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TEASER
BLACKNESS.

The cooling rhythmof "Carry On My Wayward Son" by Kansas
begins to play.

QUI CK FLASHES - W see a series of shots fromthe previous
epi sode: Young WLL COOPER and BRAD HOLT hangi ng out; their
"break-up"; Brad pouring the grease on WIll; WII and Brad
fist fighting.

SUPER: "The Road So Far"
Cue RECORD SCRATCH
REI CTHER (V/ O

He use to be their friend, he
becane an asshole, WIIl told himto

piss off, I blinded himwth candy
dust and then boom count yourself
up to date.

FADE | N:

I NT. SCHOOL - HOVE EC - DAY

MRS. JOHNSON prattles away at the chal kboard while her snal
class struggles to pay attention. Near the back of the room
at one of the tiny tables sits BRAD HOLT and ELLEN CONNER

Brad mindlessly texts on his phone while Ellen, |acking
any subtly, curiously gawks at the star athlete. H s eyes
dart up only to be greeted by Ellen’s over-enthusiastic
smle.

BRAD
(confused)
Uh...why do you keep staring at ne?

ELLEN
(nervously | aughs)
Staring? What staring? |’ m not
staring! I'"mjust quietly
observi ng.

Brad attenpts to go back to his phone but occasional | ooks
over his shoulder reveal that Ellen is still "observing".

MRS. JOHNSON (O S.)

Al right time for a group project.
Everyone find a partner.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

El l en gives Brad an overzeal ous tap on the shoul der.

ELLEN
Di bs on Brad!

BRAD
Look I don’t know what’s goi ng on
here but | already have a

girlfriend.
ELLEN
(1 aughi ng)
Oh Brad, you rapscallion! | have

zero interest in you romantically.

BRAD
Real | y? Then why have you been
staring at ne for the last half
hour |ike some sort of weirdo?

ELLEN
Weird? |’ mnot weird!

BRAD
(noti ces not ebook)
VWhat’ s that?

Brad snatches El |l en not ebook.

BRAD
(readi ng not ebook)
It’s ny name with a list of stuff
under it. Have you been
taki ng..."notes" on ne?

ELLEN
Look I know | said | wasn't weird
and then you found a not ebook
filled wwth secret notes and
t heori es about you but | want to

reassure you: |I’mnot weird.
BRAD
Al 1’ve seen of you is weird! In

fact weren’t you the girl who wore
suit jackets all freshnen year?

ELLEN
It’s called being fashionable you
cl assl ess yokel!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

BRAD

Wearing suits to school is weird!
ELLEN

Look we can agree to di sagree about

suits --

(fake cough)
*cough*you’ re wong"*cough* but |
can explain nmy current weirdness.
|’mjust curious is all.

BRAD
About what ?
ELLEN
About you and WI I Cooper.
BRAD
What about hi nf
ELLEN
(di sappoi nt ed)
Oh. ..l was kinda expecting a bigger
reacti on of you.
BRAD
Wiy? He's just sonme piece of shit
bul |'y.
ELLEN
| was hoping that with the --
(beat)
-- Wait, bully?!

SMASH CUT TGO
OPENI NG CREDI T SEQUENCE

Marvin Gaye’'s "Ain't That Peculiar" plays over the
openi ng credits.

FADE | N:

FADE TO

EXT. FOOTBALL FI ELD - DUSK ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

SUPER: " FRESHMEN YEAR'

It’s a FRENZY. Hundreds upon hundreds of fans have filled
the stands -- old, young, seniors, freshnmen, possibly the

whol e town. Bull dogs jerseys are everywhere. Chants can be
heard. Poorly painted signs in every row.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

On the field the school’s cheerl eaders warmup the crowd
with an enthusiastic routine. COACH DAVI S gives a rousing
speech to the players on the sidelines.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Fol ks, |1've never felt this kind of
electricity! Not in years! This
town is on fire!

CUT TGO

EXT. FOOTBALL FIELD - GATE - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Sone stragglers rush to nake it to the stands. A young,
eager Casey Jennings stands by a trash can. Behind him his
girlfriend LACI E NOLAN and her spunky friend with weird
hair, VALERIE, fiddle around with what appears to be
"cigarettes".

CASEY
VWww Can you believe it? It’s ny
first American football gane! Onh
man nmy friend Katsuhiro is going to
be so jealous when | face-tine him
| ater.

~ VALERIE
(gi ggl es)
Dude you're white. How have you
never been to a football ganme?

LACI E
(boasti ng)
Casey lived in Japan all his life.

VALERI E
Ww. Sorry but in ny defense you do
| ook suspiciously white for a
Japanese ki d.

CASEY
| mnot actually Japane --

LACI E
| know! Isn't cool that |I’mdating
a man of col or who | ooks white.
[t’s a total win-win for ne.

CASEY
(cringes)
Everyt hi ng about that sentence was

wr ong.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

Val eri e takes a huge hit of her "cigarette" and coughs up a
storm Lacie takes a huge hit of her "cigarette".

LACI E
(offers sone)
Here. Snoke this, Casey.

CASEY
VWhat is it?
LACI E
That’ s not inportant. Here.
CASEY
(pushes it away)
Lacie, |I've told you before. |

don’t do that stuff.

LACI E
Cnon, it’s not going to hurt you.
It can actually help out in a | ot

of ways.
VALERI E
It stopped ny seizures.
CASEY
Real | y?
VALERI E
| nmean, if | had any it totally
woul d.

Lacie tries passing it again only to have Casey angrily bat
it away.

LACI E
(annoyed)
Fine. You don’t have to snoke it.
CASEY
Thank you.
LACI E
Open your mouth. 1’11 shotgun it in
for you.
CASEY

Laci e, we’ve been over this! |
don’t do drugs!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED
VALERI E
(under breath)
Buzzkill.
LACI E
Sorry. | shouldn’t try to force

that stuff on you. How about a
couple of lcees? It’s on ne.

CASEY
Sounds good to ne.

Laci e hands Casey sone noney.

LACI E
G ab us sone drinks and nmeet us at
our spot near the top of the
bl eachers.

They ki ss.

CASEY
(overly cute)
| love you, Sugarbutt.

LACI E
(overly cute)
| love you, Snuggl ebear.

Casey wal ks away.

LACI E
(annoyed/ angry)
Ugh. Fuck this shit. Let’s go find
Kirk.

VALERI E
You' re boyfriend is kind of
annoyi ng, Lace.

LAC E
Tell nme about it. |’ m probably
going to dunp hi mon Mnday anyway.

Lacie and Valerie stonp out their "cigarettes" before
darting off into another direction.

CUT TGO



EXT. FOOTBALL FI ELD - CONCESSI ON STAND - CONTI NUOUS

A ridiculously long line of people has fornmed in front of
the concession stand. Just a little off to the right, we see
young WIIl and Joel battling with one of the vending

machi nes.

JOEL
Anyway that’s why | hate crows.
Whet her they be black or counting
(grunt s/ annoyed)
Ugh. G ve it up! You ve been at
this for twenty m nutes!

W LL
Joel, we paid a dollar for these
Fantas and |’ mgoing to get us our
goddamm Fant as!

~JOEL
(giggling) ,
Sounds |i ke you need Fanta in a

hurry. ..
(starts singing)
Wanna Fanta don’t you --

W LL
(overl appi ng)
| swear to God | will punch in the
dick with a cactus if you sing that
fucki ng song.

W11l sticks his hand up the machi ne.

W LL
Say sonething if you see a cop

JOEL
It’s alarm ng how nany tinmes you’ ve
said that to ne over the years.

Casey is wal king by, arns | oaded with |Icees, when he does a
doubl e take at the sight of Joel.

CASEY
Joel ?

JCEL

Oh hey Casey! | didn’t know you
were going to be here tonight.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

CASEY
|’mactually on a date.
JOEL
Ch | alnost forgot, this is WII

Cooper.
Casey hol ds out his hand.

W LL
Can’t tal k. Busy.

Casey puts his hand away.

- CASEY
(giggling)
By the way, you renenber that one
shirt we were tal king about making
in English class?

JOEL
Yeah?
- CASEY
(gi ggling) _
Vell | decided to nmake it nysel f!

Casey lifts his Bulldog jersey to reveal: A shirt that reads
" Mot her f ucki ng QOedi pus” with a picture of Qedi pus. Joel and
Casey both start cracking up -- Dead silence fromWII.

JOEL
(to WII)

You get it?
W LL

Nope. Not even going to pretend to
be smart around you guys.

CASEY

(gi ggling) _
He was probably the biggest
nmot her f ucker of all tine.

JOEL

(giggling) _
Hey! Watch your | anguage! He ki sses
his nother with that nouth.

They both break up laughing. In their m nds nothing has been
this funny EVER

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

W LL
(under breath)
Fucki ng AP ki ds.

CASEY
Where are you guys sitting? Maybe
we can sit with you?

JOEL
W're by -

W LL
(overl appi ng)
Actually we don’t have seats. W're
just sorta lingering by the fences.

Casey wal ks away.

CASEY

Oh okay.
(to Joel)

Good seeing you nan.

JOEL
You t oo.

JOEL
You really didn't get the Qedi pus
j oke?

W LL

| rarely read anything that doesn’t
have "Batman" or "Garfield" in the
title, Joel. Wio the hell was that
anyway ?

JOEL
He’s that cool guy fromnmy AP
English class | was telling you
about .

W LL
That expl ai ns your pretentious,
hi gh brow i nsi de j okes.

JOEL
Trust nme, he’s cool. He |ikes the
sane stuff we do. In fact he s got
an encycl opedi ¢ know edge of
Dragonbal | Z.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

W LL
Bi g whoop. So what if he knows a
| ot about sone dunb ani ne.

JCEL
(very of f ended)
Whoa! You are clearly not in a good
pl ace right now, so |I'’mgoing to
l et that slide.

W LL
(re: vendi ng machi ne)
| think I got it!

POP! dozens of soda cone rushing out. WIIl and Joel grab a
few and start to wal k away.

W LL
(checks phone)
It’s about that tinme. We should
head towards the guest bl eachers.

CUT TGO

EXT. FOOTBALL FI ELD - BLEACHERS - LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Casey ascends to the top of the the bl eachers. As he reaches
he the top he notices two enpty spots that nerely contain a
his jacket and a pink sweater.

CASEY
(to nearby Fan)
Did you see where that girl went?

FAN
Who? Laci e Nol an? Nah man. Sorry.

A defl ated Casey col |l apses into one of the enpty spots. For
a mnute he just stares off into the distance. Anger,
sadness, confusion: every enotion seens to be battling it
out in Casey’s m nd.

He whi ps out his phone. A sinple text of "Were are u?" is

i medi ately sent off to Lacie. Casey nakes a valiant effort
to focus on the gane but this proves difficult as his phone
keeps drawing his attenti on away.

Not even a second goes by before he checks for a response --
no reply.

CUT TO



11.

EXT. FOOTBALL FI ELD - GUEST BLEACHERS - M NUTES LATER

WIl and Joel near the guest bleachers. Sparsely popul ated
and falling apart at the seens, the guest side is quite the
opposite to the overabundant enthusi asm seen on the hone

si de.

JOEL
So what’s this big thing you' re
trying to pull off that’s forcing
me to conme to a football game?

W LL
| think I found a way to get a date
W t h Samant ha Bart on.

JOEL
(shocked)
Samant ha fucki ng Barton?!
o WLL
(gi ddy) _
| know! That’s the sanme way Brian
said it.
JOEL

Are you out of your fucking m nd!
She’s the head cheerl eader!

W LL
You don’t think | can pull it off?

JOEL
She hangs out with cool kids, her
parents are rich, and she dates
Seniors...you on the other hand
have seen CGhostbusters 37 tines.
You do the math.

WIIl and Joel slowy start to make their way to the back of
t he bl eachers.

JOEL
What’ s your plan anyway?

W LL
So |l wote Samthis big romantic
not e yesterday --

JOEL
(overl appi ng)
Did you steal that one speech from
Chasi ng Any agai n?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

12.

W LL (CONT D)
Fuck you. It’s gotta work one of
t hese days. Anyway, at the end of
it, I told her I'd neet her under
t he guest bl eachers.

JOEL
Bol d nove. What if she doesn’'t go
for it?

W LL
|’ ve got that covered. | didn't

sign ny nanme. That way, if she’s
really put off by it, she won't
know it’s ne.

JOEL
Then why do you need ne?

W LL
| want you to go up to her and ask
if she likes the note for ne.

JOEL
VWhat are we, in the 4th grade or
sonet hi ng? You go talk to her

W LL
Joel, | can’t! What with nme being a
pussy and all.

Joel hesitates as they reach end of the bl eachers.

W LL
Just do nme this one solid and |1
wat ch Purple Rain with you

JOEL
(excited)
Sol d!' And no faking any nedi cal
energencies to get out of it this

tinme.

W LL
Hey! My anal gl aucoma was acting up
t hat night.

Joel casually | eans over to see what’s behind the bl eachers.

JOEL
Uh- oh.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

W LL
What’ s wrong?

WIIl pulls Joel back and takes a step forward. He quickly
freezes, devastated at what he sees -

- Brad Holt maki ng out with SAMANTHA BARTON.

WIl is wecked. A loss for words, he slowy tip toes away
so that the happy couple doesn’'t spot him

TI ME FADE TO

EXT. FOOTBALL FI ELD - LATER ( FRESHMEN YEAR)

WIIl and Joel mndlessly watch the gane while | eaning
agai nst the fence. Joel sips at a soda as WIIl nutters to
hi nmsel f.

W LL
(furious/under breath)
Fuckin’ fucker fuckin fuckitty
fuck!

WI1l kicks the fence.

W LL
It’s not fair! | put all the work
i n!

JCEL

Stealing lines froma novie doesn’'t
count as "work".

W LL
| had the whole thing perfectly
laid out in nmy head too. You would
have brought her over just as she
finished readi ng, where she woul d
spot ny sad, beautiful eyes and
think to herself "there' s the guy!
There’s the guy who wote ne this
beautiful love letter. He seens so
intriguing. |I should totally kiss
hi mand stuff."”

WI Il glances over and spots Brad (who wheres a |etternman

j acket over a blue polo) flirting with Samantha at a t-shirt
st and.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

W LL
(re: Brad)
VWhat a bunch of bullshit. | can't

get any girl around here to even
notice nme and all that prick has to
do is smle and they re puddy in
hi s hand.

JOEL
Where did he get that pol o?
Aber cr onbi e and Douche?

W LL
Bur n!
They high five.
W11l 1ooks back at Brad and Samantha -- they inch closer and

cl oser by the second. Another kiss is
inevitable. Dishearten, WIIl turns the other way to spot a
coupl e of elenentary kids playing with gl ow sti cks.

Brad ki sses Samant ha and nakes his way to the concession
stand. WII | ooks back at Brad. Then at the gl ow sticks.
Then back at Brad before gasping.

W LL
(realizes idea)
Joel, I’ve got an idea! Were's

Kirk?
CUT TO

EXT. SCHOOL - M NUTES LATER ( FRESHMEN YEAR)

KIRK McNEI L stands against a wall, staring off in the
di stance, eyes bl oodshot. WII and Joel approach him

W LL
Hey Kirk.
(no response)
Kirk!

Kl RK
(freaks outs)
It’s not mne! | swear!
(realizes it’s WII)
Oh hey WII! How are. ..
(beat/t hi nks)
...things?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

W LL
Thi ngs are good.

KI RK
(sm rking)
Well that’s how things should
al ways be..."good".

W LL
Kirk, if | give you twenty bucks
woul d you --

KI RK
< Id'(overlapping)
ol d!

W LL
You don’t know what it is yet!

Kl RK
Twenty bucks is twenty bucks, nman.

JOEL
That's a frightening notto to have.

KI RK
What do you want nme to do?

WIIl leans in and whispers into Kirk’s ear.

Kl RK
(1 aughs)
Suckers. | woul d have done that for
freel!

CUT TO

EXT. FOOTBALL FI ELD - CONCESSI ON STAND - LATER

An annoyed Brad stands in front of a long line of inpatient
custoners, talking to a young Ell en Conner -- who's in a
pantsuit. There’s a banner which reads "Save the School
Paper" above the stand.

ELLEN
Many people seemto ignore all the
good the school paper provides.
Wiere el se can the students make
t he school accountable for their
actions? O voice their opinions?
Where | ask you! Wherel!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 16.

BRAD
(annoyed)
Can | just get ny two Sprites
pl ease?

ELLEN

(sigh)
One nonent.

Ellen turns around and starts to pour two Sprites into cheap
| ooki ng paper cups.

Murmurs start to spread along the line. Spectators start to
|l ook to their left as sonme nysterious sight is grabbing al
the attention.

GUY IN LI NE
Holy crap!

G RL I N LINE
| can't believe it!

OLD MAN | N LI NE
That’s a weird | ooki ng penis.

W PAN OVER to see a conpletely NAKED Kirk casually
strolling by.

Kl RK
(ent husi asti c)
Whoa! | |ove sports! Go our team

The crowds are transfixed on him Some | augh. Sone gasp.
Some try to take pictures. Brad is losing it with |aughter
whil e Ell en just shakes her head.

Wil e everyone is looking at Kirk, a nysterious hand pops up
and pours the insides of two glow sticks into Brad' s drinks.

Kl RK

(ent husi asti c)
Wo hoo! Qur teamis better at
conpetition then the other team
we’ re playing!

(chanting)
Organi zed sports! Organi zed
sports! Organi zed sports!

Sonmehow this catches on: other people anong the crowds start

chanting with him MR JOHN PARKER works his way through the
cromd to see what’s goi ng on.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 17.

PARKER
Dam it, MNeil!
(points towards his crotch)
Put that thing away before King
Kong tries to clinb up it!

Kl RK
You'll have to catch nme first!
Kirk runs off.
PARKER

(to hinself)
| m about to chase a naked 14 year
old boy. Howdid ny life cone to
t his?

Parker runs off in hot pursuit. Everyone turns their
attention back to what they were doing, still stunned at
what they just saw. Ellen goes back to the drinks and hands
themto Brad.

BRAD
Thank you.

Brad wal ks back toward the t-shirt stand and hands Samant ha
her dri nk.

SAVANTHA
(shel | -shocked)
Ch ny God! | just saw Kirk
McNeil’s..."thing"!

BRAD
| know! Jesus.

SAVANTHA
(slightly enbarrassed)
But, you know...good for him

BRAD
|’ mpretty sure they use himto see
how deep the ocean is.

Samant ha covers her nouth from |l aughing. She playfully hits
himin the shoul der. Sanmantha takes a swig of her drink
whi |l e Brad searches the crowd.

BRAD

Man, | wouldn't be surprised if
they expelled himfor that.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 18.

SANVANTHA
O at | east detention for the rest
of his life.

Brad | ooks back at Samantha and is frozen -- her nouth is
gl owi ng bright BLUE
SAMANTHA
(re: Brad s | oo0k)
What ?
BRAD

(anmused/ conf used)
You’ re mouth. ..

Samant ha reaches into her purse and pulls out a snall
mrror. She recoils in horror at what she sees.

SAVANTHA
(furious)
What’ d you do to ny drink?!

BRAD
(sni ckering)
Me? | didn’t do anything.

Samant ha notices sone nearby STUDENTS carrying gl ow sticks.

SAVANTHA
(shocked/ angry)
Did you put glow sticks in ny
drink!?

Samant ha shoves Brad pretty hard. Adjacent spectators start
to watch.

BRAD
| didn't do -

SAVANTHA
(overl appi ng)
You think it’s funny!? Those are
probably toxic you asshol e!

She shoves Brad again. Onl ookers are beginning to snicker
and record this event.

BRAD
Sam | didn't put anything in your

SPLASH Samantha throws the rest of her drink in Brad s face
before stormng off, in tears, in another direction. People
start to point and | augh.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 19.

Brad | ooks around and the in crowd catches a glinpse of
WIl: He grins and gives a know ng | ook. Brad, crushed,
sul ks of f and di sappears into the crowd.

W LL
Cnon, let’s go to Brian’s.

CUT TO

EXT. STREET - LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

WIl and Joel walk down a poorly lit street. Joel is in the
m ddle of a failed attenpt at being scary.

JOEL

(spooky voi ce)
H s head was tilted toward the
canera and Skull Kid was floating
above himso | couldn’t nove or
press any buttons. Al | could do
was stare at Link’s body. After
around 30 seconds of this, the gane
faded out with the nessage "You ve
met with a terrible fate, haven't
you?" before kicking ne to the
title screen. And then the screen
went dark and the N ntendo 64
turned itself off!

W LL
(uni npr essed)
Joel, | don’t believe for a second
t hat your Zelda gane i s haunt ed.

JOEL
How do you explain all that, WII?
Huh? How did the Nintendo turn
itself off? How |l ask you!

W LL
| dunno. Loose power cord? Power
went out? The N ntendo stopped
wor ki ng?

JOEL
| nmean, yeah, if you want to get
| ogi cal and spoil the fun of it,
then yeah it was probably one of
t hose things. But still -- haunted
Zel da!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 20.

W LL
Sounds a mllion nore tines fun
then a normal Zel da gane.

JCEL

(gasps)
Bl aspheny!

An extrenely expensive car pulls up along side our heroes.
The wi ndow rolls down to reveal BEN TRAMER, an obnoxi ously
good | ooking jock at the wheel. His squirrely | ooking

si deki ck LANCE WATTERS ri des shotgun while THREE JOCKS sit
i n back.

W LL
(under breath)
Oh get fucked..

BEN
Hey Cooper! You out on a date with
your boyfriend? Don’t stop hol di ng
hands on ny account.

Hi s goons laugh it up.

W LL
Hey, Ben. Can you do ne a favor?
(poi nts)

I f you could fuck off over there
that’'d be great.

BEN
(gets serious)
| heard what you did to Brad.

W LL
Me? You nust be m staken because |
didn't do a goddamm thing to Brad.
Joel, did | do anything to Brad?

JOEL
(pl ayi ng dunb)
| don’t even know who this Brad
fellowis.

BEN
Gve it up losers! | know you were
at the football gane.

WLL

(playi ng dunb)
Foot...ball? What is this football?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 21.

JOEL
(pl ayi ng dunb)
Is it sone sort of ball made of
human feet?

BEN
God you're so fucking weird.
Ben chucks sonething at Joel’s head -- a Wi tecastle burger.
JOEL
You willing wanted Witecasle? The

fuck is wong with you?
Joel tosses it back, nailing Ben in the eye.

BEN

(angry)
Cet 'em

The jocks pile out of the car. WIIl and Joel make a run for
it.

W LL
Run!

They only make a few feet before being tackled by the jocks.
Ben’ s gang drags our heroes al ong the sidewal k, kicking and
scream ng, before throwing theminto the back of Ben' s car.

They all hop in and the car speeds off.

CUT TGO

EXT. FOOTBALL FI ELD - LATER ( FRESHMVEN YEAR)

This place is now a ghost town. The stands enptied. The
concession stand | ocked up. Trash littering al nost every
inch of it. The football field is nostly enpty except for
one curious sight -

- WIIl and Joel tied up to a goal post with various bungee
cords, sneared head to toe in Wiitecastle food. Ben, Lance,
and the other cronies admre their work a few feet over.

LANCE
This was a great idea, Ben. Cooper
| ooks way better this way.

BEN
Yeah but you know, | think he needs
sone horseradis.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 22.

Lance leans in and pours a horseradi sh packet onto WII.

W LL
(furious)
You know what ?! Fuck you Ben!
Nobody would m ss you if your dad
had put you in a tissue.

This strikes a nerve -- Ben takes a burger and pelts WII as
hard as he can in the face. The cronies | augh.

BEN
Let’s get out of here and spray
pai nt dicks on Principal Stevens’
house agai n.
(to WIIl & Joel)
Enj oy!

They di sappear. WIIl and Joel sit in silence for what seens
to be an eternity.

JCOEL
(sarcastic)
Thanks again bringing ne to a
football ganme, WII.

W LL
Anyti ne.

Long beat.

VO CE (O S.)
Joel ?

They try to turn their heads but can't.

JOEL
Yes! Yes! It’s nel Help! Wre
cold and covered in cheeseburgers!

Qut of nowhere, Casey appears on the other side of the
fence.

CASEY
(per pl exed)
What happened to you guys?

W LL
(annoyed)
A sex act gone wong. WIIl you just
untie us!

Casey hops the fence and begins to untie them
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JOEL
(to Casey)
What are you still doing here? The
gane ended a whil e ago.

CASEY
(enbarrassed)
| " m | ooking for nmy girlfriend. She
seens to have --
(deep sigh)
-- di sappeared. .. agai n.

W LL
Wait. You' re not Lacie Nolan's
boyfriend are you?

CASEY
| am Have you seen her?

W LL
Uh, well..

| NSERT:

EXT. STREET - N GHT ( FRESHMEN YEAR)

Lacie and Val are wal king, struggling to keep their bal ance,
gi ggling uncontrollably. An fancy car pulls up to them The
wi ndow rolls down to reveal a gorgeous, blonde uppercl assnen
named LEON.

LEON
(suave)
Hel | o | adi es.

VAL
Oh ny god. Aren’t you that Junior
fromny Latin class?

LANCE
(cocky smle)
That’s nme all right. You know, |
just turned 17 yesterday.

LAC E
(intrigued)

Real | y?
LANCE

Guess who can legally donate bl ood
...W thout an adult present.
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Laci e and Val swoon. Leon opens up his car door and the
| adi es hop in. He speeds away.

BACK TO SCENE

Casey finishes untying them WIIl and Joel quickly hop up
and start to wi pe away the burgers. A now depressed Casey
| eans agai nst the fence.

W LL
(re: burgers)
Ewv. It’s gonna to take weeks to
get this snell off ne.

JOEL

(to Casey)
Thanks again man. God only knows
how | ong we’d be out here if you

didn’t show up.

CASEY
(sad)
No problem | guess since ny date
has left, | should probably take
of f too.

Casey begins to wal k awnay.

W LL
Al right, Joel. It’s official:
fuck Brad Holt. Fuck Ben Trammer.
And fuck football -- hockey’s
better. Let’s go to Brian’s and
pl ay video ganes until the nental
scars of this fade away.

Joel wat ches Casey sadly saunter away. He turns back to WI|I
and gives him"the | ook".

W LL
No!

JOEL
Dude, he just saved us from
hum liation. W woul d have been out
here all night, covered in greasy
food if it weren’t for him
W1l sighs and thinks for a second.

W LL
Casey, wait!

Casey stops and turns back to them
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W LL
You want to play some Super Smash
Bros. ?

Casey sm |l es.

SLOW FADE TO

| NT. SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY ( PRESENT DAY)
SUPER: "The Present"

Casey runs as fast as he can down a hallway. He barrels
t hrough a cl assroom door.

CUT TGO

I NT. SCHOCL - HOVE EC - CONTI NUOUS

Casey explodes into the roomand takes a mnute to catch his
br eat h.

MRS. JOHNSON
Late again, M. Jennings. One nore
time and you' Il have a week of
detention to | ook forward to.

CASEY
(to hinself)
Cr ap!

Casey wal ks over to a table where a preoccupi ed CATHY
MATTHEWS sits.

CASEY

(out of breath)
Sorry I"'mlate. Me and the guys
snuck out for lunch...it didn't go
great. Did you know Reicther is
deadly afraid of ketchup for sone
reason? Cause we sure didn’t. Long
story short, we are now banned from
all McDonald s in the tri-state
area. | swear, Reicther’s slowy
going fromcharm ng geek to
i naccessi ble weirdo by the day.

(notices Cathy’ s not

i stening)
Are you even |listening to me?
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CATHY
Do you know what’'s up with Ellen?

CASEY
| know she has a weird fascination
with suit jackets and David Bow e.

CATHY
No, | nmean her new fascination with
Brad Hol t.

CASEY
(worried/surprised)
Brad Holt ?!

CATHY
Yeah. She really wanted to sit with
hi m t oday. See.

She points to the corner -- Brad and Ell en are having an
i ntense conversati on.

CASEY
She’s sitting with the eneny!

CATHY
(confused)
Eneny?

CASEY
| gotta tell WII.

Casey pulls out his phone and furiously texts. A few tables
over, Ellen continues to pester Brad.

BRAD
Look can we just drop it?

ELLEN
|’mjust trying to understand what
you nmean by 'bully’ . Whadda we
tal kin” here?
" Taki ng- your - | unch- noney’ ki nd of
stuff or was it sone
"Jer eny-spoke-in-cl ass-today’ dark
shit?

BRAD
| don’t want to tal k about it! |
just want to focus on the project
we’' re suppose to be doing.

PULL BACK to reveal an egg on their table.
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BRAD
Now what shoul d we nane our egg
baby? | was thinking sonething
uni que like. ..
(t hi nks hard)
-- M ke or Butch.

ELLEN
C nmon! WII told ne nost of it
already. He even hinted at
sonmet hing called ’'the noodle
i nci dent’ .

Brad slans the table causing the egg to fall off and
shatter.

ELLEN
Baby Butch! No!

BRAD
(furious/scared)
The noodl e inci dent ?!

O her students watch in shock. Casey seens baffled and
starts to text sonme nore. Noticing all the attention, Brad
| eans in and speaks softer.

BRAD
(worried)
He...he told you about that?

ELLEN
No, although at this point I'ma
little terrified to find out.

BRAD
Not hing! It was nothing! It was
just a stupid dare that went too
far. We...we ate sone noddles --
(struggl es)
Of a...off a..

Brad trails off.

ELLEN
You know what...|l’m fine not
know ng.

BRAD

Fi ne!l You wanna know about W I
Cooper? | hate WII| Cooper! For
everything. For every girl he's
turned against nme, for that dead
snake he left in ny truck --
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ELLEN
Dead snake?

BRAD ( CONT’ D)
-- For getting ne suspended.

ELLEN
VWai t, what ?!

FLASHBACK TGO

I NT. SCHOOL - HALLWAY - NI GHT ( FRESHMEN YEAR)
Super: "Freshnen Year"

In this barely lit corridor, Brad Holt stands at an open
| ocker and appears to taking a | eak. The name "Cooper"” is
branded on the front of the | ocker.

BRAD
(to hinsel f)
C non. Just go al ready.

A m ddl e aged JANI TOR appears.

JANI TOR
You know when | have troubl e going,
| find either thinking of rain or
blowing a little air on it hel ps.

BRAD
(freaked out)
Ah! How | ong have you been there?!

JANI TOR
Long enough. You know I shoul d call
the principal right now for what
you' re trying to do.

BRAD
Real | y? You just told a teenage boy
wth his penis out to "blowon it".
Beat .

JANI TOR
You see the thing about that is...

The Janitor imediately bolts away in the other direction. A
frustrated Brad zi ps up and sl ans the door.
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BRAD
Damm it!

BAM Brad dents the bottom by kicking it as hard as he can.
He |ingers over the | ocker, staring at the "Cooper" nane tag
seething with uncontroll abl e rage.

POP! Brad gives the | ocker one | ast good punch before
wal ki ng away.

CUT 1O

EXT. SCHOOL - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Brad exits froma side door when his phone starts to go off.
He takes a quick gl ance before answeri ng.

BRAD
Hey Ben.
BEN (V/ O
Where' d you go? We tried to find
you.
BRAD
Uh...I had to take a | eak.
BEN (V/ O

Dude, check out this photo I'm
about to send you.

DI NG Brad | ooks at his phone.

BRAD
(re: picture)
What am | [ ooking at?
BEN (V/ O

We caught WII| Cooper and his
buddy, so we tied themto the goal
post .

BRAD

(9iggl es) _
Oh man. What are they covered in?

BEN (V/ O
Whi t ecast | e.

BRAD
You si ck bastards.
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BEN (V/ O
(1 aughi ng)

| know right?

God.

BRAD
They will be showering for

hours to get that off.

BEN (V/ O
(1 aughi ng)

| f they ever get free.

You

Wy

BRAD
(concer ned)
| eft themthere?

BEN (V/ O
do you care? That asshol e fucks

with you all the tine.

BRAD

He’s an asshole, | just don’t think
he’ s an asshol e worthy of
Whitecastl e torture. That stuff we
save for the Hitlers or Bin Ladens
or the John Stanps of the world.
Where are you guys now?

BEN (V/ O

W’ re headi ng over to Principa
Stevens’s house to spray paint it
wi th dicks.

BRAD

Stay there. 1'Il neet you guys in a

f ew.

All

They hang up.
but stops. He
field visible,

He hesit ates.
grunts.

BEN (V/ O
right. See ya nman.

Brad takes a few steps towards the parking | ot
gl ances back -- The outline of the foot bal

al nrost calling his nane.

Stay? Hel p? Leave 'enf? After a hard second he

BRAD
(si ghs)

Fi ne.

Brad wal ks toward the football field.

CUT TO
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EXT. FOOTBALL FI ELD - SECONDS LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Brad wal ks up only to discover the field is conpletely
enpty.

BRAD
(confused)
WIlT? WII?

He | ooks around for any sign of life. He shrugs and | eaves.
After a second a still naked Kirk pops out of a nearby trash
bin, collapsing onto the ground.

KI RK
Ch nman. Sesane Street is so full of
shit! How does Oscar the G ouch
live like that?

(realizes)
That’ s why he’s grouchy! | just now
got that!

CUT TGO

EXT. BRIAN S HOUSE - BACK YARD - LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Brian, Brock, and Reicther stand around a small fire pit. In
the mddle of said fire pit is a Two-Face action figure
taped to a giant bottle rocket.

BRI AN
For his honorabl e service as
Gothanis district attorney, we have
gat hered here to give Harvey Dent
t he send off he needs but not the
one he deserves.

Brian lights the rocket. WHOOSH The rocket flies off and
expl odes, sending pieces of Two- Face everywhere.

BROCK
(to Reicther)
Where did you get all these bottle
rockets?

REI CTHER
The better question is where did I
get these MBOs

Rei ct her opens a nearby back pack to reveal a nountain of
illegal fireworks. WIIl and Joel (still covered in fast
food) walk in fromthe front. A nervous Casey stays a few
steps behind them
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W LL
Hey guys.

BRI AN
What the hell ?! What are you guys
covered in?

Rei cther uses his finger to taste sone fromJoel’s shirt.

RElI CTHER
Jal apeno cheeseburger. Spicy yet
di sgusti ng.

W LL

Brad had sone of his friends junp
us after the football ganme. They
tied us up and covered us in

Wi t ecast| e.

They recoil in horror.
JOEL

It was awful! Have you have been
tied up and covered in shitty food

bef or e?
REI CTHER
(matter-of -factly)
Yes.
BRI AN
(re: Casey)
Who''s this?
W LL
Casey Jennings, this is Brian
Vandel e.
CASEY
| actually sit behind you in
Ceonetry.
BRI AN

And | spend those classes playing
ny DS, so | was not aware of your
exi stence until now. WIIl, Joel,
can | talk to you in private?

Brian takes WIIl and Joel asi de.
BRI AN

What are you doi ng bringi ng
strangers over?
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W LL
Joel says he’s cool.
BRI AN
Yeah wel | Joel also puts Ketchup on
Bananas. You'll forgive ne if |

don’t always trust his judgenent.

JOEL
Hey! What’s wrong Kenanas?

W LL
If it weren’t for Casey, we'd stil
be tied up to a goal post.

BRI AN
You know there’s a very conplicated
process to adding a nenber to the
Centervill e Avengers.

W LL
Dude, that nane is not stickin --

BRI AN
(overl appi ng)
It will stick!
JOEL
Conpl i cat ed? Rei cther threw sone
candy in a guy’ s eye and he was in.

W LL
C nmon, Brian. Gve hima chance to
prove hinself.

Beat while Brian thinks.

BRI AN
(reluctant)
Fine! I'll do it for you, Joel. As
| ong as you pronise nme you won’t
make nme wat ch Purple Rain anynore.

W LL
(to Joel / annoyed)
Is all your free tinme |
dedi cated to beating of
terrible 80"s novie?

ust
f to sone

JOEL
No...sonetines | just listen to the
soundt r ack.

Bri an approaches Casey.
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BRI AN
kay pal. You wanna hang out with
the Centerville Avengers --

W LL
(overl appi ng)
Not our nane.

BRI AN ( CONT’ D)
-- You have to prove your worth.

CASEY
. How?

Brian sm | es.

BRI AN
Wiy don’'t we settle it in Smash.

CUT TGO

I NT. BRIAN S HOUSE - BRIAN S ROOM - LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Brian, Casey, Brock, and Reicther sit around the TV, al
frantically button mashi ng GaneCube controllers. WIIl and

Joel linger on Brian’s bed, having their own conversation.
BRI AN
(enraged)
Fucki ng bul | shit!
CASEY
Ha ha! Sonmeone sounds angry!
BRI AN
(furious)
How are you beating us with
Jiggl epuff!?

Wiile they play, Joel examnes WIlIl's shirt.

JOEL
Looks like you got it all. I stil
can’'t believe they did this.

W LL
They’' re asshol es, Joel. Asshol es
tend to asshole things. Stupid Brad
Holt. He's had out for ne since the
7t h grade.
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JOEL
| wish there was a way we coul d get
t hem back. Maybe we coul d cover
Ben’s car in Witecasle.

W LL
No we can’t just copy what they
did. We have to do sonething
different. Cover themin somnething
just as awful .

Victory plays fromthe TV. Reicther and Brock collapse in
di sappoi ntnment while Brian hurls his controller against the
wal | in anger.

BRI AN
(furious)
Goddamm Ji ggl ypuff! Getting beaten
by an adorably annoying little
balloon fills me with nurder
frenzy!

BROCK
(to Casey)
Ww. That was i npressive.

BRI AN
He cheat ed!

CASEY
(of f ended)
What ? How

BRI AN
Because | | ost!

Brian grabs his closet door and starts slanmng it. lItens on
a nearby shelf start to fall off: a pee-wee trophy, picture
frames, a small PAI NTBALL GUN

BROCK
(mocki ng)
Amv, is Brian nad the new guy won?

Wl gets transfixed on the gun. He stares -- ideas swarn ng
in his mnd. The sounds of Joel nocking Brian start to get
drown out as WIIl focuses, calculating a plan.

W LL
Hey Brian...do you have anynore
pai nt bal | guns?

CUT TGO
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EXT. STREET - LATER ( FRESHMEN YEAR)

A beat up old truck stutters along the street, parking near
the end of the block. Brad hops out and nmakes his way to a
bright purple house in the mddle of the street.

CUT TGO

EXT. STEVENS HOUSE - BACKYARD - SECONDS LATER ( FRESHVEN
YEAR)

Ben, Lance and sone ot her goons are spraying painting the
side of the house. Myst of the inages are phallic, gross,
and childish -- just the way 14 year olds |like them

Brad quietly approaches.

BRAD
Quys?
BEN
Over here!
BRAD
(re: spray paint)
Oh shit.
- BEN
(giggling)
| know right?
BRAD
Man. ..you guys drew so nany
peni ses.
BEN

Di cks are funny!
BRAD
To an extent. After a while it just
rai ses sone questions.
Ben slugs Brad in the shoul der.

BEN
Lance, what are you draw ng?

Lance steps back to reveal a realistic drawi ng of a bal ding,
ol der nman.
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LANCE
Two tinme presidential nom nee Adl ai
St evenson.

BEN

. Wy ?

LANCE
To threw the cops off. They see
spray painted dicks, they' re going
to suspect it was us. But if they
see sonme obscure historical figure
they won’t know who to bl ane.

BEN
What ever. Just put sone w eners
around his nouth when you’' re done.

LANCE

(sighs)

Wiy do we al ways draw di cks?
himin the shoul der.

BEN
Stop being a queer and put a penis
around that guy’s nouth!

CUT TO

EXT. STREET - LATER ( FRESHMEN YEAR)

The Gang ride their bikes through a stereotypical suburban
nei ghbor hood. Near the back of the pact is Casey with Joe

riding on

hi s bi ke spokes.

CASEY

Joel, maybe | should go hone.
JOEL

What ? Why?
CASEY

| don’t think your friends like ne
very much. Especially that Brian

guy.

BRI AN
Very observant, turd burglar.
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JOEL
(to Brian)
Don’t be rude you dopey cunt!

CASEY
Plus the one in the flannel keeps
giving nme a | ook.

He points to Reicther who is eyebal ling himw thout | ooking

f or war d.

JOEL
(to Reicther)
Stop giving him"do ne eyes",
Kevi n.

REI CTHER
Hey! | told you to never ever use
my first nane! How am | suppose to
strike fear into the heart of ny
enemes with a nane |Ii ke "Kevin".

JOEL
Look I know t hey seem nean --
(points to Brian)
-- especially breath of a 1000
di cks over there.

BRI AN
(flips Joel off)
D ckweed.
JOEL

They just need time to warmup to
you. Especially Brian.

BRI AN
Save your breath, Joel. He may be
suspi ci ously good at Super Smash
Bros. but that doesn’t nmake hi m one
of us. Let us not forget that he is
a westler -- a fucking jock! Do
you renenber the last tine we were
friends with a jock? WII
remenbers. Don’t you, WII?
torecall it ending with WI
nose bei ng broken.

| seem
|’'s

CASEY
Dude | don’t know what this Brad
guy did to you but I prom se you I
am not hing |ike that.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 39.

BRI AN
...\We' || see about that.

Brian rides ahead | eaving the others behind. Casey slows
down as Brian’s words have struck a cord with him

CUT TGO

EXT. STEVENS HOUSE - M NUTES LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)
The Gang ride up and park their bikes on the front |awn.

BROCK
Are we sure this is Stevens’ house?

W LL
Positive.
(points to Brad s truck)
Brad’s dad has that beat up old
pi ck up, renenber?

Brock sneaks up to the side gate and | eans over

BRI AN
(whi speri ng)
What do your elf eyes see, Brock?

BROCK
(whi speri ng)
Brad, Ben, and three other jocks.

W LL
(to Brian)
How many pai ntball guns did you
bri ng?

Brian reaches into Reicther’s backpack and pulls out TWO
PAI NTBALL GUNS.

BRI AN
Two. And | call dibs on one of
t hem

RElI CTHER

No fair! Whay do you get one?

BRI AN
Lots of reasons. One: fuck you, |
got these fromny deadbeat dad fair
and square. Two: he called nme
Gimace in gymclass | ast week. The
son of a bitch needs to pay.
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Joel reaches for the other gun but WIIl puts his hand on it.

W LL

Let ne have this, Joel.
JOEL

Yeah but --
W LL

Pl ease. | need this.

Bri ef pause before Joel relinquishes it over to WII.

CASEY
| know |'"'mnew to this but this
seens |ike a bad idea.

BROCK
He’s right. We could actually get
in trouble for this. Like, rea
worl d troubl e not
stay-after-for-an-hour fake high
school trouble.

BRI AN
They’ re not going to tell on us.
Then they’d have to adnmit they're
t hey ones who spray painted the
house. Pl ausible deniability! Have
you | earned nothing fromny nom
Brock?

Brian and WIIl cock their guns. WII| peers over the gate.
They inch closer, getting ride to strike.

THE JOCKS
Lance and Ben still spray paint while Brad lingers to the
si de.
BEN
(to Brad)

C non, don’t you want to spray
pai nt somet hi ng?

BRAD
(annoyed)
| don’t want to draw a di ck.

LANCE
What about Cal vin peeing on
sonet hi ng? You | ove draw ng Cal vi ng
when he pees on stuff!
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BEN
Lance is right. Nothing is funnier
t hen Cal vin peeing on various
t hi ngs.

Brad shrugs and takes off his letterman jacket.

BRAD
You know what, |’ve got sonething.

Brad throws the jacket aside. He shakes a spray can and
begins to draw his own picture.

BRI AN AND W LL
They conti nue sneak. They're only a few feet away.
THE JOCKS

Brad finishes a crude picture of BART SIMPSON with the quote
"The Pl edge of All egi ance does not end with Hail Satan"
sloppily witten next to it.

BRAD
How about that?

BEN
(uni npr essed)
It

Meh. 's okay.

LANCE
It’s not funny.

BRAD
Screw you! It’s The Sinpsons nman.

LANCE
What ever .

Lance and Ben go back to their own draw ngs while Brad
shakes his head in disappointnent at his friends. Meanwhile
WIIl and Brian have successfully snuck up behind them guns
in position.

They wait as the jocks continue be oblivious. After a | ong
beat Brian finally clears his throat for the attention. The
jocks turn around, startled at the sight of the guns.

BEN
VWhat the - ?
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W LL
Unh....uh...
BRI AN
(whi speri ng)
Say sonet hi ng badass, WII.
W LL
Unm..I, uh...FUCK YOU

W1l and Brian open fire pelting their nortal enemies in al
the colors of the rainbow. Every attenpt to nove forward and
disarmthemresults in nore paintballs to the face.

The rest of The Gang watch fromthe side gate, |oving every
second of the carnage.

CUT TGO

| NT. STEVENS HOUSE - LAUNDRY ROOM - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

A slightly younger BOB STEVENS is at the washer, pulling
cl othes out and singing to hinself. He pulls out his nornal
KKK outfit which is now bright pink.

STEVENS
|’mjust the worst at |aundry.
(exam nes outfit)
You know I woul d | ook good in pink.
Wiy do we al ways have to wear white
anyway.

He suddenly stops. THUMP. THUMP. THUMP. A serious of noises
has caught his attention.

STEVENS
(to hinsel f)
What the hell is that?

CRASH This |aundry room w ndow breaks as a pai nt bal
splatters the wall.

CUT TGO
EXT. STEVENS HOUSE - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

WIIl and Brian stop firing. Everyone freezes at the sight of
t he shattered wi ndow. Long pause -- nothing happens.
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STEVENS (O S.)
VWhat the hel | ?!

Like that they’'re off: Everyone starts to run away.

The Gang grab their bikes and pedal as hard as they can in
t he opposite direction. The Jocks pile into Brad s pick up
that barrels away before they ' re all properly in.

Stevens runs out the door. He | ooks around for a culprit
whil e dialing his phone.

STEVENS
Hel |l o, police?

FADE TGO

| NT. SCHOCL - HOVE EC - PRESENT DAY
SUPER: "The Present."

Casey is "secretly” trying to snap photos of Brad and Ell en
whil e Cathy texts away.

CATHY
What are you doi ng?

CASEY
Taki ng photos of Brad and Ellen for
WIIl. Just stay still so people
will think I’ mtaking photos of

you.

Cathy turns and starts naking goofy faces towards Casey’s
phone.

CATHY
(makes goofy face)
Does this hel p?
(makes goofy face)
How about this?
(makes face)
This doing it for you?

CASEY
Cat hy! Stop! This is serious!

CATHY
So is this: this ny "Bruce WIllis
can’t poop" face.

Cat hy squints her eyes and bites her |ower lip.
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CATHY
(bad Bruce WIlis inpression)
"Why do | eat so much diary?"

Casey tries every each way to snag a photo while Cathy keeps
goofing off.

At the other table Ellen sits in disbelief as Brad fini shes
his story.

BRAD
And then after it was all said and
done, | got suspended for three

weeks. Oh and ny absent father, who
coul d never be bothered to show up
for anything, did nanage to pop up
| ong enough to take ny truck away
for two years. Piece of shit.

ELLEN
(bl own away)
You gotta give ne a sec here. |
think nmy brain just expl oded.

BRAD
He never nentioned this to you?

ELLEN
Until a few hours ago | didn't even
t hi nk you knew W1l Cooper existed.

BRAD
So in all these years he’s never
once menti oned me?

El | en shakes her head.

BRAD
(rejected)
Fi gur es.

The bell rings. Students practically |eap out of their seats
to get out the door. Brad slowy gathers his things before
st eppi ng away. Ellen wal ks beside him

ELLEN
Look I know that sone deep,
personal shit went down between you
guys but | can assure you WIlIl’'s
changed.

( CONTI NUED)
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BRAD
(di sm ssive)
Yeah right.
ELLEN

He’s not |ike that anynore! He's
sweet, funny, kind. Wiy he woul dn’t
even harma fly -- nostly because
he’s afraid of themand has nme do
it. But he has changed. He’s not
the bully you renenber

As they get to the door WIIl pops out of nowhere with nost
of The Gang standi ng behind him

BRAD
WIl?

W LL
(to Brad/furious)
You told her about the noodle
i nci dent ?!

BRAD
| woul d never --

BAM W I | sucker punches Brad in face, sending hima few
feet back onto the ground. Ellen’s jaw hits the floor. The
Gang gasps as even WII | ooks surprised at what he's just
done.

W LL
Uh- oh. Run!

W1l and The Gang qui ckly run away.
CUT TO

EXT. SCHOOL - PARKI NG LOT - SECONDS LATER

The Gang cone running out of the school and pile into
Brian's beat up old car. The car peels out, cutting off
others to get the hell out of there.

CUT TO



46.

I NT. SCHOOL - HALLWAY - LATER

Brad | eans agai nst a | ocker while Ellen exam nes his eye.
Near by students | ook on and whi sper anong thensel ves.

ELLEN
Oh ny God! I'"mso sorry. | never
t hought | would see WII punch
soneone.
(under breath)
Kinda of a turn on really.

BRAD
He’'s got a surprisingly good right
hook.

Ben and Lance nmekes their way through the grow ng crowd.
BEN

Hey | just heard what | ust
happened. Let’s hunt this asshol es

down!

BRAD
Wit. | want to do this a different
way.

CUT TO

| NT. SHAKE SHOP - LATER

LAURA PENTECOST tends to the front of the noderately crowded
restaurant. The doors bust open and The Gang come barreling
in.
W LL
Lock the doors!

Casey and Brian start noving tables to block the door.
Patrons stand and stare at this sudden nadness.

REI CTHER
(to Laura)
Renmenber how you said you | oved how
random and spont aneous | anf?

LAURA
What’ s goi ng on? What’ s com ng?

REI CTHER

(over dramatic)
.. \War.

( CONTI NUED)
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They hi gh

47.
BRI AN
Ni ce one |iner bro.
five.
W LL
Sone jocks are comng by to beat us
up.
REI CTHER

Mostly just WII though.

W LL
W need a place to hide.

Laura hops over the counter and dramatically throws her
apron asi de.

Cust oners

LAURA
Say no nore. Al right everybody
out! We're cl osed!

start to file out.

LAURA
You know we can put those tables
agai nst the door to create a
barricade. Also | think we have a
basebal | bat |ying around here in
t he back.

She runs off to the back.

REI CTHER
God | | ove that woman!

Everyone starts to nove tables up against the main entrance
for a makeshift barri cade.

VWil e The

BROCK
| can’t believe we're doing this
agai n.

RElI CTHER

| think it’s awesone! Al the fear
and adrenaline rushing through ne.
It’s like doing drugs. You know,
except boring and not cool.

Gang continue with the barricade, WII| steps aside

and starts to stare out the wndow -- slowy getting lost in
hi s own t houghts.

FLASHBACK TGO



48.

EXT. STREET - N GHT ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

The Gang bi ke along the sidewal k as police sirens blare in
t he background.

BROCK
Oh ny God! Gh ny God! Wre in so
much troubl e!

RElI CTHER
We? What’s this we shit? Wil and
Brian were the shooters.

BRI AN
VWhat ?! You cowar d!

RElI CTHER
Sorry Brian. Every man for hinself!

Brian turns around and shoots Reicther in the |leg, causing
himto fall onto the ground.

REI CTHER
Help ne! One for all, and all for
one!

W LL

Casey, help ne.
Wl and Casey hop off their bikes to help out Reicther.
W LL
Look if we go down, we go down
together. Now let’s just get to
Brian’s.
They get back on their bikes and ride off.

CUT TGO

EXT. STEVENS HOUSE - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

A pair of cop cars are parked out front. Neighbors have
slowy gathered to see what’s going on. Two youngi sh COPS
interview Stevens on his porch

Ben, Lance, and Brad are sitting on the |lawn: all handcuffed

and covered in paint. Ben is rocking back and forth, al nost
in tears.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 49.

COP #1
So then they shot out your wi ndow?
STEVENS
Yep. | was m ndi ng nmy own busi ness,
cl eaning ny klan outfi -- | nean,
work shirt, and then bam my w ndow
shattered.
COP #2

(re: jocks)
Are these the boys you saw do it?

STEVENS
" mnot sure. | didn't get a good
| ook.

BRAD

W didn't break the w ndow

COoP #1
Then why did we find a "Holt"
| etterman jacket by the w ndow.

BRAD
| took it off so | wouldn't get

spray pai --

Ben kicks Brad in the | eg. He shakes his head, silently
pl eading for himto be quiet.

COP #1
It’s not | ooking good for you kids.

Athird COP wal ks over fromthe side of the house.

COP #3
Sir, | think I found sonet hing.

He reveal s his new evi dence: Reicther’s backpack.

CUT TGO

I NT. BRIAN S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

DEBBI E VANDELE t al ks on the phone while pouring herself sone
Ji m Bean.

DEBBI E

(giggling)
" m doi ng fantasti c.
(beat)

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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DEBBI E (cont’ d)
Oh ne? No plans. Just another night
with Jim
She takes a drink.
DEBBI E
Al right, Jill. Al cohol you later.

(1 aughs)
" m such a cut up.

The Gang ki ck the door open and i mredi ately run towards
Brian’s room Brian cones over and grabs Debbie’s face.

BRI AN
(very serious)
If you love me then you will lie

for nel
He runs off to his room
_ DEBBI E
(tipsy)
VWho the hell was that?

CUT TGO

I NT. BRIAN S HOUSE - BRIAN S ROOM - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Qur heroes pace around the tiny roomand attenpt to catch
their breathe. Brock instantly goes to the w ndow.

BROCK
(freaki ng out)
W’ re going to be arrested!

BRI AN
Qun up.

Brian tosses over a BB gun which Brock reluctantly catches.

W LL
What the fuck, Brian!?

BRI AN
| f the cops don't cone, Brad and
his friends will. And they are
goi ng to be pissed.

JOEL
He’'s right. Sonething’s com ng

after us.

( CONTI NUED)
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BROCK
| don’t want to shoot anybody!

REI CTHER
I will.

Rei ct her grabs the BB gun and shoots Brian in the foot.

BRI AN
(in extrene pain)
What the hell?! That hurt!

RElI CTHER
You know what el se hurts? A point
bl ank shot to the knee!

Brian grabs his paintball gun and points it at Reicther.
Argui ng ensues. Brock and Joel try to break them up. Casey
stands baffl ed, wondering what he's gotten into.

WIIl whistles and the room becones qui et.

W LL
Guys! QUYS! Everybody rel ax! Put
down the guns and chill out.
The guns fall
W LL

Wiy don’t we just lay | ow here for
a while? The cops didn’t see us.
They think Brad and his friends did
it, so they will be |ooking for

t hem

JOEL
What about Brad? He knows where
Brian |ives.

W LL
So? No one’s going to let himin.
W' re safe in here.

REI CTHER
He’s got a point.
(to Brian)
Sorry | shot you in the foot.
BRI AN
You dig the BB out and we’' || cal

it even.

They shake out on. Everyone (except Brock) begins to relax a
little.

( CONTI NUED)
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TI ME FADE TO:

EXT. BRIAN S HOUSE - LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

A cop car rolls up and parks in front of Brian s house.
CFFI CER JARVI S, a nuscul ar, bl onde twenty-sonething year old
cop steps out of the car.

JARVI S
(into wal kie)
Di spatch, this is 13. I’ moutside
t he suspect’ s house.

CUT TGO

I NT. BRIAN S HOUSE - BRIAN S ROOM - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

The Gang is back to their old ways: Reicther and Casey pl ay
vi deos ganes; Brian and WIIl | ook at old porn mags on his
bed; Joel nesses around with a broken bass guitar in the
cor ner.

Brock continues to stare out the w ndow.
W LL

(re: porn mags)
Wiy do you have porn mags fromthe

80’ s?

BRI AN
They're ny dad’s. He gave themto
ne.

W LL

You random y get porn from your
dad? Being a kid of divorce sounds

awesone.
BRI AN
(suddenly sad)
It’s not...it’s really not.

More victory nmusic fromthe TV

REI CTHER

~ (angry)
This is bull!

CASEY

That’'s what you get for picking the
| ce dinbers.

( CONTI NUED)
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RElI CTHER
| could have won but, um ny
controller didn’t work.

Rei ct her tosses the controller off to the side.

REI CTHER
My bel oved Ice dinbers have never
| ost before...truly you are a Snash
God.

Rei ct her gives hima half ass arny salute which he returns
with a smle. Brian munbl es sonet hi ng unpl easant under his
br eat h.

KNOCK KNOCK. Everyone freezes.

BROCK
Oh God! The police!

BRI AN
H de the porn!

W LL
Wait, we don't knowthat. It could
easi |y be Brad.

KNOCK KNOCK
JOEL
Why isn’t your nom answering the
door ?

Bri an peeks out his door -
BRI AN S POV: Debbie is passed out on the couch
BACK TO SCENE

BRI AN
Damm it noml For a borderline
al coholic she can’t hold her |iquor
for shit.

JARVIS (O S.)
Pol i ce. Open up!

BRI AN

(shouti ng back)
No t hank you!

( CONTI NUED)
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W LL
Quys play it cool! They didn’t see
us. W can nmake this go away.

CUT TGO

I NT. BRIAN S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)
Brian opens the door to an annoyed O ficer Jarvis.
BRI AN

(obl i vi ous)
Hel | o. What seens to be the probl em

officer?

JARVI S
Son, |'’mhere on a vandalism
conpl i ant.

(notices Deb)
Uh, is she okay?

BRI AN
Oh yeah. She’s just passed out from
dri nki ng. Usually whi skey doesn’t
put her out this quick.

JARVI S
| s that your nother?

BRI AN
Look, we can tal k about ny drunk,
passed out nomlater. What’s this
about vandal i sn®?

JARVI S
VWl sonmeone was nessing around at
t he hi gh school principal’s house
and busted up a wi ndow with a paint
bal I .

BRI AN
(pl ayi ng dunb)
Oh ny! What kind of scoundrel would
do that?

WLL (O S.)
(whi speri ng)
Tone it down!

JARVI S
Do you know anyt hi ng about this?

( CONTI NUED)
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BRI AN
|’ ve been here all night. My nom
can vouch for nme once she sobers

up.

JARVI S
Real | y? Then what are those?

He notions toward the corner where both paintball guns are.

BRI AN
Unh...those...uh, belong to ny nom

JARVI S
Your non®? Who's passed out drunk?
She pl ays paintball?

BRI AN
Ch yeah. She’s the LeBron Janes of
paintball. |I’mnot sure exactly who

that is but ny dad told ne to use
that name in case | needed a sports
anal ogy.

Jarvis gives hima | ook. CRASH

Jarvi s wal

JARVI S
VWhat was that?

BRI AN
| didn’t hear anything.

ks past hins and nakes his way toward his room

BRI AN
VWait! You can’t enter unless |
invite you in!

JARVI S
That’'s vanpires!

BRI AN
Damm!

CUT TO

I NT. BRIAN S HOUSE - BRI AN S ROOM - SAME ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Jarvis enters the roomto see that the guys are trying to
push Reicther through Brian’s wi ndow. Everyone freezes.

Beat .

( CONTI NUED)
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JARVI S
Casey?
CASEY
(shocked)

Uncl e Corey?
CUT TO

EXT. BRIAN S HOUSE - LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

The Gang | ounges around the front | awn. Casey and Joel talk
to Jarvis near the doorway.

JARVI S
Casey, what are you doing here?
Aren’t you suppose to be on a date?

CASEY
She bailed on ne for sone guy naned
Leon.

JARVI S

Ugh, Leon? Why nane your kid that?
Are you worried the world is going
to run out of douche bags?

JOEL
Oficer, this all a sinple m stake.
W didn’'t nmean to damage Principa
St evens’ house.

JARVI S
M st ake or not, you broke a w ndow.
And Bob Stevens is not the nost
forgiving person around. |’ m going
to have to call your parents.

Jarvis steps aside and gets his wal ki e ready.

JOEL
Parents?! No, no, no! Not
parents! They will kill me if they
find out!

JARVI S
" msorry son. It’s gotta be done.

Jarvis starts to radio it in while Joel paces. Casey takes
notices at how anxi ous and near tears Joel is.

( CONTI NUED)
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JARVI S
(into radio)
Conme in dispatch, this is 13.

CASEY
Corey...It was ne.

Jarvis turns back in shock. Joel is speechless.

JARVI S
What ?
CASEY
It was ne. | broke the wi ndow. It

was nme and ne al one. They had
nothing to do with it. If anything
they tried to stop nme but |

woul dn’t |isten.

JARVI S
C non, Casey. You really expect ne
to believe that?

CASEY
Do you have any proof that | didn’t
do i1t?

Jarvis pulls Casey aside.

JARVI S
You know it’s noble what you're
doing but you do realize |I'll have
to bring you in for this?
CASEY
You’' re own nephew?
(sighs)
| guess ny dad was right.
JARVI S
(conf used)
What ?
CASEY

Not hi ng, nothing...just sonething
nmy dad sai d about you turning your
back on famly.

JARVI S

(of f ended)
| never turn ny back on fam|y!

( CONTI NUED)
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Beat .

58.

CASEY
Corey...he told ne about the
i ncident in Cevel and.

JARVI S
(annoyed)
Not the Rock and Roll Hall of Fane
story again! Look you' re dad was
t he one who was drunk, not ne.

CASEY
Yeah but who's the one who ratted
himout to security for touching
Ringo Starr’s drunms? He got banned
for life! The day KISS gets
i nducted will be the saddest day of
my father’s |ife because he’'ll
never be allowed to relish in their
deserved gl ory anong the rock gods.
Why? Because his brother-in-Iaw got
scared and told on him that’s why!

JARVI S
(regretful)
| do feel awful. For that and the
fact that your father’'s a KISS fan.
Maybe if we find a way to cal m
St evens down he m ght not press
char ges.

JOEL
That’'s great! How do we do that?

JARVI S
Bob does | oves a good ass ki ssing.

BRI AN
(di sgust ed)
EwWM |I'’mnot going to do that to
sone old man! They let this sick
fuck be around children?

JOEL
Not literally you redheaded step
chi |l d!

JARVI S

No | mean butter himup a bit.

Real |y sell your apol ogy by playing
off his ego. It’d help you even
offered to pay for the broken

W ndow.

( CONTI NUED)
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CASEY
Pay?
(to The Gang)
Anybody got sone noney?

Everyone slow turns to Brian.

BRI AN
But...but...
(sighs)
Fine. Let ne go get my noney.

CUT TO

EXT. STEVENS HOUSE - LATER ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

Casey apol ogi zes to Stevens on the porch while Jarvis stands
behind him The Gang | ean agai nst Jarvis’ cop car as the
Jocks are being questioned by other cops.

CASEY
" mso sorry, Principal Stevens. W
felt so awful about your w ndow
bei ng broken so we wanted to donate
some noney to help replace it. Here

Casey hands over a | arge stack of noney.

STEVENS
(shocked)
Oh ny. That’'s awful ly kind of you
boys. I'mstill upset you broke ny

w ndow but | admire your courage to
admt what you did.

As they watch Casey apol ogi ze, Joel elbows Brian a bit and
gives him"the | ook".

BRI AN
Al right, all right. I admt
it...Casey’s a good dude.

JOEL
Can he be in the gang?

BRI AN
Hel| no! He' |l probably bring his
druggie girlfriend to all our
stuff. You want her to ruin one of
our Smash Bros. nights with an
over dose?

( CONTI NUED)
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JOEL
(annoyed)
C non Bri an!

BRI AN
If they weren't together I’'d be
nore open to it but since she
currently snells like an old nans’

snoki ng chair, |’ m saying no.
JOEL
(under breath)
Di ck breat h.
BRI AN

Prince fan.
Ben and Brad start to sneak away.

JARVI S
Wait a mnute boys! W still need
to figure out who's responsible for
all the phallic inmages on side of
t he house.

BEN
Phal | i c?
(1 aughs)
Those aren’t phallic, they're
di cks.

Brad sighs. A nearby cop |eads themto Jarvis and Stevens.

BRI AN
| just weaseled out of ny first
arrest! My nromw Il be so proud!

Qui ck! Soneone take a picture.

Brian brings everyone in close and hands his phone to a cop.

CASEY
Corey! Get in here.
JARVI S
It’s highly inappropriate -- but

okay!

Jarvis runs over and takes center stage. The cop franmes the
shot .

COP #2

Al right everyone say
"insufficient evidence".

( CONTI NUED)
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EVERYONE
| nsufficient evidence!

They give a thunbs up as as we FREEZE on this nonent.
FADE TO

| NT. SHAKE SHOP - NI GHT
Super: "The Present”

The Gang lay around, bored out of their mnds. WII still
stands guard at the w ndow.

BROCK
| don’t think he’s com ng.

W LL
But | sucker punched himright in
the face! He's gotta show

BRI AN
It’s been five hours. Hmor his
goons woul d have shown up by now.

REI CTHER
Man | wish | had goons. | have so
much bi ddi ng that goes undone.

Everyone starts to get up and cl ear the door barricade.

W LL
You're going to | eave ne?!

JOEL
Face it. He's not coming, WII.

Once the path is clear everyone starts to nmake their way
out .

REI CTHER
Hey check it out. Tom Law ence j ust
texted me. That Valerie girl is
havi ng sei zure at the pizza pl ace
down the street.

LAURA
Anot her one?

And |like that WIIl is by hinself. He goes to the w ndow

again. He stares for a long beat before DING He picks his
phone up.

( CONTI NUED)
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ELLEN ( TEXT)
| wouldn’t worry anynore. Brad’s
not com ng.

WI1l defl ates.

W LL (TEXT)
He's not ?

ELLEN ( TEXT)
He said it’s not worth it.

WIIl kicks a nearby chair. Wat should be a nonent of
happi ness has instead filled himw th rage. Not worth it?

Beat before another DI NG
ELLEN ( TEXT)
BTWHe told ne everything.
EVERYTHI NG I ncluding the arrest.

Like that WIIl slinks down in a chair. H's anger quickly
changes to shane.

JARVI S (VIO
Wait guys! Wait!

FLASHBACK TGO

EXT. STEVENS HOUSE - N GHT ( FRESHVEN YEAR)

The Gang are wal king their bikes down the street. Oficer
Jarvis jogs after them

JARVI S

Wait! | need to borrow one of you.
W LL

You guys ride ahead. I’'Il neet you

at Brian’s.
The rest of The Gang get on their bikes and ride away.

JARVI S

(re: Brad & Ben)
Look | can’t get a straight answer
out of them They keep saying the
other one did it and they' re just
an i nnocent bystander. Help ne out
here. Did you see who spray painted
t he house?

WIIl | ooks over at Brad and Ben for a | ong m nute.

( CONTI NUED)
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W LL
(points at Brad)
He did it. Brad Holt spray painted
the house. His friends were just
wat chi ng when we showed up

JARVI S
You sure?
W LL
Yeah. Definitely Brad.
JARVI S
Ckay. Thank you for the help, WII.

| owe you.

Jarvis wal ks back over. He opens the back of the squad car
and starts to lead Brad into it.

BRAD
VWait! It wasn't just ne! They spray
pai nted the dick!

Brad frantically | ooks around and spots WII, hanging his
head i n shane.
BRAD
(frantic)

WIIl! Tell them Help nme out! Tel
"emit wasn't just nme! WII!

BAM The door shuts. WII can barely lift his head. He | ooks
ups to to spot an overly happy Ben who gives WII a nod of
approval .

WIIl slowy turns his bike around and starts to ride away
while in the background we see the squad car pull away.

FADE TO

| NT. SHAKE SHOP - PRESENT TI ME

(BEA N SONG " Not hi ngnan” by Pearl Jam

WIl sits in shane. He’'s so disgusted with hinmself he can
barely lift his head. DING DING H s phone is blow ng up
but he refuses to pick up.

W1l grabs his belongings and slowy | eaves.

CUT TO
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EXT. STREET - NI GHT
( SONG CONTI NUES)

WIl wal ks by hinself |ooking depressed. He is in his own
little world -- a mllion thoughts racing through his m nd.

CUT TO

EXT. SCHOOL PLAYGROUND - NI GHT
( SONG CONTI NUES)

WIl sits atop the nonkey bars. He stares off into
not hi ngness. After sone pondering he starts to feel the
nonkey bars -- old nenories com ng rushing back

YOUNG WLL (V/ O
The playground is in trouble!

YOUNG BRAD (V/ O
It’s nmorphin tine!

He lets out a deep sigh. He |ays back and starts to stare at
the stars. W start to CRANE UP as WII| gets lost in the
ni ght sky.

SLOW FADE TO

EXT. H GH SCHOOL - PARKI NG LOT - NEXT MORNI NG
( SONG CONTI NUES)

Large groups of students nake their way to the front
entrance. Anong themis Ellen who searches the crowd. She
spots Brock and Reicther and tags al ong.

ELLEN
Hey have you guys seen WII? He
st opped answering ny texts.

BROCK
Not since last night. Did Brad ever
show?

ELLEN

No. Things got conpli cated.
REI CTHER

(noti ces sonet hing)
What’ s going on over there?

( CONTI NUED)
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Acrowd is forming in the mddle of the lot and in the
m ddl e of that crowd is Ben Traner. He stands aghast as
someone has sneared \Witecasle burgers all over his
expensi ve car.

BEN
What the fuck?! Wat happened to ny
car!?

Ben notices a police officer bent over and putting a boot on
hi s wheel .

BEN
What are you doi ng?!

The officer stands to reveal it’'s CORY JARVI S.
JARVI S

W got a tip that you don’t have
the proper stickers to park in this

lot, sir.
BEN
Are you ki ddi ng ne?!
JARVI S
Sir, I can assure | have no sense

of hunor.

The crowd | aughs it up. Phones conme out and film ng begins.

JARVI S
|’ m al so going to have to issue a
ticket.

BEN
What for?!

JARVI S

Dunno yet. Gve ne a mnute to
t hi nk of somet hi ng.

As the crowd continues to revel in Ben's msery we see that
Brad is slowy making his way through to see what’'s going
on. He instantly | ooks shocked and takes a gl ance at
everyone fil m ng.

A bitter Ben starts to smack phones away of people close by
whi ch causes the crowd to boo.

BEN
(to the crowd)
Screw you guys! |’mgoing to beat

the shit out of whoever did this!

( CONTI NUED)
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Brad | ooks across the crowd and spots Ellen. They exchange a

puzzl ed | ook, not sure if this was the work of a certain

soneone. Ellen shrugs.

Brad lowers his head. A small smle cones across his face.
FADE TO BLACK

END OF EPI SODE



