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FADE IN

EXT. SUBURBAN STREET (1975) - DAY

A quiet street in a sleepy little western town. Cars of the 
era cruise along as pedestrians sporting bellbottoms and 
flared jeans stroll by.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
1970s America. A time of 
liberation.

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY (MOMENTS LATER)

Behind one of the ranch-style homes, several families are 
having a cookout. Smoke bellows from the grill and we HEAR a 
RADIO playing in the background.

Two teenage girls duck behind a row of tall bushes and sneak 
away from the group.

CLOSE ON the girls, each of whom is carrying a stick with a 
brassiere hanging from the end of it. DAWN, a tall brunette 
with a slim build, pulls a book of matches from her pocket 
as CRYSTAL, a shorter and more buxom redhead, dangles her 
bra nearby.

Neither of them is especially pretty.

DAWN
(whispering)

Keep it down and come a little 
closer.

Crystal obeys and moves her bra closer to the match.

CRYSTAL
(quietly)

I can't believe we're actually 
doing this.

Dawn strikes several matches before one finally ignites. An 
instant after she holds it to the bras, they burst into 
flames with a loud WHOOSH. The girls react instinctively and 
toss their sticks away, unaware that they both aimed for the 
bushes, which also go up in flames and start to take the 
backyard with them.
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INT. TROY'S HOUSE/BATHROOM - DAY

We ANGLE ON the door from inside the bathroom as it opens. 
In comes TROY, a slightly chunky teenage boy with mild acne. 
He closes the door quietly behind him, CLICKS the lock and 
checks to make sure it worked.

CLOSE ON the newspaper in one of his hands and the body 
lotion in his other one.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
Experimentation.

Troy steps to the counter, opens the paper to the sales 
section and lays it gently beside him. Pictures of women in 
their various brassieres fill the pages.

TROY
(quietly)

That's right, baby. I can help you 
unfasten that.

We can't see his hands, but it's obvious that he's 
masturbating.

TROY (CONT'D)
You like that, don't you?

From behind him, in a recessed area near the window, we HEAR 
a high-pitched GASP. Troy glances up and in the reflection 
of the mirror sees his MOTHER. She is sitting on the toilet, 
one hand holding her robe closed and the other over her 
mouth in shock.

INT. DRUG STORE/COUNTER - DAY

NARRATOR (V.O.)
Social responsibility.

Crystal is standing at the counter and leans over to whisper 
to the CASHIER, an older woman with a bee hive hairdo and 
thick, horn-rimmed glasses.

CRYSTAL
(whispering)

I need to get on The Pill.

The cashier grabs the flexible microphone and prepares to 
use the loudspeaker. Crystal panics and starts to reach for 
the microphone, but relaxes when the cashier catches 
herself.
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CASHIER
(discreetly)

I am so sorry, girl.
(pushing the 
microphone 
away)

How embarrassing would that have 
been?

Crystal SIGHS with relief just as the cashier cups her hands 
around her mouth and YELLS towards the back of the store, 
where the pharmacy is located.

CASHIER
Hey Earl! You got any more of 
those birth control pills back 
there?

CLOSE ON Crystal's face as it flushes red.

INT. ADULT THEATER - NIGHT

NARRATOR (V.O.)
Sexuality.

A darkened theater lit only by the light of the film 
starting to play on the screen. Several patrons are 
scattered about with large gaps of seats between them. 

We CLOSE IN behind Troy and his friend RYAN as the title of 
the film flashes across the screen: "Bad Beach Boys from 
Baja".

Troy leans over and whispers to Ryan.

TROY
(quietly)

What kind of movie is this again?

On screen, we see two bare-chested men kiss just as the FIRE 
ALARM goes off.

EXT. ADULT THEATER - NIGHT (MOMENTS LATER)

We're still behind Troy and Ryan, who are now standing on 
the sidewalk as firefighters rush into the theater, a steady 
stream of smoke billowing out of the main entrance.

TROY
(nonchalantly)

You want to go to my house to 
listen to records?
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RYAN
Sure.

They both turn to walk away and we catch their profiles in 
silhouette. Nothing is out of the ordinary with Troy, but 
Ryan has an erection making a tent in the front of his 
pants.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
And desperation.

MONTAGE

-- Troy hitting on a girl at a party and getting slapped in 
the face

-- Dawn sneaking a large vibrator out of her mother's 
nightstand

-- A pretty teenage girl kicking Ryan in the balls and 
pushing him to the ground

-- Crystal standing in front of a mirror and stuffing her 
bra with balled-up toilet paper

NARRATOR (V.O.)
See what happens when these 
guys...

INT. HOTEL SUITE - NIGHT

A lavish and very kitschy suite with thick shag carpet and a 
sunken living room. Seated around a sectional sofa are a 
number of scantily-clad ESCORTS, all cheering for Ryan, who 
is dancing on the coffee table in his underwear. Troy is 
dancing nearby in his boxer shorts, clapping as his friend 
shakes his ass.

INT. STRIP CLUB/BACKSTAGE - NIGHT

NARRATOR (V.O.)(CONT'D)
... and these girls...

We're behind the curtain of the main stage, directly behind 
Dawn and Crystal.

Dawn is wearing a cowgirl outfit and has a toy revolver in 
each hand. Crystal has only a long, red wig wrapped 
strategically around her, Lady Godiva style.

The curtain begins to open and we HEAR lots of CHEERING and 
WHISTLING. The spotlight blinds the young ladies as they 
hesitantly creep towards the room full of men.
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NARRATOR (V.O.)(CONT'D)
... visit Sin City.

INT. HOTEL SUITE - NIGHT

Ryan is still dancing on the table but slips and falls to 
the ground with a loud THUMP.

INT. STRIP CLUB/MAIN STAGE - NIGHT

Men are SCREAMING and CHEERING for Crystal and Dawn, both of 
whom start dancing faster and more suggestively as their 
confidence grows.

In the heat of the moment, Dawn lunges towards a nearby 
stripper pole, only to have her hands slip off. She flies 
head-over-heels into the audience with a CRASH.

The men couldn't be more thrilled.

INT. HOTEL SUITE/BATHROOM - NIGHT

We see Ryan and Troy standing at the sink and reflected in 
the bathroom mirror, visible only from the waist up. Both of 
them are looking down towards Ryan's crotch.

RYAN
(concerned)

Did I break it?

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP - NIGHT - STOCK

We're FLYING over the strip, DESCENDING SLOWLY towards the 
neon-lit street.

SUPER: Free Love

NARRATOR (V.O.)
Free Love.

INT. HOTEL SUITE/BATHROOM - NIGHT(MOMENTS LATER)

Troy rolls his eyes as he glances over at Ryan.

TROY
(sarcastically)

You know, there really isn't a 
bone in there.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
This you gotta see.

(speaking 
quickly)

Coming soon to a theater near you.

FADE OUT


