Big Wolf On Campus 

"Everybody Fang Chung Tonight"

Cold Open: 

Int. The streets of Pleasantville.(Night) 
(Werewolf Tommy) 

ANGLE ON: TOMMY running through the streets. 

Tommy I.M. 
I never paid much attention to full moons. But as a werewolf I know this: it sure brings out the weirdos. 

End Scene

Int. Pleasantville High 
(Merton) 

ANGLE ON: MERTON sitting at a desk. 
There's a microphone and a record player there. 

Merton 
[in a deep voice] Welcome to the Goth Beat. [holds up chains and whacks them with a paddle of somesort] Yeah, this is Merton Dingle, coming to you in the midnight hour. [rings a xylophone] Ladies I don't wanna frighten anyone, but it is a full moon. And you know what that means -- [falls, knocking the microphone and record player, insert feedback screeches and record scratches. Merton's voice goes back to normal] Sorry. [clears throat, goes back to deep tone] Let's go to the phones. [presses a button] 

Woman 
Hello, Merton? 

Merton 
[stands up] I think we're having a technical difficulty! This actually sounds like...this is a girl. [in a hopeful tone] Is this a girl? 

Woman 
Yeah, I guess you could say that.

Scene shows the woman on the other line's face. The camera turns to show that she's hanging from the ceiling. 

End Cold Open - Play Theme Song 

Start Act I 

Int. The Radio Room-thingamajig 
(Merton) 

ANGLE ON: MERTON still sitting at desk 

Woman 
I've listened to your show a week. You know so much about the supernatural, and you sound so cute. 

Merton 
[laughs] Shucks. [more laughing, covers mic with hand] How do I trace this call? [looks around frantically, takes his hand off the mic and goes back to the deep tone] Sorry, caller, uh..what's your question? 

Woman 
Will you go out with me? 

Merton 
[hits the xylophone in surprise] Uh...[clears throat] Let me just check my schedule. [covers microphone and squeals with delight] Uh...it looks like I can..squeeze you in. 

Woman 
Great! It's a date! 

Merton 
[covers mic, single operatic high note of joy] 

Woman 
Oh, one more thing. My best friend Kristina hates it when I leave her alone. Do you have a Goth friend you could bring along? She loves Goth guys. 

Merton 
[panicked wheeze] Um....yes. As a matter of fact I do. 

Woman 
[on the other line Kristina comes up next to her and they both smile, showing pointy fangs] He sounds yummy! What's his name?

Scene cuts to Merton and Tommy in the factory 

Merton 
Tommy...the hood is only ceremonial, you can take it off now. 

Tommy: 
[pulls off hood. Has black lipstick and eyeliner and his skin is lightened with white foundation] 

Merton 
Yeah. Now dressing the part is one thing, but we're gonna have to rehearse a little to make it more convincing. Um..okay, what's your favorite movie? 

Tommy 
That's easy. "Dude, Where's My Car?" 

Merton 
[hits the little globe lamp thing on the table like it's a buzzer, makes buzzer sound] Dude, where's your brain? Your favourite movie is F. W. Murnau's 1922 classic, "Nosferatu." [makes vampire fangs with fingers] But you don't want to sound too elitist, so, admit to liking "Blade." 

Tommy 
Blade rocked! 

Merton 
[makes face] Okay, you might not want to admit it at such an intense decibel level, and saying is preferable to spraying it. 

Tommy 
[sigh] Okay, Merton, I know you're nervous about your first big date, but you gotta relax. Remember, this girl asked YOU out. [Merton points a finger at himself] Yes, so you know, you got nothing to worry about. 

End Scene

Scene shows the girls from earlier. They're sitting around, filing their teeth. Kristina's face um..goes all pale and pasty for a second. 

Woman 
Kristina, you're blood lusting. [face goes all pale too] 

Kristina 
Quick. Get the blood. 

Woman 
[digs out a package of blood and drops some on Kristina's tongue, then on hers] We're almost out. If we don't find a new source, we're history. 

Kristina 
Then we better get hunting soon. [camera turns so you can only see their shadows, which turn into bats and fly away]

Scene shows Tommy and Merton in the factory. Merton looks extremely excited. 

Tommy 
Hey, Merton, are these Goth girls gonna be all creepy and covered with cobwebs? 

Woman 
[walks up] Hi, I'm Cassandra. And this is Kristina. [Merton wheezes] 

Merton 
Greetings, and salutations. I'm Merton and may I present my gothic brother in arms, Ozmodious. 

Tommy 
[pauses, then throws up a hand] 'Sup?

Scene cuts to later...Merton takes a sip from his glass and nods. 

Merton 
I was appalled when Tom Cruise was cast Vampire Lestat! Although I adapted one of Anne Rice's early short stories into a little film I think he'd be perfect for. He may do it. [laughs] Yeah. 

Cassandra 
How about you, Ozmodious, do you like Anne Rice? 

Tommy 
Huh? Oh, no. [turns to a TV] Come on, Kobe, shoot the tre! [Merton elbows his upper arm] AH! Merton, careful man, I hurt my shoulder during practice. [Merton laughs nervously] 

Kristina 
[in disgust] Practice? You play sports? 

Merton 
Uh..Goth ball! Yeah, Ozmodious loads the catapult. 

Tommy 
Uh..yeah. Four-year letterman, two-year captain. Heh heh heh. [turns back to TV] 

Kristina 
I'm outta here. Cassandra, remember, we have to do "that thing". [walks out] 

Cassandra 
Uh, Merton, is there some place a little more private we can go? 

Merton 
Well, there's that nook by the bowling shoe return. 

Cassandra 
No, I mean really private.

Scene shows the Hearse driving. 

Merton 
Okay , Mount Beeber Observation deck. 

[insert romantic music. Their heads draw closer, about to kiss.] 

Cassandra 
Merton, this is crazy. 

[record scratches] 

Cassandra 
I made a mistake even asking you out. I'm just not normal. 

Merton 
Oh, and I am? Did you happen to notice I'm squiring you around town in a Hearse? 

Cassandra 
No, Merton...I'm....a vampire. 

Merton 
[laughs disbelievingly] Oh. Vampire. Yes. [Cassandra shows him her fangs] DAH! [tries to squeeze out of the car window, Cassandra appears in front of him] AH! I must warn you that I am proficient in the overlooked martial art of "wetting my pants when terrified!" 

Cassandra 
Merton, calm down. 

Merton 
Be warned! My blood is very high in fat and calories! I'll go right to your hips! 

Cassandra 
You're not listening to me! I don't need to suck your blood! 

Merton 
Impossible! [tries to start up the Hearse...it won't] Uh, okay, I'm going to be needing my keys to escape, do you see them out there? 

Cassandra 
[appearing next to him] Relax! 

Merton 
DAAAAH! [looks around frantically] 

Cassandra 
I'm a Kobayescu vampire. We feed on an alternative blood supply. A Romanian animal called the om Lupe. 

Merton 
So you don't want to pop my jugular like a juice box and make hideous slurping noises? 

Cassandra 
No! I don't wanna hurt you at all! I want to date you! [they kiss for just a moment, Merton pulls back and giggles] Now please. Some people aren't as tolerant as you when it comes to vampires. You can't tell anyone about me and Kristina. 

Merton 
No. Uh...You have my solemn pledge.

Scene shows Merton putting a hand on Lori and Tommy's shoulders in the lunch line. 

Merton 
[excitedly] Cassandra and Kristina are vampires! 

Lori 
No way! 

Merton 
Yeah, and Cassandra wants to date me! 

Tommy 
No way! 

Merton 
I don't know which is more unbelievable either but they're both true! Uh, can you fill in for me this Saturday on the Goth Beat, [finger quotes] Ozmodious? [Tommy nods and high-fives Merton] 

Lori 
Guys, we've got to stake those girls ASAP! 

Merton 
[laughs gloatingly] Lori, Lori, Lori. You can't go around staking all the girls who want to date me. Why, you'd fall behind, and not graduate with the rest of the class! 

Lori 
Please, Merton, they're vam...[stops, lowers her voice] they're vampires. Walking undead, monsters? 

Merton 
Here's the oh-so-joyous rub. They're not evil! They're Kobayescu vampires! 

Tommy 
Kobayescu? What does that mean? 

Merton 
Well, I haven't mastered any Slavic tongues yet, but I'm guessing it's Romanian for "little hottie"! 

Tommy 
Ha,ha,ha, sa-weet! [does that wiggle-your-fingers high five thing] So when are we seeing them again? 

Merton 
Um... So Lori, what's new with you? You're looking well. [nervous laugh] 

Tommy 
Woah, woah woah. Wait, Kristina doesn't like me? I'm being blown off by a vampire chick? [Lori Laughs] I painted my nails for her! [Lori stares at him, quickly makes an excuse] Just kidding. 

Merton 
Tommy, you have to understand, you know, Kristina's a vampire, from Medieval Transylvania. And you're a ..a strapping jock! 

Tommy 
Yeah. 

Merton 
Face the facts, you're not Gothic enough. 

Lori 
Did it ever occur to you that Cassandra's just trying to sweet-talk you so she can get a clear shot at your neck? 

Merton 
Lori, I know it's hard to believe in this cynical age, but Cassandra and I are building our relationship on trust. Besides, if she goes for the old fang hickey [pulls out stake] I've got a stake with her name on it! 

End Scene

Shows Merton and Cassandra in her room. Merton's face pops up in the left-hand corner of the camera. 

Merton 
[nervously] This is nice. I had no idea Ikea developed a vampire line of home furnishings. 

Cassandra 
Why are you so nervous, Merton? I don't bite. [pauses] Well, actually I do. But I'd prefer to kiss. 

Merton 
[whispers] Sa-weet! [walks over to sit next to her on the couch] Now, keep in mind, you've had like 300 years practice, I'm a relative novice. So, don't expect any - [Cassandra kisses him. The inside of his trenchcoat flings open showing stakes and garlic] 

Cassandra 
What's this?! 

Merton 
[with his eyes closed] Hm? Oh! Who put those there?! 

Cassandra 
Water pistols filled with garlic juice? 

Merton 
It's not what you think! Garlic juice isn't just an anti-vampire weapon! It's been clinically proven to aid in the fight against influenza, small pox and scurvy! [sprays some in his mouth] Look!Oh yeah! I feel healthier already! [Cassandra gets up] FYI, if we go back to kissing, I may need an Altoid or two. 

Cassandra 
You don't trust me, Merton. You never will. That's why it can't work between mortals and vampires. 

Merton 
Now wait! There's gotta be some way to reverse your vampire-ism and make you human again! [stands up] 

Cassandra 
[shakes head] The only way to return to being human is to stake the vampire who bit you. 

Merton 
No problemo! The internet is an excellent tool to locate long lost friends. Do you have a cable modem or DSL? 

Cassandra 
Unfortunately, the vampire that bit me was condemned to death in the Spanish inquisition of 1843. 

Merton 
Oh..stupid Spanish inquisition! Curse you, Torquemada! 

Cassandra 
There is one other way we could be together! You could become a vampire. 

Merton gets one of those 'nifty-neato-rama' looks on his face. End scene, cut for commercial. 

Start Act II.

Scene: Tommy, wolfed-out, running through the streets. 

Tommy I.M 
Some guys will do anything just to get a girl. I always thought that was kinda lame. Unless, the girl was really hot.

Tommy walks up to Kristina wearing the same makeup from earlier and a long black wig. 

Tommy 
Kristina? [flips 'hair' behind his shoulders] 

Then you do what you gotta do. 

Kristina 
Look. I don't have time for little jock boys playing dress-up. I need a real man who's in touch with his dark side. You just don't have what I'm lookin' for, Ozmodious. 

Tommy 
Okay, look. I know you're a vampire, alright? So I'm gonna let you in on a little secret of my own. Over here. [walks over to dumpster, opens lid as if to show her something in there. Closes it, and Kristina jumps back and screeches, Tommy's wolfed out] What? What're you prejudiced against werewolves or somethin'? 

Kristina 
No, I'm just surprised is all. 

Tommy 
Heh heh heh. [mutters] I still got it. Yup.

Scene shows Merton with fake vampire fangs in. 

Merton 
I vant to suck your blood. [takes them out] Was the Count Chocula accent too jokey? Let me take it again from the top. 

Cassandra 
Merton, you have all eternity to work on the accent. Are you ready to convert? 

Merton 
[stressed] This is such a grown up decision! I feel like I should consult someone. 

Cassandra 
Like who? 

Merton 
My mommy! 

Kristina flies in 

Kristina 
Well, no thanks to you, I found some om lupe for us to feast upon. Tonight, we slay. 

Merton 
Slay? Sounds a little violent. Can't you just pick up some om lupe in the frozen food section? 

Kristina 
I don't think the local supermarket carries werewolf, Merton. 

Merton 
Beg pardon? Werewolf? 

Cassandra 
What's the matter, Merton? 

Kristina 
It seems that the Pleasantville werewolf we came here to find is none other than Merton's friend, Ozmodious. 

Merton 
Yeah, and you can't feast on Ozmodious. He's a good werewolf. 

Cassandra 
Merton, we don't have a choice. We're out of werewolf blood. If we don't get more soon, we die. 

The clock rings. 

Kristina 
Let the hunt begin! 

Merton 
Uh, [blocks the exit] By the power invested in me as president of the Gothic Fantasy Guild, I command you to stop! [Kristina bites his wrist] DAAAAAH! Look what she did to my coat! 

Kristina 
I did a lot more than that. Merton. Look. [pulls open drapes to reveal a mirror.] 

Merton 
What? I don't see anything. I really don't see any - AH! I'm a vampire! 

Kristina 
And in a few minutes you're going to need werewolf blood. 

Merton 
You'll never find Ozmodious! He's too crafty! 

Tommy (on radio) 
This is Ozmodious Dawkins, on the Goth Beat. [Merton puts a hand on his forehead] We're broadcasting live from the halls of Pleasantville High. 

Kristina 
Looks like we've got a location. 

Merton 
Doesn't matter. With his werewolf senses he'll sniff you out before you get within striking distance! 

Cassandra 
Actually, we Kobayescu vampires don't give off a scent. 

Merton 
Really? [sniffs his arm] So long, Speed Stick! [all three laugh] DAI! I mean, I don't care what you say, but I will never harm Ozmodious. 

Kristina 
Yeah, you say that now, rookie. But you don't realize what bloodlust will do to your loyalty. 

Merton 
Do you really think some little craving is going to turn me against my best friend? [insert Spanish Guitar] My compadre? Mi amigo numero uno? [Merton's face turns white and mutates, then goes back to normal.] Andele Muchachas! Werewolf tacos for everyone! Ia-haha! 

Cut for Commercial

Scene: The Hearse zipping through the streets, then the room with the radio. 

Tommy on radio 
Alrighty here, we're gonna take a little break, but when we get back we're gonna be talking about "Dude, Where's My Car?" [rings tambourine and walks out] 

Lori 
Tommy! [in the back with headphones on] Dude, Where's My Car? This is supposed to be the Goth Beat! 

Tommy 
What?! Well, that's how I do the Goth Beat. I'm gonna go hit the little wolf's room. [walks out. Rustiling is heard. Kristina appears.] Woah! You scared me. [Kristina hisses] Woah! Slow down, I'm not that kind of wolf. 

Kristina 
Yes you are, Ozmodious. Yes you are. [floats towards him, Tommy wolfs out, She kicks, he dodges, she punches, he dodges. She lunges, he dodges. Tommy kicks, but it does one of those like, camera effects where they show it several times, and knocks Kristina into the lockers. She's unconcious.] 

Lori 
[running out] Tommy, what's going on? 

Tommy 
She just tried to attack me. 

Lori 
I knew they were evil! Come on, we've gotta let Merton know. 

Merton 
Thanks, but I've been briefed. 

Tommy 
What's goin' on, Merton? 

Merton 
There have been some..changes...in my life recently. As you know, I've been seeing a very special lady- [looks at Cassandra all sweet-like] Also..I'm a Kobayeth..Kobayeth..[picks at teeth for a second] Kobayescu vampire! Who feasts on werewolf blood. So! Without further ado, I'll be fighting on the side of evil tonight. [lunges at Tommy and goes floating in the air. Tommy steps over and Merton hits the lockers] I have quite acclimated to the whole floating thing yet. 

Cassandra lunges at Tommy but misses. 

Tommy 
Lori, get Merton! 

Lori 
Stay right here, Merton. [holds his arms behind his back] 

Tommy and Cassandra start fighting. It's basically a bunch of lung-miss stuff. Merton whimpers/hisses. 

Lori 
If I let you go, do you promise not to go after Tommy? 

Merton 
[indignant] Uh! My word is my bond! [Tommy sends Cassandra flying into the next room] Yeah! [Lori lets him go, and Merton looks at her angrily and straightens his trenchcoat. He is magically thrown towards Tommy or something like that and grabs hold of his ankle] 

Tommy
Merton, let me go! 

Merton 
[over Tommy's grunting] Could I just get a little taste? Nothing personal, I'm just jonesin' for an Ozmodious burger! [Tommy kicks him off his leg and Merton goes flying into the lockers. His locker opens and a Spanish book falls and hits him in the good spot.] Spanish? [gets a look of realization on his face] The Spanish Inquisition! That's it! [stands up and pulls a stake out] I just need to stake the vampire who bit me! 

Tommy 
Well, which one bit you? 

Lori 
Tommy, look out! 

Tommy flips around to see Kristina lunging at him. He grabs her arms and tumbles, sending her flying against Merton and his stake. Dust. 

Merton 
Oww! Tommy, you know I've got weak ankles! A little caution is all I ask. [throws his shoulders angrily] Look at me, I've got ashes all over my coat! Ashes.. 

Lori 
You dusted Kristina, you're human again. But there's still one left. 

Merton 
No wait! Let me do it. 

Tommy 
Alright, Merton, but if you're not back in 30 seconds, I'm comin' in there after you. 

Merton 
[takes a deep breath and walks inside.] Hey. 

Cassandra 
Go ahead Merton. Stake me. It's the only way. 

Merton 
Maybe we could get you in a 12 step program or...make you take a vow not to come after Tommy! 

Cassandra 
You know I can't do that. You felt the blood lest. I'm a Kobayescu. I can't fight my nature. Do it, Merton. Do it and forget you ever met me. [looks the other way] 

Merton 
I get the feeling I'm going to regret this.

Scene cuts to...later. Tommy and Lori are waiting outside. 

Tommy 
Okay, five seconds. 

Merton 
[walks out] Merton J. Dingle, vampire slayer. 

Lori 
Two in one day, nice work Merton. 

Tommy 
Yeah, buddy, I'm sorry you had to stake your girlfriend. She seemed cool. Except ya know, for wanting to eat me and all. 

Lori 
Don't worry, Merton, there'll be others. [Merton smiles and puts an arm around her.] I said there'll be others.[Merton quickly takes his arm back] 

They all walk off, Camera zooms into room. Scene shows Cassandra in a mirror fly out the window. 

End Episode, cut for commercial.

Tag: Merton looking at pictures of him and Cassandra. 

Tommy I.M. 
Well, after our brush with the Kobayescu vampires, Merton got back to hosting the Goth Beat. I don't know why, but somehow his heart just wasn't in it. 

Merton puts a record on and follows it with his head in a circular motion. He gets up, backs up, and walks into the hall. Tommy honks a horn to wake him up. 

I guess he was still a little bummed out about what he had to do to Cassandra. But I think deep down he knows he did the right thing. 

Scene shows the Syndicate Castle. Someone knocks on the door, and Rufus answers it. 

Rufus 
Hi-ho! Welcome to the Evil Werewolf Syndicate. What can I do ya for? 

Person (PSST! IT'S CASSANDRA!) 
Merton Dingle told me I might find some werewolves here. Is that true? 

Rufus 
Boy did you come to the right place! Come on in! I just made s'mores. Hungry? 

Cassandra 
Very. 

End Episode

