74 1: Its not like we just looked down one day and said
'Let there be wheat'. :

HHHH R HR - - /)
. Al 3 3 S v ¢ ":"\. h// = = ";‘.-—-I—"——;/ ’
bupDE(ji>Al. Come on in Sam, sit down. 7 <

FHFEFFFFHH

Sam: But you've got it easy, all you do is sit here all
W« day long, talking to me ad just sort of 'presiding'

over everything.

Al: I'm afraid it's not that simple, everyone has someone

ggm»ﬂﬁhL 4 they have to answer to. Here, let me tell you a story:
A long time ago, there was this guy nomed Fred, he
<::ji> was unhappy with what life had given him, his wife ;élti;?
would nag at him, his neighbours werremorons, and he an 3

always envied his boss, who sat up in his office all
vv1 day, looking down at his workers and apparently doing
nothing. Fred wished he could switch places with his
boss, about one day Being Mr. Slate. But when his
wish came true, Fred found out that Mr. Slate didn't
have it so easy after all. He too had people above
him, people he had to answer to. Its like that for

everybody...even me.

AR S
¢/ *~Al: No.
o

" Sams: No, I didn't think so. Har really frustrates me sometimes.

““Al: Its not his fault, he doesn't know.
v/ Sam: But he's read the almanac. ,

VAl: But hes not the wheat farmer.

36 3 3 36 3 36 3 96 3 6%



Al: I remember a while ago, your father had been having

<j§i> real trouble with the wheat poachers. They had been
7 o camophageing themselves well and they would circle
v the far edges of the field just grabbing from the
fringes and your father bad been having real trouble
k//// spotting them, his eyesight had starede to go, so
he desided to crawl up onto the roof of the shack so he %‘]{

could get a better view of them. So he waited up
there for hours and dours, no sign of any of them.
Then he got tired and fell asleep up there. He woke up
when he heard some rustling in the field. They were
makeing off with some wheat, So he was scrambling to get
himself into a position to fire at them when he
slipped and went sliding down the roof and fell onto
the ground and broke both his legs, and the wheat
poachers just went walking away. HAHAHAHAHA
(Sam and Al both laugh)
N —— vd am: Yeah, he was a real dope. HaHla
“Qr/jl: Yeah, I know. Hahaha
3 3 3 9 3 36 3 3 3 363 3
Al: Having a father can be real great. They can take you
places ad show you things. They can tell you stories Z
about their lifetime of experiences, about wonderous
things they've done and seen , about life as they remember
it, in times past,in a changing world, in a world you'll
never see. Stories you'll remember and treasﬁre, stories
that will guide you thiugh life.
<;L7&/éam= My dad told dumb stories.

Al: Yeah, I know.



Al: Oh brother.
am: “You know this guy?

Al: Yeah, his name's Delany, he bothers everybody in the
wasteland.

3 3 3 9 I ¥ 3 3

Al: He's on a holy quest.

¥ 3 3 I 5 3 56 369 3636
Als Him,ha ha.
33033 33393 g
#
“ %

[ sam: What's an anvil? e

Al: You use it to pounanht things.
W

369 3 3 3 3F 36 36 36 36 36 3
i

Al: I think someone dropped it on his head.

36 36 3 3 96 36 3 9 9 96 36 3 % . ¥

Al: He found it and thought it looked lonely.
3636 396 35 36 3 36 I 3 KN H

Al: TUnless his follower finds a better paying job.

3 36 3 3 K36 S 3

Al: He won't even give him a shirt.

F 5 3 3% 36 3 I 3

Al: He's not too bright but at lelast he deserves a shirt.

]
St 36 3 36 3 4 36 36 3696 336 N §r1
{__Sams What? 3 ¢
2 $. |
Al: A total loon. ¥ 4 )
> 9 3
3t 3 9 3 I 3 3F 36 36 96 3696 3 I iw “w
Oy
Al: A waste of a good TOpe. P -

(i?am: Hold on...

36 36 336 9 36 36 AW 3 A I

Al: Ignore him.

3 3 3 36 3 3 3 96 3 3

Al: Leave him.
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Well, as I see it, people must have been looking

foreward to the flattening. Like, the world must

fl have been xgX really crowded. It must have been quite ;2~
a relief for kg everyone when it came.

Al: Yeah, something like that.
H 3 3 3K H I K

Sam: So Al, what do you eat?

Al:s  Wheat, what else? Do you know that almost everything /{’
' vou say 1s a question?

[yl

Sams:s Is 1t?

3030 3 0 36 0 3

Al:  What do you think of the wasteland? M A‘P,_.
sam: what do you mean? ’ZL _JTE:

Al: Is it what you expected?

[ 951

am? Its a wasteland, whats to expect?

b 3 N H

‘am: wWhat did the the old world have that was any better s

() cJ .
N than things are now?

+41: Convenience stores.
T—-—-*

336 3 30 30 36 30 36 36 36 I3

sam: I remember the first wheat poacher I ever got. Me and
dad were out in he field, you know, as usual, standing ’E;
vy guard. After about 16 hours, ke we heard some rustling
behind us, their not too bright you know.
vAl:  Ch.
Sam: S0 L leveled my gun, Jjust like I'd been taught and was about

to shoot when dad yelled 'Stop!'They're too closel'; so =
clubed them til they started walking funny and we let them
g£0. You can really hurt them if you shoot them when theyre too clo



(®

“Zam:

— 16 :

i

~

:-_The beauty Jjuust amazes me sometimes.

Cr yveah? I hadn't really noticed.

——— =

When there used to be lots of trees around, I didn't

really notice them that mueh eilther.

But now vou appreciate them more. ?5

the moral of the

story is that things are better now cause its a much
simpler existance and we don't take the good things

in life for granted...(pause)...No, I'm wrong. Thats
not even close. I kind of liked tk builldings angd all
the different kinds of people everywhere, but mostly

I miss my 30th story office.

FHFEFEFAH AR

5am: Am I really the last wheat farmer?

Al: ¥es, yes you are.

Sam: How many were there in old times?

Al More than one. Lf

Sam: I figured that. I just wondered how you could ever
talk to all of them.

Al: Thats not really the way it worked.

Sam: No?

Al: Wheat farmers wern't as important until they didappeared.

Sam: Then what did you do before that.

Al: TI'm not all that old.

W33 R

Sam: What did the wheat farmers used to do with the appliences
they # got?

Al: Uh: they, uh, made a lot of toast.

3ot



Sam: So you wern't always around?
Al: Yeah, well there wasn't really a need for me until the

great flattening was on the way. I guess they figured since

G‘ (V\ things were gonna be kind of touch and go with the oy
(i?E:> earth, they needed someone to keep an eye on things. >
Sam: So they crated the infinite Alminac. 4**3\ ’C{

Al: But you can call me Al.
3 3 3 36 36 K 30 3
Sam: Why did x they make these appliences?m Theres so many
(s of them. I meane, I don't use them for anything, and cf’
I get along just fine, don't I?
Al:  Peaple used to have differnt needs than you.
336 3 336 3396 36 36 % 3 3 3
Sam: What were people like bagK then?
Al: They all had 2 arms, 2 legs, 2 eyes; more or less

what people are like now. You ask a lot of strange

r : questions. ;lr
@ Bam: Didn't Dad ask some of the same things? \

Al: No, not at all. He just asked me about his crop or
about the weather.
Sam: Thats kind of strange.

Al: Not really, thats all your grandfather asked too.

-

FHHFHHHHIHFHHRF NN

. Sam: The flatteners; they didn't get everything. 3 ’2
@ Al: No, they missed a spx® spot here and there.

‘AG\’,’ C}{;Sam: Thatt wasn't wasn't & very effiCii;:;ﬁJplﬂQ{> \?A:i :)»

Al:8 You were one of the'heres'. ‘Si’

36 3 363 3 6 50 3 %
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WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT

Scene 2

Sam: (after placing straw in mouth) Damn wheat poachers.



WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT scene 5Z

Har: I know how you feel, but your jobs an
important one.

Sam: Not to me it's not.

Har: Well, even if you don't care about the tradition,
you've got to think about all the people
your feeding.

Sam: What about 211 the people I'm feedin? I°'d like
to see some of them for sa change.

Har: But the wheatfarmer never leaves the farm.

Sam: I know, but the people never come here either,
What are they trying to hide? Maybe if I met
them, I wouldn't want to feed them.

Har: You mean if you didn't like them, you'd deny
them foo@”

Sam: %hat not what I eaﬁt- but” how Qwae
,kn w ere's evern nyore e%/e/gﬁt re at
all? " That guy that trades #£or t that picks
up the wheajq how do we Xnow whdt he does
with it? Hé's a bit of“a loon you know.

SCeneé 3

Sam: Appliences Har, why do we trade for appliences?
We don't even know what they do.

Har: I+t doesn't matter, they‘’re rare. If we traded for
rockse. ..

Sam: Yeah,yeah, I know, we'd all be rich.
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WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT: SCENE 12

Sam: Wait, come back!

Ic: Sorry, I can't stop.

Sam: Why?

Ic: I'm walking the rails.

Sam: but your the first person I've seen since I left the farm.
Ic: Took, I'm not stopping for any ridiculous wheat poacher.
Sam: You don't understand, I'm the wheat farmer.

Ic: Wheat!? (Ic turns around, suddenly interested) You must
have wheat. Got some wheat??

Sam: Yeah...a whole sackful.
Ic: Uh, can I have some?
Sam: Yeah, sure. (Sam reaches into his sack)

Ic: (examining the wheat) This is good shit, nice and fresh,
you must have just been to the farm.

Sam: Yeah, I Jjust levt a few days ago.

Ic: (pause) You're not supposed to leave, are you?

Sam: Well, I never have before.

Tc: (uninterested) Uh, huh.

Sam: Well I didn't see any reason Why I had to stay or anything.
I was zetting bored with it, I've been there all my life and
never left, I was, Y'know, feelwng a lack of purpose in my
life.

Ic:+ Uh huh.

Sam: It seemed to be the same thlnﬂ everyday, I'd plow a little,

5,,5533 a.codple .,.meqi" poe Qhery

Ic: Uh, huh.

Sam: (Sam becomes aware of something that Ic is doing and stares)
(smoke puffs into frame towards Sam)
Thats what you do with wheat?

Ic: Well, yeah. (indignant)

Sams: Well, uh, what do you: eat?

Ic: (reaches into his pack'and pulls out a small sack) Beef Jerkey.

Sam: Beef Jerkey??



Tes

Sams:

later

Sam:
Tc:

Sam:

Tc:

Sams

Tc:

Sam:

Tce

WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT SCENE 12, page 2

(standing up) Yeah, I found crates and crates of the stuff
from before the freat flattening, been living on it for years.

(Sam stands up in disbeifef, and walks, confused, away)

(Ic takes the crudely rolled cig in his hand and smokes it
through his hose) .

You don't know what the Alminac is!?
Well, uh, no.

Here, (Sam hands Ic te Alminac) its this book, it tells
vou what you need to know.

Like what,uh, everything? Wadda ya mean?

You know; All about wheat, and other stuff like, uh, little
viecesd of wisdom, an' recipies, the weather, and things
like that, you-know, whatever you need.

(looking'at cover) It says 1992, that was over a hundred
years azos

yeah, well they knew about the coming of the earth flattening
coming and they knew they wouldn't be able to make any

more of them, so they made this one a perpetual edition.

Uh huhe..and you've never heard of smoking through your nose?

(Sam shakes his head)



Sam:
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Ic:

WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT SCENE 16

(as Delaney pauses) Hi.

No time to talk now, Rome wasn't moved in a day.
(Sam and Ic move to the side of the road)

Lets go, get moving, pull! Pull! (pause)

0.X. I'm beat, lets camp here boys.

(dek turns to Sam)

Hi my names Delaney, nice to meat you.

I'm on a holy quest.

A quest to do what?

I'm bringing a holy relic to the promised land.

: What holy relic?

ME!! HAHAHAHAHAHA

Not really son, that was a joke.

Really I'm bringing this holy iron to the promised land.
The great iron shaped the world to its own imagex desires.

Where did it come from?

It was born of the great earth flattening iron inX the
cosmic forge at the centre of the universe.

Nothing can stop our quest.

Nor will I rest til no hill or tree remains, as the great
iron intended it. (pulls out an ax and waves it around)

Whats a tree?

Let my axe swing in the name of the great iron!
Swing? Swing at what?

The glory, the glory!

Flatness forever!

Two dimensions is all you need.

Follow me!

The iron almighty!

I'm beat, I'm going to sleep.

Yeah, me too.



WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 21 - page 1

Sam: -running to Ralphs side- 'Hey, are you 0K?'

Ralph: 'KKE yeah, I'm all right. Say, you're the wheat farmer

Sam:

aren't you?'

Uh, yeah.

Ralph: yeah, I thought so, I could tell by the way you

S

Se
Rg
Ss
Rs

St
Rs

shot me,

_-helping Ralph up and wrapping the wound- Hey, I'm
sorry about that, its just kind of a reflex I guess
yyou being a wheat poacher and all.

Thats all right, you just grazed me, youe a hell of
a shot, you haven't killed one of us yet.

Thanks, I do my best, but I'm not the wheat farmer
any more.

Yeah, I know hWowiyou feel, I'm thinking of getting
into a new line of work myself. I hear theres jobs
up north.. By the way, my names Ralph.

_#a bit surprised- uh, my names Sam,..what kind
of work up north?

s (Danz
Don't know, some sort of poaching jobs:///;o who's
takeing care of the farm. 4//

Oh, I left someone behind.
You mean that big guy?
Yeah, Har.

T Pavge T

Are you sure he can handle it? Thats a lot of work,
for Him.

Oh, uh, he sould be all right. P
= Do, =
-points off screen- Theres some people up ahead.

-~ Sam looks up surprised-



WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 22

(Ralph and Sam aproach a man who is looking off
into the distance)

Ralph: Hi, My name's Ralph. (pause) ...and this is Sam.

Zekes

Sams

Zekes
Sams

S
23

Hert:

(slowly turns his head towards them, looks at them,
?nd then turns back away) Hi, hows it going. (pause)
I'm Zeke.

(Sam and Ralph look at each other and out into the
the distance where Zeke is looking, confused)

Uh, what are you doing?
We're farming. (he doesn't turn around)

Farming? (pauses and looks around) Well wheres the

youu've got to be kidding. It's a depressed economy,
we can't afford wheat.,

Then what are you farming??

Gristle.. We're gristle farmers.
(Hort, another G.F. enters) ‘
(to Zeke) Hi Zeke, Who are these guys?
I don't know.

I'm Sam, this is Ralph.

Hi, I'm Hort. (pause, looks around) So, what do
you two fellas do?

Well, I'm in wheat poaching, and Sam here is the
wheat farmer.

HgﬁgﬁgélfThe wheat farmer! Here! (Hort rushes up and
‘Sams hand) I sure am happy to meet you.

How nice.

Yup (smiling and shaking is head in disbelief)
Well, we're gristle farmers.

What's that?
Well, we farm gristle.

But uh, well whats gristle?

Gristle. See here; (Hort reaches into his sack
and pulls out a tumbleweed)



WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 23

Sam: (watching Gummo eating) That looks tough.

Gummo: Yeah, Tastes bad too.

Sam: (pause) Then why are you eating it?

G: What do you expect us to eat, Wheat? We can't afford
thats aint got no lamps or toasters; thats just for
rich folk.

(long pause as he chews) Ain't got much problem with
¢ristle poachers though.

P9 0000900080800 0000000000900 99006000069008089080800806006000806.9008606.4

Hort: (to Sam. Ralph is hanging around in the background)
Well, thers a legend see, that from way before the
great earth flatteners came, all the smartest guys
around got together to make a food that could survive
through everything, so they took gristle out of all
the o0ld type foods and made up pure gristle, and so
wheat and gristle were the only foods to survive.

/Sams And beef jerky.

Horts eh?
Sams Never mind.

)09 0 900809000060 0000000 0900 e00000800000000600000006000600909080800004

(G.F. mother is talking to her daughter. Ralph is in
the distance)

Mother (Gefdie); Now do as I say.

Daughter (Rita): But I don't want to talk to him.

Gerd: What's the matter, he's got a good job, so go on.
Rita: (hesitantly) Oh, all right.

(Rita walks up to Ralph, he turns, notices her, smiles)
Ralph: Hi.

XXXXXXX XXX JC{XX}D{XXXXX:XXXXXXXXXXXX]{IXXXXXXX )0.9.0.8.0.6.9009098.60089.06 6.4
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WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 23

(Sam is looking across the fire at a girl but is
interupted by a G.F. -

HOR

It may not be wheat, but it sure is nice stuff eh?
huh?

The gristle. Good stuff huh?

uh, no. No, not really. (Looks back searching for the
glrl) you people can't keep living on this junk.

Why not, besides, aint got nothin else.

Hey, just because they have all the appliences,
doesn't mean they should ~have all of the wheat.

But:whatzcould we pay for thewheat?
I don't care, here's a bag of wheat, just take it!
Oh No! Thats your wheat, you earned it.

Rukxyamuxmizghixneed XX EX 15X EELXNEXEX AN EX L ENEREY
But I've got lots of it.

But you might need it to get more appliences.

But I don't want the appllences either. Why don't you
Just come to my farm and I'll give you some appliences
to trade for some of my wheat.

But if you don't want the appliences, why would
you give us wheat for them?

(starting to get angry) Because you won't take the
fucking wheat if I just gave it to youl

I don't know, it doesn't sound quite right to me.

~Nobody needs appliences, nobody even knows what
they do!

I'm confused.
Confused!! Your fucking Crazy!!!

(Sam walks out)



WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCEME @# 23

(Sam is sitting around after supper. Led Zepplin, a
G.F. is telling a joke. everyone is crowded around,
 listening and enjoying)

Led:s «++50 this guy says to the cook, 'I'd like a gristle

sandwich! ' Hahahahahahaha.
(everyone laughs exept Sam)

Sams I don't get it.

Leds Well, if we had bread for a sandwich, why the hell

would we be eating gristlel
(everyone laughs again)

Sam: Well I have some wheat. Here (hold the sack out) why
don't you have some.

Hort: (sitting at Sams side) Oh, No, we couldn't take
your charity.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXX XXX XXX XX XXX XXX XX XX XXX XK XX XXX XXX XXX XX XXX XXX XX XXX

(Ralph, Rita and Zeke are standing outside, talking)
Zeke: +{...although the amino acids occur in %a linear order
along the length of a polypeptide chain, the
polypeptide does not exist in a straight molecule.

(Zeke walks away, Ralph and Rita are confused and
momentarily silent)

Ralph: Whats with him'anyway?

Rita: People say he's the only one smart enough to be
‘ depressed,

Ralph; Oh. (pause!thoughtfully, then turns to Rita, smiles)
So what are you doing Saturday night?

Ritas Whats a Saturday?
€. e T
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WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 26

Sam: WelllZeke, I think it's time I returned to my farm.
I left a friend behind. -pause- I'm worried about
him,

Zekes Yes, I think you‘'d better go back, theres certainly
no point in you hanging around with these morons.

S Well, I do want to stay. I want to teach these
people how to farm. you could raise your own wheat.

Zs It seems pointless. I don't know anything about
wheat farming but I've tryéd to teach them other
things and they never understand anything. They're
pretty stupid you know.

Ss Well, its not really that hard.

Zs I've tried, oh I've tried. I've been the leader of %
these people for many years and...

S: (interupting) You're the leader!?

Zs Yes, I'm the leader of these people.,

St Oh, I didn't know that.

Z But I think maybe, that a charismatic guy like you £

could help me teach them things. I don't think they
like me very much,

St I'1l be back Zeke. I'm sure they can learn.



WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCEME @¥ 23 Dl s CAangdD
.;;z %?
(Sam is sitting around after supper. Led Zepplin, a

G.F. is telling a joke. everyone is crowded around,
listening and enjoying)

Led: see50 this guy says to the cook, 'I'd like a gristle
sandwich! ' Hahahahahahaha.

(everyone laughs exept Sam)
\ Sam: T don't get it.

77/ Led: Well, if we had bread for a sandwich, why the hell
' would we be eating gristlel

(everyone laughs again)

P00 80990090009 90900000006000060 0000000000806 099000089900000060000.4

: ‘542;"?.',‘?/\"-1"
(Ralph, Rita and Zeke are standing outside, talking) {
Zeke: . ...although the amino acids occur in ta linear order 5

along the length of a polypeptide chain, the
polypeptide does not exist in a straight molecule.

(Zeke walks away, Ralph and Rita are confused and
momentarily silent)

o -
Ralph: Whats with him anyway?

Rita: People say he's the only one smart enough to be
depressed, \

PO D 0006000090900 60000900000509.00000800000000.000900800999008900099.0.4



WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 23

FF4

(Sam is looking across the fire at a girl but is
interupted by a G.F. = 5355?

It may not be wheat, but it sure is nice stuff eh?

huh?

The gristle. Good stuff huh?

uh, no. No, not really.

(looks back searching for the
girl) you people

can't keep living on this junk.
Why not, besides, aint got nothin else.

Hey, Just because
doesn't mean they

they have all the appliences,
should ~have all of the wheat.

Butcwhat-eould we pay for thewheat?
I don't care, here's a bag of wheat, just take it!
Oh No! Thats your wheat, you earned it.

BukxysuxmxgRixnesl XXX Xox gL XnareX AP XTI ENEEEX
But I've got lots of it.

But you might need it to get more appliences.

But I don't want the appliences either. Why don't you
just come to my farm and I'll give you some appliences
to trade for some of my wheat,

But if you don't want the appliences, why would
you give us wheat for them?

(starting to get angry) Because you won't take the
fucking wheat if I just gave it to youl

I don't know, it doesn't sound guite right to me.

‘'Nobody needs appliences, nobody even knows what
they do!

I'm confused.
Confused!! Your fucking Crazy!l!!

(Sam walks out)



WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 23

Sam: (watching Gummo eating) That looks tough.

Gummos Yeah, Tastes bad too.

r,/‘\ i
\\ Sam: (pause) Then why are you eating it? Lﬁat%#
G What do you expect us to eat, Wheat? We can't afford h
that; aint got no lamps or toasters; thats just for
rich folk.

(long pause as he chews) Ain't got much problem with
€ristle poachers though.

29900006 08.00808 8009000000000 009P 0009000808080 00806000D00PPVP0E.04 )
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— . Hort: (to Sam. Ralph is hanging around in the background)
] Well, thers a legend see, that from way before the
7 great earth flatteners came, all the smartest guys
around got together to make a food that could survive
- through everything, so they took gristle out of all
a0\ the old type foods and made up pure gristle, and so
T wheat and gristle were the only foods to survive.

Sams And beef jerky.
Hort: eh?

Sams Never mind.
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(G.F. mother is talking to her daughter. Ralph is in

the distance) _ﬁ%

Mother (Gerdie); Now do as I say.
iﬁ?z Daughter (Rita): But I don't want to talk to him.

Gerd: What's the matter, he's got a good job, so go on.

} Rita: (hesitantly) Oh, all right.

| (Rita walks up to Ralph, he turns, notices her, smiles)
Ralph: Hi,
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WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 22

(Ralph and Sam aproach a man who is looking off
into the distance)

I
Ralph: Hi, My name's Ralph. (pause) ...and this is Sam.
Zeke: (slowly turns his head towards them, looks at them,
and then turns back away) Hi, hows it going. (pause)
I'm Zeke.
Thall (Sam and Ralph look at each other and out into the
}§iéé the distance where Zeke is looking, confused)
Sams Uh, what are you doing?
Zeke: We're farming. (he doesn't turn around)
Sam:  Fayming? (pauses and looks around) Well wheres the
Zs youu've got to be kidding. It's a depressed economy,
we can't afford wheat.
3 Then what are you farming??
Z: Gristle.. We're gristle farmers.
I (Hort, another G.F. enters)

Hort: (to Zeke) Hi Zeke, Who are these guys?

Zs I don't know.

S: I'm Sam, this is Ralph.

Hs Hi, I'm Hort. (pause, looks around) So, what do
you two fellas do?

Rs Well, I'm in wheat poaching, and Sam here is the
wheat farmer.

H: Hgﬁgﬁgé!fThe wheat farmer! Here! (Hort rushes up and

Sams hand) I sure am happy to meet you.
Zs How nice.
He Yup (smiling and shaking is head in disbelief)
Well, we're gristle farmers.

Ss What's that?

Hs Well, we farm gristle.

S But uh, well whats gristle?

He Gristle. See here; (Hort reaches into his sack

Sl
:j¢a~r and pulls out a tumbleweed)
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|  Sams

Zeke:

Si

Zs

2
S

Z:

WHEAT SOUP SCRIPT
SCENE 26 ATA Y i
Well Zeke, I think it's time I returned to my farm.
I left a friend behind. -pause- I'm worried about
him.

Yes, I think you'd better go back, theres certainly
no point in you hanging around with these morons.

Well, I do want to stay. I want to teach these
people how to farm. you could raise your own wheat.

It seems pointless. I don't know anything about
wheat farming but I've tryed to teach them other
things and they never understand anything. They're
pretty stupid you know.

Well, its not really that hard.

I've tried, oh I've tried. I've been the leader of
these people for many years and...

(interupting) You're the leader!?
Yes, I'm the leader of these people.
Oh, I didn't know that.

But I think maybe, that a charismatic guy like you =:
could help me teach them things. I don't think they
like me very much.

I'11 be back Zeke. I'm sure they can learn.



SAM:

Ralph:

SOANT.
DA

RALPH:

SAM
Ralph:
Sams:
Ralph:

>ams:

Ralph:

DAl

RALFH:
SAl:
RALPH

SAN:

These dumb gristle farmers, they don't
know »ral's going on.

It's Okay, Jjust don't let 'em bother ya.
They're so srtupid though, y'know? 1 try
to give 'em some Kwheat. Almost anyone
else would take it, but they won't

Well I can understand that. I wouldn't
just take it from you either.

You wouldn't?

No, its yours, I'd have to earn it.

You mean steal it.

Yeah, its basically the same thing, right<

20 if T just offered you wheat you wouldn't
take 1t?

Absolutely not, it's the principle of it.

I could offer you some right now, and you
wouldn't take it.

No, probably not.

What do you mean probably?

wWell...how much?

There, you see, now the grissle farmers

would never take it. I offered them wheat
They wouldn't take that, I offered them
dppllences, they wouldn't take that; we
don't do anything with our appliences,

you know. Do you know what we do with them?
Yeah.

You do?

Yeah, you bury them out back behind the shack.
You knew that?

Yeah, for years.

wWwell, how come you never tried to steal them?
Its simple, we don't have any shovels. Your

friend Har locks them up in the shack at
night.



[
SAN: (pause) Ch, thats why he dees that.
RALFH: Anyways, don't let them bother you, they:

Just don't know any other way, its the
Only system they've ever known. o

r—- 5 —= oo [ L
Sams: So yhy did ;ﬁu légﬁé home? . /

Ralph: well, I don't know, I was just getting
tired of it, I needed a change, I wanted
a new job.... They have all kinds of crazy
schemes all the time like burning down the
farm, so I was getting tired of the routine.
Day after day we go out to try to steal
some wheat,

SAH: Yeah, and every day I wing you.
RALFH: and we crawl away.with a few stalks. It

gets to be a drag after a while. So when I
heard there was Jjobs up north...

SAN: feah.,.50 what do you guys eat other than
wheat? You don't get enough off of us do yeah?

RALIH: No, thats about it, a few handfuls a week.

ey
gy

DA Really. ow.

a
e

RALIH: (pause) well hey, at least there's a lot
of chicks out here.

SAll: Yeah, I've never met any...

RALFH: Chicks.
SAN: Yeah,... chicks, before.

RALYH: Yeah, you're right off the farm ¥or¥*
Yeah, you've never been off thefarm have you.

SAM No.
RALFH: Yeah, thats a drag.

SAN: Yeah. |

le \. \ee
C{,‘L’vf‘” ’ 5.&'@\{_/\(,‘@
RALPH: UWe've got a ﬂhﬂ\back home.

SAMs 1 don't remember ever shooting any...chicks.
Ralph: Oh, no; of course not. They stay home and

prepare the wheat, clean it, stuff like
that. '




SAM: I see.s why?

RALPH: I don't know.

SAM: I see.

AT AVAVE e e e

RALPH: (pause) Did you see the way that one chick
§DWN»J was looking at you back there.

SAM: Well, uh, sort of, yeah.

Ralph: Well, what did you say to her?

SAl: Nothing!

RALPH: Waht do you mean nothing! You didn't say
anything to her?!

SAI: Well, uh, no, I...

RALFH: Heqman, Big mistake, you got a lot to learn.

SAM: I didn't know what to say.

RALPH: Okay, well I guess you haven't had too much
experience with this type of thing. T think
maybe I autta give you a few pointers,

If you'd really be interested.

SAM: No, I don't think so.

RALPH: Come on.

SAM: Well...like what?

RALFH: Look, you Jjust go up and start making
small talk.

SAN: About waht?

RALPH: You know, you ask her what she does and you
tell her about your job. Just drop in
that you're fabulously rich. You've got
a fucking wheat farm. She cant resist.

SAM: And thats it? I just talk wheat?

Ralph: Yeah, thats it, no prob.

. LY 4
SAM:(/7*“Thats pretty shallow Ralph.



RALPH:

SAM:

RALPH:

SANV s

RALYH:

SAM:

RALPH: ¢

SAM:

R.ALPlL .
SAM:

RALPH:

SANM:
RALPH:

SAlls

RALFH:

4

Hey, you asked for my help, I'm just giving
you the best I got.

Uh huh.

You've never met many women have you?

No, but I've read a lot about them...in books.

lly father tought me to read...and I've seen

a lot of plctures too.I don't remember my mother.

Yeah, me niether. ly mom died before I was
born.

What?
Thats what my dad told me.

Vaybe I should give you a few p01nters Ralph.
(long pause) Y'know, seeing a woman.

A chick.

+++2 chick in person, well, it seems so
surreal.

Well, if-you've never seen one before

There is one I visit in my mind from

time to time. Jﬁé/;é/ﬁﬁ’)‘}‘//l’ﬂé/ﬂ‘ﬁ’//ﬁﬁﬁ

she's very beautif

In your mind? Ch, I know what you mean.
1 have v151ts fzom her myself ORdyempdre s

U 1

No, no, thats not what I mean. e just
sit 1n a white room and talk.

RALPH:

DAl

(pause) Yeah, tggt gounds nice too. e
Tlong pause) 507 've got boo?s“ﬁﬁgk at
the farm eh?

Yeah, quite a few, I've read them 211 over
and over zgain.

I never did learn how to read. I've only
ever seen a couple of books before.

A lot of them are hard to understand.
Theres some weird things in them too.
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RALFH:
SAls

RALFH:

et At e s

SAM:

RALFH:
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RALFH:

SAN:

RALIH:

SAN

RALYH:

RALPH:

SAM:

RALFH:

oA
whliis

RALIH:

Could you teach me to read sometime?

Yeah, sure, 1 guess.

And hey, I could teach you how to ride my

bike.,

Really!

Sounds like a fair

thenm glow like thatf...(pause;
7Tl J.:" is /u)

grasshoppers out here...l wonder what mdkeé

/ 1
/ /
} ,

S0 what are thEUh bodks dbout anywaysfaJ[

They talk women, er, chicks and people,

appliences...they talk z lot about appliences.

Do they tell about the world before the

great flatteners?

Yeah about that mostlly.

lly dad used to talk about that. He heard
stories from his grandfather about what

it used to be like.

1 seems to talk a lot about things I assume
are appliences. 1'm never able to get my
appliences to do the same things as any of

theirs though.

Iy dad said there were like big appliences
that they used to plow the fields with

and people used to live in huge huge
appliences that would keep them cool and
cive them light. They were like giant
appliences that reached up into tie sky.

I bet they had big appliences to shoot

you guys with.

Oh, I hate to imagine. It's bad enough as

it is, those things really sting.
scars all over.

I said I was sorry about that.

Hey, well we're friends now right.

I've got



SADLIE Yeah.

RALPH: But you'd still shoot me if 1 was stealing your
wheat?

SAM: Ch yeah, if you want me to.
RALPH: Good.

?gﬁ?c?(* _ ez (pause)

30 who is this Har guy anyway?

SAM: Ch he just lives with us.
o - P 3 (o ‘?
bgﬁiﬂQ RALPH: Is he related to you somehow?
SAM: No, no he just moved in with us...a long
) time ago. T think he's pretty old, but he

i~ doesn't look 1it.

RALPH: You just left him with the farm like that
and he isn't even related or anything?
SAM: Yeah, well, he seems like a part of the
family, in a way, I didn't really see what
difference it makes. I was a lot closer
to him that with my dad. (pause)
I guess we'd better get back to the barn.

. (pause)
a?ixizéﬁé;ﬁﬁ:_wﬁﬁLPH: Yeah.
| SAM:  Coodnight Ralph.

RALPH: Goodnight Sam.



