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FADE IN:
EXT. A HIGH SCHOOL – MORNING
TEXT: BUCHANAN HIGH SCHOOL - CLOVIS, CALIFORNIA – AUGUST 2004
A CAUCASIAN KID and an ASIAN KID walk from different directions to a table that is in a shaded area next to a building.  
CAUCASIAN KID

(to Asian Kid)

Hey Rick.  
RICK

Hey Tom.  Are we still going to do that thing?  

TOM
Most likely, it’s probably the fastest way we can get the money.  

RICK
Yeah.  Where’s Jim?  

TOM
I don’t know, I guess he’s just running late today.  

A HISPANIC KID wearing a backpack comes around from the corner of the building.  

RICK
Oh, there he is.  

Jim walks up to the table and throws his backpack under the table.  

TOM
Hey Jim.  

RICK
Hey.  

JIM

Hey guys, what’s up?  

RICK
We were just talking about that thing we are going to do.  

JIM

(confused)

What thing?  

TOM
You know, that thing that Rick suggested we should do to get the money for the camcorder.  
JIM

Oh, that thing!  You mean we are actually going to do that?  

RICK
How else are we supposed to get the money?  

JIM

I don’t know.  It’s just that, don’t you think it’s a little, you know, gay?  
RICK

Fine, what do you think we should do?  

Jim sighs as he thinks.  

JIM

Sell candy?  

RICK

Right, so we’re supposed to go door-to-door saying “hi, would you like to buy a

candy?  
(MORE)

RICK (CONT’D)

The proceeds go to us buying a new camcorder to replace the one that our fuck-tard friend accidentally broke.”  
JIM

Hey!  It wasn’t my fault!  

TOM
(sarcastically)

Of course it wasn’t.  
CUT TO:

EXT. A NEIGHBORHOOD STREET– DAY

Jim is riding really fast up and down the street on a bike while filming the houses with a camcorder.  Tom walks outside from a house.  
TOM

What are you doing?  

JIM

Filming establishing shots.  

TOM

For what?  

JIM

For the music video that that band wants us to film.  

TOM

Jim, they said they just wanted us to film them playing in their garage.  What do we need a shot of a bunch of houses going by the screen for?  
JIM

To set the mood of the video.  

TOM

What’s the mood supposed to be, “I’m on crack?”

JIM

You just don’t unsersta-

Jim’s bike hits a pot hole causing Jim to wipe out on the street and the camcorder to fly out of his hand and shatter against the concrete.  

CUT BACK TO:

Rick, Tom, and Jim at school continuing their conversation.  

JIM

That pot-hole came out of nowhere.  

TOM

Look, we need a camcorder to film music videos for those crappy high school bands that are never going to make it in the business and need a low-budget music video to show to their friends to make them seem good and to keep them working towards a future that will never happen and we can’t do that unless we do this for a while to raise money.  

JIM

We could make our own candy.  
RICK

Do you know how to make candy?  

Jim shakes his head.  

JIM

How long would it take us if we just saved our allowances?  

TOM

About two years.  

Jim thinks for a moment.  

JIM

So, this is the fastest way for us to get the money?  

TOM

Yup.  

JIM

Fine, I’m in.  When are we going to start?  
Tom pulls out a huge stack of papers from his backpack and throws it on the table.  

TOM

As soon as you put these fliers up.  

JIM

Aw, crap!  

ANGLE on the stack of fliers
The flier on the top of the stack has colorful decorations and reads: NEW! HELP SERVICE! NEED SOMETHING DONE BUT ARE TOO TIRED, LAZY, OR JUST PLAIN DON’T WANT TO DO IT?  WE’LL DO IT FOR YOU FOR $10!  
The bell rings signaling the beginning of school.  

OPENING CREDITS
EXT. BUCHANAN HIGH SCHOOL – DAY
Rick, Jim, and Tom are sitting at the tables eating lunch.  
TOM
So, Jim.  Did you put up the fliers yet?  

JIM
Yup, I put them up around the school and our neighborhoods.  

RICK
So, that means that we should be getting customers really soon, right?  

JIM
Yup, any minute now.  

The three of them sit there awkwardly for a couple of seconds.  

TOM

(pointing off-screen)

Hey look!  I think I see a customer!  

JIM

How do you know?  

TOM

Well, it looks like he is coming over here.  

JIM

Oh, he turned the corner.  

TOM AND RICK

(disappointed)

Oh.  

Jim, Tom, and Rick sit there awkwardly for a couple more seconds.  
A TEEN GIRL wearing a backpack slams her hand down on the table Jim, Tom, and Rick are sitting at.  
TEEN

Hey!  

Jim, Tom, and Rick jump in their seats.  

JIM

(surprised)

Holy crap!  

TEEN GIRL

Are you those guys with the help service?  

RICK

Yup, you need us to do something?  

TEEN GIRL

Yeah, I need you to do my history report.  
JIM

Why can’t you do it yourself?  

Tom kicks Jim in the shin and gives him a look telling him to shut up.  

TEEN GIRL

Please, I really need you to do this!  My parents are going on a cruise for the weekend and they’re leaving me to watch the house.  

RICK

Wouldn’t that be a good time to do your report?  

TEEN GIRL

Yeah, or it could be a good time to throw the most bitchin’ party ever!  
TOM

(sarcastically)

Of course it would.  

TEEN GIRL

Three days of non-stop music and dancing!  
TOM

Ok, we’ll do it.  We just need to know your name, address, and phone number in case something comes up.  

TEEN GIRL

Ok.  

The teen girl pulls out a piece of paper and pen from her pocket and writes on the paper.  

JIM

(whispering to Rick and Tom)

How much you want to bet her parents are going to come home early?  
RICK

(whispering to Tom and Jim)

How much you want to bet her parents are going to come home on time with the party still going?   

Jim, Tom, and Rick laugh amongst themselves.  

TEEN GIRL

Here you go.  

The teen girl finishes writing and gives the paper to Tom.  
TEEN GIRL

My name is Alyssa, by the way.  

TOM

Hi Alyssa, my name is Tom.  (pointing to Jim) This is Jim.  (pointing to Rick)

And this is Rick.  We’ll also need to know the basic guidelines of this report.  

ALYSSA
Oh, yeah.  

Alyssa takes off her backpack and opens it up.  She pulls out a paper and hands it to Tom.  
ALYSSA

Here you go.  It’s due on Monday.  Do you need anything else?  

TOM

Nope, that should be it.  We’ll have your report on Monday and you will pay us then.  

ALYSSA

Thanks!  You guys can come to my party if you want.  It’s going to be awesome!  
JIM

We’ll see but we’ll probably be busy this weekend.  

ALYSSA

Whatever.  Bye!  

TOM, JIM, AND RICK

Bye!  

Alyssa walks away.  

RICK
(shouting to Alyssa)

And be sure to tell your friends about us!  
TOM

Okay, who’s going to do the report?  

JIM

I’ll do it.  

Tom hands Jim the paper with the instructions on it.  

Jim reads the paper.  

JIM

Son of a bitch!  This thing has to be eight pages!  At least I have four days to do it.  

RICK

Today’s Friday.  

JIM

Damn it!  This sucks!  

Jim shoves the paper in Rick’s face.  
JIM

(to Rick)

Here, you do it.  

RICK

Uh, uh.  You agreed to do it.  

JIM

(to Tom)

How about you?  

TOM

You heard Rick.  

JIM

Crap, you all suck!  I’m going to the library.  I need all the time I can get.  
Jim grabs the paper and his backpack and walks away.  

JIM

(to himself)

What kind of teacher only gives you one weekend to do an eight page report?  

Jim looks at the paper.  

JIM

What the hell?  This thing was assigned two months ago!  

TOM

Well, that one sucked.  

RICK

When will we get something cool?  

TOM

Yeah, like a contract killing.  

RICK

Or how about not?  
TOM

It was just an idea.  

Tom and Rick sit there for a couple of seconds.  

TOM

Hey, whatever happened to that one girl that liked you?  
RICK

You mean Erica?  
TOM

Yeah.  

RICK

Yeah, turns out she’s a nut.  

TOM

What do you mean?  She seems pretty nice.  

RICK

Oh, you don’t know the half of it and something tells me neither do I.  

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. BUCHANAN HIGH SCHOOL – DAY

The school is empty and Erica is sitting on a stone block in front of some bushes reading a book.  Rick is walking over to her.  
RICK (V.O.)

It was after school and I had just left P.E. when I saw her sitting over by the bushes.  I decided to go talk to her.  
Rick walks up to Erica and sits next to her.  

RICK
Hi.  Are you Erica?  
Erica awkwardly sits there and keeps reading without looking at Rick.  
RICK

I’ll take that as a yes.  Been hearing some rumors around school.  Just wanted to know if they were true and by the way you’re acting, I’m guessing they are.  I was just wondering if you wanted to go do something, you know, so we can get to know each other.  
Erica drops her book and looks at Rick.  

ERICA

You mean like a date?  

RICK

Well I-

ERICA

(interrupting)

Oh my gosh, this is great!  I’ve been dreaming of this day ever since I first met you!  

RICK

Actually, we’re just meeting now-
ERICA

(interrupting)
Do you know what this means?  We’re going to go on our first date and we are going to fall in love!  This is so great!  We can go to movies together and eat dinner together!  We’ll spend every minute of every day with each other!  You can pick me up Friday at six.  That way you can meet my parents.  Don’t worry, I’m sure they’ll love you!  I know I do!  
RICK

(nervous)

Actually, Friday isn’t good for me.  

ERICA

How about Saturday?  

RICK

Uh, we’ll see.  

ERICA

This is so great!  

Erica pulls out a pen, grabs Rick’s hand and writes on it.  

RICK

(scared)

What are you doing?!  

ERICA

I’m giving you my phone number, silly!  

RICK

(nervous)

Oh, okay.  Just making sure.  

Erica hugs Rick and runs away, leaving Rick stunned and confused.  
DISSOLVE BACK TO:
Rick and Tom continuing their conversation.  

TOM

Oh.  

RICK

Like I said, she’s a nut.  

TOM

So, are you two still going to do something on Saturday?  

RICK

Yeah, as soon as she’s done planning our wedding.  

TOM

Are you serious?  

RICK

(laughing)

No, I’m kidding.  (nervous)At least, I hope I’m kidding.  

Tom chuckles.  

RICK

(seriously)

That’s not funny.  

A TEEN GIRL walks up to Rick and Tom.  

TEEN GIRL

Hey, you’re the help service people, right?  

RICK

Yes we are.  

TEEN GIRL

Good, I need one of you to baby sit the MacFarlane’s kids for me Saturday night between eight and twelve.  

TOM

Sure, we’ll do it.  

TEEN GIRL
Thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you!  

The teen girl hugs Rick and Tom, who seem surprised by this.  She pulls out a piece of paper and gives it to Rick.  
TEEN GIRL

Here is their address and phone number.  Call them and tell them that you are the one who will be replacing Jamie, that’s me.  They will ask you questions, you know, to see if you are qualified, but I’m sure you will be fine.  

RICK

Okay, we’re on it.  

JAMIE

Okay, thanks again!  

Jamie walks away.  

JAMIE

(to herself)

This is going to be the most bitchin’ party ever!  

Tom takes the paper from Rick.  

TOM

I’ll do it.  
Rick takes back the paper.  

RICK

I don’t think so.  Remember what happened when you tried to baby-sit your brother?  

CUT TO:

INT. A HALLWAY IN A HOUSE – DAY

There is a door with wood nailed to it and Tom is hammering a nail in it while TOM’S BROTHER bangs against it on the other side.  

TOM’S BROTHER

Let me out!

TOM

Not until you tell me where the remote is!  

TOM’S BROTHER

I already told you, it’s in my pocket!  You have to open the door for me to give it to you!  

TOM

Why don’t you just slip it under the door?  

TOM’S BROTHER

Because the remote is too big!  
TOM

How convenient!  

CUT BACK TO:

Rick and Tom at school continuing their conversation.  

TOM

Oh, please.  It wasn’t that bad.  

RICK

You locked him in the closet for eight hours!  He has claustrophobia because of it!  

TOM

He just needs to stop being a sissy.  Besides, you’re not that much better.  Remember when you baby-sat for the Ramones?  
INT. A LIVING ROOM IN A HOUSE – NIGHT

Rick is sitting on a sofa reading a book.  The front door opens and A MAN wearing a suit and tie and A WOMAN wearing a dress walk inside.  Rick puts down his book walks over to them.  

RICK

Hi Mr. and Mrs. Ramone!  Did you have fun at the dinner party?  

Mrs. RAMONE

Oh, we had a blast!  

Mr. RAMONE

How were the kids, did they give you any trouble?  

RICK

Oh, no.  They were great.  They just ate pizza and watched T.V.  
Mr. RAMONE

That’s good.  Where are they now?  

RICK

They’re in their rooms sleeping.  

MRS. RAMONE

And how was the baby?  Was she a handful?  

RICK

(worried)

You have a baby?  

CUT BACK TO:

Rick and Tom at school continuing their conversation.  

RICK

Anyways, I should do this one because it’ll give me an excuse to not see Erica this weekend.  
TOM

I bet you twenty bucks that something bad will happen.  
RICK

Fine, and I bet you twenty bucks that everything will end up okay.  

Rick and Tom seal the deal with a handshake.  

The school bell rings.  Rick and Tom grab their backpacks and stand up.  
TOM

Well, good luck.  

RICK

You mean with the babysitting or with the Erica situation?  

TOM

Both.  

Tom walks away.  

Another KID walks by Rick.  Rick stops him.  
RICK

Hey Will, did we have any Homework in science?  

WILL
Yeah, that packet that we got on Wednesday.  

RICK

Crap!  
Rick and the kid walk away in the same direction.  

INT. SPORTS AUTHORITY – EVENING
Rick is with his dad at a store called sports authority.  Rick’s dad is looking at gym clothes.  

RICK

Can we go now?  It’s almost eight-o-clock.  

RICK’S DAD

Calm down, it’ll be fine.  

Rick’s dad looks at Rick’s shoes, which are tattered and dirty looking.  

RICK’S DAD

Why don’t you go get some new shoes?  The ones you have look all retarded.  
RICK

I need to go now!  

RICK’S DAD

Just pick out some shoes and then we will go.  

RICK

Fine.  

Rick walks over to the shoe section of the store.  He puts his foot up on a stepstool and looks at the inside of the tongue on his right shoe.  The U.S. part says size eleven.  He then grabs the first size eleven shoes he sees and walks back over to his dad.  

RICK’S DAD

Are you done?  

RICK

Yeah.  

RICK’S DAD

Let’s go.  

EXT. THE FRONT YARD OF A HOUSE – EVENING
A car drives up to the house that has its sprinklers on, which consist of plastic clowns spraying water out of their mouths.  Rick gets out of the car.  He is wearing his new shoes.  The sprinklers stop.  
RICK’S DAD

Do you want me to pick you up or do you want to just walk home?  

RICK

I guess I’ll walk home.  

RICK’S DAD

Okay.  

Rick’s dad drives away.  Rick starts walking up to the door, but he sort of slips on a wet spot on the cement.  Hick looks at the bottom of his shoe and sees that it is treaded.  

RICK

What the hell?  

He just shrugs it off and walks up to the front door and rings the doorbell.  He looks around the front porch and notices that there are a lot of clown decorations around it.  

A MAN wearing a suit and tie opens the door.  
RICK

Hello, is this the MacFarlane’s residence?  

MR. MACFARLANE
It sure is!  You must be Rick.  Come in, make yourself at home!  
Rick walks into the house.  The floor has no carpet and is wooden.  There are various clown decorations around the house.  

MRS. MACFARLANE walks into the room wearing a dress.  
RICK

You guys go to the circus often?  

MRS. MACFARLANE
Oh, yes.  We just love the clowns.  

RICK

I can tell.  

MR. MACFARLANE

So, our cell number and the number to the restaurant are on the refrigerator.  
MRS. MACFARLANE

The kids have already eaten dinner so all you need to do is make sure they are in bed by ten.  If you get hungry, you can help yourself to anything that’s in the fridge.  
Mr. MACFARLANE

Okay, that should be it.  If you need to ask us something, just give us a call.  

RICK

Uh, before you leave, let’s get something straight.  

MR. MACFARLANE

Okay, what is it?  

RICK

You have two kids, right?  

MRS. MACFARLANE

That’s correct.  

RICK

And that’s it?  

MR. MACFARLANE

Yes.  

RICK

No babies?  

MRS. MACFARLANE

None that I know of.  

RICK

So, two kids, no babies, and that’s it.  

MRS. MACFARLANE

That’s all.  

RICK

Okay, just making sure.  

MR. MACFARLANE
Okay, if that’s all we’ll be going now.  

RICK

Okay, have fun.  

The MacFarlanes leave.  

Rick looks at the clown decorations around the house.  
RICK

Weird.  

LATER
It is raining and thundering outside.  Rick sits down on a couch and pulls out a cell phone from his pocket.  He dials some numbers then puts it up to his ear.  

INT. A BEDROOM – NIGHT

Jim is at a desk typing on a computer.  The phone rings.  He answers it.  
JIM

(to phone)

Hello?  

Rick is thumbing through a magazine.  

RICK

(to cell phone)

Hey, how’s the report coming?  

Jim looks at his computer screen.  It has a blank word document open with the heading ADOLF HITLER: WHAT’S IN A NAME? 

JIM

(nonchalant)

Pretty good.  How’s the baby-sitting?  
RICK
Good, they aren’t all bratty like those kids you see on T.V.  
JIM

Well, if they start acting up, just smack ‘em a couple of times.  
RICK

Right.  Okay, bye.  

JIM

Wait a minute, there’s nothing else you have to tell me?  
RICK

No, nothing that I can think of.  

JIM

So, the only reason why you called me was to make sure I was getting the report done?  

RICK

Yeah.  We need those ten dollars.  

JIM

Are you saying that you don’t think I can finish the report by Monday?  Are you saying I’m so lazy that I won’t get it done unless you call to make sure I do it?  

RICK

Yes.  

JIM
I find that insulting.  

RICK

But it’s true.  

JIM

No, it’s insulting.  
RICK

Just because you find it offensive, doesn’t mean it isn’t true.  

JIM

Enough of this, I’m hanging up.  

RICK

Wait, before you do, read me the first sentence of the report.    

JIM

Well, uh…
A telephone at the MacFarlane’s house rings.  
RICK

I have to go, the MacFarlane’s phone is ringing.  
Rick hangs up his cell phone.  Jim hangs up his phone and gives a sigh of relief.  

Rick puts the cell phone in his pocket and answers the telephone.  
RICK
(to phone)

Hello?  

Mr. MACFARLANE

(on phone)

Hi, just checking up to see how the kids are doing.  
RICK

Oh, they’re fine.  They just went to bed.  

Mr. MACFARLANE

They weren’t a handful were they?  

RICK

No, they just watched movies then went to bed.  

MR. MACFARLANE

Speaking of movies, could you do me a favor?  
RICK

Sure, what is it?  

MR. MACFARLANE

I have some movies in our bedroom that I rented from Blockbuster and I need to know if they are overdue or not.  

RICK

Okay.  

MR. MACFARLANE

Our room is down the hall, third door to the right.  

Rick walks over to the bedroom and walks inside.  There are, like the rest of the house, various clown decorations.  One of the decorations is a life-sized clown statue.  

MR. MACFARLANE
It should be on top of the T.V.  

Rick walks over to the television and looks at the DVDs.  

RICK

When did you rent them?  

MR. MACFARLANE

Last thursday.  

RICK

Yeah, they’re over due now.  They were due yesterday afternoon.  
MR. MACFARLANE

Damn.  I Knew I should have returned them yesterday.  Okay, thanks.  
RICK

Hey, where did you get that life-sized clown statue?  It looks pretty cool.  

MR. MACFARLANE

What clown statue?  

RICK

You know, the one in your room.  

MR. MACFARLANE

We don’t have a clown statue in our room.  

Rick turns around and sees that the clown statue’s head is turned towards him and it is holding a knife.  

RICK

Oh, crap!  

Rick drops the phone and runs away.  THE CLOWN chases after him.  

MR. MACFARLANE

Hello?  What’s going on?  

Rick runs towards the front door but the clown catches up to him and cuts his arm with the knife.  Rick manages to pull away from him and runs out the door.  He runs until he is about halfway across the street, slipping along the way.  As he is getting soaked by the rain, he pulls out his cell phone and begins to dial 911.  

RICK

Shit, the kids!  

Rick runs back inside the house.  He repeatedly slips and falls around the house and blurts obscenities as he runs to the kids’ room.  
The clown is standing over MACFARLANE CHILD #1’s bed and is about to stab him.  The kid wakes up and starts screaming, causing MACFARLANE CHILD #2 to wake up and start screaming.  
Rick reaches the kids’ room and grabs a baseball bat that is in the room and hits the clown in the head.  The clown drops the knife and falls to the round.  Rick then repeatedly hits the clown with bat.  
RICK

(to the kids)(hysterical)
Call 911!  
LATER

EXT. THE MACFARLANE’S HOUSE – NIGHT

It is still raining and there are police cars around the house.  One of the cars drives away with the clown handcuffed in the back seat.  Mr. and Mrs. MacFarlane are hugging their children and there is a policeman talking to them.  A POLICEMAN is talking to RICK.  
POLICEMAN #1
Turns out he’s been there since the MacFarlanes left.  He was just standing there, waiting for you to go in the room so he could attack you.  
RICK

Oh (a beat) Wait a minute, that doesn’t make any sense.  Why didn’t he just come up behind me and slit my throat while I was on the phone, or when I was watching T.V. or something?  Why did he wait for the one moment in which I could easily run away?  

POLICEMAN #1

I don’t know, maybe he’s just a dip-shit.  All I know for sure is that he is going to a mental institution for a long time.  
RICK

So, can I go know?  

POLICEMAN #1

Sure.  

Rick walks away, getting soaked in the rain.  
CUT TO:

EXT. THE FRONT DOOR OF A HOUSE – NIGHT
Rick walks up to the door and rings the door bell.  Tom answers the door.  
TOM

Rick?  What’s going on?  Why?-

Rick hands him a twenty dollar bill.  

RICK

You win.  Don’t ask why, it’s a long story.  You’ll here about it sooner or later.  

Tom takes the twenty dollar bill and stands there confused as Rick walks away.  

Rick stops and turns around.  

RICK

Oh, and by the way, Jim isn’t anywhere near being done with the report.  

Tom looks at Rick confused.  A telephone rings in the house.  

TOM

Damn it!   

Tom walks away from the door.  

Rick walks away into the night, and the rain.  

ENDING CREDITS

