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HOW BUCK ODOM LEARNED TO FORGET HIS LIFE DURING A DATE 
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“There are good days and there are bad days, 
and this is one of them.” 

~ Lawrence Welk 



EXT. PHILL MAGIC THEATRE/PARKING LOT - NIGHT

A wrecked old car sputters into the muddy lot, parks. License 
plate border: “I’m not spoiled, just well taken care of”

INT. BUCK’S CAR - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

BUCKLEY ODOM (30s), nicely dressed, checks his hair in the 
rearview -- perfect. Fixes his collar, bow tie -- nice. Fixes 
huge bouquet of flowers -- really friggin’ all-out nice.

EXT. PHILL MAGIC THEATRE/PARKING LOT - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

Buckley, now seen with hand cast, steps out of the car into 
the mud -- SPLAT.

Buckley reaches for loose paper in the car, wipes the mud off 
his shoes, drops the flowers into mud. Great.

EXT. PHILL MAGIC THEATRE/TICKET BOOTH - NIGHT

Buckley, sans flowers, scratches his arms, neck, body 
throughout scene. He’s next in line for a ticket. CASHIER 
(20s) greets Buckley.

CASHIER
Welcome to the Phill Magic Theatre. 
How’s your day, sir?

BUCKLEY
You really wanna know?

CASHIER
That good, huh?

BUCKLEY
You got an hour?

CASHIER
No.

BUCKLEY
Before I parked, I made a promise 
that I’d turn around and blow if my 
date wasn’t here. 

TICKET TAKER
So she’s here?



BUCKLEY
(scanning the area)

No. She’s supposed to be waiting 
out here for me.

CASHIER
You gonna blow?

BUCKLEY
I heard you allegedly have improv.

CASHIER
No, tonight’s a murder mystery.

BUCKLEY
Who’s in it?

CASHIER
Joseph Bee and Willie McAdams.

BUCKLEY
Who’s the good guy?

CASHIER
Joesph Bee and Willie McAdams.

BUCKLEY
Who’s the bad guy?

CASHIER
Joseph Bee and Willie McAdams.

BUCKLEY
That’ll be interesting. Alright, 
gimmie two tickets. Gimmie mine 
now, hold the other for my date 
when she comes.

CASHIER
(printing tickets)

What if she doesn’t come?

BUCKLEY
If she doesn’t show up by the time 
the show starts, I’m gonna kill 
this place.

Cashier has an “Ah ha!” moment.

CASHIER
(handing over ticket)

You’re that guy who killed the ATM 
on First Street, aren’t you?
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BUCKLEY
I’m not an angry person.

CASHIER
What’s your date’s name?

BUCKLEY
Judy something-rather. I don’t know 
her last name. We met on a couch 
waiting for a job interview.

CASHIER
What’s your name -- so I can tell-

BUCKLEY
Buckley Odom. Buck.

CASHIER
Buck?

BUCKLEY
Buckley.

CASHIER
(putting second ticket 
aside)

Okay, Mr. Odom. You’re all set. 
Enjoy your Phill Magic Theatre 
experience. Don’t kill any ATMs.

EXT. PHILL MAGIC THEATRE/ENTRANCE DOORS - NIGHT

TICKET TAKER (20s) greets Buckley.

TICKET TAKER
(reaching for ticket)

Welcome to the Phill Magic Theatre. 
How’s your day, sir?

BUCKLEY
(handing over his ticket)

A bowl of laughs. Does the show 
usually start on time here?

TICKET TAKER
(ripping ticket)

Show starts in ten minutes.

BUCKLEY
But does it usually start on time?

Ticket Taker looks at his watch, then:
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TICKET TAKER
Show starts in nine minutes.

Ticket Taker holds out the ticket and a homemade playbill. 

TICKET TAKER (CONT’D)
You still want the ticket?

Buckley looks down at the ticket, playbill: “Welcome to the 
Phill Magic Theatre” it says on front.

Buckley takes the ticket and the cheap little Playbill.

INT. PHILL MAGIC THEATRE/POPCORN LINE - NIGHT

Buckley waits in line for popcorn -- long line, loud people. 

Buckley scratches his arm, neck. He checks the entrance for 
his date... Nothing.

Behind the counter, POPCORN MAN (20s) takes and rings up 
orders. POPCORN LADY (20s) slowly scoops and serves the 
popcorn, spending most of her efforts chatting on her cell.

POPCORN LADY
(into cell)

... Yeah... Yeah... No way!.. 
Yeah... Yeah... Nooooo way!.. 

Buckley checks his watch, looks at the line. He turns toward 
the entrance to look for his date. His eyes land on the ATM 
in corner of the lobby.

POPCORN LADY (CONT’D)
(into cell)

No... No... That’s awesome!.. No... 
No... And then what happened?..

ATHLETE (20s) chases SCAREDY CAT (20s) through the lobby and 
into the popcorn line. They bump Buckley, ticket falls out of 
Buckley’s hand to floor.

Buckley bends over to get his ticket. He’s next in line.

TOUGH GUY (20s) and GIRL BATHED IN MAKE-UP (18) cut in front 
of Buckley, get service.

Buckley motions with his hands: WTF?

POPCORN LADY (CONT’D)
(into her cell)

... OK... OK... That is not OK...
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Buckley scratches his arms, neck, body more aggressively than 
before. Checks his watch. Checks the front door for his date. 
Athlete tackles Scaredy Cat right at Buckley’s feet.

Buckley exhales -- he’s losing his patience.

POPCORN LADY (CONT’D)
(into her cell)

... Oh my God... Oh, my, God... 
Well thank Gaaaaawd...

Buckley turns to Popcorn Lady.

Buckley checks his watch, turns to the door -- no date. He 
sees boys with girls, men with women, men with men -- couples 
are everywhere, holding hands, kissing. The popcorn popper 
pops harder, louder, faster.

Buckley is gonna blow -- the popcorn popper and the popping 
kernels abstractly fill the frame behind Buckley’s head. Yup, 
Buckley’s gonna pop. Then: 

POPCORN MAN
(to Buckley)

Welcome to the Phill Magic Theatre, 
how’s your day, sir?

Buckley turns.

BUCKLEY
All smiles. Popcorn.

POPCORN MAN
How much?

Buckley looks at the sign: “Popcorn: $3.50”

BUCKLEY
It says three-fifty.

POPCORN MAN
No, how much do you want?

BUCKLEY
A large.

Popcorn Man rings it up.

POPCORN MAN
That’ll be eleven-ninety-one.

BUCKLEY
It says three-fifty.
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POPCORN MAN
Plus tax.

BUCKLEY
Eight dollars tax?

POPCORN MAN
Tax plus a five-dollar donation 
toward the Phill Magic Theatre.

BUCKLEY
I don’t wannna give a donation 
toward the Phill Magic Theatre.

POPCORN MAN
I already rang it up.

BUCKLEY
So un-ring it up.

POPCORN MAN
I don’t know how to do that.

Popcorn Lady sees the trouble, wraps up her call.

POPCORN LADY
(into cell)

... I gotta go... I gotta go... No, 
I gotta go.

Popcorn Lady hangs up, addresses Popcorn Man.

POPCORN LADY (CONT’D)
Void the transaction.

POPCORN MAN
What?

POPCORN LADY
Void the transaction.

BUCKLEY
She said void the transaction.

POPCORN MAN
How do you-

POPCORN LADY
Press the-

Popcorn Lady pushes her way to the register, presses a 
button... Presses it again... Again... Again and again...
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POPCORN LADY (CONT’D)
Just give it to him for free.

Popcorn Lady scoops popcorn into a bag, hands it to Buckley. 
He holds it awkwardly with both hands, his second in the 
cast.

POPCORN LADY (CONT’D)
(to Buckley)

You’re that guy who smashed up that 
car at the Fifth Street Garage, 
right?

BUCKLEY
I’m not an angry person.

Buckley waits to pay.

POPCORN LADY
You’re free to go.

Popcorn Man can’t believe she’s giving away popcorn.

POPCORN LADY (CONT’D)
(to Popcorn Man)

He’s free to go.

Buckley goes.

Tough Guy sees Buckley walk away with popcorn.

TOUGH GUY
Yo, how’d you get your popcorn 
before me? I was in line before 
you?

BUCKLEY
No, you cut in line before me.

Buckley takes a handful of popcorn and pops it in his mouth 
to piss off Tough Guy.

Tough Guy steps up on Buckley.

TOUGH GUY
You better watch your step, yo. 
I’ll rip that cast off your hand 
and crack it over your skull over 
and over again until the cracking 
goes squish.

Buckley pops more popcorn into his mouth, walks away.
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INT. PHILL MAGIC THEATRE/LOBBY - NIGHT

Buckley sits on a bench, eating popcorn, waiting, checking 
his watch, checking the entrance for his date.

SHOW ANNOUNCER (70s) steps out of the theatre into the lobby, 
addresses crowd.

SHOW ANNOUNCER
The show is beginning in five 
minutes. Please take your seats.

Show Announcer returns the theatre.

Buckley checks the entrance again, checks his watch, 
scratches his arms, neck, body wildly. 

He sees the crowd make their way toward the theatre, boys 
with girls, men with women, men with men, all lovey-dovey. 

BUCKLEY
(frustrated)

Ahhhh!

Buckley runs through the lobby, knocks over the still-running 
Athlete and Scaredy Cat in their tracks. Buckley jumps up 
onto the popcorn counter, turns to the crowd to speak. They 
quiet down to listen. Then:

BUCKLEY (CONT’D)
Ahhhhh!

Tough Guy rips Buckley off the counter and throws him to the 
ground. He tries to rip Buckley’s cast off his hand.

TOUGH GUY
What’d I tell you, yo?

POPCORN LADY
(into cell)

... I gotta go... I gotta go... 
That crazy guy who trashes things 
is about to destroy the Phill 
Magic... I gotta go...

Buckley whips Tough Guy around and off his body into a trash 
can. He jumps over Tough Guy’s fallen body. 

BUCKLEY
Get up! Get up!

POPCORN LADY
(calling out)

Phill!
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BUCKLEY
(to Tough Guy)

Get up!

Tough Guy doesn’t move.

Buckley stands, turns to the crowd, looks to see who’s next. 
Everyone backs away, waits for the terror to begin again. 
Then:

BUCKLEY (CONT’D)
Ahhhhhhh!

The crowd responds. 

Show Announcer steps out of the theatre into the lobby, 
addresses crowd.

SHOW ANNOUNCER
The show is now beginning. Please 
take your seats.

Buckley turns to Show Announcer, looks at his watch, checks 
the entrance.

Show Announcer goes back into theatre.

Buckley turns to crowd.

BUCKLEY
I was gonna kill this place. You 
all deserve it. I was gonna really 
kill kill this Phill Magic Theatre. 
But I’m not an angry person.

Buckley walks toward the entrance doors.

BUCKLEY (CONT’D)
(before exiting)

Enjoy the murder mystery. It should 
be interesting.

EXT. PHILL MAGIC THEATRE/ENTRANCE DOORS - NIGHT

Buckley approaches Ticket Taker.

TICKET TAKER
Hello, sir, how’s- 

Buckley hands his ripped ticket to Ticket Taker.
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TICKET TAKER (CONT’D)
If you leave the Phill Magic 
Theatre, there will be no 
readmittance.

Buckley hesitates, then rips his ripped ticket into more 
pieces, hands them to Ticket Taker, plods out.

EXT. PHILL MAGIC THEATRE/PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Buckley, scratching his body, trudges through the muddy lot.

JUDY SOMETHING RATHER (O.S.)
Buck?

Buckley stops, turns, sees JUDY SOMETHING RATHER (30s).

JUDY SOMETHING RATHER (CONT’D)
Where are you going? What about our 
date?

Buckley looks at his watch, back at Judy. He scratches, then:

He marches over, grabs Judy, kisses her, releases her.

BUCKLEY
That’s all I need, Judy something 
rather. That’s all I need.

Buckley turns, stomps back in the direction he was heading, 
around a corner in the lot.

Buckley’s car is gone, a sign on the wall labeled: “No 
Parking”

Buckley sees, stops.

JUDY SOMETHING RATHER (O.S.)
I guess you’re gonna need a ride.

Buckley turns to Judy who’s clearly figured it out.

Buckley and Judy share a moment.

BUCKLEY
It’s been an amazing day.

Judy Something Rather smiles. 

Buckley smiles back.

The End
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