INT. A GYMNASIUM



A Gymnasium at the State University at Spring Brook is flooded with undergraduate students. Hundreds of STUDENTS are waiting in the line for their housing assignments. The students are waiting in line in front of tables staffed by other students with computer readouts in front of them. The lines are determined by the last name of the student. A banner on the wall reads “WELCOME TO SPRING BROOK.”



Standing on one of the lines is JAKE JUSTIC. Jake is an attractive, slim looking eighteen year old. Jake is dressed in jeans with a button down shirt. Only one student is standing between Jake and the student at the table.



Sitting behind the table is DAVID STEELE. David is an attractive, tall, raven haired student with a preppy style. David looks confident and very arrogant.



JAKE (VO)

College is a lot like Disney World... Sure it’s a lot of fun, but it costs an arm and a leg. My name is Jake Justic... I’m entering my inaugural year at the mediocre State University of Spring Brook after four miserable years in high school... Spring Brook was the only college that accepted me, it seems I was overqualified for correspondence school and underqualified to be a loiterer... They call me the Whitefish Boy and it’s not because I’m smoked and Caucasian... I guess I’m called that because I’m a salty kind of guy... By the way, I taste great... Unfortunately, I do have more filling...



Jake looks right at David, Jake looks a little disgusted.



JAKE

(to himself)

I don’t like this guy already...  He looks like he’s got a silver thermometer up his ass.





The student in front of Jake walks away as he gets his housing assignment from David Steele. Jake walks up to the table to get his assignment.



DAVID

Name, nerd...



JAKE

Justic, Jake... Jake Justic... Jake Harpo Justic...



DAVID

Class?



JAKE

Yes, I have class... I’m not a redneck or a pimp. But I do drink beer and I like country music.



David is not amused.



DAVID

I meant class year.



JAKE

I am a freshman, but I do have that unfresh feeling.



David starts looking at the computer readout. David quickly finds Jake on the list.



DAVID

Your dorm room is Dreiser three-fifteen.



JAKE

Does that room have an oceanfront view or is it by the Eiffel Tower?



DAVID

Where did you learn to be so sarcastic?



JAKE

Two tours of duty in Vietnam... War is hell, so was my high school.



DAVID

You were in Vietnam?... B.S.



JAKE

Actually, I’m going for a B.A. in Political Science... Then again, that would be a B.A. in B.S... You’re right!



DAVID

One word of advice... Spring Brook doesn’t care for smart aleck students such as yourself...  I’d watch my step if I were you...



JAKE

Why is there dog doo right in back of me?



Jake turns around and looks at the floor for any animal droppings.



DAVID

Justic, get out of my face!... Next.



Jake turns at David and smiles.



JAKE

Wow, I made my first friend in college!



David isn’t pleased as another student walks up to him.



CUT TO:



INT. DORM HALLWAY/ JAKE’S DORM ROOM



The door to Jake’s dorm room is wide open as Jake is carrying his baggage down the hallway. Jake spots his dorm room door as he approaches the room from the hallway. The sounds of a TELEVISION are emanating from his door room.



JAKE

Dreiser three-fifteen... Rat motel, sweet rat motel.



Jake enters the dorm room. There are two beds in the room, one each side of the room. The room is a glorified closet. A television set is still PLAYING, as it is laying on one of the two desks, directly across from the door.



Sitting on one of the beds is Jake’s roommate, ZAHED PATEL. Zahed is an average sized, extremely thin Indian. Jake notices Zahed on the bed. Zahed is busy watching cricket on the television set.



JAKE

Hi there... My name is Jake Justic, but you can call me Whitefish.



Jake DROPS his packages on the floor. Zahed continues to stare at it.



ZAHED

Zahed...



JAKE

No thanks, I like to have those certain activities done by women only.



Zahed is puzzled.



ZAHED

My name is Zahed.



Jake tries to act that he’s not surprised.



JAKE

Of course, it is.



Zahed is annoyed at Jake, as his chatter is disrupting his TV viewing.



ZAHED

Would you be quiet? I am watching cricket on the television set.



JAKE

Sorry for trying to be friendly.



Jake walks over to his bed and starts placing his baggage on his side of the room.



CUT TO:



EXT. THE UNIVERSITY AT SPRING BROOK CAMPUS --DAY



Jake and Zahed are walking on the grounds of the University at Spring Brook. Jake and Zahed are walking among the concrete slabs, which are the academic buildings of the school.



ZAHED

I am sorry about yelling at you... I meant no disrespect, I am very passionate about cricket.



JAKE

I understand, it must be that time of the month for you... So, where are you originally from, Zagreb?



ZAHED

It’s Zahed.



JAKE

I know your name... So where are you originally from?



ZAHED

New Delhi...



JAKE

Great place...



ZAHED

You have been to New Delhi?



JAKE

Of course, I have... They have terrific pastrami there.



Zahed lets Jake’s comments fly as they walk past a group of students.



JAKE

How did you do on your SAT’s?



ZAHED

I scored a three hundred and eighty.



JAKE

Don’t you get four hundred points for just putting your name down and having a pulse?



ZAHED

I think that is correct.



JAKE

You must have a very short name.



ZAHED

I am enrolled in the disadvantaged student program... I am considered a disadvantaged student, who may not be a traditional college student... The state is picking up my tuition and room and board.



JAKE

How very generous of us! I’m lucky if the state gives me free condoms...



ZAHED

Condoms, what are those?



JAKE

A piece of latex rubber that offers you protection for your... head. It gives you protection for your head when it pours... Yeah, that’s it! That’s the ticket!



ZAHED

Where can I find these condoms?



JAKE

Any pharmacy or sorority house...



Jake and Zahed continue to walk on the campus.



CUT TO:



INT. THE MEN’S TOILETS AT JAKE’S DORM



The men’s toilets at Jake’s dorm room look like a toxic waste dump. Dirt and toilet paper clutter the floor of the toilets which includes four stalls and four showers. Two of the bathroom stalls ate occupied. A toilet FLUSHES. One of the stalls opens up as Jake walks out clinging to a can of Lysol.



JAKE�(to himself)

Four toilets for twenty four guys... something has got to give!



The toilet in the other stall FLUSHES. Jake walks up to the sink and mirrors with the can of Lysol being placed on the sink area. Jake starts washing his hands.



The stall to the other toilet opens up. Walking out of the stall is SAM COLE. Sam Cole is an attractive, well built college junior with a bandanna covering his head.



Jake finishes washing his hands and shuts off the faucet. Sam walks over to Jake.



SAM

Hi, I’m Sam Cole... I live across the way from you...



JAKE

My name is Jake Justic... Just call me Whitefish.



SAM 

Nice to meet you, Whitefish...



Sam puts his hand out to shake Jake.



JAKE

I don’t want to sound rude, but I don’t want to shake your hand.



Sam pulls his hand back.



SAM

Why not?



JAKE

I don’t know where your hand has been, actually I don’t want to know...



Sam starts sniffing his hand as Jake is disgusted by it.



SAM

Oh, I see what you mean...



Sam walks over to the sink. Sam opens up the faucet and starts washing his hands. Sam looks at Jake’s Lysol can.



SAM

Why do you have that can of disinfectant spray?



JAKE

These toilets don’t look like they’ve been cleaned since the Millard Fillmore administration... The disinfectant spray is my co-pilot... as I travel from stall to stall... Who knows what kind of disease you can get from these toilets?



SAM

You can’t get AIDS here!



JAKE

But you may get anal cancer!



Jake grabs his can of Lysol and walks out of the bathroom as Sam continues to wash his hands.



SAM

Anal cancer? Jeez...



Sam quivers at the notion.



CUT TO:



INT. A STUDENT CAFETERIA



Jake and Sam are sitting across from each other with their meal trays in front of them at a student cafeteria table. Jake and Sam are proceeding to have lunch.



JAKE

I’ve been at this school for one day and you’re the only normal person I’ve met.



SAM

That’s scary.



JAKE

You’re telling me!



SAM 

I haven’t done a normal thing in ten years...



JAKE

I haven’t done a normal thing since 1947.



SAM

Are you interested in student politics?



JAKE

No thanks, I’m trying to quit... Been there, done that.



SAM

Why?



JAKE

I was a mediocre high school student who dibbled and dabbled in student politics... I don’t want history to repeat itself.



SAM

Come on... Student politics at Spring Brook is the biggest sport on campus...



JAKE

I thought having a party, getting smashed, and heaving all over the common area was...



SAM

That’s second.



JAKE

I see.



SAM

My roommate is president of a student group and he’s formed a political party to take over the student government which has a budget of over two million dollars...



JAKE

Two million dollars? That’s a lot of money to smoke except I don’t smoke money. Smoking money is for the government to do...



SAM

Yup, and we suspect that our esteemed student government officials are skimming a couple of bucks off the top... Interested in joining our organization?



JAKE

I don’t know... Student politics is a lot like sleeping with a policeman’s wife... Sure it’s a lot of fun, but it may kill you.



SAM

Just stop by our table at the student activities fair.



JAKE

Sounds good to me... You bring the nude women and I’ll bring the cards.



CUT TO:



EXT. STUDENT UNION BUILDING --DAY



Dozens of student group tables are decked outside of the Student Union Building for the Student Activities Fair. Each table has a fancy oak tag sign with a number of students standing behind each one, answering questions and handing out organizational literature. Spring Brook is known for having too many cultural and special interest groups. Club table signs include the “JEWISH STUDENT ORGANIZATION”, “AFRICAN STUDENT UNION”, “AFRICAN AMERICAN STUDENT ORGANIZATION”, “GAY AND LESBIAN ALLIANCE”, “SEPHARDIC JEWISH ALLIANCE”, and “TRANSSEXUAL-BISEXUAL ALLIANCE.”



Jake and Zahed are at the fair with hundreds of other students. Jake and Zahed stop by the table for the “CLEAR CHOICE PARTY.” The table is being manned by Sam and his roommate, RONALD FINE. Ronald is an older looking college junior, with a conservative clothing style and a mustache.



SAM

Jake, I’d like you to meet my roommate, Ronald Fine. 



Jake extends his hand out as he shakes Ronald’s hand.



RONALD

Nice to meet you, Jake.



JAKE

Nice to meet you, Ron... Just call me Whitefish.



RONALD

Why Whitefish?



JAKE

Why not? It’s my maiden name.



Jake looks at the sign for the Clear Choice Party. Zahed is upset at not being introduced by Jake and walks away from him.



RONALD

Who was that?



JAKE

A psychotic posing as my roommate who takes a shower about once a leap year.



SAM

Whitefish, are you impressed with our table?



Jake surveys the empty table.



JAKE

The Clear Choice Party? Who’s your corporate sponsor,  Seven Up or Sprite?





RONALD

Neither, but we’ll be having a membership party at the Spring Brook Hotel. Interested?





JAKE

In the party part, sure... In the membership part, hell no!



RONALD

Why not?



JAKE

Fighting against injustice is part of my past... When I fought the administration, I gave everything I got... Then I hit them with more, but I did it alone. I like to fight my fights alone, I like to do everything by myself.



SAM

What about sex?



JAKE

That too, it’s safer and costs less plus you have that added bonus of not having to forget to make that phone call, the next day.



RONALD

(after a moment)

So you’re coming to the party, right?



JAKE

For the fine beer, I’ll do just about anything within the confines of the law and good taste...



EXT. STUDENT UNION BUILDING --LATE AFTERNOON



It’s later in the activity fair as Jake approaches a table whose sign reads “THE OLD TEN CENT CIGAR.” Manning the table is KIRK LEBEL, a slightly overweight college junior wearing shorts.



KIRK

Interested in joining the school paper?



JAKE

Newspaper? I thought the Old Ten Cent Cigar was a promotional offer.



KIRK

Nope, The Old Ten Cent Cigar is the university’s premier student newspaper. Do you have any experience in journalism?



JAKE

Yeah, I had a column in my high school paper.



KIRK

What about?



JAKE

I wrote obituaries... It was a tough high school, we would have a fight and a class would break out... They called me Whitefish, because I made half of my class sleep with the fishes.



KIRK

By the way, my name is Kirk Lebel...



JAKE

I know.



KIRK

How?



JAKE

I read the paper and you’re in my American History class with Dean Carter.



KIRK

It’s a hard class.



JAKE

It’s very hard to figure out that Columbus discovered America.



KIRK

He did?



JAKE

There you go... A journalist who knows his facts. Anyway, let me go and harass other student group like the Red Headed Albino club.



KIRK

Nice meeting you, Whitefish.



JAKE

Same here... It was nice for you to meet you.



Jake walks away from the table and heads to a table that reads “STUDENT GOVERNMENT ASSOCIATION.” Seated at the table is JAMAL WHITE and SUZANNE ROSE. Jamal is a heavyset, African-American with glasses. Suzanne is a drop dead, gorgeous brunette.



As Jake walks to the table, a glimpse of Suzanne knocks him dead in his tracks. Jake is just staring at Suzanne as he is standing in front of the table. Suzanne smiles back as Jamal gets irritated.



JAMAL

What are you looking at, fool?



JAKE

Beauty and the Beast.



SUZANNE

Interested in joining the student government?



JAKE

I’ll join anything you’re in, except any terrorist conspiracy or film starring Jean Claude Van Damme.



JAMAL

Forget it, she’s taken.



JAKE

Where?



JAMAL

She’s dating the Student Association President David Steele.



JAKE

Steele? What a perfect name for a student government official!



SUZANNE�(after a moment)

What can we do for you...?



JAKE

Jake... Joliet Jake Blues Justic. Just call me Whitefish.



SUZANNE

My name is Suzanne Rose, I’m the Vice President of the Student Government Association.



JAMAL

And I’m Jamal White, Treasurer...



JAKE

Jamal White? Wow! I loved you as Urkel in Family Matters... You’re grown up, looks like you actually did eat a horse.



JAMAL

I’m Jamal White, not Jaleel White.



JAKE

Good for you... Anyway, I love the fact that you trim money from the student treasury.



JAMAL

Where did you read this?



JAKE

I Want To Tell You, by O.J. Simpson... My favorite book.



JAMAL

Listen here, Mister Fish... Student government doesn’t need a person like you.



JAKE

It may not need me, but it may get me.... You may love me or hate me, but I would be the best thing going! Whoooo!



Jake quickly walks off as Suzanne lights up at Jake’s sights.



CUT TO:



EXT. SPRING BROOK HOTEL POOL AREA --DAY



Dozens of part happy students are having a jolly time at the pool area for the Clear Choice Party. Students are swimming, laying on lounge chairs, and hanging out by the bar area. Jake is standing with Sam by a lounge chair. Seated at the pool chair is SEAN MAHONEY, a three hundred pound gorilla who has had a few too many drinks. Ronald walks over the join Jake and Sam. Jake is holding a bottle of gin.



RONALD

So, Whitefish, impressed with our little soiree?



JAKE

I am. I didn’t know that the Clear Choice party has that many supporters... I haven’t seen this many people since the time they offered condoms to students in my kindergarten class... They started us very young on that sex Ed stuff.



SAM

These people aren’t supporters of our party! They’re here for the cheap beer... Five dollars, all you can drink events bring in the crowds.



SEAN

(drunken voice)

Then I ought to drink my money’s worth.



Jake is puzzled by the spectacle of Sean.



SAM

Don’t worry! That’s just our official, walking alcoholic drinking Sean Mahoney.



Sean turns to force Ronald, Sam, and Jake with an intoxicated look.



SEAN

I’m not drunk.



RONALD

Sure.



SAM 

OK.



JAKE

Let’s see it.... Have a bottle on me.



Jake gives Sean, the bottle of gin.



SEAN

I won’t get drunk on it.



JAKE

Sure, you’re using it only for medicinal purposes.



Sean opens up the bottle of gin and starts drinking it. Standing across the way from Jake and his gang is Kirk and Suzanne. Kirk and Suzanne are caught up in a conversation and drinking. Jake stares at the sight of Suzanne. Ronald and Sam notice the silence and the roaming of Jake’s eye. Ronald and Sam stare at the same thing as Jake is, but their attention is squared mainly on Kirk.



SAM

Kirk slander Lebel.



RONALD

And Suzanne Rose thorn... No surprise.



Jake turns to Ronald and Sam.



JAKE

Yeah, so what?



Sean is continuing to down the bottle of gin.



SAM

So what? Suzanne goes out with the student government president and Kirk is her best friend...



JAKE

Big deal... My uncle went out with Lorena Bobbitt... He might have been crazy, but he liked taking chances.



RONALD

Come on Whitefish... Kirk is the editor in chief of our school paper, yet he’s never covered a Clear Choice event for the Cigar...



JAKE

If it’s media coverage you want, just rob a bank!



SAM

We’re not getting media coverage because Kirk is chummy with political whores like Suzanne.



Sean stops drinking the bottle of gin and drops it in on the floor. Jake and the gang turn to Sean for a second. Sean moves to lay on his stomach on the plastic net/mesh of the lounge chair. Jake and the gang continue their conversation.



JAKE

Sam, lay off on Suzanne. I think she’s a sweet girl.



SAM

Don’t be trapped! She’ll suck the blood out of you.



JAKE

That’s the kind of action I’m looking for. Sucking is a talent that’s high on my list.



RONALD

Let’s get back to the Clear Choice Party... We need to brainstorm to develop a concrete campaign plan for the upcoming elections.



SAM

Let’s buy votes!



RONALD

Let’s be serious, Sam! Whitefish, what do you think we should do?



Sean violently vomits through the lounge chair. The plastic net/mesh fails to hold back the vomit, with a large chunk of it falling to the floor. Sam and Ronald are in immediate disgust as are the other students in the area.



JAKE

Buy new patio furniture!



Ronald and Sam stare at a smiling Jake. Ronald and Sam break out into laughter.



CUT TO:



EXT. SPRING BROOK HOTEL AREA --NIGHT



The party has extended into the evening. Many of the partygoers have left, but there is still a crowd by the pool area. Jake walks over to Suzanne who is standing by the pool. Jake is holding a bottle of beer as Suzanne is wearing a tremendously expensive diamond necklace.



JAKE

What are you doing here? Didn’t you see the sign outside?



SUZANNE

What sign?



JAKE

The sign that said no dogs and student government officials allowed...



SUZANNE

Oh, I saw that sign. It was the one above the sign that said you need to be twenty one to drink...



Suzanne points to Jake’s beer bottle.



JAKE

I am twenty one... In dog years.



SUZANNE

I guess that’s true, sometimes you do act like a three year old.



JAKE

Awww, let me make amends... Let me buy you a drink.



SUZANNE

Buy me a drink? The party is an all you can drink one, the drinks are free.



JAKE

OK, so can I give you the money instead?



SUZANNE

Where did you learn to be so persistent?



JAKE

I took a correspondence course, I also got a degree in gun repair.



SUZANNE

For a freshman, you’re very ambitious.



JAKE

Funny, that’s what my arresting officer said.



Suzanne laughs at Jake’s comment. Jake smiles back at Suzanne.



JAKE

So Suzanne, I was wondering is you’d like to go out sometime... Catch a movie or maybe actually watch one.



SUZANNE

That would be great, but I think my boyfriend would mind.



JAKE

Screw him, I’m asking you out... I could invite him, but I think he would mind watching us make out.



SUZANNE

I can’t, I’m very much in love.



JAKE

Like the weather and the smell of my dorm room, that could change too.



SUZANNE

David loves me, he bought me this necklace.



Suzanne pulls out her diamond necklace.



JAKE

How did he get to afford that? Stealing food stamps or student activity money?



SUZANNE

Don’t be jealous, David is really a nice guy.



JAKE

He’s in student government, he must be corrupt.



SUZANNE

I’m in student government.



JAKE

You’re the girl of my dreams, I can take a little corruption from you.



SUZANNE

That’s sweet, but it still doesn’t change the fact that I’m still in love with David.



JAKE

I’d finally like to meet this boyfool, I mean boyfriend of yours.



SUZANNE

Just join your friends Sam and Ron for next week’s Senate meeting, he’ll be there...



JAKE

I don’t know... The Senate hasn’t been the same since my idol, Bob Packwood left.



SUZANNE

You like Bob Packwood?



JAKE

With a name like that, you’ve got to love him... One of the only few people, I’ve known who’s lived up to their name...



SUZANNE

What about you, Coney Island Whitefish Boy?



JAKE

Some people allege that I am a scumbag... Then again, some people allege that I was the guy on the grassy knoll.



Suzanne smiles at Jake.



SUZANNE

Were you?



JAKE

No, but I am the artist formerly known as Boy George... So, will you go out with me?



SUZANNE

Why are you in love with plain old me?



JAKE

I like everything about you... I’ve fallen head over feet for you... Now I need a chiropractor to correct that problem.



CUT TO:





INT. AMERICAN HISTORY LECTURE HALL



An entire lecture hall is filled with students listening to a lecture given by DEAN PAUL CARTER. Dean Carter is a man in his early fifties with a receding, gray hair line. Dean Carter is standing at the podium, giving his lecture of American History. Jake is sitting in one of the middle rows in the lecture hall. Sitting next to Jake is Zahed, who is sleeping during the lecture. Sitting on the side of Zahed is a day dreaming Kirk.



DEAN CARTER

President Andrew Jackson was responsible for the fall of the Bank of the United States...



Dean Carter surveys the class, spotting a sleepy Zahed.



DEAN CARTER

Mister Patel!



Zahed is still dead asleep.



DEAN CARTER

(yelling)

Mister Patel!



Zahed is still dead asleep, while Kirk is still staring at the sky and day dreaming. Dean Carter is frustrated.



DEAN CARTER

Mister Justic, can you check if your colleague Mister Patel is still breathing.



Jake notices Zahed’s breathing pattern.



JAKE

Mister Patel is my roommate and I know for a fact that he’s a very deep sleeper. He can sleep through an air raid, a fire alarm, and a mating call.



DEAN CARTER

Thank you, Mister Justic... I’ll just give Mister Patel an S for the course. An S for sleeping.



The class LAUGHS at Dean Carter’s joke, while Zahed is still snoozing.



DEAN CARTER

Mister Lebel, can you tell me about the Bank of the United States?



Kirk is startled by Dean Carter. Kirk quickly snaps out of his daydream.



KIRK

Me?



DEAN CARTER

You’re the only Lebel in this class who exists.



The class LAUGHS at Dean Carter’s crack.



DEAN CARTER

So, what do you think about the Bank of the United States?



KIRK

They charge good interest rates?



The class LAUGHS.



DEAN CARTER

Mister Justic, can you help your friend Mister Lebel?



JAKE

I could, but what’s in it for me?



DEAN CARTER

My undying gratitude... How’s that?



JAKE

I was hoping for a case of Rice A Roni and a copy of American History, the board game.



The class LAUGHS at Jake’s jokes, even Dean Carter is enjoying his wisecracks.



DEAN CARTER

Just answer the question...



JAKE

Once the United States passed the stage of being a young nation, the utility of a national bank was no longer required.



DEAN CARTER

Thank you, Mister Justic... The check and the board game is in the mail.



JAKE

Yeah, that’s what all the game show hosts say.



The class LAUGHS again at Jake’s shenanigans.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN CARTER’S OFFICE



Dean Carter is sitting at his desk, across from Jake in his very elegant office.



DEAN CARTER

Jake, you’re a great student... Why are you interested in student politics?



JAKE

I wasn’t always a great student... In high school, my former occupation was being a troublemaker...



DEAN CARTER

Student government in college isn’t close to what it is in high school... You have to be careful and politically correct...



JAKE

Politically correct? Does that mean I have to be a Democrat or a Republican?



DEAN CARTER

It means you have to watch out what you say about certain people and certain groups... You can’t offend anybody.



JAKE

Then what’s the point of being in student government?



DEAN CARTER

As Dean of Students, I have to admit that you have to be Politically Correct to make it in student government... You also have to watch how you refer to minorities on campus... You can’t call someone black, you call them African-American... You must call American Indians, Native Americans... You also have to call Orientals, Asian-Americans...



JAKE

Do I get to call virgins, hymenually challenged and Fraternity members, Alcoholic-Americans



DEAN CARTER

(laughing)

You may!



JAKE

Thank you, Mother May I!



Jake gets up from his seat.



CUT TO:



INT. UNION ENTRANCE



Jake is at the entrance of the Union building. Jake walks over to a stack of copies of the new edition of the Ten Cent Cigar. Jake picks up a copy of the Cigar and looks at the front page. The headline reads SPRING BROOK SEX ORGIES, FULL PHOTOS INSIDE.



JAKE

(to himself)

Student government has a group for any activity, they must have one for orgies.



CUT TO:



INT. UNION MEETING ROOM



The Clear choice Party has a meeting of the party faithful in one of the meeting rooms of the Student Union Building. A Clear Choice Party Banner is hanging from the blackboard. The party faithful includes SEVERAL STUDENTS sitting around a table. Also seated at the table is Jake, Sean, and Sam. Ronald is at the head of the table, standing with an issue of the Cigar in hand. Ronald drops the issue on the table.



RONALD

That issue of the Cigar was dreadful and in poor taste. What should we do?



JAKE

Smoke it!



The roundtable of party faithful LAUGH.



RONALD

This is a serious matter!



JAKE

That’s why I was using a serious tone of voice.



SEAN

We should defund the Cigar of any student money... The issue detailed events which are contrary to the teachings of the Catholic Church.



JAKE

And Penthouse Magazine!



The party faithful stare at Jake. Jake tries to think of a suitable explanation.



JAKE

I read it for the interviews.



The party faithful don’t believe Jake’s explanation.



SAM

Defunding the Cigar is a bit drastic... I’ve participated in a few orgies and I can understand how media coverage would offend some people.



RONALD

That’s enough, Sam... Show some respect, we have some women here.



SAM

So did all of my orgies.



Jake is the only member LAUGHING. 



RONALD

Whitefish, don’t egg Sam on.



JAKE

I don’t egg anybody, I’m trying to cut down on cholesterol.



RONALD

OK, but have you decided whether you’ll run for student government President... You’re the only candidate without a bad reputation.

	

JAKE

Probably not...



SAM

Why not?



SEAN

Yeah, why?



JAKE

I think that taking on the Cigar is a losing battle that you should avoid at all costs... It’s like changing the formula for Coke.



RONALD

Why?



JAKE

You’ll be just like the student officials you despise, politically correct with no clue and underarm deodorant at all.



SAM

We’re not going to the Senate meeting to defund the Cigar.



JAKE

You may not want to extinguish the Cigar, but just criticizing it is foolish... Who needs the bad press?



RONALD

I think we should listen to Whitefish he makes some sense...



SAM

We should proceed with the attack, I love to fight.



JAKE

So do I, but sometimes the best fights are the ones you walk away from... As Kenny Rogers would say, you have to know when to fold them, know when to walk away, and know when you’re done.



SAM

Big deal.



JAKE

As the singer Peter Gabriel would say in the song Sledgehammer, I’ll be anything you need...



RONALD

What’s that supposed to mean?



JAKE

Nothing, I just love that song... I can’t be anything you need, I don’t do windows.



Jake shrugs his shoulder at the party faithful.



CUT TO:



INT. A LARGER UNION MEETING ROOM



The Senate meeting is being held in a larger union meeting room. Suzanne and Jamal White are sitting at a table across from the student senate, who are sitting in rows of chairs facing them. Sam and Ronald are sitting in the front row. Kirk is standing in front of Suzanne’s table, offering some comments to the Senate. Jake is sitting in the back row of seats with the rest of the interested crowd in attendance.



KIRK

The editorial staff of the Ten Cent Cigar apologizes if we offended any members of the campus community with our exhaustive coverage of the sex orgies on campus... We felt that our readers may be interested in the events taking place on campus.



Sam raises his hand, Suzanne recognizes him.



SUZANNE

Senator Cole.



Sam stands up.



SAM

My next door neighbor jerks off every night, I don’t see that campus event being reported.



SUZANNE

That’s enough, Senator Cole.



SAM

I ain’t finished.



Jamal gets up from his seat.



JAMAL

Yes, you are.



SAM

OK, Big Bubba.



Sam sits down in his seat, Jamal does the same.



SUZANNE

Rebuttal, Mister Lebel.



KIRK

I don’t think this debate is about newsworthiness or what events the Cigar should cover... I think this is a debate about free speech and whether it applies to a newspaper at a public university.



Jake lowers his head in shame, as he is sitting next to Sean on the end of a row of observers.



JAKE

We’re losing, throw in the towel.



Sam raises his hand. Suzanne waits a moment before reluctantly recognizing him.



SUZANNE

Senator Cole.



Sam gets up from his seat.



SAM

I don’t think this debate is a question about free speech... Everyone recognizes that the Cigar has the right to free speech and the right to print whatever it feels like... The debate is a question about morality and whether a publication should respect the norms of society...



KIRK

Society?... Morality? We’re in college, what the hell are you talking about?



SAM

I’m a nudist and I feel constrained by clothing.... Society dictates that I wear clothing.



JAMAL

Sam, if you want be a nudist... feel free!



SAM

OK.



Sam proceeds to take off his shirt. The crowd including Jake is amused.



JAKE�(to himself)

A man after my own heart! I have to be a part of this team.



Sam throws his shirt off. Sam grabs the top of his pants as he is about to unbutton his pants in front of the howling crowd. David Steele finally walks into the Senate meeting row. All of the students are erupting in LAUGHTER because of Sam’s burlesque show.



JAMAL

But you will have to suffer the consequences, Sam.



SAM

OK.



Sam stops unbuttoning his pants and sits down. A MALE PHOTOGRAPHER from the Cigar walks up to Sam, as he is ready to take a picture of him with his camera. Ronald notices this and runs away, he wants none of the media exposure. The photographer takes a picture of Sam, sans shirt, Ronald walks back over to Sam and sits down next to him.



RONALD

Sorry, Sam... I didn’t need the media exposure.



David is surveying the crowd at the meeting. David notices Jake and walks over to where he is seated. David is puzzled by Jake’s appearance.



DAVID

What are you doing here?



JAKE�(sarcastically)

I live here!



DAVID

What are you talking about?



JAKE

I’m here for the Wednesday night fights, also known as the Senate meetings. What are you doing here, Butch?



DAVID

My name is David, if you haven’t figured that out yet.



JAKE

OK, Chief.



DAVID

I’m David Steele, student government president.



JAKE

And I’m not impressed.



DAVID

Why not?



JAKE

I’m your opponent in more ways than one.



Jake grins at David, who doesn’t understand Jake’s statement.



CUT TO:



INT. UNION MEETING ROOM



It’s campaign kickoff day as Jake is standing behind a podium, being flanked from behind by Sam and Ronald. Jake is addressing a near empty room of Clear Choice Party supporters.



JAKE

With Sam Cole as Student Association Treasurer and Ronald Fine as my running mate... We will return student back in the word, student government... My fellow students, I promise to give you life, liberty, and the pursuit of Whitefish...



Jake raises his hands up in victory as the sparse crowd gives Jake an ovation.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT CAFETERIA



Jake, Ronald, and Sam are seated at a cafeteria table having dinner. Ronald is looking through the latest edition of the Ten Cent Cigar while Sam and Jake are eating.



RONALD

Sixteen pages of this ad rag, and not one stinking word about our campaign announcement.



JAKE

Must have been a busy news day, the football team might have actually won a game.



SAM

Our football team isn’t that bad.



JAKE

Our football team is full of fraternity losers and sexual degenerates, and those are the good kids on the team... Our football team is so stupid, the offense only wants to score home runs.



RONALD

Would you guys stop with the friendly chatter?



SAM

Sorry.



JAKE

Ron, is your underwear tight again?



RONALD

No, I’m just plotting some campaign strategy. It’s just very difficult to run a campaign when the only news source refuses to cover our events.



JAKE

I know Kirk Lebel pretty well, I tutor him in American History... I’ll talk sense into him.



CUT TO:



INT. TEN CENT CIGAR NEWSROOM



Jake is standing with Kirk in the empty Ten Cent Cigar Newsroom. While arguing with each other, Jake is clutching a bat.



JAKE

If you don’t cover our events from now on, I’m going to bash your head in.



Jake holds the bat in striking position.



KIRK

I don’t respond kindly to threats.



JAKE

What about bribes?



KIRK

Are you offering me a bribe for news coverage?



JAKE

Only if you will accept.



KIRK

I see.



JAKE

Just level with me, Kirk. Why have you totally ignored the Clear Choice Party in your news coverage?



KIRK

You haven’t been new worthy enough. There are hundreds of organizations on campus, I can’t write about each one.



JAKE

Then why wasn’t there a Cigar staff reporter at the press conference announcing the Clear Choice candidates?



KIRK

Whitefish, you know the Student Association rules. You can’t become an official candidate until you hand in a petition with three hundred signatures.



JAKE

I’m working on it.



KIRK

Petition season doesn’t start for a month and a half.



JAKE

I’m still working on it.



KIRK

As far as the future media coverage of the campaign, I promise that the Clear Choice party would receive a fair shake.



JAKE

What about your friendship with David Steele?



KIRK

Despite David and even Sam’s attacks on the Cigar, it will not affect media coverage. Nothing will ever slant media coverage as long as I’m editor-in-chief of the Cigar.



CUT TO: 



INT. DAVID STEELE’S OFFICE�

David, Kirk, Jamal and a buxom blonde named JENNIFER are seated around a table in David’s elegant presidential office. Jennifer is sitting next to David.



DAVID

So you’re keeping a lid on Clear Choice news stories?



KIRK

Of course, Dave.



JAMAL

Don’t of course, anybody, Lebel... Do what David wants or my associates at the African American Student Association and African Student Union will boycott the Cigar.



KIRK

OK, I get the point. No Clear Choice until you get rolling.



DAVID

You got it... Also, no negative stories on the Student Council.



KIRK

I already killed the story on the fifteen thousand dollars supposedly earmarked for the office renovation... What else is there?



DAVID

No paparazzi photos of me and Jennifer.



David pats Jennifer’s hand.



KIRK

What about Suzanne?



DAVID

What about her?



KIRK

She might find out that you’re two-timing her.



DAVID

She won’t, she’s not that smart.



KIRK

Then why keep her on your ticket?



JAMAL

Because she gets tons of female votes.



KIRK

Votes? What are you talking about? I thought the elections were fixed.



JAMAL

If you keep on opening your mouth about things you don’t know about, you may be the one fixed.



 KIRK

(afraid)

I have a feeling that’s not what Bob Barker has in mind when he gives his message on spading and neutering.



JAMAL

Bob Barker doesn’t run the Student Association and Bob Barker doesn’t wet his beak with student funds.



CUT TO:



INT. JAKE’S DORM ROOM



Jake and Ronald are carrying a case of copy paper into Jake’s dorm room, while Zahed is laying on the bed. Zahed is watching television. Jake and Ronald lower the cardboard case next to Jake’s bed. Jake’s dorm room is a complete, environmental disaster.



JAKE

Why are we dumping all of the party literature in my room?



RONALD

Your room is a pigstyle and Sam doesn’t want it in our room. One of his girlfriends may trip over it during one of their nightly stays.



JAKE

I have that problem too.



RONALD

You have girlfriends staying over, every night?



JAKE

No, I sublease my dorm room to various derelicts and drunken party animals... It’s my version of a homeless shelter.



Ronald turns to Zahed.



RONALD

Hello, Zahed...



Zahed stares at Ronald there for a second and then looks back at the television set.



JAKE

Don’t mind him, he doesn’t talk.



RONALD 

Since when is he mute?



JAKE

He’s not mute, he just doesn’t talk when the television is on. Since he watches TV all day and night, you never get to hear him speak... Too bad for me, I can’t have that.



Jake pretends to wipe away some non-existent tears as Zahed stares at Jake for a second, before returning to watch TV.



CUT TO:



INT. A SPRING BROOK DORM HALLWAY



Jake and Sam are walking through a dorm hallway on campus. Jake and Sam are passing Clear Choice Party leaflets underneath the dorm room doors.



SAM

Spring Brook dorms were designed by the same contractors who built the state penitentiaries.



JAKE

I’m not surprised... Many of the people leaving in our dorm look like inmates... Plus our cafeteria cuisine reminds me of the food back at Attica.



Jake passes by an open dorm and drops a leaflet. After dropping off the leaflet, Jake walks past the room.



JAMAL(OS)

What are you doing here?



Jamal walks out of the dorm room, Sam and Jake confront Jamal.



JAMAL

I said what are you doing here?



JAKE

I’m the Avon lady, would you like to buy any cosmetics? It looks like you need a makeover.



JAMAL

What are you really doing here?



JAKE

OK, I’m a Jehovah’s Witness... Would you like to read the Watchtower?



Jamal grabs Jake’s shirt.



JAMAL

I don’t like playing games, what are you doing in my dorm?



JAKE

I’m from the Department of Health.... I have to quarantine your room, you’re suffering from herpes.



Jamal lets go of Jake. Jake steps back as Jamal bends over to pick up the leaflet on the floor. Jamal starts reading the leaflet.



JAMAL

Campaigning already? 



SAM

No, we’re just presenting our platform.



JAMAL

I wasn’t talking to you.



SAM

OK.



JAMAL

What’s in your platform, Whitefish?



JAKE

Couple planks of wood, and some nails.



Jamal crumples up the leaflet.



JAMAL

You guys are going down in defeat.



JAKE

I’m no podiatrist, I don’t care about your feet.



JAMAL

You can joke all you want.... My ticket with David and Suzanne will destroy the Clear Choice Party.



JAKE

Go ahead, make my day.



Jamal walks back into his dorm room in a huff.



CUT TO:



EXT. SPRING BROOK CAMPUS --NIGHT



Sam, Ronald, and Sean are stapling Clear Choice Party posters to outdoor wooden kiosks with heavy duty staplers.



CUT TO:



EXT. STUDENT UNION BUILDING --DAY



Sam, Ronald, Jake, and Sean are handing out Clear Choice Party leaflets to STUDENTS as they are entering the front of the Student Union Building.



CUT TO:



 EXT. THE SPRING BROOK BENCH --NIGHT



Sam, Ronald, and Jake are handing out Clear Choice Party leaflets to STUDENT PATRONS of the Spring Brook Bench, a favorite watering hole for Spring Brook Co-Eds. As the gang is handing out the party literature. Sean is chugging a bottle of beer. As Sean empties the bottle, he stumbles and falls over onto the sidewalk.



CUT TO:



INT. DINER



David, Jamal, Kirk and a redheaded girl named Tawny are seated around the booth at a local diner. Tawny is seated next to David with her arms all over him.



JAMAL

Can we get the template?



DAVID

Getting the template will be easy, I have someone on the inside.



KIRK

Once you get the template, I can run off hundreds of those.



DAVID

Then it will no longer be Clear, who Clear Choice actually is.



David, Jamal, and Kirk have a big LAUGH. Tawny, oblivious to the entire conversation pretends to LAUGH.



CUT TO:



INT. AMERICAN HISTORY LECTURE HALL



Jake, Kirk, and Zahed are seated in the regular seats for the American History class. Jake and Kirk are having a conversation before class begins. STUDENTS are slowly getting into their seats for class.



KIRK

You guys must be doing a lot of computer work with all that Clear Choice handouts and posters.



JAKE

Not really, just an ordinary desktop publishing program... We just run it off a master disk that I’ve got.



KIRK

Really, that’s very interesting.



JAKE

Yeah, about as interesting as watching golf on TV. I’d rather watch PBS that golf...



Zahed stares at Kirk. Kirk nods his head.



CUT TO:



INT. JAKE’S DORM ROOM



Jake puts the phone back on the hook as Ronald walks into his room. Zahed is in his usual position, watching television from his bed.



RONALD

Who did you call?



JAKE

Some tawdry, disgusting phone line... It was the NRA Hotline...



RONALD

Who did you really call?



JAKE

A florist. I’m sending some flowers to Suzanne.



RONALD

Sleeping with the enemy?



JAKE

Not yet, but hopefully soon.



RONALD

You shouldn’t be going out with the other side.



JAKE

The other side is a bunch of nit-wits, we’ll steam roll them.



RONALD

That’s not the point... Being friendly to people like Suzanne and Kirk will spell doom for us.



JAKE

How do you spell that?



Ronald is serious.



RONALD

You may blurt something out about us...



JAKE

I’m not that stupid... I may be brain dead, but not stupid.



RONALD

It’s just that you should never say anything that you’d be afraid to see printed in the newspaper.



JAKE

So you’re saying I shouldn’t talk about my time as a member of the U.S. Women’s Olympic Gymnastic team?



RONALD

Exactly.



JAKE

I get your point.



RONALD

So, we’re squared with that... By the way, where is our template disk for our campaign literature?



JAKE

It’s in my desk.



RONALD

Just don’t lose it.



JAKE

Trust me.



CUT TO:



INT. DAVID STEELE’S OFFICE



David is in his presidential office. Standing over a bouquet of flowers on the desk, David slowly removes the card attached to the arrangement. David opens up the card and reads it.



DAVID

I’m going to get you Whitefish, if that’s the last thing I’m ever going to do.



The door to his office opens, Suzanne walks in. David stumbles for a second, quickly lacing the card into his pocket. Suzanne is surprised by the final arrangements.



SUZANNE

Who’s that for?



DAVID

The only love of my life.



Suzanne runs up to David and hugs him.



SUZANNE

That’s so sweet of you...

(looking at the arrangement)

They’re beautiful!



DAVID

It was nothing much.



David plants a kiss on Suzanne’s lips.



SUZANNE

You are generous and so loving. Ever since freshman orientation, you’ve been the only one for me.



DAVID

Same here... Same here.



David squeezes Suzanne in a loving embrace.



CUT TO:



INT. SPRING BROOK LIBRARY



Among the stacks of books in the Spring Brook Library. Suzanne is sitting down at a table and studying for a class. Holding a couple of books pulled from the stacks, Jake notices Suzanne. Jake walks up to Suzanne’s table.



JAKE

Hi.



Suzanne lifts her head up from her work.



SUZANNE

Hey there...



Jake places the books on the table.



JAKE

How were they?



SUZANNE

How were what?



JAKE

You know!



SUZANNE

No, I don’t...



JAKE

That little delivery you got yesterday.



SUZANNE

You mean the flower arrangement?



JAKE

Yeah.



SUZANNE

They were beautiful.



JAKE

Thanks.



SUZANNE

It was so sweet of David to send me them.



Jake nods his head in agreement, Jake then realizes what he said.



JAKE

He gave you the flowers?



SUZANNE

Of course, he did.



JAKE

That’s funny, because I sent you flowers.



SUZANNE

How sweet of you!



JAKE

Thanks.



SUZANNE

Where were they?



JAKE

I’m sure they were the flowers that David sent you.



SUZANNE

What are you driving at?



JAKE

Not only does David steal from student government, he’s now stealing from me!



SUZANNE

How can you say that?



JAKE

It’s a free country and I just did.



SUZANNE

You’re lying.



JAKE

No, this is a free country.



SUZANNE

Lying about David!



JAKE

I’m not... I’m sorry that have to find this out, but the lady is always the last to know.



SUZANNE

Where’s your proof?



JAKE

I’ll get it... Whether I have to go through his garbage, sit next to him in the toilet stalls, I’ll do what I have to do... He’s stupid and he’s going down! You can put that in your pipe and smoke it... But don’t, pipes stink.



CUT TO:



INT. JAKE’S DORM ROOM



It’s early in the morning and Jake is getting ready for class. Jake is sitting on his bed and tying his shoes.



CUT TO:



INT. THE MEN’S TOILETS AT JAKE”S DORM



Zahed is taking a shower in the shower room in the men’s toilets as he is preparing for his day of classes.



CUT TO:



INT. AMERICAN HISTORY LECTURE HALL 



Class is underway as Dean Carter is in the middle of a lecture. There is a slight pause in his lecture as Kirk turns to talk to Jake.



KIRK

Whitefish, where’s your roommate?



 Jake turns to his left and notices the empty chair.



CUT TO:



INT. HALLWAY/ JAKE”S DORM ROOM



Zahed is bare chested and clad only in a towel. Zahed desperately tries to open the door, but to no avail since it is locked.



ZAHED

Screw you, Whitefish.



CUT TO:



INT. AMERICAN HISTORY LECTURE HALL



Amid the pause in the lecture, Jake turns to Kirk.



JAKE

Where’s my roommate? I have no idea... Hopefully, he’s joined the circus.



CUT TO:



INT. HALLWAY/ JAKE”S DORM ROOM



Jake walks down the hallway of his dorm. Upon reaching his dorm room, Jake pulls out his key and he’s ready to unlock the door. Zahed pops out the men’s toilet entrance and walks right in back of Jake, Jake quickly turns around as he notices Zahed.



JAKE

Where have you been all day?



ZAHED

I was taking a shower.



JAKE

I know you’re dirty, but taking a shower for eight hours is extreme... Think about all the water, you’re killing.



ZAHED

You locked me out this morning.



JAKE

You have your own key.



ZAHED

But you still locked me out...



JAKE

And you still have your own key.



ZAHED

You show me no respect.



JAKE

Respect? What are you talking about?



ZAHED 

You show me no respect.



Jake gets down on his knees.



JAKE

I respect you, King... King of the Stupid.



Jake gets up from his kneeling position.



JAKE

How was that?



Zahed is not amused.



ZAHED

You will regret this!



JAKE

That’s OK... I already regret being your roommate.



Jake open up the door to the dorm room and walks in.



CUT TO:



INT. CAFETERIA



Jake is having dinner with Sam and Ronald as they are seated at a table in the student cafeteria.



JAKE

I just can’t stand him!



SAM

Why, has he been coming on to you?



JAKE

Zahed? Of course, not.



SAM

Has he been putting you to sleep with ether and then taking advantage of you.



JAKE

Certainly not.



RONALD

I just hope your little spat with Zahed won’t throw a monkey wrench into our plans.



JAKE

How can they?



CUT TO:



INT. JAKE”S DORM ROOM



Zahed is standing by Jake’s desk. Zahed opens up the top drawer and pulls out a computer disk. Zahed grabs the phone and starts dialing a number.



ZAHED

(on the phone)

I got it!



CUT TO:



INT. DAVID STEELE’S DESK



David is standing by his desk, while he is on the phone.



DAVID

(on the phone)

Great! Good job!



David hangs up the phone.



DAVID

(to himself)

You like to play games with me, Whitefish? This is where the big boys play!



CUT TO:



INT. ACADEMIC BUILDING HALLWAY/ POLITICAL SCIENCE CLASSROOM



Walking through half way of an academic building, Jake is trying to get into the classroom for his Political Science classroom. Jake weaves through the crowd of STUDENTS to reach his classroom. Upon reaching the door of the classroom, Jake notices a yellow poster hanging above the door post. The readable part of the sign states THE CLEAR CHOICE PARTY PROUDLY ENDORSES DAVID STEELE. Jake is in complete disbelief.



JAKE

(to himself)

Mother of God! Father of God! Brother-in-law of God!



CUT TO:



INT. A UNION MEETING ROOM



It’s an emergency meeting of the Clear Choice Party. The party faithful are sitting around a table in their usual meeting room. Jake, Sam, Ronald, and Sean are seated at the head of the table. Every person at the table is clinging to a copy of the poster.



RONALD

There were thousands of these posters on campus, who can have done such a thing?



SEAN

Elvis!



No one at the table is amused.



JAKE

Sean, the campus bar is only a few yards away.



SEAN

Sorry.



SAM

It’s obvious that David Steele perpetrated this bogus poster.



JAKE

So, the posters endorsed David Steele.... If that’s his idea of getting us, then I’m not impressed.



RONALD

Whitefish, this isn’t high school.



 JAKE

Really? It’s a shame. I just ordered a class ring and a gown for the prom.



SAM

What Ron is trying to say is that politics in college is a lot different.



JAKE

So does that mean we have to strip in unison before the entire Senate.



SAM

It may help!



RONALD

What I was trying to say before you guys interrupted me was that there is an underlying purposes for everything that Steele’s political machine does...



JAKE

What was the purpose?



RONALD

The damaging part of the phony flyer is not that we supposedly endorsed David Steele... The damaging part is that the flyer stated that we were thanking Students for Christ for their support.



JAKE

Supposedly getting their support isn’t damaging... We could use all the support and free food we can get.



SAM

It sure is... If people figure out that Students for Christ may support us, We’d certainly lose the support of the Jewish Student Organization, the Baptist Student Alliance, the Muslim Student Association, the Campus Catholic Ministry, and so on... Get my point?



JAKE

Yeah, our campus has too may friggin’ groups.



RONALD

No. What Sam was trying to say is that the politics practices by Steele and his clique is to divide and conquer... Playing blacks against whites, Jews against Christians, Republicans against Democrats...



JAKE

(interrupting)

And Leno against Letterman.



RONALD

Sort of.



Jake gets up from his seat with a flyer in hand.



SEAN

Where are you going?



RONALD

I’m going to divide David Steele’s head, and them I’m going to conquer it.



Jake starts heading for the meeting room exit.



CUT TO:



INT. DAVID STEELE’S OFFICE



David is sitting at his desk, across from Kirk. while conversing with Kirk, the door quickly opens up/ Jake runs into the office, holding a copy of the bogus Clear Choice poster. David quickly gets up from his seat to confront Jake.



DAVID

Don’t you believe in knocking?



JAKE

No, it’s against my religion.

(staring at Kirk)

Kirk, funny to see you here.



KIRK

Just touching base with the Student Association President.



JAKE

I find nothing wrong with that as long as you don’t touch third.



Jake holds up a bogus poster.



DAVID

Are you responsible for that?



JAKE

I was going to ask you the same question. Instead, I will ask you another question... Did you do this?



DAVID

No, of course not... Why would I associate my name with a second rate political party? The only party I belong to is the party of the students.



JAKE

Of course, you belong to the student’s party... You’re the guy who comes to the party and steals all the food.



DAVID

Whitefish, I have had enough of your accusations... I’m sure these bogus posters are your doing.



Kirk garbs a pen and a pad. Kirk starts jotting down notes on the pad.



JAKE

Why would I want my party to be associated with a criminal element like yourself?



DAVID

You need the media attention.



JAKE

(staring at Kirk)

Looks like I’ve got it!



DAVID

There you have it!



JAKE

If I really wanted media coverage, I wouldn’t go around posting up phony flyers... I’d do something more noteworthy like lighting myself on fire or mugging a campus safety officer with a can of cheese wiz.



KIRK

So, if you and Dave swear that neither of you posted the phony flyer, who do you think did it?



JAKE

Don Corleone, the Elephant Man, and Kathie Lee Gifford.



CUT TO:



INT. SPRING BROOK LIBRARY



Jake, Sam, Ronald, and  Sean are seated around a table at the Spring Brook Library. Ronald is looking through the latest edition of the Cigar.



RONALD

The Elephant Man? Don Corleone? Kathie Lee Gifford?



JAKE

Kathie Lee Gifford is a prime suspect... Not only is she, the anti-Christ... I did hijack her cruise ship to that terrorist haven known as Montana.



RONALD

Kidding aside, what did I tell you about saying things in public?



JAKE

I can’t tell any fart jokes, while on the campaign trail.



RONALD

I told you that you should never say anything that you don’t want to see printed in the newspaper.



JAKE

And I told Sean to use some underarm deodorant! Are we in a library or the men’s rest-room?



Sean starts sniffing his underarms.



SAM

Aside from male hygiene concerns, what are we going to do with this bogus flyer? We’re getting slammed left and right in the Cigar.... We have to do something against the Student Association clique!



RONALD

As the political strategist in the group, I say we do nothing.



JAKE

I disagree... We should 
fight fire with fire. They hits
us, we hit them back. We shouldn’t let these juvenile punks get away with anything.



SEAN

How so?



JAKE

They come out with a knife, you pull out a gun... They come at you with a gun, you pull out a bigger gun... They send one of yours guys to the hospital, we send one of their
 guys
 to Detroit... That’s the Whitefish way.



CUT TO:



EXT. THE SPRING BROOK CAMPUS --NIGHT



Sam, Sean, and Ronald are posting flyers on the wooden kiosks with heavy duty staplers, Jake is skipping around campus, posting flyers on any campus wall he can find.



CUT TO:



INT. A CAMPUS BUILDING



Sam and Jake are on the ground floor of a campus building. Sam and Jake are both holding campaign flyers, trying to find a suitable spot on the wall to place one. Jake points to a place on the wall. 



JAKE

There?



SAM

Maybe.



Jamal walking in from an entrance area, slowly creeps up behind Sam.



JAMAL

What are you guys doing here?



Sam and Jake are surprised. They slowly turn around to confront Jamal.



JAKE

We’re training for the Olympic event in farting.



Jamal notices that Sam is holding a bunch of flyers.



JAMAL

What do you got in your hand, Sam?



JAKE

He’s got some Chinese takeout menus... We’re ordering chow fun for the entire campus.



JAMAL

Students shouldn’t be at a campus building this time of night.



JAKE

So what are you doing here? Putting up some phony flyers.



JAMAL

Don’t worry about my business... So who do you guys think you are?



Sam jumps from his position on to his knees, right in front of Jamal.



SAM

(screaming)

I am Jesus Christ, kneel before me!



Jamal is quickly traumatized by Sam’s outburst, he quickly runs for the door. Jake is LAUGHING as Sam is shaking uncontrollably.



JAKE

Sam, why are you shaking?



SAM

I can’t believe I just did that!



JAKE

With your wild outbursts, I can believe that you can do anything!



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION SUITE ENTRANCE



David is walking to the entrance of the Student Association Office Suite. As David reaches the entrance, he notices a flyer stuck to the glass door.



DAVID

What the hell is this?



David grabs the flyer.



DAVID

(reading the flyer)

The Campus Association for Animal Love Awareness enthusiastically endorses David Steele For Student Association President. David supports and practices beastality.



David crumples up the flyer.



DAVID

(to himself)

I am going to get you, Whitefish... If that is the last thing I ever do.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN CARTER’S OFFICE



Dean Carter is sitting on his desk, across from Jake. Dean Carter is clutching a copy of the new bogus flyer.



DEAN CARTER

What is the meaning of this flyer?



JAKE

I don’t know, you’ll have to read it to get some meaning.



DEAN CARTER

I have a feeling that you and your Clear Choice cohorts have something to do with the publication of this flyer.



JAKE

A classmate of mine in high school once said... Cop didn’t see it, I didn’t do it.



DEAN CARTER

This is going to have to stop.



JAKE

Why? Because it’s not politically correct?



DEAN CARTER

That’s right.



JAKE

What about stealing student funds?



DEAN CARTER

I don’t know what you’re talking about.



JAKE

The word on the street is that the local district attorney was planning a full-scale investigation of the missing moneys from the Student Association... Your office put a stop to it.



DEAN CARTER

I don’t know where you get our information from?



JAKE

A mole in the D.A.’s office.



DEAN CARTER

What mole?



JAKE

It’s discolored and oddly shaped, but I think it’s benign..
 
.Maybe malignant for this University.



DEAN CARTER

You’re a great student and a good kid, Jake... Don’t dig yourself a hole that you can’t dig out of.



Jake gets up from his seat.



JAKE

I major
ed
 in Political Science, not undertaking.



CUT TO:



INT. RONALD AND SAM’S DORM ROOM



Ronald is sitting on his bed, Jake is standing up and facing Ronald.



JAKE

So, my political Yoda. What’s next?



RONALD

Petition season is about to begin... Pick it up from the election board chairperson Annette Walker... Get those signatures quickly!



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICE SUITE



Jake is walking into the Student Association Office Suite. Standing by the reception desk us ANNETTE WALKER. Annette is an attractive African-American American female. Annette is combing through petitions as Jake approaches the reception desk.



JAKE

Are you the election board chair?



ANNETTE

Yes, I am.



JAKE

Are you a lounge one or a reclining one?



ANNETTE

Neither, I’m Annette Walker... Election Board Chairperson.



JAKE

That’s great, because I need some petitions...



ANNETTE

What are you running for?



JAKE

Student Association President and God of fertility.



Annette grabs some petitions and passes them to Jake.



ANNETTE

To become a candidate, you’ll need five hundred signatures.



JAKE

Does that mean I can sign my name five hundred times?



ANNETTE

No, you’ll need five hundred signatures from five hundred students... These signatures can’t be the same signatures appearing on the petition of your opponent. Any other questions?



JAKE

Is forging allowed?



CUT TO:



INT. JAKE’S DORM ROOM



Zahed is laying on his bed as Jake presents him with a petition to sign. Zahed is being interrupted from his television viewing.



JAKE

Zahed, can you sign my petition?



ZAHED

I am sorry, I can not.



JAKE

Why? Will it interrupt your continuos television viewing habits?



ZAHED

No, I had already signed the petition of David Steele.



JAKE

That rat bastard! Now, he’s stealing my roommate’s signature!



CUT TO:



EXT. COMMUTER PARKING LOT --DAY



Jake and Suzanne are standing together at the bus shelter at a giant commuter parking lot on the grounds of the University. Amid the lines of STUDENTS, Suzanne and Jake strike up a conversation. Suzanne and Jake are holding their petitions.



SUZANNE

Whitefish, would you like to sign my petition?



JAKE

I’m sorry, I can’t. Ron is my running mate and your opponent. I signed his.



SUZANNE

How can I go out with somebody who is not only making accusations against my loving boyfriend, but also is campaigning for my defeat?



JAKE

Would a hundred bucks change your mind?



SUZANNE

No.



JAKE

Thought so... You and your compadres have enough money in student government.



SUZANNE

Are you saying that I’m embezzling student funds?



JAKE

No, I’m just pointing out that we’re from different sides of the track... We’re a modern day Romeo and Juliet.



SUZANNE

Romeo and Juliet killed themselves.



JAKE

What’s wrong with that?



SUZANNE

Plus Juliet didn’t have a boyfriend.



JAKE

I’ll be working on it... When the times comes...



CUT TO:



INT. SPRING BROOK LIBRARY LOBBY



Jake is walking through the lobby of the SPRING BROOK Library, attempting to obtain signatures for his petition. Jake approaches a FEMALE STUDENT.



JAKE

Can you sign my petition?



FEMALE STUDENT

I don’t speak English.



JAKE

Could have fooled me...



Jake walks away from the Female Student and approaches a HIPPIE MALE STUDENT who is standing across from the female student.



JAKE

Can you sign my petition?



HIPPIE MALE

Is this for nuclear disarmament?



JAKE

No.



HIPPIE MALE

Is this for animal rights?



JAKE

No.



HIPPIE MALE

Is this for civil rights?



JAKE

No, it’s just a petition for my candidacy for Student Association President.



HIPPIE MALE

Sorry, I don’t want to sign... I thought you were interested in saving the world.



JAKE

Saving the world? Sure, I’ll do that... First, I’ll have to use my super powers to put away Lex Luthor and his criminal clan.



HIPPIE MALE

Like they say at this school... If a petition isn’t for a good cause, it’s not worth the signature it has.



JAKE

Like they say in New York City... Eat me.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT UNION LOBBY



Jake, Sam, and Ron are seated on some benches in the lobby of the Student Union. Jake is still holding his petition.



SAM

My petition is done.



RONALD

So’s mine.



JAKE

I have seven signatures with two hours before the deadline... I’m not going to make it.



SAM

You’ll think of something, Whitefish.



CUT TO:



EXT. STUDENT UNION ENTRANCE --DAY



Hundreds of STUDENTS are waiting at a table being manned by Jake at the entrance of the Student Union. The STUDENTS at the front of the line is signing Jake’s petition. Jake is speaking into a megaphone.



JAKE

Sign up now! Sign up all! Have the opportunity to become the seventh friend on Friends! Become a television celebrity, have the opportunity to get married half a dozen times... You can get all of this by just signing a petition.



From a short distance, David, Kirk, and Jamal are admiring Jake’s tactics.



KIRK

You have to admit that he’s original.



JAMAL

Who asked you to speak? I don’t recall pulling your cord.



DAVID

Original or not... He won’t be able to keep up with us!



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICE SUITE



Jake is standing by the front desk of the Student Association Office Suite. Annette Walker is standing behind the desk, combing through Jake’s nominating petitions.



ANNETTE

Congratulations, Jake.. You’re an official candidate for Student Association President.



Jamal slips out of his office and starts heading for the front desk.



JAKE

I’d like to thank the Academy for this honor... I’d also like to thank my parents for having me, and my grandparents for having them.



Jamal is at the desk, holding his petitions.



C/U JAMAL’S PETITIONS

The signatures on Jamal’s petitions all look the same.



JAMAL

So, you and the rest of your running mates of that racist political party are now candidates... Good luck, you’ll need it.



JAKE

Racist? Have you been smoking some of that weed, recently?



JAMAL

Your political party is racist... You don’t have
 one African-American candidate
 on your slate of candidates... How can you represent the African American commu
nity without having a candidate that
 understand
s
 our needs?



JAKE

You do have a point.. We also can’t represent the idiotic community of our campus. However, your political party seems to over represent the idiots of our student body.



JAMAL

Once aga
in, you and your party continue
 to show a lack of sensitivity towards the African American community.



JAKE

Once again, you seem to have a feeling of the pulse of the African-American community, Eldrige Cleaver?



JAMAL

Eldridge Cleaver? Who the hell is that?



JAKE

Thought so... Good-bye, good luck, say hello to the Queen for me. 



Jake walks out of the office. Jamal looks at Annette.



JAMAL

He thinks he’s so smart! He’s in for the greatest surprise of his life. He won’t be a candidate for long.



Annette nods her head in agreement.



CUT TO:



INT. THE SPRING BROOK MALL



Jake is walking through the Spring Brook Mall alone, and the crowd of SHOPPERS. Suzanne is also walking in the mall, she quickly walks behind Jake. Suzanne quickly catches up with Jake.



SUZANNE

Hey, Whitefish.



Jake notices Suzanne, who walks up next to him. Jake and Suzanne continue to walk.



JAKE

Hello, Beautiful.



SUZANNE

You’re now an official candidate for Student Association President... What are you going to do next?



JAKE

I was planning to go to Disney World... Instead, I’m going to go to dinner and a movie with the soon to be former Vice President of the Student Association, Suzanne Rose.



SUZANNE

How are you going to arrange that?



JAKE

You’ll say yes or I’ll yell rape in this crowded mall.



SUZANNE

Do you always get what you want?



JAKE

Usually, but there was one thing I never got... When I was kid, I always wanted to have a Batmobile.



SUZANNE

What happened?



JAKE

My parents told me that even an Oldsmobile was too expensive... Because of that, I’ve had thirty years of therapy. 



SUZANNE

It shows.



CUT TO:



INT. A LOCAL ELEGANT RESTAURANT



Jake has put out all the stops in his dinner with Suzanne. Jake and Suzanne are wearing formal attire, Jake is wearing a three piece suit. Jake and Suzanne are sitting across from each other at a table in the local, elegant restaurant. Jake and Suzanne have yet to be served.



SUZANNE

So, Whitefish what’s the story of your life? Why are you running for student government?



JAKE

I like to fight what people claim is a losing battle... My high school was an elitist society that treated me like garbage, but I fought back with a vengeance. Everyone here claims that you have to be politically correct to get into student government.. I will prove 
them wrong
.



SUZANNE

What’s wrong with being politically correct? I find nothing wrong with it.



JAKE

Political Correctness is a disease that is infecting college campuses across the country... Controlling what you say is going to make this world a better place? Bull... When you control what you say, then political correctness will control what you think!



SUZANNE

OK, next question... The Clear Choice Party has been around for months, could you please tell me what it’s all about?



JAKE

We believe that the Student Association operates like the Federal Government... Full of incompetence, full of waste, and full of shit.



SUZANNE

How’s that?



JAKE

The Student Association is totally inefficient... Fifty thousand dollars in phone bills, fifteen thousand dollars in office renovations, and two hundred and fifty thousand dollars in administrative expenses... Someone is obviously on the take.



SUZANNE

I don’t know anything about it.



JAKE

I know you don’t... I know the whole story of why you’re Vice President.



SUZANNE

What did you hear from the grapevine? I’m dying to know.



JAKE

Your boyfriend convinced you to run last year because he needed a female on the ticket... He’s  a political opportunist, he needed the female votes to win... 
 
Since you love him dearly, you would do anything for him.



SUZANNE

That’s right.



JAKE

It’s also common knowledge that you’re unhappy being Student Association Vice President... In order to survive in Spring Brook student politics, you have to be two faced and superficial... Those are qualities that are complete opposite to yours.



SUZANNE

You’re right again.



JAKE

You’re also very disillusioned in your relationship with David... Despite his extravagant gifts, he’ll never return your love... He’ll never love you as much as he loves himself... You’re looking for someone new.



SUZANNE

How do you know that?



JAKE

If you weren’t looking for someone new, you would have never agreed to our dinner date... A girlfriend never goes out with another suitor unless the jig is up.



SUZANNE

Whitefish, you’re a little too perceptive for your own good!



JAKE

I’m not perceptive enough, I don’t know next week’s winning Lottery numbers.



CUT TO:



INT. A MOVIE THEATER



Jake and Suzanne are sitting in a near empty movie theater. A movie is PLAYING. Instead of watching the film, Jake and Suzanne are in a heated, kissing session.



CUT TO:



EXT. A MOVIE THEATER  --NIGHT



Jake and Suzanne are walking underneath the theater promenade after the end of the film.



SUZANNE

Would you mind telling me what that film was about?



JAKE

I don’t know, but I think there was a lot of tongue action.



Suzanne elbows Jake in the stomach.



JAKE

Thanks, I needed that.



SUZANNE

What are we going to tell David?



JAKE

What’s this we business? You go out with David, not me... I can’t go up to him and say... Hey David. I’m stealing your girlfriend... I’d do that if I had a gun.



SUZANNE

So what am I going to tell him?



JAKE

I don’t know, tell him only what he needs to know.



SUZANNE

I’ll do that.



CUT TO:



INT. DAVID STEELE’S OFFICE



Suzanne is seated at David’s desk, while David is standing by the meeting table facing Suzanne.



DAVID

You’re dumping me for Whitefish?



Suzanne nods her head in agreement. David is completely in anger. David grabs a chair from the meeting table and throws it across the spacious room.



SUZANNE

Are you mad?



DAVID

No, I’ll be sending a card congratulating the two of you... I go out with a girl for three years, make her student government vice-president, buy her numerous gifts... And this is what I get... You’re sleeping with my enemy.



SUZANNE

I just kissed him... We’re not sleeping with each other, yet!



DAVID

Lucky me!



SUZANNE

Does that mean I’m off your ticket?



DAVID

You won’t get off that easy, I still need to you to get me re-elected.



SUZANNE 

Lucky me!



DAVID

Suzanne, I don’t know what to say...
 
 I loved you and I always will. I never cheated on
 you, and never had a bad thing
 to say about you... You’re the only girl I’ve ever loved.



The intercom on David’s phone BEEPS. David is being paged by his SECRETARY.



SECRETARY(OC)

David?



DAVID

Yeah, I’m here.



SECRETARY(OC)

David?



DAVID

Yeah, I’m here.



SECRETARY(OC)

You have a Jennifer on line there... She’s said it’s about a date with her on Friday, should I take a message?



Suzanne gets up from her seat and starts heading for the door.



DAVID

Suzanne, I can explain...



SUZANNE

You don’t have to, you’re not the one living a lie for the past three years.



Suzanne opens the door, walks through it, and slams it shut.



SECRETARY(OC)

David?



CUT TO:



EXT. THE SPRING BROOK LIBRARY ENTRANCE --DAY



Jake, Sam, and Ronald are placing large campaign flyers at the front entrance of the Spring Brook Library. The flyers read THE CLEAR CHOICE FOR THE STUDENT ASSOCIATION, JUSTIC, FINE, COLE.



RONALD

You’re going out with Suzanne Rose? Big mistake!



JAKE

Our relationship is on hold until after the elections.



SAM

Are the rumors true that she’s good in bed?



JAKE

Sam, you’re my friend... I don’t want to hack you to death and place your remains in the fridge.



SAM

OK.



JAKE

Now that we’re posting our campaign flyers, what’s next?



RONALD

Elementary, my dear Whitefish... We’re going to debate the opposing side and we’re going to solicit the support of the student organizations on campus.



JAKE

Solicit? I haven’t done that since my arrest a couple years ago.



CUT TO:



EXT. THE SPRING BROOK LIBRARY ENTRANCE --NIGHT



David, Jamal. and Kirk are quickly ripping off the campaign posters of the Clear Choice Party placed at the entrance of the Library.



CUT TO:



EXT. THE SPRING BROOK LIBRARY ENTRANCE --DAY



Sam, Ronald, and Jake are standing by the entrance of the Spring Brook Library. The Clear Choice gang are looking for their posters.



RONALD

I can’t believe that they tore down every one of our signs.



SAM

I can, those punks will do anything to win... Maybe, I ought to moon them.



JAKE

Don’t bother, I’ve seen enough full moons this year.



RONALD

What are we going to do now?



JAKE

For those stupid morons, they’ll get a little more bite from Whitefish.



CUT TO:



EXT. THE SPRING BROOK CAMPUS --NIGHT



Sam and Jake are standing by a wooden kiosk. The kiosk is full of posters that read: RE-ELECT THE STEELE SLATE. Sam and Jake are holding rolls of giant stickers.



JAKE

Where did Ron run off to?



SAM

He didn’t want anything to do with this.



JAKE

That guy cares too much about his reputation.



Jake and Sam start peeling off the giant stickers and place them on Steele Slate posters. The stickers read KGB APPROVED.



JAKE

My reputation is on the bathroom wall. Too bad it’s on the boy’s wall.



Jake and Sam walk away from the kiosk.



CUT TO:



INT. DORM HALLWAY



David approaches the door to his dorm room. David struggles to find his key in his pants pocket. A STEELE SLATE poster is on his door. The poster is inundated with  KGB APPROVED stickers. David get his key and is about to unlock the dorm room door. David looks at his poster and notices the stickers.



DAVID

(to himself)

Whitefish, you son of a bitch! Why can’t you just float away!



CUT TO:



INT. TEN CENT CIGAR NEWSROOM



Kirk is seated at a desk, sitting across from Jake. Kirk is conducting an interview with Jake.



JAKE

Will this be a neutral interview or one siding with your friends from the Steele Slate.



KIRK

I’ll be impartial. Trust me.



JAKE

That’s what I’m afraid of.



KIRK

First question... What’s your biggest gripe against your opponent, David Steele?



JAKE

David Steele represents what’s wrong with the Student Association... He represents inefficiency and cronyism... He has made the Association, his own political machine. David Steele is banking on the student’s amnesia for his re-election bid... Fifteen thousand dollars to renovate the office suite? Fifteen thousand dollars for a coat of paint?... That’s a little extreme, even for unionized contractors.



KIRK

Is the suite renovation, a central theme of your campaign?



JAKE

You bet your hemorrhoid infested ass... That’s the issue, I get off on.



CUT TO:



INT. TEN CENT CIGAR NEWSROOM



Kirk is seated at a desk, sitting across from David. Kirk is conducting an interview with David.



KIRK

First question, my buddy... What’s your biggest gripe against Whitefish?



DAVID

Besides the fact that he’s a rabies infested, mongrel dog?



KIRK

Yeah?



DAVID

He’s a freshman... He has no experience in running a two million dollar corporation... That Whitefish is a small guppy in a lake of barracudas.



CUT TO:



INT. CAFETERIA



Jake, Sam, and Ronald are having lunch at a table in the cafeteria. Sam is reading the new issue of the Cigar. Ronald is clad in a scotch plaid shirt. Sam is LAUGHING while reading a paper.



RONALD

Sam, what’s so funny?



SAM

(laughing)

Whitefish, do you really get off on the  office suite renovation? 



JAKE

Sure I do, I’ve only had two girlfriends in my lifetime... I need some sort of release.



RONALD

What did I tell you about saying things in public?



JAKE

And what I tell you? Dead men don’t wear plaid! My God, you look like scotch tape.



RONALD

I got it from LL Bean.



JAKE

I don’t care if you bought it from Kidney Bean.



RONALD

Thanks.



SAM

Let me interrupt for a moment... Have we decided which clubs on campus each of us are going to visit?



RONALD

Yes, I have... Sam, you’ll meet all the sports clubs, academic groups, and sororities.



SAM

Sororities? Boy
,
 I can taste the snatch.



RONALD

Sam, will you stop?



SAM

Sure, once I get that sorority snatch.



JAKE

What clubs did I get?



RONALD

Whitefish, you meet all the fraternities, political clubs, and cultural clubs.



JAKE

Culture clubs? Great... Time to bring my Boy George outfit out of the closet.



CUT TO:



INT. PHI SIGMA CHI MEETING ROOM



Jake is seated in the middle of the meeting room of the Phi Sigma Chi fraternity. Jake is completely surrounded by FRATERNITY MEMBERS, sitting at circular tables. Jake is facing the fraternity council. All the fraternity members are wearing PHI SIGMA sweatshirts with the Greek Letters. Jake is being interrogated by a heavyweight, FRATERNITY LEADERS, who is flashing a high beam light on Jake.



JAKE

If Clear Choice is elected to the Executive Council of the Student Association, fraternities and sororities will have easier access to funding... Streamlining the administrative budget of the Student Association will release more money to the many, great student organizations... All we need is your support.



FRATERNITY LEADER

Are you Greek?



JAKE

No, I’m a mixed breed... Part Hungarian, part Polish, part Rotweiller.



The Fraternity leader and the rest of the fraternity members are dumbfounded.



FRATERNITY LEADER

That’s too bad because David Steele and Jamal White are Greek.



JAKE

African-American Greeks? Never thought they existed.



FRATERNITY LEADER

That’s right, David and Jamal are member of Alpha Theta Sigma... Since they are part of the Greek life on campus, we’ll be endorsing their slate of candidates.



Jake gets ups from his seat.



JAKE

That seems fair enough.



FRATERNITY LEADER

I’m sorry... That’s the way it has to be.



JAKE

Just one final question before I leave.



Jake starts walking to the exit door.



FRATERNITY LEADER

Shoot!



JAKE

What part of the fraternity life, do you guys like? Having the friends or buying them?



FRATERNITY LEADER

Let’s get him, men!



Jake bolts for the door, Jake opens it and runs out. The fraternity members rumble out of their seats in pursuit.



CUT TO:



INT. ANIMAL RIGHTS ORGANIZATION ROOM



Jake is meeting the crowd of STUDENTS at the Animal Rights Organization meeting in a club office. Jake is schmoozing the President of the organization, JESSICA ROTH. Jessica is thin as a rail and dresses like an enlightened Hippie female with sandals.



JAKE

This is some organization that you have here, Jessica.



JESSICA

Thanks, we think highly of it too. Animal rights and vegetarianism are important to us.



JAKE

If the Clear Choice Party is elected to the Executive Council, there will be greater opportunities for organizations like this... The Clear Choice Party will create a positive environment for the many student organizations of the campus to thrive. All we need is organizational and individual student support... Would you and your organization support our campaign?



JESSICA

Are you politically correct?



JAKE

No... But unlike a Ken and Barbie doll, I’m anatomically correct.



JESSICA

I’m sorry, Jake... Our organization will be supporting the Steele Slate, they are politically correct and they understand the animal rights community.



JAKE

That’s a shame.



JESSICA

Once again, I’m sorry.



Jake starts to grab his mouth. Jake is trying to loosen something stuck in his teeth with his tongue.



JESSICA

Is something wrong?



JAKE

Do you have a toothpick?



JESSICA

No.



JAKE

I have some food stuck in my teeth... Must be that spotted owl, I had for lunch.



Jessica is dazed by Jake’s comment and COLLAPSES on to the floor. Organizational members crowd her.



JAKE

It works every time.



CUT TO:



INT. BLACK STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICES



The club offices of the Black Student association is full of AFRICAN-AMERICAN STUDENTS. The leader of the organization is KHALID JORDAN. Khalid is the only member of the organization wearing a suit. Khalid’s head is completely shaved off, he looks like a minister from the Nation of Islam. The door to the office opens up, Jake walks in. The members of the organization including Khalid stare at Jake. Jake is extremely nervous.



JAKE

Is this the Black Student Association?



The members LAUGH.



KHALID

Yes, it is.



JAKE

I’m here to meet Khalid Jordan.



KHALID

That is me. Who are you?



JAKE

I’m Jake Justic, I’m running for Student Association President... I’m from the Clear Choice Party that’s running against David Steele and Jamal White.



The organization’s members LAUGH again. Jake is nervous, as if his life is in immediate danger.



KHALID

What can I do for you, Jake?



JAKE

Call me Whitefish...



KHALID

It wouldn’t be politically correct for our organization to support anyone named Whitefish.



The organizational members LAUGH.



KHALID

(continuing)

Now would it?



JAKE

I’ll just make you an offer that you can’t refuse.



The organizational members inch toward Jake, as if they are ready to attack. Jake backs into the door.



JAKE

On second thought, maybe I’ll take a rain check... A hurricane check may be more preferable... You guys must be supporting Jamal White, anyway... He’s a member of your community.



The members LAUGH as does Khalid.



JAKE

What’s so funny?



KHALID

We wouldn’t vote for that bastard, even if he’s the next coming of Martin Luther King, Junior.



JAKE

I’m starting to like this organization.



CUT TO:



INT. THE END OF THE BRIDGE RESTAURANT



Jake and Khalid are having a meal at the End of the Bridge Restaurant, which is located in the Student Union. A FEMALE STUDENT WAITRESS serves Jake and Khalid, their dinner. Jake has a Caesar Salad, Khalid will be eating a Bacon Double Cheeseburger.



JAKE

Why is your organization called the Black Student Association, and not the African Student Association?



KHALID

We don’t buy into that politically correct nonsense...



JAKE

Why not? Every cultural and special interest groups seems to thrive under it.



KHALID

Political correctness was devised by a bleeding heart, white liberal male to make minority groups feel better... Using euphemisms like African Americans, Latinos, chairperson, or women with a y isn’t going to make the world, a better place... Action speaks louder than words... These bleeding hearts are all for affirmative action, more government funding, and more tax dollars to help out minorities... But when push comes to shove, most of these bleeding hearts would sell their houses in an instant if I moved in next door.



JAKE

I’m no bleeding heart, but I did like the Jackson Five as a kid.



KHALID

Whitefish, I laid out my entire philosophy on the major political issue of the day, and you’re cracking jokes... Do you take anything seriously?



JAKE

I did cry at the end of Old Yeller...



KHALID

With you in charge of the Student Association, everything would change.



JAKE

I’ll say.



KHALID

It’s too bad that you’re going to lose.



JAKE

Thanks for your confidence.



KHALID

The Clear Choice Party is premised on the false notion that the Student Association elections are free and democratic... A three dollar bill is more legitimate.



JAKE

Why is that?



KHALID

These student government elections aren’t about popularity contests, it’s about money... David Steele and his criminal gang will do just about anything to win. They embezzle money and they need to cover it up. They will steal this election with the silent approval of the school’s administration.



JAKE

The administration is on this, aren’t they?



KHALID

You damn’ right they are... Why did the Student Association spend fifteen thousand dollars on their office renovation, when you can’t tell that any work was done... The money was being embezzled... Dean Carter either knows about it or he’s in on the take.



JAKE

This is a public university, can’t I get the Student Association financial records through the freedom of information act?



KHALID

I tried, but they refused... I’d have to get a lawyer to sue... 
 
My vigilance in getting their files led Jamal White to cut our club budget to a hundred dollars a year.



JAKE

Jamal calls my political party racist and he’s cutting funding to a black student group.



KHALID

Jamal White is nothing but a racial arsonist... He screams racism so many times, he’s like the boy who cried wolf... He uses the race game to siphon off money from the student treasury... If there was money involved, Jamal would find some
thing racist in a cup of coffee...




JAKE

What can the Clear Choice Party do?



KHALID

There is nothing you can do... You’ve underestimated your opponent, Whitefish... It’s a mission impossible.



JAKE

Mission Impossible, I still don’t understand what that movie was about.



KHALID

It’s a mission impossible because David and Jamal are nothing more than little gangsters and everyone at this school is powerless or cowardly to stop them.



JAKE

I’ll stop them.



KHALID

You can’t... Assume they know every move you make and every breath you take... Assume they know all your campaign plans... Assume they’ve got your room bugged... Assume they’ve got your roommate.



JAKE

My roommate?



CUT TO:  



INT. JAKE’S DORM ROOM



Zahed is laying on the bed, watching television. Jake is by his desk, searching his top drawer.



JAKE

Where is my template disk?



ZAHED


I do
 not know what you are talking about.



JAKE


Since Day One, you
’
ve been my roommate from hell... I may not be the greatest 
person to live with, but I do
n
’
t deserve this...



ZAHED

What is with you?



JAKE

I can take the political back-stabbing on campus, but I won’t tolerate 
it 
in my own dorm room.



ZAHED

What are you trying to say?



JAKE

You being in cahoots with David Steele, stealing my template disk to make those phony flyers... Like Bruce Springsteen, I was born to run... I wasn’t born yesterday. You’re going to be reported to the Dean of Students.



ZAHED

(laughing)

You make me laugh... The Dean of Students is in the pocket of David Steele... I would get a slap on the wrist, maybe even a kiss on the cheek.



JAKE

Then you’re going to move out.



ZAHED

Why would I do that?



JAKE

I’ll make you an offer, you can’t refuse.



CUT TO:



INT. JAKE’S DORM ROOM/ DORM HALLWAY --NIGHT



Zahed is wearing pajamas, ready to jump into bed. Unbeknownst to him, the television set is missing from his table. Zahed climbs underneath the cover sheet of his bed. The sheet is covering a bulge of sorts. As Zahed tries to position himself for sleep, he notices the bulge.



ZAHED

(to himself)

What is this?



Zahed pulls the cover off, revealing half of his television set.



ZAHED

Noooo!



Zahed jumps out of his bed and bolts for the door. Zahed opens the door, runs into the hallway, and SLAMS the door shut. As Zahed is in the hallway, he holds on to the door knob for dear life.



Affixed to the top of the dorm room door is a giant cucumber. Underneath the cucumber s a sign that reads “TEN CENTS A BLOW.” Zahed doesn’t realize the display as he clings to the door knob.



ZAHED

Damned, you Whitefish.



Zahed finally notices the giant cucumber. Zahed is in complete shock.



ZAHED

Let me get out of this nuthouse.



Zahed runs down the dorm room hallway. Zahed quickly passes Jake without a notice. Jake is walking back to the dorm room as Zahed passes him.



JAKE

Works every time, it’s good to be the Whitefish!



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT UNION LOUNGE AREA



Jake, Sam, Ronald, and Sean are sitting down at sofas in a lounge area in the Student Union.



RONALD

The debate is only a few hours away, we still have time to prepare for it.



JAKE

I can’t wait to debate David... Hopefully, I can bring some weapons to the debate.



RONALD

One word of advice for you, Jake... No, snide comments.



JAKE

There goes my entire act.



RONALD

Sam, no stripping or messianic confessions.



SAM

OK.



JAKE

I don’t think that’s fair, Sam bought a special thong for the occasion.



SAM

That’s right, I did... I also got a bikini wax.



RONALD

That’s all fine and dandy, but it won’t help us in getting votes.



Kirk walks into the lounge area. Jake notices Kirk, as he is walking to where the Clear Choice gang is sitting down.



JAKE

If it isn’t that yellow journalist, Kirk Libel.



KIRK

It’s Lebel.



RONALD

What are you doing here, Kirk? Waiting to beg forgiveness from the next executive council of the Student Association.



KIRK

No, all the Clear Choice candidates are being asked to come to the Student Association office suite.



JAKE

I hope they’re asking us for input on a new pattern for the wall paper when we move in.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICE SUITE MEETING ROOM



Jamal, David, Suzanne, and Annette are sitting at a table. They are sitting directly across from a table that has Sam, Ronald, and Jake seated by it.



JAMAL

I have been appointed spokesperson of the Election Board.



JAKE

A candidate is now the spokesman of the Election Board, now that’s slick.



JAMAL

Spokesperson.



JAKE

Spokesman.



JAMAL

Spokesperson.



JAKE

In your case, it’s spokes
 s
h
it.



JAMAL

As I was saying before I was rudely interrupted... The Election Board has received numerous complaints from other candidates against the candidates representing the Clear Choice Party.



RONALD

What?



JAKE

Who made these complaints?



Jamal and the rest of the Student Association officials remain silent.



JAKE

Who made these complaints?



Jamal and the rest of the people in the room remain silent. 



JAKE

Jamal... Get the wax out of you ears, you rat bastard... I said who made those complaints?



JAMAL

I did.



JAKE

It figures, you embezzling moron.



JAMAL

The Election Board has decided to disqualify all Clear choice candidates for violating the guidelines on pre-campaigning... Next week’s elections will be un-contested.



SAM

You can’t do this!



JAMAL

They did.



RONALD

David, you appointed this election board... Did you appoint them in exchange for this decision?



DAVID

(smiling)

I had nothing to do with this decision.



JAKE

Just one question for the Election Board chair or Madame.



ANNETTE

OK.



JAKE

Which guidelines did we violate? There is nothing in the by-laws on pre-campaigning.

(after a moment)

Which guidelines?



ANNETTE

I can’t answer that.



JAKE

Which guidelines?



ANNETTE

I’m taking the fifth.



JAKE

You’re taking the fifth amendment? You crooks won’t get away with this!



David gets up from his seat.



DAVID

(smiling)

We sure will... As Student Association officials, we always get our way.



RONALD

This is a moral outrage.



SAM

I should moon these guys.



Jake stares at Suzanne.



JAKE

Say it ain’t so, Suzanne.



SUZANNE

I had nothing to with this.



JAKE

That’s the problem.



Jake gets up from his chair and heads for the meeting room exit.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN CARTER’S OFFICE



Dean Carter is reading the latest issue of the Cigar. The headline reads DISQUALIFIED! Dean Carter is sitting at his desk, across from Jake, Sam, and Ronald.



DEAN CARTER

There is nothing I can do.



JAKE

You can’t or you won’t.



DEAN CARTER

Both.



Jake gets up from his seat.



JAKE

In a few days, you’ll beg me to intercede.



DEAN CARTER

(laughing)

You’re kidding.



JAKE

I don’t smoke... I don’t get tattoos... I don’t get odd body parts pierced... And by the way, I also don’t kid.



CUT TO:



INT. A UNION MEETING ROOM



The party faithful of the Clear Choice party are gathered around the meeting room table. Sean, Ronald, and Sean are seated at the head of the table. Jake is standing up, ready to answer any questions.



SAM

Whitefish, are you still going out with Suzanne?



JAKE

I put the romance on hold until after the election... With what’s happened, I’m ready to pull the cord.



RONALD

Losing women... Losing our sanity and losing our money... Maybe, it’s time we give up.



JAKE

I refuse to lose... I’d rather blow up the Student Association office suite and let them have it.



SAM

Now, that’s a plan.



JAKE

I was kidding...



SAM

I knew that.



JAKE

Blowing up the suite is not an option.... Failure is not an option... What we can do is fight back... We underestimated our opponents and that’s our fault... But they have underestimated our political savvyness and our resolve... This is war. This is a back-street brawl... They’ve knocked us down. Unfortunately for them, we’re going to get back up.. We’re going to hit them back, with a fistful of Whitefish!



The party faithful rise from their seats, giving Jake a standing OVATION.



CUT TO:



EXT. BACK ENTRANCE OF THE STUDENT UNION --DAY



The back entrance of the Student Union is full of sand and dirt. It looks like the Center of Dodge. An UNDERTAKER is standing by the exit to the Student Union. 



The Undertaker is an elderly man with a full beard and wearing a cowboy hat. The Undertaker is busy at work, putting final touches on several wooden coffins. 



Jake walks out of the Union exit, wearing a cowboy hat. Jake notices the Undertaker and walks over to him.



JAKE

Get three coffins ready.



The Undertaker nods his head. 



Jake walks away from the Undertaker. As Jake continues walking, Suzanne is walking towards Jake. Suzanne is only a few yards away. Jake and Suzanne notice each other. Suzanne stops and pulls out her arms as she wants to hug Jake. Jake turns around and starts walking back to the Student Union.



C/U SUZANNE’S FACE

Suzanne starts to cry.



CUT TO:



INT. SUZANNE ROSE’S OFFICE



Suzanne is working at her desk in her very elegant office in the Student Association office suite. David gingerly walks into the open door of Suzanne’s office. David walks up to her desk as Suzanne looks at him.



DAVID

Working on your acceptance speech?



SUZANNE

That was a horrible thing you did to those Clear Choice candidates.



DAVID

I had nothing to do with it, it was all Jamal’s idea... Why are you so upset by it?



SUZANNE

Whitefish isn’t returning any of my phone calls, I can’t blame him... He probably thinks I had something to do with this.



DAVID

Poor Whitefish! He stole my girlfriend and I’m supposed to feel sorry for him? Screw that.



SUZANNE

Why have you tried to destroy the Clear Choice Party? Why is this student government position so important to you?



DAVID

Suzanne, you are so naive... It’s pathetic... I’m in it for the power. I am the President and Chief Executive Officer of a two million dollar corporation... How many campus yo-yos can say that? I have control over two million dollars an no one gives a hoot when something is missing.



SUZANNE

So Whitefish was right all along, you’ve been embezzling student funds.



DAVID

Just enough to wet my beak.



SUZANNE

By the size of your nose, it must be a lot.



DAVID

Say what you will about me, I am not as stupid as Whitefish!



Suzanne gets up from her seat in protest.



SUZANNE

He’s not stupid.



DAVID

If he’s so smart, why didn’t he figure out that I took credit for the flowers he bought for you.



Suzanne walks up to David, and punches him in the face. David FALLS to the floor.



SUZANNE

No you’re definitely more stupid.



David is slow to recover from Suzanne’s punch.



CUT TO:



INT. UNION ENTRANCE



Jake is sitting down alone at a table in the Union Cafeteria having dinner. Khalid, clad in a suit and a bow-tie quickly sits down across from Jake. Khalid is beaming from ear to ear. Jake isn’t too thrilled with Khalid’s smile.



JAKE

I don’t want to hear it.



KHALID

Hear what? That I told you so.



JAKE

No, I don’t want to hear that there’s a white sale at Macy’s.



KHALID

Well, I told you so! I saw it a mile away, they’d stop at nothing to get their way... You should be glad they disqualified your ass, instead of breaking your legs.



JAKE

Well, thank God for that.



KHALID

What are you going to do next in your Jihad with the Student Association clique?



JAKE

Giving up is not an option! I’m too stupid to quit... High school was my personal Vietnam, college is now becoming my Titanic or even worse, a film starring Demi Moore. We’re going to hit them back hard, the problem is figuring out what to do... Blowing up their suite seems good right now.



KHALID

Whatever you do, do the right thing!



JAKE

That’s great because I had set my mind to do the wrong thing... Then again, I don’t know what the right thing is... I don’t watch Spike Lee movies.



 KHALID

Besides getting bribes paid by check, the school’s administration hates nothing more than bad press...Get your hands on the Student Association’s financial records. You get their ledger and you get back in the race... It’s as simple as that!



JAKE

How could I get my hands on the ledger? I can’t go around and ask them for it.



KHALID

You’ve got one way to get it.



JAKE

What do you know that I don’t?



KHALID

Come on Whitefish... Think with your head and not with your fins.



JAKE

This smells fishy to me.



CUT TO:



EXT. STUDENT UNION ENTRANCE --DAY



Jake is walking to the front entrance of the Student Union Building. An entrance door opens up, David Steele is on his way as he is leaving the Union. David is sporting a black eye as Jake approaches him. David doesn’t seem to be too thrilled in meeting Jake. Jake quickly notices David’s black-eye. 



DAVID

I really don't want to hear anything that you have to say?



JAKE

That’s too bad, because you will... If I told you once, I told you a thousand times... You stick a marital aid in one of your three inputs, not in your eye.



DAVID

(pointing at his black-eye)

If you must know, your girlfriend gave me this black-eye.



JAKE

That’s funny, I don’t have any...



DAVID

Girlfriends?



JAKE

No, black-eyes... I do have a girlfriend, but I’m currently on the outs with her because of her association with a criminal organization working at this University.



DAVID

Are you talking about me and my colleagues?



JAKE

No, I’m talking about the Corleone family... Of course I’m talking about you, balls for brains.



DAVID

My colleagues and I are honest, hard working student leaders... We are also no longer associated with Suzanne Jezebel Rose.



JAKE

That’s the best news I’ve heard since Prince Di saying she was divorcing that soggy face, Prince Charles... But you’re wrong about one thing.



DAVID

What’s that?



JAKE

Suzanne’s middle name is Rebecca, it’s not Jezebel.



Jake turns away from David and walks away from the Union entrance.



DAVID

Where are you going?

(laughing)

You have no campaign to run.



Jake continues to walk away from David for parts unknown.



CUT TO:



INT. JAKE’S DORM ROOM



Jake is pacing around his dorm room, plotting a new scheme. Zahed’s side of the room is completely empty. The door to Jake’s dorm room is wide open. Suzanne walks over to the door and KNOCKS on it. Jake turns around and notices Suzanne.



SUZANNE

Can I come in?



JAKE

Sure you can, but there’s a five dollar cover charge.



Suzanne seems puzzled.



JAKE

Just kidding.



Suzanne walks into the room.



SUZANNE

OK... Whitefish, there is something I have to tell you!



JAKE

My god, you’re pregnant? Are you? I just hope not.



SUZANNE

Why’s that?



JAKE

I don’t want to serve a sentence without committing the crime.



SUZANNE

I’m not pregnant!



JAKE

Great, so is that the news?



SUZANNE

No, the news is that I’m withdrawing from the campaign, effective immediately.



JAKE

That’s silly... Right now, you’re unopposed... You’ll be giving up your position for what?



SUZANNE

I’m giving up my position for you.



JAKE

Wow, now I feel like Mrs. Simpson... A bit like Wallace, more like Marge.



SUZANNE

That’s right. Like King Edward, I’m abdicating my throne... You were right about David from day one. Stealing student funds, fraudulent election procedures, racial arsons, the whole lot... For three years, I’ve been living a lie. Now I’m living the truth and I don’t want some silly student government to get in our way... We deserve each other, we go together...



JAKE

Just like Starsky and Hutch, Laverne and Shirley, Hillary and Bill... Strike that previous response.



SUZANNE

Whitefish, I’d do anything for you... I’d fight for you, I’d lie for you, I’d die for you.



JAKE

(smiling)

You’ll do anything?



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICE SUITE ENTRANCE



Jake and Suzanne are walking to the front door of the Student Association Office Suite. Jake and Suzanne are quickly followed by Sam and Ronald. Jake and Suzanne stand in front of he office door. Suzanne grabs a key from her pocket.



JAKE

Is that the key?



SUZANNE 

Sure is.



Suzanne pulls the key out and places it in the keyhole.



SAM

This is like breaking and entering, cool!



RONALD

I don’t know about this, I’m allergic to prison.



Suzanne is struggling to open the door. Jake turns around to face Sam and Ronald.



JAKE

Listen girls, we have a key... That’s not breaking and entering, last time I was convicted of it.



Suzanne is still struggling with the key.



SUZANNE

I can’t open the door, they must have changed the lock... We should abort.



Jake walks away as he spots a standing ash tray a few feet in front of him.



RONALD

What are you doing, Whitefish?



Jake grabs the ashtray and starts walking to the door.



JAKE

Everyone, clear the door!



Suzanne, Sam, and Ronald clear away from the glass door. Jake lobs the ashtray at the door, SMASHING the glass of door into bits of glass flying on to the floor. Suzanne, Sam, and Ronald are shocked. Jake turns to face them.



JAKE

(smiling)

Now that’s breaking and entering.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION ACCOUNTANT’S OFFICE



Suzanne, Ronald, and Sam crowd around Jake in the Student Association Accountant’s Office. Jake is sitting on a desk, leafing through a large business ledger.



SUZANNE

Find anything?



JAKE

I didn’t find the whereabouts of Jimmy Hoffa, but I found some good stuff in these books... The ledger is the blueprint of one racketeering operation that would embarrass the Mafia, the Unions, and Microsoft.



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICE SUITE ENTRANCE



Jake, Suzanne, Ronald, and Sam are walking out of the Student Association Office Suite. Jake is clutching the ledger. As they approach the entrance, they are greeted by two PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICERS.



JAKE

Great Caesar’s Salad!



PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICER #1

Can you people please explain the broken glass door!



RONALD

Awww!



JAKE

It was an emergency.



PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICER #2

What emergency?



JAKE

Some emergency.



PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICER #1

What are you talking about?



Ronald, Suzanne, and Sam are nervous.



JAKE

I often ask myself that same question.



PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICER #1

You still haven’t answered our question... What’s the emergency?



JAKE

Asbestos.



PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICER #2

Asbestos?



JAKE

I just said that... Adam-12.



PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICER #1

So what are you going to do?



JAKE

We have enough asbestos to make soup for the entire campus, which I’m sure they already use in the New England Clam Chowder... We’re just going to have to shut the place down.



PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICER #2

Why aren’t you wearing protective suits?



JAKE

Real men don’t wear asbestos protection... I love asbestos, it does wonders for my lungs... I make sure to inhale asbestos fibers every night, after I inhale glue and smoke cat tranquilizers.



PUBLIC SAFETY OFFICER #1

I guess we’ll be going... Everything seems to be in order... Good day.



The two Public Safety Officers walk away from the scene. Suzanne, Ronald, and Sam pat Jake on the back.



RONALD

How did you pull that off?



JAKE

It wasn’t hard... Public Safety Officers are so dumb, they’re only slightly more intelligent than those people who buy from home shopping channels.



CUT TO:



EXT. JAKE’S DORM --DAY



Jake, Sam, and Ronald are right by a post box. Jake places a large package into the open mail door and shuts it.



RONALD

There is one day left until the elections...



SAM

Whitefish, time is running out... How long before we’re reinstated?



Jake looks at his watch.



JAKE

Twenty, maybe fifteen minutes... Enough time to catch Oprah.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN CARTER’S OFFICE



Dean Carter is sitting behind his desk. Jake walks in through the office door, clutching the ledger. Jake walks up to Dean Carter.



DEAN CARTER

If it isn’t Jake Justic, my A student who may end up with an F for his trouble making activities.



JAKE

And if it isn’t my embezzling, politically correct Professor and Dean of Students.



DEAN CARTER

What are you talking about?



Jake lifts the ledger.



JAKE

One word of advice... When you steal money, don’t leave any traces of it in the account receivables of the Student Association.



DEAN CARTER

(fuming)

Where did you get that?



JAKE

I bought it at the college bookstore... Like most used books sold there, this one also cost a few million dollars.



DEAN CARTER

You stole that ledger, didn’t you?



JAKE

Cop didn’t see it, I didn’t do unless I did it to the cop... But I’m not that kind of gal.



DEAN CARTER

Now that you’ve unlocked the secrets of Spring Brook politics, what do you want? You must want something? What is the game that you play?



JAKE

Monopoly... But not right now, I’m trying to go cold turkey...



DEAN CARTER

How much is this going to cost me?



JAKE

I may not be politically correct, but I’m politically astute... Just exert some of your non-existent pressure on your cohorts at the Student Association... Have the Clear Choice candidates reinstated and you’ll get this ledger.



DEAN CARTER

Who do you think you are? How dare you come into my office and bark at me like some Junkyard Dog.



JAKE

How dare you, sir... I’m not a junkyard dog, I’m a rabid dog... I’m a rabid dog, who’s not just sniffing your nuts... I’m grabbing you by the nuts.



DEAN CARTER

This is blackmail!



JAKE

Blackmail is such a dirty word... Let’s just say I have a gun at your head.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION CONFERENCE ROOM



Annette Walker and the rest of the ELECTION BOARD MEMBERS are sitting at a long table in the Student Association Office Suite Conference Room. The room is crowded with a standing audience. David, Jamal, Jake, Suzanne, Ronald and Sam are watching the festivities. Khalid is standing by the door with his followers. Kirk is in a corner, taking notes down with a PHOTOGRAPHER by his side.



Annette gets up from her seat and reads from a piece of paper.



ANNETTE

Due to ambiguities in the election by-laws, the Student Association reinstates Clear Choice candidates Jake Justic, Samuel Cole, and Ronald Fine. Elections that were to be held tomorrow have been postponed for a week of campaigning. The Student Association election Board apologizes for any inconvenience this may have caused. Thank you.



Cameras FLASH as Annette sits down in her seat. Suzanne, who is standing next to Jake moves closer to him.



SUZANNE

How did you do that?



JAKE

I’m the Whitefish Boy, I can do almost anything I set my mind to except playing power forward for the Chicago Bulls.



SUZANNE

So, how did you it? You can tell me...



JAKE

I could tell you, but I would have to kill you afterwards.



CUT TO:�

INT. DAVID STEELE’S OFFICE



David, Jamal, and Kirk are conducting a small caucus by David’s desk.



DAVID

How did Whitefish manage to make us look like morons?



JAMAL

Dean Carter ordered me to reinstate them, I had no other choice... What the boss wants, the boss gets... I never liked that cracker anyway! I bet Carter smashed our front door as well.



KIRK

What’s the plan now? They’re back in the election and they have a chance to win.



JAMAL

Listen fool.. don’t you know how it works at Spring Brook by now? Our budget, the Cigar’s IRS trouble, the election process... Some things are never what they seem. The clear choice Party are a bunch of naive idiots, they’ll never suspect a thing.



CUT TO:



 INT. TEN CENT CIGAR NEWSROOM



Jake and Kirk are standing by a photocopier, waiting for some copies to be made.



KIRK

You just don’t give up, do you?



JAKE

No, I’m too stupid for that.



KIRK

Why are you challenging David Steele and his crew?



JAKE

The election is a little more important than winning a popularity contest... It’s about right and wrong. It’s about academic freedom and freedom of speech. It’s about trading political idealism for the almighty dollar. It’s about a new brand of McCartyhism called Political Correctness... It’s about truth, justice, and the Whitefish way!



Kirk pulls out an original letter from the top of the copier and hands it to Jake.



KIRK

Here’s your original of the Election Board reinstatement letter.



JAKE

Thanks.



KIRK

Is all this fighting worth all the trouble?



JAKE

It’s worth all the trouble... But talking about trouble, I was doing some research lately... I was just wondering how a not for profit corporation like the Cigar has trouble with the IRS.



KIRK

It seems that the withholding tax of our employees wasn’t being paid.



JAKE

Well, where did the money go?



KIRK

(nervously)

Well, ahh!



JAKE

I thought so. That’s all the questions I had for the witness.



CUT TO:



INT. UNION MEETING ROOM



Clear Choice Party members are sitting down for another meeting as Sam and Ronald are sitting at the head of the table. Jake is standing, facing Sam and Ronald. Suzanne is standing by Jake’s side in a supportive role.



SAM

What do we do next?



RONALD

We campaign... With my well scripted, twenty five page campaign plan... We will go door to door getting the vote out. We will campaign effectively with our dignity intact.



JAKE

Screw that... We will campaign by yelling, screaming, and taunting. We will buy votes if we have to.



RONALD

If we do that, we’ll be no better than them.



JAKE

Just like with stealing that ledger, we have to stoop to their level. You have to fight fire with fire.



 SAM

I say we piss on the fire!



RONALD

Sam, no!



SAM

I just have one question.

(pointing at Suzanne)

What is Miss Student Association Insider doing here?



JAKE

She’s a supporter of mine and she’s a great kisser.



SAM

I’d like to try that.



JAKE

I told you not to be stupid, you moron... You try that and I’ll amputate your lips.



CUT TO:



EXT. A SPRING BROOK VILLAGE STREET --DAY



The Clear Choice gang are campaigning by the side of the road of a Spring Brook Village street. Jake, Sam, Ronald, and Sean are hoisting large placards to elicit support from passing MOTORISTS. 



Sean is hoisting a sign that states “ELECT THE CLEAR CHOICE FOR THE STUDENT ASSOCIATION.” 



Ronald is hoisting a sign that states “RONALD FINE, THE FINE CHOICE FOR VICE-PRESIDENT.” 



Sam is hoisting up a sign that reads “SAM COLE FOR TREASURER.” 



Jake finally lifts his sign up, it states “HONK IF YOU’RE HORNY.”



CUT TO: 



EXT. THE SPRING BROOK CAMPUS --DAY



Jake is walking through a crowd of SUPPORTERS with Suzanne by his side. The supporters are APPLAUDING Jake. Jake greets members of the crowd including a BUXOM BLONDE, holding a beautiful BABY GIRL. The blonde is holding the baby up for Jake to kiss. Jake kisses the baby girl and starts to walk away among the throng of supporters. Jake stops for a moment and walks back to the Buxom Blonde. Jake kisses the Buxom Blonde on the lips. After kissing the buxom blonde, Jake walks away. Suzanne starts slapping Jake on the back.



CUT TO:



INT. A SPRING BROOK UNION MEETING ROOM



David and Jamal are walking through a crowd of their SUPPORTERS in a Spring Brook Union Meeting room. David and Jamal’s supporters are a diverse group of black nationalists, grunge hippies, and conservative Republicans. As David is greeting supporters, Jamal is following him. Instead of greeting their supporters. Jamal is handing out check payments.



CUT TO:



EXT. SPRING BROOK CAMPUS --NIGHT



Jake, Sam, and Ronald are standing by a wooden kiosk, posting their signs. The Clear choice gang are putting up posters that read “JUSTIC, FINE, COLE: THE CLEAR CHOICE FOR THE STUDENT ASSOCIATION.”



EXT. SPRING BROOK CAMPUS --NIGHT



David, Jamal, and the Steele slate supporters storm the wooden kiosk, ripping them down and posting “STEELE, ROSE, WHITE FOR STUDENT ASSOCIATION” posters on to the kiosk.



EXT. SPRING BROOK CAMPUS --NIGHT



Jake, Sam, and Ronald are standing by a wooden kiosk. Instead of ripping down Steele Slate posters, Jake is lighting them on fire.



CUT TO:



EXT. SPRING BROOK LIBRARY ENTRANCE --DAY



Jake is standing by a podium outside the front entrance of the Spring Brook Library. Jake is giving a speech in a crowd of SUPPORTERS. Jake has his right hand gripping a pen which looks withered. Jake is moving his left hand as he delivers his serious speech. Sam and Ronald are standing by Jake’s side.



JAKE

...Spring Brook students pay a hundred and seventy five dollars a year for the student activity fee. Spring brook students never get to see that money... You know it, I know it, Whitefish knows it, and the American people know it.



CUT TO:



EXT. A FRATERNITY HOUSE --DAY



David is standing by a podium outside the front entrance of a generic fraternity house in front of SUPPORTERS. Jamal is standing by his side.



DAVID

The Student Association is an integral part of the multi-cultural framework of this campus. Having the STUDENT ASSOCIATION fall into the hands of a few right-wing, inexperienced political hacks would threaten the student life that we have built here. The only political party we need at the Spring Brook campus is the student party. In conclusion, don’t ask what I can do for you... Just ask what you can do for me.



The crowd CHEERS David.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN CARTER’S OFFICE



David and Jamal are standing from Dean Carter, who is sitting behind his desk.



DAVID

Now, because of your interference... We’re in a big hole. 



DEAN CARTER

I had no choice... Jake Justic stole the ledger from your offices, he blackmailed me into forcing you to reinstate their slate of candidates.



DAVID

So Whitefish broke into our offices?



DEAN CARTER

That’s right... That Jake is one tenacious kid. When it comes to a fight, he’s not ready to get his hands dirty. You’ve underestimated him, I think he’s got you guys.



JAMAL

Well, he’s underestimated us. He’s going to go down for the final count if you give us the green light.



DEAN CARTER

This won’t be a problem, the ledger is in my possession... Jake is a bad poker player, he’s shown us all his cards... He’s a few cards of a full deck.



CUT TO:



INT. JAKE’S DORM ROOM



Jake and Suzanne are on Jake’s bed. Jake is laying down, with his head rested in Suzanne’s lap.



JAKE

Campaigning is a lot of hard work.



SUZANNE

It sure is.



JAKE

What are you talking about? Despite quitting the campaign, you’re still a candidate with a chance of winning. It’s pretty screwed up that your old boyfriend is campaigning for you and your current boyfriend is campaigning against you... That’s love if you live in Melrose Place.



SUZANNE

Who cares about winning and losing when we have each other?



JAKE

I do.



SUZANNE

What would you rather have, the Presidency of the Student Association or me?



JAKE

I’ll have the fish.



SUZANNE

(smiling)

Don’t you take anything seriously?



JAKE

Yes I do, I do a lot of charitable work... I’m working hard to find a cure for athlete’s Foot.



SUZANNE

You, politically incorrect animal.



JAKE

You, hopelessly politically correct animal.



Jake lifts his head up and plants his lips for a kiss.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT CAFETERIA



Jake is having lunch as he is sitting down at a table in the Cafeteria. Jake picks up a copy of the Ten Cent Cigar. Jake reads the headline which states “CLEAR CHOICE TO CUT CULTURAL AND SPECIAL INTEREST GROUPS.”



JAKE

(to himself)

Lebel knows Libel.



CUT TO:



INT. TEN CENT CIGAR NEWSROOM



Kirk is sitting by his desk. Jake runs up to his desk, clutching a copy of the cigar.



JAKE

Where did you get your facts from? Do you dream 

them up or make them up?



KIRK

What are you talking about?



JAKE

Did the Clear Choice Party ever advocate cutting the funding of any cultural and special interest organizations?



KIRK

The Campus Conservatives advocate that.



JAKE

So...



KIRK

Your vice-presidential candidate Ron Fine is President of the Campus Conservatives.



JAKE

What does that mean?



KIRK

Ron’s views can be transferred to the views of the organization.



JAKE

I’m a fan of Star Trek, that doesn’t make my running mates Klingons.



KIRK

That’s not the same thing.



JAKE

Whether it’s the same thing or not mean nothing... The only thing that matters is that you have slanted your coverage for David Steele ever since the Clear Choice Party came on the scene... You’re so biased, you’d make an excellent member of the grown up media. 



KIRK

Talk all you want... What are you going to do about it? 



JAKE

I’m going to bury your journalistic career... The only thing you’d be able to write is your own obituary.



CUT TO:

 

INT. A SPRING BROOK LECTURE HALL BUILDING



Jake, Sam, and Ronald are in the center lobby of a large Spring Brook lecture hall building, posting campaign signs on billboards located on several walls. Near where Sam is placing the signs lies a stack of Ten Cent Cigars issues.



JAKE

All we have left is the debate tomorrow.



 Jake staples a sign on the billboard.



RONALD

After that, we’ll win... I guarantee it.



Ronald staples a signs a billboard. Sam turns around to face Ronald.



SAM

How are you so sure?



RONALD

Based on a twenty percent turnout, our internal polls indicate that we’ll win by about fifteen percentage points.



JAKE

Internal polls? Ron, don’t you have a life?



RONALD

Politics is my life.



JAKE

I’m sure of we win, the headline on the Cigar would be Steele loses.



Sam turns around and notices the stack of Cigars on the floor.



SAM

Talking about the Cigar, I have to go to the bathroom.



Sam turns to the billboard, with his back to the CAMERA.



JAKE

Do what you got to do, but leave me out of it!



Sam UNZIPS his pants, and lowers his hands to the groin area. Sam starts to URINATE on the stack of Ten Cent Cigar issues. Jake and Ronald turn around to stare at Sam in disbelief.



RONALD

Sam, what are you doing?



SAM

I’m taking a leak, what does it look like?



JAKE

He’s literally making that piece of yellow journalism, yellow.



CUT TO:



INT. THE SPRING BROOK UNION AUDITORIUM



Ronald is standing behind a podium on the stage of the Stony Brook Union Auditorium in front of a sparse crowd. There is another podium on the stage, which is empty. Dean Carter is on the stage, ready to speak.



DEAN CARTER

I’m Dean Carter, Dean of Students. I welcome you to the Ten Cent Cigar Meet the Student Association Candidates Forum. Along with Kirk Lebel, I’ll be the moderator for the evening. The first debate is for Student Association Vice President between Ronald Fine and... Ronald Fine. Vice Presidential candidate Suzanne Rose is on the ballot, but has suspended all active campaigning... Mister Fine, you may begin with your opening statement. 



RONALD

I don’t know if I can continue this... I don’t like debating myself. I do it every time I plot political strategy.



The crowd LAUGHS.



INT. THE SPRING BROOK UNION AUDITORIUM



Sam and Jamal are in the  middle of their debate as they are standing behind the podiums on the auditorium stage. Khalid is in the audience.



SAM

The Clear Choice Party will bring a common sense approach to student government.



JAMAL

(interrupting)

The Clear Choice Party will bring a racist approach to student government.



SAM

Racist? We’re being endorsed by the Black Student Association and several other African American organizations...



JAMAL

Black Student Organization? They’re nothing but a bunch of Uncle Toms...



Khalid jumps out of his seat.



KHALID

Who are you calling an Uncle Tom, fool.



JAMAL

You!



KHALID

When was the last time you attended a black cultural event without begging for political support?



Jamal remains silent.



KHALID

When?



Jamal starts looking around, trying to avoid the questioning.



KHALID

I said when.



JAMAL

I’m not answering you.



KHALID

Of course you won’t, you don’t remember... I may be a Uncle Tom, but I’m not the boy who cries wolf... I’m proud of my culture, I won’t use it to make a buck or two.



The crowd APPLAUDS Khalid as Jamal is visibly shaken.



INT. THE SPRING BROOK UNION AUDITORIUM



Jake and David are starting their debate as they are standing behind the podium on the auditorium stage. Suzanne is in the audience, beaming.



DAVID

I won’t use my opponent’s inexperience against him.



JAKE

And I won’t use my opponent’s stupidity against him.



The crowd LAUGHS.



INT. THE SPRING BROOK UNION AUDITORIUM



Jake and David are continuing their debate as Jake wipes his forehead of sweat.



DAVID

When you select the next President of the Student Association, character counts.



JAKE

(interrupting)

Character does count, you don’t want an embezzler as your President...



Jake looks at David, winking at him.



JAKE

(continuing)

Students don’t want an embezzler, a manipulator, or a shark for Student Association President. Spring Brook students deserve better than David Steele, he makes Richard Nixon look like a saint.



DAVID

(interrupting)

There he goes again, making baseless accusations... I will not make baseless accusations against my opponent, I will only use the truth... Comes on down, Zahed.



Zahed walks behind the curtains and heads over to the side of David’s podium. Jake’s mouth drops in disbelief.



DAVID

Zahed Patel was Jake Justic’s roommate... Jake displayed cultural insensitivity for Zahed and made him fear for his life. Through devious methods, Jake ran poor Zahed out of his room. Is this the man we want as Student Association President?



JAKE

David, why don’t you call up that waitress I accidentally stiffed at a restaurant in Paris?



The crowd LAUGHS



JAKE

(continuing)

I’m not perfect... I have done things that I shouldn’t be proud of, including some of my tactics during this campaign. When I entered this race for Student Association President, I had this naive notion that everything on this campus including the electoral process was on the up and up... I was wrong. I ran for President because I thought I could give my best to represent the students. Instead, I have been attacked left and right by extremists who use racial politics for their own political gain. When it comes to people, I am color blind.. It hurts to be accused of being a racist because I was a threat to someone’s power to steal student funds. I’m not politically correct and I’m proud of that... I respect other people, but I have to live my own life... I think for myself and I speak for myself... I say what I mean, I mean what I say. All that I can promise you is that I will make you proud.



The audience APPLAUDS Jake’s speech.



CUT TO:





INT. LOBBY OF JAKE’S DORM ROOM



Jake walks over to a table staffed by a female POLL WATCHER in his dorm lobby. A ballot box and ballots are laid on the table. Behind the poll watcher, stands a banner on the wall that reads “VOTE HERE FOR STUDENT ASSOCIATION’S ELECTIONS.”



POLL WATCHER

Name.



JAKE

Hi Name, I’m Jake Justic and I’d like to vote.



The poll watcher looks down at a few sheets of paper, which serve as the dorm roster. The poll watcher hands a ballot to Jake.



POLL WATCHER

Here’s your ballot.



JAKE

Thanks.



POLL WATCHER

Whatever you do, don’t vote for the Clear Choice candidates.



JAKE

OK...



Jake starts looking over the ballot. Suddenly, Jake realizes what the poll watcher said. Jake lifts his head up.



JAKE

What?



POLL WATCHER

Don’t vote for the Clear Choice candidates!



JAKE

Poll watchers are supposed to be impartial. What are you doing?



POLL WATCHER

Doing what I’ve been told to do.



JAKE

Which is?



POLL WATCHER

I was instructed by the Election Board to tell people not to vote for the Clear choice candidates... All poll watchers were told by the Election Board to do that.



Jake starts to shake in anger. Jake bolts for the front door.



POLL WATCHER

Hey, you forgot to vote.



CUT TO:



EXT. STONY BROOK UNION ENTRANCE --DAY



Jake, Sam, and Ronald are conversing outside of the Spring Brook Union.



SAM

I checked every single poll site on campus, they’re all telling people not to vote for us.



JAKE

What are we going to do now?



SAM

Make a grievance to the election board?



JAKE

A snow ball in hell has a better chance of succeeding.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICE SUITE ENTRANCE



Jake, Suzanne, Ronald, and Sam are standing by the front entrance of the Student Association Office Suite. The gang is looking at a piece of paper posted on to the glass door.



RONALD

I find it strange we all lost by two to one margins.



JAKE

There is nothing strange about it when the elections are fixed.



SUZANNE

I didn’t campaign at all and I still won.



Ronald, Jake, and Sam stare at Suzanne.



SUZANNE

Sorry!



SAM

We’re through... We should have used that ledger stuff instead of giving it back to Dean Carter, now we have nothing. David and his criminal gang won.



JAKE

Don’t worry, I’ve got something up my sleeve.



RONALD

What’s that?



JAKE

My arm.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN CARTER’S OFFICE



Dean Carter is sitting at his desk. Jake walks into the office and closes the door. Dean Carter has a big smile on his face.



DEAN CARTER

Listen stranger, didn’t you get the idea? We don’t like to see bad boys in town.



Dean Carter is LAUGHING.



JAKE

I don’t think it’s nice, you laughing... There is money to be made in a place like this. When a man’s got money in his pocket, he begins to appreciate it.



DEAN CARTER

You should be lucky I haven’t expelled your from school... I think losing the election to David Steele is enough punishment.



JAKE

Would you kiss me?



DEAN CARTER

Why?



JAKE

I like getting kissed when I’m being screwed.



DEAN CARTER

What do you want, Whitefish?



JAKE

Exerting your influence to overturn those fraud filled Student Association elections.



DEAN CARTER

You gave me the incriminating ledger, you have no leverage against me. You will get nothing and you will like it.



JAKE

OK.



Jake starts heading for the door. As Jake is about to open the door, he turns to face Dean Carter.



JAKE

Just one question... When you get that quarter, call and order some pizza. Just don’t get anchovies.



DEAN CARTER

What are you talking about?



JAKE

There’s just two county police officers in the reception area ready to drag your academic ass to jail.



DEAN CARTER

For what?



JAKE

Something about a ledger they received detailing how you, Kirk Lebel, and the rest of the Student Association cronies used student funds as their own personal bank account.



DEAN CARTER

You double crossed me.



JAKE

Our agreement didn’t say that I couldn’t make copies of the ledger and sent it to the District Attorney... As a future lawyer, I knew a thing or two about contracts, embezzling, and billing your clients for lunch.



DEAN CARTER

I’m ruined.



JAKE

Just remember one thing.



DEAN CARTER

What that?



JAKE

It’s good to be the Whitefish!



CUT TO:



EXT. THE SPRING BROOK ADMINISTRATION BUILDING --DAY



Amid a crowd of PEOPLE, Dean Carter is being led away by two POLICE OFFICERS in handcuffs.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICE SUITE ENTRANCE



Kirk, David, and Jamal are being led away by three POLICE OFFICERS. Jake, Ronald, and Sam are standing outside of the entrance door. Upon reaching past the entrance door, Kirk, David, and Jamal stop for a second with the officers leading them away doing the same. They stop to offer a final word.



KIRK

Come on Whitefish, tell these guys I had nothing to do with this whole thing!



JAKE

I could, but I would be lying... Lying on tax returns is one thing, stealing money headed for the IRS is another.



KIRK

Thanks.



JAKE

As for the rest of you girls... The Clear choice Party lost some tough battles, but we won the war...



DAVID

We’re innocent.



JAKE

And I’m Howard Stern... Look at the bright side, there’s free cable TV in prison... Send my best to anal Ernie... He’s always looking for new bitches to own. Please write.



Ronald and Sam are LAUGHING as the criminals are being led away.



CUT TO:



EXT. BACK ENTRANCE OF THE STONY BROOK UNION --DAY



Jake and Suaznne are walking out of the back entrance of the Spring Brook Union. Jake spots the Undertaker, who is still working on a bunch of coffins. Jake and Suzanne walks over to the UNDERTAKER.



JAKE

My mistake, four coffins.



The Undertaker nods in agreement. Jake and Suzanne continue to walk away from the Spring Brook Union.



SUZANNE

Why don’t we just quit student politics?



JAKE

What I am going to do for fun then?



SUZANNE

I have a few things in mind... I have a new bed to break in...



JAKE

It’s good to be the Whitefish!



Jake and Suzanne start to hold hands as they walk into the sunset.



JAKE (VO)

Due to the indictment of the Student Association officials, Suzanne became President by default... Does that make me first boyfriend or first lady? What I do know is that I learned a lot in my first year of college at Spring Brook. College is like summer camp except you don’t have to tip the counselors. Student government elections are like professional wrestling matches, they’re both as legitimate as a three dollar bill. If Political Correctness controls what you say, it will also control what you think. Most of all, I learned that a fistful of dollars goes far... A fistful of Whitefish goes farther... Good luck and happy belated Arbor Day.



THE END
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