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Chester is born...1967

The action takes place in the San Francisco area.  It is the summer of 1967, the fabled "Summer of Love."

Song plays: "Summer in the City" by Loving Spoonful.

Intro Credits roll.

The screen is split into three sections.  Various clips and stock footage of the era are shown.  The feel is a kaleidoscope of images, reminiscent of hippie light shows and psychedelia.

We see film clips of the time period.  These include:

-Hippies in the park, throwing frisbees on a sunny afternoon.  

-Monterrey Jazz-Pop Festival, featuring Jimi Hendrix and the Who.  

-Street life on Haight-Asbury.  

-Flower children, holding hands.  

-Anti-war protests.  

-The Jefferson Airplane.

A first child is born to the Tidwells, an average couple residing in the bay area.

INT. hospital waiting room - middle of night 

Titus (pronounced "Tight-us") Tidwell is anxiously awaiting news in the labor & delivery waiting room, which is quiet and almost deserted.  His wife, Mary, is giving birth.

The doctor enters and walks over to Titus.


DOCTOR


(coolly)

Mr. Tidwell, you’re the father of a healthy baby boy!


TITUS, Age 30ish

(ecstatic, and speaking excitedly)

Thanks Doc.  A baby boy.  I can’t believe.  Me - a dad!  Who’d’ve ever imagined?

(shaking doctor’s hand)

Thanks Doc.  Did I tell you that already?  

(pulling out some cigars)

Here, want a cigar?


Doctor


(more serious)

Now it’s going to take a little time before you can see your wife.  There was some unusual bleeding...

Just then, the nurse comes out and motions excitedly to the doctor.


Doctor

I’ve got to go now.

(running to operating room)

Someone will get with you...

Titus is so happy, he doesn’t realize anything else is happening.


Titus


(talking to himself)

A baby boy.  His name will be Chester Tidwell.  Yup.  Chester Tidwell.  In honor of his mother’s side of the family, the Chesters.  Mary will like that.


(pause)

I must be the luckiest man in the world!

Titus pills out a cigar, and starts to light it.  Realizing he can’t smoke there, he puts it back in his pocket.









Fade to:

INT. hospital waiting room - An hour later

We see doctor walk slowly out of the operating room.  The doctor looks dejected as he takes off his mask.

Titus walks over anxiously.  We can’t hear what the doctor says.


Titus


(weeping)

Oh...oh...oh no!

The camera slowly zooms in.


Doctor


(solemn)

I’m so sorry.  She never regained consciousness.  The bleeding was just too much.

(beat)

But your son’s just fine.  You can see him in a few minutes.  I don’t know what to tell you about your wife.

Song plays: Born Under a Bad Sign by Cream.

remaining Intro Credits roll.

various color HOME MOVIES OF TITUS raising his young baby boy.  Scenes show the following:

-Titus gives Chester his first bath.  While taking the bath, he pees.  It shoots out into Titus’ pocket.  Titus watches helplessly.

-Titus is holding Chester.  Chester kisses his dad, while drinking a milk bottle.  Titus gets milk all over himself.

-Chester starts to walk.  We see him walking in the grass, successfully.  Then he looks down at his foot.  There is a brown substance covering the foot.  He has apparently stepped in dog poop.

-Chester is given a small cake on his first birthday, and Chester makes a big mess.  He grabs it, and starts eating it.  It goes everywhere.

-Chester’s diaper is drooping badly, apparently due to a heavy load inside.  He walks over to Titus, who is sitting in a lounge chair, enjoying a cigar.  Titus starts sniffing, wondering what the odor is.  He looks at Chester and gets an ugly look on his face.

-Chester plays naked in the sprinkler.  Someone turns off the water, and we see Chester is peeing.  We couldn’t see it before because of the water.

FADE TO BLACK FOR 5 SECONDS.

Four Years Later...chester is 4...Circa 1971

Ext. Early Apartment - Winter, Day

The apartment is on the ground floor of a complex in San Mateo.  The complex is fairly well kept and clean, but is lower middle class.

Titus is taking Chester for a walk.  It is cool outside, and his breath is visible as Titus speaks.


Titus


(solemn)

Son, there’s something I need to explain to you.  You’re old enough to know.


CHESTER, Age 4


(looks at his dad)


Titus


(still solemn)

It’s a family trait.  If you eat any kind of beans, you’ll pass gas...you know, poot.


Chester

(looks at his dad, without a clue)


Titus

What I’m trying to say is, after a meal like we had at Edna’s tonight, you may have a funny feeling.  A funny feeling inside.  If you do, well, just let it out.


Chester

(looks at his dad, still without a clue)


Titus

I mean, it doesn’t matter if we’re talking baked beans, green beans, Mexican beans or jumping beans.  Beans means gas streams.

Just then, Chester passes gas.  We are able to see it when he does, because it is so cold outside.


Titus

I’ve got something else to tell you.  Remember how Bambi’s mother died in that movie and it made me cry.  Uh, I mean it made you cry.  Well, you used to have a mommy, just like the other kids.  But she died, just like Bambi’s mother.  She was dear to me.   Not a deer, a dear.  And she was special, and she left something special of herself.  That’s you.  


Chester

(looks at his dad, still without a clue)


Titus

Well, did you like that movie?


Chester

(looks at his dad, still without a clue)

Tell me the story about mommy again.


Titus

Your mom was a wonderful woman.  Then she caught a disease called Hodgkin’s disease - cancer - and she died.  You don’t remember, because it was when you were born.  You were so little.


Chester

(cute)

Why, Daddy?  Why?


Titus

Because, that’s why.


Chester

(cute)

’Cause I’m a kid, daddy? ’Cause I’m a kid?


Titus


(a bit impatiently)

That’s right.  And I’m an adult.


Chester

(cute)

You’re a DOLT, and I’m a KID!


Titus


(fake anger)

Chester Tidwell!


(now calm)

Uh, are you trying to sneak one by me?

Chester looks at his dad with big, wide, innocent eyes.  









Cut to:

INT. GROCERY STORE - late afternoon

Titus and Chester are at the front of the local grocery store.  They see a large promotional display.  The display contains a tank with thousands of pennies inside.  The object is to be the closest to the exact number.  The winner gets a prize.


Titus


(a bit condescending)

Hey son.  Look at this! It’s a contest!  If we guess how many pennies are in there, we’ll win a prize!

Titus starts filling out the form.


Chester

2-free-five-six-nine.


Titus


(dismissively)

That’s our phone number, 233-5669.  How many should we guess?


Chester

2-free-five-six-nine!


Titus

Phone numbers are 7 digits.  That’s too big a guess.


Chester


(louder)

2-free-five-six-nine!


Titus

(conscious of those around him)

Okay, okay!  I’ll put that down - 23569.


Chester


(calmer)

2-free-five-six-nine.  Yeah.









Fade to:

Int. Early Apartment, bathroom - late afternoon, a few days later


Chester


(excited)

Daddy, daddy!

Titus (O.S.)

(yelling back)

Quiet son, I’m watching the news!









Cut to:

Int. Early Apartment, living room

Titus is watching television.


Chester (O.S.)


(excited)

Daddy, daddy!  I B.M.!

Titus

Son!  PLEASE!

Television Newscaster (V.O)

And in financial news today...


Chester (O.S.)


(excited)

Daddy, daddy!  I B.M.!

Titus

(to himself)

Oh god, why me?

Television Newscaster (V.O)

IBM jumped 14 points on heavy volume as its latest generation computers received a large order from the Defense Department.

Titus

(suddenly interested)

Huh?

The phone starts ringing.  Titus goes to answer it.

Titus

(into phone)

Hello?





(pause)

Yes, this is.





(pause)

We won?





(pause)

We won!


(excited) 

WE WON!





(pause)

We were the closest - oh sure.





(pause)

We got the exact number?





(pause)

I can come down and claim $100 in merchandise?  Thanks, thanks!  I’ll come in tomorrow! 





(pause)

Yeah, yeah, thanks again!

(amazed, talking to himself)


First time I’VE ever won anything!  


(pause)

Hey, son...









Fade to:

Int. Early Apartment, kitchen - early morning, a few days later

Titus is reading the sports section of the newspaper.  He is looking at the horse races for the day.  The races are being held at Bay Meadows, in San Mateo.

Titus

(getting the idea to ask Chester what to bet on)

Son!  Tell me if you like any of these names...

In the first, Tug-of-war?

(pause)

Morning Mist?

(pause)

Flower Mound?

 (pause)

Sally’s Dipper?

Finally Chester responds.


Chester (O.S.)


(excited)

Daddy, daddy!  I B.M.!

Titus

(to himself)

Oh god, what am I doing?









Cut to:

Int. racetrack - later that morning

Titus bets Chester’s lucky picks.  It is an exacta at the races.  Titus is walking away from the betting window, and the races are about to begin.

Titus

(to himself)

I’m playing an exacta based on the mutterings of a four-year-old?









Fade to:

Int. racetrack - later that afternoon

Titus wins. Titus’ $100 bet becomes $16,750.  He is looking at his winnings.

Titus

(to himself)

HOLY FUCKING SHIT!

Int. Early Apartment, living room - early morning, a few days later

Titus is reading the paper.  Chester is watching television.  It is an educational children’s show.  A different letter is featured each episode.


Chester


(excited)

Daddy, daddy!

Titus

(still reading the paper)

I know, I know.  I.B.M.


Chester


(laughs)

Daddy, daddy!  Look at the "Z"!

Chester is pointing at the television.  On the screen, we see a dancing "Z".  With the music that is playing, Chester thinks the "Z" is rocking back and forth.


(laughs)

Daddy, daddy! "Z" rocks! "Z" rocks!

He stops reading the paper, and looks up.

Titus

(to himself)

Xerox?









Cut to:

Int. Early Apartment, living room - a few weeks later

Titus is watching television, alone.  Titus sees Xerox’s stock split, after investing half of the winnings from the racetrack. The other half is in the bank.

Television Newscaster (V.O)

And in financial news, Xerox jumped 6-3/8.  That comes on the heels of record sales and earnings for the technology leader.  With a 52 week high...

Titus

(to himself)

Xerox is a winner!  I made a tidy profit in just a few weeks.  At this rate, I could almost make a living off of this.  Nah...I mean, how long could I go on with one stock...

Titus gets an idea.

Titus gets the daily paper, and tapes it to a wall.  He then gets out some darts.

He calls outside.  

Titus

(yelling)

Ches-ter, I want you to come in now!


Chester


(laughs)

Chester enters shortly after.  Titus points to the paper on the wall.  

Titus

Son, I want you to do something for me.  We’re gonna play a little game.


Chester


(laughs)

A game!

Titus

See that newpaper on the wall?  See these darts?  I want you to throw the dart at the newspaper!  Sound like fun?


Chester


(laughs)

Yea!

Chester throws a dart, and it misses the paper.  He tries again, and it hits the paper.  

Titus looks at the paper closely, trying to see where the dart landed.

Titus

Son, it looks like you’ll have to throw it once more.  It landed in the commodities section.  Under...GOLD?

Titus takes this as a sign to buy gold.

Song plays: "Lucky Man" by Emerson, Lake and Palmer.
various color HOME MOVIES OF TITUS and his son.  Scenes show the following:

-Nixon removes the gold standard.

-Tidwell Investments is started in a very small office.  We see the name being painted on the door.  Titus is standing in the background, smoking a cigar.

-Chester throws a dart in Titus’ office.  It lands in Titus’ shoe.  The camera pans down to see the shoe and the dart.

-Chester is in front of their apartment.  Edna walks into picture, trying to hug on Chester.  Chester tries to lean away from Edna, as if he’s not too fond of her.

-Gold rises to $300 per ounce.

-We see Edna showing off her engagement ring to her friends, including Rosalie.

-We see all of them moving into a big new house.  It is not a mansion, but very well to do.  It is in San Mateo as well.

FADE TO BLACK FOR 5 SECONDS.

five years later...chester is 9...circa 1976

INT. TIDWELL HOME, BREAKFAST ROOM - MORNING

Edna is now married to Titus, and her son Charlie lives with them.  Charlie and Chester coexist.  But they are not that close.  Titus looks out for Chester, and Edna looks out for Charlie.

Chester and Charlie are eating cereal at the table.  Edna is cleaning up.  Titus walks in with the newspaper.  He is dressed for work.  He sits down at the table, and looks at his watch.


Titus

Okay, boys.  Time for school.

The boys get up, and head for the door.  Chester stops, and runs to Titus to give him a quick hug.  Charlie does the same to Edna.  Chester heads out the door.  Charlie pauses at the door, and turns around.


CHARLIE, Age 9

Goodbye, mother.  I love you


EDNA

Goodbye son.  I love you too.

Charlie exits.


Edna

Titus, I’m worried about Chester.  His school work.


Titus


(reads the paper)

Why?  He’s doing fine.  In fact, he got a hundred on a test yesterday.


Edna

I know.  That’s just what I mean.  Charlie studied twice as hard, and only got an 80.


Titus

What’s strange about that?


Edna

Maybe Chester’s copying off of other students.


Titus


(puts paper down)

Chester?  Cheating?  He’s only 9, for god’s sake.


Edna

They say some of these hoodlums get started at this age.  And I don’t want Charlie associating with that element.


Titus

(picks up paper again)

Well, Charlie should associate with a few more brain cells, as far as I’m concerned.  Chester’s fine.


Edna

I don’t know.  There’s something weird about him.


Titus

He has a mind of his own.  What’s wrong with that?  Let him live his own life.  You try to control him too much.









Cut to:

ext. quiet side street, Hilly - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Chester and Charlie are riding their bikes near the top of a steep hill.  They are on their way to school.


Charlie


(taunting)

Ma says you’re a cheater.


CHESTER, Age 9

I am not.


Charlie

She says you cheated on that test yesterday.


Chester

I did not.


Charlie

But ma said.


Chester

Well, she’s wrong.

They reach the top of the hill.


Charlie

You’ve got to walk your bike down this hill.  Ma said!


Chester

Just for once, I’m gonna try it.  I think I can make it.  I’ll just use my brake to slow down when I get going too fast.

Chester should walk it down, since it is so steep.  A busy boulevard awaits him at the bottom, with cars passing by in both directions.

He starts down the hill.  He begins accelerating, going much faster than he expected.  He loses control, and is unable to stop when he gets to the bottom.  He is going forward at full speed when he reaches the boulevard. 

Miraculously, no cars hit him as he crosses the boulevard.  He passes between several cars, each of which cannot see Chester until he is already past.  

When he gets to the other side, he hits a curb and flies into a tree.  The tree is below the boulevard, as the hill continues downward.  He is safe and unhurt, but can’t get down.  He is stuck 20 feet up in the tree.









Cut to:

The Fire Department has arrived to get him down from the tree.  Passersby, including other kids, are standing around.  Chester is still in the tree, as a fire ladder extends near him.

In the foreground, two fire officials are talking.


Captain

I don’t think I’ve ever seen anything like this.  By all rights, that boy should be dead.  Going across that busy intersection, and not getting hit!  He must be the luckiest boy on the face of this earth.









Fade to:

ext. busy city street - afternoon

Titus, Edna, Chester and Charlie are in the family car.  They are driving down a street with numerous stores and shops on either side.

They approach a Baskin-Robbins, on the right side.  Titus slows down.


Titus

Edna, what do you say we take these boys to get some ice cream!


Charlie

Look, there’s a Baskin-Robbins!  Let’s go there!

Titus gets a look on his face, but says nothing.  He pulls up and sees an empty parking space in a crowded lot. 


Charlie

There’s a space!  Park there!

Titus rolls his eyes, but again says nothing.


Titus


(to himself)

Master of the obvious.


Chester

I get dibs on first in line!


Charlie

Hey, no fair.  You were first last time!


Edna

Boys, boys, it doesn’t matter who’s first.  You’re both going to get some ice cream.


Titus

Got a coin?  Let’s settle this fair and square.  Winner gets to be first.

Chester gets a coin out of his pocket.


Chester

Okay, Charlie, call it!


Charlie

Heads I win, tails you lose.

Chester tosses the coin high into the air.  


Chester

Okay.

Chester is watching the coin in the air.


Charlie


(being snotty)

You said okay.  Okay to what I said.  Which was heads I win, tails you LOSE.  I’m gonna beat you no matter what!


Chester


(dejected)

Oh.

It lands on its edge and spins on the sidewalk.  Chester and Charlie watch, curious as to the outcome.

It slows down to a stop, still on its edge!


Chester


(elated)

Hey, that means I win!  It landed on its edge!

Song plays: "Don’t You Worry ’Bout A Thing" from Stevie Wonder.

Charlie can’t believe what he sees, and gives in without a fight.

We then see Titus and Edna standing there with their mouths wide open.









Cut to:

scenes of chester, TITUS and edna

-Chester is playing a baseball game with his team.  He is batting.  He hits an easy grounder towards second base.  It should be a routine out.  However, due to a series of accidents, Chester scores an in-the-park home run off of it.  The accidents include 2 players running into each other trying to get the ball; an over-thrown base, etc.

-Edna cuts his fingernails in a restaurant, in front of others.

-Titus takes Chester to a pub.  They play darts.  Both are good, but Chester amazes other players with his skill.  He gets bull-eyes a number of times.

-A shot of the exterior of the Tidwell house.  Titus is looking out the window, daydreaming.

-Chester is at the county fair.  He is playing games at booths.  He is at the ring toss booth.  You win a prize when you toss a hoop over a block.  It is a scam, because the hoop just barely fits over the block.  Chester tosses it, and wins a prize.  The operator of the game can’t figure it out.

FADE TO BLACK FOR 5 SECONDS.

seven years later...chester is 16...circa 1983

INT. TIDWELL home, Hall - late afternoon

Chester is walking down the hall.  Charlie spots him and calls after him.


CHARLIE, Age 16

Hey Chester.  Some of the guys are coming over tonight.  We’re gonna play us a little poker.  If my memory serves me correct, you’re due for a little educating.  Are you in?


CHESTER, Age 16

Uh, I don’t know, Charlie.  Will it be expensive?


Charlie

Not for me it won’t.  We’re starting at nine.  Don’t be late.  Tim’s bringing a six pack.


Chester

Okay, but I going to bed early.  

Chester turns around, then changes his mind.

Oh, by the way, Charlie.  I’m writing a paper.  Do you know where I can find a thesaurus?


Charlie

I’d say at the zoo, but I’m pretty sure all the dinosaurs are extinct by now.

Charlie turns and walks off, unaware.









Cut to:

INT. TIDWELL home, CHarlie’s room - that night

Chester walks into Charlie’s room.  Already present are Charlie, Richard Chu, and friends Tim and Bob.

Charlie, Chester, Richard and Bob are in the 11th grade.  Tim is a senior, and looks a bit older.

Chester walks in.


Chester

Hey guys.


Charlie


(to the others)

Chester here is seeking an education in the art of poker.  So it is our dutiful responsibility to make sure he walks away with the appropriate knowledge.


TIM

You mean we’re gonna fleece him?


Charlie

I said ed-u-cate him.


BOB

If we fleece him like we did Frank last time, he may not play with us again.


Tim

You can’t win if you don’t play.  Care for one of these little babies?

Tim holds up a six pack.


Chester


(happy to be in)

Sure!


Charlie

Okay, I’ll be the house.  Since it’s my house!

(laughing, then looks at Chester)

I mean, our house.  Dealer calls the game, quarter limit, 3 raises.  Richard, my man, will you get us started.


(pause)

Chester, we’ll explain the rules as we go along.

Everyone except Chester laughs at this.

Charlie issues chips for cash to the players.  Everyone is getting settled.  Richard starts shuffling.









Cut to:

INT. TIDWELL home, CHarlie’s room - a little later

It is the end of the first hand of poker.  Chester has won.


Chester

So two pair beats three of a kind?  I thought it was the other way around.


Tim

(pushing the pot to Chester)

It does when both pairs are fives.  It’s called four of a kind.


RICHARD, Age 16


(sourly)

Chalk it up to beginner’s luck.









Fade to:

INT. TIDWELL home, CHarlie’s room - a little later

Chester is laying down his cards, thinking he has lost the hand.


Chester

I don’t have any pairs or threes of a kind.  So I guess I lose?


Bob

He’s got a god damned spade flush.  Can you believe it?  A flush.  Charlie, you said he was easy pickings!


Tim

Well, they’re brothers.  Or almost, anyway.  I think this must be one of Charlie’s new scams.


Charlie


(defensive)

He’s cleaning me out, too.  Chester, what’s with this Mister Innocent gig you’re playing?  Mister I Never Played Before?


Richard


(amazed)

It’s just not possible.  No one can have hands like that.  

Not THAT many in a row.

Chester gathers up his winnings.


Chester


(smiling)

For me?  You shouldn’t have.









Fade to:

INT. TIDWELL home, CHarlie’s room - a little later

Chester gathers up his winnings - again.  He has almost all the chips.


Chester


(smiling)

I LIKE this game!


Tim

That’s it for me.  Busted.  I’m taking the beer with me.


Bob


(frowning)

There isn’t any left.


Richard

This isn’t poker.  How can it be poker if you can’t bluff?  The only hands he didn’t win was when he took a piss, or we cheated.


Tim

I don’t care.  Charlie, next time... invite my sister ’cause I’m not coming.  Anyway, you know what they say, Chester?


Chester

What?


Tim

Lucky at cards, unlucky at love.  Well, this lover’s gotta boogie!

Tim stands up to leave.


Charlie

Hey Tim, you gotta come next time.  Who’ll bring the beer?

Tim leaves.

Besides, your sister’s even uglier than you are.


Chester


(yawning)

I’m outta here.  I’m getting tired.


Richard


Charlie


& Bob 


(in unison)

Hey, no way!


Charlie

I want a chance to win it back!

Charlie is pissed, but Richard senses something.  Chester cashes out and leaves.


Richard

Hey maybe Chester’s some kind of idiot savant.  You know, like a computer in his head or something.  He can calculate odds on every hand.


Bob

You lost all your money to him... and you call HIM the idiot?









Fade to:

Int. High School School Gym

The final basketball game of the season is being played.  Chester is on the home team, as is Charlie.

It is the end of the fourth quarter, and the game is tied.  The visitors have the ball with 25 seconds left.  They take it down the court, and burn off most the remaining time.  They take the shot, and it is good.  They are up by 2.

But now there is only 5 seconds remaining on the clock.  The plan is to give the ball to Charlie, who is to try and tie the game.  With 5 seconds left, it won’t be easy.  But there is a sporting chance.  

Chester is supposed to bring the ball in, and then pass to Charlie.  Charlie will attempt to score the tying basket, leading to overtime.  

However, Chester’s shoestring comes loose as he is getting the ball tossed to him.  When he goes to pass the long pass to Charlie, he trips.

As he trips, the ball bounces off the floor.  It makes a giant arc towards the goal.  The coach covers his face, unable to believe their misfortune.

We switch to slow motion, as the ball sails on its course.

However, by some miracle, the ball goes in.  Since it is a three point shot, the home team wins by one!

Everyone celebrates and is wild!  The visitors can’t figure out what happened.









Cut to:

Richard Chu, who is not on the basketball team, is there.  He witnesses the final shot, and can’t believe his eyes.


Richard


(to himself)

Chester, my man, I’m going to find out your secret.  One of these days...









Cut to:

Titus is there, as is Edna.  They walk up to Chester.


Titus

Great going, son.  I don’t know what that last play was, but it sure got the job done.


Edna


(to Chester)

Why didn’t you pass the ball to Charlie?  That’s not team play!


Titus

Give him a break, Edna.


Chester

It was an accident!  I swear!


Edna

Chester, please, no swearing!









Cut to:

Int. high school hall - after the game

Charlie walks up to Richard and Bob.


Charlie

Hey guys, poker tomorrow night.  Can you get some beer?


Bob

Gee Charlie, are you gonna invite Chester again?


Charlie

Hey, I’m sorry about last time.  It was a fluke.


Richard


(to Bob)

I don’t know if I can afford to find out.  Did you see that last shot in there?


Charlie


(irritated)

He screwed up the play.  He was supposed to pass to me.


Bob

Like you would have made it?  With 5 seconds left?

Just then, Chester walks out of the locker room.  

Bob and Richard look at Chester, shake their heads "no" in unison to Charlie, and start to walk off.

Charlie sees a trio of girls in the hall.  He walks over to them with confidence.  Serena is the foxiest of the three.


Charlie

(smiling)

Serena, whatcha doing tomorrow night?


SERENA

(smiling)

Nothing.  Whatcha got in mind?

Charlie grabs her, and she goes willingly off down the hall.  

Chester watches, enviously.  He tries to imitate, by walking up to the two remaining girls.


Chester

Hi Carrie.  Megan.  What did you think of the game?  I was great, wasn’t I?

The two girls look at each other, and walk off without saying a word.

Chester is left standing alone.









Fade to:

INT. TIDWELL home - early evening

Chester practices on the piano.  He is playing a crude version of "Let It Be" by the Beatles.  


Edna

Chester, darling, play it like the book.  Charlie does, and it sounds so nice.


Chester

I don’t like the book.


Edna

Think you know better than the experts?  Where will that attitude get you?

Chester ignores her.  She leaves the room.  He gets up, and walks to the middle of the room.  He pulls a coin out of his pocket.

Chester tosses the coin.  It lands on its edge and spins.  Chester watches, mildly curious as to the outcome.

This time it slows down to a stop, still on its edge.









Cut to:

INT. TIDWELL home - early evening - a few weeks later


Edna

Charlie, honey.  I’m going out with the Women’s Bridge League for my weekly meeting.  I’ll be home around 10 or so.  Lock up, Titus and Chester are away for the weekend.


Charlie


(groaning)

Yes, mother.

Edna leaves.









Cut to:

INT. TIDWELL home - mid evening

Charlie is looking at some Penthouse magazines, as well as Playboys, etc. he has in his room.  He pulls out a joint, and smokes it.  He looks at the clock.

He takes a tape downstairs.  He puts in into Titus’ monster stereo system, in the living room.  Knowing everyone is away, he blasts the music sky high.

Song plays: "Centerfold" from The J. Geils Band.

He is really into it.  He has one of the Playboy magazines with him.  He is oblivious to everything.  He takes off his clothes, and sits on the sofa.









Cut to:

ext. teen home - nighttime

Edna and her three Women’s Bridge League friends are walking up to the house.


ROSALIE

Edna, what a great idea.


Edna

Yes, when was the last time we came over here for a nightcap?


Rosalie

I think it was after Mary Ann had her faceli - uh, operation.

Edna unlocks the front door.  The women enter.









Cut to:

INT. TIDWELL home - nighttime


Edna

Now, go make yourselves comfortable in the living room, and I’ll be right in!

The women open the door to the living room.  There, they see Charlie, who is sitting naked on the couch with the magazine.  He is masturbating, although we can’t actually see his private parts.  Because the music is so loud, he doesn’t realize they are there.

The women stand there in stunned silence.

Edna walks up, unaware as to what’s going on.


Edna

Ladies, what are you waiting for?  I’ll turn down that music, it’s probably just my son...

Edna sees her son, in all his glory.  He’s still oblivious.

Edna drops the silver tray she is carrying.  When it crashes, Charlie looks up and sees the women, including his mother.

He freaks.  He tries to cover himself up with the magazine, and runs away.


(O.S.)

THUMP!


(O.S.)

THUMP!


(O.S.)

THUMP!

(beat)


(O.S.)

THUMP!

The women have fallen backward and are laying on the floor, passed out from the shock!

FADE TO BLACK FOR 5 SECONDS.

seven years later...chester is 23...circa 1990

EXT. suburban apartment complex, parking lot

By now, Chester is a full partner in Tidwell Investments (which is now Tidwell and Tidwell Investments).  He is out of school, and lives by himself.  

Chester pulls up in his gold Lexus SC300.  Chester drops off a good-looking girl who is obviously a gold digger.


LULU

Oh Chester, take me over to your house.  I hear it’s SO big!


CHESTER

I can’t.  I’ve got an early meeting.


Lulu

Well, at least you could come upstairs for a while.  It’s not fancy or anything...


Chester

No.  Really.  That’s not it.  But I did have a nice time.

Chester lets her out, and drives off without looking back.  He is driving home.


Lulu


(calling after him)

Chester, Chester, call me!

Chester dials his car phone by voice activation.


Chester


(to phone)

Call Titus.

The number is dialed.  When Titus answers, we hear it through the phone’s speaker.


Titus (V.O)

Hello?


Chester


(speaking to phone)

Hi dad.


Titus (V.O)

Oh, hi Chester.


Chester

Sorry I didn’t return your message earlier.  I’ve been on a date.


Titus (V.O)

With Rhonda?


Chester

Lulu.  Rhonda was Monday.


Titus (V.O)

Right.  Hey, Rhonda was cute.

Chester gets onto the freeway.


Chester

Cute?  You mean she had big tits?


Titus (V.O)

Son, don’t talk to your old man like that!


Chester

Like you weren’t looking?


Titus (V.O)

At my age...


Chester

I know, all you can do is look.


Titus (V.O)

...All I can do is look.


Chester

Listen, do I really need to be there for the meeting in the morning?


Titus (V.O)

No.  How much are we offering?


Chester

$2 million if we can close within 30 days.  Otherwise, forget it.


Titus (V.O)

Done.  So what are you doing?


Chester

I need to go somewhere, meet some new people or something.


Titus (V.O)

Sure, sure.  There may be some girls you haven’t met in Pakistan.


Chester

Dad, where have you been?  There’s a war on over there.  Didn’t you see Dan Rather?


Titus (V.O)

That was Afghanistan, not Pakistan.


Chester

Whatever.  It doesn’t make any difference, ’cause I’m not going there.


Titus (V.O)

When was the last time you saw your old roommate, uh, Roger?  Why don’t you go see him?

Chester exits the freeway.


Chester

Roger’s in Vegas for a few months.  He working in a band backing Wayne Newton or somebody.


Titus (V.O)

Vegas, great.  Go out there for a few days and Edna and I will come out and join you this weekend.


Chester

Might as well.  Are you bringing Charlie?


Titus (V.O)

No, he’s got some more classes to finish before he can go anywhere.

(beat)

And please, don’t try to gamble while you’re there.  Next time you may not be so lucky.


Chester

You call that lucky?  Three big guys unceremoniously dumped me on the sidewalk at the Circus!


Titus (V.O)

What d’ya expect?  They lost $50,000 to you in two hours...at the $100 dollar tables!  That doesn’t make them look good.  At least THEY let you keep the money.


Chester

They were jerks at the Sands.  They strip-searched me before they took my winnings.


Titus (V.O)

Next time, do your gambling on Wall Street.  It’s safer.  Just party with Roger, and we’ll see some shows together when we get out there.  Where are you gonna stay?


Chester

Caesar’s.  They said they’d comp me a suite if I’d gamble across the street at the MGM.

Chester pulls up to his house, which we can see in the background.  It can be rightfully called a mansion.  It is in Woodside.  It is beautiful, and surrounded by beauty.


Titus (V.O)

Yeah, OK.  Just don’t gamble anywhere... and don’t pick up any hookers!


Chester

Dad!

He pulls up to the garage.









Fade to:

int. limousine driving down the strip in las vegas - late afternoon

Chester is on his cell phone.  We see a champagne bucket, and Chester is holding a glass.


Chester


(to phone)

Is Roger there?


(pause)

Tell him it’s Chester.


(pause)

Now how many Chesters do you think he knows?


(pause)

Roger, how ya been?


(pause)

Yeah?


(pause)

You working tonight?


(pause)

Well, I’m in town through the weekend, and I thought I’d catch your show.


(pause)

Tomorrow night’s fine.  So what are we doing tonight?


(pause)

Okay, I understand, you’d pick a sure thing over an evening with me.


(pause)

Just KIDDING.  


(pause)

Well, let’s do that.  I’m at Caesar’s.  Come by tomorrow ’bout 5.  


(pause)

Sounds great.  Hey, does she have a sister?  Later.









Cut to:

EXT. las vegas casino

Chester likes to gamble when he can.  However, due to his extraordinary luck, he has been banned from most of the Vegas casinos.  He is not interested in the money.  He likes to see how long he can get away with playing before he’s stopped.

Chester gets out of the limousine.


Chester

Stay tuned, Ace.

Chester walks by a new casino, one he has not been to before.  A hostess is outside in a medieval dame’s outfit.


HOSTESS SUSIE

First time at the Excalibur?


Chester


(suddenly energized)

As a matter of fact, it is my first time.


Hostess Susie

Well let me entice you in with this token for a free spin of the Million Dollar Jackpot!


Chester

Thanks for the invitation (looking at her name badge, and a little more)

- Susie!









Cut to:

int. las vegas casino, The slot machines

Chester enters the casino.  As he walks up to the giant slot machine, he gives his token to a young lady who is just starting to walk away from the big machine.


Chester


(matter of factly)

Try this one, I have a feeling about it.

The lady puts the token in the jackpot and pulls the arm of the slot machine.  Its giant wheels spin.  Chester starts to walk away, with the machine in the background.  The slots line up, and the young lady is a grand winner!  Sirens go off, lights flash, etc.

But Chester ignores the commotion behind him.  Chester changes some cash for chips.

Chester heads for the $100 tables.









Cut to:

int. las vegas casino, The Blackjack tables


BAR WAITRESS

Drink order?


Chester

Dewar’s and water.

The waitress moves on.  Dealer deals.


Chester

Hold.

The dealer plays out the hand.  The house loses.  The dealer pays off quietly.

The dealer deals again.


Chester

(trying to feign surprise)

Blackjack!

The dealer again pays off quietly.  This continues for several hands.

In the background, the pit boss realizes the house is losing, no big deal.  But then he recognizes Chester’s face, and goes to consult with another pit boss.  After consulting, the first pit boss heads over to the table where Chester is playing.


PIT BOSS

(calm and discreet)

You have been so fortunate.  Perhaps Mr. Tidwell could try his luck elsewhere.  My boss, Joey, used to work at the Sands.  Need I say more?


Chester

Hey, Susie outside invited me...

The pit boss frowns.  Chester pauses, and looks around.


Chester

Is poker OK?

The pit boss nods his approval, since poker is not a bet against the house.  Chester heads that way.  


PIT BOSS

(under his breath)

I’m sure they’ll love you.









Cut to:

int. las vegas casino, The Poker tables

But when he sits down to play poker, the other players get up and leave.  They know him by reputation, or otherwise sense bad luck is coming their way.


Chester

Is it my cologne?

He is bummed.  He is now alone at the table.  The pit boss, who has been observing the scene, walks over.


PIT BOSS

(calmly)

Mr. Tidwell, perhaps we could interest you in a party. 

The pit boss writes something on a card, and hands it to Chester.

This will get you into the penthouse.  Have a good time, and please - STAY OUTTA MY SIGHT.









Cut to:

Int. casino penthouse

Song plays in the background: "Addicted to Love" from Robert Palmer.

At the party, things are wild and loud.  It is late.  By this time, Chester has had a few drinks.  They are starting to take effect.  Chester is watching the action from the bar.

The lights are low.  A "beautiful", foxy woman comes on to Chester.  She is wearing a low-cut dress.  Her body is amazing.  She appears to be in her twenties.


Chester

What are you drinking?


PATRICIA

Gin and tonic.

Chester gets her a drink, and is a bit too "loose".  He starts bragging about his luck.  She is easily impressed.  


Chester

My name’s Chester.  I’m a lucky bastard -- no I mean it, I’m really lucky.  Everything I touch turns to gold -- or at least silver.  Check it out!

Chester shows off his jewelry.  She sees he is wearing a Rolex, an expensive suit, etc.


Patricia

Either you’ve got a rich daddy, or you’re doing something right!

(beat)

Chester.  Chester.  Is your last name Field?  Then you’d be Chesterfield.  Like the cigarettes!  Get it?


Chester

What’s your name?

The music is getting louder.


Patricia

Patricia McHunt.


Chester


(unable to hear)

What?


Patricia

Patricia McHunt.


Chester

(yelling, pointing to his ears)

It’s so loud!


Patricia


(loud, into his ear)

Pat McHunt!

Thinking she said something else (pat my c***), and being drunk, he starts to touch her inappropriately.

But she doesn’t seem to mind, and hugs him close to her.  He looks down her dress, while she takes care to offer a "view".









Cut to:

int. patricia’s APARTMENT bedroom - NIGHT

Song plays: "Like a Virgin" from Madonna.

Patricia and Chester enter her apartment.  No one else is there.  The place is OK, decorated somewhat pretentiously.

Patricia takes her bra off with her dress still on.  Chester watches, and can’t quite figure out how she does this.  Then she unzips her dress, causing her breasts to be exposed as her dress falls off.

Chester has sex with her on the dining table.  Chester has sex with Patricia standing up.  

The sex is fantastic.  Chester is fantastic.  Patricia is fantastic.  They are both drunk and uninhibited.

The light is low, so he doesn’t get a good look at her face.  Chester sees only Patricia’s amazing body.

Then Chester has sex with her on the bed.  They are drenched in sweat.  In fact, Chester is like a water fountain because he is sweating so profusely.

It is like a religious experience for Chester and Patricia both.  After sex...they are laying down on the bed with their undergarments bback on.


Patricia

Do you still think you’re lucky?  How lucky do you think you are?


Chester


(still drunk)

Can’t go wrong.


Patricia

Oh, really.  What about me?


Chester

I said, can’t go wrong.


Patricia

Willing to back that up?


Chester

I’ve never felt luckier!  And for me, that’s saying something!


Patricia

You mean it?


Chester

You think I don’t...?

(beat)

I’ll prove it.  Got a deck of cards?  We’ll cut.  If I get the high card, we get married...right now.  If you get the high card...we spend the rest of the night here.  It’s Vegas...are you in or out?

She gets out a pack of cards.  She shuffles them a couple of times, and then slaps the deck on the table.  She dares him.


Chester

Ladies first.

She cuts to the queen of diamonds.


Patricia


(laughing)

I think we’re spending the rest of the evening here.


Chester


(drunk but confident)

I’ve got the limo... it’s waiting for us outside!  Watch this...

He cuts to the king of hearts.  She is surprised.

Told you!  A bet is a bet.

He kisses her.  They dress, exit and get in the limousine waiting outside.









Cut to:

int. limo - night


Chester

Hey. Ace, where’s a place we can married... right now?


ACE

You’re getting married?

(beat)

And I’m asking?

The happy couple are busy making out in the back.  Needless to say, the light is low.


Ace

Well, my personal favorite is the Elvis Chapel of Love.  That would be about 10 minutes from here.  At this hour, Priscilla is on duty.

Chester waves his approval, while getting a few "feelies" from Patricia.









Cut to:

EXT. ELVIS Chapel of Love - Night

They pull up to the Elvis Chapel of Love.  Priscilla comes out to greet them.  She is supposed to have a passing resemblance to Priscilla Presley.  If she ever had such a resemblance, it is long gone.  A wig and a dress is as close as she comes.


PRISCILLA

Welcome, welcome.  Come on in.  The King has a message for all those in love...









Cut to:

Int. ELVIS Chapel of Love

Chester and Patricia are laughing hysterically.


Priscilla

...In sickness and in health...

Moments later, we see a camera flash.









Fade to:

int. honeymoon suite of caesar’s palace - next Morning

Chester wakes up in bed with a hangover.  He looks at the other side of the bed, and sees Patricia.  She is covered up.  We can’t see her face.

Chester starts mumbling about a crazy dream he had that they got married.


Chester


(groggy)

I had this really crazy dream...

He looks around the room.  He is confused about his location.

He gets up and wanders towards the bathroom.  He notices a picture on the dresser.  The picture is of he and Patricia.  A marriage license is lying there too.

Suddenly, he realizes the crazy dream may not have been a dream.


Chester


(scared)

Aaaaahhhhhhh!

He starts screaming, which wakes Patricia up.


Patricia


(also scared)

Aaaaahhhhhhh!


(long pause)

What are you screaming for?  Quiet down.  My head is killing me.

He picks up the marriage license.


Chester


(stuttering)

This is a m-m-m-m-m-m-m-m...


Patricia

Shhhhh!  I know, I know.

She regains her composure.

Honey, you were wonderful  last night.  Hey, we’ve done something special.  You’re special.  Chester.  


(dreamily)

Chester.

Then, Chester gets a good look at her, and freaks again!

In the light of day, she doesn’t look that good!  In fact, she’s probably 5 to 10 years older than Chester.  And she has something like a mole on her face.


Chester


(scared)

Aaaaahhhhhhh!


Patricia


(reacting)

Aaaaahhhhhhh!

She puts her hands over her ears.

Then, Chester realizes he doesn’t even know his new wife’s name!  He tries to figure out how he can ask her without making her mad.

Then, it occurs to him that her name is on the marriage license.  He casually tries to look at it without arousing suspicion.

He sees her maiden name, Patricia McHunt.  He has made it past this first hurdle.

Knock-knock.

(beat)


Voice (O.S.)

Chester!  Chester!

Chester realizes that his dad may be outside, probably with Edna.


Patricia


(still in a daze)

Who could that be at this hour?

He tries to figure out how to cover things up, or otherwise explain what has happened.  But he can’t act quickly enough.  The knocking continues, becoming more insistent.

Knock-knock-knock.

He gives up, and goes to the door.  He opens it.  Titus and Edna enter.  Chester is in a state of shock.


Titus

Son, you look like SHIT!


Edna


(offended)

Titus!

They look over, and see Patricia on the bed.  The sheet covers most of her.  They are surprised, but not shocked.


Chester

(starting to remember)

Dad, Edna, Pat Mc...

(pause)

Uh, this is Patricia Mc...


Patricia

Not any more!  


(pause)

What he’s trying to say is...is...is...

Edna has now walked over and seen the marriage license.  And the wedding pictures.


Edna

This is a marriage license.  They’re MARRIED!


Titus

M-m-m-m-m-m-m-married?!









Cut to:

Patricia is sitting on the bed, watching the other three.


Patricia


(proudly announces)

Mr. and Mrs. Chester Tidwell.

As the other Tidwells faint in sequence.


(O.S.)

THUMP!


(O.S.)

THUMP!

(beat)


(O.S.)

THUMP!









Cut to:

The three Tidwells are laying passed out on the floor.









Fade to:

EXT. Chester’s mansion - night, six months later








Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, bedroom - night

Patricia wants sex, much more than Chester.


Patricia

Chester, Chester, I’ve missed you all day...

She grabs him and throws him down on the bed.  She pulls his clothes off.

During sex, she is very aggressive.  She pushes him over and gets on top.  She then starts meowing like a cat as she rides him.  She is possessed, obsessed.  She’s a cat in heat.

Chester doesn’t know what to make of it.









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, LIVing room - afternoon

Patricia is on the phone to Chester, who is at the office.  Simultaneously, she is juggling a conversion with deliverymen bringing in an objet d’art.  However, the new piece is modern and hideous.  There are other hideous pieces sprinkled around the room.  


Patricia


(to phone)

Chester, be a darling and pick up something for me on the way home...

(to deliverymen, loudly)

Hey, watch that table!  It goes over there.


(to phone)

I didn’t have time to get your cleaning today, so if you want to wear that handsome new suit tonight...

(to deliverymen, loudly)

Get your coat off of that.  It’s not a coat rack.


(to phone)

Listen, I ordered Chinese from around the corner...


(pause)

Yeah, I KNOW we’re going out, but you know how I hate those dinners they serve...ugh, beef au rare!  So pick up the order, will you.   Ye-Shing is off today, and that other guy is creepy.

(to deliverymen, loudly)

That’s upside down!


(to herself)

Where do they get these guys...


(to phone)

Hurry home, I have a beautiful new outfit to show you.  It’s to die for!


(pause)

Bye!

She hangs up, then dials another number.


Patricia


(to phone, harried)

Johann, it’s me!

(beat)

Patricia!

(beat)

TIDWELL!

(beat)

Yes, of course!  Look, who do I have to blow to get some deliverymen who understand ART?


(pause)

The deliverymen.  Yes, yes, very funny.









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, bedroom - night

Chester can’t satisfy Patricia sexually, since he’s not really in love with her.  In fact, he can hardly stand to look at her.

Chester is on top of Patricia.  We can’t see her body very well, just her face.

We switch to a dream sequence.

He fantasizes about her with a bag over her head.  The bag has a happy face painted on it.  The happy face becomes animated and starts talking, with a smooth, sensuous voice different than Patricia’s.


HAPPY FACE

Chester...Chester...


(more excited)

Yes...yes...Ch-Ch-Ch...

We switch back to real life.  

During sex, all she says is the beginning of Chester’s name, anticipating a climax.  


Patricia

Ch-Ch-Ch...

She never quite gets Chester’s full name out before it’s all over.









Cut to:

Int. titus’ office - midday

Edna and Charlie are in Titus’ office.  Titus is listening...


Edna

Sweetheart, I want you to listen to what Charlie has to say.  I think he’s got a pretty good idea.


Titus


(skeptical)

I’m all ears.


Charlie

I’ve worked out a system for making investments.  It’s based on historical averages for the months of the year.  If you look at the last 12 years, investments made in January and sold in July average 12% better than those made in July and sold in January.  Excluding 1985 to 1989, anyway.


Titus


(still skeptical)

That’s good work Charlie.  I’ll try and remember that when we buy and sell.


Edna

Titus...


Charlie

No, really!  I’ve been checking this out.  What I want you to do is stake me out to an small investment.  Maybe $5 million.  And then I’ll split all the profits with you... 50-50!  That’s fair, isn’t it!


Edna

Very fair, it seems to me.  Since it’s Charlie’s idea.


Titus


(groaning)

A very good idea, I’m sure.  But that’s not what Tidwell and Tidwell’s about.  And we don’t have an extra $5 million laying around!  We are simple investors.  We look at market fundamentals.  Upside potential.  Things like that!


Edna


(lovingly)

Now, Sweetheart, you told me that you use darts, whims, and other signs too.


(pause)

Couldn’t you help stake Charlie out?  After all, he’s going to business school.


Titus


(groaning)

Honey...









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, bedroom

Chester is on top of Patrica.  They are having sex, and we see them from the top.  It is extremely dark.


Patricia

Ch-Ch-Ch...

He is working on her, and then we hear...

PSSSSSSSSSSSSSS! PLAH PLAH PLAH PLAH!

Chester farts.


Patricia


(loudly)

That is SO GROSS!  GOD!

Patricia pushes him off of her.


Chester

Don’t have a cow, Pattie!


Patricia


(coldly)

Did you say cow-patty?









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, LIVing room - afternoon

Patricia is again on the phone to Chester, who is at the office.  There are even more hideous pieces in view.


Patricia

(to phone, indulging her husband)

Chester, be a DARLING and pick up something for me on the way home...


(to phone)

I left an order at Antonio’s, on 32nd street.  They should have it ready by now.  And I exchanged a few items, they sent the wrong size. How can I fit in something like...


(to phone)

Hurry home, I have something new to wear to show you tonight.









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, bedroom - night

The light is low.  We see Chester and Patricia in bed.  We see Chester’s back, and Chester is blocking a full view of Patricia.


Patricia


(moaning)

Oh...

(beat)

Oh, oh...

(beat)

Oh, oh, oh...


(suddenly pissed)

Don’t stop now!

Patricia sits up and turns on the light on the nightstand.  She holds up a vibrator, which she has been using.  She hits it.  The batteries have given out.

We now realize Chester is asleep.


(sarcastically)

Next time get the energizer, you cheapskate.









Cut to:

INT. bank lobby - mid day

The bank is located on the ground floor of the same building where the Tidwell and Tidwell offices are located.

The bank is open, and a typical number of customers and employees are present.

Patricia Tidwell enters, and walks over to the new accounts desk.  Sitting at the desk is Richard Chu, who is now a bank employee.  A name plate shows his name.

Richard sees the beautiful woman, and takes notice accordingly.


RICHARD

(standing and smiling)

May I help you?


Patricia

Yes, I’d like to open a new account.


Richard

Certainly.  Your name?


Patricia

Patricia Tidwell.


Richard

Pleased to meet you.  I’m Richard Chu.


Patricia

Oh yes, just like the name plate.

They sit down.


Richard


(while writing)

Patricia Tidwell.  Any relation to Chester Tidwell?


Patricia

He’s my husband.  Do you know him?


Richard


(excited)

We went to school together!

(pauses, looks at Patricia)

I must say, he’s a very lucky man.


Patricia

He met me in Las Vegas.  So, yeah, I guess I could say he’s lucky.


Richard

He’s made quite an impression with his success.  I can’t say as we really expected it around here.


(whispering)

So what’s his investing secret?  Does he have a formula?


Patricia

I’ll be sure to tell you when I find out.









Cut to:

INT. Chester’s mansion, bathroom - NIGHT

Chester decides to try Viagra, then being tested in trials.  He has a trial version, and decides maybe it will help him with Patricia.









Cut to:

INT. Chester’s mansion, bedroom


Patricia


(moaning)

Oh...

(beat)

Oh, oh...

(beat)

Oh, oh, oh...

(beat)

Ch-Ch...

(beat)

Ch-Ch-Ch...

(yelling and letting it all out)

CHAR-LIE!  Charlie!  Charlie!


Chester


(disbelieving)

CHARLIE?  


(calmer)

Charlie?  My brother?  You’ve been making it with my step-brother?  Oh GOD!

the following year...chester is 24...circa 1991

Int. Country Club Ballroom 

Song plays: "Roll with It" from Stevie Winwood.

It is a charity ball, in full swing.  It is a prestigious affair, and people are dressed up.  Men are in suits or tuxedos, women are in evening dresses or professional attire.  Music is playing in the background.  There is a dance floor, but no one is dancing currently.  There are several open bars.

Titus enters. He seeks out and locates Chester, who is at the bar.  He walks up to Chester.  Chester acknowledges Titus as Titus lights a cigar.  He takes a puff, with a great deal of appreciation.


Titus

I heard the divorce was final today.  Listen, son, I’m really sorry about Charlie messing you and Patricia up...  


Chester


(looking depressed)

Ah, don’t worry about it.  We weren’t meant for each other anyway.  Just bad luck on my part.  I don’t really blame Charlie.

Chester signals the bartender for another drink.


Titus

Hey, see those young ladies over there?  They are real Foxes.  You really should introduce yourself.  I hear one of them’s available, and you could use a pick-me-up about now.  


Chester

Thanks Dad, but I think I can handle things on my own.

Chester stands up and walks off.


Titus

(when Chester is out of hearing range)

Not in a million years.  

Amy and Mamie Fox are fraternal twins rather than identical twins.  They are both well built and attractive.  They are wearing evening dresses.

Chester strolls over to the pair.


Chester

I’d like to introduce myself to the most attractive young ladies in the room.  I’m Chester Tidwell, president of Tidwell & Tidwell.


AMY


(suitably impressed)

A pleasure to make your acquaintance.  I’m Amy.  


MAMIE


(also impressed)

And I’m Mamie ... Fox.  


Chester

(laughing, going over the edge)

Oh, sure you are.  Amy and Mamie Fox...that’s spelled F-O-X-X, isn’t it.  And you’re sisters...no, I bet twins aren’t you.  Well, I heard one of you’s available.  How much to get the both of you at the same time?

The sisters are insulted and get furious. We hear a pair of slaps.

Titus comes over to straighten things out.


Titus

Girls, GIRLS!  This is my son, Chester, the one I was telling you about.  Did he give you the donation I spoke of?  The BIG donation?  He didn’t pull one of his lame routines... Chester, I told you, it was funny the first 5 or 10 times you used it...

(shrugs to the ladies)

Titus slips a check to Chester.  Chester gives it to Mamie.  Mamie’s eyes get big.

Mamie manages to get over the insult, and likes Chester.  In fact, it is love at first fight.


Mamie

(trying to strike a conversation)

So, Chester.  How’d you get a funny name like that?


Chester


(still smarting)

It’s my mother’s maiden name.


Mamie


(embarassed)

O-kay. 


(pause)

My turn to insert foot in mouth.


(laughing)

Maybe we could start this whole thing over.


Chester

(smiles, now more confident)

I apologize for before.  Today was a little hard on me, and I had a couple of strong ones up at the bar.


(pause)

Look, I’m really not a jerk.   Let me take you out to dinner tomorrow night - without your sister - and we can try again.


Mamie


(smiles, nodding)

I’d like that. 

Song plays: "Classic Girl" from Jane’s Addiction.









Fade to:

ext. fancy restaurant - next evening

It is Chester and Mamie’s first date.  They are walking up to the restaurant.  Unfortunately, there is a long line out the door.  Chester is a little frustrated, and indicates they should go up to the front and ask how long a wait.

As they approach, the Maitre d’ is indicating to another couple to come in.  The other couple starts forward just as the Maitre d’ turns around.  The woman pauses to say something to someone, and the man bends over to tie his shoelace.

This leaves a gap which Chester and Mamie walk into.  The Maitre d’ turns around to see Chester and Mamie, and mistakes them for the other couple. Since the Maitre d’ is very proper and a model of efficiency, he snaps his fingers and signals for Chester and Mamie to hurry on in. 


MAITRE D’

Please sir!


Chester


(trying to explain)

I think you’ve got...


Maitre d’


(interrupting)

Yes, yes, I’ve got your table ready but I’ll give it away if you don’t hurry along!

Chester tries to hand a $20 bill to the Maitre d’, but he pushes it back.


Maitre d’

You already gave me.

He shows him the $20 bill the other man gave him.  The Maitre d’ shows Chester and Mamie to a prime table inside the restaurant.  They are seated.


Mamie

So...Tidwell & Tidwell.  Are you accountants?


Chester


(grinning)

We are NOT accountants!  Why do I get that question all the time?


(pause)

We make investments.  We buy things - stocks, commodities, properties - and then try to sell then for a profit.


Mamie

Do you?


Chester

Do I what?


Mamie

Make a profit?


Chester

Oh, most of the time.


Mamie

Seems so simple.


Chester

Most of the time, it is.  But if you fuck up... oh, I’m sorry, I mean screw up...  If you screw up, you can be wiped clean.  And there are investments we call the living dead.  These are investments that make a little bit of money, but not much.  They mostly just sit there and do nothing.  If you have too many of those, you end up losing too.

They give their order to the waiter.


Mamie

Where did you go to school?


Chester

No, you first!


Mamie

Okay.  I went to UC Santa Barbara.  My major was Film.  I graduated a year ago May.


Chester

My degree was in business... finance.  I went to Stanford.


Mamie

Nice school.  I grew up in Palo Alto.


Chester

Yeah, I was lucky to go there.  It’s a beautiful campus, and I didn’t have to leave my dad.  He lives in  San Mateo.


Mamie

So... you’re not engaged, or married, or anything like that are you?


Chester

No, but I am divorced.  The papers were final yesterday.  That’s why...


Mamie

You don’t look like a divorced person.  You’re not old enough.


Chester

It was a mistake.

(beat)

Obviously... We were only married for 9 months!


Mamie

9 months?


Chester

No, no kids or anything.  We just couldn’t work it out.


Mamie

Sorry.

The food is served.


Chester

I live pretty close by.  I live in Woodside, just off the 280.


Mamie

That’s a nice area.  Do you have a house?


Chester

Yes, I have my own place.


Mamie

Tell me more.  Tell me about your dad.  He’s interesting.


Chester

He’s great.  The best.  Really, I love him more than anything.  It’s been him and me as long as I can remember.


Mamie

Oh?


Chester

My mom died when I was young.  Cancer.


(pause)

I don’t even remember her.


Mamie

I’m sorry.  I... I...


Chester

No need to say anything.  It was a long time ago.


(pause)

What about you?


Mamie

I’m living with my parents.  I work for my dad.  He has his own business.  He gives me a lot of rope, so I have a lot of time to do some fun things.   Travel.  Take it easy... And throw the occasional party or two with my sister.


Chester

You’re twins.  Any other siblings?


Mamie

No, just the two of us.  I don’t think dad could handle any more!


(pause)

So what do you like to do when you’re not working?  Besides maybe drinking too much.


Chester

No, really, I’m sorry about last night.  I did have one drink too many.


Mamie

One?

Chester shrugs.


Chester

When I’m not making a fool of myself, I like to play darts.  And listen to music.


Mamie

Do you play an instrument?


Chester

No, I never really learned.


Mamie

Where do you play darts?


Chester


(smiling slyly)

Oh, here and there.  In fact, Titus says I may be the highest-paid dart player in the world.

Mamie laughs.  Chester melts.  They have a lot in common.  They are both well-to-do, are well educated, the same age, and have similar interests.  For Chester, Mamie is light years ahead of Patricia.  Mamie is impressed by someone who is unpretentious.

They both enjoy the company, and relax.  They fit together very comfortably.  This is not a force fit, it is very natural.

The waiter takes their plates.


Mamie

What music do you like?


Chester

My dad turned me on to a lot of stuff from the 60’s.  Beatles, Cream, Band.  He saw their last concerts.  Candlestick Park, the Fillmore.


Mamie


(smiling)

Cool.


Chester

I listen to a lot of stuff.  Pretty much rock, alternative rock, classic rock... What do you like?

The waiter drops the check.


Mamie

Same kind of stuff.  We used to listen to Doobie Brothers, Steve Miller, Jefferson Starship.  My dad knew Bill Graham.


Chester

That was sad.  A helicoptor.  Same way Stevie Ray Vaughn bought it.


Mamie

There’s a lesson here.


Chester

What?


Mamie

Don’t charter a private flight.  Let’s see, Lynyrd Skynyrd, Rick Nelson, Jim Croce, Buddy Holly,... 


Chester

Yikes.  Is there another subject...?

(beat)


Mamie

What about charity?


Chester

I believe in it.  Especially where a taxable deduction is involved.

She goes to hit him on his head with her hand.


Mamie

Chester, that’s terrible!

He smiles.  He leaves the money to pay the bill.


Chester

Come on, let’s get out of here!  I know a place not too far away you’ll like!  It’s a little bar in San Mateo...

She nods her assent.  They get up and leave.









Fade to:

int. Chester’s mansion, entry - early afternoon

Chester answers the door.  He invites Mamie, her sister and her husband Nathan to come in.

They are joining Chester for dinner.  They are amazed at the size of Chester’s place.  After all, he’s only 24.


Chester

Come in.


Mamie

Chester, this is YOUR place?


Chester

Yes, I know.  It’s a little pretentious.


Mamie

BIG was what I was thinking.


Amy

Chester, good to see you again.  I think.  This is my husband, Nathan.


NATHAN

Good to make your acquaintance.


Mamie

You live here alone?


Chester

Just me.


Nathan

Are you one of those software entrepreneurs?


Chester

(copying from The Godfather)

No, I’m just a private investor.


Mamie

A private investor...


Chester

Very private.


Nathan

Should we expect the DEA to come knocking tonight?

They laugh, with some hesitation.


Chester

Please, there’s nothing to worry about... Really.  I’m just good at picking stocks.  Please.


Amy

Got any inside recommendations?  If you do, I’ll put in a good word with Mamie.

They all laugh...


Chester

Look, no one ever believes me.  I’m just good at picking stocks and other investments.  I don’t have a system.  I’m just lucky.  That’s it.

They move on to the living room.  The phone rings, and Chester excuses himself.  They speak in hushed tones.


Nathan

Get a load of this place.


Amy

Do you think he’s on the up and up?


Mamie

He’s on the rebound.  That’s what worries me.


Nathan

I’ve known Titus for a few years.  He’s a straight arrow.


Amy

He’s gorgeous.  

(suddenly self-conscious)

After Nathan, of course.


Mamie

We’ll see...









Cut to:

ext. woodside - night - sometime later

Mamie and Chester go for a drive in the countryside nearby in Chester’s classic red convertible Jaguar XKE.  Chester is driving.  They drive along the top of the hills.  They go over the top, seeing a beautiful view of the ocean.

Chester pulls over into a scenic overlook.  They kiss, passionately.  Kissing becomes heavy petting.  

Chester drives them back to his mansion.    









Fade to:

int. Chester’s mansion, bedroom - night

It is so dark, we can’t really see anything.  We see shadows, since the moon is out.  There could be naked bodies, but we can’t be sure.


Chester


(very softly)

I love you.


Mamie


(very softly)

Oooooooh.









Fade to:

int. bank - late afternoon

Chester goes into the bank to see his officer.  


Chester

Richard?


Richard

Chester?  


(pause)

Hey, it’s been a few years!


Chester

Richard.  Yes, of course.  It’s been a few.  What are you doing here?  Where’s Smith?


Richard

Oh, Smith.  Yeah, he got transferred to another branch.  I’ve been working here for a couple of years, and I got promoted to fill his spot.


Chester

Oh, great.  Congratulations.


Richard

Thanks.  Say, is there something I can help you with?


Chester

As a matter of fact... I’m getting married this weekend and I need to take care of a few things before I leave for my honeymoon.  Here’s a list.  Can up handle these for me?


Richard

Let’s see...  

He looks at the list.

Yes, I’m sure there will be no problem.


Chester

If you could, bring me the notarized statements by Friday.  My office is here in the building, 8th floor.


Richard

Okay, I’ll be glad to.  Yes, I know where you are.


Chester

Fine, I’ll see you then.

Chester turns to leave.


Richard

Chester...


Chester

Yes?


Richard

I was wondering... I know you’ve been very successful with your investments.  Confidentially, for a old buddy, can you share your secret investment strategy?  I have a little stake I’m trying to get started with.


Chester

My secret?  I’ve been very lucky, and there’s really no secret to share.


Richard

Come on, Chester.  There’s got to be SOME advice you can give me.


Chester

Okay, if you don’t want to throw darts like I do, I’d recommend buying into a good mutual fund, like Schwab or Fidelity.  The stock market looks really good now, and I think that you’ll see some good double digit returns for the next 3 to 5 years.


Richard

But, Chester...


Chester


(uncomfortable)

Sorry, I’ve got to run now.  It’s been good seeing you, and I’ll look forward to seeing you on Friday.

Chester leaves.


Richard

If you won’t share your secret one way, it’ll be another.









Fade to:

int. Chester’s outer offices - early afternoon

Richard exits elevator onto the 8th floor to deliver the papers to Chester.  He walks over to Chester’s secretary. 


Richard

Hello, I’m here to deliver some papers to Chester... uh, Mr. Tidwell.


Secretary


(efficiently)

He’s on the phone with his dad right now.  He’ll be with you in a few minutes.


Richard

Fine, I’ll wait.

Chester’s secretary then leaves for a few minutes.

Chester’s door is open, so Richard can hear some of the the conversation if he concentrates.  

So Richard attempts to listen in while Chester is talking to Titus on the phone.  Chester is seems to be talking business, and Richard becomes very attentive.

Richard maneuvers to hear better.  Finally, he is able to hear well enough to make everything out.









Cut to:

int. Chester’s inner office

Chester is alone, talking on the phone to Titus.


Chester


(to the phone)

Boeing and Phillip Morris.  


(pause)

Yes.


(pause)

Yes.


(pause)

I know.  I’ve looked through the list, and every time it comes up the same.  Boeing and Phillip Morris.


(pause)

I know that.


(pause)

What are you suggesting that’s better than Boeing and Phillip Morris?


(pause)

I’m pretty firm on this.

Richard’s face lights up.


Richard


(to himself)

Boeing and Phillip Morris.  

Richard finally falls over trying to hear everything being said.  The papers he is carrying fly everywhere.  Richard tries to pick them up without attracting further attention.

Chester now sees Richard.  He waves for Richard to come in. 


Chester


(to the phone)

Hold on a second.  


(to Richard)

What have you got for me?  


Richard


(nervous)

I think this is everything.  


Chester

Thanks, Richard.  


Richard

Call if you need anything else.  

Chester nods affirmative.


Richard

Oh, and congratulations.  

Richard leaves.  Chester waits to resume his conversation.









Cut to:

int. Chester’s outer offices - early afternoon

The secretary has returned to her desk.  As he walks by, he gestures in the direction of Chester.  The secretary doesn’t quite know what Richard was doing.  Richard gets into the elevator.









Cut to:

int. Chester’s inner office

We return to Chester, who is still on the phone with Titus.


Chester

Dad, Boeing and Phillip Morris.  I think it’s time to sell our positions in these.  Boeing is having too tough a time with Airbus.  And it’s time to get out of tobacco stocks.  We should steer clear of investments like this in the future.


(pause)

So we’re agreed.  SELL Boeing.  SELL Phillip Morris.


(pause)









Cut to:

int. elevator, going down

Cut back to Richard, who is now in the elevator.


Richard


(to himself)

BUY Boeing.  BUY Phillip Morris.  Soon it’ll be, Richard Chu: investment wizard!









Cut to:

int. Chester’s inner office

Back to Chester, who is still on the phone with Titus.


Chester

And take the proceeds and buy more Microsoft, just as you suggested.









Fade to:

ext. Chester’s mansion - early afternoon

It is just after Chester and Mamie’s outdoor wedding.  Chester and Mamie are greeting guests as a married couple.  Everyone is happy and in good spirits.  The party is attended by 80 people.

Titus and a guest are in the foreground, and Chester and Mamie are in the background, out of hearing range.


WEDDING GUEST

What a couple!  I know you’re proud.  Chester must be the luckiest man in the world!


Titus

Believe me, you don’t know the half of it.


Wedding Guest

Where are they going on their honeymoon?


Titus

Gibraltar.


Wedding Guest

Gibraltar?


Titus

You know, the big rock.  Then on to Italy, and then France.  Three weeks in all.

The guest wanders off as Edna approaches.


Edna


(cynical)

Well, I hope this marriage lasts longer than the last.


Titus

Edna!  That’s terrible!


Edna

I’m serious.  But at least she’s from a good family.  And a beautiful June wedding.


Titus

They’re in love!  That’s all that matters!


Edna

Honey, if that’s all that mattered, then why would...


(pausing)

Oh, never mind.









Fade to:

int. suite at fancy hotel in gibraltar - early evening

Chester and Mamie are on the terrace, looking out over the water.  The sun is setting.  It is a romantic setting.

Chester and Mamie are obviously very much in love.  They both are very content.  Chester hugs Mamie.  He then leads her back into the bedroom.

In soft and obscure light, Chester makes love to Mamie.

Song plays: "Hot Fun in the Summertime" from Sly and the Family Stone.

Scenes of Chester and Mamie enjoying THEIR HONEYMOON.

-They see sights in Rome.

-They shop in Venice.

-They enjoy a drink in Paris, outside.









Fade to:

int. suite at fancy hotel in PARIS - late morning

Mamie tests as positive on a home pregnancy test.


Mamie

So...how do you feel about starting a family?  I mean, we’ve never really talked that much about it.


Chester

You know I want kids.  I think... maybe in a year or two...


Mamie

Well, what if it was sooner?


Chester

(trying to figure out what she’s saying)

What do you mean?  You’re taking the pill still, aren’t you?


Mamie


(looking down)

Well, yeah.  


(looking up)

But it’s not 100% effective.


Chester

Why would you even think that it wasn’t?


Mamie

I took a home test this afternoon.


Chester

And?


Mamie

It’s positive.


Chester

You’re positive?


Mamie

I’m not.  It is.


Chester

You’re pregnant?


Mamie

I think I might be.

(looking straight at him, nervously)

Are you mad at me?


Chester

Of course not, silly.  I love you.  I want to have a family, just not quite yet.  Look, I bet that test’s wrong.  I mean, what are the odds...









Fade to:

int. doctor’s office

Mamie and the gynecologist are in his office alone.  A nurse comes in, and drops off a folder.  Mamie is clearly very anxious.


Mamie

My husband will be here any minute.  I want us to hear the results at the same time.


GYNECOLOGIST

Okay.

The doctor looks at his watch.  Mamie obviously feels awkward.


Mamie

I don’t know how to ask this.


Gynecologist


(a bit annoyed)

Try the English spoken language.


Mamie


(laughing nervously)

Oh, sure.


(lowering her voice)

Doctor, something I’ve always wondered...can you get pregnant from anal sex?


Gynecologist


(matter-of-factly)

Certainly.  Where do you think lawyers come from?

Right then, Chester enters.


Gynecologist

Want me to tell you where politicians come from?


Chester

So sorry I’m late.


Mamie


(relieved)

Honey, I think he’s got the results.


Gynecologist

Right here in this folder.

Mamie and Chester sit in anxious anticipation.


Gynecologist


(straight)

Oswald did it, acting alone.


Mamie

Huh?


Gynecologist

Just kidding.  I like to try and lighten things up before news like this.

Mamie and Chester sit in confused, anxious anticipation.


Gynecologist

Mrs. Tidwell, you will be a mother in 35 weeks.  Congratulations.

Mamie and Chester sit in confused, stunned silence.


Mamie

But I was taking the pill...


Gynecologist

...As you should have, I’m sure.  Do you want me to explain the statistics?


Chester


(breaking in)

I think we get the picture.  Is it a boy or a girl?


Gynecologist


(matter-of-factly)

Definitely.

Mamie and Chester look at each other, confused.  The gynecologist looks through the folder.


Gynecologist

She’s only 5 weeks right now.  We’ll have a better idea in about 8 more weeks.









Fade to:

int. pepe’s mexican restautant - evening


Chester

Didn’t we come here last night?


Mamie


(sweetly)

Thanks for being so understanding.


Chester

Is this one of those pregnancy things?


Mamie


(pissed)

Thanks for being so understanding.


Chester

Honey...


Mamie

Do you think I’m still atractive?


Chester

Of course you are, honey.  As much as ever.  You’re absolutely beautiful.

Chester makes whale noises.

A-ROOOOOO.  A-ROOOOOO.


Mamie


(puzzled)

What’s that supposed to be?


Chester

Mating call of the male whale.


Mamie

CHESTER!

Don’t tease me like that!


Chester

Who’s teasing, Orca?


Mamie


(smiling)

Wasn’t Orca a killer?









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, bedroom

It is dark.  We can barely see.  Mamie is awake, but Chester is asleep.


Mamie

Honey.


Chester

Mmmmf.


Mamie

Honey.


Chester

You’re as beautiful as ever.


Mamie


(louder)

Honey!


Chester

What?


Mamie

I want something to eat.


Chester

The kitchen is downstairs.


Mamie

I want a Boston cream pie.


Chester

Huh?


Mamie

I want a Boston cream pie.


Chester

I don’t think we have any.


Mamie

I know.  Will you go get me one?


Chester

Huh.


Mamie

Will you go get me one?


Chester


(waking up)

The only place to get one at this time of night is Marie Callender’s.


Mamie

Please!  Will you go get me one?


Chester


(groggy)

Oh, BA-BY!


Mamie

PLEASEEEEEEE!









Cut to:

int. Chester’s inner office - LATE AFTERNOON

Chester and Titus are conferring.


Titus

And this you’re really gonna love.  It’s Charlie’s suggestions for new investments.  His advice:  Apple Computer, IBM, and other technology stocks.


Chester


(smiling)

Did he include Microsoft, too?  When is he gonna give up?  


Titus

I know, I know.  Just promise me you’ll take a look at it so I can tell Edna.  And no, he didn’t think Microsoft could go up any higher.

Chester places the recommendations from Charlie in the middle of his clean desk.  He picks up the phone and dials.


Chester

Okay, I promise I’ll look at it tomorrow.  On its way to the round file.


(to phone)

Hi honey.  Where are you at?





(pause)

I’m getting ready to leave the office.  Can you pick up something for me to eat while your’re out?









Cut to:

ext. mamie’s car

Mamie is alone in her car, driving.  It is a late model baby blue Mercedes.  She is on car speakerphone, talking to Chester.


Mamie


(sweetly)

Sure, darling.  What would you like?


Chester (V.O)

I don’t know.  Can you just pick me up something from a drive-thru?


Mamie

Sure, darling.  See in a bit.

Mamie drives up to a Burger King.  She orders a Whopper.

She pays for the sandwich, and then drives forward to pick it up.

The attendant gives her the sandwich.  However, the smell makes her gag.   She pulls forward a bit.

She releases the trunk.  She tries to get out of the car as fast as possible.  She is holding her nose and trying not to puke.  She goes to the back of her car, and places the sack in the trunk.  She closes the trunk, and heads home.









Cut to:

int. BASEMENT CLOSET OF Chester’s BUILDING - EARLY EVENING

Richard putting on a janitor uniform over his business clothes.  He puts on a bad fake mustache.  He puts on a cap.  The effect is supposed to be a disguise.

He takes a vacuum cleaner, and goes out to the service elevator.  He takes it to Chester’s floor.  He surreptitiously sneaks into Chester’s office, trying to learn more.









Cut to:

int. Chester’s INNER OFFICE

Richard looks on Chester’s desk.  Lo and behold, he strikes gold!  It is a memo detailing suggested stock buys.  



Richard

Here it is!  In black and white!  Just what I hoped to find!  I don’t know how he does it, but now his picks are mine too!

He reads the memo.

Buy Apple.  Buy IBM.  Hmmm.  Microsoft’s not listed.  I guess that means sell Microsoft.

He reads on.

Buy Boeing.  Buy Continental Airlines.  Wow, what a genius!  









Fade to:

int. pepe’s mexican restautant - evening - a few days later


Chester

Honey, didn’t we come here last night?


Mamie


(sweetly)

Thanks for being so understanding.


(pause)

Honey, as big as I am... do you still think I’m attractive? ’Cause I don’t feel attractive.  Am I?


Chester

In fact, didn’t we have this same exact conversation last night?


Mamie


(pissed)

Thanks for being so understanding.  You’d think with as little as you have to do for this baby, you could indulge me just a little.  Answer a simple question.  Give me a little love and support.  But NOOOOO!

following year...chester is 25...circa 1992

Int. Chester’s mansion, bedroom - night.

It is dark. Chester and Mamie are in bed together. We can barely see, because it is very dark.  All we are able to make out is general shapes.  Mamie is nearly full term, so she is very large at this point.


Mamie

Honey, be careful.


Chester

I’m trying.


Mamie

Let me turn around a little.


Chester

Okay.


Mamie

No, move over.


Chester

I did.


Mamie

A little more then.

(beat)

Better.


Chester

Look, just try laying on your back.


Mamie

It’ll never work.


Chester

Well, it has in the past.

(beat)


Mamie

There. Is that what you want?


Chester

Now.  See?


Mamie

Just go easy.

There is a long pause


Chester


(passionate)

Oh, Mamie...

(beat)

Oh...


Mamie

God, honey, you’re pushing the baby out my throat!


(pause)

I think I’m going to explode!









Cut to:

int. pepe’s mexican restautant - evening

They are sitting in the same spot as the previous times.


Chester


(resigned)

What a nice change of pace.

Chester has a sense of déjà vu.


Mamie


(sweetly)

Thanks for being so understanding.  I can’t wait until our little baby is born.  I bet she’ll be the apple of your eye.


Chester

You’re the only apple of my eye, no matter how cute our little girl is.


Mamie

That’s sweet.  I can’t imagine what it’ll be like.  To be a mother.


Chester

I have a joke for you.


(pause)

What two things in the air can make a woman pregnant?

Mamie shakes her head no.


(pause)

Her legs!

Mamie starts laughing.

The laughing increases, almost to the point of hysteria.

Mamie’s water breaks while she is laughing.


Mamie


(loudly)

Honey, honey!  Oh my GOD!  

She looks up at him.

My water has broken!

Chester’s eyes get a mile wide.


Chester

What do we do?


Mamie

Take me to the hospital!  Call the number I gave you!

They look at each other.


Mamie and Chester


(in unison)

Iiiiiieeeeeeehhhhh!









Cut to:

ext. s.f. bay area streets - night

Chester drives them to the hospital in his Jaguar XKE.  The top is down.  They come upon red light after red light.  He is cursing as he slows down for each red light.  Then it changes to green, just before he gets there.  He is able to speed up to get to the next intersection.

The process then becomes somewhat surreal.

-He pulls up to a train crossing, with lights flashing and gate down.  The train comes through in one second, and suddenly the gate is raising up.

-He approaches a stop sign at an empty intersection.  Suddenly, hundreds of people are let out from a church at the intersection and he must wait for the pedestrians to clear.  A moment later, he is able to pass.

-He turns onto the final street of his destination, and the traffic is backed up.  Cars are honking horns, taxi drivers are getting out and yelling.  Then the light turns green and traffic immediately clears.

He finally pulls up to the hospital, having arrived in record time.









Cut to:

int. hospital delivery room

Chester is in the delivery room when the final stage of Mamie’s delivery occurs.  Also present are the gynecologist and assorted delivery room personnel.

There is a screen to prevent Mamie from seeing what the gynecologist is doing.  Chester is next to Mamie.  He can also see some of what the gynecologist is doing.

Chester is helping Mamie as best possible.  He tells her when to push, and when not to push.  

There seems to be a small problem getting the baby out.  The gynecologist pulls out a huge metal device, which is very menacing.  Chester cannot believe the gynecologist is going to use it to pull the baby out.  He eyes get big. 

The gadget starts clicking and extending...CLICK-CLICK-CLICK-CLICK.  It looks like something from Alien or Terminator.

Mamie wonders what’s happening.  Chester assures her everything is fine, although he isn’t too convinced himself.

The gynecologist delivers the baby, and hands it over to the other personnel.  He pronounces the baby a "peanut".  They check the baby out, and give it an APGAR of 4 (healthy).  

They motion for Chester to come over.  Chester takes his new baby girl into his arms.  He is happy and proud.

Just as he takes her to Mamie, unexpected problems arise.  Mamie’s blood pressure drops rapidly, and Mamie faints.

The doctors try gallantly, but cannot save Mamie.  We see the flat line on the monitor, and hear the tone.  Mamie dies.

Song plays: "Lightning Crashes" from Live.









Cut to:

Chester is holding their baby.  He is stunned.  The camera backs off, and Chester and the baby are alone, getting smaller and smaller.  It is as if they are the only inhabitants of the world.

FADE TO BLACK FOR 5 SECONDS.

FIVE years later...chester is 30...circa 1997

Summer - Chester and Mamie’s daughter - is now five.  The years have been hard on Chester, and he is starting to age a bit.  He is just now 30, but has experienced a lot.

Int. Chester’s offices - board room - day

Present for the meeting are Chester and Titus.  Several executives are present, along with the company accountants.

Chester is present, but he is not really into the events going on around him.


Titus

Sandra, are you ready to present the accountants’ report?


SANDRA, ACCOUNTANT

Yes Titus, I’d be pleased to.


(pause)

I’ve passed out copies of the report.  There shouldn’t be any big surprises in it.  I’ve already briefed you on what to expect.


(pause)

This was a record year in investment income.  That should come as no surprise.  Chester has been putting a lot of energy into some exciting deals, and they seem to be paying off.


(pause)

In addition, Titus had his best year ever!


(pause)

We can see from this slide that Titus’s trading account increased by $608,000 last year.  Congratulations, Titus!

Polite clapping.  Titus pulls out a cigar.

Now we turn to Chester, who also had a record year.  Chester increased the firm’s profits by $10,250,000.  

Polite clapping.

Chester, I don’t know how you’ll follow that up!  Income from traditional investments was $4,290,000.  Net income after tax was $9,115,300.


(pause)

Wow!  What can I say?  Tidwell and Tidwell had combined capital at the end of the year of $86,100,000.

Chester leans over and speaks to Titus.


Chester

Dad, I’m not coming in to the office tomorrow.  Since Michele is leaving, I’m interviewing some nannies for Summer.  The agency has it all set up.

Titus shakes his head without comment.









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, living room - day

Chester is sitting on the sofa, looking through a family album.  It is thin, missing the photos of Mamie that would have been there.

Chester flips the pages mindlessly.  He stands up, and walks to a window.  He looks outside.  The view is beautiful, reflecting the paradise he inhabits.

But Chester is depressed, even after this much time.  He is preparing to interview a nanny for Summer.  The doorbell rings.  Chester answers the door.


Chester

Hello.  I’m Chester Tidwell.

We now get to see the first applicant.  She is dressed like a woman.  However, she is a cross between Mrs. Doubtfire and Frankenstein.


APPLICANT 1

(in a voice not unlike Darth Vader)

Nice to meet you, Mr. Tidwell.  The agency sent me.

Chester is standing with his mouth wide open, staring.









Cut to:

The door bell rings.  Chester answers the door for the next applicant.


Chester


(eyes closed)

Hello.  I’m Chester Tidwell.


APPLICANT 2


(in a pleasant voice)

Hello.  Nice to meet you, Mr. Tidwell.  I’m from the agency.  About a position as your daughter’s nanny?

Chester sees this applicant is an attractive woman in her mid-thirties.  She is wearing conservative clothes, befitting a nanny for a young girl.


Chester


(relieved)

Yes.  Come right in.


Applicant 2

Here’s my resume.

They enter the living room, and sit down.  Chester reviews her resume.


Chester

It says here that your last job was as a...


Applicant 2

(finishing the sentence)

A missionary in Africa.


Chester

Yes, and before that?


Applicant 2

I was a high-powered Washington lobbyist for the tobacco industry.


Chester


(perplexed)

Do you have any experience with young girls?


Applicant 2


(sweetly)

Well, I have two of my own.

(now indignant and irritaed)

I can’t believe that the judge saw fit to give custody to my ex...









Cut to:

Chester is answering the door for the next applicant.


Chester


(tired)

Hello.  I’m Chester Tidwell.


APPLICANT 3

Hello.  Nice to meet you.

She looks normal, a young woman looking like Mary Poppins.  She speaks with a British accent.


Chester

Nice to meet YOU.  I looked over your resume, and everything seems in order.


Applicant 3


(perky and smiling)

Yes, in order, sir.


Chester

I have a few questions... When can you start?


Applicant 3

I can start anytime.  Are you looking for 24 hour care for your daughter?


Chester

(starting to daydream)

Yes.  I’m called out of town frequently.  So I want to be sure that there is always someone available to assist.  My daughter’s name is Summer.  She is a beautiful 5 year old girl.


Applicant 3

I heard about her mother,

I’m sorry to hear.  Can I meet Summer?



Chester


(pause)

Oh, yes, of course.  Sorry, I was drifting... you’re the third applicant I’ve interviewed today...









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, Music room

Chester is tinkering on the piano.  He is playing the "My Reasons" theme.  He is pensive, and alone.

Titus enters.


Titus

Hey, that sounds pretty good.


Chester


(sad)

Hi dad.


Titus

Are you still taking lessons?  If not, you should be.  I know this gal who’s really good.  And she’s pretty nice looking for a Chinese girl.


Chester


(still sad)

No.


Titus

You’re not sounding too good.  Care to talk about it?


Chester


(irritated)

Come on, dad.  I’ve lost the love of my life, and I’ve got a little girl with no mother.


Titus

No father, either, I guess.  At least from what I’ve seen the past few years.


Chester

(feeling sorry for himself)

Screw you.  What do you know?


(pause)

Look, I know that’s a shitty thing for me to say.  What with mom dying and all.


(pause)

I have people tell me all the time: How LUCKY I am.  How GREAT I’ve got it.  How I’ve got EVERYTHING I can imagine.


(pause)

Only I don’t.  I don’t have the one thing - the simplest thing - that a man can want.  A family of my own.


Titus

Feeling sorry for yourself, eh.  A feeling I myself can well understand.  Let me tell you a story...


Chester


(exasperated)

Dad, I’ve heard all your stories before.


Titus

Well, you’ve never heard this one.  I know, because I’ve...I’ve...I’ve never been able to talk to anyone about it.


Chester

What are you talking about?


Titus

It’s about the day you were born.  And Mary, my dear Mary, she never got to know you.  


(starting to cry)

She died the day you were born.  She died giving birth to you.  The good Lord decided the price of my beautiful baby boy was the woman I loved.

For one hour, I was the luckiest man on the face of the earth.  Can you believe it.  I thought I was LUCKY.  I thought I had it ALL.  How arrogant.  How absolutely arrogant of me.  Then the great leveler came along, and brought me back down to earth.

It’s taken me years to come to terms with the truth.


Chester

What truth?


Titus

That I am lucky.  She wasn’t lucky, but I was.  I felt guilty about it for so long.  I was very confused.  I still am, sometimes.

But I am thankful.  Whatever you want to call it.  

I’ve got you.  I’ve always had you.  And now a have a granddaughter too.  And Edna.  And so many other things.  More than I ever expected.  More than I ever deserved.  And more to think about than I’ll understand if I live to be 500 years old.

And now, now I see the same things happening to you.  The same hurts that I felt.  So you ask me, what do I know?  What does your father know?  Look in my eyes, and you tell me.

Chester looks at Titus, perhaps more closely than he’s looked before.  He realizes that his concerns for himself have isolated him from the ones who love him.

In that moment, Chester grows.  They hug.  

This time, Titus passes gas at an inappropriate moment.  They both start laughing.


Chester

You’ve never spoken with me like this before.  And I was afraid to ask...


Titus

I was afraid you’d...you’d think that somehow you were responsible.  Mary was very sick.  We didn’t really know... I didn’t want you worrying about it.


Chester

What, me worry?

Song plays: "As If Your Life Depended On It" from Juliana Hatfield.

home videotape as chester raises summer.  scenes include the following:

-Summer is practicing soccer as Chester videotapes.  He is coaching her on a shot.  She kicks the ball, and it lands in his crotch (while he’s still filming).  He drops the camera to the ground.

-He hosts a birthday party for Summer’s friends, and ends up with 20 kids in his care.  He falls from exhaustion when it’s over.

TWO years later...Chester is 32...circa present day

Int. Chester’s mansion, Music room

Summer is tinkering on the piano.  She is playing the Beatles’ "Let It Be".  She is tentative, but clearly has the ear for the melody.  Budding talent is evident.

Summer is now in the second grade.  She is a darling girl, and well behaved.  She is very aware for her age.

Chester enters.


Chester

Summer, that sounds pretty good.  I didn’t know you liked to play.


SUMMER

Hi dad.


Chester

You know, you should take some lessons.


Summer

Really?  What kind?


Chester

Piano lessons, silly!


Summer

Okay.

Summer continues tinkering on the piano.

Chester picks up the phone.  He is calling his dad.


Chester

Dad, It’s me.

(pause)




You’re not gonna believe it, but your granddaughter has a desire to take some piano lessons.

(pause)




Yeah, that’s what I thought.  Now listen.  Do you remember that piano teacher you were telling me about a while back?  I think you said she was Japanese.

(pause)




Okay, Chinese.  Is she still around?

(pause)




Could you call her up and get her over next week?  I’d like to start this while Summer’s still interested.

(pause)




Okay, bye.  And thanks!









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, entry - A few days later

Summer answers the doorbell.


Summer

Daddy!  Daddy!  She’s here!


Chester (O.S)

Well, go ahead and invite her in!

Summer opens the door.  Standing there is Wendy.

Wendy is a beautiful woman in her mid twenties.  She is sexy and cultured, and is smartly dressed.  She appears very comfortable in her surroundings.


WENDY

Hello!  Let me guess... You’re Summer!


Summer

Yes!


(suddenly shy)


Wendy

Well, Summer, my name is Wendy Yeung.  May I come in?









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, Music room


Summer

Dad, this is Wendy!


Wendy

Hi.  I’m Wendy Yeung.  I’m pleased to meet you.


Chester

(pause, as he notices Wendy)

Wendy, I’m Chester Tidwell.  A pleasure. 

At that moment, a spark enters Chester’s demeanor.  


Chester

I see you’ve met our student.  She’s been looking forward to today for a week.  Can you help her out a little?


Wendy

I’ll see what I can do.  Summer, are you ready to begin our first lesson?









Fade to:

Int. Chester’s mansion, Music room - A few weeks later

Summer is tinkering on the piano in the background.  Wendy makes a phone call from a nearby phone.


Wendy

It’s me.  Can we have dinner another night?  I know it’s short notice, but Mr. Tidwell - Chester - has invited me to dinner this evening!









Cut to:

Richard is at his office, on the telephone.


Richard

No problem, little sister.  Say, keep your ears open, especially if has any comments about his investment strategy.









Cut to:


Wendy

Don’t be ridiculous.  This dinner is not about business!









Cut to:


Richard

Whatever.  Just listen to everything he says.  I expect a full report tomorrow!









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s Mansion, living room

Chester is sitting down, reading a magazine.  Titus enters.


Chester

Dad!  Good to see you.  Are you going to join us for dinner?


Titus

Since tonight is Edna’s Women’s Bridge League meeting, I haven’t got anything better to do.


Chester

Thanks for putting us at the top of your list.  Wendy Yeung is joining us for dinner, too.


Titus

Wendy’s here?  How’s she doing with my granddaughter?


Chester

I think pretty good.  I’m hoping to find out a little more tonight.

Wendy walks in.


Wendy

Titus!  How are you doing?  Good to see you again.

Wendy walks over and shakes his hand.


Titus

Good to see you, too.  You’re looking great.  How have you been?  I haven’t seen you in too long!


Wendy

Yes, it has.  Chester, I was able to change my plans, so I would be pleased to join you for dinner.









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s Mansion, dining room

They dine in.  Dinner is served by the cook. After dinner, Summer excuses herself, leaving the adults.


Summer

Dad, may I be excused?  I have to do some homework.


Chester

Yes, daughter, as long as your homework isn’t on the Nintendo.

Summer leaves.


Chester

So tell us about Summer.  We’re anxious to hear.


Wendy

Well, it’s a bit early to tell.  But I would say she has excellent prospects.  She is doing very well, and has a lot of natural desire.


Chester

She practices a lot between lessons.


Wendy

And I wanted to talk about that, too.  I think she would benefit from a schedule with two lessons a week.  I have room on my calendar if you are interested.

Chester and Titus look at each other.


Chester


(pleased)

Of course!  Please start right away!


Wendy

She is still learning the fundamentals.  This will take some time.  She has a knack for melody.  She can even repeat simple phrases that she hears.  I would encourage her to sing along as she plays.


Chester

Okay.


Wendy

In a few months, I will organize a little recital for you and your folks.


Chester

Great.  That sounds great.


Titus

We’d really enjoy that.  I know Edna would be excited.


Wendy

It won’t be fancy, but you’ll get a chance to see for yourself.  But you’ve got to encourage her to practice a little every day.  Now is the easiest time to get her interested in practice.  When she gets older it will be harder.


Chester

Okay.  I’ll give it my best.

Chester takes advantage of a lull in the conversation.


Chester


(to Titus)

By the way, don’t forget to buy yen and sell dollars in the morning.  Just as we discussed before.


Titus

Sure son.  Need me to get your laundry too?


Chester

I’m sorry dad.  I didn’t mean it like that.  I just didn’t want to forget. Buy yen, sell dollars.









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s Mansion, Kitchen

Chester and Titus are alone in the kitchen, looking for some more wine.


Titus

Son, about that yen and dollars thing...


Chester

I’m said I was sorry.


Titus

That’s not what I meant.  You said buy yen, sell dollars.  I KNOW you didn’t mean that!


Chester

I said that too?  That’s just the wine talking.  You know what I meant.


Titus

You meant sell yen, buy dollars.


Chester

Of course.  Only an IDIOT would do the opposite!  Well, I guess I’d better call it a night.









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s Mansion, dining room


Chester

Would you care to join me for a nightcap?


Wendy

Are you sure you should?


Chester

Well, I don’t have to drive home, if that’s what you mean.

They laugh.


Wendy

In that case, I’ll join you.

They walk into the music room, where there is a bar.









Cut to:

Int. Chester’s Mansion, music room

Chester checks the stock behind the bar.


Chester

Grand Marnier?  Bailey’s?  Kahlua?


Wendy

Mmmm, Grand Marnier sounds good.

Wendy walks over to the piano, and sits down.  She starts to play a little.

Chester brings over her glass, and hands it to her.


Chester

A toast?


Wendy

How about, to Summer?

They touch the glasses together, and take a sip.


Chester

So what do your musical tastes run to?


Wendy

A lot of classical, probably no surprise there.  I like some jazz, some rock.


Chester

I don’t know a lot of classical pieces.  What kind of jazz?


Wendy

Oh, Oscar Peterson, Herbie Hancock, Chick Corea.


Chester

What about rock?


Wendy

Elton John, Stevie Wonder, Beatles.  How about you?


Chester

I’m into the relics of rock... the Who, Zeppelin, Cream, Yardbirds, guys like that. 


Wendy

Listen to anything newer than that?


Chester

I liked Nirvana before... 


Wendy

Sad, wasn’t it?

Wendy begins playing "All Apologies" by Nirvana.  She does not sing along with it.


Wendy

Not exactly Nirvana, is it?


Chester


(laughing)

I like it, but... 

While she plays, we get a good chance to see Wendy herself.  She looks absolutely stunning, she is so relaxed, comfortable and at ease.

She begins playing a classical piece.  Chester smiles  in admiration.  


Wendy

A beautiful night.


Chester

Beautiful... 

Chester is thinking of Wendy.  He closes his eyes.


Wendy

You look a little tired.


Chester

I am.  I guess I’ve been working a little too hard. 


Wendy

Why?


Chester

Why what? 


Wendy

...Are you working so hard?

He pauses, contemplating the question.


Chester

Good question.  I wish I could answer it.


Wendy

You have SO much.  Summer is such a beautiful girl.


Chester

A lot like her mother...


Wendy

I’m sorry.  I didn’t mean...


Chester

No, it’s all right now.  There was a time when it wouldn’t have been.  I...I think I’m past that now.


(pause)

But you are right.  I do have a lot.  They say having your health is important.  I have that.  I have my dad, too.  He’s been there for me so many times in my life.  Money?  I don’t know how important that is.  I’ve always been able to make money.


(pause, smiling)

As to working...what would I do all day if I didn’t work?

Wendy looks at him, offering no help.


Chester

What would you do if you didn’t need to work for a living?


Wendy

Same thing I do now.

(beat)


Chester

That would make you a very lucky person.


Wendy

I’ve always thought so.  


(pause)

But... then I got married.

Chester is disturbed at the thought that she is married, and he didn’t realize it.  He looks over at her ring finger, and there is no ring.


Chester

You...you’re married?


Wendy

No, not now.  

(awkward beat)

I’m divorced, no kids.  He was more traditional than I was willing to be.


Chester

I’m sorry to hear.


Wendy


(pause)

Have you ever heard the phrase, Lucky at cards, unlucky at love.  I’m the poster girl for the opposite.  Unlucky at love, lucky at everything else.


Chester


(thoughtful)

Funny...that’s exactly how I’ve always thought of myself.









Fade to:

int. bank, Richard’s office - next morning

Richard makes a phone call from his office the next day.


Richard

Hi little sister!









Cut to:

Int. wendy’s apartment, bedroom

Wendy is getting dressed.  She is wearing a slip.


Wendy

Hi, Richard.  I wish you’d stop calling me little sister.


Richard (V.O)

Whatever you say, little sister.  So how did dinner go last night?


Wendy

It was really nice.  I got to see Chester’s dad again, too.


Richard (V.O)

Great, great.  Now how about investmests.  Did you hear anything?


Wendy

Richard, it was a private conversation.  I shouldn’t repeat what I heard.  It wouldn’t be right for you to profit from that!


Richard (V.O)

I won’t, I won’t.  Wendy, I’m just curious as to how great minds work.


Wendy

All I remember, is that Chester said to buy yen, sell dollars.









Cut to:


Richard

Buy yen, sell dollars?  Are you sure?  That seems backwards.


Wendy (V.O)

I don’t know.  But he definitely told Titus to buy yen and sell dollars.


Richard

Thanks.  I’ve got to get back to work.  Talk to you later!

Richard hangs up the phone.  


Richard


(to himself)

Buy yen, sell dollars?  Oh well, I guess that’s how the rich get rich.  They do things that seem idiotic to a guy like me.  Okay, buy yen, sell dollars it is.  Chester still owes me from that last time, anyway.









Fade to:

Int. Chester’s Mansion, music room

Summer gives a private recital.  Present are Summer, Chester, Wendy, Titus, Edna and Charlie.   Also present is Summer’s aunt, Amy, and her husband Nathan; and her 10 year old son, Joseph.  Several other guests are present.


Chester

Alright, everyone.  We’re ready to begin.  I’d like to introduce Wendy Yeung.


Wendy

Hello.  I am proud to introduce Summer Tidwell, for her first recital.  Summer will be performing some piano exercises, followed by a song of her own choosing.

Summer plays some classical pieces which are fairly easy.  However, she plays them confidently and without mistakes.

During the recital, Chester holds Wendy’s hand.  No one else notices, but Summer does.

Afterwards, Chester and Wendy are talking.


Chester

I really like what you’ve done with Summer.


Wendy

I promise you, I’ve done nothing, really.  She was the one shining tonight.


Chester

Wendy, I was wondering...?


Wendy


(smiling)

Yes?


Chester

If maybe you didn’t have any plans for Friday...?


Wendy


(taking the cue)

Why don’t you come over to my place?  I’ll make one of my specialties.  I bet you’ll like it!


Chester

That would be great!  We could maybe go out and do something afterwards.


Wendy

That would be nice.  Call me tomorrow and I’ll give you directions.









Fade to:

Int. wendy’s apartment, kitchen

Wendy is alone in the kitchen.  Chester arrives for dinner, exactly on time.  Wendy has just finished cooking the meal.

Knock-Knock-Knock.  


Wendy


(shouting)

Come in!









Cut to:

Int. wendy’s apartment, living/dining room

Chester opens the door and enters.  Wendy enters the living room.


Chester

Hi, hope I’m on time.


Wendy

Perfect, I just finished the entrée.


Chester

Great... Could I have a glass of wine?

She motions to a glass already on the table.  He sits down.  A salad is already in place.  


Chester

I’m really anxious to see what you’ve whipped up tonight.  I have a feeling I’m in for something special.

She serves angel hair with meatballs, fresh from the kitchen.


Wendy

I hope you like it.  I made the meatballs myself.  It’s a secret recipe.  

Chester looks at his plate.  He sees it is a spaghetti plate.


Chester


(a bit surprised)

This looks GOOD.  

(beat)

But I was kinda expecting sushi or something like that.


Wendy

Chester!  


(exasperated)

How can men possibly be that dumb?

He doesn’t know what she’s talking about.


Wendy

First, you assume my specialty is some native dish from my parents’ homeland.  Then you compound it by confusing the nationalities!


(pause)  

Sushi is a JAPANESE dish.  My parents are from CHINA.  I am an American who likes Italian food.  


(pause)

Do you follow any of this?


Chester


(sheepish)

Maybe you should show me to the doghouse now.


Wendy

Stereotypes!


(pause)

I guess you expect Asian women to be subservient in bed, too!

Chester starts thinking of Patricia, and her aggressiveness in bed.


Chester

Uh... you’re not into cats or anything are you?


Wendy

Huh?!  What are you talking about?


Chester


(sheepish)

Uh... never mind... Anyway, sorry, guess I wasn’t thinking.


Wendy


(slowly)

Chester.  Now THERE’S a name that calls up stereotypes.

She calls up the character of Chester, from the television series Gunsmoke.


(voice deepens)

M-m-m-m-m-marshall!  Them’s folks gettin’ away.  Ya wannus t’ go after ’em?

They both start laughing.


Chester

Okay, okay.  Touché.  Uncle.  You win.

They begin eating.  Chester is trying to figure out how to redeem himself.


Chester

This is really good.  Is it okay for me to ask where you learned to cook sp...

She holds up a finger to stop him.


Wendy


(interrupting)

Before you say anything else...please notice that this is angel hair, not spaghetti.


Chester


(trying to recover)

Cook sp... cook sp... cook SPICES into a dish like this.  Spices.  Yep.  Spices.

Wendy looks off to the side as if the judges of a game show contest are there.


Wendy


(smiling)

What do you say, judges?


(pause)

The judges will allow that.  The board is yours.


Chester

Thanks, it was getting very close there. 

They continue eating.  She pours him a little more wine.

Can I compliment the wine? 


(laughing)

It is wine, isn’t it?


Wendy


(smiling)

Yes.  Paul Masson ’98.  

She calls up the image of Orson Welles, spokesman on television ads.


(voice deepens)

We will sell no wine, still on the vine.  

(beat)

I like it for its fruity, yet complex, label.

(beat)

Its bouquet is exquisite!

She makes the motion of sniffing the wine, and then getting a funky look on her face, and sticks out her tongue.

He is laughing.  This is something we haven’t seen a lot of from Chester previously.  They are starting to have a good time.


Chester

So, now that we’ve established you’re American... where did you grow up? 


Wendy

You really are slow!  Is Summer actually your daughter?

(beat)

I grew up here, and went to the same school you did.  I know, because you went to high school with my brother.  

(beat)

My OLDER brother.


Chester

I did?  What’s his name? 


Wendy

Richard Chu.


Chester

He’s your brother?!  He works at my bank!  I see him from time to time. 


Wendy

I know.  He’s always trying to figure out your secret investing method so he can get rich. 


Chester


(still puzzled)

But your name is Yeung? 


Wendy

Actually, it’s Wendy Chu.  Yeung was my married name.  I introduced myself as Yeung because that’s how your dad knew me.

(beat)

Chu.

(beat)

C-H-U.

(beat)

Chinese.

(beat)

Not Japanese.

They both break out laughing.


Wendy

Hey, I’m really not trying to bust your chops. 


Chester

Please don’t... I don’t think I could handle it if you did. 

Wendy picks up their plates.


Chester

Any ideas on where you’d like to go out to tonight? 


Wendy

Actually, I do.  I know a nice bar over in Sausalito.  It looks out on the boats.  How’s that sound?


Chester


(gears turning)

Sounds great... but, uh... 

She looks at him.

I keep a boat out there, actually.  Would you like to go out on it?  It would be nice, this time of night.  But a little chilly.


Wendy

Chilly?  


(pause)

Or cold?


Chester


(composed)

We won’t be cold. 

She nods for them to leave.  They leave.









Cut to:

ext. golden gate bridge - sunset

Song plays: "Lights" from Journey.

A view from above.  They drive across the bay in his car - a new baby blue Mercedes SL500 - towards Sausalito.  The scene has beauty.









Cut to:

ext. docks - night

They get on the boat.  The boat is about 50 feet long.  It is big enough to have sleeping quarters.

They disappear down below.

Suddenly the boat starts rocking a little back and forth.  The other boats are calm.

The rocking gets progressively more pronounced, and more rapid.









Cut to:

int. Chester’s mansion, piano room - afternoon

Chester falls for Wendy.  He finds her refreshing and different.  Feminine, but stronger and wiser than he in some ways.  She likes him, because he is very open, honest and loving.  And he is able to take a joke.

Wendy and Summer are together in the music room, practicing.  Summer’s piano ability is becoming more pronounced.  We hear her playing a short part of a piece.

Chester then enters.


Chester

Good afternoon. 


Summer

Hi dad.  


Wendy

Hello.  


Chester

How is practice going? 


Summer

I’m learning a new piece.  


Chester

I heard.  It sounds good.  


Wendy

Our student has been practicing diligently.  


Summer

Is that the name of this piece?  Deli gently?

Chester and Wendy look at each other, perplexed.


Chester

Wendy, I wonder if I might have a quick word with you.  


Wendy

Sure.  Summer, I’ll be right back.  You keep working.


Summer


(resigned)

I know.  

Summer continues playing the piece.  Chester and Wendy leave the room.









Cut to:

int. Chester’s mansion, dining room

Wendy is unsure what Chester has on his mind. Does he want to talk to her?  Blow her off?  Or kiss her?

They enter the dining room, and are alone now.


Wendy

Chester, I...

Before she can say anything, he gives her a passionate kiss.  She responds warmly, and the kiss extends.

They stop kissing, but are still in an embrace.


Chester

I can’t get last night off my mind.  


Wendy

Me neither.

He kisses her again.


Chester

When can we go out again?  Are you free tonight?


Wendy


(nodding)

Yes.


Chester

Dinner?


Wendy


(nodding)

Do you want to meet somewhere?


Chester

Maybe it would be best.


Wendy


(nodding)

How about Andrew’s, near the campus.  Do you know it?


Chester

On University Drive?  Sure, what time?


Wendy

(looking at her watch)

Seven-thirty?

He nods his assent.  He kisses her once more.  They return to the music room, where Summer is still practicing.









Cut to:

int. Chester’s mansion, piano room - afternoon

Summer is still practicing.  She stops when they enter.  She looks up at them.  They are a bit self-conscious.


Summer

You know what I was thinking?  


Chester

What?  


Summer

You too should go out to dinner to discuss me.  You know, my piano playing and all.

Chester and Wendy exhibit some surprise.


Chester

Well, I don’t know, honey.  I’m sure Wendy has a very full schedule.  


Wendy

I have plans for dinner at 7:30 tonight.  But I do have an opening tomorrow night.  Is that good for you?


Chester


(smiling)

An opening?  It’s definitely good for me. 


Wendy

I’ll call you after work tomorrow to set it up.


Chester

Okay... Then, I’ll see you later. 









Cut to:

Int. wendy’s apartment - Night

The lights are off.  No one is present, and everything is quiet.  We hear keys in the lock.  The door opens.  Chester and Wendy enter.  She shuts the door.

As she is fumbling for the light switch, Chester kisses her.  She finally gets the lights on.

As she locks the door, he starts unbuttoning her blouse.  She kisses him.









Cut to:

int. Chester’s mansion, piano room - afternoon

Summer is alone in the music room, practicing.

Chester then enters, walking briskly and with bounce in his step.  He pauses and looks around.


Chester

Where’s Wendy? 


Summer

She called, and said she couldn’t make it today.  

He is surprised, and taken aback.  Summer stops playing.


Chester

Oh... Did she say anything else?


Summer

Yeah, she said you should come over to her place tonight around 9:30.  


Chester

Oh!


(sheepish)

Well, uh, uh...


Summer

Dad!  You are so obvious.

She starts playing again.

Like I didn’t know all along.  









Cut to:

int. Chester’s mansion, chester’s bedroom - a few weeks later

The room is empty.  Chester and Wendy enter, each carrying some clothes.  They are dresses and the like, on hangers.  


Chester

I’ve got a closet for you to put your stuff in. 


Wendy

Great.  

Chester is leading.  He walks to a sliding door.  He opens it, and turns on the light.

We see a giant walk-in closet, completely empty.  They hang up her clothes, and the closet still looks completely empty.

She steps back to take it in.


Wendy

I think it’s big enough.  









Cut to:

int. Chester’s mansion, chester’s bedroom - a few weeks later

Chester is sitting in a chair reading.  He is wearing a robe.

Wendy walks in.  She is wearing panties and a bra.

She sits down in a chair next to him.  She looks at him until he quits reading.  He folds up the book and smiles.


Wendy

I’m pregnant.  

She shows him the home test kit.  He is surprised, and doesn’t know what to say.


Chester

It’s pink.


Wendy

It’s red.  I’m pregnant.  


Chester

Are you sure?

She keeps looking at him.  She is holding back her thoughts and emotions.


Chester

Well... well, that’s great... isn’t it?

Song plays: "Walking on the Sun" from Smashmouth.

Now she smiles at him.  She leans over and kisses him.


Wendy

It’s great for me.  


Chester

Me, a dad again.  And you, a mother!

Chester is smiling.









Cut to:

Scenes of Chester and Wendy together  

-They go to a classical concert together, and Summer goes too.

-They go shopping on a Saturday afternoon, and we can see she is pregnant.  They go into a jewelry store, looking at rings.

-Chester, Wendy and Summer dine together at the house.









Fade to:

int. doctor’s office, waiting room - day  

The waiting room has a number of couples present.  Chester and Wendy are there, too.

The nurse enters, and calls her name.  The follow her out of the room.









Cut to:

int. doctor’s office, inner office  

The doctor is in her office alone.  The nurse ushers Chester and Wendy in.

Chester shakes her hand.


GYNECOLOGIST 2

Good to see you again.  Sit down.

They all sit down.

Wendy, you’re looking great.  How are you feeling?  Anything unusual going on?


Wendy

No, everything’s fine.  I’m a little tired, is all.


Gynecologist 2

The baby’s looking good.  Now, there’s one thing I need to tell you.  And there’s no need to be worried at this point.  I sure everything will be just fine.  It usually is in these cases.


Wendy


(worried)

What is it, doctor?


Gynecologist 2

Your baby suffers from Intrauterine Growth Retardation.  That’s a big phrase, and it sounds scary.  But it’s not.  It’s very common.


Chester


(worried)

Say it again?


Gynecologist 2

Intrauterine Growth Retardation.  IGR for short.  What it means is that your baby is a little under size for its age.  You are at 32 weeks now, and the baby should be just a little bit bigger.


Chester


(worried)

So what does all this mean?  Does she need bed rest?


Gynecologist 2

No.  We don’t do anything different.  Just keep eating well, and no alcohol.  This should not lead to any problems with your baby, although the baby may be born underweight.


Wendy

We shouldn’t worry?


Gynecologist 2

You shouldn’t worry.


Wendy

I’m worried!

Wendy looks vulnerable.  Chester does not falter, even if he is worried about Wendy.









Fade to:

int. Chester’s mansion, bedroom - a few weeks later

Wendy wakes up in the middle of the night.  We see that she and Chester are in bed together.  Chester is asleep.  

She gets up, and goes into the bathroom and turns on a light.  She notes the time.  We then realize she is timing the contractions.

Several hours slip by as the contractions get more frequent.  They also become more intense.  During this time, Chester is still asleep.  

Finally, the contractions are every 5 minutes.  She call the doctor’s service.  The doctor calls back a short while later, and instructs them to go to the hospital.

She wakes him up.  They head out to the hospital.  This is not as crazy as before, but Chester is goofy anyway.  He brushes his teeth with shaving cream.  He puts on a mismatched pair of shoes, etc.









Cut to:

EXT. hospital









Cut to:

int. hospital waiting room

Chester walks out of the delivery room.  He is smiling.  Summer, Titus, Edna, Charlie and Richard are all there.  They are all nervous, hoping for the best. 


Chester

Wendy’s fine...


(smiling even bigger)

And we have a healthy new baby GIRL!

Titus, Chester and Summer jump up and down, cheering.  Edna, Charlie and Richard look at each other.


Edna


(pause)

What’s the baby’s name?


Chester


(laughing)

May Leigh Tidwell.


Charlie


(confused)

Why would you name her May?  It’s late February!

Everyone turns and looks at Charlie in unison like he’s stupid.


Edna

How much does she weigh?


Chester

Five pounds, six ounces.  She’s 19½ inches.


Titus

Son, congratulations.  I can’t tell you how happy I am for you.


(pause)

Hey, want a cigar?









Fade to:

Ext. Chester’s mansion - winter, day

Chester and Summer are walking outside, and it is cold.  We can see some mist from their breath.  


Summer

I got a joke for you.


Chester

Okay.


Summer


(proud of herself)

Knock, knock.


Chester

Who’s there?.


Summer

Wendy.


Chester

Okay, I’ll bite.  Wendy who?


Summer

When de men comin’ to take you away?

They both laugh.


Chester

My turn, and this one’s just for you.  Knock, knock.


Summer

Who’s there?.


Chester

Summer.


Summer

Summer who?


Chester

Some-are better than others.

He laughs, but she groans.


Chester


(solemn)

Sweetie, there’s something I need to explain to you.  You’re old enough to know.


Summer

(looks at her dad like he’s nuts)

DAD!


Chester

What?


Summer


(embarassed)

I already know about that!


Chester

About what?


Summer

S-E-X!


Chester

No, no, no, this isn’t about that!

(beat)

Wait, who told you about...


(exhales)

Oh, never mind.


Summer

What then?


Chester


(still solemn)

It’s...it’s a family trait.  A trait of all the Tidwells.  I was scared to tell you about it before.  

(talking like John Wayne)

Afraid you weren’t... 

old enough to handle it, little lady.  


(normal)

But I guess if you already know about sex, you can handle this.


(pause)

If you eat any kind of beans, you’ll pass gas.


Summer

(looks at her dad like he’s nuts)


Chester

Pass gas.  Break wind.  Poot.  Fart.  You know... What I’m trying to say is, after a meal like Wendy fixed tonight, you may have a funny feeling.  A funny feeling inside.  If you do, that just something that Tidwells learn to deal with.  You have to let it out.


Summer

(looks at her dad like he’s nuts)


Chester

I mean, it doesn’t matter if we’re talking baked beans, green beans, Mexican beans or jumping beans.  You’re a Tidwell, and it’s in your genes.  Your granddad taught me that.


Summer

(suddenly laughing)

Dad, what ARE you trying to say?

(long pause)


Chester

Well, it’s your mom.  I loved her so, and then she was taken away.


Summer

(hugging him)


Chester

And now, there’s Wendy.  And I want you to know, no one can ever take your mom’s place.  She was the greatest.


Summer

(hugging him more)


Chester

Look, I know you like Wendy, but can you love her?


Summer

Dad, has anyone ever told you you’re slow?


Chester


(straight)

Your mom used to tell me that all the time... Wendy has once or twice... 


(teasing)

But YOU can’t talk to me like that!









Cut to:

We see them walking, but now from behind.

Summer passes gas.  It is audible.  We are able to see it when she does, because it is so cold. 

They both start laughing.

Song plays: "???" from ???.

Chester tosses a coin.  It lands on its edge and spins.  Chester walks away, confidant that is will end up on its edge, as has happened in the past.

But this time it falls over and comes up tails.

FADE OUT

END CREDITS ROLL

THE END

[g]

main CAST

Chester Tidwell: Our main man, he’s exceptionally lucky at everything...except love.  He tries to carve out a decent life, but encounters obstacles along the way.

Titus Tidwell (Chester’s dad): He is the best father he can be, rolling with the punches.  He is good-humored, with a touch of sarcasm.  He has a lot in common with Chester.

Patricia McHunt (Chester’s 1st wife): A complete mismatch for Chester.  She is trashy, with an amazing body but without the face or inner beauty to match.

Mamie Fox (Chester’s 2nd wife): Chester’s true - but short - love.  She is beautiful in all respects.

Wendy Yeung (Chester’s 3rd wife): True love happens twice in a lifetime with her arrival.  Wendy is of Chinese-American descent.  She has a strong personality.  She is very attractive and sexy.

Richard Chu (Wendy’s older brother): Richard is jealous of Chester, but realizes Chester is lucky.  He seeks to duplicate Chester’s good fortune.

Edna Tidwell (Titus’ second wife): She is proper and domineering.  But she is a good wife for Titus.  She does not mix well with Chester.

Charlie (Chester’s step-brother): Edna’s good-for-nothing son from her first marriage.  He is jealous of Chester too.  He is not too sharp.

Summer Tidwell: Chester’s young daughter from his marriage to Mamie.  She is sweet, and exceptionally talented on piano.

OTHER key cast members

Titus, Age 30ish.

Chester, Age 4

Chester, Age 9

Chester, Age 16.
Charlie, Age 9

Charlie, Age 16.

Richard, Age 16.

Pit Boss - character actor

Gynecologist - character actor

Supporting Characters (in order of appearance)

Doctor

Nurse

Captain

Tim

Bob

Serena

Rosalie

Lulu

Hostess Susie

Bar Waitress

Ace

Priscilla

Amy

Maitre d’ - possible cameo

Nathan

Secretary

Wedding Guest

Applicant 1

Applicant 2 - possible cameo

Applicant 3

Gynecologist 2

Approx. stats:

Number of interior scenes: 91

Number of exterior scenes: 17

Number of songs: 14

Estimated running time: 126 minutes.

