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OPEN

In the dark we hear piano nmusic rise; "I’mlIn The Mod For
Love. "

As the nmusic rises a light cones up center. W see WLMNA
FLI NTSTONE st andi ng center stage in front of a m crophone.
She is a chanteuse in a fur cave-worman dress, rock neckl ace
and bracelet. Her hair is up in her typical bun. She sings,
slowy and lustily.

W LIVA
""" min the nmood for rocks,

Sinply because they' re granite.
Funny, but when you man it.
l’min the nood for rocks."

The Iights go black. Replacing the piano is the sound of
expl osions and nortar shells. Sitting center stage
surrounded by the wood bl ocks is BARNEY RUBBLE. He is

bl onde, short and wears a brown cave man suit and an arny
hel met. He hol ds a machine gun. He calls offstage in
recogni zabl e Barney Rubbl e fashi on.

BARNEY
Fred! Hey, Fred! Over here!

Dodgi ng on stage is FRED FLI NTSTONE. He wears his orange
cave man suit, arny helnmet and carries a simlar gun to
Barney’s. He is unshaven and chonps on a cigar butt. He
clinbs into the "fox-hole" wth Barney.

FRED
Phewl Made it! N ce call, Barn.

They duck down as the explosions and gunfire conti nue.

BARNEY
| don’t think we’re gonna nmake it
out of this one, Fred.

FRED
Just stay down and hold tight, pal.
W'll be fine. Help is on it’s way.

A loud explosion is heasrd and the two duck and freeze. Fred
stands and steps down stage as the |ights change.



FRED

(To the audience.)
In a few hundred thousand years
sonbody’ s gonna say "war is hell."
And they’d be right. Qur unit got
stationed in the Jurrasic flats at
t he base of the Appal ai ch- Rock
nmount ai ns. Qur job was to hold back
three battalions of Cro-Mags that
crossed the river at Anthrocite
Station. Cro-Mgs...mndl ess
savages. You wal k upright, sharpen
a stick and use a few tools you
t hink you can take over the world.
VWll, not in Bedrock, pal. Not in
Bedr ock.

Throughout Fred' s speech Barney has very slowy wal ked up
behi nd him

BARNEY
Hey, Fred...who're you talkin' to?

FRED
The audi ence.

Bar ney squints out at the audience.

BARNEY
Unhhhhh | don’t see nobody.

FRED
It’s a theatrical device. Do you
m nd?

BARNEY

Yeah, but uhhhh theatre ain’t gonna
be invented for another eight
hundred t housand years yet.

FRED
Who asked you?! Get back in the
f ox- hol e!
(to the sound booth.)
Cue the war noi ses.

The expl osi ons and gun sounds return. Fred and Barney are
back in the "fox-hole."

BARNEY
| don’t think we’'re gonna maeke it
out of this one, Fred.



FRED
Just stay down and hold tight, pal.
W' Il be fine. Help is on it’s way.

The sound effects start to fade.

FRED
| think they stopped for a while.
At | east to rel oad, anyway.

BARNEY
It doesn’t | ook good, does it Fred?

FRED
| won't lie to you, pal, things are
| ookin’ pretty bleak. The platoon’s
all but gone. The unit commander
bought it three clicks back.

BARNEY
Sgt. Rock? Damn!

FRED
Once those three pl at oons of
Cro-Mags cross that hill, we'll be
not hin” but ground Tyranasaurus
bur gers.

BARNEY

(Pani cking.)

|...]1 don’t want to die, Fred! God,
| don't want to die! Don't let ne
di e!

Fred grabs Barney by the shoul der and sl aps hi macross the
face.

FRED
Come on, Barn! Buck up! You want
those glorified Neaderthals to see
you like this? Act like a man, for
CGod’ s sake!

BARENY
(Recovering.)
Sorry, Fred.

FRED
Cal m down, pal. Try to think of
sonet hing el se. Take your mnd off
it.
(Trying to help.)
So you, uh...you live in Bedrock
don’t you?



BARNEY
Yeah.

FRED
What nei ghbor hood?

BARNEY
The corner of Concrete Street and
Congl oner at e Avenue.

FRED
Ni ce.

BARNEY
Ki nd of a round house. .. Round
w ndows. Flat roof on top. CGot al
t hose new gadgets for the wife, you
know? The Bird Beak Record Pl ayer,
M ni El ephant Trunk Vacuum C eaner.
Not hin® but the best for ny Betty.

Barney takes a picture fromhis pocket and shows it to Fred.

BARNEY

That's her.
FRED

Pretty...Big, beautiful eyes.
BARNEY

Yeah...that's what | fell in |ove

with first.
Fred takes out a photo and shows it to Barney.

FRED
That’'s ny WI na.

BARNEY
Hrm .. ki nd of, uhhhh beady little
eyes, huh?

FRED
What are you sayi ng?

BARNEY
Not hi ng, not hing...she’'s gorgeous,
Fred.

FRED

(Tucki ng the photo away.)
Yeah.



BARNEY
How d you neet?

FRED
She was working over at the USO
Club on Igneous Street. | renenber

it like it was yesterday.

The lights shift back to the club lighting. WInma stands by
the m ke. The piano nusic rises; "As Tine CGoes BY"

W LNVA
"You nmust renenber this

Amat hyst i s Amat hyst
Calcite is just Calcite
The world will always wel cone rocks
As time goes by."
Fred is smtten by her. She starts to wal k past him
FRED
(Appl audi ng.)
Excuse ne, m ss?
She st ops.

FRED
| just wanted to say, you sing
beautifully.

W LIVA
Thanks, sol dier.

FRED
Have a drink with me?

W LMVA

|’msorry, we're not aloud to
fraterni ze. Excuse ne.

She starts away.

FRED
That song...Benny GoodRock, wasn’t
it?

W LVA

No. It's fromthat romantic film
" Casabl ancRock. "



FRED
Oh, sure. Well, anyway,

you sang

the nost beautiful version | ever

hear d.

She laughs her little "WIm" | augh.

W LMA
Real | y?
FRED
Cross ny heart.
W LMVA
Vll...l guess | could sit with you
for a mnute or two.
FRED
G eat.
W LMVA
Just don’t let my boss, M. Slate
see ne.
FRED

So, what’s you nane?

W LMVA

Wlm...WIlnm Sedenentary.

FRED

CGCee, that’s a nice nane.

| " m Fred

Fl i ntstone, pleased to neet you.

They shake hands. He holds on to her hand a bit | onger.

pi ano begins: "Wat'Il | Do?"
FRED

Wl m? | know we just met and
everyt hing, but |I’m gonna be

shi pped out to the front

in two

days. Could you...Wuld you m nd
givin a lonely soldier one |ast

dance before then?

W LIVA
Sure, Fred. Sure

They stand center stage, hold each other close and dance

slowly. The nusic plays for a bit,

then the lights fade.

t he

t he

nmusi ¢ ends. The lights fade up and Fred is slow dancing with
barney, hol ding himclose. Barney is confused.



BARNEY
Uuuuuuh, hey Fred. Wy are we
dancin’ ?

Fred stops, shocked, and pushes Barney away.

FRED
Bar ney?! What gives?!

BARNEY
You got ne, Fred. You were the one
| eadi ng.

FRED

Ckay, rule nunber one: Hands off in
t he fox-hol e!

BARNEY
You gotta get those flashbacks
under control.

Frustrated, Fred sits.

FRED
Ahhh, | know. It’'s Wlm, | can’t
stop thinkin about her.

BARNEY
| know what you nean. | keep
t hi nkin® about Summers in Bedrock.
Betty and | used to go over to the
Greasy Bone Drive-In. Order up a
pl atter of those del uxe
Bront osaurus ribs. They were so
huge they’d tip over the whol e car.

FRED
Yeah, they were sonethin’ all
right. | keep seein’ nme and Wl ma

married. Alittle house. Sone Kids.
| always wanted a little girl. Red
hair. Nane her... G avel or
sonethin’, | don’'t know.

BARNEY
Betty and | al ways tal ked about
havin’ a boy. Nanme hi m Bam bam

FRED
Why Bam bant?



BARNEY
Cause that’'s the sound we heard
when we nmade him
(He punps his fist.)
Bam Banl Bam Banl Bam

The two nen start |aughing. Suddenly a shot rings out and
Barney crunples to the ground. Fred runs to him

FRED
(Frantic.)
Bar ney! BARNEY!!!

The lights go out. They fade back up with the piano; "I1O Il
Be Seeing You." WIlm is wiping off the tables and cl eaning
up. Fred enters.

W LMA
(Startled.)
Fr ed.

FRED
Hell o, WI ma.

W LMA
We're closed right now, but we'l]l
open back up at--

FRED
| haven’t got nuch tinme. |’'m
shi pping out in three hours. But
before | go | wanted to ask you

sonmethin’ .

W LVA
What ?

FRED
Do you ever think...If you close
you' re eyes real hard and
think...that a girl |ike you could

maybe, soneday, see herself ending
up with a guy |ike nme?

She turns away, bl ushing.

FRED
| know I’mnot nuch to |look at. And
| mnot very bright. I’mthick and
heavy and | always got 5 o’ cl ock
shadow. But |'ma hard worker. |'m
strong. | can stop a car on a dine.
And I'd nake a good husband...and a
good f at her.



There is a pause.

FRED
So. .. anyway.

W LMVA
(Turning back to him)
Yes, Fred. Yes, | could definitely
see nyself ending up that way.

FRED
(Smling.)
Okay. That’s all | wanted to know.

He turns to go. She pulls the photograph from her pocket.
W LMVA
| got this. A photo of ne. it’s not
much, but. ..

She hands it to him he |looks at it.

FRED
"1l keep it close.
W LMA
You do that. You be careful, al
right?
FRED
I will.
W LMVA
So.
FRED
So.

There is an unbearabl e pause. They can fight it no | onger
and rush into each other’s arns, sharing a passionate Kkiss.
She pulles away and exits, crying. he stand solemly center
stage. the piano and |lights fade. In the darkness we hear a
wounded bar ney.

BARNEY
Fred! | can't see! God, | can’'t see
anyt hing, Fred! Fred!

The lights come up. Fred cradles Barney in his lap as
distant gunfire is heard. barney is definitely on the verge
of deat h.



10.

FRED
|”m here, Barn.

BARNEY
Looks like I ain’t gonna nake it
Fr ed.

FRED
Stop talkin' Iike that, you hear
me?

BARNEY

(Weakly.)

Maybe. .. maybe in another |ife, huh?
Maybe we’d be next door nei ghbors.
Qur kids would play together...our
wi ves woul d shop together... heck,
maybe we’ d even be on a bow ing

t eam t oget her

FRED

That’d be sonethin’, wouldn't it?
BARNEY

|’mcold Fred...l"mso col d.
FRED

| gotcha, pal. | gotcha.

Fred pul |l s Barney cl oser.

BARNEY
Hey, Fred...would you do one | ast
thing for nme?

FRED
What’ s that pal ?

BARNEY
Wul d you sing a song for nme? |
j ust wanna hear one nore song
before | go.

Fred’s heart is breaking. It’s everything he can do not to
break down.

FRED
| don’t--1 don’t know any songs,
pal .

Barney starts to fade as the gunfire gets cl oser.



11.

BARNEY
Just one...just one..

FVred bol sters up his courage and begins to sing, very
slowy and with deep feeling.

FRED
"Let’s ride with the fam |y down
t he street.

Through the courtesy of Fred' s two
feet..."

Li ghts fade on them and up on Wl nma. the piano plays with
her as she sings at the m crophone.

W LMA
"When your with the Flintstones

Have a Yabba- Dabba-Doo tine

A Dabba- Doo Ti e

W' ||l have a gay old tine."
Lights up on Fred. He is kneeling with his arns in the air
in the classic, WIIlem Daf oe "Pl at oon" pose. He hol ds
WIlma's photo in his hand as gunfire erupts. H s body
convul ses as he yells out.

FRED
W LLLLLLL- MAAAAAAAA!

He falls to the ground as the lights fade out.
THE END



