
INT. RICHARD'S GARAGE


Peggy sits in an old recliner. Richard holds a small,


battery—operated revolving disc up in front of Peggy's closed


eyes, then puts it down and picks up a notepad and pen.





RICHARD



You are completely relaxed. When I



count to three, you will open your



eyes. One... two... three.




(Peggy's eyes flutter



open)



We'll start with something easy.



What is your name?





PEGGY




(trance—like)



Peggy Sue Kelcher.




(beat)



Or, Peggy Bodell.




(beat)



I'm not sure.





RICHARD



Oh boy. Peggy, what are microchips?





PEGGY



Ah..... they're very tiny... they



look like a fingernail made out of



an erector set...





RICHARD



What will they be made of?





PEGGY



I think it's called silicon.



Charlie told me that.





RICHARD



Silicon is from sand.





PEGGY



We were lying in the sand. It was



my eighteenth birthday... We were



so awkward... I would have married



him anyway...


Peggy starts to shift in the chair. Her shorts hike up, her


legs spread slightly. This is not lost on Richard. Weird,


guttural sounds begin to emanate from his throat.





RICHARD



In the future, will you have to



marry a girl before you have sex



with her?





PEGGY



No. The Pill will change all that.



Then he wouldn't have blamed me. We



were just too young.





RICHARD



You mean you'll give a girl a pill



and she'll want to have sex?





PEGGY



No. The Pill will be for birth



control. But girls do like sex.



Maybe not the first time.





RICHARD



Will you take of f your blouse?





PEGGY



Yes, every day.




(taking her blouse off —



getting spaced) 



Maybe I shouldn't have worn that



dress? I told Beth it was a bad idea.



That's why they made me Queen.


Peggy's meandering makes Richard nervous.





MAN'S VOICE (O.S.)



Richard, are you in there?


Richard frantically tries to put Peggy's blouse back on.


She's limp and unresponsive.





RICHARD




(shouting)



No! Yes! I'll be right out, Dad.




(urgent)



Oh shit! Peggy, I'm going to snap



you out of it.





PEGGY



I couldn't help it —— I loved him.





RICHARD



One... two... three.




(claps twice)



You are now awake.


Richard kneels on top of Peggy as she wakes up, fumbling the


buttons at her breasts. Peggy comes to, as Richard jumps off.


She buttons her blouse, furious.





PEGGY



Richard! You should be ashamed of



yourself.





RICHARD



Me? You went crazy! You started



taking your clothes off. I was



putting them back on for you.





PEGGY



That's just perfect isn't it? Did



it work? Did you find out why I



came back?





RICHARD



I think it has something to do with



your birthday. You were rambling. I



didn't understand the rest.





PEGGY



God dammit! How'm I gonna got out



of here?


Peggy grabs a glass beaker and hurls it against the wall.





RICHARD



Hey! Do you have any idea how much



those beakers cost? I usually



charge for hypnosis.





PEGGY



Oh, go feel up your hamsters! I



hear rodents put out.


Peggy storms out.

