1.

THE READING PROJECT
a JEWISH BACON production

OPEN TO:

BLACK SCREEN

SUPERIMPOSE:
4:30

CUT TO:

INT. BRIAN’S HOUSE- AFTERNOON

Brian sits down in a chair with a phone and dials a number.
CUT TO:

INT. HARRY’S HOUSE- SAME

Harry’s really into a videogame when the phone rings, he glances at it but turns his attention back to the game, ignoring the ringing.
CUT TO:

INT. BRIAN’S HOUSE- SAME

BRIAN


Come on, come on, answer it.

CUT TO:

INT. HARRY’S HOUSE- SAME

The phone’s still ringing, Harry looks at it again, but continues playing. He talks as if the phone is the person.

HARRY


I can’t pause right now, leave me alone.

It still rings.

HARRY


Aw, I died, son of a—

He picks up the phone and says “Hello,” before saying the last word.

*Throughout the conversation, we CUT back and forth between whoever’s speaking.

BRIAN


Hey, Harry, it’s Brian. What took you so long to answer it?

HARRY


I don’t know what you’re talking about, man, it only rung like twice.

Brian’s a little perplexed.

BRIAN


Weird.

HARRY


Yeah, pretty weird. What’d you want?

BRIAN


Do we have something due tomorrow in Reading?

HARRY


Yeah, a report on the book we read.

Brian’s mouth drops, he’s shocked.
BRIAN


What? A book report?

HARRY


Well, a book report is when you write a paper about—

BRIAN


I know what a book report is, okay!?! I just… I…

Brian starts to breathe heavily.

BRIAN


I’m hyperventilating.

HARRY


Okay, just take some controlled breathing.

Harry starts doing Lamaze breathing.

BRIAN


I’m not going into labor, Harry! I’m just so shocked.

HARRY


Did you read your book?

BRIAN


No! I thought we just got them last week and we were going to start this week.

HARRY


No, Miss Williams told us to start reading them… and to do a book report.
BRIAN


Can you help me?

HARRY


No, everyone got a different book.

BRIAN


I’m totally screwed, man!

HARRY


No, totally screwed would’ve been not writing the book report, but you didn’t even read a book.

BRIAN


I’m coming over!

HARRY


I don’t think that’d really help, but, whatever.

Brian hangs up and so does Harry.

As soon as Harry hangs up, the door bell rings.

CUT TO:

INT. ENTRYWAY- AFTERNOON

Harry opens the door and Brian steps in, breathing slightly heavy.

HARRY


Dude, don’t you live like twelve blocks away?

BRIAN


Yeah.

HARRY


Did your mom let you drive?

BRIAN


No, I ran.

HARRY


You should think about going out for cross-country.

BRIAN


Nah, I’ve never really been good at running.

CUT TO:

INT. GAME AREA- AFTERNOON

Harry sits down, but Brian walks back and forth.
BRIAN


While I was on my way over here, I had some time to think—
HARRY


Really? You did?

BRIAN


It is twelve blocks.

HARRY


Yeah, but you ran at like a speed of 12 blocks a second. I mean, your brain is like better than Devon Schuler’s if you thought that fast.
BRIAN


Well, anyways, I decided that I’m going to make up an excuse.

HARRY


You decided? You mean you had a choice?

BRIAN


You have any ideas?

They think for a little bit.

HARRY


I got one.

BRIAN


Let me hear it.

HARRY


Well, I saw this movie one time called Sensual Tension, directed by John Smith and starring James Hubert and Margaret Wilson and released by TKO Studios in 2005, but re-released on a special edition DVD by Sunshine Pictures in 2006… but none of that matters. It was about a teacher and a student having a sexual relationship. The teacher, in the movie, gave the student A’s all the time.

BRIAN


Are you saying I should have sex with Miss Williams?

HARRY


Basically.

BRIAN


She’s like 60-years-old. I don’t want to lose my virginity to a 60-year-old woman! I don’t even ever want to have sex with an old woman unless I’m old, too!

HARRY


Okay, if she’s old, she probably hasn’t had sex in ages… which means that she’ll get all hot and bothered if you just flirt with her.

BRIAN


You want me to flirt with Miss Williams?

HARRY


Yeah, just make your move on her, talk about something she likes, something that interests her. Talk about books… or rulers, whatever teacher’s go for these days.

BRIAN


I’m not going to flirt with a 60-year-old woman.

HARRY


Well, you got any better ideas?

The doorbell rings.

HARRY


Come in!

BRIAN


Who is it?

HARRY


Jeremy.

Jeremy enters the game area.

JEREMY


Hey, I asked Sandra to Homecoming!

HARRY


What’d she say?

JEREMY


She practically said “Yes” before I asked the question. She totally wants to make-out with, man!
HARRY


You dog!

JEREMY


I know, I know.

BRIAN


Jeremy, I’ve got a problem: I didn’t do the book report for reading.

JEREMY


(To Brian)

Oh, well, good luck.

(To Harry)

Dude, I’m at number 5 on the online leader boards for Annihilation!

HARRY


Sweet!

Harry stands up and high-fives Jeremy.

HARRY


I’ve been trying to get in the Top 25 forever, and you’re number 5!

BRIAN


Guys, I have a huge problem here!

HARRY


(To Jeremy)

We need to help him find an excuse for Miss Williams.

BRIAN


Did you get it done, Jeremy?

JEREMY


Pssh, no!

BRIAN


Do you have an excuse?

JEREMY


Yeah… I didn’t want to do it.

BRIAN


You’re going to do terrible, you’re going to fail the class.

JEREMY


I don’t care, I plan to be in high school as long as I can. The longer I’m in, the more freshmen girls I get to meet.

Sticks his hand up for a high-five from Harry.

JEREMY


Alright.

HARRY


No.

He puts his hand down.

JEREMY


Okay.
BRIAN


You won’t be able to go to college.

JEREMY


What am I going to go to college for? What am I good at? What, am I going to major in sitting on the couch all day? Or get a bachelor’s degree in playing video games and eating junk food?

He chuckles lightly.

BRIAN


What the hell am I going to do, guys!?!

JEREMY


Why don’t you just tell her that you got mugged and someone stole your paper?

BRIAN


Why would someone steal my paper? Is it the Robin Hood of school papers? Takes papers from “A” students and gives them to “F” students?

HARRY


Tell her you fell down the stairs and went into a coma.

JEREMY


Yeah, put on a fake beard, too, to act like you didn’t shave for so long.

BRIAN


It’s due tomorrow. What am I going to say, “Hey, Miss Williams, I was in a three-hour coma and grew this beard because I didn’t shave and I didn’t have to time to write my report.”
JEREMY


Yeah.

BRIAN


I couldn’t grow a beard if I didn’t shave for three years, let alone three hours! Seriously, you guys are a bunch retards!

HARRY


If we’re retards, then I guess you don’t need our help.

BRIAN


I guess not, because the only remotely decent plan I’ve heard since I’ve been here required me to do the nasty with an old lady!

JEREMY


(To Harry)

I’d do Miss Williams, kind of good-looking compared to other 60-year-olds. Have you seen my grandmother?

BRIAN




I need another plan.

Another voice, the voice of LENNY, comes from out-of-screen.

LENNY (O.S.)


I have an idea.

HARRY


How long have you been here, Lenny?

Lenny walks into screen.

LENNY


(To Harry)

Ever since Jeremy said he was number 5 on the leader boards.


(To Jeremy)


Nice job, by the way.

JEREMY


Thanks.

LENNY


Brian, why don’t you just be put in a hospital, that’s a good excuse.

BRIAN


By doing what?

LENNY


I don’t know, have one of us hit you upside the head with a baseball bat.

BRIAN


And then what?

LENNY


We call 911 and tell them that we were messing around and accidentally hit you.

BRIAN


That’s extremely dangerous.

LENNY


It’s either that, or get an “F”.

CUT TO:

EXT. BACK YARD- AFTERNOON

All four of them are standing there, Lenny with a bat.

BRIAN


Hit me in the side of the head, not the temple.

LENNY


Got it.

Brian takes an athletic stance as Lenny gets ready to hit Brian’s head.

LENNY


1…

BRIAN


2…

CUT TO:

A quick clip of a guy dancing to “Alouette”.

CUT TO:

Brian’s holding his head in pain.

BRIAN


Owww! That really hurt! I was supposed to be knocked unconscious, but I’m not unconscious! God! Owww! Why didn’t you hit harder! That really hurt… really bad!

LENNY


You want me to hit harder!?!

BRIAN


Yeah, I want you to knock me out not give me a migraine!

Lenny swings again, right as Brian steps out-of-screen. We hear a THUMP.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE GROUND- AFTERNOON

There’s blood on Brian’s head, his eyes closed… seemingly unconscious.

CUT TO:

BLACK SCREEN

SUPERIMPOSE:

Brian McCarthy

1992-2007

THE END
