UNDER MY SKI N

by

Suzanne E. Gllis

WEAe Reg. No. 124116

Suzanne E. Gllis
34 Capen Street
Medf ord, MA 02155

Cell Phone: 781-526-0579
E-Mail: szgl s77@ontast. net



FADE | N:
BEVERLY HI LLS, CALI FORNI A - PRESENT DAY

EXT. WLSH RE BOULEVARD - DAY

WOMEN, all ages, enter and exit a busy nedical center.

I NT. DOCTOR S OFFI CE - DAY

PAN a wal |l furnished with dozens of awards presented to Dr.
Rupert T. Shapiro fromevery Anmerican Board of Cosnetic,
Pl astic and Reconstructive Surgery imagi nabl e.

WOMAN (O S.)
(pl eadi ng)
There must be sonet hing you can do.
Maybe ny chin or eyes.

A CELEBRITY, age unknown, sits on his exam nation table as
she picks at her face while staring in a large mrror.

MAN S VO CE (O S.)
W' ve been through this, M. Bl ank.
You' ve already had nore than one
face surgery in five nonths. Any
nore and your skin will show
consi derabl e si gns of danmage.

REVEAL DR RUPERT T. SHAPI RO, 49, a man who at one tine was
attractive enough to have had any worman he desired. But after
twenty years of servicing wonen fromall walks of life, Dr.
Shapiro has | ost both his well-grooned | ooks and zeal for the
f emal e gender

CELEBRI TY
But | need sonething to help ne
stand out fromthe crowd. Even ny
agent says |'mnot getting the
cal | backs | used to.

RUPERT
We're all getting older, M. Blank.

Rupert sees hinself in the mrror and yanks out a gray hair.

RUPERT ( CONT' D)
Even | can't change that.

He drops the hair into a bucket and rips off plastic gloves.



CELEBRI TY
But | have a dog, three cats, and a
house to support. | can't just nove

back to Chio and start ny life over
again at nmy age. I'mthirty-five.

RUPERT
That's no reason to consi der
surgery.

He takes the mrror away from her.

RUPERT ( CONT' D)
We'll talk nore about this |ater

He | eaves the exami nation room and goes into his private
of fice.

I NT. PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY

Rupert sits in his plush office over-Ilooking Beverly Hills.
He jots down sone notes on a patient's chart as DR LEONARD
HI RSCH, *50s, balding, enters his office. Leonard wears a
white nedi cal coat and appears to have had one too many face-
lifts.

RUPERT ( CONT' D)
What are you doi ng here?
(1 ooks at watch)
It can't be lunchtine already.

LEONARD
Take a | ook at that!

He tosses a copy of the |latest LOS ANGELES MEDI CAL JOURNAL on
Rupert's desk. Rupert zoons in on the picture of a young,
handsone DOCTOR, ‘30s, plastered on the cover.

RUPERT
What the. ..
(rises/picks up magazi ne)
That was supposed to be ME on that
cover this nonth!

LEONARD
| heard the wonen tal ki ng about him
at the club. They claimhe's the
best face man in town.



RUPERT
That's ridicul ous! This guy | ooks
i ke he just got out of nedical
school

LEONARD
You don't get that kind of exposure
for nothing. He nmust know soneone
in this town.

He sits on Rupert's couch as Rupert presses the intercom

RUPERT
Sarah. Get Harry Strickland on the
l'ine.

SARAH (O S.)

Yes, doctor.
Rupert picks up the nmagazine and stares at it.

LEONARD
What are you going to do?

RUPERT
We'll see who's the best face nman
in this town.

I NT. RUPERT'S EXAM NATI ON ROOM - DAY

Rupert sits in front of a MALE CELEBRI TY PATI ENT, cutting off
some bandages. They fall to the floor, revealing his face.

RUPERT
That's healing nicely.

CELEBRI TY
Thank you, doctor. And | want you
to know, no matter what people are
sayi ng about you, I'mstill going
to remain your patient.

RUPERT
VWhat ?

Leonard barges into the room

LEONARD
Rupert, you got to see this.

RUPERT
I"'mwith a patient.



Leonard grabs Rupert's armand drags himinto...

I NT. RECEPTI ON ROOM - DAY

his reception office, and then..

I NT. HALLWAY - DAY

into the hallway. A group of MOVERS are carrying boxes
and furniture into the office down the hall

RUPERT
Hey! What the hell's going on here?
LEONARD
It's him He's noving into our
bui I di ng!
RUPERT
What ?

DR RICHARD PI CARD, ‘30s, the same man on this nonth's cover
of the Los Angel es Medical Journal steps off the el evator.

LEONARD
Wasn't that the office you were
supposed to be getting for your new
out patient clinic?

RUPERT
| already gave the buil ding nanager
a deposit!

Dr. Picard spots Rupert and Leonard staring at him

DR PI CARD
Way Dr. Shapiro! Wat an honor

Dr. Picard wal ks up to them as Rupert watches stunned. Rupert
gl ares back at Leonard as Dr. Picard shakes his hand. NOTE:
Dr. Picard speaks with a very slight lisp

DR. Pl CARD ( CONT' D)
| can't tell you what a fan I am
That research you did on silicone
inmplants in the seventies was
absolutely brilliant. And that
col I agen research, what a
br eakt hr ough.

Leonard bores into him



LEONARD
I thought that office was already
t aken.
DR. PI CARD
I had ny publicist do a little
fi nanci ng.

(shakes Leonard's hand)
And you nust be Dr. Hirsch. | can't
believe we're all going to be
wor ki ng toget her.

(eyes Leonard's face)
That's sone |ift you' ve got there.
Do it yourself?

LEONARD
(touches face)
How can you tell?

DR PI CARD
Forgot to | eave nore sideburns.

Leonard gawks at Rupert, insulted.

WOMAN (O S.)
Doctor, we need you. The decorator
wants to know where to put the
desk.

A drop dead gorgeous WOMAN, ‘20s, stands outside his office,
wai ti ng.

DR Pl CARD
My receptionist.
(hurries off)

W'll have to do | unch soon. At the
cl ub.

RUPERT
Cl ub?

Dr. Picard rushes off as Rupert glares at Leonard, worri ed.

RUPERT
He’s going to be in our Country
C ub?

Dr. Picard enters his office with the wonan.

LEONARD
| sure hope she isn't a sanple of
his handiwork, or we really are in
troubl e.



RUPERT
(enters office)
Sarah! Get nme the building manager.
I want to see himin nmy office now

He stornms into his office. Leonard stares down the hall way,
t ouchi ng hi s sideburns.

EXT. BEVERLY HI LLS MEDI CAL CENTER - DAY

Rupert pulls up to the building in his red Porsche. He sees a
long line of cars HONKING horns, trying to get into the
parking lot. Rupert gets behind them and HONKS. He pulls
around the cars, trying to get inside the parking |ot.

I NT. LOBBY - DAY

Rupert races toward the el evators. He notices an extensive
line of WOVEN all fighting to get on the el evators.

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY

Rupert squeezes out of the elevator, brushing past dozens of
WOMEN.

RUPERT
What is going on here?

He turns, spotting another long |ine of WOVEN standi ng
outside Dr. Picard s new office.

RUPERT ( CONT' D)
Ms. Bl ank?

The sanme CELEBRITY we saw in the opening scene stands in
line, holding a copy of the Los Angel es Medical Journal in
her hands.

CELEBRI TY
I"msorry, doctor. But he said he
can help ne.

RUPERT
Hel p you what ? Becone a circus
cl own?

(stornms off down hal |l way)
Don't cone crawl ing back to ne
after you start |ooking |ike Janet
Jackson. |I'm a professional, not
some charity case.



He slips into his office and slans the door behind him

I NT. RECEPTI ON AREA - DAY
Rupert stands in his conpletely enpty receptionist area.

RUPERT
Where are all ny patients?

SARAH
I"msorry, doctor. The phone hasn't
stopped ringing all norning.

The PHONE RI NGS as SARAH, ‘20s, Rupert's attractive
receptioni st answers it.

SARAH
Dr. Shapiro's office. O course,
Ms. Stone. |I'msure the doctor will
under st and.
RUPERT
Under st and what ?
SARAH
(answers anot her |ine)
Yes, Ms. Ryan. I'Il let the doctor
know you have anot her appoi nt nment.
RUPERT
Was that Meg Ryan?
SARAH
(phone rings/answers)
No, Ms. Roberts. |I'msure he won't

mnd if you see another doctor. O
course you're entitled to a second
opi ni on.

RUPERT
What the hell is going on here?

The PHONE continues RING NG as Leonard enters Rupert's
of fice, conpletely w nded.

SARAH

Dr. Shapiro's office. It's Cher
LEONARD

Rupert. Did you see that |ine out

t her e?
( MORE)



LEONARD( cont ' d)

I couldn't even get onto the dam
elevator. | had to clinb up ten
flights of stairs!

Rupert sees the cover of the Los Angel es Medical Journal wth
Dr. Richard Picard on it. He grabs it off the desk

RUPERT
Cancel that subscription!

He dunps the Los Angel es Medical Journal into the trash

RUPERT ( CONT' D)
In fact, | don't want to see
anot her copy of that filthy rag in
this office ever again!

SARAH
Yes, doctor.

Rupert steps inside his private office as Leonard foll ows
after him

I NT. RUPERT'S PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY

Rupert hangs up his jacket, still shaken. He heads over to a
cupboard and opens it, revealing a snmall bar. He pours
hi nsel f a glass of inported club soda.

LEONARD
You' re going to need sonething
stronger than that.

Leonard sits down on the sofa, worried.
LEONARD

We need to do sonething about this,
Rupert. This is serious!

RUPERT
(heads over to desk)
It's that damm nagazine. | didn't
know wonmen in this town read that
stupid thing.
LEONARD

| didn't even think they could
read. So what are we going to do
about this?

Rupert sits down.



RUPERT
Not hi ng, that's what.
LEONARD
What ? Did you see that |ine out
t here?
SOUND of PHONE still ringing in reception area.
RUPERT

In a few weeks this will all die
down. You know how fickle
celebrities are?

LEONARD
And what if it doesn't? | don't
know about you, but | can't afford
another hit like this. 1've got
three ex-wi ves to support and a new
beach house | just bought in Santa
Bar bar a.

Rupert's i ntercom BUZZES.

RUPERT
Yes?

SARAH (O S.)
It's M. Ross fromthe Comrittee on
line two. He'd like to speak to
you.

Rupert's face lights up. He | eans back smling and grabs the
phone.

RUPERT

Roger. How s the wife doing? Still
recovering fromthat tummy tuck I
gave her |ast nonth?

(beat/changes tone)

But Roger, you know how hard |'ve
worked for this. I've been hosting
t he "Best Surgeon's Award" for
twenty years.

~ (angry) |

Fine! Then et himdo it. Wy
shoul d | get any respect after
devoting ny entire life to this
profession? If it weren't for ne,
there woul dn't even be a Hol | ywood!

He SLAMS t he phone down and rises, mad as hell.



10.

RUPERT ( CONT' D)
Has everyone in this town gone
crazy? Who does this idiot think he
is?

LEONARD
I don't know about you, Rupert, but
| could use a real drink

Leonard takes out a small conpact, exam nes his sideburns and
si ghs deeply.

EXT. BEVERLY HI LLS COUNTRY CLUB - DAY

Rupert and Leonard sit out on a patio, facing the Beverly
Hills Yacht C ub.

LEONARD
Maybe we are getting old. Even the
wonmen are starting to | ook younger

He eyes two WOMVEN, ‘20s, at the table next to himand smles
at them They turn away, disgusted, as Leonard takes out a
small mrror. He |ooks at hinmself in it and carefully

exam nes his face.

RUPERT
This is my town. |I'mnot about to
| et some kid in Panpers drive ne
out of business. |'ve woirked too

hard for this.
The WAI TER serves them dri nks and wal ks off.

LEONARD
It just doesn't seem as much fun
anynore.
(touches his neck)
Sone days | find nmyself not even
wanting to get out of bed or |ook
at anot her wonman agai n.

RUPERT
Some days?

WOMAN (O S.)
Rupert, | knew I'd find you here.

Rupert | ooks up, spotting his EX-WFE com ng straight at him
MRS. VICTORI A SHAPI RO, *30s, or so she appears, and gorgeous
as hell. She is acconpani ed by a handsone LATI NO MAN, °‘ 20s.
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RUPERT
Victori a.

VI CTORI A
Hel | o, Leonard. You renenber ny
friend, R cardo?

LEONARD
The stunt double. O course.
Getting any work these days?

Ri cardo adjusts his balls. H's shorts are so tight you could
bounce a quarter off them

RI CARDO

(thick accent)
Eveni ng.

VI CTORI A

Morni ng, sweetie. It's 'norning .
(rubs his chest/to Rupert)
W want to take the boat out.

RUPERT
What? I'mstill making paynents on
t hat .

VI CTORI A

I"ve had a | ong day at the studio,
Rupert, and | don't want to argue.
I"'mtired and | need to rel ax.

RUPERT
Then go hone and take a nap! You
know I | ove that boat.

VI CTORI A
Fine. I'"lIl just call Harold and see

what he has to say about that.
(speed dial s cel
phone/rubs Ri cardo's

chest)
Don't worry, sweetie. Mormy will be
done in a...

(i nto phone)
Harold. It's nme, Victoria. |I'mhere

at the club with Rupert and he
doesn't seemto want to |l et me use
the boat. That's right. Wuld you
like to speak to hinf

She hands the phone to Rupert as he leers at it. He takes out
t he keys and hands themto her.



12.

RUPERT
| hope it gets dry rot!

Victoria takes the keys, smling.

VI CTORI A
Never m nd, Harold. Enjoy your
 unch, boys. Cone al ong, Ricardo.

She wal ks off toward the pier, followed by Ricardo. Rupert
and Leonard wat ch.

RUPERT
Let's get the hell out of here.

Rupert rises, gesturing for the bill.

RUPERT ( CONT' D)
It's getting so a man can't even
relax at his own club anynore.

LEONARD
Speaki ng of which, | heard about
this great new place | thought we'd
try for dinner tonight.

RUPERT
I'"'min no nood, Leonard.

LEONARD
It's supposed to be a great new
celebrity hang out. Wio knows, we
m ght even get |ucky and pick up a
few new patients there.

Rupert pauses, watching his yacht as it sails away fromthe
pier, with Victoria and Ricardo on it.

RUPERT
Way the hell not? Maybe | coul d use
some new at nosphere. Anything's
better than this.

LEONARD
That's the spirit.

They exit the country club together.

EXT. SUNSET BOULEVARD - NI GHT

Rupert and Leonard drive down Sunset Blvd. in Rupert's
Por sche.
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LEONARD
Way couldn't you put the top down?
| wanted all the wonen to see us.

RUPERT
I just washed ny hair. Were the
hell is this place anyway?
LEONARD

West Hol | ywood.

RUPERT
West Hol | ywood? Since when does
either of us ever go there?

EXT. WEST HOLLYWOOD - NI GHT

Rupert drives up to a nightclub/restaurant called OITO S
RETREAT. A VALET approaches Rupert's car and opens the door
for him

VALET
W1l you | adies be having drinks or
di nner ?

RUPERT
What ?
(gets out of car/to
Leonar d)
Did he call us |adies?

LEONARD
W' | | be having both.

Rupert hands the val et the keys, unsure. He stares at the
unusual crowd. It's a definite gender bender m x where
anyt hi ng goes.

RUPERT
This doesn't | ook Iike our kind of
crowd. Maybe we'd better go back to
t he cl ub.

Leonard | eads himtoward the door.

LEONARD
WIIl you stop whining? You never
want to try anything new anynore.
You need to start letting your hair
down and get out nore.



14.

RUPERT
| happen to like ny hair exactly
the way it is now

They enter the restaurant/cl ub.

I NT. RESTAURANT/ CLUB - NI GHT

Rupert stands inside the | obby. Again, the CROAND is still
hi ghly suspect. A MAN, ‘50s, dressed in drag w nks at him and
wal ks of f.

RUPERT
Who told you about this place?

LEONARD
My secretary. She read about it in
one of the new cel ebrity magazi nes.

RUPERT
We're here because of sone tabl oid?

OITO, ‘60s, a very flanboyantly dressed man, approaches them

orTo
Can | help you | adi es?

RUPERT
That's the second tine |'ve been
call ed that.

LEONARD
W'd like a table. Dr. Shapiro and
Dr. Hirsch.

OrTo

(1 ooks at book)
I don't see your nanes on the |ist.

LEONARD
My secretary call ed.

orTo
I"msorry. You' re not |isted.

RUPERT
Let's just go.

LEONARD
W' re not goi ng anywhere. Do you
happen to know who this man is?



15.

Leonard grabs Rupert as Oto scrutinizes him

OrTo
Shoul d 17?

REVEAL TYRONE KLI NE, ‘30s, a man standing near the bar
dressed in drag, overhearing their conversation.

LEONARD
Way just | ook at these hands!

He grabs Rupert's hands hol ding them up.

LEONARD
This man practically invented this
t own.

RUPERT

(puts hands down)
Let go of ne!

LEONARD
WIl this help any?

hundred dollar bill and hands it to OQto.

Leonard takes out a
into his pocket. He | eads Rupert

Oto takes it and slips it
and Leonard into the club.

I NT. CLUB - NI GHT

Rupert scans the strange | ooking "WOVEN' as they head through
t he crowd.

RUPERT

Celebrities ny ass. | don't see a
single woman in here under fifty.

LEONARD
Just relax, will you? | hear the
singer here is fabul ous. She sings

Judy Garl and songs.

RUPERT
And where'd you hear that? Soap

Di gest ?

Oto seats themat a table far fromthe stage. He takes a

reserved sign off as Leonard eyes him

LEONARD ( CONT' D)
Is this the best you've got?



16.

Oto flashes Leonard a dirty | ook then canters off.

LEONARD ( CONT' D)
You'd think I gave him a sawbuck.

They sit down as Rupert eyes the people at the table next to
them The WOMVAN smiles at Rupert. Hi s eyes wi den as he
notices she isn't a woman, but a MAN, 50s, dressed in drag.

RUPERT
Leonard. | think you'd better put
your gl asses on.

LEONARD
VWhat ?

RUPERT
Put t hem on.

Leonard takes out his glasses and puts them on.

LEONARD
Wiy? |Is the entertai nment starting?

Leonard scans the crowmd. Hi s eyes w den.

LEONARD
Good God. This really is a
surgeon's ni ght mare.

RUPERT
Look cl oser.

LEONARD
(1 ooks cl oser)
Rupert. Do you see what | think
see?

RUPERT
These wonen, are nen!

An ARGUMENT breaks out from behind the stage.

MAN S VO CE ONE (O. S.)
| saw you! You were kissing her. In
our own apartnent!

MAN'S VOCE TW (O S.)
We were rehearsing. It's ny job to
kiss her! I'man actor.

MAN'S VO CE ONE (O. S.)
Wth your shirt off?
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REVEAL Tyrone, now wearing a |long blue sequin gown further
accentuating his rather masculine physique. He stands next to
NED, ‘30s, handsone, wearing tight designer jeans and a bl ack
| eat her j acket.

NED
"Il kiss whoever | want. It's not
i ke we're dating.

TYRONE
But we're |living together!
NED
You keep this up, and |I'm novi ng

out .
Ned storns off the stage as Tyrone sobs.

TYRONE
But | just paid our rent for the
next three nonths.

A WAI TER approaches Rupert and Leonard.

WAl TER
What will ya have, | adies?

RUPERT
Stop calling ne that!

LEONARD

Manhattan. Dry.
(eyes scary man/woman next

to him

Better make it a doubl e.

Tyrone grabs Ned's arm stopping himin front of Rupert and
Leonard.

TYRONE
"1l change! | promse | wll. Just
tell ne what you want ?

NED
A wonman, that's what!

TYRONE
How can you be so cruel ?

Tyrone sobs as Ned exits the club through the back door.
Tyrone stands inches away from Rupert as Rupert rises.



18.

RUPERT
That's it! 1'm| eaving.

LEONARD
But we haven't even seen the
entertai nment yet.

RUPERT
What do you call this?

Oto confronts Tyrone, |eading himtoward the stage.

OrTo
Don't worry, honey. He'll be back.

Oto pushes Tyrone up onto the stage. The band starts PLAYI NG
as Tyrone takes the m crophone. The MAN I N DRAG sitting
behi nd Rupert grabs him

MAN | N DRAG
Sit down, big boy! I'mpaying to
see her, not your ass!

Rupert sits down, even nore furious. Tyrone takes the
m crophone and starts SING NG "The Man That Got Away" by
Judy Garl and.

TYRONE
"The night is bitter, the stars
have | ost their glitter, the w nd
grows col der and suddenly you're
ol der and all because of the man
that got away...."

EXT. OITO S NI GHTCLUB - NI GHT
Rupert and Leonard | eave the cl ub.

RUPERT
Rem nd me never to let you pick a
new pl ace agai n.

LEONARD
At least it was different.

RUPERT
And that nakes it good?

Rupert hands Leonard's ticket to the valet.



19.

EXT. CLUB ALLEYWAY - NI GHT
Ned clinbs into a crappy, old Miustang parked in the alley.
TYRONE

Ned, don't do this. | promse, |
won't be jeal ous ever again!

NED
Call me when you get that
operation! Till then, don't bother

me anynor e.
The Mustang speeds around the corner.

TYRONE
Ned! You can't nean that!

EXT. N GHTCLUB/ RESTAURANT - NI GHT

and past the VALETS and PATRONS, headi ng straight for
Rupert. Tyrone chases the car around the corner.

TYRONE
Ned! Cone back! You can't | eave nel
I love you!

Leonard grabs Rupert's arm and yanks himout of the way in
the nick of time. Rupert watches, dunbfounded, as Ned's
Must ang speeds off inches away fromhitting him

Tyrone stands beside Rupert sobbing as Rupert watches him
even nore shaken

RUPERT

Where the hell is nmy car?
WOVAN (O S.)

Dr. Shapiro? Wat are you doi ng

here?

A FAMOUS CELEBRITY exits the club, spotting Rupert out front.
He turns and sees her approaching. He quickly changes his
deneanor .

RUPERT
Mel anie. What a nice sur...prise.

She ki sses Rupert's cheeks as Tyrone stands behind them
still sobbing.
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MELANI E
| didn't think this was your kind
of pl ace.

RUPERT

(gl ares at Leonard)
You | ook wonderful .

Tyrone | ooks up, recognizing the celebrity.
MELANI E
I've been abroad pronoting ny new
film And you? Still keeping
Hol | ywood beauti ful ?

Tyrone stops crying, w pes eyes, now eavesdroppi ng.

RUPERT
That's what | get paid for, isn't
it?

MELANI E

I was actually going to call you.
My not her has been so down |ately.
Her boyfriend just left her.

Tyrone circles closer, blows nose.

MELANI E
I was hoping you mght be able to
do sonething to help lift her
spirits. | have a picture of her
ri ght here.

She takes out a photo of an ugly, old WOMAN, ‘80s, and shows
it to Rupert. Tyrone peers over his shoulder at the picture,
stunned. So is Leonard.

LEONARD
That's your nother?

MELANI E
We used to be al nost identical,
until Dr. Shapiro started working
on ne.

Tyrone's eyes w den, floored. He noves closer. Rupert catches
hi m | ooki ng and turns his back to him

LEONARD
(eyes picture)
My God, Rupert. You really are a
geni us.



21.

MELANI E
Do you think you can hel p her?

RUPERT
It'd be ny pleasure.

MELANI E
You al ways did know how to nmake a
woman feel good about hersel f. Oh,
that's ne.

A red Ferrari pulls up. The valet hel ps her inside the car as
she bl ows Rupert a kiss and drives off.

MELANI E
"Il call you |ater. Bye!

RUPERT
At |east | have one patient |eft.

LEONARD
What we need is sonething to help
put you back in the driver's seat
again. Sone kind of mracle.

Rupert's Porsche finally arrives. They get in.

RUPERT
What | need is sonething that's
never been done before. Sonething
that's bigger than anything |I've
ever thought possible.

LEONARD ( CONT' D)
What about those wonen in there?
Now don't tell ne that would be a
chal | enge?

RUPERT
That woul d be a ni ght mare.

Rupert starts the car.

LEONARD
Don't tell ne you weren't thinking
what | was? Why any one of those
men would die to get their hands on
a man with your talents. Just think
what you could do with themnt

Tyrone peers over into the driver's w ndow and eyebal | s
Rupert. He | ooks up, startl ed.



TYRONE
But 1'mright here! I'm THAT wonan!

Rupert | ooks at Leonard, shocked and drives off.
wat ches, upset as Oto exits the club

OrTo
What are you doing out here? You're
on next!

TYRONE

That nman in the Porsche! Who i s he?
VWhat's his nane?

OrTo
I don't know. Dr. Tightass or
sonet hi ng. Wy?

TYRONE
He's going to change ny life.
That's why!

Tyrone

22.

The VALET pulls up with a BMV convertible as Tyrone junps

into it and starts the car.

OrTo
Tyrone! What are you doi ng! That
isn't even your car!

Tyrone speeds of f, headi ng down Sunset Boul evard after

Rupert.

EXT. SUNSET BOULEVARD - NI GHT

Rupert drives back toward Beverly Hills.

RUPERT
Thank God we're out of that
hellhole. | feel like | need a

shower .
They pass the Beverly Hills town |ine.

LEONARD
| thought you l|iked Judy Garl and?

RUPERT
Not that rendition

They pass the town |ine which reads BEVERLY HILLS.

rel axes and turns on t he RAD O

Ruper t
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Tyrone spots the red Porsche in front of him He weaves in
and out of traffic, trying to catch up while HONKING his
horn. Rupert and Leonard listen to the nusic as they stop at
atraffic Iight on Sunset. Leonard exam nes his face in the
mrror, |ooking for winkles.

LEONARD
Did you bring the creamw th you?

Rupert hands hima tube as Tyrone pulls up beside them

TYRONE
Stop! I want to talk to you

Leonard | ooks over, applying creamto his face and sees
Tyrone in the car beside him yelling.

LEONARD
Hey. Isn't that the singer we just
saw?
RUPERT
What the hell does he want?
TYRONE
Pull over! 1 want to get your

t el ephone nunber!
CLOSE ON Rupert's face.

LEONARD
Rupert. He wants a date with you

RUPERT
What makes you think he's after nme?

TYRONE
Dr. Tightass? Is that your nane?

RUPERT
M/ God! It is me!

The |ight changes as Rupert puts his foot to the floor. The
Porsche peels off as Tyrone drives after them

LEONARD
Have you gone crazy? This is a
thirty-mle an hour traffic zone!

RUPERT
He's not getting ny nunber.

They stare back at Tyrone, terrified, as he gains on them



24.

LEONARD
Can't you | ose hinf

RUPERT
What do you think I"'mtrying to do?

Rupert speeds through the cars, changes |lanes |ike a mad nman.
Tyrone staying cl ose behind, HONKING his horn.

TYRONE
I just want to talk to you

RUPERT
Hang on!

Rupert turns off Sunset Boul evard and swerves onto Benedi ct
Canyon and practically hits a parked car. He speeds up the
hi Il si de.

LEONARD
Rupert! You're going to kill us!
(stares back at Tyrone)
Just give himyour nunber!

RUPERT
Way don't you give himyours?

Tyrone peels up the canyon after them honking his HORN

LEONARD
Just nmake one up for God sakes!
Haven't you ever done that before?

RUPERT
Doesn't this car go any faster?

They wi nd out at the top of the canyon and turn onto

Mul | hol Il and Drive, just missing a cliff behind them The view
of San Fernando Valley is behind themas Leonard hangs on for
dear life. Tyrone tears around the corner, right behind them

TYRONE
What is wong with these people?
Are they crazy?

LEONARD
Jesus! | think I wet nyself. WII
you pull over?

They turn a corner just missing the edge of a cliff.



RUPERT
You' d think for eighty thousand
bucks, 1'd have nore horsepower
than this! Remind ne to get a new

car!

25.

They tear around anot her corner as Leonard stares over the
edge, horrified. Tyrone stays right behind them Leonard

sl ouches down, his face turning white.

LEONARD
Rupert? Renenber that tinme | told

you | was in Aspen for the weekend

at that nedical convention | ast
year ?

RUPERT
Who the hell cares? | think he's
gai ni ng on us!

Rupert stares back at Tyrone, terrified. He puts foot to the

fl oor again and peels around anot her corner,
fromfalling off another cliff.

LEONARD
I was in Aspen. Wth your ex-wfe.

RUPERT
What !

j ust

i nches away

Rupert peels around another bend, just m ssing another cliff

as his tires spin back to safety again.

RUPERT
VWhi ch ex-wi fe?

LEONARD
Penel ope. It was after you both
split. Kathy just left nme for that
t eenage podiatri st.

RUPERT
Wiy are you telling me this now?

He speeds around anot her corner, inches away fromthe edge.

Leonard stares over it.

LEONARD
I was | onely!

TYRONE
(conti nues HONKI NG
Stop that damm car



LEONARD
I don't want it on ny conscience in
case anyt hi ng happens!

RUPERT
(tears around anot her
cliff)
And you call yourself My friend?
LEONARD
(peers over edge)
Rupert, stop the car! | think I’ m

going to be sick!

Rupert screeches to a halt.

Leonard | eans out the w ndow and pukes.
conpl ete stop behind them He gets out of his car,

RUPERT
Not in this car!

his dress and nakes his way over to them

Rupert gets out of the car.
t he door and yanks himout of car.

car

door,

TYRONE
Are you insane? Didn't you see ne
trying to talk to you?
(stops concerned)
Good God.
(sees Leonard puking)
Does he need a doctor?

RUPERT
I'"m a doctor!

hol di ng hi s stomach.

LEONARD
| think I need to get to the
hospi t al

RUPERT
Not in this car, you traitor!

LEONARD
You're going to just |eave ne here?

RUPERT
You shoul d have t hought about that
before you slept with ny wfe!

26.

Tyrone cones to a

adj usting

He goes over to Leonard, opens
Leonard stands beside the



TYRONE
Are you two having a lover’s
quarrel ?
Rupert freaks.
RUPERT
What !
LEONARD
You never even |iked Penel ope!
RUPERT
Si nce when does that matter?
TYRONE
I"msure this is private. So if
you'll just give ne your nunber...
(searches purse for pen)
["1l be on ny way.
RUPERT

I"mnot giving you anything! |
don't even know who the hell you
are!

LEONARD
Rupert, | need to sit down!

He tries to sit back in the car as Rupert sla
shut .

TYRONE
| thought you said you were | ooking
for someone who could hel p your
career?

RUPERT
What are you tal ki ng about ?

LEONARD
My God, Rupert. He thinks he's
going to help you win that award!

RUPERT
But he's not even a wonan!

Tyrone's eyes tear up

TYRONE
But that's what | need you for! You
don't know what it's |ike being
trapped i nside a man's body!

ns the door

27.
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Rupert | ooks at Leonard, blown away.

RUPERT
Is this sonme kind of joke?

LEONARD
Rupert, think what he's saying.
This just might be that mracle
we' re | ooking for.

RUPERT
Nobody' s that desperate! Not even
nme!

TYRONE

You' re the only one who can help
me. Pl ease, |'m begging you. Help
me becone a real wonan!

RUPERT
There isn't enough talent in the
world to pull that off!

Tyrone bursts into tears and wal ks over to the cliff,
sobbi ng. Rupert watches concerned as Tyrone stands at the
edge of the cliff, overlooking the San Fernando Vall ey.

LEONARD
Rupert, think of the possibilities.
Did you ever see bone structure
i ke that on anyone in your |ife?

They stare at Tyrone's silhouette as the noonlight reveals
hi s hi deously masculine figure.

RUPERT
What's he doing? Is he going to
junp?

TYRONE

Good- bye cruel world.

(1 ooks over edge)
Maybe in nmy next life, you'll be
ki nder .

LEONARD
For God's sake, Rupert! G ve him
your nunber! Do you want to have a
dead man on your hands, or this
year’s Prizter Award?

Rupert's face lights up. He stares at Tyrone, suddenly
gl oating as Tyrone braces hinself to junp.



29.

RUPERT
Wai t!

Tyrone stops and turns around. Rupert marches over to him

RUPERT
I"d like to have a word with you

Tyrone and Rupert stand on the cliff talking. Rupert takes
out his business card and hands it to Tyrone. Tyrone throws
his arnms around Rupert, hugging himwhile lifting Rupert off
t he ground.

TYRONE
Oh, Doctor! You just saved ny life!
How can | ever repay you?

RUPERT
Take your hands of f ne!

Rupert struggles as Tyrone puts himdown. Rupert regains his
conposure as he stares at Tyrone, who is smling.

RUPERT
It's just a consultation. |I'm not
maki ng any prom ses. You got that?

Rupert goes back to his car as Tyrone ki sses the business

card and puts it into his purse. Tyrone gets back into his
car as Rupert |ooks back at him

TYRONE
God bl ess you, Doctor! You won't
regret this.
Tyrone gets in the BMVand drives off.

RUPERT
Li ke hell | won't.

Leonard makes his nove back into Rupert’s car

RUPERT
Not so fast, traitor

LEONARD
Rupert, be reasonable! You can't
just | eave nme here.

Rupert clinmbs into his Porsche.

RUPERT
Ch can't | ?
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Rupert starts the car as Leonard gets into the passenger
seat .

LEONARD
Besi des, | just saved your career!
You don't think you would have cone
up with that idea on your own, do

you?
RUPERT
So now, it’'s 'your' idea?
LEONARD
If it wasn't for ne, you d still be

doi ng housew ves i n Bost on!
Rupert backs up, turning the car around.

RUPERT
You | eave nmy wives out of this!?

LEONARD
You were getting a divorce!

RUPERT
Even an idiot know, not to sleep
wi th another man’s ex-w fe!

LEONARD
(1 ooks over cliff)
WIIl you sl ow down!

They drive back toward Benedi ct Canyon.

RUPERT
How woul d you like it if I slept
with Kitty, or Sarah?

LEONARD
Be ny guest. Take all of them just
get nme out of this canyon alive!

Leonard throws up again, outside the side of the car

RUPERT
And you call yourself a doctor? You
can’'t even hold your liquor! You'll
be cl eaning that up yourself!

Leonard groans as he slinks into the front seat, holding his
stomach. The Porsche di sappears into the w nding canyon.
Long pause.
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