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“Entrepreneur: The Beginning - The Introduction”

FADE IN:

BLACK

A pin of light shines from the heart of a dark place.

TITLE CARD: “Summer, 1985”

It grows exponentially, forming a diamond of architecture, spinning, faster, faster, like a classic newspaper clipping, until--

TITLE CARD: “Somewhere between L.A. and Seattle”

It stops.

The diamond becomes a cube. And a room, traditional Japanese by design, forms in the decaying darkness.

INT. WHIPPING SHED – DAY

TITLE CARD: “A boy becomes a man.”

It is a training center, and yet, the weapons on the wall have not been touched in months, maybe years. It seems most of the attention has gone into the bonsai trees lining the corners of the room.

An old man in karate uniform stands against the back wall, his eyes narrowed at the door, as if expecting life itself to burst through and challenge him in a fight to the death.

The kids call him MR. MIYAGI.

He CRACKS his KNUCKLES against his palms.

And then a KNOCK sounds at the door.

BUCK STAR (OS)

You wanted to see me, sir?

The door opens.

A teenager stands in the doorway dressed in blue. He is disheveled, beaten, and clutching the doorway for dear life. He is 18, a bit scrawny, and looks like he’s been kicked a few times.

He is BUCK STAR. And lines of sweat pour down his face.

MIYAGI

You may call me "Sensai," Danielsan.

Buck enters the room, kneels before the old man in reverence. Then he stands.

BUCK STAR

Okay, Sensai Danielsan. How may I help you?

MIYAGI

They tell me you have problem with bullies.

BUCK STAR

Just at the beach and wherever my shorts are too short to hide my parts.

MIYAGI

Then it seem you can use my help, Danielsan.

BUCK STAR

Right, my name is Buck, actually.

MIYAGI

Not your fault, Danielsan. I show you how triumph over your enemies.

Buck’s eyes light up.

BUCK STAR

Will you teach me new karate moves, like the "Praying Lotus" and the "Crane Kick to the Marbles?"

Mr. Miyagi shakes his head. Slowly.

MIYAGI

No, Danielsan. I have seen future in dream and karate not "in" thing anymore.

Buck is disappointed.

BUCK STAR

Then what would you teach me?

MIYAGI

I teach you nothing. But you learn ways of business.  As entrepr--entraper--entree paper ner.

BUCK STAR

An entrepreneur? What's that?

MIYAGI

In nineties, there be great movement in coffee beans. You lead way and stomp enemies through harsh business practice. And I hopelessly train "Million Dollar Baby."

BUCK STAR

But I do not know how to become one such entrepreneur.

Mr. Miyagi vacates the wall and heads toward the door.

MIYAGI

There a store down the street. Sells lots of stuff to make you rich. Start there.

BUCK STAR

Yes, Sensai Danielsan.

EXT. DOWNTOWN HYBRID CITY - WHIPPING SHED - DAY 

A small town with the ugliest buildings short of an industrial plant stretches between a cliff-lined Pacific coast and a series of mountains. On the fringe of downtown, just west of a suburban area, the Whipping Shed rocks in the breeze.

Buck Star steps through the door and onto the sidewalk, with Mr. Miyagi close behind. 

Mr. Miyagi points into the west.

MIYAGI

Store Down the Street down there. Prices good. Coffee ick. Shopkeeper good man. Cute daughter. You like.

BUCK STAR

Yeah, there's already this girl I'm into, Sensai.

MIYAGI

Two girls trouble, Danielsan. One plenty. Do not bite more you can chew.

Buck Star breaks focus from the distance beyond to face his mentor.

BUCK STAR

Yeah, that's not what I mean--

MIYAGI

Go see Shopkeeper. He have coffee beans. Then go to park to start business. Pavilion good for summer job.

BUCK STAR

Okay...if you think it'll solve my bully problem.

MIYAGI

Karate out. Coffee in. Come see Miyagi anytime, Danielsan.

BUCK STAR

Okay. And my name's Buck Star.

Mr. Miyagi returns to the Whipping Shed--

MIYAGI

Not your fault, Danielsan.

And disappears.

Buck Star is left alone to his thoughts.

BUCK STAR

Awesome...

EXT. DOWNTOWN HYBRID CITY – DAY

As Buck wanders the streets alone, hands in pockets, nose to the pavement, he encounters a roadblock.

CHET ARMSTRONG, buff, blond, full of rich boy pomp, his ENTOURAGE, and the lovely JENNIFER MILLS, a blonde girl with shoulder-length hair and upturned nose stand before him. 

Chet smirks.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Well, if it isn't little Buck Star, har har. Is the little man lost?

BUCK STAR

Hi, Chet. Glad to see you clogging Main Street's arteries again.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Ooh, big talk from such a little loser!

BUCK STAR

Right, did you need something or were you just--

Buck’s eyes scan to the left where he sees Jennifer in her knee-length checkered skirt standing there. His cheeks sag.

BUCK STAR

Oh, hi, Jennifer.

Jennifer is speechless.

BUCK STAR

You're looking nice today.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Hey, who said you could talk to her?

Buck snaps out of his reverie.

BUCK STAR

I was just being nice, seeing as how we dated for six months and all--

CHET ARMSTRONG

Let me get something straight, loser. She's my girl now. I stole her from you fair and square, and I will not let you talk to her. Got it?

BUCK STAR

Yeah, I was just--

Buck’s eyes wander toward Jennifer and then quickly retreat.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Hey, were you just looking at her?

BUCK STAR

No, psh. I mean, my eyes might've glanced at her in the split second it took me to stare at the road and transition to your hairy chest, but I was hardly looking at her.

CHET ARMSTRONG

That's good because I'd have to embarrass you in front of all these people if you were so much as giving her the eye.

BUCK STAR

Whatever. I have errands to run, so I'm gonna keep walking now. Continue to gloat if you want, but I won't be here to listen.

CHET ARMSTRONG

What's a loser like you need to run errands for? Your mommy too lazy to do them herself?

BUCK STAR

Just trying to get a summer job. Nothing you'd know about, being rich and spoiled and all.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Rich and spoiled? You little twerp. I'll have you know I run the most successful juice stand in this town. Or have you forgotten?

EXT. BUCK’S HOUSE – DAY

TITLE CARD: “Three weeks earlier...”

The birds CHIRP. The grass sways in the gentle breeze. And two lovers stand next to a car staring at the clouds.

JENNIFER MILLS

Hey, sweetie, I was wondering if we could go to the juice stand west of town today.

BUCK STAR

Juice stand? Isn't that where Hybrid High's Student Body President, Captain of the Football Team, and Captain of the Cheerleading Squad works?

JENNIFER MILLS

Oh, Buck, Chet doesn't just work there. He runs the place. In fact, I think he owns it. He's so dreamy.

A beat.

BUCK STAR

Hmm...yeah, I don't know if I'm thirsty today. I was thinking we could just stay here and toss the old Frisbee around.

JENNIFER MILLS

Please? He makes the best juice in town. And his chest is so hairy, and he's so rich, and...

BUCK STAR

I'm not sure I'm feeling it, Jenn.

Jennifer taps his chest.

JENNIFER MILLS

Aw, come on, Buck. Live a little. We're only eighteen once.

Buck shakes his head.

BUCK STAR

All right. Fine. I guess there's no harm in getting some juice.

EXT. DOWNTOWN HYBRID CITY - DAY

TITLE CARD: “Today...”

Buck is noticeably upset. He stares the smarmy Chet in the eyes.

BUCK STAR

You know what, Chet? I don't think you're all that hot. I think you're only successful because your dad is successful. And your juice sucks. I'll bet I can start a business and outsell you in a heartbeat.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Har har! Is the little man challenging me to a business-off?

BUCK STAR

Heck yeah, I am. You ain't nothing, and I'll prove it.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Oh, you are so on. And let's make it interesting. Loser gives his business to the other.

BUCK STAR

You might as well give me the keys now.

CHET ARMSTRONG

I was thinking the same thing.

BUCK STAR

Good, I'm glad we're on the same page. Go ahead and pass them over.

CHET ARMSTRONG

What? No, I meant I was thinking of taking your keys, not passing mine to you.

BUCK STAR

No point in thinking that because I'm not gonna lose.

CHET ARMSTRONG

We'll see what you're made of then, loser. To be fair, I'll give you the whole summer. That means you got sixty days to prove yourself. If you can't beat me by then, then I win.

BUCK STAR

Walk in the park, buddy.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Don't call me "buddy." Come on, guys.

Chet and his entourage head west. Jennifer hesitates.

Chet notices his lack of arm candy and looks back.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Jennifer, let's go.

Jennifer stares at Buck. Her face his sullen.

CHET ARMSTRONG

Jennifer!

JENNIFER MILLS

Sorry, Buck. I hope he doesn't make too big of a fool out of you.

BUCK STAR

Thanks for the support.

Jennifer joins Chet and they walk off into the distance together.

Buck is once again left alone to his thoughts.

BUCK STAR

Great. How am I supposed to beat Chet Armstrong at his own game? I must be insane.

From out of nowhere, a deadbeat with a top hat dashes in behind him and slaps him on the back. RONNIE MICHAELS looks like the guy who was thrown out of a goth rap group.

RONNIE MICHAELS

Aw, buck up, little camper.

Buck is startled.

BUCK STAR

Ronnie? Where did you come from?

RONNIE MICHAELS

I saw you making a fool of yourself in front of Jennifer and thought I'd lend you a hand.

Buck returns focus to the west.

BUCK STAR

Yeah? What can you do?

RONNIE MICHAELS

I can give you sound advice.

BUCK STAR

What's that? I'm clearly in over my head. I don't know the first thing about business.

Ronnie points down the street.

RONNIE MICHAELS

It's real easy. First, you go that way. When you see a store, turn. Once inside, you buy stuff. Then you sell it.

BUCK STAR

Thanks for the tip.

Ronnie slaps his back again.

RONNIE MICHAELS

I'm right behind you, buddy.

And then walks away.

Buck, once again, is left alone to his thoughts.

BUCK STAR

All right, let's see what I can do.

FADE OUT:

“End Introduction. For the full story, play Entrepreneur: The Beginning, an ‘80s teen angst OHR game by Jeremy Bursey.”

“To get the full humor behind the parodies above, I’d suggest watching the classics The Karate Kid and Better Off Dead. Great movies from a great decade.”

