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INT. - ULYSSES GRANT HIGH SCHOOL CAFETERIA - DAY

A banner is hung on the ceiling of the school cafeteria that

reads "Welcome New Students To The First Day Ever Of Ulysses

Grant High School". There are several tables set up with

adults sitting behind each one talking with the students.

There are several clusters of students wandering around

talking to each other, hugging, and laughing. We see CHARLIE

Sumner, a charming young male teen, casually dressed,

walking up to the table with the sign "Student I.D.’s" taped

to the front. There is an OLDER WOMAN sitting at the table

hunched over staring at her feet, struggling to stay awake.

Charlie approaches with a puzzled look on his face.

CHARLIE

Uh, excuse me.

The Older Woman jolts up, eyes wide, looking around till she

focuses on Charlie.

CHARLIE

Hello, hi. Uh, my name is Charlie

Sumner. S-U-M-

The Older Woman interrupts him with a raspy voice, she reads

off of a small piece of paper.

OLDER WOMAN

Welcome to Ulysses Grant High, home

of the Gophers.

CHARLIE

Thank you. Charlie Sumner, S-U-

OLDER WOMAN

Whether you are a freshman or

sophomore you are sure to have a

great experience here at our new

school.

Without looking up she waves her hand as if to show off the

school. Charlie nods slightly.

CHARLIE

Fantastic. Charlie Sum-

OLDER WOMAN

Our facilities are brand new, and

although there are no juniors or

seniors this year we promise your

experience will be no different

from any other school.
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CHARLIE

(sarcastically)

I’m sure it won’t.

Older Woman falls silent and stares up impatiently at

Charlie as he darts his eyes back and forth in confusion.

OLDER WOMAN

What’s your name kid?

Charlie’s eyebrows raise.

CHARLIE

(sarcastically)

Oh, right. Sorry, I was distracted

by your wonderful speaking voice.

OLDER WOMAN

Don’t hit on me, child. Just need

your name, not your phone number.

CHARLIE

That’s (beat) unsettling. It’s

Charlie Sumner, S-U-M-

We see a hand fall on Charlie’s shoulder as we hear the

voice of MR. WALLACE interrupt Charlie.

MR. WALLACE

-N-E-R.

Charlie slowly looks up with a smirk forming on his face.

MR. WALLACE, a well dressed, friendly looking man in his

mid-thirties, smiles while standing next to Charlie with a

hand on his shoulder. The Older Woman looks through her box

of student I.D.s.

CHARLIE

Hey, Mr. W. Or is it Assistant

Principal Wallace at school?

MR. WALLACE

We’ve known each other for seven

years, Charlie. Just ’Mr. Wallace’

would be fine.

CHARLIE

You’re pulling off the vice

principal vibe quite well. You

snuck up on me, you look like you

walked straight out of a Men’s

Warehouse catalog, and you smell

like an airport. Did my dad tell

(MORE)
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CHARLIE (cont’d)
you to check on me to make sure I

show up to school on time?

MR. WALLACE

He told me to check to make sure

you show up to school at all. You

ditched 15 days of school last year

in middle school. You need to stop

being a Ferris Bueller and start

being a student?

CHARLIE

Pretty sure he was a student as

well. Wait, would that make you the

lady with pencils in her hair?

The Older Woman hands Charlie his student I.D. which he

studies for a moment before placing it in his pocket.

MR. WALLACE

If you ever need a ride to school I

live right next door. I know the

bus tends to come by somewhat

early-

CHARLIE

I don’t ride the bus. I’m not

seven. I get picked up in the

Phil-mobile.

MR. WALLACE

You’re telling me you let Phillip

Sheridan drive you? The kid who has

been spotted streaking in our

neighborhood four times?

CHARLIE

I keep telling him to try out for

track but he says the whole clothes

thing sounds too unpleasant.

MR. WALLACE

Neither is seeing that kid running

past in his birthday suit while I’m

trying to barbecue. My parents were

in town.

Mr. Wallace peers down at his watch then reaches for a phone

on the wall and dials certain numbers.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. WALLACE

Excuse me for a second, Charlie.

We hear a loud beep throughout the school as everyone grabs

their ears. Mr. Wallace’s voice booms through the speakers

as he speaks into the telephone on the wall.

MR. WALLACE

Attention students, this is your

assistant principal. Welcome to

Ulysses Grant High School. Class

will begin in 2 minutes. Also,

whoever put a cowboy hat on the

statue in the front, we’re all very

impressed, but we’re onto you.

There are only so many students

seven feet tall at this school.

Thank you.

Mr. Wallace sets the phone back causing the sound of a

booming thud through the school. People begin walking into

classrooms. Mr. Wallace turns back to Charlie.

MR. WALLACE

First day of class, you don’t want

to be late.

CHARLIE

Not even fashionably late?

MR. WALLACE

Ain’t nothing fashionable about

you, kid.

Charlie begins walking down the hallway behind him.

MR. WALLACE

And, Charlie, when you get in

trouble or mess up in some way just

come to my office and I’ll see what

I can do.

Charlie casually turns around to face him, smirking, while

still walking backwards.

CHARLIE

I appreciate it, but this is high

school, a new start. No way I’ll

mess up here.

Charlie falls backwards into a table with the sign "Frisbee

Club Bake Sale". While he stumbles to the ground he knocks

over several cookies and pastries. He stands up quickly

while continuing to walk backwards down the hallway.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE

That doesn’t count.

Mr. Wallace turns around as we see Charlie run down the

hallway.

MR. WALLACE

(under his breath)

"Smell like an airport"?

OLDER WOMAN

Don’t listen to him. You smell like

Leslie Nielsen. We dated in the

80s.

MR. WALLACE

Wasn’t that around the time he was

in ’Airplane’?

OLDER WOMAN

I imagine he was in several

airplanes.

MR. WALLACE

I mean the movie (beat) forget it.

Mr. Wallace walks away, sniffs himself, reacting in a

disgusted face.

COLD OPEN END

INT. - ENGLISH CLASSROOM - DAY

FADE IN

MR. POLK, a man in his mid-thirties, writes "Mr. Leo Polk"

on the board in front of the classroom filled with young

teens sitting quietly staring at him. Also sitting in desks

are the students WIN Scott and ANDY Jackson. Win is a teen

with half opened eyelids, wearing all black and a banana on

his wrist. Win sits near the back by the door and an empty

desk while Andy sits near the front. Mr. Polk wears a bow

tie with a nice blazer over a tucked button-up shirt. He

takes out his glasses placing them on his face.

MR. POLK

Well, hello...everyone. I, hm, this

is English One. We will be

discussing-hm, uh, this- how many

of you, for you this is, your first

time in high school?
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The teens all look around confused as they all slowly raise

their hands. Mr. Leo Polk slowly nods his head in

realization.

MR. POLK

Right, right, that would make sense

since this is a, uh, freshman

class.

We see Charlie sneak into the classroom while Mr. Leo Polk

flips through a text book. Charlie finds a seat next to Win

Scott.

CHARLIE

Hey, kid, what’d I miss?

WIN

Poindexter is super nervous. Pretty

sure it’s his first day as a

teacher. For an English teacher he

doesn’t seem to speak it very well.

CHARLIE

That’s crazy. If it was his first

day he would be laughing nervously

and making bad puns.

MR. POLK

We’re going to start the year off

by reading "Under the Volcano". I’m

sure you’ll all find it

quite...explosive.

Mr. Polk let’s out a sudden nervous laugh.

CHARLIE

Yikes.

WIN

Yeah, earlier he was doing the

robot while walking up to the

board.

Mr. Polk throws down a piece of chalk as he lays down on his

desk.

MR. POLK

I’m sorry kids, I’m not good at

this. I’ve never taught anyone

before. I was a writer for a

newspaper in New York City for

seven years, but newspapers became

less popular and now I’m here. A

(MORE)
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MR. POLK (cont’d)
thirty-five year old freshman

English teacher at a brand new

school. And in Wyoming? Honestly, I

forgot this state existed, no

offense.

CLASSROOM IN UNISON

Non-taken.

MR. LEO POLK

I don’t have kids, I don’t have a

wife. I ride a bike to work. When I

was a kid I wanted to be a writer

for the number one newspaper in the

world. Now hear I lie, at the

bottom of the barrel.

CHARLIE

(to Win)

Wow, this guy needs some help. I

got this.

MR. LEO POLK

I mean, where do you guys want to

be in twenty years?

Charlie raises his hand slowly.

MR. POLK

Yeah, you in the back sitting next

to the boy in black.

WIN

It’s my favorite color.

MR. POLK

That’s pretty weird, kid.

CHARLIE

Well, in ten years I don’t have a

specific job picked out I’d like to

have, like a bull-fighter, or bank

teller, but I know I want to be

making an impact on the world.

Charlie stands up out of his desk.

CHARLIE

So many people live and die without

making an impact on history in any

way. They arrive on their death bed

and wonder, "If I was never born

(MORE)
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CHARLIE (cont’d)

would the world be any different?

Would the outcome of our future

change in any way?" By being here,

Mr. Polk, you are affecting each

and everyone of our lives. You’re

the captain of our dream-vessels

steering us in the right course so

we don’t go in the wrong direction.

Lord knows how many teens ended up

being drug dealers because of

something a teacher did or didn’t

say to them.

WIN

Rug dealers?

CHARLIE

(to Win)

Drug dealers. Well, rug dealers

too, probably. (to everyone) Each

teacher can affect twenty students’

lives, such as us. And if we all

become teachers that’s

four-thousand lives you’ve

impacted.

WIN

You’re not great at math are you?

Charlie ignores Win’s comment.

CHARLIE

I don’t know about everyone else,

Mr. Polk, but in ten years I hope

to be making as much of an impact

on the world as you are. You’re

more than just a teacher, you’re an

inspiration.

Andy starts to slow clap while everyone else just stares at

him till he suddenly stops.

MR. POLK

That was inspiring, and a good

reminder, I need to rent ’Dead Poet

Society’...who are you?

CHARLIE

I’ve been told I’m a miracle

worker, a young genius, a pro at

put-put golf, but all I am is a

mere humble student named Charlie

Sumner.

(CONTINUED)
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Mr. Leo Polk looks at his clip-board then peers up at

Charlie.

MR. POLK

Charlie Sumner, you’re not on my

roster for this class. I don’t have

you till fourth period.

CHARLIE

I know, but I have math right now,

and math in the morning is just not

for me.

Charlie chuckles while turning to point at a teen sitting

near him.

CHARLIE

He knows what I mean.

Charlie raises his hand preparing for a high-five.

CHARLIE

Up top.

WIN

(whispering to Charlie)

Ask him if he’ll do the robot

again.

INT. - MR. WALLACE’S OFFICE - DAY

Mr. Wallace, eyes closed, is massaging the sides of his

forehead with his pointer fingers. Charlie is sitting in an

oddly shaped chair on the other side of his desk peering

around the room restlessly struggling to sit comfortably in

the chair.

MR. WALLACE

You didn’t make it past the first

hour. You’re literally the first

student to get in trouble at this

school. How do you feel about that?

CHARLIE

Do I get a plaque? Also did you get

this chair for the sheer purpose of

making whoever sits here feel

incredibly uncomfortable?

MR. WALLACE

Seriously, we can’t start the year

like this.

(CONTINUED)
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PRINCIPAL LEE, a taller, snarky gentleman, walks into the

office.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Hey, Lu, listen when you’re done

with this student can I talk to you

and Jo when you have a chance.

MR. WALLACE

Oh, sure. I’m actually done now.

Where’s Jo?

A well dressed, laid back older man, MR. PEMBERTON, is

suddenly seen standing behind Mr. Wallace.

MR. PEMBERTON

Oh, I’m right here.

Mr. Wallace and Charlie are startled by the surprise

appearance of Mr. Pemberton.

MR. WALLACE

Have you been here the whole time?

MR. PEMBERTON

Mm, no, I just wandered in.

MR. WALLACE

Wow, you’re very quiet. Charlie you

may go.

Charlie grabs his backpack and scurries out the door

Principal Lee walks closer to the two of them.

MR. WALLACE

(shouting after Charlie)

And go to your classes at the right

time.

PRINCIPAL LEE

First student ever to get in

trouble at U.G.H.?

MR. WALLACE

Looks that way.

MR. PEMBERTON

We giving him a plaque?

PRINCIPAL LEE

Now, gentlemen, as assistant

principals I must forewarn you of

nine things; the PTA.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. WALLACE

That’s one thing.

PRINCIPAL LEE

There’s nine of them.

MR. PEMBERTON

Only nine?

PRINCIPAL LEE

It’s a new school. They’ll be

bombarding us asking for donations

for some sort of school fair when

October rolls around. Don’t give

them anything. Avoid them at all

cost. And whatever you do, don’t

walk down the hallways alone.

That’s how they get you.

MR. WALLACE

You make them out to be some sort

of pack of wild animals out to

destroy us.

Principal Lee glares at Mr. Wallace with a look of fear.

PRINCIPAL LEE

You’ve been warned.

Principal Lee returns to a pleasant smile.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Anyways, that’s one thing I needed

to talk to you two about. This next

thing is just for you, Lu. Jo, you

can go.

We see only Principal Lee and Mr. Wallace in the office. Mr.

Pemberton has disappeared from the room. Principal Lee and

Mr. Wallace glance around the room while exchanging confused

looks.

MR. WALLACE

How did he do that? Is there a

secret passage way in my office?

PRINCIPAL LEE

Listen, Lu, I heard how you used to

work in California as an editor for

that comedy television show "Ending

Our Lives"
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MR. WALLACE

"Our Lives To The End" and it was a

soap opera.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Whatever, point is our media

teacher won’t be able to make it in

this week.

MR. WALLACE

Why is that?

PRINCIPAL LEE

I never hired one.

MR. WALLACE

I’m sorry, Rob, but I don’t know if

I know anyone who can fill the-

PRINCIPAL LEE

Will you be the temporary media

teacher until we fill the position?

MR. WALLACE

Me? Why?

PRINCIPAL LEE

You’re qualified, you’re already on

staff as an assistant principal,

and you were the first person I saw

after I remembered I hadn’t hired a

media teacher.

MR. WALLACE

I don’t think I can just jump into

teaching media. I was a history

teacher for sophomores for the past

seven years. And I don’t know if

the students will respect me when

they find out I’m an assistant

principal and a media teacher. I

have my dignity and I need to be

respected by the-

PRINCIPAL LEE

I’ll pay you what we were going to

pay the media teacher plus what we

pay you for assistant principal.

MR. WALLACE

Deal.

They shake hands while smiling. Mr. Pemberton is seen

sitting in the chair in front of Mr. Wallace’s desk.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. PEMBERTON

This sounds very exciting.

Mr. Wallace and Principal Lee react by jumping back in

surprise and screaming.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Are you a ghost?!

FADE OUT

INT. - MEDIA CLASS - DAY

FADE IN

Charlie walks into the classroom setting his backpack on a

desk in the back next to PHIL Sheridan. Phil is a tall well

dressed teen drinking a cup of coffee. We also see WILL

Strong, a tall student wearing a Ulysses Grant High football

jersey. He is hitting on RUTH Hayes, a girl wearing a

t-shirt that says "UGHS Cheerleading Squad". Sitting next to

Will is JAY Buchanan, a tall teen boy with a slight southern

accent wearing camouflage, jeans, and dirty boots. Jay

notices Will hitting on Ruth.

CHARLE

Hey Phil, almost forgot we had this

class together.

WILL

Come on, Ruth. We can go see that

new movie "Out of the In Zone" this

weekend.

RUTH

I have a boyfriend, Will. He’s a

wide receiver at Franklin High.

WILL

But I’m wide receiver to the most

undefeated high school football

team in the county.

JAY

You’re undefeated because you guys

haven’t played a game yet.

WILL

Stay out of this, Jeff Foxworthy.
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JAY

My name is Jay and if I was to take

this angel out it wouldn’t be to

some football movie.

WILL

I hate to disappoint you but "Dukes

of Hazards" has been out of

theaters for a while.

CHARLIE

(to Phil)

Not the kind of crowd I expected to

see in a media class.

PHIL

Yup, there’s a little bit of

everything in these kinds of

classes. In my theater class there

was a six foot tall freshman with a

beard singing "Tomorrow" from

Annie. It was awesome how high his

voice went. It’s like a five year

old child was living inside of him.

I cried a little. I-I don’t want to

talk about it.

Phil wipes his eyes and looks away from Charlie for a

moment. JULIE Dent, a beautiful girl dressed to impress,

walks into the room sitting close to Phil and Charlie.

Charlie becomes startled as he grabs Phil.

CHARLIE

(whispering)

Phil, Phil, it’s Julie, Julie Dent.

PHIL

Are you having an attack? What’s

wrong?

CHARLIE

That’s Julie Dent from sixth grade.

I had a huge crush on her. One time

I sang a song at the talent show

and everyone made fun of me cause

they thought I was singing it to

her.

PHIL

Were you staring at her while you

sang it?
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CHARLIE

A little.

PHIL

Did she know you liked her?

CHARLIE

Perhaps.

PHIL

(beat) Was the song "Hey, Julie"?

CHARLIE

That’s just a coincidence. The

whole school laughed at me. That

day I decided to be who I have

become. I stopped caring about what

people think, I started keeping an

emotional distance from girls I’d

date, and I started being

PHIL

-awesome?

CHARLIE

Yeah (beat) I thought she moved.

PHIL

Nah, a bunch of people were rezoned

to other middle schools. You must

have had a big thing for this chick

to remember what she looks like

after three years.

CHARLIE

You know the thing you have for

Emma Stone where whenever someone

says her name you blackout for a

bit?

Phil’s eyes grow wide as he stares off in the distance until

Charlie slaps him. Phil blinks frantically as he looks

around.

PHIL

Where was I?

CHARLIE

Well I have the same thing for

Julie Dent.

(CONTINUED)
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PHIL

(louder)

Who’s Julie Dent?

Julie turns around facing Phil and Charlie.

JULIE

Yes?

CHARLIE

Oh, we...uh.

PHIL

-We were talking about (beat)

Drooly Vets.

JULIE

"Drooly Vets"?

PHIL

Yeah, like when they get rabies

from the animals and they start to,

uh (beat) drool.

JULIE

(to Charlie)

You look familiar.

CHARLIE

I’m Charlie (beat) Supper.

JULIE

I think we went to middle school

together. You look like a boy I

knew named ’Charlie Sumner’.

CHARLIE

Oh, oh yeah. Never heard of him.

Sounds like a weirdo. Not like me

at all. What was your name?

JULIE

Julie Dent...you look just like

Charlie Sumner from sixth grade. He

sang a song about me in front of

the school, this one time he wrote

me a love poem.

Phil chokes on his coffee.

PHIL

I’ll pay you fifty dollars for it

if you still have it.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 17.

CHARLIE

I’m sorry, you’re thinking of

another Charlie.

Julie nods, smiles, and turns around.

PHIL

(whispering to Charlie)

"Charlie Supper"?

CHARLIE

(whispering to Phil)

"Drooly vets"?

PHIL

(whispering to Charlie)

Honestly, you try rhyming with

"Julie Dent".

Mr. Wallace walks into the class with a couple books about

the subject of media.

MR. WALLACE

Hello, class. I am your media

teacher-

CHARLIE

-Mr. Wallace?

MR. WALLACE

Charlie Sumner?

JULIE

Charlie Sumner?

PHIL

(correcting Julie)

Charlie Supper.

MR. WALLACE

(to Phil)

Phillip Sheridan?

PHIL

(to Mr. Wallace)

Hey, Wally.

CHARLIE

You’re the media teacher?

MR. WALLACE

I’m as surprised as you are.

Mr. Wallace looks around the room.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. WALLACE

This is a fine group of misfits.

Are we missing anyone?

Suddenly we hear a bike bell as BENJI, a young teen wearing

Hawaiian shirt, flip-flops, a fanny pack, and swim trunks,

rides into the classroom on a bike. He hops off the bike as

it continues to roll until it falls on the floor. He

high-fives Phil as he sits in the desk next to him.

MR WALLACE

Name please?

BENJI

Guess.

MR. WALLACE

This is ridiculous. Just tell me

your name-

We see Mr. Pemberton for the first time in this scene

suddenly standing up from the desk behind Jay with a folder

in hand. Jay jumps when he hears his voice, not realizing

Mr. Pemberton was sitting behind him. Mr. Pemberton begins

reading from the folder while walking towards the front of

the classroom.

MR. PEMBERTON

Benjamin Butler, also known as

Benji. Born 1998, has something

called ’Extreme Energy Surge

Disorder’

BENJI

It’s like a pound of caffeine being

shot through my veins faster than a

rocket.

MR. PEMBERTON

He’s hijacked a horse, blown up a

wedding cake, and has filled an

entire classroom with wild animals,

shaving cream, and a marching band.

BENJI

That last one was actually three

different classrooms. Animals don’t

get along with marching bands. They

find tubas threatening to their

young.

Mr. Pemberton looks up from the folder.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. PEMBERTON

(to Mr. Wallace)

Benji Butler is by far the most

financially jeopardous liability in

the tri-state area. PETA named him

the most dastardly human being

currently living besides Michael

Vick. I must inform you that by

having him in your classroom you

are putting yourself, your

students, and any animals within a

thirty mile radius in danger. May

God have mercy on your souls.

Mr. Wallace and all the students remain frozen stunned by

the information Mr. Pemberton has just shared. Benji lets

out a short laugh.

BENJI

I like this guy. He talks funny.

MR. PEMBERTON

Well, good luck. By the way, there

will probably be a fire drill later

today.

WILL

Fire?

MR. PEMBERTON

Drill.

Mr. Pemberton walks into a closet.

MR. WALLACE

Mr. Pemberton, that’s a closet.

Mr. Wallace opens the closet after it closes, looks around

in the empty closet for a second, then closes the door.

MR. WALLACE

This place has secret passage ways.

That has to be it.

The whole class sits quietly staring at Mr. Wallace.

WIN

So you’re our media teacher and our

Assistant Principal?

MR. WALLACE

Not by choice, and not permanently.

We’re going to find you a media

(MORE)
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MR. WALLACE (cont’d)
teacher who’s qualified and you’ll

all respect me again.

WIN

What?

MR. WALLACE

Nothing.

WILL

Why aren’t you qualified?

CHARLIE

He’s qualified. Tell them what you

used to do, Mr. Wallace.

MR. WALLACE

It really wasn’t a big-

BENJI

What’d you used to do, Mr. Walnut?

MR. WALLACE

It’s Wallace. And I would edit

episodes of the soap opera "Our

Lives To The End"

RUTH

You’re kidding me, I loved that

show.

JULIE

Me too.

PHIL

Me too.

Everyone looks at Phil. Phil starts to explain which turns

into him shouting.

PHIL

My mom would watch it when I would

work out. I didn’t have a say in

the matter. It was about love,

life, acceptance, and growing up.

Let’s just stop talking about it,

OK?

MR. WALLACE

When they canceled the show I

decided I didn’t enjoy it as much

as I enjoyed teaching kids about

history.

(CONTINUED)
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All the students moan in disgust.

JAY

History is the worst.

WILL

Right? It happened already, let’s

move on.

ANDY

I love history.

WILL

Who asked you?

WIN

Woah, lay off the weirdo.

PHIL

Speak for yourself.

BENJI

(to Phil)

Dude, not cool. Let me handle this.

(to Win) Speak for yourself shadow

boy.

PHIL

Good one, cause he’s wearing all

black.

BENJI

I didn’t even think of that, I’m

color blind.

MR. WALLACE

Can we focus on class.

JULIE

(to Charlie)

So you’re Charlie Sumner?

PHIL

(to Julie)

Charlie Supper. He get’s that a

lot.

JAY

(to Will)

You realize how creepy you’re

being?

(CONTINUED)
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RUTH

Seriously.

WILL

I was being romantic.

JAY

You slapped her on the waist.

WILL

I thought I saw a spider.

RUTH

I’d rather a spider be there than

your hand.

BENJI

Oh, burn.

WIN

Super burn.

BENJI

Stay out of this, batman.

PHIL

Oh, good one, cause he’s wearing

all black.

BENJI

He’s wearing black or he is black?

I’m super color blind.

MR. WALLACE

Everyone, please stop talking.

BENJI

Not even sure if the sun’s out

right now.

The students continue to shout over each other. The fire

alarm blares causing Will to dash out of his seat and out

the door. We immediately see him through the window running

through the school’s parking lot. Benji jumps on his bike

and rides out of the room while the rest of the class sits

frozen in their seats.



23.

INT. - MR. WALLACE’S OFFICE - DAY

Mr. Wallace walks into his office where Principal Lee is

sitting in the dark. He is behind Mr. Wallace’s desk. Mr.

Wallace turns on his light.

MR WALLACE

Rob?

PRINCIPAL LEE

The PTA is still after me. Well,

after my wallet. It’s like they’re

following my scent, so I’m hiding

out in your office cause, you know,

it smells like an airport.

MR. WALLACE

I get that a lot.

PRINCIPAL LEE

How was your first day as a media

teacher?

MR. WALLACE

My last.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Oh, come on. That bad?

MR. WALLACE

It’s like hosting a party with the

UN. All they do is argue.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Well, if we can’t find a new media

teacher in a week we have to cancel

the media program.

MR. WALLACE

Shut down the whole media program?

PRINCIPAL LEE

And the class.

MR. WALLACE

You can’t do that.

PRINCIPAL LEE

We don’t have the teacher for the

class. We barely have money for

equipment. Do the kids in the class

even seem passionate about it?

(CONTINUED)
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MR. WALLACE

I-I have no idea.

PRINCIPAL LEE

No media teacher means no media

program, sorry.

Mr. Wallace looks off in thought.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Well, I’ll see you tomorrow. I’m

going to the men’s restroom and

jumping out the window so I can

make a clean run to my car. If the

PTA asks, I have food poisoning and

could be in there a while.

Principal Lee peaks out the door before dashing out of the

office. Mr. Wallace

INT. - MEDIA CLASS - DAY

The next day Mr. Wallace walks into the media classroom with

a look mixed with sadness and nervousness. The entire class

sits in their original seats in awkward silence as they all

glare at each other. Will leans forward towards Ruth which

results in her smacking him before he could speak. Jay leans

towards Ruth. She points at him to back off.

MR. WALLACE

So I have no idea what to teach you

guys today. I guess let’s go around

and everyone say why they’re taking

this class. Let’s start with the

sort of cocky looking guy with the

uncomfortable smile in the football

jersey who keeps hitting on the

young lady sitting in front of him.

Will Strong, who is stroking Ruth’s hair, sits up straight

with a confident smirk.

WILL

Well, my name is Will Strong. I’m

wide receiver at U.G.H.S.

All the students moan in boredom.

PHIL

Boo.

(CONTINUED)
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WIN

You smell like locker room!

MR. WALLACE

Why are you in this class, Will?

WILL

I don’t know. I was interviewed by

a news crew a few years ago when

our little league team went to

state. I thought it was so cool;

the big camera, how they edited

shots of us running. I guess I just

want to learn how to do that.

Will smiles as he looks down. Mr. Wallace stares at Will as

he nods with a smile.

MR. WALLACE

Very nice. And you, young lady?

Ruth smiles as she shyly introduces herself.

RUTH

My name is Ruth Hayes. I’m always

watching films and as far as I can

remember I’ve always been

interested in how they’re made. The

only reasons I buy DVDs anymore is

so I can watch the behind the

scenes special features.

MR. WALLACE

That’s great. And you, the other

kid hitting on the young lady.

Jay sits up straight.

JAY

I love watching music videos and

I’ve always wanted to learn how to

make some. My dad is a country

music artist and I’d like to be

able to work with him one day by

making music videos for him. I

don’t know, that must sound stupid.

WILL

A little.

MR. WALLACE

That’s not stupid at all. (to Win)

Young man in all black?

(CONTINUED)
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WIN

Yeah, my name is Win. I like

editing movies, putting it to

music, adding sound effects,

whatever. All this public speaking

kind of freaks me out. Are we going

to take a smoke break soon?

MR. WALLACE

Don’t count on it. (to Andy) How

about you? You’ve been pretty

quiet.

ANDY

Oh, I really don’t know much about

media or film. But I’d like to

learn. Ever since I was a child

I’ve been studying cinematic

masterpieces, not by their quality

but how they connect to humans. I

studied the patterns of the really

impactful movies and realized the

ones that are remembered, and that

seem to truly touch the hearts of

the audience, don’t achieve

relatability through special

effects or by who they have acting,

it’s through the story. I suppose I

just recognize everyone has a story

and I’d like to be the one who is

able to communicate stories to

audiences through film.

The class stares stunned at Andy.

PHIL

Can he be our teacher?

MR. WALLACE

That is some very intellectual

insight (beat) uh.

ANDY

-Andy.

MR. WALLACE

Andy. Very good. Who’s next?

Benji stands up and raises both his hands stretched to the

ceiling.

(CONTINUED)
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BENJI

Benji Butler!

MR. WALLACE

We know. We know a lot about you.

Some things I’d like to forget and

others I’m pretty sure I read in

the newspaper once or twice.

BENJI

You know those movies those guys

make of them jumping off stuff and

hitting each other below the belt?

MR. WALLACE

I think I know where this is going.

Thank you, Benji.

Benji sits back down in his desk as Julie stands up.

JULIE

Hello, my name is Julie. My mother

was a news reporter when she was in

her twenties but then she had me

and had to quit. She talks about

how wonderful it was all the time

and ever since I was little that’s

what I wanted to do. Mr. Wallace,

do you think there will be some

sort of video announcements for the

school?

Mr. Wallace smiles.

MR. WALLACE

The school is brand new. I’m sure

it will soon enough. But I have to

tell you all the truth, if we can’t

find a media teacher I’m not even

sure this school can afford to have

a media program.

ANDY

Then what will happen to this

class?

MR. WALLACE

I’m afraid you all may just be

divided into different study

classes currently going on during

this period.

Julie nods sadly and sits down. The class is silent for a

moment.

(CONTINUED)
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WIN

Why did I even take this class if

it’s just going to get canceled?

WILL

For real, I could be taking an

extra hour of weights if I knew

this was going to happen.

BENJI

I’m dropping this class and taking

that class with the text book that

has pictures of naked people.

ANDY

Is it an art or science class?

BENJI

I think it’s history class. One of

my friend’s was showing me it. Has

picture of famous people through

history in the nude.

RUTH

Pretty sure that’s not a textbook.

Mr. Wallace sighs as he slowly leans against his desk while

lowering his head. Julie leans her head on her hand in

disappointment. We see Charlie gazing at Julie as he slowly

stands up. He pauses looking to Mr. Wallace and glances

around the room before introducing himself. The class falls

silent and turns to Charlie as a reaction to him clearing

his throat.

CHARLIE

My name is Charlie Sumner.

JULIE

Knew it.

CHARLIE

I’ve been making films since I was

seven years old. I believe if you

have a dream you should act on it

and fast. Everyone in this room has

a dream, whether it’s learning how

movies are made, working with their

father, or getting filmed being

smacked in the groin.

BENJI

Boo-yah!

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE

The problem is people give up on

their dreams somewhere between

adolescence and college. Do you

people want to settle? Can we

really live with ourselves at

forty-five, counting numbers in a

cubical all day and the only thing

getting us through the week is a

co-worker’s birthday cake on

Friday? None of us took this class

so we can hear how cameras work for

forty minutes daily, we’re in this

class because for our entire lives

we felt drawn to media more than

anything else, or at least somewhat

curious about the whole film

industry.

The other students look around the classroom at each other.

Mr. Wallace remains staring at Charlie.

CHARLIE

So all of us, no matter how

different we are from one another,

can recognize that we share one

very important and unique common

interest.

PHIL

Techno music? Sci-fi movies. Sci-fi

musicals? Sorry, go on. Pottery?

CHARLIE

We all have the passion to

communicate through media. Whether

it’s through news, stories, or

songs, we all have this creative

ability, this superpower. You owe

it to the world, to your friends,

your family, to yourself, to take

this class and face your destiny.

Fate brought us here.

Charlie glances at Mr. Wallace.

CHARLIE

Don’t ignore it.

The class remains silent in thought. Andy begins a slow clap

as he stands from his desk. The rest of the class joins in

as Mr. Wallace simply smirks while glancing around at all

the students.
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INT. - MR. WALLACE’S OFFICE - DAY

Mr. Wallace is sitting behind his desk as Principal Lee, who

is now wearing a cowboy hat, wanders in.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Lu, how was teaching the media

class today?

MR. WALLACE

It was eye-opening. I was actually

wondering if it’d be possible to

start weekly school announcements

through the media department. The

students are very passionate about

starting a video news program for

the other students.

PRINCIPAL LEE

I don’t know, that’s something that

would have to be decided by the

permanent media teacher since they

will be the one having to deal with

it year round. We’re already

interviewing a series of possible-

MR WALLACE

What if I’d like to continue being

the media teacher?

PRINCIPAL LEE

Are you sure? Yesterday you were

more than ify about teaching the

class from hell. I heard Benji

Butler is in your class.

MR. WALLACE

You know, I guess I see something

different in them now.

PRINCIPAL LEE

Good, we already put you down as

the official media teacher on the

school’s website anyways. And we

have yet to interview anyone for

the job. I mean, media teacher in

Wyoming? It’s like finding a scuba

instructor in Egypt.

MR. WALLACE

I figured as much.

(CONTINUED)
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PRINCIPAL LEE

Also, the PTA is hot on my trail so

I’ll be wearing this cowboy hat we

found on the statue as a disguise.

MR. WALLACE

Are those bird droppings located on

the top of it?

PRINCIPAL LEE

I try not to think about it. I’m

going to say white rain.

MR. WALLACE

You’re lying to yourself.

Principal Lee waves as he walks out of the office. Suddenly

we see Mr. Pemberton sitting in a chair next to Mr. Wallace.

MR. PEMBERTON

What made you change your mind?

MR. WALLACE

It’s what Charlie said about

following what you’re passionate

about. I’ve always felt drawn to

getting through to kids that it’s

not about the pay check you get at

the end of the week, it’s about

enjoying getting up every day to go

to work and doing what you love.

And I love seeing students enjoy

learning about what they love.

MR. PEMBERTON

That kid certainly has passion. I

have a feeling this will be a great

job for you.

Mr. Wallace smiles as he pats Mr. Pemberton on the back.

They look off in silence for a few seconds.

MR. WALLACE

So how long have you been sitting

there?

MR. PEMBERTON

Long enough to know you still

listen to Bowling For Soup.

MR. WALLACE

(defensively)

They’re timeless, OK?

(CONTINUED)
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MR. PEMBERTON

It’s like high school never ends.

MR. WALLACE

That’s all they’re trying to say!

INT. - ULYSSES GRANT HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

Students are rushing off with their backpacks, locking

lockers, saying goodbye to one another. Julie is at her

locker as Charlie walks by with Phil.

CHARLIE

Hey, Phil, give me a minute,

alright? I’ll meet you in the

parking lot.

Phil peers over to Julie then back to Charlie.

PHIL

Aw, yeah, get it.

CHARLIE

You’re the weirdest.

PHIL

I mean get the poem you wrote for

her in middle school. I really want

to read it.

Charlie pushes Phil away as he walks over to Julie. Julie

notices him and smiles as she approaches.

JULIE

Charlie, great speech in class

today. Do you usually break out in

the middle of class and start

talking about passion and the

future?

CHARLIE

You know, I never stepped back and

actually counted but yeah, more

than you’d think.

JULIE

Well, it was inspiring.

CHARLIE

You know, Mr. Wallace and I are

sort of pals. I bet I can talk him

into starting announcements here

(MORE)
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CHARLIE (cont’d)
and getting you the position as

anchor.

JULIE

That’s very sweet of you. Thank

you.

Charlie slowly opens his arms for a hug as Julie slaps his

back and walks down the hall. She turns around after a few

steps.

JULIE

By the way, I do still have the

poem.

CHARLIE

Really?

JULIE

Yeah, it makes me smile.

CHARLIE

You mean laugh?

Julie smiles as she walks off. Charlie smirks while watching

her walk off. Mr. Wallace walks up to Charlie.

MR. WALLACE

I know you’ll be happy to hear

tomorrow I’ll be announcing I’ve

decided to be Ulysses Grant High

School’s media teacher permanently.

CHARLIE

Oh, cool. See you tomorrow.

Charlie casually walks off as Mr. Wallace turns facing him.

MR. WALLACE

That’s it? You gave that whole

speech for "Oh cool"?

Charlie stops and turns around.

CHARLIE

Listen, that speech wasn’t to

inspire the weirdos in that class.

Sure, it was to inspire you so

you’d continue being the media

teacher and the class would

continue, but I just need the class

to exist so I can get closer to

Julie.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. WALLACE

You’re wrong. Sure you want to get

close to that one girl but you see

something in those classmates of

yours, and you know how much I

enjoy seeing students enjoy

learning something they find

interesting. And you knew I’d be

happier being a media teacher than

an assistant principal.

Charlie smirks and shrugs.

CHARLIE

You have way to much confidence in

me as a decent human being.

MR. WALLACE

Don’t worry, I won’t tell anyone. I

just wanted you to know I’m on to

you. You’re a good kid, whether you

like it or not.

Mr. Wallace, continuing to smile, begins walking off.

CHARLIE

You’ll make a great media teacher,

Mr. W.

MR. WALLACE

(shouting back)

No one likes a suck up, Charlie.

Charlie smiles as he walks in the direction Phil left

towards earlier. We follow him as he walks past different

students from his class, Benji, Will, Win, Jay, Ruth, Andy,

all in individual friend groups. They all notice as he walks

past, they exchange smirks, smiles, and head nods. He

acknowledges each of them as he walks out the door to the

parking lot.

FADE OUT

INT. - ULYSSES GRANT HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - NIGHT

Principal Lee has just locked the door to his office. He has

a briefcase in hand as he turns and begins to walk down the

hall when he stops wide-eyed as he sniffs the air. His eyes

dart back in forth with fear.

(CONTINUED)
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PRINCIPAL LEE

(to himself)

The PTA.

Principal Lee begins walking fast down the hall towards the

door as we hear womens’ voices whispering, echoing in the

dark hallway.

PTA VOICE 1

Donation for the fair?

PTA VOICE 2

Octoberfair donation?

PTA VOICE 3

We know you’ve got money, you drive

a porsche.

Principal Lee begins walking wildly down the hall swinging

his briefcase back and forth until he finally reaches the

door. Trying to catch his breath he turns back, facing the

hallway he successfully raced through letting out an evil

laugh.

PRINCIPAL LEE

You’ll never get my donations you

fiendish PTA carnivores!

Principal Lee walks out of the school to find himself

surrounded by the nine PTA ladies waiting for him. Principal

Lee becomes frozen then frantically searches for his wallet.

He holds it up slowly. All the PTA ladies follow it with

their eyes. He throws it as it flies a great distance away.

All the ladies run after it as if to fetch the wallet.

Principal Lee dashes in the opposite direction pulling out

car keys. He presses a button causing the sound of his

porche to beep as if to unlock.

FADE OUT


