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The Houseboy
Episode Six

EXT.  SORORITY HOUSE – DAY

The whole neighborhood is covered in snow from one side to another.  A spray of snow floats in the air repeatedly, fluttering like a prism in the sky.  Off to the side, SINGING floats through the air as the girls, JEANNINE WHITTEN, 20, MONICA GRABKOWSKI, 19, TARA KENNEDY, 19, SHARON TAYLOR, 20, and LATOYA D’ARONIQUE, 20 walk out of the house dressed like winter dolls.

GIRLS

Oh the weather outside is 
frightful but inside, it’s 
sure delightful, and since 
we’ve no place to go, let 
it snow let it snow let 
it snow.

They continue singing the song and frolicking in the snow, play snowball fights and so on.  Monica leans back to make a snow angel and is swallowed up by two feet of snow.  They continue to sing and laugh.  As they sing the third stanza, BARRY MORTON, 19, shovels the walk in a ratty winter coat and his face covered by a scarf.  As the girls sing the third “Let it Snow” in the background he looks over.

BARRY

Aw shuddup.

CREDITS

INT. BARRY’S SORORITY ROOM – DAY

As opposed the pink nightmare it had been, Barry’s sorority room looks more subdued.  The room has toys and crap all over the room.  

Monica sits on her knees off to the side, a doo-rag over her hair, glasses, and in a white, man’s t-shirt and sweats.  She rummages through Barry’s stuff, attempting to clean his room.  
She picks up an action figure and plays with it.
MONICA

(fake man voice)

Hello, I’m Plastic Man.  My 
owner is so lame, he plays 
with dolls.

BARRY

Action figures!  You’re lucky 
I can’t move, Monica!
MONICA

Or what?

BARRY

Or…I’ll…think of something.

Bite your toes.  Grr.  Ow!

JEANNINE

(offscreen)

Aw, poor Barry.

Jeannine walks in, with Tara in tow.  She strides over to Barry’s bed and sits down.  He brightens, but that gets washed away immediately by waves of pain.  Tara looks over at Monica.
MONICA

Truth or dare.

Tara nods in understanding.

TARA

Usually do truth.  Much 
easier, and no one can 
make you do stuff you 
don’t wanna do.  Unless 
you wanna do it.

MONICA

Very zen.

BARRY

Told’ja.

MONICA

Quiet, doll boy.

BARRY

Hey!

Monica holds up the action figure again and picks up another.
JEANNINE

This is serious.  Chloe is 
thinking of quitting, and I 
want to know why.
Monica plays with two male characters, putting them in suggestive poses.






JEANNINE

I know you can’t move but 
I think if I shove enough 
aspirins down your throat, 
you’ll be able to come with 
me.  Now, I really don’t 
need your help, but I’m 
figuring that you can make 
an unbiased argument for 
her to stay.  
Barry makes upset faces, then grimaces in pain.






JEANNINE

I mean, you like her, right?  
What’s that look for?  I 
don’t mean LIKE like.  
Unless you do LIKE like her.  
Tara stifles her laughter and joins in.





JEANNINE

Nothing wrong with that, she’s 
a cutie.  Right?

She turns to Monica and Tara, who drop the toys in their hands and smile, their hands behind their back.

MONICA

You bet.

TARA
Sure thing.
JEANNINE
Okay then.  I’ll get the aspirin.

BARRY

You’re my Florence Nightingale,

Jeannine.

JEANNINE

Whatever.

She leaves, muttering about where she thinks the aspirin might be.  Monica and Tara play with Barry’s figures.

MONICA

Ha ha ha.  I’m tougher than 
you.  I wear black and red, 
though it’s not flattering 
to my body type.

TARA

Look at me.  I have big breasts.

BARRY

This doesn’t look like cleaning.

MONICA

Oh lighten up.  I’m warming up 
before I go through your closet.

TARA

Ooh, can we throw out his pants?

MONICA

If they haven’t walked out on 
their own.

BARRY

I fear not your closet raid.

Monica and Tara feed him tart looks, each has a hand on their hips.

TARA

So bluffing.  Start crying 
the second we take out those 
ugly brown short shorts.

MONICA

The high waters are gonna be 
so gone.

BARRY

Just have to replace them.

TARA

Shopping?

MONICA

Shopping?

BARRY

Aw crap.

TARA
So have to tell you about 
last night.

MONICA

At the library?

TARA

Yeah.

MONICA

And why you were so wet?

TARA

Uh huh.  Was at the library 
and there was this really 
cute guy there.  There were
all these D Phi E’s.  So…

INT. LIBRARY – LAST NIGHT

Tara saunters towards cute guy LARSON EDWARDS’, 20, table, ignoring the three D Phi E’s staring daggers at her.  She leans over the table.

TARA

Hi.

LARSON

Hey.  You here about American 
Politics, too?

TARA

Um…

TARA

(voiceover)

Hell of a time not to be Monica.

The lights go out.

TARA

Now the D’s have the advantage.

ELLEN

We’re right here and we’re 
not deaf.

TARA

Crap.

The emergency lights come on.  Tara takes Larson’s place at being surrounded by D Phi E’s.  BONNIE CLARK, 20, a particularly big girl smacks her meaty fist into the palm of her hand.  Tara slowly slides a chair out and slips in, carefully pulling the chair into place.
TARA

So… running a tutoring session? 

LARSON

As a matter of fact, I am.  
The girls are in different 
classes, but they’re on 
about the same chapter.

TARA

How conveeeeeeenient.

ELLEN

Oh, whatever.

TARA

Oh whatever, Ellen.  Don’t 
care about our political system.

ELLEN

Larson and I are classmates.

MARCY

And I do so care about…politics.

TARA

Thrill me, Marcy.

MARCY BENNETT, 20, struggles momentarily as Bonnie’s face darkens and her fists tighten.  Tara’s fingers join together, ready to hit back first if she has to.

LARSON

To be fair, we wouldn’t need 
to do this if everybody at 
the table had a firm grasp 
of the concept.

MARCY

So so true.

BONNIE

Maybe you and I can discuss 
some concepts outside.

TARA

Yah right, Bonnie!  Got a 
couple of concepts for you.

ELLEN

Tara, right?  Don’t you have 
your own nerd?

Tara leans in closer, practically jumping on top of Larson and adding laviciousness onto her voice with a trowel.

TARA

Not at all.  I’m completely available.

Bonnie pushes her back into her seat by her face.  Tara lands hard, and her face screws up into an angry pout.  She swallows a teeth gritting growl.
BONNIE

Take it easy Sig Kap.  I’ll 
get the hose.

LARSON

Oh, you’re a Sigma Kappa.  
I’ve heard about you.  Well, 
your house at least.

ELLEN

So what about the nerd you 
girls keep on retainer?

TARA

What are you talking about?

LARSON

I hear Sigma Kappas are real 
pretty.

TARA

What do you mean hear?  Check 
me out!

MARCY

Now’s the best time for you, 
it being dark!

TARA
Don’t make me slap more ugly 
on you.

Bonnie moves closer with a growl and Tara leans back to take her on when the chair goes out from under her.  She hops to her feet.  Latoya grabs her from behind.

LATOYA

Excuse us.

Latoya drags Tara back to their table.  Bonnie hunches down to lumber after them, but Ellen holds up and hand and flips a treat into her mouth.  She smiles and says something to Larson.  Tara struggles to escape Latoya’s grip.

TARA

Lemme go!  Can take them all on!

LATOYA

I know.

TARA

Even the fat one!  Can feed 
her that smarmy bitch who’s 
way too pretty to be a 
D Phi E.

LATOYA
I hear you.

TARA

Why are you dragging me away?  
Look like a jerk!
LATOYA

More of a jerk.

TARA

Yeah!  More of a- Hey!

Latoya parks Tara at their table and puts Tara’s chemistry book in her hand.  Latoya sits across from Tara.

LATOYA

We have a reason for being 
here, girl.  You need to 
pass your chem. exam and 
Barry’s not the best at 
chemistry.

TARA

I’ll say.

INT.  KITCHEN – DAY
In a flash, Tara, eats oatmeal across the table from Barry.

BARRY

So what you need to understand 
is that when you make a chemical 
reaction, you are mixing the 
actual atoms that make up your 
combination.  
Tara slumps to the table, her hand holding up here head.  She yawns.






BARRY

A simple example is water, 
which is 2 parts hydrogen 
and one part oxygen, hence, 
and I like saying the word 
“hence,” it makes me sound 
all professor-like –
Tara’s eyes close, then pop open.  Then close.



BARRY

· you know, so hence, you get 
H2O as the chemical component 
for water.  And a Hall and 
Oates album.  Get it?

Tara falls asleep, face first, into her oatmeal, leaving Barry crestfallen.
BARRY

I knew I should have gone with 
puppets.

INT. LIBRARY – LAST NIGHT

Tara sits at the table, her face in the book as it was in the oatmeal.  Latoya picks her up by her hair, prompting moans of pain.
LATOYA

Girl, you need to focus.  Where 
is your head?

Latoya looks behind her and see Larson and Ellen talking and laughing.

TARA

Know I could get him if tried.

Latoya sighs and shakes her head with a smile.

LATOYA

Okay, you know what you’re 
doing wrong?  “I’m completely 
available.”  
Latoya mockingly positions herself in a wanna-be sexy way.



LATOYA

Tara, you will never get a 
man if you throw yourself 
at him.  Throw yourself 
at a man and he will duck.
You know how you smell?

TARA
Wearing deodorant!

LATOYA
You smell desperate.  I 
know housewives not as 
desperate as you.

TARA

Ha ha.  So how do I seem 
cooler?

LATOYA
Go outside.

TARA

Again, ha ha.

LATOYA

Serious, go home, talk to 
Monica.  You need to practice.  
Practice on a mirror.  Or 
Barry, he should be easy.

TARA

Don’t want easy.  Want Larson.

LATOYA

You’re just gonna be a baby 
about this aren’t you?

Tara looks up with a pacifier in her mouth.  She pulls it out.

TARA

What?  I wanted to listen.  
This keeps my mouth busy.

LATOYA

Gimme that!

Latoya pulls the pacifier away and tosses it over her shoulder where it sticks to the card catalog.

TARA

My sucker!

LATOYA

You the sucker here!  You will 
never get a man by whining and 
or fighting.

TARA

Bet I could with a good pout.

LATOYA

Show me your pout.

Tara sticks her bottom lip out and screws her eyes up and does whatever it takes to make a lousy, almost horrifying pout.  Latoya reacts in shock and slaps her.

LATOYA
I’m sorry I thought you were 
turning into a monster.

TARA

Ow.

LATOYA

Don’t be such a baby.  And for 
God’s sake, don’t pout.  Just 
be you.

TARA
But the me I am isn’t good at 
getting guys.

Latoya tries to follow the sentence but has no luck.  

LATOYA

If you think you can’t get 
him as you are, then you 
shouldn’t go after him.

Tara looks back at Larson and Ellen.  Ellen flirts hard with Larson.



LATOYA

If you don’t think he’ll 
accept you for who you are 
then the heck with him.

Tara’s face stiffens as Latoya talks.





LATOYA

You just study in this crap 
lighting and pass chemistry.

TARA
Can think like Monica.  Can 
be a hot chick.

LATOYA

Don’t be Monica to get him.  
Be Tara.  Oh what’s the use?  
Why do I –

Latoya sees something offscreen and freezes.  Tara sees that Latoya isn’t looking and slips away from the table.  When she looks behind her after a few feet, Latoya is gone.

TARA

She won’t get in my way 
this time.

Tara heads back over to the D Phi E table.  Larson looks up and actually seems happy to see her.  Tara looks about nervously and slides into the chair again.
LARSON

Hello again.

TARA

Hi.  Forgot to introduce 
myself before.

ELLEN

Too busy being a slut.

TARA

So right.  My name is Tara.  
Tara Kennedy.
LARSON

Hello Tara.  I’m Larson.

MARCY

We all know each other.

BONNIE

Yeah.

LARSON

How come you left before?

TARA

Had to find…myself.

ELLEN

Really?  Where did you look, 
slut section?

MARCY

Under “H” for harlot.

BONNIE

Or “S” for smelly.
Tara points to her underarms.

TARA

Hey!  Used deodorant today!
ELLEN

Look, this is my study boy. 
Go back to your house’s pet.

TARA

What are you talking about?

LARSON

I’m confused.

ELLEN

Don’t worry. dear.  Look, I 
don’t know the deal with the 
guy your sisters have over 
there all the time, whether 
he does their papers or 
the decorating or what.

TARA

You wacky on the junk?

ELLEN

Is he your boyfriend?

TARA

What?  NO!  Told you.  I’m

“totally available.”

BONNIE

I’ll bet.

TARA

You shut up!

LARSON

This is not what I had in 
mind for a study date.

ELLEN

Relax, I’ll get rid of her.

TARA

You and what army?

Bonnie grunts and cracks her knuckles.

TARA

Can take you!

LARSON

Are all Sigma Kappas violent?

TARA

I’m special.

MARCY

You said it.

TARA

You’re next!

MARCY

I’m so scared.

ELLEN

So what is the deal with 
that guy?  We saw him help 
you drag that waste Chloe 
Abernathy home one night.

TARA

He’s our friend!

ELLEN

Whatever!  Did you promise 
him Chloe?

TARA
What?  Ew!  Sick!

BARRY

(voiceover)

If I was there I would 
probably be offended.

TARA

(voiceover)

Sorry.  Came out worse than 
it sounded.

LARSON

I gotta go somewhere else.

ELLEN

What?  No, Larson wait!

TARA

Don’t let them scare you off.  
Or me.  I’m not always this 
violent.  I’m not PMS-ing!  
I’m being me!

MARCY

God, this is you normal?

TARA

That’s it!  Taking you down, 
bitch!  Come on Latoya!

Tara turns to find Latoya still not in her chair, leaving her alone with three angry D Phi E’s.  She shrugs her shoulders and turns around, putting up her fists.

TARA

Can take on all three of you.  
No sweat.
Another D Phi E appears.

TARA

Four of you.  No problem.  
A little sweat, but –

Several more appear.

EXT.  LIBRARY – LAST NIGHT
Tara flies out of the library and into a large snowbank, her legs sticking out.  The D Phi E’s claps their hands clean and walk back into the library.

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – DAY
Monica clears out Barry’s closet as he watches in helpless rage.

MONICA

Latoya just ditched you?

TARA

Yeah.  She seemed shaken, but 
it was cold out there.

BARRY

I’m still offended by the “ew” 
comment.

TARA

Not my type.

BARRY

Fine, but you should practice 
pick ups with Monica.  Try 
one now.  Right here.
MONICA

We can try in my room.

BARRY
(voiceover)

I felt kind of glad that I didn’t 
get so annoyed that I would have 
blurted out where Latoya was.
INT. LIBRARY – NIGHT

The action rewinds to where Latoya admonished.

TARA
Can think like Monica.  Can 
be a hot chick.

LATOYA

Don’t be Monica to get him.  
Be Tara.  Oh what’s the use?  
Why do I –

Latoya sees Jeannine’s boyfriend Cory walk towards the back of the library with a blonde.  Without paying attention to Tara, Latoya follows.  
Through the winding path of the library, she catches up with him.  
He kisses Jeannine’s big, Alexandra, from “The Time We Stood Up to the Super Seniors,” in the Greek Myth section.  Latoya watches in shock.

INT. BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Latoya shakes her head as she talks to Barry, who lies in bed.

BARRY

No way.

LATOYA

Way.

BARRY

Are you gonna tell Jeannine?

LATOYA

Dunno.  But don’t tell her.  
If anyone will, it’ll be me, 
so not a word to anyone.
Latoya leaves, just missing Monica.

MONICA 

Monica, the cleaning lady, 
reporting for work.  Oh my 
God, are those dolls?

BARRY

(voiceover)

And now you’re caught up.

COMMERCIAL

ACT TWO

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Barry still in bed while Monica continues to clean his closet.  She wipes her brow as Barry reads a comic book in bed.  He stretches while Monica isn’t looking, which he shouldn’t be able to do if he’s in such pain.
BARRY

(voiceover)

I guess the nice thing about 
having the spare room in the 
house is that, if I can’t go 
back to the dorms, there’s 
always a place to stay.  
When she turns around, he’s lying back in bed, comic book in hand.





BARRY





(voiceover)

I get to decorate the room, 
since, with luck I’ll live 
there next year.  And since 
the dorms don’t have the…

INT.  DORM HALLWAY – NIGHT

Guys run around in their underwear, screaming and shooting supersoakers and being a general nuisance.  Girls cry on each other’s shoulders.  There’s mass hysteria going on.

BARRY

(voiceover)

…Advantages of the house, 
I try to stay as much as 
possible.

INT. KITCHEN – FLASHBACK - NIGHT

Barry with a bunch of dirty pots on the stove and wears an oven mitt while holding a chicken in a baking pan.

BARRY

I’m getting a ahead on the 
cooking, but I won’t be done 
for a couple of hours.  Can 

I stay?

INT.  HALLWAY – FLASHBACK - NIGHT

Barry comes in, Sharon bundled under his arm.

BARRY

I think I need to stay the night 
to help Sharon.

SHARON

But I didn’t drink tonight.

BARRY

Shush.

INT.  DOOR – FLASHBACK - NIGHT

Barry looking scared and forlorn as he looks out the door and back.

BARRY

It’s a cold, cruel world out there.

Jeannine’s finger points out the door.

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Barry nestles under the covers with a smile.

BARRY

(voiceover)

Yup, when I get to stay in 
the house, it’s bliss.

Sharon storms into the room and hooks a thumb at Monica.

SHARON

Out.

BARRY

But she’s cleaning-

MONICA

Buh-byee.

Monica leaves.  Sharon comes over to Barry’s bed.

SHARON

I think I’ve done a bad thing.

BARRY

Other than letting Monica 
off the hook about cleaning 
my room?

SHARON

That’s what I need you to 
tell me.

BARRY

And she can’t clean while 
we talk?

SHARON

Sweet lord no.

BARRY

But-

SHARON

She’s a blabbermouth.

Beat.  Barry sighs.
BARRY

What’d’ja do?
SHARON

It was at the liquor store 
last night.

Barry sits up suddenly.

BARRY

What?

He makes a pain face, then slowly lies back down.

BARRY

What?

SHARON

I didn’t touch a drop.  I swear.

BARRY

Why were you at – oh yeah.

INT.  SORORITY HOUSE – LAST NIGHT

From the last episode, Jeannine talks to Barry, Monica, and Sharon.

JEANNINE

Okay!  Who’s ready to party!  
Time for the liquor run!  
Who’s coming with me?

BARRY

What!  Look at it outside!

JEANNINE

Exactly.  Who’s coming?

Sharon raises her hand.

SHARON

I’ll go Jeannine!
BARRY

No you won’t.
INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

SHARON
I knew I should’ve listened 
to you.

BARRY

Never get tired of hearing that.

SHARON

Though I think it kind of 
helped that the bottles were 
talking to me.

BARRY

I like being told I’m right.

Barry stops and processes the other sentence Sharon told him.

BARRY

I’m sorry, who and the what now?

INT.  LIQUOR STORE – LAST NIGHT

Sharon and Jeannine hide behind a group of bottles as a public safety officer walks in.  Sharon checks out the officer from the safety of their row.  She recognizes him immediately.  It is Chloe’s ex-boyfriend CLIFF BAINES, 21, a handsome man who likes his brown Public Safety uniform.
SHARON

We’re screwed!  It’s Cliff!

JEANNINE

Chloe’s Cliff?

SHARON

He has it in for us.

JEANNINE

What were the chances?

SHARON

Pretty good since he’s standing 
right there!

JEANNINE

You have your ID, right?

SHARON

Duh!
JEANNINE

Then no problem.

SHARON

But it’s a fake.

JEANNINE

And…

SHARON

He’ll know that.  And he has 
it in for us.  That’s why he 
and Chloe broke up.

JEANNINE

No, they broke up because he 
was a jerk.  Like all the 
other guys she dates.

SHARON

But the other jerks can’t bust us!

They watch Cliff mosey over to the counter.

CLIFF

Rough night to be working.

OWNER

Gonna close soon.  Just 
waiting for these two 
girls to pick something 
and leave!

CLIFF

Maybe I can help them make 
a decision.

SHARON & JEANNINE

Oh crap!

Cliff turns and walks in the girls’ direction.  Jeannine pushes Sharon further back.  Sharon moves to the right, but Jeannine pulls her to the left, and throws herself to the right.  Cliff looks around but doesn’t see either of the girls.

CLIFF

Hello?  Ladies?  It’s getting 
pretty bad out there.  You 
might want to make your 
purchases and go.

Jeannine motions to Sharon to talk to Cliff.  Sharon motions “no way.”  Jeannine insists.  Sharon fights her more, but then the bottle of wine comes alive next to her.

FRENCH WINE

You should do eet.  No surrender!  
Zat is the French way!

BEER

Hahahahahahahahahaha!

FRENCH WINE

Ferme la bouche, cochon!

BEER
Don’t listen to him.  Grab a 
bottle of Cabzilla there and 
bolt to the counter.

Cabzilla lets out a growl and breathes fire into the air.  The takes a dainty sip of wine.

SHARON

I need more than that!

BEER
Grab me and my friends, here!

BEER FRIEND 1

Hey baby.

BEER FRIEND 2

You look like you could use a me.

BEER

You needs a streaking here.  
And we can help.

SHARON

No!  No streaking!

FRENCH WINE

E’s getting closair.

Cliff looks to the left and then to the right.  Sharon pushes her glasses up to her eyes.  Then she realizes something.  She takes off her glasses and rises.
BEER

I can help you.

MAD DOG BOTTLE

Not as much as I can, doll.

The Mad Dog bottle lets out a loud, long belch, then smiles and bows to the wine bottles on the other side of the aisle.

SHARON

I can do this.

Sharon steps towards Cliff, then looks around.  From her point of view, the world looks blurry.  She moves toward the floating brown and pink ball ahead of her.

SHARON

I am a Sigma Kappa.

Cliff sees Sharon coming towards him.  She has a confident, but shaky, gait since she can barely see.

SHARON

Hello officer.

Off to the side, Jeannine pumps her arm.  She grabs a basket and fills it with liquor.

JEANNINE

Way to go.

Cliff squints towards Sharon.

CLIFF

Don’t I know you?

Jeannine’s eyes pop open and Sharon stops short.  Cliff steps towards Sharon.  Then the lights go out.  Sharon stands in the dark, looking at Cliff, who has his hands out to feel his way towards the mystery woman.
SHARON

(voiceover)

It was the scariest moment 
ever, Barry.  It was obvious 
that, even without my glasses, 
Cliff recognized me.  This 
was our chance to get away.

Sharon inches towards the door, then she sees the green light of Jeannine’s cell phone.






SHARON





(voiceover) 
I knew I had to buy more 
time for Jeannine.  She picked 
a really crap time to talk on 
her cell phone.

Jeannine looks around in the dark with a full basket of liquor bottles.  She looks at a bottle of rose wine and bites her lower lip.  She pulls out her cell phone.  
The phone’s light brightens in her face and she presses a button quickly before putting the phone to her ear, cutting off the light.  
She waits patiently while a ringing trills in her ear.  Her patience lasts two rings.

CORY

(voiceover)

Hey, this is Cory.  Leave 
a message.

JEANNINE

Hi baby, it’s me.  Listen, I 
don’t know where you are, but 
if you’re around, we should 
spend this snowy night together.

I could make you some hot 
chocolate and we could snuggle 
under the covers-

The phone beeps.  Annoyed, she presses the button again.  The phone rings a couple of times.

CORY

(voiceover)

Hey, this is Cory.  Leave 
a message.

JEANNINE

Hey, your phone cut me off.  
So anyway, we could snuggle 
under the covers.  I have a 
bottle of your favorite wine 
in my hand right now.  The 
lights have gone out, so I’m 
betting there’ll be no 
classes tomorrow, so we can 
sleep in and –

The phone beeps.  Jeannine gets more annoyed.  Meanwhile, Sharon moves closer to Cliff.

SHARON
Officer, are you there?

CLIFF
Don’t panic.

SHARON

I’m not panicking.  I just 
want to make sure you were 
still there.

CLIFF

I’m here.  Look, the weather’s 
getting pretty bad out there.

SHARON

How bad?

CLIFF
The roads will be pretty 
impassable soon.

SHARON
I live within walking distance.  
So I’m OK, but don’t you drive 
a car?

CLIFF

I have very good snow tires.

SHARON

I feel better about that.  Do 
you use chains?

CLIFF

This is a bizarre conversation.

SOCO BOTTLE

Ah cain’t believe you are talkin’ 
ta this here cad.

TEQUILLA BOTTLE

I’m weeth the inbred.
SOCO BOTTLE

Why you-

SHARON

Quiet!

CLIFF

What?

SHARON

I…said…you quiet your mouth 
about weird conversations.  
We’re two people talking about 
tires in a dark liquor store.  
What’s so weird about that?

CLIFF

When you put it that way.
Jeannine pushes the buttons on her phone again, her face a mask of annoyance and anger.
CORY

(voiceover)

Hey, this is Cory.  Leave 
a message.

JEANNINE

Hey, your phone keeps hanging 
up on me!  Now I’m as tolerant 
as the next girl, but I can 
only take so much of this-

The phone beeps.  Now Jeannine is really upset.  She presses the button again.

CORY

(voiceover)

Hey, this is Cory.  Leave 
a message.

JEANNINE

Goddamn you and your messages!  
Why aren’t you picking up the 
goddamn phone?

Cliff turns from Sharon at the sound of Jeannine yelling into the phone.

JEANNINE

Where the hell can you be in

a frigging snowstorm!  I mean, 
what the hell?

Cliff moves towards Jeannine.  Sharon looks around.  The bottles jump up and down repeatedly yelling “pick me” in different languages and accents.

JEANNINE

I mean, after the date party 
where you cancelled at the

last second…what kind of a 
relationship do we have?  Where

are we going as a couple?

Sharon looks at the bottles jumping up and down.  Cliff moves towards Jeannine.  She reaches towards a bottle of whiskey dressed like a cowboy and yelling “yee haw!”

CLIFF
Miss, are you all right?

JEANNINE

I love you Cory, but I don’t know-

The phone beeps.  Jeannine shrieks and smashes the phone on the floor and stamps on it repeatedly, shattering it into pieces.  Cliff moves closer as Sharon puts the bottle of whiskey in his hand.

SHARON

Buy me a drink, cowboy?

Cliff turns and sees the whisky bottle in his hand.  He looks up at Sharon, looking like an innocent flower of womanliness.   He smiles.






CLIFF

Honestly, I’m underage.  But, 
if you’d like, I could take 
you dinner when it wasn’t 
snowing like crazy.

SHARON

I’d-I’d like that.

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM

Barry shoots up in his bed again, then lies back before Sharon notices.  She doesn’t, too busy looking crestfallen.

BARRY

No way!

SHARON

I know!

BARRY

What were you thinking?

SHARON

I don’t even like him!

BARRY

Chloe’s gonna be pissed.

SHARON

You can’t tell her!

BARRY

I can’t not tell her!

SHARON

Yes you can’t!  I mean no!  
Look, it’ll just be one date 
then I’ll dump him.  Just 
like he dumped Chloe.

BARRY

But-but that’s deceptive.

SHARON

It’s not that bad, I mean-

INT.  LIQUOR STORE – LAST NIGHT

Cliff puts the whiskey bottle back on the shelf.  The bottle makes an “awwww” nose but Sharon ignores it.  She looks around and sees Jeannine has made it to the counter with the liquor.  Jeannine looks mad as all heck, but whips out her credit card with a smile.  The smile melts quickly.

CLIFF

So, can I get your number?

SHARON

Sure, it’s-
YAGERMEISTER BOTTLE

Don’t do it!  He’ll recognize it 

as the Kappa house phone!

Sharon freezes.  She smiles, thinking of a way out.

SHARON

Actually, can I call you at the 

public safety office?

CLIFF

Why?

SHARON

Because I live with a bunch 
of girls and, you know how 
girls are.

CLIFF

Not really, but yeah, call 
me at the office.

Cliff chucks her under the chin.  Sharon looks over and sees Jeannine waiting as the liquor store owner looks over Jeannine’s ID.  Sharon inches closer and they kiss.

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Barry looks disappointed in Sharon.  She holds her head in embarrassment.

BARRY

Sharon, you tease.

SHARON

I know!

BARRY

So.  How was he?

SHARON

What?

BARRY

Any good?

SHARON

I surprised him.

BARRY

That bad?

SHARON

I surprised me.

BARRY

In between?

SHARON

I dunno.  He was all right 
I guess.  A little too much 
lower lip, maybe.  But that’s 
not the point!  I kissed 
Chloe’s ex-boyfriend!

BARRY

It was for a good cause.

SHARON
There are rules about these 
things!

BARRY

Rules, shmules.

SHARON

It was the only time those 
damn kissing booths we do 
on our charity drives did 
any good.  I hate those

things.  Jeannine claims she 
has a better idea for this year.  
It would have to be.

BARRY

So you got away with it.

SHARON

Yeah.  But we almost didn’t.

EXT. STREET – LAST NIGHT

Sharon and Jeannine walk along the snow-covered streets.  The snow falls like crazy.

JEANNINE

What the hell took so long?

SHARON

I had to buy this bottle of yag.

JEANNINE

Why?

SHARON

Thank you gift.

JEANNINE

To who?

SHARON

The bottle of yag.

JEANNINE

Fine.  Don’t tell me.

Jeannine takes out the bottle of rose wine and watches it sparkle in the light and the snow.

SHARON

You okay?

JEANNINE

Yeah.  No.  I don’t know.

SHARON

We should move on.

JEANNINE

Yeah.  We should

She rears back and launches the bottle into the air where it lands with a loud crack.  A SIREN fills the air and they run off as fast as they can through the snow.

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Barry lies in bed, looking up at the ceiling.  Sharon stands up to leave.  Monica ducks her head in.

MONICA

Can I come back in?

SHARON

Yeah.

MONICA

Time to go Barry.

BARRY

What?  But I’m injured.

MONICA

I know, but I need you to get 
back to your dorm, so I can 
throw things out without you 
being here.  I mean don’t you 
think they’ll miss you?

BARRY

(voiceover)

Do they?  I wonder.

INT.  BARRY’S DORM ROOM – DAY

Barry’s roommate, GARY WARREN, 19, a boisterous, always snazzy looking black man, sits on his bed with a beer ball next to him with four girls sitting on Barry’s bed.  They look around.

DONNA

Don’t you have, like, a roommate 
or something?

GARY

Yeah, baby.  I saw him yesterday.

MICHELLE

Aren’t you afraid he, like, 
froze to death outside or 
something?

GARY

It’s all good, baby.  My man’s 
like a cat.  He always comes 
back.  Now let’s get busy 

before he does.  Can I get some?

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Barry comes back to reality as Monica throws clothes out the door.

BARRY

Hey!

MONICA

Oh you woke up.  Say we could 
use a little bit of help with 
the shoveling by the garage.

BARRY

No way.  I’m not moving.

Jeannine walks in.

JEANNINE

Get up ‘boy!  We’re going to 
Chloe’s dorm and get her back 
in the sorority.

Barry hops out of bed, fully dressed and raring to go.

BARRY

You got it, Jeannine!

They leave to the astonished looks of Monica and Sharon.

COMMERCIAL
EXT.  CAMPUS – DAY

The whole of the campus is covered in white.  The sun shines, making the surrounding area even brighter.  Buildings stand topped high with snow and the trees sag.  A double sound of TRUDGING fills the air of the empty campus.
Jeannine, dressed in her white parka, hair packed under a white, furry hat and ski pants from many Vermont trips, and Barry, freezing in his crappy, ratty coat and actually decent-looking ski hat.  His scarf trails behind him.

BARRY

Why am I here again?

JEANNINE

Moral support.

BARRY

Really?  You need me to back 
you up?

JEANNINE

No, I need you to appeal to 
Chloe’s need to be with us.  
She thinks highly of you 
since you helped drag her 
across campus.

BARRY

I may blush.

JEANNINE

Good.  It’ll keep you warm.  
God, Shouldn’t someone have 
shoveled this by now?

BARRY

I don’t think janitorial 
could make it in.

JEANNINE

Huh.  What do we pay them for?

BARRY

Not to get killed.

JEANNINE

They should have your work ethic.  
Nice job on our driveway.

BARRY

Thanks!

JEANNINE

The roof scares me.  I think 
you should shovel some up 
there when we get back.

Barry stops in the snow as Jeannine keeps walking.

BARRY

Are you serious?

JEANNINE

The roof could fall in!  Now keep 
walking, it’ll keep you warm.  
Honestly, we need to get you a 
real winter coat.

BARRY
I’ve had this coat for years!

JEANNINE

It shows.  Now come along!

BARRY

As you wish.

JEANNINE

I told you to knock that crap off!

Barry allows himself a little grin and hustles after Jeannine, falling into the snow.  It engulfs him.  He pops back up and looks around.  Satisfied no one saw him fall, he moves on after Jeannine.

INT. CHLOE’S ROOM – DAY
CHLOE ABERNATHY, 19 and IRIS SINGER, 19, sit in their room.  

Unlike in the previous episode, Chloe’s side is now blank, as opposed to festooned with Sigma Kappa regalia.  Her roommate, Iris’ side, still has posters of alternative artists.  
Iris makes hot cocoa in a hotpot wearing a large, plain sweatshirt and pants.  Chloe lies on her bed, dressed in a simple white t-shirt and sweats, looking up at the ceiling.

CHLOE

Did I do the right thing, Iris?

IRIS

Of course you did, Chloe.  
Has anyone on their side 
even tried to bring you 
back?  They don’t need you, 
and you don’t need them.

A loud KNOCK on the door.

CHLOE

Who the heck’s that?

IRIS

Don’t know.  Probably some 
boy who wants our cocoa.  
Ignore them.

The KNOCKING continues.

CHLOE

I dunno.  I mean, I come 
from a long line of Kappas.

IRIS

Someone has to take a 
stand somewhere.

The KNOCKING gets insistent.

CHLOE

You can’t have any cocoa!

BARRY

(offscreen)

You have cocoa!  Let me in!

JEANNINE

(offscreen)

Calm down, spaz!

The knocking turns into a BANGING.

BARRY

(offscreen)

I’m so cold inside!

CHLOE

Barry?  Jeannine?

Chloe hops off the bed, quicker than careful, and opens the door to a wet Barry and an imperious Jeannine.
IRIS

What are you doing here?

JEANNINE

Quiet commie, I’m here for 
my little.  Take your shoes 
off boy!  Have some manners.

BARRY

That cocoa smells so good.  
Can I have some?

IRIS

Of course you poor thing.

Barry moves forward.  Jeannine grabs him by the scruff of the coat.  He keeps moving forward, but gets nowhere, and chokes.

JEANNINE

Take off you shoes, for God’s 
sake. People live here.  Well, 
person.

IRIS

You’re so considerate.

Barry slips his boots off without untying his red shoelaces.  They land with an unwieldy CLUNK.  Jeannine releases him and he runs for the cocoa.  Jeannine slowly unzips her boots, gently removing them and placing them in the doorway.

JEANNINE

May I come in?

CHLOE

Sure.

Chloe tries to seem nonchalant, as Jeanine strides in and removes her coat.  She looks over and hangs it in Chloe’s half empty closet.  All of her sorority regalia lie on the floor.  Jeannine sighs.  She turns towards Barry as SLURPING fills the air.
JEANNINE

B-er- Barry!  Decorum!  
Pinky out!

Barry freezes in mid-sip.  He slowly lifts a pinky and takes a delicate sip.  He puts the cup down, revealing a hot chocolate mustache.
BARRY

Many thanks, young lady, 
most exquisite.

IRIS
How horrible.  He’s a human 
being.

JEANNINE

I’m not here to debate philosophy 
with you.

BARRY

Actually, we are.

IRIS

You’ll lose.

Jeannine’s eyes narrow.

JEANNINE

Is that a fact?

BARRY

Which?  That we are here to 
debate philosophy or that 
you’ll lose?

JEANNINE

I am here to get my little 
back.  I don’t know what you 
said, but everything you said 
is wrong!

IRIS

I heard you were pre-law, 
with that logic, you’ll be 
a success.

CHLOE
I can’t believe you guys 
are here!

IRIS

A desperate need to make you 
think you’re important.  If 
she really cared, she could 
have seen to it you lived 
with her.

JEANNINE

Bullcookies!  I’m not going 
to change the rules for anyone, 
no matter how much I love them.  
I have to set an example.

IRIS

Spoken like a true lawyer.

BARRY

Um, Jeannine.  On that-

JEANNINE

Not now!

IRIS

Why are you here with this 
woman?  She treats you so 
shabbily.

BARRY

Oh?  I hadn’t noticed.

Iris moves closer to Barry as Jeannine heads for Chloe.

IRIS

I met you in the Union, didn’t I?

BARRY

Could be.  I get around.

IRIS

Yes, a couple of weeks ago.  
And she grabbed you away.  
Are you two together?

BARRY

Who?  Us?   Me and Jeannine?  
He looks over at Jeannine with Chloe.  He sighs.






BARRY

No.

JEANNINE

What’s this crap about you 
leaving the sorority?  Where’s 
your pride?

CHLOE

She made some good points.

INT.  CHLOE’S ROOM – LAST NIGHT

Chloe looks longingly out the window as her roommate lies on her bed.

CHLOE

I should be at the house.

IRIS

Why?  What’s so special 
about the house?

CHLOE

My friends are there.

IRIS

The ones you bought.

CHLOE

Hey!

IRIS

You pay dues, right?

CHLOE

Yes.

IRIS
If you didn’t pay your 
dues, you wouldn’t be 
in the sorority, right?

CHLOE

Um... 
IRIS

Ergo, you bought their friendship.

INT.  CHLOE’S ROOM – DAY

Jeannine scrunches her face in annoyance.
JEANNINE

I am so sick of people saying 

that!  Our being friends has 
nothing to do with paying dues.

CHLOE

Then we would be friends if I 
met you and we weren’t in the 
sorority?

JEANNINE

That’s not the point.

CHLOE

Then the answer is no.

Iris sits next to Barry and enjoys watching Jeannine struggle.

IRIS

The tyrant must always bow to 
the logic of the people.

BARRY

Do you always talk in slogans?

IRIS

Not always.  I can talk about…
other things.

BARRY

You mean like…I dunno…weather?

IRIS

Our ecosystems-

BARRY

You were going to say another slogan.

IRIS

I wasn’t!  I was explaining-

Barry looks out the window.

BARRY

Yes, that is a whole lotta snow.

He looks back to Iris with a grin.






BARRY

Notice the lack of slogan.

IRIS

I –

BARRY

Look at me!  I am so right!

IRIS

Do you…like snow?

BARRY

Yeah.  It’s neat.  You can 
build with it, like a snowman.  
Or a fort!  Or pack it into a
ball and whip it at people!
IRIS

I never knew the warmongering 
attributes of snow.  Please, 

tell me more.
BARRY

(voiceover)

Oh my God, I think she’s 
coming on to me.

Back to Jeannine and Chloe.

JEANNINE

Look, the likelihood is that 
we might never have met.  
Chloe looks crestfallen.  Jeannine places a hand on her shoulder.






JEANNINE

I’m in a different class than 
you.  We might have taken a 
similar class, but we met 
because of the sorority.  
Jeannine pulls Chloe into a hug.






JEANNINE

You pay the dues to keep the 
sorority going on campus.  
Paying for the house and 
supplies and so forth.  
Jeannine’s hug gets tighter, Chloe struggles to get some room.



JEANNINE

If we could run it for free, 
we would.  I don’t know if 
we would have met without the 
sorority, but the important 
thing is, we did, and we’re 
better for it.

Jeannine lets go and Chloe smiles, but that melts into doubt.

CHLOE

What about-

INT.  CHLOE’S ROOM – LAST NIGHT

IRIS
When you broke up with Cliff-

CHLOE

They helped me feel better.

IRIS

By getting you drunk.

CHLOE

I sure felt better.

IRIS

And dumping you here.

CHLOE

There was a reason for that.

IRIS

So they wouldn’t get in trouble.

CHLOE

Oh.  You heard that, huh?

IRIS

You mumbled it while that 
boy helped you throw up.  
Who was he by the way?

CHLOE

Um. nobody.  Just some guy who 
helped us.

IRIS

What kind of sisters get you 
drunk enough to get sick and 
leave you.  With a strange boy!  
He could have done anything to 
you while you were drunk!

CHLOE

No!  No, he wouldn’t-

IRIS

How do you know?  He was just 
some boy!  And since he looked 
like a geek, your “sisters” 
probably told you to ditch him, 
since he’s not cool enough.  
So you can continue your 
cycle of crappy men.

INT.  CHLOE’S ROOM – DAY

Jeannine scrunches her face in annoyance again.

JEANNINE 

I could kill Monica and Tara 
for drunking you up.

CHLOE

You’ve already said that.

JEANNINE

And yet, they are not dead.  
There’s a lesson in there.

CHLOE

So is it true?  Do you let 
me date crappy men so I would 
keep leaning on you?

As Jeannine thinks of an answer, Barry makes space between himself and Iris.

BARRY
Hey, we don’t have to talk 
about snow.

IRIS
Can we talk about the political 
horrors of Bosnia?

Beat.

BARRY
Ever go sledding?  It’s neat.
Unless you crash at the bottom

of the hill and snow gets in 

your pants.
IRIS

It sounds terrible.  By the 
way, I am a sophomore.  I 
have seen snow before.

BARRY

I knew that.

IRIS

It didn’t sound like you 
knew that.

BARRY

Say, you remember the ice 
storm last year?

IRIS

I lost my virginity that night.

BARRY

So…so that would be yes.

IRIS
Would you like to hear about it?

BARRY

In no way shape or form.

IRIS

Didn’t you lose your virginity?

BARRY

Virginity?  Heh, what makes 
you think I- Such a silly 
woman you are.

IRIS

You called me a woman.

BARRY

I did.

IRIS

I am a woman.

Iris moves close to Barry and presses herself against him.  Barry looks confused, thinking he needs to stay away, yet liking the attention.
BARRY

Wow, I never noticed with-with

the bulky clothes.

BARRY

(voiceover)

She IS coming on to me.  What 
do I do?

Back to Jeannine and Chloe.

JEANNINE
Chloe, I can’t control who 
you date.

CHLOE

Did you think Cliff was a jerk?

JEANNINE

Not until you mentioned his 
dislike of the sorority, and 
by then, you were practically 
broken up.  You have so many 
opportunities to meet guys.

CHLOE

I should have gone out with Sam.

JEANNINE

I thought he was gay.

CHLOE

He wasn’t, but he also wasn’t 
interested.  Why can’t the nice 
guys be interested in me?

JEANNINE

If one was, would you be?

CHLOE

I don’t know.

Jeannine turns and sees Iris all over Barry.  Barry moves closer.

JEANNINE

What the hell is going on?

BARRY

I think she’s coming on to me.

CHLOE

Iris!

IRIS
What?  He’s not your boyfriend!

CHLOE

He’s like a brother to me!

JEANNINE
Wait.  If we lived in Alabama, 
and he was interested –

CHLOE

Who?  Barry?

Barry falls over.  He spills the last of his cocoa, as in the bits with the powder, on his jacket and shirt.

BARRY

Aw man!  Now I’ve gotta wash this!

JEANNINE

Oh don’t whine!  The jacket’s a

piece of crap!  Who cares if it 
comes clean?

BARRY
I like this jacket!  We’ve been
through a lot together.
JEANNINE

Uch!  Such a pain!  So…here 
he is, a nice guy.  I like him-

BARRY

You like me?

JEANNINE

Don’t start, I’m making a point.

BARRY

As you wish.

JEANNINE

Cut that crap out!

BARRY

Yes, dear.

Jeannine growls.

JEANNINE

Where was I?

CHLOE

Nice guy.  You like him.

JEANNINE

You like him, right?

CHLOE

Sure.  He’s Barry.

JEANNINE
Even the Communist is wild 
for him.

BARRY

To be fair, she’s only been 
with one man.

IRIS

Oh no, I lost my virginity 
last year.  But I’ve been 
with many partners since.

BARRY

Oh.

BARRY

(voiceover)

Ya think ya know a person.

IRIS
Both sexes.

BARRY

Oh my.

JEANNINE

So…even the Communist nympho is

wild for him.

BARRY

Both…?

IRIS
I’m trying to find myself.

BARRY

Rrrrrright.

JEANNINE

Put your morals in a box and 
let me make my point!

BARRY

As you wish!

JEANNINE

Stop that!  Would you date him?

CHLOE

He’s kind of annoying.

BARRY

Hey!

CHLOE

Jeannine’s annoyed.

BARRY

Oh like that’s hard to do.  
Hey, I cleaned the kitchen 
last weekend while wearing 
Sigma Kappa sweats.

JEANNINE

So?

BARRY
They were yours.

JEANNINE

You stretched my sweats?  You?  
How?  Urgh!  When…
Jeannine stomps her feet to compose herself.






JEANNINE

I am leaving you here and 
you can stay in the dorm 
while we frolic in the snow.  
She pokes her finger in Barry’s chest.  He looks down at Jeannine’s finger.






JEANNINE

And we will frolic.  Oh yes!
And when you get back to the 
house, I will make you…clean…
Monica’s room.  
Jeannine turns to Chloe and points to the door.






JEANNINE

Chloe, get dressed, we are 
headed back to the house.
Jeannine spins back to Barry






JEANNINE

And we will frolic.

Jeannine grabs her boots and coat and leaves.  Chloe gets her stuff together and follows, but stops to kiss Barry on the cheek.

CHLOE

Thanks for covering me 
on stretching Jeannine’s 
sweats.

BARRY
De nada.  Think of me as 
you frolic.

Chloe happily throws her coat on and leaves.  Barry turns towards Iris.

IRIS

You wore women’s clothes?

BARRY

Not really, but –

IRIS

That’s-that’s too weird for 
me.  You had better go.

BARRY

THAT was too weird for you?
You just told me that you…

and…like…the world.
Barry opens his mouth, but nothing comes out.  He tries again, but still no joy.  He shrugs and leaves.

EXT. CAMPUS – DAY

Barry trudges home, alone, chocolate staining his jacket.

BARRY

(voiceover)

So I lose out on enjoying the 
snow with the girls.  There’ll 
be other winters.  The important 
thing is, well, I don’t know.
Barry looks over towards the house.  He shivers and walks on.






BARRY





(voiceover)
I’m filled to the brim with 
secrets, both mine and the girls’ 
that I can’t tell a soul.  But 
every time I think of how difficult 
it is, I think of one thing.

EXT.  SIGMA KAPPA HOUSE – DAY

The girls laugh and frolic in the snow.

BARRY

(voiceover)

There’s a reward at the end of 
the tunnel for all the secrets 
and the cleaning and the cooking.  
Tara runs after Monica with a mound of snow.  






BARRY





(voiceover)

It’s that I get to spend time 
with the best girls on campus.
Sharon and Chloe make snow angels in the yard.  Latoya and Jeannine finish making a snowman, then add two mounds for breasts.






BARRY





(voiceover)

I know, that makes me sound 
pathetic, but who wouldn’t 

trade places with me right now?
The SOUND of laughing as the scene fades.

BARRY

(voiceover)

That’s what I thought.

END
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