INT. JACK AND MICHAEL’s DORM ROOM



It’s an early Saturday morning in a typical college dorm room. The phone on the floor RINGS. Slowly picking up the phone while trying to escape a deep sleep is JACK PARKER. Jack is a handsome and very neat 21 year old. Jack is wearing a very attractive set of pajamas while he struggles to get the phone which is still ringing.



ANGLE on Jack’s side of the room, which is totally neat. Jack after a desperate struggle, finally picks up the phone



JACK

(on the phone)

Hello? --Oh, hi mom... Why are you calling so early, it’s a Saturday morning?... What?... It’s three in the afternoon? ...Hey, I needed my beauty sleep. So what do you want? ...You want me to find a girlfriend?... Where should I look for one, in the dark alleys or under help wanted in the classifieds?... Good-bye, Mom. Send my salutations to the Pope, will ya?



Jack SLAMS the phone down and then leaves it on the floor.



MICHAEL(OC)

Who was that on the phone?



JACK

My podiatrist, he said that I should come in so he can scrub my feet.



ANGLE ON the entire dorm room. 



On the other side of the room lays, MICHAEL TYLER, Jack’s roommate. Michael is trying to get out of his bed. While Jack’s side of the room is neat, Michael’s half looks like it was napalmed with books, newspaper, and magazines all over the place. Michael is wearing a torn T-shirt and a pair of boxers. After a few seconds of struggle, Michael gets out of bed and walks to Jack’s side of the room.



MICHAEL

No, who was really on the phone?



JACK

My female parental unit.



MICHAEL

What did she want?



JACK

She woke me at the early hour of three in the afternoon to ask why I don’t have a girlfriend?



MICHAEL

Why don’t you?



JACK

Why don’t you use underarm deodorant?



MICHAEL

I asked first.



JACK

So what?



MICHAEL

Hey, I just want to know why the junior class valedictorian at Dewey College with a 3.97 GPA and whose future is as bright as the shine of a bald man’s head can’t find a girl in this chick friendly university?



JACK

First off, my GPA is 3.98.



MICHAEL

Sorry.



JACK

Secondly, I don’t know, I have no explanation for it. I have been a success in every facet of my life except for dating the opposite sex. Maybe it’s not meant to be. Dating is like quick sand. If you’re not careful, you’re going to fall in.



MICHAEL

It could change tonight, want to go with me to the Eagle’s Nest?



JACK

The Eagle’s Nest? That watering hole with the watered down beer, mean waitresses, vomit on the floor, and the $10 cover charge to get in?



MICHAEL

Want to go?



JACK

Sure.



MICHAEL

Great.

 

Michael walks to his side of the room to get properly dressed. Jack, still propped up on his bed has a smile on his face.



CUT TO:



INT. THE EAGLE’S NET



The EAGLE’S NEST is the local campus watering hole. The Nest looks like any typical dumpy bar filled with wild COLLEGE STUDENTS.



ANGLE ON the front door as Jack and Michael waltz in, to scope the place out. 



Jack and Michael start walking to the bar area. 



MICHAEL

Isn’t this place great?



JACK

You know why they call this place, the Eagle Nest?



MICHAEL

Because our school mascot is the eagle.



JACK

No. It’s named the Eagle’s Nest because the place looks like an animal took a big crap here.



MICHAEL

Hey, it’s got a great atmosphere and it’s a great place to meet chicks.



JACK

And it’s got a stench in here that makes a New York City subway station smell like a perfume factory.



BRAD(OC)

Hey guys!



ANGLE ON BRAD KEATING, who is standing at the bar with TWO FEMALE COLLEGE STUDENTS swooning over him with one on each side.



Jack and Michael walk up to the bar to greet their acquaintance.



JACK

How’s it going, Brad?



BRAD

I just love this place, I can’t keep the girls off me.



JACK

Have you ever tried bug repellent? That might solve your problem.



BRAD

 (to the girls on his side)

Girls, can you excuse us? Thanks.



The two college females leave the area.



BRAD

(continuing)

Jealous?



JACK

Jealous? Jealous of what? You don’t have anything I want.



BRAD

Yes, I do. I’ve got a love life.



JACK

But you have nothing else and what will happen when the members of the opposite sex finally learn the truth about you? You’ll probably get dumped like toxic waste or even worse, you’ll end up as a perennial guest star on the Love Boat. I just want to know if you did the project for Skeritt’s class?



BRAD

I’ll get around to it.



JACK

If you worked as hard for your classes as you do for chasing the ladies, you’d be at the top of the class or better, a crash dummy for Hyundai.



BRAD

What do I need an education? I can conquer the opposite sex, that’s all I need.



MICHAEL

I got you guys both beat, I’m the doctor of desire at Dewey College. Watch and learn.



Michael takes a step toward this ATTRACTIVE BLONDE who is sitting on the stool next to the group of guys.



MICHAEL

Excuse me, that’s a very attractive outfit that you’re wearing.



ATTRACTIVE BLONDE

Thanks.



MICHAEL

Boy, I would like to see that outfit tied around my bedpost tonight.



ATTRACTIVE BLONDE

Why, you pig?



The attractive blonde slaps Michael across the face and takes her mug of beer and dumps it on his head.



MICHAEL

Ow.



The attractive blonde leaves in a huff. Jack walks over to Michael who is drenched with the tap beer.



JACK

(smiling)

Michael, she really melted in your hands. You really showed her.



Michael shakes his head in disgust with beer dripping from his hair.



CUT TO:



INT. POLITICAL SCIENCE LECTURE HALL



The POLITICAL SCIENCE LECTURE HALL looks like a very large auditorium with movie theater style seating. The lecture hall is filled with seventy five or so STUDENTS scattered around the room. Standing at the front of the room lecturing is PROFESSOR SKERITT, a distinguished looking professor in his late sixties. Brad, Jack, and Michael are all sitting in the front row next to each other.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Before I conclude class today, I would like to remind all the juniors in this class that the Dean of Students is currently accepting applications for the Ambercrombie Rutherford award for the outstanding member of the junior class. While the term paper will weigh very strongly with the award committee, academic excellence in your previous coursework weighs just as heavily. Good luck to all who apply. That is all, good day.



The entire class starts getting out of their seats slowly. While Professor Skeritt starts to get his belongings, Brad approaches him.



BRAD

Professor Skeritt?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Yes.



BRAD�What do you think my chances are of

winning this trophy?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Brad, are you on drugs? The Ambercrombie Rutherford award is for academic excellence, not academic mediocrity.



BRAD

Thank you, sir.



Brad turns around and walks to the nearest exit. Professor Skeritt stares at Jack, who is standing by his seat with a smile on his face as he overheard the conversation.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Kids?



Jack smiles at Professor Skeritt, who returns the smile. 



CUT TO:



INT. PROFESSOR SKERITT’S OFFICE



PROFESSOR SKERITT’S OFFICE is a very scholarly looking office with a number of oak bookshelves around the room filled with books. Professor Skeritt is sitting by his desk, with his back to the window talking to Jack who is sitting directly across from his desk in one of those fancy wooden chairs.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

I really believe that you are the odds-on favorite to win this award. You have been my best student, probably in the last thirty five years that I have been at Dewey College. As a member of the award committee, I am sure that you will be a very fine applicant.



JACK

(disinterested)

Thanks.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

I believe your main competition for the award is one Barclay Jameson. Barclay is ranked number two in the junior class right behind you, of course. Have you ever met this Barclay fellow?



JACK

Isn’t he that giant dog on Sesame Street?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

(laughing)

Jack, that’s funny.



Jack looks disinterested as if his mind his somewhere else. Professor Skeritt notices this as there is a hush silence for a number of moments.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Jack, is there anything wrong? It looks like your mind is somewhere else.



JACK

Yup.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

My boy, what’s the problem? You can tell your old friend here.



JACK

Oh, I’m just thinking on how my dating life stinks. Then again, maybe I’m worried that they’re planning a sequel to Showgirls?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

That’s what’s troubling you?



JACK

It sure is.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Why would you a silly little thing like dating bother you when the world is open to you?



JACK

It’s the only thing that I’ve never been any good at.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

So? I’ve never been good at proctology, but that doesn’t depress me.



JACK

I appreciate the attempt at humor, but there is something missing in my life. I’ve climbed every mountain in my life except for this. I just want to know the name of the game.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

The name of the game? Which game?



JACK

The game of finding true love. It’s the game that I want to win.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

My dear boy Jack, I hope you do find this name of the game. But don’t let this search derail your chances at this Ambercrombie Rutherford award.



JACK

I’ll try not to, but it’s something that I want to do and I got to do what I got to do.





PROFESSOR SKERITT

That was a great command of the English language.



JACK

Thanks. You have to remember that English is my second language, since my native tongue is red.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT CAFETERIA



The STUDENT CAFETERIA is full to capacity with COLLEGE STUDENTS. Sitting at one of these tables eating dinner is Jack and Michael.



MICHAEL

I know this dating thing is really bothering you ever since we went to Eagle’s Nest and I’m ready to offer my services.



JACK

Your services? My dating situation is critical, not terminal.



MICHAEL

Hey, I’m willing to set you up on a blind date.



JACK

With who? Helen Keller?



MICHAEL

No. I’m willing to set you up with a girl named Stacey Devine. Stacey is a great gal who is drop-dead gorgeous. She has an off-again, on-again relationship with this frat guy named Barclay Jameson. Have you ever heard of him?



JACK

No.



MICHAEL

Are you interested?



JACK

Yes, but one question.



MICHAEL

Sure.



JACK

If she is so great, why aren’t you going out with her?



MICHAEL

I asked her out and she said that she told me to drop dead. Actually, I asked her to sleep with me and she slapped me.



JACK

OK, I’ll do it. Just one thing.



MICHAEL

What?



JACK

Learn some new pickup lines. The honest, upfront approach never works. 



CUT TO:



INT. STACEY’S DORM ROOM HALLWAY



Jack is standing outside Stacey’s door in her DORM ROOM HALLWAY. Jack is carrying a bouquet of flowers in his left hand and looking rather nervous. Jack waits a moment, breaths in deep and finally KNOCKS on Stacey’s door. After a couple of moments, STACEY DEVINE opens up the door. Stacey is drop dead gorgeous, no ifs ands or buts. This raven hair beauty surely catches Jack’s eye as he sports a small grin.



STACEY

Are you, Jack Parker?



JACK

No, the name is Thomas Jefferson.



Jack extends his right hand to greet Stacey. Stacey fails to extend her hand.



STACEY

Thomas Jefferson? I’m supposed to go on a blind date with this guy named Jack Parker.



JACK

Know him? I’m not him, but I play him on TV.



STACEY

So, you’re really Jack?



JACK

Boy, I can’t keep anything from you.



Stacey looks at the bouquet of flowers.



STACEY

Are those for me?



JACK

Am I taking anybody else out for dinner?



STACEY

Are you? Are we expecting company?



JACK

Take this bouquet, silly...



Jack hands off the bouquet to Stacey.



JACK

(continuing)

And let’s grab some chow and catch the movie.



CUT TO:



INT. MOVIE THEATER



Jack and Stacey are sitting down in the MOVIE THEATER, watching a film. 



ANGLE ON Jack and Stacey as they are watching and enjoying the film. 



Sitting down a few rows behind Jack and Stacey, unbeknownst to them is BARCLAY JAMESON. Barclay is spying on the couple, dressed in preppy attire. 



Jack and Stacey start holding hands, which infuriates Barclay. Barclay is steaming mad and ready to boil.



CUT TO:



EXT. MOVIE THEATER --NIGHT



Jack and Stacey walk outside of the theater and head for parts unknown. While walking under the theater promenade, Stacey looks to he right and notices Barclay is standing on the side of the theater. Stacey nervously stares at Barclay for a brief second and continues walking with Jack.



STACEY

Stop.



Jack stops walking, as does Stacey.



JACK

Why?



STACEY

Because I said so!



Stacey goes up to Jack and passionately kisses Jack on the lips. The kiss lasts for a few moments as Jack tries valiantly to break away to get a breath of air. Barclay keeps a track of their antics and doesn’t seem to pleased.



JACK

Sounds good to me!



Jack and Stacey go at it again in their smooching duel. Barclay finally has enough of the viewing and walks away. Stacey notices this and breaks off the kissing with Jack.



JACK

What was that all about? I’ve never kissed like that on the first date.



STACEY

I got something caught in my teeth.



JACK

I didn’t know I had the hidden talent of being dental floss.



CUT TO:



INT. DINER/RESTAURANT



Jack and Stacey are sitting down in a booth at a DINER/RESTAURANT. Barclay is sitting a few booths down, still spying on Jack and Stacey.



STACEY

I’ve been going out with Barclay Jameson on and off again since freshman year. We’re currently in an off stage. Do you know Barclay?



JACK

No, I’ve never heard of him.



STACEY

No great loss on your part. Barclay is so full of himself. He treated me so badly ever since I laid eyes on him. He even had the audacity to parade his other girlfriends in front of me. He invited one of his little hussies to my birthday party. Can you believe that?



JACK

That’s almost as bad as taking Gandhi to a Teamster’s meeting or an immoral person to a moral majority meeting. If this Barclay character treats you so rudely, why do you keep on going out with him?



STACEY

I don’t understand.



JACK

What I mean is if he has treated you so badly over the years, shouldn’t you try to find somebody else? Instead of an on-again, off-again relationship with a letch, shouldn’t a long term relationship with a great guy like me be the ideal goal? 



STACEY

I never thought about it that way.



JACK

Hey, I never thought that disco would die, but I had to learn it the hard way.



CUT TO:



INT. JACK AND MICHAEL’s DORM ROOM



Michael is laying in his bed next to a female blow-up doll. Michael is getting ready for a night of plastic passion.



ANGLE ON the dorm room door. The door knob is being turned around, Jack is coming home.



Michael looks at the door in horror. Michael frantically takes the blow-up doll and stashes it under his bed at the same time that Jack finally opens the door. Jack enters the room as Michael is still in a nervous frenzy.



MICHAEL

(nervously)

How did it go?



JACK

I came, I saw, I kicked ass.



MICHAEL

You came?



JACK

Michael, get your mind out of the gutter, will ya?



MICHAEL

OK, but did you really hit it off with Stacey?



JACK

I have to admit it, I think my luck with the dating game is about to change



MICHAEL

That’s great.



JACK

It certainly is, but I do have a question for you? 



MICHAEL

Sure.



Jack notices the blow up doll and points to it.

 

JACK

What’s that thing under your bed?



MICHAEL

My lower intestine.



JACK

I never knew that your intestine needs to be inflated.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT CAFETERIA



Stacey and Jack are eating dinner at the student cafeteria. Stacey and Jack are sitting at a window table with a rather forgettable view of the campus. Seating a few tables across is Barclay Jameson, who is still spying on the couple. 



JACK

Stacey, I really have to get something off my chest.



STACEY

Me too, but you go first.



JACK

I have to admit that after last night, I am quite smitten with you. Maybe, it’s the malaria... We have something special here that we should build upon. What do you think?



STACEY

Jack, I really just want to be your friend.



JACK

What?



STACEY

I just want to be your friend, nothing more. I decided that I want to resume dating Barclay.



JACK

May I ask why? Why would you resume dating somebody that you admit treats you awfully? I’m a nice guy, why I am relegated to the role of a friend? Why do nice guys always finish last?



STACEY

I don’t know, there is just something about Barclay. He has this magical way with women, I can’t seem to say no to him. I just went out with you because I wanted to make Barclay jealous. Anyway, maybe it’s fate that the two of us will not be together.



JACK

Fate? If I jump out of this window right now, will it be fate that I do so. Was ir fate that Stephen Bladwin was the worst actor among his brothers or was it genetics? Fate is what we make of it. Life is like a box of chocolate--



STACEY

Because you never know what you’re going to get?



JACK

No, because it really sucks when you get the one with hazelnut creme and boy did I bite into it this time.



STACEY

I’m so sorry.



JACK

It’s OK, I’ll live. I’ll survive this just like every other rejection in my dating life. I never have succeeded in this game, I just want somebody to love. That’s all I want. Stacey, can you tell me what’s the name of the game?



STACEY

Yahtzee?



JACK

No, I mean the dating game.



Barclay leaves his table and walks towards Stacey and Jack’s table.   



STACEY

Well it’s....



BARCLAY(OS)

Well, hello there.



Barclay is standing right by the table.



STACEY

Hi, dear. 



BARCLAY

Hi, beautiful.



STACEY

Barclay, this is Jack Parker.



BARCLAY

Jack, nice meeting you.



Barclay extends his hand to shake Jack’s. Jack refuses to shake Barclay’s hand. Barclay, a little bit miffed moves his hand back.



BARCLAY

(continuing)

Jack, I have heard so much about you. Have you ever heard of me?



JACK

No, but weren’t you that serial eater featured on America’s Most Wanted?



BARCLAY

No, I wasn’t. I’m ranked second in our class right behind you. You must have heard of me.



JACK 

There are two reasons why I have never heard of you. First off, I have a waxy buildup I need to clean with a Q-Tip. Secondly, I have never heard of you because that’s what you wish, you wish to be heard.



BARCLAY

(angry)

Is that so? Well, you’ll hear of me very soon because I’m your main competition for the Ambercrombie Rutherford award and I refuse to lose.



JACK

The only person I compete against besides that Urkel Kid is myself. Barclay, you should be forewarned. Your overly competitive spirit will be your downfall.



BARCLAY

We’ll see about that. Stacey, let’s go.



Stacey is a bit hesitant in leaving the table. 



BARCLAY

(yelling)

Stacey, let’s go.....Now!



Stacey starts getting up from the table.



STACEY

I’m sorry.



JACK

Don’t be, because I won when I lost you. 



Stacey, feeling insulted gets out from the table and leaves with Barclay.



CUT TO:



INT. JACK AND MICHAEL’S DORM ROOM



Jack and Michael are sitting down on their respective beds. Michael is trying to initiate a conversation with Jack while Jack is reading the school paper. The phone is also sitting on Jack’s bed.



MICHAEL

Are you disappointed?



JACK

(reading the paper)

No, not really. Wih my luck in the dating game, I kind of expected it. It doesn’t really matter since there are so many fish in the sea. The only things I need are good bait and a good dandruff shampoo.



MICHAEL

Anything good in the school paper?



JACK

Single white female, 20, Kathy Ireland look-ailke seeking witty and sophisticated single white male 19-22. Sounds good to me, I think I’ll call.



MICHAEL

You’re witty, but sophisticated?



Jack picks up the phone and is about to start dialing a number.



JACK 

(dialing the phone)

Sure, I am. How many people do you know, know all the names of the Brady kids?



Jack picks the phone receiver and starts listening in, hoping to connect with the personal advertiser.



MICHAEL 

You got a point.



JACK

(still on the phone)

Hello, my name is Jack Parker and I’m responding to your personal ad. 

(after a couple of moments)

Hi Carly, how are you?



CUT TO:



INT. RESTAURANT



Jack as gone all out on this date as he’s having dinner at a semi-prestigious restaurant.



ANGLE ON Jack and CARLY McINTRYRE are sitting down at a restaurant table. Carly doesn’t appear as her personal ad describes her. Carly is overweight and definitely not attractive. Carly is conversing in idle chatter, while Jack seems disinterested in his date.





CARLY

I lived with him during my sophomore year at Dewey. It was a long term relationship that was a match made in hell. I was always giving, he gave me nothing. While I was faithful, he constantly cheated on me. I was honest, he betrayed my trust.



JACK

If he was so rotten, why did you stay with him? Did he have pictures of you having sex with livestock?



CARLY

(puzzled)

No, he didn’t. I don’t know why I stayed, there was just something about him. When I met him, he had everything I wanted. It was just horrible how he broke up with me.



JACK

(disinterested)

How’d he do that? Did he take an ad in the school paper?



CARLY

We were actually in bed together after having sex when he told me that he wanted me to move out. Soon afterwards, I lost our baby. 



Carly takes her glass and starts drinking from it. Jack is a little shocked from what Carly has told him.



JACK

(interested)

Wow, you have been through a lot of adversity recently.



Carly stops drinking from the glass and puts it down on the table.



CARLY

I sure have.



JACK

I’ve had a little bit more luck in my life. Probably, the only adversity I had in my life is when  

I got a 99 in high school Physics.



CARLY

(serious)

After he dumped me, I spent a couple of months in Shady Pond, the sanitarium out in Galina.



JACK

You spent time in a sanitarium?



CARLY

Yes.



JACK

Why are you telling me this?



CARLY

I just want to be up front with you.



JACK

That’s nice, but this is only our first date. I hoped that you would disclose your psychiatric history at a later date. For example, I would have disclosed my prison sentence back in ‘68 on our next date.



CARLY

Are you making funny of me?



JACK

No, no I’m not. Why would you think that?



CARLY

Well, I served six months for assault. I assaulted my grandmother after she refused to give me a Christmas present.



Jack is visibly horrified by Carly’s latest admission. Their WAITER starts to walk by the table and Jack has had enough.



JACK

Waiter, check please!

 

CUT TO:



EXT. JACK AND MICHAEL’S DORM HALL --DAY



Jack and Michael are walking outside of the front door of their DORM HALL. While walking, they are conversing about Jack’s exploits.



MICHAEL

Did she look like Kathy Ireland?



JACK

Actually she was the size of Ireland, the country.



MICHAEL

As someone who is unlucky in love, you shouldn’t be particular about the weight of your dates. Never judge a book by its cover.



JACK

The weight didn’t bother me, her mental problems did. Carly has more psychological problems than an entire guest panel on Jerry Springer. Why does this always happen to me?



MICHAEL

Gravity?



JACK

What the hell does that mean?



MICHAEL

You’re successful in everything else in your life, maybe this is God’s way of balancing things out.



JACK

Thank you, Pontiff. Anything else?



MICHAEL

How’s your work for the Rutherford 

award going?



JACK

It isn’t, playing the dating game has taken way much of my free time.



MICHAEL

What would you rather win, the Rutherford award or the love of your life?



JACK

An Academy Award for Best Foreign Film.  



MICHAEL

What?



JACK

That’s right, that was the name of the film.



MICHAEL

Huh?



JACK

That was my co-star.



Michael and Jack keep on walking their merry way.



CUT TO:



INT. THE EAGLE’S NEST



Jack, Michael, and Brad are seated at a table at the local watering hole. As always, the Nest is flooded with Dewey College STUDENTS.



BRAD

I’m sorry about what happened to you and Stacey.



JACK

Why are you sorry? Did you have something to do with that?



BRAD

No, why?



JACK

Because I hate it when people apologize for things that they had nothing to with.



BRAD

In that case, please accept my condolences with what happened with that Carly chick.



JACK

How’d you hear about that? Is my life an open book?



MICHAEL

It sure is!



JACK

Except there’s not much to read.



A BARMAID arrives by their table and starts dropping the gentlemen’s drinks. After dropping the drink, she leaves the table.



MICHAEL

I never understood this whole dating thing.



JACK

You have a problem with understanding pretty much everything. You were left back in kindergarten for two years.



MICHAEL

I had a problem with sharing, and blocks, and finger painting and...



JACK

(interrupting)

Back to dating, I was wondering about one thing, guys?



BRAD

What’s that?



JACK

What’s the name of the game?



BRAD

Monopoly?



MICHAEL

Candyland?



JACK

I meant the dating game!



BRAD

Jack, do you think I’m crazy. If I knew the name of the game, why would I tell you? You’re my competition and I can’t be revealing the colonel’s secret recipe to a guy like you. If you knew the secret, you would be a lean, mean, dating machine.



JACK

Thanks.



MICHAEL

I think you need to find the right girl. As my grandmother said before she was committed to a mental hospital, for everyone, there is a match.



JACK

I guess you’re right.



Jack finally loses interest in the conversation, and there is silence at the table. Jack looks around the bar and finally sees something to his fancy.



ANGLE ON TORI FAULKNER, who is walking across the dance floor at the Eagle’s Nest. Tori is drop dead gorgeous and everyone on the dance floor starts noticing her. Tori has the beauty that can stop any room dead in its tracks.



ANGLE ON Jack as he has fallen in love at first sight.



JACK

There she is.



Jack points at Tori, who is still walking across the Nest. Michael and Brad start looking at where Jack is pointing at.



MICHAEL

Who is?



ANGLE ON Tori as she is standing at the bar, waiting to order a drink from the BARTENDER who is standing and waiting for her order.



JACK (OC)

My match.



Tori finally goes up to the bartender and orders her drinks.



CUT TO:



INT. DINER/RESTAURANT



Barclay, Stacey, and Brad are sitting down at a booth table by the window in a RESTAURANT for their pow-wow. Barclay is wearing dark sunglasses, probably with hopes that he will not be recognized. Food had not been served as they have just got there.



BARCLAY

I arranged this meeting because I understand that we have the same common enemy in Jack Parker.



BRAD

I never liked Jack from the day I first laid eyes on him. He thinks he knows everything, which he actually does. I hate Jack most of all because he is everything I want to be. Smart, good-looking, successful and lucky. It’s disgusting that one guy has it all. Now you know why I hate him, but what’s your problem with Jack?



BARCLAY

Elementary, my dear knucklehead. Jack Parker stands in the way of my future. With Jack out of the way, I will be the top ranked student of our class and the winner of the Ambercombie Rutherford award. The Rutherford award is just one small step in what surely will be a very successful career. 



BRAD

Aren’t there other students who will stand in your way?



BARCLAY

No, not at a college where they offer a degree in music videos.



BRAD

How are you going to get Jack out of your way?



BARCLAY

That’s where we come into play. There must be some way we can distract Jack from his studies and most of all, from completing his entry for the Rutherford award. I thought by having Stacey over here, date and dump him would do the trick. It didn’t



STACEY

Maybe you underestimate him?



BARCLAY

Shut up, I don’t recall giving you a speaking part.



STACEY

Sorry.



BARCLAY

Any suggestions on how we can distract Jack?



BRAD

I’ll be working on it at the same time that Jack will also be working at it.



BARCLAY

Great, then it’s a deal.



Barclay and Brad shake hands, their deal to defeat Jack has been finalized.



CUT TO:



INT. POLITICAL SCIENCE LECTURE HALL



Class has concluded as all of the students have left the classroom except for Jack. Professor Skeritt is standing by his desk, trying to collect his papers and place them in his briefcase. Jack walks up to the desk to talk to Professor Skeritt. Professor Skeritt notices Jack and initiates the conversation. 



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Jack, I was pleased to see you get a hundred on the mid-term examination.



JACK

I’ve had a hundred average all semester, there shouldn’t be any reason that I should surprise you and get anything less.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

It’s that thinking that makes you the odds on favorite to win the Rutherford award. By the way, have you selected a topic for your project entry?  



Professor Skeritt has finished placing his papers into his briefcase and lays it on his desk.



JACK�(nervously)

Yes, yes I have. My topic is he effect of polyester causing cancer in laboratory animals.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Let me take a strange guess here. You haven’t selected a topic, have you?



JACK

I haven’t.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

What are you waiting for?



JACK

The messiah? A Culture club reunion tour? Hell freezing over?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Are you wasting your time chasing girls?



JACK

No, I’m just wasting my time stalking them.



Jack cracks a smile. Professor Skeritt looks at Jack in a serious manner, which forces Jack to quickly wipe away his smile.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

While you’re here cracking jokes, dozens of other students are working on their Rutherford project.



JACK

Just like a yeast infection, I’m not worried about the competition. 

I’ll just worry about my own entry.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

You won’t have to worry about your entry if you don’t start it!  



JACK

I appreciate your concern. I’ll pick a topic and start my project, eventually. I’ll start it first thing after Friends, or Seinfeld, or ER. 



CUT TO:



INT. DEWEY COLLEGE LIBRARY



Jack is busy at work at the DEWEY COLLEGE LIBRARY. Jack is sitting down at one of the long wooden tables near the book stacks. There are a number of STUDENTS sitting at the other tables. Jack is working on his research and grabs the can of soda on his desk to drink.



ANGLE ON Tori Faulkner as she slowly emerges from one of the stacks.



ANGLE ON Jack as he starts to drink the can of soda. 



As Jack is gulping down his soda, he notices that Tori is walking away from the stacks. Unnerved by the fact that he saw the object of his desires, Jack is overcome with emotions. Jack nearly drowns on the soda he is drinking and SPITS it out all over himself and the table. The other students notice Jack and the mess he made.



JACK

(to himself)

Boy, I can’t take myself anywhere.



CUT TO:    



EXT. DEWEY COLLEGE QUADRANGLE --DAY



Jack is jogging on the grass area of the DEWEY COLLEGE QUADRANGLE, which looks like one belonging to a prestigious university. Jack is wearing a jogging suit, enjoying the clean air exercise. A number of STUDENTS are enjoying the beautiful day and are all either sitting down to study or eat. A few STUDENTS are playing Frisbee on the lawn.



ANGLE ON Jack running. As Jack is running, Tori is walking right in front of his direction, a few yards in front of him.



ANGLE ON Tori. Tori is slowly walking in an attractive fashion. Tori is turning the heads of many of the males.



ANGLE ON Jack. Jack notices Tori and loses track of where he is running. Jack has his eyes mesmerized on Tori as he passes where she is walking. Jack is still running and turns his head to still look at it. Unbeknownst to Jack, there is a tree right in front of him. With his head turned to stare at Tori, Jack RUNS right into the tree. Jack FALLS flat on his back.



JACK

(to himself)

I haven’t see anything this bad since that Milli Vanilli concert.



CUT TO: 



INT. JACK’S CAR --NIGHT



Jack and Michael are seated in Jack’s CAR, a mid-size vehicle. Jack is behind the wheel and driving the vehicle.



MICHAEL

You’re in love with this girl and you don’t even know her name.



JACK

It’s called love at first sight or it may be the first stage of syphilis.



MICHAEL

So what are you waiting for?



JACK

My dating record is actually worse than one put out by the New Kids on The Block. I don’t want to jinx it since I don’t know the name of the game.



MICHAEL

Do nothing and someone who does will get her. Things that come to those who wait were left there by those who got there first.



JACK

You got a point, I’ll go after her. I’m just going to have to find her out.



MICHAEL

And find her name.



JACK

That won’t be a problem.



CUT TO:



EXT. STUDENT UNION BUILDING --DAY



Jack walks up to PETE and his PRETZEL STAND which is on the side of the STUDENT UNION BUILDING. Pete is a middle aged man with a gut looking like it belonged to a repair man.



PETE

Hey Jack, what will it be?



JACK

One of your stale pretzels and some information.  



PETE

Sure, that’s what I’m here for.



Pete takes one of the pretzels off the grill, grabs a napkin for it and gives it to Jack. 



JACK

I need the name of this girl I saw.



Jack places the pretzel on the stand and grabs his wallet.



PETE

The one you saw and drooled over at the Eagle’s Nest a couple of nights ago?



Jack grabs a dollar bill and gives it to Pete. Jack grabs the pretzel from the stand.



JACK

Yup.



PETE

Her name is Tori Faulkner, junior, majoring in Sociology. She’s a Scorpio, her GPA is 3.74, her favorite color is red, and she wants a man who is sensitive and honest.



JACK

How do you know all of this?



PETE

I’m alumni, I know everything.



JACK

Thanks, thanks a lot.



PETE

Anytime. 



Jack starts heading back and walks away from the pretzel stand.



CUT TO:



EXT. CONVENIENCE STORE PARKING LOT --NIGHT



Jack and Michael have left the CONVENIENCE STORE and are walking to Jack’s car in the parking lot. Jack and Michael are both carrying grocery bags.



JACK

Her name is Tori Faulkner.



MICHAEL�Are you already plotting your move?



JACK

The troops will attack from the right flank.



MICHAEL

You should call her up and invite her to that big frat party on Thursday night.



JACK

A frat party?



Jack and Michael finally reach Jack’s car. Jack and Michael reach the trunk.



MICHAEL

Any other ideas, Romeo?



Jack opens the trunk of the car. Jack and Michael place their packages in the trunk.



JACK

A bullfight?



Jack SLAMS the trunk shut.



JACK

(continuing)

A stripper joint? A massage parlor?



Jack and Michael finally walk to the front of the car. Jack is on the driver side, while Michael is on the passenger side. Michael turns to talk to Jack.



MICHAEL

Are you going to call her?



JACK

I will, I promise.





ANGLE ON the front of the convenience store. Leaving the convenience store is Tori. Tori was in the store all along.



ANGLE ON Jack’s car. Jack’s car pulls out, leaving the convenience store parking lot. 

  

CUT TO:



INT. JACK AND MICHAEL’S DORM ROOM



Jack is sitting on his bed with his hands on the phone. Jack picks up the receiver and starts dialing.



JACK

(to himself)

Don’t be home, don’t be home.



JACK

(on the phone)

Hello, is Jory there? I mean Lori, no I mean Tori...Am I all right? I am, I’m just off my medication... I just wanted to know if Tori is bare--I mean there... Is Tori there? She is... I mean she isn’t?

I don’t know if I should leave a massage, I meant a message... Tell her who crawled--called? Tell her... Barclay Jameson. Spank you...Maybe later? I’m sorry, I meant thank you... Thanks for trying to take up the offer, good-bye.



Jack takes the receiver and hangs up the phone.



JACK

Boy, did I reach out and touch someone.



CUT TO:



EXT. SIGMA ALPHA THETA FRATERNITY HOUSE --NIGHT



Jack and Michael are walking in the front yard of the FRATERNITY HOUSE. The house looks like a typical frat house with the GREEK LETTERS on the top of the house.



While Jack and Michael are slowly walking to the house, there is LOUD MUSIC playing with a number of STUDENTS sitting on the porch.



JACK

Which fraternity is this? Tappa Tappa Keg, Kappa Kappa Chino or Sigma Alpha Loser. 



MICHAEL

It’s Sigma Alpha Theta.



JACK

I never wanted to join a fraternity. I did want to join  a sorority in my freshman year. A hormonal imbalance was the reason that I was denied membership.



Jack and Michael walk up the few steps to get to the porch.



The front door of the fraternity house OPENS QUICKLY. A HUSKY FRATERNITY MEMBER bolts out. His speed and size scare everyone including  Jack and Michael who stop in their tracks. The husky fraternity member is in a rush because he needs to relieve himself. The husky fraternity member spots a garbage can on the porch and rushes over to it. The husky fraternity member towers over the can and VIOLENTLY VOMITS into it. 



The students on the porch are revolted by it except for Jack. Jack walks over to the husky fraternity member who has finished his dirty deed.



Jack pats the husky fraternity member on the back and the frat member looks at him.



JACK

Excuse me, but do you have any Grey Poupon?



Jack quickly smiles, while the fraternity members towers over the garbage can again.



CUT TO:  



INT. FRATERNITY HOUSE HALLWAY



The HALLWAY leading up to the front door is loaded with STUDENTS, many of them holding alcoholic beverages. There is a staircase on the side of the front door, leading to the upstairs. The front door of the fraternity house opens, Jack and Michael walk in and shut the door. Upon entering the house, they are greeted by TARA GOLD. Tara, wearing her sorority sweatshirt THETA MU is attractive, but looks like a ditz.



TARA

Hello and welcome to the Sigma Alpha Theta-Theta Mu party! My name is Tara Gold and you guys are..  



JACK

The name is Bud...Bud Weiser, I’m the king of party animals. My sidekick is Al...Al Coholic. 



MICHAEL

Hi. How’s it going?



TARA

I hope you guys have a great time.



JACK

We certainly will, party is our middle names.



MICHAEL

Mine is Edward.



Jack stares right at Michael.



JACK

No desert for you, junior!



BARCLAY (OS)

Well, look what the cat just brought in.



Barclay, clad in his Sigma Alpha Theta sweatshirt and Stacey, clad in her Theta Mu sweatshirt walk from their position at the staircase to talk with Jack and Michael.



JACK

And look what the cat just left in its litter.



BARCLAY

Jack, it’s strange to see you here. I expected that you would be at your dorm room working on your Rutherford entry.



JACK

I expected the same from you or that you’d attend your Hitler youth meeting. I didn’t know that you were a fraternity member.



BARCLAY

(angrily)

Yes, I’m Greek.



JACK

I hear that’s what all the guys say.



Michael starts LAUGHING. Barclay with a stern look, stares at Michael.



BARCLAY

What are you laughing at?



MICHAEL

Nothing, nothing. Just remembering something that I watched on PBS.



Barclay is a bit disgusted that he is losing the war of words and starts to turn away.



BARCLAY

Let’s go, Stacey.



STACEY

OK.



JACK

You guys do everything together.



BARCLAY

We sure do.



JACK

You walk together, go steady together, hold hands together and even floss together.



Barclay and Stacey start walking away. Barclay turns around and offers one last parting shot.



BARCLAY

When the Rutherford entry is due, you’re going down.



JACK

Thanks for the offer, but you should leave your sexual favors within your fraternity.



Jack and Michael finally walk away from the hallway and try to mingle with the rest of the student guests.



ANGLE ON THE FRONT DOOR. The front door opens and in walks a number of important guests. Brad walks in, followed by Tori. While Brad and Tori entered separately, they both came to enjoy the party. As Tori enters the room, all the guests in he hallway have there eyes glued on the bombshell.



CUT TO: 



INT. FRATERNITY HOUSE LIVING ROOM



The main room for the party is the LIVING ROOM. The furniture in the living room looks like the furniture belonging to a snotty fraternity. There are some couches, a wall unit, tables, and chairs. The room is packed with STUDENT partygoers. Typical PARTY MUSIC is playing. Standing at separate corners of the room are: Jack, Michael, Barclay, and Brad. All four of them are mingling with the crowd, hoping to capitalize on this evening in their pursuit of the opposite sex.



ANGLE ON Brad’s corner of the living room.



Brad is at his corner of the room, surveying the female contingent in his sector. Brad spots Tara Gold. Tara is just standing in the living room, enjoying the atmosphere of the party. Brad decides to make his move and walks up to her.



BRAD

Hi, how are you?



TARA

Fine and yourself?



Brad is beaming with the prospects of hooking up with Tara.



BRAD

Great, great. I was just wondering if you have a quarter that I can borrow?



TARA

Sure, but why do you need one? This house doesn’t have a public phone. 



BRAD

I just wanted a quarter to call my mom and tell her that I just met the woman of my dreams.



Tara is a little ecstatic of Brad’s claim.



TARA

That was so sweet. I bet you say that to all the girls you meet.



Tara puts her left hand out. Brad sees it, puts out his hand and starts holding Tara’s.



BRAD

I sure do.



Brad and Tara start walking away from their area to mingle with the other partygoers.



ANGLE ON Michael’s corner of the living room.



Michael is at his corner of the room, surveying it for female prey. Michael spots a BRUNETTE CO-ED and plans his move. The brunette co-ed is another gorgeous female that  Michael has no chance with. Michael walks up to the co-ed and starts the contact. The co-ed notices Michael and looks up to him.



MICHAEL

Hi there.



BRUNETTE CO-ED

Hi.



MICHAEL

Do you have a name?



The Brunette co-ed is appalled by Michael’s pick-up line.



BRUNETTE CO-ED

No, no I don’t.



The Brunette Co-ed walks away, having brushed away Michael’s advances and any chance that he may have with her. Michael is dejected with his latest failure with the opposite sex.



MICHAEL

Nice to meet you, no no I don’t.



Michael walks away and starts surveying the other females in his corner sector.



ANGLE ON Barclay’s corner of the room.



Just like the other guys in the living room, Barclay is surveying the area for females that he can target. The only difference is that Stacey is standing not far behind. Unbeknownst to Barclay, Stacey is following him and noticing his every move.



Barclay spots a female he can target. Standing right in front of Barclay is Melissa Matthews. Melissa, just like Tara is a very attractive sorority member of Theta Mu, as it is imprinted on her sweat shirt. Barclay plots his move and walks up to her. Stacey follows and is still perched standing behind Barclay.



BARCLAY

Enjoying the party?



Melissa takes notice of Barclay and gives him, her undivided attention.



MELISSA

Why, are you the cruise director?



Barclay playing up to Melissa, pretends to laugh.



BARCLAY

That’s really funny, but I’m not. I’m Barclay Jameson and I’m a Gemini.



MELISSA

I’m Melissa Matthews and I’m not impressed.



BARCLAY

You’re not? But, I haven’t shown you what I’m capable.



MELISSA

Are you capable of this?



Melissa walks closer to Barclay and whispers in Barclay’s ear.



BARCLAY

Let me fill you in.



Barclay puts his arm around Melissa and leads her to the exit of the living room, they are leaving for parts unknown.



ANGLE ON Stacey, still standing in the living room.



Stacey, her arms folded is furious, but seems to be taking the previous events in stride.



ANGLE ON Jack’s corner of the living room. 



Jack has his eyes focused on Tori, who is socializing with some of the FEMALE PARTYGOERS right in front of Jack’s face. Jack and Tori both have cups in their hands containing their choice of alcoholic beverage. Jack is nervous, he waits a few moments and builds up the courage to talk to Tori. Jack walks up to Tori and rolls the dice.



JACK

(nervously)

Hi.



Tori notices Jack, while the female partygoers back up to give the two potential lovebirds some room.



TORI

Are you talking to me?



JACK

Do you see any other gorgeous females in this room?



The female partygoers watch the action and decide to leave Tori to fend for herself with Jack.



TORI

Thanks for the complement. My name is Tori Faulkner and you are...



JACK

Gorgeous. 



TORI

Your name is gorgeous?



JACK

(nervously)

Did I say my name was gorgeous?



Tori shakes her head to confirm.



JACK

(continuing)

I meant that you’re gorgeous. My name is Pack Jakrker....I meant Jack Parker. That’s right, Jack Parker.



TORI

Nice to meet you Jack?



JACK

Yice to neet mou... I mean nice to meet you.



TORI

Is there something wrong? With you?



JACK

Me, I’m fine. I’m just very nervous, I’m not very good at picking up chicks.



TORI

What did you say? Did you say chicks?



JACK

Sorry, I’m old fashioned. My parents were pilgrims, I was born with a wooden spoon in my mouth.



TORI

I see.



JACK

What I was trying to say before was that I’m not very good in the dating scene. 



TORI

I can see that.



JACK

Thanks for noticing. It’s not like they teach you how to date in college. They teach you literature, the sciences and history They just don’t teach you any good pick up lines for times like this. Dating is like forcing yourself to listen to country music, it’s an acquired talent.



TORI

You’re a funny guy.



JACK

That’s what my parole officer says.



ANGLE ON Brad watching from the living room entrance.



Brad is spying on Jack and Tori from the entrance of the living room. Brad is staring as Jack and Tori are continuing their conversation. Michael walks right behind Brad, he knows that Brad is staring at Jack and Tori.



MICHAEL

They look great together, don’t they?



Brad is caught surprise. Brad turns his head around and notices that Michael is standing behind him. After looking at Michael for a moment, Brad turns his head to continue his spying.



BRAD

Who is she?



MICHAEL

The girl with Jack?



BRAD

No, I mean the girl with Bob Packwood.



MICHAEL

Very funny... Her name is Tori Faulkner, she’s the one that Jack drooled over at the Eagle’s Nest.



BRAD

Know much about her?



MICHAEL

Jack would sacrifice winning the Rutherford award if he could have her.



Brad quickly turns around and stares at Michael.



BRAD

(smiling)

Oh, really?



ANGLE ON Jack and Tori as they are still immersed in their conversation.



In the background, Brad leaves Michael and heads out from the area of the living room.



TORI

So.



JACK

So.



TORI

I guess I’ll be up front about it.



JACK

About what?



TORI

We’ve been having a somewhat lovely conversation here, I was just wondering when you plan on asking me out?



JACK

I’m supposed to ask you out?



After ending that line, Jack is in pain as he realized what he just said.



TORI

Whatever! Excuse me while I go to the lady’s room.



Tori abruptly walks away from Jack.



JACK

Wait a minute! I was planning on it!



ANGLE ON Tori leaving.



Tori ignores Jack and keeps on walking, finally exiting out of the living room.



ANGLE ON Jack in the sea of other partygoers.



JACK

(to himself) 

Why do I have this feeling in my stomach that she’s not coming back? Must have been that fondue that they served.



CUT TO:



INT. FRATERNITY HOUSE WALK-IN CLOSET



Barclay and Melissa are locked in a passionate kissing session in the clothes-filled WALK-IN CLOSET at the fraternity house. The lights are on in the closet.



BARCLAY

(kissing Melissa)

Uh..Uh...Stacey...Stacey.



MELISSA

(kissing Barclay)

What?



BARCLAY

(kissing Melissa)

Uh..Jackie...Michelle...Whatever.



Melissa doesn’t seem to care as she is still locking lips with Barclay. There is a LOUD KNOCK on the closet door. Barclay and Melissa don’t hear it.



The closet door quickly opens. Barclay and Melissa quickly break up their kissing session at the same time that Brad walks in.



BRAD

What are you guys doing here?



BARCLAY

I was showing Melissa here, my clothing collection.



BRAD

That’s strange since this is Chuck’s room.



Barclay knows he is caught in a lie. Barclay ponders a few moments for a response.



BARCLAY

While I guess that Chuck has been stealing my clothes! Anyway, what are you doing here Brad?



BRAD

I’ve found the way to beat Jack.



BARCLAY

You did?



Brad shakes his head smiling. Barclay smiles back.



CUT TO:



INT. FRATERNITY LIVING ROOM



The party is slowly dissipating as the crowd in the living room is a lot smaller than before. Jack is still in the middle of the living room, moping about his lousy performance with Tori.



FRATERNITY MEMBERS (OC)

(in unison)

Do it, Doug! Do it! Do it! Do it!



Running right into the living room is DOUG followed by several FRATERNITY MEMBERS. Doug is a rather portly fraternity member. Doug, having a tough time walking is clutching a bottle of vodka. Doug staggers over to one of the empty couches. The other fraternity members surround him at the couch. The rest of the partygoers including Jack move closer to the couch, to witness the festivities.



FRATERNITY MEMBERS

(continuing)

Do it! Do it! Do it! Do it!



Doug takes the vodka bottle and starts drinking from it, actually chugging it.



FRATERNITY MEMBERS

(in unison)

Chug it! Chug it! Chug it!



Doug is overcome by the vodka. Doug slumps over the couch and starts pouring the rest of the bottle all over himself and all over the couch. The fraternity members end their chant as everyone in the room is LAUGHING at Doug. Doug slowly gets up and starts searching for something in his pocket. Doug grabs his metal lighter and lights it up. The partygoers are no longer laughing, they are a bit concerned that drunken Doug is playing with fire.



GALLERY OF PARTYGOERS

(in unison)

No! No! Don’t do it!



DOUG

(in a caveman voice)

Fire good. I like fire.



Amid the MUFFLED YELLING of the partygoers, Doug throws the lighter down on the couch. As expected, the couch lights on FIRE. Some of the partygoers are trying to put out the fire by throwing their drinks on the couch. Their act is actually causing the fire to be greater instead of putting it out. While many of the partygoers are trying to put the fire out, others are bolting the door.



ANGLE ON Jack standing alone in the living room. 



Amid the confusion, Jack is standing there and witnessing the fraternity antics. Jack looks straight at the CAMERA.



JACK

Don’t try that at home, that man is a professional.



CUT TO:



EXT. SIGMA ALPHA THETA FRATERNITY HOUSE --NIGHT



The house is entirely in flames as many of the partygoers including Jack are standing fifty feet away. The emergency vehicles have not arrived, which assures the destruction of the house. Amid the crowd of partygoers, Jack is smiling. Barclay and his fellow fraternity members are in disbelief, some of them are actually weeping.



CUT TO:



INT. JACK AND MICHAEL’S DORM ROOM



Jack and Michael are ready to go to sleep. Michael is already laying in his bed, while Jack is sitting on his bed fully clad in his pajamas.



JACK

Why do I perform so well with the girls I’m not interested in and so badly with the ones that I am? I shouldn’t have had that botulism surprise at the party.



MICHAEL

I don’t understand what you see in this Tori chick? You don’t know anything about her!



JACK

What’s there to know? I know that she’s the one, I have this feeling deep down that she’s the real thing. Like most guys, I’m not in it for the sex. All I want is someone to love, someone to care for, someone with intelligence and a sweet smile. A girl that knows the collected works of Dickens, Hemmingway, and Sharon Stone. A girl that I can take home to my parents, my family, and my neighborhood postman. Somebody that is worth the love and the sacrifice.



MICHAEL

You’re looking for someone that doesn’t exist. After being a dating game participant since nursery, my belief is that girls are totally illogical.



JACK

Why do you say that?



MICHAEL

Look around you! Girls don’t want to have anything to with guys like us, they’re in love with the Brads and the Barclays of the world. While we treat girls with respect...



JACK

You treat girls with respect? Asking them to sleep with you after first meeting them is a showing of respect? Maybe in Italy, but not here.



MICHAEL

What I’m trying to say is that girls are attracted to slick, pompous, cheating bastards that treat them like garbage. Look at what happened to you and Stacey.



JACK

You are judging the entire female race by a few rotten apples. There are some girls that are attracted to the Brads and Barclays of the world, but the truth about them will eventually be revealed. The truth always rises above the lies and those guys will be fried. Every sack has its patch, every Jack has his match.



MICHAEL

How are you so sure?



Jack finally gets up from his seated position and starts to get into bed and lay down.



JACK

I looked at the horoscopes, had my palms read, consulted with the physic enemies network, and had my teeth cleaned.



MICHAEL

Sorry, I asked.



CUT TO:



INT. PROFESSORS SKERITT’S OFFICE



Professor Skeritt is sitting at his desk as Jack walks through the open office door. Professor Skeritt sees Jack entering the room and stands to greet him.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Jack, how are you?



JACK

Aside from watching golf on TV, I’m fine. Beside getting a tan from my microwave, I finally have a topic for the Rutherford entry.



Professor Skeritt sits down, and Jack walks up to the chair and sits down as well.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

That’s great.



JACK

I’m going to write a term paper on the possibilities of this country calling for a constitutional convention. It beat out my second choice for a paper about why we drive on parkways and park on driveways.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Interesting topic, but you know the rules? You must reserve your topic with the award committee, otherwise you may be preempted from that topic by another entrant.



JACK

Sure.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

How’s your plan for dating conquest going?



JACK

Better than a ride on the Titanic and worse than any Tom Hanks film.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Just don’t let get in the way of your work for classes and the Rutherford award. Don’t forget that we’re going to have an exam in my class in two weeks?



JACK

Just like the Alamo, I won’t forget it.





INT. HALLWAY TO PROFESSOR SKERITT’S OFFICE



Standing in the hallway and right near the open door is Brad. Brad is listening in on Jack’s conversation with Professor Skeritt for his plot.



PROFESSOR SKERITT (OS)

Great! Great!



Brad is all smiles as he knows Jack’s plans.



CUT TO:



EXT. DEWEY COLLEGE QUADRANGLE --NIGHT



Brad, Barclay, and Stacey are walking on the grassy part of the Dewey College Quadrangle plotting their strategy against Jack. The entire quadrangle is completely empty of other students.



BARCLAY

The goal in getting Jack will be two pronged attack. First off, I’ll reserve his Rutherford entry topic as my own. Secondly, his campaign to win this Tori character’s love will certainly take time from his work for the Rutherford award. I’ll simply waltz in and win the award.



BRAD

Waltz?



BARCLAY

OK, I’ll Lindy in and win the award. Happy, moron?



BRAD

Yes I’m happy, but how are we going to do it?



Barclay stops walking and stand right in front of Brad, blocking his path. Stacey and Brad also stop walking.



BARCLAY

What’s this we business? You’re also going to vie for this Tori’s love. The competition for her will drive Jack nuts.



BRAD

Why don’t you go after her?





Barclay puts his arm around Stacey and squeezes her like a Charmin.



BARCLAY

Because I have the only woman I will ever need.



STACEY

(sarcastically)

Thanks, hon.



BARCLAY

Anyway what do you care? Maybe she’ll put out? She’s a real looker, you know and I’m sure you can be very happy with a girl like that.



BRAD

I guess you’re right. Sex is my favorite activity next to watching roller derbies...Since we have plotted this whole thing out, I’m going to go.



BARCLAY

Why are you in such a rush?



BRAD

I want to catch the last ten minutes of Barney and Friends.



BARCLAY

You watch that show?



BRAD

How do you think I got into this college?



BARCLAY

Your father was an alumni and gave a large endowment to the college....wait a minute, that was my father!



BRAD

I can’t stay around and chat, this Barney episode teaches you 501 uses for your 8 track tape collection. See ya!



Brad finally leaves Barclay and Stacey. Brad quickly disappears from the scene.



STACEY

Aren’t you going too far?



BARCLAY

Don’t get a conscience all of a sudden. You knew the rules when you re-upped with me. As I recall, you dated and abandoned Jack to get even with me.



STACEY

I guess you’re right.



BARCLAY

Stacey, you know I love you? There is nobody else like you. You’re the only one that I want!



STACEY

I know.



Barclay moves closer and passionately kisses Stacey, her resistance is now gone. 



CUT TO:

 

INT. ADMINISTRATIVE OFFICE



Jack is standing at a secretary’s desk ready to hand in the topic for his Rutherford award entry. The FEMALE SECRETARY is sitting at her desk talking on the phone as Jack is waiting patiently with the entry form in hand.



SECRETARY

(on the phone)

That will be first thing Monday morning. Thanks.



The secretary hangs up the phone and looks straight at Jack.



SECRETARY

May I help you?



JACK

Yes, you may.



Jack hands the entry form to the secretary.



SECRETARY

What is this?



JACK

A piece of paper.



SECRETARY

I know that.



JACK

It’s my entry form for the Ambercrombie Rutherford with my topic reservation.



The Secretary reads the entry form.



SECRETARY

I’m sorry, you won’t be able to reserve this topic.



JACK

(angry)

Why not? I filed all the necessary paperwork and some of the unnecessary paperwork as well.



SECRETARY

You have filed all the necessary paperwork, but the topic you requested has already been reserved by another student.



JACK

What is this student’s name?



The Secretary looks down at a paper on her desk.



SECRETARY

Barclay Jameson.



JACK

Oh really?



SECRETARY

Would you like to reserve another topic, otherwise I will have to discard it since it will be incomplete.



The Secretary hand the entry form back to Jack. Jack is pondering a suitable entry topic.



JACK

Has anyone reserved a biography of Gumby and Pokey for their entry? On second thought, the jury will disregard that last statement. I’ve got the idea for the right topic.



The Secretary has a puzzled look on her face. Jack takes a pen off the Secretary’s desk and places the entry form on her desk. Jack crosses out the topic line on the entry form and writes down his new topic on the entry form. Jack hands the entry form back.    



JACK

Here it is, have some fun and get funky.



Jack walks out of the administrative office rather quickly through the open office door.



SECRETARY

Get funky?



CUT TO:



EXT. STUDENT UNION ENTRANCE --DAY



Barclay is standing outside of the Student Union entrance waiting for someone. Exiting the Student Union just directly in front of him is Jack. Jack tries to ignore Barclay, but Barclay is directly in front of his path. Barclay walks towards Jack as Jack stands still.



BARCLAY

I’d like to thank you Jack.



JACK

What for? 



BARCLAY

What for? That was a fabulous topic you gave me for my Rutherford award entry. Constitutional conventions have always fascinated me.



JACK

I guess I’m sort of like Mother Theresa, always offering a helping hand. I’d also like to offer you a middle finger.



BARCLAY

Thanks...Jack, when I said that I was going to bring you down, I meant it. I just want to know what you think of me?



JACK

I don’t. 

(sarcastically)

Actually that’s not true, I love you Barclay and I can’t live without you.



Jack goes up to Barclay and kisses him on the lips and lets go. Barclay is shocked and Jack quickly walks away from Barclay. Barclay is a bit stunned by Jack’s reaction.



BARCLAY

It’s scary, I kind of enjoyed that.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT CAFETERIA



Tori is sitting at a cafeteria table by the window alone, enjoying lunch. There are several other students having lunch in the cafeteria. Brad is walking with his tray of food in the seating area and notices Tori. Brad walks up to Tori’s table and starts his move. 



BRAD

Is anyone sitting here?



TORI

No.



BRAD

May I sit down and have lunch with you?



TORI

It’s a free country.



Brad places his meal tray on the table and sits himself down.



BRAD

(smiling)

My name is Brad Keating and you are...



TORI

Not very impressed...

(fumbling)

I mean Tori Faulkner.



Brad I staring at Tori’s eyes, pretending that he is mesmerized by them.



TORI

Is there something wrong?



BRAD

I just wanted to know if your father is a thief?



TORI

No, he wasn’t. Why do you want to know that?



BRAD

I just wanted to know how he stole the sparkle of the stars and put it in your eyes?



TORI

That’s very sweet of you, thank you very much.



BRAD

It was no problem.



Brad takes his drink from his tray and starts drinking.



TORI

Did you make that up all by yourself or did you read that from a book?



Brad violently spits out his drink all over the table as he places the beverage back on the table. Brad is COUGHING from his near drowning experience.



TORI

Is something wrong?



BRAD

( breathing heavily)

No,...nothing’s wrong...nothing at all...I just...I just...got something...caught in my throat. 



TORI

(skeptical)

I see.



Brad COUGHS for the final time, he seems to have recovered from his near death experience.



BRAD

Now that I have seen my life flash by me in a matter of moments a minute ago, would you consider going out with me? Remember, I risked my life having lunch with you.



TORI

It’s hard to refuse to go out with someone who risks his life by drinking soda and whose sincerity towards the opposite sex is as phony as a three dollar bill.



Tori picks up her tray, stands up and starts to leave the table



BRAD

So, what’s your answer?



Tori looks straight at Brad.



TORI

I’ll think about it. 



Tori walks away from the table and heads for the cafeteria exit.



BRAD

(to himself)

This is the dating game, there is no room for thinking!



The students at the other tables stare right at Brad. Brad sees this and pretends nothing happened, he returns to eating his lunch.



CUT TO:



INT. BOOKSTORE/CAPPUCCINO BAR



Jack is sitting at a two-seat table at a cappuccino bar at one of the super-sized BOOKSTORES. Jack is sitting at his table minding his own business and reading a book. Jack has a beverage on the table. Tori walks up to the table to talk to Jack, she is standing behind the empty chair.



TORI

Is this seat taken?



Jack puts his book down.



JACK

Actually, it’s taken by the friend I came with who shall remain non-existent 



TORI

All-righty then.



Tori pulls the chair out and sits down.



TORI

So what are you reading?



JACK

The wit and wisdom of Saddam Hussein, unfortunately the book is blank.



TORI

Interesting....Jack, I’d just like to apologize for the way I treated you at the party a couple of nights ago.



JACK

Why should you apologize? It’s not like you acted improperly. You didn’t insult me or assault me with a blunt object.



TORI

I was just a little too up front because I hate people playing head games when it comes to socializing and dating. I want to be honest with the opposite sex and I expect the same in return.



JACK

Honesty is the best policy except when you have to lie.



TORI

I’d like to hear this, when do you have to lie?



JACK

There are some instances: when you’re being audited by the IRS and you’re named Leona Helmsley. You’re at the border and you’re trying to smuggle fruit in and your cousin is hiding underneath the gas tank of your Ford Pinto... The best time to lie is when the cops find a bloody glove on your property.



TORI

I get your point.



JACK

(smiling)

It’s big and very sharp.



TORI

Touche.



JACK

Zorro.



Tori has a puzzled look on her face as Jack takes a drink from his beverage and puts his beverage down on the table.



TORI

What are you drinking? Cappuccino or Cafe Latte?



JACK

Cafe Coca-Cola, I can’t drink all this gourmet coffee crap because it’s as bitter as Marcia Clark.



TORI

You have to acquire a taste for it, just like beer.



JACK

Where can I acquire this taste? At a store, drinking more coffee, or the Publisher’s Clearing House? Comparing it to beer is not fair to beer, beer should feel insulted. Coffee doesn’t make you sing Karaoke Bee Gees or strip naked at a church gathering. 



TORI

I guess you’re right.



JACK

And left too. I’m the ambidextrous stand-up philosopher. So.



TORI

So.



JACK

How do I say this?



TORI

Just say it.



JACK

(nervously)

OK. Tori, would you go out with me? Saturday night about 8 o’clock eastern standard time... You don’t have to say yes if you don’t want to. It’s a free country you know or is it? The last time I checked it was, but you never know about those Washington politicians. They’re about as honest as a pathological liar. Then again, should we criticize pathological liars

because they lie? That’s what they do and we should accept them for what they are....



TORI

(interrupting)

Sure I would.



JACK

You mean you would? Why? I mean great.... I’ll just have to get my cocktail dress out of storage.



ANGLE ON Brad, hiding behind a book shelf.



Brad is spying on Jack and Tori from a bookshelf that is only a few yards away from the table that they’re sitting at. Brad is listening in on every word.



TORI

(to Jack)

See you on Saturday.



BRAD

(to himself)

No you won’t.



CUT TO:



INT. BOOKSTORE



Tori is browsing in the bookstore at the arts section. Tori is surveying the various books on the shelves without paying any attention to anything surrounding her. Brad slowly walks to Tori and stands right behind her. Tori is unaware that Brad is standing behind her.



BRAD

Hey Tori.



Tori turns around and notices Brad



TORI

This is a bookstore, what are you doing here? Did you get lost on your way to th S&M shop?



BRAD

I’m here browsing for books, thank you very much. 



TORI

The children’s section is on the other side of the store.



BRAD

For your information, I’ve just completed the entire Dr. Seuss collection and I’ve decided to graduate to the young adult section.



TORI

I’m very proud of you. 



BRAD

I noticed that you were sitting at the cappuccino bar with Jack Parker a short time ago.



TORI

Spying were you? 



BRAD

If that’s what you call it? Sure.



TORI

How do you know Jack?



BRAD

Every guy at Dewey College knows him because we have to pick up the mess he left behind.



TORI

What do you mean?



BRAD

Jack Parker is the type of suave Don Juan that every female end ups despising. He is notorious for dating girls, sleeping with them, and dumping them while they’re still in bed. Jack proudly calls it the it aHit        hit and runhit and run. I just hope you’re not his catch of the week. 



TORI

Are we talking about the same Jack Parker here? The Jack Parker I know is nervous around women and has never had a relationship that has lasted longer than Hanukkah.



BRAD

They don’t call him the heartbreak kid for nothing.



Brad is a little jittery and nervous.



TORI

Are you sure about this?



BRAD

Why would I lie?



TORI

(skeptical)

Don’t get me started.



BRAD

By the way, are you doing anything Friday night?



Tori stares right at Brad. Brad shrugs his shoulders as if he is innocent of any wrongdoing.



CUT TO:



INT. JACK AND MICHAEL’S DORM ROOM



Michael is laying on his bed while Jack is getting up from his bed. The phone is on the floor. 



MICHAEL

I still can’t believe how you got Tori to go out with you.



Jack walks over to his desk and stares at a mirror while straightening out his hair.



JACK

It was my looks, my superior intellect, my charm, or maybe because I slipped her a twenty under the table.



MICHAEL

Or maybe it was luck.



JACK

Luck?



MICHAEL

(after a moment)

While you’re busy going after this Tori chick, you’ve neglected your studies and you haven’t started the Rutherford entry yet. 



JACK

Don’t worry mom, I’ll take care of it.



The phone RINGS. Jack runs over to the floor to get the phone.



JACK

I’ll get it.



The phone is still RINGING.



MICHAEL

Don’t worry, I’m not getting up.



Jack sits on his bed and grabs the phone from the floor.



JACK

(on the phone)

Hello....This is Jack...Hi, Tori, how are you?...You can’t, why?...OK, maybe some other time...Bye.



Jack hangs up the phone and places the phone back on the floor slowly.



MICHAEL

What happened, Romeo?



JACK

(depressed)

Tori canceled our date on Friday. 



MICHAEL

Why?



JACK

She said that she was going shopping with her mother, but I think she’s lying.



MICHAEL

Why? Because you think she’s two-timing you by going out with another guy.



JACK

No, because her mother was committed to a mental hospital because she thought that the Michael Jackson-Lisa Marie Presley marriage would last.



MICHAEL

Boy, she’s nuts. It’s no wonder that she was committed.



Michael looks at Jack as Jack nods his head in agreement.



MICHAEL

So what do you think of the dating game now, Slick?



JACK

Dating is like quicksand. If you don’t look what you’re doing, you’ll fall in and drown. 



CUT TO:



INT. CAFETERIA



Brad and Tori are having dinner at the school’s cafeteria. Brad and Tori are sitting at their table with their dinner trays.



TORI

What am I going to do with you?



BRAD

Take me home and doing anything that will please you within the limits of state law.



TORI

I despise your very existence.



BRAD

(interrupting)

And I worship yours. I love you, Tori Faulkner.



TORI

You’re so full of it.



BRAD

I know.



TORI

That’s why you have a hold on me. You know every step I’ll take, three steps ahead before I take it. You have tremendous confidence when dealing with the opposite sex, I respect that.



BRAD

I’ve always been in touch with my feminine side, my academic major here is Harlequin Romance Novels.



Tori LAUGHS and Brad smiles knowing he is closer to his goal.



CUT TO:



INT. HALLWAY OF TORI’S DORM ROOM



Brad and Tori are walking to Tori’s DORM ROOM  front door via the dorm hallway.



BRAD

That was some dinner that I took you to, wasn’t it?



Tori takes her key from her pocket.



TORI

(sarcastically)

The all you can eat dinner at the student cafeteria is one that I rarely have the pleasure of experiencing.



Tori puts her key in the doorknob and opens the door.



BRAD

Are you being sarcastic?



Tori walks in through her front door and looks straight at Brad.



TORI

No, just being facetious.



BRAD

Oh.



Brad shakes his head in agreement, he is dumbfounded by her remark.



TORI

Brad, I don’t know whether to kiss your or slap your face.



BRAD

I have that effect on a lot of women.



TORI

You’re a sexist, chauvinistic, superficial Neanderthal.



BRAD

(smiling)

Thanks.



TORI

But there is something about you, you’ve got a hold on me. Maybe it’s your charm, your looks, or your rapport with me. 



BRAD

What about that warm glow that I have?



TORI

That warm glow, yes. How do you get that? Do you eat Alpo?



BRAD

No, I don’t. 



TORI

Anyway, I’ve got to run. I have to get up early for class.



BRAD

Class, what’s that? 



TORI

I know it’s a foreign element to you, just like dandruff shampoo.



Brad starts looking at his shoulders for any signs of dandruff. After a moment of searching, Brad gives up. Tori is attempting to close her front door.



TORI

Bye.



BRAD

You’re not going to invite me in for a night cap?



TORI

What do I look like to you, an escort service?



BRAD

Well...



TORI

Good-bye, Brad.



Tori SLAMS the door right in front of Brad’s face. 



BRAD

(to himself)

This is tougher than I thought it would be. I might actually have to be sincere and caring. UGGGGGGGH! Barclay ought to ante up combat pay for this.



CUT TO:



INT. LIBRARY



Barclay is sitting at one of the large wooden tables in the library doing research. The library table is one of those by the various book stacks. Barclay’s table is filled with books and various research papers. Barclay is knee deep in reading a book. Brad walks over to Barclay and leans over him. Barclay is so deep in his study, he is unaware of Brad’s appearance.





BRAD

Barclay, what are you doing?



Barclay is caught a bit surprised by Bard and quickly looks up.



BARCLAY

Brad...What does it look like I’m doing? I’m having an orgy right here, right now.



BRAD

You are, how come I wasn’t invited?



BARCLAY

What do you want from my life? I’m in the middle of researching my Rutherford entry and you’re interrupting me. This must be important. Well, go ahead.



Barclay finally places his books down and devotes his entire attention to Brad. 



BRAD

I’m just hitting a glitch with that Tori chick?



BARCLAY

What? She’s Jewish?



BRAD

No, that’s not the problem. The problem is that I think she’s different from the girls that I’ve been used to before. 



BARCLAY

What do you mean?



BRAD

She’s one of those woman libbers, I guess. She has a mind of her own, she’s smart, and I don’t think she’s buying my act. Let’s face it, she spells trouble for guys like us.



BARCLAY

There is no such thing, all girls fall for guys like us. I have never met a girl who can turn down my act. They’re putty in our hands.



BRAD

I think you’re wrong, Tori is different from the rest.



Barclay looks up at the people walking towards the tables. One of those individuals walking towards his table is Jack.



BARCLAY

Wait...



ANGLE ON JACK walking to Barclay’s table.



Jack walks calmly and confidentially towards the table where Barclay and Brad are at. Jack stands by the table, standing across from Barclay and Brad.



JACK

Ladies...Brad, I haven’t seen you around lately. Are you busy molesting zoo animals?



BRAD

No, but I have been busy pursuing the opposite sex unlike yourself.



JACK

It’s nice to see that you have graduated to multi-syllable words.



Brad is fuming at Jack and is too mad to offer a response.



BARCLAY

Jack, how is life treating you? How’s your Rutherford project going?



JACK

It isn’t.



BARCLAY

That’s too bad because I have already written seventy five pages for my entry. 



JACK

Seventy five pages? That’s barely impressive, is it all in English?



BARCLAY

It sure is and it will certainly beat any entry that you can muster. Just because I need to laugh, can you please tell me the topic of your paper?



JACK

It’s a research paper that details the correlation between sterility rates and people named Barclay. Good day, ladies.



Jack leaves the table and walks in the same direction that he arrived. 



ANGLE ON BARCLAY as his face is ready to explode. Barclay’s face starts ready to quiver as he is about to scream in anger.



BARCLAY

(screaming)

Jack! Jack! Jack!



ANGLE ON JACK WALKING BACK. 



Jack turns back for a second and looks right at Barclay and LAUGHS.



JACK

(to himself)

Helping people like that see the light makes my life so fulfilling.



CUT TO:



INT. EAGLE’S NEST



Jack and Michael are sitting down at a table in the Eagle’s Nest downing a few beers. The table is right near the bar. The Eagle’s Nest is not the party scene right now as the place is nearly empty with PATRONS.



MICHAEL

You have two days until your political science exam and a couple of weeks before the Rutherford award is due. You have done nothing except going after Tori. What are you waiting for?



JACK

The messiah, an ABBA reunion, and a final, logical solution to the JFK assassination. I’m also waiting for Tori to come to her senses and finally go out with me.



MICHAEL

Be careful what you wish for because soon you may get it.



Michael points out to the bar area where Tori is sitting on a stool at the bar alone.



JACK

Thanks, Confucius.



Jack gets out from his chair and stands up. Jack leans to talk to Michael.



JACK

If I’m not back in five minutes, call an ambulance, the swat team, and order some pizza. Nothing with anchovies please, I’m trying to quit.



Jack finally treks over to the bar area and walks up to Tori.



JACK

Hi.



Tori turns to Jack and looks at him.



TORI

(apprehensive)

Oh Hi, Jack.



JACK

Oh Hi Jack? That’s all you can say. You haven’t rescheduled our date that you canceled a couple of days ago. You haven’t tried to contact me through the phone, e-mail, or smoke signals. I started to worry that you didn’t want to have anything to do with me.



TORI

I’ve been busy. 



JACK

With what?



TORI

Things.



JACK

What things?



TORI

School work, sleep, hosting my own talk show?



JACK

I see,...but could you take time out of your busy schedule to go out with a guy like me? I won’t bite, I got my rabies shot a couple of days ago. Please?



Jack gives Tori a very sensitive hush puppy look at her. The look is affecting Tori as she is breaking down during her pivotal decision making.



TORI

OK, all right. I can’t turn you down with that face. Just don’t give me that look anymore.



Jack stops giving Tori the dreaded hush puppy look.



JACK

You got it. How about Wednesday night? It’s a day before my Political Science exam, but it’s just Political Science. How hard can that be?



TORI

Sure, why not? See you then.



JACK

(smiling)

Great! Great! I’ll have my personal assistant call yours with all the personal details. I’ll have my limo pick you up at seven.



CUT TO:



INT. TORI’S DORM ROOM



Tori is looking at her mirror on her closet door as she is checking out the lovely outift that she’s wearing.



ANGLE ON TORI looking at the mirror. 



Tori is checking herself out as Brad is standing right behind her.



BRAD

Where are you going out tonight?



TORI

What’s your business? Are you my father or something?



Tori stops looking at the mirror. Tori turns around and stares right at Brad.



BRAD

I just wanted to know.



TORI

OK, I’ll tell you. I’m going out to dinner with Jack Parker.



BRAD

(nervously)

Jack Parker?



TORI

That’s right. Jealous?



BRAD

Yeah.



TORI

Well, don’t be. I’m just going to have dinner and tell him the truth, something that he never disclosed to me.



BRAD

Really? Great!



Brad is beaming because it is a reason to celebrate.



CUT TO:



INT. JACK AND MICHAEL’S DORM ROOM



Michael is sitting down on his bed looking at Jack getting all decked out for his date. Jack is dressed out in a very attractive ensemble. Jack is sitting on his bed trying to tie his shoes.



JACK

Tonight is going to be my biggest personal victory.



MICHAEL

Or your waterloo.



JACK

(sarcastically)

Thanks for your undying support.



Jack finally ties his shoe and looks up at Michael.



MICHAEL

You’re at the top of your class, you’re admired by the faculty and most of the student body, you’re destined for greatness...



JACK

(interrupting)

So? 



MICHAEL

So how can winning Tori’s love be you greatest personal achievement?



Jacks stands up from the bed and still looks at Michael.



JACK

Because unlike my scholastic achievement and ability to drink as much beer as I can without heaving, winning at the dating game hasn’t come naturally. I had to go out and really earn it.



MICHAEL

I’m a big failure when it comes to dating and I just know that you’re building yourself up to a big disappointment. You’re building yourself up to the George Bush of dating disasters.



JACK

(disgusted)

My God, I remember George Bush. I just can’t imagine tonight being as bad as that.



MICHAEL

What ever happens tonight, don’t let it interfere with your work. You’ve got the political science exam tomorrow and the Rutherford entry still to do. What ever tonight will bear, don’t lose track.



JACK

When did you get so smart?



Michael gets up from the bed and stands up. Michael still is staring at Jack.



MICHAEL

I’ve always been this smart, you just haven’t been noticing. Being a second banana like Ed McMahon and Bill Clinton doesn’t require much intelligence. I’m also lazy.



JACK

You’re just a great roommate.



MICHAEL

Thanks.



JACK

That means I won’t kill you in your sleep like I did to my last roommates.



MICHAEL

(worried)

Thanks.



CUT TO:



INT. FANCY RESTAURANT



In preparation for this date, Jack has taken out all the stops and has taken Tori out to a very FANCY RESTAURANT. Jack and Tori are sitting at a table waiting for their food to be served.



TORI

You have  a 3.98 GPA average, which class did you screw up in that cost you the 4.0?



JACK

(smiling)

I got an A- in Film and Television Studies.



TORI

Film and television studies, everybody at Dewey knows that class is and easy A. How you can end up with an A-?



JACK

I don’t really know, I guess it has to do with the fact that I have hard times with the easy things in life and I conquer the most difficult things in life with ease.



TORI

Like what?



JACK

I have a 3.98 GPA, I got a 1600 on my SAT’s, but I don’t know how to swim or tie my shoes really well. Up until right now, my dating life remained non-existent and was in the witness protection program. 



Jack and Tori’s WAITER walks up to the table with their dinner entrees. The waiter first places Jack’s entree right in front of him.



TORI

Jack, there was a reason that I was delaying our date and waited until tonight.



The waiter walks over to Tori’s side of the table and places her entree in front of her.



JACK

The free meal?



TORI

No, I just wanted to level with you.



The waiter, having done his job walks away from the table.



JACK

It’s deja vu all over again.



TORI

What?



Jack take his utensils and is about to dig in.



JACK

Nothing, go ahead.



Jack digs into to his meal.



TORI

I think you’re a great guy and all, but...



Jack drops his utensils and his desire to eat.



JACK

But what?



TORI

But you haven’t been totally honest with me.



JACK

About what?





TORI

You know?



JACK

You know what? The fact that I really wasn’t a veteran of Vietnam or was it my no new taxes pledge.



TORI

You never told me about the hit and run?



JACK

What’s there to know? I never knew you wanted to know about that....



TORI

You could have told me the truth, you have leveled with me, you could have put your trust in me...



JACK

OK, so you want to know about the hit and run?



Tori nods her ahead to confirm.



JACK

(continuing)

OK. There’s usually a guy on second with less than two outs. He’ll break for third while the batter is about to swing.



TORI

You see, there you go again.



JACK

What do you mean? I told you the truth.



TORI

The truth is something that you have never told me, it’s the only reason that I’m not going to go out with you. I’m going to go out with Brad instead.



JACK

Brad Keating?



Tori nods her head in agreement.



JACK

Why?



TORI

There is just something about him. Brad knows what he wants, he can express them to me. He is confident when he talks with the opposite sex and most of all, he’s honest.



JACK

Are we talking about the same Brad Keating here? 



TORI

Yup.



JACK

Sounds like you should vote for him or make him a patron saint.



TORI

Don’t take it out on him, it’s not his fault.



JACK

I won’t. I just want to know why the Brads in the world succeed in dating. I want to know the name of the game.



TORI

You think that dating is a game?



JACK

It sure is, it’s more of a game than golf or the luge.



TORI

Why does everything have to be a game or a competition to you? 



JACK

Because life is, you have to score as many points before your game is over.



TORI

I hate to break it to you, dating is no game.



JACK

(surprised)

It isn’t?



TORI

No, it’s not. It’s all luck, being lucky enough to find that special someone. If it is a game, it is only a game of chance.



JACK

I love you Tori.



TORI

How can you love me? You don’t even know me.



JACK

Just like how a mobster knows when he is going to get whacked, I just know.



TORI

But I don’t love you.



Jack just lowers his head in disbelief. Jack places his hand on his forehead, pondering what has just happened. Jack is so serious, it looks like he is about to cry.



TORI

Are you terribly disappointed? I’m so sorry if I hurt you, it wasn’t supposed to be this way.



JACK

(about to cry)

I can’t believe I spent all this money on dinner, only to have you dump me for that scum Brad!



Jack lays his head on the table and covers his head as it looks like he is about to take a nap.



CUT TO:



INT. POLITICAL SCIENCE LECTURE HALL



Professor Skeritt is passing out the examinations to the front row that Jack is sitting in. Brad is sitting next to Jack, but has said no word to him. The other rows of students have their examination papers on their desks, but they are face down since Skeritt wants all the students to begin the test at the same time. Having handed out all the exams, Professor Skeritt walks to his desk and stands on the side of it.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

This examination has two essays and 10 short answer questions.



ANGLE on JACK as he is sitting at his desk and listening to the instructions.



ANGLE on Professor Skeritt as he is continuing the instructions for the mid-term.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

The exam is to be completed in an hour. Good luck.

(after a moment)

You may begin.



The entire class pick up their exams off their desk sand start taking it. The room is silent except for the noise of PAPER SHUFFLING.



ANGLE on Jack and Brad as they are beginning to look over the exam. Jack is looking down at the exam while Brad looks at him.



BRAD

I hope you do as well as you did with Tori.



Jack is a bit startled by Brad speaking and quickly takes his eyes off his exam paper to talk to him



JACK

May have more hair on your ass than on your head.



Brad quickly returns to looking over the exam and begins jotting down his answers. Jack also has returned to poring over the exam. Jack is breathing very heavily and is acting very nervous.



CU of Jack. 

Jack is looking down and reading the exam. He has yet to write down an answer on the exam paper. Jack is breathing heavier than usual and sweating buckets. He wipes the sweat off his brow and forehead, only to wipe it again seconds later. Jack starts to loosen the collar of his shirt. Jack wipes his brow again and looks up from his desk.

 

JACK

(mumbling to himself)

At least Tori was good looking.



CUT TO:



EXT. FOOTBALL FIELD --NIGHT



Jack and Michael are walking on the empty, well-lit FOOTBALL FIELD for one of their roommate conversations. Jack and Michael continue walking while partaking in their conversation.



MICHAEL

You’re not going to try to steal Tori from Brad? You should because revenge is sweet.



JACK

Screw revenge, she just isn’t worth it. I gave Tori my heart and she gave me indigestion. I want something I can’t have. If I can’t have it, then I don’t want it.



MICHAEL

Then go out with somebody else.



JACK

Why should I? It’s all luck, right? I just don’t want to partake in an activity where my success is not determined by my own hard work. I guess Barclay and Brad aren’t successful, they’re just lucky. They happened to find women stupid enough to fall for their act. Love hurts, so does a groin injury.



MICHAEL

Just forget about this. Let’s go to the Eagle’s Nest and then you can get refocused on the Rutherford award.



JACK

Screw the Eagle’s Nest, screw the Rutherford award, screw you!



MICHAEL

Jeez Jack, not now. Maybe later?



Jack is not amused and gives Michael a very serious look.



JACK

Just leave me alone, OK?



MICHAEL

Sure.



Michael walks away and doesn’t look back at Jack. As Michael starts moving further away, Jack starts to break down and cry.



CUT TO:

INT. PROFESSOR SKERITT’S OFFICE�

Jack is sitting down in the chair by Professor Skeritt’s desk. Professor Skeritt is standing by his desk with a paper in his hand, he isn’t happy. Professor Skeritt lifts the paper up.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

(angrily)

You got a 76. A 76! For the standards that you have set, that’s as good as failing.



Professor Skeritt throws the paper on his desk.



JACK

If you thought it was so low, why didn’t you give me extra credit?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

For what?



JACK

For naming all the the Three Stooges?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Jack, be serious! This is your future we’re talking about. I told you what would happen if you concentrated on chasing girls instead of concentrating on your work. Look at you!



Jack starts to look down at himself and then looks back up at Professor Skeritt after giving himself a quick checkup.



JACK

What do want me to say? You were right?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

That sounds good. Forget about all the girl problems, just work hard on winning the Rutherford award.



JACK

OK, I guess you’re right. The Rutherford award should be my main goal. No girls, no booze, no drugs. 

(after a moment)

On second thought, I’ll need the booze.  



Professor Skeritt finally gets off his feet and begins to sit in his comfortable chair.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Have you started work on your topic?



JACK

No.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Then what are you waiting for? If you don’t work at it, it won’t come out.



JACK

I’ll take a laxative.



Professor Skeritt ponders that answer for a moment, then he realizes what Jack meant.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

(smiling  and pointing at the door)

Just get out of here!



Jack gets up from his seat.



JACK

(giving a military salute)

Aye, aye captain.



Jack finishes giving the salute.



JACK

(continuing)

Just one question.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Sure.



JACK

Why do you care?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

I see myself in you.



JACK

You also like disco?



PROFESSOR SKERITT

No, I just see myself in you when I was younger...You’re destined for greatness Jack Parker, just don’t stumble on your path to it. 



JACK

Thanks.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

The problem is that people despise greatness, they will stop at nothing to destroy you.



JACK

I’ve seen them try it already. Just like an AFC team in the Super Bowl, they’ll try, but they will not succeed.



CUT TO:



EXT. UNION BUILDING --DAY



Tori has exited the entrance of the Union Building headed for class as she is carrying her book bag. Following her right behind is Stacey. Stacey is also carrying her book bag as she races up to Tori. Stacey finally catches up to Tori and walks on Tori’s right side.



STACEY

Tori, how are you?



Tori turns to look at Stacey.



TORI

Stacey, I haven’t seen you in such a long time. It’s great to see you.



Tori and Stacey stop walking as they start to converse. STUDENTS are walking around them to gain entrance to the Union building.



STACEY

It’s been a while since we rushed together for Theta Mu. It’s still a shame you didn’t get in.



TORI

That was two years ago, water under the bridge as far as I’m concerned. I no longer think about since I’m knee deep in major guy trouble.



STACEY

(innocently)

I’m sorry to hear that...What the trouble?



TORI

I’m going out with Brad Keating, but I really want to be with Jack Parker.



STACEY

Why don’t you go out with Jack?



TORI

Brad told me that Jack has a scorched earth policy when he gets to women. He dates them, jumps, them, and drops them...Enough of my trouble, how’s your dating life going?



STACEY

I’m still going out with Barclay Jameson.



TORI

Barclay Jameson, that name is very familiar.



STACEY

Where do you know him from?



TORI

(pondering)

Let me think...

(after a moment)

I remember, he called me up once a couple of weeks ago.



Stacey is getting very angry, she is almost foaming at the mouth like a rabid dog.



STACEY

(angrily)

What about?



TORI

It was a really strange message, but I think he wanted to ask me out.



Like a pack of bloodhounds, Stacey just bolts in anger and in search of Barclay.



TORI

(screaming)

Stacey, I’m sorry!



CUT TO:



INT. LIBRARY



Barclay is at his usual table, doing research for the Rutherford award. Barclay has all his research papers laid out on the table. Barclay hears the rumbling of someone running down the hallway, he looks up and notices Stacey who is still holding her book bag. Stacey ends up standing right in front of his desk. directly across from Barclay.



BARCLAY

Stacey, my love--



STACEY

(angrily)

Don’t give me that crap!



BARCLAY

(concerned)

What’s wrong?



STACEY

Destroying Jack’s life wasn’t enough, you had to embarrass me once again. It’s over Barclay, over! We’re finished, through, kaput!



Barclay gets up from his seat and stands up. 



BARCLAY

What are you talking about?



STACEY

Tori Faulkner says that you called her up and asked for a date.



BARCLAY

Let me remember!

(after a moment)

She’s lying.



STACEY

You’ve humiliated me enough, Barclay. All the other girls, the innuendoes. the gossip, the arrests for solicitation, it’s all over! It must end now!



BARCLAY

Don’t be a stupid female!



STACEY 

This is the Gong Show and here is the gong!



Stacey grabs her book bag by her hand and CLUBS Barclay with it in the face. Barclay collapses, FALLS ON THE TABLE face first. Barclay then FALLS ON THE FLOOR. The STUDENTS in the area are aghast and just stare at Stacey.



STACEY

And that’s that.



Stacey walks away from the area, going back the way she came in as the other students walk over to Barclay to give him some assistance. Barclay needs to be scraped from the floor as the other students surround him.



CUT TO:



INT. EAGLE’S NEST



Jack, Michael, and Stacey are sitting at Jack’s favorite table. Jack and Michael are sitting across from Stacey. All three occupants of the table have alcoholic beverages on the table except that Jack’s beer mug is empty. Stacey is talking to Jack as Michael is listening in.



STACEY

Brad’s pursuit and conquest of Tori was part of Barclay’s plan to win the Rutherford award. Brad easliy got Tori when he started spreading rumors about you. With your time devoted to improving your dating situation and going after Tori as well, Barclay thought he was a shoe-in to win the award since you’re his only real competition. 



JACK

Why are you telling me this?



STACEY

First off, Tori told me that Barclay called her up for a date.



Jack is a bit unnerved by that last comment as he starts to squirm.



JACK

(nervously)

Really?



STACEY

Yeah. Tori wasn’t in, but Barclay left a message with her roommate. She said that he sounded like a stuttering fool. She initially thought it was a prank phone call.



JACK

(nervously)

Maybe, that’s his concept of socializing?



Jack shrugs his shoulders, Stacey seems to believe him.



STACEY

Maybe you’re right?



MICHAEL

(interrupting)

What’s the second reason?



Jack looks at Michael with a grim face. Michael smiles at Jack. Michael and Jack then look at Stacey to find out the reason.



STACEY

I was totally wrong with breaking up with you, Jack. I shouldn’t have dumped you and gone back to Barclay. Maybe we can resurrect what we once had? It was something special.



JACK

Let me see here...



Jack places his hand on his forehead as he is pondering the situation.

 

JACK

(continuing)

You went out with me to get your boyfriend, Barclay jealous. You then dumped me for him when he did get jealous. Then you participated in a conspiracy to destroy my chances of winning the most prestigious award on campus as well as my search for true love.



STACEY

So?



JACK

So, forget about it. Find another guy with the word shmuck written on his forehead.



STACEY

Why?



JACK

I won’t give a second chance to someone who never gave me a first chance.



Jack gets up from the table and is about to leave.



MICHAEL

Where are you going?



JACK

To find Tori. Maybe it’s not too late to win her heart.



MICHAEL

Good luck.



STACEY

Yeah, good luck.



JACK

Thanks.



Jack finally walks away from the table, headed for the exit. With Jack finally gone, Stacey turns to Michael.



STACEY

Michael, I was totally wrong for rejecting your sexual proposition...



MICHAEL

(interrupting)

Sounds good to me!



Without a second to spare, Michael plants his lips on Stacey’s. Their kiss is a deep, passionate one.



CUT TO:



INT. HALLWAY TO TORI’S DORM ROOM



Jack and Tori are having a conversation at the front door of Tori’s dorm room. Tori is standing in her doorway with her right hand on the slightly open front door as she is talking with Jack.



TORI

I don’t care what you have to say about Brad and all those conspiracy plots in your head. I don’t believe it...I don’t believe a word of it.



JACK

I’m not asking you to believe a word of it...I just want you to believe everything that I’m saying.



TORI

That’s very nice, but do you have any proof of this?



JACK

(confused)

Proof?



TORI

Who do you think you are without a piece of evidence? O.J. Simpson’s defense team?...Call me when you get some proof, otherwise keep your conspiracy theories to yourself, Oliver Stone. 



Tori shuts the door in Jack’s face.



ANGLE ON TORI’S DORM ROOM



Tori retreats to her room after shutting her front door. Tori’s dorm room is neat, Tori and her roommate keep it that way. Laying on her bed rather comfortably is Brad



TORI

Did you hear that?



BRAD

Yup.



TORI

I hope for your sake, that he’s lying. 



BRAD

He is, trust me.



TORI

That’s what I’m afraid of.



Tori looks straight at Brad’s smiling face.



CUT TO:



INT. CAFETERIA



Jack is eating his meal alone at a table in the cafeteria. Instead of eating his meal, his eyes are focused on some individuals straight away. The cafeteria is half filled with other STUDENTS.



ANGLE ON TORI AND BRAD EATING



Tori and Brad are on the other side of the cafeteria, directly across from Jack’s table. It is obvious that they are the object of Jack’s attention. Brad and Tori are laughing, enjoying each other’s company as they eat.



CU OF JACK’S FACE



Jack is trying to hold in his anger as he is looking at Tori and Brad.



CARLY

(OC)

Jack Parker, is that you?



ANGLE ON JACK’S TABLE



Standing at the side of Jack’s table is Carly. Jack is a bit startled, as he must end staring at the other side of the cafeteria. Jack looks straight at Carly. Carly is shocked to see Jack at the cafeteria.



JACK

No, I’m his evil twin brother Peter. You may know me by my super hero name, Spiderman.



CARLY

Jack, I thought it was you.



Jack is grim-faced as he had been recognized. Uninvited, Carly sits herself down at the table, sitting across from Jack.



CARLY

You said you were going to call me after our date. What happened?



JACK

My phone was broken.



CARLY

Your phone has been broken for two months?



JACK

Those dorm maintenance crews are like phone sex operators, they take their sweet time.



CARLY

It doesn’t matter. I’m going out with some guy I met in prison.



JACK

Prison?



CARLY

Don’t worry, he’s not violent. He served time for auto theft. He stole a nun’s car...Actually the nun was still in it....Can you believe it?..That took such guts...



Jack is no longer interested in the conversation and resumes staring at Tori and Brad.



CARLY

(continuing)

He put my name in a tattoo of his...It’s next to his swastika/SS tattoo....



Carly  finally that Jack is not paying any attention to her.



CARLY

What are you looking at?



Carly turns around and notices that Jack is staring at Brad and Tori.



ANGLE ON TORI AND BRAD EATING



A short glimpse of Tori and Brad continuing their feast.



ANGLE ON JACK AND CARLY



Carly quickly turns around as she looks as she has seen a ghost.



CARLY

It’s him. It’s him.



Jack quits staring at Brad and Tori as he is curious about Carly’s response.



JACK

Who?



CARLY

The father of my unborn baby.



JACK

You’re pregnant again? You’re like a rabbit, you should have legs crossed.



CARLY

No, I mean the father of the baby I lost, the guy I was telling you about on her date. He’s sitting across from us on the other side of the cafeteria.



Jack stares at the other side of the cafeteria. After staring for a couple of seconds, there is a smile on Jack’s face.



JACK

Please tell me that Brad Keating was the father of your baby. Please, please, with Nutrasweet on top.



CARLY

He was, why?



JACK

Because I am going to do to Brad what he did to you.



CARLY

You’re going to get him pregnant?



JACK

Yeah....What?...No, no...I don’t think that’s anatomically possible....I hope not....Anyway, I’m just going to screw him royally...Figuratively of course, I don’t want to spread any rumors because he’s not that kind of gal and I don’t have sexual relations with livestock.



ANGLE ON BRAD AND TORI EATING



Brad and Tori are laughing away while trying to muster enough energy to eat.



JACK

(OC)

Come to papa, Brad. Come to papa. 



CUT TO:



EXT. QUADRANGLE --DAY



Brad is resting comfortably as he is sitting down on a bench in the quadrangle. Jack carrying his book bag, walks up to Brad to begin a conversation.



BRAD

Don’t you have a Rutherford entry to complete?



JACK

Don’t you have some six year olds to date?



BRAD

I’m sure Stacey blabbed our plans to destroy you.



JACK

She did. I was kind of honored, I never knew you hated me that much. 



BRAD

I hate you because you’re too successful except for dating, of course.



JACK

I know, but that luck is about to change.



BRAD

How can it? You don’t have Tori, I do.



JACK

That too is about to change. You’re going to break up with Tori because that’s the kind of guy that you are.



BRAD

Why would I do that?



JACK

Because if you don’t, I’m going to expose to the entire female population of Dewey College that you’re nothing but scum. I’ve got some big dirt on you, enough to make New York City jealous. It’s very juicy stuff.





BRAD

(nervously) 

You’ve got nothing.



JACK

I don’t have your brain, Brad. I’ve just got good dirt on you, enough to make an episode of All My Children or a TV movie of the week.



BRAD

I’ll take my chances.



JACK

I like that Brad because I take a chance every chance I get, don’t say I didn’t warn you. 



Jack leaves the bench with a tremendous smile on his faces, as Brad nervously ponders his fate.



CUT TO: 



EXT. STUDENT UNION ENTRANCE --DAY



Tori is walking from the front of the union building as she is being followed by Jack, who is still carrying his book bag. Tori and Jack are walking, even though Tori is trying to avoid him. There are STUDENTS all over the place.



TORI

I want to believe you Jack, I really want to, but...



JACK

But what?



TORI

I need a little more than your word since your word isn’t that accurate.



JACK

I told that I never laid a hand on a female before you. It was that type of action that had me considering pursuing a career in the priesthood...or boys in the hood for that matter.



TORI

Just show me something, Jack. Show me something Jack, so I can believe.



JACK

Out here in public? I think that would be indecent exposure?



TORI

Bye Jack, I have to run.



Tori quickly runs away from Jack. Knowing that he can’t keep up with her, Jack stops.



JACK

(shouting)

Are you in a marathon or something...Tori, I’ll prove it to you! Just like Snap, Crackle and Pop, we’ll end up together.



CUT TO:   



EXT. LIBRARY --DAY



Jack is carrying his book bag as he is walking to the school library. Coming straight out of the library is Barclay, out carrying his book bag. Barclay’s face is completely bandaged up near the area of his nose, he looks like a mummy. Jack and Barclay walk up to each other and stop to start another confrontation.



JACK

What’s up there, Hannibal Lecter?



BARCLAY

Why don’t you shut up?



JACK

(smiling)

No, I won’t.



BARCLAY

Fine, because it really doesn’t matter anymore. In three days, you will be history because you know who will win the Ambercrombie Rutherford award.



JACK

Let me see...Mariah Carey? Jodie Foster? Mark Fuhrman?



BARCLAY

No, me. I will win the Rutherford award.



JACK

(sarcastically)

That was my next choice.



BARCLAY

In the end, my plan did work. While you were busy chasing a girl that would never be yours, I wrote a 307 page term paper that will catapult me to the top.



JACK

307 pages? Is that a term paper or a novel?



BARCLAY

Don’t be jealous, Jack. I’m sure you can write something legibly in the next couple of days, but you can forget about winning.



JACK

Maybe you’re right and maybe the greatest security threat to the United States are the Klingons. It doesn’t matter because I intend to win.



BARCLAY 

How can you? Three days is not enough time.



JACK

Three hours is too much time. 



BARCLAY

I don’t understand.



JACK

You have trouble understanding that 60 Minutes is an hour show...You failed, Barclay. Look at yourself, you like a refugee from a horror film. Your goal was to destroy me, not to win that silly award. You failed because I’m still standing and if I’m still standing, I still have a shot... Greatness will always outshine mediocrity, that’s why you don’t see that many white players in the NBA... It’s also the reason why I’ll beat you. I hate to lose and especially to a guy like you, it’s a fate worse than being forced to watch karate movies.



Barclay is totally speechless.



JACK

(continuing)

I’ve got to run, see you in three days.



Jack walks away from Barclay and heads for the library. As Jack is walking, Barclay is left standing to ponder his situation.



CUT TO:



INT. LIBRARY



Jack is sitting at one of the library tables. Instead of having research papers clutter his table, Jack has only his portable notebook computer. Jack is typing away his Rutherford entry on his notebook computer.



JACK�(VO)

Did you ever realize that dating is just like war? You may win or lose, but there will be charred bodies and CNN everywhere. Let’s face it, finding that special someone among your fellow classmates at Dewey College is almost as difficult as finding a Kosher Deli in Iraq. My dating record reads worse than an illiterate, I never had a serious girlfriend that didn’t require inflation. Is it my pick up line, my lack of confidence, my lack of sarcasm, or the fact that I don’t shower that much? More than anything I wanted including the Ambercombie Rutherford award was to meet a special someone. I did meet that special someone, she was a tall whiskey glass and I wanted to drink here. She was either a tall whiskey glass because her looks were intoxicating...or maybe it was the constant smell of alcohol on her breath. The only trouble was that she fell in love with another. His name was Orenthal James, I’ve never heard of him.



DISSOLVE TO:



INT. DEWEY COLLEGE AUDITORIUM



Jack is at the podium, giving his Rutherford presentation in front of a filled AUDITORIUM. Jack is well-dressed in a suit as are the panel of FACULTY sitting a row of chairs on the stage including Professor Skeritt. The front row of the auditorium is filled with the other entrants including Barclay who is well-dressed and well-bandaged.



JACK

...The way I look at it, it’s her loss. Heads I win, tails she loses. There is a lot more fish and medical waste in the sea.



The audience LAUGHS.



JACK

(continuing)

The only thing that she left for me besides a broken heart was an important lesson....



ANGLE ON TORI AND BRAD SITTING IN THE CROWD



Tori and Brad are watching the festivities. Tori is paying attention to every one of Jack’s words while Brad is hoping that he can fall asleep.



ANGLE ON JACK AT THE PODIUM



JACK

(continuing)

She finally taught me the name of the game. Not Yahtzee or indoor lacrosse, but the dating game. She taught me that good looks, confidence, and a very large pea....nut 



The audience LAUGHS again.



JACK

(continuing)

...are not necessarily the winning factors in the pursuit of the opposite sex. Just like getting food poisoning at the student cafeteria, dating is a game of chance. My only regret is that my number came up. Dating at Dewey College is like riding on the Titanic, you will hit an iceberg and die. If your dating life like mine doesn’t fit, you must acquit. Thank you.



The audience give Jack an enthusiastic APPLAUSE. Jack moves from the podium as Professor Skeritt gets up from his seat and walks up to the podium. Jack and Skeritt meet and shake hands.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Good job, Jack. A very interesting topic.



JACK

It was either that or a psychological study of Gilligan’s Island.



Professor Skeritt walks to the podium as Jack walks off the stage.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Jack Parker’s presentation was the last of our student presentations. We’re about to name the winner of this year’s Ambercombie Rutherford award for the outstanding member of our Junior class.



Jack walks up to his seat next to Barclay and sits down.



BARCLAY

A humor piece? Very tacky, Jack. Very tacky.



JACK

Not as tacky as your tie.



BARCLAY

We’ll see about that.



Professor Skeritt is given an envelope from a FEMALE FACULTY MEMBER, who then walks back to her seat. Professor Skeritt opens the envelope...�

PROFESSOR SKERITT

The winner of the Ambercrombie Rutherford award is....



Barclay and Jack are ready to bolt from their chairs.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

Jack Parker!



Jack quickly jumps from his seat as Barclay slumps over in defeat. The audience APPLAUDS as Jack walks up to the stage.



ANGLE ON TORI AND BRAD IN THE CROWD



Tori is giving Jack a standing ovation while Brad is giving no applause as he is sitting in his seat.



BRAD

Sit down!



TORI

Jealous?



BRAD

You bet I am!



ANGLE ON JACK AT THE PODIUM



Jack accepts the large award from Professor Skeritt. Jack places the award on the podium and shakes Professor Skeritt’s hand as the audience is still APPLAUDING.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

What did I tell you? Forget the girls and win the award.



JACK

If I forgot the girls, there would be no award. No entry topic, no award, no runs, no hits, no errors.



PROFESSOR SKERITT

I guess you’re right, just give your speech.



Jack nods his head in agreement as Professor Skeritt leaves the podium for his seat on the stage. Jack moves up to the microphone to speak, the audience having ceased their applause.



JACK

Wow, this is something else. I guess it’s bigger than when I won the spelling bee in fifth grade,...sixth grade, seventh, eight...You get the picture...’d like to thank those who had a part of my achievement. My parents.. the award panel for selecting me...Professor Skeritt, who taught me that people in academia really do care about their students.



ANGLE ON PROFESSOR SKERITT



The audience APPLAUDS as Professor Skeritt acknowledges Jack and the crowd.



ANGLE ON JACK AT THE PODIUM



JACK 

(continuing)

Most of all, I’d like to thank Tori Faulkner. Tori was the inspiration for my award entry. She taught that you have to take a chance on love and that winning isn’t everything, if you have no one to celebrate victory with.



ANGLE ON TORI and Brad sitting in the crowd



TORI

Oh, Jack



BRAD

Oh brother.



ANGLE ON JACK AT THE PODIUM



Jack picks up the Rutherford award and lifts it up triumphantly.



JACK

(continuing)

Yo Tori, I did it.



ANGLE ON TORI



Tori gives Jack a standing ovation.



CUT TO:



INT. DEWEY COLLEGE DINING ROOM



A vast and spacious dining room is the scene for the Rutherford award banquet. The room is filled with banquet GUESTS. BAND MUSIC is playing. Jack, Michael, and Stacey are by the punch bowl. Michael has his arm around Stacey as Jack is filling his cup with punch. Brad and Tori walk over to Jack to express their views. Jack turns around and holds his cup of punch.



TORI

Jack, that was a great entry. While everyone wrote term papers, you handed in a comedy piece as your entry. How ingenious!



JACK

Being different is different...



Brad and Tori look perplexed.



JACK

(continuing)

The entry for the Rutherford award did not require any particular form of writing. Since everyone was doing boring term papers and I’m not good at poetry or nursery rhymes, humor was the wise choice. 



BRAD

It was luck, only luck.



JACK

Brad, you’re still in our midst?...I have someone who wants to see you.



BRAD

Oh ya?



JACK

Yup.



Jack WHISTLES LOUDLY. Walking through the crowd of guests is Carly. Carly, plump as ever, is wearing a very unattractive dress. Carly walks right next to Jack as Brad gets nervous.



JACK

Brad, you know Carly McIntyre?



BRAD�(nervously)

Eh? Ah?



TORI

Brad, do you know here?



BRAD

Well, eh? 



JACK

Tori, while Brad is trying to talk in cave man language, I’ll tell you the truth...Not only is Brad good at getting the girls, he’s also good at getting them pregnant. Not only does he get them pregnant, he breaks up with them and cause their miscarriages. He calls it the hit and run. Isn’t that right?



BRAD

Wuh? 



TORI

Brad, is that true?



BRAD

Eh?



CARLY

It is!



TORI

It’s over. 



BRAD

Eh?



TORI

Get out of here Brad, I don’t want to ever see you again.



Brad still in his caveman mode, walks off in another direction.



CARLY

Brad, I still love you.



Carly quickly runs after Brad leaving Jack with Tori. Michael and Stacey are still in the background, witnessing the events. Walking out of a group of banquet guests is Barclay, who is charging to meet Jack.



JACK

Oh, no.



Barclay walks up to Jack and Tori.



BARCLAY

Fixed!...The competition was fixed.



JACK

The competition wasn’t fixed, but hopefully you’ll be. I’ll give you a list of reputable veterinarians that can spade or neuter you.



Barclay grabs Jack’s shirt as he is ready to rumble.



BARCLAY

I ought to break your face.



JACK

I’m not a man of violence.



As Barclay is holding Jack by his shirt, Jack HITS Barclay in the nose with his right hand. Barclay loses his grip of Jack’s shirt and FALLS flat on the floor. A number of banquet guests hover around Barclay, Barclay sits up.



JACK

I lied.



A couple of the banquet guests grab Barclay by his arms and drag him across the floor as if he is a piece of garbage.



BARCLAY

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



JACK

Save it for the sequel.



Barclay is pulled away from view, leaving Jack with Tori. Michael and Stacey are now locked in a heated exchange of passion, a little too risque for the banquet. Jack notices this and looks at Michael and Stacey.



JACK

Guys, get your own room.



Michael and Stacey slowly come to a halt and they both stare at Jack.



MICHAEL

Sorry.



STACEY

Sorry, Jack....Let’s go Michael. 



Michael holds Stacey’s hand and leads her away from where Jack and Tori are standing.



JACK

We’re finally alone.



TORI

Great... because I wanted to apologize to you, Jack. I never should have doubted you.



JACK

It’s all right. It’s not your fault that you were the center of a plot by Brad and Barclay to derail my chances at the Rutherford award. At least, I hope not.



TORI

Jack, it doesn’t seem that I am currently going out with anybody. Are you still interested in going out with me?



JACK

I’d give my right testicle to go out with you. 



TORI

You don’t have to do that.



JACK

Great because two balls are better than one...



TORI

Thanks for sharing that.



JACK

It was my pleasure...Tori, you are so special to me. I would have given up everything just to be with you and I almost did. I knew you were someone special when I first laid eyes on you in the Eagle’s Nest. You are smart, sensitive, and sweet. You also smell nice...You are the greatest thing that ever happened to me...I love you.



TORI

You took the words right out of mouth.



JACK

Let me try to put them back in.



Jack passionately KISSES Tori. Jack and Tori don’t look like they are going to stop for awhile.



CUT TO:



INT. JACK AND MICHAEL’S DORM ROOM



Michael and Stacey are laying down side by side on Michael’s bed. Jack and Tori are standing together with Jack’s arm around Tori.



MICHAEL

What do you think of the game now?



JACK

I got what I wanted...



Jack squeezes Tori.



JACK

(continuing)

But just like light beer, it still sucks.



CUT TO:



EXT. QUADRANGLE --DAY



Jack and Tori are walking side by side and holding hands as they walk down the quadrangle path. 



TORI

What should we do now? 



JACK

You can dress up like Olivia Newton John and I can dress up like John Travolta. We’ll sing “You’re the one that I want” and “We go together” from the Grease soundtrack.



TORI

That’s nice, but what should we do as a couple?



JACK

I don’t know. I’ve never been a couple before, I’ve been a single all my life.



TORI

What are we going to do with your sarcasm?



JACK

Anything but a lobotomy. I’ve had one before, except there was nothing to take out. 



TORI

That’s nice, but we still haven’t decided what we should do.



JACK

What do couples do besides have wild, passionate sex?



TORI

They talk, socialize, have fun, shop for furniture, meet parents.



JACK

I’d like to do that.



TORI

Meet my parents?



JACK

No, have wild, passionate sex.



Tori stops walking as does Jack. Jack turns to Tori.



TORI

What am I going to do to you?



JACK

Have wild. passionate sex with me!



Tori PUNCHES Jack in his arm.



JACK

I like that dominatrix stuff, do you look good in leather?



Jack grabs Tori by her arms and pulls her to him. Jack then grabs Tori’s chin. Jack places another long, wet kiss on Tori’s lips. 



WIDER ANGLE on the Quadrangle as Tori and Jack are still lip locked  



FADE OUT:
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