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INT. MUSIC VENUE, MAIN FLOOR - NIGHT

In a dimly lit, staged dance hall, JANE, 26, a trust-fund 
rock groupie, picks up a Cosmopolitan drink from an apathetic 
bartender who usually only serves canned beer. She is wearing 
short shorts and a cut off tube top with rhinestone skulls on 
it. In her purse is a sad 3 legged white Maltese dog. The 
crowd of twenty something unshaven men and teenage girls 
notice her as she walks through the crowd. She catches one 
guy staring at her and winks back at him as she arrives at 
the entrance of the backstage area. A bouncer stops her.

BOUNCER
Pass?

Jane finds a VIP pass in her pocket and shows it to the 
Bouncer. He waves her in and catches a glimpse of her 
backside. 

INT. BACKSTAGE IN MUSIC VENUE - NIGHT

Three members of the indy rock band, EVIL DEEVA, are sitting 
on their worn-out instruments. The wooden walls of the aged 
rock club’s backstage are flared with stickers and posters of 
prior fame. MARSHALL, the lead singer and keyboardist, 28, is 
naive looking, ambitious, and is wearing an unwashed white t-
shirt with yellow armpits. BLOBBY, 27, guitarist, is slightly 
overweight, and his guitar case, with plenty of stickers, is 
about to crack. HALLMENTH, 35, is an English drummer and is 
wearing an old brown leather jacket and a Judas Priest T-
shirt.   

MARSHALL
OK, so how about this idea, we make 
branded t-shirts that have built in 
guitar straps? It could be huge.  

BLOBBY
No one’s gonna buy that. Maybe if 
the shirt had pyrotechnics 
attached, then people would buy it. 

MARSHALL
That’s just not practical. People 
will die. 

BLOBBY
Yeah but it will be a good show. 

Marshall shakes his head in disagreement. He starts polishing 
his keyboard. Hallmenth, not paying attention to their 
conversation, points to the side of the room. 



HALLMENTH
Here comes trouble. 

Jane walks through red velvet curtains and heads towards the 
band, twirling her hair and chewing gum. She faux-hugs 
Marshall and looks him in the eye, like she has been 
practicing what she is about to say.  

JANE
Hi, um Marshall, you’re a loser and 
my therapist says I need to break 
up with you today before I get 
sucked in to your abyss of 
mediocrity. I need someone with 
potential. Someone with a future or 
something. I think that’s what she 
said.

MARSHALL
What? What about our pinky swear? 
You told me you'd stick with me 
till the end. 

(pause)
Does the pinky swear not mean 
anything to you? What kind of 
person doesn't abide by pinky 
swears?

JANE
Your small pinky has nothing to do 
with it. Latersssss.

Jane waves her small pinky finger at him and walks away 
nonchalantly. Marshall stands there, shocked. Her dog barks 
at the roadies setting up equipment.

An elderly woman, wearing an Evil Deeva t-shirt, walks by and 
gives Jane an evil look.

ELDERLY WOMAN
Whore!

Blobby, who was watching the encounter, notices something in 
the distance and quickly hides behind an amp. The elderly 
woman walks away. 

BLOBBY
Dude, did he see me?

BOOKY GEORGE, a thug like guy walks by looking for someone we 
presume is Blobby. He has a baseball bat in his hand. He 
continues to the next room. 
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BLOBBY (CONT’D)
Hello? Marshall? Is he gone?

Marshall, still in shock from the breakup, comes back to 
reality, and looks around and sees no one. Blobby lifts his 
head up. 

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
Some help you are, Marsh-Dawg. 

Hallmenth steps in front of the two and looks at them in 
distaste. He spits out something from his mouth. 

HALLMENTH
Jesus Saint Maria, guys! You’re 
young, fresh stink and your 
gambling better not ruin today’s 
show. Remember why we’re playing, 
it’s to be enlightened. To play in 
harmony and make something 
beautiful. If we do that, the rest 
will fall into place. You guys 
better be at your best, ehh. 

(smiling)
Or I’ll kill ya.    

INT. MUSIC VENUE STAGE - CONTINUOUS

The opening band, FOUR SQUIRE, finish their set. FOUR SQUIRE 
consists of 4 guys who dress in white spandex, a la Led 
Zepplin 1977. All their songs have heavy Harp solos. The lead 
singer is TUCKER, and has a 1980’s metal poofy blond hair. 
Other members are LARRY, DARRYL, and DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER, 
all who are mostly deaf. 

TUCKER
(singing)

...and an earthy mellondrop falls 
on your dewwwwwww petal.

The members of Four Squire perform a choreographed bowing 
sequence, and are met with some applause from the women in 
the audience.  

INT. BACKSTAGE AT VENUE - CONTINUOUS

Four Squire walks backstage. One member is wheeling out his 
golden harp. The members of EVIL DEEVA laugh at them as they 
walk by. 
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BLOBBY
(sarcastic)

Look, it’s men in spandex. Are you 
guys going to your ballet recital 
after this?  

Tucker is about to throw a punch but his band members hold 
him back. 

Evil Deeva’s manager, STICKY, comes up to them and quiets 
Blobby. STICKY, 38, is a balding, sleazy, manager in a suit 
that’s trying too hard to be cool. 

STICKY
Chill guys, chill. Leave them 
alone. You guys are on now. Cool 
it. Aight?

INT. STAGE - 10 MINUTES LATER

Spotlights hit the dark stage as Hallmenth is playing drums 
and Blobby is bouncing his electric guitar over his head for 
dramatic effect. An overhead projector plays footage behind 
them of an iguana walking through a desert. Marshall’s 
spotlight turns on and the tempo picks up as Blobby starts 
playing his guitar. 

MARSHALL
(song lyrics)

It’s a deadly, deadly, deadly 
Iguana, better run, run, run, for 
your momma. 

Intercut with the band playing, we cut to credits that appear 
on t-shirts of audience memebers who are rocking out. 

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
I gotta old, old, old speaker 
system and its going to rock your 
Llama. 

As Blobby does a guitar solo, Marshall gets distracted when 
he notices the members of Four Squire in the crowd, stealing 
their attention and walking away with several young girls.  

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
Life is swell and oh baby you’re a 
primadonna. Do ya, do ya, do ya, 
wanna? 
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On the side of the Stage, Sticky is getting an important 
phone call. He is nodding his head, and trying to talk back 
but is getting cut off. 

STICKY
(on phone)

But, but. Ok fine, fine. Tru Dat. 
Yes, I’m sorry, I will  never say 
that again. Okay. Okay. 

Sticky hangs up the phone an takes a deep breath.

MARSHALL
(finishing the song)

Puh-Puh-Puh lease. It’s a deadly 
Iguana... Iguana. 

As the lights fade, Hallmenth pulls out an iguana from his 
pocket and throws it into the audience. It hits a girl in the 
front row in the face. 

GIRL IN AUDIENCE
Ahhhh! My face. 

CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE THE MUSIC VENUE - AFTER THE SHOW

The members of the band are loading equipment in their tour 
bus. STICKY comes up to them with their cut of money from the 
show. 

STICKY
Guys, I have some not-rad news. The 
label decided to take some dates 
off your tour. And, sadly I can’t 
manage you anymore. 

MARSHALL
What kind of crap is that? We’ve 
been selling out shows.

STICKY
Well, the label really likes Four 
Squire and is giving your shows to 
them and, well, I’m going to manage 
them now. The girls just like those 
guys better. 

BLOBBY
This is horse manure. You, my 
friend, are a traitor and a 
donkey’s butt. 
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STICKY
(angered)

Blobby, at least I’m not a fat slob 
who owes money to everyone you 
know. Maybe this will give you some 
time to reconsider your future.

Blobby totally loses it and swings his guitar at STICKY’s 
legs, making him stumble. 

BLOBBY
Ha.

Sticky regains his balance and punches Blobby in the nose. 
Blobby falls down and sees his guitar pic and picks it up. 

STICKY
(grunts)

Blobby gets back up and pushes Sticky down, sits on him, and 
like a madman, slowly pushes down his guitar pick inside 
Sticky’s left eyeball until it bleeds. 

BLOBBY
Three, two, one. There goes your 
eye. 

Sticky, in shock of losing sight of his eye, gets some 
adrenaline and kicks Blobby in the groin extremely hard and 
Blobby rolls over. Sticky, cupping his gauged out eye, runs 
away.

STICKY
You Jack-arses will never make it! 
Gonzos like you have no future and  
you’re off the tour now.   

INT. HOSPITAL - DAWN

The camera passes by a hospital bed that holds a girl with an 
iguana stuck to her face. A Doctor is trying to yank it off 
but has no luck. 

Down the hall, Blobby lays on a bed with a big cast around 
his groin area. The cast looks like a small hill and Blobby 
is embarrassed with the size of it. Marshall and Hallmenth 
standing next to him staring at the cast. Hallmenth is 
smoking. 

BLOBBY
My life is over. My wiener is 
broken, we lost our tour dates, and 
I have no money. 
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HALLMENTH
Broken wieners are not fun at all. 

MARSHALL
O.K. guys, we can get through this, 
we just need to get started again. 
It will all work out. 

BLOBBY
It’s not going to work out. We’re 
losers. 

The guys sigh. 

In the background, the radio is playing “La Bamba,” and the 
guys look at it, curiously. Marshall points at the radio and 
gets an idea.

MARSHALL
Are you guys thinking what I’m 
thinking?

BLOBBY
We start a Mexican band?

MARSHALL
No. And no. We pull a Richie 
Valens, Jesus sorta thing. We fake 
our deaths, and then we’ll sell 
more records. Our sales will 
skyrocket. Look at Elliot Smith, 
Elvis, Keith Richards, Lambchop the 
puppet, Tupac, Biggie, they all 
died and made millions. 

BLOBBY
They do sell more after their 
death. But isn’t Keith Richards 
still Alive?

Marshall shrugs like he doesn’t know. Blobby thinks about it 
too.

HALLMENTH
I know where we can get some 
cadavers and a propeller plane. 

MARSHALL
Well lets do it, we got no 
girlfriends, no money, nothing. 
It’s perfect.  Let’s do it 
tomorrow.

CUT TO:
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INT. A MALL EYE CLINIC - DAY

Sticky slowly rises up in an Eye Doctor’s chair, a la Darth 
Vador, and is wearing an eye patch. Steam follows him up, as 
dramatic music plays. An Indian EYE DOCTOR, 50, walks in. 

EYE DOCTOR
Oh sorry, guess I left on the Nitro 
glycerin smoke and my iTunes on 
repeat. That’s some good music, no? 

The Eye Doctor turns off the smoke and music. 

STICKY
I shall avenge them!

EYE DOCTOR
Shiver your timbers, man. 

Sticky stares at the Eye Doctor for an uncomfortably long 
time. The Eye Doctor gives him a blank stare back. 

EXT. JANE’S HOUSE - DUSK

Marshall walks up to Jane’s house, a brownstone with a 
stairwell walkway. Well kept yellow pansy-flowers line the 
steps and a dog bowl sits next to the door. Above, Jane’s 
silhouette is seen through the curtains. 

MARSHALL
Jane! Can we talk?

Jane opens the curtains and looks at Marshall and laughs. 
There is a silhouette of an UNKNOWN MAN next to her. 

JANE
Go away, Loser. 

A couple seconds later her dog wiggles out of a doggy door 
and bites Marshall on the leg. 

UNKNOWN MAN 
Who’s that?

JANE
(to unknown man)

Just the Church of latter day 
saints guy. He’s a d-bag, he keeps 
trying to get me to convert to 
Islam or something. 

Jane closes the window and we see her make out with the man 
in her window.  
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An Elderly Woman with an Evil Deeva t-shirt walks by, on the 
street. 

ELDERLY WOMAN
Whore!

Marshall, angered at Jane, kicks the dog in its leg and the 
dog jumps up and bites Marshall’s nose. He tries to shake it 
but the dog won’t give up. Marshall tries pulling the dog off 
his face and steps on the pansy flower plants nearby and 
falls to the ground. The dog walks up to Marshall and lifts 
his leg up. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BLOBBY’S STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT

Blobby, still with a cast over his crotch, climbs up an aged 
fire escape. A police car is parked down the street and it is 
being very covert. 

He passes a neighbor’s window and watches them watch a stand-
up routine on the comedy channel. He laughs and they notice 
him. He quickly climbs and makes it up to his apartment 
window. 

INT. BLOBBY’S STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT

Inside his apartment, A one-eyed Sticky and Booky George are 
playing Yatzee. On their table are several weapons. 

Sticky rolls the dice. 

STICKY
Yatzee, Mo-Fo!

BOOKY GEORGE
You’re cheating. I’m done playing 
with you. And don’t call me a mo-
fo.  

STICKY
Just relax, Blobby will be back 
here soon. Then we’ll get him like 
just deserts. 

BOOKY GEORGE
What does that mean?
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STICKY
I’m not really sure, but i think it 
means maybe we’ll like kill him or 
cut off his wiener or something. 

BOOKY GEORGE
Oh cool. That’s what I thought. 

Blobby sticks his head in the window and tries to grab some 
cash on the table, but can’t reach it. He slips and the 
window closes on his arm. He holds back a scream. 

STICKY
What was that?

Sticky and Booky George go over to the window and look 
around. Blobby is hanging on the fire escape trying not to 
scream. 

BOOKY GEORGE
Oh look, the fat guy has some money 
after all, I’ll be taking that. 

EXT. BLOBBY’S STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT

The fire escape can’t hold Blobby’s weight and breaks. Blobby 
falls off and lands on a cat, who breaks his fall. 

He then runs to the police car parked down the block and 
knocks on the window with the intention of getting the 
officer to scare the guys from his apartment. 

BLOBBY
(out of breath)

Hey, officer, I think there is drug 
deal going down. 63 Bell Street 
Apartment 3. Officer?

Blobby looks closer and the officer behind the wheel is a 
mannequin. He looks in the back of the police car and the 
real police officer is making out with a hooker. Blobby 
slowly walks away. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

Hallmenth is praying in the front row of the pews of a 
Catholic Church. A YOUNG NUN comes over, bends down to light 
some candles, and he stares at her bottom. 
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YOUNG NUN
Blessed father, please protect me 
from all sins...

His drool falls on the floor. 

From behind, another nun, much older, smacks him over the 
head with a ruler. 

CUT TO:

EXT. MUSIC VENUE, OUTSIDE - NIGHT

A teenager is replacing posters of Evil Deeva with posters 
that feature the members of Four Squire naked next to Joshua 
Tree. They read “Four Squire: now headlining across the 
country.” 

The members of Four Squire walk by. 

TUCKER
Sweet, Darryl, we made it!

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Which Darryl, me?

DARRYL
Me?

LARRY
Yeah, which Darryl?

CUT TO:

EXT. CEMETARY

A groundskeeper sees three graves dug up and scratches his 
head. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ABOARD A SMALL PLANE - DAY

Marshall, Blobby, and Hallmenth are aboard the plane. 
Hallmenth is the pilot and the other two guys are getting 
ready to jump. 

11.



In the back of the plane, there are several dead bodies 
dressed like rock stars. Marshall walks up to the dead bodies 
that’s supposed to be him, and holds up his arm.

MARSHALL
(being a ventriloquist)

The rain in Spain stays mainly in 
the plain!

Blobby walks over and grabs the dead guy who is suppose to be 
his double and lifts up that cadaver’s jaw.

BLOBBY
(mouthing the cadaver)

By George you’ve got it!

MARSHALL
(mouthing the cadaver)

Hey, dead Blobby, who’s on first?

Hallmenth gets angry and looks back at the guys.

BLOBBY
(quietly)

What’s on second...

Suddenly Blobby’s cadaver’s jaw falls off and the guys stop 
playing. They go back to their original positions and put on 
their parachutes and helmets. 

The engine begins to make a loud popping noise, and Hallmenth 
looks back again. 

HALLMENTH
It’s time guys. 

BLOBBY
(screaming)

I just wanted to say I love you 
guys. I hope this works. 

MARSHALL
It’s going to work. 

HALLMENTH
I gotta tell you guys, I’m wanted 
for murder in Uruguay and am glad 
I’m starting ov...  

The engine gets really loud and Hallmenth’s dialogue gets cut 
off. He is pointing and nods.
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HALLMENTH (CONT’D)
(now audible)

Go! Go! Go!

Blobby is hesitant to jump, but Marshall pushes him out and 
then takes a deep breath and jumps too. 

EXT. IN THE AIR - DAY

They begin free falling, and give each other the thumbs-up. 
But then they notice Hallmeth hasn’t jumped out yet. They 
look up and are confused. 

When it reaches the right time, they pull their parachute 
cords and their parachutes pop. 

Hallmenth’s body plunges to the ground without a parachute 
going off. The two are shocked. 

BLOBBY
(yelling)

What the hell? What happened to 
Hallmenth?

MARSHALL
What?

The guys look in the distance and see the plane crash into 
mountains nearby. They look a little closer and it appears 
the plane actually landed in Mount Rushmore and it George 
Washington’s face. 

EXT. DIRT FIELD - DAY

The two of them try to land by a designated chalk “X” on the 
ground, but neither can control their landing. They end up 
skidding on a dirt path. Marshall skids through a pile of 
dead rabbits and Blobby tumbles over and hits a tree. 

Marshall gets up and stumbles over to Blobby’s location. 

MARSHALL
(disoriented)

We probably should have chosen a 
better mountain to crash the plane 
into. 

Blobby and Marshall watch the smoke coming from Mount 
Rushmore and see ambulances drive up. 

BLOBBY
Oh crap. 
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MARSHALL
Yes, crap. 

They find their getaway car and run towards it.

They quickly get into their getaway car, a VW van that has a 
Wizard on it, with a giant sign that says “The Vanisher.” 
They ride the other direction. 

BLOBBY
I think you have rabbit guts on 
your head. 

Harp music from Four Squire plays in the background as the 
two slowly off in the distance. 

FADE OUT.

FADE IN.

EXT. WINDY COUNTRY ROAD - DAY

A Ford Taurus drives smoothly through twists and turns to a 
remix of Evil Deeva’s song, Deadly Iguana. 

TV ANNOUNCER
The all new Ford Taurus, a new spin 
to an old classic. 1% APR for the 
first 6 months. 

The camera zooms out to reveal:

EXT. A TRAILER HOME - DAY

Blobby is watching this TV commercial on a 13 inch tv on an 
apple box outside his run-down trailer home. He sits in a 
lawn chair with empty cans of beer spilled all around him. He 
has let his hair grow out and is marginally more obese. He 
scratches his back and walks into his home.

TITLE CARD: 2 YEARS LATER

INT. TRAILER HOME - DAY

Blobby grabs another beer from the fridge. He closes it to 
reveal newspaper clippings. They include: 

BAND DIES IN TRAGIC MOUNT RUSHMORE PLANE ACCIDENT
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EVIL DEEVA GOES PLATNIUM

DEADLY IGUANA BIG HIT IN JAPAN

PRINCESS DIANA’S GHOST GETS TEA IN BUCKINGHAM

EVIL DEEVA, R.I.P., WINS MTV ARTIST OF THE YEAR

A ROLLING STONE ARTICLE: An interview with the one-eyed James 
“Sticky” Ricefellow, who now lives in a house shaped like a 
shoe in Malibu, CA. He’s now the manager of the Estate of the 
Evil Deeva’s monetary holdings and royalties, and collects 
all their money, the article says. 

A knock on the door reveals Masrshall has come over. Marshall 
has grew a large moustache and looks like he has lost some 
hair and aged a bit. 

MARSHALL
Let me in, Blobby.

BLOBBY
I’m not here, go away! And I’m not 
Blobby. My name is Bobby Lobbson. 
That guy is dead. 

Marshall lets himself in. He sees what a mess Blobby’s 
trailer is, and cleans up a little. He stares at all the 
newspaper clippings. 

MARSHALL
Dude, you gotta stop living in the 
past. 

BLOBBY
He stole it all. Sticky stole all 
our money. That bastard. 

MARSHALL
We didn’t know he would do that. 
Maybe we didn’t think it through. 
Come on, lets get a drink. 

Blobby lays quiet.

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
I’m buying.

BLOBBY
Fine. Let’s go. 

A PARROT antagonizes bobby as he talks. 
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PARROT
Oral Asfixiation hotline, help, I 
need help. 

They both pretend they didn’t hear the parrot and Marshall 
throws Blobby his boat shoes and a coat. 

INT. LOCAL BAR - NIGHT

Inside the bar, Marshall and Blobby are the biggest losers. 
Marshall tries to wink at a girl but she won’t give him the 
time of day. Blobby sucks in all the bar nuts the bar has to 
offer. He looks through a horse racing schedule and is 
circling horses he wants to bet on. In the background, high 
school aged kids are poorly singing karaoke. A depressed 
Marshall puts his head on the bar. 

MARSHALL
What are we going to do?

In the background, two 20 year old girls have requested 
Deadly Iguana on the Karaoke machine. They are butchering up 
the lyrics. 

GIRLS
Deadly Iguana... I wannas. Word to 
your mommas. I like ripe bananas...

Marshall lifts his head up, and nudges Blobby. 

MARSHALL
Hey, do you want to karaoke?

BLOBBY
Whatever. 

The two of them walk up to the stage, and Marshall rips the 
microphone from one of the girls. 

MARSHALL
(to DJ)

Can we start it over?

GIRL
Whatever, freaks, you can have the 
microphone. That song sucks anyway. 

The girls roll their eyes and walk off to their young looking 
boyfriends. 

The DJ restarts the song and nods to the guys. 
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MARSHALL
It’s a deadly, deadly, deadly 
iguana, better run, run, run, for 
your...

BLOBBY
(apathetic)

Momma.

MARSHALL
I gotta old, old, old speaker 
system and its going to rock your 

BLOBBY
Llama.

The crowd turns and notices that they are performing on key. 

MARSHALL
Life is swell and oh baby you’re 
a...

At this point, Blobby finds a guitar that’s on stage and 
hooks it up to an amplifier. They look at each other and 
smile. 

BLOBBY
Primadonna!

MARSHALL AND BLOBBY
Do ya, do ya, do ya, wanna? Puh-Puh-
Puh lease. It’s a deadly iguana... 
Iguana.

They really get into the song, and the crowd gets into it. 
They finish the song and the crowd claps. The girl who 
ignored Marshall earlier smiles at him. 

After the song, the owner of the bar comes over and brings 
them two free beers. 

BAR OWNER
You guys were really good. You 
brought up the level of karaoke. 
Does your band want to come by on 
Saturday night? I have an open 
slot.

BLOBBY
We’re not a band.
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MARSHALL
No, we toally are. And if you are 
paying, we will be there. We know 
all of Evil Deeva’s songs by heart. 

DISSOLVE TO 
TRANSITION 
SEQUENCE:

EXT. JOSHUA TREE DESERT - DAY 

A music video/interlude begins. Marshall and Blobby are on 
top of a large rock and wind is blowing in their hair. From 
off camera, oversized equipment is being lowered to them as 
they nod to drum beats. Once they get the guitar and 
microphone, they play a riff.

MARSHALL
Entertainment!

Blobby continues to rock out in giant guitar. A llama comes 
next to them, with Hallmenth’s head, and licks Marshall’s 
leg. 

TRANSITION 
SEQUENCE ENDS.

CUT TO:

EXT. LAKE ERIE BEACH - DAY

The members of Four Squire are shooting a music video. They 
are in spandex while a giant fan blows wind at them. Larry’s 
chest hair is making everyone uncomfortable. 

TUCKER
Dude, you need to shave your chest. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Are you talking to me?

DARRYL 
Or did you mean me?

LARRY
What?

CUT TO:
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INT. LOCAL BAR - NIGHT, THE NEXT SATURDAY

On a cheap flyer posted on the window, several bands and 
showtimes are listed, including EVIL DEEVA COVER BAND: 9:30.

Marshall and Blobby are setting up their stage. Marshall puts 
a birthmark on his cheek, and a blond wig on that covers his 
eyes, a gives Blobby a pair of purple sunglasses and a short 
purple wig. 

MARSHALL
Put this on, dude, we’ll be all 
incognito and stuff. 

BLOBBY
Yeah, this purple wig and purple 
sunglasses will totally cover up me 
and my 50 pounds. Don’t worry, no 
one’s going to recognize us. We are 
dead, buddy. 

MARSHALL
Ok. do you remember our songs? We 
probably should have practiced or 
something. 

DJ
And on center stage... A local Evil 
Deeva Cover band

A couple claps are heard. 

They try to start, but get some feedback on the amplifier. 

MARSHALL
Hello everyone, we are fans of the 
music, so we won’t take ourselves 
seriously, and we know we are not 
the band, so please pardon us if we 
are not perfect. 

Blobby shakes his head at Marshall, and then they start. 

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
This song is called Meaty Manny 
Ramirez.

Marshall coughs and is a little nervous. 

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
(singing)

Meaty Meaty Meaty baseball 
player...
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The song continues and they have a rough start. Blobby 
fumbles on some chords, but then he slowly gets it. 

The crowd is getting into it. A lot of them know the song, 
since their ablum went platinum, and are nodding their heads 
and singing along with the chorus. 

MARSHALL AND BLOBBY
Steriods aren’t cool. They aren’t 
cool... And you know this, Manny. 
One Two Three strikes and Whey 
Protein Powder. It’s Like Chowder. 

A man in a leather Adventure Cowboy hat takes notice of them. 

INT. LOCAL BAR, BACKSTAGE AFTER THE SHOW - CONTINUOUS

MR. JOHNSTON, A Hasidic cowboy, 45,  comes up to Marshall and 
Blobby. He talks, and they can’t get a word in. 

JOHNSTON
Wood chuck, chuck! You guys were 
Excellenté! Hi, I’m Jacob Johnston. 
You can call me Johnston. But 
listen, I just had to let loose a 
Gun’s & Roses cover band on this 
small tour I’m doing in the 
midwest. Like Cleveland and the 
Twin cities. Well hell, you know 
the midwest. Anyhoo, It pays just 
OK and its a two month gig. You’ll 
be sharing a hotel room. But, what 
the hell, rock and roll, right? 
Yeah? Are you guys in? 

A 15 year old African Amercican kid, NICO, walks up next to 
him and coughs. 

JOHNSTON (CONT’D)
Oh yeah, and this is Nico. He’s 
your new drummer. He learns fast.

Marshall and Blobby look at each other. Then they look at 
Nico. Awkward Silence.

INT. LOCAL BAR, AT THE BAR FOR LAST CALL - CONTINUOUS

Marshall and Blobby are the only customers left at the bar. A 
waitress is putting chairs on top of tables, and is obsessive 
compulsive about it. We can tell Blobby and Marshall have 
been debating all night. 
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MARSHALL
So, yes, we totally could get 
arrested for fraud, and uncovered 
for faking our deaths, but we would 
at least have money.

BLOBBY
I can not go to jail. I’ll be 
someone’s homo erotic teddy bear. I 
can’t do that. It’s just not me. 

MARSHALL
But dude, money. Money, man! We 
need it. And fresh girls. Everyone 
wins. We just need to lay low. 
People think we’re dead. We just 
gotta do it. Let’s Millie Vanilli 
it.  

BLOBBY
Yeah but Millie Vanilli killed 
themselves. Wait, that doesn’t even 
make sense. Oh brother. 

Blobby stares at the money in the cash register. Marshall is 
checking out the waitress move the chairs to be completely 
even above the table. 

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
OK. lets do it.

CUT TO MUSICAL 
MONTAGE:

INT. GROG SHOP MUSIC HALL, CLEVELAND - CONTINUOUS

Marshall, Blobby and Nico begin to play the song Deadly 
Iguana. Nico has a cheat sheet of the music on a music 
pedestal similar those found in music class. Blobby is 
sweating. In the crowd, there are several teenagers, wearing 
Dave Matthews t-shirts who are sitting at the bar talking to 
each other, and not paying attention.

MARSHALL
(song lyrics)

It’s a deadly, deadly, deadly 
iguana. 

A pale teenage girl looks up from the bar at Marshall and he 
points at her. She is confused at him, and points to herself 
with a curiuos look. 
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EXT. CLEVELAND’S NORTHFIELD PARK HORSE TRACK. - DAY

Blobby, wearing a wifebeater, puts $10 down on a horse at the 
counter. 

INT. ST. LOUIS ROCK CLUB - NIGHT

On stage the band looks a little more comfortable as they 
play their instruments. A large Asian female teenager starts 
dancing in front of the stage.  

MARSHALL
(continued singing)

Better run, run, run, 

The Asian teenage girl begins to take off her bra while she 
is dancing. Marshall is liking this.  

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
for your momma...

The Asian teenage girl throws her bra on stage and it lands 
on Nico’s head. Marshall stares at Nico. He gives a thumbs up 
and continues to play. 

INT. KEYNO BETTING HALL - NIGHT

Blobby is sitting with some senior citizens on folding 
chairs. Numbers light up and none of them are Blobbys. He 
sighs. Hidden in the background is Marshall making out with 
the Asian teenage girl. Sitting next to them is Nico, who is 
watching them uncomfortably.  

INT. BLOOMINGTON INDIANA OUTDOOR COLLGE PARK - DAY

On a sunny day, The band is on stage playing for about 30 
kids on the lawn of the Indiana University campus. The kids 
are whacked out on drugs. And are facing the wrong direction 
from the stage. 

MARSHALL
(continued singing)

I gotta old, old, old speaker 
system...

One of the drugged college kids walks into a speaker and hugs 
it. 

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
and its going to rock your Llama. 

22.



INT. INDIANA UNIVERSITY FRATERNITY HOUSE - NIGHT

The camera pans through a run down fraternity house. 
Underwear and spilled beer line the floor. We pass Blobby 
playing pool with some guys, there is a $100 bill on the 
table. Next to him, Nico is eating pickled eggs with the 
drugged college kid from the previous scene. The camera 
passes them and reaches Marshall who is making out with a 
sorority girl. 

INT. DOUBLE DOOR MUSIC VENUE, CHICAGO - CONTINUOUS

Attractive women are dancing next to the polished stage. 
Johnston makes shooting gestures to the band. Marshall does 
it back. Nico closes his cheat-sheet book and plays 
knowingly. 

MARSHALL
(continued singing)

Life is swell and oh baby.. 

One of the attractive women smiles at Marshall. He smiles 
back. Then what appears to be the girl’s mother smiles at him 
too. He gives an uneasy smile to her. 

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
you’re a primadonna...

INT. UNDERGROUND CHICAGO MOB CASINO

Mob bosses watch as Blobby plays a high stakes poker match. 
Marshall is making out with the attractive woman’s mom by the 
bar, while Nico is playing Connect-4 with the attractive 
woman, who is not having a good time. 

INT. DETROIT ROCK CLUB - NIGHT

The band seems to be getting along well. They are all smiling 
and having a good time. Their music is exceptionally better 
now.

MARSHALL
(continued singin)

Do ya, do ya, do ya, wanna? Puh-Puh-
Puh lease. It’s a deadly iguana... 
Iguana.
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The song ends and Marshall and Blobby and Nico put down their 
instruments and put their rock-out hands in the air. 

END MUSICAL 
MONTAGE.

CUT TO:

INT. DETROIT HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Empty bottles of champaign lay throughout the old, torn down 
hotel room. On one bed lays Blobby. He is hugging a large 
sack of money, in a cartoon-like bag with a big “$” dollar 
sign. He licks the money a little. Next to his bed is 
Marshall. He is passed out with a really attractive Blond 
wearing nothing but a Ramones T-shirt, who is also asleep. 
Next to Marshall’s bed is a window that is slightly cracked 
open. 

Marshall hears a bark from the street and opens his eyes. He 
looks outside the window and sees two people making out, with 
a little dog following them. He smiles a little bit at young 
love, and rubs the girl on his bed’s hair. 

He looks a little closer at the people outside the window, 
and it appears to be his ex-girlfriend, Jane, and she is 
making out with the lead singer of Four Squire, Tucker. 
Marshall gives a giant sigh. And, in a sudden outburst he 
yells.

MARSHALL
Jane!

Marshall then hides his head from the window. 

EXT. DETROIT STREET - NIGHT

Jane looks up, and doesn’t see anything. Tucker looks around, 
then gives Jane a hug and they continue to walk. 

INT. DETROIT HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Marshall pushes the sleeping girl off of him (thump) and 
walks over to the bathroom. 
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INT. DETROIT HOTEL ROOM / BATHROOM - NIGHT

Marshall cries. He uses up all the toilet paper to dry his 
tears, and sucks his thumb. 

FADE OUT.

FADE IN.

INT. DETROIT HOTEL ROOM/ BATHROOM - MORNING

Blobby walks into the bathroom and pulls down his pants to 
pee. He squirts a little, but then he sees Marshall sitting 
there, sleeping, and stops. Marshall’s shirt has a little 
yellow stain on it. 

Blobby looks around to see if anyone saw, but no one is 
there. He then shakes Marshall. 

BLOBBY
Dude, wake up man. You’re on the 
toilet and sleeping. Normal people 
sleep on the bed. Other normal 
people have to pee in toilets 
without other people sitting on 
toilets in the morning. 

Blobby slaps Marshall, and he wakes up a few seconds later to 
see Blobby peeing in the sink. 

MARSHALL
I miss Jane. 

BLOBBY
Don’t be a Goober, Jane’s part of 
your past. We’re totally different 
people now. You can’t get her back 
because she thinks you’re dead. 
Muerto! You’re King Tut. 

MARSHALL
I saw her last night. She’s here. 
In Detroit. And she’s with that Dee 
Sneider wannabee from Four Squire, 
Tucker. What the frak, man. I gotta 
get her back. 

After a beat of through, Marshall sees a newspaper on the 
floor across the room and gets up to get it. Blobby follows 
him. 
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INT. DETROIT HOTEL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Marshall grabs the newspaper and flips through it to the 
music section. He sees an ad for Four Squire, who is playing 
the current night at the Royal Oak music theater. He points 
at it. 

MARSHALL
Blob, we gotta go here to see Jane. 

Blobby stares at him. Marshall now has his arms to his sides 
and has a giant yellow stain, from earlier, on his shirt. 

BLOBBY
No way. It’s too dangerous. 

CUT TO:

INT. BACKSTAGE AT THE DETROIT ROYAL OAK - NIGHT

Marshall and Blobby are wearing all black. They are standing 
next to the entrance to get to the VIP area, which is guarded 
by a big bouncer. Blobby, still wearing his purple wig, has a 
black turtleneck on, and his shirt is ripping apart. Marshall 
has some car flares sticking out of his back pocket. 

Jane walks by in the distance, and Marshall notices. He tries 
to make army signals with his eyes and his fingers, but 
Blobby gives him a look to say that he sees her too. 

MARSHALL
It’s action time. 

Marshall lights a flare and throws it next to the bouncer. It 
rolls right next to him, and slowly the wick burns. 

Suddenly the flare lights, and it freaks the hell out of the 
bouncer, and then catches him on fire. 

BOUNCER
Mother, Bitch! Ahhhhhh!

Blobby gives Marshall a disapproving look, but the two of 
them slowly sneak off to the backstage area during this 
distraction. 

INT. BACKSTAGE AT THE ROYAL OAK / VIP AREA - CONTINUOUS

Marshall and Blobby take off their black outfits and are now 
dressed like they belong there. Marshall grabs a champagne 
glass from a waitress walking by. 

26.



Jane walks in, and Marshall is about to make a move in to say 
hello, but their old manager, Sticky, comes in with the 
members of Four Squire. Sticky has a gold eye patch from 
where Blobby gouged out his eye years earlier. 

STICKY
(toasting champaign)

To a great show! Long live Four 
Squire.

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Are you talking to me or the other 
Darryl?

The rest of the VIP backstage guests toast. Marshall and 
Blobby hide behind the food service cart. 

BLOBBY
We need to get out of here. 

Blobby points to Booky George, who he still owes money to 
from years past. Marshall continues to peek out at Jane, who 
is rubbing Tucker from Four Square, sexually. 

Marshall and Blobby, still hiding behind the food cart, push 
their way to porta-potties that have been set up close by. 
Marshall points for them to hide in there. Blobby declines. 
Marshall points to the Booky, Sticky, and Jane, and Blobby 
agrees. 

STICKY
(off camera)

Let’s get out there and rock the 
harp like it’s 1979. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
(off camera)

What?

Marshall and Blobby enter the porta-potties quickly and lock 
the doors.

CUT TO:

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - MORNING 

A large construction vehicle drops off the two porta-potties 
next to an urban construction site, and they fall over. 
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The vehicle picks up the porta-potties again, but they tumble 
over. Once more, the vehicle picks them up, and this time 
sets them upright. 

After a beat, Marshall and Blobby open the porta-pottie 
doors, their clothes browned, and puke on the ground. 

A construction foreman walks by and smells them, drops his 
papers, and runs away. 

EXT. DETROIT CITY STREET - DAY

Marshall and Blobby hail a taxi. A cab comes over and picks 
them up. 

INT. TAXI - DAY

Marshall and Blobby get in the cab. 

MARSHALL
(to cab driver)

The Motel 6 on Michigan Ave, please

The cab driver notices their smell and sprays the two of them 
with some mouth spray.

BLOBBY
Dude, we need to change our 
identities. More than a wig and a 
moustache. We need to become 
totally unrecognizable. 

The cab driver then sprays them with some new car spray.

MARSHALL
It’s the only way. We should have 
done it already. 

The cab driver, still annoyed with the smell, sprays them 
with mace in their eyes.

CAB DRIVER
You guys smell like toilets and 
puke, get the hell out of my car!

Marshall and Blobby, now blinded by the spray scream.

MARSHALL
You didn’t have to spray us with 
mace. Fine, We’ll get out of the 
car. Jesus. 
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They exit the car and fumble to the side of the road. 

DISSOLVE TO 
TRANSITION 
SEQUENCE:

EXT. SWIMMING POOL - DAY 

A music video/interlude begins. Marshall, Blobby, and Nico 
are playing on what appears to be a mini barge in the middle 
of a large swimming pool overlooking the Hollywood Hills. 
Women dressed like Mermaids are sitting by the pool watching. 

MARSHALL
(singing)

Dance till you drop!

Blobby and Nico play together in a melody. Up in the Sky, 
Hallmenth’s face appears on a star. Lasers from his eyes 
shoot down and blow up a mermaid. The band stops and looks 
curiously at the star above. 

TRANSITION 
SEQUENCE ENDS.

CUT TO:

EXT. A DARK ALLEY - NIGHT

In the alley, several homeless people lay around, passed out 
and drunk. Marshall and Blobby stand in front of a trash can 
that’s on fire. 

MARSHALL
This is it, there is no turning 
back. 

BLOBBY
Well, technically when we faked our 
death there was no turning back 
back then, but whatever. 

Marshall gives Blobby a look like Blobby is a moron. 

MARSHALL
Don’t ruin this moment. 

BLOBBY
Oh, like how we ruined our lives?
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MARSHALL
I’ll totally punch you in the face. 
Don’t make me do it. 

HOMELESS GUY
(off camera)

Will you guys shut up, some of us 
are trying to be homeless, you 
jerks.

Marshall and Blobby nod at each other and begin to pull out 
their respective documents. 

First Marshall throws away his birth certificate. Then Blobby 
throws out his passport. They continue to throw things in the 
fire: drivers licenses, social security cards, elementary 
school student IDs, Library cards, Britney Spears fan club 
IDs, pictures of them with famous rock stars, and pictures of 
the old band happily together. 

INT. SALON - DAY

Marshall and Blobby get their hair cut to match the wigs 
they’ve been wearing. Blobby gets his hair dyed purple. 

INT. TATTOO PARLOR - DAY

Marshall gets the birthmark he’s been sporting, henna 
tattoo’d on his face by an Indian woman with Hello Kitty 
tattoos all over her arms. 

INT. NAIL SPA - DAY

Marshall and Blobby are getting their feet pedicured by two 
Asian women, while reading Teen Beat magazine. 

INT. METH LAB WINNEBAGO - DAY

Marshall and Blobby, now totally in their new hairstyles and 
look, cautiously walk inside the winnebago. The inside has a 
Chemistry set, fast food wrappers scattered around, and a 
very pierced women watching television in the corner. METH 
LAB RICHIE, 35, topless, skinny, and twitchy, walks over to 
them. 

METH LAB RICHIE
What’s the password?

MARSHALL
There is no password. 
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Meth Lab Richie stares into Marshall’s eyes for 10 seconds, 
then stares into Blobby’s eyes for 5 seconds. 

METH LAB RICHIE
You’re not cops, are you? Because 
I’d know. And I’d blow your heads 
off. I blew someone’s head off this 
morning, and I’m not afraid to do 
it again. I’m serious. 

Meth Lab Richie points to a rat with a blown off head that is 
decomposing in the corner of the Winnebago. 

MARSHALL
We’re not cops. Remember, I called 
earlier? I’m a friend of Rasta 
Jeremiah, we need IDs. 

METH LAB RICHIE
Oh yeah. I remember. 

Meth Lab Richie does a fake karate chop. 

METH LAB RICHIE (CONT’D)
Just kidding. I wasn’t going to 
karate chop you. Just seeing if you 
were cops again. 

Meth Lab Richie sits down and pulls out some templates from a 
drawer and a Polaroid camera. He sits down Marshall and 
Blobby and takes their pictures behind a blue background. 

METH LAB RICHIE (CONT’D)
(to pierced woman)

Yo Bitch! Develop these pictures.

(to guys)
You guys want to do her? Three 
hundred dollars.

MARSHALL
No, just the IDs please. 

Meth Lab Richie pulls out a couple fake birth certificates, 
and, after the pierced woman “develops” the Polaroids, he 
cuts out their pictures and puts them in drivers licenses. 

METH LAB RICHIE
You are Mitchell Bigshead, and you 
are Barney Blobberson. Voila 
Bitches! Now gimme my money. 

Marshall and Blobby look at their new IDs with curious 
sounding names and smile and nod at each other. 
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METH LAB RICHIE (CONT’D)
Oh, and as a special promotion, 
here are two necklaces with your 
pictures in them. 

Meth Lab Richie hands them a set of broken heart necklaces, 
with their pictures inside. Marshall gets the one with 
Blobby, and Blobby gets the one with Marshall. 

METH LAB RICHIE (CONT’D)
And tell all your freinds that 
Richie’s the best forgery and meth 
dealer in town. 

INT. CITY LIBRARY. - DAY

Marshall try out their new IDs in the library. They show them 
to a librarian and she hands them back two non-descript 
library cards. 

BLOBBY
They work!

Marshall and Blobby jump up and do a high-five. 1980’s style 
Freeze frame, with people from the library who look like the 
cast of “Saved By The Bell.”

CUT TO:

INT. BACKSTAGE AT A VENUE IN MINNEAPOLIS - NIGHT

Johnston, their hasidic manager, comes up to Marshall, 
Blobby, and Nico with a smirk on his face. 

JOHNSTON
Hey fellas, good news. You guys are 
doing a great job. I YouTubed some 
concert footage to a couple of 
swingers and concert promoters I 
knew and I think I got us some more 
gigs. But, this time, you guys will 
be headlining. For some reason, an 
Evil Deeva cover band is totally 
hot right now, and you guys are 
like fresh with the young kids. 
Alright, alright! We’re going 
places. Like California...

As usual, people have been trying to get a word in, but 
Johnston continues to talk. At the end of the speech, the 
band gives up and sits there in silence. 
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JOHNSTON (CONT’D)
Well, you guys don’t have anything 
to say? It’s good news boys. 

INT. ON STAGE - CONTINUOUS

The band is playing the song, Deadly Iguana, and are having a 
good time.  

MARSHALL
(singing)

Life is swell and oh baby you’re a 
primadonna. Do ya, do ya, do ya, 
wanna?

Out of nowhere, Nico starts doing a drum solo. He’s gotten 
better, and is showboating a little. Marshall and Bobby get 
upset with him veering away from the song as they wrote it. 

INT. BACKSTAGE DRESSING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Nico is sitting on a couch drinking a slurpee and watching 
TV, while Marshall and Blobby are trying to get his 
attention. 

MARSHALL
Nico. We need to talk. You can’t 
just bust out drum solos. You gotta 
stick to the song. 

BLOBBY
You don’t see Neal Pert just 
busting out drum solos when he play 
in Rush. This isn’t Dream Theater, 
either.

(no one knows what he is 
talking about)

No more. Do the songs. 

NICO
I want more money per show. 

BLOBBY
That’s crazy

MARSHALL
We can kick you out of the band. I 
don’t care what Johnston says. 
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NICO
(while slurping his drink)

Well then I’ll just have to go 
public and tell everyone who you 
are. 

MARSHALL
What?

NICO
Listen guys, I’m not that stupid. 
You guys play the songs like you 
wrote them, and I’ve seen you guys 
put wigs on, and I know that 
birthmark is a tattoo. And you call 
each other by your real names. At 
least make up aliases. I know you 
guys are the real Evil Deeva. And I 
don’t care, I just want more money 
and more drum solos. 

Marshall stares at Blobby, looks up for a second, then looks 
at Nico. 

MARSHALL
Fine. But only 10% more pay and two 
drum solos. 

NICO
(still slupring)

Cool. 

CUT TO:

INT. RECORDING STUDIO - CONTINUOUS

The band is at a recording session. A RECORD PRODUCER, with 
hippy long hair, sits behind the glass with Johnston. The 
studio has Grateful Dead era lithographs throughout and has 
mattress pads hung up on the walls. The band appears to be in 
the middle of the session. 

JOHNSTON
Ok, one more time. This time, 
Bloberson, can you wipe off your 
sweat off the guitar, we keep 
getting feedback. 

The band starts playing the song Meaty Manny Ramirez. 

RECORD PRODUCER
Stop. Stop. Sorry. 
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In the recording booth, the Record Producer’s hair got stuck 
in the mixing device. 

INT. COCK FIGHTING DEN - DAY

Blobby places a bet under the cock called “Sir Fosters.” The 
cocks come out and Sir Fosters is dressed in a baby’s bonnet 
and Blobby sighs. 

INT. RECORDING STUDIO - CONTINUOUS

The band continues playing Meaty Manny Ramirez song. 

RECORD PRODUCER
Wait, stop, stop again. I dropped 
my cough syrup on my sandals. Gimme 
a second. 

The band gets annoyed. 

RECORD PRODUCER (CONT’D)
Ok. We’re good. We’re good. 

EXT. USED CAR PARKING LOT - DAY

Nico is trading his 1988 Honda Civic for a Toyota Prius 
Hybrid. A slimy salesman takes a picture of Nico in front of 
his new car. 

INT. RECORDING STUDIO - CONTINUOUS

The band is out of breath playing what appears to be their 
200th take. 

RECORD PRODUCER (CONT’D)
Wait. Guys. One more thing. I think 
I forgot to turn it on. My bad. 
Let’s start over. 

Johnston slaps the Record Producer behind his head. 

EXT. COMPUTER CAFE - DAY

Europeans fill a generic computer cafe with 12 computers and 
Rice Crispy treats for sale. On the end of the table, 
Marshall longing for Jane, kissing a picture of her he found 
on the Internet. An elderly woman walks by and sees this. 

ELDERLY WOMAN
Whore!
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The Elderly woman pulls out a Rice Crispy treat and eats it. 
Marshall looks at her and she walks away. 

INT. RECORDING STUDIO - CONTINUOUS

In the recording studio, The record producer mysteriously has 
his long hippy hair chopped off and a black eye. 

MARSHALL
(ending the song)

...Meaty!

RECORD PRODUCER
(scared for his life)

Excellent. We did well.

The band finishes the song, and are happy. Below Blobby is a 
pool of sweat. Nico walks by and slips.  The record producer 
is shaking and it’s revealed that Johnston has a gun behind 
him. Johnston waves at the band like everything is alright. 

JOHNSTON
Get yeer bags packed guys, we’re 
off to Vegas!

FADE OUT.

FADE IN

INT. VEGAS CASINO - DAY

Blobby, looking nervous, is at a high-steaks poker match and 
doesn’t have many chips left. He bets it all on one hand, and 
loses. A large burly PIT BOSS stands behind the table 
watching him.

BLOBBY
Dammit! 

The Pit Boss puts his hand on Blobby’s shoulder. Blobby turns 
around with a fake smile on. 

PIT BOSS
Excuse me sir, until you have paid 
off your credits, you have to leave 
this casino. If you can not pay us 
back the...
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The Pit Boss looks at his calculator.

PIT BOSS (CONT’D)
Fifty seven thousand four hundred 
and seventy dollars, we will have 
to find other arrangements. 

The Pit Boss points to two large African American men with 
mean looks on their faces. 

INT. FANCY VEGAS HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Marshall is sitting in his underwear looking on a laptop 
computer. He is on the homepage for Four Squire checking out 
their tour dates. They are going to be playing the following 
day in Vegas. 

Suddenly, Blobby walks into the room. He has a black eye and 
is depressed. 

MARSHALL
I know how I’ll get Jane back!

BLOBBY
I don’t care, jerkwad. 

MARSHALL
Listen, Four Squire is playing in 
Vegas. All we have to do stop their 
opening band from playing, and get 
on tour with them. It’s that easy. 
I’ll swoop Jane off her feet. 
Again. 

BLOBBY
I need money, dude. 

MARSHALL
If we go on tour with Four Square, 
we will get a lot more money. 

BLOBBY
Alright, whatever. I don’t care 
anymore.

CUT TO:

INT. VEGAS HOTEL HALLWAY

In the hallway, Marshall and Blobby, wearing gas masks, are 
injecting rats with shots of influenza. 
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Marshall puts them in a metal tray dish, with a note that 
says, “Compliments of Four Squire” and puts them outside the 
door. He knocks on the door and runs down the hallway. 

Seconds later, a twenty-something band member opens the door, 
sees the metal tray, and brings it into the hotel room. He 
closes the door. 

BAND MEMBER
(from behind the door)

Oh Jesus Christ No!!!! 

OTHER BAND MEMBER
Santa Maria!

We hear rats screaming and biting the band members. 

CUT TO:

INT. MARSHALL AND BLOBBY’S HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Johnston walks in the room. Nico follows behind him. 

JOHNSTON
Good news boys, I got us another 
sweet deal. It appears that the 
opening band for Four Squire, do 
you know them, got Polio, and can’t 
continue the tour. I talked to some 
guy named Sticky, and he said he’d 
put you guys in as the opening 
band, on a trial basis. This could 
be huge guys. Huge. 

Blobby stares at Marshall because he didn’t think the other 
band would get Polio. 

BLOBBY
Polio?

MARSHALL
Sweet. 

CUT TO:

INT. BACKSTAGE AT A FANCY VEGAS VENUE - NIGHT

Marshall, Blobby, and Nico walk in and check out their 
instruments. Four Squire walks in and checks out the band. 
Tucker, the lead singer, stares down Marshall. 
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TUCKER
Listen posers. I don’t know how you 
got this gig, but your job is to 
get the crowd excited for us. The 
real Evil Deevas were a bunch of 
sissies and you guys have no chance 
of making it. Cover bands always 
die young. 

LARRY
Yeah.

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Yeah. 

Blobby stands up, but Marshall covertly holds him back. 

Sticky walks in to say hello. He looks at the Evil Deeva 
Cover Band.

STICKY
Wow. You look a lot like them. 
Except the drummer. Just don’t suck 
tonight. 

Sticky walks away. The two bands stand there uncomfortably. 

NICO
Anyone have a some gum?

Marshall grabs Nico and Blobby and walk to stage, leaving 
Four Squire alone. Darryl the harp player begins strumming 
the harp. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
(singing)

Oh let me tell you a tale, a pretty 
tale of a couple young gets. They 
died like Keith Richards and a 
cover band took their place like 
witch-ards. They sing like blue 
whales and they smell sorta 
funny...

TUCKER
Darryl, shut up!

DARRYL 
Me?

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
No, he was talking to me.
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LARRY
Well, which Darryl are you talking 
to?

INT. FANCY VEGAS STAGE - NIGHT

The Evil Deeva cover band is playing really well. Women are 
really into them, and 20 something guys are getting into it. 
Jane, offstage is nodding her head to the music. Tucker sees 
Jane liking the music and takes her away.

TUCKER
Those guys are losers.

Jane continues to watch as Tucker is dragging her away. 

EXT. OUTSIDE FANCY VEGAS VENUE - NIGHT

Marshall and Tucker are overseeing roadies as they bring 
their equipment into their tour van. Jane, looking behind her 
back to see if anyone is watching, approaches. 

JANE
(to Marshall)

Hey there. 

MARSHALL
(like a school girl)

Hi.

JANE
Um, you were really good tonight. 
You know, you like totally remind 
me of this guy I use to know. But 
he died. Sad story. 

Silence. 

MARSHALL
Hey, do you want to get a beer?

JANE
Why don’t we get food instead. I 
know this dinner on the edge of 
town that has the best French 
Toast. It’s called Le Petit Diner.

Sticky walks up to everyone, unannounced. He looks curiously 
at Jane. 

STICKY
Hey guys...
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JANE
(whispering to Marshall)

Meet me there, 4 AM.

STICKY
Listen, you all totally rocked. The 
real Evil Deeva were total losers. 
I mean total losers. They were 
idiots and couldn’t do anything 
right. 

NICO
Yeah, we heard. They were 
bitchfaced-assholes. 

Marshall gives Nico a dirty look. 

STICKY
Yes, they were. But I like made 
hella millions off of them, so 
who’s complaining? Right? May they 
not rest in peace. Haha. Anyway, 
I’m not here to give you guys a 
history lesson, but don’t make the 
same mistakes as they did. If you 
guys keep up the great 
performances, maybe I’ll manage you 
too. Anything’s possible. 

BLOBBY
We’re good, we have a manager, but 
thanks. 

MARSHALL
He means we’ll keep it in mind. 
Thanks. 

Sticky points his finger at them. 

STICKY
I swear. You guys. You really are 
purists. You got their mannerisms 
down to a T. Keep it going. See you 
guys at the next show. 

EXT. OUTSIDE HOTEL, 2 HOURS LATER - NIGHT

Marshall walks out of the hotel and checks his hair in the 
window as a mirror. He has a stupid grin on his face. In the 
mirror he sees across the street Blobby talking to his VEGAS 
BOOKY, a large African American man. Blobby motions to the 
bookie to “Let it ride.” The bookie rights a note in his book 
and walks away. 
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Marshall crosses the street to talk to Blobby. 

MARSHALL
Dude, what the hell? Are you 
betting again? Didn’t you ever 
learn your lesson? How many times 
are you going to get beat up before 
you realize you shouldn’t gamble 
anymore. 

BLOBBY
Screw You! I know where you are 
going now. I saw you talking to 
Jane. Talking about making the same 
mistakes... You’re a contradiction. 

MARSHALL
I don’t need you giving me moral 
advice, Co-cheese Poundcake. 

BLOBBY
(passive agressive)

Alright. I deserve that, but we’re 
in this together, and listen, I 
just need six thousand dollars and 
I won’t bother you about Jane. Come 
on, buddy, give me a hug. 

Marshall takes two hundred dollars from his wallet and throws 
it at Blobby’s face. Bobby is disappointed. Marshall walks 
away. 

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
(coughs)

MARSHALL
Ok, fine. Do you have a pen. 

BLOBBY
Yeah, I think so. Hold on. 

Marshall, still pretty angry at Blobby, pulls out a folded 
check from his wallet. Blobby finds a pen in his pants. 

MARSHALL
This is it, you know. The last 
time. 

Marshall then writes a check out to Blobby, then crosses out 
Blobby and writes Barney Blobbeson on it. 

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
Hey, can you?
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BLOBBY
Yeah.

Blobby turns around and bends back, and Marshall uses 
Blobby’s back as a table. 

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
You get the right name?

MARSHALL
Yeah. 

BLOBBY
Ok, just checking. 

MARSHALL
Yeah, well... Yeah okay. I got the 
name right. 

Marshall stares at Blobby holding the check. He looks in 
Blobby’s eyes. 

BLOBBY
Um. Can I have it. 

Marshall stares longer.

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
Please?

Marshall slowly hands it and walks away. 

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
Ok. tell Jane I say hello. 

Marshall turns back around with an angry look on his face. 
Blobby is about to eat his words.

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
Or not, whatever. Ok i’ll shut up 
now. 

INT. LE PETIT DINER, VEGAS - NIGHT

The diner is a classic old style Vegas diner. Ambitiousless 
people fill the seats. Hopes and dreams have been lost here, 
and the washed up waitresses walk like Zombies in the night. 
Jane, in full makeup, sits at a table facing the doorway and 
waves energetically as Marshall enters the eatery. 

JANE
Mitchell! Over here.
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Marshall sits down across from her. He gives a big smile. A 
waitress comes by. 

WAITRESS
What will it be, lovebirds?

MARSHALL
One half chocolate, half strawberry 
milkshakes with extra cherries. 

JANE
Oh My God! That is totally my fav, 
too! I want the same thing. Wow, 
you are so amazing. Like we totally 
have the same aura. Your chi is 
strong. 

The waitress walks away, and Marshall gets serious. 

MARSHALL
So, what are you doing with that 
douchebag Tucker?

EXT. OUTSIDE LE PETIT DINER

From outside the window we see Marshall and Jane are having a 
great time. She is laughing, he is smiling and telling good 
stories. She puts her hand on his. An elderly woman walks by 
to parking lot in an Evil Deeva shirt and looks at the two. 
Blobby walks past her and puts on a ski mask. 

ELDERLY WOMAN
Whore!

INT. LE PETIT DINER, VEGAS

Blobby walks in the diner, dressed in black and grabs the 
waitress as she standes next to the cash register.

BLOBBY
(muffled)

Thisssitckup

WAITRESS
What?

BLOBBY
Thissitcupbich.
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WAITRESS
What? You’re gonna have to take off 
the mask if you want me to hear 
you. 

Marshall sees Blobby and Blobby sees Marshall and is 
embarrassed. He takes off the ski mask. 

BLOBBY
K.

Blobby gets humble, and not so violent. 

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
Um, yeah, pancakes to go. 

Marshall shakes his head at Blobby passing judgement. 

MARSHALL
Waitress? Is everything Okay? Is 
that man robbing you?

WAITRESS
No. It’s good. I thought he was 
going to rob me but he just wants 
pancakes. 

BLOBBY
I changed my mind, I just want some 
apple pie. 

The waitress rings up pie on the cash register.

WAITRESS
That will be three dollar fifteen. 

Blobby searches his pockets and doesnt have it. 

BLOBBY
Oh nevermind. I have to go.

The waitress looks back at marshall and circles her finger 
around her ear. 

WAITRESS
What a looney. 

EXT. VEGAS STRIP - SUNRISE 

Jane is holding Marshall’s arm as the sun comes up.  
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MARSHALL
I had a really great time with you. 

Jane sees the time written on an electronic sign and freaks 
out a little. 

JANE
Oh no! I totally lost track of 
time. I gotta go. I got.. Um.. 
Yeah, me too. Bye. 

Jane kisses Marshall on the cheek and runs off. 

INT. VEGAS ROCK CLUB - NIGHT

On stage, the Evil Deeva cover band plays and everything is 
going well. Because of his date with Jane, Marshall is 
smiling. 

INT. BACKSTAGE VEGAS ROCK CLUB - CONTINUOUS

Evil Deeva, now sweaty, comes in from the stage. Jane, who 
was waiting, walks over to Marshall and hugs him. 

JANE
Great Job.

Tucker walks backstage and sees Jane. 

TUCKER
Jane! Come here. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Me?

Jane looks Marshall in the eye for five seconds and winks at 
him. Then she walks over to Tucker. They walk away and we can 
hear him raising his voice with her. 

TUCKER
(offstage)

Stop being such a...

An elderly woman walks by in an Evil Deeva t-shirt.

ELDERLY WOMAN
Whore!

Walking into backstage is the Vegas Bookie Blobby recently 
used. He is on a mission. Blobby slowly walks away to a 
changing room. Marshall and Nico follow. 
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INT. CHANGING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Trough the window, Blobby watches his Vegas Booky look 
around. Then, his booky from before death, Booky George, 
walks in. The two bookies do a complicated, secret handshake. 

INT. BACKSTAGE VEGAS ROCK CLUB - CONTINUOUS

BOOKY GEORGE
Who’s this guy, now?

VEGAS BOOKIE
It’s this scum rockband guy. He 
owes me $50,000. 

Vegas Bookie hands Bookie George a picture of Blobby, as he 
looks now. 

BOOKY GEORGE
He looks like some guy I know. 

VEGAS BOOKIE
Yeah, he’s in a cover band of some 
band that died. They’re suppose to 
be here tonight. If you catch him, 
I’ll give you a reward. 

BOOKY GEORGE
What kind of reward?

Uncharacteristically, the Vegas Bookie touches Bookie 
George’s chest and stomach. He moves his hand behind Bookie 
George and grabs his buttocks. 

VEGAS BOOKIE
(whispering)

A good reward.

INT. CHANGING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

BLOBBY
Dude! Check it out, my bookies are 
gay. Awesome. 

DISSOLVE TO 
TRANSITION 
SEQUENCE:
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EXT. NORTH POLE - DAY 

A music video/interlude begins. Marshall, Blobby, And Nico 
are on a one horse sleigh. Blobby is playing a mandolin, Nico 
is playing the bongos, and Marshall is singing into a 5 inch 
version of Hallmenth, who has a microphone-top as a hat.   

MARSHALL
Danger Ahead!

The band’s sleigh then rolls off an ice cliff and slowly 
falls down, plummeting. 

END TRANSITION 
SEQUENCE.

CUT TO:

INT. DANCE CLUB - NIGHT 

It’s late night at the club, and the few people that remain 
are drunk. A woman dances on a square box, and two guys stand 
right in front of her, watching. At the bar of the club, 
Marshall and Jane are finishing a drink. She is touching his 
ear and smiling. Nico is playing double dutch with some 
school girls who got into the club. Tucker, drunk, walks in 
with the three other members of Four Squire. He spots Jane. 

TUCKER
What the shat, Jane? Why are you 
with this loser? 

MARSHALL
Hey, the lady made up her mind. 

JANE
(to Tucker)

You’re not going anywhere, baby. I 
need someone with potential. 
Someone that doesn’t wear spandex. 

Silence.

TUCKER
I’m going to kill you, wannabe!

Tucker runs over to them, but trips on his untied shoelaces 
to the floor. He gets a bloody nose. 

TUCKER (CONT’D)
Dammit!
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He gets up, holds his bloody nose, and one of his band 
members lifts him up. It appears Tucker also has a twisted 
ankle. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Come on, Lord Tucker, you need to 
get to bed. 

LARRY
What?

The band member walks him up and towards the door. Tucker 
turns his head back to Marshall and Jane. 

TUCKER
This isn’t over Jane. We pinky-
sweared we be together forever. 
Forever!

Jane gives Tucker the middle finger. Tucker, angerly walks 
off, but trips over the jump ropes that Nico is using to play 
double dutch. He gets back up like he planned the trip.

TUCKER (CONT’D)
This isn’t over. 

Marshall looks curiously at Jane. He orders another drink. 

CUT TO:

EXT. SUNSET STRIP, LOS ANGELES - DAY

A teenager rollerblades by wild postings with posters for 
Four Squire and the Evil Deeva cover band this week in LA. 

INT. LARGE LOS ANGELES HOTEL ROOM - DAY

It’s raining outside, and through the window we can see the 
Sunset Strip. Marshall and Blobby are watching TV, and Jane 
is painting her toenails and listening to music on the bed. 
Marshall switches from an old time movie to a Hollywood 
Gossip type program.

TV HOST MAN
And that’s why brown is the new red 
this season. 

TV HOST WOMAN
Thanks for that report, Jimmy. And 
now some shocking news for all you 
Evil Deeva fans. 
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Marshall hits Blobby to pay attention. 

TV HOST WOMAN (CONT’D)
It appears Hallmenth Snithy, the 
former member of Evil Deeva did not 
die in a plane crash some two years 
ago, as the world thought. 

Footage of the plane hitting Mount Rushmore appears on the 
Television. 

TV HOST WOMAN (CONT’D)
Authorities say they found Mr. 
Snithy in Uraguay with several 
underage women as part of a sting 
operation by the Uruguay National 
Guard. Mr. Snithy also faces 
allegations of a triple homicide in 
Uruguay dating back seven years. 

CUT TO:

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM, URUGUAY - NIGHT 

A Uruguay POLICE OFFICER stands over Hallmenth, who is 
shaking. A lightbulb hangs from the ceiling, and the paint 
from the walls is chipping. A rat runs from a hole in the 
wall to under the steel door. 

POLICE OFFICER
(in Uruguayan)

Tell me why America thinks you’re 
dead. Tell me everything. 

The officer hits Hallmenth with a broke pool cue. 

HALLMENTH
Alright Colonel Klink, relax. We 
faked our deaths to make more 
money. Like Elvis, right? But 
nothing went right. Things got 
messy.

CUT TO:

EXT. ABOARD A SMALL PLANE - DAY

This is a reprise of the same sequence from earlier, but from 
Hallmenth’s POV.
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Marshall, Blobby, and Hallmenth are aboard a small plane. 
Hallmenth is the pilot and the other two guys are getting 
ready to jump. In the back of the plane, there are several 
dead bodies dressed like rock stars. 

BLOBBY
(screaming)

I just wanted to say I love you 
guys. I hope this works. 

MARSHALL
It’s going to work. 

HALLMENTH
I gotta tell you guys, I’m wanted 
for murder in Uruguay and am glad 
I’m starting over. But listen, I 
made a home-made winged flying 
glider, and I’m going to parasail 
it over to meet you guys. I’ve 
always wanted to do that. Parasail 
with the birds and stuff. 

Hallmenth points to what appears to be a feathered winged 
device next to the cadavers. It looks like angel wings with 
places to stick arms and legs and has backpack-like straps. 

HALLMENTH (CONT’D)
I’ll see you guys in a bit. Don’t 
leave without me. Now, Go! Go! Go!

Marshall pushes Blobby out of the plane and he jumps himself.

Hallmenth grabs the winged device, but it’s stuck behind one 
of the dead bodies, so he rolls it over a little. But, the 
plane hits some turbulence, and the body falls out of the 
plane. Hallmenth takes the wings and rushes out of the plane. 

EXT. SKY - DAY

Once flying, Hallmenth looks down at the two guys, and their 
parachutes have gone off already. He goes in their direction 
and flys with a smile on his face. His contraption worked and 
he gives a heavy metal hand gesture to the heavens. 

But, the wind is too harsh, and gets swung in an opposite 
direction and the feathers of his wings start flying off. He 
downward spirals to the ground, and lands on a Tour Bus 
parked in the Mount Rushmore parking lot. 

He rolls off the tour bus and is glad to be alive. He blinks 
a couple times, and then sees the woman of his dreams. 
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She has heavy metal hair and wears a Black Sabbath T-Shirt 
with holes in it. She consoles him, and he goes successfully 
in for a kiss. 

Quick cuts of the following:

(over music: Paula Abdul’s Rush Rush)

EXT. WEDDING CEREMONY - DAY

Hallmenth and heavy metal woman getting married.

EXT. SUBURBIA - DAY

Hallmenth and heavy metal woman buying a house.

EXT. CABO SAN LUCAS - DAY

Hallmenth and heavy metal woman drinking pina coladas.

EXT. SKI MOUNTAIN, ZURICH - DAY

Hallmenth and heavy metal woman skiing. The girl skiis 
directly into a tree and her body splits in two. Hallmenth 
cries. 

EXT. ZURICH BAR - DAY

Hallmenth drinking and still crying. 

EXT. ZURICH TRAIN STATION - DAY

Hallmenth walks into an old train station, and he buys a 
train ticket to Uruguay. In Hallmenth’s hand we see an old 
news article about a homicide in Uruguay where they are still 
looking for murderer.

Hallmenth walking into a police station, he’s about to turn 
himself in, and sees two teenage girls in a convertible 
across the street. He walks towards them instead. 

(music endss.)

EXT. BACKYARD WITH HOT TUB - NIGHT

In a hot tub, Hallmenth, someone who looks like Jack 
Nicholson, and the two barely legal girls are kissing. 
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A POLICE OFFICER, 45, and buff looking, runs in with a gun 
pointed at Hallmenth. 

POLICE OFFICER
(subtitled)

Freeze, those girls are under-age 
and you’re under-arrest. 

Two other Policemen storm in, and arrest Hallmenth. Once 
handcuffed, the other police officers get in the hot tub with 
the girls and the Jack Nicholson look-alike. The first police 
officer takes Hallmenth away. 

CUT TO:

INT. DIVE BAR - DAY

Bookie George is drinking whiskey. He looks up at a small TV 
that is showing the newscast. 

BOOKY GEORGE
Turn it up.

A bartender turns up the volume on the T.V. 

TV HOST WOMAN
And this opens up a whole new door 
into the Evil Deeva death scandal. 
Did the band really die? And if 
not, where are they now? 

TV HOST MAN
And, what’s the best fake-tan to 
wear this season. More after the 
commercial break. 

Bookie George pulls out the picture of the new Blobby that 
the Vegas Bookie has given him and a thought appears in his 
dim-witted brain that the two are the same.

INT. STICKY’S MALIBU SHOE HOUSE - DAY

Sticky has just watched the news report on T.V. and pulls out 
an old picture frame he has of the original Evil Deeva band 
and him. He then looks at the tour poster that has a small 
picture of the new band. He moves his fingers around to cover 
Blobby’s new haircut and Marshall’s moustache and mole and 
figures it out. 
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STICKY
(To himself)

Mother Be-Ach.

Sticky grabs his keys and an oversized golden gun and runs 
for the door. 

INT. MARSHALL AND BLOBBY’S HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Marshall and Blobby are watching the TV report, as it 
finishes and look at each other. Jane, listening to music, 
does not see the broadcast and is painting her tonails.  

MARSHALL
(in shock)

Code 42, man. 

BLOBBY
What is that again?

MARSHALL
It means pack your bags. 

BLOBBY
Oh right. 

MARSHALL
Yah code 41 is we’re out of pills 
and code 42 is that we’ve been 
found out. 

BLOBBY
Oh. Well we should hurry up. 

MARSHALL
Yeah, that would make sense. 

They begin to pack their bags in a hurry. 

We hear banging on the door. 

STICKY
(outside the door)

Let me in you bastards, I know 
you’re in there! 

MARSHALL
(to Blobby)

Shhhh!

STICKY
I heard you shhhush. I know you’re 
there. 
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The door opens with a kick, and Sticky stands there with a 
BELLHOP, 22, he paid to kick the door down. The bellhop is 
consoling his bare foot that is bruised. 

BELLHOP
That was dramatic. You know I have 
a key. 

Sticky slaps the bellhop on the back of his head, walks in 
the hotel room, and looks around. 

STICKY
I knew it. What kind of morons fake 
their own death. What were you guys 
thinking?

MARSHALL
Well you’re the bastard that got 
rich. We faked our death to sell 
more, but you stole all our 
royalties and bought a house shaped 
like a shoe. You’re the moron. That 
was our money. You weren’t even our 
manager anymore after that night. 

STICKY
Well it’s a funny thing, we never 
really made that official, and I 
technically was still in charge of 
your assets. And since Chubawumba 
stole my sight, I felt welcome to 
some retribution. 

Sticky takes off his eye patch and wee see a hole where his 
eye was. Jane is still in her own world, not noticing 
anything. 

BLOBBY
Well you deserved it, asshole 
sticky pants. 

Suddenly, the half open door gets kicked in again, and Bookie 
George appears. 

BELLHOP
See, doesn’t that hurt your foot. 

Booky George ignores the bellhop and points at Blobby. 

BOOKY GEORGE
You!

Blobby is speechless. At this point, Jane turns down her 
music and looks around curious at everyone. 
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BOOKY GEORGE (CONT’D)
You owe me money, punkass. 

JANE
What the hell is going on here?

STICKY
You’re still dating Marshall from 
Evil Deeva, not Mitchell from the 
Evil Deeva cover band. 

JANE
No Shit!

(to Marshall)
You Bastard. You’re still a loser. 
You can’t even make it as yourself, 
so you have to pretend to be... 
yourself. Bastard. 

Jane slaps Marshall upside the head. In a tense moment, 
Marshall looks at Blobby and then looks at the window and 
back to Blobby. 

Blobby throws the remote control at Bookie George and jumps 
out the window to the fire escape. Marshall follows. 

STICKY
(to Booky George)

Well, go get them!

Bookie George tries to get out the window, but he’s a little 
to fat to do it right, so it takes him a little bit longer, 
and then Jane ends up giving him a push. 

JANE
Wait for me, I’m going to beat that 
jerk up. 

Jane goes out the window too. 

BELLHOP
Should I come? Hello? No, It’s 
cool. I’ll just sit this one out. 
I’m going to take a footbath. Ok 
then, see you guys later. 

EXT. HOTEL FIRE ESCAPE / ALLEY WAY - DAY

Marshall and Blobby are towards the bottom of the fire escape 
while Bookie George, Jane, and now Sticky are chasing them 
down. Sticky pulls out a gun. 
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STICKY
Don’t go anywhere. We have some 
more business to settle Blobby. You 
stole my eye. You’re going to pay. 

Sticky, who’s never really used his gun, shoots, and misses 
badly. 

Marshall and Blobby get to the bottom of the fire escape and 
jump to the alley, where they see a Toyota Prius. 

BLOBBY
Look, it’s Nico. 

They run over to the car and bang on the window. Nico is 
singing along to a song. Nico rolls down the window. 

MARSHALL
Hey, we need to get out of here. 

We hear that the music Nico was listening to is from Four 
Square.

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
Dude, what the hell, you like Four 
Square?

NICO
There are a lot of things you never 
bothered to ask about me. I’m 
complex. 

Another shot is fired from Sticky, still on the fire escape. 

BLOBBY
Just let us in and drive. 

Nico sees that they are being chased and unlocks the doors 
and drives. 

MARSHALL
And turn that crap off. 

NICO
It’s my car. And my music. I’m 
leaving it on. 

BLOBBY
Who cares, just go!

EXT. LOS ANGELES CITY STREET - DAY

SFX: Four Squire harp music.
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The car takes off just as soon as Bookie George, Jane, and 
Sticky get down from the fire escape. 

They drive down a city street, with the music of Four Squire 
blasting out of the windows. 

Behind them, Nico sees Sticky driving Jane and Booky George 
in Sticky’s Cadillac. 

Nico makes a U-turn and goes to oncoming traffic. 

INT. NICO’S CAR - DAY

MARSHALL
You’re going to get us killed. 

NICO
(calmly speaking while 
driving like a madman)

You two have been through that 
before. But, as I mentioned, I’m a 
lot more complex than you think. 

EXT. LOS ANGELES CITY STREET - DAY

Sticky makes the same U-turn. 

INT. STICKY’S CAR - DAY

BOOKY GEORGE
Gimme your gun. 

Sticky gives Booky George his gun. Bookie Goeorge shoots a 
hole in Nico’s Prius. 

INT. NICO’S CAR - DAY

NICO
Now I’m mad! 

EXT. LOS ANGELES CITY STREET - DAY

Nico fires up his engine and zooms down the street. He does 
some fancy driving and heads inside a city park. 

Sticky, still on his tail, follows Nico to the park. 
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EXT. LOS ANGELES CITY PARK - DAY

They both drive through the park as pedestrians scream.

INT. NICO’S CAR - DAY

MARSHALL
Wait. Wait. Wait. Nico. Stop the 
car. 

NICO
No, I can lose these busters. 

MARSHALL
We have to give up. It’s the only 
way. Just stop the car. 

NICO
OK.

EXT. LOS ANGELES CITY PARK - DAY

Nico does a fancy maneuver and stops the car a way a hockey 
player would stop. Marhshall comes out with his hands up. 

Sticky catches up to the guys and stops in front of them. 

MARSHALL
(depressed)

Don’t shoot. You win. You win. 

Booky George comes out with the gun in his hand. Jane and 
Sticky follow him out. Blobby and Nico also exit their car. 

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
O.K. We all messed up. We were so 
bent on getting fame, money, women, 
love, money and selling CDs that we 
lost sight of just going out on 
stage and having a good time. Music 
isn’t just a stepladder to get what 
you want. Music is the goal. 
Playing on stage, that’s the bee’s 
knees. We should have just been 
happy that we were fortunate enough 
to do that. We killed a little bit 
of ourselves when we pretended to 
kill ourselves. 

STICKY
Oh brother. 
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MARSHALL
Listen, Sticky, man. Dude, you 
screwed us royaly. You dumped us, 
and then stole all our money. Sure, 
Blobby brutally gouged out your 
eye, but you sorta got what was 
coming to you. 

Blobby nods his head.

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
And you, Booky man, Blobby owes you 
money and he knows it. He would 
have had about a million more than 
he has now, if Sticky didn’t screw 
us, but he doesn’t. Look at Blobby. 
He’s pathetic and is addicted to 
gambling. But listen, this guy 
here, Sticky, owes us money. Like 
tons. Why don’t we say Sticky, you 
pay this Booky all the money Blobby 
owes him from before he died... And 
the money he owe’s the booky’s gay 
lover, And we’ll call it even. 

Sticky thinks it over. Booky George is embarrassed. 

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
And Jane. Oh Jane. We fell in love 
twice. But, you never loved me, 
you’re just a dumb groupie whore. I 
mean, what kind of girl would go 
out with Tucker from the Four 
Squires. He’s a moron. And so are 
you. I just wanted you to love, but 
I was never enough for you. You can 
never accept people for who they 
are and just want something better, 
all the time. I’m done with you. 

Jane is speechless. 

STICKY
Are you done, Romeo?

MARSHALL
Yes. 

STICKY
Ok. I’ll agree to pay the bookie 
all of Blobby’s debts, one on 
condition... You go public. With 
everything. 
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Marshall looks at Blobby. Blobby nods his head in approval.

NICO
(ruining the moment)

Well who the hell’s gonna pay to 
get these bullet holes out of my 
car?

Everyone looks at Nico. Awkward Silence.

BOOKY GEORGE
(to Nico, winking)

I will. 

An Elderly woman walks by wearing an Evil Deeva shirt.

ELDERLY WOMAN
Whore!

DISSOLVE TO 
TRANSITION 
SEQUENCE:

EXT. A COMPLETELY WHITE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

A music video/interlude/transition begins. Marshall, Blobby, 
and Nico are set up with their equipment. They are wearing 
Renaissance Fair clothing. Behind them, nature footage of 
animals fornicating are projected.  

MARSHALL
(singing)

Let’s be, be, be, be friends.

Now projected on the screen is a picture of Hallmenth in a 
Jesus pose with his finger touching a painting of an angel, a 
la Sistene Chapel. 

END TRANSITION 
SEQUENCE.

CUT TO:

EXT. BLOBBY’S TRAILER PARK - DAY

Outside Blobby’s trailer, Marshall and him are sitting on 
lawn chairs. Their hair is back to normal and they look like 
how they did before their disguises. Some classic rock plays 
in the background. An OLD MAN, 70, is washing a Harley 
Davidson next door to them. Blobby’s parrot is sitting on his 
shoulder like a pirate’s bird would. 
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MARSHALL
(sipping)

Hmmmmmp.

BLOBBY
What does that mean?

MARSHALL
Nothing. Nothing

BLOBBY
You giving me lip?

MARSHALL
No.

BLOBBY
Well dude, maybe I should say 
thanks for dicking up our lives 
once again. 

MARSHALL
It’s not completely my fault, you 
know. You gouged out Sticky’s eye. 

BLOBBY
Yeah but it was your idea to fake 
our deaths.

MARSHALL
Yeah but you know I have stupid 
plans. You just wanted the cash 
badly. 

BLOBBY
You’re fault, buddy, everything is 
completely your fault. 

PARROT
I think my junk is stuck in this 
soda bottle! Help! I need help!

Marshall side slaps Blobby in the back of the head. Blobby 
then uppercuts Marshall and he falls down on the dirt ground. 
Marshall then picks up a beer can and throws it at Blobby’s 
groin. This doesn’t hurt Blobby and he stands on top of the 
chair, and jumps on Marshall with his elbow headed towards 
Marshall’s face. Marshall rolls away. Blobby lands next to 
him. Marshall’s head lands on the feet of the Old Man. 

OLD MAN
You guys are both Jackasses.
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Marshall gives the old man a dirty look, then eyes his 
motorcycle. 

CUT TO:

EXT. CALIFORNIA HIGHWAY - DAY

Marshall is riding the Old Man’s Harley Davidson from the 
previous scene. He is riding aimlessly. Next to him a car of 
college kids rolls by. They are listening to Evil Deeva. 

COLLGE KID
Whoo! Turn it up, this is my 
favorite song! 

Marshall gets and idea and turns the motorcycle around. 

EXT. STICKY’S MALIBU SHOE LOOKING HOUSUE - DAY

Marshall, pulls up the long driveway. He parks in front of 
the house. 

MARSHALL
What a stupid house. 

He walks up to the door and rings the doorbell. Nothing 
happens. He rings the doorbell again with some gusto. 

STICKY
(from inside house)

Hold your horses, poncho. I’m 
coming, I’m coming. 

Sticky opens the door. He is still laughing at a 
conversations he just finished inside. 

STICKY (CONT’D)
Oh, it’s you. What do you want? I 
paid off Blobby’s bookies. We’re 
done. 

MARSHALL
(pathetic)

Listen Sticky, I think I still have 
a future. You can manage me. I’ll 
be a solo act. The kids still like 
me. Come on. 

STICKY
Good one. You got to be kidding. 
You’re finished in this town. 
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JANE
(off camera)

Who is it, lover?

STICKY
No one important. 

Jane comes to the door. She sees Marshall there and, to make 
him angry, she licks Sticky’s ear. 

MARSHALL
Oh come on. You gotta be kidding 
me, Sticky. She’s your hoe now?

Jane walks up to Marshall and sucker punches him in the 
stomach. As he feels his gut, Sticky closes the door on him. 
An elderly woman walks by.

ELDERLY WOMAN
Whore!

INT. LOS ANGELES DIVE BAR - NIGHT

Marshall is drinking shots of Wild Turkey and is drawing 
pictures on his napkin of Jane dying by chainsaw. The 
bartender refills his drink. Behind the bar, a television is 
playing a News/Gossip show. 

TV ANNOUNCER 
... and his new found fame makes 
Nico Washington our musician of the 
week. 

MARSHALL
(to bartender)

Hey, can you turn up the TV?

TV ANNOUNCER
Nico, a former member of the now 
defunct Evil Deeva cover band, has 
put out his own take on Evil Deeva. 

INT. TELEVISION INTERVIEW SETUP - CONTINUOUS

NICO
I just love to play music. That’s 
why I started a Cover band of the 
cover band I was in with the 
members of Evil Deeva. 
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It’s a one man project, and is all 
on drums and flute. I go on tour 
next week, and hope to sell out a 
few venues. 

INT. LOS ANGELES DIVE BAR - NIGHT

After seeing Nico’s interview, passes out on the bar edge. 

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

IN. LOS ANGELES DIVE BAR / CLOSING TIME - NIGHT

KICKING SOUNDS start. The camera flutters from Marshall’s 
POV, until it’s revealed that Hallmenth is kicking him in the 
head, as he’s laying on the ground of the bar. 

HALLMENTH
Wake up, bugger. Get your sorry 
arse off the ground. 

MARSHALL
What? I thought you were...

Marshall closes his eyes and passes out again.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

INT. HALLMENTH’S ROOM AT THE JOLLY ROGER MOTEL - NIGHT

In a dirty motel room with a framed picture of robert Downy 
Jr on the wall, Hallmenth pours ice down Marshall’s pants. 

MARSHALL
Ahhh. Holy Schneikies! Ice? Why’d 
you put ice in my pants. You’re 
crazy. 

HALLMENTH
Oh you’re up now. Good. Listen, I’m 
ready to play music again. 

MARSHALL
How did you get out of jail?
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HALLMENTH
Well...

CUT TO:

INT. URUGUAY JAIL - DAY

Hallmenth is behind bars. The Police Officer is sitting 
across the hall from him. A really flamboyant gay Uruguayan 
man, 25, walks in. He has a pink bandanda and a leopard print 
thong on. He walks up to the Police Officer and slaps him on 
the face. 

FLAMBOYANT MAN
What’s the matter with you? You 
never call me. You think you can 
just make love to this hombre and 
leave me to dry. Well no, you can’t 
do that. 

POLICE OFFICER
Mantigo, I love you. Don’t act like 
this. I have a wife, I can’t just 
drop everything for you. Just give 
me 1 more month to get my world in 
order and we will run away 
together. I promise. 

The sheriff hugs the man. They kiss a little. Hallmenth is 
standing in the background trying not to look. The Police 
Officer then puts his hand down the man’s pants. 

HALLMENTH
(coughing)

Hello. 

The sheriff gets started by Hallmenth and gets himself back 
to order. Suddenly, the Sheriff’s wife walks in with a 
poodle. 

The sheriff looks at the Flamboyant Man, then Hallmenth, then 
his wife. 

OFFICER’S WIFE
Dios Mio! What’s going on here. I 
told you to end it with all that 
gay stuff or we were through. 

FLAMBOYANT MAN
Yeah what do you have to say about 
that?

Hallmenth claps to get the Officer’s wife’s attention.
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HALLMENTH
(being loud to talk over 
the Flamboyant man)

The sheriff was just about to let 
me go home with my gay lover. He 
bailed me out of Jail. 

POLICE OFFICER
Si. That is what is going on. Let 
me just let these two gentlemen out 
of Jail and everything will be 
normal. 

OFFICER’S WIFE
Really? That prisoner is gay? I 
don’t believe it. 

Hallmenth motions for the Flamboyant Man to come over, and 
painfully kisses him on the lips. Hallmenth’s face squirms. 

HALLMENTH
Totally gay! That’s me. Christ, 
yeah.  

The sheriff lets out Hallmenth, and Hallmenth grabs the 
flamboyant man’s ass, and the two walk out. The Flamboyant 
man makes a dirty look at the Police Officer, but then puts 
his arm around Hallmenth. 

FLAMBOYANT MAN
Wow, you are strong! 

CUT BACK TO:

INT. HALLMENTH’S ROOM AT THE JOLLY ROGER MOTEL - NIGHT

Hallmenth pauses as he thinks what he did to get out of jail. 

HALLMENTH
It was a technicality. Nothing to 
worry about. 

MARSHALL
Ok, whatever. 

HALLMENTH
Alright mate, listen, I want to 
start a reunion tour. 

MARSHALL
No thanks. And Blobby hates my guts 
anyway. It’s never going to happen. 
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Hallmenth slaps Marshall in the face. 

HALLMENTH
You’re just making the same 
mistakes over and over again. You 
never just play to play. You’re 
always trying to get girl stink and 
fame. You got to try it my way. 
Focus on the music and everything 
will just come. I’m telling you. 
Just come back and lets get it all 
in rhythm. Life will make sense 
again. 

Hallmenth then twists Marshall’s arm, literally.

MARSHALL
(in pain)

You know, twisting someone’s arm is 
a metaphor. You’re not supposed to 
actually do it. 

HALLMENTH
Well?

MARSHALL
Fine. I’m in. I’m in. Let me go. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BRIDGE - DAY

The members of Four Squire are talking down Daryl the Harp 
Player from jumping. 

TUCKER
It’s not that bad, playing the harp 
is cool. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
No, you don’t get it. 

DARRYL 1 
What?

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
No, only Larry gets it and he can’t 
even hear me. I never wanted to 
play the harp. It sucks. 
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TUCKER
No, its cool man, it all sucks. 
Hold on, let me get Sticky on the 
phone. 

Tucker dials Sticky. 

TUCKER (CONT’D)
(to Sticky)

Hey man, Darryl is going to jump. 
No the other Darryl. The harp 
player. Yeah. Off a bridge. Oh. Ok. 
Alright. Ok. 

Tucker hangs up the phone and puts it in his pocket. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Well, what did he say?

TUCKER
He said you’re replaceable. And the 
whole band is replaceable too. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Oh. 

LARRY
(being authoratative)

Listen guys, we need to make a 
change. We need to bring up our act 
and I have just the idea: Maybe we 
stop dressing so 1970s and dress 
like 1980s. We can evolve. We can 
be the best mid-80s harp revival 
band in history. Not 70s anymore. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
Guys, I think I’m going deaf. 

TUCKER
We’re screwed. 

CUT TO:

INT. FOUR SQUIRE REHERSAL SPACE - NIGHT

Tucker, Larry, Darryl are playing their instruments. They are 
still in spandex. 

TUCKER
(singing)

A wisker falls from the earth and 
shadows fall from the sky..
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Suddenly, Darryl the Harp Player walks in, dressed in jeans 
shorts, jerry curl, and bandana - in the 1980s fashion. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
(depressed)

I thought we were changing the era. 

LARRY
Yeah, I said that but it wasn’t a 
good idea. 

Darryl the harp player exits with a sigh. 

EXT. ROOFTOP - DAY

The members of Four Squire are about to play an ad-hoc roof 
concert. There are 6 girls below waiting for the show to 
start. Sticky is standing behind them. 

TUCKER
You guys ready?

LARRY
What?

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
What?

DARRYL
Peppers?

STICKY
You guys are fired. 

Sticky walks off towards the roof door and rolls his eyes. 

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
What did he say?

INT. LOCAL MUSIC BAR - NIGHT

Hallmenth and Blobby are setting up on stage. Hallmenth is 
playing an opening drum beat, and smiling. 

Marshall walks in. Hallmenth and Blobby stop what they’re 
doing. Marshall walks up to stage. Without saying a word to 
the other guys, he picks up a microphone and takes a deep 
breath. 
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MARSHALL
(singing)

It’s a deadly, deadly, deadly 
iguana, better run, run, run, for 
your momma. I gotta old, old, old 
speaker system and its going to 
rock your Llama. Life is swell and 
oh baby you’re a primadonna. 

Hallmenth and Blobby slowly start playing along to Marshall’s 
lyrics. The energy picks up, and they get into the music. 

Just when things are going well, Sticky enters the bar. 
Marshall sees him and stops. The other members stop too. 

HALLMENTH
Relax guys, I invited him. 

Blobby points to this guitar pick and then to Sticky’s eye.

STICKY
Hey Blobby... Marshall. Hello. 

Marshall and Blobby stare at Sticky.

STICKY (CONT’D)
I have a real opportunity for you 
guys. And Marshall, I feel really 
bad about us, and have something 
that may turn you around. Let me be 
your manager again, and I’ll do you 
guys right. Besides, Four Squire 
didn’t exactly work out. 

MARSHALL
What could you possibly offer me to 
make me work with you again?

CUT TO:

A TITLE TRANSITION: MUSICAL LOVE 4: MARSHALL’S SECRET.

EXT. A LARGE HOUSE POOL - DAY

Marshall is standing on a pedestal with 20 women around him. 

MARSHALL
I’m sorry Amber and Cassidy, you 
just don’t make the cut. 
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I’m looking for a girl with real 
passion, and from our dinner dates, 
I just didn’t see a connection. 
You’ve been Tomahawked. 

A large tomahawk flies across the screen. 

TITLE: Tomahawked

TV ANNOUNCER 
Stay Tuned this season as Marshall 
makes narrows it down to one lucky 
woman. 

EXT. OLD AGE HOME - NIGHT

An elderly woman, wearing an Evil Deeva T-shirt is watching 
this show on TV

ELDERLY WOMAN
(to T.V.)

Whores!

EXT. A LARGE HOUSE POOL, SET - DAY

Marshall walks thorugh the “Musical Love 4” set and says 
goodbye to the producers of the show. He finds his motorcycle 
and puts his helmet on.

INT. RECORD STORE - DAY

Blobby is signing autographs. Behind him is the CD cover of 
“The Best of Evil Deeva: Alive and Dead.” Blobby is happily 
laughing with one of his fans. Blobby now wears a gold watch 
and gold rings on his fingers. A fan comes up to him in line 
wearing an Evil Deeva t-shirt with guitar straps attached and 
pyrotechnics going off. 

BLOBBY
Nice T-shirt. 

Blobby notices the time on his fancy new watch, and stands 
up.

BLOBBY (CONT’D)
Hey guys, I have to go. Thanks for 
coming to support me and us. 
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INT. A PERSONAL HOT TUB ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Hallmenth is in a hot tub with two 18 year old girls, who 
barely look their age. He looks at a clock on the wall. 

HALLMENTH
Buggs. I gotta go. 

Hallmenth throws the girls underwear in their faces and jumps 
out of the Hot Tub. 

EXT. HOLLYWOOD VENUE - NIGHT

On the marquee, it reads, “Evil Deeva Tonight / Opening band: 
Nico’s Evil Deeva Cover Cover band.”

INT. HOLLYWOOD VENUE BACKSTAGE - NIGHT

Evil Deeva, in a similar position to the opening scene, are 
sitting on their worn-out instruments. Marshall is wearing an 
unwashed t-shirt with yellow armpits. BLOBBY is sitting on 
his guitar case and it is about to crack. HALLMENTH, in a 
Judist Priest T-shirt, is air-drumming with his drum sticks. 

STICKY
(off stage)

Get to stage, you guys are on. 

Each of the band members takes a deep breath and walk towards 
the stage.

INT. HOLLYWOOD VENUE STAGE FLOOR. 

Jane is in the crowd walking from the bar to the stage when 
she notices Johnston, in full cowboy hat, waiting for the 
show to start. 

JOHNSTON
Hey young lady, can I buy you a 
drink.

Jane notices Johnston’s wad of cash and rubs his belly and 
smiles at him. 

An Elderly Lady with an Evil Deeva T-shirt walks by with a 
rolling IV drip, attached to her nose. 

ELDERLY WOMAN
Whore!

FIN.
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CREDITS

INT. CONCERT VENUE GREEN ROOM - NIGHT

The band, Four Squire, is sitting around. 

TUCKER
Damn Evil Deeva. They’re bigger 
than ever now. We need to beat 
them... I know, we should fake our 
deaths too. Then we’ll be as big as 
them. 

MORE CREDITS

INT. A SMALL AIRPLANE - DAY

The members of Four Square are scared and there is turbulence 
along their route. 

TUCKER
Ok, someone hand me the parachutes. 

The band members look confused. 

TUCKER (CONT’D)
No one brought the parachutes?

LARRY
What?

DARRYL THE HARP PLAYER
What?

DARRYL 
Did anyone bring sandwiches?

MORE CREDITS

EXT. A SMALL AIRPLANE FLYING NEXT TO MOUNTAINS

TUCKER
(from inside plane)

Holy sh...

The plane crashes into a mountain and blows up. 
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