
INT. DARK ROOM. AN OVERHEAD LIGHT HANGS.

MARVIN and GLEN, both in their late 60s, sit at a table
playing CARDS.

MARVIN
Where was I? Oh, yeah, so this
woman, young girl, good-lookin'
thing, got any sixes?

GLEN
Go fish.

MARVIN
Gawdammit. All right, so we open up
with this girl waking up alone in
the middle of the forest....

GLEN
--Well now what forest is she waking
up in? Got any nines?

MARVIN
(Annoyed)

I'm gettin' to that! Go fish.

GLEN
(sighs)

You always win this game.

MARVIN
That's 'cause I know how to win.

GLEN
Well how's that?

MARVIN
You listen to my damn story and
maybe I'll tell you. Pass the pipe.

GLEN
Here y'are. Good shit. Better'n our
day.

MARVIN
That's 'cause they know how to
enhance it science-tifically
nowadays. We were just picking it
out of the dirt!

GLEN
Huh! Gawdamn right.

Takes a long drag from the PIPE.
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GLEN (CONT'D)
Got any fours?

MARVIN
Awh, hell. Here. Anyways! Back to my
story. So this girl, she starts
wandering around, doesn't know where
in the hell she is....

Takes deep drag and coughs up a storm.

MARVIN (CONT'D)
Good shit. And meets this man. Tall
fella, red skin, only wears a loin
cloth.

GLEN
A loin cloth?

MARVIN
It's historically accurate! Jesus.
Wouldya let me speak for once?

Glen sits back, takes several hits from the pipe and reloads
it in silence.

MARVIN (CONT'D)
There's a good man. He's only got
that loin cloth and a couple-a
daggers 'cause he's trapped there,
see? Been trapped there for
centuries. Alone. Just survivin'.

GLEN
Jesus, man, I thought you were past
the whole "Nam" thing.

MARVIN
This ain't got nothin' to do with
Nam, Glen! This is a enchanted
forest. A-a-a cursed forest.

GLEN
A neverending forest?

MARVIN
'Xactly!

Glen passes the pipe. Marvin is in deep thought.

MARVIN (CONT'D)
'Xactly. A hell with no escape.
There's other things in the forest
that he has to fight--oh! I forgot!
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He can't remember anything!

GLEN
Nothin'? He don't know how to wipe
his own ass? Got any threes?

MARVIN
Go fish, jackass.

Glen chuckles to himself as he takes another drag from the
pipe.

MARVIN (CONT'D)
Well, anyways, the point is, they
don't know where they are, he don't
know who he is, and they've gotta
solve the mystery. Oh! And he's the
son of an Aztec god, but that comes
in later. Whaddya think?

GLEN
Well, Marv, I see a few fundy-mental
flaws. How'n the hell am I supposed
to believe there is a forest you
can't just up'n walk out of?

MARVIN
Awh, hell, man, it's a story! You
just gotta believe it!

GLEN
I dunno. It's all a little too
far-fetched for me. Got any nines?

MARVIN
Y'just asked for nines a second ago.

GLEN
Hell. Got any fives?

Marvin hands Glen three fives. Glen chuckles and takes
another drag before setting down his row of fives.

MARVIN
Don't you be celebratin' just yet!
I've got ya by the balls, yer just
too stupid to realize it yet!

Glen looks at the table and frowns, considering.

MARVIN (CONT'D)
Hah! See? You've got no idea, but
I've already won this game.
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Glen continues to stare at the table.

MARVIN (CONT'D)
Y'wanna know how I always win?

GLEN
I sure wish you'd just tell me.

MARVIN
Hah! See? I've gotcha by the balls.

GLEN
I'm not sure I follow.

MARVIN
In the game of Go Fish, as in the
game of life, there is one simple
rule: make everyone believe yer
winning. Once you convince them yer
better'n they are it's easy to make
it happen.

GLEN
Awh, hell, man. I dunno about all
that. It's just a game.

MARVIN
'Xactly! 'Xactly right. It's all a
game, and we're just the pieces.
Without us there wouldn't be a game,
and without the game there wouldn't
be a us.

Glen chuckles.

GLEN
Yer fuckin' high.

MARVIN
Oh, yeah. Yeah, I need to lay down.
She-it.

GLEN
Good game, Marv.

MARVIN
Good game, Glen.
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