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PINK Revision - 11/3/02 1.

INT. OPEN COCKPI T Bl PLANE - FLYI NG - DAY 1

OLD MEN
YA- HOOOO !'!

Wearing goggles and hel nets, two old nen SCREAM | i ke crazy
ki ds as their SPUTTERI NG bi pl ane | oops and rolls.
EXT. BENEATH A SHADY H GHWAY UNDERPASS - DAY 2

A SHERI FF' S DEPUTY naps inside his police cruiser.
Suddenly, his radar WAILS: it flashes "120".

ROAR!  The bi pl ane BLASTS past, upside down, the old nen
HOLLER and wave. The cop SCREECHES off after the bipl ane,

i ghts and SI REN BLAZI NG

I NT. OPEN COCKPIT BI PLANE - FLYI NG - DAY 3
Upsi de down, the ol d men CACKLE as the police cruiser

qui ckly, inpotently falls away bel ow

EXT. LOW ON THE GROUND - SUNSET 4
The plane flies away, barely under control: it careens

and SPUTTERS off into a huge heroic sunset.

I NT. CLUTTERED ARTI ST'S STUDI O - DAY 5

A phone RINGS. A hand sketches: a whinsical |ion peers
out of a cornfield. The ARTIST picks up the phone:

ARTI ST (i nto phone)
Hel | 0?

TELEPHONE (V. Q)
Walter Caldwell...? | have bad
news. |t's about your two uncles...
I NT. MODERN-ERA CAR - MOVI NG - DAY 6
He drives past a lonely |andscape. A distant voice ECHCES:

MAE (V.Q)
Walter...? Walter...?!
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INT. BEAT-UP M D-50'S CADI LLAC - MOVI NG - DAY

MATCH DI SSOLVE: a boy, WALTER stares out at the sane

| andscape. He is pale, quiet: one of life's wallflowers.
The clothes, the car, the road signs, the RADIO MJSIC. .
all say the time is nowthe early 1960's.

Hi s nother, MAE, drives; she is far deeper into her
desperate thirties than she will ever admt.

MAE
Walter! Good news! You're spending
the sumer with your two uncles....

Wal ter CHOKES, |unges for the wi ndow and hangs out it,
THROWN NG UP. Mae scow's, fires up a long cigarette.

MAE (Cont' d)
It'"ll only be a few weeks, a nonth
or two, tops. |I'Il definitely

cone get you before school starts.
Walter turns fromthe wi ndow and sits, pale.

WALTER
That's what you said at that sumer
canp. And the time with the nuns.
And before that...

MAE
Walter! Look! | promse this
tine. Scout's honor. OK ..?
Cross-ny-heart-hope-to-die!l OK?

Walter still isn't buying it. Mae SIGHS.

MAE (Cont' d)
Walter: someday you're gonna have
to learn to trust people. O you'l
grow up bitter and di sappoi nt ed.

He | ooks bitter and di sappointed right now.

WALTER
Where you going this tine?

MAE
"The Fort Worth Col | ege of Court
Reporting”. | met a guy |ast night,
he's pulling some strings. Court
Reporters have their pick of good
jobs, and their pick of good husband
material: |awers, judges, cops...

Walter thinks; DI SSOLVE TO
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WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - A COURTROOM

Dream i ke, a quick junp into Walter's head: in an imagi ned
courtroom Mae busily court-reports, avoiding the admring
smles of respectable LAWERS, COPS, THE JUDCE. ..

...and returns the lewd grin of a slinmy CONVICT in chains.

BACK TO SCENE
Walter SIGHS, glumy | ooks back out the w ndow.

MAE
You' || have fun with your uncles.
You'll see.

WALTER

Mom You're an only child.
(of f her |ook:)
| know what uncles are.

Mae colors slightly, exhales hard, a blast of snoke.

MAE
Vell M. Smarty-pants, they really
are your uncles: your great uncles,
ny nother's brothers. They disap-
peared forty years ago and j ust
now showed up back here in Texas.

WALTER
Can't | cone with you?
MAE
No! [|'mgonna be working nmy little

tail off learning Court Reporting!
"' mdoing everything | can to keep
this famly together, Walter. How
about sone hel p here?! OK?

He nods, retreats back into his silence.

MAE (Cont' d)
Now | ook. They say these two old
men got mllions stashed away, in
cash. They got no kids, nobody to
| eave all that noney to. And ne
and you, why, we're as close as
any famly they got...

VALT
You want themto like me so they'll
die and | eave us their noney?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI! NUED:

MAE

W coul d settle down, maybe buy a
house: wouldn't that be nice...?

(Wal ter | ooks wistful)
But watch out for other rel atives.
You woul dn't believe all the crooks,
backst abbers and thi eves we have
inthis famly...

WAl ter nods soberly. WMae turns the Cadillac onto a dirt
road; it's flanked by a huge terrifying sign: "NO
TRESPASSI NG  Violators will DI SAPPEAR'" \Walter GASPS.

MAE (Cont' d)
This is it! Onh, look at your face.

She TSK-TSKS, SPITS in a Kleenex, rubs it over his face,
as his big eyes follow nore al arm ng signs: "DANGER

EXPLCSI VES!' " "KEEP QUT! WEAPONS TESTI NG RANGE! "
MAE (Cont' d)
By the way: | hear these two were

in sone state nuthouse for forty
years, and got all their noney
froma big lawsuit or sonething..

Wl ter GULPS. More signs: "LOOSE RABI D ATTACK DOGS!*"
"NUCLEAR RADI ATI O\ PERSONNEL | N PROTECTI VE SU TS ONLY! "

WALTER
Maybe we should' a called first....

MAE
Naa! O der people just |ove
surprises.... Here we are!

The Cadillac pulls up; Walter |ooks out, GULPS:

EXT. THE UNCLES HOVE/ COVPOUND - DAY

A ranshackl e hone: a tower |eans crookedly. Beyond, a
wi de, blue | ake fades into the horizon. Modtley chickens
loiter around an old barn. An old truck rusts silently.

Dogs HOAL: a pack of ugly stray dogs races up and SLANVS
into the car, HOAING WAILING teeth SNAPPI NG

MAE
Show themyou're friendly. Let
them snmel | your hand.

Wal ter thinks not. The dogs are joined by a |arge
SQUEALI NG hog, anot her nmenber of the dog pack. Then,
GUNSHOTS: the dogs race off. Mire GUNSHOTS and YELLS.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 10
MAE (Cont' d)
Sounds |ike they're down by that
| ake. Cone on.
EXT. SHORE OF THE LAKE - DAY 11

In shall ow water, a catfish swins. The water EXPLCDES.

Standing out in the |ake, wearing big hip-waders, HUB and
GARTH fire shotguns down into the water. KA-BOOM

HUB
Where'd it go?

GARTH
There! Between your feet!

HUB
Ha! W nged him

GARTH
He's running for it!

Bot h BLAST AVWAY at the frantic fish: BAM BAM BAM

2
2

GARTH (Cont' d)

Damm!  Enpty!
HUB

You get ammo! "Il cover him
MAE (O S.)

Yoo hoo!

Startled, both |ook up: at the shoreline, Mae waves.

HUB
(to Garth, disgusted)
You sent for a hooker?

MAE
Uncle Hub! Uncle Garth! It's ne!
Mae! Your niece! Pearl's daughter!
And | brought Walter! Your nephew

Behind her, Walter peers out timdly. The two nen CURSE

GARTH
Rel ati ves!

HUB
Damnm it!
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EXT. UNCLE' S HOVE BACK PORCH - DAY 12
The wet angry men storm up, pursued by the wheedling Me.

HUB
We're old, dammit! Leave us al one!

GARTH
Last thing we need is sone little
si ssy-boy hanging around all sumer!

The furious nmen storminside. Me snmles at her son.

MAE
Wal ter honey? Wy don't you stay
out here and pl ay.

She goes in; Walter sits, hears the ARGUVENT CONTI NUE:

MAE (O S.) (Cont'd)
He can hel p out here! Do chores!

HUB (O S.)
Hel p out? Look at him the kid's
damm weeni el

QO

MAE (O S.)
That's why he needs to be around
real nen! Like you two!

Walter SIGHS. A shadow covers him the pig glares right
in Walter's face, eyeball to eyeball, alnost... hungrily.

WALTER
Good boy. N ce doggie! Go play.

The pig GROALS, a pretty-fair dog inmtation

VWALTER (Cont' d)
Mm..?

EXT. UNCLES HOWE/ BY THE CADI LLAC - DAY 13

Mae STARTS THE ENG NE. Beside the car, Walter stands,
m serabl e, shoul ders slunped, a shoddy bag at his feet.

MAE
This is for your own good, Walter..
You know, | bet all that noney's
hi dden real close-by. | magine!
Real buried treasure, like in those
books you're al ways readi ng!

Walter's msery remains inpregnable. Mae gives up

( CONTI NUED)
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MAE (Cont' d)
Walter: maybe if you' d smile once
in awhile, then people mght |ike
you.

He sees two hostile uncles staring, arms crossed, furious.

MAE (Cont' d)
Now. Gve ne a big smleto
remenber you by.

Walter tries: it's nore of a grinmace than a grin.
MAE (Cont' d)
You' re gonna have to work on that
smle while I'mgone. K?

Wal ter nods solemly. Mae blows a kiss and notors off.
Morose, Walter watches the dogs chase the Cadillac away.

Wal ter picks up his bag, turns, |ooks up at the brothers:
K, now what? Finally:

GARTH
Vel l. Supper tine.
14 I NT. THE KI TCHEN TABLE - DAY

Wal ter watches the uncles wol f down fish, steak, sausage.
The dogs and the pig crowd to |l ook in a porch w ndow.

Wal ter stares down at huge portions of shot-up fish, steak,
and sausage. He tries the fish, bites sonething hard,

SPI TS a shotgun pellet out onto his plate: PLINK  SICH

He hacks off a chunk of steak, chews with all his strength.

WALTER
This steak is... weird.

HUB
Veni son! Not steak

Walter frowns, decides to try the sausage: not bad.

HUB ( Cont' d)
Por k!

GARTH
W rai se our own pigs.

Walter freezes md-bite, |ooks at the window. now the pig
gl ares even nore nmurderously at him and GROAS. Then,
Hub suddenly SLAMS his fist down on the table.

( CONTI NUED)



14

15

BLUE Revision - 11/3/02 8.

CONTI NUED: 14

HUB
Know what | hate about houseguests?
This! Dinner table chit-chat!
Acting so damm nice and polite!

GARTH
Hel | Hub! Then just be yourself!

Hub glares at Walter: well? Walter GULPS, nods, agrees.
Di nner resunes, in SILENCE. Walter eats and tries to
i gnore the pig's now nmurderous stare.

EXT. FRONT PORCH - LATE DAY 15

The uncles sit, sipping huge gl asses of what may be iced
tea; beside them two shotguns stand ready, close at hand.

Sitting on the porch steps, Walter wonders: they seemto
be waiting for something... Finally, he SIGHS.

WALTER
If ny nomcalls, can we hear the
phone out here?

GARTH
Don't have one.

WALTER
No tel ephone?

Wal ter thinks about that.

WALTER ( Cont' d)
K if | watch tel evi sion?

GARTH
Ain't got one.

WALTER
No television? Wat do you do?

Dizzy, Walter wonders if he's fallen off the edge of the
pl anet. GRAVEL CRUNCHES: a car approaches.

Both nmen | ean forward, PUWMP their shotguns. Below, a
SM LI NG SALESMAN al i ghts from his car

SALESVAN
Gentlemen! Word is out you two
are sophi sticated nen of means.
Do you worry about the future? O
course you do! That's why I, a
representative of the M ssissippi
Mut ual | nsurance Conpany.. .

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 15

BLAM BLAM Hub and Garth fire BLASTS just over the

sal esman's head. Walter YELPS, ducks. The Sal esman
SHRI EKS, junps in his car, SCREECHES off. The dogs HOA
and chase the car away.

Wal ter shivers, stunned; he stares as the brothers calmy
sit back down, drink, and rel oad.

WALTER
There's plenty of entertai nment on
TV. Educational stuff too! It's

a good thing to do in the evenings!

GRAVEL CRUNCHES again. The brothers raise their shotguns.
A GRI NNI NG SALESVAN appears:

GRI NNI NG SALESMAN
Runmor has it you two got millions
stashed away! Wiy not put that
noney to work for you with the
hi gh return only investing in gold
and silver can bring....

BLAM BLAM BLAM  Anot her sal esman flees for his life.
The brothers sip reflectively, and rel oad.

WALTER
Everybody |l oves TV!  You oughta
get one! You'd like it! Really!

The brothers consider that. Gavel CRUNCHES: A BEAM NG
SALESMAN opens his trunk: a display of kitchen gadgets.
BLAM BLAM BLAM The sal esman hightails it away.
Finally, Hub turns to Walter, and says definitively:

HUB
No TV.

The brothers sit back reflectively.

GARTH
Ni ce evening... Peaceful.
I NT. STAIRS LEADI NG UP - NI GHT 16

Walter gingerly cradles a lit lantern and his bag; he
stares up at narrow, steep stairs, w nding up out of sight.

GARTH
You sleep up there... the tower.

It sounds so om nous. Walter GULPS, nods, inches upstairs.

( CONTI NUED)
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16

17

18

19

CONTI NUED: 16

GARTH (Cont' d)
Hey! W don't know not hi ng about
kids. |If you need sonething...

HUB
Find it yourself! Better yet,
learn to do wthout!

GARTH
W're both gettin' old...

HUB
...and fixin" to die any m nute!
If we kick off in the mddle of
the night, you' re on your own.

Eyes huge, Walter stares at them his imagination whirls:

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - THE KI TCHEN 17

In his p.j.s, Walter cones in for breakfast, YAWS, calmy
sits at the table beside two cl othed skel etons, the forner
Hub and Garth. Walter nonchal antly MJUNCHES hi s Cheeri os.

BACK TO SCENE - W TH WALTER ON THE STAI RS 18
Walter flinches, nods; he continues up the steep steps.

HUB
Junpy little feller

GARTH
Mmm  Qui et though. ..

INT. WALTER S TOAER ROOM - NI GHT 19

Wal ter staggers in, |ooks around... the tower roomis
heaped with debris, trunks, chests, suitcases, junk.

He opens his bag, takes out a toothbrush, sees a snall
door by the stairs: a bathroon? He opens the door,
sonet hing tunbles over him an old Santa Cl aus costune.

He tries on the beard, admres his reflection in a murky
mrror. Then, he hears: downstairs, two snoring-worl d-
chanpi ons WARBLE and hit every SNORI NG note Man can hear.
He SI GHS, BRUSHES his teeth, further explores the room

One trunk is covered with exotic travel stickers. He
fingers the big padl ock. Locked. Wilter |ooks crushed.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

He crawls into bed; as he |l eans out to blow out the candl e
he grabs a big knob on the headboard... the knob cones
off in his hand, he tunbles onto the fl oor.

Walter stares at the knob in his hand: a key falls out.
Wal ter | ooks at the key, then at the | ocked trunk. He
tries the key in the lock. CLICK it fits. Slowy, he
opens the lid: CREAK .. enpty. No nobney, no jewels, only:

WALTER
Sand. .. ?

Puzzl ed, he runs his fingers through sand that covers the
trunk bottom Enchanted, he SNIFFS a handful: it snells
exotic. MJSIC ECHCES, evocative, Arabic perhaps.

Beneath the sand he sees sonething, picks it up: it's a
faded photo of the nost beautiful woman he's ever seen;
dark hair, olive skin, piercing eyes. Wilter wonders.

BANG A door SLAMS. Walter |leaps to the w ndow, | ooks
out: below, Hub strides purposefully out of the house
carrying a toilet plunger; he disappears into darkness.

Wal ter runs out of the room |eaps down the stairs.

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH - NI GHT

Walter bursts out the front door, runs after Hub.

EXT. THE LAKE SHORE - N GHT

Walter arrives at the | ake, |ooks around: no one there.
It's spooky. A NO SE: startled, Walter turns... Hub
| oons over him the toilet plunger raised in attack.

WALTER
Aaaagh!

Walter cowers. But Hub stunbles on past, down towards
the water. Walter stares: Hub now stands at the shore,
wai ting; silently, the dogs and pig all join Walter.

WALTER ( Cont' d)
He's sl eep-wal ki ng!

The dogs |ay down, eyes fixed on Hub. Watching. Wiiting.

Hub smles, a cold snmle. Then, with a CRY, he sw ngs
his plunger like a sword and begins to fight: parry,

t hrust, savage overhead cut... Walter watches, eyes wi de;
fromfar away, he hears echoes of SWORDS CLANG NG,
HOOFBEATS, WHI NNI ES, CRIES OF MEN | N BATTLE.

( CONTI NUED)
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21

22

23

24

CONTI NUED: 21
Walter and the animals watch the thrilling noonlit battle

at the water's edge. MATCH DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. THE LAKE SHORE - DAWN 22

Morning. Walter, the dogs, and the pig all sleep curled
up together. Walter stirs, sits up, |ooks around:

The | akeshore is deserted, Hub is gone. Walter wonders:
was it all a drean?

A rooster CRONM5. Frantic, he runs toward the house.

EXT. BACK PORCH REAR DOOR | NTO KI TCHEN - MORNI NG 23
Wal ter skul ks up, looks in: at the table, Garth works on

huge stacks of mail. Garth stands, wal ks out.

I NT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG 24
Walter sneaks in, starts for the stairs... but the stacks

of mail are too intriguing. He thunbs through the mail:

It's all coupon responses from nagazi nes and nail order
catal ogs; all have "Pl ease have a sal esman call" checked

or witten in. Walter GASPS, shocked. FOOTSTEPS APPROACH.
Wal ter panics, tries to | ook innocent, as Garth enters.

GARTH
Thought you'd run away.

Wal ter shakes his head "no". Garth hurriedly gathers up
the mail, puts it away. Then, Garth CRACKS eggs into a
huge frying pan full of SIZZLI NG sausage.

Walter sits, confused. Finally, he just has to ask

WALTER
Y-y-you send nail to all those
sal esmren? You ask themto cone
here so you can shoot at thenf

GARTH
(sighs, finally nods)
Don't tell Hub. I1t'd take all the
fun out, ruinit for him

Wal ter | ooks even nore confused. Garth stirs the eggs.

GARTH (Cont' d)
Every man needs a hobby.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 24
Wal ter considers that. Hub enters, rubbing his shoul der.

HUB
Brand new mattress. And |'m stil
waki ng up tired and sore.

Garth smles knowi ngly, then sees Walter staring at Hub.
Garth wonders, dishes out eggs and sausage.

Walter eats, then freezes, he's being watched: in the
wi ndow, the pig now has an angry rooster perched on its
head; now two animals glare nurderously at him SICGH

WALTER
So... you two disappeared for
forty whol e years? Were were

you?
The brothers chew reflectively. Finally...

GARTH
Africa, nostly.

WALTER
Africa? Were in Africa?

GARTH
North Africa. Morocco, Algeria,
Kenya, the Sudan.. ..

HUB
...but that was long ago, and we're
old and worthl ess now

All eat. Silence. Wlter tries again.

WALTER
Still, | bet you two sure got |otsa
good stories to tell, huh...?

HUB

Stories! Ain't nothing sadder

t han a coupl e' a has-beens jabberi ng
about the "good old days". Those
days are through, and so are we!

Al'l eat in silence. Long pause.

GARTH
| don't know how a feller can
concentrate on eating with al
this tal k-tal k-t al k.

For just a second, Walter thinks he sees a twinkle in
Garth's eye. Then, it's gone.
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EXT. THE GARDEN - DAY 25

The uncles and the boy hack at hard Texas earth, the start
of an anbitious garden. Walter struggles with a too-large
hoe. The dogs and pig watch, puzzl ed.

HUB
| hate this!

GARTH
W're retired. Gardening is what
retired people do.

HUB
Wiy the hell do we want any dam
veget abl es, anyway?

GARTH
They' re good for you. Make you
live to be a hundred.

HUB
To hell with that!

He throws down his hoe, storns off.

GARTH
Getting old s bad enough! Getting
pi ssed-of f about it don't help!

Wal ter absorbs this. A horn HONKS: a car drives up, across
t he new garden rows: loud relatives pile out, all talking
at once: RALPH HELEN, MARTHA, 13; and TWO W LD BOYS, 9.

ALL (all talk)
Uncle Garth! \Where's Uncl e Hub?
Kids, say hello to Uncle Garth!

CH LDREN
Hell o Uncle Garth!

ADULTS (all talk)
W're here for a nice long visit,
t he whol e weekend! We know how
| onely our favorite uncles get!

Garth CURSES, throws down his hoe, STORMS off. The | oving
smles instantly disappear: all turn and glare at Walter.

RALPH
Who are you?

WALTER
WWWal ter.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 25

HELEN
Walter, Walter... Mae's boy?

Wal ter nods. The others | ook confused. Helen explains:

HELEN ( Cont ' d)
Pear|l's daughter. That | oose w dow
woman, always "running around".

RALPH
Figures she'd try to nuscle in.

HELEN
I's Mae here?
(Wal ter shakes his head)
How | ong are you here for?
(he shrugs, who knows?)
Vell! We'll just see about that!

She storns off. SCREECH The kids fly in all directions.
The dogpack YELPS, scatters. Ralph glares at Walter.

RALPH
W know what you're up to. And
you're not getting away with it.

He stal ks off. Walter thinks. Then he throws down his
hoe and wal ks toward the house.

EXT. BACK PORCH REAR DOOR | NTO KI TCHEN - DAY 26
Wal ter reaches the door, starts to go in, but hears:

HELEN (O S.)
Men at your age! Taking in that
strange little boy! He's probably
robbi ng you bl i nd!

I nside, Walter sees Hub and Hel en ARGUI NG toe to toe.

HELEN ( Cont ' d)
I f you want young peopl e around
you're wel cone to any of mne
They' re very wel |l behaved!

Walter hears a SQUEAL behind him turns: the two wild

boys ride the terrorized pig, BAWI NG I ndi an war-whoops.
Walter rolls his eyes, |ooks back inside:

INT. THE KITCHEN - DAY 27

HUB
Hell! W don't want any dam Ki ds!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

HELEN
You two can't even take care of
yoursel ves! Now you take in this
strange boy with all his problens?!

GARTH
Hi s monmma' s due back before | ong.

HELEN
That woman? Ha! Wat | hear, she
may never come back! \Wat then?
You'll be stuck with him

WALTER - AT THE REAR SCREEN DOCR

Wal ter, mserable, backs away. He slinks off.

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH - DAY

Martha sits reading, sees Walter staring at her. She

16.

rai ses a haughty eyebrow. "Well?" On the spot, he BABBLES:

WALTER
| read a | ot of books too.
MARTHA
Qooh. |I"'m so inpressed.
He peers at her book: "Horses". He starts to speak..

MARTHA ( Cont' d)
Yes: horses. Daddy says when mny
uncles die | can have a pony.

Wal ter blinks, scranbles to think of another opener.

WALTER
Uncl e Hub and Uncle Garth told how
they used to live in Africa.

MARTHA
They're big fat liars. That's
what Daddy says. He should know.
He's a | awyer.

WALTER
But, but...! Then where were they
for forty years? Were'd they get
all their noney?

MARTHA

They robbed banks.
( CONTI NUED)
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29

30

31

CONTI NUED:
Walter GASPS. Martha is quite matter-of-fact.

MARTHA ( Cont' d)
Daddy has it all figured out.
Years ago, there were these two
f amous bank robbers nobody ever
caught. They wore disguises...
(Wal ter | ooks dizzy)
The fanous Santa C aus Bandits.

Wal ter GASPS, shaken. Dazed, he slowy goes inside.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

HELEN
Take himto the county boy's hone!
They know how to handl e
troubl emakers |ike him

GARTH
If his nmonma doesn't show back up
soon, we may have to...

HUB
If we're lucky, we won't |ive that
| ong!

Walter slinks in. Hub and Hel en stand toe-to-toe.
HELEN

I"'mtelling you: take himto the
or phanage right this mnute!

HUB
Whet her we take himto the orphanage
or tie himup and throw himin the
| ake, it's our business, not yours!

Walter GASPS: all turn, see himstanding there, w de-eyed.

RALPH
Here he is now  Spying!

Ral ph roughly grabs Walter: Walter panics, kicks out and
SMACKS Ral ph's knee hard; Ral ph YELPS, Walter bolts away.
EXT. H GH OVERLOXKI NG THE HOUSE - DAY

Wal ter races out the front door and down the driveway; he
streaks toward the road, running away as fast as he can.

17.
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32 I NT. COLLEGE RECEPTI ONI ST - EVEN NG 32

A RECEPTI ONI ST puts on her hat and coat to | eave; but one
| ast CALL COVES IN. She SICGHS, answers.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Fort Worth Coll ege of Court
Reporting....

WALTER (O S.)
| need to find my mom  She's a
student there!

RECEPTI ONI ST
I"msorry, we're closed..

33 EXT. PHONE BOOTH OQUTSI DE CLOSED GAS STATI ON - EVEN NG 33

Wal ter: exhausted, face streaked with dirt and tears.

She SI GHS,

VWALTER
It's an energency! Please! Her
name's Mae! Mae Col eman!

scans a card file. | NTERCUT PHONE CONVERSATI ON.
RECEPTI ONI ST
Hmm |'msorry, there's no Mae
Col eman regi stered here.
VWALTER
Ch, well, try Mae Carter....
RECEPTI ONI ST
Uh... no, I'msorry...
VWALTER

How about Mabel Cartwright? Mane
Cal | away? Donna Tonko?

RECEPTI ONI ST
Young man, are you in sone kind of
troubl e?

WALTER
She's gotta be there! She just
started....

She takes a deep breath, and replies delicately:

RECEPTI ONI ST
Qur classes all started back in
January. No one coul d possibly
have just started....

( CONTI NUED)
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33 CONTI NUED: 33
Walter GASPS, turns white, the wi nd knocked out of him
RECEPTI ONI ST (Cont' d)
Hell 0? Hello? Young man! \ere
are you...?
Wal ter panics, hangs up. As darkness falls, a small figure
sits on the gas station's low front step and buries his
head in his knees.
34 EXT. RALPH S NEW 1962 BUI CK - NI GHT 34

A new 1962 Buick pulls up to a stop sign with three unhappy
men inside, out |ooking for Walter. Hub GRINDS the gears.

RALPH
Quch!  Hub! | don't know why you
have to drive, it's ny car....

HUB
St op whi ni ng!

Hub GRI NDS t he gears again. Ral ph gl owers.
RALPH
When we find him that kid' s gonna
get a piece of nmy m nd!
Down a ways, Garth sees the gas station... and Walter.
GARTH
There he is....
35 EXT. THE GAS STATION - N GHT 35
Wal ter studies a piece of paper.
The Buick pulls in, runs over the air hose: DI NG D NG
Wal ter | ooks up, goes back to studying his paper.
36 EXT. THE BU CK AT THE GAS STATION - NI GHT 36
Garth and Ral ph start to get out.

HUB
Lawer. Stay in the car.

Ral ph starts to argue, sees Hub's glare, sits back down.
Hub nods "go ahead" to Garth, settles back to wait.

GARTH
Hub. Cone on

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 36

HUB
What? Me? You go.

GARTH
Hub. Get out of the car.

Hub CURSES, foll ows Garth over

EXT. FRONT OF GAS STATION - N GHT 37

Wal ter studies his paper. Garth sits on the curb beside
Walter, notions for Hub to sit. Hub scows, but sits.

They | ook at Walter's paper, a page ripped froma phone
book: it's the area code map of the United States.

GARTH
Pl anni ng your next nove?

Wal ter nods. Studies his nmap.

GARTH (Cont' d)
Where you figure on goi ng?

VWALTER

Here. Area code 406... Mntana.
GARTH

Why Mont ana?
VWALTER

Their license plates say "Big Sky

Country".

Hub and Garth nod. 1t's a good choice. Pause.

HUB

Fam ly...!
GARTH

What Hub neans is: sonetinmes, famly
can be a real pain in the butt.

Walter's lower-lip quivers, he hides his face in his knees.
The two brothers | ook awkward.

GARTH (Cont' d)
How cone you aren't heading to Ft.
Wrth, where your nmonma is?

WALTER
She's not there. She lied. Again.

Hub and Garth exchange troubl ed | ooks: uh oh.
( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
You got a father somewhere?

WALTER
Mom says he died. Wrld War Two.

Hub and Garth exchange "wait a m nute" | ooks.

GARTH
Kid. That war was over twenty
years ago!

VWALTER

Yeah, she's not good with nunbers.
He probably just took off before I
was ol d enough to renenber

GARTH
Look kid. W know you got your
heart set on Montana, but it's
late... Hub, help ne out here.

HUB
Why? Sounds like his mnd s nade
up. Good luck in Mntana, Kkid!

Hub stands to go; Garth yanks hi m back down.

GARTH
W got better maps than that one,
back at the house. Right Hub?

HUB
A man needs a good map, that's for
sure. ...

Al'l nod: all agree on the inportance of good naps.

WALTER
|'ve been in the orphan home before.
| don't wanna go back.

HUB
Dammit kid! It ain't our fault
you got a | ousy damm not her!

Hub is puzzled why Garth now glares furiously at him

HUB ( Cont' d)
What ?!

Wal ter stands. Consults his map, orients hinself.

( CONTI NUED)
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38

CONTI NUED: ~ (2)

WALTER
| should get going. Wich way is
north?

Hub points. Garth shoves Hub's hand down, glares at him
Ral ph angrily HONKS his horn. Hub notes it:

HUB
"1l say one thing for this Kkid:
he sure pisses off the relatives.

That gives Garth an idea, an inspired idea:

GARTH
Look kid: do us a favor! [If you
cone back to the house and stay
awhi l e, why, our relatives wll
hate it! |In fact, | bet they'll
hate it so nuch they'll go away
and | eave us all the hell alone!

HUB
It's so crazy, it just mght work!

GARTH
So kid. C non! Help us out here!

Walter hesitates. Hub frowns at his watch

HUB
Make up your mind! W got sal esmen
back horme, waitin' on us!

WALTER
Oh. Guess | could cone back, for
awhile. Seeing it's so inportant...

| stand and nod agreenent, as if they' ve just concl uded
deal. Hub and Garth wal k Walter back to the car.

A
a
EXT. FRONT PORCH - DAY

The relatives sit beam ng at Hub and Garth with phony
smles: they're still here. Hub |Iooks over at Walter

HUB
So, kid! How s that root beer?

Wal ter sips a huge root beer, nods: it's good. Then, he
blinks: the relatives now glare nurderously at him Hub
and Garth | ean back, satisfied: "The Plan" is working.

Hel en gives Ral ph a "go on" sign. He clears his throat:

( CONTI NUED)
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RALPH
Uncl e Hub, Uncle Garth, this has
been such a wonderful weekend, so
| hate to bring this up: but did
you two |l ook at those wills | left
you?

Hub and Garth shake their heads, and SPIT.

RALPH ( Cont ' d)
It's best to be prepared..

GARTH
W ain't planning on dying any
tine soon.

HUB
Speak for yoursel f!

RALPH
You both need to be thinking about
t hese things, at your age.

GRAVEL CRUNCHES: a car pulls up. A sal esman.
Garth smle, jack rounds into their shotguns:

CHUNK  Hel en SHRI EKS.

Hub and
KA- CHUNK KA-

Walter covers his ears.

Bel ow, this SMART SALESMAN | eaps out and quickly crouches
down behind his car, safe behind cover.

Safe behind his car,

HUB
Damm!

GARTH
He's been here before....

SMART SALESMAN (O S.)

Don't shoot!

GARTH
This is no ordinary sal esman. ..

HUB
| lLike a challenge.

SMART SALESMAN
Brot hers McCann! Let's talk!

HUB
Cone out where we can see you

( CONTI NUED)
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38

SMART SALESVAN
Put down your guns! Then I'1]I

come out!
GARTH
This guy is good
HUB

"Il cover him you sneak around...

Walter tugs at Hub's shirt; Hub wheel s around, SNAPS:

HUB (Cont"' d)
VHAT?!
WALTER
W W Why not see what he's selling?
HUB
What the hell for?
WALTER
M M Maybe it's sonething you want!

To b-b- buy!

Hub and Garth exchange fl abbergasted | ooks: it's never
occurred to them This greatly upsets the relatives:

HELEN
Your uncles know better than to
squander their noney |ike that!

Hel en yanks Walter away, but Walter still calls out:

VWALTER
But what good is having all that
noney if you never spend any?
(relatives | ook al arnnmed)
It's no good to you after you're
gone!

Ral ph' s hands reach for Walter's neck. The uncles think:

GARTH

Coul d be, the kid has a point...!
HUB

W' ||l see what the man's selling...

then we shoot him

GARTH
Good pl an!

Both | ower their shotguns and anble toward the sal esman.
Rel atives GROAN. Walter breaks away and foll ows.
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THE SALESMAN BESI DE HI' S CAR
The wary, sweaty Sal esman sees the brothers approach.

SMART SALESVAN
Gentl emen! After our previous
unsettling encounters, |'ve searched
the world over for the perfect
itemfor two exuberant sportsmen
such as yourselves. And |I've found
it!

He pops open his trunk, renmoves a |arge contraption.

SMART SALESMAN ( Cont ' d)
Voi | &!

WALTER
What is it?

SMART SALESVAN
The sport of kings! Up to now,
only Heads of State could afford a
fine piece of equipnment like this.
And it's sinple enough this child
can operate it!

WALTER
Real | y?

SMART SALESVAN
My boy, just press this button..

Wal ter presses a button: a powerful armflings a clay

pi geon skyward. The sal esman grabs a shotgun out of his
trunk, swngs it up, and KA-PON He blasts the clay

pi geon. Hub and Garth GASP: it's Love At First Sight.

VWALTER
WOW

SMART SALESVAN
The nost powerful nmachine on the
market! And very reasonably priced!

The relatives all scowl and BABBLE:

HELEN
Wiy, that's the biggest waste of
nmoney |'ve ever...!

RALPH

M ster, you load up that contraption
and get the hell out....

( CONTI NUED)
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HUB
WE' LL TAKE | T!

GARTH
And all the targets and anmunition
you can get!

HELEN
Gh no you don't! | won't have ny
children around all this gun-
f ool i shness!

HUB
Then LEAVH

Garth pulls out a huge noney-wad, peels off big bills.
Hel en funmes, storns off; her furious famly foll ows.

As Garth counts out noney, the Sal esman nearly faints:
the once-in-a-lifetime nonment every sal esman dreans of.

The relatives drive away: all glare daggers at Walter.

SUMVER MONTAGE - THE FRONT PORCH - NEXT DAY

EVOCATI VE MUSI C PLAYS. Wlter stares, stunned, at the
front porch heaped with cases of targets and ammo.
SUMVER MONTAGE - LAKE SHORE - THE SKEET SHOOTI NG MACHI NE

Walter, with make-shift hearing protection, |oads up the
skeet machine, pulls the handle. CLANG

Clay pigeons WHOOSH out over the |ake. Hub and Garth
BLAST away, never m ss.

SUMVER MONTACE - A SEED SALESMAN

Wal ter watches Garth select a variety of colorful seed
packets froma SEED SALESMAN. Nearby, Hub scow s.
SUMVER MONTACE - THE GARDEN

The uncles and Walter finish planting and admre their
handi work. Hub pulls out his pouch of chew ng tobacco,
gets a plug; he holds the pouch out to Garth, who takes
sone. Wthout thinking, Hub then holds it out to Walter.
Wal ter anxiously peers deep into the tobacco pouch.
Bravely, he takes the snall est possible piece, puts it in
his nouth, chews... and SWALLOWS.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
Walter instantly turns green and starts GAGA NG Garth

SLAPS hi mon the back and glares at Hub. Walter gives
Hub a pai ned | ook of "How could you?" Hub scow s.

SUMVER MONTACE - THE GARDEN
A sprout has just broken the soil. Beyond, Walter lies

on the ground, stares at it, amazed. The MJSI C ENDS

EXT. THE HOUSE - LATE NI GHT

27.

The house is dark, except for a light high up in the tower.

INT. THE TOAER - NI GHT

Walter sits in bed, stares at the evocative picture of
t he nysterious beautiful woman. The ARABI C THEME PLAYS.

A door SLAMS downstairs. Walter junps up, |ooks out:
Garth wal ks toward the barn. Walter runs downstairs.
I NT. DOOR I NTO THE BARN - N GHT

Wal ter peers in: Grth pushes aside hay bal es, reveals...
a trapdoor in the floor. Garth descends into the ground.

Wal ter GASPS:. frightened, but fascinated. He skul ks up
near the hole, peers down... he hears GARTH CLI MBI NG BACK
UP. He leaps into a pile of hay, burrows deep inside.

Garth energes, counting a big wad of cash. He pushes hay
bal es back into place and | eaves. Beat.

WALT (O S.)
Ahhh- choo!

I nsi de the haystack, two eyes open wi de with wonder.

INT. THE H DI NG PLACE UNDER THE BARN - N GHT

A flashlight CLICKS on, Walter GASPS: the roomis heaped
with canvas noney bags. Bank bags. Loose bills |lay

scattered everywhere. Walter inspects one bag's lettering:

"First Bank of New York". Suddenly: ARF ARF

Startled, Walter |ooks up: above, the dogs and pig stare
down at himcuriously.

WALTER
Ch!  You scared ne!

( CONTI NUED)

43

44

45

46

47

48



VWH TE Revision - 8/25/02 28.

48

49

CONTI NUED: 48
Walter and the animals | ook at all the noney.

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
Thi s nmoney | ook stolen to you?
(the dogs | ook suspicious)
Yeah. Me too.

Walter thinks. He cones to a deci sion.

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
There's sonething we gotta do.

EXT. BY THE LAKE - LATE N GHT 49

The dogs and pig watch Walter dig a hole. Walter picks
up: the Santa C aus costune.

WALTER
If the cops find this Santa d aus
costune, the uncles go to jail and
we're all honel ess.

The dogs seemto understand. The pig SN FFS t he costune,
allows Walter to bury it. Walter TAMPS down the covered
hole. There. Then, the dogs BARK, run off.

Curious, Walter follows, sees: at the | ake's edge, Hub
stands | ooking far out over the water. |It's eerie.

WALTER ( Cont' d)
U-u-uncl e Hub?

No answer. Walter shivers, finally reaches out to Hub...
but a hand grabs him Walter YELPS. it's Garth.

GARTH
Don"t. | tried to wake him once,
he nearly took nmy head off. Let's
give hima few mnutes...
(realizes)
What are you doing out this |ate?

Wal ter shrugs innocently. They sit on a rise, overl ooking
the lake. Hub stands there, notionless. The wi nd BLOAS.

WALTER
What's wong with hinf
GARTH
Vell... A mn's body grows old,

but inside, his spirit can be as
young and restless as ever. And
him.. in his day, he had nore
spirit than twenty men.

( CONTI NUED)
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Wal ter nods: Hub stares far out over the distant horizon.
WALTER
It looks like... he's | ooking for
sonet hi ng.
Garth SIGHS sadly... and finally nods.

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
at? What's he | ooking for?

=

GARTH
He's | ooking for her.

WALTER
0? What was her name?

=

Long pause. Finally, Garth answers.

GARTH
Jasm ne.

Wal ter wonders, eyes w de, renenbering the photo he found.

WALTER
K Tell ne.

29.

The dogs and pig gather closer, as if to listen thensel ves.

GARTH
You want ne to tell the story?
Now? It'll take days....

WALTER
There's no TV: what el se have we
got to do?

GARTH
Much of it's second, third hand.
Runors, really. | wasn't there
for sonme of it, and Hub damm sure
won't talk about it.

Wal ter nods and waits, eyes pleading. Garth SIGHS.

GARTH (Cont' d)
Vell. M brother was al ways too
restless for Texas. So he convinced
our folks he needed to go to Europe.
And that | needed to cone al ong.
That was the sunmer of 1914.

A STEAVSH P WHI STLE BLOAS. Walter's mnd whirls:

49
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51

52

53

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON -

A STEAVSHI P GANGPLANK/ PI ER

YOUNG HUB AND GARTH, both | ate teens, |eave a ship and

enter an exotic French

port, full of colorful characters.

GARTH (0. S.)

Unfortunately, just as we arrived
in France, so did the Kaiser and
the entire German arny.

They see headlines: "Germany |nvades!"

GARTH (Cont' d)

| wanted to go hone, but Hub said
we' d tour Europe one step ahead of

he Germans.
i
i

GARTH AND WALTER

Garth catches himsel f,

So we did. Wat a

me that was! | renenber these
rls from Toulon. Twi ns! We....

COUGHS, skips that part.
GARTH

Anyway. .. eventually, we wound up
in Marseilles, with passage booked
on the |last ship out of Europe,

leaving int

he norning. M brother

deci ded we shoul d spend our | ast

ni ght enj oyi

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON -

ng the local nightlife.

A WLD CAN- CAN BAR

A WLD BAR full of CAN-CAN G RLS, SAILORS, SOLDI ERS.

GARTH (0. S.)

He made friends with sone sol diers.
They bought us drinks: strange,

strong drinks.... W woke up on a
ship, bound for North Africa.
Shanghai ed.

WALTER (O S.)
Shanghai ed!

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON -

The brot hers wake up,
waken in the sane stat

IN THE HOLD OF A SH P

di soriented. Oher SHANGHAI ED MEN
e. A SERGEANT vyells orders.

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
We found ourselves in the French
Foreign Legion. "It's all ny

54

S54A

54B

fault”™, my brother said. He told
me not to worry, he'd nake sure
not hi ng happened to ne.

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - A FI ERCE TRENCH BATTLE - DAY

In a narrow front-line trench, Garth ducks: TWO ARABS on
horseback fly past just overhead. He |eaps up, panics:

an ARAB HORSEMAN | oons over him sword high: Garth's a
goner. But then: Hub flies in, tackles the Arab, finishes

31.

him grins at his brother. Garth SIGHS, smiles his thanks.

GARTH
And, in four long years of fighting
all over North Africa, battling
Germans, Turks, and Arabs, nothing
ever did. He saved ny life
countl ess times...

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - A FORTRESS PARAPET WALL - DAY

TURKS with | adders attack a fortress wall: Garth tries to
fire, but his rifle's jammed... a huge TURK | oons, sword
raised. Garth lanmely funbles for his sword... Hub flies
in, snatches up his rifle and SWNGS: arnms flail as the
TURKS on the | adder fall away. Hub grins, hurries off.

GARTH
W fought in many battles, against
overwhel m ng odds, agai nst countl ess
enem es, all fierce and wort hy,
every one.

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - AN EPI C BATTLE - N GHT

G eatly outnunbered, Garth fights with swords on horseback

A HUGE ARAB knocks Garth off his horse, he falls, can't
stand: his leg is broken. Helpless, Garth sees his
conrades fall: a |line of ARABS, GERMANS, and TURKS overrun
the front line, SCREAMNG .. He's done for. But then:

out of the snoke, Hub gallops in, swings Garth up behind

him they ride away, the last survivors of the epic battle.

GARTH
He was pronoted to Captain, ne to
Li eut enant .

53

54

S54A

54B



55

56

BLUE Revision - 11/3/02 31A.

WALTER - LI STENI NG RAPTLY 55
GARTH (O S.)
After the war, we went our separate
ways... | ended up |eading safaris,

nostly for witers and Hol | ywood
folk. But that was too tane for
Hub. He got comm ssions fromthe
new North African governments to
put an end to the slave trade....

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - A DESERT OASI S 56

Horsemen top a hill: young Hub and his Bedouin GALLCP
into a encanpnent. CLANG Swords collide, SLAVETRADERS
fight; VEILED ARAB WOMEN, prisoners tied together, WAIL.
Hub frees the wonen, then single-handedly stands off a
counter-attack. The wonen all watch him anmazed.

( CONTI NUED)



56

57

58

59

VWH TE Revision - 8/25/02 32.

CONTI NUED: 56

GARTH (O S.)
No one, slavetrader or Bedouin
al i ke, had ever seen anything |ike
him this mad American who fought
like twenty men.. ..

WALTER 57
Walter, all ears and wi de eyes, hangs on every word.

HUB (O S.)
WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU TWD DO NG
OUT HERE IN THE M DDLE OF THE NI GHT?

Wal ter junps: Hub | oonms over them

GARTH
Just enjoying the cool night air.

HUB
Nei t her one of you got a lick of
sense! (o to bed!

Hub storms toward the house, shaking his head. Garth and
Wal ter exchange shrugs, stand, and follow

EXT. THE UNCLES MAI LBOX - DAY 58

Walter's hand retrieves the mail, a |lot of mail-order
catal ogs. Then, Walter sees a letter from"Mae Cal dwel | ".

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH - DAY 59
Walter rips open the letter, reads....

MAE (V.O)
"Dear Walter. How are you? Found
your uncles' noney yet?"
(Wal ter frowns)
"Here | amat school in Fort Worth,
ny nose to the Court Reporting
grindstone...."

Wal ter | ooks at the envel ope, stares at the postnark:
"Las Vegas, Nevada. Anerica's Fun-Tier!" He crunbles
the letter. He sits, eyes wet. SN FFLES.

I nsi de the screen door, Garth watches, |ooks thoughtful.
HUB (O S.)
Damm you, brother! 1'mnot going
anywhere | ooking |like this!

( CONTI NUED)
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Hub pushes Garth Hub out onto the porch: both wear stiff
new bi b-overalls and straw hats, price tags fluttering.

HUB (Cont' d)
I look Iike a damm sharecropper

GARTH
W' re gardening! This is what
gardeners wear!

Hub stal ks off. Garth turns to Walter.

GARTH (Cont ' d)
| bought you some clothes. They're
up in your room

60 EXT. GARDEN - DAY 60

Hub, Garth, and Walter hoe: all three wear new bi b-overalls
and straw hats. The plants are knee-high now, identical.

Wal ter watches Hub, fascinated: Hub attacks the ground as
if it was a fight to the death.

HUB
W need this much dam garden?

GARTH
Thi nk how good all these vegetabl es
are gonna taste. Peas, beans,
squash, tonatoes...

Wal ter scans the garden: it's all identical knee-high
green stal ks, every plant just alike. He wonders...

WALTER
What's this row?

Garth glances at the row s seed packet on a stake.

GARTH
Beet s.

WALTER
And what's this row?

GARTH
Cabbage.

Garth rows, unconcerned. Wlter suspiciously conpares
t he beets and cabbages, back and forth: identical.

WALTER
Aren't beets red snelly things?

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
That's how they | ook in cans.
This is how they | ook growing in
the field.

Now Hub | ooks suspi cious; Walter points to a third row

WALTER
What's this row?
GARTH
Uhh.... Potat oes.
HUB
Now wait one damn m nute! What's

this row?
Garth | ooks. The packet shows a big bushy plant of:

GARTH
Tomat oes. . ..

Now Garth knows something's wong. Hub storms through,
YANKI NG up seed packet stakes that don't match their rows.

HUB
Lettuce! Squash! Sweet pot atoes!
Carrots! Bok Choi... Bok Choi?
GARTH

A type of Chinese cabbage....

WALTER
Hey! This row | ooks right.

They join Walter. Only this packet's photo | ooks |ike
its row, in fact, just like all the other rows....

HUB
Cor n.

GARTH
All the seeds did | ook alike, come
tothink of it....

HUB
Yeah! Like corn!

GARTH
...but I figured that's how all
seeds are supposed to | ook....

HUB
Not hi ng but corn!

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
Boy. That seed sal esman sure saw
us comng...

HUB
CORN

Fratricide appears inmnent. Garth is saved by: HONK!

A truck carrying big crates pulls in: a giraffe's head

sticks far out of one crate. The brothers grin, excited:

HUB (Cont"' d)
[t's herel!

GARTH
Kid! Help himunload! W'IIl be
ri ght back!

They hurry toward the house. Walter goes to the truck.

THE TRUCK
The truck says "Acne Aninmal Movers". Wilter peers into
one crate's opening... and YELPS, |eaps back as a lion

paw darts out, just msses him ROAR

DRI VER
Watch it kid. He's a nan-eater.

Wal ter nods, eyes wide. The DRIVER consults a clipboard.

DRI VER ( Cont ' d)
This the McCann pl ace?
(Wal ter nods)
W brought your lion. Sign here.

ROAR!  Walter GULPS, signs.

WALTER
But, but... where'd it cone fronf

The driver SNAPS his gum checks his clipboard.

DRI VER
G nci nnati .

The bored HELPER | eans on the truck and picks his teeth.

HEL PER
King of da beasts. Terror of da
jungl e.

( CONTI NUED)
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DRI VER
Quit yakking and hel p me unl oad.

Hub and Garth hustle up: both wear new safari clothes and
pith helnets, price tags fluttering. They noisily |oad
big bullets into new huge rifles. The truckers exchange
"now |'ve seen everything" |ooks.

DRI VER ( Cont' d)
So. \Were do you want hinf?

GARTH
Right here will be just fine.

Anmmo dry, Hub and Garth stand ready. The truckers start
to unload a crate; it says "G ncinnati Zoo" on the side.

WALTER
You bought a lion? A used lion?

GARTH
Stand back kid. You don't want to
get maul ed and eat en.

ROAR!  The brothers grin

GARTH (Cont' d)
Listen to him

HUB
A bi g one!

WALTER
What are you doi ng?

GARTH
Brother, this was the best idea
you ever had!

HUB
This lion head' ||l sure | ook good
hangi ng over our firepl ace.
WALTER
What fireplace? You don't have a
fireplace!
HUB
W' || buy one.
WALTER

You' re gonna shoot it?

The crate is down. Another ROAR but the ROARS all cones
from another crate, one still on the truck

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
Hey! This the right crate?

The driver checks a clipboard, nods.

HUB
We want that |ion!

DRI VER
It's going to Fresno.

Garth puts an ear to their crate: he hears nothing.

GARTH
You sure there's a lion in here?

DRI VER
Absol utely! Be seein' yal

HEL PER
Ni ce cornfield you got therel

The truck pulls away. Al stare at the silent crate.
Hub kicks it. Nothing. Garth |istens again:

GARTH
| hear breathing. He's in there
all right!

On the soundtrack, AFRI CAN DRUVS begin to BEAT. LOUDER
Hub ains at the crate as Garth unhooks the crate's | atches.

WALTER
| don't think this is very
sporting...

HUB
Kid, at our age, this is as sporting
as we get.

GARTH

Walter, cone here.
Garth lifts the wary Walter atop the crate.

GARTH (Cont' d)
When | give the word, pull this.

The uncles raise their rifles. Druns BEAT LOUDER, FASTER

WALTER
Maybe | shoul d have a gun too.
Just in case...

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
Pul I'!

Walter sweats, pulls, ducks. The crate side falls, SPLAT!
Hub and Garth aim the DRUMS BEAT TO A CRESCENDO. .. and
not hi ng happens. The DRUVS TRAIL OFF. Pause. Wlter
peeks between his fingers.

HUB
Hey! Cone on out of there!
Nothing. Al look in: a mangy |lion | ooks out at them
GARTH

Hey you! In the crate!l Get your
lion butt outta there!

Not hing. Wlter, still atop the crate, peers in upside-
down: the lion just sits there, |ooking bored. It YAWS.
WALTER

It | ooks awful tane....
GARTH
This lion's no good! It's...
def ecti ve!
HUB

It's alive! That's the main thing!

GARTH
Vel | then, go ahead! Shoot it!

HUB
That woul dn't be sporting, shooting
it inside a crate!

GARTH
Yeah? So?
HUB
Wait "till it sticks its head out.

Then we blast it.

Garth shrugs: sounds fair enough. Walter peers in.

WALTER
He | ooks ol d. Worn-out | ooking.
GARTH
On!  Perfect!
It is indeed a pretty sad | ooking animal. It YAW\S.

( CONTI NUED)
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WALTER
He's real old. Look:
got two teeth.

GARTH

he's only

Sonme lion hunt this is!

Wal ter hops off the crate, takes a step inside.

VWALTER

Here kitty, kitty. N ce kitty....

ROAR! Wl ter scrambles atop Hub's shoulders. Al |eap

back. Then: COUGH COUGH COUCH

WALTER
He's sickl You can't

HUB
CGet of f ne!

GARTH

Def ective and dying
sick zoo cast-off!

WALTER
So can | keep hin?

Hub and Garth | ook at Walter, fl
WALTER

a hacking, old lion cough.

(Cont ' d)
shoot hi m

Areject! A

abber gast ed.
(Cont' d)

I'll feed himand take care of him

and clean up after hi
everything! | never
my very own! So can
Huh? Huh? Can I?

m and
had a pet of
| keep hinf

Hub GROALS. Hub | ooks at Walter seriously.

HUB

So kid. You want to take care of

it? Nurse it back to
(Wal ter GULPS,
Good. Then we shoot

heal t h?
nods)
it!

Hub and Garth head back to the house, arguing:

GARTH
That's sone |ion you

HUB
Yeah? That's some ga

you bought. . .!

As Walter closes the crate door,

bought . . .!

rden seeds

he speaks soot hi ngly:

( CONTI NUED)
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WALTER
Don't worry. They're not as bad
as they seemright at first....
"1l be right back with supper.
EXT. FRONT PORCH - EVEN NG

Hub and Garth watch Walter at the crate, HAMVERI NG SAW NG

INT. LION S CAGE - EVEN NG

The lion eats, and curiously watches the crate renovati ons.

EXT. THE CRATE - EVEN NG

The dogs and pig watch as Walter renobves every ot her
vertical slat, naking narrow openings.

VWALTER
There. Now you can see out.

He | ooks in: the |ion BELCHES contentedly. Wlter goes.
The pig and dog rush up, stick their heads inside. ROAR

Al'l scatter, SQUEALING Fromthe crate: COUGH COUGH COUGH.

The lion stares out at the thick green jungle of leafy
stal ks, just out of reach, with an urgent, primal |onging.
JUNGLE DRUMS, JUNGLE SOUNDS ECHO.

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH - EVEN NG

Wal ter steps up and sits.

GARTH
You sure he can't get out?
VWALTER
(nods)
She. It's agirl lion.

Hub frowns: it figures. He |eans back, SIPS. ..

WALTER ( Cont' d)
| named her "Jasm ne".

Hub CHOKES, bolts upright, furious:
HUB
Dammit! Have you two been tal king
about...?

( CONTI NUED)
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Garth shrugs innocently. Hub glares at Walter: well?

WALTER
I-1-1 got it out of a book of Fairy
Tales! It just seenmed |ike a good

nane! For a lion!
Hub storns inside, SLAMS the door.

GARTH
Thanks a lot! You trying to get
me killed?

Angry, Garth goes in. Walter wonders, SIGHS.

EXT. FEED STORE - DAY 66
Hub, Garth, and Walter foll ow a FEED STORE OMNMER.

FEED STORE OMNER
Sorry it took awhile to cone in.
In forty years | never had a cal
for it. | wouldn'ta believed they
even nmade such a thing.

They join others, FARVERS nostly, staring down at a pallet
stacked with bags marked:

FARMER
“"Purina Lion Chow'. |'IIl Dbe.

The farners scratch their heads in wonder.

FEED STORE OMNER
If you'll wait a few mnutes, ny
boys will |oad you up.

Hub frowns, grabs a bag, throws it over his shoul der.

HUB
Garth. Pay the nman.

GARTH
Br ot her, be careful.

FEED STORE OMNER
M. MCann, those bags weigh fifty
pounds api ece. ..

Hub gl ares, stalks off. Even the farners are inpressed.
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67

68

69

70

EXT. THE LOADI NG DOCK - DAY 67

Hub tosses the | ast of the bags into their old farmtruck,
strai ghtens his back. Garth and Walter watch, concerned.

HUB
There. |If you two old | adi es want
to get in now, we can go hone.

Hub hops down off the dock... suddenly his eyes roll up
in his head: he coll apses and he crunples to the ground.

GARTH
Hub!

| NT. HOSPI TAL CORRI DOR - DAY 68
I gnored by busy HOSPI TAL PERSONNEL, Garth and Walter wait,
anxi ous: they closely watch a nearby open doorway where

hurri ed NURSES and DOCTORS rush in and out.

Wal ter trudges over to a water fountain.

WATER FOUNTAI N 69
WAl ter struggles to operate the water fountain.

M DDLE- AGED WOVAN
Psst! Little boy!

Walter sees a M DDLE- AGED WOMAN notion to him
M DDLE- AGED WOMAN ( Cont ' d)
You're with those McCann brot hers?
| know about them
She notions himcloser, |owers her voice:
M DDLE- AGED WOMAN ( Cont ' d)
| know. .. that they' re ex-Mafia
hit-men, on the run with nmillions
t hey stole from Al Capone.

WALTER
Uh huh. Excuse ne.
GARTH AND WALTER 70
Walter joins Garth. They sit silently. Witing.
( CONTI NUED)
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WALTER
Tell me nore about Africa. About
you and Uncle Hub. And Jasmi ne.

GARTH
Wiy would a smart kid like you
want to hear hokey old stories?

WALTER
What el se we got to do?

Walter waits expectantly. Finally, Garth Sl GHS.

GARTH
K, OK.... Now where was |?
WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - THE DESERT OASI S 71

Young Hub and his Bedouin again scatter slavetraders.

WALTER (O S.)
“"No one, slavetrader or Beduoin
al i ke, had ever seen anything |ike
him this mad American who fought
like twenty nmen..."

GARTH (O S.)
Ch yeah, right...

TI GHTEN on one particul ar veil ed young WOMAN pri soner
GARTH (O. S.) (Cont'd)
It just so happened that one wonen

Hub freed was a handmai den to a
princess.

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - JASM NE' S PALACE 72

She is joyfully reunited with her m stress and HANDVAI DENS;
all wear veils. EUNUCHS stand guard.

GARTH
She told her mstress the story of
her rescue. Mst of all, she told

her of the handsone heroic Anerican.
The veil ed PRINCESS s eyes sing and dance...
GARTH (Cont' d)
"I must nmeet this man," the Princess
said. ...

The woren huddl e together, G GGEING Plotting.
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WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - THE MEDI TERRANEAN SHORE

Hor se hoofs POUND t he shoreline.

GARTH
One day, Hub rode his
dawn, along the Medite

horse at
rranean.

Young Hub rides his magnificent stallion, both horse and

rider at the peak of their youth,

strength, and power.

GARTH (Cont' d)

When out of nowhere, t

here appeared

anot her rider who drew up al ongsi de.

An Arab, face covered, turns to ride al ongside.

GARTH (Cont' d)

Well!  You know Hub.
way he'd | et any chal
It becane a race...

The two ride at breathl ess speed,

There was no
enge pass.

flat-out, neck and neck.

GARTH (Cont' d)

Many consi dered Hub th
horseman in North Afri
never | ost a horse rac
But this rider stayed
him neck and neck, as

e finest
ca. He'd
e, not one.
right with
the race

went on and on. And on.

Hub | ooks at the nysterious rider in wonder.

GARTH (Cont' d)

Then: a horse stunbl ed

, the horses

collided, and both riders flew
into the sea. Hub |eapt up, his
sword drawn, ready for anything.
So he thought. He wasn't ready at
all for what he saw next....
Hub pulls his sword, whirls... stares: the rider sits up

out of the sea, disguise gone, water streans from her
l ong black hair. She neets Hub's eyes, smles, and LAUGHS.

GARTH (Cont' d)

She was the Princess.
nost beautiful woman h
seen. She was.. ..

VWALTER (
Jasm ne!

She was the
e had ever

0S.)

( CONTI NUED)
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She is, of course, the woman fromthe picture: Jasm ne

- 8/25/02

Hub | aughs. And the two | ook into each other's eyes.

GARTH (O S.)
Now nost people don't believe in
such things nowadays: they say
it's something you only find in
stories. But when those two first
| aid eyes on each other, it was
honest -t 0- god, no-ki ddi ng, sure-
enough, once-in-a-lifetine...
"Love At First Sight".

MJUSI C SVELLS. The horses caper and court in the surf
behi nd the coupl e who have eyes only for each other.

VWALTER

45.

Walter listens blissfully; then his eyes focus, he realizes

Garth has fini shed.

Garth | ooks at him surprised.

WALTER
Wait a mnute. Were is she?

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
If it was true | ove they would
have gotten married and |ived
happily ever after and she'd be
right here with us now Right?

A shadow of sadness sweeps across Garth's face.

GARTH
Aren't you junping ahead of the
story?
VWALTER
Vell... OK Keep going.
GARTH
Vell... Things weren't easy for

them back then: they were from
different worlds. She was froma
royal famly, her father a Sultan.
But none of that mattered to them
They arranged often, to neet....

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - A BUSY ARAB MARKETPLACE/ BAZAAR

Jasm ne swoops up behind a waiting Hub. They enbrace.

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH (O S.)
They made plans to run away
together. But there was one big
probl em she was prom sed to anot her
man, a powerful Sheik from a nearby
ki ngdom an evil Shei k who wore a
patch over one eye.

76 WALTER S | MAG NATION - AN OLD EVIL SHEIK 76
CLCSE-UP: An Arab whirls around and gl ares: the SHEIK
with one eye. An evil, brutal-looking, ugly old man.
GARTH (O S.)

Surprisingly, despite his ruthless
ways, the evil Sheik was said to
be quite young and handsone....

77 VWALTER 77

Walter junps, startled. He rew nds his inmagination:

78 WALTER S | MAG NATION - A YOUNG EVI L SHEI K 78

An Arab whirls and glares, a different SHEIK this Sheik's
young and handsone, but still one nasty custoner. W DEN
REVEAL: in Jasmne's father's pal ace, the Sheik threatens
a ki nd-1ooking Sultan, JASM NE' S FATHER

GARTH (Q. S.)
The evil Shei k heard Jasm ne | oved
anot her: he threatened her father
to hand Jasm ne over at once, for
their wedding to take place that
very night. Her father had no
choice. And so the evil Sheik
t ook Jasm ne off to his kingdom
and | ocked her away in his harem

79 WALTER S | MAG NATION - THE EVIL SHEI K'S HAREM 79

I mprisoned in a fabul ous harem Jasm ne SOBS. OTHER W VES
try to confort her, but Jasmne will have none of that.

GARTH
She told the other wives she'd
rather die than to be a wife to
the evil, heartless Shei k. She
hid away a knife, so that when the
Shei k cane for her that night, she
could slit her own throat. ...
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VWALTER 80

WALTER
Ch!  What did Uncle Hub do?!

GARTH
Wiy, he rescued her, of course..

WALTER S | MAG NATION - THE EVIL SHEI K'S HAREM 81

Swords CLANG Hub fights his way through the harem past
WARRI ORS and EUNUCHS; wives point himto an al cove where...

...knife poised, Jasnmne is about to end her life. Hub
sl ashes the curtain aside. She is saved.

GARTH (O S.)
As they galloped for the gates of
the city, there was only one
hor seman brave enough to stand in
their way: the Sheik.

WALTER S | MAG NATION - AT THE CI TY GATES 82

On horseback, the Sheik waits om nously, sword drawn.

GARTH
It was a thrilling battle on
hor seback, between two expert
swordsnen. .. but Hub drew first

bl ood, a m ghty stroke that cut a
big I ong scar down the side of the
shei k' s once- handsone face.

After a short but thrilling swordfight, Hub and Jasm ne
race through the gates, toward the desert and freedom

GARTH (Cont' d)
They gal | oped away, got nmarried,
and lived together happily ever
after. The End.

THE HOSPI TAL 83
Walter revels in the story's after-glow. But then...

WALTER
But wait! If they lived happily
ever after, she'd be here. So
where the heck is she?! D dn't
t hey have kids? Were are they?

( CONTI NUED)
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Garth | ooks sad and evasive. A NURSE exits Hub's room

GARTH
Nurse! What's going on?
(she hurries off)
I wish sonebody'd tell us sonething!

Anxi ous, both turn to Hub's doorway. Suddenly, nedica
supplies fly out of the room SMASH agai nst the wall.

HUB (O S.)
Where the hell are ny pants?!

Garth and Walter sit back and EXHALE, relieved.

CRASH: DOCTORS and NURSES spill out: Hub storms out, head
bandaged, wearing a hospital gown, carrying his clothes,
trailing an I.V. bottle. He glares at Garth and Walter.

HUB (Cont"' d)
Who brought ne here? You two?

48.

Garth and Walter shake their heads innocently. Hub glares,

storns for the exit. Wilter and Garth hurry after him

INT. UNCLES' OLD FARM TRUCK - MOVI NG - DAY

The three ride along in silence: of course, Hub drives.

HUB
Hospital s! Lot of good they are!
GARTH

How woul d you know? You're never
in one long enough to find out!

Hub scowl s; sweating, he squirms, tries to ease his back
pain. Garth and Walter see it, knowit's getting worse.

GARTH (Cont' d)
Hey! You mi ssed the turn!

HUB
Did not!

GARTH
Horme is that way!

HUB
| want to go TH S way!

Ahead out the front wi ndshield, Walter sees the famliar
gas station/country store now draped with new signs:

( CONTI NUED)
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"Now sel ling BARBECUE!" "Ribs! Sausage! MEAT!"
VWALTER
Www  Look at that! That's why we
went this way, huh Uncle Hub?
Let's stop!

Hub nods, pulls over.

I NT. GAS STATI ON COUNTRY STORE - DAY
SLAP! : atop butcher paper, huge slabs of ribs, brisket,

and sausage are piled high by a SCRAWNY OLD WOVAN OANER

At a long bar-like counter, Walter, Hub, and Garth dig
in. Walter eats his barbecue, but he's all ears.

GARTH
Brot her, soneday you're going to
have to start acting your age.

HUB
What the hell does that nean?

GARTH
Your whole life, you' ve never been
afraid of anything. So what's
eating at you now? GCettin' old?

Dyi ng?

HUB
Hel | nol

GARTH
What then? Wat?

HUB
Bei ng _usel ess!

Pause. Finally Garth nods, he understands.

HUB ( Cont' d)
Me and you, we shoulda died in the
| ast battle of the |ast war.

GARTH
Unfortunately, we |ived.

HUB
It's a damm shanme! All around us,
peopl e di ed, good people. And we
didn't, we're still here. Wy?
What the hell for?

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
| don't know

HUB
When we were young there was al ways
a reason. A point. Things nmade
sense. There were always things
worth dying for. Freedom Honor.
Virtue. Now there's no point to
anything. Wat do we do? W
garden.... W outlived our tine.

GARTH
Maybe there's still things worth
living for, brother...

BURP! Startled, Hub and Garth | ook over at Walter: he
grins, enbarrassed, his face sneared with grease.

WALTER
Good bar becue!

I NT. HOSPI TAL CORRI DOR - DAY

Bearing "Get Well" balloons, relatives peer into Hub's
room they see an enpty bed. Helen grabs a DOCTOR
HELEN
Doctor! \ere's M. MCann?
DOCTOR
Ch. I'mafraid he's gone....

The relatives try to hide joyful smrks and | ook sonber.

MARTHA
Final | y!

HELEN
Vell, he led a long, full life...
where's the body?

DOCTOR

No, he's gone. Left. M. MCann
checked hinself out....

HELEN
Left? But...! On the phone, it
sounded seri ous!

Al'l ook crushed. Martha pouts, STAMPS her foot:

MARTHA
"Il never get a pony!

50.
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I NT. GAS STATI ON COUNTRY STORE - DAY

HUB
These days, not hi ng makes sense.
Not hi ng matters.

Thr ough doubl e screen-doors, a convertible SCREECHES UP
musi ¢ BLARING FOUR HOODS junp out: |eather jackets,
duck tails. They SLAM open both doors, swagger in, stare
around insolently as if they own the place.

Wal ter watches the old woman scurry into a door narked
“Ladi es Roonf. SLAM CLICK: she |ocks the door

Three hoods hel p thensel ves to six-packs froma cool er.
The | eader, FRANKIE, sees the uncles, swaggers over.

FRANKI E
Hey! dd man! How s that barbecue?
G mm e sone!

HUB
Get lost, boy. W're busy here.

FRANKI E
What? What did you say?

Hub shakes his head, continues to Garth:

HUB
Here's a perfect exanple of what
I"mtal king about. Since this boy
was suckling on his nomma's teat
he's been given everything but
di scipline. Now his idea of courage
and manhood is to get together
with a bunch of punk friends and
ride around irritating fol ks too
good-natured to put a stop to it.

Garth nods sadly. The punks are fl abbergasted:
FRANKI E
What ? Who do you think you are,
old man? Huh?
Franki e pushes Hub agai nst the bar. Hub's eyes bl aze.
GARTH
Hub: he's just a dunb kid. Don't
Kill him
The punks LAUGH. Frankie takes a fighting stance.
( CONTI NUED)
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FRANKI E
Ha! Hey old man! Answer nme! Wo
do you think you are? Huh?

Franki e swings... but Hub dodges easily. Hub grabs the
punk's throat, squeezes hard, lifts himoff the ground.
Frankie GAGS. Hub's fierce eyes drill deep into the
startled, hel pless punk's eyes. Hub GROAS:

HUB
["m Hub McCann. |'ve fought in
two world wars and countl ess smal | er
ones on three continents. |'ve
| ed thousands of nmen into battle
with everything from horses and
swords to artillery and tanks.
|'ve seen the headwaters of the
Nile and tribes of natives no white
nmen had ever seen before. |'ve
won and | ost a dozen fortunes,
killed many nmen, and | oved only
one woman with a passion a flea
i ke you coul d never begin to
understand. That's who | am

Wal ter's huge eyes shine.

HUB (Cont"' d)
Now. Go hone... boy.

Wth one | ast patented-Hub-1o00ok, Hub tosses Frankie away.

HOCD # 1
You're the McCann brothers? W
know al | about you!

HOOD # 2
Everybody in town says you're
escaped Nazi war crimnal s!

52.

Walter rolls his eyes. Frankie pulls a switchblade: CLICK

FRANKI E
Cone on! W'Ill showthis old
bast ard who's tough.

The others pull knives: CLICK CLICK  CLICK

KA-CHUNK. In the store's doorway, Garth now | evels a
shot gun at the punks.

GARTH
Now boys, you're fixing to |et
t hose teenage hornones get you
into a world of trouble.

( CONTI NUED)
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The pal e hoods drop their knives. And Hub is furious.

HUB
Damm it Garth! Did | ask you to
butt in?!
GARTH
You just got out of the hospital!
HUB
Hell, there's only four of 'em
GARTH

XK, fine. You fight him..
(nods at Frankie)
...then I"Il let you fight the

rest of 'em K?

Peeved, Hub knows better than to argue, nods angrily.
The hoods | ook confused. Garth points to Frankie.

GARTH (Cont ' d)
Hey, you. Pick up that knife.

FRANKI E
Huh?

GARTH
Son, you need all the help you can
get .

Franki e snatches up his knife, crouches in front of Hub,
and SWSHES the knife back and forth dramatically.

FRANKI E
Cone on, old man!

HUB
You' re hol ding the knife wong.

FRANKI E
Huh?

When Frankie glances at his knife, Hub chops his arm the
knife flies away, Hub el bows the hood hard in the face.

Garth turns to the other hoods, shakes his head:

GARTH
Sheesh. O dest trick in the book

Wth a HOA, Frankie rushes Hub, SLAMS into him fists
flailing: The Fight Is On. The boy flails at Hub, |ands
an occasional blow, but nostly just expends energy. Hub,
however, calmy and collectedly takes the young nman apart.

( CONTI NUED)
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Franki e manages a | ucky shot, bloodies Hub's nose. Hub
touches it, surprised; he smles, actually pleased.

Wal ter watches, anmazed. The hoods can't believe it:

HOODS
Franki e's | osing!
GARTH
Then you three better get in there

and help him

The ot her hoods charge in. And, for a mnute, it appears
Hub is at a disadvantage.... But not for [|ong.

Anxi ous, Walter joins Garth: Garth casually cleans his
fingernails with one of the hood' s swi tchbl ades.

WALTER
How cone you're not hel pi ng?

GARTH
My brother always hogs the bad
guys. He's selfish that way.

VWALTER

But there's four of '"em..

One hood SLAMS agai nst the bar beside them SLIDES to the
ground, unconsci ous.

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
...three of "em Couldn't you
bot h share?

GARTH
Naa. After forty years, |'mused
toit. Besides... right now, he

needs them worse than | do.

Hub fights, a grin on his face: he's having the nost fun
he's had in years.

88 EXT. THE HOUSE - DAY
The relatives arrive at the house, | ook around:

HELEN
They' re not hone yet.

RALPH
I"msure, with Hub just out of the
hospital, they're taking it slow
and easy on the way hone.

( CONTI NUED)
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Hel en nods, he's right. The kids scatter, SCREAM NG
The two wild boys spot the crate by the cornfield.

BOY # 1
What's that?

BOY # 2
Beats ne. Let's tear it up

I NT/ EXT. THE LION S CRATE

The lion sleeps. SAW HAMMER CREAK! She opens one
eye, sees two boys working furiously on the crate. CREAK
one side of the crate SLAMS to the ground.

BOY # 1
What is it? A lion rug?

BOY # 2
No, stupid! [It's stuffed!

The boys junp on the lion, tugging its ears. Then: GROA!

BOYS
AAAAGGGHHH!

The boys run of f SCREAM NG
The |ion COUGH COUGHS, |azily stands, stretches. She
stares at the chest-high cornfield; it beckons to her:

jungl e drums SOUND, exotic birds SHRI EK. She pads out of
the crate and di sappears into the cornfield-jungle.

EXT. FRONT PORCH - DAY

BOYS
Moma! A lion tried to eat usl!

Hel en whirls around and SLAPS t hem
HELEN

What have | told you about those
lies of yours?!

The boys BAW.. A car engi ne ROARS: the uncles' truck
PULLS UP fast, BRAKES hard. Garth and Walter |eap out.

RALPH
Where's Uncl e Hub? What have you
done with Uncl e Hub?

55.

The convertible SCREECHES UP: A bruised, happy Hub drives,

with four badly beaten passengers, all GROAN NG
( CONTI NUED)
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HELEN

Lord! There's been an acci dent!
WALTER

It was a fight! Uncle Hub won!

It was great!
HUB

Kid! Go get some neat!
Besi de Hub, Frankie presses a rag to his bl oody nose:

FRANKI E
| wadda doe hobe now

HUB
You're in no shape to go home now...

GROANS fromcorpses in the rear. Wlter runs up with
steaks: Hub and Garth slap the steaks onto bl ack eyes.

HELEN
Those are the biggest hoods in the
whol e county! And you brought
t hem hone?

GARTH
W couldn't leave "emlying in the
r oadway.

The little boys still BAW.: Hel en SMACKS t hem

BOYS
But momma! There is a |ion!

WALTER
Oh!  Jasnine
(to Hub and Garth)
| gotta feed Jasmine! She hasn't
eaten all day! | bet she's really
hungry!

The uncles nod distracted. Wilter runs off with a steak.

HELEN
Jasm ne? And who is Jasm ne?

GARTH
The boy's Iion.

FRANKI E
Lion? You got a lion?

GARTH
It's | ocked up.

( CONTI NUED)
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BOYS
No it isn't! It tried to EAT us!

Everybody freezes, stunned, as the inplications sink in.

HUB
The kid. Were'd he go?

GARTH
To feed the lion. Said it was
hungry, hadn't eaten all day....

Everyone's eyes go wide at the dire inplications.

HUB
GET THE GUNS
91 EXT. THE CRATE BY THE CORNFI ELD - DAY 91
VWALTER

Here kitty, kitty. N ce kitty....
Walter peers into the remains of the crate. No |ion.
Then, in the nearby cornfield: CORNSTALKS RUSTLE, a novi ng
trail of shaking stalks, like the wake of a subnerged
shark... it heads straight toward Walter

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
Jasmine...?
92 P.OV. THE LI ON MOVES THROUGH THE CORNFI ELD ' JUNGLE' 92
The Lion's P.O V. through the "jungle": DRUVBEATS pound
faster and faster, as her P.O V. bursts out of the
"jungle", leaps, and flies toward a startled Walter.
WALTER
Jasmine...?

93 EXT. THE HOUSE - DAY 93

Uncl es, relatives, and hoods madly tear out of the house,
trailing guns and ammunition, sprint toward the cornfield.

Hub and Garth freeze: in the distance, the lion pins Walter
on the ground. Helen SCREAMS. Hub ai ns.

GARTH
Don't shoot! You'll hit hini

Al'l run closer, guns raised, faces tense.
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WALTER - AT THE EDGE OF THE CORNFI ELD
The |ion has Walter pinned, eyeball to eyeball.

WALTER
OCof! Get off nme, |ion-breath!

Jasmine smles, gives Walter a affectionate |ick: SLURP.

WALTER ( Cont' d)
Eeee-yuck!

The |ion sees everyone approachi ng, ROARS! |t grabs
Walter's foot inits nmouth, drags himinto the "jungle".

Walter's rescuers run up and stare at the "jungle' s edge",
where Walter and the |lion have di sappeared.

GARTH
They' re gone!

ROAR!I SLURP! The rescuers | ook stricken. Al hear
LI CKI NG NO SES, SQUEALS, SOUNDS OF STRUGGLE: it sounds
dreadful . Helen SCREAMS, faints dead away. THUD.

FRANKI E
We're too |ate!

HUB
Move i n!

JUNGLE DRUMS POUND. All follow Hub and Garth toward the
awful NO SES, tense, guns ainmed, prepared for the worst....

WALTER (Q. S.)
Jasm ne! St op!

HUB
At t ack!

Al'l rush in, guns ained, and freeze: the lion licks Walter,
who SQUEALS and tries to tenper the lion's wet affection.

WALTER
Yuck! Lion-spit! Bl aah!

Walter notices all the guns pointing at them

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
Look! She's feeling a ot better!

Walter strokes the lion: she PURRS.

HUB
Jesus! | D

( CONTI NUED)
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Hub snatches Walter up, lifts himto eye |evel and
frantically inspects him top to bottom
HUB ( Cont' d)
You're OK...?
VWALTER
Were you worried about ne, Uncle

Hub?

Hub HARUWPHS. .. and for once, perhaps the first tine ever,
Hub seens at a |l oss for what to say.... Then he glares
at everyone standi ng around:

HUB
You people tryin'
damm crop? Get
cornfield!

u our whol e

to ruin
ut of the

95 EXT. EDGE OF CORNFI ELD - M NUTES LATER - DAY

WALTER
Cone on kitty! Back in the box!

Hub and Garth watch as Walter tries to drag the Iion out
of the cornfield; the rescue party stunbles out, drops
their guns. Two hoods help revive a weak, dazed Hel en:

HELEN
A lion! They bought a Lion

WALTER
But she's real friendly! See?

Walter pulls the lion's tail with all his strength: he's
suddenly jerked off his feet back into the cornfield.

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
Cone on kitty! Lions don't bel ong
in cornfields! Bad kitty! Bad
lion! Cone!

The stunned hoods join the uncles, watch their struggle.

GARTH
The ani nmal seens pretty tane.
(Hub nods, thoughtful)
And if we get rid of it... what
are we going to do with a thousand
pounds of Purina Lion Chow?

HUB
That is a consi deration.

( CONTI NUED)
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A crazed Hel en stunbl es up, hat askew, hair a ness.

HEL EN
W're leaving! And we're not com ng
back until you get rid of that,
that... nonster!

Wal ter watches, anxious, as Hub and Garth trade dead- pan
| ooks. Then:

HUB
The |ion stays.

Wal ter CHEERS, the hoods grin. Helen storns off.

CHI LDREN
"Bye Uncle Hub! 'Bye Uncle Garth!

HELEN
Shut _up! Get in the car!

The furious relatives drive away, for the very last tine.
Finally, Walter |eaves the cornfield: he gives up.

WALTER
She won't cone out of the cornfield!

Al'l watch: the Iion paces, patrolling her corn-territory.
HUB

She thinks she's in the jungle...
(all realize he's right)

She's a zoo animal. This
cornfield' s the closest thing to a
jungl e she's ever seen.... The

jungle' s in her blood. She knows
it's where she bel ongs.

The hoods shake their heads, amazed at all this. Far
of f, jungle drunmbeats ECHO exotic birds CALL

GARTH
You boys hungry? Wanna stay for
supper ?

The hoods shrug: why not? They follow Garth to the house

FRANKI E
What are we havi ng?

Garth peels the steak off Frankie's face.

GARTH
Meat. Lots of neat....

( CONTI NUED)
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Hub and Walter watch the |ion pacing.

WALTER
Look! | think she's happy!

Hub nods; then, a rare sight: Hub smles. Then, nore
rare, Walter smles, his first smle in along, long tine.

EXT. FRONT PORCH - EVEN NG

Walter and Garth sit, enjoying the evening. Down by the
hood's car, Hub intensely lectures to the young nen. In
the cornfield the |ion ROARS happily; COUGH COUGH COUGH

Garth expertly shuffles a deck of cards, with inpressive
pr of essi onal - ganbl er flourishes, deals a hand of solitaire.

WALTER
What's he saying to then

GARTH
He's giving them his "What Every
Boy Needs to Know About Being a
Man" speech.

Bel ow, Hub paces back and forth |ike Patton addressing
the troops. The hoods stand up straighter.

GARTH (Cont ' d)
A lot of nen have heard that speech
over the years. A lot of nen

WALTER
W1l he give the speech to nme?
GARTH
Oh, | guarantee it... Assum ng
he's still around, of course.

Wal ter nods, troubled at that.

WALTER
You didn't finish the story. About
Uncl e Hub and Jasm ne.

GARTH
Sure | did: "They got married and
lived happily ever after. The
End." Renenber?

WALTER
But, what happened after that?
What happened to her?

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
You don't believe all this "Africa"
stuff...
WALTER
It's a good story! Please...!
GARTH
Vell... After Hub rescued Jasm ne,
several years passed. Wbnderful
years.
97 WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - A ROVANTI C BEACH 97

ANGLES: Hub and Jasmine ride along a romantic beach

GARTH (O S.)
No two people were ever so happy,
so in love. It was perfect....

Except for one thing.

WALTER (Q. S.)
The Shei k!

98 WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - THE SHEI K' S PALACE 98
The Shei k rants and curses at his followers.

GARTH
Yes, the Sheik. He hated Hub for
stealing Jasm ne and for scarring
his face. He put a price on Hub's
head: ten thousand pieces of gold,
a fortune. Assassins cane from
t housands of mles away....

99 WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - A BUSY MARKETPLACE/ BAZAAR 99

Hub and Jasm ne shop: Hub | eans down to snell spices... a
knife flies in and quivers just over his head.

TWO ASSASSINS with swords | eap at them Hub ducks, SLUGS
one; Jasnmine throws red pepper in the other's face. He
COUGHS, blinded; Hub tosses himinto a pile of mnelons.

GARTH
Many dangerous men tried to kil
Hub and get the fortune.

They turn a corner: THREE ASSASSINS rush them The |overs
dart into a stall: Hub yanks out a tent pole, the awning
falls over the assassins, traps them

( CONTI NUED)
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Jasmine SIGHS, gives Hub a "Let's go hone..." | ook.

GARTH (Cont ' d)
He and Jasmi ne had to be on guard
every mnute of every day....

As Hub and Jasmine exit the bazaar: FIVE MOUNTED ASSASSI NS
DRAW SWORDS. The | overs run back into the crowd, hotly
pursued by five horsenmen as they duck and dart through

the maze of merchant stalls...

Hub ducks: a SI XTH MOUNTED ASSASSI N swi ngs, m sses. Hub
YANKS hi m of f the horse, |eaps up, pulls Jasm ne up behind
him They GALLOP away. ...

VWALTER 100

WALTER
So how cone all those assassins
stopped conmng? Al we get here
now are sal esman

GARTH
Hub was furious at the constant
danger to Jasm ne; he knew the
Shei k woul d never stop. There was
only one thing to do. So: one day
an assassin |led Hub, bound in
chains, into the Sheik's fortress
to claimthe ten thousand pieces

of gol d.
WALTER
VWHAT. . . ?
WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - SHEI K' S PALACE 101

NI GHT. Two riders on horseback approach the Sheik's
fortress: a masked Assassin | eads Hub, covered wi th chains.

I nside, the Shei k's GUARDS surround a face-covered Assassin
| eadi ng the bound Hub before the evil Sheik.

GARTH (O S.)
The Assassin was given bags and
bags full of gold, nore than nost
men could carry, as the cruel Sheik
ordered that Hub be taken down
into the Sheik's notorious "Dungeon
of One Thousand, Three Hundred and
Ei ghty-Seven Tortures"....
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WALTER
WALTER (O S.)
What ki nd of greedy no-good scum
woul d turn in Uncle Hub for nobney?

GARTH
Wwell... L would.

Wl t er GASPS:

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - THE TORTURE CHAMBER

As the Assassin juggles his heavy burden of gold, his
facecloth slips just enough to reveal... it's Garth.

WALTER (Q. S.)
Aha' It was a trick!

GUARDS | ead the hel pl ess, chained Hub into a nightmarish
torture chanber. Terrifying HOODED TORTURERS await .

GARTH (O S.)
In the dungeon, | whipped out ny
sword and singl ehandedly killed
everyone and freed Hub, wi thout
dropping a single gold coin....

Garth whips out a sword, easily defeats the bad guys,

frees a grateful, hunble Hub....

WALTER (Q. S.)
Wait a minute! Wit a mnutel

GARTH, WALTER
Wal ter | ooks very skepti cal

WALTER
You killed all the bad guys? You
saved Uncle Hub? And all that
time you were carrying hundreds of
pounds of gol d?

GARTH
You don't believe | killed al
t hose nen and saved Hub?

Wal ter shakes his head: nope, he doesn't. Garth SIGHS.

GARTH ( Cont' d)

Vell. Maybe Hub helped a lLittle...

64.
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WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - THE TORTURE CHAMBER 105

Hub throws off his chains and fights the Sheik's nen.
Garth funbles for his pistol, trying not to drop the gold.

GARTH (O S.)
W were greatly outnunbered. W
fought incredible odds....

Garth tries to juggle gold and aim but Hub is faster and
di spatches Garth's target first. Garth scowl s as Hub
def eats the bad guys before Garth can fire a single shot.

GARTH (Cont ' d)
Then we split up: we each knew
what we had to do....

At the doorway, Hub heroically salutes Garth, runs swiftly
away. Garth hobbles out with his heavy burden of gold.

WALTER S | MAG NATION - THE SHEIK'S BED CHAMBER 106

GARTH
Hi gh in his opul ent bed chanber
the Sheik slept. Until he awoke
with Hub's sword at his throat....

Hub stands atop the bed, his blade pins the Sheik.

GARTH (Cont' d)
Terrified, the Sheik knew his life
was over, that Hub would certainly
Kill him Hub smled... then
| onered his blade. He threw the
Shei k a sword, honorably offering
his lifelong eneny a fair fight.
"Defend yourself!"™ Hub cried.

The evil Sheik grins. The fight begins: CLANG CLANG

And al nost instantly, faster than the eye can follow, Hub
sends the Sheik's sword flying and pins the Shei k once
again, against a pillar, his blade to the Sheik's throat.

GARTH (Cont' d)
It was over in a second: Hub had
hunbl ed him The Shei k knew he
was surely now a dead man, with no
right to even beg for nercy....

As Hub smiles and raises his blade high, the Sheik falls
to the floor, WH MPERING closing his eyes.... And nothing
happens. The Shei k | ooks up: Hub stands in a w ndow.

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH (Cont ' d)
Hub told him "Twice, | held your
life in ny hands. Tw ce, | gave
it back to you. Next tine, your
life is mne "

Hub | eaps out into darkness. The Sheik runs up, |ooks
out: far, far below, Hub and Garth GALLOP away into the

dark desert night.

GARTH (Cont' d)
From that monment on, the
assassi nation attenpts stopped.
Sone say it's because the Sheik
knew t hat, next time, Hub would
surely return and kill him as he
had prom sed.

The Sheik feels his tender but still-intact throat, and
stares after the vani shed horsenen.

GARTH (Cont ' d)
O hers say that since Hub had tw ce
spared the Sheik's life, the Sheik
felt it was a point of honor to
allow his eneny to |ive.

107 WALTER 107
Walter smles blissfully. Either way sounds right.

GARTH
Personally, | think the Sheik just
got too darn busy once they
di scovered oil in his kingdom and
he becanme one of the five richest
men in the world....

108 WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - THE SHEI K AND H S GOLD 108

The Shei k, surrounded by gold stacked high to the ceiling,
| ooks dazed, helpless with all his wealth.

WALTER (O.S.)
VHAT?!

109 WALTER 109

WALTER
What kinda ending is that?! The
bad guy gets filthy rich?! Wat
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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WALTER ( Cont ' d)
t he heck kinda story ends that

way?!
( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
| just told it the way it happened.

Wal ter | ooks very confused. Garth deals another hand.

WALTER
So that's how you got all your
noney? The gold fromthe sheik?

Garth does an amazing waterfall of cards a yard | ong.

GARTH
One of the ways....

Walter blinks. Below, Hub watches the hoods drive away.

WALTER
Hey, wait! You still didn't tell
me what happened to Jasm ne! After
Uncl e Hub defeated the Sheik there
was nothing standing in their way,
right? Then where the HECK is
she?! Tell ne!

Garth puts a finger to his lips: Hub stiffly ascends the
porch, plops down into his chair.

HUB
Those young nen will be OK now.

GARTH
WIIl you?

Hub | eans back painfully, exhales.

HUB
Damm it. | feel... old.

GARTH
You' ve been busy. Terrorizing
doctors and nurses, beating up
t eenagers, chasing after |ions.
You' ve had a full day.

HUB
Lucky those boys don't know squat
about fighting. It won't be |long
"til the kid here can whup ny ass.

The nore Hub thinks about it, the nobre it bothers him
HUB ( Cont' d)
wn't be long, 1'll be helpless in
a fight. Useless.

( CONTI NUED)
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He | ooks sad, bitter. |t bothers Walter and Garth.
GARTH
Brother, you'll feel better in a
day or two...

Hub waves himquiet, struggles to his feet.

HUB
I"mgoing to bed. G night Kkid.

WALTER
Walter...!

Startled, Hub stares at Walter, who panics:

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
Mmmnmy nane? It's WWWalter.

Hub stares. Beat. Walter sweats. Finally Hub nods.

HUB
"Walter". Doesn't seem.. nanly
enough. How 'bout | call you
"Walt"?

WALTER

oK I (beans proudly)

HUB
Goodni ght.  Walt.

He goes inside. @Garth can't believe what he's just seen.
WALTER
Now. Are you finally gonna tell
me what happened to Jasm ne?

Garth smles, |ooks cagey, shuffles too casually.

GARTH
Nope. . . !
VWALTER
VWHAT?
GARTH
You want to find out what happened
to Jasmine... you have to ask him
VWALTER

What ?  Ask Uncl e Hub, about Jasni ne?
Are you crazy?! Look what happened
last tinme!

( CONTI NUED)
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GARTH
But you and he are buddi es now.
Don't let the fact he's hasn't
spoken about it for forty years
bot her you. ..

WALTER
| can't ask him Uncle Garth!
Pl ease. .. ?

GARTH
I"'mtired of doing all the dirty
work around here. |f you want the
end of the story, you'll have to

ask him.. \Walt.

Garth shuffles the cards, |ooks very pleased with hinself.
Wal ter | ooks w de-eyed, trapped.

LATE SUMVER MONTAGE - FI SHING ON THE LAKE 110

Hub, Garth, and Walter sit in a brand-new fishing boat,
fishing poles in the water, having no luck. Hub |ooks

i mpatient as Garth consults a "How to Fish" book. Then
Hub spies a fish, whips out a shotgun, BLASTS it.

Hub proudly holds up his shot-up prize for Walter to
admre. Garth scows, casts his line, ignores them

LATE SUMVER MONTAGE - THE CORNFI ELD 111
Hub, Garth, and Walter look at their corn with pride, at

its peak: huge golden ears. |It's a beautiful sight.

LATE SUMMER MONTAGE - DI NNER TABLE 112

Dinner: a big steak; sausage; and now fresh sweet corn.
Hub, dubious, nibbles: it's great. The three eat happily.

LATE SUMVER MONTAGE - BREAKFAST 113

Breakfast: eggs, sausage, and corn. Hub and Walter frown.

LATE SUMVER MONTAGE - THE CORNFI ELD 114

Hub, Garth, and Walter harvest corn: bushel after bushel.

Jasm ne wat ches curiously. They pluck the ears, |eaving
the stalks (and the jungle) intact.
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LATE SUMVER MONTAGE - WALTER AT A ROADSI DE STAND 115

Walter proudly sits at a home-nmade roadsi de stand,
surrounded by dozens of bushels of corn. A sign says:
"Corn! 25 cents a bushel!"™ MATCH DI SSOLVE TO

LATE SUMVER MONTAGE - THE STAND - DAYS LATER 116

The stand, now abandoned: no corn has been sold, and the
prices are marked down and down until it finally reads,
"Corn! Free! Take all you want!"

LATE SUMMVER MONTAGE - THE SKEET THROW NG MACHI NE 117

Walter sends a clay target flying, reaches into the box
for another: it's enpty. Now what?

A dog runs up, a ear of corninits nouth to play catch
Walter smiles, puts the corn on the machi ne: BO NA&

Hub and Garth blast the flying ear of corn out of the
sky. Both give Walter "atta boy" grins.

SLOW MOTI ON:. ear after ear of corn poetically bites the
dust. By the machine, Garth |oads up corn froma bushel.

Walter westles with a shotgun |arger than he is, getting
| essons fromHub; Walter has a pillowtied to his butt.
Walter fires, the recoil knocks himonto his pillow

cushi oned-butt. Hub slaps Walter on the back

In the cornfield jungle, the Iion watches, happy.

INT. TOWER - MORNI NG 118

WAl ter struggles into his pants: he can't fasten them at
the waist, too small. He |ooks down: they' re now too
short. Wth a surprised grin, Walter realizes: he's grown.

He | ooks into a murky mrror: he's filled out, his pale
conpl exi on now nore tanned. Conpared to the timd, pale
child who arrived in early sumer, he's bl ossoned.

A HONK from outside: Walter |ooks out the window. a truck
pulls into the farmcarrying an ol d bipl ane.

WALTER
An airpl ane?
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EXT. THE FARM - DAY
Hub wat ches DRI VERS unl oad a broken-down W\ -era bipl ane.

Garth and Walter stare; they're joined by dogs, the pig..

the lion sticks her head out of the cornfield and gapes.

GARTH
Hub. .. ?

Garth and Walter exchange troubl ed | ooks. The airplane
is aweck: it rolls off the truck on flat rotten tires.
CREAK! The tail swings wildly, held by a single wre.

GARTH (Cont' d)
Hub!  An aeropl ane?

HUB
Yup. Always wanted one.

GARTH
You al ways said you'd never set
foot in an aeroplane! That you
don't trust themto fall right out
of the sky!

HUB
Yup. They're dangerous, all right.
Pl enty dangerous.. .

Hub smles, a disturbingly dark smle. Wilter and Garth

circle the plane dubiously: half the propeller is mssing.

Even the animals | ook worried. Hub calls to the DRl VER

HUB ( Cont' d)
Does this thing come with a...
book, instructions...?

DRI VER
Look i nsi de.

Hub di gs through the cockpit, finds a WW era dog-eared
manual "The Airman's Handbook".

HUB
Ah hal

GARTH
Hub, you don't know the first damm
t hi ng about aeropl anes!

Hub dramatically and pointedly opens the manual, reads:
HUB
"To clinmb, pull back on the stick.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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HUB (Cont' d)
To descend, push forward on the
stick." See? Everything | need

to know is right here

Garth CURSES, stalks off. Walter and the animals watch,
deeply concerned. Hub clinbs in; the tail falls off.

HUB (Cont"' d)
Alittle fixin up, and she'll be
inthe air in no tine.

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH - EVEN NG 120
Garth and Walter sit, waiting for sal esmen: but Hub isn't
there. Both watch him down by the barn, hard at work on
t he airplane; CLANKS and POUNDI NG sounds are heard.
WALTER

Maybe it's just a new hobby. Maybe

he doesn't really nmean to, you

know, do anything crazy.

GARTH
You t hi nk so?

Wal ter shakes his head: he doesn't believe it either.

GARTH (Cont' d)
You ask himyet? About Jasm ne?

Wal ter shakes his head "no".

GARTH (Cont' d)
Vel |, you better nake it quick.

He goes inside. Wlter thinks, agonizing.

EXT. THE HOUSE - M DDLE OF THE NI GHT 121

Wal ter purposefully exits the house, carrying a bl anket.

EXT. THE LAKESHORE - NI GHT 122
Hub stands at the shoreline, |ooking out over the water.

Wal ter appears, followed by dogs and pig. Wilter stretches

way, way up, and drapes the bl anket over Hub's shoul ders.

Wal ter paces, deeply troubled. The animals wonder what's
going on. Wlter has to talk to Hub, he just has to....

( CONTI NUED)
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Finally, gathering all his courage: he creeps to Hub,
takes a deep breath... shoves Hub with all his strength
and darts away. The dogs YELP, run off. Hub EXPLODES,

YELLS, flails, whirls around, starts to cone to his senses.

HUB
What the HELL?!!!
(see Walter)
It's the mddle of the night!
What in blazes are you...

Hub realizes there's a bl anket over his shoul ders.

HUB (Cont"' d)
OCh. | wondered where all the
bl ankets were com ng from.
(sees Walter's | o0k)
What is it? Wuat's the matter?

Walter tries to speak, but all courage is gone. Hi s nouth
opens and cl oses, but no sounds energe.

HUB ( Cont' d)
What...? What is it?

Wal ter struggl es, nmakes sone progress: SQUEAKI NG NO SES.

HUB (Cont"' d)
What? You got sonething to say,
spit it out!

Wal ter SWALLOWNS HARD, shaking, hyperventilating; he blurts:

WALTER
What happened to her, Uncle Hub?
What happened to... Jasm ne?

Hub flinches, as if struck hard by a forceful blow he
churns inside. Walter quivers, ready to run. Finally,
Hub turns away, and | ooks far out over the water.

WALTER ( Cont' d)
| have to know. | have tol

The wi nd BLOAS nournfully. Finally:
HUB
She died. She died in childbirth.
Her and the baby.
WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - AN ARAB HOSPI TAL

Hub, back turned, head bowed, sil houetted before a Morish
arched window. Don't see his face. Don't need to.

( CONTI NUED)
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Garth rushes in, still wearing safari clothes; he stands
hel pl ess, at his brother's side. MATCH DI SSOLVE TO

BACK TO SCENE 124
Hub, stands in the sanme grief-stricken stance, forty vears

later: his sorrow and grief still so intense, so crippling,
after all those years. Walter's heart breaks in two.

WALTER
What did you do?

HUB
| went back to the only life |l
knew. Back to The Legi on.

WALTER S | MAG NATI ON - A LEG ON PARADE GROUND 125

Assenbl ed TROOPS see Hub ride in: they SNAP to attention,
sad and proud as Hub slowy rides in to rejoin their ranks.

HUB (O S.)
For the next forty years there was
al ways one nore war to fight.
Then | got too old and cane here.

BACK TO SCENE 126
HUB
You should go in now. You'll catch
col d.
WALTER

Those stories, about you, about
Africa: they're true. Aren't they?

HUB
It doesn't matter....

WALTER
It does too! Around nmy nom | hear
so many lies | don't know what to
believe in....

HUB
Dammit, if you want to believe in
sonething, believe in it! Just
because sonmething isn't true, that's
no reason you can't believe in it!

Walter blinks, confused. Hub SIGHS....
( CONTI NUED)
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HUB (Cont"' d)

There's a long speech | give to
young nen. Sounds |ike you need
to hear a piece of it....

(pause)
Sone tinmes the things that nay or
may not be true are the things a
man needs to believe in the nost.
That peopl e are basically good.
That honor, virtue, and courage
nmean everything; that noney and
power mean not hing. That good
al ways triunphs over evil. That
true | ove never dies.

Walter's eyes are wet. Perhaps, so are Hub's.

Walter thi

HUB ( Cont"' d)
Doesn't matter if they're true or
not. A man should believe in those
t hi ngs anyway. Because they are
the things worth believing in.

nks, finally nods: he understands. They both

wat ch noonlight ripple the water, both lost in thought.

Suddenl y,

WALTER
That was a good speech.

HUB
Thanks.

WALTER

When are you gonna give me the
rest of the speech?

HUB
When you' re ready.

WALTER
Wien's that?

HUB

When you' re al nost a man. ..

WALTER
OK!  You proni se?

Hub realizes where this is going.

HUB
Now wait one m nute...!

Wal ter goes for broke, speaks in a rush:

( CONTI NUED)

75.

126



VWH TE Revision - 8/25/02 76.

126  CONTINUED: (2) 126
WALTER
| really need you to give nme the
rest of the speech! | can't be a

good man unless | hear the whole
speech, now can 17!

HUB
| see what you're trying to pull

WALTER
So you have to stick around until
I"mgrown up so you can give the
whol e speech to ne!

HUB
"1l wite it down!
WALTER
No! | want you to give nme the

speech!
Walter starts to cry: Hub | ooks awkward, at a | oss.

HUB
You won't be living here then...

WALTER
But you're ny uncle! | need you
to stick around and be ny uncl e!

Hub frowns, feeling nore and nore trapped.

WALTER ( Cont ' d)
And what about Uncle Garth? He
needs you! He can't fight off al
t hose sal esmen by hinsel f! What
about the dogs and the pig and the
lion?! W all need you!

HUB
Now you're just being silly.

WALTER
No! It's true! W need you! |
know you m ss Jasm ne, an awful,
awful lot! But if you go, we'll
all mss you!' Just as nmuch as you
m ss her! Just as nuch!

Hub | ooks dazed, rocked. Walter BAWS, a torrent of tears.
Hub stares at the boy: Hub | ooks conpletely and utterly
hel pl ess, for perhaps only the second tinme in his life.

Hub agoni zes: he | ooks trapped. Finally he CURSES, angrily
throws up his hands.

( CONTI NUED)
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Face still wet, Walter starts to smle: he knows....
HUB

Al right, dammt! You win! ['Il

stick around and be your damm uncl e!

But don't expect ne to be happy

about it!
Hub thrusts out his hand to shake on it. Walter SN FFLES,

grabs Hub in a big hug, md-thigh. Hub |ooks startled..
t hen, he reaches down and gently pats Walter's head.

I NT. TOWER BEDROOM - PRE- DAVWN 127
Wal ter wakes, |looks out: in the msty light of pre-dawn,

a CAR PULLS UP out si de.

I NT. FRONT DOOR/LIVI NG ROOM - PRE- DAWN 128
Wal ter opens the front door: Mae snmiles at him

MAE
VWl ter!

VWALTER
Mm .. ?!

They hug; a man (STAN) | oons behind her. WAlter stares.

MAE
Walter, this is Stan. W're
engaged! Isn't that wonderful ?
STAN

Walter! Heard a | ot about you!

WALTER
Walt. My nane is Walt.

STAN
oK walt it is.

WAl ter sizes up Stan: a bad conb-over, but he seens
friendly enough. Mae hears the uncles' SNORI NG

MAE
Your uncles are still sleeping?
It's early, let's not wake them. ..

They sit on the couch, keep their voices low. \alter
sits on a big chair, his feet don't touch the ground.

( CONTI NUED)
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Wal t er nods.
tries to | ook closer,

Stan smles, nods. Wilter | ooks dazed, stunned.

MAE (Cont' d)
So Walter. | bet you found where
your uncles hid the noney, huh?
Walter starts to nod, catches hinself... |ooks stubborn.
WALTER

Stan and Mae SIGH sadly; Stan puts his arm around Walter.

- 8/25/02

MAE ( Cont ' d)

Stan here is a detective. A private

eye, just like in novies.

WALTER
VWww  Real ly?

STAN
Sure. You want to see ny badge?

Stan flips open a badge billfold: Walter
but Stan flips it closed.
MAE
Stan works in Las Vegas. How about
t hat ?
WALTER
What about Court Reporting School ?
MAE
OCh, | had to quit. Stan wants ne

to stay hone and be a wi fe and
not her. We're gonna buy a house
and have |lots of kids. You'll
have brothers and sisters. 1Isn't
it all wonderful ?

Wiy do you want to know?

STAN
VWalt. Your uncles match the
description of two bank robbers
fromthe 20's and 30's.

VWALTER
No. You're w ong!

STAN
When Mae told nme about them 1 got
copi es of the reports and showed
themto her.

( CONTI NUED)
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MAE

It's themall right, honey.
STAN

They used shot guns, wore

di sgui ses. ..
WALTER

(weakl y)

Santa C aus suits?
STAN

Conme to think of it, | believe

they did wear Santa C aus suits..
Walter trenbles. And renmains silent.

STAN (Cont' d)
They stole all that noney and shot
peopl e. Innocent people.

WALTER
No! Not them It can't bel

MAE
Stan knows what he's tal king about.

WALTER
But... what about Jasm ne? She
and Uncle Hub were in love! | got
her picture!

STAN
Jasmine...! Wasn't that the nane
of the wonan that drove their
getaway car? | think it was, yeah
She was wounded, and they both ran
off and left her to die.

Walter's breath is knocked out of him he GASPS.

STAN (Cont' d)
| know this hurts. But they're
crimnals and they lied to you.

Walter starts to CRY. WMae clutches himto her chest.

MAE
My poor baby! In the arns of
vicious crimnals! W rushed here
as soon as we knew, we've cone to
take you away! Now tell Stan where
t he noney is and go pack your
t hi ngs. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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Wal ter | ooks up at her.

WALTER
Wiy do you need to know where the
noney is?

STAN

It's stolen, it doesn't belong to
them Bet it's buried outside,
isn't it?

Caught off guard, Walter al nbst nods, catches hinself.

WALTER
But why do you need to know?

MAE
VWal ter!

Stan stands, takes out a big flashlight.

STAN
Walt, let's take a wal k. You can
show us around the pl ace.

At the door, Stan and Mae wait for Walter expectantly;
dazed, he joins them

129 EXT. BETWEEN THE HOUSE AND BARN - PRE- DAWN 129

In the eerie, shinrering msts of pre-dawn, Stan shines

the |ight around, watches Walter closely for a reaction:

as the beamhits the barn, Walter's eyes w den. They

wal k toward the barn: Stan uses the flashlight and Walter's
reactions as a divining rod.

STAN
Now Wal ter. Your nother and |
found this nice house, just like
you al ways wanted. But we don't
have enough for a down paynent.
We could turn your uncles in for
the reward, but they'd go to jail...

He sees Walter shakes even nore as they near the barn.

STAN (Cont' d)
| know you wouldn't like that. So
we thought: with all the noney
your uncl es have, they' d never
mss it if we took some. Especially
since we're doing themsuch a big
favor by keeping our nouths shut.

( CONTI NUED)
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Walter.... where is it?
Walter's struggles build and build. Ahead, in the early
nmorning mst... the barn | oons.
STAN

- 8/25/02

MAE
Since it's stolen, we have as nuch
right to it as they do.

STAN
Nobody gets hurt, and we get a
nice homre and famly. See?

MAE
Isn't it wonderful, Walter? It's
what you al ways wanted! So,

C mon! They're old, they're gonna
di e soon anyway. You want the
government to get it all?

MAE
W finally have our chance to be
happy, honey. Just tell us.

They're in front of the barn. Wlter shakes,
torn. Then, softly, an Arab flute PLAYS hauntingly.

Suddenl y,
He' s nmade

terrified,

Wal ter's struggles cease; his trenbling stops.

up his mnd. He smles.

VWALTER

Hub and Garth didn't rob any banks.

They were in Africa.

MAE

Africa? Walter! Be serious!
WALTER

Real ly! They were shanghaied into

t he Forei gn Legion and had
adventures for forty years! They
coul dn't have robbed any banks!

MAE

Then where'd they get the noney?
WALTER

Vell, Uncle Garth ransoned Uncle

Hub to this rich evil Sheik....

MAE
VWal ter!

( CONTI NUED)
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WALTER
...who hated Hub for stealing the
Princess Jasm ne out of his harem
and killing all his assassins...

STAN
Wal ter, you don't believe that!

WALTER
Yeah. Unh-huh. Sure | do!

MAE

You? WM. Doubting-Thomas? Here,
Stan has actual evidence, and you
bel i eve that Africa crap? Wlter,
you' ve never believed in anything
your entire life! And now you
nmean to tell me that out of al

the things you could have picked
to believe in, you believe this?
Harems? Princesses? Evil Sheiks?

Wal ter seens as surprised as her.

WALTER
Yeah...! Isn't that sonething?

MAE
Now | want you to think hard. Do
you really believe this Africa
nonsense? Really and truly? From
t he bottom of your heart?

Walter thinks very, very hard. He seens to search his
soul. Then he smles proudly.

WALTER
Yes. Yes | do.

Mae throws up her hands. Stan takes Walter's arm

STAN
Mae, go inside and |let us nmen talKk.
Man to man.

Walter | ook troubled at this. So does WMae.

WALTER
Mm..?

STAN
Go on Mae. We'll be right in.

Mae bites her |ip anxiously, then nods, wal ks off. Stan
takes Walter by the arm pulls himinto the barn.
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I NT. THE BARN - PRE- DAWN
Wal ter panics as they near the trap door; he struggles.

WALTER
Let go!

Stan SLAPS Walter hard. Walter is stunned. Stan drags
Walter to his feet: they're standing on the trap door.

STAN
Now. Let's ne and you get a few
t hings straight: you and nme can be
friends. O we can be enem es.

The ol d Walter woul d have cringed, naybe started crying.

But this Walter glares right back.

STAN (Cont' d)
I"ve had a run of crummy | uck
| ately, and sone bad people are
| ooki ng to nake things tough for

me. | need that noney, | know
it's real close, and I'll be damed
if sone little brat is gonna stand
in nmy way!

Walter glares back at Stan with Hub-1ike rurderous fury.

STAN (Cont' d)
So. Are we friends? O enenies?

Walter smiles. A very cold smle. A very Hub snile
Sonewhere, far off, Arabic nusic PLAYS.

WALTER
Def end yoursel f!

STAN
Huh?

Wal ter kicks the crouching Stan right in the crotch: THUD

STAN (Cont ' d)
OOCF!

Walter runs out of the barn. Stan stunbles after him

STAN (Cont' d)
Cone back here!
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EXT. QUTSI DE THE BARN - PRE- DAVWN

Wal ter runs, |ooks back: Stan gains on him \Walter darts
toward the cornfield; but Stan tackles him

Stan pins Walter to the ground, SLAPS himhard. Walter
SCREAMS. Stan puts his hand over Walter's nouth.

Beyond the struggle |oons the cornfield. SLAP.

EXT. THE CORNFI ELD - PRE- DAWN

The edge of the cornfield rustles: the lion | ooks out:
she sees Walter pinned on the ground, struggling. SLAP.

The lion's eyes narrow fiercely: a | ook never seen on
this lion before. GGGGRRRROOCOMNNWALLL!
STAN, WALTER
Stan freezes: what was that? Then, behind him inpossibly
fast, comes a speeding lion freight train. The |ion SLAMVS
into Stan, both fly off Walter. GRROMALL!
Dazed, Walter sits up: what happened? He sees a lion
furlously attacking Stan with everything its got. A lion
inits prinme.. Areal lion. GRROOMNALL!
WALTER

.JASM NE. . . ?!

EXT. THE UNCLES' HOUSE - LONG SHOT

Lights CLICK on: Hub and Garth run out, carrying shotguns.

EXT. RUNNI NG FROM FRONT PORCH TOMRD CORNFI ELD - DAWN
Hub, Garth, and Mae run toward the frightful HOAS:
GGGGRRROOO. .. The cry CHOKES and cuts off, md-roar:
there's one |last death-rattle WHEEZE. .. then SI LENCE.
EXT. NEAR THE CORNFI ELD - PRE- DAVWN

Hub, Garth, and Mae run up, see the lion spraw ed atop
Stan, both lie still. Wlter picks up the lion's head.

WALTER
Jasm ne!

Hub checks the Iion and Stan. Hub shakes his head sadly.
( CONTI NUED)
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HUB

Dead
MAE

My god! He's dead? Stan's dead?
HUB

Oh, he'll live, | was tal king about

the |ion.

Al'l see Walter's bruises, put two and two together.

HUB ( Cont' d)
What happened... did he do that?

Hub GROALS and grabs Stan, but Garth stops him

GARTH
W have to get himto the hospital
Mae, get your car. Mae! Your
car!

Mae is nearly hysterical, but she nods, rushes off.

GARTH (Cont' d)
Let's get the lion off him

Al'l turn over the Iinp lion, ook down. Garth WH STLES.

GARTH (Cont' d)
| believe this man's gonna need
sone stitches.

HUB
A l ot of stitches.

But Walter only cares about Jasmine: he cradles the linp

head of the valiant lion in his |ap.

WALTER
What happened to her?

GARTH
It looks Iike her old heart just
gave out in all the excitenent.
She was plenty old, you know.

WALTER
Look! She's... snmiling.

They | ook: she does indeed | ook as if she's smling.

GARTH
Vell! 1'd say she died happy.

( CONTI NUED)
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HUB
She died with her boots on. That's
t he mai n thing.

GARTH
Yup. Protecting her cub.
WALTER
She really was a real lion, wasn't

she? There, at the end. A real
jungle lion. A real Africa lion

Hub and Garth nod. Beyond them the cornfield rustles in

the pale early norning light. DI SSOLVE TO:

EXT. THE CORNFI ELD - DAY

I nside the cornfield, wearing Sunday best: Walter, Hub,
Garth, and the animals surround a grave-nmound: they've
buried the |ion where she belonged, in the cornfield.

Wal ter SNI FFLES as he POUNDS in a wooden cross, says a
silent prayer, and | ooks up at his uncles. Pause.

GARTH
You finish packing?
(Wal ter nods sadly)
Your monma's gonna be back from
t he hospital soon. You can wait
for her on the front porch.

He nods. The uncles sadly watch himtrudge to the house.

EXT. FRONT PORCH - DAY

Forlorn, Walter waits on the front porch, surrounded by
inth

dogs and the pig, all e sane nournful nood.

Mae's Cadillac pulls up, with a bandaged Stan the front-

seat passenger. Mae exits, approaches:

MAE
So, all packed? Were's your
sui t case?

WALTER
Upstairs. In ny room

MAE

Let's go get it.
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I NT./EXT. THE CADI LLAC - DAY

Stan is a numy, imobilized in bandages head to toe.
Hi s eyes widen in alarmas he sees Hub and Garth approach.

GARTH
Howdy, Stan.
STAN
MMM Mmm MW
HUB
Stan, you were |ucky... lucky that

lion got you before we did!

Stan's eyes grow very w de.

HUB (Cont"' d)
Know they do to nmen who hurt kids
back in North Africa, Stan?
(Stan shakes his head)
Vell! First they take a rope...

INT. THE TOAER ROOM - DAY

Walter | ooks around his tower roomfor the [ast tine.
Qut si de the wi ndow, Mae sees the uncles |ecture to Stan,
with a | ot of descriptive hand-and-arm notions.

MAE

| wonder what your uncles are saying

to Stan?

WALTER
Probably their "What Every Boy
Needs to Know About Being A Man"

speech.

MAE
I"'mglad to see they' re making
friends.

Walter carefully puts his precious photo of Jasm ne atop

his clothes, closes his suitcase.

MAE (Cont' d)
There now. Ready?
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EXT. BY CADI LLAC - DAY

HUB
...and then, after every bone in
the body is broken, they take a
razor sharp sword and two hundred
pounds of salt....

Just getting warnmed-up, Hub sees Walter and Mae approach.

HUB (Cont"' d)
OCh well. To nake a long story
short, Stan: you and ne can be
friends.... or we can be enenies.

Hub gives himthat |ook: the hel pl ess Stan quakes. Hub
SLAPS Stan hard on the back: Stan MOANS, nearly faints.

MAE
| hope Walter wasn't too nuch
troubl e.

HUB
W managed.

GARTH

(nods at Stan)
What are you gonna do about hin?

HUB
Man |ike that's got no business
bei ng around your boy.

MAE
Oh, of course! What kind of nother
would I be? W' re just dropping
himoff in Vegas on our way....

Time to say goodbye. Garth SIGHS, Hub | ooks uptight, the
dogs | ook m serable, and Walter's eyes grow wet. Pause.

WALTER
...1"1'l be back for the rest of
that speech... if... if...

Wal ter stunmbles. But Hub answers definitively:

HUB
I'll be here.

Wal ter SNI FFLES, then rushes to Hub and hugs him | ow.

88.

Hub awkwardly pats himon the back. Walter turns to Garth.
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WALTER
Thanks for the stories. And
everything! It nmeant an awful,
awful |ot.

GARTH
"' m gl ad.

They hug tightly. Then Walter clinbs into the car.

I NT. THE CADI LLAC - DAY 142
The aninmals sadly press their noses against Walter's
wi ndow. As the car pulls away, he starts to cry.
EXT. THE HOUSE - DAY 143
The uncles sadly watch the Cadillac drive away.

HUB

it! That wonman don't deserve
that kid! Let's get us a | awer!

GARTH
No judge is gonna take a child
away fromits nother and give it
to two ol d bachel or uncles.

HUB
Maybe she'll sell himto us! How
much noney we got?

GARTH
Hub! There's nothing we can do.
He' s gone!

Hub gl owers. They watch until the car is out of sight.

INT. CADI LLAC - MOVING - DAY 144

Wal ter | ooks back, watches the "WARNI NG' signs pass behind.
The house and tower gradually fade from view

EXT. THE H GHWAY - DAY 145

The Cadillac turns onto the highway, accel erates away.

I NT. THE CADI LLAC - MOVI NG - DAY 146
Al'l settle in. But sonmething still bothers Walter.
( CONTI NUED)
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WALTER
Mon? It was all alie, wasn't it?
About the uncl es being bank robbers.
And you were in on it the whole
time, right?

MAE
| did what's best for us. You
want those nmen to cone after Stan?

He | ooks out, sees the field of bluebonnets pass by.

WALTER
So. \Were we goi ng?

MAE
| told you. Las Vegas.

WALTER
| mean after. After we drop Stan
of f.

MAE
Vel |l now, honey, Stan's gonna need
a lot of |ooking after...

She reaches over and pats Stan gently on the knee.
And suddenly Walter knows everything: he GASPS.

Wal ter grabs the car door, opens it, sees asphalt and
grass racing past... and starts to junp.

MAE ( Cont' d)
VWal ter!

The Caddy SWERVES violently, Mae SLAMS on the brakes,
Stan SMASHES into the windshield... and Walter junps.

EXT. A R SE OVERLOXKI NG THE ROADWAY - DAY 147

Walter rolls to a stop, junps to his feet, scuffed but
unhurt. He runs up a small rise overlooking the road.
Bel ow, the Caddy backs into frame, BRAKES hard, SLAMM NG
St an backward: he YELPS.

MAE
VWal ter!

She junps out, runs after him \Walter collapses in the
field of bluebonnets, and CRIES. Mae approaches:

MAE (Cont' d)
Walter! What's got into you?!

( CONTI NUED)
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WALTER

You' re still marrying hinP After..

everyt hi ng?
MAE

He's not so bad... a little rough

around the edges, but he can change.
WALTER

Mont
MAE

He says he |l oves ne and |' m not
getting any younger. ..

WALTER
Has he hit you yet?

MAE
M nd your own busi ness!

Walter stares at her knowi ngly. She | ooks away.

WALTER
You al ways think a new boyfriend
solves everything. But you al ways
pi ck |l osers. And he's the worst
of "emall.

MAE
Walter. W got no choi ce.

WALTER
Maybe you don't...

MAE
What ?

WALTER
Mom Do sonething for ne. For
once. Do sonething that's best
for ne. OK? Promse?

MAE
Well... Let's hear it.

I NT. CADILLAC - DAY 148
Stan | ays askew, face SMJUSHED i nto the w ndshield; he

GROANS. He strains to | ook, sees Walter and Mae tal ki ng.
Then, both hug, crying. He wonders: what the hell?
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EXT. THE UNCLE' S HOUSE - FRONT PORCH - DAY

Hub, Garth, and the animals listlessly sit on the porch
intheir "waiting for salesnen" places. Long pause.

GARTH
Sal esnen oughta be along in two,
t hree hours.

HUB
Whoop de do.

A dog's head goes up; so does another's. The uncles | ook
up: far down the road, a small figure approaches, on foot.
The uncles squint: who is it? The dogs run down the road,
BARKING. Finally the uncles' eyes bug out: they drop

t heir shotguns and hustle down the steps to neet...

VWALTER

Walter, carrying his bag, trudges up to the uncles, sets
down his bag, and snmles. Al three--this new fam|ly--
grin at each other. Happily, this tine.

WALTER
If I"'mgonna live here, there's
sone conditions....

HUB
CONDI T1 ONS?

WALTER
One: you both stick around until
"' mthrough high school at |east,
preferably college. You both got
responsibilities now PTA Boy
Scouts, Little League, the works.

Hub GROANS. Garth hides a smle. Finally, both nod.

HUB
Looks |i ke we got no choice...!

WALTER
Two: you both take better care of
your sel ves: nore vegetables, |ess
neat .

Hub throws up his hands, storms for the house. Walter
and Garth foll ow

GARTH
| wonder if traveling sal esnmen
sell school supplies...?

( CONTI NUED)
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WALTER
Three: no dangerous stuff. No
fighting teenagers, no airplanes...

HUB
Now wai t _one m nut e!
WALTER
...at least until |I'm out of

col l ege. Maybe | onger...
HUB
What do the hell you expect us to
die of? Qd age...?
Walter smiles, nods: exactly. Garth smles at Walter.

GARTH
So Wlt. Wl conme hone.

And Walter breaks into the biggest, sunniest smle of his
entire life. So far. FADE TO BLACK

TITLE: "Thirty years later..."

EXT. BIPLANE COCKPI T - FLYI NG - DAY

HUB & GARTH
YA- HOOOO !'!

Wearing goggles and hel nets, two old nen SCREAM | i ke crazy
ki ds as their SPUTTERI NG bi pl ane | oops and rolls.

EXT. LOW ON THE GROUND - SUNSET

The plane flies away, barely under control: it careens

and SPUTTERS off into a huge heroic sunset.

I NT. CLUTTERED ARTI ST'S STUDI O - DAY

The man draws at a table: he's forty, handsome, athletic,
confident. He smiles a familiar smle, a smle full of

grace. He's the ADULT WALT. The phone RI NGS.

VWALT
Hel | 0?

Behind himare awards and drawi ngs on a wall: a successful
syndi cated conmic strip in the style of Calvin & Hobbes.
The romantic Arabic thene PLAYS.

( CONTI NUED)
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TELEPHONE (V. Q)
Walter Caldwell...? | have bad
news. |t's about your two uncles.

Sir, they've passed away.

A sketch: a child' s lettered sign "Africa" points to a
cornfield where a whinsical lion sticks out her head.

The lion and her conpanion, a small boy in a pith hel nmet
expl ore an exotic African jungle cornfield. The stripis
entitled: "Walter and Jasm ne".

TELEPHONE ( Cont' d)
It's a blessing they didn't suffer.

Night: by a cornfield and | ake is a famliar ranshackle
house, a light on at the top of its |eaning tower.

TELEPHONE ( Cont' d)
And a blessing too, in a way, that
t hey went together...

A hand freezes over a draw ng: the boy addresses his
"troops" that include a pack of dogs, chickens, and a
surly pig. The lion |ooks skeptical.
TELEPHONE ( Cont' d)
| found their will. 1'Il give it
to you when you get here.

Walt's face: the news he's dreaded has finally come.

INT. WALT'S CAR - MOVING - DAY 154
Walt drives, turns in, passes the famliar "Warning!"

signs, faded now. Ahead, the farmhouse |oons, its tower

| eans even nore. He parks beside a SHERI FF' s car.

EXT. BY THE CARS - DAY 155

SHERI FF
Walter Caldwel | ?

VWALT
Val t .

Walt and the Sheriff shake hands, then both turn to | ook
at the barn: in an upper opening, the tail of the crashed
bi pl ane sticks out, upside down at a crazy angl e.

Walt stifles a LAUGH. The Sheriff scratches his head.

( CONTI NUED)
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SHERI FF
Best | can figure, they were trying
to fly through the barn upside
down.

Walt shakes his head, a LAUGH bursts out, is cut off.

VALT
| al ways knew that airplane would
get them

SHERI FF
W had a bunch of reporters out
here earlier. Even CNN | guess
anytine a biplane fromthe first
Worl d War crashes, doing acrobatics,
flown by two ninety year-old nmen
with no pilots' licenses, well....

Both try to keep straight faces, finally both grin.

SHERI FF (Cont' d)
Here. | found their wll.

A single piece of paper. Walt reads the scraw s:

VALT
"The kid gets it all. Just plant
us in the damm garden with the
stupid lion."

Walt's eyes becone wet. He |ooks out at the garden, and
the | ake beyond. Wnd rustles stal ks of corn.

WALT (Cont"'d)
These | ast few nonths, ny Uncle
Hub's been sick w th pneunoni a.
From sl eepwal ki ng. Mre and nore
lately, we'd find himout there in
the mddl e of the night, staring
out over the water...

The Sheriff |ooks at the plane with new understandi ng.

SHERI FF
Wl l. They had a good | ong run,
both of them And they went out
with their boots on.

Walt nods: they sure did that.
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156 EXT. THE GARDEN - DAY 156

The day of the funeral, in the garden: it's a real garden
now, with a variety of huge, beautiful vegetables.

MOURNERS, nostly curious |ocals, gingerly nake their way
t hrough rows of beautiful vegetables to the grave site,
bet ween the tomatoes and t he water el ons.

157 THE CARS 157

WALT'S WFE arrives. TWD BOYS bounce out of the car
dueling with curved plastic Arab swords.

WALT' S W FE
Put the swords back in the car!

The boys turn: one wears an eye-patch and has a crayon-
drawn face scar.

BOYS
Ch, mom . .!

WALT' S W FE
Go stand with your father

158 EXT. THE GARDEN GRAVE SI TE 158

The boys run up to Walt.

BOYS
Dad! Dad!

VALT
Hub, you're standing on the squash.
Garth, |ose the eyepatch

Walt sees four prosperous-looking MEN in their fifties
arrive with their wives; the four eye him grinning.

FRANKI E

Walter? Little Walter...?
VALT

I"msorry, | don't remenber....

The four turn up collars on the suit jackets: the hoods.

WALT (Cont"' d)
Frankie and the hoods! | didn't
recogni ze you guys without your
| eat her jackets!

( CONTI NUED)
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By now, perhaps two dozen people stand anong the
vegetables. Al wait, ook at Walt expectantly.

WALT (Cont"' d)
Ch. Well.... In her life, mny
not her made a | ot of m stakes.
But once, by sheer accident, she
did do sonething right: she dunped
me off one sumer with two crazy
old men. And there, in the nost
unl i kely of places, | found a hone.
My hone.

The wi nd blows softly, rustles the corn stal ks.

WALT (Cont"'d)
They had no idea of how to dea
wth a troubled little kid. So,
they told ne stories. Anmazing,
unbel i evabl e stories. Stories
about harens, shei ks and princesses,
valiant nmen and evil villains.
About courage. Honor. They knew
t hose stories were exactly what a
terrified young boy needed to hear.

Walt smles wyly, shakes his head.

WALT (Cont"'d)
Even t hough we cyni cal adults know
such tall tales can't possibly be
true, | believed them In a way,
| still believe them Because, as
ny Uncle Hub taught me, just because
sonething isn't true, that's no
reason you shouldn't believe in
it. That's what fathers do for
sons: teach themthe things that,
despite everything, are worth
bel i eving in.

Sonme folks don't understand. But others do.

WALT (Cont"'d)
It was the proudest day of ny life
when | turned ei ghteen and Hub
gave ne his full, unabridged, "What
Every Boy Needs to Know About Being
a Man" speech

TITTERS, sniles. Frankie and the hoods nod know ngly.
WALT (Cont"'d)
And one of these days, I'Il give
t hat sane speech to ny sons.

( CONTI NUED)
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The two | ook up at their dad and grin.

WALT (Cont'd)
| really, really loved those two
old characters. |I'mreally going
to mss them..

He wi pes his eyes, |ooks up.

WALT (Cont'd)
Pl ease, as you | eave, help yourself
to all the vegetables you can carry.

LAUGHS. And it's over. Al start to |leave. But then:
VWHOOSH  Airbrakes: two huge livestock trucks pull in.

Everyone | ooks puzzled. Big doors SLAM DOMN: SOLDI ERS on
hor seback | eap out, riding beautiful Arabian stallions.
Forei gn sol diers wearing kepis and kerchi efs, desert

uni forms. Foreign Legion unifornmns.

WALT' S BOYS
It's The Legion!

The Legion fornms up into a nmounted Honor Guard. Walt
can't believe his eyes. Nor can anyone.

Then, they see another vehicle drive up: a long, long
lim pulls up and parks; its doors open: a dozen ARAB
WOMEN wearing veils emerge in a dense pack, surrounding
soneone of obvious inportance. The pack approaches.

Walt's boys' eyes shine. They watch the Legion on
hor seback, stallions prancing in glorious precision.

And then, at the garden's edge, the pack of wonmen parts:
revealing an old, old nman in a wheel chair, an ancient
SHEI K who wears an eyepatch and has a | ong scar running
down one side of his once-handsone but cruel face.

VWALT' S BOYS (Cont"' d)
Yi kesl!

Walt is startled; his sons junp behind him and peer out:
The ol d sheik glares at the coffins with incredible fury.
The woren start WAILING nmournfully; the old sheik glares
at them then shakes his fist at the two coffins.

Aa d enem es die hard.

( CONTI NUED)
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The amazed | ocals watch as the nounted Honor Guard snaps
to attention

Wth a stunned realization, the adult Walt is now certain
of what young Walter finally, truly believed:

BOYS

It was all true. Huh Dad?
WALT

Yes. It was all true.

And so it was.
ROVANTI C ARAB THEME UP FULL
THE END
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