Alternate Universe

By: Chris Coronado

Film Start

Logos with silence.

Start Nine Inch Nails’ “The Frail.”  Background writing.  Yellow back ground, royal blue writing, red shading.  

1st screen:

“In some universe, a secret society started in the 1800s.  This secret society belonged to a University, and took residence in a tower.  The secret society was predominately native.  In the year 1992, they were discovered to be racist, and possessed racial artifacts.  They agreed to stop, and gave back the artifacts.”  

2nd screen:

“Now, in the year 2000, the secret society acquired the name the English Bastards.  They accepted the first two women, and the first non-native member into their group.  This is their story.”

Ext. Union – early morning

First floor only.  Slow pan up.  Intro titles commence.  Only production and presents.  E.g.  “Coro-Latte Films Presents…A Moral Corosion Film.” Titles move down from the top.  When the camera reaches the tower, the film flips into the negative.  At the same time, The Wiseguys’ “Start the Commotion” starts playing.  “Alternate Universe” comes from the side fast.  Flash bulb.

Title card: “One side of the case”.  A group of Native Americans gather around.  Some may be drunk or stoned.  Flash bulb, and a press-like freeze frame.  Title appears: “The Majority/The English Bastards”.  Also, the characters’ names appear below them.  Flash bulb.

Title card: “The Opposition”.  A group of ragged-looking white gather in front of the camera.  Flash bulb, and a freeze frame.  Title appears: “The downtrodden Minority” as well as characters’ names.  Flash bulb.  

A group of blacks gather in front of the camera.  Flash bulb, and a freeze frame.  Title appears: “Major minority, allies to the downtrodden” as well as characters’ names.  Flash bulb.

Title card: “Everybody else”  Press characters in 1930’s press attire gather.  Flash bulb, and a freeze frame.  Title appears: “The press” as well as characters’ names.  Flash bulb.

Korigner and a few people gather in front of the camera.  Flash bulb, and a freeze frame.  Title appears: “The faculty” as well as characters’ names.  Flash bulb.

Picture of football stadium.  Title card: “The apathetic.”  Screen explosion.

Int. Union -- night

Music change to Nine Inch Nails’ “I’m Looking Forward to Joining you, finally.”  We are moving up the stairwell from the third floor to the fourth floor.  The title, “Previously” fades in at the bottom of the screen.  We enter the stairwell to the office.

Int. English Bastards’ office -- night

We follow up the stairs and we see the interior.  Inside is a big log cabin in the middle of the room.  Also inside is a kite with a key on it, an old wig, some busts of Beethoven, Bach, Lincoln, etc., a quill pen, some crosses, figurines of Jesus, and the Virgin Mary, tattered and destroyed Bibles, some pictures of members past wearing priest like clothes.  Lawn chairs surround the central log cabin.  We see Shaun enter, looking like God.  Then we see Mark and Kirk carry in Harry on a cross.  He has the illusion of being crucified.  The rest of the students follow.  They are dressed like a Judge from the 17th century.  They have white wigs on.  They march solemnly with their heads hung, and they have their arms crossed.  We face them as they march in.  The camera slightly pauses on Jerry.  It moves with him.  The members have formed a circle around the cabin.  Mark and Kirk place the cross at one end of the cabin, with Harry still on it.  He remains on it.  Shaun stands at the other end of the cabin.  It is the essence of symmetry.  


Shaun:

You may be seated.

The members sit in their respective lawn chairs.


Shaun:

I am the God of alcohol.  Bow down to me.  I will make all of you regret that you were born.  I will bring many plagues onto your children.  One of the ways to resolve this is to stop racism in this campus.

Everybody laughs.


Shaun:

Silence.  Do you laugh at the God of alcohol.  And what of my son, Jesus of Marijuana?  Do you mock him also?  I was joking, but we must keep order.  We must taunt the White minority at all costs.  Now, I bring you gifts.  Gentlemen, bring the sacrificial materials.

Mark and Kirk get up.  They move to the cabin, and enter.  They then exit, bringing forth a knife, a bong, and a half gallon of whiskey.  


Shaun:

Excellent.  Pass these around, and be merry.  This is your god.



Cross-fade to:

Int.  Conference room -- day

Music becomes Thomas Newman’s “Dead Already” from “American Beauty.”  The room has a big oak table in the middle with wooden chairs surrounding it.  There is a chalkboard at the end of the room.  On it says “Undo everything at all costs.”  Jerry is standing at the head of the table.  The rest of the members are staring at him intensely.  He is in the middle of his speech.


Jerry:

…Then the group smoked pot and drank alcohol before the meeting really got under-way.  Many vile and degrading events occurred, many of a racist nature after that.  It was all too horrible to describe in full detail.  But, I thought that it was necessary to bring this to a group’s full attention.

Jerry sits down, and the group applauds.  Kim stands up and takes the helm.


Kim:

Thank you Jerry.  That was…educational.  You were right to bring this to such an anti-racist group as Undo everything at all costs.  We can now see what enemies our group is up against.  That group brings back racial relations thousands of years.  That group has ancient artifacts of ours.  That group is the source of racism on this campus.  They are no longer welcome on this campus.  This kind of activity should not be tolerated on such a diverse campus as ours.  We must stop them.

Murmurs of agreement start, and George stands up.


George:

Kim is right.  We need to stop them.  


(to Kim)

But, how do we stop them?  They have a rightful place in the tower.  They are subsidized by the University.  We can’t do anything.


Kim:

Of course we can do something.  Doesn’t anybody remember the sixties?  We will have a good old-fashioned protest.  We will sit at their entrance and block their way.  We will also hold sit-ins in the main entrance.  We will play loud traditional white music.  Everybody will know what we are doing.  Everybody will be annoyed.  We will gain attention.  We will be famous.

Cheers erupt.


Larry:

What should I tell the press?


Kim:

Tell them we are going to stop racism.  And let them come to our beginning.  

Jump cut to title card: “Day One”.  Music becomes Lords of Acid’s “Hey Ho!”



Cut to:

Ext. Main entrance of Union -- day

Overhead shot of students flooding towards the union.  They flow up the steps, and into the union.



Cut to:

Int.  Top of stairwell to second floor -- day

Group runs toward camera, floods frame.  They pass, and we see papers left behind.



Cut to:

Ext.  Front steps of union -- day

Larry is with members of the press, they have just witnessed the beginning of the take-over.  Some members are holding cameras.


Larry:

We are protesting racism.  We feel that by taking over the tower, we will put a stop to all racism on campus.



Cut to:

Int. Stairwell going up from the third floor -- day

Students race by the camera.  They start climbing up to the top.



Cut to:

Ext. Front steps of union -- day

Larry and his press junkies.


Larry:

We feel that racism is too rampant on this campus.  This is a perfect place to symbolize the starting of a new era.



Cut to:

Int.  Steps going to fourth floor -- day

Students run up the stairs.  They race the camera.  Enveloping it.



Cut to:

Ext.  Outside view of the tower -- day

We see students scaling the sides of the tower.  They are using ladders and grappling hooks, etc.



Cut to:

Ext.  Front steps of union -- day

Larry and his press junkies.  Their jaws have dropped.


Kelly:

What are those students scaling the tower?


Larry:

They are just going to put up our banner.



Cut to:

Ext. Top of tower -- day

The students have finished scaling the tower.  Some take down the university flag, while other unravel their banner down the union.  The banner reads: “Stop racism.  Racist group in here.  This is a racist University.  Join us.  Show us you care.”  



Cut to:

Int.  Fourth floor meeting spot -- day

Many students have stopped, and are sitting semi-circle outside of the English Bastards’ office.



Cut to:

Ext.  Front of union -- day

Larry and his press junkies are still standing there.  A band starts setting up behind them on the steps.


Kelly:

Why is your group taking down the University flag?


Larry:

We feel that the University is too closely related to the English Bastards.  They have our artifacts, now we have theirs.  We will give it back once we are proven right.


Kelly:

But isn’t that suppression of a certain way of life?


Larry:

Of course not, don’t be silly.


Kelly:

And what about that band setting up behind us, is that yours too?


Larry:

Yep.  We are going to play white music loudly to prove that we still have our traditions.  Also, it is to gain respect, and get attention.



Fade out.



Fade in:

Int. Union, third floor hallway -- night

Local metal music can be heard outside.  Two students are standing in the hallway.  The camera move from them to the window to look outside as they talk.


1st student:

What is this all about?


2nd student:

I dunno, but my guess is that it will last for a long time.

The camera looks outside, and we see the band outside.



Cut to:

Ext. Union front steps -- night

We see the band making loud metal music.  The music gets louder.  Many students hold their hands to their ears and they pass.  Many glare at the band.

Abrupt music change to Anthrax’s “Startin’ up a Posse”.  

Title card: “Day Two”.



Cut to:


Int.  Fourth floor lobby of the union -- morning

We see the members of Undo strewn about on the floor.  They are sleeping.  They look ragged, or homeless.  Montage of students waking up, looking bad.  They look bad.  They stretch.  Some students walk up the steps, and step over them as they pass.  The sun is streaming as bright as can be.  Some students roll over and look at their watches.  Along with the students of Undo, some press students are there.


Kelly:


(cheerily)

Hey guys.  Good morning.  I’d like to ask you a few questions.

Montage of different students answering her questions.


Kelly:

How do you feel about your group making front page headlines today?

As she shoves a newspaper in Kim’s face.


Kim:

I think that its great.  I mean we’re exposing groups and the school for all that it is worth.  Damn racists.  Don’t write that.  But, I mean, the whole system is essentially racist.  We are always downtrodden and picked upon.

(cont.)

(cont.)

When our forefathers tried to take over the new world and were foiled we were then enslaved.  Now, we are bitter about that and believe that everybody is equal.  Those damn injuns have no right to discriminate against us.


Larry:

This is great!  We are reaching out to the student community.  We are saying, essentially, “Hey!  Look at us!  We are doing something good.  We are retro and cool.  Come join us.”  We try to portray a popular façade while fighting racism.


Vida:

Finally, the kids are finding out what racist pigs work at the university.  I can sympathize with their plight.  I know what it feels like to be downtrodden.  POWER TO THE PEOPLE!  Whoo Hoo!


Kelly: 

(to random students)

What do you think of this group’s actions against racism?


3rd student:

Oh, these are students?  I thought that they were homeless people looking to get out of the cold.  


4th student:

Well, I don’t know what they are protesting.  I mean, there isn’t that much racism here on campus.  But, they are being very annoying.  I couldn’t even hear myself think last night with them blasting their white music at all hours.

5th student:

Well, you know…I don’t really care.  I would like to say something to them.  Stop filling my e-mail with spam.  I keep getting those damn e-mails like (mockingly) stop the racism, down with native supremacy, the list goes on.  The delete button is used so frequently I wonder how long my d key will last.


6th student:

I dunno.  I’d just like to get to the bathroom in peace.  You and them block the way.  Don’t y’all have classes to go to?  Get out of my way.  (as she walks away) Damn! You’re pushy.


Kelly:


(to the protesters)

What about your classes?  Do you go to them?


George:

Well, most of us don’t go to classes regularly anyways.  We figure that this won’t hurt us too much.  But, just in case any of us need to go to class, we created a system where we can go to class, or our dorm room, and there will always be someone here to guard the post.


Nick:


(laughs)

I guess that I will go to all of the classes that I can.  I mean, if I need to skip a few classes for a cause, I will.  Isn’t the race relations of the world more important than my measly grades?


Sally:

I don’t care about classes.  I’m like working for the greater good, or something.  Wait, are you filming.  Stop!  I don’t look that good.  Stop filming.  I believe that you need to look good, even during protests, so stop filming.


Kelly:

How long do you think that this protest will take?


Kim:

As long as it takes, man.  As long as it takes.


Wanda:

A really long time.  Probably, at least a couple of days.


Kelly:

How do you like the conditions here?


Dominic:

Well, I heard that we are at least going to get some sleeping bags up in here.  I think that somebody is also bringing a TV and some food.  I don’t think that we are going to be all that isolated.


Michael:

I have a friend who is going to bring me some TV guides, so that I know what I am missing.  Also, he will be bringing me my magazines and other such stuff.  We will be making and ordering food.  I don’t think it will be all that bad.


Kim:

I don’t want everybody to get discouraged with the protest, so I am bringing in a TV and VCR.  We will also have food and sleeping bags.  I want everybody to be comfortable while they protest.  Protests don’t have to be serious and glum, they can be fun as well as productive.


Kelly:

But that destroys the whole essence of protests.  Doesn’t that send the message that you just want a few days off of school?


Kim:

No.  We are annoying the fuck out of some people.  They will listen to the annoyed as well as us.  We are here to annoy the faculty into giving us our demands.  Can’t you see that?  We will pester until our point comes across.  Plus, we will only watch race-related movies such as Little Big Man, Blazing Saddles, and Ferris Bueller’s Day Off.  So that should show them we mean business.


Kelly:


(To Jerry)

Why did you turn the English Bastards in as racists.  They brought you in, and accepted you, and this is the thanks that they get?


Jerry:

As Woody Allen once said, “I wouldn’t belong to a club that would have me as a member.”


Kelly:


(solemnly)

I believe that Woody Allen was quoting Groucho Marx.


Jerry:

Yeah, whatever.  Anyways, when they accepted me, I did not realize that the group was racist.  It is supposed to be a leadership group.  Therefore, they know that their members will be strong.  I was strong, and did not like what I saw.  I saw racism.  So, I led myself, and turned their racist ass in.  They should have stuck with their native-only policy, if they knew anything.


Kelly:

What do you really hope to accomplish with this protest?  Whose attention are you most seeking?


Kim:

We hope to end racism in the greater world.  We are idealists who look out for our own.  We want all students to see us as right and true.  But, we mainly hope to attract the attention of the faculty.  We want to show them that we will not stand for racism in the university, and it is not acceptable.



Cut to:

Int. The English Bastards’ office -- day

Change song to Kenny Rogers and the New Edition’s “Just dropped in (to see what condition my condition was in)”.  Establishing shots of the office being trashed.  It is a lot messier than when we first saw it.  All of their artifacts are still there.  English Bastards’ student montage.


Kelly:

So, this is what your office looks like, what happened?


Shaun:

Those damn protestors came here and raided the place, just taking pictures, and taking our stuff.  Not their stuff, mind you, but our stuff.  They will trade it back in a legal trade, they say.


Kelly:

How do you feel about their intrusion?


Shaun:

I hate it.  I hate them.  What kind of business do they have with us?  What do they care what we do in the privacy of our own lives.  We are behind closed doors, and feel that what we do is our own private business.  I think that it is a travesty that they feel all racist behavior should cease, private and public.  What about their comedians making my race out to be a bunch of square losers?  That is racism in itself.  


Mark:

These artifacts are not theirs.  They are ours.  That is because our forefathers had them, not theirs.  Who cares who made them?  Does that mean that Tukami Hutsu owns my stereo because he made it, I don’t think so.  These artifacts are ours, and have special meanings for us.  They have meaning because they are part of our group’s traditions.  I do not think that we are racist just because we possess a few artifacts.  Nor, does it prove that we have participated in racist activities, or are a major source of racism.  It just isn’t right.


Kelly:

But, how do you guys explain the racist and mocking names found written in your books?  And, what about the demeaning pictures of your hazing?  Doesn’t that mean anything?


David:

The names are not racist, or mocking.  Just because we give each other new names, base our social titles on their religion, and call each other judge.  I mean there are plenty of Native judges out there.  My name is Judge Mental.  Two words.  I don’t believe that that is racist, is it?  And, we have stopped the demeaning acts a long time ago.  They do not mean anything.


Simone:

Its not racist.  Those picture are so old that they do not have any meaning, and our names aren’t racist.  I mean, is my name, Judge Motherfucker, racist?  I think not.  It is part of our traditions.  We have to respect our traditions, much like they respect their traditions.  That is what this is all about.  Traditions, or something.  Like, I don’t know what the fuss is all about.  I mean, we respect their traditions and stuff, so why can’t they respect ours?  They must be trying to justify their funding and make themselves look important or something.  It just doesn’t work.


Harry:

Do you consider my name, Jesus to be racist?  There is no racism in this group.  (pause) None.  (pause) I assure you.


Kelly:

So, do you have anything to say to the protestors personally?


Melinda:

Yeah.  (looks directly at camera).  Why do you have to deal with our problems?  We are none of your business.  So, why do we bother you?  We are behind closed doors, far from the sensitive ears of the general public.  We mean no harm.


Shaun:

Stop protesting us.  We do things out of traditions just like you.  Its not like we protest your groups because we are offended by their activities.  Otherwise, we would be protesting your protest.  And, we do things on our own, with help from nobody, and believe that we are justified in saying that we are the just ones in this case.  So, bring it on.



Fade out.  



Fade in:

Int. Fourth floor lobby –- early evening

People are bringing up sleeping bags.  Somebody wheels in a cart with a television and a VCR on it.  It is also loaded with videos.  On the cart is an unhealthy mix of violent movie and white supremacy movies, made up mostly of no-meaning movies like “Face/Off.”  Fade out.  Fade in, Students are sitting around watching “Airheads.”  The only sounds is that of the movie, and the tinny metal music from the band outside.  The camera moves, and sees that it is the same band as before.



Cut to:

Title card: “Day Three”.  Music change to Soundgarden’s “Jesus Christ Pose.”  



Cut to:

Int.  Fourth floor lobby -- day

All of the protestors are sitting on the floor in a half-circle.  A table is at the end of the half-circle with Kim sitting at it.  Kelly is sitting at the end of it.  They are in a meeting. 


Kim:

As you know, we have now caught the attention of the student population by the front page headlines courtesy of Kelly at the Michigan Daily.

Kim gestures at Kelly, and Kelly stands.


Kelly:

Thank you.


Kim:

But the real purpose of today is to decide what our next step will be.  My opinion is that we should first use methods of preferred advancement.  That means that we should first appeal to our higher authorities with a petition.  Anybody else have any bright ideas?


Larry:

Why don’t we gain our own TV spot?  I mean, that would be of mass appeal.


Kim:

Nobody watches public suck-sus.  Anyways, now to vote, all for the petition idea, say aye.


All:

Aye.


Kim:

Opposed?  Good, now the trick is to write this damn thing.  We have Kelly here, who is our main source of public input, what should we say in it?


Kelly:

Whatever you write in the petition is good.  I will sway the public opinion to believe whatever you think is right.  The public thinks what I tell them to think.


Kim:

Thank you Citizen Kane.  Ok, so what we need to write is a petition outlining our demands for leaving this place.  I think that we need to talk about what our minimum demands are.  We know that we can’t trust the former group based on our past experience with their contracting skills.  We know that we need our artifacts back.  We also know that the English Bastards should not have access to the tower when we could be in that same office.  We want that office.


George:

I agree.  We need all of that.  I think that I speak for all of us when we say that that group’s traditions do not overbear our traditions.  The Whites have been around longer than The English Bastards.  We have more tradition and respect for our past than they do.  We all believe that our traditions have been desecrated by this group and that we need our objects back.  We need to know that racism does not dominate the rulings in this University.  We need assurance.  We need to sign a proposal to state this.  But first, we need to write one.


Kim:

Now, what we need all of your input on is the exact verbiage of the petition.  We know what it needs to say, but we don’t know how to say it.


Kelly:

It should be legal, and binding, but simple enough that the student population can understand it.


Larry:

Thank you, Captain Obvious.  Isn’t there another story that you could be covering?  But, as head of H.R. I think that I can make out the exact verbiage.  It should say: We, the undersigned, believe these truths to be self-evident.  The group quote The English Bastards un-quote is a racist group capitalizing on a desecration of the great white traditions.  The afore-mentioned group holds an office in the tower where only a select few are allowed, and we have to pay for it.  We demand that this group be extricated slash removed from their offices which rightfully belong to the students.  We also demand that the white artifacts be returned to us and that the group is disbanded and dis-associated with the University.  Upon completion of all of our demands, we will leave the fourth floor of the building and return everything to their appropriate condition. 


Wanda:

That is great, but how do we go about collecting signatures.  We are protesting, and should stay up here, inhabiting the fourth floor and bothering unrelated students.


Kim:

     (ala Mrs. Broflowski in South Park)

Oh, that’s easy.  We have enough students to send half of them out to collect signatures, while the other half stays here and holds post.  The protest will still be on.

Crank up volume on music.  



Cut to:

Int.  Computer room -- day

Kim starts up the computer.  Then she is typing on the computer.  Then we see her collecting the prints.  She passes a couple out.  She still collects the prints, and passes them out.



Cut to:

Ext.  The Diag -- day

Michael and Wanda are out collecting signatures.  They are having an easy time.  There are people lined up to sign their petitions.  



Cut to:

Ext.  The Mug –- day

Larry is having a tough time collecting signatures.  People keep pushing him away and running for the food line.



Cut to:

Int.  Fourth Floor, Union -- day

Kim and George are playing Twister while holding their protest.



Cut to:

Ext.  The steps of the Union -- day

William and Nick are collecting signatures.  They are running towards people as they walk by.  They scream at them.



Cut to:

Ext.  Pierpont Commons -- day

Heather is sitting down with a sign above her reading: “Please sign against racism.”  Dominic is busy arguing with a Native.  They are having a heated discussion on who is right.



Cut to:

Int.  Fourth Floor, Union -- day

Kim and George are watching TV together.  Whenever people try to pass them, they bob their heads, and tell the people to move quickly.



Cut to:

Ext.  C.C. Little Bus Stop -- day

Sally and Tina are waiting at the bus stop.  Not many people are there.  When a bus stops, they are whelmed with people.  They cannot get a signature.



Cut to:

Ext.  Markley bus stop -- day

Penny and Vida have to interrupt the two people who get off.  Then, they are shoved away as the two people continue watching.



Cut to:

Int.  Fourth Floor, Union -- day

Kim and George are busy counting the signatures, and eliminating duplicates.  The rest of the students are starting to trickle in.



Cut to:

Ext.  Yost Ice Arena -- night

Lucas and Jerry are waiting outside waiting for a hockey game to end.  When it finally does, they are too engrossed in finding out what happened, that they do not collect any signatures.



Fade out.

Title card: “Day 10”.  



Cut to:

Int. Fourth Floor, Union.

Everybody is sitting around Kim.  She jumps up waving the signatures.


Kim:


(Shouting)

We got them.  Let’s roll.



Cut to:

Ext. Admin Building -- day

Joe Satriani’s “Satch Boogie” starts playing.  Facing away from the camera, we see the Undo group running towards the camera.  They overwhelm the camera.  The camera turns around with the students.  Soon, we are able to see that they are running toward the admin building.



Cut to:

Int. Admin Building lobby -- day

Security is at the desk.  The security guard leans over when he sees the students.


Guard:

What are you kids doing in here?

Kids run past him.  


Kim:


(as she runs past him)

Go away.



Cut to:

Int. Admin building, elevators -- day

The students are walking determinedly and quickly to the elevators.  Kim, the head of the mob pushes a button. The rest of the students catch up.  The door opens.  



Cut to:

Int. An Admin building elevator -- day

Music change to “Girl From Ipanema.”  The students clog the elevator.  They push the button for the second floor.  We see the light click the elevator.  The doors open.



Cut to:

Int. Admin Building, second floor -- day

Music change to “Satch Boogie.”  It continues from where it left off.  We see the students exiting the elevator.  A quick scan of the place shows that the chairs are empty.  Larry separates from the group, and tries a single door.


Larry:

Locked.


Kim:


(shouting)

Next floor.

Kim pushes the button for the elevator.  The door opens.



Cut to:

Int. An Admin building elevator -- day

Music change to “Girl From Ipanema.”  Students look up at floor marking lights.  We see them too.  Third floor reaches, and the door opens.



Cut to:

Int. Admin building, third floor -- day

Music change back to “Satch Boogie” where it left off. This is a similar hallway to the second floor, but not the same one.  The floor is, again, empty.  Larry tries a single door.


Larry:

Locked again, I guess that we will have to fool them.  We are smarter than they are.  Let’s try the stairs.  They won’t know what’s coming.

The students push the button for the elevator.  The doors open.



Cut to:

Int. An Admin building elevator -- day

Music change to “Girl from Ipanema.”  We see the light markers going from three back to two.  The doors open.



Cut to:

Int. Admin building, second floor -- day

Music change to Steven Wright’s “Super Sounds” from the Reservoir Dogs soundtrack.  The doors open, and the students, a little more aggressively, get out of the elevator.  


Larry:

OK, they think that they have us beat, but they don’t.  We are going to try taking the stairs.  They won’t know what hit them.  Anybody disagree with me?


Everybody:

No.


Larry:

Alrighty then.  

Steeler’s Wheel’s “Stuck in the Middle with You” starts playing.  


Larry:

I am going to take Harry, Sally, Vida, and Dominic with me.  Everybody else, stay here and keep guard.

The five students start entering the emergency stairwell.  We see that the rest of the students sit down.  Larry exits the door, and the door closes behind him.  The sound is much louder than what it should be.



Cut to:

Int. Admin building emergency stairwell -- day

The door slams behind the students.  Larry works his way to the front of the group.  He gestures at them.  They sprint up the stairwell.  They run up to the third floor.  Larry tries the door.


Larry:

Locked.  Let’s try the next one.

The students then start running up to the next floor.  The reach the fourth floor door.  Larry again tries the door.


Larry:

Locked again.  Damn.  They must have known that we would try to come this way.  Let’s go back.  

The students then clamber their way back to the second floor.  Larry is at the front of the group.  He tries the door. 


Larry:

Locked?  Shit.  They’re trying to trap us.


Dominic:

Help!  Help!  They want to kill us.


Heather:

All we wanted to do was deliver this petition.


Sally:

First we’re assaulted by security, now they’ve trapped us in the stairwell.  


Larry:

They have something against us.


Vida:


(panicking, pounding on the door)

Help us!  Open the door!  Open the god-damn door.

The door opens, and Vida falls in.  



Cut to:

Int. Admin building, Second floor -- day

All of the students flood into the room.  Kim has opened the door.  Cut to students, camera facing the stairwell door.


Kim:

What happened?

Cut to reverse shot.  Nine Inch Nails’ “Complication” starts playing.  


Larry:


(o.c.)

Well we were trying to go through the other doors, but they were all locked.  Then we tried getting back in this door and it was locked too.  They were trying to trap us.  And for what?  Just because we wanted to give a petition to Korigner.  That’s it.  That’s all we wanted to do.

All of a sudden, a door down the hall opens.  It is Korigner entering the hall.  The action is seen from afar.  Then, it is repeated with a close-up.  Then, we see him fully leaving the area of a door from a medium shot.  Then we see him walking to the student.  Slow-motion reaction shot of the students.  Korigner keeps walking down the all in slow-motion.


Korigner:

May I help you?  What is your business here?


Kim:

We are students here at the University of Michigan.  We are members of a minority group called Undo everything at all costs.  We are here in regards to our protest, and the University subsidized group The English Bastards.  We have here a petition signed by many students stating our demands needed to be fulfilled in order to stop the protest.


Korigner:

I will have a look at it.  I will look into your cause.  I will get back to you.  Now go.



Cut to:

Nothing.  Moby’s “Go” starts playing.  At first piano chord: Title card: “Day Eleven” 



Cut to:

Int. Union, fourth floor -- day

Cut on second piano chord.  Students are in their typical group position.  This time we see a camera on the premises.  Kim is again in front of the group.  Kelly is not there today.  It is daylight.


Kim:

So far, that racist president has not responded to our petition.  He said that he would respond, but 18 hours later, which I think is sufficient, he has not talked to us yet.  This has made me very angry.  I hope that it has made you students angry as well.  


George:

I feel like killing somebody.


Kim:

Not yet George, not unless we have to.  Now, tomorrow night is a prestigious annual alumni dinner.  This dinner is the center focus for Korigner because he has to give a speech to earn donations.  That shouldn’t be too hard for him…if he avoids telling them about this incident.  I hope that it hasn’t escaped their attention, but I will make sure that the alumni knows what is happening in their school.


Vida:

But, they don’t go here anymore, its not their school.


Kim:

Shut the fuck up!  In the meantime, does anybody have any suggestions as to how we should get our message out to the public before then? 


Larry:

Well, as HR member, I have contacted the Michigan Planner, and told them about yesterday’s…uh…incident.  I made it sound like they tried to trap us in.  Also, I noticed that our Daily rep isn’t here.  So, I guess that that is out of the question.  A last resort is to tape and air our message on the University television channel.  


Kim:

Good idea.  I noticed that you already brought a camera.  I know what we shall do.  We shall start our message by lip-syncing it.  It will be very droll and sarcastic.

“Go” fades out.  Close-up of somebody pressing the record button on a camera.  Close-up of somebody pressing the play button on the tape player.  The Foundations’ “Build me up Buttercup” starts.  We see the students lip-syncing the song in several compromising positions.  They have hairbrushes, and are semi-laughing.  At one point, they sing it with very angry and forceful faces.  



Fade out.

Genesis’ “Land of Confusion” starts playing.  Title card: “Day Twelve”.  



Cut to:

Int. Ballroom, or hall -- night

This is where the alumni dinner is happening.  We see many people who are 25 and up.  Many are middle-aged or older.  They have graduated, and have money.  It is a primarily Native crowd.  High-hat shot of podium, Mr. Heckle is at the podium.  


Mr. Heckle:
Welcome Alumni.  Thank you for coming to our lovely dinner.  This is truly a grand occasion.  As you can see some of the money donated to the cost of the University goes to your food.  And what lovely food it was.  Yum!  I know that I am full.  Ha ha ha.  Anyways, now on to the most important part of the night, that is unless you were just plain hungry.  Ha ha ha.  Tonight we will learn about the future of the University.  This includes plans already in motion for it, as well as 

(cont.)

(cont.)

problems which still need to be fixed.  We will find out what ideas are fully developed, and what are only half-baked, if you get my drift.  Ha ha ha.  So, now it is my pleasure to introduce, your favorite University President and mine, President Korigner.

Applause rings out through the crowd.  Mr. Heckle moves away from the podium.  Korigner steps up to the podium, and takes a bow.  He tries to settle the crowd down, but they give him a standing ovation.  Soon they settle down.


Korigner:
Thank you for that lovely introduction Mr. Heckle.  Friends.  Faculty.  Ladies and Gentlemen.  Welcome to this grand occasion.  I am here to tell you the state of this University.  I will tell you what your money donated to this University will be going toward.  It will not be wasted, I assure you.  We have many problems with this University, even though it is a good University.  For instance, we are in the process of planning renovations for our old and dilapidated buildings.  Among these buildings are the Heete building, Holly Hall, and the Christie dorms.  These…uh…

He is distracted.  The distraction is the students in unkempt clothing starting to enter at the back of the room.  These are the students of the protest group.  They remain quiet, and finish entering the back of the room.


Korigner:

These projects are already planned and scheduled for work.  They have a projected cost of $1.5 billion dollars.  These are important buildings which hold many respected memories for many of you students.  Money from your donations will help with the cost of these projects.


Kim:


(shouting)

Will the rent from the English Bastards help with the funding of these projects?


Korigner:

Well, we have many sources of funding other than just from the donations of these fine people.  These proj…


Larry:

Why does the University receive help for their funding from racist groups such as the English Bastards?  Do these (ironically) fine people even know about the English Bastards?


Korigner:

This University accepts money from many different sources and groups which we do not associate ourselves with.


George:

But, the University associates itself with this group.  The English Bastards, which is racist against Whites, holds an office in the tower.  However, they are not regulated by the University.  So, why does the University receive financial aid from these people?


Korigner:

Well, we can’t regulate everybody at all times.  We expect that everybody is able to control themselves and behave humanly, especially leadership groups such as the English Bastards, or race-related groups such as yourselves.  Anyways, how do you think that you are able to inhabit the fourth floor, disrupting everything there.  And, how do you think that you are able to disrupt this dinner which has absolutely nothing to do with the situation that you are referring to?


Tina:

Because we are right and just.  Because we disrupt events for the better good of the people.  We do what we want to better the world.  That is why we can do what we do.


Korigner:

Doesn’t everybody have the right to do whatever they want for the better good?  The English Bastards do a lot of good for this community.


Sally:

Are you actually defending that group?  Their good does not defend their racist policies.


Korigner:

I am not defending the group, but I…uh…am trying to hone your defensive skills.  Anyways, your anti-racism does not defend your infantile mannerisms.


Vida:

Now you’re insulting us?  This is great.  


Kim:




(Shouting at everybody)

Take the podium!

The students run up and raid the podium.  They push and pull Korigner from the podium.  The alumni are stunned, and agape.  Jerry takes the podium.


Jerry:

Ladies and Gentlemen, my name is Jerry.  We have taken over this dinner because we feel that there has been a great injustice done to the white community as a whole.  We feel that the English Bastards promote an unhealthy anti-white sentiment in the Indian community, and the global community as a whole.  I was a leader in a couple groups, and selected to become part of that group.  When I joined, I noticed the racist tendencies and decided to notify this group.  This group has been extremely supportive and healthy for me.  Thank you.

Jerry steps down from the podium, and Kim takes the podium.  


Kim:

Thank you, Jerry.  Ladies and Gentlemen, my name is Kim.  I am President of this group which stands before you, Undo everything at all costs.  We are a group which is against racism, and we will stop at nothing to end racism on campus and in the world.  When Jerry came to us with this problem, we decided to do something about it.  So, we are holding a sit-in in front of the entrance to their office.  We have been holding that position for going on 12 days now.  We gave a petition signed by students around campus stating our demands and the fact that they needed to be done.  When we tried to give it to President Korigner, they tried to capture us in 

(cont.)

(cont.)

a stairwell.  This group, called the English Bastards, is subsidized by the University, rents an office in the tower, and practices ultra-racist traditions.  They possess artifacts of the white culture in various stages of decay.  We want them to be taken from their office, and we want our artifacts to be returned.  Is this too much too ask?

Meanwhile, Korigner has moved to the back of the room, and we see him whispering to the security guards.  They start moving toward the podium.  Kim notices this, and starts thinking fast.  She is slightly worried, but more crafty and crude.


Kim:

Uh oh, here come the police.  Come on everybody, let’s start the age old chant of olden days.  Hell no!  We won’t go!  Hell no! We won’t go!


Students:


(chanting/shouting)

Hell no!  We won’t go!  (repeat)


Kim:


(shouting over the chants)

We gave the petition to President Korigner over forty-eight hours ago.  He told us that he would get back to us, but he has never gotten back to us.  He did it to get rid of us.  He tried to brush us off like flies.  But, we won’t be brushed off that easily.  We’re showing them.  We are in charge.  We won’t rest until this injustice is over.  We have to survive to get what we want.  And we will survive.

Police guards start taking everybody away.  This includes Kim.


Kim:

Look, here we go.  They’re trying to oppress us.  (they start grabbing at her)  See the violence inherent in the system.  Help!  Help!  I’m being oppressed.  

The police guards carry her away from the podium.


Kim:


(as she’s being taken away)

We…we will survive.  As long as we know how to love, we knot that we’ll stay alive.

They take her out of the room.  The doors slam shut.  Korigner again takes the podium.


Korigner:

Well, I never.



Fade out.

Int. Union, fourth floor -- night

Dissolve in to the students sitting around the television.  Lou Reed’s “Perfect Day” starts playing with the dissolve.  The lights are off.  They are watching “Monty Python and the Holy Grail.”  This is the scene where the quote came from.  The song plays as the camera slowly moves in a continuous cut to around the students.  We see their reactions to the movie.  The camera moves to look out the window, and sees the local band metal band.  



Fade out.

Title card: “Day Thirteen”. Static-X’s “Bled For Days” starts playing when it pops up.  



Explode to:

Int. Union, fourth floor -- day

After three seconds, screen explode.  This is a meeting of the group.  Kim is again at the head of the table.  Kelly is again at the side.  The meeting has not yet officially started, and many of the students are milling around.  Kelly is interviewing Larry, who is also at the table, and Kim together.  George is milling around with the other students.


Kelly:

So, what happened last night?  I got word from a different reporter that your group interrupted the alumni dinner.


Larry:

That is true.  We raided the dinner and told the alumni what the University was actually about.  We feel that it was an important event in our career.


Kelly:

Why didn’t you tell me about this?


Larry:


(with a glare)

You weren’t around.


Kelly:

You could have called.


Kim:

Enough!  We did it, and you were scooped, so live with it.  


Kelly:

Ok, so you didn’t tell me.  Do you think that you were effective?  


Kim:

Well, I think that a lot of eyes were opened last night.  I also think that this send a message to the English Bastards that we will stop at nothing to see that justice is served.  And justice is a dish that is best served cold.


Kelly:

That’s revenge.


Kim:


(with a malicious grin)

In my book, they are one and the same dear.


Kelly:

So, I take it that you are proud of this event?


Kim:

Listen in to our meeting, and you will find out just how proud of my precious group I am.


Kim:

(shouting to the group, and hitting a gavel)

Order, order.  This meeting is now in session.  

The students settle down, and sit in their typical semi-circle formation.


Kim:

First, I want to say congratulations for such a wonderful job last night.  We interrupted Korigner’s plans well.  Second, I want to say that we are doing a very important thing for the white culture.  Here are some drawings from the Livonia elementary schools.  They made them for us because we are keeping their traditions alive with our 

(cont.)

(cont.)

protests.  I also want to show you some potholders that our friends at the Farmington insane asylum made.  They also heard about and respect our purpose and protest.  So, we are doing a good job.  Next, does anybody have any additional business to deal with?


Larry:

Yeah, has anybody read their e-mail lately?


Kim:

Actually, we were just getting to that.  President Korigner has sent out an e-mail to all students saying that he was going to look into the office rental issue.  He wanted to do a full-scale investigation into which groups got to rent from the university.  Basically, he wrote a cop-out e-mail to the school saying that he was going to sit on the issue for awhile.  He wanted to shut us up.  But, we won’t be pacified that easily.  We will keep on disrupting lives until we get our wishes.  We want to have our precious artifacts back don’t we?  We want to have the office don’t we?  We want to have our way.


Wanda:

That e-mail was so demeaning to our intelligence.  I mean, what does Korigner think he can do, like buy us off with empty promises?  It is just so bad.  


Vida:

Oh, that e-mail.  I thought that you were talking about the MLK week e-mail  I found that particularly interesting.  This is a great week for black civil rights.  There is a meeting about a new racial encyclopedia.  This one chronicles black culture.  It is really cool.


Kim:

Damn!  Don’t rush me girl.  I was just getting to that.  We should all attend this lecture, and give our own opinions on the topic.  I figure that most of the people there would be all for our protest.  They are all racially-charged people, and politically minded.  They should care, and we would gather even more support than we had before.  This is a great opportunity for the group.  Who’s with me?


Students:

Yeah!

As the meeting drags on, we see that Kelly has slipped away, and is heading to the office door.  She goes into the door.



Cut to:

Int.  The English Bastards’ office -- day

There are only two people in the office: Kelly and Shaun.  The music changes to George Brook’s “Friends in Low Places.”  


Kelly:

Again, I feel so honored to be in this office.  Why did you let me back in here?


Shaun:

Well, we figured since everybody had pictures from the office due to the English Bastards, why shouldn’t we let everybody in here.  We might as well let the press in here as well, at least until this whole thing blows over.


Kelly:

How very.  


Shaun:

Yes, it was the coolest thing that we could have done in light of these accusations.  These will go away though.


Kelly:

Is that what you think?  That this will blow away quickly?


Shaun:

Yes, that is exactly what I think.


Kelly:

I guess that that means that you actually care about how the public thinks of you.  If you think that this will blow over, you are hoping for it.  Why don’t you show this care?


Shaun:

Actually, we don’t care about the way we look.  We don’t care about our image with the public.  But, we like to put that caring face on our public façade, if we can manage it.


Kelly:

How very.  That was deep.  So, will you be protesting the protest if you don’t care about your public image?


Shaun:

No, you don’t understand.  We like to make people think that we hold ourselves highly.  Retaliation is a little childish if we want to maintain that high image.  Not to mention that what they are doing doesn’t matter to any of us, nor to the student community at large.  Nobody cares about this thing.


Kelly:

Are you kidding?  This is the biggest news story of the year.  It will make me famous.

A knock at the door.  James enters the room amid sounds of protestors, until the door closes.  Kim is surprised, and jumps up.


Kelly:

What are you doing here?


James:

This is my story.  You’re covering the protestors.  What are you doing here?


Kelly:

Like hell this is your story.  This is related to my story.  Get the fuck out of this room.  Go write up some obituaries or something.  I’m going to be famous with this one.


James:

Shut up you bitch, this one is mine.


Kelly:


(to Shaun)

Excuse me for a minute.


Shaun:


(smiling, almost laughing)

Of course.

Kelly marches right up to James.  She punches him in the nose.  He holds it, it is broken.  He runs out crying like a little girl.  She marches back as if nothing happened.


Kelly:

So, anyways, this is the biggest story of the year.


Shaun:

You know, it is your mentalities that blow this story to such mammoth proportions.  The press always blows things to be bigger and more important than they actually are.  We don’t care about this story, and, quite frankly, nobody else does either.  The story is quite small, and very irritating, if I may be so bold.


Kelly:


(still aggressive)

Shut up and answer my questions.  (happily)  Now, are the letters to the Opinions column going to be your only retaliation?  


Shaun:

Well, those were renegade letters.  We did not authorize those letters to be written or sent out.  So I guess that the answer is yes, that will be our only retaliation.


Kelly:

Do you still feel bitter about the protest?


Shaun:

Slightly.  Yes, but it doesn’t really matter as much as we thought that it would.


Kelly:

Do you have anything to say to the protestors?


Shaun:

No, not really.  I couldn’t care less about them.  I say, let them protest.  They’re not harming us in any way.  They’ll eventually self-destruct.



Fade out.

Primus’ “My Name is Mud” starts playing.  6 seconds into song, title card-“Day Eighteen” appears.



Cut to:

Int. Michigan theater -- night

Twelve seconds into song, cut to the Michigan theater.  This is the day of the racial encyclopedia lecture.  The place is pretty full.  The members of the protesting group have taken the aisle seats.  They line both aisles.  A podium is on the main stage, with a big white screen behind it.  Herbert is behind the podium.


Herbert:

Quiet down!  Quiet down!  I know that you all are excited, and I am too.  This is a very important event for the black community as a whole.  This is the start of Martin Luther King Junior week, and I know that this is a great week for all of us.  We need the black community to come and stand together for ourselves, to protect our heritage.  We have spent too much time and money into our fight for equal rights to stop at just half way.  We want to have as much control as the Natives have.  So, tonight, we are proud to bring you the creator of a new product.  It is an encyclopedia of black culture.  It spans everything from Jazz greats to Malcolm X.  So, now, I am proud to introduce, Peter Gringer.

Cheers erupt as Gringer mounts the stage.  He is an older black man who looks very esteemed.  In the audience, everybody is clapping.  The protestors are somewhat clapping, and looking anxious.  Gringer finishes taking the podium.


Gringer:

Thank you, thank you.  I am here to tell you about a product that I have helped design.  It is for the coumputer.  It is a CD-ROM encyclopedia that focuses on black culture.  We have many encyclopedias that focus on history in general, and we have Native American culture encyclopedias, so we thought that the blacks needed one too.  This is a great week to present this product in memory of one of the greatest civil rights leaders ever, Martin Luther King.

Cheers erupt as Gringer grabs for the applause.  In the audience, the protestors have gotten out of their seats, and are sitting in the aisles.  They are slowly crawling towards the stage, so as not to disturb too many people.


Gringer:

The Blacks have so much culture that is overlooked by the young people of today.  Not many students know who Harriet Tubman is.  On the culture flip side, not many know of the slave chant songs.  Also, not many know about the like of Billy Holliday, Duke Ellington, or even Al Jolsen.  That is why I have taken great care to present this encyclopedia to you.  It is chock full of media clips, such as a clip from “The Jazz Singer” a movie about Al Jolsen, as well as the first talkie movie.

The students have now gathered at the bottom of the stage, and Kim is the first person to take the stage.  She walks over to Gringer, the rest of the students gather either behind her, or on the other side.


Kim:


(talking to Gringer)

May we take the podium?  It is about a matter which concerns racism, and which concerns the University.  It is for the good of the people, and the good of the public.  It concerns everybody here today.  Trust me, they all know somewhat about it, we just want to make sure they won’t forget about us.


Gringer:


(to Kim)

Well, if it is a matter of grave importance, and which concerns racism, by all means.


Kim:


(to Gringer)

Thank you, and if you want to talk to us later, we will be in the fourth floor of the tower.


(to audience)

Fellow students, exalted faculty, I interrupt your regularly scheduled programming to speak to you about a matter which is of grave importance.  Many of you have probably already heard about what our group is doing, but for those of you who don’t know, I will fill you in.  We are protesting a racist group, and have been doing so for eighteen days.  We come here today to speak of this group, and of our protest.  We have heard a couple of rumors that nobody cares about us.  That isn’t true, is it?  Everybody cares about what we are doing in the fourth floor, don’t they?  Let’s here it for all the supporters out there.

One cheer is heard from some far off place.  It is quickly silenced.  We first see reaction shots of the audience.


Kim:

Hello?  Is this thing on?  I know it is because you cheered for Gringer statements.  Are you trying to tell me that you don’t care?  Do any of you have any idea about how much racism occurs at this campus?  And, for that matter, do any of you know where a source of that is?  One major groups is from the group The English Bastards.  This group makes fun of us behind our backs, and sometimes to our faces.  They mock our religion in their traditions.  They are completely deteriorating the racial fabric which makes up this student community.  Not to mention that us whites have the most racial slurs attached to us than to any other race here.  We are finally battling a source of the racism.  They have taken our artifacts, and have mocked us for centuries.  Now, it is a time for revolt.  Who’s with me?

Silence follows.  Gringer comes up and takes the podium.


Gringer:

Hey guys, what is up with you?  I thought that since you were here, you cared about racial tension.  It sounds like these guys have been doing good things around campus.  I read about their plight in the paper, and I read about what the other guys are doing.  They have been doing nothing to gain your approval.  These guys have been doing everything to grab some attention.  Plus, they are right in this case.  Many times, the people on the other side of a protest are right, but this time these guys are doing the right thing.  They have decided to put a stop to racism, and have proceeded in a peaceful way.  That is the way to go, isn’t it?  Let’s hear it for these brave souls.

Cheers erupt.  



Fade out.

Mega Man 2’s Ending theme.  Title card: “Day 21”.  



Slow fade in:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- day

The students are lying down on the ground.  Kim is standing in the middle of them.  Kelly is among the students lying down on the ground.


Kim:

Well, we have done good so far, but the fight is far from over.

Kim smiles at the camera.


Kim:

Korigner still has not granted our wishes.  That means that the protest will still go on.  As most of you probably know, most protests do not usually go on for this length of time.  However, ours has, and that only means that ours is that much more important.


George:

Ha!


Kim:

George, do you have something to add to this discussion?


George:

How can you stand up there and lie to us, like there is nothing wrong with what we are doin.


Students:

Yeah.


Kim:

There is nothing wrong with what we are doing.  We are doing everything that is right and just and good.  


George:

But, didn’t you listen the other day?  Nobody likes us.


Vida:

Half of the people don’t even know that we are here?


Kim:

Are you kidding me?  After the other night, everybody will know about us.  And, did you hear the cheers that they gave us at the end of the lecture.  It was an amazing response.  They are all for us, now that we have the backing of somebody big.


Students:

Yeah…um…I guess that you’re right.


George:

What a group of easily led automatons.  Jeez.


Kim:

Listen to yourself, you just want the presidency.  


George:

How can you say that?


Kim:

Because you are bad-mouthing me.  Now sit down.  Tomorrow starts the university’s spring break.  We cannot stop the protest simply because it is spring break.  SO, therefore, we need a couple of volunteers to stay here over spring break.  Now, who is with me.

Only George and Vida raise their hands.


Kim:

Well, I guess that that will have to do.  You will have to be up in this place for the whole length of spring break.  You can do whatever you want, just make sure that it is up here.  Also, the rest of you will have to be back here by Saturday.  I have major plans which we need to finish by the time Sunday rolls around, and everybody has come back from their break.  Now, go and enjoy yourselves.



Cut to:

Title card: “Days 22-29”.  Music changes to Depeche Mode’s “People Are People.”



Cut to:

Ext. East Quad -- day

Students are leaving frequently with suitcases.  Many are leaving in groups.  Some are hugging, and a couple girls are tearing up.  Taxis clog the street.



Cut to:

Ext.  State street -- day

Taxis clog this street filled with 2-4 people each.  They are hardly moving due to the great traffic signals.



Cut to:

Int. West Quad -- day

Suitcases line the halls.  Students are coming out of their rooms, and locking their door.  They shake the doorknobs to make sure the doors are locked.  They grab their suitcases and leave.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- day

George and Vida wander around, and then look longingly out of the window.  They regret volunteering, and watch the students leaving.



Cut to:

Ext. The Diag -- day

People are walking through the diag.  They clog it.  Many are carrying suitcases, or have heavy backpacks.  Some just have heavy sacks.  Then, blend to future when there are only three or four people walking.  They are not carrying anything, and do not have a care in the world.  It shows.



Cut to:

Clip of MTV’s Spring Break 2000.  It is the Jerry Springer show.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- day

George and Vida are sitting down.  They are watching Jerry Springer’s show. In essence, it was an instant pull-back.



Cut to:

Ext. South University -- day

There are many adults and seniors roaming the streets.  Only one or two students are in the streets.  The old people are greeting each other as if they hadn’t seen each other in years.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor

George and Vida are playing cards.  Thy are playing Go Fish.  Vida asks for a card.  Jack hands over two.  She lays down all of her cards.  He storms up in disgust.

George is standing at a wall.  He suddenly decides to kick the wall.  He kicks it hard.  He repeats this a couple of times.  All that he does is leave a black scuff mark.

Vida sits on the benches in the area.  She is yelling into the cell phone.  She then walks over to the window, and starts talking into it more normally.  It has better reception there.

George is on a bench.  He is scrutinizing Othello.  He is trying hard, but he just cannot understand it.  He has an uncomprehending look on his face.

Vida is in the middle of the hallways. She is dancing.  She has her eyes closed.  The beat that she dances to is something that isn’t even close to “People are People.”

It is night.  George and Vida have settled in, and are watching a movie.  They are watching “White Man’s Burden.”  They enjoy it.

It is day.  George is on a bench reading an Archie comic.  He laughs.  He understands this one much better.

Vida is sitting in the middle of the floor.  It is night.  She has decided to paint her fingernails.  She has picked a gaudy pink color.  We see by an empty package near her that she wears Lee Press-On nails.

George has brought a tall standing mirror.  He is trying to cut his own hair.  He is doing a decent job of it.

It is day.  Vida is sitting in a chair.  George is standing behind her, styling her hair.  He pretends to have a homosexual tendency, and makes flamboyant movements while talking to her.

George turns her around to see what he did, and she hits him hard.  She yells and screams.

Vida is painting George’s toenails.  She decided to paint them a gun-metal gray.  The big toes she does in red.  The small toes she does in black.

George paints Vida’s toenails.  She has chosen to paint each toenail royal blue.  

It is night.  George is trying to get the nail polish off of his toenails.

Vida shaves her legs while on the benches.  She has left a huge mess of shaving cream and hair.  She doesn’t care about the mess.

We see George standing in front of the mirror.  It is daytime.  He has decided to shave his chest, and is doing so.

It is night.  George has a band-aid over a nipple.  George and Vida are sitting down watching Pink Floyd’s “The Wall.”  They watch the shaving scene.



Cut to:

Int. South Quad -- night

Kim is in the hallway.  She enters her dorm room.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- night

Kim enters, and takes a demanding look over.  She has a disapproving look on her face.  She is mad.  She is also determined, and starts cleaning.  



Fade out


Kim:

We’re back.  The time has come.

Chicago’s “Saturday in the Park” starts playing.  Title card: “Day 30”.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor – early morning

People are trickling into the room.  By the sun not streaming into the room, we notice that it is barely morning.  We see just a faint glow.  Almost everybody is here.  They are walking and talking.  We hear general greetings, and see back-slaps.  Kim moves to the center of the room.  Everybody is here by this time.  She is standing on a table.


Kim:


(in a rather quick manner)

Quiet down!  Shut up people.  First, we have to thank George and Vida for making this possible to last  They wasted their whole spring break continuing this protest for us.  They sacrificed for this cause.  

We see Jerry looking down and seeing nail polish which was spilt.

He raises his hand.


Kim:

We should give these two a round of applause.  Jerry wait until I’m done please.  Give them a hand.  (everybody applauds)  Now, the reason that everybody had to be here today is that I wanted to make sure that we were visible to the whole student population.  I was also hoping that we could gain the support of some parents and alumni.  So, what I decided to do was to rename every building on campus after a white celebrities.  Another thing that I wanted to do was make us completely visible to Korigner.  So, we are going to make crosses with dead white celebrity names on them.  They will be placed in his front yard.  We will make this an all-white campus.  I have made a list of celebrities, and you will all each have a list.  You can decide which goes where.  I have also 

(cont.)

(cont.)

decided to place all of you into groups for each section.  Now, I, Vida, William, and Jerry will cover Korigner’s lawn.  George, Dominic, Heather, and Michael will take the North campus buildings.  Larry and Penny will take Central Campus buildings.  Sally and Tina will take the Hill, and Nick and Lucas will take South Campus.  Wanda, you will stay here and protest.  We will all meet at the Diag after we are done.  Here is all of your lists.  Use them wisely.  Any questions?  No?  Let’s roll.

People are handed their lists, and leave.



Cut to:

Ext. Bursley sign -- day

George and Dominic are out there.  They are struggling to put up the sheet on the sign.  It is windy.  The windkeeps grabbing the sheet.



Cut to:

Ext. Korigner’s house -- day

Vida is sitting on the front lawn.  We are behind the cross.  We cannot see if it has anything on it.  She is hitting it with a hammer to try to get it into the ground.



Cut to:

Ext. Union, front -- day

Larry and Penny are painting a sheet that has already been placed on the Union’s front sign.  The sheet reads “Adolf Hitler’s Bazooka Circus Cas”.  They are not finished.



Cut to:

Int. Union, fourth floor -- day

Wanda is sitting out looking longingly out of the window.  She wants to be outside helping with the signs, but she is waiting inside.



Cut to:

Ext. Markley sign -- day

Sally and Tina have already put the sheet on the sign.  However, Sally and Tina disagree on something.  Sally is yelling at Tina harshly. The force shows.



Cut to:

Ext. Bursley sign -- day

George and Dominic have finished their sign.  It reads “Steve Yzerman Hall”.  The two of them recognize a job well done.  They look at each other, and nod.



Cut to:

Ext. Baits direction sign -- day

Heather is struggling to put her sheet on the Baits directional sign.  She keeps trying to tape and hold and fails.



Cut to:

Ext. Pierpont Commons -- day

Michael is trying to drape a sheet over the Pierpont Commons sign.  He has pretty good luck.  He though of taping before trying to drape.



Cut to:

Ext. Korigner’s house -- day

Kim has finished putting her cross into the ground.  She is painting “Julius Caesar” on it.  Next, we see that Jerry has finished painting his sign.  His reads: “Bill Gates”.  Vida paints “Mike Tyson”.  Kim walks over to it.  She looks at it, and shakes her head.  She crosses it out.



Cut to:

Ext. Yost Ice Arena -- day

Nick has finished putting his sheet on the Yost Ice Arena board.  It now reads “Babe Ruth Ice Arena”.



Cut to:

Ext. Michigan Stadium front gates -- day

Lucas is on a step ladder outside of the front gats of the Michigan Stadium.  He has placed a sheet over the gate.  He is painting it so it reads “Bru”.



Cut to:

Ext. Markley front sign -- day

Sally is still yelling at Tina.  Tina finally gets mad.  She yells at Sally, takes her brush, paint, and sheet.  She marches off.  Sally turns around, and looks flabbergasted.



Cut to:

Ext. Baits directional sign -- day

Heather is still painting the Baits sign.  She has added many names to the list, pointing names in directions.



Cut to:

Ext. North Campus -- day

We have a wide shot of North Campus buildings.  The bell tower is in the center.  We can see that all of the buildings’ signs have sheets on them.  The closest two are barely readable.  One says “Attila the Hun building”.  The other reads “Richard Nixon building”.



Cut to:  

Ext. Michigan Stadium front gate -- day

Lucas is standing in front of the gate.  He is down, and the step ladder is placed to the side.  He is looking at his handy-work which reads “Bruce Campbell stadium.”



Cut to:

Ext. Markley front sign -- day

The finished product on the Markley sign is finally on.  The sign reads “Stephen King dorm”.



Cut to:

Ext. Diag -- day

We start with a long shot of the diag.  We notice that all of the buildings have sheets over their signs.  Then, as we dolly in closer to the Diag, many of the students march in.  When we are finally into it, everybody has assembled.  Kim takes her spot on the steps in front of the crowd.  “Saturday in the Park.” Fades out.  The camera truns behind her, so we see her back as she talks.

Kim:

Great job everybody.  Now tonight we have to make this chalk drawing.  (she holds up a sign, but we cannot read it.)  Let’s move on this.

Bay City Rollers’ “Saturday night” starts playing.  The camera takes a high position, in the trees for instance, or higher.  We can see all of the students running around because of the angle.  This is time lapse photography.  The students make a sign that takes up the whole diag.  It reads 
”UNDO RULES.  SUPPORT THE PROTEST.”  The students make it multi-colored, and almost psychedelic.  When they finish, the students disperse.  We follow some of them.  They make more chalk drawings on the sidewalks.  



Fade out.



Fade in:

Int. Union, fourth floor -- night

Fade in.  It is night.  The main light comes from the television.  All of the students are sitting around it.  Al we hear is the television.  It is playing the movie “Network.”  


Television:

I want you to get up out of your seats.  I want you to get up and go to the window.  I want you to get up and scream: ‘I’m mad as hell, and I’m not going to take it anymore.’

Kim and a couple of the other students get up, and they move to the window.  They lean their heads as close to the window as possible.


Kim and group:


(Chanting, shouting)

I’m mad as hell, and I’m not going to take it anymore.  



Fade out.

Walter Carlos’ “Suicide Scherzo” from Clockwork Orange starts playing. Two seconds into it, title card: “Day 31”.  



Cut to:

Ext. Plymouth rd and Murfin intersection -- day

Students are waiting in line to turn on to Murfin.  The left-hand lane to turn onto murfin is backed up for a long time.  



Cut to:

Ext. Baits directional sign -- day

Cars are stopped and they are trying to figure out what happened.  Then, they turn and speed away.  At the same time, students are walking past with luggage, and ignoring signs.



Cut to:

Ext. Bursley sign -- day

Students notice the sign, and they laugh long and hard, as they walk past the sign.



Cut to:

Ext. South Quad -- day

Students are struggling to walk with all of their luggage, and they walk past the signs.  They quickly put their luggage down, and laugh.



Cut to:

Ext. Main street -- day

The street is clogged with buses and taxis.  They are all filled with students returning to school.



Cut to:

Ext. East Quad -- day

More students walking into the dorm.  They laugh and ignore the signs.



Cut to:

Ext. The Diag -- day

Students walk on the chalk drawing and do not take notice.  They do not care about the sign.



Cut to:

Ext. Union -- day

The students just walk everywhere without taking a second glance.

The intercutting between sequences goes at a rapid pace with various close-ups and odd shots either 1:12 or the whole song.  Cross-fade New Order’s “Blue Monday” into Suicide Scherzo.  Title card: “Day 32”.



Cut to:

Ext. Bursley sign -- day

A couple of students are spray painting the sheet on the Bursley sign.  As they spray paint, they mock the sheet and laugh.



Cut to

Ext. South Quad -- day

The students pass the exterior sign.  They spit on it as they pass.



Cut to:

Ext. East Quad - day

A group of students surround the sheet and urinate on the sheet.  They sit there and laugh at it.



Cut to:

Ext. Korigner’s house -- day

Korigner is outside.  He looks at the crosses and laughs.  Then, he starts pulling up the crosses.



Cut to:

Ext. Pierpont Commons -- day

Students start taking down the sheet from the Pierpont commons.



Cut to:

Ext. The Diag -- day

A group of students have a hose.  They start washing away the chalk drawing from the diag.  It comes off very easily under the pressure of water.



Cut to:

Ext. Bursley sign -- day

Students work at taking the sheet from the Bursley Hall sign.



Cut to:

Ext. Baits directional sign -- day

A students struggles to take down the sheet from the sign.  She put it up there good.



Cut to:

Ext. South Quad -- day

A single student gingerly takes down the sign as if he is disgusted by it.  It is soaked with the saliva of other students.



Cut to:

Ext. East Quad -- day

The group of students who urinated on the sign have left.  A couple of students who cannot stand the smell of the sign kick it to take it down.



Cut to:

Ext. Michigan Stadium gate -- day

A groundskeeper is on a ladder.  He is trying to take down the sheet from the gate.



Cut to:

Ext. Korigner’s house -- day

Korigner is carrying all of the crosses on his shoulder, and it seems very heavy.  It tries to look like he is Jesus carrying the cross to his death.



Cut to:

Ext. The Diag -- day

Students are towel-drying the Diag quickly.  They want it to be dried for some reason.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- day

The protestors have all gather at the window.  They are peering down to look at all of the people taking down their signs.  The camera then peers out, and we see some students cutting up the sheets on the steps of the union.



Cut to:

Ext. Markley sign -- day

A couple of students are bickering on how to take down the sign and what to do with it once they are done.



Cut to:

Ext.  Korigner’s house -- day

Korigner takes down the noose from his tree.



Cut to:

Ext. The Diag -- day

The group of students have decided to make their own major chalk drawing.  They are working fast.  Speed this up to look exactly like the previous chalk drawing scene.  



Fade out.



Cut to:


Ext. Union steps -- day

Scratchy video.  Cut to Kelly interviewing students who pass by.  Harry Nilsson’s “Coconut” starts playing.


Kelly:

What do you think about the group Undo Everything at All costs?


7th student:

Who?


8th student:

What?  Aren’t they like some kind of a protest group or something?


9th student:

Are they those damn protestors?


10th student:

Should I care about this group or something?  Are they doing something important?  I wish that they would let me in on the hint.  I mean, I don’t know what to think.


Kelly:

Yes, they are those protestors in the fourth floor of the tower.


11th student:

I don’t give a shit about them.  Wait, I hope they eat that shit and die.  But, I don’t really care.  You know how it goes.


7th student:

Oh, they’re protesting?  In the tower?  I thought that they were just hanging out there.  Whoa!  That blows my mind.  They’re protesting?!  Are you sure?!  They don’t even have signs and other shit to notify us.  I mean they have that banner, but nothing much else.  


8th student:

Oh, them.  I hate them.  Every time I have to go to the bathroom, I have to step over those assholes.  They’re just sitting there.  Doing nothing.  Damn them!


9th student:

Like I said, they are morons.


10th student:

What are they protesting again?


Kelly:

They are protesting racism in this University.  Specifically, in the group The English Bastards.


10th student:

Oh, I don’t care.


11th student:

Like, why do they even care about the group.  I know that it does not concern me what a bunch o men do in a closed room together.


9th student:

I personally wonder what their grades are like.


12th student:

I don’t care, as long as I am not paying for their tuition, or for them to live up there.

13th student:

Hey, I’m all for slackers.  Go protestors!  Slack, slack your asses off.  Now, I have more of a chance to get an A.  And I will pull off better grades because of this.


12th student:

What?!  They’re using free electricity?  I’m paying for this?!  That sucks man.  (grabs microphone) Get out of that tower.  


14th student:

They can just go and fuck off for all I care.  They just plain suck.  And, for that matter, you can just go fuck off with them you bloodhound.  I know who you are.  I know all about you, you fucking news-bitch.


15th student:

I can sympathize with their plight because God told me to.  I can hear everything.  God tells me things.  I love God, and he knows everything.  He then tells me these things.  Fo instance I know about last night.  For last night you will be going to hell unless you repent.  Last night, you intimately touched…



Cut to:

Int. English Bastards office -- day

The montage of Kelly interviewing continues.  Shaun sits in a chair, we do not see Kelly.


Kelly:

Well, what do you think of the month-long protest against you?


Shaun:

At this late of stage in the game, I’d have to say that I am not at liberty to say.  You should talk to Mark.

Jump cut with same camera angle.  Mark replaces Shaun in the chair.


Mark:

Well, we’re flattered and bored.  We were flattered that anybody would care that much about our doings.  That inflates our ego immensely.  But, this has gone on so long that, now, we are bored with the topic.  I believe that I am in tune with the rest of the student body in saying that everybody is bored with this inane protest.  We all want it to stop.


Kelly:

How very.  It was truly astute of you to interpret that.


Mark:

That’s what I thought.  And it’s the media, especially you, who have been trying to add fuel to the fire.  I know that you have been covering the story since day one.  However, basically, you are suffocating the story.  The story is not that important.  Outside there are students who are fighting for world causes.  There is the truly big debate about racism dedicated to Affirmative Action.  But, you must plaster the front page with stories of this silly protest.  It just isn’t right, and nobody cares anymore.  At least Affirmative Action is being hotly discussed.  I mean what do we care about this damn thing.  Huh?

We see Kelly run in front of the room.  Mark smiles satisfactorily, as if he has won the fight.  Then we hear a door slam.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- day

Kelly interviewing students montage continues.


Kelly:

Well, what do you think about the position you are in?


Larry:

Whadda ya mean?


Kelly:

Well, the students don’t care about you.  The English Bastards aren’t intimidated by you.  Korigner seems to be blowing you off.  Over all, this protest seems to have failed.  That’s the position I am speaking of.


Larry:

Do you actually think that we care?  We don’t care.  We are doing everything for racism.  Besides, the kids love us.


Kelly:

Wrong.  They hate you.


Larry:

Really?   Well, we don’t care anyways.  As long as we are doing something for the good of the country, the general public, and everybody, we will keep doing it.  We like it up here, and will stay up here until everything is settled.  Every single one of our demands must be met.  Not to mention, The English Bastards will eventually suffer, and pay for their sins in some way or form.  Also, Korigner has already started to crack.  Haven’t you seen the e-mails?  He is already bowing down to us.  He will soon be our puppet against racism.

Kelly:

I seriously doubt that.  Besides, I once overheard you saying that you couldn’t be bought off with silly e-mails.  I thought that admitting the e-mails as a sign of true action was a sign of weakness?  When do you think that some action will actually happen?


Larry:

I don’t think that it will be very long at all.  In fact, I think that they are currently working on remedying the problem right now.



Cut to:

Int. Korigner’s office -- day

“Coconut” stops playing.  Cut to the office.  All we see is Korigner sitting at his desk.  He is clacking the perpetual motion set of balls.  



Cut to:

Title card: “Day 37”.  Creedence Clearwater Revival’s “Bad Moon Rising” starts playing.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- night

The students are milling around.  Kim and Kelly are talking in a corner.


Kim:

I spoke with Larry.  It what you told him true?


Kelly:

Yes, it is, and I suggest you do something soon.

Kim:

I will grant your wish.  Here we go.

Students are still milling around.  Kim moves to the desk, and she gets on top of the desk.  She pulls a whistle out of her pocket.  She blows on it hard.  


Kim:

Everybody gather ‘round.  We’ve got something important that we have to accomplish.

The students start gathering around the desk.  They quiet down, and sit in a semi-circle.  Kim steps down off of the desk, but she remains standing.  


Kim:

We have just received inside information about our protest, thanks to Kelly here.  I’m afraid that we have overstayed our welcome.  Yeah, yeah, I know that that was our intention.  However, we have now even become unpopular with the whole student population.  Nobody is listening to our message.  We have lost ourselves in this protest.  Even Korigner has been ignoring us efficiently.  For a protest to work, we need everybody’s full attention.  We don’t have anybody’s attention, nor has the protest worked.  The English Bastards aren’t even intimidated by us.  But, we had fun.  Now, its time to end this thing.  We have been here for a month, and none of our demands have been met.  Now, we will meet our own demands.  Here’s the plan.

The music volume turns up.  The dialogue track cuts out.  We see Kim go get a poster with a diagram of the English Bastards’ office.  It also has pictures that somebody took on their initial raid of the office.  Kim has a pointer, as well as a laser light.  She uses both.  She points, and gestures at the poster.  Students raise their hands, and then they ask questions.  She shakes her head, and answers the questions.  Some of the questions clearly agitate her.  



Fade out.

Kenny Loggin’s “Footloose” starts playing over a black background. Title card-“The Raid”-is on the background.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- night

At the first scream/moan, cut to William and Heather trying to pick the lock that leads to the upstairs.  The rest of the protestors are crouching over the lock-pickers. At the first guitar, the lock unlocks, and the door swings open.  The students rush into the stairwell.



Cut to:

Int. Stairwell leading to English Bastards’ office -- night

The students are clogging the stairs.  It just this side of a riot.  Some students are practically scrambling up the stairs.  One falls, and almost gets trampled.



Cut to:

Int. The English Bastards’ office -- night

The protestors run into the English Bastards’ office.  They start to practically riot.  They destroy the log cabin together.  They step on it, and kick it.  All of the pieces of it are broken.  Some protestors take pictures off of the wall and slam them on the floor.  Them step on the picture.  We finally notice that Kim has a canvas laundry sack.  The protestors start putting artifacts, crosses, and other such items into the sack.  The protestors then force the drawers of the desks open.  They pull out the papers.  What they don’t want, they rip or scatter.  They take some things from the drawers.  The students also knock over the shelves.  They are all having fun, and well as looking pissed. Kim and Kelly carry the sack out of the office.  Cross fade, the students disappear.  The camera sweeps around the office, and it looks like a disaster area.  What is not taken is broken and destroyed.  The place will never be the same.  



Fade out.

The Faces’ “Ooh La La” starts playing.  Title card: “The Aftermath”.



Cut to:

Int. The English Bastard’s office -- day

The English Bastards enter the office, and can’t believe what they see.  Some go in, and try to put the picture frames back together.  Others try to make rhyme and reason of the papers strewn about.  Some try to put the cabin back up.  It is a solemn occasion.



Cut to:

Int. Union, Fourth Floor -- day

The protestors have left, but they did not take anything back.  They left an immense mess.  Sleeping bags are strewn about on the floor.  Crumbs are everywhere.  Cooking stuff is left.  Food is strewn about including decayed fruit.  Hair and other such messy items are left behind.  The custodian is carefully trying to move all of the stuff into a corner, knowing that he could be the next target.



Cut to:

Ext. Union -- day

The protestors are walking outside.  It is bright and sunny.  The protestors blink their eyes in protest of the sun because they have not seen it for a week.  Kelly is the only exception.  They walk off camera.  Kelly speaks directly into the camera.


Kelly:

Well, the protest is over.  The protestors took the law into their own hands.  What do you think?


16th student:

They were some real assholes.  They made a loud racket with their old white music.  They disrupted and interrupted people’s lives.  They invaded people’s privacy.  They should rot in hell.


17th student:

I didn’t care then, and I don’t care now.  They shouldn’t have done what they did.


18th student:

They did a good thing.  Racism is less present because of their protest.

19th student:

They started with a good thing, but they never finished it.  Nothing really changed.


20th student:

Them, oh they suck.



Cut to:

Int. Union, the Mug -- night

Kelly and Shaun are eating together.  Her main reason is to interview Shaun.  She is eating Subway, while he eats Wendy’s.


Kelly:

Now that the protest is over, what do you think?  How do you feel?


Shaun:

Well.  (pause)  They wrecked our office.  We are now no longer a secret society, for which the media is also to blame.  Now, we have to rebuild ourselves to become what we used to be.  How do you think I feel.  (pause) *sigh* I guess that you don’t have to answer that.  That was a mean personal attack.  But I’m not sorry.  I’m not sorry for what we are, what we did, or for anything that I have or haven’t done in my life.


Kelly:

In a movie I once saw, somebody said a man does not really have character until he regrets something.  Do you believe that you have character?


Shaun:

By that standard, no.  However, that is not true, and I do have plenty of personality.

Kelly:

But personality is different from character.


Shaun:

Well, I have both.  I don’t regret anything that happened though.  However, I don’t hold anything against those protestors.  They were doing something for what they believed in. I almost respect that.  I just don’t have to agree with it, do I?


Kelly:

No, you don’t.


Shaun:

And, I won’t.  I don’t agree with what they did.  (he starts getting angry)  They did horrible things to my people, and to my group.  They felt justified.  (he quickly calms)  But, I am not angry or bitter.

He stays in silence, and slightly shakes his head.  He then looks directly at the camera.



Fade to:

Ext. Bursley Roof -- day

Kelly, Kim, and Larry are on the roof of Bursley Hall.  It is a winter day, just before spring hits.  It is cold and blustery.  They are sitting with their legs over the edge.


Kelly:

Well, you broke up a group, invaded people’s privacy, ad stole, now the question is do you feel justified?

Larry:

Sure.  We are definitely justified.  We have taken back what is rightfully ours.  This is what used to happen back in the time of swords and shields.  People used to take what was theirs.  Times were good before all of this quote pee sea unquote business started.  If we were to wait for the university or the law to do what we did, we would die of old age.  But, we took the law into our own hands, and are the better for it.  We made justice for ourselves, and I feel that that is appropriate.  After all, justice serves those who help themselves.


Kelly:

But wasn’t your protest based on all of that quote pee sea unquote business?


Kim:

Certainly not, We would never be accused of being politically correct.  We were just doing stuff so that we could have better relations between races.


Kelly:

(she shakes her head in disbelief)

And, what if someone came and stole from you?  What if they said that what they took from you was rightfully theirs because of some reason?  What would you say?


Larry:

I would not be against them.


Kelly:

Oh come on!

Larry:

Honestly.  If somebody wanted something of mine, I would defend it better than the English Bastards did.  Not to mention, they had better have a damn good reason for wanting it.  The people would have to fight for it, or gamble…something.


Kelly:

What kind of ramification do you think that this will have on the school overall?  


Larry:

Well, I hope that this will teach students that racism is not acceptable on this campus.  I also hope that the students will become more racially-minded in their thinking.  Maybe the sixties mentality will come back.  Not that all of those drugs were good, but the mentality was right.



Fade out.

Quiet Riot’s “Cum on feel the noize” starts playing.



Cut to:

Ext. The Undergraduate Library -- day

Shot of the main entrance to the library.  Motion is paused.  A clock pops up in the corner.  It is analog, and says that it is 4:20.  The clock disappears.  Suddenly, a steady stream of students walk into the library.  



Cut to:

Int. Library -- day

Many students are walking up the stairs.  It is a mass group.  A few are walking together downstairs.  Also, a mass group has walked into the first floor part.  It is a mass group, but not a rush.  Students are taking books from the library.  Students grab armfuls of books from the shelves.  Some put the books into their knapsacks.  Some put the books on carts.  Carts line the aisles.  They steadily get filled up.  The shelves in the library are steadily emptied.  Students who are studying glare at the taking students.  None of these students have been seen in the movie previously.  They are all graduate students.  They belong to another group.  The shelves soon become empty save one or two books per shelf.  The students are lined up at the check-out counter.  Some students empty their book-bags onto the counter.  Some students are pushing carts.  They check-out all of those books.  



Cut to:

Ext. The Undergraduate Library -- night

Main entrance.  Students are carrying heavy backpacks out of the library.  Some push carts full of books they have checked out of the library.  They take all of these books home with them.  The last couple students file out of the library.  Motion stops.  A clock pops up in the corner.  It reads 8:00.



Cut to:

Int. Library lobby -- night

Some random undergraduate students walk up to the shelf.  The camera is looking through the shelves at them.  They look at their print-out.  They then look at the shelf, and shake their heads simultaneously in disgust.  



Fade out.



Cut to:

Int. Natural Science stairway -- night

There is a mass audience lined up to get into the auditorium.  We see some students at a desk at the front of the line.  A sign reads: “Now showing: Different”.  The camera moves down through the line, to the end, which is outside.  Kelly, Larry and Kim are at the end of the line.


Kelly:

Did you organize yesterday’s library incident?


Kim:

Shame on you.  You should know that that was not the work of our group.  The group was very misguided.  They withheld the education of all of the undergraduates.  That is not what we are about.  We are about interruption and disruption, not prevention.


Larry:

I agree.  That was a very harsh thing to do.  These kids are paying for their education, or at least somebody is.  Why should we prevent them from getting their money’s worth out of it.  


Kim:

Yeah, we were even giving a lesson in real life, they were just hammering in the idea that they were better than everybody else.


Kelly:

Well, didn’t your group bring all of this about?  Didn’t you say that you wanted to bring the world back to a sixties mindset full of protests?

Larry:

The sixties were about protests and sit-ins.  They were not about prevention.  The bra-burners burned their own bras, they did not steal bras to burn.  Plus, I don’t think that we did anything to bring this drastic even on.


Kelly:

But those students saw that the actions of the sixties have been overused.  Those actions have become passé, and can be easily ignored.  So, they went for something to grab people’s attention.  You did the same thing by disrupting and preventing speeches.  


Larry:

Yes, but that was different.  We were informing people of the truth.  We weren’t blocking anything.  We actually had something to say.  We were doing peaceful actions.


Kelly:

But weren’t you thrown out of Korigner’s alumni dinner?


Kim:

Korigner did not want us to tell the truth, so he threw us out.  Eventually we left voluntarily.  These new waves of protests are still not our fault.  We did not lead or organize them, they should take responsibility for their actions.

Kim and Larry become quiet and solemn.  Kelly decides to move up the line, and question random students.


Kelly:

What so you think about the racial climate of this school?

21st student:

Shitty.


22nd student:

I think that the racial climate is great…that is if you stay in your dorm rooms.


23rd student:

Are you hinting at the protests that happened in the tower and library?  They just bring this school down.


24th student:

There’s a climate?  I thought that it was just constant thunderstorms.


25th student:

The racial groups are great in interpersonal relations.  However, in intrapersonal relationships, like with groups, it sucks.  They make it that way.  Even in conversations, we have to stick with friendly topics like films and shit.


26th student:

Its ok.


Kelly:

Any opinions on the protests?


21st student:

That group, Undo everything at all costs.  They stepped over the line when they raided the library.  They were already slipping when they raided the English Bastards’ office, but this was just too much.  Has anybody actually done anything to the members of that group personally?  No?  I didn’t think so.

22nd student:

Everybody at this school sucks when it comes to their thoughts about others.  Do they think how anything will affect other students?  I don’t think so.  And, I don’t give a shit about them or their difficulties.  Let me have my books to study from, and leave me the fuck alone.  


23rd student:

Nobody really gives a shit about them.  It was fun at first, but then it became a big joke.  Did you read that special issue of the schedule dedicated to them.  It was laugh-out-loud hilarious.  I was in tears.  


24th student:

The protests have made it hard to live in Ann Arbor.  I mean, I can’t even eat a meal in peace without having to listen to their shitty white music.  Not to mention, its always white this and white that.  Give it up peoples.  I don’t care about their cause, and wish that they would just go the hell away.  


25th student:

Like I said, they suck.


26th student:

What protests?

Motion stops, and the music quickly changes to Johnny Hates Jazz’s “Shattered Dreams.”  

Recap of Korigner getting pushed off of the podium.  Freeze frame.  Underneath him, dialogue appears.  The dialogue reads: “Korigner never gave a shit about the protest.  He bought time with his e-mails of investigation promises.  He still reigns freely as President of the University.  Sadly, the donations were a bit smaller that year.  They thought he was too easily punished.”

Recap of Kim getting pulled off of the podium.  Freeze frame.  Underneath her, it reads: “Kim remained president of the group Undo Everything at all costs.  She searched high and low to find things to protest.  She also joined another group.  Now, she is protesting two other things.  One is the giving of speeding and parking tickets.  The second is the sweatshops in Akron Ohio, which she considers horrendous.”

Recap of Shaun standing in front of the cabin.  Students come out of the cabin with the alcohol.  Freeze frame.  Underneath him it reads: “Shaun remained part of the secret society for the rest of his career at the University.  He denounced his Presidency, feeling that he was the reason that the group was torn apart by racism.  He is studying to be a lawyer.”

Recap of Kelly rushing up to James, and punching him in the face.  Freeze frame with connection.  Underneath her, it reads: “Kelly finally finished the story.  She did not win a Pulitzer prize, like she was hoping.  She is planning a tell-all book about the incident.  Surprisingly, she was hired by the New York Times to investigate protests at other various Universities.”

Recap of The English Bastards carrying in the cross.  Freeze Frame.  Underneath, it reads: “The English Bastards changed their name again.  It is currently unknown because it is a secret society.  They have returned to an all Native American, all-male group.  Their main charity is themselves using the money that they have raised from casino nights to buy themselves more alcohol.”

Recap of the protestors rushing the admin building.  Freeze frame.  Underneath it reads: “This group still is around to fight racism.  They still feel that they were justified in all actions.  They were sad about not being able to protest the following year.  They then decided to form another group that was exactly like the first.  They protested a racist movie, and the student body still did not care.”

Fade out.  Nine Inch Nails’ “Starfuckers, Inc.” starts playing.  If the credits last longer than that, play Anthrax’s “Startin’ Up a Posse.”  The credits start rolling.  The words “The End” start out as a pin point in the back.  When the credits are over, they are printed in full.

