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DAYTONA BEACH

INT. CAR - NIGHT

Two young MEN in sweaters adorned with medals cruise Daytona

Beach.

KOOZBY

Daytona Beach, Jimbo!

JIMBO

Yeah, Koozby, yeah!

KOOZBY

Time for you and I to do some

damage.

JIMBO

I wanna do some damage, Kooze!

KOOZBY

Oh we will, Jimbo. How does it feel

on the eve of the debate nationals,

knowing that you’re about to unwind

with a ripe nymphet?

JIMBO

Good, Koozby. Feels really good!

KOOZBY

Take a look around you, Jimbo.

JIMBO

I see a lot of Spanish Renaissance

architecture.

KOOZBY

Did you expect the "world’s most

famous beach?" to be second-rate?

JIMBO

No I didn’t Kooze. I certainly

didn’t!

KOOZBY

I see more than top-notch

architecture, Jimbo. Take a looksy

at that young philly? Someone

should ring her bell in a big way.



2.

JIMBO

I wanna ring it, Kooze! Let me do

it! (to woman) Hey baby, I’m gonna

ring your bell!

KOOZBY

(to woman)

Yes, and whence he’s rung your

bell, I’m gonna polish it up until

it sparkles.

JIMBO

Let’s get someone like that to come

back to the hotel for a bottle of

something strong!

KOOZBY

Indeed we will, Jimbo.

JIMBO

Take a look at that one, Kooze.

She’s like a five-star hotel. I

wanna check into her!

KOOZBY

Easy now, my friend. Play this card

coolly.

JIMBO

Oh man, she’s nothin’ but legs and

a head. (to woman) Hey! I love your

legs! They’re so long and...thick!

KOOZBY

(to woman)

So thick they’re like logs in a

fire. You don’t need matches or

kindling since you’re so hot.

JIMBO

Boom! Koobzy, yeah!

KOOZBY

She smiled at the both of us,

Jimbo. Let us scope out another

fine young philly. See her?

JIMBO

She’s a good one, Kooze, a real

good one. Let’s do some damage.
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KOOZBY

Allow me to swoop in closer for the

kill. (to woman) Hello there, you

are looking winsome tonight.

JIMBO

(to woman)

Get in the car with us!

KOOZBY

(to woman)

What do you say, care for a spin

with two cultivated bachelors?

JIMBO

(to woman)

Get in the car with us! Beat.

KOOZBY

No worries, there’s plenty more of

her ilk in this city.

JIMBO

Look at her, Kooze! She hardly has

anything on.

KOOZBY

I guess you could say that that’s

her way of dealing with the

tropical climate, Jimbo. Or maybe

that’s her way of drawing us in as

if we were chunks of metal and she

a super-magnet.

JIMBO

Yeah, Kooze! Material science! The

north pole attracts the south!

KOOZBY

It’s ironic then that we’re from

the north and our young lass here

is from the south.

JIMBO

(to woman)

Hey, baby! You are the finest

shaped magnet I’ve ever seen!

KOOZBY

(to woman)

Look out, cause two electro-charged

hunks of steel have entered your

magnetic field!
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JIMBO

Boom, Koozby, yeah!

KOOZBY

(to woman)

Want to join me and my comrade for

a ride around town?

JIMBO

(to woman)

Get in the car with us!

Beat.

KOOZBY

(to Jimbo)

No worries, Jimbo.

JIMBO

How come women won’t get in the car

with us, Kooze?

KOOZBY

Relax, Jimbo.

JIMBO

I want women to get in the car with

us, Kooze!

KOOZBY

I know you do, Jimbo. But perhaps,

for now, we should check into our

hotel. We have a big day tomorrow.

JIMBO

Yeah, maybe you’re right.

KOOZBY

We’ll do damage after the debate.

JIMBO

Yeah, Koozby, yeah!


