The Bal |l ad of Max and Trevor
“The Day | Didn't Touch Riley Preston s Boob”
by
Ni na Bar gi el

ACT ONE

EXT. GLEN ALLEN - MORNI NG
SEX: THE UNDERTONES “Teenage Ki cks”

As the Undertones’ anthem of adol escent angst plays in the
background, the canera follows a 13-year ol d paperboy -
because Aen Allen is still the small, effortless suburban-
type town that still has a paperboy - as he deftly flings the
nor ni ng paper at passing driveways w thout ever stopping his
scooter. As he passes a red brick house with black shutters,
t he door opens to reveal MAX LANG 15, a skinny Asian kid
wearing a striped polo shirt and creased jeans. The
newspaper hits himin the face with a SMACK!

PAPERBOY
Dor k!
MAX
(yell'ing)
This is why people get their news
onl i ne!

Max heads inside the house.

I NT. LANG S KI TCHEN - CONTI NUQUS

We hear the woman murnmuring in Japanese before we see her.
It’s KELLY LANG Max’s nom a professionally dressed but
still MLFy-Iooking bl onde womman. She’s whi spering sweet
not hings to Max’s dad, MARVIN LANG a short, balding Asian
man. They kiss. Max enters and drops the paper.

MAX
AAAAHHHH
(beat)
Li ke this whole first day at a new
school isn’t bad enough?
Di sgusti ng.

MR LANG
Because it’s a wonan? Because if
you' re gay, your nomand | totally
respect that.



MAX
"M NOT GAY!
MR, LANG
It’s okay if you are..
MAX
Not. Gay.
MRS. LANG

It’s just that you didn’'t ever date
girls at your |ast school.

MAX
Because |I'm a nerd!

ANl MATEDY SONG SEQUENCE: The background begins to fade and Max
- still live action - breaks into song.

MAX (cont’ d)
(to the tune of Dylan's
“ Subt erranean Honesi ck
Bl ues” or whatever cheap
knock- of f equi val ent)
"M I N THE BASEMENT
HANG N ON THE | NTERNET
YOUTUBE, 1. M
EVEN A LI TTLE USENET
GOT' AN UNDEAD WARCRAFT ROGUE
REACHED LEVEL SEVENTY
SO GRLS DON' T TALK TO ME
“CAUSE |' M TOO NERDY
LOOK OQUT MAX
THEM S HI GH SCHOOL FACTS
DON T GOT A NEW CAR
JUST A SECOND LI FE AVATAR
DORKS AND NEW SCHOOLS?
YOU BETTER FLY UNDER RADAR
THE KID IN THE LETTER JACKET
HE MAY NOT (O FAR
NOW HE' LL MAKE YOUR LI FE M SERABLE
AT LEAST I T WON T LEAVE A SCAR. ..

BACK TO SCENE

MRS. LANG
Max, you just find the prettiest
girl in school, walk right up to
her and say “Hi . |’m Max Lang.”
Pretty girls never get hit on.



MR LANG
Yeah, how d you think | scored your
nmontf?

MRS. LANG
You |l be fine, Max. You're smart.

You' re talented. The girls will be
crawming all over you.

MAX

You forgot good-| ooki ng.
MR LANG

You' |l grow into your nose.
MRS. LANG

Two outta three isn’t bad.
MAX

Thanks.
MR LANG

Just know if you ever want nme to
set the Ti Vo for some Ski nanax,
just know that your nother and I
are cool with that.

MAX
It’s called the Internet?

MR LANG
Yeah, but you need a credit card
for the really good stuff.

MAX
(visibly cringing)
Today is officially the worst day
of my life.

MRS. LANG
But it hasn’t even started yet!

MAX
Exactly.

CUT TGO

EXT. GLEN ALLEN H GH SCHOOL - LATER THAT MORNI NG

@ en Al en-H gh school is suburban parent’s wet dream Wl -
grooned kids with brand nanme backpacks and jeans worn with
belit's.



The girls are good | ooking, the boys have great teeth, and
there’s not a fat kid in sight. Except for TREVOR W NTERS
16. Trevor guides his bike between brand-new Ford Explorers
and Vol vo station wagons in the parking lot as a driver’s-

si de car door opens, clotheslining Trevor on his way toward
t he bi ke racks. He has a spectacul ar crash and lies on the
ground clutching his crotch. The driver is BURTON PATEL, 16,
atall, good-looking Indian kid with that air of cocky

confi dence because he hasn’'t realized that it all goes
downhi Il after high school.

BURTON
You di nged ny car!

TREVOR
You di nged ny junk!

A group has gathered around the accident.

BURTON
Li ke your junk is even big enough
to get hit.

TREVOR
You know the size of ny junk?
Dude, | am so not showering by you
in gym

The group | aughs.
BURTON

VWhat ever.

Burton exits. Trevor tuns to high-five a nenber of the
Burton’s group but they’ ve dispersed, all follow ng Burton.

TREVOR
I kill the coneback and the
assclown is the Pied Piper?

BURTON
| heard that!

The only kid left is a scrawy freshman, SNEEZE, with a
perpetual |y runny nose. He sneezes, covering his nose with
hi s hand, then holds the sane hand up to high-five Trevor,
who | eaves the kid hanging.

TREVOR
Uh, no.

Sneeze runs—off. Max enters.



MAX
Hey man, you dropped this.
(handi ng hi m a not ebook)
You okay?

TREVOR
What ? Those guys? Oh, they're
friends of mne. W were totally
just joking around.

MAX
Real | y?
TREVOR
Yeah, no biggie.
MAX
Oh, okay. Well, ny name is Max.

| m new.

Max hol ds out his hand to shake. Trevor |looks at it |ike
it’'s di seased.

TREVOR
Trevor Wnters. And by the way,
t he handshake thing? Don't.
They' Il rip you open and feed on
your guts.

MAX
Good to know.

Trevor exits. Max squares his shoul ders and heads toward the
school

CUT TGO

I NT. BI OLOGY CLASS - LATER THAT MORNI NG

The class is set up in nusical-chairs fashion, with two
stools to-a work station. JANIS EGAN, 15, sits alone at a
wor k station, doodling band nanes on the cover of her

not ebook. - She’s cute in that clearly dyed-black slightly-
goth but slightly punk rock way, all pierced nose and DY
outfit.

A THOUGHT BUBBLE of Ms. Lang appears above Max’ s head.



MRS. LANG
(i n thought bubble)
Max, you just find the prettiest
girl in school, walk right up to

her and say “Hi . |’m Max Lang.”
MAX
That’ Il work. My nomis hot.

Max approaches Janis. He opens his nouth, when--

BURTON
Dude, did you just say your nmomis
hot ?

Max’ s eyes w den.

BURTON (cont’ d)

(yell'ing)
This loser just said his nomis

hot !

The cl assroom erupts with |aughter. Max tries to laugh it
of f.

MAX
Ha, ha, that’s a good one. |--uh--
"' m Max Lang.

He sticks out his hand for Burton to shake, then pulls it
back, renenbering what Trevor said about handshakes. But
then he doesn’t want to seemrude, so he puts his hand back
out. Janis takes pity on him

JANI S
I"’mJanis, Janis Egan. That’s our
friendly nei ghborhood assw pe.

BURTON
Burton Patel. You |l be seeing a
| ot of ne.

JANI S
Because he likes to flash guys in
boys’ | ocker room
(of f Burton’s | ook)
News travels fast.

BURTON
You wanna | ook?

JANI S
You wanna be a eunuch?



MAX
Ni ce!
(covering his nouth)
I mean, um yeabh.

BURTON
See you around, Janis. Wen you're
not being the Mther Teresa of
dorks.

Burton sits down at anot her desk. Max visibly rel axes.

MVAX
God, at ny old school the Indian
kids were smart and nerdy.

JANI S
G en Allen H gh School offers equa
opportunity dickhattery. It’'s in
t he brochure.

MAX
So | can sit here?

JANI S
Hel I, no.
(of f Max’s | ook)
Joke. This seat’s saved for
friend Riley, but you should hook
up with Trevor. You' Il like him

MAX
Ch, we' ve--

Just then, RILEY PRESTON wal ks in the room Tine as we knhow
it stops, and every head, male, female, teacher, student, |ab
rat, all turn to witness her entrance. She s every 15-year-
old boy's fantasy, all long |l egs and | ong brown hair and
shi ni ng eyes and oh yeah, puberty has begun. Max stands,
nout h agape.

MAX (cont’ d)
Whoa.

Rl LEY
Excuse nme?

Max nods nunbly.

RI LEY (cont’ d)
F*mjust trying to get to nmy seat.



JANI S

Great, Preston, you ve made anot her

one catatonic. Max Lang,

Riley

Preston. Riley Preston, Mx Lang.

Trevor sidles up to the table.

TREVOR
Mss Riley, you get nore beautiful
every year.

RI LEY
Thank you, Trevor.

JANI S
What she neans is “nice try, but
friend-zoned.” WIIl you show Max
t he seat next to yours?

TREVOR
Yeah, well, | was gonna si

friends.

t wth ny

He indicates Burton and his pals, who sit a few workstations
away. One of his cronies wads up a ball of paper and throws

it at Trevor’s head.

TREVOR (cont’ d)
Those guys are so funny.

Rl LEY
Not funny!

The group meke apologetic faces at Riley, but the mnute she
turns her back, nmake rude gestures at Trevor.

JANI S
They’ re not your friends.

your friend. Go forth and

friendship.

Max is

Max' s catatonic state finally breaks.

MAX
W're friends? Excellent!

He goes to high five Trevor, who nods “no” furiously.

TREVOR
Hi.gh-fiving is for dorks.
can sit with ne - but for

And you
bio only,

okay? | have a rep to protect.



Trevor and Max take their seats. The teacher, MR NEEDLENMAN
turns off the lights and clicks on his conputer which

illum nates the screen at the head of the classroom A
picture of the earth appears.

MR, NEEDLEMAN
Wl come to Biology, the study of
l'iving organi sns.

MAX
(sotto)
Tell me about Riley.

TREVOR
You don’t stand a chance. She's
unt ouchabl e. .. al t hough | touched
her boob once.

MAX
You |ie.

TREVOR
Check it out.

Trevor pulls a photo fromhis wallet. [It’s dog-eared and
anci ent, and shows two 3-year-olds in a kiddie pool, one
chubby and one cute and bl onde. They' re clearly nugging for
t he canmera and the chubby kid s hand is near the top of the
bl onde girl’s swinsuit.

MAX
Cool est. Man. Alive.

TREVOR
(holding his hand up for a
hi gh-five)
G mMme sone!
(of f Max’s confused | ook)
Nah, it’s okay when | do it.

As they high-five, we
CUT TO

I NT. GYM CLASS - LATER

The gymis large and state-of-the-art: a basketball court and
bl eachers dom nate nost of the space, but rings, a pommel
horse and parallel bars are off to one side. Kids gather in
their gymunifornms before class. Sone of the kids have
altered their unifornms to | ook nore DY.



10.

And then there are sone, |ike Trevor, whose nmain exercise is
one in humliation as the requisite t-shirt and shorts are
just a wee bit too tight in the wong places. (Read: all.)
As ki ds horse around on the gym equi pnent, Janis sits on the
bl eachers, bopping around to her iPod. Trevor approaches.

TREVOR
(clearly joking)
Lemre guess: Fergie?

RANDOM G RL
Onhm god she’s amazing. | saw her
tour this summer and--

Janis pulls out an earphone and gives the RandomGrl a
Wthering Stare.

JANI S
She peed on stage.

She puts the bud in Trevor’s ear.

JANI'S (cont’ d)
The Scientists. G eatest band
you’ ve never heard of.

TREVOR
When did you get into this stuff?

JANI S
I"ve always been into this stuff.
Tragi c rock figures and punk rock
are nmy specialty. M parents naned
me after Janis Joplin, y know

TREVOR
Real | y?

JANI S
No, but it sounds better than | was
naned after ny G eat-Aunt.

A huge THUMP! reverberates throughout the gym Janis and
Trevor | ooks over to see Burton and pal s nessing around on
t he rings, sw nging back and forth as high as they can and
| eaping into the mats.

JANI'S (cont’ d)
Hey | ook, it’'s the Penis O ynpics.

TREVOR
And |'’mtotally gonna nedal .

Tnevor runs off, earbud still in ear, pulling Janis’s out.
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JANI S
ow

Sneeze, in his gymuniform sidles up next to Janis. He
grabs the earbud and pops it in his ear and bops around. He
| ooks at Janis eagerly.

JANI'S (cont’ d)
No.

Sneeze slips the earbud out, places it in Janis’ hand (which
makes Janis recoil) and slinks off.

ANGLE ON: BURTON AND FRI ENDS
Trevor approaches Burton, et al. Burton points at the rings.

BURTON
Are you up for the challenge?

TREVOR
I was born for the chall enge.

Burton and his friends are clearly snickering at Trevor, not
with him but he ignores this and tries to junp to grab the
rings. On his third try, he succeeds. He sw ngs back and
forth.

ANGLE ON: THE BLEACHERS
Max now sits with Janis. He notions over to Trevor.

MAX
VWhat ' s that about?

JANI S
Some arcane nmale ritual, hoping to
i npress the pack so they accept
t hem as one of their own.

MAX
| think they eat their own. I'd
rat her be invisible.

JANI S
‘Cause you're snmart.

Max's face flushes red.
JANI'S (cont’ d)

(i ndicating Trevor)
This is gonna end badly.
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MAX
How do you know?

JANI S
‘“Cause |'m snart.

ANGLE ON: TREVOR
He swi ngs higher and higher. Riley enters.

TREVOR
Riley! Check this out!

Trevor sw ngs and di snmounts, sticking the landing. He throws
his hands up like an A ynpian. Just then, Burton conmes up
and de-pants him The entire gym mnus Max and Jani s,
erupts in laughter. Trevor’s boxers say “THURSDAY” on the
behind. Hanging on by a thread, he still thrusts his hands
hi gh.

TREVOR (cont’ d)
(sotto, to Riley)
I’ mnot wearing any pants, am|?

RI LEY
Nope.

ANGLE ON: THE BLEACHERS

MAX
Is it too late to transfer school s?

JANI S
Pl ease, the de-pantsing isn’t even
t he worst part.

MAX
What’'s the worst part?
JANI S
(re: Trevor’s behind)
It’ s Monday.

Of Max’s grimace, we

CUT TGO

EXT. LUNCH TABLES - AFTERNOON

Trevor sits—alone at a lunch table, hunched over his tray. A
passi ng ki d sl aps himon the back.



PASSI NG KI D
Heya Thur sday!

Clearly news of his gyntinme endeavors has spread.
approaches with brown bag in hand.

MAX
Hey- -

TREVOR
Don’t.

MAX

Man, ny nicknane at ny | ast school
was Cheese.

Trevor brightens nmonmentarily.

TREVOR
Cheese? Really?
MAX
(shrugs)
I |i ke cheese.
TREVOR
Heh- heh. Cheese. Dorkl!
The duo sit and munch happily for a nmonment until
| oons over the table. I1t's Burton. He sits down.
BURTON

Hey | ook, it’s Thursday and his
girlfriend Asscl own.

MAX
| heard our friend Thursday here
call you Asscl own before school
I’ma big enough dork. | deserve ny
own ni cknane!

BURTON
Aren’t you the guy who's got a hard-
on for his nmonf

MAX
Asscl own wor ks.

BURTON
Seeya, dorks.

Max

13.

a shadow
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Burton grabs Max’s brown bag and spits in it, then sticks a
finger in Trevor’s pudding. He licks the pudding off his
finger as he stal ks off.

TREVOR
Dude, you’'d think that guy woul d
have heard about the herp.

MAX
That’ s not how herpes is spread.

TREVOR
Fi ne, ebola or flesh-eating
bacteria or sonething. That’'s just
nasty.

Max pul I s anot her brown paper bag out of his backpack.

MAX
Which is precisely why | pack a
decoy | unch.

Trevor | ooks at Max with newfound respect.

TREVOR
You packed a decoy | unch?

MAX

I"’ma nerd, Trevor.

(of f his | oo0k)
Seriously, you d think you d have
this stuff figured out by now.
School jerks are nothing if not
predi ctabl e. Loogies in your |unch,
getting pantsed in gymclass, the
ubi qui tous foot stuck out so you
trip in front of the cutest girl in
school - -

A CRASH is heard. Mx doesn’t even have to turn his head.

MAX (cont’ d)
Burton in the lunchroomwith a
Puma. Riley within a five-foot
radi us of the victinf

Trevor. cranes his neck to see.
ANGLE ON:. Snheeze getting to his feet, doused in Chicken a la

Ki.ng«. Burten and his buddies |augh while Riley dabs the a la
King part 'of the neal off of her shirt.



TREVOR
You' re |ike the freaking
Nost r adanus of Nerds!

MAX
It’s what | do.

TREVOR
So tell nme, Einstein, what do |
have to do to get ne back on the
hot list?
Max rai ses an eyebrow.

TREVOR (cont’ d)

kay, fine, | was never hotlisted.
I"'ma dork. Aloser. A nerd. An
i diot.

MAX

You're not an idiot.

TREVOR
Thanks. M point is that | need to
undo the damage that was done in
gym cl ass today.

Max | ooks skepti cal .

MAX
You have to take ny advice w thout
guesti on.

TREVOR
A playa can’t take advice w thout
guest i on!

MAX

You wanna be renmenbered as the
under wear gymmast at every cl ass
reuni on?

TREVOR
Fi ne.
(beat, deadpan)
Hel p me Obi - Wan Kenobi, you’'re ny
only hope.

MVAX
To get back on the hotlist, you ve
got to--



TREVOR
Yeah?

MAX
--touch Riley Preston’s boob.

END OF ACT ONE

16.

SLAM TO BLACK
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ACT TWO

I NT. HALLWAY - LATER
SEX: THE MAIDS “I Do, | Do”

The Maids’ classic blares through the speakers in the
hal | way, broadcasting the schoolw de radi o station, WGHS.
Sneeze dances |ike he’'s having a seizure, oblivious to the
sni ckers of the other Kkids.

DJ
That was the Maids “I Do, | Do"--

Max and Trevor wal k by a plate glass wi ndow that reveal s
Janis is the DJ. She sits with headphones on in the radio
station at the m crophone, surrounded by CDs, records and a
| aptop. A STUDENT passes by and bangs on the glass so hard
it vibrates.

STUDENT
Pl ay somet hing that doesn’t suck

Max and Trevor wave at her through the wi ndow. She holds up
a finger (not THAT one) to indicate that they should wait.

JANI S

(still on the air)
-- clearly wasted on those who only
suckle on the teat of the MV
Mar keting Machine. Comng up after
t hese nmessages, we’'ve got Magnetic
Fields, the Swell Maps, and much,
much nore on G en Allen High
School ' s one and only WGHS!

She slides her headphones off and pushes the m crophone
toward a pretty blonde girl, HAILEY, and then notions for the
guys to cone in.

CUT TGO

I NT.. WGHS - MOMENTS LATER

The guys enter quietly. Janis puts her finger to her |ips
and nmotions them back through a small door, which reveals the
radio station “office” which is the size of a broom cl oset
and covered in various posters - there’'s nary a Justin
Ti.nmber | ake -or Fergi e poster to be seen.

TREVOR
Ni ce digs.



MAX
And an inpressive setlist.

JANI S
Is that a euphem sn?

MAX
(flustered)
NO

JANI S
Too bad, it’dve been a good one.

Janis starts to sort through prono CDs.

JANI'S (cont’ d)
So you didn’t cone here to
conplinment me on ny inpressive
“setlist”.

TREVOR
Actually, it’s about soneone else’s
setlist.

JANI S
‘Scuse me?

TREVOR
I nean, Max had a questi on.

MAX
No way, dude, it’s your question.

TREVOR
But it’s your idea.

MAX
Yeah, to help you

JANI S
Do you two need sone tine al one?

TREVOR
Fi ne.
(beat)
| need your help to touch Riley's
boob.
(to Max)
Happy now?

MAX
Very.

18.
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JANI S
(to Max)
This was your idea?
MAX
(proud)
Yep.
JANI S
Hang on.

Janis grabs a record and pokes her head out of the office.

JANI'S (cont’ d)
Hail ey, play the last song on this.

HAI LEY (O.S.)
Do we have that on i Tunes?

JANI S
Hang on a sec.

Jani s | eaves and a second | ater the sounds of Carl Off's
“Carm na Burana” assault the airwaves. Janis returns.
Trevor points at the speaker and | ooks at Janis quizzically.

JANI'S (cont’d)
What ? There’s nothing nore punk
rock than a little Carl Off. W ve
got four mnutes. Co.

TREVOR
I need to touch Riley Preston’s
boob.

JANI S

You nmean you want to.

MAX
No, he has to.

JANI S
Y know, as crazy as this sounds,
boobs are not the answer to every
pr obl em

Trevor | ooks at Max.

TREVOR
I+’ s your plan, dude.



MAX
Here’'s the deal. Burton Patel is a
di ckhead of nonunental proportions.

JANI S
Tell nme something | don’t know.
But | still don’t follow

MAX

And he makes ny friend here- he
makes his |ife m serable.

TREVOR
M serable’'s a little harsh, | nean,
they’ re just joking around--

MAX
They pick on you ‘cause you're a
fat nerd. Like they re gonna pick
on me ‘cause |’ma skinny nerd.
They just do it ‘cause this is high
school and it’s the only anmount of
power they’' re going to have in
their what is hopefully going to be
a long and painful life.

JANI S
Totally with you. GCet to the boob
part.

TREVOR
That’s ny favorite.

MAX

However, if Trevor can upset that
bal ance of power, just tip the
scal es- -

(of f Trevor’s | ook)
--not a fat joke.

(back to Janis)
If he can tip the scales with one
enor mous and shocking act, it may
cause the entire systemto cone
t oppl i ng down.

JANI S
And this enornous and shocki ng act
IS groping ny best friend s...two
best friends.

TREVOR
She al so happens to be the nost
| usted after chick in school.

20.
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TREVOR( cont ' d)
But, y’ know, we want to be polite
about it. Get her okay, ‘cause it
woul d be rude not to.

JANI S
‘Cause you're a gentleman. And
it’s a fel ony.

TREVOR
But let’s stick to the gentleman
part.

MAX
So whattdya say? WII you take it
to her?

JANI S
No. But you guys wll.

MAX
kay, but we need you as back- up.
It could go horribly wong, |ike

when Han Sol o ended up frozen in
carbonite because he trusted Lando.

TREVOR
Ner d.

MAX
(to Trevor)
Were you not quoting Obi-Wan

earlier?
TREVOR
Cool when | do it.
MAX
(to Janis)

So, will you cone al ong?

JANI S
You think I’mgonna m ss the | ook
on her face when you suggest this
stunt? Meet nme at ny | ocker by the
vendi ng machines on the third fl oor

after next period and we’ll ask
her .

TREVOR
Awesone!

The bel | rings.



22.

JANI S
You're |late for class.

MAX
What about you?

JANI S
Oh, 1’ m supposed to be here. The
radio station is part of ny
i ndependent study project.
(of f Max’s | ook)
What did | tell you Lang? |’ m
smart.

As Jani s dances around to the nusic in her office, we

CUT TGO

I NT. HALLWAY - LATER

The hallway is packed as it’s between classes and everyone’s
getting their five mnutes of socializing in before the next
class. Max | ooks around but doesn’t spot anyone (read: the
four people) he knows. He checks his Bl ackberry, then heads
over to the drinking fountain for a drink. Wen he |eans
down, soneone pushes himinto the stream of water.

MAX
(wi t hout turning around)
Hey, Burton.

BURTON
How d you know it was ne?

MAX
There’s a certain je ne sais quoi
about your approach.

BURTON
I”’mgoing to nmake your life
m serable at this school.

Max spots Trevor talking to Janis by her |ocker.

MAX
Looking forward to it.

Burton starts to say sonething but Sneeze, who has gotten in
li-ne~behind-Burton and Max at the drinking fountain, sneezes,
spraying snot all over Burton's back.
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BURTON
(to Sneeze)
I don’t know who you are kid, but
you' re a dead man.

Sneeze’s eyes go wi de and he takes off, followed by Burton.

MAX
(calling after Sneeze)
Thanks, man!

Max joins Janis and Trevor.

JANI S
So, what’s the plan?

TREVOR
I’ mjust gonna ask her. How hard
can it be? 1’mjust gonna say “Hey
Riley--"

Ri | ey appears.

Rl LEY
Hey Ri |l ey what?

Trevor freezes.

RI LEY (cont’ d)
Max?

Max freezes.

RI LEY (cont’ d)
Jani s?

JANI S
Riley, Trevor would like to
orchestrate a publicity stunt
involving his left hand and your
ri ght breast.

Rl LEY
VHAT?

TREVOR
She’s got it all wong, | can
expl ai n- -

JANI S

Rirght hand and | eft breast?



MAX
It’s for a good cause--

JANI S
Bot h hands, in sort of a one-two
punch?

Ri |l ey | ooks back and forth between the two guys,
Janis, and stal ks off.

JANI'S (cont’ d)
I think that went well. No one’'s
scarred. At |east not physically.

TREVOR
(choki ng)
Oh. MWy. God.
Max runs after Riley.
MAX

Ri |l ey, hang on a sec.

RI LEY
Y know, | sort of felt sorry for
Trev, because he’s a cool guy who
catches a lot of crap ‘cause the
kids at this school can be jerks.
I had no idea he was as jerky as

the rest.

MAX
He's not a jerk. 1'mthe jerk.

RI LEY
Expl ai n.

MAX
Trevor is a cool guy. | nean, this
is ny first day here and 1'ma
total dork and yet he still wants
to hang out with ne. And Burton,
well, the guy’'s a total dick and

won’'t | eave himalone, so | canme up
with this plan--

Rl LEY
Involving nme and ny girls.

t hen at

24.
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VAX
Um uh, yeah. Because even though
it is ny first day here, | can see

that you' re the nost beautiful gir
inthis entire school.

Rl LEY
Oh, shut up

MAX
Cnon, Riley. Every person in this
hal Iway is |ooking at you right now
t hi nki ng what is she doing tal ki ng
to hin®

Ri |l ey | ooks around and spots a student staring at her,
shaki ng her head. She spots another, and he does the sane.
She spots a teacher, and she just raises her eyebrows and
wal ks away.

Rl LEY

(getting it)
Wow.

Her i Phone beeps, signalling she has a text nessage. She
pulls it out of her bookbag and gl ances at it while Max
speaks.

MAX
We need you to use your, uh,
super powers for good instead of
evil.

RI LEY
And if | allow Trevor to publicly
touch nmy boob, it will elevate him
to a place in the high school
soci al hierarchy where he’'ll be
unt ouchabl e by the Burton Patels of
t he worl d.

MAX
I--that’s exactly it. How did
you...?

She hol ds up her iPhone, where the nessage appears on the
screen.

RI LEY
Not ne. Janis.
(beat)
Ckay. [I’'Il do it.
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MAX
Real | y?

Rl LEY
Wiy not? Just tell Trevor to neet
me out front after school

MAX
You are a hero to our people.

RI LEY
Just tell himit has to be quick.
No loitering! And he has to wash
hi s hands!

MAX
Done.

Ril ey | ooks over to where Trevor and Janis are standing. She
notions toward her chest, and then points at Trevor and
waves.

ANGLE ON: Trevor and Janis. Trevor drops the books he’'s
hol di ng i n shock.

JANI S
Trev, trust me when | say you're
gonna want to be picking up those
books tout suite.

Trevor snaps out of it, grabs the books off the floor, and
holds themin front of the fly of his jeans.

JANI'S (cont’ d)
Ugh. | gotta go bleach ny retinas.

CUT TGO

I NT. CLASSROOM - LATER

Trevor watches the close as it slowy ticks toward three
o'clock. His attention drifts and he begins to daydream

ANl MATEDY SONG SEQUENCE: The background begins to fade and
Trevor - still live action - breaks into song.

Hi's singing play over several imagined boob-groping
scenarios: sitting next to Riley at the novies, copping a
feel; at the nuseum standing in front Seurat’s “Sunday in
the Park with Ceorge”; saving a kitten froma burning
bui I di ng.
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TREVOR
(sung to the tune of The
Dead M I knen’s “Punk Rock
Grl” or whatever cheap
knock- of f)
MONDAY WAS THE FI RST DAY OF W
SOPHOVORE  YEAR;
WHO KNEW THAT I T WOULD @ VE ME
CAUSE TO CHEER?
RI LEY PRESTON
YOU CHANGED MY LI FE
RI LEY PRESTON
YOU LL BE MY W FE
| CAN T BELIEVE I T'S TRUE!
"M GONNA TOUCH YOUR BOOB, RILEY
PRESTON!
JUST HAD TO GO AND ASK HER
CAN | COP A FEEL?
AND HER ANSVEER
I T FILLED MVE WTH TOTAL ZEAL!
RI LEY PRESTON
"M GONNA TOUCH YOUR BOOB
RI LEY PRESTON
I HOPE |I'M NOT A NEVB
I T"S THE GROPE HEARD ' ROUND THE
WORLD
JUST ME AND YOUR BOOB, RILEY
PRESTON!

BACK TO SCENE
Of Trevor’'s satisfied grin, we

CUT TGO

EXT. SCHOOLYARD - AFTER SCHOOL

Kids are pouring out of the front doors of the school, sone
head straight for their cars, sonme hop on the bus, sone
gather like flocks of geese, yapping away. Burton’'s there,
hangi ng out with his posse, while Janis and Riley wait for
Trevor and Max.

JANI S
| can’t believe you re doing this.

Rl LEY
D you think I shouldn't?

JANI S
I"*dunno. 1'd totally do it.
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Rl LEY
So why didn't you?

JANI S

(shruggi ng)
They didn’t ask ne.

ANGLE ON: MAX AND TREVOR
Max and Trevor exit the school.

TREVOR
Today may just be the best day of
ny life since | was three years
old. | have you to thank, buddy.

MAX
I’ma pinp. A nerd pinp, but a
pi np nonet hel ess.

ANGLE ON: JANI'S AND RI LEY

RI LEY

| don’t know. Maybe | shouldn’'t.
JANI S

Don't if you don’t want to.
RI LEY

But | said | would! | nean, my nom

said charity work woul d | ook great
on ny coll ege application, but I
don’t think being groped by a
chubby nerd in public is what she
had in mnd.

JANI S
Hey, hey, not cool. |[If you don't
want to do it, don't do it. But
don't call himthat.

RI LEY
Sorry.

JANI S
Listen, it’s nore funny than
anyt hi ng.

RI LEY

You think 1’ma joke?

JANI S
O course not. | nmeant - -
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RI LEY
O are you just jeal ous because
they didn’t ask you?

JANI S
Vwow., Where'd that cone fronf
RI LEY
Y know what? | don't want to do

it. So just, just, just go over
there and tell them

JANI S
(icily)
Fi ne. \atever.

Jani s goes over to where Max and Trevor stand, passing Burton
on the way.

BURTON
Gonna go find your girlfriends?

JANI S
Yeah. ‘Cause |'ma | esbhian. You
sure got nme there, Patel.

She approaches Max and Trevor.

JANI'S (cont’d)
Quys, Riley s out.

TREVOR
VWhat ?

MAX
I was afraid this woul d happen.

TREVOR
You t hought there was a chance this
woul d happen?

MAX
C non, Trevor, it was a |long shot.

JANI S
She’'s just feeling weird about it.

TREVOR
Okay, this went fromthe day that |
was gonna touch Riley Preston’s
boob to the day I didn't touch
Ri'l ey Preston’s boob. Do you see
t he probl em here?
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MAX
(to Janis)
Maybe he coul d touch your boob?

JANI S
My boobs are in a no-touching zone.

They slowy start to walk toward where Riley is, passing
Burton on the way.

BURTON
Hey, it’s Snow Wite and her two
dwarves: Tweedl edee and
Tweed| edor k!

JANI S
That’s Alice in Wnderl and, you
nor on.

MAX

But points for the effort.

Burton scow s and sticks out his foot. Janis has already
passed, and Max sees it and steps over it, pulling Trevor out
of the way of the inpending enbarrassnent. However, trailing
behind themis the poor, unsuspecting freshman Sneeze, who
hits Burton’s outstretched | eg and goes flying...

BURTON
Have a nice trip, |oser

IN SLO MO

Sneeze’s eyes go wide as Max and Trevor | ook on. Sneeze
pitches forward, arnms outstretched, holding up his hands to
find sonething, anything, to help himcatch his bal ance.
Jani s spots Sneeze and gets out of the way, but Riley has her
back to him and turns around to see what the conmotion is.
She Iifts her hands up to scream when Sneeze finally manages
to get his hands on sonething to catch his balance: R ley
Preston’s chest.

BACK TO REAL TI ME

TREVOR
Hol y crap!

Sneeze pulls his hands back as if he’s been el ectrocuted.

Rl LEY
You JERK!
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Ri |l ey punches Sneeze in the face. He goes down. She stalks
of f. Burton runs up.

BURTON
Dude, who are you?

Sneeze gets to his feet. He |ooks at his hands: hands that
just went to second base with the nost popular girl in
school. He throws themup in victory.

SNEEZE
| AM SNEEZE! | AM A GOD!

BURTON
Today you are the cool est nman
alive.

Sneeze and Burton exits. Max, Trevor and Janis |look on in
amazenent .

JANI S
What the hell just happened?

TREVOR
"1l tell you what happened! That
Sneeze kid just stole ny boob!
That was m ne! M NE!

MAX
| so didn't see that one com ng

The trio starts to walk off. No one says anything for a
nonent .

MAX (cont’ d)
Y know, in a weird way, ny plan
actual 'y worked.

TREVOR
(grunbling)
How s that?

JANI S
He's right. Burton got off your
case.

TREVOR
WWhat ever.

MAX
Trevor, did you wake up thinking
“t'oday’s the day that |’ m gonna
touch Riley Preston’s boob?
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TREVOR
No. And | didn't.

JANI S
Yeah, but she was gonna |et you.

Trevor thinks about this.

TREVOR
She wants ne!

JANI S
Don’t get nutty.

MAX
You and nme, Trevor. W are gonna
rock the crap outta this piece of
junk they call a high school.

JANI S
Hey, what about nme? [’ m not sone
t oken femal e bass pl ayer.

MAX
Yeah, you too.

ANl MATEDY SONG SEQUENCE: The background begins to fade and
Max, Trevor and Janis - still live action - break into song.
In this case, it’s Ike and Tina Turner’s classic “Proud
Mary.” O, per usual, a cheap knockoff.

MAX (cont’ d)
FI RST DAY OF SCHOCOL IN THE C TY
TREVOR
THE GUYS ALL TEASE ME BUT | DON' T
CARE
JANI S

YOU CAN TAKE THE TEASI NG
YOU CAN TAKE THE TAUNTI NG

TREVOR
ONE DAY |’ LL TOUCH RILEY’ S BOOB
SVEAR!

MAX

H GH SCHOOL KEEPS ON CHURNI N

JANI S
NERD BOYS KEEP ON LEARNI N
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TREVOR
‘ CAUSE WE' RE ROLLI N

MAX/ JANI S
ROLLI N

TREVOR
ROLLI N

MAX/ JANI S
ROLLI N

TREVOR

ROLLIN TOWARD GRADUATI ON!
The tenpo picks up and blasts into overdrive. As the troika
rock out as only a group of suburban high schoolers with
[imted rhythm can, we

SLAM TO BLACK.

END OF SHOW




