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The Pulp Fiction screenplay was 
assembled and edited as much as it was 
written, in 1992 from the best (at that time) 
un-produced scenes written by Quentin 
Tarantino and I.  This included previous 
work from Natural Born Killers, Reservoir 
Dogs, The Open Road (to Nowhere), 
Pandemonium Reigns, My Best Friend’s 
Birthday, and True Romance, which in 
itself contained a phage of material from 
the above screenplays and had been 
already produced. 

After the Cannes Festival in 1992 we 
travelled to Amsterdam and stayed in a 
small rented apartment, smoking 
cannabis, eating mayonnaise with fries, 
and discovering that McDonald’s uses the 
Metric System in it’s burger names 
throughout Europe. 

We turned the screenplay in to TriStar, the 
studio who had paid for development, and 

they’re development executives 
proceeded to tell us that it was the worst 
screenplay they had ever paid for, and put 
it into immediate turnaround.  A very 
savvy and aggressive Miramax purchased 
the screenplay, put the film into 
production, and gave Quentin the freedom 
to make the movie he wanted to make. 
The rest is history. —Roger Avary, 2019 

This screenplay and any other 
accompanying materials are provided for 
educational and instructional purposes to 
further the craft of writing.  This 
screenplay is presented as fair use under 
U.S. copyright law because it is (1) non-
commercial, (2) transformative in nature, 
(3) uses no more of the original work than 
necessary for educational purposes, and 
(4) does not compete with the original 
work and could have no negative affect 
on it's market.
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BUTCH
You think guys would find that 
attractive?

FABIENNE
I don't give a damn what men find 
attractive. It's unfortunate what we 
find pleasing to the touch and 
pleasing to the eye is seldom the 
same.

BUTCH
If you a pot belly, I'd punch you in 
it.

FABIENNE
You'd punch me in my belly?

BUTCH
Right in the belly.

FABIENNE
I'd smother you. I'd drop it on your 
right on your face 'til you couldn't 
breathe.

BUTCH
You'd do that to me?

FABIENNE
Yes!

BUTCH
Did you get everything, sugar pop?

FABIENNE
Yes, I did.

BUTCH
Good job.

FABIENNE
Did everything go as planned?

BUTCH
You didn't listen to the radio?

FABIENNE
I never listen to your fights. Were 
you the winner?

BUTCH
I won alright.

FABIENNE
Are you still retiring?

BUTCH
Sure am.
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