“ RUDE AWAKENI NG’

“Trude Awakening” (*2nd draft)

ACT ONE
SCENE ONE
FADE | N:
| NT. A.A. MEETI NG ROOM - NI GHT
BILLIE I S AT THE FRONT, STARTI NG A SHARE:
Bl LLI E
H, I"'mBillie, but all nmy friends
call me “Oh Crap, Here Cones
Billie.”
ALL
H Billie.
Bl LLI E
| just wanted say | woke up this
nmorni ng conpletely cured! | can

drink in noderation all | want and |

never have to cone back! Wanna know
the secret? Radish mce!

BILLIE HAS A “RADI SH MOUSE” - AN HORS D OEUVRE
RODENT W TH A “ROOT” TAI L.

Bl LLI E ( CONT’ D)
That’s right. Apparently if you eat

one radi sh nouse a day you' re not an



al coholic any nore. So... (BITES
IT) G bye! See you all around
town, eating radish mce and
drinking all you want tol!

SHE EATS THE RADI SH AND TURNS AVWAY, THEN:

BI LLI E ( CONT’ D)

Only kidding! I'mstill an
al coholic and these things just make
you burp.

AT THE BACK OF THE ROOM CLARK STANDS. HE HAS A
CLI PBOARD.

CLARK
Excuse ne? Billie?
Bl LLI E
" m sharing, Clark.
CLARK
Sorry to interrupt, but as
Secretary..
BI LLI E
VWhat happened to Phil ?
BI LLI E SCOPES THE ROOM FOR PHI L.
CLARK
Phil “left us” - taking eighteen

dol l ars of our creanmer noney, which



is just as well because he |icked
all the stir sticks, so now you have
to decide whether to stir your
coffee with the part he |icked, or
stir with the dry part and hold the
part he licked, or hold the m ddle
and just stir the very tippy-top
part of the...

Bl LLI E
Cl ark.

CLARK
| was elected his replacenent at the
Rul es Meeting | ast night at Spago.

MEMBERS NOD AND PAT THEI R STOVACHS; “THAT WAS
GREAT” / “WWHAT A NI GHT.”

BI LLI E
You had a Rul es Meeting at Spago?
CLARK
| treated; it’s one of the few
pl aces | feel safe, because |I know
t hey wouldn’t do anything to Bob
Newhart’s gnocci. W took a “G oup
Consci ence” and passed sonme new

rul es. Nunmber One; no



i nterruptions, except by the duly-
el ected Secretary. Nunmber Two, no
gratuitous swearing, just for the
sake of ny nerves. Nunmber Three,
five-m nute speaking limt...

BI LLI E
VWHAAAAAAT??

CLARK
Remenber Rul e Nunmber One. ..

BI LLI E
Fuck Rul e Number One!

CLARK
Rul e Two! Sorry!

BI LLI E
Last night Naom talked for two
fffu- (OFF CLARK S RAI SED FI NGER). . .
darn hours. They towed ny car. |
had to take the bus hone.

CLARK SHUDDERS AND STEPS BACK.

Bl LLI E ( CONT’ D)
That’s right, the bus! Next to a
man who showed me pictures of his
penis wearing doll’s cl othes, okay?

And as for Rule Three, tonight |I’'m



sharing about ny nother; five

m nutes won’t get nme up to the
doctor slapping ny ass. (TO THE
GROUP) Judges? “Ass”?

CLARK
You have one nore m nute.

Bl LLI E
| didn't start yet! (I NSPI RATI ON)
Anyone who votes to suspend Rule

Three gets free Cheez-1ts!

SHE GRABS UP A HANDFUL OF CHEEZ-1TS. NO

REACTI ON.

SHOULDER

ANGLE:

BI LLI E ( CONT’ D)

Fine! (RAPID:) W nother...

JOAN VAN VANDERS, A WOVAN BI LLIE S AGE
SI TTI NG AT THE BACK, PAYS PARTI CULAR ATTENTI ON.

Bl LLI E ( CONT’ D)
For those of you who never nmet ny
not her, paint ny face on a potato
and leave it in the back w ndow of
your car for 6 nonths. You can’'t
m ss her; the only thing in
Hol | ywood dressed nore obvi ous than

Trudy Frank is the Wonderbread Tour

DI SGUSTED, SHE THROWS THEM OVER HER



Bus.
JOAN LOOKS SCANDALI ZED. Bl LLI E STEAMS AHEAD:

Bl LLI E ( CONT’ D)

The first picture of me in ny famly

album 1I’mtwo days old and ny

not her’ s breast-feeding the doctor.

| used to think ny dad beat her

until | realized those were

chanpagne-cork bruises. She butted

into nmy life every chance she got.

Fourth grade Activity Day; |I'm

wi nning the sack race when | turn

and hear her bearing down on ne,

G met in one hand, Chanel sack in

the other. She took home the sack

race trophy, the appl e-bobbing

trophy... and nmy Social Studies

teacher, after he saw how well she

bobbed for apples...

CUT TO

ACT ONE
SCENE TWO

| NT. DAVE' S COFFEE SHOP - NI GHT



DAVE | S ON THE PHONE, “MAKI NG AMENDS,” REFERRI NG
NERVOUSLY TO A CRIB SHEET I N FRONT OF HI M MLT
LOOKS ON.
DAVE

Hey, Ben. Dave. Listen, man, |’ve

gotta “make anends” to people |

wronged when | was drinking, right?

and one of them was you, buddy. At

your weddi ng, while you were dancing

with your nother-in-|law, back when

she had both her hips... Laura had

all that chanpagne, plus we al ways

had this sort of unspoken “thing,”

and... she went down on nme under the

Head Table. Pretty ironic, huh?

“Head” Table? Anyway, say hi to

Laura for me. (THEN:) \What? You

did WHAT? You m ser abl e BASTARD

DAVE SLAMS DOWN THE PHONE, THEN PACES TO VENT
H S ANGER.

DAVE ( CONT’ D)
| don’t believe that guy!!
MLT
(I MPRESSED) Jesus. \What did he do?

DAVE



He had an extra Lakers ticket and he
gave it to sonme jerk in a restaurant
who pulled a bone out of his throat.

BILLIE STRIDES I N FROM THE MEETI NG NEXT DOOR
STI LL ROYALLY PI SSED

Bl LLI E
That weaselly, rule-changing little
prick. (YELLING BACK) Okay if | say
“prick” on nmy own tinme? (TO DAVE)
| m changi ng sponsors agai n.

BI LLI E PI CKS UP SOVE KNI TTI NG

DAVE
Don't do that. Sponsors are |ike
urinals, it’s a bad idea to switch
m d-stream \When’' d you take up
knitting?

BI LLI E
Yest erday, when | quit snoking.
Anot her BAD | DEA!

SHE STABS THE COUNTER FURI OQUSLY W TH THE NEEDLES
THEN, CLI CKETY-CLI CK, GOES BACK TO KNI TTI NG.

DAVE
You're pretty good at that.
Bl LLI E

| was lousy at first, then |



di scovered it’s the sanme basic wi st
action as masturbating.
DAVE
Ww. |If I'd known that in high
school | could have knitted a
sweat er for Chicago.
AT THE PAY PHONE: ANGLE ON JOAN VAN VANDERS.
JOAN
(ON PHONE) Mon? Don’t you play
Bridge with that actress’s nom
Trudy Frank? Ckay, don’t you drink
with her and pretend to play Bridge?
SPLI T- SCREEN: BRI NG NG | N:
| NT. MRS. VAN VANDERS S LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

VI VI AN VAN VANDERS, ON THE PHONE

MRS. VAN VANDERS
Yes dear, what about her?
JOAN
Well I'"mat A A, and the daughter’s
here, and you won’t believe what
she’ s sayi ng about your friend.
BACK TO COFFEE SHOP, FULL SCREEN
DAVE | S BACK ON THE PHONE.

DAVE



M ster Col man? You don’t know ne
but I was a Med student when you
went in to have your nose re-set? |
was drinking in those days, | was a
smart-ass, and | thought it’d be
real funny to change your chart, and
anyway, the long and short of it
Is... that’s why you have breasts.
(CRINGES, THEN:) Really? No, no,

you're welcone. dad it worked out.

DAVE HANGS UP AND SHRUGS. BILLIE KNI TS.

BI LLI E
| started my amends with this nice
guy | was dating but I dropped him
when | di scovered he had a gl ass
eye.

DAVE
How d you find out?

BI LLI E
| was at his place one night, he
sneezed and it popped out and hit me
in the face. | was so shocked and

creeped-out and revolted, the second

his coke was gone, | ran out of
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t here scream ng.

THI'S ANGLE | NCLUDES JOAN ON THE PAY-PHONE I N THE
B.G, AND...

CUT TO PHONE- CONVERSATI ON SPLI'T SCREEN: FI RST

W TH JOAN AND HER MOTHER, SPLI T- SCREEN ( MRS. VAN
VANDERS W TH HER HOME PHONE | N ONE EAR AND
DI ALLI NG A CELL PHONE W TH THE OTHER HAND) . .

THEN W PE | N TRUDY ON HER HOVE PHONE, MARTI N I N
HAND, FOR A 3-VWAY SPLIT WTH TRUDY AS TOP HALF.

TRUDY
Hel | 0?
MRS. VAN VANDERS
Trudy? Vivian Van Vanders. MW
daughter just called fromher A A
meeti ng, where apparently your
daughter is telling everyone you' re
a w thered drunken whore.
TRUDY SPI TS OUT HER MARTI NI
TRUDY
Wt hered?
BACK TO BI LLI E, FULL- SCREEN
Bl LLI E CONTI NUES:
Bl LLI E
It’s just typical for me, you know?
| need help and I get a lunatic

ger m phobi ¢ i ncest survivor for a



sponsor. Did you know the first
hair he had on his balls was his
Uncl e’ s nustache?

DAVE
Billie, sponsors aren’t perfect.

Bl LLI E
Oh thanks for telling me. M ne had
to buy a separate house to store his
Prince OF Tides nenorabili a.

HER CELL PHONE RI NGS. SHE ANSVERS, |IN A BAD
MOQD.

Bl LLI E ( CONT’ D)
No, | don’'t want to switch ny goddam
| ong-di stance conpany!
W PE TRUDY I N SPLI T- SCREEN FROM THE RI GHT.
SHE' S FURI OQUS, HER HOUSE PHONE | N ONE EAR AND
HER CELL I N THE OTHER.
TRUDY
How dare you tell all your friends
|’ ma drunken pot ato-headed whore??!
Bl LLI E
(VWEAKLY) Mon? | never said that!
W PE I N JOAN AND VI VI AN VAN VANDERS AT THE TOP
OF THE SCREEN FOR A 4-WAY SPLIT, AS BILLIE TURNS
AND SEES JOAN ON THE PAY PHONE

JOAN
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Yes she did!

MRS. VAN VANDERS
(SW TCHI NG PHONES) Joan says yes she
di d.

TRUDY
Vi vian Van Vanders says her daughter
Joan says you did.

Bl LLI E
| heard her, I'’mright here in the
roomw th her!

BACK TO | NTERCUTTI NG BI LLI E AND TRUDY. BILLIE
SHOOTS A GRIM “THANKS A LOT” THUMBS- UP TO JOAN

TRUDY
Billie, 1"'mhurt and offended that
you woul d debase the good coin of ny
name by circulating it anong | ow
drunkards and thieves.

BI LLI E
It’s ex-drunkards! And what do you
mean, “thieves”?

TRUDY
Phil, with the creanmer noney.

BI LLI E

How did you...?



TRUDY
Joan told Vivian, and...

BI LLI E
Yeah, fine, okay, |ook how do |I know
you don’t badnouth me to your
friends when |’ m not there?

TRUDY
Because, darling, when you're not
here | forget all about you. Nowif
you' || excuse me, | have to go and
upl oad your address to Ex-Celebrity-
St al ker s- Dot - Com

TRUDY HANGS UP WTH A SLAM  BILLI E FUMES FOR A
BEAT THEN TURNS TO DAVE.

BI LLI E
What woul d you say is the worst
thing to get out of |eather?
DAVE
| dunno; coffee’s pretty bad.
Raspberry jam \Why?
(FRAMED WTH JOAN I N THE B. G- LEAVI NG THE PAY
PHONE) BILLIE PICKS UP A DONUT AND SQUEEZES I TS
JAM | NTO A CUP OF COFFEE.
BI LLI E

Because Joan drives a convertible.

DI SSOLVE TO
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ACT ONE

SCENE THREE

| NT. COFFEE SHOP - NI GHT

NEXT NI GHT, M LT AT THE COFFEE BAR. DAVE
ENTERS, | N AN “UP” MOQOD.

DAVE
Hey MIt! Hey everybody!

MLT
You're in a good mood. Did Dick
Button die?

DAVE PULLS OQUT H S “AMENDS” LI ST AND JAUNTI LY
CROSSES OFF A NAME.

DAVE
Just crossed of f another nane.

MLT
Yeah? Who?

DAVE
Remenber that anesthesiol ogist | was
dating and | cheated on her with her
sister? | just told her about it
and she forgave ne. W sat down,
had a nice cup of tea, and..

DAVE TAKES OFF HI S JACKET AND TURNS AROUND TO
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HANG I'T UP. WE SEE A BI G HOLE CUT OQUT OF HI S

SHI RT- BACK AND “PI G FUCKER" TATTOOED ON HI S
BACK.

DAVE ( CONT’ D)
(PUZZLED) and | don't really

remenber what happened after that.

MLT
You're lucky, living close to the
people you hurt. Mst of nmne are
eight tine zones away. Ni ne, when |
was “unofficially” shooting
civilians in Laos. (SERIQUS) |
woul d give anything to be able to
apol ogi ze to those people.

M LT LOOKS AT DAVE S APOLOGY SHEET.

M LT (CONT’ D)
What happened here? Why’'d you skip
this one?

DAVE
I"ma little nervous about that one.
There was this |iquor store | used
to steal booze from‘cos | didn't
have the noney to buy it. Actually,

| did have the noney but the lottery

j ackpot went over $40 million..
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MLT
Dave, you don’'t get to pick and
choose. ..
DAVE
| know. But stealing...
MLT
Hey, | stole.
DAVE
You di d?
DAVE SURREPTI TI OQUSLY CLOSES THE CASH REG STER
MLT
Al'l drunks steal. But the victins
don’t get many apol ogies. You d be
surprised how appreciative they are.
DAVE
Yeah?
MLT
One tine a guy gave ne a car.
DAVE
Real | y?
MLT
Wasn’t a new car; don’t get your
hopes up.

DAVE
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No, sure.

MLT
This guy’s auto lot got ripped off
all the time; | was the first person
to ever cone back and cop to it.
The man coul d not thank me enough.
You know why? Because | was honest.
Because | stood penitent before him
And ‘cos his partner had gone to
prison for what 1'd done. How about
| go with you?

DAVE
You' d do that?

MLT
Hey, |1’ m your sponsor. Plus, if he
shoots you | know ei ght places to
stick chewing gumto slow the
bl eedi ng.

DAVE LOOKS UNSURE AS TRUDY ENTERS.

TRUDY
Hel | o!

DAVE
Trudy! What are you doing here?

TRUDY
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What sort of greeting is that?
Where’' s “Trudy, you | ook marvel ous”?
Where’'s “Trudy, |eap over the bar
and let’s turn your ankles into
earrings”?

DAVE
Trudy, you | ook marvel ous.

TRUDY
(TOMLT) Youre MIt. |
t hreatened your |ife once but we
haven’t been formally introduced.

MLT
Sorry about trying to brain you with
t hose coconuts.

TRUDY
C est la guerrel!

MLT
(TO DAVE) See? She appreciates ny
apol ogy.

TRUDY
| certainly do. And for ny part,
|’ m sorry about what | told ny nasty
little friend at the I RS about you.

MLT



What ?

TRUDY
Keep your receipts. (CHI DI NGY)
Dave, you little scanp, where you in
t hat room when Billie was betraying
me?

DAVE
| don’t want to conme between you and
Billie.

TRUDY
If only you d cone between ne and
me. (PURRRRR)

DAVE
(PO NTS) She’s in there.

DAVE TURNS AROUND AND TRUDY SEES THE “PI G
FUCKER” ON HI'S BACK. TO MLT:

TRUDY
Does he know about that?
MLT
| suppose soneone oughta tell him
Dave?
DAVE
Yeah?

MLT
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You got a hole in your shirt.
DAVE FEELS AROUND TO HI S BACK. | RKED:

DAVE

ACT ONE

SCENE FOUR

I NT. A.A. MEETI NG PLACE - NI GHT

CLARK | S THUMB- TACKI NG HAND- MADE “ RULES” SI GNS
TO THE WALL. (OR PUTTING THEM ON A TABLE)

BI LLI E
VWhat’'s this? What are you doi ng?
CLARK
Sorry, Billie. Only take a second.
It’s the new Rul es.
BI LLI E
| thought you gave us the new Rul es.
CLARK
The new new Rul es. We took anot her
Group Conscience last night...
BI LLI E

Where, at the lvy?



CLARK
Heaven no, | have a “bad
associ ation” with whitewashed
pine. ..

BI LLI E
Why, were you raped at a Sout h-West
furniture show?

CLARK
We went to Mortons; it was
wonderful. Everyone was so open to
nmy ideas..

BI LLI E
You mean your hors d’ ouevres.
(TAKES OUT A SCRIPT) |’'ve got the
rest of nmy share down to three
m nutes. | took the swear words out
and, actually, it may not even be
three m nutes now. ..

CLARK
Billie, 1’"'mso sorry.

HE PO NTS TO A SIGN:  “NO SPEAKI NG 2 CONSECUTI VE
NI GHTS. "

BI LLI E

What is this shit?



CLARK HOLDS UP THE “NO SWEARI NG CARD LI KE A
CRCSS BEFORE A VAMPI RE.

CLARK
Rul e Two! Sorry!

BI LLI E LOOKS UP AND SEES TRUDY | N THE DOORWAY.
SHE CROSSES TO HER MOTHER.

Bl LLI E
Mom  What are you doing here? You
know, they still only serve coffee.
TRUDY
(SOTTO, SMLING |I’ve cone to show
you that when it comes to character
assassi nation, you are but the
Cowsills to my Megadeat h.
BI LLI E
You woul dn’ t!
CLARK
VWo' d like to start?

TRUDY GOES TO THE FRONT, AFFECTI NG A “POOR ME”
LOST SOUL ATTI TUDE.

TRUDY
Hell o everyone. |’m Trudy and. ..
t hanks to ny daughter, |I'm afraid

am an al coholi c.

BI LLI E
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Cut! QObjection!
CLARK
Billie, this isn't Inherit The W nd.
Bl LLI E
But she can’t be here!
CLARK
Qur neetings are open to anyone...
(QUI CKLY) who doesn’t use bad
| anguage, speak too | ong, interrupt
or talk two nights in a row. And
who has 24 consecutive hours of
sobriety.
Bl LLI E
In her LIFE, she doesn’'t have 24
cumul ative hours of sobriety.
CLARK
Shh!  Rul e Nunmber One. Sorry.
TRUDY
| sense ny bel oved daughter Billie
doesn’t want ne here. Perhaps |
shoul d | eave. .

TRUDY BEGI NS A BRI DGE- OF- SI GHS MARCH TO THE
EXIT.

CLARK
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Don’t go, you need our hel p!
(HI SSING TO BILLIE) It's your
not her. Mothers are our npst
preci ous resource.
Bl LLI E
Okay, granted, nothers generally.
CLARK
Qur very lives begin with their
mlk. Except, in ny case, | was
given a rice-based formula through a
non-|l atex nipple... (TO TRUDY)
Madame?
TRUDY
Thank you, kind sir.
TRUDY RETURNS TO CENTER STAGE.
TRUDY ( CONT’ D)
Ladi es and gentlenen, in this room
you’ ve heard many things about ne.
Scandal ous things. Things involving
young nmen and rubber tubing. The
charge of being a single nother I
shall attenpt to neither palliate
nor deny. As to the passion wth

whi ch | approach our all-too-brief



noment on earth: who anong us has

not

felt the urge to shed these dul

wood cl ogs of care for one | ast

gi ddy barefoot tango as the Carol

Burnett of Time sweeps the spotlight

of our youth slowmy, slowy,

(CHOKING slowy... to black?

TRUDY SWEEPS AN | MAGI NARY BROOM I N DI M NI SHI NG

Cl RCLES.

CLARK CLUTCHES A HAND TO HI S THROAT

TOTALLY ENRAPTURED. BILLIE TRIES TO FI GURE OUT
WHAT HER MOTHER IS UP TO. ..

DI SSOLVE TO:

20 M NUTES LATER. BILLIE SITS WTH HER HAND ON
THE TI ME BELL, DING NG IT WTH WHAT EVEN SHE
REALI ZES |'S PO NTLESS OBJECTI ON. HER WORST

NI GHTMARE | S REALI ZED; THE GROUP | S MESMERI ZED

BY TRUDY.

CLARK | S SOBBI NG

TRUDY

In conclusion: at close of day,

when all about nme have gone gentle

I nto that good night, | shall burn

and rage, rage against the dying of

the light. Mark nme then, Guilty!

o

living, loving... (A LOOK TO

BILLIE) and yes, tasting...

BI LLI E:

DI NG DI NG

TRUDY ( CONT’ D)

Quilty, of shrinking not fromlife’s
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viands, but gladly raising its
fruits to ny hungry lips. And |
pl edge to you that should I manage,
with your spiritual help, to expiate
this ruinous, |oathsonme habit...

BI LLI E CAN' T BELI EVE THI S.

TRUDY ( CONT’ D)
| shall feast fromthat table of

life till the plates are bare, the
chalices -- non-alcoholic -- go dry
and the nusic is silenced! (CHOKING
I T OUT) Thank you!

APPLAUSE. TRUDY GOES TO A CHAI R, PASSI NG
BI LLI E:

TRUDY ( CONT’ D)
(SNIDE) Your wi cket, darling.
CLARK |'S SOBBI NG | NTO A LAVENDER HANKI E
CLARK
That’s one small cry for a man, one
gi ant weep for manki nd.

CUT TO

ACT ONE

SCENE FI VE

I NT. JAIL - DAY
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DAVE GRI PS FI LTHY JAIL CELL BARS I N DESPAI R.
M LT STANDS OUTSI DE THE CELL

MLT
Man, serves himright getting his
| i quor boosted. That guy was an
asshole. But | said sonmething |ike
this could happen...

DAVE
You told ne I’d get a car. |I'min
jail! I1t’'s a long way from getting
a free car to jail!

MLT
Not in ny nei ghborhood.

DAVE
What am | supposed to do now?

MLT
| woul d suggest you | ook on the
bri ght side.

DAVE
What bright side?

MLT
He didn’t shoot you. Gunf

M LT OFFERS DAVE GUM

CUT TO



ACT ONE

SCENE SI X
| NT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY
WTH A WOVAN BEHI ND THE COFFEE BAR, FILLING IN
FOR DAVE, DRYI NG MJUGS. BILLIE STRIDES IN,
UPSET.

Bl LLI E

DaveDaveDaveDaveDave? (TO WOVAN)

VWhere' s Dave?

THE WOMAN SHRUGS. BILLIE SITS AND PI CKS UP HER
KNI TTI NG.

Bl LLI E ( CONT’ D)
Great! | have the worst night of ny
life and the only synpathetic person
| know up and vani shes. He’'s
probably at Citrus with Clark
cracking | obsters and voting on Rule
Seventy-dash-A: “Billie can only
speak on Wednesdays with an R in
them ..~

CLI CKETY- CLI CK, BILLIE LOOKS AT HERSELF
PATHETI CALLY KNI TTI NG. DI SGUSTED:

BI LLI E ( CONT’ D)

What am | doi ng?



SHE DROPS THE KNI TTI NG I N FRUSTRATION. | T
UNFURLS; 1 T°S A SWEATER W TH REALLY LONG ARMS.

BI LLI E ( CONT’ D)
l’m sitting here punishing nyself
(RE SVEATER)... and sonme person with
really long arns to be naned | ater
I’ mnot the problem here. But I
know where the problemlives. |
have a key to the problems

apart ment .

SHE GETS DETERM NEDLY UP AND SAYS TO THE G RL
BEHI ND THE COUNTER

BI LLI E ( CONT’ D)
| f Dave calls, tell himhe s a cold-
hearted, self-absorbed bastard.
Bl LLI E MARCHES OUT.

CUT TO

ACT ONE

SCENE SEVEN

| NT. TRUDY' S APARTMENT - DAY
Bl LLI E BURSTS | NTO HER MOTHER' S APARTNMENT
BI LLI E
Mom this whole pathetic pretense of

rehabilitation has to stop right



nowl
TRUDY HAS COTTON BALLS BETWEEN HER TOES, AND HER
TOENAI LS ARE PAINTED I N TWO HUES, ONE COLOR ON
ONE FOOT, ONE COLOR ON THE OTHER
TRUDY
(1 NNOCENT) Why what ever do you
mean? (DI SPLAYI NG HER FEET:) Left
or right?
BI LLI E
You know very well what | nean!
(CHECKS THE COLORS) Left. Can’'t
you just humliate ne sonewhere
el se?
TRUDY
But darling it’s so nmuch nore fun to
do it in front of your friends.
BI LLI E
Mother, I'’min A A for real. | go
every day. It’s not a hobby, it’'s
not a place to pick up guys -- nost
of the time. I'mstruggling with
sobriety. You haven't even net
sobriety. Here' s sobriety, here's

you!

SHE HOLDS HER HANDS AS FAR APART AS SHE CAN AND



PUPPETS ONE OF THEM AS THE “VO CE OF SOBRI ETY.”
BI LLI E ( CONT’ D)
“What ' s that tiny speck way off in
the distance?” (SCREAMS AT HER HAND)
THAT' S TRUDY!
TRUDY
You’'re upset. Would you |ike sonme
Xanax Chip ice crean? They nake it
for nme specially.
Bl LLI E
Pl ease, nmother, talk to my sponsor.
He' Il explain to you so nmuch nore
el oquently than | could why what
you' re doing is wong and stinky and
evil.
TRUDY
You're right, perhaps | should do
that. Clark?
CLARK TI P-TOES OUT FROM THE ADJO NI NG ROOM ALSO
W TH COTTON BALLS BETWEEN HI 'S TOES, AND HI S
NAI LS PAI NTED RED.
CLARK
I Iike the Banana Bronze, but this
brings out ny rosy ankle knobs. You

know, they’'re the cheekbones of the



leg. (NOTICES:) Billie! Wat are

you doi ng here?

BI LLI E
Oh, living my worst nightmare. How
about you?
CLARK
| m your nother’s Sponsor! Isn’t
t hat wack... or dope, or | forget,

which is the good one?
Bl LLI E

You can’t be. You're ny sponsor.

CLARK
| know. | never had a nother-
daughter before; | feel so naughty.

(CONFIDING Trudy rem nds nme so
much of nmy own nother. But she's
dead and yours is SO alive.

Bl LLI E
"1l trade you.

TRUDY
l’mcomng to every neeting from now
on. (ASIDE TO BILLIE) And | hope
you |ike the taste of donut sugar

and hobo hair, because | amgoing to



wi pe the floor with you.

ON BI LLI E® S HORROR AS HER MOTHER GLOATS.

FADE OUT.

ACT TWO
SCENE ONE
FADE | N:
I NT. A.A. MEETI NG ROOM - NI GHT

BI LLI E, ANGRY AND UPSET, FOLLOWS CLARK | NTO THE
MEETI NG.

Bl LLI E
Don’t you see she’s using you to get
to me, sucking you into her sick,
tw sted web!

CLARK
You’'re so suspicious. That’'s very
Libra. Qurs is purely a
sponsor/ sponsee rel ationshi p.

BI LLI E STARES AT THE SHI RT CLARK IS WEARI NG AS
| F SEEING I T FOR THE FI RST TI ME.

Bl LLI E
That’s my shirt. She gave you ny
shirt.

CLARK



Don’t you want your nother to be
cured? If only mne could be cured
of what killed her.

BI LLI E
VWhat was that?

CLARK
A pie truck.

BI LLI E
She has you all conpletely
bamboozl ed, with the enphasis on
boozl ed. She’'s not doing this to
“get better,” she's doing it to hurt
me.

CLARK
That’s an awful thing to say.

BI LLI E
Come on, Clark, there’s Meetings al
over town, she could go to any one
of them

CLARK
God nust have wanted her here.

BI LLI E
God’ s not that cruel.

LOOKING IN A M RROR, CLARK PATS THE FAT UNDER



H' S CHI N.

CLARK

Oh yes he is, dearie.

Bl LLI E
Well I’mnot going to take this
|l ying dowmn. 1’'mgoing to defend

nmysel f, starting right now

BILLI E GOES TO THE FRONT.

BI LLI E ( CONT’ D)

Good evening, I'mBillie.
GROUP

H Billie.
BI LLI E

And I'm ..

CLARK DINGS A TI ME BELL.
CLARK
Time! Sorry.
Bl LLI E
All | said was “I’ ni!
CLARK
And you said it magnificently. But
unfortunately, you only had 2
seconds left fromthe tine you

borrowed Tuesday ni ght.
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HE HOLDS UP A NEW RULE CARD:
CLARK ( CONT’ D)
Rul e Seven: Borrowed Tinme Comes Qut
Of Future Shares. So sorry. Trudy?
TRUDY ENTERS FROM THE BACK LI KE MARLENE
DI ETRI CH, DRESSED TO THE NI NES. ANTI CI PATORY
APPLAUSE, AS SHE GETS THE RESPONSE FROM THE
CROAND THAT LORNA LUFT HAS BEEN LOOKI NG FOR ALL
HER LI FE.
TRUDY
Thank you. You're sweet.
TRUDY SITS ON A STOOL THAT CLARK PRODUCES FOR
HER, AND WHI PS THE M KE CORD LI KE SHE WAS
PUTTI NG ON A ONE- WOVAN SHOW
TRUDY ( CONT’ D)
Good evening. It all began with ny
| egs apart on a delivery table in
Croyden. Actually, it began
somewhat earlier with ny | egs apart
on the hood of an Aston Martin...
SHE HAMS; EVERYONE | N THE GROUP LAUGHS.
TRUDY ( CONT’ D)
But enough about me. (HUMBLY)
Let’s tal k about those 12 steps |I'm
t aki ng.
CLARK CLASPS HI S HANDS TOGETHER | N DELI GHT.

CLARK



She is so honest!

Bl LLI E
Are you insane? The only “twelve
steps” she ever took was to parallel
park. She’s got wine in that purse
right now 1'Il show you

BI LLI E LUNGES FOR HER MOTHER' S PURSE. GROUP
MEMBERS GRAB HER AND HOLD HER BACK.

Bl LLI E ( CONT' D)
There's booze in there! Who has a

12-ounce lipstick?? Let go of ne!

CLARK
Billie, I"'mafraid that pursuant to
New Rul e El even, | have to ask you

to | eave.

Bl LLI E BREAKS FREE, NOTICES M LT WALKI NG THROUGH
DOWNSTAGE, AND RUNS TO H' M

BI LLI E
MIlt! Have you seen Dave?
MLT
Oh yeah, he’s in jail.
BI LLI E
Vhat did he do?
MLT

Screanmed and begged, nostly. It was



enbar r assi ng.
Bl LLI E
No, what did he do to get arrested?
MLT
Oh, it was the liquor guy. 1I’'m
goi ng back there now. Dave’'s had a
rough day. Sure glad | didn't tell
him he’s got Pig Fucker tattooed on
hi s back.

Bl LLI E REACTS TO THI'S AND RUNS OUT, PASSI NG
TRUDY WHO S STI LL ENTERTAI NI NG.

TRUDY
So this officer has the nerve to say
he’ Il tear up the ticket if [I'11
“service” himin front of the rea
estate bill board.

CLARK
How much was the ticket?

TRUDY
Oh | have no idea... but the houses
started at eighty-nine thousand...

LAUGHTER. THEY LOVE HER.

CUT TO



ACT TWO
SCENE TWO
I NT. JAIL CELL - NI GHT

DAVE IS STILL IN JAIL. NOWTHERE S A CHUNKY
ANGRY- LOOKI NG HELL'S ANGEL IN THE CELL WTH H M

THE SPUNKY LI QUOR STORE OMNER, MR TRANH, ENTERS
THE JAI L HALLWAY HOLDI NG A POLARO D CAMERA

DAVE
M ster Tranh, thank God! 1’'d just
like to say |’ve |earned ny | esson,
and | conpletely understand you
putting me in jail for these few
short hours so | can reflect on what
| did.

TRANH TAKES A CLOSE- UP POLAROI D OF DAVE THROUGH
THE BARS, BLINDING HHM W TH THE FLASH

DAVE ( CONT’ D)
What are you doi ng?

TRANH
| taking pictures to hang in store:
“Thi s what happen, you steal from
me!”

DAVE
It was only 400 bucks worth of
booze.

TRANH



It was on sal el That seven hundred-

fifty dollar worth!

DAVE

What? | could have stolen it down

the street for three-fifty!

TRANH

Sm | e!

TRANH TAKES ANOTHER FLASH PHOTO.

DAVE
Okay, okay! 1’11 give you the four
hundr ed.
TRANH
Seven-fifty. It not on sale now.
DAVE

Okay, seven-fifty!

TRANH

I no want noney! Your noney no

good!

DAVE

| apol ogized to you, | said I'Il pay

you back. What do you want from ne?

TRANH G VES THI S SOVE THOUGHT.
TRANH

You marry ny sister, get

AN EVIL SM LE

her in
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United State, | drop charge.

DAVE
Are you crazy? |’ m not gonna do
t hat .

TRANH

Thi nk about. You very pretty man

for jail.

THE HELL'™S ANGEL NODS AGREEMENT. M LT RETURNS.

MLT
Sorry, Dave. No go with the D. A but
the hearing’s first thing in the
nmor ni ng.

DAVE
(TO TRANH) You have no evidence
except for my confession. | could
have been |ying!

TRANH
Were you |ying?

MLT
(TO DAVE) You can't lie.

DAVE
(M SERABLE) No, | took it.

TRANH

A- hal
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TRANH FLASHES ANOTHER PI CTURE. DAVE APPEALS TO
M LT:

DAVE
MIlt, you ve gotta get ne out of
here. |’ve got the Hells Angels
over here nmaki ng eyes at ne.
MLT
Dave, Dave, guys |ike that that
don’t fuck other nen.
DAVE
(RELI EVED) No?
MLT
They carve you into a wonman, then
fuck you.
DAVE GRABS M LTS SHI RT THROUGH THE BARS.
DAVE
You’ ve gotta get nme outa here. He's
trying to blackmail nme into marrying
his sister!

M LT LOOKS HARD AT MR. TRANH, STUDYI NG HI M HARD
AS AN | DEA FORMS | N HI' S HEAD

TRANH
Everybody steal fromme, every tine.
Drunks, drug, kid, old |ady, novie

st ar! This | ast straw | come this



country to work, not to chase Sheen
Brot her up Sunset at three in
nor ni ng.
M LT HAS AN EPI PHANY.
MLT
M ster Tranh, sir? | think you
could be the answer to the hole in
ny life.
TRANH BACKS OFF A LI TTLE.
TRANH
| got wife.
MLT
I, MIt Johnson, want to apol ogize
to you.
TRANH
(RAI SI NG CAMERA) You steal too?
MLT
| stole nmore than liquor fromyou
sir.
TRANH
What you steal? Not Turkey Jerky?
MLT
| stole your country’ s dignity, the

lives of your young, your nation’s



i nnocence.

TRANH
(TO DAVE) What the fuck he talk
about ?

THE HELL™ S ANGEL SHRUGS. M LT GETS DOWN ON HI S
KNEES.

MLT
| have a unrepayabl e debt owing to
the yellow man. But this is ny
down-paynent. |’Il marry your

si ster.

TRANH & DAVE

What ?

MLT
Hell, 1 could be the reason she’'s a
wi dow.

TRANH

She not w ddl e, she big.

DAVE
MIt, listen to yourself! This is
I nsane!

BUT TRANH IS LOOKI NG APPRAI SI NGLY AT M LT,
CONSI DERI NG I T.

TRANH

How nmuch noney you make?



MLT

| do all right.
TRANH
You drink, |ike Mster d ue-Finger?

( MEANI NG DAVE)

MLT
Sir, | haven’t had a drink in twenty
years. And | haven’'t shot one of
your countrymen in (THI NKS)... wow,
must be alnost thirty.

TRANH
Okay. You show me driver license,
pay stub, and a doctor note saying
you not die until she becone
citizen.

DAVE
MI1lt, please, don’t do this for ne!

TRANH
He not doing for you, you staying
her e!

MLT
This is my final amends. (TO TRANH)
But Sir, if I’mmarrying your

sister, | want Dave set free, to be



my Best Man.

TRANH
(THI NKS) Ckay, deal, you get
papers. (TO DAVE) Till then, you

be everybody best nman.

TRANH AND M LT EXIT ON THEI R SEPARATE M SSI ONS.

TRANH ( CONT’ D)
| got to call Dong Hoi, break it to
not her her daughter marrying a
schwart zer.
DAVE
MIt! Don't |eave ne here!
Bl LLI E ENTERS, DI STRAUGHT.
DAVE ( CONT’ D)
Billie! Oh, thank God, Billie!
BI LLI E

l’mso glad I found you.

DAVE
Me too!

BI LLI E
Wait till you hear about the day I
had.

DAVE

You had?

a7



BI LLI E PULLS UP A CHAIR

BI LLI E
It’s nmy nmother. | go to her
apartnment to clear the air like you
said, and guess who's there?

DAVE
Billie --

BI LLI E
Clark. He's sponsoring her in A A
This is a woman who until |ast week
t hought Al - Anon was an |sraeli
airline.

DAVE
Billie, I"'min jail.

BI LLI E
And Clark’s such a drama hag; al
the stuff that ruined ny life, for
himthis is Masterpiece Frigging
Theater.

DAVE
Billie, this'I| be hard but |I need
you to think of someone ot her than
yoursel f for a nonent...

BILLIE
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You know what |’ m doi ng wrong?
She’s cheating and |'m playing fair!
That’s it! | know how to get back
at her! Thanks, Dave, 1’|l see you
tomorrow, oh and be careful in here,
M1t says you have Pig Fucker

tatt ooed on your back.

THE HELL'™S ANGEL NODS. BILLI E MARCHES OUT.
DAVE WHI PS AROUND LI KE A DOG CHASI NG HI' S TAI L.

DAVE
VWHAT?

CUT TO

ACT TWO

SCENE THREE

| NT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE A. A. - N GHT
Bl LLI E CATCHES UP TO CLARK AND OTHER GROUP
MEMBERS | N THE HALLWAY AS THEY HEAD OUT APRES-
MEETI NG.
BI LLI E
Clark! Wait up!
CLARK
We can’t dally, we have an eight-

fifteen at Ci cada. Your nmom showed

us your prom pictures, you should



have been in O A How did you

conquer that (WHI SPER) ... tummy-
bul ge probl en?

BI LLI E
The coke hel ped. And not having
enough nmoney left for food was a
little mracle-worker. But you were
ri ght about ny nother, |’ ve been
petty and unreasonabl e.

CLARK
(JOY-STRUCK) |’ m so happy to hear
that! (FANS H MSELF) ©h, |’'ve got
to be careful, or ny narcol epsy wll
kick in.

Bl LLI E
| want to throw her a little
“Wel come to A.A " surprise party, so
you can all get to see the rea
Trudy Frank.

AS CLARK CLASPS HI'S HANDS I N DELI GHT, EVIL
CALCULATI ON BEAMS FROM BI LLI E' S FACE.

CUT TO



ACT TWO

SCENE FOUR

I NT. JAIL - NI GHT
DAVE PLAYS CARDS WTH THE HELL' S ANGEL.
DAVE
Three Queens.
HELL S ANGEL
Damm. Take off your shirt.
DAVE
No... see, | won.
HELL’ S ANGEL
Uh-huh. That’s why |I'mletting you
take it off.
TRANH AND M LT RE- ENTER THE HALLWAY, TRANH
HOLDI NG A LARGE FOLDED SHEET OF GLOSSY PAPER AND
MLT WTH A FISTFUL OF |.D
MLT
Okay, drivers license, three pay
stubs, and a letter fromny HWVO
saying |I’ve got no illnesses their
doctors ever heard of.
TRANH
(I MPRESSED) You one big healthy
Negr o.

MLT
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(TACTFULLY) Since we're gonna be
famly, you call me MIt.
DAVE
MIt, | can’t let you do this!
(LOOKS BACK) For at least three
nor e hands.
MLT
| want to do it, Dave. | need to.
DAVE
You’re marrying sonme m ddl e- aged
foreign woman you don’t even know
VWhose brother’s a vindictive jerk.
TRANH
(PO NTS TO HELL'S ANGEL) Shoul dn’t
you be over there on honeynobon?
DAVE
Couldn’t you just wite the
Presi dent of Vietnam an apol ogy?
MLT
|’ve made up ny m nd, Dave. No
sacrifice is too great for the
burden of debt | carry. (TO TRANH)
What’ s this?

TRANH



Picture of ny sister. |Is only photo
of her 1 have.

M LT BRACES H MSELF FOR THE SHOCK. TRANH OPENS
UP THE FOLDED SHEET. I T S A PLAYBOY- TYPE
CENTERFOLD OF A GORGEOUS YOUNG WOVAN.  DAVE
CAN'T SEE I T FOR TRANH AND M LT S BODI ES.

MLT

Jesus H Carousel! How old is she?
TRANH

Ni neteen and half. Baby sister.

DAVE' S EARS PERK UP.
DAVE

VWhat? Let ne see that! Movel

TRANH

She not yet speaking nuch English...
MLT

( MEANI NGFULLY) 111l teach her!

What does she want to say?

DAVE, CRANI NG HI' S NECK, FINALLY SEES THE
CENTERFOLD.

DAVE
Holy Mot her of God! Let nme out!
Il marry her! 1’11 marry her
ri ght now

TRANH

Too |ate for you, Mster Sticky



Pocket. She engaged to a good man
wi th health insurance.
DAVE
I[t’s an HMO  They kill nore people
every year than snoking!
MLT
He’' s upset.
TRANH
| under st and.
TRANH AND M LT START WALKI NG OFF.
MLT
So, what is she, a student?
TRANH
No, she circus acrobat.
DAVE
Nooooo000!
DAVE STARTS SMASHI NG HI S HEAD ON THE BARS.

CUT TO

ACT TWO

SCENE FI VE

| NT. TRUDY' S APARTMENT ( AND FOYER) - DAY

THE LI GHTS ARE LOW CLARK HI DES THE OTHER A. A.
MEMBERS BEHI ND THE FURNI TURE, BEHI ND THE DOOR,
ETC. THEY HAVE NO SEMAKERS AND PARTY HATS.



THERE' S A “WELCOVE" CAKE ON THE TABLE.

CLARK
Remenber, when Billie says “Wl cone”
we all junmp out and surprise Mom..
| nmean, Billie' s Mom

THERE' S A KEY I N THE DOOR AND THEY CROUCH DOWN.

RESET: TO TRUDY’ S ENTRANCE FOYER
LI GHTS LOW BILLIE AND HER MOTHER ENTER. TRUDY
| S QUAFFI NG FROM A GLASS SHE “ BORROWED’ FROM THE
RESTAURANT. BI LLI E PLAYS ALL HER LINES “TO THE
BALCONY” FOR THE BENEFI T OF THE GANG NEXT DOOR.
TRUDY |'S TI PSY AND LARGER- THAN- LI FE.
Bl LLI E
Mom with you in A.A, are you sure
it’s a good idea to drink?
TRUDY
Don’t be ridiculous darling, it’'s
al ways a good idea to drink. How
el se would I get ny eight servings a
day of grain products?
BI LLI E HELPS HER OFF W TH HER COAT.
BI LLI E
But there are people who are
concerned about what happens to you.

TRUDY

You nmean those grotty inmbecilic



sycophants at your “club”? Please!
Hal f of themare so mthridated in
self-pity they couldn't tell the
di fference between an honest cry for
help and a fart in a Nunmber Ten
envel ope.

BI LLI E
But surely, Clark, your devoted
sponsor woul d be upset?

TRUDY
That crapul ous Oedi pal sodomte?
Last ni ght he wept and hugged ne
over an incident frommy “tortured
past” that |'d seen the night before
on a rerun of Spenser: For Hire.

Bl LLI E
But aren’t you in G oup because
you' re genui nely seeking hel p?

TRUDY
Billie, please. You and | both know
| only go there for a cheap | augh
and to enbarrass you. The only
reason that roonful of whining

pol yestered coupon-clippers can’t



see that is because they have the
collective 1.Q of a pinbal
flipper.
THEY HEAD FOR THE LI VI NG ROOM
TRUDY ( CONT’ D)
So, what was it you wanted to tel
nme? That you finally bowto ny

superior eloquence and cunning?

BILLIE
No. | just wanted to say, on behalf
of everyone in A A .. welcone.

RESET TO: THE APARTMENT LI VI NG ROOM
AS TRUDY AND BI LLI E ENTER AND ALL THE GROUP
MEMBERS AND CLARK STAND UP — SHOCKED AND ANGRY,

THEI R HATS AND NO SEMAKERS DROOPI NG I N THEI R
ARMS.

BI LLI E
(SWEETLY) Oh. And Surprise.
CLARK
You’'re not ny nommy, you're a
horri bl e deceiving witch! OCh, ny
narcol - !

CLARK DROPS IN A SWOON ON THE FLOOR. TRUDY
REALI ZES SHE' S BEEN HAD.

TRUDY

(TO BILLIE) Your gane darling, hats
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off. At least | won't have to drink
out of this damm shoe any nore.

TRUDY PULLS OFF A SHOE, “UNCORKS" THE HEEL AND
DRI NKS AS THE GROUP MEMBERS LOOK ON I N HORROR.

TRUDY ( CONT’ D)
And for the rest of you... as the
man said to his proctol ogist, please
go out the sanme way you cane in.

CUT TO

ACT TWO

SCENE SEVEN

| NT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

NEXT DAY. BILLIE IS SMOKI NG AGAI N. DAVE HOLDS
H MSELF AWKWARDLY, POST TATTOO- SURGERY.

Bl LLI E
Does it hurt?

DAVE
No nore than having a Band-Aid the
size of a sleeping bag torn off your
back. The doctor had to stop half-
way through ‘cos he was afraid ny
screanms woul d damage hi s heari ng.

Now ny back says UCKER
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BI LLI E
Gee. If you put SM at the front you
coul d advertise jam \What’'d the
Judge give you?

DAVE
Communi ty Service handi ng out food
to the indigent, cleaning up vont.
Basically, the same thing | do here.
(RE: HER Cl GARETTE) Your knitting
needle’s on fire.

BI LLI E
| had to give that up. (DEEP DRAG)
| think | read somewhere it’s bad
for you.

ANGLE: M LT SKIMS A DOG EARED ENGLI SH- TG
VI ETNAMESE PHRASE BOOK W TH AN ARMY LOGO

MLT

“Put your hands on the jeep or |11
bl ow your fucking head off”...
“Drop that suspicious package or
you're dead”... Man, |’ve gotta get
a new phrase book before the
weddi ng.

BI LLI E DI ALS HER CELL PHONE.

DAVE



Who you cal ling?
Bl LLI E
An ol d friend of nmy nother’s.
| NTERCUT: MRS. VAN VANDERS | N HER APARTMENT, ON
THE PHONE.
MRS. VAN VANDERS
Hel | 0?
Bl LLI E
M's. Van Vanders? Trudy Frank. 1'm
at A.A. and | thought you'd like to
know your daughter’s down here
tal ki ng about you.
MRS. VAN VANDERS
Oh really?
SI NGLE BI LLI E.
BI LLI E
And | think it’s wonderful that
during the Cold War you personally
parachuted behind the Iron Curtain
to give crabs to the Comruni sts.
SPLI T SCREEN: MRS. VAN VANDERS JUMPS UP.
MRS. VAN VANDERS
That little cocksucker!

SHE GRABS HER BAG AND RUNS OUT OF FRAME. BILLIE



CONTI NUES TALKI NG, | NTO THE DEAD PHONE.

Bl LLI E
Oh, and how | ong are your arns?
because |’ ve knitted you a
sweat er. ..
AS BI LLI E LAUGHS. . .

FADE OUT.
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