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EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

A gorgeous house rests above an expansive front lawn; the 
greenest grass, landscaped beautifully. 

A gaggle of girls in flowing evening dresses pour out the 
front door; they giggle and laugh. 

From the side a tidal wave of parents. Over enthusiastic 
fathers snap pictures rapidly.

Suddenly, a gang of well dressed boys in tuxedos flank the 
crowd. The boys playfully punch and wrestle with one another 
mocking each other’s groomed appearance. 

Pairs of boys and girls exchange corsages and boutonnieres as 
flashes continue to light up the front yard. 

The sounds on an old vehicle and rock music rattle in the 
distance.

EXT. STATION WAGON 

A rusty, wooden paneled Station Wagon rolls down the quiet 
neighborhood; music blasts from inside. The car looks days 
away from retirement.

BART (V.O.)
Hold up, Stop the car!

The Station Wagon screeches to a halt.

INT. STATION WAGON  

The four passengers inside slam into the seats/dashboards in 
front of them. The car is occupied by four young males. BART 
WARBURTON (18), shaggy, unkempt rides in the back seat behind 
the passenger side. He wears his signature solid green army 
jacket and dark t- shirt. 

BART
Gavin what was that?

DERRICK WINTERS (17) riding shot gun, turns his attention to 
the driver. The most simple dressed of the group; it’s a safe 
bet that Derrick shops primarily at Target. 



DERRICK
Traditionally one decelerates the 
vehicle by applying slightly 
increasing pressure on the break 
pedal to come to a full and 
complete stop.

The driver GAVIN MEEKS (17) shrugs, the sarcasm is lost on 
him. Gavin fusses with the radio; he seems like the kind of 
guy that really cares about his tunes. 

GAVIN
You said “stop the car,” I stopped 
the car.

MILTON FERNBACH (16) from the driver side back seat runs his 
fingers on his front teeth. Fernbach, the best dressed of the 
boys, wears a button-down collared shirt. Topped off with 
glasses, Fernbach could easily pass for a Steve Urkle stand 
in.

FERNBACH
I think I chipped a tooth.

DERRICK
Why are we stopped Bart?

Bart Points.

BART
Pull over up there Gavin.

The station wagon pulls up to a curb a safe distance away 
from the Homecoming bound congregation. 

FERNBACH
Does anyone care that I might have 
chipped a tooth back here?

DERRICK
Did you chip a tooth Fernbach?

FERNBACH
No.

BART
Then shut yer triscuit trap 
Fernbach and look at this sorry 
display over there.
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EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE 

Parents continue to flash photos of the young homecoming 
couples.

INT. STATION WAGON 

Boys observe the spectacle from the car. Bart shakes his head 
in disapproval.

BART
This is most unsettling. Derrick, 
good sir, pass me the beer.

Derrick pulls out a beer from between his legs and passes it 
back to Bart. Bart takes a quick swig. He passes it to 
Fernbach.

FERNBACH
It’s homecoming weekend, what is so 
unsettling about that? It’s what 
the general student body does.

Fernbach takes a swig of the beer; his face crumples against 
its bitter taste. 

GAVIN
That’s a lot of pictures.

BART
A tremendous amount of pictures, we 
are lucky gentlemen that we do not 
suffer such indignity. Take subject 
number one for example.

BART’S POV

A father, bald, neck tie, sweaty runs rampantly back and 
forth anxiously lining up couples for pictures.

BART (V.O.)
See that father? The one wearing 
the neck tie. This pathetic mess 
cannot contain himself. What is he 
doing? I beg of thee, is every 
male, female combination really 
necessary for a successful photo 
album of the time a bunch of hair 
spray fumigated teenagers stood on 
some front lawn? 
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BACK TO SCENE

Bart shakes his head.

BART
Look at his face, that there is a 
man who is about blow one messy 
load all over that lovely 
landscaping.

The four look on from the station wagon.

BART
Maybe two loads, if we are so 
fortunate.

Bart takes a swig of the beer.

DERRICK
How eloquently put. The beer.

Derrick reaches for the beer then takes a swig.

FERNBACH
The man finds himself a photo 
enthusiast, I myself have been 
bitten by the shutterbug on 
occasion. 

All three reprimand Fernbach with unforgiving stares.

GAVIN
Shutterbug?

BART
Fernbach, it’s the principal of the 
matter. This is one of the many 
downfalls of high school society. 
Getting all made up in a desperate 
effort to demand attraction of the 
opposite sex, or perhaps the same 
sex, to then stand on some 
unfortunate third party’s lawn, 
while your parents heedlessly take 
a superfluous amount of 
photographs, as you make your way 
to the high school gymnasium to 
dance to the tired hits of today 
and yesterday.   

FERNBACH
I think the dance is in the 
cafeteria.
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BART
Shut up Fernbach.

Derrick longingly stares out the passenger side window.

DERRICK’S POV

One girl stands out from the crowd: APRIL SUMMERS (17) is a 
stunning, blond with an infectious smile. She laughs as she 
gathers round a group of friends for a picture.

BACK TO SCENE

Derrick continues to gaze out his passenger side window; 
April Summers has cast quite the spell on Derrick.  

DERRICK
I don’t see what’s so terrible. 
When did taking an attractive girl 
out to dinner and a dance become 
such an act of ‘gay’ repression?

BART
I didn’t say it was gay, I implied 
that they look as if to have 
homosexual tendencies, much like 
Fernbach to my left.

FERNBACH
Hey!

DERRICK
Just because we didn’t have dates 
for homecoming doesn’t mean we need 
to bash the event entirely. It 
looks like they’re having fun, a 
lot of fun. Prom is around the 
corner, we’ll want to have dates 
and we’ll want to have fun when we 
go to our senior Prom.

Fernbach and Gavin shrug. Bart spies out the window and see’s 
what Derrick sees.

BART’S POV

April Summers continues to have a good time taking picture. 
She poses for a picture as she hangs off the arm of her date 
the handsome, well built, gentleman HUNTER BAUER. 
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BACK TO SCENE

Bart gives a concerning look towards Derrick, Derrick remains 
locked in a gaze out the car. Derrick sighs.

BART 
Hey Derrick, Did we finish the 
beer?

GAVIN
Why do we have a beer?

FERNBACH 
I think I’m buzzed.

BART 
Shut up Fernbach.

DERRICK
C’mon, let’s get going if you guys 
still want me to use my free video 
rental coupons.   

Gavin fires up the engine and cranks the music.

GAVIN
Let’s rock this bitch.

EXT. STATION WAGON  

The station wagon peels out. 

Immediately it comes to a halt at a stop sign fifty or so 
feet away. After a careful inspection of all intersection 
points, the station wagon rolls through. 

EXT. VIDEO RENTAL STORE - NIGHT

The station wagon parks. The four boys exit the car and 
navigate their way to the video rental store. Bart holds back 
with Derrick

BART
Don’t think for a second that I 
didn’t see her.

DERRICK
Lay off it.

Fernbach, the eavesdropper, spins around.
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FERNBACH
See whom?

GAVIN
April Summers?

BART
Yeah her, with that hunk of man 
meat, her boyfriend, one Hunter 
Bauer.

FERNBACH
Oh Hunter? I like Hunter, he’s in 
my biology class. He’s hilarious.

BART
I said it already Fernbach, he’s 
taken.

Fernbach grimaces at Bart.

DERRICK
I noticed, so what?

FERNBACH
Yeah, what about April Summers? 

BART
Can’t you see the man does not want 
to talk about it.

GAVIN
La femme.

DERRICK
Actually Fernbach, Bart can’t stand 
the story, he thinks it’s hokey.

INT. VIDEO RENTAL STORE - CONTINUOUS

The four boys enter the video store. They browse through the 
movie shelves.

BART
You read way more into the story 
than anyone should; you were in 
fifth grade.

DERRICK
There I was fifth grade P.E. 
Class...
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BART
Jesus, we need to pick a movie.

DERRICK 
...We were pairing off for our 
square dancing unit. It was down to 
the final four and I had yet to be 
picked.

The boys stroll down the video aisles.

BART
And April picks you to be her 
partner out of the boys left. Now 
seriously, what are we going to 
rent here?

GAVIN
Highlander marathon.

BART
I like your thinking Gavin. A 
marathon is in order, but I can 
only suspend my disbelief that Sean 
Connery is a Spanish Highlander for 
mere seconds before my gut starts 
hurt.

FERNBACH
Wait, That’s it? You danced with 
her in Physical Education class?

DERRICK
No, that is not it. She could pick 
between me and Chuck Plank, a kid 
that always had a red ring around 
his upper lip.

BART
Kool-Aid Mouth.

DERRICK
But she chose this guy.

Derrick points to himself.

GAVIN
There can only be one.

FERNBACH 
Wait? Where was Bart and Gavin 
through all this?
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BART
Screw square dancing I got my dad 
to write a note.

GAVIN
I was there. I miss square dancing.

BART
Come on peoples, what will it be? 
Buddy Cop? Psychological thriller? 
College romp fest? What are we 
thinking here?

GAVIN
Documentary?

FERNBACH
Anime?

BART
No, and enough with it already 
Fernbach, no Anime. I’m thinking 
Zombie?

DERRICK
It’s been about six months, we’re 
due for a Zombie movie marathon.

FERNBACH
Fine.

The boys instinctively march to the horror movie section.

FERNBACH
I still don’t get it, all you did 
was dance with her?

DERRICK
No, that was just the beginning of 
one of the best weeks of my life. 
We were square dance partners for 
the whole week. We sat next to each 
other during lunch, we played at 
recess, inseparable. We even became 
spit brothers.

GAVIN
Ah the sacred bond between friends 
initiated by the handshake of two 
saliva filled palms.

FERNBACH
Sounds wonderful, then what?
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BART
She up and left him.

DERRICK
What Bart means is that she moved 
away. Her dad suddenly got a job 
somewhere in Jersey and like that 
they had to go. Before the end of 
school on Friday she was gone. 

FERNBACH
But she’s back, right? I’m all 
kinds of confused right now. 

GAVIN
You’re all kinds of something

BART
Ohhh!

GAVIN and BART high-five in celebration of the insult.

FERNBACH
C’mon! What does that even mean? 

DERRICK
Flash forward, sophomore year...

FLASHBACK INT. HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Sophomore Derrick stands at his locker; his defining 
characteristic is a mouth full of braces.

DERRICK (V.O.)
I remember it clearly. I was at my 
locker deciding whether or not to 
bring my American history book to 
class. Someone drew all over it, 
and completely defaced it.

The text book presents a President George Washington with a 
drawn on eye-patch, bottle of booze, heroin needle sticking 
out of his arm, and gigantic penis.

DERRICK (V.O.)
I knocked over my box of pop tarts, 
spilling them to the floor. I 
scurried to pick them up when all 
of sudden I saw her. 

Sophomore April Summers glides down the hall. She illuminates 
the hallway; very angelic like from what Derrick remembers. 
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DERRICK (V.O.)
She was no longer in fifth grade.

GAVIN (V.O.)
She became a total babe.

DERRICK (V.O.)
Yes, my Gavin, she did, She did 
become a total babe. I couldn’t 
help but stare. Then she spotted 
me. She cocked her head and you 
know what? She recognized me.

April does exactly that, she makes eye contact with Derrick. 
Derrick slowly rises to his feet leaving the pop-tarts where 
they lie.

FERNBACH (V.O.)
What did you do?

BART (V.O.)
Yeah, tell him what you did next.

INT. VIDEO RENTAL STORE (BACK TO PRESENT) 

Derrick honestly states.

DERRICK 
I ran. 

FLASHBACK INT. HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Derrick sprints as fast as he can down the hallway. APRIL 
stands confused and a little disappointed. 

DERRICK (V.O.)
For some reason my fight or flight 
response kicked in and I chose 
flight.

April stares down the hallway. Hunter sidles into the 
flashback and approaches April. With one hand out he 
introduces himself.

END FLASHBACK

INT. VIDEO RENTAL STORE - DAY

The boys have located the Horror movie section.
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DERRICK
I never even tried to speak to her 
after that. What would I say? How 
do I follow that act? My window of 
opportunity was gone when she 
started dating Hunter like a week 
after that. 

Derrick, Fernbach, and Gavin hold their heads low for a 
second in response to the tragic tale. After a beat Bart 
rallies their spirits.

BART
Derrick, you’re a good man, The 
whole lot of you, good men. Girls 
they come and go. By this time next 
year we’ll be at college living it 
up with all kinds of sophisticate 
girls, nay women vying for our 
attention. These silly High School 
girls will be so far behind us.

Bart points to the guys, hesitates with Fernbach.

BART (CONT’D)
There will be plenty of Ladies for 
you and you and even you young 
Fernbach.

Fernbach scowls.

BART (CONT’D)
No need to get hung up on the April 
Summers out there in life. Live in 
now, and the now is zombie movies, 
you know the routine.

The guys cheer up and start sifting for Zombie Movies.

BART
Let’s see something old.

Derrick holds up Dawn of the dead.

BART
Classic, we can do that. Something 
new.

Fernbach holds up 28 days later. 

BART
Fine.
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FERNBACH
What do you mean fine?

Bart grabs a copy of Dead Alive and presents it to his 
audience.

BART
Something awesome.

Bart turns to Gavin.

BART
And something boobs.

Gavin holds up a copy of Zombie Strippers.

BART
Perfect, let’s check them out boys.

The boys stride up to the front counter.

At the cashier they look at the candy. Fernbach grabs for a 
pack of Raisinets.

FERNBACH
Raisinets! Yeah!

The other guys look at Fernbach clearly they don’t approve.

FERNBACH
C’mon on guys, What’s wrong with 
Raisinets I happen to like 
chocolate covered fruit, what’s 
wrong with that? Chocolate, yummy. 
Raisins, fantastic. Chocolate 
covered raisins, Bam! 

Fernbach sighs. Derrick reaches for a box of Raisinets.

DERRICK
Fernbach, if Raisinets will make 
you happy, then I’m all for it. I 
got your back. 

The boys check out their videos and Raisinets. An attractive 
Goth girl around their age mans behind the counter. They pay 
for the videos and exit. 

As they leave Gavin makes a quick exchange with the check out 
girl. She smiles at him.

GAVIN
Yo.
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EXT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Gavin’s station wagon is parked on the curb. Lights flicker 
from the a basement window. From inside, the sound of zombie 
moans and young male expletives.

INT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

The four boys sit in the dark watching their zombie movie. 
The TV flickers with scenes from the movie Dead Alive. 

Assorted snacks are spilled out across the floor. Each boy 
sips from a Capri Sun. 

They react to the gruesome scenes with shock and awe until 
Bart stops the movie and flips on the lights.

GAVIN
Hey, people were zombifying.

FERNBACH
Good, I’m going to go get another 
Capri Sun.

Fernbach motions to get up.

BART
Sit down.

DERRICK
We’re almost finished with the 
flick, what’s going?

Bart stands before his men; as if a general speaking to his 
soldiers.

BART
I’ve been doing a lot of thinking.

GAVIN
During the zombie movie?

BART
Especially during the Zombie movie.

DERRICK
What pearls of wisdom do you have 
for us now Bart?

BART
I was merely pondering or rather 
bothered about our fellow students 
attending homecoming. 
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DERRICK
We get it already. It makes you 
sick, conformity, or whatever.

BART
Not the point, I got to thinking, 
Prom is a little over six months 
away, right? 

FERNBACH
Yeah.

BART
Well, what are we planning on 
doing? First off, do we want to 
scramble, beg, plead, borrow to get 
some poor lady friend to even think 
about taking one of us guys to 
Prom?  

GAVIN
I will not be borrowing a lady.

BART
Regardless, even if we get that 
far, then there is all the 
expenses. Tuxedos, tickets, dinner, 
and corsets.

FERNBACH
You mean corsages.

BART
We will need a corset to fit your 
date in a dress, Fernbach. 

FERNBACH
C’mon!

BART
Then once we are at the dance, 
there’s the awkward small talk with 
your dates stupid friends. They’re 
always running to the bathrooms, 
talking about god knows what. We 
end up sitting in the chairs for 
the whole night while god awful 
music plays. Only to have the night 
culminate with a contest to see who 
social networked their way to be 
crowned king and queen. Yeah, 
monarchies are a real good idea for 
high schoolers. Nothing more in the 
world makes you feel like a serf.
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GAVIN
Except for actually being a serf.

DERRICK
Bart, that’s High School, it’s what 
you’re supposed to do.

BART
Who says we have to do anything? 
Gentlemen, I have a proposal I 
think you’re all going to enjoy.

The guys look skeptical.

BART (CONT’D)
I say here and right now, on the 
most holiest of nights, Zombie 
movie night, we make a pact that 
instead of going to the contrived 
banality known as Prom. We have our 
own awesome night out, an anti-
Prom.

Bart seems to have lost the guys.

BART (CONT’D)
Now hear me out, we invest our hard 
earned money into a night of epic 
proportions where anything and 
everything goes. A night we will 
never forget as the culmination of 
our high school years.

FERNBACH
So you’re saying we will miss high 
school Prom? 

BART
Some say Prom night is supposed to 
be the best night of our lives. Who 
ever said we had to actually go to 
Prom to have that best night? 

DERRICK
And we’re supposed to blow our 
money on what?

BART
On whatever we want, That’s the 
beauty of it. I say we each get to 
plan one part of the night. 
Anything awesome that we want; we 
can go on a total blow out. 
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Imagine the cost of one tuxedo, a 
ridiculous amount of money that can 
be put towards anything else that 
is ten times better. 

The gang remains confused.

BART (CONT’D)
Alright I don’t have any ideas as 
of the moment that we can spend the 
money on but that’s part of the fun 
and we have time to gestate ideas.

DERRICK
Bart, it’s senior Prom, we have to 
go.

BART
Do you have a hot date or something 
already? You can share with the 
rest of class.

DERRICK
Obviously not, ya dick, look these 
people in our class are not 
intolerable, we can fit in, you 
don’t have to demonize the whole 
student body.

Bart senses Derrick’s frustration; Bart confesses. 

BART
What I’m saying is you guys are 
High School to me.

Bart grows more serious.

BART (CONT’D)
It’ll be one of last nights all 
four of us will be together and get 
to hang in high school before we 
all graduate and run-off to 
college, a last hurrah. You with me 
on this guys? What do you think of 
the pact?

They all think to themselves.

GAVIN
I hate tuxedos, I’m in.
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BART
Alright Gavin, damn right, no 
tuxedos, Fernbach what you got for 
me?

FERNBACH
Fine, I’m in but were not wasting a 
lot of my money on anything dumb, 
like a potato cannon or something.

Gavin and Bart react to “potato cannon” with looks which seem 
to say ‘potato cannon equals good idea.’ 

They all turn to Derrick; the decision weighs on him. 

DERRICK
There’s no other group of losers I 
would rather spend a night out 
with. 

With gusto.

DERRICK (CONT’D)
Alright Bart, let’s do this!

BART
Men put your hands in.

Bart holds out the case for Dead Alive. They put their hands 
on top of it.

BART
We make this pact here tonight on 
this very copy of the greatest 
zombie flick of all...

FERNBACH
We should swear on 28 Days Later.

BART
Damn it Fernbach, we’ve been over 
this a thousand times, Dead Alive 
is by far the superior movie.

GAVIN
Although 28 Days Later is a modern 
masterpiece to the horror movie 
genre, Dead Alive has an 
unprecedented amount of gore making 
it the film of films. The darkest 
of dark.

Bart clearly annoyed, unenthusiastically finishes the pact.
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BART
Way to ruin the moment Fernbach. We 
make this pact here tonight to have 
the most legendary nights of our 
lives come this May. 

They all stand and stretch for a moment.

GAVIN
I wonder what we’re gonna be like 
in six months.

FADE TO BLACK.

SUPERIMPOSE: 

“SIX MONTHS LATER”

FADE IN:

EXT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - DAY

Derrick exits the house and slings a backpack over his 
shoulder as he crams a pop tart into his mouth. He trots down 
the drive way. 

At the end of the drive way is Gavin’s station wagon. Bart 
reaches over the driver Gavin and presses on the horn 
tauntingly.

BART 
Get in the car.

INT. STATION WAGON 

Derrick slides into the back seat of the station wagon.

DERRICK
The neighbors are really going to 
appreciate that. 

BART
Lighten up, we’re seniors with 
three weeks of school left, we’re 
suppose to be rowdy and stupid.

GAVIN
Time sure goes by fast.
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EXT. DERRICK’S HOUSE 

The station wagon peels away from Derrick’s drive way.

INT. STATION WAGON 

Bart spins around in the passenger seat to look back at 
Derrick.

BART
Big news, I have caught wind of an 
awesome college house party 
happening next weekend on the night 
of all nights; perfect to cap off 
our not-Prom evening. We’re talking 
college girls, college beer, all 
around a college good time.

GAVIN
I think college beer is the same as 
regular beer.

BART
Irrelevant Gavin. It’s our 
predetermined fate that the night 
ends with an amazing party.

DERRICK
Actually that sounds pretty 
awesome, it could be like a pre-
college orientation for partying 
kind of thing. Prep for next year.

BART
Exactly, I knew I could count on 
Derrick’s loyal support. So that 
party could top off the night, one 
step closer to the complete, 
ultimate collector’s edition, of 
the greatest night ever. 

EXT. FERBACH’S HOUSE - DAY

Fernbach stands on the curb waiting for the station wagon to 
pull up. He tightens the straps of his backpack; a backpack 
bursting with textbooks. 

The station wagon kicks up dust in the distance. The wagon 
slows as it nears Ferbach but as he reaches out for the door 
handle the wagon speeds away.
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FERNBACH
C’mon!

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - PARKING LOT - DAY

The station wagon flies into a parking space. The boys exit 
from the car.

FERNBACH
That’s not very funny, what if I 
had to take the bus back there. 
Those freshmen on the bus would 
chew me up alive, they’re nasty 
kids. We were never like that.

GAVIN
We weren’t going to let you take 
the bus.

FERNBACH
They roll dice on the bus... For 
money. 13 year old youths tossing 
dice! Youths!

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - FRONT STEPS 

The boys walk across the grassy lawn of their school.

DERRICK
So it’s Friday, what we got going 
on tonight?

GAVIN
Zombie movie marathon? It’s been 
about six months.

BART
Come on peoples, no can do, we got 
some major planning to do, the 
night of all nights is next Friday.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY 

The boys loiter by their lockers; Derrick pulls some books 
from his own locker.

FERNBACH
Wait a second, We’re going to spend 
all night planning?  No way.
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BART
Simmer down Fernbach, we have some 
things to discuss. We’ll probably 
just solidify the game plan, then 
follow up the rest of night with 
some foreign ass-kicking on X-Box 
live Call of Duty style.

GAVIN
Those South Korean kids think 
they’re so hot but they’re not. 

Fernbach points.

FERNBACH
Why is she coming at us like that?

The boys turn to see coming at them the confident TRACEY 
FORTUNE, rocking body fit into designer jeans. She makes a 
direct path for Derrick. 

In a charming way.

TRACEY
Morning Derrick.

DERRICK
Tracey, Uh, Salutations. I mean 
what’s up?

Bart butts in.

BART
Yeah what’s up Tracey Fortune, how 
is our little Mis-Fortune. How very 
fortunate to see you this morning.

TRACEY
Shut up dick, I’m here to talk to 
Derrick.

Derrick breaks up the two.

DERRICK
Alright, we can be civil here 
folks.

Bart backs off.

TRACEY
How’d you do on the AP Chem 
homework?
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DERRICK
Oh the Oxidation-Reduction 
problems. It was a lot easier than 
it looked. Just a lot of plugging 
in variables to the equations we 
learned last class.

TRACEY
Oh great, You’re so smart Derrick, 
I got stuck on some problems, do 
you mind if we compare homework.

DERRICK
Not at all, hope you can read my 
handwriting. 

Derrick retrieves his homework for Tracey.

TRACEY
You’re such a sweetie Derrick.

BART
Stealing someone else’s homework I 
see, that’s really hip of you. Were 
you to busy calling the boys, 
straightening the hair, or making 
those photo albums with ridiculous 
amounts of stickers? Best Friends 
Memories 2000 whatever.

TRACEY
I was busting my ass all night on 
these problems, you malfunction. 
Mr. Rahn counts homework as a big 
part of the grade in the class. I’m 
double checking my work.

DERRICK
No need to defend yourself, it’s 
cool.

TRACEY
Thanks for being cool Derrick, see 
you in class.

Tracey trots off.

BART
(mocking)

Thanks for being cool Derrick.

FERNBACH
What the hell was that about.
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DERRICK
Those two have a weird history, I’m 
not even sure about.

The bell rings.

FERNBACH
Alright Gents, I am not one to be 
tardy.

GAVIN
A wizard is never late, nor is he 
early, he arrives precisely when he 
means to. 

The boys gather their bags and such. Fernbach dashes down the 
busy hallway. 

Enter DESEAN STONE. DeSean struts the hallways of the high 
school with his crew of collared shirt, athletic looking 
types. He’s big, black, and intimidating as all hell. 

Fernbach, aiming to scuttle past the students to class, 
stutter steps in front of DeSean and trips over his foot. 
Papers fly into the air while DeSean and his goons laugh.

DESEAN
Lil’ playa be trippin’. Better 
watch where ya going next time. 

Bart and Gavin rush over to help up Fernbach gather his 
books. DeSean and company continue down the hall.

FERNBACH
Man, I can’t stand that DeSean 
Stone. 

Bart helps Fernbach up.

BART
I got ya man.

GAVIN
Forget about DeSean.

BART
Just a few more weeks, we graduate 
and we’re done with him for good.

Derrick, who remained by the lockers steps out into the 
hallway facing DeSean’s back.

DERRICK
Yo DeSean.
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Clearly agitated by the “Yo” DeSean turns to look at Derrick. 

DESEAN
You got something to say.

DERRICK
Yeah, I really liked your article 
in the Lincoln High Tribune.

DESEAN
What?

DERRICK
Seriously, It was a good article. 
Writing from the first person 
perspective of the lacrosse game 
made for an exciting read. You’re 
super talented.

Desean is clearly knocked off his game.

DESEAN
Uh, thanks? I guess? Ya weirdo.

DeSean walks away befuddled by the matter. Bart approaches 
Derrick.

BART
Whoa Derrick what was that all 
about?

DERRICK
Just messing with his head. He’s 
going to wonder all day if I was 
actually insulting him or not. 
Psychological Warfare.

BART
Genius Mon Frere. I see my cool dry 
wit is rubbing off on ya.

Bart pats Derrick on the back before they begin to part ways.

DERRICK
Right, see ya third period Home 
Economics.

Bart shouts as he walks a way.

BART
Home Economics!

Bell rings.
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INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Derrick, Bart, Fernbach, and Gavin are busy at work stations, 
whipping up batter in Home Economics.

FERNBACH
This class is useless, where is the 
educational value.

BART
This class rocks we don’t have to 
do shit, it’s an easy A, a softball 
of a grade Fernbach.

GAVIN
We must honor the traditions of our 
matriarchal sisteren. 

BART
And ladies dig guys who can cook.

DERRICK
Pancakes at school, what is there 
not to like? This was the only 
class that fit all our schedules.

In the back of the classroom. DeSean and two of his goons ROY 
and BLAKE huddle.

DESEAN
Did ya bring it Roy?

ROY
Got it right here.

Roy pulls out a container of Dog Feces from his bag. He 
cracks open the lid, the smell is overwhelming.

BLAKE
That is stank.

BLAKE
God that is nasty, your little 
brother must be feeding your dog 
nothing but cheetos again. Makes me 
want to barf.

DESEAN
It’s gonna be a barf fest soon up 
in here.

DESEAN eyes down his victims:  Home EC partners Derrick and 
Fernbach. Desean gets to work as he discreetly butters the 
Dog Shit into a stack of pancakes he has at his station.  
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Roy grabs the dog crap filled pancakes and sneaks up to 
Derrick’s lab station. Roy places the plate on the counter. 
Derrick turns to look at Roy.

ROY
Dork.

Roy walks away but slyly grabs the Derrick’s identical stack 
of pancakes, Derrick non the wiser. 

The boys finish cooking the last of their pancakes. Derrick 
flips his last pancake on to the stack and then dumps a good 
portion of the maple syrup on his meal. DESEAN and gang 
snicker from the back.

DERRICK
You sure you’re not going to try 
any Fernbach?

FERNBACH
Lactose Intolerant, I once cleared 
out an arcade after having cottage 
cheese, people were in the middle 
of playing when they had to leave 
their counsels cause it smelled so 
bad.

DERRICK
Gross.

The pancakes ooze with dog shit as Derrick lifts bite after 
bite to his mouth. As he scarfs down the meal Derrick 
increasingly notices the horrid taste in his mouth.

DERRICK
There’s something wrong with this 
batch, I’m feeling a little woozy 
here.

DESEAN and company can hardly hold back their laughter as 
they see Derrick rub’s his throat and bend over. 

Derrick looks at the pancakes closely now and there it is: 
dog shit. The terrible smell hits his nostrils and Derrick 
begins to gag.

Derrick hobbles to the teachers desk MRS. OSGOOD.

DERRICK
Mrs. Osgood I need to go to the 
bathroom.
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MRS. OSGOOD
Well Derrick you’re going to have 
to wait for Carmilla to come back 
first.

DERRICK
I really, really need to go to the 
bathroom.

MRS. OSGOOD
I have rules Mr. Winter’s you 
signed a contract at the beginning 
of the semester.

DERRICK
But I don’t feel so...

MRS. OSGOOD
You are obliged to follow my rules 
in my class room as in the class 
contract signed by you and your 
fellow...

Derrick yacks all over Mrs. OSGOOD. She screams in terror. 

Derrick falls backwards onto another students work station. 
Derrick barfs in front of that student. 
Derrick grabs for a mixing bowl and hurls into that; the bowl 
hardly contains the mess. 

Derrick finally runs out into the hall. 

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

As he sprints down the hallway he does his best to cover his 
mouth but ultimately can not contain his pancakes. 

Students rush into the hallway, some are grossed out, while 
others clap. 

Derrick ducks into the nearest bathroom to finish the deed; a 
woman’s bathroom.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - WOMEN’S BATHROOM 

Two females scream and run out as Derrick collapses into a 
bathroom stall. A BATHROOM GIRL yells at Derrick.

BATHROOM GIRL
This bathroom is not for boys, get 
out!
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He vomits bathroom girl runs.

After several heaves and his system cleaned out, Derrick for 
a moment rests his head on the cool porcelain bowl. He looks 
out into the bathroom.

DERRICK
They got couches in here?

The School bell rings.

INT. NURSE’S OFFICE - DAY

It’s a typical nurse’s station with jars of swabs and tongue 
depressors and posters that reveal the dangers of smoking and 
teen pregnancy. 

On the far side of the office, behind a drawn curtain, lies 
Derrick in one of two beds. An ice pack rests on his forehead 
as he stares at the ceiling. 

Derrick hears the Nurse murmur to someone and foot steps draw 
near, through the curtain comes a melancholy April Summers. 
With her head looking at the, she flops down on to the 
adjacent bed. She holds an ice pack in her hand.

Derrick removes his ice from his head and props himself up

DERRICK
Hi there.

Startled she looks up to see Derrick. 

APRIL
Hey.

DERRICK
Are you alright?

APRIL
I’m not feeling to well.

April wipes her teary eyes with a tissue.

DERRICK
You don’t look sick, you look sad.

April looks over her shoulder for the nurse and then 
confesses.

29.



APRIL
Alright I’m not sick, My boyfriend, 
Ex-boyfreind Hunter, we broke up.

Derrick takes it in for a second.

DERRICK
Crying is a good sign, It’s the 
healthy thing to do. Looks like 
you’re being a healthy human being.

April stares at him. Then breaks a hint of a smile as she 
tilts her head.

APRIL
I was not expecting that.

Derrick sits up and faces April. 

APRIL
You okay? Headache or something?

Derrick looks at his ice pack.

DERRICK
No, stomach thing, feeling much 
better. For some reason the nurse 
seems to give you an ice pack every 
time you come in here. What’s up 
with that?

April chuckles.

APRIL
Yeah, I told her I was having girl 
cramps, and somehow got an ice pack 
too.

They smile and lock eyes, then both kind of look at the 
ground for the second.

APRIL
So you decide to talk to me now do 
you Derrick.

DERRICK
Heh, I guess under these strange 
circumstances. Before, I never knew 
what to say to you, you pretty much 
vanished when we were ten. But here 
we are, are you going to be okay?

April pauses and opens up to Derrick.
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APRIL
Can I tell you something? Well, me 
and Hunter had a huge argument a 
couple weeks ago. We’ve both 
applied to different colleges but I 
thought we would at least try the 
long distant thing. Well Hunter got 
upset he thinks “highschool should 
stay in highschool” and “we’ll want 
to experiment in college” who ever 
said I was on board for  
experiments.

DERRICK
It’s strange to think about going 
to college, the next step.

APRIL
I get that but he was mad. So he 
decided to mess around with 
Felicia, it seems he wants to 
experiment while he’s still in high 
school. The nerve of that bastard. 
We just had all these plans, for 
graduation, summer. He had to do 
this right before Prom.

She wipes tear from her eyes.

APRIL (CONT’D)
Just when you think you had it all 
figured out.

DERRICK
What a damn idiot, you’re awesome 
April, that jerk is definitely 
missing out. Any guy would kill to 
go to Prom with you. 

She gives him an “Are you serious?” look.

DERRICK (CONT’D)
I mean just look at that winning 
frown, and running eye-liner.

She punches Derrick playfully.

APRIL
You really know how to charm a 
girl.

They smile for just a beat until the bell rings. 
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DERRICK
I gotta grab my things from class, 
you going to be okay? 

APRIL
Thanks Derrick, I think now I can 
brave through the rest of the day.

Derrick starts to leave.

DERRICK
Of course you’re the amazing April 
Summers.

She smiles again as Derrick leaves. 

INT DERRICK’S HOUSE - BASEMENT - NIGHT

The gang sits in a circle, cards lie in front of them as they 
play a rousing round of Magic the Gathering.

BART
I still can’t get the image of Mrs. 
Osgood with vomit all over her out 
of my head, and then when Billy 
Wynn started dry heaving and Good 
Ole Osgood started yelling at him, 
priceless. 

DERRICK
Geez, are we ever going to forget 
the events of Friday?

GAVIN
You have become legend my friend.

DERRICK
Well hopefully no one remembers by 
tomorrow, I mean it’s Monday the 
weekend is enough spacer to forget.

FERNBACH 
People talked all day after you 
left school, They’re already 
calling you puke guy.

DERRICK
Perfect, who’s turn is it?

Gavin throws down a card and they continue to play. A phone 
rings from upstairs. From the stairs a voice calls out.

MRS. WINTERS (O.S.)
Derrick you got a phone call.
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DERRICK
Who is it!

MRS. WINTER’S (O.S.)
It’s a girl.

The guys are confused.

BART
You got a cousin calling or 
something?

DERRICK
I don’t know, Fernbach go ahead and 
take your turn.

INT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - HALLWAY 

Derrick rushes up stairs. He grabs the phone from his mother.

DERRICK
Yellow, this is Derrick.

INT. APRIL’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

April anxiously sits cross legged on her bed with her cell 
phone to her ear.

APRIL
Hey Derrick, It’s April, April  
Summers.

INT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - BASEMENT 

Fernbach slowly shuffles through the seven cards in his hand. 
Bart slowly becomes more agitated.

BART
You better not even think of it 
Fernbach.

FERNBACH
Think of what?

BART
Don’t you even comprehend attacking 
me.

FERNBACH
I’ll do what I want.
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BART
I know what’s going through your 
head, you got a handful of stupid 
red fire balls, lighting strikes, 
fissure, all them cheap cheese 
cards and you think you can take me 
out this turn, but if we don’t work 
together now we’ll never take down 
Derrick.

FERNBACH
I can handle myself.

BART
No you can not, Derrick has all his 
life points, those monsters, and 
god knows what that he’ll rain down 
onto you, me, and the barely in 
this game Gavin.

GAVIN
I am so done for.

Fernbach shuffles his cards once more, the indecisiveness 
annoys Bart. 

BART
Keep that cheese away from me.

INT. APRIL’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

April nervously plays with her hair as she speaks into the 
phone.

APRIL
Hey Derrick, I want to talk you 
about something.

INTERCUT between APRIL’S BEDROOM and HALLWAY

Derrick checks the hallway for before he answers. 

DERRICK
Okayeee dokey...

APRIL
Can you meet me tomorrow morning 
out in front at school?

DERRICK
Uhhh, yeah you got it.
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APRIL 
Thanks Derrick see you then.

INT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - BASEMENT 

Bart has begun to chant in efforts to persuade Fernbach.

BART
(chants)

You, get that Cheese away from me, 
You, You need to get that cheese 
away from.

FERNBACH
I am going to use Fire Ball on Bart 
to deal X damage directly to your 
life points which is seven.

BART
You son of a bitch Fernbach. 

Bart chucks a juice box at Fernbach. Derrick descends into 
the basement.

FERNBACH
Ow! That was a full juice box!

GAVIN
Who called?

DERRICK
April Summers.

BART
Get the eff out.

DERRICK
I told you guys about the whole 
nurses room thing, well she called 
and for some reason or another, now 
she wants to meet up with me 
tomorrow before school.

BART
Dude, she probably wants some sweet 
rebound loving, you’re going to be 
that guy she makes revenge with.

DERRICK
Holy schnikes.
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FERNBACH
She probably just wants to thank 
you for being nice to her.

BART
Bang-Fest 2000 whatever baby.

DERRICK
No way, I don’t know. What’s going 
on with the game?

GAVIN
Bart’s out and you’re up.

Derrick quickly looks over his cards and plays his turn.

DERRICK
Alright, Fernbach I deal damage to 
you equalled to the number of land 
you have out, you’re dead, Gavin I 
attack you with my winged 
creatures, and you’re done.

Bart throws more junk at Fernbach.

BART
What did I tell you Fernbach, you 
will listen to me for now on.

FERNBACH
Ha, I rather be third then last, 
OW!

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

Derrick approaches April whom has been waiting by the front 
steps in front of the highschool. She is anxious.

APRIL
Hi Derrick, glad you can make it.

DERRICK
Well I was planning on going to 
school today anyway.

APRIL
Oh? That’s funny, you’re quite the 
funny guy.

April searches for her nerves to ask Derrick her pending 
question.
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DERRICK
So, What did you want to talk 
about?

APRIL
Well I know, you know I just broke 
it off with Hunter and I don’t want 
to come off as desperate, because 
I’m not, Cause I think you’re a 
genuine nice guy, I just had this 
feeling that you wanted to, and I 
want to, not just because you’re my 
last option or anything, I just 
thought...

DERRICK
Wait, are you asking me to...

APRIL
Prom, I can understand if you don’t 
want to...

DERRICK
Of course not.

APRIL
Wait you don’t want to go?

DERRICK
What? No, ‘of course not’ to the 
not wanting to go and... 

Collects himself.

DERRICK (CONT’D)
April of course I’ll take you to 
Prom.

April lunges at Derrick and gives him a big hug.

APRIL
Oh Derrick, this is going to be so 
awesome.

Derrick does not know how to react.

DERRICK
I, yeah for sure, totally, I need 
to get a tux and all that.

April pulls a pen from her bag. She grabs Derrick’s arm and 
scribbles on him.
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APRIL
Here’s my info, find me after 
school and we’ll go Tux shopping. 
Walk me to class?

DERRICK
Definitely

The two walk up to the school’s entrance.

DERRICK (CONT’D)
Pretty classy move, you asking the 
guy out and all.

APRIL
Hey, I’m a classy kind of girl 
mister, better get use to it.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CAFETERIA - DAY

Derrick’s LUNCH TRAY bounces as he walks. It’s loaded up with 
the classics: Salisbury steak, tater tots, and green jello. 

Derrick joins his friends at their usual, isolated spot.

GAVIN
Fernbach give me your snack pack, 
I'll trade you my extra pack of 
Cheetos.

FERNBACH
You’re kidding right? Cheeto’s are 
disgusting, inevitably you get 
cheese stains everywhere, on your 
cloths, on your book bag. Last time 
I ate Cheetos, I adjusted my self 
and got Cheeto stains down there. 
You know what they called me for a 
month?

BART
Cheese Dick.

FERNBACH
That’s right, Cheese Dick.

GAVIN
So, that's a no for the snack pack?

FERNBACH
Yeah.
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BART
So you going to tell us Derrick 
what happened with your girl? You 
guys go all the way?

DERRICK
Damn it Bart, It was nothing like 
that. 

BART
Whoa, why so defensive?

A tater tot flies in from off camera and hits Fernbach's 
brown lunch sack.

FERNBACH
What the?

The gang turns in the direction of the projectile. 

DeSean and his goons high-five each other for another 
successful tater tossing mission. The gang turns back around.

BART
Not this shit again.

GAVIN
Waste of precious taters.

Gavin reaches over and pops the thrown tater tot into his 
mouth.

BART
So spill it Derrick, you dog you, 
what was April barking about to 
you?

DERRICK
It was nothing Bart.

Another tater tot zips pass, blind siding Fernbach in the 
temple mid soda drink. Soda spills down Fernbach’s front.  

FERNBACH
Damn it!

DeSean and company light up with laughter. Before anyone can 
say anything the table is approached by a COLETTE SU 
fashionably dressed yet conservative, Asian girl. She’s 
packing attitude for such a small lady. 

COLETTE
Derrick Winters you better watch 
yourself.
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DERRICK
Good afternoon Colette?

COLETTE
April is on the rebound and you 
better treat her like a gentlemen, 
she is fragile mister, so don’t 
think you can get away with 
whatever.

BART
Whoa, back off 1800-Collect.

COLETTE
COLETTE jerk, it’s french. 

BART
Now why you yelling at my bud here?

COLETTE
If Derrick is going to join our 
Prom party and take April to the 
dance he better be on his best 
manners.

The bomb shell has been dropped, Derrick buries his face in 
his hands frustrated. 

BART
Please leave Colette darling, we 
need to have a talk with Derrick.

COLETTE
Fine, Derrick we have a strict 
schedule to adhere to, I’ll e-mail 
you details for Prom evening.

Colette dramatically flips her hair and proceeds to walk 
away.

BART
Derrick...

DERRICK
I was about to tell you guys, April 
asked me this morning to Prom.

GAVIN
What did you say?

DERRICK
I said, yes.
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BART
Words can not express my 
disappointment.

FERNBACH
So that means you’re going to miss 
the night of all nights?

GAVIN
Our instant classic anti-Prom?

DERRICK
Well I guess, yeah that’s how it 
works out.

BART
You made a Promise Derrick, nay a 
pact. You’re going to pick a stupid 
dance over us?

DERRICK
Come on it’s our Senior Prom. How 
could I pass that up.

BART
You just do cause you made a 
Promise to your friends. 

Derrick Stands.

DERRICK
Hey lay off, I didn’t know this was 
going to happen. It’s April.

Bart Stands.

BART
It’s us Derrick. She is just using 
you, all the other boys are taken 
up at this point. You’re serving as 
just a place holder, a stand in.

DERRICK
You don’t know shit Bart, Damn it 
this is different. I knew this 
would happen. Why don’t you be 
happy for me? Why don’t you act 
like a real friend.

BART
You better watch the next words 
that come out of your mouth.
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The tension is broken by a cater tot beaming Bart in the back 
of the head.

BART
That is it!

Bart grabs Fernbach’s chocolate pudding snack pack.

FERNBACH
Hey!

Bart tears the lid off with his teeth like pulling a pin from 
a grenade. Bart reaches back and lobs the pudding towards 
DeSean’s table. The pudding explodes on DeSean’s Jacket.

DESEAN
It is on buttholes.

DeSean grabs for a salisbury steak and whips it over at Bart. 
Bart dodges the slimy meat which strikes Gavin in the face. 

Gavin jumps on the table with sandwich and milk in hand.

GAVIN
And there was a fire fight!

A food fight of epic proportions engages. Fernbach ducks and 
covers. 

Bart and Derrick stare each other down for a moment both 
angry at the other. Derrick grabs his book bag. He reaches 
for his tray and clears it by tossing the contents over his 
shoulder and slowly walks out of the cafeteria. 

The pandemonium wanes on after Derrick exits.

INT. TUXEDO SHOP - DAY

April and Derrick stand outside a changing room. April hands 
to Derrick parts for his Tuxedo

DERRICK
Thanks again for helping me with 
the tuxedo shopping. It’s nice to 
get away from school and other 
stuff

APRIL
My pleasure, I don’t mind skipping 
study hall at all.
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DERRICK
I was able to convince the rents to 
spot me the credit card for the 
tuxedo, I was afraid for a second I 
was going to have to wear one of my 
dad’s old brown sports coats.

April laughs.

APRIL
Well it’s not to late to change 
you’re mind, I’m sure you could 
totally pull off the look.

Derrick enters the changing room.

DERRICK
No, those blazers remind of an old 
couch we use to have,  I’ll be fine 
with the Tuxedo.

April tosses the slacks over the top of the changing room 
door.

APRIL
Well this place is great, me and 
Hunter were here the other day...

April becomes embarrassed about mentioning her ex.

DERRICK
Don’t worry about it, you guys got 
your history, I get that, but I 
think he made it kind of final 
between you two, am I right?

APRIL
Yes, I'm done with him, feel like I 
have been for a while. It still 
hurt when he cheated on me, no one 
likes the feeling of being 
rejected.

Derrick nods.

APRIL (CONT’D)
But it is definitely over with. 
Derrick, you’ll have my full 
attention at Prom.

DERRICK
That’s great to hear.
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APRIL
Well you got to hear this too, the 
evening starts with pictures at 
Colette's house, she has a 
beautiful front lawn, Limo ride to 
Dinner, Italian at Pertutti’s, Then 
we make our dashing appearance at 
Prom, and then off to Tracey’s for 
the after Prom party. 

DERRICK
Sounds like a lot.

APRIL
Is it too overwhelming? Well we can 
do all that or I am the kind of 
girl that does like to, if you 
want, we can chill, order pizza, 
and crack open some beers, maybe, 
that’s if my brother hooks us up, 
then make that dashing appearance 
at Prom. That is unless you and 
your friends have something cooked 
up.

Derrick panics at the mention of his friends but then plays 
it off as he steps out of the changing room.

DERRICK
It’s Prom April, we go all out. It 
doesn’t matter to me what we do, I 
would love to do the whole dinner, 
limo thing.

April attacks Derrick with a hug.

APRIL
Yay! Good answer Mr. Derrick 
Winters.

DERRICK
Thanks.

They almost embrace but then blush and shy away.

APRIL
Looking sharp, it’s a good fit, the 
tux.

April checks her phone.

APRIL
I got to get back for practice, 
lunch tomorrow.
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Derrick smiles.

EXT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - DAY

Derrick waits out front with his backpack on his back. He 
looks down the street for Gavin’s station wagon to roll up in 
his car to pick him up for school. Derrick’s been stood up.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CAFETERIA - DAY

The janitor scrubs the walls furiously in a last ditch 
attempt to get the spoils of the food fight off the wall. 
Derrick walks past the effort.

April sits at a table of mixed popular looking people. She 
waves Derrick over to her table.

Bart, Gavin, and Fernbach sit in their usual lunch seats sans 
Derrick. Bart scours in April’s direction.

BART
April Summers, what a stupid name, 
she’s first named after a month and 
then has a season for a last name, 
and it’s not even the corresponding 
month to the season. Her parents 
are idiots. 

FERNBACH
He looks happy.

BART
He broke a pact Fernbach.

FERNBACH
So we just cut him off completely 
now?

GAVIN
There is no deadlier deed than 
betrayal.

BART
We’ve each been busting our asses 
for weeks now planning the ultimate 
anti-Prom, best night of our lives, 
and just like that Derrick runs off 
on us, for some dame no less.

FERNBACH
Well, maybe we should just call off 
the night.
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GAVIN
Silence!

BART
Yeah we’re committed now, me and 
Gavin got our parts planned out, 
and what about you, didn’t you say 
you got the most superb, hands 
down, combo breaker, event of the 
night.

FERNBACH
Well, I did kind of, you know, I 
got us the hook up.

GAVIN
Yeah!

BART
Fucking-A my friends, we went all 
out, and we all should enjoy and 
partake.

GAVIN
All of us should.

Bart gets an idea.

BART
Even Derrick.

FERNBACH
Derrick and Prom: haven’t we been 
over this too many times.

BART
We must liberate our friend from 
the ways of evil.

GAVIN
Rescue him from the dark side.

FERNBACH
Where are you going with this?

BART
I just got a plan to get him back. 
We’re going to kidnap Derrick.

INT. BART’S HOUSE - BASEMENT - NIGHT

It’s a dark unfinished basement filled with all kinds of 
clutter. Bart, Fernbach, and Gavin surround a table. 
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Bart rolls out a section of Astroturf onto the table. He 
places an assortment of items on it as representations of a 
suburban neighborhood including a hotwheels car and lego men. 
The tactical map for the operation has been laid out.

BART
My top intel has relayed to me that 
Derrick’s Prom Cavalcade will meet 
at Colette Su’s house for pre-Prom 
pictures at approximately eighteen 
hundred hours. 

GAVIN
Eighteen hundred?

FERNBACH
It’s international time keeping, 
eighteen hundred is six PM. Outside 
of the US the world uses the 
logical twenty-four hour clock 
instead of our basic twelve hour 
standard.

BART
Fernbach if you suck all the fun 
out of the room one more time, I 
swear!

GAVIN
Sweet, are we the lego men?

BART
Keen observation, as Derrick and 
company snap their silly photogs, 
we pull up in the hotwheels

(guides car into position)
...And park right behind these 
trees here. We’ll then bombard the 
procession, a la ninja style, that 
means we got to put on our ninja 
gear. You all got the ninja gear to 
look the part?

GAVIN
Think so.

FERNBACH
Oh, I totally got it covered.

BART
Great, we’ll sneaky through these 
trees here and Bam!

Bart slams down a BAG labeled “Smoke Bombs.”
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GAVIN
Sweet, we smoke bomb the heck out 
of the place.

BART
Under the guise of the smoke we 
slide in, extricate Derrick, and we 
vanish like a whisper into to the 
wind. You all in?

GAVIN
Let’s do this.

FERNBACH
I gotta say, this is to simple not 
to work.

BART
Alright! Ninja up.

INT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

Derrick fixes his tie and checks out himself in the mirror. 
He cleaned up pretty nicely. Derrick smiles as he admires his 
tux; an outfit he would have never thought he would see 
himself in.

The door bell rings; Derrick takes a deep breath.

DERRICK’S MOM (O.S.)
Derrick! Get your toosh down 
stairs, April is here!

Derrick snatches the corsage from the bathroom counter and 
exits.

INT. DERRICK’S HOUSE - FOYER - CONTINUOUS

Derrick descends the stairs and there she is. April Summers 
has always been gorgeous to Derrick, but now she is an 
elegant lady in an amazing evening gown. She glows, She’s 
radiant.

APRIL
Hey Derrick.

DERRICK
April you’re stunning.

She blushes.
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APRIL
Well Derrick, you don’t look to 
shabby yourself.

DERRICK
One thing missing now.

Derrick slides the corsage on to her hand. Drawn close 
together their eyes meet. A car horn is heard from outside.

APRIL
My dad is outside, he’s gonna take 
us to Collete’s then it’s all 
limousine from there.

DERRICK
Yeah, let’s get going.

They exit.

EXT. FERNBACH’S HOUSE - DAY

The Station wagon waits in the driveway. Gavin and Derrick 
are fully clad in black: ninja style. Gavin leans on the 
horn, Bart yells out the passenger side window. 

BART
Fernbach! Ninja!

Fernbach appears from the house in a white karate robe, his 
belt has an orange stripe on it.

GAVIN
Whoa.

BART
What the hell are you wearing?

FERNBACH
What? Come on this is Ninja. Ninja 
up bitches.

GAVIN
That’s a karate tunic.

BART
We said ninja! Not orange belt 
turd.

FERNBACH
Hey I earned that stripe, took six 
months you know.
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BART
You dropped out of karate in sixth 
grade, you’re like one step above 
being a white belt turd.

FERNBACH
It’s yellow then orange belt, I 
still know some moves.

Fernbach displays a few karate chops.

FERNBACH (CONT’D)
Chop your ass to bits,

(demonstrates)
Heeyah!

Bart pinches the bridge of his nose.

BART
Unbelievable.

GAVIN
There is no time we gotta go.

FERNBACH
Alright!

EXT. COLLETE’S HOUSE - DAY

Derrick and April stride up the front lawn. They approach a 
growing group of students in dresses and suits.

APRIL
Don’t be to nervous, just stick by 
my side, this will be fun.

She grabs Derrick’s hand and leads him into the crowd. 

Pictures ignite like wild fire as groups arrange in various 
poses (much like the opening of the movie except now Derrick 
happily participates). 

Derrick and April pose closely for a picture, Derrick’s head 
is swimming.

EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY

The station wagon slowly rolls up behind the group of trees. 
Gavin, Ferbach, and Bart exit the vehicle and sneak into the 
brush. 
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EXT. COLLETE’S HOUSE - DAY

The Prom Guys finish having their picture taken, Hunter turns 
to Derrick.

HUNTER
Aprils looks great doesn’t she?

DERRICK
Uh yeah, of course.

HUNTER
Ha, I like you Derrick, I really do 
but if you drop the ball here I’m 
taking my April back.

DERRICK
Excuse me?

HUNTER
That whole Felicia thing fell 
through, we had our fun but she’s 
seeing some twenty something tatoo 
artist now. 

DERRICK
You ruined your chances with her 
big time Hunter. She’s my date 
tonight.

HUNTER
I know, but me and April we have 
this Je ne sais quoi, and tonight 
was suppose to be you know, our 
time to, well, I paid for the room 
sometime ago.

Hunter flashes a set of hotel keys. Derrick balls his fist.

April breaks up the conversation.

APRIL
Hunter, I’m glad to see you two 
getting along.

HUNTER
Derrick was just telling me the 
wonderful evening you two have 
planned.

Awkward.

CUT TO:
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EXT. BUSHES - DAY

The three peak over the bushes and survey the land in front 
of Collete’s house. They nestle back down. Gavin bobbles some 
smoke bombs in his hand.

GAVIN
Light Me.

Bart lights the smoke bombs.

BART
NINJA!

Gavin throws the smoke bombs and the three dive over the 
brush.

EXT. COLLETE’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The smoke bombs land at Hunter and Derrick’s feet. Colored 
Smoke fills the air. The Prom enthusiasts look around 
confused. 

The smoke has little effect and really does not provide much 
cover for our ninjas.

Bart and Gavin tackle Derrick and slide a black bag over his 
head and shoulders. 

Derrick struggles as Bart and Gavin carry him away. 

Fernbach strikes a few karate chops to hold off the crowd as 
Bart and Gavin exit into the brush with Derrick. 

The Prom goers do nothing to stop them. Amongst them is 
Tracey Fortune who stomps forward to berate them.

TRACEY
Bart Warburton, we know that’s you 
and your goofy-ass friends. Real 
mature!

EXT. NEIGHBHORHOOD STREET 

Bart and Gavin stuff the struggling Derrick into the station 
wagon. The station wagon peels away, only to immediately stop 
at stops sign. After carefully checking all intersection 
points, The car rolls through the intersection.
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INT. STATION WAGON - MOVING 

They unmask Derrick. The other three are elated with their 
successful heist.

DERRICK
What the hell is going on?

GAVIN
NINJA!

FERNBACH
We kidnapped you.

DERRICK
Why would you do that! I was on my 
date with April, April Summers you 
guys!

BART
We were saving you, you’re welcome. 

GAVIN
Saving his retina's from all those 
flashes.

DERRICK
Let me out right now.

BART
Calm down and hear us out. You 
bailed on us for our legendary best 
night of our lives anti-Prom. We 
get that you scored your hot date 
but you owe us man. So compromise 
with us.

DERRICK
Kidnapping is not comprising.

BART
Derrick, I'm serious here, you’re 
my best friend, and this night 
includes you as much as Fernbach 
and Gavin. You can miss photos and 
dinner to hang with us.

DERRICK
I want to get back to Prom.
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BART
But won’t you at least please hang 
out with us for the first part of 
the night and then if you really 
want we’ll drop you off at Prom 
just in time, when it starts if you 
want. What do you say pal?

DERRICK
You have any idea how embarrassing 
that was? You all ruined it. That 
was my chance to fit in, act like a 
real high schooler. Take a girl to 
the senior dance. I’ll never be 
able to be there and do that again. 
I thought my friends would 
understand that!

BART
If that’s what you really want 
then.

FERNBACH
I didn’t know all of that.

GAVIN
Damn.

The guys hold their heads down; all look very ashamed of 
themselves.

Derrick sighs as he realizes how harsh he was.

DERRICK
So, you sure you can get me back in 
time?

BART
If that’s what you really want.

The others lift their heads; they can’t believe what they 
just heard. They cheer.

BART 
I knew you wouldn’t let me down.

Derrick’s phone buzzes; it’s April calling. Derrick lifts the 
phone to his ear.

DERRICK
(into phone)

Hey April, yeah I’m okay, it was 
just the guys pranking me, heh, 
they totally got me...
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EXT. COLLETE’S HOUSE - DAY

Prom goers are perturb as they walk through smoke towards the 
limousine. April speaks into her cellular phone.

APRIL
Why would they do something like 
that? We’re all rushing into the 
limousine now to go to dinner, 
where you at, do we need to pick 
you up?

INT. STATION WAGON - MOVING - DAY

Derrick, with phone still his ear, shrugs.

DERRICK
April, I gotta tell you, I’m Sorry, 
I’m going to have to meet you at 
the Prom... I forgot, I made a 
Promise a long time ago to do 
something tonight with my friends. 
It won’t take long. Are you cool 
with that?

APRIL (O.S.)
Umm Sure, you got to do what you 
got to do... Promises and all, I’ll 
be fine.

DERRICK
You’re awesome April, Don’t worry, 
I am so there at Prom, you enjoy 
your dinner, I’ll see you at Prom, 
no doubt, guaranteed.

APRIL (O.S.)
Promise?

DERRICK
Promise.

Derrick hangs up his phone a little unsure of the decision. 
The gang cheers him on.

BART
No regrets Mon Frere.

GAVIN
Let’s do this!
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EXT. COLLETE’S HOUSE - DAY

April hangs up the phone disappointed, Hunter swoops in to 
lead April to the limousine.

INT. STATION WAGON - DAY

Fernbach and Bart change out of their “Ninja” outfits as 
Gavin continues to drive.

DERRICK
You guys do notice I only have 
formal wear on me? 

GAVIN
Actually you should stay suited up.

DERRICK
Wait what do you got planned?

BART
Well, remember your contribution 
for the evening?

FERNBACH
That’s right, you were suppose to 
provide us with libations.

 DERRICK
Hold on, you guys are still 
depending on me for alcohol? I gave 
you a bottle of gin I swiped from 
my grandparent’s liquor cabinet.

GAVIN
The gin was generous.

BART
But we were Promised more, C’mon 
you agreed before we’d be set up 
for this night. But do not fret we 
got a plan. 

EXT. LIQUOR STORE

The station wagon slowly rolls by a corner liquor store and 
parks in the alley behind the building.

INT. STATION WAGON

The boys look at Derrick desperately.

56.



DERRICK
No way, you want me to go in and 
buy alcohol? I don’t have a fake, 
do you?

BART
Alright, rumor on the street is 
that this liquor store sells to 
under age kids and that they are 
banking on the Prom crowd for sales 
tonight.

FERNBACH
Oh, I get it, Derrick strolls in, 
dressed all fancy like and boom 
instant sale.

BART
Exactly, so Derrick you just gotta 
grab a couple of things, then we’re 
good and we can get you out of the 
monkey getup.

GAVIN
I brought you sneakers.

Derrick frets.

BART
This is your only contribution for 
the night, then we got it from 
here.

The others puppy face Derrick, Derrick gives in.

DERRICK
You all are a sad bunch, I don’t 
know how you guys will survive 
college without me. Well, who’s got 
cash for me? I have just chump 
change, dinner and such was 
prepaid, I missing a free meal you 
know.

BART
I’m strapped, I’m already paying 
for our next stop.

Gavin retrieves three scrunched up dollars from his pocket. 
He gets looks.

GAVIN
I’m gassing the wagon.
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They look at Fernbach.

FERNBACH
Hey, I already threw some money 
down for later.

BART
Give it up Fernbach, we will get 
you back later.

Fernbach pulls out a wad of cash in a money clip.

DERRICK
What’s with the gangsta roll?

FERNBACH
Sold my World of Warcraft account.

BART
Damn if I knew it paid, I need to 
get into that nerd-party.

GAVIN
You can join my goblin guild.

BART
(to Derrick)

Alright, grab some Beer-O’s, like a 
twenty four pack, something to 
shoot, maybe a whiskey.

GAVIN
Jager!

BART
Alright Jagermeister, and surprise 
us with something.

Derrick hesitantly leaves the station wagon.

INT. LIQUOR STORE - DAY

Derrick enters the liquor store. An African American female, 
mans the register. Her name tag reads CHANEL. She flips 
through a magazine. 

Derrick, shopping basket in hand, approaches the coolers. He 
investigates the different brands. He is overwhelmed.

Derrick grabs for the cheapest beer and attempts to fit the 
case into his basket. It awkwardly fits. Weighted down on the 
one side he limps over to the liquor shelves.
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Derrick reaches the check out counter. He struggles to lift 
the basket to the counter. He has selected the beer, 
Jagermeister, plastic bottle whiskey, and an obscure wine. 

Chanel glances up from her magazine and examines the 
contents.

CHANEL
What the hell do you have planned? 
Nevermind, I don’t want to know, 
you got ID?

DERRICK
Oh, I have other pants, that can 
identify me, I mean my 
identification is...

Chanel interrupts and lectures.

CHANEL
Slow your roll, why do I even 
bother, You did not just walk up in 
here thinking you could just buy 
whatever... What’s wrong with you? 
There are like fifty signs in here 
that say we don’t sell to underage. 

DERRICK
I...

CHANEL
How stupid are you? You’re in a 
tux, like I don’t know it’s Prom? 
Forget this, gonna liquor up some 
poor girl? I know what you’re going 
to do once the bottle is empty, 
Here stupid.

She grabs some condoms off the back wall and pelts derrick 
with them.

CHANEL (CONT’D)
This is what you damn kids need, 
babies making babies, It’s 
ridiculous!

Derrick sweats bullets.

CHANEL
Listen up we don’t want any 
teenager’s toddlers running around 
this town. Throw down your dough! 
You will thank me! Trap your snake 
and make no mistakes!
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INT. STATION WAGON - MOMENTS LATER

Derrick gets back into the station wagon he tosses a small 
brown bag to Fernbach.

GAVIN
No Jaeger?

BART
I can’t believe that didn’t work?

DERRICK
Oh believe it, I was humiliated and 
bombarded with condoms, is there 
some kind of teen pregnancy problem 
I’m not aware of in this town?

Fernbach pulls out a box of condoms from the paper bag; he 
lets out a yelp. They look at Derrick confused.

BART
How are we going to score some 
drinks around here?

On cue loud rap music blasts as a Humvee rolls up next to 
them. DeSean and three of his crew steps out of the hummer; 
they are handsomely dressed for Prom.

BART
Here we go!

EXT. LIQUOR STORE - ALLEY - DAY

Bart jumps out of the station wagon.

BART
Salutations DeSean!

DeSean and crew turn.

BART
Looking good my man, going to Prom?

This annoys DeSean; a road bump in his night.

DESEAN
What do you want fool?

BART
Straight to the point, always liked 
that about you, well me and my 
compadres were hoping to get some 
alcohol and...
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DESEAN
And you losers can’t score some 
yourself and want my crew to get it 
for you.

BART
You are on top of it tonight my 
friend, So can you help us out.

DeSean consoles his people. Bart turns and gives a thumbs up 
to the station wagon.

DESEAN
Alright where your dinero at?

Bart turns to the station wagon and signals Fernbach to roll 
down his window.

BART
Derrick, Fernbach you heard the 
man.

They pony up the cash. Bart hands off to DeSean.

BART
Alright we want a twenty four pack 
of beer, whiskey.

GAVIN
Jager!

BART
The Jagermeister, and maybe 
surprise us?

DESEAN
I got fees man, gonna need more 
cash.

BART
Oh, why certainly.

Turns to Fernbach.

BART
Yo Fernbach, let me see that 
gangsta roll.

FERNBACH
No way, that should be enough. I 
don’t think we can trust him.
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BART
Cool it Fernbach, don’t worry about 
it.

Ferbach hesitantly pulls out his wad. Bart snatches up the 
cash and withdraws a good portion of it for DeSean. 

BART
Take whatever is reasonable and 
covers the cost.

FERNBACH
(from car)

I expect some change!

Bart slides the money to DeSean like some kind of top secret 
hand off. DeSean is not amused.

DESEAN
You all wait here, be right back.

DeSean and company round the corner. Bart turns to station 
wagon.

BART
I think that went well. He must 
have taken those school article 
compliments to heart.

GAVIN
I guess.

CUT TO:

EXT. LIQUOR STORE - ALLEY - MINUTES LATER

Bart paces, the others wait in the station wagon. DeSean and 
crew walk back around the corner. They carry a lot of 
alcohol.

BART
I told you all not to worry.

(turns to DeSean)
Thanks my good man which is ours?

DeSean’s man walks up with a twelve box of wine coolers.

BART
Wine coolers? Is that it?

DESEAN
You said surprise you... surprise.
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BART
But what about the other stuff? We 
gave you a lot of money.

DESEAN
I have my fees, plus my sister is 
working the counter tonight and she 
made my crew buy condoms, she’s 
pretty insistent about those 
things.

BART
But...

DESEAN
What will it be?  Wine coolers? Or 
are you looking for something else?

Bart gets angry and red in the face, he’s ready to throw 
down. 

MATCH CUT TO:

INT. STATION WAGON - NIGHT

Bart still angry as he takes a sip on his wine cooler. The 
rest of the gang sips on wine coolers as well.

GAVIN
They’re not that bad.

FERNBACH
They’re good but not hundred 
dollars good.

Still stern, Bart takes another taste from his wine cooler. 

Derrick PHONE BUZZES, it’s a text message.

The text reads, “Dinner so good, wish u were here.”

Derrick breaks.

DERRICK
This is a waste, take me to Prom 
Gavin.

Bart snaps from his trance.

BART
Hold up Derrick, alright that 
sucked but whatever. 
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What I got planned next will knock 
your socks off, blow your mind, 
rupture your appendix.

EXT. LAZER ZONE - NIGHT

The gang approaches the entrance of Lazer Zone.

BART
Tah dah!

Derrick is unimpressed.

DERRICK
Lazer Zone?

GAVIN
Lazer Zone!

FERNBACH
Lazer Zone!

INT. LAZER ZONE - CONTINUOUS

The boys step up to the main counter. Kids run back in forth 
in a fury; Derrick clearly feels to old for what this place 
has to offer.

GAVIN
I love this place, I will have my 
wedding here, and possibly my 
funeral.

FERNBACH
I’m gonna get some tokens, win us 
some prize tickets.

BART
Hold up, we’re here for the laser 
tag.

DERRICK
I’m out, I’m not going miss April 
for some stupid laser tag.

BART
C’mon you use to love stupid laser 
tag.

DERRICK
“Use to” is correct, we were here 
every other day for a month plus. 
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We’ve put every ten year old here 
to shame, this place has kind of 
lost it’s impact when your 
opposition is busier making fart 
noises rather than shooting back.

BART
Well why don’t we give these guys a 
shot.

Bart points TO ROCK, LEXINGTON, HUDSON, and NICHOLAS four 
hard cut United States Marines. They are decked out in 
standard issue camouflage and look rearing to go.

BART
Boys meet Rock, Lexington, Hudson, 
and Nicholas four of America’s 
finest Military Men. 

ROCK
Bartholomew Warburton, my men are 
primed and ready to go.

BART
First Sgt. Rock, I expected no 
less, at ease. Let me just prep my 
men.

Bart turns to his “men.”

BART (CONT’D)
These marines have been so kind to 
join us for a friendly competition 
of laser tag.

GAVIN
Unreal.

Fernbach nervously sizes up the competition, Hudson gives him 
the crazy eye. Fernbach yelps.

DERRICK
How the hell did you pull this off?

BART
This magic device called the 
internet, I was hanging out in the 
tubes like I always do and struck 
up a deal to get our friends here 
an external drive full of Call of 
Duty, Medal of Honor, and of course 
So-Com. 
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The Armed forces love their video 
games. How is that for opposition?

Derrick is speechless.

GAVIN
Let’s do this.

BART
Alright men Semper Fi.

MARINES
SEMPER FI!

INT. LASER ZONE - LASER TAG COURSE - MOMENTS LATER

The boys stand in the staging area tightening their vests and 
bobbling their guns. 

The Marines apply camouflage face paint. They efficiently 
finish prep and lined up single file. 

Fernbach glances upward, the Marines tower over the boys.

The doors for both teams open; the Marines quickly enter the 
field.

GAVIN
Today we walk in as boys but we 
come out as men.

BART
You gotta admit Derrick this pretty 
flippin’ awesome.

DERRICK
Alright, alright, game on Bart.

They enter the arena. The arena is lit by blacklight and 
strobes (typical laser tag). The gang huddles on their side.

BART
Gavin, you and Derrick flank full 
to the right try and get behind 
them. I’m playing midfield, gonna 
spread out suppressing fire let 
them think we’re covering the base 
tightly. Fernbach you hang back and 
hide you’re our last resort.

FERNBACH
Ah come on! Let me attack!
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DERRICK
Bart’s gotta good plan, someone has 
to hold down the base so we can 
recharge our guns. 

A LIGHT flashes and a SIREN wails signalling the start of the 
game. 

GAVIN
There can only be one.

BART
Move out!

The guys spread out to their positions. They pan the 
landscape, no sign of the Marines. All is still.

As soon as Derrick and Gavin move out into the open they are 
bombarded by lasers and they retreat.

GAVIN
They’re everywhere!

Bart peaks over the barricade; the lights on the Marines side 
of the field slowly turn off one by one.

BART
They’re unscrewing the lights! I 
can’t get a visual!

Bart steps out looking for the Marines and gets lit up with 
lasers.

Every move the boys seem to make puts them in the line of 
fire. 

Gavin, Bart, and Derrick can’t catch a break. The Marines are 
nothing but shadows shifting through the dark.

Gavin gets plowed by laser hits. His vest blinks furiously 
and he dramatically falls to the ground dead. 

Derrick and Bart run out in to the open with guns a blazing 
like Butch Cassidy and the Sundance kid. They get torn into 
by the lasers and they tragically fall to their knees.

Fernbach hides in the corner. He peeks out.

FERNBACH
Hey guys? Did we win yet? Guys?

Fernbach barrel rolls behind a canister.
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FERNBACH
Looks like, it’s just you ole 
Fernbach. 

Fernbach sneaks around the corners as he furthers into enemy 
territory. He grows more and more nervous by the calm.

FERNBACH
Hello? Is the game over?

Fernbach stops in his tracks and begins to breath hard. From 
the dark corner behind him emerges a pair of hands. 

The strong arms of the hidden Marine wrap around Fernbach.

 The Marine steals Fernbach’s own laser pistol and fires it 
into Fernbach’s laser tag vest.

Fernbach let’s out a high pitched squeal.

Gavin rises from floor, no longer dead.

GAVIN
I’ve been shot dead and the dead 
gonna go get pizza.

INT. LASER ZONE  - FOOD COURT - LATER

The four guys and four Marines talk loudly while enjoying 
some slices of pizza.

LEXINGTON
No hard feelings there civilian 
Fernbach.

Fernbach still shakes from his dramatic experience.

DERRICK
Nice tactics, turning the lights 
out and all.

HUDSON
That’s just how we do in the field. 
Adapt to and control your 
environment.

BART
It was awesome, best ass kicking of 
my life.

NICHOLAS
I think we might have found some 
future recruits to join our ranks.
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GAVIN
The strong, the proud, the Marines.

FERNBACH
Yeah right, I wish I knew how to 
handle myself like you guys, Then I 
would kick some ass at school.

Fernbach displays some karate chops.

ROCK
What’s this about?

BART
Well we’re pretty cool guys and 
all, but every now and then we get 
picked on, just a little.

ROCK
And you don’t stick up for 
yourselves.

DERRICK
We do our best.

FERNBACH
I just wish I knew how to throw 
down.

ROCK
Alright step up Fernbach.

FERNBACH
What?

Rock rises up and strikes a fighting stance and waves 
Fernbach to get on his feet. Fernbach complies.

ROCK
I’m not saying you should be 
starting fights, but if you find 
yourself in one, Fighting is just 
instinct, it’s in that big head of 
yours, you just need to tap into.

FERNBACH
What do you mean?

ROCK
I know you guys play a lot of video 
games, I’m Guile and you’re Ryu, 
Street Fighter Two Turbo style, and 
I come at you like this, what do 
you do?

69.



Rock throws a slow punch at Fernbach, Fernbach blocks.

FERNBACH
I block it.

ROCK
There you go! And then I kick you 
like this.

Rock slowly kicks at Fernbach, Fernbach steps back.

ROCK (CONT’D)
That’s right you move. Then What?

FERNBACH
I step back forward, punch

He punches.

FERNBACH
And I, uh, Uppercut.

Pulls an uppercut on Rock, he plays along.

ROCK
Alright there you go!

FERNBACH
Then I toss a fireball, HAIDOUKEN!

Fernbach mimics the Street Fighter special move.

ROCK
You got the right idea, but don’t 
embarrass yourself with the 
Haidouken, cause I’ll Sonic Boom 
your ass. You know how to fight, 
but it’s also important to know 
when to walk away too.  

Fernbach nods brushes dirt off his shoulder and walks away 
from the fake fight. 

Gavin chucks an empty soda can at him. Fernbach deflects the 
soda can. The crew applauds.

EXT. LASER ZONE - NIGHT

Bart, Gavin, Derrick, and Fernbach part ways from the 
Marines. Derrick’s phone rings, he quickly digs in his pocket 
for it.
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DERRICK
Oh hey April, how’s dinner going?

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

April speaks into a phone by a maitre’d stand.

APRIL
The food was wonderful, they had 
one of those endless salad deals.

INTERCUT telephone conversation.

DERRICK   
Oh wow, the salad’s were never 
ending? How does such a place stay 
in business?

APRIL
Nobody knows, well, you really 
missed out, I wish you were here.

Derrick smacks himself in the head.

APRIL (CONT’D)
How’s The thing with your buddies?

DERRICK
Actually, for the most part pretty 
fun.

APRIL
Well don’t forget, we got a pretty 
big dance to get to, we’ll be back 
in the limo soon to drive around 
for a bit then get to the school.

DERRICK
Perfect, I’ll be heading over there 
in a sec, I’ll meet you outside.

APRIL
Oh, thank you Hunter, you’re a 
sweetheart.

Hunter hands April her purse. Other Prom goers flush past her 
exiting the restaurant. Two friends drag April away and 
effectively end her phone call.

APRIL
Okay Derrick it looks like we’re 
leaving, don’t keep a girl waiting.
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EXT. LASER ZONE - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

Click! Derrick remains holding the disconnected phone call to 
his ear..

DERRICK
Bye April.

INT. STATION WAGON - NIGHT

Derrick slides into the back seat with a grim look on his 
face.

BART
Where to next on this already 
legendary night.

DERRICK
To the Prom.

BART
No way we got plenty more to come, 
you owe us one more stop.

DERRICK
Ah, come off it, I just talked with 
April they’re heading over.

GAVIN 
To the Prom? Doors haven’t even 
opened yet.

BART
Bam! You can’t argue with that, one 
more stop at least. What do you 
say?

Derrick looks at his watch then tilts his head back in 
frustration. The others look at him expectantly.

DERRICK
Fuck it, alright one more stop.

GAVIN
Wunderbar!
 
Cinnamon Cheetah.

BART
I knew you had it in you Derrick.

FERNBACH
It’s time for my stop.
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BART
Are you going to finally tell us 
what you have planned? 

GAVIN
You’ve shrouded us in mystery long 
enough.

FERNBACH
Gavin take us to Cinnamon Cheetah.

All the boys turn and stare and Fernbach, he’s kidding right?

EXT. STRIP CLUB - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

The boys have parked the station wagon and now walk up 
towards “Cinnamon Cheetah” the local Strip Club. It may not 
be the best part of town but the club seems to be well off 
enough to attract a crowd.

Fernbach walks with head held high while the others follow in 
disbelief.

GAVIN
Whoa, the Cinnamon Cheetah.

BART
I heard that all the girls are like 
tens.

GAVIN
I heard that their buffet is like a 
ten.

DERRICK
Fernbach, we’ve tried to get in 
before it’s never worked out.

BART
Yeah, How could this time possibly 
be any different.

FERNBACH
Trust me guys, I know people, and 
people know me, and when guys like 
you are with guys like me you get 
in, cause you’re my people and 
you’re with thee person who knows 
people, it’s a full circle my 
peoples.

Fernbach becomes starry eyed.
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DERRICK
You scare me sometimes Fernbach.

DREAM SEQUENCE

EXT. STRIP CLUB - ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

The line is out the door for the Cinnamon Cheetah. Men and 
Women anxiously await to be let into to the exclusive venue.

The Fernbach rounds the corner with the rest of his crew in 
tow. 

Fernbach briefly talks with the bouncer. The bouncer speaks 
into his headset and with a sweeping gesture welcomes the 
four in as he pulls back the velvet rope.

INT. STRIP CLUB - DANCE FLOOR - CONTINUOUS

The gang enjoys all the amenities a VIP at a strip club would 
receive.

They have a private table with a great view of the strip 
runway.

They pop the CORK off a bottle of CHAMPAGNE and laugh as 
champagne gets every where.

Bart LIGHTS up a CIGAR.

Gavin enjoys his PLATE of buffet food then stuffs a SINGLE 
down a stripper’s G-STRING.

Derrick receives a phone call. The CALLER ID reads “April 
Summers.” Derrick plunges the phone into a passing waiter's 
PITCHER of beer.

Fernbach receives a lap dance from STRIPPER. She whispers 
into his ear.

STRIPPER
Just call me Mrs. Fernbach.

 His glasses fog over.

                                           END DREAM SEQUENCE

EXT. STRIP CLUB - ENTRANCE - NIGHT

This time there is no line out the door; the place looks 
similar but rather run down. 

74.



The over-imaginative Fernbach rounds the corner, just as he 
did before, with the rest of his crew in tow. 

Fernbach leads the charge right up to the BOUNCER. The 
bouncer is definitely not the guy from before. Carrying a 
clip board, no headset, the bouncer looks bored and rather 
displeased with his life. Fernbach leans in. 

FERNBACH
Hello good sir, I believe me and my 
friends are on your VIP list.

BOUNCER
Name.

FERNBACH
Fernbach, Milton Fernbach, three 
guests.

The Bouncer finds Fernbach’s name and checks the name off his 
list.

BOUNCER
Fernbach party of four...

The gang elates, they exchange looks of “we’re really going 
to get into the strip club.”

BOUNCER
Alright let me first just see some 
ID’s.

FERNBACH
Oh but we’re on the list?

BOUNCER
Still need to check everyone’s ID, 
need to be twenty-one.

FERNBACH
The list, I paid for VIP and 
everything I thought.

Fernbach can no longer utter out anymore words. 
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BOUNCER
Look little buddy, I don’t make the 
rules, I got to check everyone’s ID 
before they go in, I feel really 
bad, I do, clearly you’ve purchased 
VIP access from our website, spent 
some deal of money, maybe with a 
parents credit card, maybe a pre 
paid gift card, something along 
those lines and got your name on 
the list here, If I had my way, I 
would let everyone, especially you 
guys, in to this fine 
establishment, we have a great 
buffet, I would give it a ten out 
of ten, but I can’t let you in, 
police come up and down here all 
night looking to chap my ass for 
doing something like letting 
underage teenagers into the strip 
club, and they have, just look at 
this scar.

The Bouncer reveals to the boys a rather grotesque looking 
scar on his elbow. The boys react.

BOUNCER
Please do come back when you’re 
older, we’d love to have your 
business, really we would, but for 
now, tonight, I just can’t let you 
in, we cool?

The bouncer hands out his fist for a bump.

FERNBACH
We cool.

The boys take their bumps and return, defeated to their 
station wagon.

EXT. STRIP CLUB - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

The boys debate by the station wagon.

DERRICK
I guess we can’t complain he was 
just doing his job.

FERNBACH
What does Cinnamon Cheetah even 
mean!
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GAVIN
Some day I’ll have that buffet.

BART
It was a noble effort Fernbach.

FERNBACH
Thanks Bart.

BART
But a foolish effort. Sorry 
Derrick, Fernbach aimed a little to 
high on this one.

GAVIN
Like Icarus he flew to close to the 
sun and melted the wax of his fine 
feathered wings, plummeting to his 
death by the weight of his own 
hubris.

BART
So This segment of the night 
doesn’t count.  

DERRICK
That’s it Bart, it’s nearly Prom 
time, I’ve tagged along long enough 
for our “legendary” anti-Prom 
extravaganza.

BART
But...

FERNBACH
I’m a little burnt out after that 
whole debacle.

DERRICK
Time to go.

BART
Hold on Team... Keep it together. 
Poor Gavin here has spent countless 
hours to set up, with my help of 
course, the ultimate experience of 
a lifetime that only the little 
twisted mind of our dear Gavin 
could dream up. 

Gavin nods. Fernbach and Derrick are still skeptical.
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BART
This is the payoff my man. A half 
an hour at the most and I Promise 
we’ll shuttle you over to the 
deadbeat Prom with all those losers 
if you want. I know Fernbach’s in.

FERNBACH
I guess, if Derrick is in.

BART
Derrick this is important, I swear 
on our friendship.

DERRICK
Is it Legendary?

Gavin nods.

DERRICK
Wunderbar.

They all rally with cheers and pile into the station wagon.

EXT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

The station wagon pulls up to an empty looking warehouse and 
the boys curiously exit the wagon following Gavin’s lead.

GAVIN (V.O.)
It came to me in a dream... 

INT. WAREHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Lights flicker on. The warehouse would be bare if not for the 
rather odd assortment of curb-side pickups. Old tables, 
couches, desks, bookshelves, lamps, televisions, computer 
monitors, floor fans, and such adorn the warehouse floor; 
neatly stacked and arranged in aisles.  

GAVIN (CONT’D)
...I fell asleep listening to 
Swedish death metal, and envisioned 
a world in which all was able to be 
smashed in to many  pieces.

BART
Me and the man with the vision have 
spent weeks gathering items, stuff 
left on curbs, dumpster diving, and 
some select items from salvo.
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Gavin jingles a box labeled plates.

BART
All so that we may smash every last 
piece to oblivion. What do you 
think?

FERNBACH
So you’re saying you have all this 
junk here and want us to just break 
it?

BART
People were just throwing this 
stuff away. It is our duty to, nay, 
pleasure to reduce these items to 
scrap. 

DERRICK
I got to say this is one of your 
most brilliant brainchild’s ever 
Gavin.

FERNBACH
Wait, whose warehouse is this?

GAVIN
My father’s, the furniture king, he 
uses this warehouse as overflow 
some times for extra furniture 
stock during the peak seasons.

FERNBACH
Impressive.

GAVIN
You ain’t seen nothing yet, lights.

The lights go out. A series of floor lamps and flood lights 
flicker on.

GAVIN
Music.

Death metal echoes through the warehouse.

BART
Choose your weapon.

Bart rips the sheet off of a table revealing such items as a 
sledge hammer, baseball bat, bowling ball, and tennis racket.
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GAVIN
(audible whisper)

Choose wisely.

 They each grab for an item. A strobe light switches on.

DERRICK
Let’s smash some shit.

WAREHOUSE - MONTAGE 

Bart slams the SLEDGE HAMMER through the center of a DESK.

Derrick swings the BASEBALL BAT shattering a VASE upon 
impact. 

Fernbach launches the TENNIS RACKET into a kitchen cabinet’s 
glass door. The glass shatters. Fernbach follows up with a 
kick knocking down the cabinet.

Gavin sends a BOWLING BALL soaring into a television screen 
imbedding the ball within the device. Gavin STOMPS on the 
cracked television.

EXT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

Lights flash from inside accompanied by the wild music. A 
police vehicle rolls into frame.

Two police officers, OLD COP and YOUNG COP, step out of the 
car to investigate.

OLD COP
What do you think?

YOUNG COP
My guess? A bunch of pill popping, 
know it all, free as shit spirited, 
pacifier sucking ravers having 
themselves a high time in the old 
town tonight.

OLD COP
Wow, you’re really not holding back 
any punches, I see.

YOUNG COP
Not on my watch.

Old Cop rolls his eyes.
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OLD COP
This seems to be a private 
warehouse in a commercial district, 
trespassing I’m assuming, Want me 
to call it in?

YOUNG COP
No, no, no, no, We called it in 
last time and we didn’t get to have 
any fun. Get me the horn.

INT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

WAREHOUSE - MONTAGE 

Derrick SWINGS the baseball bat into a computer monitor, then 
picks up the smashed monitor and uses it to break a COFFEE 
TABLE.

Bart grabs the stack of plates. He smashes a tower of plates 
with the sledge hammer. He grabs the remaining non smashed 
plates and chucks them at the floor.

Gavin continues to rampage with bowling ball much like a 
wrecking ball.

Fernbach holds the end of the pole to a floor fan, he swings 
it over head and smashing it to the ground repeatedly til 
their is nothing left of the fans cage and blades. Fernbach 
turns and walks away satisfied letting the end of the fan’s 
pole slide from his hand.

EXT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

The MEGAPHONE squawks feedback as it switches on.

INT. WAREHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The megaphone from off screen screeches siren noises. The 
boys instantly stop what they are doing.

Red and blue lights from the police car filter into the 
warehouse. 

MEGAPHONE (O.S.)
The is the police, the party is 
over, refrain from using anymore 
goof balls, smoking your acu poco, 
or drinking your froofy beverages.

The gang looks at their case of empty wine coolers.
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MEGAPHONE (O.S.)
Exit in an orderly fashion, hands 
up...

EXT. WAREHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

YOUNG COP bellows over the Megaphone, OLD COP is slightly 
annoyed.

MEGAPHONE (CONT’D)
...and we will deal with this 
situation in an orderly fashion, 
and we will restrain ourselves, for 
now, from using aggressive means of 
apprehension.

Puts megaphone down.

YOUNG COP
Well I think that went well.

OLD COP
Oh Jesus, I’m calling for back up 
before they suspend our badges for 
misappropriation of a megaphone and 
assault.

YOUNG COP
Now hold up I think we might have 
reached them.

INT. WAREHOUSE 

They begin to panic.

FERNBACH
Oh sweet Christmas. We’re going to 
jail.

GAVIN
My father is going to destroy me.

FERNBACH
There’s the wine coolers, and all 
the smashed stuff, and they think 
we’re on drugs.

DERRICK
This is game-over, no Prom, no 
April, just Bart’s bullshit here.
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BART
Hey back off, we can work with them 
here. We know the owner and they 
can’t legally enter, right? 

FERNBACH
They’ll enter, force their way in 
just like the guys we’ll meet in 
jail.

BART
Whoa! Cool it, let’s head out there 
and just keep it calm, play it 
smart.

Gavin nods and heads to the door, the others right behind. 

EXT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

Young Cop withdraws his gun.

OLD COP
What are you doing?

YOUNG COP
They had their chance. I’m going 
moving out, cover my flank.

OLD COP
Not gonna happen, I’m calling it 
in.

This disappoints Young Cop.

YOUNG COP
Ah man.

The door of the warehouse swings open and Gavin’s head pops 
out. Young Cop swings around and points his gun. 

Gavin screams. Young Cop screams back. 

Young Cop swivels his gun away and on instinct fires three 
rounds into the station wagon. The front TIRE HISSES as it 
DEFLATES.

INT. WAREHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The boys back peddle into the warehouse.

GAVIN 
They opened fire on the wagon! 
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BART
Cheese it!

Bart and Fernbach hightail it out the back. Gavin attempts to 
charge back out to save his wagon but Derrick holds him back.

DERRICK
Gavin, it’s too late!

GAVIN
She had so much more life to live.

They run for the door on the opposite side of the warehouse. 

EXT. WAREHOUSE - ALLEY - CONTINUOUS

The boys fly out of the backside of the warehouse running off 
into the night screaming all the way.

EXT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

The officers panic.

OLD COP
I’m calling it in.

YOUNG COP
Yeah, make sure to tell them those 
bullet holes were already there on 
that car. It’s the latest youth 
cultural thing.

EXT. TOWN STREETS - NIGHT

The boys continue running and screaming at full pace. 
Fernbach trips and skins his knee. He reaches out.

FERNBACH
Don’t leave me.

Derrick quickly runs back and scoops Fernbach into his arms. 

Derrick chases after Bart and Gavin with Fernbach’s arms 
tightly wrapped around his neck. 

EXT. STRIP CLUB - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

The boys fold over one by one in front of Cinnamon Cheetah as 
they end their epic jog. 
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All are winded as they speak.

BART
I think we lost them.

GAVIN
My wagon, she’s hurt, my precious 
wagon.

Derrick checks his pockets hastily.

DERRICK
April...

INT. WAREHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

DERRICK’S PHONE buzzes on the floor of the warehouse, The 
caller ID reads “April.”

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - NIGHT

April holds a phone to her ear as she waits on the parking 
lot curb. Prom attendants travel through the decorated school 
entrance. She frowns and hangs up her phone. 

Hunter moves in from off screen. 

HUNTER
Your date still MIA? What a bummer, 
funny how we both ended up stag on 
this. I was thinking, if you let 
me, mind if I walk you in to Prom 
April?

She hesitates.

APRIL
Just as friends?

HUNTER
Just friends, I would like that.

The two walk up towards the Prom entrance.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - PROM  - ENTRANCE -CONTINUOUS

A professional snap shot is taken of  Hunter and April posing 
at Prom.
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EXT. STRIP CLUB - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Derrick pants heavily as he curses.

DERRICK
April, nooo!!!

BART
I’m really sorry man. We have no 
cash, and with the wagon gone, I 
don’t think we can get you to the 
school from here.

DERRICK
I’m sure you’re really sorry.

BART
I couldn’t control that that 
happened, it’s kinda of funny 
though, let’s laugh about it and we 
can move on to that college party I 
talked about, the campus is not to 
far from here, it’ll be legendary.

DERRICK
Legendary? You just don’t get it do 
you Bart? This was my big chance, 
maybe my only chance ever with 
April and you blew it for me.

BART
Hey, we didn’t force, well you were 
having a good time, don’t tell me 
you weren’t.

DERRICK
What good time? Getting condoms 
chucked at me? Drinking wine 
coolers? Getting our asses hand to 
us in laser tag? Was it this lame 
strip club? Or getting shot at by 
cops for illegal activity? 

BART
That stuff just happened to happen. 
It was an adventure, one of our 
lasts great nights before we move 
away from this place.
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DERRICK
Is it a great night when you’re 
kidnapped in a body bag in front a 
good portion of the student body 
and their parents? You embarrassed 
me in front of my new friends.

BART
Whoa, those were your friends? 
‘Cause trust me they are not your 
friends. They’re anti-friends, who 
are going to make fun of you and us 
behind your back, hell to your 
face.

DERRICK
Have you even met some of these 
people before, they’re not all that 
bad, and even you’re so called bad 
ones like Tracey can be pretty 
nice. What’s you’re damn deal? You 
seem to be the one that makes fun 
of and criticizes them.

BART
They don’t have to say anything to 
our faces, you know they think 
they’re better than us. They snub 
us in the hallways, look down on 
us, we’re vermin whenever they see 
us.

DERRICK
It’s in your head Bart. There is no 
us, who are you talking about? All 
these years you’ve just been 
holding me back, stopping my 
potential to be friends with these 
people, and by people I mean just 
about anyone for that matter. 

BART
I’m really sorry I held you back 
from your prick potential. I’m the 
vermin now, the serf, sorry I held 
you from high society your majesty. 

DERRICK
You’re not just holding me back, 
you got Gavin, and Fernbach here 
too. Like Prom is such a scary 
conformist thing much to do. 
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If we tried we all had the 
potential to get dates and have a 
good, nah great time, if it wasn’t 
for your phobia.

BART
The pretentious Prom, the biggest 
fake out of the year, Go ahead be a 
fake, fake it along with them, do 
what they do.  

DERRICK
You’d rather me follow you around?  
I'm sick of being a freak like you. 

BART
Freaks do what they want, be how 
they want, and don’t care who 
knows. And maybe, this was our last 
night for four freaks to have the 
time of their lives, that’s all I 
wanted.

Bart frustrated, tosses a kick into a tire of a parked 
vehicle. 

BART (CONT’D)
Derrick you’ve been my best friend 
since I can remember. Well it’s 
over now, go on I won’t hold you 
back anymore, I’m out of here.

Bart marches off headed down the street.

GAVIN
Sorry, but I like being a freak.

Gavin joins Bart on his march.  

EXT. STRIP CLUB - ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

Fernbach follows Derrick round the corner of the strip club.

FERNBACH
With Bart I’ve been robbed, chased 
down by marines, shot at by cops.

DERRICK
Fernbach you’re welcomed to tag 
along home with me.
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FERNBACH
Thanks, I appreciate it, even 
though you are kinda my last 
option.

DERRICK
Well that’s it, I’ve lost my phone, 
money, I lost my best friends over 
Prom, a dance that is out of reach, 
and I’ve lost April, All I got left 
is this damaged rented tux and you 
Fernbach. 

FERNBACH
You got my back and I got your 
back.

Fernbach and Derrick slowly walk with heads down past the 
strip club, past the entrance, and past the bouncer.

BOUNCER
Stop you guys, Mr. Fernbach and 
guest.

FERNBACH
You going to make fun of us now? Or 
just going to call the cops?

BOUNCER
Hey I heard you guys fighting over 
there, that’s rough, losing friends 
and losing girls.

DERRICK
Thanks, I Guess.

BOUNCER
Listen up, I never got to go to my 
Prom, I dropped out to fullfil my 
dream.

FERNBACH
To become a strip club bouncer?

BOUNCER
No! To be a roadie for Guns N 
Roses. I partied, drank a lot, did 
a lot of drugs, slept with a lot of 
women. Had the time of my life.

DERRICK
That’s not making us feel better.
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BOUNCER
Yeah but I dumped my steady girl, 
and missed out on senior Prom. 

The Bouncer wells up with tears.

BOUNCER (CONT’D)
No young man should ever miss his 
senior Prom. Oh Elizabeth...

DERRICK
It’s okay big guy.

Still teary eyed the Bouncer continues

BOUNCER
Hey I like you guys I really do. We 
got a car service here for our VIP 
patrons and guests.

The Bouncer announces into his walkie.

BOUNCER
Bring the limo around we got VIP up 
front.

Shortly, A limousine pulls around front.

BOUNCER
Well Mr. Fernbach I can’t let you 
in, but you’re still VIP.

Too stunned to say anything, Fernbach slowly fist bumps the 
bouncer.

BOUNCER
And you Mr. Fernbach’s Guest, go 
get that girl. Do it for me. Do it 
for Elizabeth.

Fernbach and Derrick dive into the Limo.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - PROM - NIGHT

April is a wallflower at the dance as she places another 
phone call. She reaches Derrick’s voice-mail. A slow dance 
begins. Hunter sidles up and pulls April onto the dance 
floor. 

EXT. ROAD - NIGHT

Bart and Gavin walk hastily down the road.
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GAVIN
Maybe we should just go home, we 
can start up Lord of the Rings 
maybe some Narnia. 

Bart stops and turns to Gavin.

BART
Gavin, we have a quest to complete 
much like your Hobbits and British 
kinder. We set out to make this an 
awesome night, and granted some may 
have been lost on the way, dead to 
me in some cases, we must push 
forward. 

GAVIN
I’m not sure, are we really meant 
to be going to some college 
shindig?

Car headlights shine bright on Bart.

BART
You want a sign? Then there you go.

Bart points as a car full of rowdy college students 
approaches. Eighties rock music blasts from the car’s 
speakers. 

Bart steps one foot in the road and sticks out his thumb. The 
car slows down and stops for Bart.

BART
Heading for campus?

PASSENGER
Yeah, need a ride?

BART
Yeah!

PASSENGER
You down for squeezing in the back?

One too many people are already jammed into the back.

BART
I’m down.

Bart turns to Gavin with a pleading smile. Gavin shrugs and 
dives through the back window to the hoot and hollering of 
the passengers.
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PASSENGER
Alright, rock me like a hurricane.

Bart crams in, slaps the car side as a sign to go. The car 
bottoms out and is on its way.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Fernbach and Derrick’s Limousine pulls into the end of the 
school parking lot. Derrick and Fernbach exit, both approach 
the driver side door. DRIVER speaks with a heavy accent.

DERRICK
Thanks for helping us out with the 
ride, sorry to hear you also didn’t 
get to go to your Prom.

DRIVER
Aye, I’ll be right here for you 
boys when you get out. Mr. Fernbach 
please, here, take my shirt and 
jacket.

The driver awkwardly takes off his jacket and begins to take 
off his shirt.

FERNBACH
Uh, I’ll just take the jacket.

The Driver shrugs and hands over the jacket. Derrick and 
Fernbach begin to walk away.

DERRICK
It’s now or never.

TRACKING SLOW MOTION SHOT as the two strut their way towards 
Prom in their ridiculous get ups (Fernbach with the oversized 
blazer, and Derrick with the torn tux sans Jacket.) Their 
strut is interrupted.

DESEAN (O.S.)
Hey, did you and your date there 
enjoy the wine coolers?

Derrick and Fernbach pivot. DeSean and his cronies Roy and 
Blake sip from flasks as they hang out in the back of the 
Humvee.

ROY
Which is your favorite flavour Kiwi 
Strawberry? Or Tango Mango?
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BLAKE
Cause we really want to know for 
our next sleep-over.

Everyone reacts to Blake.

DESEAN
Sleep-overs?

Derrick readies to walk away.

DERRICK
Come on let’s go Fernbach.

FERNBACH
No wait a minute. 

(to DeSean)
They weren’t that bad, but I think 
you forgot to give us our change.

DERRICK
What’s going on?

FERNBACH
(to Derrick)

I know you got my back.

DeSean steps forward.

DESEAN
You better step off it or else the 
only change you going to need is a 
change of underpants.

FERNBACH
Sigh, I didn’t want it to come to 
this.

Fernbach gives DeSean a quick kick to the shin. As DeSean 
leans over, Fernbach follows through with an uppercut.

ROY
Holy!

DeSean staggers back a few steps grabbing at his busted lip. 
Fernbach shakes his hand wildly.

FERNBACH
The Marines never said anything 
about shattering my fist.

Blake joins the fray and slams a punch in Fernbach’s chest. 
Fernbach let’s out an “oomph!” and attempts to suck in air.
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FERNBACH
Can’t breathe, I’ve lost the wind.

Derrick, coming to Fernbach’s defense, winds up and punches 
Blake in the nose. 

DeSean follows up with a punch to Derrick’s brow. 

All parties wither in pain from their blows. DeSean shakes 
his head in confusion.

DESEAN
What the hell? Here’s your bills, 
just get on out of here, you crazy 
nerd.

DeSean tosses bills on the body of the still gasping for air 
Fernbach. Derrick slings Fernbach’s arm over his shoulder and 
walks him away leaving behind the Humvee.

DERRICK
I just got punched in the face, and 
you just got the wind knocked out 
of you.

FERNBACH
Haidouken.

TRACKING SLOW MOTION SHOT of Derrick and Fernbach limping 
their way through the parking lot. Fernbach slides crumpled 
dollars into his pocket and smiles.

A small faction of students has gathered to look on in awe as 
Derrick and the slung over Fernbach stride by.  

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - PROM - CONTINUOUS

Fernbach and Derrick reach the entrance to the Prom. 

The ticket counter stares at the two as Derrick miraculously 
pulls two mangled Prom tickets from his pocket and slams them 
on the table.

Fernbach and Derrick step in front of the Prom backdrop; a 
photo snaps away. Both look like they’ve been through hell 
and back. Derrick remains stern; Fernbach appears smug as he 
flashes his money clip.

They walk out of frame.
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EXT. FRAT HOUSE - NIGHT

Gavin and Bart pile out of their convoy’s car; just up the 
street people flock to a massive fraternity house.

INT. FRAT HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Gavin and Bart enter the party; the two are instantly handed 
red cups full of beer.

BART
I definitely approve of this, was I 
right or what? 

GAVIN
Not bad, could go for some Jaeger.

BART
Well I bet they got some of that, 
these parties have everything, 
drinking games, the finest 
entertaining drunks the earth can 
offer, a false sense of courage 
from binge drinking followed by 
irredeemable hook ups. 

They pass a guy making out with an unattractive female.

GAVIN
Ah man, an Uggo!

Bart points.

BART 
They even have a kiddie pool filled 
with punch.

A fat drunk party attendant marinates in a small inflatable 
pool.

GAVIN
He’s going to melt all that ice in 
the there.

BART
Gavin, this is what it’s all about, 
THIS is legendary.

Bart plops down on a couch very satisfied with himself.
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INT. HIGH SCHOOL - PROM - NIGHT

Derrick and Fernbach enter the gymnasium. The two find their 
way to the refreshment table where they are quickly 
approached by Collete.

DERRICK
Collete where is April? I got to 
talk to her.

COLLETE
Where the hell have you been? 

She snaps a photo of Derrick with her camera. 

DERRICK
Just tell me where she is?

COLLETE
She’s on the dance floor with the 
lesser of her two evil dates.

Derrick turns and spies April and Hunter on the dance floor. 
At first Derrick’s heart sinks but then he angers.

DERRICK
Erggg, stay here Fernbach.

Derrick dashes off leaving the war torn Fernbach with 
Collete.

COLLETE
Oh wow, did you get in a fight or 
something?

Smug.

FERNBACH
Yeah or something.

Fernbach tosses back a cup of punch then slams it down.

FERNBACH
You into photography or something.

Suddenly flirty.

COLLETE
Hehe, well yeah, I’m a bit of a 
shutterbug.

Fernbach reacts, vindicated by the use of the word 
“Shutterbug.”
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INT. HIGH SCHOOL - PROM - DANCE FLOOR 

April and Hunter are having a swinging time dancing to some 
upbeat Prom tune. Derrick approaches and the two stop their 
dance.

DERRICK
April, I’m so sorry but I’m finally 
here. I made it to Prom.

APRIL 
Derrick? What the hell is going on 
with you?

HUNTER
Derrick? I hope all is well but I’m 
afraid you stood up this lovely 
woman and I couldn’t stand for 
that. Kindly butt off, you’re too 
late.

APRIL
Stop it Hunter. 

April sighs and confesses to Derrick.

APRIL (CONT’D)
But he’s right Derrick you left me 
all alone out there. 

DERRICK
I wanted to be here but all these 
things just kept happening, please 
let me explain.

APRIL
Derrick, does it even matter? Is it 
going to change the fact of what 
happen?

DERRICK
April I really like you, I Do, I...

HUNTER
Move along Derrick.

Hunter pulls Derrick in close.

HUNTER (CONT’D)
I warned you before, now be a bro 
and...

Hunter flashes his hotel room key at Derrick. Suddenly a wild 
dancer bumps Hunter and knocks the key onto the dance floor.
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Hunter scrambles for the key, but April picks it up first.

APRIL
A hotel room key? 

Hunter panics. April hits Hunter repeatedly

APRIL
You went and got those stupid motel 
reservations? You creep, I said 
“NO” when we were together, and you 
know what? We’re over with, Did you 
really think I was going to let you 
have me in a sleazy motel on Prom 
night, you cliche piece of crap.

The nearby crowd applauds politely.

HUNTER
Ah April, come on.

APRIL
No you broke it off with me, you 
can’t do this to me.

Hunter is defeated, shunned by the student body. He backs 
away past the crowd.

April turns to Derrick.

APRIL
Derrick, I thought this would be 
our night and you didn’t do much 
better.

She tears up and walks off crying. 

Derrick does not chase. 

Derrick sulks off and exits in the other direction.

INT. FRAT HOUSE - NIGHT

Bart and Gavin remain exactly where we left them: conversing 
on a ratty old couch sipping on party drinks.

BART
Yep this is really something.

GAVIN
I don’t think I’m ready for a party 
like this.
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BART
But just look, this is the future, 
college parties man: total 
disregard of high school drama and 
complete with fine drinking and 
reckless abandonment.

Bart points to a shirtless, excitable FRAT GUY. Frat Guy 
chants.

FRAT GUY
Octopus! Octopus! Octopus! Octopus!

Other party attendants join in on the chant. A chandelier 
type object lowers from the ceiling. 

It is a massive beer bong with eight arms of plastic tubing. 
Beer sloshes about within the large beer bong. 

Frat Brahs begin to grab for an arm to drink from. 

At the end of a crowd count down, the ‘octopus’ distributes a 
round of frothy beer to the participants. The party cheers 
for them.

One frat brah grotesquely coughs up beer everywhere.

Gavin and Bart stare blankly on from the couch.

GAVIN
I don’t think I’m ready for a party 
like this.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - FRONT STEPS - NIGHT

Derrick exits from the school building. He kicks an empty cup 
away and settles down on the steps of the building.

DERRICK
Miss the Prom, lose the girl, lost 
my chance, lost my friend, worst 
night ever.

Fernbach exits through the school doors and joins Derrick on 
the steps.

FERNBACH
That didn’t go well.

DERRICK
I don’t know what I expected, 
bumbled my way to the dance floor 
then what? I ruined April’s Prom.
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FERNBACH
You weeded out that Hunter’s 
scheming plans.

DERRICK
I’m sure that made her feel a lot 
better.

Derrick pulls out his mangled prom ticket and after one quick 
look tosses it over his shoulder.

DERRICK (CONT’D)
I blew off April, then yelled at my 
friends, I’m a walking disaster, 
all for what? All for nothing.

Stands.

DERRICK (CONT’D)
C’mon Fernbach, let’s go, sorry to 
drag you along.

Derrick walks away. Fernbach retrieves the prom ticket.

FERNBACH
You’re kidding right? We have been 
trounced by marines, shot at by 
cops, and thrown down with DeSean 
and his goons to get you to this 
girl. We kicked some serious ass to 
get here and now we quit? That’s 
not the Derrick I know, you make 
the best with the hand you’re 
dealt, even when your friends goof 
up. You think Gavin and Bart would 
just let you walk away from this 
now, after coming so far? 

DERRICK
What am I suppose to do now?

FERNBACH
We fight Derrick, win her back. 
Collete said April really digs you. 
You still digging her?

DERRICK
Of course.

FERNBACH
Then let’s go.

Fernbach hands the prom ticket to Derrick and walks.
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DERRICK
Whoa where are we going?

FERNBACH
Prom is over but it’s time for 
after Prom.

DERRICK
What?

FERNBACH
Collete invited me to the Prom 
after party. 

DERRICK
What?!

Not believing it himself.

FERNBACH
I know, and do you know who is 
going to be there?

With new determination.

DERRICK
Let’s go get April back.

FERNBACH
Excelsior!

Derrick shrugs at Fernbach, They run full steam ahead to 
their ride.

INT. FRAT HOUSE - NIGHT

Gavin and Bart continue to stare at the octopus display; Frat 
Guy runs by.

FRAT GUY
Woot! Octopus!

GAVIN
That’s kind of cool I guess.

BART
I don’t think Derrick or especially 
Fernbach will ever believe us. 

They both pause.
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GAVIN
I don’t speak up nearly as much as 
I should, but we messed up terribly 
and we’re bad friends. I know it 
was suppose to be guy’s night out 
but we kind of sabotaged any chance 
Derrick had with that April 
Summers.

BART
I guess he really did have a 
chance, didn’t he?

GAVIN
We blew it for him.

BART
I blew it. I held my best friend 
from landing the girl of his 
dreams. Who knows, maybe I have 
been doing this sort of thing since 
I’ve known the chap.

GAVIN
I feel like a turd.

Bart has a realization. He stands.

BART
That’s it, new mission, we got to 
make things right again, I got to 
make it up to my friend no matter 
what, Let’s find Derrick and 
Fernbach.

Gavin stands.

GAVIN
The band is getting back together!

BART
We got make sure our boy get’s the 
girl in the end. Let’s blow this 
joint.

At that very moment the OLD COP and YOUNG COP bust in through 
the frat house front door.

YOUNG COP
Alright party time is over.

The officer makes eye contact with Gavin. They stare each 
other down; the officer clearly remembers him from the 
warehouse.
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YOUNG COP
You!

BART
Cheese it!

Bart and Gavin make way out the back of the Frat house, Young 
Cop reaches for his gun but it goes off in it’s holster 
shooting himself in the foot. The Frat house erupts in chaos.

YOUNG COP
Ayyeee, not again.

OLD COP
(calmly into walkie)

We have an officer down.

YOUNG COP
Avenge my defeat.

EXT. FRAT HOUSE - NIGHT

Gavin and Bart slide out of a window on the side of the frat 
house. 

Party attendants run in all directions; even Frat Guy carries 
off the Octopus bong cradling it like a child. 

Gavin and Bart run down the lawn towards the street. The car 
they arrive in drives up quickly.

DRIVER
Hop in boys we’re going to crash a 
High School Prom kegger.

Gavin turns to Bart.

GAVIN
You think?

BART
If Derrick made it to Prom, someone 
there might know his whereabouts.

Gavin dives through the window.

GAVIN
Cowabunga!

EXT. TRACEY’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Loud music and loud high schoolers in a large suburban house. 
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The limousine drops off Fernbach and Derrick. 

Fernbach and Derrick politely knock on the door and wait. 
Party patrons blow right past the two and let themselves 
inside. 

Tracey greets the party guest before she notices Derrick and 
Fernbach.

TRACEY
Derrick! No Way! I didn’t know you 
went out and did stuff.

Uneasy.

DERRICK
I do stuff.

FERNBACH
Looks like you got a party going on 
in there, huh?

Tracey looks back into the house; clearly there is a party 
going on. She stares back at Fernbach.

TRACEY
Yeah I’m having a party.

(friendly to Derrick)
Study Pal Derrick and guest please 
come in.

They enter.

INT. TRACEY’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Tracey is instantly swept up by a party guest and Derrick and 
Fernbach are left to fend for themselves.

They survey the party for signs of Collete or April.

INT. TRACEY’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

From the kitchen Fernbach finds two cans of light beer. The 
two sit on the kitchen counter.

DERRICK
She’s not here.

Fernbach tosses Derrick a beer.
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FERNBACH
Collete is going to be here, we 
just got to play it cool til then.

Fernbach bops his head to the music and cracks open his beer. 
After a huge gulp he spits his drink all over.

FERNBACH
I got a bad one.

DERRICK
I think they’re all going to be bad 
ones.

EXT. TRACEY’S HOUSE - LATER

The college car with Bart and Gavin rolls up onto Tracey’s 
Lawn. Gavin and Bart pile out and run up to the front.

As they are about to enter Tracey yanks the door open.

TRACEY
You’ve got to be kidding right?

GAVIN
Sweet Christmas this is your place?

TRACEY
Bart this is invite only, just 
close friends allowed.

BART
You’ve got to be kidding.

TRACEY
I don’t care if your best friend 
Derrick is in there, He’s a decent 
guy. Now you on the other hand...

BART
Wait Derrick is in there? You don’t 
understand we got to get in there 
and help him.

TRACEY
You always have to be difficult, I 
don’t know what your malfunction is 
but I am over your games.

BART
We need to go back to eighth grade? 
You broke it off, not me.
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TRACEY
We were friends, and then you wrote 
on the bathroom walls.

BART
You don’t even know what friends 
are.

TRACEY
I have many friends.

BART
No you don’t.

(points)
All those people in there, they’re 
not your friends. You don’t know 
them and they don’t care about you.

A beer bottle smashes through a window followed by laughter. 

BART
They just use you and you let them 
in some sick twisted way to get 
yourself to the top of some 
hierarchy that won’t matter in a 
few weeks.

TRACEY
At least I'm not some anti-social 
loser.

BART
Well at least I got good friends, 
losers I can rely on. Remember, you 
use to be one.

Tracey is silenced.

BART
Now if you don’t mind I got to go 
help one of them that is in there, 
please.

Tracey steps aside, Gavin and Bart march in.

INT. TRACEY’S HOUSE - KITCHEN 

Gavin and Bart enter the kitchen where Fernbach and Derrick 
sit. 

Fernbach taps Derrick. Derrick lifts his head up. They jump 
off of the counter.
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Derrick and Bart meet face to face. The two stare coldly at 
each other.

BART
Derrick.

DERRICK
Bartholomew.

BART
Anything you want say?

DERRICK
How was your other party?

Delivered straight.

BART
Not any fun without you guys. I 
missed you terribly.

Derrick cracks a smile.

GAVIN
It was pretty weird.

Derrick sticks out his arm angled up right for an arm-wrestle 
like handshake.

BART
Derrick you son of a bitch.

Bart clasps hands with Derrick. They grimace as they tighten 
their grip (a scene right out of the classic movie Predator). 
The standoff ends.

DERRICK
I’m sorry for attacking our 
friendship.

BART
No apologies needed.

DERRICK
Good to have you back but the night 
is over anyway, I blew it with 
April.

FERNBACH
We made it to Prom it was crazy, 
now we’re here waiting for.

Collete appears in the kitchen and runs up to Fernbach and 
grabs his arm.
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COLLETE
There you guys are.

DERRICK
Where’s April?

COLLETE
She didn’t want to come.

FERNBACH
Gasp.

COLLETE
I dragged her here anyway, said I 
had to meet someone, some people, 
you know?

BART
We don’t know, what is going on?

COLLETE
So she is held up in the car not 
wanting to come in. As far as she 
is concerned, she is done for the 
night and just wants to crash as 
soon as possible.

GAVIN
My brain hurts.

FERNBACH
You think you can get her in here?

Collete cocks her head to the side.

COLLETE
Maybe?

DERRICK
And then what? I tell her the same 
thing I told her at Prom to have 
her walk out again?

BART
Alright we stole her Prom away from 
her, it’s time to give it back.

COLLETE
What?

GAVIN
A grand romantic gesture.
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BART
Exactly, all she wanted was her 
night out, to dance and all that 
other junk.

COLLETE
You want me to bring April into 
this crowded party so Derrick can 
dance with her?

Derrick looks out the back window and spies something.

DERRICK
Not here.

The gang look off outside, they all understand.

FERNBACH
Collete let’s make this happen.

COLLETE
Oh wow, okay, I’m on it.

She exits.

GAVIN
Let’s do this.

CUT TO:

AROUND TRACEY’S HOUSE - SERIES OF SHOTS

Gavin steals the Christmas lights that hang through out the 
party space.

Fernbach unplugs a disco ball.

Collete pulls April out of the Car.

Bart fingers through the CD rack, disgusted by many of the 
options. This is clearly Tracey’s collection of bad girly 
music. One CD final seems to strike a chord with Bart.

Collete drags April past party guests.

A karaoke speaker system slams onto a wooden bench. The 
system powers up. A hand places the CD in the machine and 
pushes the play button.

Collete and April reach the back entrance to see...
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EXT. TRACEY’S HOUSE - BACKYARD - NIGHT

Derrick stands inside the backyard’s gazebo. The gazebo glows 
with Christmas lights. 

A slow classic romantic Prom song begins to fill the air.

April slowly steps down towards Derrick; completely stunned 
as the others look on.

April is a step away from Derrick as he reaches for her hand.  

DERRICK
I wasn’t sure what or how this 
night was going to be, but I know 
it was suppose to end with you.

APRIL
I knew too.

They kiss for the first time!

The music continues to play as Derrick and April dance to the 
rest of the song.

Fernbach flips the switch on the disco ball.

Bart gives Gavin a joyful overbearing hug.

Collete snaps photos away, as the images pop up on the 
digital display she shares the results with Fernbach.

April and Derrick continue to dance.

DERRICK
It wasn’t the perfect Prom that you 
wanted.

APRIL
Oh, it was god awful, at least for 
awhile there, but it got a little 
better.

DERRICK
Now that your date has arrived?

APRIL
Yes, Where were you anyway?

Derrick smirks and he carefully thinks of how to answer that 
as they continue to dance.
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EXT. TRACEY’S HOUSE - BACKYARD 

Bart rests on a lawn chair as he looks on proudly at Derrick 
and April from a distance. 

Tracey finds Bart and sits next to him.

TRACEY
You did all this?

BART
Just gave him a good push in the 
right direction.

Tracey nods in approval.

TRACEY
Not bad.

She takes a look at Bart.

TRACEY
I’m sorry Bart.

BART
For what?

TRACEY
I kissed you on that field trip and 
ruined our friendship when I lied 
about it to the girls, said you 
were gross and stuff.

BART
Well I was kind of gross then, and 
I should have never solicited your 
services in the boys bathroom, 
which, looking back now, wasn’t the 
best way to handle it.

TRACEY
I guess we’re even.

She holds out her hand, Bart shakes it. Fora moment they lock 
eyes.

TRACEY
Don’t you dare think you’re going 
to do anything with me tonight.

BART
Whoa! I am no where near that 
territory of mind set.
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TRACEY
Sorry.

BART
For that out burst you’re going to 
have to let me take you out 
somewhere, sometime.

TRACEY
Really?

BART
Really, I take out all my new old 
friends on dates.

She punches Bart on the shoulder.  

Then they look back at April and Derrick dancing. Bart moves 
his hand towards her.

They hold hands. They share a moment until...

They are interrupted with a flash of a camera from Fernbach 
and Colette . 

PHOTOGRAPHS OF PARTY - SERIES OF SHOTS 

Bart and Tracey holding hands.

Bart grabbing at the camera.

Bart with Fernbach in a headlock.

Derrick and April laughing in the party.

Collete taking a picture of herself with a drink.

Collete taking a picture of herself with Fernbach in it.

Tracey and Bart laughing. Tracey throwing a drink in Bart’s 
face.

Bart with a dumped drink on himself; Tracey pointing and 
laughing.

Group shot of Tracey, Bart, Derrick, April, and Fernbach.

INT. TRACEY’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - LATER

Gavin stand by himself in the kitchen; he has been absent 
from the photos. He sips on a beer.
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Suddenly, at the end of the kitchen counter, the hot Goth 
girl from the video store has appeared. She glances over at 
Gavin.

HOT GOTH GIRL
Hey.

Gavin turns and sees her, a smile crosses his face.

GAVIN
Yo.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF PARTY - SERIES OF SHOTS 

More photos of the same: Tracey, Bart, Derrick, April, 
Fernbach, Collete, and now Gavin and Hot Goth Girl enjoying 
the party.

FADE TO:

EXT. DONUT SHOP - MORNING

The Station Wagon rests in a parking spot outside the donut 
shop; a spare tire has replaced the shot tire.

INT. DONUT SHOP 

Gavin, Derrick, Fernbach, and Bart share a big box of Donuts.

DERRICK
...she wants to go camping, I 
didn’t think she would be into 
making a fire, pitching a tent, you 
know roughing it. 

FERNBACH
I think she wants to do all three 
with you. If you know what I mean.

DERRICK
Shut up Fernbach, are you going to 
do anything with Collete?

FERNBACH
I don’t know.

BART
Look at us boys, who would have 
thought we would all have girl 
troubles after our epic night of 
greatness. 
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GAVIN
I kind of saw it coming.

Bart throws a donut at Gavin.

BART
Shut up.

FERNBACH
So what are we going to do tonight?

BART
I’m making Tracey watch Dead Alive.

FERNBACH
Ahhh man 28 Days Later!

The boys bicker business as usual.

BART
The movie can’t compare gore to 
gore, there is just no chance for 
Dead Alive to be beat.

FERNBACH
C’mon my movie gots angry zombies 
sprinting at full speed.

DERRICK
You’re not going to win this one 
Fernbach. 

GAVIN
You should have her watch Lord of 
the Rings!

FERNBACH
28 days later is way more 
realistic!

BART
Since when is a zombie movie 
realistic, idiot.

DERRICK
I have to ask, What’s that hot Goth 
Girl’s name anyway Gavin?

GAVIN
Caroline.

FERNBACH
Maybe Colette would like to try out 
playing some Magic the Gathering?
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BART
Fernbach it amazes me that the 
universe has kept you alive this 
long.

DERRICK
Magic cards are not the way to a 
girls heart.

THE END
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