“TOP GUN' — Scene 1
By Rob Bi esenbach

CAST

Mast er | nstructor Hardwood — tough-but-gl anborous wonman instructor
Jester — wacky “character” actress, big gestures

Must ang — hotshot, cocky, not a team pl ayer

| ce-cool — brooding narcissist, Mustang’ s chief rival

Mbose — big, | oveable dolt, a physical comc

Ti gress — hot, oppressed woman i nprovi ser

(First day of class, instructor
talking with students.)

HARDWOCD
Wl conme, students. |’m Master Instructor Hardwood. Congratul ati ons on
making it into the elite inprov training program You re the cream of
the crop. You ve got that special sonething that few others have.
(Pause) Speaki ng of which, your tuition checks are due today. Now
let’s introduce ourselves.

(Jester leaps forward and uses big
physi cal nmovenents, facial expressions
and voi ces when playing her
characters.)

GLENDA
Howdy, teach! I'm 3 enda! Stage nane, “Jester.” | do characters — the
full range, from(in character) Gazy Od Lady to (different voice)
Frenetic Monkey Grl!

(Silence. A cricket chirps.)

| CE- COOL
Yo, they call nme, “lce-cool.”
(Mustang, wearing avi ator shades,
steps forward.)
MUSTANG
Do us all a favor, just call him“lce.” (Pause) |I'm Charlie — stage
name, “Mistang.” Don’t get too attached — I'Il be on SNL while the
rest of these “yes-anders” are playing “Big Booty” in the Skybox.
| CE- COOL
(Cough) - bul I shit!-(Cough)
MUSTANG
You got sonethin’ to say, lce?
| CE- COOL

Must ang, your ego’'s witing checks that your inprov skills can't cash.
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MUSTANG
Oh yeah? You’' ve been living off the same dammed “Jeff Gol dbl unf
i npression for 5 years now

| CE- COOL
(Doi ng Gol dblun) Hey, the, uh, the Gol dblum uhhhhhh ...thing, was
tinely and relevant in the '90s and it’s still a, uhhhhh ...good,
solid, bit today. Y see.

HARDWDOD

Break it up, you two! Mistang, lce, you re going to have to work as a
team for now on — especially if we have to go up agai nst the Russians
in the International |Inprov Tournament. Now renenber: there’'s no “I”
in | nprov!

| CE- COOL
(Scoffing) The Russians! Last | heard they were still answering a
phone like this (holds hand with thunb to ear and pinky to nmouth) and
firing a gun like this (does pointed finger gun).

HARDWOCD
And I'mtelling you, they're not to be trifled with. Qur intelligence
i ndi cates they’ve got a secret weapon: a double-blind freeze tag with
an al phabet game insertion and a tinme-junp tw st.

ALL BUT MUSTANG AND HARDWOCD
(Various expressions of disbelief) No way! / (Gasp) / Get out!

MUSTANG
It's true, they do!

HARDWOCD
Oh? And how do you know that, Mistang? That’'s classified informtion.

MUSTANG
Because | was there. In M adivostok. For “Vladi-prov '89.”

HARDWOCD
That was you?

(“Take My Breath Away” nusic cones up
as spotlight isolates Hardwood and
Must ang. She renoves gl asses, tosses
her hair sexily, he approaches her,
they have a noment. Muisic stops,
lights come back up.)

HARDWOCD
(Clears throat) Ckay ...class ...let’s get on with the introductions.
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MOCSE
Uh, hi, I'"'mMose? | usually play the frat-boy, or the drunk guy in
the bar — on account of ny ..well, you know ...
MUSTANG
(Laughi ng) HE S FAT!
MOCSE
I was gonna say because of ny ...Farley-esque proportions. But yeah,
I’mfat. Whenever we need someone to take a spill on stage or do a
header into the audi ence, well, |I’myer guy, chief.
HARDWOCD
Thank you, Mdose —
MOCSE

By the way, here’'s a picture of nmy girlfriend, Darlene? W were high
school sweethearts. Someday we’'re gonna get married and have a great
life together. (Pause) You know, barring any unforeseen tragedies ...

HARDWOCD
OCh, what coul d possi bly happen? Next?

TI GRESS
I’mTigress, and |'"mhot. But it’s nmy curse. A good |ooking inproviser
is like finding a table at Corcoran’s on a Friday night

HARDWOCD
(Pause) I'msorry, I'’mnot fromhere ...
TI GRESS
It’'s rare, okay? It doesn’t happen. Anyway, in every scene | get
tagged as the wife or the hooker. Just once, 1'd |like to be a doctor
or a scientist or sonething.
MUSTANG
(Imtating a P.A. system) Dr. Jugs to surgery, paging Dr. Jugs ...
HARDWOCD
Okay, enough! Let’s do some scene work, people. And let’s keep it
sinple — 1 don’t want to see any pool tables or other hotshot

maneuvers. Mistang, Jester, Tigress, why don't you start us off? Can
we get a |l ocation?

MOCSE
A hospital!

HARDWOCD
You're in a hospital. Go!
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(Jester starts running around the
stage like a crazed chicken as the
ot her two observe a nonent.)

Tl GRESS
As a doctor, | recognize this condition, and | would prescribe ...
MUSTANG
Bull shit, Sally, go turn your tricks sonewhere el se, you drug-addl ed
crack whore. 1'l|l take care of this.

(He pantomines firing a shotgun at
Jester.)

BANG

(He starts to wal ks off, while Jester
and Ti gress stand surprised and

angry.)
You’' re dead!

JESTER
Mast er | nstructor Hardwood! Mistang just denied ne!

MUSTANG
Well, what the hell was that, Jester?

JESTER
That was ny Chicken Lady, as if you didn’t know

MUSTANG
I’ m NOT doing a scene with a freakin’ (do Tom Cruise’s ‘freak out’
nmove, where he junps/kicks his legs into the air) CH CKEN, okay?

TI GRESS
And he pinped ne! | nean, literally! | was playing a doctor and he
made ne a hooker!
| CE- COOL
That’'s Mustang for ya — always in it for hinself!
MUSTANG
You got a problem Ice?
| CE- COOL

No, you' re the problem (Do Val Kilmer's “bite” nove.) | don't I|ike
i nprovising with you. You re dangerous!

MUSTANG
That’s right, | am dangerous!
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(It erupts into chaos as they argue
anong each other.)

HARDWOCD
All right, people, let’'s cal mdown! Now, we' ve got exactly four weeks
until our first show. W'’ ve got to get it together!

(Lights out.)
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