PEANUT

INT. PARTY HOUSE - NIGHT
Another loud party. Brock has just informed Peanut of his
date with Michelle Downes.

PEANUT
Mate, you can’t take Miss Australia
on a dinner date to the Swagman.

BROCK
Bullshit, it’s fantastic. The
smorgasbord’s famous and there's a
cabaret show. What do you reckon,
Bevo? The Swagman's not a bad spot
for a date.

BEV
I don't know, is she special?

PEANUT
Michelle Downs. Miss-Fucking-
Australia.

She tries to look happy for him.

PEANUT (CONT’D)
Take her to the Southern Cross.
Very schmick, no doubts you’re
there to close the deal.

BEV
Yeah, you’re a famous race car
driver now, she might expect more
than an all-you-can-eat buffet.

PEANUT
And the genius of it is, you book a
room so if dinner goes as it
should, it’s a short trip upstairs
and to the most mind blowing sexual
experience of your life... Which
you will recount to me in detail.

Bev has heard enough. She moves off into the party.

BROCK
The Southern Cross? I don’t have
that sort of coin.

PEANUT
Beg, borrow, steal. You cannot fuck
this up for me.


Pe——




