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SCENARI O

DUBYA MONEY is Anmerican |ldol 43, a gangsta rapper fronting
for the Neoconz Wth Attitude. Behind the scenes at Skull &
Bones Records, the chinp dances to the spin fromhis organ
grinder, DR CHE. Together, this gruesone twosone will stop
at nothing to grab back-to-back endorsenents fromthe

j udges. Having hijacked Anerica, they re now playing for
hi gh stakes in God s Casino, better known as the Mddle
East .

EXT. NEVER- NEVERLAND RANCH, TEXAS
CAPTI ON: “TEXAS, 2004".

O | magnates fromaround the world are rel axi ng beside the
pool at Dubya's crib in Crawford, beneath a huge BANNER
adorned with a lone star and the slogan: “PNAC PEAK O L
PANI C’. Sonme are snoking cigars. OQthers sip cocktails as
they cavort with | apdancers. Lines of oil derricks are
punpi ng in unison in the background. Linousines are parked
on a vast drive patrolled by special forces. The assenbl ed
crowd of global oligarchs and dictators also contains a few
common gangsters. Everyone is staring at an anthropoid
standi ng behind a |l ectern next to the pool side barbecue.
CLOSEUP on Dubya, a chinp-like figure in a suit. He has
draped his arns over the front of the pulpit, whichis
decorated with a presidential seal bearing the notto: “A
NEW ORDER OF THE ACGES’. An ANNOUNCER s voi ce boons out of
speakers the size of wardrobes behind him

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Ladi es and Centl enen, your
attention please. This is another
public service announcenent
brought to you in part by Dubya
Money. Dubya does not give a fuck
what you think. If you don't I|ike
it, you can suck his fucking
cock. Little did you know, upon
goofing at your screen you have
just kissed his ass. Dubya Money
is fed up with your shit and he's
going to kill you

(pause)

Er, anything el se?

After strutting around throughout this introduction, Dubya
| eaps on top of the lectern and drops his trousers to
reveal the words: “YOUR VALUES' tattooed on his backside in
magi ¢ marker. He junps to the ground and turns to the
carmer a.



DUBYA
(nonchal ant)
Yeah. Sue ne.

FADE TO BLACK.

Ful | -screen CAPTI ON di spl ays opening credits: “SKULL AND
BONES RECORDS PRESENT”; “DUBYA MONEY I N GOD' S CASI NO'

FADE | N:

RAP VI DEO MONTAGE
To the beats of FORGOT ABOUT DRE by Dr. DRE

Dr. Che is behind the barbecue flipping steaks. In front of
him three CHEERLEADERS are wavi ng their pom pons beside
the pool. Dubya is strutting around and making hip
gestures. A corporate LOGO appears in the bottomleft
corner of the screen: “FAUX NEWS'. Al ong the base of the
screen, a CAPTI ON appears agai nst a red news-ticker
background: “WE DI STORT, YOU GET FRIED'”. CLOSEUP on Dr.
Che as he begins to rap.

DR CHE
Y all know ne, still the sanme ol’
G, but I been | ow key. Hated on
by nost these liberals wit’ no
schenmes, no petrol task force
teans, no Likudnik dreans wit’
marines and ny | egions of two-bit
nmercenaries. Mad at nme cuz | can
finally afford to provide ny
backers here wit’ |ower fees. Cot
it fixed wit’ the studios and
they all full of hacks who wanna
kick ass in Irag for the
ol i garchs skulkin in back of ny
House |ike cronies. Did y'al
think I"ma |l et ny dough freeze?
Oh pl ease, you better bow down on
bot h knees. Wio' d you think
tortured the whole tean? W' d
you think sold this ol’ country
fallacies, lies, spoofs and
forgeries fromthat crook Ahnad
Chal abi and ny scribes at the
Times on Street West 437
Creatin’ a nation of dope fiends
to be sure they jus’ hangin in
your hood. And when yo’ armanent
sales weren’t doin’ too good,
who's the Doctor they told you to
go see?

( MORE)



DR. CHE(cont' d)

Y all better listen up closely,
all you traitors who said that ny
firmflopped, or | turned soft,
y'all know the reason Enron’ s Lay
stayed hone free. So fuck y all,
all o y'all; I"'mthe Patri ot
Act, yo blow ne! If y all wanna
keep fuckin' around wit’ nme |I’'m
nuke us back to a cold freeze.

DUBYA

(si ngi ng)
Nowadays everybody wanna tal k
i ke they got sonethin’ to say,
but nothin’ cones out when they
nove their lips; just a bunch of
gi bberi sh and not herfuckers act
i ke they forgot about Che.
Nowadays everybody wanna tal k
i ke they got sonethin’ to say,
but nothin’ cones out when they
nove their lips; just a bunch of
gi bberi sh and not herfuckers act
i ke they forgot about Che. So
whaddya say to sonebody you hate?

CHEERL EADER
VWhat ?

DUBYA
O anyone tryin to keep trouble
at bay? Wanna resolve things in a
bl oodi er way?

CHEERLEADER
Yup!

DUBYA
Just study a tape of NWA.! One
day, I'mpatrollin’ by, with a
squadron arnmed when an lraqi guy
give ne an awkward eye so |
rocket himoff with sone cluster
bonbs and his pop and nmom |
don't give a fuck if it's themor
not, I'mharder than truths that
I"’mtryin’ to dodge like I'm
drunk as fuck, light-headed and a
weck froma pretzel and a
cyclin flop. Crackin’ up wthout
a sip, try na cool ny fears. Fuck
you Blix, you're on ny list, |I'm
bl ow all you snart-ass
not her f ucki n” Eur opeans.

( MORE)



DUBYA(cont ' d)

And when the facts came through

nme and Che’'s stood next to sone

burned down towers wit’' a tissue
of lies and a fistful of nenos

and still weren't kicked out.
CHEERL EADER

Ri ght here.
DUBYA

So from here on out we worked out
how t o keep you nunb, we punpin’
the Dow and I"'mstill |oco enough
to choke you to death wt’

Apocal ypse Now. Dubya Money --
hotter then his set of twin
honies -- In Kerry’'s SSU V. wit’
the wi ndows up in a three-way
hunp with Lady Bunny. Callin nen
| adi es; Skull ‘n’ Bones bent us
both crazy, there's no way that
you can save ne, it's okay, go

i nvade Cheney.

CHEERL EADER
Da- da?

DUBYA
Nowadays everybody wanna tal k
i ke they got sonethin’ to say,
but nothin’ conmes out when they
nove their lips; just a bunch of
gi bberi sh and not herfuckers act
i ke they forgot about Che.
Nowadays everybody wanna tal k
i ke they got sonethin’ to say,
but nothin’ conmes out when they
nove their lips; just a bunch of
gi bberi sh and not herfuckers act
i ke they forgot about Che.

DR CHE
If it was up to ne, you
nmuh' f uckers’d stop comn up to
me wit’ your hands out |ookin up
to ne, |like you want sonethin’
free, when ny |l ast sorties went
out, you wa'n't fundin’ ne. But
now | stole ne a whole country,
see, everybody wanna conme to ne
like it was sone di sease, but you
won't get a crunb fromne cuz I'm
fromthe seats of --

CHEERL EADER
Boar dr oons.



DR CHE
| told “emall -- all them phoney
i berals, who you think controls
"emall? Now you wanna run around
tal kin *bout fun |ike we don’t

need guns -- how d you think we
sold "emall? Cuz I play offense?
Now all | get is hate mail all

day ‘bout ny viol ence? Wiat? Cuz
| been in the lab wit’ a pen and
a pad tryna cook the damm’
evidence? | ain't havin that;
this is the m Il ennium of
aftermath, it ain't gon' be
nothin' after that so give ne one
nore crack at Iraq and fuck rap,
you can have it back. Yo, where's
all the mad rappers at? It's like
ajungle in this habitat, but al
you bitchin” Hitchens |earned |
got fixed wit’ tricks since yo
whi nperin’ at Richard N xon

The nusi c stops.

CUT TGO

EXT. GOLF COURSE, FIRST TEE
Dubya tees up his ball and then | ooks at the camera.

DUBYA

(cocky)
My fallow Miurcans. Al animals
are equal. But some aninals are
nore equal than others. | cal
upon all nations -- to do
everything they can -- to stop --
these turrst killers.

(a beat; nods)
Thank you. Now watch this drive.

(swi ngs)

FADE QOUT.

Cl osing CAPTION, full-screen: “NEOCONZ WTH ATTI TUDE”; *“We
ain't nothin but mammal s”



