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MALCOLM IN THE MIDDLE (SPEC SCRIPT)
“WIDEQO-DROME SCHOOLING”

BY JOHN JUDY, 05/09/2002

COLD OPEN
INT. DARKENED MOVIE THEATRE

MALCOLM, REESE, DEWEY, and STEVIE are watching a movie. As
the MCVIE NARRATCR speaks the camera pans from STEVIE taking
a blast from his inhaler to MALCCLM slurping his soda, to
REESE stuffing a handful of popcorn into his mouth. From
there the camera pans down to reveal DEWEY, his face and body
held firmly beneath REESE's feet on the filthy Theatre floor.

DEWEY
(whimpering)
Let me up...
REESE
No way. These are new shoes.

MOVIE NARRATOR

(volice-over)
No one could have imagined the modern
culture of competitive skateboarding that
was born from the after-school hi-jinks
of these Teenage beach-goers.
Transposing the graceful, rebellious
moves of surfing from the ocean waves to
the concrete pavements these "slackers"
would ride high on their own gravity-
defying boards...

REESE
(to Malcolm)
Twizzlers.

MALCOLM
(to Stevie)
Twizzlers.

STEVIE 1s unresponsive, appearing enraptured with the movie.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

MALCOLM (CONT'D)

Stevie, gimme The twizzlers. Hello?
Stevie? Anybody home?

cuT TO:

STEVIE'™S FANTASY SEQUENCE. EXT. SKATE PARK - DAY

STEVIE is flying around a concrete half-pipe in his
salling into the sky, catching air, spinning his
way kack down to his next daredevil stunt.

wheelchair,

STEVIE
LWAHL L JHOOOOO. oot
cuT TO:
OPENING CREDITS
ACT ONE
FADE IN:

INT. CLASSROOM

MALCOLM and KRELBOYNES taking a test.

MATLCOLM
(to camera)
The thing about teachers, even 1in a
gifted program, is: They need to see you
suffer.

Malcolm makes a big show of feigning confusion and
frustration as TEACHER walks by his desk.

MALCOLM (CONT'D)
(to camera)
Take the American revolution. Please. I
could list the signers of the Declaration
of Independence by height but looking
miserable aboul 1t seems TCo be The
difference between an A and an A Plus.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

Mzlcolm looks to be sure the Teacher is occupied with another
Krelboyne and then checks off 20 multiple cholce questions in
under five seconds. Malcolm relaxes his guard just long
enough to realize the Teacher 1s standing right behind him.

MALCOLM (CONT'D)
(to camera)
Thomas Jefferson sald "The price of
Liberty is Eternal Vigilance." How many
times do vyvou think he heard this:

TEACHER
Son, are you being challenged enough?

MALCOLM
(to camera)
Free time. It was nice while it lasted.

cuT TO:
INT. KITCHEN - NEXT MORNING

Mzalcolm is sitting at the table, bleary-eyed from lack of
sleep, surrounded by Textbooks and papers. Hal and Lols are
packing snacks for a trip.

MATLCOLM
He wants a report on the Magna Carta.

HAL
That doesn't sound so hard, son.

MALCOLM
He wants it in Latin.

HAL
Hrmm. Ask vour friend Jorge for help.
He's Latin.

LOIs
Mzlcolm, just do what vour teacher says.
He's trying to challenge vyou.

MALCOLM
This isn't a challenge! This i1is death by
homework! None of tThe other Krelkboynes
have to do this!

(CONTINUED)
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HATL
Your teacher must know what he's dolng,
Mzalcolm. He's an authority figure.

LOTIS
Now promise me you won't slack off while
vour father and T are on wvacation. We

don't want to have To worry about you.

MALCOLM
Why would vyou start now?

LOTIS
Go brush your teeth. Your breath smells
like eraser.

Mzlcolm trudges off.

LOTIS (CONT'D)
Hal, are vyou sure your Dad can handle the
bovs all by himself for three days?

HATL
Honey, he was a prison guard. My brother
and T didn't get away with anything until
the state took us away from him. Anvyway,
vou know how he hates the nursing home...

INT. TV ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Grampa, Dewey,

HATL
...Besides look how much he likes
spending time with his grandsons.

GRAMPA
(Lo Reese and Dewey)
Anvyone found out of bed after lights ocut
spends the night in the box.

REESE
{(to Dewsy)
Tonight I'm going over the wall.

DEWEY
T get extra privileges if T turn vou in.

and Reese enter as Grampa gets the tour.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

Reese makes as if to pound Dewey as Hal and Lois enter.

HAL
Looks like we're all set, Dad...

Grampa shoots Hal a look.

HAL (CONT'D)
.5ir.

LOIs

(to Grampa)

Here's tThe number of tThe hotel
in Vegas and this is the
number for the police 1f you
need back-up. {to Reese and
Dewevy) Be sure vyou hand Grampa
vour spoons after each meal.
Bve!

Hal and Lols head for the sliding glass
door.

GRAMPA
On the gatel!!

CuT TO:

INT. PICK-UP TRUCK - NIGHT

Francis and his fellow mine-workers Ernie and Pascal are
driving kack to camp in a heavy snowstorm. Franclis 1s at the

wheel.

FRANCIS
T can't see anything.

ERNIE
Dashboard compass says we're heading
North.

PASCAL

Camp's North.

ERNIE
I reckon.

(CONTINUED)
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PASCAL
I reckon too.

FRANCIS
I can't see the road.

ERNTE
So long as 1t aln't bumpy vou're on the
road.

FRANCTS
What 1f it gets bumpy?

Suddenly the pick-up crashes into a snowbank.

EXT. SNOWBANK - CONTINUOUS

Francis, Ernie, and Pascal get out of the pick-up. They are
illuminated by the pick-up's headlights. Francis sees an arm
Jjutting out of the snowkank.

FRANCIS
Oh my God, T killed someone!

PASCAL
Nah, you didn't.

FRANCIS
You mean he's alive?!

PASCAL
Nah, he's still dead. He's just been in
this snowbank for a while is all.

ERNIE
Hey look, he's got a ring on him.

PASCAL
Nice stone.

ERNIE
Yah, gimme vyour knife.

Francis rushes to intervene.

FRANCTS
Wait! You can't do that! That's
disrespecting the dead!

(CONTINUED)
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ERNTE
He look offended to you, Pascal?

FRANCIS
No!

Francis puts his body between the dead guy and the
prospective grave-robbers so that the dead guy's arm 1s
sticking out from Francis's armpit. Suddenly a Sheriff's car
pulls up, lights flashing. Sheriff gets out.

SHERIFF
You fellas have an accident?

ERNTE
Yah, our buddy ran us off the road.

SHERIEFFE
(to Francis)
Give va a hand there, fella?

The Sheriff reaches out to what he thinks 1s Francis's hand
and with a sickening crack pulls off the frozen arm of the
dead guy in the snowkbank.

CuT TO:
INT. SHERIFE'S CAR

Lights are flashing, Francis, Ernie, and Pascal are together
in the kback seat. Sheriff drives with one hand while holding
the dead guy's arm in the other.

SHERIEFFE
IT'11 get a truck to tow your wvehicle
first thing tomorrow then I gotta run
this arm back toc the coroner's.

FRANCTS
We really appreciate you gliving us a 1ift
back to camp, Sheriff. T mean, vyou

understand we had nothing to do with
this, right?

(CONTINUED)
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SHERIFF
Ha! Sure I do, fella! This was a mob hit
if T ever saw one and if you guys are
mobsters then I'm Dudley Do-Right!

FRANCIS
Mcochsters?

ERNTE
Let 1t go, Francis.

PRSCAL
Less vou know, better you sleep.

FRANCTS
Mcocbhsters?
SHERIFF
Yah sure, mobsters. Look at the tattoo

on the hand.

SHERIFE waves the detached limb at FRANCIS.

FRANCIS
Which one?

SHERIEFFE
The one next to the bloody snowflake that
says "I'm a mobkster.™ I'1l1l give va

dollars to donuts we're lookin at the
hand of Frankie "Two-Kayaks" Columbo, son
of Carmine "The Sasquatch" Columbo, don
of the Alaskan Mafia. They been warrin’
with the Canadians for months now.

FRANCIS
Alaskan Mafia?

PASCAL
Ssshhht !

ERNTE

This ain't Nome, city-boy! Out here
people mind their business!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2)

SHERIEFFE
Now I'm sure Carmine'll want to extend
his personal appreciation to the ones
what found his koy's frozen carcass out
there in the drift. Ahh, here we are at
YOUr Camp.

Sheriff pulls into the camp driveway.

FRANCIS
But we just found it! We didn't...

SHERIFF
Don't vyou worry, boys. "The Sasquatch"
has a generous heart and I'm not saying
that just because I'm on the take. He's
far more likely to be grateful than out
of his mind with misdirected grief and
rage.

INT. MALCOLM'S ROOM - DAY

cuT TO:

Malcolm has his head on his desk complaining to Stevie.

MATLCOLM
No one can do this much extra reading!
Mavibe T could fake a brain injury.

STEVIE
They'd put... you 1n... mainstream...
academia...

MATLCOLM

Mavyice 1t wouldn't be so bad.

STEVIE
You'd have...to be...some
lifer's...bitch...

MALCOLM
How do vou do it? Tell me! You're
supposed To ke my friend!

STEVIE
You don't...want to...know...

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
MALCOLM
Is 1t...coffee?
STEVIE
Hah!...That's...kid stuff...
MALCOLM

Ginko Billcka? Paying an Asian kid to
write your papers? What?!

STEVIE
Please. ..

MALCOLM
(to camera)
I would normally never do this, but...

MALCOLM looks fearfully at the "Lemon-Lava Mouth-Slaughtering
Sour Ball"™ in his hand. He takes a deep breath and pops it
into his mouth.

MALCOLM (CONT'D)
(turning kack to Stevie, tears
in eyes)
Please. ..

STEVIE
Ugh! Alright!

CuT TO:

INT. LAS VEGAS HOTEL - DAY
Hal and Lols have just checked 1in at the front desk.

HAL
Tt's official: we are now on vacation!
Let's go to our room and watch TV!

LOIs
Hal! Don't be silly! We're in Las
Vegas. I want to gamble a little. Give
me all your money.

HATL
Honey! I thought maybe we'd go to our
rocm and "watch TV."

(CONTINUED)
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LOTIS
Oh, Tthat can walit. Anyway we both smell
like plane. Tell you what...

ILOIS takes HAL's wallet from him.

LOTIS (CONT'D)
Why don't I go gamble and then I'll meet
vou back at the room when we both smell a
little different?

HAL
But what'll I do in the meantime?

LOTIS
Okay, here's ten dollars to do whatever
vou want. TI'11 meet you upstairs at
dinnertime and then we can..."watch TV."

HAL
Can I come with...?

LOTIS
Honey, vou'd scare the luck away. (She
kisses him.) Now just stay out of
trouble until dinner.

Lois exits. Hal stands there, sad and confused.
SEXH: Camera circles HAL.

HAL
{echo-vyv interior voice-over)
"Just stay out of trouble until dinner."

Hal looks up and sees an INDIAN SHAMAN 1in a lolincloth
standing on the Vegas Strip. SHAMAN gestures for Hal to
follow him. Hal walks after the Shaman.

HAL (CONT'D)
(V/O)
"Just stay out of trouble....”

11.

CuT TO:
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INT. MALCOLM'S ROOM -DAY

MATLCOLM
"Sleep-learning"?

STEVIE
You wanted...to know...

MALCOLM
You hook vourself up to books on disc and
absorb information while vou sleep?

STEVIE
The sub...conscious mind...does all...the
work. ...

MALCOLM

And That doesn't mess you up?
Stevie says nothing.

MALCOLM (CONT'D)
Nevermind.

MALCOLM (CONT'D)
(to camera)
We didn't have books on disc in my house.
We barely had books at all. But we did
have the greatest invention in the
history of mankind. We had...TiVo!

cuT TO:
INT. TV ROOM - DAY

TiVo box is haloed by a corcna of celestial radiance. REESE,
DEWEY, MALCOLM, and HAL kneel before it offering soda,
popcorn, and snack cakes like a medieval painting of the
Magli. A basketbal game comes on TV and they all bow thelr
heads to TiVo.

CUT BACK TO:
INT. MALCOLM'S ROOM - DAY

MATLCOLM
What could go wrong?
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END OF ACT ONE
ACT TWO
INT. FRANCIS'S CABIN - NIGHT

Francis is packing franticly. His wife, PIAMA, is trving to
keep up.

PTAMA
What do vyou mean we have to leave?

FRANCTS
How many times do I need to tell youz?! I
found "Two-Kayaks" in a snowkank and now
"The Sasquatch" 1s coming to get mel

PTAMA
Francis, vou were in the mine all davy,
right?

FRANCIS
Yeah.

PTAMA
Look me in the eye and tell me the canary
didn't die.

FRANCTS

Honevy, I know 1t sounds hard To belleve
but the Godfather of the Alaskan Mafia
could be showing up any minute now and we
have to be...someplace not here!

PTAMA
Okay, assuming you really did find some
dead Mafia guy in a snowbank, how would
his father find ocut vou had anything to
do with 1t.

FRANCTS
Honey, do vyou know what it means to be
"on the take"?

PTIAMA
No.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
FRANCTS
Well, our Sheriff does. Help me pack.
We'll start over. We'll go somewhere

far, far away, like...Alaska...

PIAMA
Hello! We'lre in Alaska!

FRANCTS
You're not helping!!!

Suddenly there is a loud knock on the door. Before FRANCIS
or PITAMA can think to move the door swings open, revealing
CARMINE "THE SASQUATCH" COLUMBC and his two flunkies GLACIER
and WHALEBONE.

cuT TO:
INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

CLOSE-UP on the dinner table. Loaves of bread and tin cups
ol water =it in front of REESE, DEWEY, and GRAMPA.

GRAMPA
..and we pray that one day we may be
taken from this wicked, wicked world into
the holy cklivion of vyour grace. Amen.

GRAMPA blasts an airhorn.

GRAMPA (CONT'D)
Right, boys. Get it inside vya.

The boys stare as GRAMPA begins to eat.

REESE
This is cruel and unusual punishment.

Time stops. A huge veln beglins to throb in GRAMPA's temple.

GRAMPA
You see that hole out back, Reese?

REESE
(wary)
No.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

GRAMPA
That's ‘cause 1t's all fulla dirt.

GRAMPA leans back in his chair.

GRAMPA (CONT'D)
What's your dirt doin' in my hole, Reese?

cuT TO:
INT. KITCHEN, HALF-HCUR LATER

GRAMPA and DEWEY are at the table. We see REESE In the
background, out back digging a hole.

GRAMPA
{to Dewey)
First night without his Mama, a boy may
get "rabbit™ in him, Dewey. May try to
rurn.

GRAMPA slides a pack of smokes across the table to DEWEY.

GRAMPA (CONT'D)
It's our job to prevent that.

DEWEY takes tThe clgarettes.

DEWEY
How come Malcolm didn't have to eat at
the table?

GRAMPA cocks his head toward the TV ROOM.

GRAMPA
(derisively)
"The Professor" had homework. Guess he
didn't care about extra privileges...

DEWEY smiles. A perfect circle of smoke blows across the
table toward GRAMPA.

CuT TO:
INT. TV RCOOM (CONTINUCUS)

MALCOLM and STEVIE are setting up a "Rube Goldberg" slesp-
learning device for MALCOLM.

(CONTINUED)
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MATLCOLM
Okay, Tthe g-tips and duct tape should
hold my eves open.

STEVIE
Checlk. ..

MALCOLM
IT've filled the beer-hat with saline
solution. That should keep my eyes Ifrom
drving out.

STEVIE
Checlk. ..

MALCOLM
The lawn chair is lined up with the TV
and my Dad's belt should keep my head
from moving while TI'm unconscious.

STEVIE
Checlk. ..

MALCOLM
What am T forgetting?

STEVIE

A heart...monitor...?
MALCOLM

No time.
STEVIE

Let's program...the box. ..

MALCOLM
Right!

TV VOICE-CVER
Please select from the following
categories: "Drama"... "Comedy"...

MALCOLM
Okay I'm setting the general search for
"educational programs."

16.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

TV VOICE-CVER
"Educational Programming™

MALCOLM
IT'm entering key words from our syllabus
and ordering random channel scans
whenever There's a commercial or New Age
music con the soundtrack.

TV VOICE-CVER
Your viewling menu has been approved.
Thank-you. Good-bye.

MATLCOLM
(to camera)
If this works T may never read again.

MATLCOLM (CONT'D)
(to Stevie)
Where's the cough medicine?

STEVIE
You da...man...!

CuT TO:

INT. CASINCO BAR - NIGHT
HAIL, and FRANK THE INDIAN SHAMAN are sitting at the bar.

HAL
No really. the first time I saw vyou I
thought vou were a hallucination or a
spirlt guide or scomething.

FRANK
Yeah, I get that a lot.

HAL
Well, vou know, The outfit and all...

FRANK
Yeah, but think about it: Nobody at
Disney World ever says "Oh, look! It's a
big mouse wearing a suit! He must ke a
real mouse wearing a suit!”

(CONTINUED)
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HAL
Yeah, but...
FRANK
But! But! You see an Navaho in a loin

cloth 1n Vegas and you automatically
think "Hevy, maybe the Great Spirit has a
message for me!"

HAL
Mavyice The Great Spirit did...

FRANK

Yeah, whatever. You want another round?
HAL

Sure. (to bartender) Two more!
FRANK

Thanks, Hal.

HAL
My pleasure, Frank. So the Chamber of
Commerce has you costumed characters
cruising for tourists?

FRANK
Not all tourists. Just the ones who lock
lost, like they maybe nesd a little push
in the right direction. You fit the
classic profile: Wife ditches him at the
check-in, lost look in the eyes, "Looks
like somebody who needs a friend.”

HAL
Well, whoever came up with that profile
had a real understanding of human nature.

FRANK
Yeah, it was either the hockers or the
Jehovah's Witnesses....

HAL
T need to find my wife...

HAL tumbles off his barstool.

18.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

FRANK
Iet's roll.

CuT TO:
INT. CASINO SLOT ROOM - NIGHT

Dice Rolling. We see LOIS amidst z montage of Vegas big
money imagery, bright flashing lights, dollar signs, roulette
wheels, dice, etc. It 1is a fantasy.

In reality we see LOIS sitting at a nickel slot machine. She
is in "The Zone", surrounded by old people smoking and
playing nickel slots. The OLD FOLKS have oxygen tanks and

walkers. One of them is in an iron lung, instructing her
Nursing Assistant to "Go agaln...again..."
LOIS
Come on...come on...

OLD LADY 1
That's 1t honey, you're gettin' 1t...

LOIs
Big money...big money...

ARTIFICIAL LARYNX GUY
Don't let it win.

LOTIS
(to slot machine)
You want this nickel? TIs this what vyou
want?

IRON LUNG
That's the spirit!

LOIS
Then take it!!! Take it now!!!

LCIS inserts the nickel and pulls tThe lever.

LOIS (CONT'D)
What's my name?!?! What's my name?!?!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Lights flash, bells ring, the crowd goes wild.

CUT TO:
VEGAS MONTAGE
Super-Imposed Clock ticks the hours away.

LIS grows more and more manlacal at the slots as she starts
to blow her winnings.

CUT TO:
EXT. VEGAS STRIP - NIGHT
HAL and FRANK crulse Las Vegas.

CUT TO:
INT. CASINO SLOT ROOM - NIGHT

OLD FOLKS attempt to calm LOIS. LOIS pushes OLD LADY away
from her, takes a hit off CLD LADY's oxygen tube, returns to
her one-armed bandit.

CuT TO:
INT LIQUOR STORE - NIGHT

HAIL, and FRANK re-enact the liquor store scene from "lLeaving
Las Vegas." HAL pushes a shopping cart full of liquor down
the store aisle, dancing and adding to the cart. FRANK walks
calmly behind him, babysitting HAL.

CUT TO:
EXT. CASINO DRIVEWAY - NIGHT
LIS gets bounced from the casino by security guards.

CUT TO:
EXT. VEGAS STRIP - NIGHT

HAL, drunk, shows his wallet photos of LCIS to hookers,
trving to find her. FRANK pulls him away.

CuT TO:
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EXT. CASINO DRIVEWAY - NIGHT

LIS trys to sneak back into the casino and is chased back
out.

CuT TO:
HOTEL ROCM - NIGHT

HAL and EFRANK back at HAL's hotel room. FRANK tries to turn
down HAL's sheets and put him to bed. HAL passes cut on the
floor behind him. FRANK pulls a cell phone from his
loincloth.

FRANK
Rase, this 1s Frank. I'm clear. Over.

FRANK exits. End VEGAS MONTAGE.
CuT TO:
EXT. BACK-YARD - NIGHT

REESE 1s standing shoulder deep in the hole he has dug.

DEWEY 1is sitting off to the side playing "Swing Low, Sweet
Chariot™ on the harmonica. GRAMPA comes up to REESE. We see
GRAMPA from the knees down only.

GRAMPA
What's this hole doin' in my vyard, Reese?

REESE
You told me...

GRAMPA
Your Mama sees this hole, she's gonna be
mighty displeased.

REESE
But...

GRAMPA
Get this hole outta my yard, Reese.

REESE, begins pulling dirt back into the hole, but then he
loses it. He throws his arms around GRAMPA's knees. DREWEY
stops playing harmonica.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

REESE
Grampa Boss, wait! I've learned my
lesson! I don't wanna push dirt around
anymore! T wanna drink my water and
finish my loaf! I wanna get my mind

REESE collapses in exhaustion.

GRAMPA
Alright, Reese.

GRAMPA pulls REESE ocut of the hole. DEWEY starts plaving
"Amazing Grace."

GRAMPA (CONT'D)
Let's get vou cleaned up. Coms on.

cuT TO:

INT. TV ROOM — NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

From the TV ROOM we see GRAMPA walking Reese through the
kitchen to the stairs. DEWEY runs ahead of tThem.

GRAMPA
Never knew you had a septic tank.

REESE
I'm sorry, Grampa Boss..

GRAMPA
Not to worry, boy. It comes off with
lvye.

GRAMPA guides REESE toward The stalrs and sees him off.

GRAMPA (CONT'D)
We'll see you tomorrow for head-count.

GRAMPA enters TV ROCM. He sees MALCOLM strapped into his
sleep-learning apparatus, staring blindly at the screen.

GRAMPA (CONT'D)
Lights out, "Professor!"

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

MALCOLM is oblivious. His eyes dart around the room in REM
sleep but can't escape the TV blaring. GRAMPA waves a hand
in front of MALCOLM's face. No reaction.

FEMALE TV VOICE-OVER

In a personal letter to his Secretary of Agriculture,
President James Polk said...

JAMES POLK TV VOICE-CVER

"And though our posterity may, generations hence, overlook
what we have done this day..."

GRAMPA thumbs the remote control.

TV VOICE-CVER
Program interrupted. Please select from
the followling categorles: "Educational
Programming”, "Sports", "Adults-Only"

GRAMPA thumbs it again.

TV VOICE-CVER (CONT'D)
To disable the parental supervisory
software...

GRAMPA thumbs it again.

TV VOICE-CVER (CONT'D)
{low and husky)
Baby, have we got what vou're looking
for...Go head, press that button. It's
the one marked "Scan"...

GRAMPA, looking bored, thumbs it again. Burst of static.

LATIN VOICE-OVER
..con 21 Diablo's Teatro de la Muertel!!

FEMALE TV VOICE
Agaaiiliieese!t !

Burst of static.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

INTENSE VOICE-OVER
...on "America Behind Bars" see the hard
truth about hard time...

GRAMPA
{yvawning)
Cry me a river.

GRAMPA discards the remote and exits upstairs. Burst of
Static from TV.

CEEP MALE VOICE-CVER
Coming up on "The Man Channel"
YOUNG MALE VOICE-CVER

My father's a General, Sargent Ever-hard, so you can't make
me do anything.

GRUFE MALE VOICE-OVER

Mavyice not, but I can do this...
YOUNG MALE VOICE-OVER

Wha...?

Burst of 3Static from TV

TV VOICE-CVER
Scanning in progress. Please select your
channel at any time....

BRITISH VOICE-OVER
On tonlight's Indy retrospective: the
films of David Lynch....

CLOSE-UP on MALCOLM's unconscious face, beginning to twitch.
FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO

(CONT'D)

(CONT'D)
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(CONT'D)

(CONT'D)

(CONT'D)

ACT THREE

INT. TV ROOM - MORNING

The sun 1s starting Tto rise.
OLDER TV VOICE-CVER

..and perhaps that's why Ed Gelin still fascinates us To this
dav.

Burst of static

SPANTISH TV VOICE-OVER

...Yo soy el Monstro grande!!

FEMALE TV VOICE-CVER

Paalileece!

MALCOLM wakes up as sun hits his eyes.

MALCOLM
{pained)

MALCOLM reflexively turns off the TV and pulls the g-tips and
duct tape from his head as he slips out of the belt-harness.
He staggers to the bathroom.

CuT TO:
INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

MALCOLM enters bathroom, runs water in the sink, splashes his
face, looks up and halluclinates that his face in the mirror
is a decomposing zombole skull.

MALCOLM
Mi Dics!!!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

SUB-TITLE appears: "My God!"

MALCOLM looks in the mirror again and sees only his normal
but unusually haggard face.

CuT TO:
INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE BATHROOM - CONTINUCUS

MALCOLM exits the bathrocom and sees a DANCING DAVID LYNCH
DWARE 1in a smoking jacket.

DWARE'
(in weird backwards voice)
It's time for school. Loohcs rof emit
s'tCi. Mloclam?

Suddenly the DWARE is revealed to be DEWEY.

CEWEY
Mloclam? Malcolm? Hurry up, you're
golng to ke late.

MATLCOLM
(dazed)
I'm coming.

CUT TO:
INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUCOUS
GRAMPA 1s reading the paper as Reese pours him some colffee.

REESE
Extra-bitter, just like you said, Boss!

MALCOLM and DEWEY enter

GRAMPA slowly turns to MALCOLM. He lowers his mirrored
sunglasses to reveal empty eye-sockets.

GRAMPA
You want an egg, Malcolm...?
MATLCOLM
NOT REAL!!!
Everyone reacts. GRAMPA, perfectly normal, stares.

(CONTINUED)



27.
CONTINUED:

MATLCOLM (CONT'D)
Not real-ly...No thank-you. Gotta go to
school.

MALCOLM exits.

GRAMPA
Keep an eye on your brother, boys. He's
looking jJumpy...like a rabbit....

cuT TO:
INT. FRANCIS'S CABIN - DAY

CARMINE THE SASQUATCH 1s curled up weepling between FRANCIS
and PIAMA. His two flunkies, "GLACIER" and "WHALEBONE",
stand to one side reading PIAMA's women's magazines.

CARMINE
..and that was the last time I saw my
son Frankie alive...

FRANCIS
Karacke nights can really bring families
together.

CARMINE

"Soo-Sco-Soodeoocoo. . . I always told
him: You bring disgrace to your family

with your speech impediment!

PTAMA
Actually, sir, that's how the song is
written...

All eyes turn toward PIAMA, horrified.

CARMINE
{pause)
He was better than I ever knew.

But this is not the reason I sit with you today. Where I
come from, a man, 1f he does a service for another man, that
other man, 1f he is a man, must return that service to the
first man who did the service to the other man to begin with,
or he 1s no man at all. Do you understand?

(CONTINUED)



28.
CONTINUED:

FRANCTS
There are two men, right?

CARMINE
You found my boy. T thought T'd throw
vou a couple of bucks.

FRANCIS/PIAMA
(together)
Ohhhh'!

CARMINE
It's the least I could do.

FRANCTS
We thought vyou were....

CARMINE
Unhappy? Out of sorts? Ready to stir
your brains with lce-picks out of some
misdirected anger?

PTIAMA
Like that...

CARMINE
T am. But that anger T will save for the
French-Canadlian marrones who did this to
my boy.

WHALEBONE/GLACIER
{together)
It is wvendetta.

CARMINE
Those hockey-playing animals have gone
too far. The next time they =2longate a
vowel 1t shall be in Hell.

FRANCIS
{looking out a window)
These French-Canadians, do they drive
black snowmobiles?

We hear the sound of snowmobiles approaching.

(CONTINUED)



























