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FADE IN:

EXT. SOMERS COLLEGE - DAY

From the sky, the campus of this Floridian College appears as a pristine little village complete with houses and small buildings, grass and trees. 

On the athletic fields, the football and soccer teams practice while the cross-country team runs their daily laps. Students take advantage of the tennis and basketball courts. 

By the residence halls, cars, station wagons, and SUVs clog the campus roads and parking lots. As soon as a parking space opens, another automobile fills the void immediately. HORNS and YELLS of frustrated motorists fill the air.

STUDENTS and PARENTS unload their possessions and transport them into their dormitories.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S CAR – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Inside a well-packed Ford Taurus station wagon is BRENDAN PAULSON, a 21-year old college senior with average looks but extraordinary ambition. 

He is caught up in the stop and go traffic. He looks to his left and right. He finds cars on both sides with the same goal - finding a parking space. 




BRENDAN


Shit!

He spikes the steering wheel in frustration. 





CUT TO:

INT. CAMPUS HOUSING OFFICE – DAY - CONTINUOUS

MS. BARBARA SCHULHOF, 40’s, watches over the campus with a telescope from her 5th floor window in the Somers College administrative building. 




MS. SCHULHOF


Look at all those little piss-ants. Every year, they bring their dreams and their immaturity.  

She turns to face a tall, overzealous 22-year-old resident assistant. His shirt is starched and spotless. From a lanyard hangs a laminated badge that reads VANCE DREWS – RESIDENT ASSISTANT. 




MS. SCHULHOF


I trust that you will uphold the law in the Hilltop Dormitories. 




VANCE



(cocky)


I did lead all campus RA’s in disciplinary write-ups last year.




MS. SCHULHOF


Yes you did, but I would hate to see another prank like last year. 

She throws a picture across the desk to Vance.




MS. SCHULHOF


Last year’s prank was tasteless and sacrilegious. 

Vance views a photograph of a crucified Jesus wearing sunglasses and wrapped in Christmas lights with a giant bow around his waist. 




VANCE


Festive, but definitely appalling.




MS. SCHULHOF


Each of the last three years, a serious prank has been pulled. Along with some minor ones...

She pulls out a flyer that has her head complete with an Adolph Hitler mustache and the caption “MEIN KAMPUS: HITLER OF THE DORMS”. 




MS. SCHULHOF


...of which I was the target.

Vance holds back his smile at the sight of the poster.




MS. SCHULHOF


And they got you as well.

Next, she produces a Saturday Night Fever poster that has been altered with Vance Drew’s head on John Travolta’s body with the caption “VANCE CAN DANCE”. Vance frowns in disgust.




MS. SCHULHOF


Pranks like these will not go unpunished this year. And you’ll see to that. 



(beat)


Is that understood, Vance?




VANCE


Yes, Ms. Schulhof.




MS. SCHULHOF


Very good. You’re excused.



(beat)


And take the pictures as a reminder.

Vance gathers the photographs and poster from the table and leaves. Ms. Schulhof returns to her telescope.




MS. SCHULHOF


There will be no shenanigans this year at Somers College.





CUT TO:

INT. HILLTOP DORMITORY – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Brendan, carrying a laundry basket overloaded with some of his belongings, navigates through the crowded dorm hallway. A FRESHMAN darts in and out of the people in the hallway and bumps Brendan. Brendan hits the wall. 




BRENDAN



(under his breath)


Damn Freshman. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – DAY - CONTINUOUS

A dorm room in which four beds have been spaced out and turned on their sides to create a wrestling ring. Inside the ring, BRETT CLARK, a skinny 21 year old wearing baggy and beat up clothing and JOEY SALVINO, an overweight and shirtless 21 year old, compete. 

The door swings open, and Brendan enters. He hears the commotion, but the items he carries obscures his vision. He drops the laundry basket.




BRENDAN


What the hell is this?

Joey looks up while holding Brett face down in a headlock. Brett squirms to look up, but Joey holds.




JOEY


Brendan Paulson! Jump on in!




BRETT



(gasping for air)


Brendan, I need help...Tag in...Tag in.

Brett reaches out for help. 




BRENDAN



Come on, Joey, wrestling isn’t a sport.

Joey lets go of Brett who falls to the linoleum. 




JOEY


Okay, Mister Intramural Athlete of the Year.

Brendan throws Joey a shirt. 




BRENDAN


Please put that back on. That’s one pair of tits I don’t want to see this year.

Brett looks up from the floor. 




BRETT


Notice anything different?




BRENDAN


Who did you borrow the bed from?




JOEY


See, Brett. I told you he’s smart.




BRETT


I hate to tell you this.

Brendan starts to frown.




BRETT


We got a fourth coming.

Brendan kicks his laundry basket. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – SAME DAY

The room has been divided into four equal sections. Joey relaxes on his bed with a comic book. Above him hangs a poster of Louie Anderson, a rubber chicken in a noose, and a bunch of small pictures of comedians. 




JOEY


These books are about as funny as Brett thinking he’s a ladies man. 

Brett stops reading his Playboy magazine and puts on some cologne. Pictures of women in swimsuits adorn his walls and a mirror hangs on the ceiling above his bed. 




BRETT


Real funny, fat boy. 



(beat)


How much longer, Brendan?




BRENDAN


Almost done.

Brendan puts one last nail in the wall and places his hockey stick on the wall. 




BRENDAN


Behold, Excalibur.

He climbs off his chair and looks at his section of the room and then turns to the blank walls and empty bed of their mystery roommate.




BRENDAN


No sense waiting for him. Let’s go boozing.





CUT TO:

EXT. FRAT HOUSE – NIGHT – MOMENTS LATER

Strobe lights and flashing lights penetrate the windows of this run-down house. Brendan, Joey and Brett wait in a line that leads up to the front porch where TOM FAUCHER, 22 years old, big and stocky, screens everyone. 




BRETT


Don’t worry guys. We sat next to each other in Latin. We’re in.

The line moves along. Tom lets in a small group. A pair of freshmen, JIMMY SALAMENTA & CHUCK TUBBS, separate Brett from his reunion with Tom.  




TOM


Who the hell are you?




JIMMY 


Jimmy Salamenta. My dad donated the library. 




TOM


I don’t care. You’re a freshman, so go beat off.




JIMMY 



(annoyed)


You’re a fucking Neanderthal Sloth that probably doesn’t even know how to read. 

Tom starts to laugh. Jimmy turns his back. Before he can walk down the steps, Tom grabs him by the waist and gives him a shove over a bush and onto the lawn. 

Tom smiles at Chuck who quickly scurries down the steps to the aid of his tossed friend.




TOM


Next.

Brett steps up. Tom has a confused look on his face.




TOM


Is everyone lost tonight?




BRETT

Tom Faucher, it’s me. Brett Clark from Latin class. You used to cheat off me. 

Tom tries to remember.




BRETT


Remember, “it’s only an honor code violation if we get caught”?

Tom smiles.




TOM


Oh, yeah. Now, I remember. I got a “C” thanks to you. 

Brett smiles and looks back at Brendan and Joey. 




TOM


As in “see you later”.

Brett drops his head in rejection – a position he knows rather well.





CUT TO:

INT. KEEGAN’S PUB – NIGHT – AN HOUR LATER

College Students cram into a bar adorned with Somers College paraphernalia. Brendan and Brett stand in a corner watching everyone else. Joey arrives and distributes beers.




JOEY 


To our fourth and final year. 

They raise their bottles. 




JOEY


After this year, you two losers are on your own. 

Joey laughs as they tap bottles. They take a sip and then raise their glasses again. 




BRENDAN


To our new roommate, whoever he may be. I hope he’s a freak that kills himself, so we can get 4.0’s. 

A second tap and a second drink.




BRETT


To hot women and even hotter sex.

They tap and drink again. Brett spits out his sip after seeing MEGAN, a stunningly attractive 21-year-old blond. 




BRETT


Holy shit, that’s Megan from my sophomore year Ethics class.  




BRENDAN


What happened to her?




BRETT


I don’t know, but she looks dead up like Julia Schultz.




JOEY


Who?




BRETT


Miss February 1998, from San Diego, California. Born in 1980...




BRENDAN



(interrupting)


Spare us the book report.



(beat)


You should go talk to her.

Brett turns away.




BRETT


No, I shouldn’t.




BRENDAN


Why not?




JOEY


Brett called her a dwarf two years ago.




BRETT


Even worse. I called her a troll.




BRENDAN


Well, trolls can be cute. Think of all those little dolls everyone takes to big exams. 




BRETT


Trust me. She knows what I meant when I said it. And it wasn’t, “hey, you’re a good luck charm”.




JOEY


Wasn’t that the day before her accident with the campus shuttle.




BRETT


Yup. She missed an entire school year because of rehab and surgery. 




BRENDAN


Come on, that was two years ago. We’ve all matured. 




JOEY


You don’t have to worry, she’s coming this way right now.

The three of them stare as Megan makes her way through the crowded room. Megan cuts into their conversation.




MEGAN

I remember you. 

She looks at his clothes. Brett volunteers before she can speak again.




BRETT


It’s the grunge look.




MEGAN


More like the grubby look.

She turns to her right and sees another guy dressed similar. 




MEGAN


Now that’s the grunge look.

She walks over to the guy and plants a big, unsuspecting kiss on his lips. Joey and Brendan laugh hysterically. Brett drops his head in defeat.




BRETT


I deserved that.

A WAITRESS walks over with a bottle and shot glasses.




WAITRESS


He looks like he needs a shot.




JOEY


Yes, he does. Fire three up!

The Waitress pours and is just about to stop, when...




BRETT


Fill-to-the-line.

Brett looks up with a grin.





CUT TO:

EXT. HILLTOP DORMITORY – NIGHT – HOURS LATER

A cab pulls up to the curb and Brendan and Joey get out. Brendan pays.




BRENDAN


Keep the change.

A couple yards away, Vance has an uncooperative DRUNK STUDENT performing a field sobriety test. 




VANCE


I want you to touch your nose while reciting the alphabet. 




DRUNK STUDENT



(mocking)


I want you to jerk off while singing Staying Alive.

The Drunk Student complies with his own test and begins to dance like John Travolta from Saturday Night Fever and Pulp Fiction.




DRUNK STUDENT


Look at me. I’m Vance Drews, the RA.

Brendan and Joey laugh.




JOEY


That “Vance Can Dance” shit will never die.




BRENDAN


Yeah, but let’s get Brett inside before Vance spots us.

Brendan and Joey reach into the back seat and help Brett out of the cab. 




BRETT



(babbling)


Hey look, Vance is giving dancing lessons. Vance can dance. Vance can dance.

Joey quickly covers Brett’s mouth as they rush him towards the back door of their dormitory.





CUT TO:

INT. HILLTOP DORMITORY ELEVATOR – NIGHT – MOMENTS LATER

Brett teeter-totters between Brendan and Joey. Brendan and Joey take turns straightening him up, before the other has to support him.




BRETT



(babbling)


I wanted some dancing lessons. Chicks dig a guy that can dance. 




BRENDAN


Okay, Casanova. 

The doors open, and a female ASIAN STUDENT, 18, enters the elevator. She steps in and immediately turns her back to them and faces the elevator doors. 




BRETT



(to Brendan & Joey)


Watch this.

Brett leans forward and gives her his best drunken smile.




BRETT


Me love you long time.

He gets a disgusted smile in return. She pushes the elevator button for the next available floor and steps even closer to the exit doors. 




BRENDAN


I apologize for my roommate’s behavior. He’s a little drunk.




ASIAN STUDENT


And a big asshole.

The elevator doors open and she gets out.




BRETT

Room 605. Bring a friend.

Brett starts to laugh on his own until the elevator doors shut and then Brendan and Joey join in.




JOEY



(sarcastic)


Damn you’re smooth, Brett.





CUT TO:

INT. HILLTOP DORMITORY – NIGHT – A SHORT TIME LATER

The elevator doors open and Brendan peeks out. All is clear, so they step into the hallway.




JOEY


Shhh...Our new roommate might be asleep.

They reach the door to their room. Joey fumbles the keys around until he gets the right one.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

The door begins to open slowly.




BRENDAN


Is he asleep?

Brendan and Joey lean in slowly. Brett falls forward causing a domino effect that results in the door flying open with a THUD. All three of them fall into the room. 




BRETT 


Oops.

They all laugh as they get up. They turn their attention to the fourth bed and find nothing. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – AN HOUR LATER

Brendan and Joey relax on the lone couch in the room. They sip glasses of water while snacking on a pizza. 




JOEY


Maybe we lucked out and they never booked a fourth.




BRENDAN


And miss out on $4000 in housing. 




JOEY


Classes start on Tuesday. We’ll just have to see what happens over the next few days.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - DAY

A shadow rises and falls off the wall as Brendan does his morning pushups. Brett lies past out in his bed with a trashcan. Joey sits on the couch watching “MASH” on the television.




BRENDAN


Forty-nine...fifty.

Brendan pulls a chair over to watch television.




BRENDAN


What is this?




JOEY


It’s MASH. The greatest half hour comedy show ever. 



(beat)


And this is my favorite episode. It’s about Captain Jonathan Tuttle. 

ON TELEVISION: “MASH” episode titled “TUTTLE”. Hawkeye and Trapper John sit on their respectable cots. Radar stands holding a martini. 




TRAPPER



(on television)


So, when you got drafted




HAWKEYE



(on television)


He got drafted.




TRAPPER JOHN



(on television)


Just in case you wet your cot.




HAWKEYE



(on television)


Precisely.

Joey mutes the television volume.




BRENDAN


What’s so good about it?




JOEY


First of all, it’s MASH. But this is a particularly awesome episode. Hawkeye, Trapper John, and Radar pull an awesome prank. They enlist Hawkeye’s imaginary childhood friend as a doctor. He’s an Adonis and a roll model. He donates his pay to the orphanage, and just when he is about to receive an award, they kill him off. 




BRENDAN


Sounds a little too far fetched. Even for comedy.



(beat)


Speaking of Comedy. How did your stand up go over the summer?




JOEY



(bluntly)


Horrible.




BRENDAN


What happened?




JOEY


It was this simple little club.





DISSOLVE TO:

PLAYBACK - INT. COMEDY CLUB 

Like a Flashback, only the scene occurs on the television. 

Joey, in a checkered suit and loud tie, stands on a small stage in the corner of a bar on “Amateur Night”. He sweats profusely under the single stage light as he staggers through his jokes. 




JOEY ON STAGE



(nervous)


Wow, what a beautiful crowd. And well dressed too. 



(beat)


My mom helped me pick out this suit. I figured it would be good for one laugh.

Slight chuckle in the crowd.




JOEY (V.O.)


It was all down hill from there. 




JOEY ON STAGE 


Did I mention that you’re a beautiful crowd?




HECKLER (O.S.)


You sure did, Shamu.

Audience laughs at the HECKLER’s comment. 




JOEY (V.O.)


The heckling started right away.




JOEY ON STAGE


I use to date a beautiful, skinny woman. We’re no longer together.




HECKLER (O.S.)


No fucking way! Did you eat her?

Audience laughs even louder.




JOEY ON STAGE 



(stuttering)


She br-broke up with me. She said I was too-ta-too much man. 




HECKLER (O.S.)


Yeah, 200 pounds too much.

Audience laughs uncontrollably at the heckling.




JOEY (V.O.)


Then I lost all focus. 

On stage, Joey goes silent and wipes the sweat from his forehead. He MUMBLES and then goes into his pockets for his note cards.




JOEY (V.O.)


I was bombing. I sounded worse than Chris Rock’s character in the movie “Down To Earth”. 

Limon slices and lime squares begin to fly at Joey on the stage. He fends off a few and then runs off the stage. Once off the stage, the crowd CHEERS. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – DAY 

Brendan has his hand on Joey’s shoulder to console him.




BRENDAN


I can’t believe it went that bad. I’ve read your stuff, and I thought it was great. 




JOEY


Thanks. I guess I’m only funny when people don’t have to look at me. 



(beat)


So I think I’ll stick to pranks and write some scripts – half hour comedies like MASH. 



(beat)


Who knows, maybe even pull off a prank like Captain Tuttle.




BRENDAN


Joey, have you been mistaking hairspray for breath freshener? 

Pause.




JOEY


Did you hear that? It’s called silence. You’re not funny. 

Joey turns back to the television. 




BRETT



(groggy)


Would you both shut the hell up.




JOEY


Awh, Sleeping Bretty is alive.




BRETT


What the fuck happened last night?




BRENDAN


Fill-to-the-line. Fill-to-the-line.




BRETT


What?




JOEY


That was your battle cry every time you ordered a shot. Fill-to-the-line.

Brett looks into the trashcan beside his bed. 




BRETT


Awh, nasty! It looks like Taco Bell in here.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE CAFETERIA – DAY – HOURS LATER

Brendan and Joey are eating lunch quietly when Vance makes a stop at their table. Brendan and Joey do not look up right away. Vance puts his hands on the table. 




VANCE


Hello, boys.




BRENDAN



(low tone)


Hey, Vance.




VANCE


I received a complaint last night from a freshman. It seems someone in the Hilltop elevator harassed her and told her to come to room 605 for a good time. 

Brendan and Joey look at each other with uncertainty. 




BRENDAN


Gee, Vance. That’s our room. 




JOEY


It must have been the mad rambling of a drunk. This place is full of them.




VANCE


You better hope it was. If I find out it was someone from your room, he’ll be meeting with Barbara Schulhof.

Vance walks away.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE BOOK STORE – DAY 

Brendan walks up and down the aisle in search of a book. 




BRENDAN


The Writer’s Bible. Where is it?

Brett arrives. 




BRETT


Hey, Brendan. 




BRENDAN


What’s our status?




BRETT


Still no fourth.



(beat)


What are you looking for?




BRENDAN


The Writer’s Bible. 

Brett looks on the other side of the aisle while Brendan walks down the aisle looking.

A cute REDHEAD, 20, walks up looking for a book. Brett turns around, and the Redhead spies the book in his hand.




REDHEAD



(pouting)
Oh, shoot. You got the last copy.

Brett looks at her and then at the book.




BRETT



(teasing)


Just missed out, didn’t you?




REDHEAD


I really need that book.




BRETT


I bet you do. So does my roommate over there. 

Brett points at Brendan who is still looking.




REDHEAD



(flirting)


Isn’t there some way I can change your mind?

She licks her finger and draws a line to her nice breasts. 




BRETT



(agreeing)


Those are nice. 

She smiles as Brett gets lost in her chest. She takes the book and walks away. 




BRETT


Wait, I didn’t get your number.

She’s out of sight.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - DAY

The fourth bed is still vacant. Joey and Brett put on their coats and head for the door. Brendan fills a gym bag and has Excalibur at his side.




BRENDAN


And I expect my change. So, don’t buy anything stupid. 




BRETT


Yes, Mom. 



(to Joey)


What does he think we are? Kids?




JOEY


Worse. College students.





CUT TO:

INT. FLOOR HOCKEY COURT – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Brendan, with Excalibur, stands among a bunch of students with hockey sticks waiting to be picked for a team. Brendan is one of the smallest students in the litter. The REFEREE, a college aged student wearing stripes, looks down the line.




REFEREE


Shane Black and Kevin Smith. You guys can be captains.

SHANE and KEVIN, the two biggest students step forward. 





CUT TO:

INT. DEPARTMENT STORE – DAY – CONTINUOUS

Joey and Brett fill a cart with random items from the Halloween display and back to school display. 




JOEY


Severed hand? You can never have enough of these. 

He throws it in the cart. 





CUT TO:

INT. FLOOR HOCKEY COURT – DAY - CONTINUOUS

One by one students are picked by Shane and Kevin until Brendan and two others are left. 




REFEREE


It looks like we have enough for two teams. Sorry, guys, you’ll just have to come back next week.

Brendan’s head drops in despair.




KEVIN


Wait, what about substitutes in case of injury?




REFEREE


Good idea. One more pick each.

Hope has been renewed in Brendan.




SHANE


I’ll take the dude in blue.

Now only two remain: Brendan and JAMES, a student slightly bigger than Brendan. Kevin points at his two options.




KEVIN


What are your names?




BRENDAN



(excited)


Br-Br-Brendan.




JAMES


James.




KEVIN


I don’t want a stutterer. 

James smiles in appreciation and joins his teammates.





CUT TO:

INT. DEPARTMENT STORE – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Joey pushes the cart down the aisle when Brett jumps out in front of him with a life-size cardboard coffin. Joey stops just in time.




BRETT


What about this?




JOEY


Definitely, he’d hate that! 

He puts the item into the shopping cart.





CUT TO:

EXT. LIBRARY – DAY – HOUR LATER

Brendan sits at a table no longer wearing gym clothes but deep into a stack of books. PROFESSOR, 50’s, walks by in a hurry. He stops and back tracks.



PROFESSOR 


Hey, Brendan.

Brendan looks up.




PROFESSOR 


I thought there was a floor hockey game today.



BRENDAN

I didn’t get picked, so I decided to come here and kill some time.



PROFESSOR 


It’s better this way. You probably write better than you play. See you in class.

He pats Brendan on the shoulder and leaves.




BRENDAN



(under his breath)


Thanks, dick.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – A FEW HOURS LATER

Plastic bags and wrappers from the shopping spree cover the floor of the dimly lit room. Joey and Brett construct a coffin as the door opens. Brendan walks right into a fake spider web and immediately begins to spit and wipe his face as if it was the real thing.




BRENDAN


Shit.

Brendan takes in the decorations around the room and the mess on the floor before responding.




BRETT


You like?




BRENDAN


Impressed as always. Anything else new?

Joey points to the once vacant bed. And in the desk chair sits the new roommate swiveling slightly from side to side while keeping his back to Brendan the whole time. 




BRENDAN


Kinda short, isn’t he?




BRETT


Go introduce yourself.




BRENDAN


Hi, I’m Brendan Paulson. The athletic roommate.

The swiveling stops. A hand slowly rises as if to tell him to be quiet. 




BRENDAN


I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to interrupt your reading. 

The roommate turns towards Brendan slightly. Brendan notices a hockey stick in his hands. He swivels back, and Brendan’s eyes dart to the wall. There is a void over his bed.




BRENDAN


Hey, buddy, the roommates should have explained to you that no one is allowed to touch Excalibur.

Brendan walks over to confront his new roommate, when all of a sudden the chair swivels around and the stick smacks Brendan in the face. The chair quickly swivels back.




JOEY


Oh shit, slashing!

Brett and Joey laugh as Brendan checks his face. No blood. Brett jumps up.




BRETT


Don’t take that shit! Hit him!

Brendan tries to remain cool. 




BRENDAN


Listen, little man.

The chair swings around again, but Brendan avoids the stick and lands a punch to his new roommate’s face. The head of a skeleton sails off into the air. Brendan’s first reaction is of horror. 

Once the skeleton head hits the floor, Brendan realizes it was another one of Joey’s pranks. He turns around to find Brett and Joey laughing uncontrollably. 




JOEY


Priceless! If you could only see your face the moment you knocked his head off.

Brendan grabs Excalibur, and in doing so, the skeleton’s hand and arm come along as it is still tied to the hockey stick. Brendan now notices the string used to control the chair and free arm of the skeleton. 




BRENDAN


You guys need to date more.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT

Brett enters holding a handout. Joey and Brendan do homework. 




BRETT


Check this out! 

Brett shoves the handout in front of Joey. It reads: “SYR Service - Setup Your Roommate – Sponsored by the Somers College Singles Club”. 




JOEY


Not interested this year. 




BRETT


I wasn’t thinking about you. I was thinking about Phil. 

Brendan stops typing on his computer.




BRENDAN


Who’s Phil?




BRETT


The fourth roommate.




BRENDAN



(shocked)


You named the skeleton? It’s bad enough you dress him in your own  clothes. Did you actually have to name him?




JOEY


Yup. And if you’ll excuse us, we have to find him a match. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT

Joey, Brett and Phil huddle around Brendan’s computer. 




BRETT


Now, let’s say something about his redeeming qualities.  




JOEY


He does have good bone structure. 

Brett looks at Phil’s skull.




BRETT


And how about those deep, dark eyes?




JOEY


Yeah, that’s good.





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

The main office for the Somers College school newspaper. KATHY, 21-year-old redhead, works on the layout of the sports section. Brendan works on his latest story. 




KATHY


How’s the article coming? I reserved a quarter page for you.




BRENDAN



(agitated)


For the Fencing Club? Why? Nobody cares about them. Nobody cares about anything in this newspaper. No one reads this piece of shit.




KATHY


Still bummed about getting snubbed?




BRENDAN


Bummed. No. More like disgruntled. Agitated. Pissed off. 



(beat)


I’m on my fourth year with this newspaper. I deserve my first choice of assignments. But Curt decided that his brother Jim gets football while his girlfriend Sue covers basketball. 




KATHY


I bet that’s not all she covers.




BRENDAN


Who do I have to sleep with to get a better assignment? 




KATHY



(teasing)


You can start with me.




BRENDAN


That didn’t get me very far last year.

Kathy smacks him on the head with a newspaper.




BRENDAN


That would of hurt if the paper was more than 8 pages. 



(beat)


What does hurt is how Curt keeps giving me the shaft.




KATHY


Do you think I enjoy layout? It sucks. There’s a word for all this bullshit. It’s called politics. 



(beat)


We should start a coup.

Brendan nods in agreement. An Instant Messenger window appears with a note from “CASANOVA69” that reads “CHECK OUT MY NEW PROFILE”.




BRENDAN


What is Brett up to now?

Brendan opens up Brett’s profile (Casanova69).




BRENDAN



(reading to himself)


Date needed. Please help me set up my roommate. He’s deadly quiet and just under five feet.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brett holds Phil upright while Joey measures his height. 




BRENDAN (V.O.)


Pale complexion with deep, dark eyes - the kind a girl can get lost in. Hair - none, because bald is beautiful. He has excellent bone structure and not an ounce of fat. Unfortunately, he doesn’t have any muscle either - sorry no six pack - but I’m willing to throw one in. Please help me get my roommate out of his social grave. His IM Name is mini-Casanova. 





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brendan closes down his Instant Messenger account and the newspaper article about the fencing team.




KATHY


What’s wrong?

Brendan gives her a pat on the back as he leaves.




BRENDAN

We’ll discuss the coup in a few minutes.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – MOMENTS LATER

Brett exchanges instant messages with “DivaY2K” while Joey dresses Phil. 




BRETT


I can’t believe the response we’re getting.

Joey puts a necktie around Phil’s neck. 




JOEY


At this rate, he’ll be set up for all the dances this year.

The door opens, and Brendan enters the room. He shuts it immediately after entering. 




BRENDAN


What are you clowns doing?




BRETT



(excited)


Brendan, you gotta check this out. 

Brendan walks over to his computer. Six Instant Messenger windows are open with six different girls inquiring about Phil. 




BRETT


I think I can turn Phil into a celebrity. Look at this.

Brett maximizes his conversation with “RedRose82”.




BRETT



(reading)


I think it’s a bold idea to post your roommate on the college’s electronic bulletin board. He sounds like a nice guy. My roommate is also really short and shy. We should set them up. 




BRENDAN


That’s sad. 

Another instant messenger window pops up. 

 


BRETT


Hey, quick, what’s Phil’s last name?

Joey and Brendan look at each other dumbfounded. 




BRETT


How about Europe. Get it. Phil Europe. Phil her up.




BRENDAN


Nobody has a last name like that.




JOEY


How about Tadaline. As in Brett’s favorite expression: “fill to the line”.




BRETT


Tadaline. I like that. That’s believable. 

Brett types in Phil’s new last name and sends it to ValleyChik007. Immediately, she responds back.




BRETT



(reading)


Is he Italian? 

Brett claps his hands while laughing. Joey slides in quickly and types.




JOEY


Write this:



(dictating to Brett)

You know what they say about Italian men and their package.

He sends the instant message. 

ValleyChik007 responds with just a smile icon.




BRETT


Gentleman, the legend of Phil Tadaline has begun! 





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM – NIGHT – AN HOUR LATER

Brendan returns to his article on the fencing team when Kathy strolls over with a big smile.




KATHY


Great news for you.




BRENDAN


What’s that?




KATHY


Curt called while you were out and he took his brother off football. Apparently, he wrote something that pissed off the star quarterback, Sean Klatt. 

Brendan begins to smile.




KATHY


It’s up for grabs, so I suggested your name, but he disagreed. 

Brendan’s smile disappears.




KATHY


He wants to put it out as a contest. Anyone interested has to write an article on a pro football game, and then he’ll pick the best writer.




BRENDAN


I’m screwed. He’ll never choose me.




KATHY


Actually, he said he needs the best writer for the job and will push aside all politics.




BRENDAN


I’ll believe that when I see it. 




KATHY


Well, you could always shave your head and change your name so he doesn’t recognize you.

Brendan gives her a smug smile as she continues to layout the sports section. Brendan gets an idea and his smug smile turns into a smile of confidence.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – MOMENTS LATER

Brett instant messages with “BlueBetty10” using the account name “Mini-Casanova”. In front of him are three open Playboy magazines. Joey pulls up a chair. 




JOEY


It’s time to go to the bullpen?




BRETT


Okay, skipper, my arm was getting tired.

Brett gets up and walks away with his magazines. Joey adjusts the monitor before taking over on the keyboard.




JOEY


Let’s see if she likes to laugh.

The door flies open and in rushes Brendan. 




BRENDAN


Joey, I need the computer. 




JOEY


Sorry. Phil’s online with a chick.




BRENDAN


I have a chance to become the newspaper’s football journalist.

The words send a shock through Brett and Joey.




BRETT


No frigging way!  




JOEY


Let me just get rid of this girl.

Joey types a quick message. “Gotta go. My roommate needs me to listen to his problems.” Joey sends it and gets out of the chair. 




BRENDAN



(reading aloud)


You’re roommate is so lucky to have you. 

He turns to Joey and Brett.




BRENDAN


What kind of shit do you feed these girls?

Without looking up from his Playboy magazine, Brett handles the question.




BRETT


Exactly what they want to read.

Brendan closes out the instant message window and begins his writing.





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM - DAY

Brendan, Kathy, Vance and three other writers for the newspaper sit around a table. CURT JONES, 22 years old and heavyset, addresses the sports writing staff. 




CURT


It was a long and difficult decision. I had plenty of excellent stories on the ball games last night. Two of you in this room wrote an excellent article. 

Curt looks around the room at his staff and stops on Vance. 




CURT


I was very impressed by yours, Vance.

Vance smiles. Curt looks away and zeroes in on Brendan.




CURT


Brendan, I know we don’t always see eye-to-eye. I want you to know, that of all the people in this room, you wrote the best article.

Brendan begins to smile and so does Kathy. 




CURT


But, I got a last minute article emailed to me from someone who could not make it today. And his article... 



(beat)


Well, it was perfect. So, I’m giving the job to a new guy. His name is Phil Tadaline.

Brendan’s smile drops. Vance spikes a pen. 




VANCE



(furious)


Who the hell is Phil? He probably isn’t even a journalism major! 




CURT


That doesn’t matter.




VANCE


It should. I’m your best friend, and I want to cover a major sport!




BRENDAN



(irate)


Forget about you, Vance! 



(turns to Curt)


You screwed me again, Curt!

Brendan gets out of his chair and turns his back and bends over a table.




BRENDAN


Why don’t you just give me a good anal raping in front of everyone. 




CURT


Brendan, I understand why you’re mad. Phil’s article and your article were both excellent.  




BRENDAN


Do you even know this guy? What makes you think you can count on him?




CURT



(vindictive)


Oh, I don’t know. Maybe it’s because he knows how to spellcheck his work. 

Curt slides Brendan and Phil’s articles across the table. Brendan’s has 4 noticeable red marks and Phil’s is perfect. Brendan shuts up and leaves the room angry. Kathy chases.





CUT TO:

INT. KEEGAN’S PUB – NIGHT – SAME DAY

Brendan, Joey, and Brett relax in a booth with a pitcher of beer. Joey raises his glass. 




BRENDAN


To Phil Tadaline, the new football writer at the SC EXPRESS. 




BRENDAN, JOEY, & BRETT 


Cheers.

They drink. ALISON, 22-year-old college student/waitress, walks by with a rack of shot glasses. 




BRETT



(shouting)


Alison, a round of kamikaze shots for my table.

Alison turns around and joins them in the booth. 




ALISON


Did I hear you mention Phil Tadaline? 

Brett looks to Joey and Brendan for his answer. Joey nods yes while Brendan shakes his head no.




ALISON


Do you know him?




BRETT


Well, actually we do.




ALISON


Is he here tonight? 




JOEY



(lying)


He came out with us, but the bouncer said no one under five feet is allowed in. Is this a bar or a frigging amusement park ride?




ALISON


That bouncer is an asshole to everyone. 



(beat)


Tell your friend I can’t wait to meet him in person. He’s so sweet. 

She gets up and walks away. 




JOEY


Wow, I wonder which one she was.




BRETT


“ShotGirl_21” is my bet.





CUT TO:

INT. VANCE’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Vance paces around his room, while CINDY, a short and attractive brunette sophomore, sits on his bed watching his every step. She has a look of concern on her face.




CINDY


Come to bed, so I can make it all better.




VANCE


I can’t believe he gave the position to some new guy, Cindy.




CINDY


Who is it?




VANCE


Phil Tadaline.




CINDY


I didn’t know he writes.




VANCE


Do you know him?




CINDY



(shyly)


Not personally, but we’ve spoken on the computer a few times. He calls himself “mini-Casanova”.





CUT TO:

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD – NIGHT – MOMENTS LATER

Brendan, Joey, and Brett make there way across campus. Brendan sticks close to Brett who wobbles slightly. 




BRETT


I finally got a number! In my fourth frigging year, I get a number. 




BRENDAN


Brett shoots. He scores.




JOEY


Give the assist to Phil.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – DAY

Brett eats a bowl of cereal while checking email. Brendan grabs his backpack and hustles for the door. 




BRETT


Why are you in such a hurry?




BRENDAN



(turning back)


I got to do some research for my journalism class.




BRETT


Research my ass. You’re going to watch the girls tennis match.




BRENDAN


I might stop by to catch a match. 




BRETT


You mean her match.

Brendan leaves without a response. Brett smiles and opens an email from “SinfulCindy”. He reads the first line and begins to choke on his cereal. He recovers.




BRETT


Shit.

Brett grabs the phone and dials out.





CUT TO:

INT. STUDENT RECORDS – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Joey sits at a desk playing Solitaire on the computer. The phone RINGS. 




JOEY


Undergraduate Admissions. Joey speaking.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Brett stands over his computer with the email from “SinfulCindy” still open.




BRETT



(frantic)


Joey, it’s Brett.




JOEY (O.S.)



(over the phone)


What’s wrong?




BRETT


Phil got an email. 





CUT TO:

INT. STUDENT RECORDS – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Joey sits calmly as Brett explains over the phone.




BRETT (O.S.)



(over the phone)


So watch out for Vance.

Joey continues to listen as Vance walks up to the desk. Joey lowers the volume on the phone so Brett’s voice cannot be heard by Vance.




JOEY


Okay, you need the home address of Susan Clarke.  



(looking up at Vance)


Please hold for a second. 

Joey pushes the hold button as Vance hangs over his desk.




VANCE


I need to check on a student.




JOEY


And you are?




VANCE


Vance Drews.




JOEY


I know that. But you’re just an RA. You’re not authorized to view student records.

Joey turns his eyes away and takes Brett off of hold.




JOEY


I apologize Dean Edwards. That was one of our over-zealous RA’s.

Vance stares him down as he talks on the phone.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – DAY - CONTINUOUS

A puzzled Brett listens to Joey.  




JOEY (O.S.)



(over phone)


You know how they sometimes have power trips.




BRETT


Joey, is Vance there now?





CUT TO:

INT. STUDENT RECORDS – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Vance still leans over Joey as he bluffs through the phone call. 




JOEY


Oh, you want his name?

Vance covers his badge with his hand. Joey looks at him and smiles.




JOEY


It’s not even worth sharing, Sir.

Vance shoots him a firm look and then storms off.





CUT TO:

INT. CAMPUS HOUSING OFFICE – DAY – AN HOUR LATER

Vance stands over Barbara Schulhof as she searches through the student database on her computer.




MS. SCHULHOF


Always come to me first.




VANCE


I thought I could handle it, but some work-study student denied me. 

A record opens up.




MS. SCHULHOF


Here it is. Philip Oliver Tadaline, Jr. Son of Philip and Paula. 

She spins around in her chair. 




MS. SCHULHOF


Why are you so interested in him?




VANCE



(lying)


Oh, Curt at the newspaper wants me to watch out for him. What’s his status?

She spins back.




MS. SCHULHOF


Undeclared commuter. He’s taking all the pre-req’s. Every class he’s in has over a hundred students. 



(beat)


I’ll print you a copy of his schedule.




VANCE


Thanks.

She hits one button.




MS. SCHULHOF


You turned in only a handful of disciplinary referrals. Are students actually behaving?




VANCE


Of course. I got their respect.




MS. SCHULHOF


I don’t want them to respect you. I want them to fear me. 





CUT TO:

EXT. TENNIS COURTS - DAY

A small crowd, including Brett and Brendan, watches SAMANTHA KLEIN, a short, 20-year-old blond, run down each of her opponent’s passing shots. Her grunts and hustle show how hard she fights for the point. COACH JONES, female 30’s, twitches with excitement on every shot.




COACH JONES



(quietly)


Come on, Samantha. 

Samantha charges the net and dives to return a shot that dies on her opponent’s side of the net. Everyone applauds the point.




BRENDAN



(whispering to Brett)


Match point.

Samantha walks back to serve.




BRENDAN


I told you she’s good.

Samantha serves. Her opponent hits a powerful cross-court shot that Samantha runs down and returns with a high lob. Her opponent settles under it. 

Samantha charges across the court in time to return the overhead smash of her opponent. She drills the ball down the sideline untouched to end the match. 

Samantha wipes the sweat from her forehead and shakes her opponent’s hand at the net. Brendan, Brett and the small crowd applaud the end of the match.





CUT TO:

INT. SAMANTHA’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT

Samantha checks her email. On the wall hangs a poster of Amanda Coetzer. In the bed next to her sits SEAN KLATT, her attractive boyfriend with an athletic build and a cocky, obnoxious attitude.




SAMANTHA



(sweetly)


I missed you at my match today, Sean.




SEAN


Well, after football practice, I was tired. Plus, you know those matches are too boring for me. 

The comment hurts Samantha, but she keeps her eyes on the computer.




SEAN


They should encourage hitting your opponent with the tennis ball and replace the grunting with swearing. That would make it more exciting.

Samantha turns to face him with tears in her eyes.




SAMANTHA


Sean, you’re an asshole.




SEAN


Here you go crying again. All over your stupid little sport for short people.




SAMANTHA


I’m sorry it’s not as macho as football, but it’s something I enjoy, and I’m good at it.




SEAN


Yeah, but you’re even better when you play with my racquet. 

Sean grabs his crotch. Samantha wipes her tears and collects her emotions. 




SAMANTHA



(calmly)


Please leave.

Sean hops off the bed and throws a pillow onto the floor. Just before exiting, he turns back for one final statement. 




SEAN


Call me when you’re ready for make-up sex.

He leaves. Samantha just sits at her desk and tries to fight off the anger. She opens up her instant messenger account. 




SAMANTHA


Where are my girls?

She checks a special interest category (Tennis) and finds mini-Casanova. She contemplates her next move. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brendan works on a Phil’s football article when am instant message for Phil pops up from TennisChik007.




BRENDAN



(reading)


Hiyi.

Brendan swings around in his chair to an empty room.




BRENDAN


Hey, Brett. Phil has an IM!




BRETT (O.S.)


I’m on the crapper! You write.




BRENDAN


I don’t know what to say.




BRETT (O.S.)


Just be yourself!

Another message appears: “IF YOU’RE BUSY - I UNDERSTAND” 




BRENDAN


 Umm...

Brendan begins to type.




BRENDAN


No, I’m just finishing a football article for the school newspaper.

The next message appears.




BRENDAN


I like your articles, but next time, mention that the team’s quarterback, Sean Klatt, is a conceited and obnoxious asshole.

Brendan laughs. He types “LOL” and sends it.





CUT TO:

INT. SAMANTHA’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Samantha lets out a slight laugh and a smile begins to form on her face. Another message appears. 




SAMANTHA



(reading)


You must like tennis.

Samantha dictates to herself while typing. 




SAMANTHA


Of course - best sport. Do you watch or play?





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brendan types fast, but he can barely keep up with the words as they come out of his mouth.




BRENDAN


I watch it on TV, and sometimes I catch our college team’s matches. This one girl Samantha reminds me of Amanda Coetzer. Lots of hustle and cute as a button. 





CUT TO:

INT. SAMANTHA’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

The message appears on the screen, and Samantha begins to melt back into her chair. She turns off her account. 




SAMANTHA


I think I’m in love.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brett enters with a Playboy in hand. 




BRETT


Is she still on?




BRENDAN


No. I guess I don’t have your touch.

Brett slaps the Playboy into Brendan’s chest.




BRETT


You got to read the Bible once in a while. 

Brendan pinches the magazine and holds it away from his chest as if it’s contaminated. 





CUT TO:

INT. MATH BUILDING HALLWAY – DAY

Vance stops outside of a classroom. He takes a quick glance at Phil Tadaline’s schedule and then his watch. He smiles and peeks through a window on the lecture room door. 





CUT TO:

INT. MATH LECTURE HALL – DAY

The room is filled with over a hundred students taking notes. Vance scans the room trying to find his target. The professor completes his lecture and Vance retreats.





CUT TO:

INT. MATH BUILDING HALLWAY - DAY

Vance leans on the wall opposite of the door. Within seconds the door to a classroom opens, and students file into the hallway. Vance examines the crowd for the shortest student.

While scanning, Cindy spots him. She has a big smile as she sneaks up from behind. She grabs him around the waist with a hug.




CINDY


Did you miss me that much?

Vance shoots around with surprise. He look at his girlfriend and without saying anything, he turns his attention back to the crowd.




CINDY


Hello? I’m right here.




VANCE


I didn’t know you have class with him.




CINDY


With who?




VANCE


With Phil.




CINDY



(disappointed)


You didn’t come to see me?




VANCE


No. I’m looking for Phil. 

The last student exits and the door closes. Vance walks over to the classroom door and looks in.





CUT TO:

INT. MATH LECTURE HALL – DAY

Only the professor remains. 





CUT TO:

INT. MATH BUILDING HALLWAY – DAY

Vance snaps his fingers in disgust. 




VANCE

Dammit, Cindy. I missed him.

Vance chases after the crowd of departing students and leaves Cindy alone in the hallway. 





CUT TO:

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD – DAY

Students hang out on the grass and benches during the midday hours. A large percentage of the students are wearing school sports jackets (Rugby, Tennis, Baseball, Football). 

A golfcart with the words “SC EXPRESS NEWS” on the side pulls up. Curt steps out and drops two bundles of the newspaper into the newspaper stands. He gets back into the golf cart and it pulls away.

First one student athlete picks up a newspaper and opens it up. It snowballs to the point where all of the students in the quad have a copy in their hands. 

They’re not just reading, they’re pointing out articles to their friends. 

Brendan and Kathy arrive in the quad. 




BRENDAN



(shocked)


Holy shit. Are we on the same campus?




KATHY


Curt calls it the Tadaline Effect.

Brendan smiles at the influence of the press.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT

Brendan and Brett are deep into their homework. Joey pulls a duffle bag from under his bed. Something inside RATTLES as he throws it on his bed.  




JOEY


Don’t wait up for me boys, I’m going out for a little P.O.T.

Brendan and Brett know the significance of the initials. 




BRENDAN


If you get caught, we don’t know you.

Joey leaves with the duffle bag.




BRETT


I’m so glad he no longer does that in our room. How come you never went with him?




BRENDAN


I’m the athlete in the room. I got better things to do with my time.



(beat)


You should try it. It might help you pick up women.




BRETT


Not the kind of women I’m after.





CUT TO:

INT. VANCE’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT

Cindy waits under the covers of Vance’s bed reading a book. The door opens, and Vance enters with a look of defeat. He unfolds Phil’s schedule and tacks it to his bulletin board.




CINDY


Any luck?




VANCE


None. He’s avoiding me. 




CINDY


Now, why would he do a thing like that?




VANCE


He’s afraid to face me after stealing my position on the newspaper. 




CINDY


Come on, Vance. I heard if it wasn’t him, then Brendan would have gotten that assignment. 

The words burn Vance.




VANCE


No way! That was my assignment until Phil came along. You have no idea how pissed off I am.




CINDY


Maybe I can make you forget about it.

She pulls away the covers to reveal red lingerie. Vance does not react favorably.




VANCE


Not tonight, I’m on rounds. 

He walks over to his closet to switch shirts. 




CINDY



(shock)


Unfucking believable!

She jumps out of the bed and walks straight to the door. She opens the door and has one foot out when...




VANCE


What are you doing?




CINDY


I’m going home.




VANCE


Not like that.




CINDY


What do you care?




VANCE


It’s indecent exposure.




CINDY


Then write me up.

She slams the door behind her. Through his door, Vance hears the catcalls and whistling of his neighbors in response to Cindy’s exit. It burns him, but he does nothing.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brendan and Joey play a video game while Brett surfs the Playboy website. 




BRENDAN


Here comes the pain!




JOEY


Fuck a duck.

Joey throws him an elbow and knocks Brendan off the chair. He lands on the floor with a splash. 




BRENDAN


Fuckwad, you made me spill my beer.




JOEY


Don’t worry, less for you to drink.

Brendan’s character dies on the screen.




JOEY


Yeah! Now drink.

Brett turns around.




BRETT


You guys got to check this out. Playboy is doing a tour of East Coast colleges and universities. They want students to write why they should stop at their school.




JOEY


Sweet. You should get right on that!

Brett turns back to the screen and finds an Instant Message from “SinfulCindy”. 




BRETT



(reading)


Hey, Phil. What are you up to?

Brett types back.





CUT TO:

INT. CINDY’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Cindy, still in her red lingerie, sits at her computer. She types with one hand while knocking back a liter-sized bottle of wine cooler. 

An Instant Message reply from “MiniCasanova” appears. 




CINDY



(slurring as she reads)

Just throwing back a few and doing some Internet surfing. 



CINDY


(dictating to herself)

Same here. What website?

She types drunkenly and sends.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brett claps his hands as he turns away from the computer to reveal the reply from “SinfulCindy”. 

The screen reads: ASAEM HERRE. WAHT WEEB SIET?




BRETT


Oh, she is tanked!

Brendan and Joey are too engrossed in their video game and drinking to look over to Brett. Brett continues typing.





CUT TO:

INT. CINDY’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Cindy waits impatiently for the response. Her face lights up when it appears.




CINDY



(reading)


Playboy – why they should do a photo shoot at our school.

Cindy looks down at her herself. She gets out of her chair and walks over to a mirror and looks herself up and down. 

She stands a little tipsy and pulls down one of her shoulder straps. She looks herself over and then finishes the last sip of her wine cooler and throws the bottle on her bed. She smiles and begins to cradle her breasts.




CINDY


I’m playboy material.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brett waits for impatiently for a reply. 




BRETT


Come on. Come on.

Joey overhears Brett.




JOEY


Don’t worry, you’ll get your turn. 

Finally, Another drunk message appears: “WHEER DO YUO LIV E? I AWNT YUO TO TAKKE A PICUTRE OF ME NAD SEN DIT WIT HYOUR LETTTRE.”

Brett laughs as he deciphers the message. He then looks at his roommates and smiles. He types: “COME TO HILLTOP, ROOM 605”.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brendan, Brett, Joey and Phil watch porn while polishing off a few beers. The door handle to the room turns slightly and then stops. 

A KNOCK makes the boys spring to action.




BRENDAN


Either of you expecting company?

Joey shakes his head and turns off the television.




JOEY


Who is it?




CINDY (O.S.)



(drunk)


Cindy Kelly. Is Phil there?

Brendan and Joey look at each other in shock.




BRENDAN


Um,...Phil’s not here. 




BRETT



(chuckling)


Yes, he is.

Joey and Brendan look at Brett who sits back drinking.




JOEY


Shut up.




CINDY(O.S.)


I want to see Phil. 




BRETT


Sure. I’ll get the door. It’s just some drunk chick.

Brett gets up. Joey and Brendan immediately grab him.




JOEY


How do you know?




BRETT


Because Phil invited her.




BRENDAN


What were you thinking?




BRETT


I don’t know. That it would be funny for some drunk chick to come over and meet Phil.

The door handle SHAKES but does not turn.




CINDY (O.S.)


Let me in. It’s cold out here and my nipples are getting hard. Plus, Phil promised me a drink. 




JOEY


Stall her.





CUT TO:

INT. HILLTOP DORMITORY - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Cindy, wearing her red lingerie under a bathrobe, tries to listen through the door to the voices inside the room. 




CINDY 


Did you just call me a stalker? 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brett reclines on the bed and cracks open another beer.




BRETT


Phil found himself a live one.

The door starts POUNDING.




BRENDAN



(whispering)


Hide Phil, and I’ll let her in.

Brett throws Phil under the bed. 




JOEY



(hushed)


Good one, Einstein. That’s the first place she’ll look.

Joey takes Phil and places him into the closet.




BRETT


Oh, even better, that’s probably the next place she’ll look. 

Brendan shakes his head and then grabs Phil. He folds him up and throws him into his laundry basket and stuffs the dirty underwear on top. 




JOEY


You’re responsible for sterilizing him later.

Brett nods, and Brendan goes to the door. 




BRENDAN


Okay, we’re ready for you.

Brendan braces himself and opens the door slightly and looks right over Cindy’s head. He easily eclipses her view as his body dominates her small frame. He looks down and is shocked by her size.




BRENDAN


Oh, shit. Your Vance’s girlfriend. 

Cindy looks at Brendan in his tank top that he barely fills.




CINDY



(interrupting with sarcasm)


No shit. You must be Brendan, the intramural champion. 

Brendan takes the verbal hit without a response. Cindy enters the room.




CINDY


So, where is he?




BRENDAN


He’s not here.

Cindy looks under the bed. Nothing. 

She opens the closet door and a mound of clothing falls on her. Brendan, Brett, and Joey laugh. 




JOEY


Avalanche!

Cindy turns her attention to Joey.




CINDY


You must be, Joey, the jokester. Looking at you makes me laugh.




BRETT



(mocking)


And you must be Cindy, the resident bitch. 

Cindy turns to Brett who moves from his desk to the couch facing the television. She looks over and sees the pictures of women over Brett’s bed and a pile of Playboy magazines. She stumbles over to him. 




CINDY


And you have to be Brett. The Drunk.




BRETT


Looks like we got something in common.




CINDY


Where’s Phil? And what took you so long to answer the door?




BRETT


Phil’s out, but he’ll be back.

Cindy looks around the room and takes in a deep whiff of the room. She starts to put things together. 




CINDY


You guys were watching porn! 



(beat)


While Phil’s out hooking up with some chick, you guys are having a circle jerk. 

Brendan and Joey have no response and then Brett finally tosses out a radical response.




BRETT


It’s what we call family time. Would you like to join us?

Brendan and Joey look at each other and then at Brett who is locked in a staring contest with Cindy. 




CINDY


Sure.

Cindy sits down next to Brett.




CINDY


Give me a beer.

Joey and Brendan are horrified and shocked at how the situation has turned around. Brett gives her a beer.




CINDY


Now, let’s see some P and P.




BRENDAN


P and P?




CINDY


Penus and Pussy.




BRETT


Cheers?

Brett raises his beer. Cindy looks at him and knocks beers.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – AN HOUR LATER

Cindy is passed out in Phil’s bed. Brendan, Joey and Brett relax over beers. 




BRENDAN


Did I miss something here? How the hell did she turn from loud, obnoxious, stalker to alcoholic, porn freak?




BRETT


She reminded me of someone from a Playboy article. She has an inferiority complex and needs to dominate, but still has moments of regression where she needs to be accepted. So I decided to just throw out the offer and see what happens.  




BRENDAN


That is too frigging crazy. I still can’t believe what you said and how she reacted.




BRETT


You haven’t seen the end of this. I got an idea. Brendan, get Phil, and Joey, get the digital camera.

Joey and Brendan look at Brett with doubts on their faces.




BRETT


Trust me.  

Brendan and Brett stand in front of Cindy with Phil between them. Brett nudges her slightly. She rolls over and is well under the influence of the alcohol.




BRETT


Cindy, look whose back. 

She looks up at Phil, and she sees a blurred vision of a short guy between Brendan and Brett. 




CINDY



(groggy)


Phil. Did you do this to me?

She smiles. 




BRETT


Hey, I got an idea. How about you and Phil pose for a few pictures.




CINDY


You bet.

She grabs Phil and pulls him into the bed with her. Joey begins to take pictures immediately.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - DAY

Brendan works on an article for the newspaper. Brett and Joey enter the room. Brett goes straight to his desk and opens up a Playboy. Joey sits on his bed.




BRENDAN


Any trouble getting her back into her room?




BRETT


No trouble.




JOEY


Cindy proved to be a little porn fanatic. Do you think she’ll remember Phil?




BRENDAN


She was so in the bag last night, probably not.




JOEY


What happens if she comes back on another night?




BRETT


She won’t. The Playboy Advisor says she’ll never come back. It was a one-night stand, and that’s how it’ll stay. 

Brett hands the source of his information to Brendan. 





CUT TO:

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD – DAY

It’s a beautiful, sunny day as Brendan walks across campus. To his surprise, the benches and grass are empty. He looks around and sees the usual crowd of people over by the chapel.





CUT TO:

EXT. COLLEGE CHAPEL – DAY

Students have formed a huge semi-circle five heads deep around the chapel by the statue of Jesus on the crucifix. There is a lot of indistinct CHATTER and GIGGLING.

Brendan Looks over the heads of people and sees that ten feet from the ground, Jesus is wearing a life vest, fishing hat with hooks, and a sign over his head in a comic strip caption bubble that reads: “I ONCE CAUGHT A FISH THIS BIG.”





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Kathy works on layout while Vance and Curt have a heated conversation in the back corner of the room. Brendan enters and walks right over to the computer next to Kathy.




BRENDAN



(eager to share)


Hey, Kathy. You’ll never guess what happened...




VANCE 



(furious)


That son of a bitch slept with my girlfriend. I want to meet with him face to face.




CURT



(raised tone)


Then do it on your own time. I refuse to be involved.




VANCE


I’ve tried that. I got his class schedule, but I have yet to find him. 

Brendan turns back to Kathy.




BRENDAN


Who did she sleep with?




KATHY


Phil Tadaline.




BRENDAN



(shocked)


Are you serious?

Vance storms past them and out of the room.




KATHY


She told everyone that he was incredible. And there’s nothing better for a guy’s reputation than a girl with a big mouth.




BRENDAN


Really?




KATHY


She said something about him being only five feet tall and a solid foot of pleasure between the legs. 




BRENDAN



(slightly disgusted)


T.M.I.

Kathy looks at him for clarity.




BRENDAN


T.M.I. Too much information. 



(beat)


And you’re drooling.

Brendan walks away. Kathy checks herself for drool.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT

Brendan takes Excalibur off the wall and picks his gym bag up off the floor. 




BRENDAN


I’m going to play some floor hockey. I’ll be back in two hours.

Joey and Brett don’t even flinch as Brendan leaves.




BRETT


Good luck.




JOEY


I’ll pray that someone picks you.

Brendan pauses, but decides to leave without a response.





CUT TO:

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD – NIGHT – AN HOUR LATER

Joey and Brett walk while supporting a fully clothed and hooded Phil between them. Phil’s feet drag across the ground as they walk. A COLLEGE BOY and COLLEGE GIRL approach holding hands. 




BRETT


This will never work.




JOEY


Shut up and follow my lead.

They stop to let Phil bend over a bush as if to puke. The couple is within listening range.




JOEY


I told Phil not to drink so much.




BRETT


Serves him right. He can’t keep up with me.

Joey makes some dry heaving sounds. 




COLLEGE GIRL



(concerned)


Is he all right?




JOEY


Oh, he’s fine for now. But tomorrow, he’ll be whining. 

The College Girl leans in for a closer look, but Joey yanks him up quickly. The two try to balance with him.




JOEY


Easy there, Phil.




COLLEGE BOY


Is that your little brother?




BRETT


Nope, it’s our little buddy, Phil Tadaline. 

Brett and Joey continue on their way. They keep their ears open for a response.




COLLEGE GIRL


So that’s Phil.




COLLEGE BOY


Who’s Phil?




COLLEGE GIRL


Oh, just some guy the girls are talking about. 




COLLEGE BOY


Looks like your average drunk college student to me.




JOEY


Mission accomplished.




BRETT


I got an even better idea.

Brett and Joey smile as they drag Phil onward.





CUT TO:

EXT. HILLTOP DORMITORY – NIGHT – SECONDS LATER

Brendan, clean, dry and frustrated, shoots pebbles into the darkness with Excalibur. 




JOEY


Brendan!

Brendan looks over and is shocked to see his three roommates in a Campus Police golfcart with Joey driving, Phil in the middle and Brett on the left. 

It SCREECHES to a stop. Brett hurries off with Phil. 




BRENDAN


What the hell are you doing?




JOEY


We commandeered a golf cart.




BRENDAN


Are you crazy?




JOEY


It was Phil’s idea.

In the distance, a CAMPUS POLICE OFFICER turns the corner and spots his lost golfcart.




CAMPUS POLICE OFFICER


Hey, that’s my cruiser!

Brendan tries to look up, but Joey covers his face and pushes him inside the back entrance to the Hilltop Dormitory.





CUT TO:

INT. HILLTOP DORMITORY ELEVATOR – NIGHT – A MINUTE LATER

Brendan, Joey, Brett and Phil ride the elevator.




BRETT



(to Brendan)


Doesn’t look like you broke a sweat tonight. 




BRENDAN


I got snubbed again.




JOEY


Why do you even bother going? 




BRENDAN


I got too much pride not to go. I don’t give up.




JOEY


I admire you for that. 





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM - DAY

Brendan spellchecks his article on the fencing team when Curt arrives ecstatic. 




CURT


What a great day for news! 

Brendan turns around.




BRENDAN


What are you so happy about?




CURT


Three students took a joyride on a campus police golfcart last night. That’s like grand theft!

Brendan fights back a smile. 




BRENDAN


Sounds like a case for C.S.I.




CURT


Brendan, let me show you something.

Curt grabs Brendan’s computer mouse and clicks on the spellchecker icon.




CURT


It’s that simple.

Curt walks over to his desk and then returns with his personal phonebook.




CURT


Dammit. If I only had Phil’s phone number. Speaking of which. Where is his latest article?

Brendan holds up a disk with the initials “P.O.T.” written on it in calligraphy. 




BRENDAN


It was in the mailbox when I arrived. 

Curt snatches it out of Brendan’s hand.




CURT


You don’t deserve to touch such masterful writing. 




BRENDAN


Phil is becoming your golden boy.




CURT


Are you jealous that everyone is asking for him to cover their sport? 




BRENDAN


Who now?




CURT


Rugby.



(beat)


You should sit down and talk to him. You might learn something.

Brendan lets his eyes roll to the back of his head.





CUT TO:

INT. CAMPUS HOUSING OFFICE – DAY

Vance sits trembling while Ms. Schulhof walks around him reading off a list of infractions. 




MS. SCHULHOF


How does all of this shit happen?



(beat)


Joyride on a campus golfcart. Rubber snakes in the staff bathrooms. Furniture stolen from the common areas. Rubber rats in the girls’ bathrooms. Toilet papered hallways. Plastic roaches in the cafeteria. And Jesus goes fishing. 



(beat)


Some happened on your shift.



(beat)


We’re in the last month of the school year. Students are slacking off and now they think it’s open season for all this misbehavior and tomfoolery. 

She is now standing directly behind him. She inches up on him and puts her hands on his shoulders.




MS. SCHULHOF


You will find the guilty person or persons and they will have their day in court. My court.

She walks around to the front of her desk. She slides a rolled up poster across the desk to him. 




MS. SCHULHOF


Another for your collection.

Vance takes the poster and gets up to leave.




MS. SCHULHOF


By the way, how is your understudy doing?

Vance turns back around.




VANCE



(confused)


Pardon me?




MS. SCHULHOF


I asked how your understudy at the newspaper was doing. Get Phil to help you.




VANCE

(lying)


Oh, him. We keep missing each other. I think I can handle this on my own.




MS. SCHULHOF


Don’t think. He seems to know an awful lot of people. Ask him for a list of suspects.

Vance is about to say something but decides to leave without another word.





CUT TO:

INT. RUGBY FIELD – DAY

Drunken, rambunctious college students fill the bleachers behind the home team’s bench. The home team runs over their opponents as they advance the ball. The fans ROAR in support and hold up various signs. 

Brendan, standing further down the sideline among parents and school administrators, takes notes on the game. He notices the time on his watch. He makes one last note and takes off sprinting.





CUT TO:

INT. VANCE’S DORM ROOM – DAY - CONTINUOUS

Vance unrolls the poster from Ms. Schulhof and puts it on his bed. He pulls out the four other posters and puts them down next to them. 

He notices the initials “P.O.T.” in calligraphy in the bottom left corner of each poster for the first time. It triggers a memory.

He grabs a copy of the campus police report on the stolen golf cart. He scans it and finds.




VANCE



(reading)


The initials “P.O.T.” on the back of a business card was left on the seat. 

He grabs another campus police report and starts scanning.





CUT TO:

EXT. TENNIS COURTS – DAY - CONTINUOUS

All of the bleachers are jam-packed with students, parents, and faculty in anticipation. Brendan arrives at the tennis courts out of breath. He smiles at the attendance and spies an excellent and secluded spot to watch the match. 

While walking into position, Coach Jones leads her girls (Samantha, Tammy, Sandy and seven other female tennis players out of an adjacent building and onto the courts. 

The crowd CHEERS at their arrival. The outpouring of home team support shocks the visiting team. 

Brendan pulls out his pocket recorder and prepares to record his notes. 




BRENDAN



(speaking into recorder)

The thunderous ovation from the home fans set the tone early... 





CUT TO:

EXT. TENNIS COURTS – DAY – AN HOUR LATER

On one court, Samantha runs down and returns every one of her opponent’s shots. With each point she wins, the fans jump to their feet and CHEER. Her opponent sinks deeper into frustration. Samantha blows kisses into the crowd after winning match point.




BRENDAN



(speaking into recorder)


In what has to be the upset of the day, Samantha Klein dominated a nationally ranked opponent with her gazelle like grace and hustle. 

Brendan walks down to the neighboring court to catch the doubles match featuring the tall and attractive twins SANDY and TAMMY. The duo carries on the winning attitude as they take one point after another from their guests. 



BRENDAN



(speaking into recorder)


Sandy and Tammy, the twin towers of ladies tennis out dueled their visitor’s top pairing in straight sets to seal the team victory...





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – SAME DAY

Brendan works on a tennis article when an inebriated Brett stumbles in with attractive drunk twins, Tammy and Sandy. He quickly closes out the document. 




BRETT


Hey, Brendan.

The twins giggle as Brett saunters over to Brendan and gives him a hug.




BRENDAN



(astonished)


Twins? How?




BRETT


We met at Keegan’s Pub. 



(beat)


I’d like you to meet...




BRENDAN



(interrupting)


Tammy and Sandy. The girl’s top doubles pairing. 

They smile because Brendan recognizes them.




TAMMY & SANDY


Hiyi.




SANDY


You just made me feel famous.




BRENDAN


Well, I’ve read Phil’s articles. 



(beat)


Congratulations on your last win. 




SANDY


Thanks. We had so many fans today. We just met Brett and he said we could come over and thank Phil personally for the articles.




BRETT


Ladies, Phil must be working on the article, but let’s have another beer while we wait.

Brett grabs some beers while Tammy walks over to Phil’s empty bed. 




TAMMY


Is this where he sleeps?




BRETT


You got it.

Tammy climbs into the bed.




TAMMY


It’s so comfortable. I love down comforters. Feel this. 

Tammy slides over so Sandy can lie down. 




SANDY


Oh, it is. 



(beat)


I bet this is how Phil holds a girl at night. 

They cuddle together like spoons. Brendan and Brett look at each other and smile.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – AN HOUR LATER

Camera flashes go off as Brendan and Joey take pictures of Tammy, Sandy and Phil. Brett adjusts Phil for each shot and then slides out of the way. 




JOEY


What an incredible threesome for the photo album.




BRETT


The only way to top this is to get Phil into an orgy. 




JOEY


By the way, what was Wilt Chamberlain’s record?




BRENDAN



(confused)


One hundred points in a game?




BRETT


No, over ten thousand women in a lifetime. 





CUT TO:

INT. VANCE’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Vance highlights the initials “P.O.T.” on a campus police report and throws it on a stack of other reports on his bed. His bed is filled with the five posters and four years of unsolved pranks. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - DAY

Tammy rolls over in Phil’s bed and bumps heads with her twin Sandy. 




SANDY


Ouch.




TAMMY


Shhh...

Tammy looks at the alarm clock next to the bed - 7:50 AM. Brendan, Joey and Brett sleep in their own beds. Tammy, still dressed in her clothes from the night before, steps out of the bed. 




SANDY



(whispering)


Where is he?




TAMMY



(whispering back)


I don’t know. 




SANDY


When did he leave?




TAMMY


I’m not sure. 




SANDY


Was he even here?

Tammy looks over to Phil’s desk and spots two roses with each girl’s name in calligraphy on a note. 




TAMMY


Oh my.




SANDY


What?

Tammy brings the note and roses over to the bed. She hands Sandy a rose and reads the note.




TAMMY


When I returned last night, I was overwhelmed to find two angels sleeping peacefully in my bed. It was then that I realized that these roses are the closest articles on earth that matched your beauty. Your sculpted bodies inspired me for a morning jog, and I look forward to seeing your next match. Love, Phil Tadaline.

The two melt with the reading of the words. Sandy brushes off a tear, takes a deep breath and gets out of bed. 




SANDY


I guess it’s time for the walk of shame.

The two head for the door.




TAMMY


Some how, I don’t feel any shame this morning. 




SANDY


Me neither. I guess we didn’t cheat on our boyfriends this time.




TAMMY


There’s always next weekend.

They leave, closing the door gently behind them. Brendan’s eyes immediately dart a glance over to Brett and Joey. 





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM - DAY

Brendan sits at his computer writing an article for the newspaper. Kathy gets up and stretches.




KATHY


I’m done for the day. 

Brendan’s eyes remain on his screen.




BRENDAN


See you tomorrow.




KATHY


Hey, if Phil stops by, tell him to check his mailbox. It’s starting to overflow.




BRENDAN


No problem.

Kathy leaves and the door shuts behind her. Brendan immediately springs to action and goes over to the mailboxes. His is empty while Phil’s mailbox contains six letters. He rifles through the letters stopping on one.




BRENDAN


Sweet, the Washington Post. 

He opens up the letter.




BRENDAN


Watch out Woodward and Bernstein. 

He reads the letter and smiles. He pockets it. 




BRENDAN


What do we have here?

He unfolds an email that has been printed out.




BRENDAN


Dear Phil, We would like to thank you for all your work this season. You have helped the rugby team gain some notoriety on campus. Please accept our invitation to you and your three best friends to attend our “The Annual Bash”. Just return the names of your friends via email for our guest list. 

Brendan stops reading and smiles.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – DAY – MINUTES LATER

The door swings open. Brendan enters with a huge grin on his face and the folded email in hand. Joey and Brett look up.




BRENDAN


Brett, I got a present for you.




BRETT


Long legs and big tits I hope.

Brendan extends the piece of paper. Brett looks at it a little confused and unsure if he wants it.




BRETT



(cheerless)


It’s a piece of paper. Oh boy.




BRENDAN


Just read it.

Brett reads the letter. His face starts to light up and his smile gets bigger the more he reads.




BRETT


I need to sit. This is awesome. 

Brett and Brendan exchange high fives. Brett is excited to the point where he cannot stand.

He takes a deep breath.




BRETT


Finals are over, and we’re going to frat house’s annual party. I need to find a date.





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM – NIGHT 

Vance walks over to his mailbox. He picks up his letters and returned floppy disks. One of the disks slips out of his hand and into Phil’s mailbox. 

He reaches in and retrieves two disks. One his and the other has the initials “P.O.T.” printed in calligraphy on it. His eyes light up.





CUT TO:

INT. SC EXPRESS NEWS ROOM – NIGHT – MOMENTS LATER

Vance sits at one of the computers and goes into Phil Tadaline’s email account through Microsoft Outlook. There are tons of unread messages. He ignores them and goes directly to the sent message folder. 

His eyes zero in on the last sent message entitled “RE: PARTY INVITE”. He opens it.




VANCE



(reads quietly)


Thank you for the invite. Please add my good friends Brendan Paulson, Brett Clark and Joey Salvino to the list. They will be arriving on their own. Thanks, Phil.

Vance scans further down the email and finds the details of the party. He grabs a piece of paper and takes notes. He closes out the program and pumps his fist in victory.




VANCE


I can’t wait to meet you, Phil.





CUT TO:

INT. McMAHON DORMS – NIGHT

Brett makes his way through the hallway with a bouquet of flowers. He finds the right room and knocks on the door. The door opens, and Megan appears.




MEGAN



(disgusted)


What are you doing here?




BRETT


I have a delivery for Vicki.




MEGAN


Vicki isn’t here. 




BRETT


Would you see that she gets them.

Megan takes the flowers. 




MEGAN


Are these from you?




BRETT


No, my roommate Phil Tadaline asked me to deliver them. He’s out of town this weekend and remembered Vicki’s birthday.




MEGAN


That’s so sweet of him. 

She is about to close the door, but has a change of heart. 




MEGAN


It’s also very nice of you to deliver these for your roommate. 



(beat)


Would you like to come in?

Megan steps to the side. Brett contemplates the offer for a split second and enters. 




BRETT


Megan, I really want to apologize for what I said a couple years ago.

The door closes.





CUT TO:

INT. VANCE’S DORM ROOM – DAY

Vance is on his computer going through the usernames and profiles of all the campus instant messenger names. He clicks on the profile of “mini-Casanova”. 

It appears and he prints the screen. He is just about to close out the program when he sees “Casanova69”. He clicks on it and finds the original profile “Date Needed”. He smiles when he sees the following key words and phrases: “Roommate”, “Deadly quiet”, “Excellent Bone Structure” and “Social Grave”.





CUT TO:

EXT. FRAT HOUSE – NIGHT – SAME DAY

Kevin Smith guards the door while DAWN and ANDREA, two blond college girls, take turns feeling his muscles. Brendan and Joey walk up the front steps. 




RUGBY PLAYER


You boys lost?

Dawn lets go, so Kevin can stand fully upright. He eclipses the front door with his large frame.




BRENDAN



(confidently)


Actually, our friend told us to meet him at the party.




KEVIN


I doubt that. Who’s your friend?




BRENDAN


Phil Tadaline.

Kevin pulls out a list from his pocket. Dawn and Andrea wait patiently. 




KEVIN


Names?




JOEY


Joey Salvino.




BRENDAN



(slight stutter)


Br-Brendan Paulson.

He gives them a welcoming smile.




KEVIN


You guys are on the list. But before you go in. 

Brendan and Joey take a deep breath unsure. Kevin points at Brendan.




KEVIN


I knew you looked familiar. You’re the guy that used to always come to play floor hockey last semester. 

Brendan swallows before answering.




BRENDAN



(voice cracking)


Ye-ah.




KEVIN


You should come out next week. I’m going to make sure my team picks you last.

Kevin opens the door. The music fills the night air. 




KEVIN


Enjoy the party.




BRENDAN & JOEY


Thanks.




KEVIN


Oh, and tell Phil, thanks for the awesome article on the rugby team.




BRENDAN



(smiling)


You bet.

Brendan nods and walks in. Dawn and Andrea go back to feeling Kevin’s muscles.





CUT TO:

INT. FRAT HOUSE – NIGHT – SECONDS LATER

A thick mass of beer and college coeds stands in the living room. Brendan and Joey take it all in. 




BRENDAN


You lead. I’ll follow.

Joey smiles and sees an opening.




JOEY



(hollering)


Big boy coming through!

He is about to take a step when a familiar hand taps his shoulder. 




BRETT


Well, it’s about frigging time.

Standing next to Brett is Megan. They each have a spare beer that they pass to Brendan and Joey.




BRETT


Do you guys remember Megan?




BRENDAN


I believe so.




JOEY



(referring to Brett)


So tell me, Megan. Is it the grunge look or grubby look?




MEGAN


Actually, it’s the personality. 

She gives Brett a kiss on the cheek.




BRETT


Time to mix.

Brett and Megan lead the way into the crowd of people. Brendan and Joey follow.





CUT TO:

INT. FRAT HOUSE – NIGHT – HOURS LATER

A wall clock with a bra hanging on it reads 3:30 AM. The music has less energy and the crowd of people is less dense. Brendan, Joey, Dawn and Andrea sit around a coffee table still enjoying their beers and the music. 




BRENDAN


Joey is going to be a great comedian one day.




DAWN


Really? Say something funny.




JOEY


You have to understand, Brendan has no taste for comedy. 




ANDREA


Aw, come on. Tell us a little joke.




DAWN


Yeah, just a little one. Please.




ANDREA


Please.




JOEY


All right, but I warned you. 

Joey thinks quickly.




JOEY


What do you get when you cross a rooster with a disobedient dog?

Everyone has a blank face.




JOEY


A cock that won’t come. 

The girls CHUCKLE. 




JOEY


What should you do if a pretty girl sits on your hand?

No answer.




JOEY


Try to get her off.

More laughing.




BRENDAN


See, you’re funny.




The four of them are having fun when all of a sudden the music and all of the lights go off. A few screams are heard followed by a chorus of “boos”.




JOEY


See the electric company doesn’t think I’m funny. 

A few more chuckles from the small audience at the table.




KEVIN


Don’t worry everyone. Keep drinking where you are, and we’ll get some lights on in a second.

A loud THUD is heard and then a SMASH as a lamp gets knocked off a table and hits the ground. 




KEVIN


Fuck! 




JOEY

Ladies and Gentlemen. Give it up for the host, Kevin Smith, doing his Stevie Wonder impersonation.

People start to LAUGH and APPLAUD. As soon as it dies down to simple indistinct CHATTER. 




JOEY



(screaming)


Yeeeooow! 



(angry)


Who just grabbed my crotch?

No response.




JOEY


Oh wait, that was my own hand.

A couple more laughs. 




JOEY


Quick joke for the men. What’s the difference between pink and purple?

Some mumbling, but no answer.




JOEY


Her grip.

He gets a mixture of laughs and painful groans.




JOEY


That sounded like a touchy subject. Now a joke for the women.



(beat)


Shopping tips. What do you give a man who has everything?




DAWN & ANDREA


What?




JOEY


Penicillin. 

The women laugh but not too many men.




JOEY


Oh, shit. Sorry, guys. Here’s one for everyone.



(beat)


Why do Scotsmen...



(interrupting self)


Well, everyone except Scotsmen. Why do Scotsmen screw sheep at the edge of a cliff?

Some mumbling but nothing concrete.




JOEY


Because they push back harder. 

The volume of laughter rises slightly. A couple lighters begin to flicker in the room.




JOEY


Now that you’re all warmed up. 



(beat)


What’s the best form of birth control for fat people? 




GUYS & GIRLS


What?




JOEY


Nudity.

More laughter and more light from lighters and key chain lights fill the room. 




JOEY


You’re laughing now, but I’ll prove it. Just wait until you see me naked. 



(beat)


Now, I’m not saying that I’m fat. I’m fucking huge. 



(beat)


And anorexic. 

More laughs and a few hollers. The glow in the room increases to the point where everyone can see Joey in the center of the room surrounded by a sea of lighters and flashlights. Joey looks around the room and can see faces.



JOEY


You’re all such a beautifully, lean, skinny crowd. 

He puts on a starved, possessed face.




JOEY


I’m getting hungry just looking at you. 

Joey points to one girl who is wearing lots of makeup. 




JOEY


Especially, you with the makeup. 




JOEY


It must be “Bonus Time”.



(beat)


What is it about women and “Bonus Time” with makeup? Where is the male equivalent? When is it bonus time for the Condom of the Month Club members?

The guys applaud to show their support.




JOEY


Unfortunately, I’m not a member. You see my penis doesn’t get any use. 

Some “AWS” can be heard from some women in the audience. 




JOEY 


You see, I have an incredibly small penis. You think Howard Stern complains about a small penis. Just look at mine. 

Joey unzips his pants and puts one hang inside from the waistline down. He sticks his pinky out of his zipper. People in the audience aim their flashlights at his pants.



JOEY


See, I wasn’t lying.

He starts to wiggle his pinky. Everyone laughs.




JOEY


But it sure is a playful little guy. 

He charges at a girl sitting in front of him. She screams playfully and scoots away. 




JOEY

Wait, don’t go. You had something in your teeth.

Everyone laughs loudly and applauds. He waits for it to die down. 




JOEY


All right, here’s my last one. 




BRETT


Make it a good one!




JOEY


I’ll try.



(beat)


What do you call two lesbians in a closet?




ALL THE GUYS




What?




JOEY


A licker cabinet. And that’s where I’m going because I need another fucking drink!

All the guys roar in support. Most of the girls cheer as well. Joey bows his head and steps out of the limelight and into the crowd. 

Flashlights and lighters go out as everyone applauds and cheers. The loudest, most recognizable voices belong to Brendan and Brett.

The lights turn back on, but Joey is nowhere to be found.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE GYM - NIGHT

Brendan with Excalibur at his side, stands amongst a group of college students waiting to be picked. The guys around Brendan get picked one at a time until there is only Brendan and two others left. 




KEVIN


All right, we’ll take some new blood. Brendan, you’re on my team.

Brendan looks up and smiles. Kevin tosses him a blue jersey as he joins his teammates.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE GYM – NIGHT – MINUTES LATER

The two teams warm up their respective goalies. Six players and a goalie on each side. 

The red team consists of six physically intimidating guys in red jerseys and a goalie. Sean Klatt talks with Shane Black.




SEAN


Keep your eye on the small guy. 

On the other end of the court, Brendan passes balls from the side of the net to his BLUE TEAMMATES who in turn shoot on the BLUE GOALIE. Kevin stands off to the side watching. Every pass from Brendan is right on a teammate’s stick.




KEVIN


Those are sharp passes, Brendan.

Brendan turns and makes a no look pass that also hits the mark. His teammate blasts it past the goalie.




BRENDAN 


Thanks.




KEVIN


I want you to play left wing.




BRENDAN


But isn’t that your position?




KEVIN


Yeah, but I’ll play defense today, so I can hit someone. 



(beat)


And I figure it’s the last game, and I can’t stand Sean Klatt. 

Brendan smiles.




KEVIN


Keep your head up.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE GYM – NIGHT – FIRST PERIOD

The two teams are lined up for the opening face-off. The Referee drops the floor hockey ball, and the game is on.

The action goes both ways with the ball on the far wing away from Brendan. Once the ball makes its way to Brendan’s side of the court, he shows off his speed by out hustling Shane for the ball and getting a break away on the Red Goalie.

He wrists a shot that rattles off the post and bounces wide. The BLUE RIGHT WINGER swoops down and puts the rebound into the net. 




BRENDAN


Yes!

Brendan pumps his fist in the air as he goes over to his teammates to celebrate. 





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE GYM – NIGHT – SECOND PERIOD

Brendan continues to play with a lot of hustle and a huge smile on his face. He completes passes to his teammates and occasionally breaks up the opponent’s scoring chances.






CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE GYM – NIGHT – THIRD PERIOD

Finally, the ball comes to Brendan. He fakes a shot and tries to pass it to a teammate. Shane lunges and deflects the ball out of the way.

Sean picks up the loose ball and rushes towards the Blue Goalie. He fires a shot into the net.

The Referee blows his whistle and signals a goal.




REFEREE


Tie game. One to one. 

Brendan has his head down. Kevin walks over and puts his hand on Brendan’s back. 




KEVIN

Well, that sucks. 

Brendan looks up.




BRENDAN



(Excessively apologetic)


I’m really sorry, Kevin. I fucked up. It was my fault.




KEVIN


Don’t worry about it. He made a good play to knock it away from you.

He looks at the scoreboard. Only two minutes left in the final period. 




KEVIN


We got time. If not now, then in overtime.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE GYM – NIGHT - OVERTIME

Brendan runs down the floor hockey ball in the corner. Shane charges from the opposite corner. 




KEVIN


Brendan, man on!

Brendan passes the ball off the wall and slips around Shane. The ball comes back to Brendan. He fires it to the front of the net where Kevin fires it into the net for the game-winning goal.




BRENDAN


Yes!




KEVIN


Yeah!

The REFEREE, a college student in a striped referee shirt, blows his whistle.




REFEREE


Game over.

Brendan walks over to join his teammates in celebration, but Sean knocks him down with a cheap shot from behind. 




SEAN


Asshole!

The two teams converge in a scrum around a fallen Brendan. Brendan manages to crawl out from the heap and sits back to enjoy the feeling of being part of a team.





CUT TO:

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD – NIGHT – HALF HOUR LATER

Brendan, tired and battered, limps across campus. The only thing on his body not hurting is his pride. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT – MINUTES LATER

Brendan hobbles into his room. Joey and Brett look up from playing a video game. They realize the source of his weary condition and begin to clap. Brendan smiles. He drops his gym bag and climbs on his bed to replace Excalibur. 

Brendan kicks his legs out and crashes into bed.




BRETT


How do you feel?




BRENDAN


Spent.



(beat)


But it was worth it. You wouldn’t believe how awesome it was.

Joey gets up and goes over to the computer. He turns the monitor towards Brendan who looks up from his bed.




JOEY


Oh, but we do.

A slide show of pictures of Brendan playing floor hockey begin to cycle. 





CUT TO:

INT. HILLTOP DORMITORY – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Vance has his ear up against a door. He smiles and pulls back revealing that he is outside of Brendan’s Dorm Room. Three campus police officers stand behind him.




VANCE


They’re all inside.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

The slide show continues. The pictures of Brendan playing floor hockey have been replaced by random pictures of Phil with Brendan, Brett, Joey, Cindy, Tammy, and Sandy. 




BRENDAN


These pictures came out great. How much...

A hard stern KNOCK interrupts.

Brendan, Brett and Joey look at each other puzzled.




BRENDAN


Who is it?




VANCE (O.S.)



(muffled)


Vance. And I brought some friends.




BRETT



(to Joey)


I’ll put Phil away. 

Brett puts Phil in a laundry basket and covers him.




VANCE (O.S.)


Don’t bother hiding anything. We’ve come to search your room. 

They look at each other.




JOEY


Let me just get dressed.




BRETT


Now you just made us look like fags.

Brendan walks over to the laundry basket and takes out Phil. He ties the arms of a long sleeve shirt around his ankles and hangs him outside the window. He closes the window on the shirt. 





CUT TO:

INT. HILLTOP DORMITORY – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS


Vance and the campus police officers wait patiently. The door opens slowly. Vance quickly raises an official document to eye level. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Brendan, with Joey and Brett backing him up, looks right at the document. He snatches it out of his hand.




VANCE


It’s a copy of your signed housing contract. I circled the clause that gives us the right to search your dorm room. 

Brendan looks at it as Vance pats him on the shoulder and walks in. Brett and Joey try to read the document over his shoulder.




VANCE


I love how you’ve decorated the place. 

Vance looks at all the walls and takes it all in. He then turns back to the door.




VANCE


Would you rather wait inside or outside the room? 

Brendan looks at Vance.




BRENDAN


We’ll hang out in here. 

They step aside.




VANCE


This will be fun.

Vance nods to the campus police officers. They enter. Each one takes a different section of the room leaving Phil’s section of the room to Vance. 

In Joey’s section of the room, a campus police officer finds a box of comical stage props, but nothing related to the pranks that have been pulled on campus.

At Brett’s desk, a campus police officer uncovers Brett’s collection of Playboy magazines with highlighted articles. An instant messenger conversation acts as a bookmark. The authors are “BrettClark” and “JoeySalvino”.

In Brendan’s laundry basket is a dozen computer disk. Upon further inspection, the initials “P.O.T.” are not present.

Vance watches the campus police officers search the boys’ personal sections while sitting on Phil’s bed. A powerful, cocky mentality overcomes Vance. Vance looks at Brendan, Joey and Brett and engages himself in a game of mind poker. 

Brendan’s eyes give away nothing. Brett is focused on the Playboy magazine in front of him. Joey concentrates on the campus police officers as they search his items.




VANCE


So, tell me about your fourth roommate.




BRENDAN



(assertively)


We never got a fourth.




VANCE


A whole school year without a fourth roommate? That’s amazing. How’d you pull that off?




BRENDAN


We got lucky, I guess.




VANCE


Joey, did Brett just say lucky?

Joey is caught off guard. Before he can answer, one of the campus police officers (CAMPUS OFFICER #1) cuts in. 




CAMPUS OFFICER #1


None of us have found anything incriminating in the desks, beds or closets.




VANCE



(surprised)


Nothing?




CAMPUS OFFICER #1


Nothing that you told us to look for and nothing unusual.

He looks at Joey.




CAMPUS OFFICER #1


Excuse me. Some abnormal stuff, but nothing worth bagging and tagging.

Vance knows he’s lost a little edge, but he decides the game is far from over. 




VANCE


In that case, search the bathroom, kitchen and entertainment center. 

The searching continues as one campus police officer goes into the bathroom while another investigates the kitchen. Campus Officer #1 begins to search the area around the couch, television, VCR and video game system. 

Joey shoots a worried look towards the kitchen.




VANCE
Don’t worry, Joey. He won’t eat anything.

He gets a thought.




VANCE


We’re not cooking rat or snake tonight, are we?

Joey avoids eye contact. Vance looks at him for hints or clues. 




VANCE


Joey, you’re sweating.




JOEY


Actually, you’re the one who’s sweating.

Joey looks up at him with intense and confident eyes. They lock eyes and stare at each other waiting for one to flinch. The contest is interrupted by the DIGITAL MELODY of Vance’s cell phone.

Vance looks at the number and picks it up immediately.




VANCE


Vance, here.

He gets up immediately.




VANCE


What do you mean there’s a student in danger?

Unclear response. 




VANCE


It’s not a jumper? It’s a what?

Still unclear.




VANCE


What’s the difference between a hanger and a jumper? 





CUT TO:

EXT. HILLTOP DORMITORY – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

At the base of the Hilltop Dormitory is a crowd of worried students, faculty, and college employees. The size increases gradually. There attention is aimed upwards. 

A little more than halfway up hangs a duffle bag and Phil. To the crowd below, the fully dressed Phil looks like a student hanging by his ankles. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Vance stands in the middle of the room in a slight panic. The campus police officers have stopped their room search.




VANCE


Where is this student?

Pause.




VANCE


I’m already in Hilltop. What floor and what side of the building?

Vance rushes over to the window to look out. 





CUT TO:

EXT. HILLTOP DORMITORTY – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

The crowd has swelled in size. Emotions peak and hands point skyward to Phil and the duffle bag. 

Vance’s body appears in the window above Phil.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Vance pulls back from the window.




VANCE


I think I’m close. I’m gonna open the window and see if he’s near me.

Vance takes his attention away from his cell phone and goes to open the window. He unlatches the window and begins to pull it open.




VOICE ON CELL PHONE



(clear and anxious)


Don’t open the window!

SCREAMING can be heard through the cell phone.





CUT TO:

EXT. HILLTOP DORMITORTY – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

The window opens and the duffle bag falls immediately. The crowd reacts with a short burst of horrific SCREAMS as the duffel bag hits the ground. Phil still hangs on.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Vance notices the long sleeve t-shirt and tugs it free. 





CUT TO:

EXT. HILLTOP DORMITORY – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

From the crowd’s point of view, it appears that Vance has just shaken Phil free. Phil falls to the earth with a chorus of long, ear-piercing SCREAMS. 





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Vance pulls it in just a t-shirt. The screaming continues from outside. Vance immediately looks out the window and down to the crime scene below.





CUT TO:

EXT. HILLTOP TOWERS – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

On the ground directly below lies the lifeless body of Phil Tadaline as campus police officers hold back the perimeter and attend to him.





CUT TO:

INT. BRENDAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Vance pulls his head inside. His face is green. He pukes.





CUT TO:

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD – DAY

Students hang out as usual in the campus quad. The “SC EXPRESS NEWS” golf cart arrives and drops off two stacks of the new issue. 

The front-page headline reads: “PHIL TADALINE EXPOSED” and is accompanied by a headshot of Phil. Further detail shows that the article was written by “VANCE DREWS”.

Within seconds, eager hands quickly devour both stacks of newspapers. And soon the entire quad is quiet as everyone reads the front page news.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM – DAY

At the front of this oversized lecture hall is the long head table with Ms. Schulhof, Vance and seven college jurors. 

Just off to the right of the table is a smaller table with posters, items used for campus pranks, and the contents found inside Joey’s duffle bag – emails, instant messenger conversations, fishing hooks, plastic beetles and more and a naked skeleton named Phil.

Directly across form the head table sits Brendan, Brett, and Joey. Each is wearing a suit. A fourth chair remains empty.

The room is considerably quiet, especially since every one of the 200 plus seats behind the three accused are filled – mostly girls and student athletes. 

Additional students take up the standing room with more listening out in the halls.

Ms. Schulhof stands up with a piece of paper in hand. 




MS. SCHULHOF


My God. This is a long list. The charges against you are as follows: 



(beat)


Slander. Tampering with school bathrooms. Tampering with school cafeteria and food. Vandalizing school property. Vandalizing church property. False representation. False impersonation. Tampering with student records. Unauthorized use of a campus vehicle. Inflicting emotional and mental harm on an RA. Inflicting emotional and mental harm on fellow students.

She stops and looks across to the defendants. 




MS. SCHULHOF


These are the charges against all three of you. How do you plead?

Brendan nods with agreement. Ms. Schulhof yields.




BRENDAN


We have reviewed the charges, and since we signed the Honor Code as freshmen, we will uphold its values and do the honorable thing. 



(beat)


We plead guilty to all the listed charges. 

Ms. Schulhof smiles.




MS. SCHULHOF


And your roommates agree with this plead?




BRETT


Yes.




JOEY


I’d just like to add that I plead guilty on the grounds of constant sanity.

Some CHUCKLES in the courtroom. 




MS. SCHULHOF


We accept your plead of guilty and can now proceed on to sentencing. Would you like to call any character witnesses? 

Brendan smiles.




BRENDAN


Most definitely.

Brendan turns around to the look at the attending students.




BRENDAN


My only problem is, I don’t know which student to call first. 



(beat)


May I have a volunteer?

Immediately, a dozen hands go up. As Brendan makes eye contact with individuals in the audience more hands raise. Soon all of the hands in the audience are reaching out to show their support. Brendan turns around.




BRENDAN


I guess I’ll start with Curt Jones, my editor from the newspaper.

Curt rises from his seat and starts to walk down.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM – DAY – SECONDS LATER

Curt stands next to the defendants table and addresses the head table. 




CURT


Where to begin? 



(beat)


Ms. Schulhof, Brendan and I have never gotten along. We’ve butted heads ever since freshman year journalism class. And as his boss on the newspaper, I’ve been unfair to him to the point where he had to trick me into assigning sports to Phil just so he could prove himself as a writer. And you know what, he is one hell of a writer. He covered multiple sports and even more importantly, he got students to read the newspaper. He brought some notoriety to the newspaper and... 





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Coach Jones stands in about the same spot Curt was in earlier. 




COACH JONES


...to girls tennis. In my ten years as the head coach, we have always had a winning season. This year, I consider it my first successful season. 

She turns to face the defendants.




COACH JONES


I don’t know which one of these boys is responsible for it, so I’ll just address the three of them as Phil. 



(beat)


Thanks to Phil, we finally got fan support. My girls were a hundred times happier and it showed when they played. They had more confidence and won more. They were also happier off the court...





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Samantha Klein has replaced Coach Jones. 




SAMANTHA


...Phil helped me get over a fight with my boyfriend at the time. The newspaper recapped an awesome senior year on the court and thanks to his charm, my fiancé realizes how much of a...





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Sean Klatt takes over from where Samantha left off. 




SEAN KLATT


...total moronic ass I was. When she told me how good he made her feel, I knew I had to treat her better or I’d lose her. 

The comment hits Vance like a punch to the gut. 





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Tom Faucher stands before the head table. 




TOM


Brett tutored me and helped me get a “C” in Latin. 





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Megan addresses the head table. 




MEGAN


Brett used to be a jerk, but he changed for the better thanks to Phil.

She turns around and starts to walk back to her seat. She winks at Brett. 





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Kevin Smith shares his thoughts. 




KEVIN


I just got to know these three guys recently. This college should be proud of their character. The three of them improved the school spirit. They are the kind of students this school should be proud of. My uncle runs a comedy club and he’s looking forward to having Joey perform. Who knows, Joey could be the next Chris Farley.




JOEY


I object. 



(beat)


Next Louie Anderson.

The audience CHUCKLES.





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURT – DAY – MOMENTS LATER

Brendan delivers his closing statement while standing between the head table and his roommates. 




BRENDAN


Before this year, I was only thankful for two things – my roommates. And with my roommates help, we created a fourth. Even though Phil started as a prank, he blossomed into so much more. And as we got deeper into the character of Phil, we felt more a part of this college. There were some positives that came out of the prank as we’ve heard from students and some negatives. It’s not like anyone died.

Brendan stops and looks at Phil on the table.




BRENDAN


Okay, almost. 



(beat)


What it all comes down to is this. We are college students and we were having some fun. So, no matter what judgment you pass, there is no way you can take away our memories of what was one awesome senior year.

Brendan sits down to the CLAPPING and CHEERS of his audience. 





CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE COURT – DAY – HALF HOUR LATER

Brendan, Brett and Joey remain seated having a little side conversation. Across from them are just Ms. Schulhof, Vance and seven empty seats. 

A side door opens and the seven jurors return to their vacant seats. 

Brendan, Brett and Joey sit up straight and wait. 




MS. SCHULHOF


I will now ask Vicki Herman to share with us your punishment.

One of the jurors, VICKI HERMAN, a short brunette, stands up and reads from paper.




VICKI HERMAN


Upon hearing the statements giving by your fellow classmates, we have decided to drop the following charges: False representation. False impersonation. Inflicting emotional and mental harm on fellow students.



(beat)


We could not overlook the rest of the charges. Most of the violations are in fact “Class A” violations and punishable by expulsion. We have decided it is in your best interest and that of the school to impose a one-year suspension effective in two days. Therefore, you will not be allowed to walk at graduation nor attend any school or alumni functions for one calendar year. 

Brendan, Brett and Joey nod in acceptance to the lenient sanction while Ms. Schulhof and Vance feel defeated.




MS. SCHULHOF


This is quite a generous sentence from your peers. 



(beat)


Court is adjourned.

Ms. Schulhof bangs her gavel. The jurors, Vance, and Ms. Schulhof leave through the side door. Students slowly file out of the room indifferent about the verdict. 

Brendan, Brett and Joey shake hands with each other and discuss their sentence.




BRENDAN


It’s a harsh penalty, yet light when you look at the rules we broke.




JOEY


My parents are going to frigging shit when they find out I’m not walking at graduation. 




BRENDAN


What makes you think they were so good to us? 




BRETT


It helps that Phil remembered Vicki Herman’s birthday.





FADE OUT:

