the grave)
Don’t you worry, Jimry! We’'ll have you out of there in no
tinme!

(L1 ZZI E holds the gun on JAM E and JOHNNI E as t hey
rai se their shovel s.

Thunder. Bl ackout)
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ACT TWO

(Darkness. Country nusic. A radio switches fromstation
to station.

An announcer’s voice fades in)

ANNOUNCER S VO CE
“A casket containing the body of ‘fifties filmicon Janes
Dean was stolen fromits Indiana grave late last night. A
spokesperson for the Fairnmount, Indiana cenetery stated
that this latest incident of desecration is by far the
wor st of the many that have been perpetrated by obsessed
Dean-fanatics since the actors’ funeral in Septenber of
nineteen fifty-five. Local authorities are investigating.ln
ot her news today..

(The radio fades out. Crickets.

The |light beanms fromthe truck’s headlights cut
t hrough the darkness.

The cenetery.

JAME, JOHNNIE and LIZZIE are each on different areas
on the stage. It is obvious that the nmen have been
drinking. Their faces are snudged with dirt. They
speak to us)

JAM E
Hey, Jimmy! |I’m so damm sorry about this, man. Not ny plan,
bud, I swear. Wiile |I was standing there at your grave and
| realized that | was only six feet — six feet! — from
sonmeone who neans..nmeant ?..neans the whole dam world to ne.
Sonmeone who nmakes ne..nmade ne?..makes ne feel |ike he

under st ands..under st ood?..understands what it’'s like to be
me! Christ, Jimmy! What’s that shit about killing the thing
you | ove, sonething like that? Wien | think that I'm

responsible — well, in part, anyway - for disturbing your
eternal peace - that is, if you ever found eternal peace -
hell, it makes ne totally and conpletely...

JOHNNI E

Sick! This whole fuckin® thing is sick! Unbelievably sick!
Damm, Jimy, what can | say? | was beginning to feel that,
on this trip, you and | nmade sone sort of contact!
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can’t explain it, | dunno. The light canme on finally,
sonehow, and | started to see what Jam e sees. | saw what
you really are.were?..are! It was nore than novies, nore
than plots, nore than dial ogue..And then..Christ, Jimmy! How
can sonething go so insanely wong so incredibly fast?
Jam e and | cane here to honor you, we cane here to praise
you, we canme here to...

LI ZZI E

(Hol di ng the gun)
Fuck you! What’s your power, huh, Mster Big Dead Mvie
Star, huh? Cashing in while you were still a hottie? Is
that it? Is that the secret? Wuld these two | osers be here
sheddi ng tears on your grave if you outlived your
useful ness and they could see you in all your geriatric
gl ory maki ng guest appearances at oldies festivals? If you
corked at sixty, would these bozos still want to pry that
coffin open and go down on you, Jimmy? ‘Cause that’s what
these two guys really want, whether they know it or not.
Christ, Jimy, at least it’d prove they had sone guts! One
of “emyou could buy off wwth a novie ticket, and the other
woul d sell his nother for sone...

JAM E
Pussy! I'’ma pussy, Jimy! | let easy sex cone between ne
and you. | sold you out, nan!
JOHNNI E
Sonething tells nme Jimy woul d under st and.
LI ZZI E
The gun helped a little.
JOHNNI E

It took us about an hour to free Jimmy fromhis forty-five
year dirt nap and |ift himonto the bed of Jam e’ s Ford
Ranger V-Si x four-wheel drive pickup

JAM E
Wth automati c transm ssion.

JOHNNI E
(To JAM E)
What do you think the penalty is in Indiana for digging up
a body?
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LI ZZI E
Depends on whether it’'s a Republican or not.
JOHNNI E
| f we get caught, Jame..Shit! \What about our jobs!
JAM E
W were forced into this. Nobody’'s gonna bl ane us.
LI ZZI E
Two big strong cowboys couldn’t overconme one |li’'l ol’ city

girl and her itty bitty cap pistol. They'll be pissing
their pants down at El m Creek Tool and Die.

JOHNNI E
What they do, Jam e, is they nmake plaster nolds of tire
prints and footprints and.. The ground is wet, too. This is a
bi g deal here!

LI ZZI E
Oh, puh-1leeze! Do you think they have roomin prison for
every soccer-nom caught stealing nail polish from Wl -Mart
and every horny teenager caught punching the clown, |et
al one two wackos who steals sone dead guy nobody ever heard
of ?

JOHNNI E
Two wackos?!

JAM E
You' re the only one who never heard of him

LI ZZI E
Don’t get so wounded, Travis, just because the | ove of your
life means nada zi ppo squat to anybody who doesn’t have
both feet and nost of their brain in fantasyl and.

JAM E
Look..Look what you nade us..do!

JOHNNI E
So what now? VWhat do we do with.with it?
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LI ZZI E
Well, unless one of you wants a very unusual conversati on-
pi ece sl ash coffee table, we’re gonna dunp the sucker!

JAM E
Dunmp it?!

LI ZZI E
YEAH, DUWP | T! WHAT DO YOU SUGGEST? A RANSOM NOTE? “WE HAVE
JAMES DEAN, BUT DON' T YOU WORRY, HE' S DA NG FI NE

JOHNNI E
W're going to hell, Jam e!

LI ZZI E
See, if you didn't go to church, you wouldn’t be worrying
about it!.Jesus, |’ m beat!

JAM E

From what? You didn’t haul a coffin out of a six foot hole!
LI ZZI E

FROM MENTAL STRESS! |S THAT OKAY WTH YOQU, MOVI E MAN?!
JOHNNI E

When are you going to go your own way and give us sonme

peace? You had your thrill, you took your risk!

(L1 ZZI E wal ks over to JOHNNIE. She gets within inches
of his face)

LI ZZI E
Hey, | like it when you get angry! There's fire in your
eyes and that little vein in your neck pops out. Wy
sexy! .Maybe | picked the wong cowboy. Ya think?

(LI1'ZZI E knees JOHNNIE in the groin. He gasps and
crunbl es)

JAM E
Jesus, Lizzie!

LI ZZI E
Li sten up, you corn-fed weasel! | call the shots, okay?
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JAM E
VWhat the hell did you do that for?

LI ZZI E
@Quess he has some balls after all!

(JAME attenpts to help JOUHNNIE, who i s doubl ed over

i n pain)
JAM E
You okay, John?
JOHNNI E
Sure! Can you still father a child if your testicles are in
your arnpits?
LI ZZI E
(To JAM E)

And speaking of ..Sorry to burst your bubble, Lovecakes, but
as for your performance at today’ s natinee - great
packagi ng, |ousy product.

JAM E
Let’s get the hell outta here. Sonebody’s gonna see us.

LI ZZI E
That’s when it starts getting interesting! The earth is
rushing up to neet you and you wait until the |ast possible
monment before you pull the cord.

JOHNNI E
More of this bullshit!

LI ZZI E
Now, hand over your wallets.

JAM E
What ?

LI ZZI E

W' re passing the hat for The Lizzie And Doobi e Reuni on
Fund. Mama’ s goi ng hone, boys!

JAM E
|’ mnot giving you ny wallet!



JOHNNI E

Let’s give it to her. It’'s noney well spent.
JAM E

VWhat a fuckin’ ball breaker
JOHNNI E

Tell me about it.

(They take out their wallets and give themto LIZZlE)

LI ZZI E
Is this all you have? Next to you two | osers, Doobie |ooks
i ke Donald Trunmp. (She throws a small packet to JAM E)
Keep the rubber, Rufus.

JAM E
You gotta | eave us some noney.
LI ZZI E
For what ?
JAM E
For gas!
LI ZZI E
What do you need gas for? It’s not |ike you have a truck.
JAM E
Whadaya..? AW COVE ON!
JOHNNI E
Jesus! She’s just gonna | eave us here!
JAM E
NOT My TRUCK! AW CHRI ST!
LI ZZI E

You cane all this way to see Jimmy Dean and now he’s
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| eaving with ne! (She pouts) Does that happen to you a |ot?

JAM E
VWhat the hell are we supp..?! Aw, cone on

JOHNNI E
W' Il hitch, Jame.
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JAM E
Not nmy friggin truck

JOHNNI E
Just. Let her. Co.

LI ZZI E
| lIike your style, novie man. Some m ght call it chicken-
shit, some mght call it yellow but you are your own man,
yes you arel

JAM E

Ckay, go, God damm it, if you re gonna go - go!

LI ZZI E
(Poi nting the gun)
Uh, | make the decisions when and, uh..if.things happen,
remenber? (She | ooks up at the sky) N ce night, now that
the rain stopped. You guys ever do it in a cenetery?

JAM E
What ?

JOHNNI E
I’min the fuckin® Tw light Zone!

LI ZZI E
What better setting is there for sex than a graveyard?
Death, life, the whole dam cycle! Birth to earth, as you
boys say. Wnb to tonb!

JOHNNI E
Just keeps getting better!

LI ZZI E
Come on, novie man, don’'t you want a sanple of what your
buddy had?

JOHNNI E
Yeah, right!

LI ZZI E
Aren’t you curious? Ml e bonding.and all that.



JOHNNI E
The only thing ny genital area wants to bond with at the
moment is an ice pack. But, thanks for asking.

JAM E
This whol e thing..(He | aughs) is so..un-fucki ng-believabl e!

LI ZZI E
Wpe that smle off your face, Lester. By now you should
know that | don’t neke j okes.

JAM E
W’ ve had about enough of this shit, okay?

(LI ZZI E points the gun at JAM E)

LI ZZI E
SHUT YOUR FACE, FARM BOY

JOHNNI E
We are going to get fucking caught!

LI ZZI E
Wuldn't it be better to get caught fucking? (She enjoys
her own joke) Nice soft spot right here. Little wet,
but ..(She gestures with the gun) Conme on. Both of you.
Pants. Shirt. Shoes. Let’s go.

JAM E
Bot h of us?!

LI ZZI E
Get ‘' em down.

JAM E
Jeez, Lizzie...

JOHNNI E

Sonebody’ s gonna see us here and...

JAM E
You’' re pushing your |uck, Lizzie!

LI ZZI E
GET THOSE FUCKI NG PANTS OFF NOOWNA



(L1 ZZIE fires the gun. Terrified, JOAHNNIE and JAM E
unbelt and unzip as fast as they can. They are both
wearing very bright and very funny boxers)

Who said you can’'t get a man with a gun? (She bl ows across
the gun barrel and | aughs) Rel ax! Just an unpredictable
little joke fromunpredictable little Lizzie.

(JOHINNIE and JAME | ook like they are about to faint)

JOHNNI E
Real funny.

JAM E
God dam riot.

LI ZZI E

| play a pretty good gane of “gotcha!”, don’t you think?
Now, you boys, keep ‘em down until you can’t see the truck
anynore.

JAM E
Come on! You want us to beg?

JOHNNI E
" m not beggin’.

LI ZZI E
As exciting as the prospect is of you two cowering at ny
feet, | have a Doobie to catch

(LI ZZI E wal ks off backwards, holding the gun on JAME
and JOHNNI E)

You boys play nice. Keep your hands to yoursel ves.

(L1 ZZI E exits, |aughing.

A truck engi ne)

JAM E
She took my truck!

JOHNNI E
Forget it, Jake. It’s Chi nat own!
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(Country music. Aradio switches fromstation to
station. An announcer’s voice fades in)

ANNOUNCER S VO CE
“A nysterious casket discovered this norning behind a
mul ti plex cinema in a suburb of Indianapolis has been
identified as the coffin of screen | egend Janes Dean,
i nvestigators reported. The casket was undanaged and did
not appear to have been tanpered with and apparently still
contains the body of the ‘fifties filmidol. An
i nvestigation by |local authorities is underway..ln national
news..”

(The headlights fade and the stage |lights cone up.

A country road. JOHNNIE and JAM E s pants are back up

JOHNNI E speaks to us)

JOHNNI E
Jame and | started our trek past the mles and mles of
nada zi ppo squat that formthe | andscape of this particular
pl ace. Flat, barren, desolate and isolated, it |ooked |ike
that deserted prairie stop where Cary Grant was anbushed by
a crop-duster in North by Northwest.

JAM E
That’s it. | just ran out of gas.

JOHNNI E
At | east the sun’s com ng up

JAM E
Don’t your feet hurt?

JOHNNI E
No, |I’m wearing sensible footwear.

JAM E

| can’t stand it another m nutel!

(JOHINNI E wat ches as JAME sits on the ground and tries
to take off his boot. He pulls at it with both hands
for a few nonents)

| " ve had these boots on non-stop since yesterday norning.
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JOHNNI E
Thanks for the warning.

JAM E
They’'re |ike, wel ded on.

JOHNNI E
You as hungry as | anf

JAM E
Fuckin® starvin'!

JOHNNI E

VWhat do you think the chances are of a |unch wagon driving
by?

JAM E
How ‘ bout a lunch wagon with a foot massager

JOHNNI E
| don’t see anything noving for mles either way.

JAM E
Square. Flat. Dull. Like the |ady said.

JOHNNI E
That was no | ady.

(JAM E manages to get one boot off. He is wearing a
bl ue sock)

JAM E
| cane!

JOHNNI E
So the Psycho Bitch fromHell says, “You headed east? You
headed west?” And CGoner Pyle here says, “Hop aboard, Psycho
Bitch! Next stop Stupidsvillel”

JAM E
You agreed.

JOHNNI E
| did not! You didn't give ne a chance!
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JAM E
Ckay, okay! I'man asshole! Satisfied? Is that what you
wanted to hear ?!
JOHNNI E
Yeah, pretty nuch.
JAM E
|’ mthe one who got skunked here. |I’m out one Ford Ranger

V- Si x, one hundred-and-fifty horsepower, three-liter, four-
wheel drive pickup

JOHNNI E
Wth automati c transm ssion.

(JAM E renpves the other boot and reveals a red sock)

Get dressed in a hurry?

JAM E
My last clean pair.Look on the bright side, dude!
JOHNNI E
There’s a bright side?
JAM E

If we didn’t neet Lizzie, we would never have touched
gr eat ness.

JOHNNI E
W're lost, we're hungry, we're broke! Did I mss
sonet hi ng?

JAM E
Jinmmy’s casket ! We fuckin’ touched it! How many peopl e can
say that, huh?

JOHNNI E
Ch, of course. How ungrateful of ne.

JAM E
And you know what? We shoul d have opened it.



JOHNNI E
Uh huh.

JAM E
Thi nk about it, John. W m ssed an awesone opportunity.

JOHNNI E
| could fuckin slap nyself.

JAM E
| mean, once you got over the, you know ...
initial.obvious.There he’d be! W' d be face to face with
the man hinsel f! The rebel! The king! In fuckin' person!
Can you just inmagi ne?!

JOHNNI E

You really think Jimmy’s in that box, don’t you?
JAM E

Huh? \What daya nean?
JOHNNI E

What you | ove about Jimry, you think it’s in that box?

JAM E
Sit down here with nme, Johnnie. The air nust be thin up
t here.

JOHNNI E
VWhat |'mtrying to say is..Look, nobody knows for sure what
the real Jimy was |ike, okay?

JAM E
Yeah, yeah. Bl ah, blah, bl ah.
JOHNNI E
VWhatever it was, you' re not going to find it in that box.
That’s all I'’msaying. O on the screen, either, for that
matter.
JAM E

Sonetinmes your ideas are just a bit too deep-dish for a
farm boy |ike ne!

JOHNNI E
Do you think you ever really know anybody? No one is who
you think they are.
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JAM E
Thank you, doctor.

JOHNNI E
This whole thing with Lizzie...
JAM E
She was in troubl e!
JOHNNI E
..She Wl f of the SS...
JAM E
| offered to hel p!
JOHNNI E
..shoul d be enough of a reason to...
JAM E
END OF STORY, OKAY?!
JOHNNI E

You sure it had nothing to do wwth M ster Happy poppi ng up
to say, “Look at ne?!”

JAM E
| f you d shown sone interest nmaybe you, too, could ve been
a W nner.

JOHNNI E
VWhat the hell does that nean?

(JAME stands and tries to change the subject)

JAM E
Thi nk anyone woul d | augh and point if | walked the rest of
the way in ny socks?

JOHNNI E
| want to know what you nean. You are obviously harboring
sone deep...

JAM E
Oh, jeez! “Harboring sone deep..l”
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JOHNNI E
Friendshi ps are based on honesty, Jam e.

JAM E
Let’s just get our tired butts...
JOHNNI E
SPI LL!
JAM E
.back to El m Creek!
JOHNNI E
Are you inplying that I m ght have issues of sone kind?
JAM E
" m not inplying anything.
JOHNNI E
You're just stating it flat out, then.
JAM E
Look, I lost nmy truck, I’mfuckin’ hungry, ny feet hurt and

| don’t have the patience right nowto get into a pissing
contest with you!

JOHNNI E
Didn't you ever have any doubts?
JAM E
About what ?
JOHNNI E
About yoursel f. About your feelings.
JAM E
No.
JOHNNI E

Jimmy did, if that nmakes you feel any better about
admtting it.

JAM E
What has this got to do with anythi ng?
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JOHNNI E
Jame, | read this book, okay? Actually, it was few books,
about Ji my.

JAM E

| don’t want to hear any nore gossipy crap, alright? He
drove too fast, he drank too much, he ran with scissors in
hi s hand...

JOHNNI E
Hear me out, okay?

JAM E
It’s all Hard Copy, Inside Edition bullshit!

JOHNNI E
One of these books clained that Jimmy experinmented. Hey, no
bi g deal!

JAM E
Uh huh.
JOHNNI E
He was an artist, right?
JAM E
Experimented with what? A chem stry set? Wat?
JOHNNI E

A few guys who knew Ji mry, you know, when he was starting
out ...

(JAME is growing agitated and unconfortabl e)

JAM E
You nean, a bunch of fuckin’ |losers who want their fifteen
m nut es of fane...

JOHNNI E
Jan e...

JAM E

..because they once cane in contact wwth a | egend, is that
it?

JOHNNI E
Jam e, listen...
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JAM E
| s that what you nean?

JOHNNI E
These guys, they said...

(JAM E gives JOHNNI E' s shoul der a shove)

JAM E

Knock it off, okay?
JOHNNI E

They all said that...
JAM E

Did you hear nme? (He shoves JOHNNIE again, this tinme with
nore force) | SAID KNOCK | T OFF

JOHNNI E
They said that they made it with Ji mmy!

(JAM E gives JOHNNIE a powerful shove that knocks him
of f bal ance)

JAM E
| SAID TO FUCKIN SHUT YOUR MOUTH!
JOHNNI E
Who the fuck do you think you..?
JAM E
| asked you nice.
JOHNNI E

You' re a bully! You want to control everything everybody
around...

JAM E
G HEAD, MAKE | T WORSE

JOHNNI E
You' re acting real mature about this.

(JAM E gi ves JOHNNI E anot her forceful shove)
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JAM E
| TS ALL GARBAGE!

JOHNNI E
YOU DON' T KNOW THAT?!
JAM E
I KNOW
JOHNNI E

The whole point is, Jame, there’s nothing to be..People do
stuff!

JAM E
Maybe |’m starting to get signals about you, too!

(Furious, JOHNNI E body slanms JAM E and knocks him
down)

JOHNNI E
SON OF A BI TCH!

(JAME gets to his feet and goes after JOHNNIE with a
vengeance, forcing himto the ground. JAME straddl es
JOHNNI E's body and pins his arnms down)

JAM E
YOU DON' T KNOW ANYTHI NG ABOUT JI Mwy!
JOHNNI E
YOU RE HURTI NG ME!
JAM E
NONE OF THOSE FUCKI NG PEOPLE KNEW THE REAL JI MWY!
JOHNNI E
YOU DIDN T KNOW H M El THER!
JAM E
YES..l ..DI D!
JOHNNI E
YOU CAN' T FACE THE TRUTH!
JAM E

IS THI'S WHAT YOU WANT, HUH?! |S THI S WHAT YOU REALLY WANT?!
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JOHNNI E
GET OFFA ME!
JAM E
| THI NK MAYBE YOQU LIKE I T!
JOHNNI E
LEMVE UP
JAM E
| THI NK MAYBE YOQU LIKE ME ON TOP OF YOU
JOHNNI E
Stop, Jam e! Please, stop
JAM E
| WANNA FUCKIN KILL YOU?! .(JAME relaxes his hold on
JOHNNI E) | wanna...fuckin .kill you..l wanna...

(A police siren. Ared flashing |ight.

JAME and JOHNNIE freeze for a nonent. JAM E | aughs
and imtates the siren.

As the siren fades, they both rise, step forward and
speak to us)

JOHNNI E
| d never been arrested before.
JAM E
The siren, the red flashing |ights!
JOHNNI E
It was just like in the novies!
JAM E
“Pl ease step out of the car.”
JOHNNI E
“Hands above your head.”
JAM E

“You have the right to remain silent.”

(The red |light stops fl ashing)
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JOHNNI E
And silent we remained when it cane to discussing certain
i ssues. A master of denial, Jame could pretend sonething
never happened. The pictures in his photo-al bumof -the-
m nd have all been heavily retouched and cropped and
nodi fied to fit his selective nenory.

JAM E
And as for the Spawn of Satan...

JOHNNI E
They tracked her down to a notel outside Chicago.

JAM E
When we expl ai ned how she forced us to dig up Jinmmy and she
took our wallets and...

JOHNNI E
And al nost blew ny nuts off!

JAM E
(Wth a wcked smle)
Al nost bl ew m ne off tool

JOHNNI E

| nmean, they caught her red-handed. In our truck!
JAM E

‘Scuse ne, ny truck.
JOHNNI E

The bed and the tailgate were a little scratched from when
we slid the casket in.

JAM E
A few dabs of paint, good as new

JOHNNI E
And did you know that disturbing the grave of a celebrity
is a felony?

JAM E
But disturbing the grave of a nobody is a only a
m sdeneanor .



JOHNNI E
Sone good did cone out of all this, however
JAM E
Ch yeah, Jimmy got a makeover
JOHNNI E
They polished his wood.
JAM E
They cl eaned hi s handl es.
JOHNNI E

They even snmoothed out the dirt in his grave real nice.

JAM E
Li ke when you straighten the covers on an unnmade bed so
it’s nice and cozy when you get back in.

JOHNNI E

The cops had to keep our truck as evi dence.
JAM E

Uh, whose truck
JOHNNI E

So they put us on a bus headed west.

JAM E
We have to send themthe bus fare when we get back. Like
that’ s gonna happen.

JOHNNI E
To pass the time, we traded Ji my-facts.

(JAME and JOHNNIE bring two chairs forward and sit

down.
A bus)

JAM E
Ckay, what were Jimmy’s | ast words?

JOHNNI E
G ve ne a break!
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JAM E
Do you know? You don’t know

JOHNNI E
Everybody knows.

JAM E
So what were they?

JOHNNI E
G ve ne sone credit!

JAM E

"Il give you credit when you cough up the answer. What
were the man’s | ast words? You don’t have any i dea!

JOHNNI E
H s | ast words were “1’m sure he sees us!”
JAM E
W ong!
JOHNNI E
Not wrong!
JAM E

Janes Dean’s actual | ast words were.MOTHERFUCKER, MY HEAD S
GONNA GO STRAI GHT UP MY ASS! (He | aughs hysterically)

JOHNNI E
Jeez, Jame! (To us and the other passengers) Sorry. Please
excuse him It’s been a rough couple of days. (To JAME)
Thanks! Now everyone on the bus is |ooking at us.

JAM E
Fuck ‘emif they can’t take a joke!

JOHNNI E
You' re the |l ast person |’'d expect to nake a tastel ess joke
at Jinmmy’ s expense.

JAM E
Li ghten up, dude. The guy’s been dead for forty-five years.
Time to get over it.
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JOHNNI E
(To us)
He nust have hit his head when |I beat the crap out of him

JAM E
They say you shoul d never neet your heroes. Athletes,
politicians, novie stars, it’s always di sappointing. No one
can live up to the hype, you know what | nean?

JOHNNI E

(To us)
It was |like being wwth Linus the day he threw out his
bl anket .

JAM E
It’s best to |l eave Jimmy on the screen. That’'s all he owed
us, that’s all he left us, and that’'s all we need to know.

JOHNNI E
W' re going to get hone |ate.
JAM E
We have an early norning tonorrow.
JOHNNI E
You wanna stay over ny place tonight?
JAM E
Nah. Gotta check in with Brenda. You know how it is.
JOHNNI E
Sure.
JAM E

And, uh, all that - you know - stuff back there? Lizzie and
al 1 ? Just between us boys, right?

JOHNNI E
Who am | gonna tell?

JAM E
Cool .



JOHNNI E
l"mnot tired at all, though. | nean if you wanted to, you
know, stay over we could talk about all this. W'd feel
better. Have breakfast, naybe.

JAM E
Sonme other time, okay?.ls there a place to piss on this
rig?

JOHNNI E
Al the way to the back

JAM E
You want me to bring you a noist tow ette or anything,
honey?

(JOHNNI E stands and responds with an obscene gesture.

JAME clears the chairs and exits. JOHNNI E speaks to
us)

JOHNNI E
Al though Jame and | spent the |ast few days only about -
what, six feet apart? - the space between us had grown as
di stant as the endl ess expanse that was rushing past the
bus wi ndow, and even though ny feelings at that particul ar
monment were a conplex junbl e of sadness and | oss,
uncertainty and fear, excitenent and hope, | could hardly
keep ny eyes open.

(JAM E appears in the red nylon jacket. He is JAMES

DEAN agai n)
JAM E/ JI MWY
Hey, dude! Long tine, no see!
JOHNNI E
Your face is dirty.
JAM E/ JI MWY
So’s yours. |I’ve been in the fuckin' ground for forty-five

years. What's your excuse?

JOHNNI E
VWhat’'s up?
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JAM E/ JI MW
California, here | conel Can’'t fuckin wait!

JOHNNI E
| s that where this bus goes?

JAM E/ JI MWY
Westward ho! Next stop is Peoria, then Davenport, Des
Moi nes, Omaha, Lincoln..(He cups his hands around his nouth)
ALL OUT FOR CUCAMONGA!

JOHNNI E
Shhh! Everybody’ s | ooki ng at you.
JAM E/ JI MW
| told you, being watched gets ne hot!
JOHNNI E
How | ong until El m Creek?
JAM E/ JI MW
El m Creek? Where the hell is that, man?
JOHNNI E

| can’t renenber, exactly. Kansas, |owa, Nebraska...

JAM E/ JI MW
Nobody goes to any of those square states unless they're
headed hone.

JOHNNI E
Unfortunately.

JAM E/ JI MW
Hey, great idea! Wiy don’t you cone out to the coast with
me, little buddy?

JOHNNI E
You serious?

JAM E/ JI MW
| know a guy we can bunk with for a few days. F.R E E.!

JOHNNI E
| dunno, man. | nean, | appreciate the offer.
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JAM E/ JI MWY
It won’t be long before | |land a comercial or a novie or
sonet hing. Then we’' |l be livin'!
JOHNNI E
G with you to Hol | ywood?
JAM E/ JI MWY
Heck, yeah!
JOHNNI E
You woul dn’t m nd?
JAM E/ JI MWY
Heck, no!
JOHNNI E
Wwi
JAM E/ JI MWY

But be prepared. It’s a nutty kind of place out there!

JOHNNI E
Is there even a there there anynore?

JAM E/ JI MWY
Man, you wouldn't believe it! The beaches, the houses, the
weat her! And those freeways! A big difference from Main
Street in.where did you say you were fronf

JOHNNI E
El m Cr eek.
JAM E/ JI MWY
And the wonen! Everywhere! Just pluck, peel, eat!
JOHNNI E
No way!
JAM E/ JI MWY
Bet your ass!
JOHNNI E

Awesone!
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JAM E/ JI MW
First thing we’re gonna do, dude, is get the fastest
fuckin’ wheels we can find, drive out to Malibu and get our
asses | aid!

JOHNNI E
W are?
JAM E/ JI MWY
Damm strai ght! Then we’' Il head down H ghway One, after we
dunp the chicks, and I'll introduce you to the best God
damm fried chicken you ever had in your whol e nouth.
JOHNNI E
| love fried chicken.
JAM E/ JI MWY
They put beer in the batter and sone other secret
i ngredi ent and who the fuck cares what! Then we’' Il grab a

bottle of tequila and spend the night on the beach under
t he noon and the stars!

JOHNNI E
The whol e night? Sleep there too?
JAM E/ JI MW
Hell, yeah! It’Il give you an idea of what heaven’ s gonna
be Iike. Not that |1’ve been. And in the norning when you
wake up, you'll feel like you re on the edge of the fuckin’
world, like the sun is shining on you and you al one for the
very first tinme - like you were Adam and you’'re waiting for
Eve!
JOHNNI E
Cool !
JAM E/ JI MW
And we’'ll run bare-ass naked into the ocean and wash off
everyt hing that happened the night before and we'll let the
wat er surround us like it’s.it’s..amiotic fluid or
sonet hi ng, and when we get back up on the beach, we’'ll feel
t he warm sand under our feet, the wind in our hair, salt
air in our lungs.You' Il feel so God damm good, you’ll never

want to fuckin' | eave, nan!
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(The voice of a bus driver yells out: “Elm Creek. Al
out for El m Creek, Nebraska”)

JOHNNI E
This is ny stop.

JAM E/ JI MWY
You just sit tight, little buddy. Wave bye-bye and tell old
El m Creek, Nebraska to kiss your ass!

JOHNNI E
It’s nmy hone.

JAM E/ JI MW
You ever been to Fairmbunt? d ad to be outta there, thank
you, Jesus!

JOHNNI E
| think.l think | better go, Jimvy. | prom se, though, |1l
give the Malibu thing plenty of thought.

JAM E/ JI MW
" m serious, now, if you change your mnd. 1’'Il be there
waiting for you. | don't care if it’s forty-five years from

now, you understand? Just head on out to Malibu. You can’'t

get | ost ‘cause, renenber, you always have the nountains on
one side and the ocean on the other. Just make any left and
| ook for me. I'll have a bottle of tequila in one hand and

I’11 be waving at you with the other!

JOHNNI E
Cool! Let’'s see what happens.
JAM E/ JI MWY
Uh oh! The kiss of death!
JOHNNI E
What ?
JAM E/ JI MWY

“Let’s see what happens” neans asta |l a vistal

JOHNNI E
How do you figure?



75

JAM E/ JI MWY
Whenever people want to say “no” but they don’t have the
guts, they say, “Let’s see what happens,” “I’Il call you,”
“Let nme check ny cal endar,” “How ‘bout | get back to you?”...
JOHNNI E

| didn’t nean it that way.

JAM E/ JI MW
Here, this is for you.

(JAM E/ JI MW takes off his jacket and hands it to

JOHNNI E)
JOHNNI E
| can’t take this.
JAM E/ JI MW
You just did.
JOHNNI E

You wore this in Rebel Wthout A Cause. It’s priceless.

JAM E/ JI MWY
G head, put it on. Dine a dozen, Warner’s wardrobe
departnent. Eventually it’s gonna wear out just |ike
everything el se, bud.

(JOHINNIE puts on the jacket)

Sorry about that little stain there. Mneo splashed a Coke
all over ne.

JOHNNI E
That’ s..that’ s okay!
JAM E/ JI MW
Alittle baking soda on a toothbrush, you know what | nean?
JOHNNI E
No, no, I’mgonna leave it exactly as it is.
JAM E/ JI MW

And on the collar?..That’'s Natalie's |ipstick. She was all
over ne, nman!



JOHNNI E
Are you fuckin’ serious?!

JAM E/ JI MW
And, uh.\Where the heck is it?..Okay, right here..See this
tiny rip? | told Corey Allen that he was getting too
fuckin® close. W were using real knives, | don't know if
you knew that, but N ck Ray insisted.

JOHNNI E
Yeah, yeah, | know..l know.

JAM E/ JI MWY
And here’s the grass stain fromwhere | junp out of the
car, you renenber?

JOHNNI E
The chi cki e-run! Jesus Chri st!
JAM E/ JI MW
Wear it in good health. And think of ne.
JOHNNI E
| can’t take this.
JAM E/ JI MW

Dude! It’s just a dunb old jacket! Wear it to the novies,
wear it bow ing.

JOHNNI E
That woul d be |Iike wearing the Shroud of Turin to Burger
Ki ng.

JAM E/ JI MWY
Tell you what. You hold on to it and you can give it back
to me when you cone out to the coast. Whadaya say? Deal ?

JOHNNI E
Deal !
JAM E/ JI MW
Cool .
JOHNNI E

See ya, Ji my!
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JAM E/ JI MW
See ya, bud!

(JOHNNIE starts to go one way, JAM E/ JI MW the ot her)

JOHNNI E
Ch, Jimy?
JAM E/ JI MW
Huh?
JOHNNI E
| bet you' re a real yo-yo.
JAM E/ JI MW

| | ove you, too!

(JAM E/JI MW glows for a nonent and i s gone.

JOHNNI E speaks to us)

JOHNNI E
That “sone other tine” was never neant to be. But, there
are those people who cone into your |ife and, even though
you eventual ly take separate paths, they travel with you to
t he end.

(JAME enters. He speaks to us)

JAM E
The dude nmakes everything sound |i ke a novie!

JOHNNI E
And life is not like the novies.

JAM E
W spoke a few tines.

JOHNNI E
W vowed to stay in touch

JAM E
Peopl e change.

JOHNNI E

Time flies.



JAM E
Shit happens.

JOHNNI E
Centuries later, | saw Rebel again on TV.
JAM E
Balls out, man, still the best!
JOHNNI E
As | was watching it, | was wondering if, naybe, Jam e was
watching it, too.
JAM E

Al through it I felt a connection, as if soneone who had
been an inportant part of ny life was only, say, six feet
away.

JOHNNI E
Everyone has a trip to rebel country filed away sonewhere
in their past.

JAM E
Because, in rebel country life really was |ike the novies.
JOHNNI E
And everybody was young and beauti ful.
JAM E
And life was exciting and dangerous.
JOHNNI E
A hazard. A risk.
JAM E

You shoul d have been there, man!

JOHNNI E
| wish you could have been there!

(The turn toward each other as the lights fade out)
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