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NOTES:
SCENE
PRQIECTI ON: “1 suppose that happens.”

W hear the sound of a car hit
sonmet hing solid and then skid to a
st op.

Si | ence.
Aradio is tuned to fading AM stati ons.

PARKER
This is fucking bullshit.
Fuck you, deer.

Li ghts fade up on a car

PARKER wi pes tears from her face. On

t he hood, the carcass of a deer. It’s
head peeks through the cracked

wi ndshi el d. PARKER S face is speckl ed
with blood. On the floor is a worn
shoebox hel d toget her by rubber-bands,
and a pl aque.

PARKER puts the shoe box and pl aque
back on the passenger seat. A few poker
chi ps escape fromthe flinmsy cardboard.
She grabs them and stuffs them back
into the box. After a nonment she
regards the plaque.

The NARRATOR S voice stretches before
reaching full speed. It is evident that
t he NARRATOR i s recorded on tape by the
grai ni ness of the recording. Sonetines
i ncongruous words and phrases squeeze

t hensel ves throughout the verba
narrative, as if PARKER had rewound the
tape and started over.

NARRATOR
...this is the part where |’ m supposed to explain nyself. The
part where |’ m supposed to tell you why | did what | did, so
that, at |east, you' d have sone closure. But what kind of
closure can | really give you, honey? There’'s al ways next
year. And anyway. ..



PARKER pulls a crunpl ed paper bag from
under her seat.

NARRATOR
I won ‘ Enpl oyee of the Year’ fair and square.

PARKER drops a small revolver fromthe
paper bag into her hand.

NARRATOR
| suppose that happens. Sorta |ike the deer that nade itself
a permanent hood ornanent on ny car. | suppose that happens,
t 0o.

PARKER hefts the revol ver in her hand.
She then puts it to her tenple and then
under her chin. She tries putting it in
her nouth, but doesn’t |ike the taste.

She puts the revolver down and lights a
cigarette, blow ng the snoke straight
at the deer.

After a few nonments she picks up the
revol ver and pushes it straight into
t he deer’s skull.

NARRATOR
And anyway...|’myour w fe goddamit.

Cue: Musi c.

Projection: [caught] between the bull et
& you

SCENE
The good life; or sonmething like it.

Danny enters with a bouquet of flowers.
He drops his keys on a table. He's
excited, maybe even happy. Definitely
not anxi ous. He | ooks for Parker but
doesn’t find her. He finds a nmessage on
t he answeri ng machi ne.

NARRATOR
Yah. It nme. |1’ve uh got sone errands to run. You know. So.
Anyway. What ever. Happy fucking 10th Anniversary and al
that. Yah. On! They’'re announcing the “Enpl oyee of the Year”
award tonight. | uh hope you get it. See ya.



The answeri ng machi ne doesnt beep.
Instead, we here the static of the tape
and sone breathing on the other end.

Fi nal |y, Parker speaks again.

NARRATOR
I’ m not running errands, Danny.

*click*. She hangs up. The answeri ng
machi ne beeps. A laugh track plays.

Danny drops the bouquet on the fl oor.
After a nmonment he snatches his keys,
and | eaves.

BLACKQOUT.

END SCENE
SCENE

NARRATOR
...So |I"mtanni ng sonewhere outside Altoona trying not to
swal | ow nmy own bl ood.

PARKER
This is fucking bullshit.

NARRATOR
At least | think it’s ny blood. It was all white-noise after
it happened. Reality: pure and uncut--ya gotta love it.

Li ghts fade up on farn and.

W see PARKER, on the ground,
struggling with a nassive head wound.
She hol ds a bl ood-soaked t-shirt to her
skull. Part of her scalp is in her |ap.
Her husband, DANNY, holds a flare-gun
in his bl oody hand.

DANNY
So...how do | do this?

NARRATOR
No, there was no cutting to conmercial after that.

DANNY
| guess | just point it at the sky and...?

NARRATOR
Jesus Chri st.



DANNY
They should see it, right? The fl are?--people | ooking for us
wll see the flare, don’t you think?
NARRATOR
My husband Danny tried to be the hero. Again.
DANNY
I nean...it’s a flare.
NARRATOR
And |, of course, had to be the one to watch. To adore. To

appreciate his efforts.

PARKER hol ds out her hand, inpatiently.

DANNY
No, | got it.
NARRATOR
But all | really wanted to do was see himgo up in flames.
Li ke ny face. Like ny skin.
DANNY
No, | think...they won't see it. The sun and all..

DANNY ainms the flare-gun into the sky.

NARRATOR
Just pull the trigger and watch.

DANNY
|’ m savoring the nonent.

PARKER | aughs.

DANNY ( CONT' D)
Don't start.

DANNY pull's the trigger. Nothing
happens. PARKER | aughs.

DANNY ( CONT' D)
VWhat the fuck?

NARRATCOR
(1 aughs.)
Perfect.

DANNY
Pi ece of shit.



DANNY checks the flare-gun and tries
again. This tine it goes off.

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Ha-HA! | still got the magic, baby!

NARRATOR
Nope. Can’t even cut to commercial. Not even for this.

DANNY
I’ m going back to the weck. See if | can't find the rest of
your face.

PARKER
This is fucking bullshit.

NARRATOR
So | have to bear w tness.

DANNY
Par ker . . .

NARRATOR

And be Love's Bitch all over again.

DANNY shakes his head and starts to
wal k away, but stops.

DANNY

I [ ove you.
NARRATOR

Two things concern ne at this point:
DANNY

Not hi ng’ s gonna happen to you.
NARRATOR

Nunber one: when is he gonna find out?
DANNY

"1l make sure of it.
NARRATOR

Two: is Maybelline gonna be able to fix all this?
DANNY

| m serious.
NARRATOR

| mean, Jesus, |’'ma fucking ness.



DANNY
| tried. What can | say.

DANNY ki sses PARKER on the forehead and
t hen wal ks towards the w eck.

NARRATOR
Anyway. So yeah, ny plan didn't go exactly as. But at |east |
was getting a killer tan. And I was only a thousand m | es
fromFlorida. And fromthere, |I would have had it nade. Part
of me wonders whether | should have followed up on that job
out there in Sacranento...

Projection: An interviewer in a small,
di | api dated, office. Conplete with fake
wood panel i ng. PARKER responds from her
position on the ground.

| NTERVI EVER
Can you work overtine?

PARKER
"Il work whatever hours you want nme to work.

| NTERVI EVEER
Your husband won’t have a problemw th that?

PARKER
No.

| NTERVI EVEER
| mean...this is a great resune.

PARKER
Thank you.

| NTERVI EVEER
Al the top accounting firnmns--

PARKER
--Except one. Sorry. Didn’'t nean to--

| NTERVI EVEER
That’s okay! So which? Wich accounting firmisn t--?

PARKER
Cl A

| NTERVI EVER
Ri ght .

PARKER
Too conpartnentalized. No control over the nunbers.



| NTERVI EVEER
No. | suppose not.

NARRATOR
He said he’d call ne. That there were a few other applicants,
and yes, one of themapparently did work for the CIA Mist be
t hose budget cuts. Because this was a one-horse outfit in a
| eased office in the industrial district of Sarasota. And as
long as they didn't do a crimnal background check, | was
fine. They were just starting out, and I wanted in on the
ground-fl oor, clean. Wrking the cash-register at MegaMart
wasn’'t cutting it anynore.

DANNY wal ks back fromthe w eck.

DANNY
Her e.

DANNY drops a cell-phone in PARKER S
| ap.

DANNY ( CONT' D)
And the violin case.

DANNY drops a violin case next to her
There is a bullet hole in the side, and
it appears to be bl oody.

%% NOTE*** PUT VI OLI N CASE | N BEDROOM
(W BLOODSTAI NS)

NARRATOR
It’'s been six weeks and they still haven't called ne back.
Fuckers.

DANNY

Maybe we shoul d call soneone?
DANNY t akes the phone.
DANNY ( CONT' D)

State patrol, | guess.
DANNY tries to make sense of the cell-
phones’ interface as he dials.
NARRATOR
The longer |I'’mout here, the better it’'Il be. In the |ong
run.
DANNY

Oh yeabh.



DANNY drops an ear in PARKER S LAP. The
sound of wind seens to attenuate and
anplify for a nonent. Then it’s

conpl ete silence.

NARRATOR
Maybe |11l bear wi tness to spontaneous conbusti on.

The cel | - phone rings.

NARRATOR ( CONT' D)
Ri ght. What ever.

DANNY
Hel | 0? No, this Danny, Parker’s husband? Yeah.

PARKER | aughs.
NARRATOR

| guess that piece of neat he threwin nmy lap is supposed to
be part of ny left ear.

DANNY
Velllll..she's uh...we’'re uh...
NARRATOR
| can’t really feel what’'s left.
DANNY
...kind of indisposed right now. ..its funny that you should
call...(laughs.)...no, not that kind of indisposed...
NARRATOR
It’s all white-noise over there.
DANNY
| mean...okay hold on...
NARRATOR
And the bl ood is congealing.
DANNY
Par ker ? Par ker.
NARRATOR
And that fucking flare is still up there.
DANNY
Sonme guy from Sarasota wants to talk to you. | figured it was

i nportant.
DANNY hol ds out the phone.



NARRATOR
Bad news all around.

PARKER snat ches the phone and puts it
to her left ear.

NARRATOR ( CONT’ D)
Oh yeah. | forgot.

PARKER puts the phone up to her right
ear and clears her throat.

PARKER starts to nod her head,
i stening.

NARRATOR ( CONT' D)
Before Danny and | got married, ny famly had put together a
betting pool to see how long we’'d last. My parents had that
j aded di vorcee hunor back then. Before the boredom set in,
bef ore The Routine. My step-brother never bet. He said, and |
quot e,

BROTHER
| never bet on another man’ s cock.

NARRATOR
Tonight is our 10th Anniversary. W won the pot. It was
deposited in our account this norning. It was withdrawn this
af t er noon.

PARKER i s still noddi ng her head. DANNY
has figured out how to reload the flare-

gun.
NARRATOR ( CONT’ D)
After five years, | saw just how perfect Danny was for ne. He
was still sexy. Still knew how to fuck ne. And he genuinely

| oved ne. Adored ne, even

PARKER hol ds t he phone back out to
DANNY.

NARRATOR ( CONT’ D)
That’s when | realized he was absolutely the bane of ny
exi stence. My pariah of donestic bliss.

DANNY
So, who was it?

NARRATOR
And | dropped acid on our five year anniversary. Wt hout
telling him And proceeded to rob the kumn-go, while he
punped gas. He had no cl ue.



10.

PARKER | aughs. Danny takes the cell -
phone.

DANNY
Shit, the batteries died. Wll? Wo was that? | can't hear
you, babe. Speak up.

NARRATOR
Sonmehow, in all of the excitenent | forgot to communicate to
Danny that | think I bit off part of ny tongue. It’s al
white-noise in there.

PARKER shakes her head. It’s uncl ear
whet her its a nod, or a shake.

NARRATOR ( CONT’ D)
I’msure he’'d be on all fours |ooking for it, wouldn't he?

DANNY
Look. | reloaded the flare-gun.

NARRATOR
Two things concern ne at this point:

DANNY
| suppose we coul d---

DANNY shoots of f another fl are.

NARRATOR
One: when is he gonna find out.

DANNY hol ds on to PARKER as if they
were | ooking at a beautiful sunset.

NARRATOR ( CONT’ D)
And two: will he still |ove ne afterwards.

PARKER hol ds out her di smenbered ear.
DANNY takes the earring out of it and
puts it in his ear. HE kisses her.

DANNY
You're pretty fucked up, you know that?

NARRATOR
This is fucking bullshit.

DANNY
Do you know why you’'re fucked up and |’ m not?

NARRATOR
Danny, shut the fuck up. It hurts.



DANNY
|"m serious.
NARRATOR
| tried. What can | say.
DANNY
Not hi ng. Exactly ny point.
NARRATOR
Wel|l. Congrats.
DANNY
We don’t have any ice, huh? It needs ice.
PARKER
| FUCKI NG KNOW I T NEEDS | CE, DAN EL
DANNY
Ri ght .
NARRATOR
They' || never be able to sew it back on.
DANNY
O mlk.
NARRATOR
"Il never be able to wear headphones again. Listen to the
Ranones.

DANNY

They say m | k hel ps.
Wt h anputations.
Weird chem cal val ence reaction or...sonething.

NARRATOR

O strapl ess dresses.

DANNY

That flare...

NARRATOR

| suppose that happens.

DANNY

Is that flare...?

Pur se?

PARKER

DANNY

Your purse?

11.



12.

PARKER nods her head.

DANNY
What’s wong with your tongue?

DANNY squeezes PARKER S j aw open.
PARKER dr ool s bl ood.

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Jesus.

DANNY st ands up.

NARRATOR
Danny on all fours, eta 30 seconds.

DANNY
Your purse?????

DANNY wal ks back to the weckage,
shaki ng his head i ncredul ously.

NARRATOR
Somehow in all of the excitenment, | forgot to tell himl
al nrost choked on ny own tongue. The piece | bit off--it’s in
my pocket, | think. I’ve got ten bucks says he lasts an hour.
VWhich is fine by ne. I’"mgetting the killer tan with that
flare in the sky. Maybe I'Il even bleed to death before he
gets back. (laughs.)

DANNY returns, holding sonething small
and fleshy in his hand.

DANNY
Sweet heart. Sweet heart?
NARRATOR
Shit.
DANNY
SVWEETHEART??7???7
DANNY shakes PARKER
PARKER grunbl es painfully.
DANNY
| thought you were dead.
| found it.

DANNY proudly holds up a piece of
flesh.
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PARKER
Mm

DANNY
It's dirty though.

DANNY tries to brush sone of the dirt
of f.

NARRATOR
Looks like gristle to ne. But nmaybe it is part of ny tongue.
It was all white-noise. Things could have happened. Jesus.
I’ ma fucking ness.

DANNY is inspecting it in the fading
flare-1ight, fascinated.

PARKER
Pocket .

DANNY
VWhat ?

PARKER

Pocket, goddamit.

DANNY puts the viscera in PARKER S
shirt pocket, along with the renainder
of her ear.

NARRATOR
| just didn’'t have the heart to tell him The look on his
face. Fuck, I'mmssing Famly Feud. And we can’t cut to

comerci al .

DANNY starts wi ping the bl ood of f
PARKER S f ace.

NARRATOR
| suppose that happens.

DANNY
What ? What, honey?
Hey girl. You re as beautiful as ever. As soon as | w pe off
some of this makeup, we’'ll see just how beautiful you are.
Grl, I still got the magic. | can feel it. W got those
flares up in the air. W got a...cell-phone that don’t work
but... Everything' s gonna be alright. I’mnot gonna | et
you. .

PARKER | aughs.
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DANNY ( CONT’ D)
How s the other side of your...you know.

PARKER grunbl es painfully.

DANNY
Yeah.
Fuck.
NARRATOR PARKER
I love you, M ssing Fam |y
Dani el . Feud.
DANNY

I’ msorry, baby. Sonmebody’s gotta conme by. W’ ve got two
fucking flares up in there. And a goddamm car weck. |
mean. .. what does it fucking take????

PARKER
CB.

DANNY
Parker, |’ve sifted through what’'s left. The CB is toast.
Your car is toast. The deer on the hood: toast. It's a
fucking crash-site, honey.

NARRATOR
| suppose that happens.
DANNY
And I'’mafraid to nove you anywhere. So we’'re just gonna sit
and wait. But | still got the magic! You re gonna be fine.
PARKER
This is fucking bullshit.
DANNY
Wanna know how | know?
NARRATOR
Uh- huh. Sure. Whatever.
DANNY

Par ker ?
When | was | ooking through the w eckage...

NARRATOR
I wonder if it’s still there.

DANNY
...trying to find what was left of your...trying to find nore
flares. ..
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NARRATOR
| suppose it could be.

DANNY
..checking to see if...

DANNY shakes hi s head.

NARRATOR
It was all white-noise after it happened.

DANNY
Goddam. That deer. Jesus Chri st.

NARRATOR
And why woul dn’t he find it?

DANNY
But | found this.

DANNY hol ds up a poker chip.

NARRATOR
Shit.

SI LENCE

DANNY
It’s a sign, Parker. | still got the nmagic. W' re gonna be
okay. We’'re gonna be okay.

PARKER
Pur se?

DANNY

(coughs.)

Never did find your purse, honey.

DANNY flips the chip in the air and
catches it.

NARRATOR
I had a conpact in there. | want to see the damage for
nmyself. Al this marketing going on around the side of ny
face is making nme curious. | just wanna junp on the band-
wagon. The testinonials are convincing. | wanna see it. See
it first-hand.

DANNY
This chip is weird. Look. Look at the design.

NARRATOR
See nenories | eak out of a crack in ny skull
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DANNY

This isn't a standard poker chip.
NARRATOR

See tendons | acerated. Cartil age raped.
DANNY

It’s heavier then usual, too.
NARRATOR

See what all the fuss is about anyway.
DANNY

| suppose that happens.
NARRATOR

Buy in on the biol ogical dream
DANNY

Wth signs, | nean.
NARRATOR

Unfortunately there’s no custoner service departnent for this
ki nd of purchase.

DANNY
This chip can’'t be from a casi no.

NARRATOR
Mutilation Iike this...

DANNY
At | east not locally.

NARRATOR

It’s an opportunity |I can’t resist.

DANNY
No, this is foreign

PARKER grunts.

DANNY
What ?
Those headl i ghts?
NARRATOR
Damm.
DANNY
Holy....HAH 111 SEE???? | still got the magic, babe!!!

WooHOO ! 1 still got it!
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NARRATOR
Danny, of course, is the hero. Again

DANNY runs around trying to signal the

headl i ghts.

DANNY
HEY!'!I'l OVER HERE!!! Where's that flare-gun? Were’'s that
flare-gun????

NARRATOR
And |, of course, have to be present to bear witness. To

Appreci ate. To Adore.
DANNY shoots of f another fl are.

DANNY
It’s com ng! They're com ng, baby!!! Do you have everythi ng??

DANNY checks her shirt-pocket.

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Just sit tight!

NARRATOR

Two things concern ne at this point:
DANNY

Over herellllll
NARRATOR

Nunber one: when is he gonna find out?

DANNY
I mean, is this not |ucky, or what??

NARRATOR
Nunmber two: how |l ong am | gonna have to suffer?

END SCENE



