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The HouseBoy
Episode One

EXT. STREET – NIGHT 

Two people walk down the street.  They can see their breath when they talk.
One is JEANNINE WHITTEN, 20, a college junior in her second semester, a very attractive girl who comports herself with confidence.  She dresses smartly, with a fashionable hat and coat.  
The other is BARRY MORTON, 19, a second semester sophomore.  He walks with a slump and shuffle, dressed in a ratty coat and a ski hat.
Barry walks about ten feet behind Jeannine.  They talk, but Jeannine does not look behind to Barry.
JEANNINE

I’m kinda excited about this, Barry.

They never come to town.  I found 
out about this totally by accident.

BARRY

What accident, Jeannine?  I heard 
about it on the radio.

JEANNINE

And you told me by accident.  Now 
tell me, as far as the sisters know, 
where are we going?

BARRY

The drama department’s production 
of Pinter’s “The Birthday Party.” 
He pulls out a piece of paper.
BARRY

Here’s the plot.  
She stops and looks up at the sky.  Barry passes and hands her a piece of paper.  He stops to tie his shoes and she walks past him.  He sighs and then continues to walk as if he’s her Bedouin wife.

She scans the paper.
BARRY
So what’s with all the hide and 
seek?  Don’t you run the sorority?

JEANNINE

And I have a reputation.  I do 
not want to spend senior year 
listening to people give me crap.  
You’ll understand one day.

BARRY

Thanks grandmamma.

JEANNINE

Shut up.

Jeannine frowns as she reads the paper with the plot, squinting.

JEANNINE

I can’t read this chicken scratch.  
You break your wrist before writing 
this?  And this doesn’t make sense.  
There’s no party here.  

BARRY

I’m not sure how we’re getting away 
with this.  You’re not a drama major.  
Why would you go to a play?

JEANNINE

I’m not the drama major.  You are.

BARRY

Me?  I’m not a drama major!  Um, 
not that there’s anything wrong 
with that.

JEANNINE

Oh relax.  Just remember.  We 
went to the play, and I needed 
to go to the ‘skeller afterwards.

BARRY

How long is this supposed to go?

JEANNINE

I think it’s about three hours.

BARRY

I don’t think I can take three 
hours of men in leotards jumping 
all over the place.

JEANNINE

Speedos.

BARRY

What?

JEANNINE

They’re wearing speedos.  Not 
leotards.  Jesus, haven’t you 
ever watched wrestling?

BARRY

High school.  My friend Quinn’s 
friend Farmboy was on the team.
Jeannine stops in her tracks.  Barry nearly bumps into her.  She looks around.
JEANNINE

You’ve never watched a second of 
pro wrestling?
BARRY

Not really.

JEANNINE

What made you want to go with me?

BARRY

How come you didn’t call your 
boyfriend, Cory?
JEANNINE

How would you feel you found 
out your girlfriend liked to 

watch sweaty, muscled men 
throw each other around?

BARRY

I read comic books.  I think I’d 
be okay.

JEANNINE

Ha!  Good point.  You can be 
pretty cool sometimes, HouseBoy.

BARRY

I have my moments.  We wanna 

get there together or do we-
Jeannine turns on her heel and walks away.  Barry counts to three and follows.
EXT.  OKICHOA COLISEUM – NIOHT

Jeannine and Barry reach a building with the words OKICHOA COLISEUM in blinking red lights, with a marquee reading WORLD CLASS WRESTLING TONIGHT.  Jeannine passes Barry a ticket without looking.  Barry looks at the ticket.
BARRY
Are we sitting together?
JEANNINE

Of course not.  How would that 
look?

BARRY

But-
Jeannine waves him inside. 

JEANNINE

Remember, don’t tell the sisters 
about this.

Barry sighs.

BARRY

Your secret’s safe with me.

TITLES
INT. BARRY’S ROOM – NIGHT

Under dim lights, Barry sits at his desk, his room very spartan.  A bed sits in the corner with a dark cover compared to a lighter shade on the sheets (i.e. brown cover and beige sheets).

A bureau stands pushed against the wall with a couple of action figures in straight poses.  
A night table with a clock and a lamp accompanies the bed.  Genre movie posters on the walls provide the only proof of personality on this side of the room.

A word processor that looks about ten years out of date glows blue on Barry’s face as he stares intently, his fingers type away on the keyboard.
BARRY 
(voiceover)
Today is January 15.  Tomorrow, I’ll 
begin my second sophomore semester.
And my first full one here as the 

HouseBoy for Sigma Kappa Pi.  
INT. SORORITY HOUSE – FLASHBACK

Barry runs around the house cleaning and picking up after Jeannine as she walks past, dropping crumbs from a biscuit.






BARRY





(voiceover)

After the whirlwind events of 
the previous semester, I decided 
that I just had to keep some sort 
of diary for posterity.  
INT. SORORITY HOUSE HALLWAY – FLASHBACK

Barry walks with a broom and dust pan as attractive girls run around him, some in various states of undress.






BARRY





(voiceover)

It’s a man’s fantasy to be with 
a bunch of hot girls, but not  
to clean their bathroom to do it.

INT. BARRY’S ROOM – NIGHT

He sniffs his fingers.  His eyes close and he shakes his head.  He goes back to his typing.

BARRY 
(voiceover)

Thus begins my diary of events 
that comes from splitting time 
living in a dorm and working at 
the Sigma Kappa Pi house as their 
houseboy.  I still remember my 
first day, clear as crystal.
INT. SORORITY HOUSE – DAY

Jeannine opens the door to let Barry in.  She is full of smile and excitement.  Barry walks into a tastefully decorated foyer.  Barry follows Jeannine inside the house to a large living area with a television, a couch, and two desks.  
JEANNINE

Barry!  Hi.  Welcome.  As you 
know,  I’m Jeannine Whitten-

BARRY

I know.  We studied together.  
Jeannine leads Barry further inside the house.

JEANNINE

Don’t be a smart ass.  Come in.  
I’ll introduce you to a couple 
of the girls.  
BARRY

Okee doke.

JEANNINE

Then to the kitchen, because 
I’m hungry, and you can make 
me lunch.

BARRY

As you wish.

Jeannine coos in delight.

JEANNINE

Like my own personal genie.  

INT.  KITCHEN – DAY

Jeannine leads Barry into the large and messy kitchen.  The loose cabinets hang over the counter.  The stove covered with dirty pots on top and a filthy oven break up the counter.  A large pantry and a huge refrigerator bookend for the counter.  The sink bursts with dishes.  
MONICA, 19, CHLOE, 19, and TARA, 19, play cards at a table by the stairs.  Chloe sees Jeannine and stands up.

Chloe is pretty and has puppy dog eyes for Jeannine.
Monica has enough credits to rank as a junior.  She dresses very fashionably, hair and make up note perfect with the rest of her outfit.  
Tara’s shorter and more masculine than Monica.  She wears no make up.  Her clothes are covered in Sigma Kappa paraphernalia.

CHLOE

Jeannine!  We need a fourth 
for hearts.

JEANNINE

Never mind that.  This is Barry 
Morton.  He’s our HouseBoy.

MONICA

Ooh.  I’ve heard of those.  Are 
you a computer geek?

BARRY

No, I’m more science fiction,

comic books, movies, -

MONICA

A liberal arts geek.  Oh.

JEANNINE

That’s Monica Grabkowski.

MONICA

Monica Morton.

BARRY

No, Barry Morton.

MONICA

I was trying the last name on.  
Too alliterative, Can’t get to 
Capitol Hill with an 
alliterative name, right?

BARRY

What about Ronald Reagan?

MONICA

You think I could be President?

BARRY

You think I could be First Lady?

Monica looks him over and taps her lips appraisingly.  Jeannine rapidly loses patience.

MONICA
What do you think of pearls?

JEANNINE

Oh my God!  Go away!  
MONICA

Fine!  He’s too much Bill 
Gates and not Jackie O enough!
Monica leaves, annoyed, but disappointed.  Jeannine turns to Tara.

JEANNINE

That’s Tara Kennedy.

TARA

Hey.  Gonna tutor us?
BARRY

Planned on it.  Though, I am 

weak in the sciences.

TARA

Drag.  Me too.  Don’t need to 
do that great, as an elementary 
ed major, though.

BARRY

Maybe we can help each other.

TARA

Think so?

JEANNINE

This is great!  I’m glad you two

are hitting it off so well.

BARRY

Why?  You setting us up or something?

TARA
Something wrong with being set up?

BARRY

What?

JEANNINE

No no no.  Tara, I’m just glad –

BARRY

Nothing wrong with being set up.
You’re pretty.  I mean, you’re a

Kappa.

TARA

Calling us shallow?

BARRY

What?

TARA

I’m not gonna have to kick your ass, 
am I?

JEANNINE

Tara!  Go polish your skates!
Tara angrily stalks away.  Jeannine motions towards Chloe.  She brightens as she introduces her.

JEANNINE

And this is Chloe Abernathy.   
She’s my little.

BARRY

Little what?

CHLOE

Little sister.  Jeannine is, like, 
my guide through the sorority.

BARRY

Neat.

CHLOE

She’s going to, you know, teach 
me everything she knows. 

BARRY

So, what’s your major?
CHLOE

I’m like, you know, undecided.  
But I’m kinda leaning towards 
Communications.

BARRY
Gosh, you’re cute.

CHLOE

You think so?

JEANNINE

Yeah.  I like her, too.  Anyhoo, 

there’s a bunch of other girls 
here, they’re not more important

than food.  You’ll meet them later.

A girl complains from offscreen.

JEANNINE

Oh chill out!  It’s true!

BARRY

Great, so what do you need me for?

JEANNINE

Now?  I’m hungry!  I need lunch.  
Go to it, HouseBoy.

Barry gleefully rubs his hands together and heads to the stove.

BARRY 
(voiceover)

I knew then that I had made the 
right decision to accept Jeannine’s 
offer to be the HouseBoy.

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – NIGHT

He picks up a picture from his desk, we see the back.  The phone RINGS.  He slips the picture into his desk drawer.  Barry picks up the receiver and listens.  He closes his eyes and shakes his head.

BARRY

Let me save.  I’ll be right there.

Barry hangs up and resumes typing.

BARRY 

(voiceover)

I can’t let on that I’m the 
HouseBoy.  Subtlety is key.

Barry gets up and grabs his jacket.  He passes GARY WARREN, 19, his roommate, a large black man dressed in an undershirt holding a book.

BARRY

Checking out, Gary.

GARY

Keep it real.

BARRY

(voiceover)

See, subtle.

EXT. STREET – NIGHT

LOUD, SCREETCHING LAUGH rends the air.  Chloe is drunk, laughing as she lands on a bench hard and her eyes pop with the shock.  Tara and Monica try to keep her upright.  They are three sheets to the wind as well.  
Off to the side stand LATOYA, 20, and SHARON, 20.  Latoya is a very confident black woman and a junior.  She’s dressed the most conservatively and looks daggers at Sharon.  Sharon is a blonde with glasses, highly buzzed but nervous.  She’s a junior as well.
LATOYA

Sharon, get a grip.

SHARON
We shouldn’t have left the bar, 
Latoya.

Chloe weaves her head a la Stevie Wonder.  Tara puts a hand on her shoulder to steady her.

LATOYA

The way the bartender was 
looking at us?  You know he 
was getting ready to card us.

MONICA

Should we take her to the house?

SHARON

No, Monica!
MONICA

Why not?  She needs to lie down 
or throw up or something.

SHARON

And when Jeannine walks in and 
sees we got her drunk, what will 
she say?

MONICA

Good job?

SHARON

Dumbass!  She’s Jeannine’s little.  
MONICA

So?

SHARON

Seeing her protégé passed out on 
a toilet is the fast track to an 
ass-kicking!  And she’ll blame me.  
I barely drank!
Chloe falls over on the bench.  Hard.  She laughs more.
LATOYA

You had four pitchers!
SHARON

Oh they were pilsners!  I’m only 
buzzed.  A little.

MONICA
Let’s calm down and think.

TARA

Who died and named you queen?

MONICA
I had the least to drink, Tara.  
TARA

Still had two shots of Yag.  Don’t 
want to be around when that hits!

MONICA
I’m still smarter than you.  I 
could drink a fifth of Jack 
Daniels and get a B on my 
calculus 3 mid-term.  And I 
don’t even take calculus!
Sharon and Latoya struggle to get Chloe to her feet.  They have little luck.

TARA

Nerd!

MONICA
Jock!

TARA
Slush!

MONICA

You take that back!

TARA
Two gin and tonics and crawling 
all over a TKE!  Loser!

MONICA

I would have upgraded.  I had 
a couple more, so I might have 
gone after an Omega.

TARA
Unless he has a really cool 
last name, Grabkowski!
MONICA

At least I wouldn’t have beat 
him up!
TARA
What are you trying to say?

MONICA

Am I that drunk?  It sounds 
clear to me!
LATOYA

Hey!  Mental midgets!  Quit 
raising the bitch meter and 
help us, huh?  Jesus Chloe, 
how much you weigh?

SHARON

I knew I shouldn’t’ve skipped 
pilates this week.

Barry strolls over, eating a doughnut and holding the bag.  Chloe brightens on seeing him.

CHLOE

Barry!  Heya HouseBoy!

The girls frantically shush her.  She realizes, barely, her mistake and shushes herself.

SHARON

Jesus!  You’ve got a blowhorn 
for a mouth.

CHLOE

Sorry.

BARRY

Chloe’s a little bit drunk, huh?

LATOYA

What gave it away?

Barry leans over and sniffs.

BARRY

Fuzzy navels?  Again?  
He offers Chloe the bag.

BARRY

Doughnut?

CHLOE

Doughnuts!  You are an awesome 
HouseBoy!

The girls shush her again.  Tara adds a smack to the head.

TARA
Sorry.  Shots make me violent.

MONICA

Everything makes you violent.

TARA

Shut up or I’ll smack you!

Barry sits down and opens the bag.  Chloe takes out a donut and sloppily eats it like a squirrel.

SHARON

What are you doing here?

BARRY

Tara called.  I heard mumbling, 
then she said “’skeller” and 
“Chlo-Chlo” and I think you said
something about gross pay phones.

SHARON

Pay phones?

LATOYA

Tara, where’s my cell?

TARA
Cell?

LATOYA

I gave you my cell to hold 
while I was drinking.

SHARON

You had all our cells.  It 
was your job to stop us

from calling ex-boyfriends 
when we were drunk.

TARA
Cell?

BARRY

Okay, who got dumped today?

Chloe raises her hand.  Monica raises hers.  Tara’s eyes pop in shock.

TARA
No way, Monica!  Jimmy dumped you?

MONICA

He said he needed space so he 
could pass Social Relevance.

Monica cries as Tara hugs her.  Sharon and Latoya look at each other and then at Tara.

LATOYA

You called the HouseBoy?

SHARON

We are so dead.

MONICA
What?  We needed help.  He helps.

BARRY

Isn’t that why I’m here?

LATOYA

He helps with cooking or 
cleaning or myths and legends 
class.  Not dragging our drunk 
asses across campus!

BARRY

So, need me to drag Chloe 
to the house?

SHARON

NO!

BARRY

Easy, Sharon.  Do you want 
me to carry her?  Which would, 
you know, be the same as the 

dragging.

SHARON

We are not going to the house!
LATOYA

If Jeannine catches us having 
gotten her little drunk, she 
will kill us.  She already 
thinks we’re idiots.  Don’t 
tell her I said that.

BARRY

My lips are sealed.

CHLOE

Not the little.  I’m a big girl.  
And big girls don’t cry.

MONICA
Do you wanna cry?

Chloe cries and Monica breaks from Tara and joins Chloe in the big cry.  Sharon and Latoya shush them.  They wail louder.  Tara grabs Monica and pulls her into an embrace.  Chloe walks over to Barry.
CHLOE

Carry me?

BARRY
That won’t end good.

TARA
There there.  There there.

MONICA

I think my mouth rammed into 
your shoulder.  Are my teeth 
there?  I can’t feel my mouth.

Chloe curls into Barry’s chest and smiles.  As he, Sharon, and Latoya talk, she tickles him.






LATOYA




We need to get her to her dorm.

SHARON

But that’s clear on the other 
side of campus!  We’ll get caught!

LATOYA

True, and they are cracking down 
on the drunks on campus before

school starts.
SHARON

And we have to pass the Delta Tau 
Kai House!

LATOYA

Not to mention that the D Phi E’s 
are having a meeting at the Student 
Union.  They’d love for us to get 
nailed.

BARRY

Wow!  That was a lot of exposition.  
Any more?

Barry looks at Tara holding Monica.  He looks back over at Sharon and Latoya.
BARRY

I guess you should’ve thought of 
that before getting ripped, hey?  
LATOYA

We don’t need you getting all 
high and mighty on us.  You 
can just go on back to your dorm!

BARRY

Okee doke.  I’m not drunk. So 
I’ve nothing to worry about.

He grabs back the bag of doughnuts.

CHLOE

You’re taking the doughnuts?
SHARON

We could use all the help 
we can get.

LATOYA

Not if he’s gonna badmouth us 
the whole time.

SHARON

We’re so screwed.

BARRY

And not in the good way.

CHLOE

If you don’t help us, what 
will Jeannine say?

BARRY

(voiceover)

What will Jeannine say?

INT.  SORORITY HOUSE – DAY

Through a hazy lens, Jeannine looks down at Barry wearing gentle clothes and a peaceful look.

JEANNINE

I totally understand.  Why 
should you help a bunch of 

drunk girls?  They deserve 
what they get.

BARRY

(voiceover)

I like that, but it doesn’t 
seem realistic.

This time, Jeannine wears leather dominatrix gear, and anger coming off her in waves.

JEANNINE

You abandoned them?  What’s 
the matter with you?  And one 
of them was MY Chloe?  Where’s 
my morningstar?

She pulls out the morningstar and brandishes it menacingly.

BARRY

(voiceover)

I’m going to bet it’s somewhere 
in between.

Jeannine dressed normal, her face sour.

JEANNINE

I totally understand you 
abandoning those idiots.  
But I’m still gonna have 
to kill you.

She pulls out the morningstar and brandishes it menacingly.

BARRY

(voiceover)

Needless to say, I don’t want to 
disappoint Jeannine.

INT. STREET – NIGHT

Barry looks resigned as he turns back to Sharon.

BARRY

We’re going to have to have a plan.  

SHARON

Good idea.

Sharon waits expectantly.

BARRY

What?

SHARON

Have you got a plan?

BARRY

No.  You?

LATOYA

Jesus, Jeannine will be home from 
her date with Cory any minute!

BARRY

Then you and Sharon go to the house 
and keep her busy.  Tara, Monica 
and I will drag the happy drunk 
here back to her dorm.

Sharon and Latoya head off while Barry struggles to lift Chloe to her feet.  He looks over at Tara and Monica and motions towards Chloe.  They help him get her up.
BARRY

Anyone know where we’re going?

COMMERCIAL
EXT. STREET – NIGHT

Sharon and Latoya hurriedly walk towards the house.  They look this way and that, checking for anyone following.

LATOYA

I don’t see anyone coming.

SHARON

Maybe we beat her home.

They arrive at the house, and don’t see anyone.  With a sigh of relief, they go inside.

INT. FOYER – NIGHT

Sharon and Latoya walk in the house.  Sharon switches on the light and the look around.

Sharon puts her keys in the small bowl sitting on the little wood table.  Latoya heads for the kitchen.  Sharon looks back outside.  She closes the door.
INT. KITCHEN – NIGHT

The stove has one iron pot on top, with a clean oven underneath.  The kitchen sink is empty.  Latoya drinks a glass of water and offers one to Sharon.

LATOYA

We gotta sober up fast.  And 
it’ll help the hangover.

Sharon takes the water and sips.

SHARON

I don’t get hangovers.  Besides, 
we’re allowed to be drunk.  We’re 
sisters.

LATOYA

We were watching the lower 
class girls.  They’re not allowed 
to drink on a Tuesday.  I mean,

never.  Stupid puppy dog eyed 
dumped girls.

SHARON

Yeah.  I haven’t been with a 
man all last semester.  You 
don’t see me getting drunk.

Sharon misses her mouth with the next sip.  She wipes the water off her shoulder.

A pair of lights flash through the window in the living room.  A car pulls into the driveway.

EXT. STREET – NIGHT

Barry and Tara carry Chloe across the street.  Monica follows behind.  Barry looks at the window of the bookstore and sees himself the image of a large, powerful man.  The street ahead of them curves up into a hill.
BARRY

This is why I’m here. 
TARA
Who’re you talking to?

BARRY

Nobody.  Never mind.  Heh.
King of the sorority.

MONICA

I’m cold.

CHLOE

Oh look!  A book from the 
writers of Cosmo!  Like, 

can we get it!  Please!

TARA
The…store’s closed.

CHLOE

I want it!  It’s about how 
crappy men are!  I need a
new, you know, thing!
BARRY

I like that!

CHLOE

Men suck!

BARRY

Hey!  If you behave, I’ll 
give you a cookie.

CHLOE

Cookie.  You’re, like, so awesome.

BARRY

That’s my girl.

MONICA

Where are we going?

BARRY

We should avoid campus.  
MONICA

What for?

BARRY

Less chance of running into 
the campus police on the street.

CHLOE

I want a cookie!  Why’d Cliff 
dump me?

MONICA

I am not climbing that hill!  
No way.
BARRY

Wanna get busted?

CHLOE

Was I too pushy?  He didn’t 
want me to rush, but my whole 
family was, like, a Sigma Kappa.

MONICA
I am not climbing that hill!

CHLOE

My mother was a Sigma Kappa.

TARA
Not carrying Chloe up that hill!

CHLOE

My aunt was a Sigma Kappa.

BARRY

What carrying are you doing!  
Come on!  Do you want to get-

Barry walks five steps and stops.  He sees orange lights flash in the air.  He pushes Chloe into Tara’s arms and they nearly fall over.  
CHLOE

My grand – Oh!

Barry trots up a few yards more and sees campus security cars.  Students take breathalyzers and try to walk a straight line.  One boy in a TKE shirt falls over.  Security bundles him into a car with four other boys and shut the door before driving off.  
Another car arrives.  Another boy passes the tests and runs off, not looking back as two of his brethren are carted away.  They yell after him.

BARRY 
(voiceover)

Caring for people can make you 
shortsighted.  So can sobriety.

Now I’m the responsible one.  

IS this is what I’m here for?

Am I supposed to be the one who 
pulls the girls’ fat out of the 
fire?  I thought Jeannine would 
want the girls to be independent.

Barry looks down at the girls.  Tara can barely keep Chloe and Monica from falling all over the place.
Barry trots back to the girls, rubbing his hands.

BARRY

Okay.  Change of plan.  Let’s 

go across campus.

He walks off.  The girls don’t follow.  He comes back, puts Chloe’s arm over his shoulder, and they start off.

EXT. CAMPUS – NIGHT

Barry half-carries, half-drags Chloe along the concrete road as Tara follows behind, consoling Monica who has resumed her distress.
BARRY

A little help?

Tara looks at him with a shocked, disgusted look.

TARA
Can’t you see she’s in pain?  
Can’t abandon my sister in her 
time of need.
MONICA

I hurt so.  I thought Derek 
and I were so happy.

TARA

I thought it was Jimmy.

MONICA

Whatever.
Monica cries louder.  She blows her nose in a handkerchief.  Barry rolls his eyes.  He motions towards Chloe.

BARRY
What about this sister?

TARA
Don’t need to carry Monica.  
Duh!

Barry adjusts Chloe for easier carrying.  Monica and Tara inch their way closer to the house and away from Barry and Chloe.
BARRY

Sisterhood.  Huh.  It’s a con, 
Chlo-Chlo.

CHLOE

Like, you called me Chlo-Chlo.

BARRY

I’m not thinking too well.  
I forgot my hat.  My ears 
are cold.

Chloe blows on his ears.  He stops and his eyes pop.

CHLOE

Warmer?

BARRY

Um, er, yeah.  Thanks.  
Please don’t do that.

CHLOE

OK.  Hey, you’re, like, 
carrying me and stuff.

BARRY

Trying.  I think, you might 
be a little heavy for me.

CHLOE

Are you saying I’m fat?  You 
think I’m fat?  Is that why 
Cliff dumped me?  I knew it!

BARRY

You’re not fat, Chloe.  I’m a 
wuss.

CHLOE

Oh.  That makes more sense.

Barry grunts and continues dragging Chloe for a few more feet.  He stops and turns around to see Tara and Monica, further away, but frozen in their tracks.  A low DOG GROWL wafts in the air.  
Barry looks back and sees Four Delta Tau Kai members, in full regalia of cut-off frat shirts and jeans, walking their pit bull.  Their leader, MARK LAWRENCE, 20, a roguishly handsome young man with scruffy hair, grins.
MARK
Having some problems?

BARRY

Just out for a stroll.

CHLOE
Bluto!  Hey Barry, it’s Bluto, 
the dog!  Hey poochie!

Tara and Monica run back to Barry.  Monica grips his arm.  Tara helps Chloe stand up straight.

MONICA
Do not let them touch Chloe.

TARA
Heard their house is a pig sty!
MONICA

It is.  They slide in puke at 
their parties.

TARA

That’s so gross.  When’s the 
next one?
MONICA

Tara!

TARA

I’m sorry!  I’m just- you know,

I see you with all these guys, 

and-and I wish I could – oh

you know what I mean!


MONICA
Not really.

TARA

Don’t tell anyone.

BARRY

Couldn’t if I tried!

MARK
We’re having an after hours 
now, if you would like to 
join us.  Our house isn’t far.

BARRY

No thanks.  It’s Tuesday.  You 
have after-hours on Tuesday?

MELVIN
You weren’t invited, fag!

MARK
Take it easy, killer.  You’re 
all invited, of course.  We
are kind to all who accompany
the lovely Sigma Kappas.

BARRY

I never realized how much of a 
party school this is.

MARK
She could probably use a 
little lie down.

CHLOE

I’m tired.  Hey!  It’s Bluto.
Hey poochie!  I love dogs.
TARA

Heard they use roofies on girls!

BARRY

You hear a lot.

MARK
What do you say?

BARRY

I think the girls are a little 
too tired for another party,

but if you’d like to help me 
carry the girl…

MONICA
Barry…

The DTKs think about the offer.  Bluto BARKS.  The leader smiles and hands the leash to one of the others.  He holds an arm out.

MARK
Sure.  I’ll take the right arm.

Barry considers.  He looks to the right and sees that it leads further into campus and off the road they’re following towards the dorms.
EXT.  DTK HOUSE - NIGHT

The DTK House stands as a scruffy looking building with a loose screen door BANGING open and shut.  The windows light up like eyes and the house laughs like Jabba the Hut.

EXT.  CAMPUS – NIGHT

Barry looks whiter.

BARRY

I’m pretty comfy with the right 
(he switches over),

How’s about the left side?

Mark frowns.  Barry motions for Tara to take Chloe.  Chloe continues to talk to the dog.  Monica takes a step forward.

MONICA

I’ll go.
TARA
Monica!  Get back here!

MARK
I’d rather all three of you 
came.  More fun that way.

Make you feel safer.

TARA
Gotta get rid of them.

MONICA

We have to be subtle.

BARRY

Whadaya think?

TARA

Monica screams and we run.

Monica smiles and nods in agreement.  Barry thinks for a second.  The DTK’s get impatient.

BARRY

Lacks dignity.  What else you 
got?

TARA

I kick the crap out of them.

BARRY

Lacks reality.

TARA

Monica flashes them.

MONICA

What?  It’s cold!  I say A.

TARA

I like B.

CHLOE

Aaaayyy!  I’m cool!

BARRY

So I can freely vote for C and 
A wins.

TARA

Drag.

Monica lets out an ear-splitting screech and they run down the path towards the dorms.  Monica stops, smiles at the DTK leader then, realizing her friends have left, takes off after them.

MELVIN
But I cleaned.

MARK
I know.

MELVIN
And I made jell-o shooters.

MARK
I know.  The house smells like 
strawberry.

MELVIN
They were cute.

MARK
Not to worry, we will get us 
a Sigma Kappa one day.  Oh 
yes.  We will.  And then we 
shall rule the Greek system.
Bluto whimpers.  Mark pulls out a pooper scooper.


MARK

Come on, Bluto still needs to 
go poop poops.  Besides, I do
believe they were headed in

the direction of the Union.

Who wants a salad?

They walk off.

INT. HOUSE – NIGHT
Jeannine opens the door and walks in the house with a breathless, happy look.  She flops back against the door closing her eyes in pleasure.  She pushes off the door, and skips down the hall and into the kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN –NIGHT

Jeannine opens the refrigerator.   She pulls out and takes a long drink of bottled water.  Her eyebrow arches in interest at something.  She walks into the living room.

INT. LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

LATOYA and SHARON sit on the couch watching television, their hair wrapped in towels and wearing terrycloth robes with Sigma Kappa letters on the right chest.  
The living room is very large with just the couch, two chairs and the television in a large entertainment center.  The television supplies the only light in the room.  
JEANNINE

Hey girls.

Latoya and Sharon look up at her and plaster smiles on their faces.

LATOYA

Hey girl!

SHARON

How was your date?

JEANNINE

Wonderful.  Cory’s kind, funny, 
and he can change a tire.

SHARON

You got a flat tire on the 
way home?

JEANNINE

On the way to.  So, I’m kind 
of hungry.






SHARON

What about the restaurant?

JEANNINE

What about the restaurant?

She gives a wink and wanders back into the kitchen.  Sharon and Latoya look at each other with sly smiles.

JEANNINE 

(offscreen)

So what did you girls do 
tonight?  Where’s everybody 
else?

LATOYA

Nothing.  Just hung out.

SHARON

Carla’s at her boyfriend.  
Lisa went off on a small

road trip with Gina, Donna, 
Elaine, and Phil.
JEANNINE 
(offscreen)

Where is the pasta sauce?  Is 
the HouseBoy here?  HouseBoy!  
I’ll call him in his room.  
He’ll be studying for the first 
day of school.

Both girls’ eyes pop in horror.

LATOYA

Oh…

They listen helplessly as Jeannine dials a phone.  And waits.  And waits.

JEANNINE 

(offscreen)

HouseBoy!  Where are you dammit!  
I need pasta!

SHARON

…Shoot.

Jeannine storms back in the living room.  She holds a bag of macaroni in a death grip.

JEANNINE

Where is he?

SHARON

Um…

LATOYA

We don’t know.  
JEANNINE

Then who’s the back up in the 
kitchen?  It’s not…crap, it’s 
Monica.  Oh well, she can’t ruin 
pasta, can she?

LATOYA

Um…

JEANNINE

Monica!  Monica!  I don’t hear 
your crappy music so I know you 
can hear me!

SHARON

Um…

JEANNINE

Where is she?

LATOYA

She must have gone out.

JEANNINE

You let a younger sister go

out, and don’t know where?
SHARON

Um…

JEANNINE

Do you know about keeping 

the sisters safe?  God!  What
about Tara?

SHARON

Um…

LATOYA

Stop that, fool!

JEANNINE

When they come back, their

asses are grass!  I may kick
them out of the house!

Jeannine storms out of the room leaving two shocked girls.

SHARON

We didn’t get away with it, huh?

EXT. CAMPUS – NIGHT
Barry and the girls slow down and look behind.  Tara runs into Chloe and Barry as she stops.  Monica strolls behind.  Satisfied that no one follows, they walk on.  Monica looks to the right and sees the Student Union.

MONICA

Ooh.  The Union.  I need a burger.

CHLOE

Ooh!  Burger!  And cookies!

BARRY

No.  We’ve got to keep going.  
Keep walking.  I think Sharon 
said the D Phi E’s were meeting

at the Union tonight.

MONICA

But I’m hungry now!

CHLOE

Let’s go to the house!

BARRY

Or, we could walk to the dorm.

CHLOE

HouseBoy!  Take me to the house!

MONICA
Chloe!  If someone hears you talk 

about the HouseBoy, you’ll get 

kicked out.  Eek!  If someone hears
me, I’ll get kicked out!
CHLOE

I’m not Chloe, I’m Jeannine!
I’m the boss applesauce!  What 
I say goes.  I goes to the house!  
Boyyyyeeeee!

TARA
Chloe, shut up!  God, she’s worse 
than the first graders I’ve been 
preparing to teach.

MONICA

That still blows my mind.

Barry looks to the right and sees a bunch of women in purple jackets with white deltas, phis, and epsilons with gold surrounding the letters.  They are the D Phi Es.

BARRY

Stay quiet.  They might not notice.

CHLOE

Hey!  Dogs pigs and elephants!

They all look over.

BARRY
Nice.

INT.  HOUSE – NIGHT

Jeannine runs up the stairs, storms into a hallway and comes to a stop at a closed door.

SHARON 

(offscreen)

Jeannine!

LATOYA 

(offscreen)

Jeannine, stop!

Jeannine tries the door.  Locked.

SHARON 

(offscreen)

Jeannine!

The girls hustle breathlessly up the stairs to Jeannine.

LATOYA

Oh no Jeannine!  You know you 
can’t go into Tara’s room like 
that!

SHARON

The door is locked.  So she 
actually can’t.

LATOYA

Not now!

Jeannine bangs on the door.

JEANNINE

I can do what I want if it’s not 
her room anymore!

LATOYA

Chill!  You can’t force that 
door open!  You can’t yell 
about rules, then throw them 
away!

JEANNINE

Sure I can.  I’m in charge.  
SHARON

What if we said, we knew where 
they were?

LATOYA

Sharon! 

JEANNINE

I’m listening.

SHARON

I’m not saying I do.  But what 
if did?  What would that be 
worth to you?

JEANNINE

Are you saying you know where 
they are?  Why didn’t you say 
something in the first place?

SHARON

Ah ah ah.  I have the info.  I’m 
in charge.

Jeannine steps forward and stands nose-to-nose with Sharon.

JEANNINE

No.  I’m in charge.  And I’m not 
above nipple twisting.

Sharon and Latoya instinctively put their hands on their chests.  Then Sharon looks confident.

SHARON

Joke’s on you.  I’m wearing a bra.

Latoya slaps her forehead as Sharon opens her robe to expose said bra. 
JEANNINE

You’re at home.  In a robe.  
Wearing a bra?  I knew you 
were up to something.  You 
fell into my clever trap.

LATOYA

What clever trap?

JEANNINE

You left a pair of water glasses 
messily in the sink, which is 

odd considering how anal you 

two are, and for god’s sake you 
both smell like a brewery.
SHARON

I think she means you.

Sharon sniffs Latoya, who recoils, then Sharon sniffs herself.

SHARON

Nope, that is me.  I forgot, 
you had Schnapps.

Latoya pushes her to the floor.
EXT. CAMPUS – NIGHT

The girls of the D Phi E sorority are a motley crew.  Three stand out:  ELLEN KAPLAN, 21, who is very good-looking, MARCY BENNETT, 20, who has short hair and is tall and thin, and BONNIE CLARK, 20, who is large.
ELLEN
What did she say?

TARA
What did who say?  I don’t 
know these people.

MONICA

Yes you do.  You’re a Sigma 
Kappa.  Like us.

The girls of D Phi E take a more aggressive stance.  Tara looks daggers at Monica.
ELLEN

Did she call us dogs?

MARCY

Or pigs?

BONNIE

Or elephants?

BARRY

Who?  Her?  She’s drunk!  She’s 
seeing everything!  And they’re 
all pink.

CHLOE

No I’m not!  You’re not pink!

BONNIE

Say, what’s a boy like you 
doing with a bunch of skanks 
like this?

MONICA
Skanks?!?

BARRY
Boy?  I’m all man lady!
BONNIE
I’m more man than you.

BARRY

SOMEbody’s full of herself.

CHLOE

And pie.  She’s probably 
full of pie.

TARA
Chloe!  Behave yourself!

BONNIE

I’m on a low-carb diet!  You probably 
eat donuts!

CHLOE

No!  Cookies!  Barry I, like, 
want my cookies and junk!

She leaps up on Barry and they fall to the ground.

MARCY

She’s plastered!

Ellen ignores her and keeps her eye on Barry as he lies sprawled on the ground as Chloe sits on his chest, giggling.

BONNIE

Donut-eating drunkard.

MARCY

I bet they’re all drunk.

BARRY

I think I landed on my keys.

Ellen keeps her eyes on Barry, ignoring the girls around her until Marcy pulls on Chloe’s shirt.

MARCY

Ellen, they’re drunk.  A bunch 
of underage Sigma Kappas running 
around campus.  Drunk.

TARA

Not all drunk.  Sobered up to a 
light buzz by now.

BONNIE

Whatever, trampy.

TARA
Tramp!  Tramp!  That one behind 
me is more of a tramp than I 
will ever be!

MONICA

And don’t you forget it!

TARA

I’ll kick all your asses!

ELLEN

We can sic Campus Security on 

them.  I’m curious about the boy.  
I’m trying to remember something

my mother told me.

MARCY
You better shop around?

BARRY

Chloe, please get off my chest.  I 
think my lungs moved into my stomach.
ELLEN

Hey, boy.  Boy!

Barry lifts his head slightly.

BARRY

She’s not talking to you, is she?

Chloe passes out towards the ground.  Barry’s hand flashes out and catches her head.  He slips out from under her.  He gets up, lifting Chloe with him.
ELLEN

You’re not the usual bag of meat 
seen with these stuck-up cheerleaders. 
Are you somebody’s brother?

Marcy squints at him.

MARCY

No.  He goes here.  He’s in my 
poly-history class.

BARRY

I like to think of myself as an 
unusual bag of meat.

MONICA

He’s our-

Tara clamps a hand on Monica’s mouth, nearly tackling her.

TARA
Very best friend.

(hisses to Monica)

You want to get kicked out?
Monica’s eyes stare wide-open at Tara’s angry face.

ELLEN

Very best friend?  I’m sure.  Why 
don’t you elaborate.  You know 
what that word means, right?  
Tara looks up, and sees an orange light flash in the air up by the road, several yards away.  Down the road, the DTK’s walk towards them.

MARK
Sigma Kappas!  Come out and play!

TARA
I don’t think I can kick this many 
asses.

COMMERCIAL
EXT. CAMPUS – NIGHT

Ellen she shakes her head in annoyance as the DTKs arrive.  Mark looks incredibly pleased with himself and signals to his brothers, pointing at them then to the D Phi E girls.
ELLEN

Oh crap.

Bluto runs towards Chloe and rubs against her leg.  Barry shoos him away.

MARK
Hidey ho, sorority babes.  Brisk 
night, hey?

Bonnie waves flirtatiously at Melvin.  He smiles shyly.  Bluto GROWLS at Barry.  Barry backs up, dragging Chloe.  Barry motions Tara to drag Monica with her and they slip away.  
Marcy tries to get Ellen’s attention, but she ignores her.  Mark goes out of his way to keep Ellen’s attention.

ELLEN

You walk your dog every day?

MARK
As many times as it takes.  So, 
having a meeting?

ELLEN

No, we decided to have a lesbian 
orgy at the Union.  You missed out.

TODD
Aw man.

MARK
Don’t be a dink, Todd.

TODD
Yes Mark.


MARK
Don’t call me Mark in public.  
I am Smoky.

ELLEN

Oh, should he only refer to 
you that way in the privacy 
of the house where you do 
naughty, perverse things?

MARCY

Ellen?

MARK
Our reputation precedes us.  
Puke slides and ooky gooky 
cookies.

MELVIN
That’s disgusting.

MARK
Indeed Melvin.  I mean, Pit God.

MELVIN

Aw man.  My mystique!

MARCY

Ellen!

BONNIE

I still like you.  Pit God.

I’m Bonnie.
MELVIN

Hey Bonnie, we have jell-o shooters!
ELLEN

With roofies I’m sure.

MARK
Oh dear.  You’ve caught us.  Come.  
Have some drinks with us.

ELLEN

And get drunk in mid-week like 
these skanks?

MARK
What skanks?

Ellen looks around.  They’ve gone.

ELLEN

Why didn’t someone tell me 
they left?

MARCY

I tried to, but you were flirting.

Ellen looks mortified as Mark grins with self-satisfaction.  Ellen fumes.

ELLEN

No way! These bums are the 
lowest of the low.
MARK

You wound me.

ELLEN

We need to trade up to pass the

Kappas, not drop our standards.

MARCY

But you were totally flirting.

BONNIE

That was definitely you in flirt 
mode.

ELLEN

Bonnie-!  Never mind.  They’ll get 

caught.  And if they don’t, well, 
there’s something about that boy...
The girls disperse as Ellen rubs her chin.  She turns back to Mark.
ELLEN

What flavor jell-o shooter?
MELVIN

Strawberry!

ELLEN

I could use a strawberry jell-o 
shooter.

She leaves with them.

EXT.  CAMPUS – NIGHT

The wind blows hard as Barry and Tara drag Chloe.  The path has a field to one side and the other drops down a very steep hill.  Monica trudges behind, holding her jacket close to her.
MONICA

Why is it so damn cold!  My buzz 
is so gone now!

TARA
Now you’ll shut your hole!

BARRY

Girls!  Can we focus!  Let’s get 
Chloe to her room.  You can have
a catfight after.  I’ll get popcorn.

TARA
Uch!  Come on Chloe.
Tara pulls Chloe away from Barry.  She easily handles Chloe’s weight.  Monica comes up to Barry.

MONICA

I didn’t break up with anyone.

BARRY

Why’d you say that you did?

MONICA

Dunno.  I guess I didn’t want Chloe 

to have all the focus.  Silly, huh?

Don’t tell anyone.

BARRY

What about Derek or Jimmy or –

MONICA

Gone a week ago.  No biggie.
I’ll get another guy soon.
BARRY

You’re secret’s safe with me.

To their horror, before the group can cross the street towards an island of dormitories across the way, they see a flash of orange.  A Campus Security car slows to a halt in front of them.  Chloe stirs.

TARA
NO!

MONICA

We were so close!

BARRY

Don’t panic.

MONICA
We’re dead.

TARA

Not fair!  Damn D Phi E’s!  Pigs!

MONICA
My spotless record!  I’m going to 
get thrown out!  But my political 
career might get a boost.

TARA

I will blow up their house!

BARRY

That’s my girls.  Way to keep 
your heads.  What am I even
doing here?

CLIFF BAINES, 21, pulls himself out of the car.  He walks slowly towards them.  He has a somewhat handsome face.
SECURITY

Out kind of late, huh?

BARRY

Killer study session.

SECURITY

What were you studying?

TARA
Science.

MONICA

History.

BARRY

Would you believe science-history?
SECURITY

Sounds like science fiction.

BARRY

Somehow, I had a feeling you 
were going to say that.

SECURITY
I can smell that one from here.  
I think she’s fermented.

Chloe looks up, not frightened, but instead, she angers and breaks from Barry’s grip.

CHLOE
Cliff?

BARRY

Cliff?  That’s the Cliff who 
broke your heart?

CLIFF
Chloe?

CHLOE

You came back to me!

CLIFF
Um, actually…no.

CHLOE

No?

CLIFF
No.  I think I’m going to be 
arresting you.

MONICA

This really is a bad break-up.

BARRY

Come on man, she’s drunk because 
of you.

CLIFF

No she’s not.

BARRY

Yes she is.

CLIFF

No she’s not.






MONICA




She so is!

CLIFF
Is she drunk, too?  Because 
I know she can’t be drunk 
because of me.

BARRY

She could be.  I’m stone sober 
and you’re making me long for ten 
rounds with Jose Cuervo.

CLIFF
So she is drunk.

BARRY

What are you, obsessed?  You 
got a-a quota or something?

CLIFF

None of your business.

BARRY

You’ve got a quota.  You broke 
up with your girlfriend, and 
now you’re going to use her to 
fill your quota.  You bastard!

CLIFF

What?

MONICA

That’s sick.

CHLOE

How could you do this to me!

TARA
Think there’s a law against that.

CLIFF
No there isn’t.

BARRY

Hey, I’ve got a thought.  You 
broke up with her, knowing – 
knowing that she would go out, 
get wasted with a few of her 
best friends, and then…then…
when she’s on the way home, 
you swoop in…

TARA
Like a vulture!

MONICA

You bastard!

CHLOE

I feel so violated.

BARRY

You swoop in and arrest her, 
just so you can fill your quota!  
How do you sleep at night?

CLIFF
I close my eyes, hug my 
teddy bear and pray I don’t 
run into nuts like you people.

MONICA

A teddy bear?  Awwww.

BARRY

It’s our word against yours.

CLIFF

What word?  That doesn’t make 
any sense!

BARRY

Tell it to the judge.

CHLOE

You broke up with me to  
fill a quota.  That’s sick!

CLIFF

That is not why I broke up 

with you!  I broke up with 
you because you call me at 
all hours and you never, ever 
let me do what I want to do!  
I’m not in your sorority. My 
life doesn’t have to revolve 
around your bitchy, self-involved 
friends!  No offense.

MONICA

None taken.

TARA
Not bitchy.

BARRY

Well, sometimes.

CHLOE

Oh.

CLIFF

Sorry.

Cliff looks from person to person, embarrassed, and opens his car door.

BARRY

Is he gonna run us over?

MONICA

I hope not, this is a new outfit.

CLIFF

I’m going to let you off with a 
warning.  Next time, no mercy.

MONICA

Can he do that?  I thought it was 
No Tolerance.

TARA
Shut up Monica.

Cliff drives off.  Barry heaves a sigh of relief and goes to help Chloe, but she runs across the street, holding herself.  Barry runs after.  Tara and Monica follow.
BARRY

Chloe, wait!

CHLOE

No.  I’m going home.

BARRY

Chloe hold up, I’m asthmatic!

She stops.  Barry barrels into her.

CHLOE

No you’re not.

BARRY

Got you to stop, didn’t it?

CHLOE

You suck.  All men suck.

BARRY

Yeah.  Yeah we do.  But you 
suck.  Everybody sucks.  We 
all suck.  But think about it.

CHLOE

What?
BARRY

He didn’t want you to call 
all the time and he really 
wasn’t a fan of the sorority.

MONICA

He called us bitches.

TARA
Must’ve been talking about Jeannine.

Barry and Chloe feed them both a look.  The two girls look embarrassed and step back, their hands up and look at their shoes.

BARRY

Don’t listen to him.  Any 
guy’d be lucky to have you 
for a girlfriend.

CHLOE

Maybe I just need someone 
who can understand me.  Can, 

like, deal with sorority 
life.  Right?

BARRY

Let’s get you home.

INT. CHLOE’S DORM – NIGHT

Chloe opens the door and Barry ushers her in with the girls following behind.  Jeannine sits on the dorm couch.  She sips a cup of tea and does not look happy.
JEANNINE

You kids have a good time?

BARRY

Ruh roh.

MONICA

Tara called you a bitch.

TARA
Monica!

JEANNINE

Oh shut up Monica.  I know I’m 
a bitch.  You two go home.  
I’ll kill you later.  Bye bye.

Tara and Monica look at each other and sadly move towards the door.  Monica turns back.

MONICA

But, my boyfriend broke up with me.  
Doesn’t that get me anything?
JEANNINE

My sympathy.  Go.

TARA
Didn’t drink much.  And we helped.
JEANNINE

Did you go to a bar tonight?  In 
the middle of the week?  Thought 
so.  Bye bye.

TARA

Can’t believe you ratted me out.

MONICA

I panicked.  Sue me.

The girls leave.  Jeannine turns towards Chloe and Barry.

BARRY

Don’t punish Chloe.  She’s-

JEANNINE

I’ll deal with you later, HouseBoy.

Jeannine strides over to Chloe.  Chloe looks up at Jeannine, crying.

JEANNINE

Come here, baby.

Chloe runs into Jeannine’s arms, wailing.  Jeannine rocks her back and forth.

JEANNINE

I know baby, I know.  Men are scum.

Chloe sniffles.

CHLOE

Not Barry.

JEANNINE

He’s not a man, sweetie.  He’s the 
HouseBoy.

BARRY

Thanks. 

JEANNINE

Go make Chloe’s bed.
BARRY

As you wish.

JEANNINE

Shaddap!

EXT. CHLOE’S DORM – MORNING

Barry and Jeannine leave the building together.

JEANNINE

Thanks for staying with her. 
I seem to have this angry glare 
I can’t lose.

BARRY

I think it brings out your eyes.  

JEANNINE

Latoya and Sharon told me what 
happened, I have to believe their 
hearts were in the right place.

I should have been there for Chloe.

BARRY

Tough but fair.  It’s very sexy.

JEANNINE

You’re so annoying.

They walk for a little while in silence.

BARRY

Jeannine, why am I here?
JEANNINE

I don’t do philosophy.

BARRY
I mean, I think I get why you

picked me to be the HouseBoy,

but why do you even need one?

JEANNINE

Truth?

Jeannine stops in her tracks.  Barry stops with her.

JEANNINE

Alexandra, my big sister, ran the 
house last year like a tight ship.  
I know I can do the job, but I got

overwhelmed last semester – and – 
Jeannine walks around Barry, who spins to follow her.






JEANNINE
You know no campus has had a 
HouseBoy in, I think, almost ten 
years before you?  Keeping a

secret is near impossible.  
Jeannine stops and looks back at Chloe’s dorm.  She puts an arm around Barry, who stumbles, dizzy.



JEANNINE

Look at tonight.  I go out on a 
date and everyone gets drunk 
when Public Safety is out in force.

A car drives by, orange lights blaze, then go out.






JEANNINE

Chloe went to pieces and I wasn’t 
there.  But you were.
Barry looks up at Jeannine, a glassy stare as he smells her hair while she speaks.






JEANNINE

I’ve been running scared for half 
a year.  And no one can know that.

BARRY

As you wish.
JEANNINE

Especially Chloe.  I need to 
her to be confident when she 
takes over next year.

INT. CHLOE’S BATHROOM – NIGHT

Barry holds Chloe’s head as she vomits.  She sits back and wipes her mouth.

CHLOE

I’m, like, never gonna measure 
up to Jeannine, am I?  


BARRY

Don’t say that.  It may be true,

but you can’t say that.



CHLOE

I can’t keep a man.  I can’t 
keep it together when I lose 
a man.  I just, you know, I 
don’t think I can cut it.  
Chloe sniffs and brushes her hair out of her eyes.  She looks up at Barry.






CHLOE
If I fail, I may have to quit.

I can’t stand not living up to 
her, you know?  Don’t tell her.

Chloe leans over and vomits again.
EXT. CAMPUS – DAY

Barry looks at Jeannine, a sad look on his face.  He’s figured out what his true purpose is.

JEANNINE
So what made you wanna do this?
BARRY

Oh you know, the lure of free room

and board is a carrot no man can

resist.  Mmmmm.  Carrot.

JEANNINE

Rrrright.

They walk back to their respective living spaces.
INT. BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Barry walks into his room and stretches.  He heads towards his desk.  He picks up his alarm clock, which reads seven oh six, next to his bed and turns it off.  
Barry picks up his toiletries and looks at the picture in his desk: a picture of Jeannine, her finger pointing at the camera with a signed note reading YOU BETTER NOT TELL ANYONE.  
He checks to see if anyone’s looking.  He kisses the picture and puts it back in his desk.  He walks to the bathroom.
END
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