INT. SHEILA’S KITCHEN—DAY

It is a futuristic “Jetson” like house; one notable thing is the that T.V. screens seem to be everywhere: built into walls, pantries, the refrigerator, even the floor and ceiling are littered with flat, plasma screen T.V.’s playing advertisements or music videos. 

The room is decorated with streamers and signs reading “Happy Birthday Karen!”.  Some T.V.’s occasionally flash this along with fireworks and images of confetti falling.  There are balloons in each corner.

KAREN, 13, sits in a corner playing solitaire on one of the T.V.’s.  Her hair is braided and put off in a sideways ponytail.  She is adorned with cheap, flashy, metallic jewelry.  She wears a blue jumpsuit and sucks on a lollipop.

Suddenly, all the T.V. screens begin to flash different colors.





SPEAKER



Call from- 

(A BEAT)



Shoehorn, Sheila.





KAREN



Oh-my-god! Sheila! Clutch!





SPEAKER



Call from-

Karen touches the screen and Sheila, 13, appears on-screen.  She has the same amount of jewelry and her hair is also braided, but sticking out from the top of her head.





SHEILA



O-my-god! Karen!





KAREN



Oh-my-god!  Sheila!





SHEILA



Like, happy birthday!

Karen tilts her head.





KAREN



Aww! Thanks you!  That is so 

Lolly of you to call!  Are you 

coming to my party later?



SHEILA

Um, yeah.  I like, wouldn’t miss it!



KAREN

Yeah, it’s gonna be so clutch!



SHEILA

I got you like, this double-clutch 

gift, it’s like, lolly-plus!



KAREN

Oh-my-god! Well, I’m like, totally 

looking forward to it!



SHEILA

Oh-my-god!  Me too!



KAREN

Oh-my-god!

All the screens flash again.





SPEAKER



Western, Janice-




(A BEAT)



Is at the door.





KAREN



Oh-my-god!  Jannie’s here!





SHEILA



Oh-my-god! Clutch!





KAREN



Outie!

Karen touches the screen and Sheila is replaced by an advertisement.

INT. MAIN HALLWAY—DAY

Sheila walks up to the door.  There is a screen on it, which displays JANICE, 13, who is waiting outside. Janice has the same amount of ugly jewelry, and hair braided and put into pig-tails sticking out from the front and the back of her head.

Karen opens the door revealing all of Janice, who wears a purple jumpsuit and holds a small present.





JANICE



Oh-my-god! Karen!





KAREN



Oh-my-god! Jannie!

They hug, and then step back inside.





JANICE



Happy Birthday! 





KAREN



Aww, thanks! You’re so lolly.  

Put my present over there.

Janice puts her present on a nearby table.





KAREN



Everyone else is going to arrive 

like, ultra-soon.

The screens flash.





SPEAKER



Fuscia, Debra-




(A BEAT)



Is at the door.





KAREN & JANICE



Oh-my-god! Debbie!

The girls answer the door.  There is cheering.





DEBBIE



Oh-my-god!

A present is added to pile on the table. The screen behind it flashes, and the girls voices which can hardly be told apart, erupt in cheers.





GIRLS (O.S.)



Oh-my-god!

Another present is added to the table, the screen flashes behind it, more cheers.





GIRLS (O.S.)



Oh-my-god!

Yet another present is added to the table, the screen flashes again, and the process continues until there are six presents on the table.

INT. FAMILY ROOM—NIGHT

All the girls sit in a circle on the floor.  There is Karen, Janice, Sheila, Debbie, STACY, 13, wearing a teal jumpsuit and her hair braided and stuck straight back, and then GRETCHEN, 13, with dark red flat hair, jeans, and a sweater. She is slightly portly, and has a deep voice.





KAREN



Oh-my-god!  I’m so happy everyone

made it!

The girls erupt into high pitched giggles, Gretchen’s standing out as a deeper chuckle.





SHEILA



Oh-my-god! Let’s watch a movie!





JANICE



No, we should like, totally 

paint our nails!

The girls are all giggling in excitement.





DEBBIE



Oh-my-god! We should play a game!





GRETCEN



Let’s call boys!

Silence.  Everyone stares at Gretchen.





DEBBIE



Whore.

Gretchen bursts into tears and runs crying into the other room.

Stacy and Karen run after her.





STACY



Oh-my-god, Gretchen!

Stacy, Karen, and Gretchen have all left into the kitchen.





JANICE



Oh… my… god…  That was like, 

double-vile.





DEBBIE



I still haven’t forgiven her 

for stealing my Johnnie.



SHEILA

Oh-my-god!  Johnnies so cute!



DEBBIE

Oh-my-god!  I know!

They erupt into giggles.

INT. KITCHEN—NIGHT

Gretchen sits at the counter, her face in her arms as she weeps.  Karen and Stacy comfort her.





STACY



Oh-my-god.  She’s just jealous.





KAREN



Yeah, she’s like, double-uber

jealous.

Karen still weeps.





STACY


I’m like, hungry plus.





KAREN


We could make popcorn.

Gretchen pops up.





GRETCHEN



Oh-my-god! Popcorn!  





KAREN


Oh-my-god! Popcorn!  I’ll call 

robochef!

Karen touches one of the screens and ROBOCHEF, a five foot tall robot with a chefs hat rolls through a door.





ROBOCHEF



Place order.





GRETCHEN



Popcorn!





ROBOCHEF



Popcorn.





STACY



Popcorn!





ROBOCHEF


Your popcorn will be ready 

in… 1 minute… 7 seconds.

The girls giggle and exit out to the living room.

INT. ROBOCHEF—NIGHT

Gears whir as vegetable oils is squirted out from a tube onto some kernels.  The metal beneath the kernels begins to heat up, sizzle, and glow red.  The oil begins to sizzle, and the popcorn begins to pop.

A lone piece of popcorn pops up above the cooking chamber into the gears, where it gets stuck.

INT. KITCHEN—NIGHT

Robochef whirss and clicks, then dings as his eyes flick from glowing yellow to glowing red.  His eyebrows ark and when he speaks, it is in a more evil robotic fashion.





ROBOCHEF


Popcorn… complete.  Prepare 

to… enjoy.

INT. FAMLY ROOM—NIGHT

The girls sit around painting each others nails.





KAREN


Oh-my-god!  The popcorns ready! 

Would you like, go get it Jannie?



JANICE

It’s your house.

The girls gasp.





KAREN



But it’s my birthday…

Janice gets up. She has an attitude.




JANICE



Total whatevs.

Janice exits to the kitchen.





JANICE (O.S.)



Oh-my-god!

There is a loud popping noise and a thud. Blood seeps through from under the door.  The girls are silent for a second.





STACY



Sheila, Janice is taking like 

long-plus. You go get the popcorn.




SHEILA



But-

DEBBIE



Oh-my-god!  Just go already! 

I’m like, mega hungry.
Sheila sighs and gets up, leaving for the kitchen.  There is another loud pop, and then another loud thud, more blood seeps through from under the door.

More silence by the girls.





KAREN



Stacy, now you.





STACY



B-R-B!
Stacy exits to the kitchen where there is another popping and a thud, even more blood seeps through the door.





DEBBIE



Gretchen, go check-

Karen has an epiphany and jumps up.





KAREN



No! Oh-my-god!  I think there 
might be something wrong…



DEBBIE

Oh-my-god!  Really?



KAREN

I think Robochef might have 

gone ultra-vile!



GRETCHEN

Oh-my-god!  Does that mean there 

won’t be popcorn?



DEBBIE

Well duh Gretchen.

Gretchen looks hurt.

KAREN



Oh-my-god!  We need to stick 

together if we want to stop 

Robochef and save our friends!

DEBBIE
I wish I didn’t even come.  This 
party is totally not clutch. When



I have a party there are never evil 

robots. That try to kill us.


KAREN

Oh-my-god! That really hurt!



GRETCHEN

When my family went camping on the 

moon, and we were afraid of the moon-

bears, we played videogames on the 

tent screen.



DEBBIE

That is like, double-lame.

The door bursts open and Robochef rolls in.





ROBOCHEF



Popcorn complete.  Next

course=Dinner.  Dinner=You!

The girls scream, and although theya re all freaking out they are careful not to mess up their nails. They run out the door.  A popping is heard as a kernel flies out from Robochefs mouth impailing itself into the back of Karen’s skull. 

Gretchen and Debbie stop. Looking down at Karen they then look up at the Robochef.





DEBBIE



Oh-my-god!





GRETCHEN



It was like, her birthday.





DEBBIE



Yeah, that’s like, totally negative 
clutch.
Robochef shoots a kernel at Debbie, who falls onto the floor with a thud.  A pool of blood surrounds her.




GRETCHEN



Oh-my-god!

Gretchen elbows the robot in the face.  Its head pops out and golden delicious buttery popcorn piles out.  Gretchen is filled with glee and begins to munch away.





GRETCHEN



Like super-clutch-yum!

END.
