


Even Hitler Had A girlfriend


AMERICAN PIE 3





BLACK SCREEN-





In the Darkness we can hear the booming sounds of part music.








FADE IN TO-





EXT.RYAN’S HOUSE-NIGHT





UKNOWN POV- We stand in front of the large house. Through the windows we can see dozens and dozens of high school teenagers partying and dancing with beers in there hands.





Slowly we begin to take steps toward the house and the closer we get to the house the clearer the music becomes until we realize we are listening to original prankster by the offspring.





When we get close enough, we push the front door of the house open and step into...








INT.LIVING ROOM -NIGHT


...The Living room where everyone stares at us.





The CAMERA SWINGS AROUND to reveal that the POV belongs to CHUCKEY the murderous Doll from the child’s Play movies.





CHUCKY:


Case De Ma TACO!!!  Taco!! This Summer I gonna eat me lot of TACO!!�





FLASHCUT TO-








INT.CAR-DAY





STEVE BIOLECKI (17) suddenly wakes up from a nap screaming and crying. Everything in the beginning of the movie was just a dream.





Steve rubs his sleepy eyes and looks around at his surroundings, seeing that he is sitting in the passengers seat of a car.





Sitting in the drivers seat of the car is CHRIS MCLELLAND (17).





CHRIS:


Have Another Chucky?





STEVE:


Of course.





CHRIS:�What happened in this one?





STEVE:


The usual.





CHRIS:


Mexican Taco Phrases?





STEVE:�Yeah.








Steve makes a confused face.  








STEVE:


How the hell did I get here?





CHRIS:�What do you mean?





STEVE:


I fell asleep in my bedroom and I woke up in your car. How did that happen?





CHRIS:


Your back door was unlocked so I walked in and got you. I made sandwich while I was there too. 





STEVE:


And you chose not to wake me up because?





CHRIS:


I like to watch you sleep. Sometimes I watch you sleep at night and you don’t even know I’m in your room.





STEVE:


Ok, that’s not normal. I think its time for my dad to get new locks. So, why did you come and get me this morning?  Are we going to the zoo?





CHRIS:


No, were not going to the fucking zoo!! Were going to Ray’s house.  Why the hell would we be going to the zoo?!





STEVE:


Cause your girlfriend works there.





CHRIS:


Screw Ray, let’s go to the zoo.











EXT.ROAD-DAY


Chris’s car makes a sharp, swerving, U-turn and speeds away towards the zoo.








INT.RAY’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


TIM BELLO (17) ,a short punk looking kid with purple hair,  and RAY SMITH (17) , a medium sized black kid, sit on a couch in Ray’s living room with bored looks on there faces.





TIM:


Where the Fucks Chris and Steve?





RAY:


Don’t ask me. They were supposed to be here fifteen minuets ago.








BRETT MAHN (17), a tall kid with blonde and Red Hair, walks into the living room and plops down on the couch next to Tim and Ray. 








TIM:


I heard what happened last night at Jo-JO’s party.





BRETT:


There is so many story’s going around about what happened. What story did you guys here?





TIM:�I heard the one where Pamela bit your dick off.





RAY:


I heard the one when she punched you in the balls while you where ejaculating.





BRETT:


Well let me put the rumors to rest.  The Captain is still intact and I can still have kids. So the story’s you heard are nothing but false.  Let me tell you the real story.











FLASH TO-





INT.BEDROOM-THE NIGHT BEFORE





Brett sits on the edge of a bed as PAMELA SUIT (17) bends over in front of him giving him oral sex.





BRETT: (V.o)


Last night Pamela was giving me head and something just wasn’t right.








Pamela brings her head up.





PAMELA:�Some things wrong. 





BRETT:


I told you those warts and bumpy things aren’t contagious.











BACK TO-





INT.RAY’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM-





Ray and Tim stare at Brett with horrified looks on there faces.





RAY:


Warts and bumpy things?





BRETT:


Umm...when you think back on this conversation some day, just scratch that last part out.








Tim and Ray Nod.





BRETT:


Anyway, lets get back to the story.








FLASH TO-





INT.BEDROOOM-NIGHT BEFORE�


PAMELA:


No, its not the warts that are bothering me. Or the green pussy stuff coming out of them.  














BACK TO-





INT.RAY’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM-





Ray and Tim are now hunched over on the floor as if they are about to throw up. 





TIM:


Dude, can you just tell the fucking story?





RAY:


Yeah, no more details about your little guy.





BRETT:


Sorry.








FLASH TO-





INT.BEDROOOM-NIGHT BEFORE�


BRETT: (To Pam)


Yeah, it cant be the warts. It has to be something else.  





PAMELA:


Yeah, but I just cant figure out what it could be.





BRETT:


Maybe were bored





PAMALA:


Bored?





BRETT:


Yeah, you’ve been sucking my Willie the same way for the past year. Maybe we should try something new.








Pamela’s eyes light up





PAMELA:


I have an idea.





Pamela reaches into her pocket and pulls out a small bottle with the words “LUBE” printed on it.





TIM: (v.o)


Your girlfriend carry’s around Lube in her pocket!?





BRETT: (v.o)


Shut up and listen to the story.





PAMALA:�why don’t we use this stuff.





BRETT:


What is it?





PAMALA:


Flavored lube. TO make my experience a little more tasty and your experience a little more wet





BRETT:


What flavor





PAMALA:


Pepper Mint 








Brett smiles





BRETT:


Use it, babe.





Pamela puts a bunch in her mouth and begins giving Brett oral sex again.  The camera zooms in on Brett face which has a large smile at first but quickly the smile fades and Brett starts screaming.





BRETT:


Ahh!!! It Burns!!! It Burns!!








Pamela stops sucking and smiles at Brett.





PAMELA:�Isn’t it kinky?





BRETT:


No you fucking bitch!!! It BURNS !!!! Cold Water!!! I need Cold Water!!!





Brett pushes Pamela on to the ground and runs out of the room with his pants around his ankles.











BACK TO-





INT.RAY’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM





Ray and Tim are lying on the floor laughing there ass’s off.  Brett looks kind of pissed off. 








BRETT:


What the hells so funny?





TIM:


That’s the funniest shit I have ever heard in my life.





BRETT:


Its not funny. It hurt. I cant even go to the bathroom without my dick feeling like it was in a fire.





RAY: (laughing)


So what’s the moral of this story?





TIM:


We should all stop getting head from Brett’s girlfriend before she hurts us too.





BRETT:


That’s Not cool!!  I don’t talk about your girlfriends.





RAY:


Cause we don’t have girlfriends





TIM:�Yeah, we just use yours.





BRETT:


You know what guys, fuck you!!  I’m leaving.





Brett gets up and storms out of the living room.





TIM: (As Brett’s leaving)


Tell Pamela I said Hi.  








CUT TO-





EXT.ZOO-DAY





Steve and Chris walk down a path at the Zoo near some monkey cages.








CHRIS:


You know Steve, I always wanted a monkey.





STEVE:


Uhhh...





Chris points to a monkey in one of the cages.





STEVE:


Oh, yeah. I get what you mean.  Do you see your girlfriend anywhere?





CHRIS:


Nope, I don’t see Kelly anywhere.  We’ll look for her later.  I want to get something to eat.





STEVE:�What do you want





CHRIS:


Cock...





STEVE:


...





CHRIS:


Or Ice Cream.





STEVE:�Well your out of luck cause I don’t have any money.





CHRIS:


Fuck!





All the little kids at the zoo begin looking around. Some of them start crying.





STEVE:


Dude, were in a zoo full of little kids. Stop with the swearing.





CHRIS:


Sorry, I just really want some Ice cream.





Chris spots a boy with an Ice Cream cone sitting on a bench about twenty feet away.





CHRIS: 


(Pointing to the little kid)


Maybe that little bitch will share.





STEVE:


I doubt it.





CHRIS:


Lets ask.








Chris walks over to the little kid and sits next to him on the bench .  Steve reluctantly follows.





CHRIS:


Hey little dude.





KID:


Get away.





CHRIS:�What’s wrong?





The Kid points to Chris and starts yelling





KID:


Stranger!!! Stranger!!!





Chris is startled. 





CHRIS:


No dude, you got it all wrong. I want some Ice Cream that’s all. I just want your cream





KID:�Rape!! Rape!!!





CHRIS:�What?!? I’m not raping you.








A women appearing around thirty in age runs over.








WOMEN:


Young Man, what the hell are you doing to my son.





CHRIS:


I just want your sons cream





The Women starts punching Chris.





WOMEN:


Get away from my son.  Get away you dirty man!!!





CHRIS:


But I just want to swallow his cream.





STEVE:�Chris, I think we should go now dude.





CHRIS:


Not till I get that little boys cream in my mouth.





WOMEN:


That’s it. Im getting my gun.





CHRIS:�Now I think its time to leave. Lets get out of here. 








Chris and Steve get up and run away. 








CUT TO-





EXT.ZOO-DAY





Chris and Steve sit outside the gates of the zoo on a street curb.





STEVE:�I cant believe you got us kicked out of the zoo. 





CHRIS:


Yeah, I wonder where I’m going to take my kids now. 





STEVE:�But you don’t have kids. 





CHRIS:


My insurance doesn’t need to know that.





STEVE:


You don’t have insurance either.








A kissing noise can be heard coming from behind some bushes across the street.





STEVE:�What the hell is that?





CHRIS:


I don’t know. It sounds like some lucky guy is getting busy.  Lets go take a look.





STEVE:


No dude, why don’t we just leave them in privacy.





CHRIS:


Either we take a look or I’ll tell everyone about your Mexican Chucky nightmares.





STEVE:�Lets take a look.








Steve and Chris get up and walk across the street to the bushes where the noise can be heard.   





The two friends glance around the bushes  and gasp at what they see. 








CHRIS POV on the other side of the bushes  KELLY OUTRI, Chris’s girlfriend, is making out with some guy.








Chris and Steve both watch with there jaws dropped. 





STEVE:


Oh my god, that’s Kelly.





CHRIS:�No Shit.





STEVE:


What should we do?





CHRIS:�I have an Idea. Come with me. 





Chris walks over to were Kelly and The Man are going at it. Steve Follows Him.





Kelly sees Chris and stops making out with the guy.








KELLY:


Chris what are you doing here?





CHRIS:�I was in the neighborhood





KELLY:


But it’s a 45 minuet drive from here to your house.





MAN:�Yo Kelly, Who the hell is this guy?





Chris punches the guy right in the eye socket.    The man screams in pain and falls to the ground clutching his hurt eye.





KELLY:�Chris!? What the hell is your problem.





CHRIS:�What’s my problem?!!? Your the one making out with some guy behind my back. Why shouldn’t I have a problem.





KELLY:


I wasn’t making out with him.





CHRIS:�Then what were you doing?





KELLY:�Would you believe me if I said we where sharing gum?





CHRIS:


No!





KELLY:


Then that wasn’t what we were doing...we were really...umm...





CHRIS:


Kelly, you don’t need to explain yourself. I saw it with my own eyes but what I cant understand is why you would do this.  I thought we were happy together.





KELLY:


Look Chris, I’m gonna be honest with you. Your horrible in bed.  You give me about as much pleasure as an episode of Barney.





CHRIS:�So let me get this strait. Your dumping me for some loser because I’m bad in bed?





KELLY:


Yes, Franks great in bed. That’s why I’m leaving you for him.








Chris Points to the guy (FRANK) who is still lying on the ground in pain.





CHRIS:


(pointing)


You’ve had sex with this guy??!





KELLY:


Duh, I have sex with a lot of people. I had sex with Steve last night. 








Kelly smiles at Steve and waves





Steve Blushes and Backs up.





STEVE:


Hey, I have a girlfriend. I’m not getting involved with this.





CHRIS:�Don’t worry Steve, me and Kelly are done anyway.  You know Kelly, I thought you where different from other girls but your nothing but a slut. 





Steve and Chris walk away. 











CUT TO-





EXT.HIGH SCHOOL-COURTYARD-DAY





Brett, Tim, Ray, Chris, and Steve sit around a fountain in a large open courtyard in back of a tall two story high school.





TIM:


Chris, I heard about you and Kelly. I’m really sorry dude.





CHRIS:


Thanks man.  





BRETT:


Just think, Chris went to the zoo to surprise Kelly and she ended up surprising him.








Brett starts laughing at his own joke.





RAY:�That’s weak dude.





CHRIS:�Yeah Brett, I wouldn’t be talking if I were you.  





BRETT:


And why is that?





CHRIS:�Cause your girlfriend’s walking over hear right now and she looks pissed.








Brett looks up to see Pamela walking towards him with a not so happy look on her face.





BRETT:


Oh shit, this cant be good. I’m gonna see what’s wrong.








Brett stands up just as Pamela walks up to him.








BRETT:


Hey Pam, what’s up.





PAMELA:


Brett, we need to talk.  About OUR future.





BRETT:


Oh shit your going to break up with me.





PAMELA:


Brett...





BRETT:


Pamela, are you breaking up with me?





PAMELA:


I have no choice. The whole story about two nights ago at Jo-Jo’s party has spread across the school. Everyone knows about it and I think the best thing right now would be if we stopped going out and started seeing other people.  





BRETT:


But Pamela, I thought what we had was special. We’ve been going out for over a year. Why throw it all away over a silly story that’s been blown out of proportion?





TIM:


Blown...Its funny that you used that word at this point in time. 





BRETT: 


Shut the fuck up Tim. I’m trying to make things right between me and my girl.





PAMELA:


There’s nothing to make right. Were over.








Pamela walks away .  Brett sits back down, depressed and hart broken.





RAY:


Wow, that was unexpected. 





TIM:


Hey Brett





BRETT:


What?





TIM:


Look on the bright side, now you don’t have to worry about the pepper mint lube incident every repeating itself. 





BRETT:


Tim, if you don’t shut up, IM going to ram your head so far up your ass your gonna have to use your dick to brush your fucking teeth. OK?





TIM:


Ok, Sounds like a plan.





BRETT:


Good.





STEVE:


You know guys, It’s times like this that makes me happy that everything’s fine between me and Nicole.











CUT TO-





INT.HIGHSCHOOL-CLASSROOM-LATER





The Classroom is large and is decorated in War paraphernalia, signaling that it is some kind of U.S History class. 





In the Front of the Room Chris , Steve, and Brett sit together and behind them sit Ray and Tim. 





 In the front of the room MR.JUNKIN, a short gray haired old man, teaches.





MR.JUNKIN:


Now, can anyone tell me why the three princes where trying to marry Jane  of Athens.





TIM:


I know a girl named Jane  in Athens.





MR.JUNKIN:


Athens, Greece not Athens, Georgia 





TIM:


Oh.








The class laughs





MR.JUNKIN:�Is there anybody else who would care to answer the question?








Ray raises his hand. 





MR.JUNKIN:


Yes, Mr. Smith?





RAY:


The princes wanted to marry Jane  because she was hot and they wanted to bone her.





MR.JUNKIN:�Quite the contrary Mr. Smith, Jane  of Athens weighed 400 pounds and was uglier then Roseanne Arnold with no make up on. 





RAY:


Fat girls need love too.








The class laughs again.  





MR.JUNKIN:


Class, the reason that the three princes all wanted Jane  to be there wives was because her father Joseph was the richest and most feared war lord in the country and with fear comes power and with power comes money.


The kings thought that if they wed Joseph’s daughter they would acquire some of his power and respect. 





  


As Mr.Junkin  continues to talk the camera zooms in on Steve who is not paying attention.  He is staring off into space in a daze, apparently day dreaming.  





Suddenly he snaps back into reality as a folded piece of white paper lands on his desk.





Steve turns around to see who gave him the note and notices that his girlfriend Nicole is sitting behind him. 





NICOLE:


(In a whisper)


Open it. Its from me.





�Steve picks up the letter and turns back around.  He begins to unfold the paper but suddenly Mr.Junkin reaches over and snatches it out of his hand. 





MR.JUNKIN:


What’s this?





STEVE:


Umm...a letter from my mom.





MR.JUNKIN:�Oh really, so you wouldn’t be upset if I read this  letter to the class?





STEVE:


No.. umm.. not at all





MR.JUNKIN:


Fine then, I will.





STEVE: 


(under his breath)


I’m fucked.





MR.JUNIN:


What was that Steve?





STEVE:�I said, Go ahead. 








Mr.Junkin unfolds the letter and holds it up to his face.








MR.JUNKIN:


(Reading the Note Out Loud)


Honey, don’t worry about what happened last weekend. I’m sure a lot of guys get erections around there girlfriends ten year old sisters. Im sorry for getting mad at you.  Maybe we can get together this weekend and I’ll make last weekend up to you by letting you fuck me in the a...








Mr.Junkin gasps and drops the letter to the floor in shock.





The class is completely silent and sit with there jaws dropped. 





Steve sinks into his seat, embarrassed.








RAY:


(breaking the silence)�Can we have a mothers appreciation day?





�The Class laughs





MR.JUNKIN:�Steve unless your mom is the hottest bitch in town I doubt she wrote you this  letter.  So who did? Who really wrote you this letter?








CUT TO-





INT.HIGH SCHOOL-HALLWAY-MOMENTS LATER





Nicole walks quickly down a crowded hallway looking very pissed off.  Steve  chases after her.





STEVE:


Honey, don’t be mad at me.





NICOLE:


Why shouldn’t I be?  I cant believe you told Mr.Junkin that I wrote that letter. 





STEVE:


If I didn’t tell him I was going to be expelled.  





NICOLE:


Well now, thanks to you, I am the laughing stock of the whole school. Everyone thinks I’m a slut.





STEVE:


Nobody thinks you’re a slut.








To Geeky boys walk over to Steve and Nicole with five dollar bills in there hands. 





GUY #1:


I got 5 dollars Nicole. Can I fuck you in the ass too?





GUY #2: 


Yeah cause you’re a slut.





STEVE:


Go Away!!





 The two geeks are startled by the tone of Steve’s voice and walk away.





NICOLE:


I just cant take you anymore. I want to break up.





STEVE:


Break up!? Because of that silly note?





NICOLE:�I need to start fresh with a new guy. Clean up my reputation a little.





STEVE:


But I thought what we had was special. I mean, we did lose our virginity to each other.





NICOLE:


We may have but trust me, you weren’t that good. I came more watching a episode of CatDog then in a whole hour of fucking you. 





STEVE:


Ouch, where did I hear that before.





NICOLE:


Look Steve, its over.  Were done.








Nicole walks away but this time Steve doesn’t chase after her. He just watches her as she walks into the distance of the crowded hallway. 








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-LUNCHROOM-  





Brett, Chris, Tim, and Ray all sit together at a lunch table in the middle of a busy cafeteria.





BRETT:


Yo Chris, where’s Steve?





CHRIS:


Nicole needed to talk to him. I think she’s gonna break up with him.





TIM:


Yeah, that note really pissed her off. 





BRETT:


It would piss me off If I was Steve’s girlfriend. 





CHRIS:


Eww Brett, you want to be Steve’s girlfriend?!





BRETT:


No! I never said that.





TIM:


Yeah you did.  You said “ I want to be Steve’s girlfriend and make him the prison cell mate I never had”.





BRETT:


I didn’t say that.  Ray, did I say that?





RAY:


I hear things.





BRETT:


You guys fucking fuck. You make fun of me again and I’m


 out of here. 





CHRIS:


Shut up little bitch, you’ve been saying that since 4th grade. 








Steve walks over to the lunch table and plops down next to Chris. Steve looks very upset.





CHRIS:


What happened?





STEVE:


She dumped me and not only did she dump me but she said I was bad in be too. 





CHRIS:


That’s fucking pissing me off. Everyone at this table has been dumped in the last 2 days because they were bad in bed. 





TIM:�Except for me a Ray.





RAY:�yeah we don’t have girlfriend.





CHRIS:


Yeah, but we all know your butt buddy’s





BRETT:


Yeah, you two have been taking it up the but for years.





Tim and Ray look confused





CHRIS:


Now like I was saying, I am pissed that girls don’t think were good in bed. So we need to get good in bed. Therefor convincing the girls that we are worthy boyfriends and getting them back. 





STEVE:


So basicaly what your saying is we have to get good in bed so we can get back our chicks.





CHRIS:


Exactly.





BRETT:


Well if that’s the plan, I’m in.





STEVE:


I’m in.





CHRIS:


IM In. 





TIM:


I’m in...oh wait never mind.





CHRIS:�Now that the three of us ex boyfriend are in on this how do we get better in bed?





BRETT:�Yeah, we need somebody to teach us.





STEVE:


But who?








Chris’s eyes light up.  





BRETT:


Did you figure out somebody who can teach us?





CHRIS:


No. but its two for one day at burger world. Why don’t we get in my car and...





STEVE:


Burger world isn’t going to solve our problems. It wont make us better in bed. 





CHRIS:


Of course it will. 





STEVE:


Oh my god! Why didn’t I think of this before!





BRETT:


What?! Did you think of somebody that can help us?





STEVE:


Ryan.





CHRIS:


Kibbey??





STEVE:�Yeah, Ryan’s the champion of in bed sports. I’m sure he can help  us out or at least give us some tips.





CHRIS:


That’s a good idea.  Lets go find him.








Chris, Steve, and Brett get up.








RAY:


What about me and Tim?





TIM:


Yeah, Can we come?





CHRIS:


...





STEVE:


...





BRETT:


No





�Brett, Chris, and Steve walk out of the lunch room. 











INT.HIGH SCHOOL- HALLWAY-LATER





RYAN KIBBEY , a tall blonde haired boy takes books out of a locker in the hallway.





Standing around the Ryan’s locker is Brett, Chris, and Steve.





RYAN:�Of course I am the master of the erotic arts, but what makes you think that me teaching you to be good in bed is going to make your girls go back with you?





CHRIS:


Because the main reason they left us is because were horrible in bed. Especially Steve





STEVE: 


hey! 





RYAN:


Fine here’s a few tips- First of All you need to gather all the information you can find on love making and learn it, figure out what girls like. SECOND you have to take that information and try it on somebody. Like a hooker...





CHRIS:


Or Brett’s ex girlfriend





RYAN:


Exactly.





BRETT:


If I hear one more think about my girlfriend being a whore I am going to kick all your ass’s 





RYAN:


You mean Ex girlfriend. If you ever want Pamela to be your girlfriend again you gonna have to listen to me.  





BRETT:


Whatever.





RYAN:


Good, now THIRD you have to find a place were you can show the girls your new skills like invite them to a party or something. 





CHRIS:


Aren’t you having a party this weekend?





RYAN:


No.





CHRIS:


Really? Jo Jo Said your having a party on Saturday.





RYAN:


Well Jo Jo is a fucking pot head and he’s talking out his ass. Now I’d love to stay and give you more tips but I got to be going.








Ryan closes the locker door and starts walking away with tons of books in his hands.


�STEVE:�Ryan, where  are you going with all your books?





Ryan stops





RYAN:


There not mine. That wasn’t even my locker. I sell them.








Ryan walks away.





BRETT:


Well guys, you heard what Ryan said.  We have to learn all the stuff we can on giving women pleasure and then we have to have a party so we can show them our new found skills. Why don’t we have the party on Saturday at my house. My parents are going away tomorrow for the whole weekend. 





CHRIS:


That’s a good idea but how are we going to get the girls there? If we just have a party  they wont come.  We have to have something at the party to lure them there.





STEVE:


Like Bait.





CHRIS:�Yeah.





BRETT:


Why don’t we have MORPHEUS MORPHEUS play at the party. Chicks dig them guys. 





CHRIS:


Yeah, we’ll have MORPHEUS MORPHEUS play at the party so the girls will come. Then once the girls are there we can mention our new bed skills and then we’ll have our girlfriends back.  





STEVE:


Yeah but there’s two big problems. As of now we have no bed skills and we have No MORPHEUS MORPHEUS.





BRETT:


Why don’t you two go to the library and find everything you can get on sex and giving women pleasure. Meanwhile, I’ll go talk to the guys in MORPHEUS MORPHEUS and see if they’ll play our party.  We’ll all meet around 4 at Steve’s house and check our progress.





STEVE:


Sorry, we cant get together at my house. My grandparents are staying over.





BRETT:


What about your house Chris.





CHRIS:


My brother and his friends are over.





BRETT:


So?





CHRIS:�They hate us.





BRETT:


We’ll we have no other choice. Its either meet at  your house ,Chris, or no house at all.





CHRIS:�Why cant we do it at your house, hot shot?





BRETT:�Because there paint fumes at my house. My Dad recently painted.





STEVE:


Your dad painted last month. Remember, I helped.





BRETT:


Umm...





CHRIS:�Fine we can do it at my house but just watch out for brother and his friends. Im warning you ahead of time.


�BRETT:


Fine, I’ll see you guys at 4.














EXT. HIGH SCHOOL- COUTRYARD-LATER�


ROBBIE TUCKER , the lead singer for MORPHEUS MORPHEUS, and DAVE HETWOOD, the drummer, sit on a bench in the courtyard.





Brett walks over to them.





BRETT:


Hey Robbie, Hey Dave.  I need to talk to you.





ROBBIE:


(with an English Accent)


I told you to call me Dekrah from now on.





BRETT:


Rob, since when do you talk with an English Accent? You never did that when I was in your class.





ROBBIE:


( With accent)


I like talking with an English Accent. It gives me character.





BRETT:


It makes you sound like a prick.





DAVE:�That’s what I said.





ROBBIE: 


(With accent)


Shut up.  Now what have you come to talk to me about?





BRETT:


It would help me out a lot if MORPHEUS MORPHEUS could play at my party Saturday. 





ROBBIE:


(With Accent)


Were called the Angels of Sex now and sorry but were booked for Saturday.





BRETT:


But I really need you to play this party for me.





ROBBIE:


(with Accent)


Sorry we cant play your bloody party. 





BRETT:


Look Robbie





ROBBIE:


(With Accent)


Dekrah.





BRETT:


Opps. Look Dekrah, I didn’t want to have to tell you this but my brother Joe is um..dying of umm... cancer and his dying wish was to have the Sex Angels play at his party on Saturday. 





DAVE:


You don’t have a brother.





BRETT:


Well I do now and he’s dying of Cancer.  The doctor says he only has till Sunday to live and it would be great if you could  find it in your harts to play for him this Saturday.











The Camera zooms in on Dave and Robbie who have tears building in there eyes.








ROBBIE: 


(with Accent)


That’s the saddest story Ive ever heard. We’ll play your party on Saturday





BRETT:


YES!!!





ROBBIE:


(With Accent)


How much can you pay us for the show.





BRETT:


Umm..it says on your web site that all shows are free of charge.





Robbie punches Dave on the arm.





ROBBIE:


( Without Accent)


Fuck Dave, I told you to take that off the web site





DAVE:�Sorry I forgot.





BRETT:


Will you guys still play the show? Even if its for free?





ROBBIE:


Yes, anything for your dying brother.





BRETT:


Great, we’ll I’ll see you guys then.





DAVE:�Ok and tell your dying brother we’ll always be there for him.





BRETT:


Ok





Brett chuckles and walks away. 











INT.CHRIS’S HOUSE- LIVING ROOM-LATER�


Chris and Steve sit on a couch in the living room looking through a stack of library books.





STEVE:


We sure cleared out the library.





CHRIS:


Yeah any book on sex that has ever been published is in this room.





STEVE:�Except for this book.








Steve holds up a thick book with Boy George on the cover.





STEVE:


This book just confuses me. What’s this have to do with getting better at sex?





CHRIS:


That’s the Biography of Boy George.





STEVE:�Why did you get it?





CHRIS:�For my own reading pleasure. Culture Club kicked ass





STEVE:


Riiiggghhht.








The living room door opens and Brett walks in. His hair is all messed up and his  shirt is ripped.





CHRIS:�I told you it wasn’t a good idea to come here.





BRETT:


Chris, I hate your brother.








ADAM MCLELLAND (21), a punk looking kid, enters the living room.





ADAM:


Im sorry to hear that Brett. That little comment deserves a punch in the face.





BRETT:


Do you really need to do that? Why are you so violent?





ADAM:�It was kick a freshman in the face day at school and I’m still a little rowdy. 





STEVE:


What are you talking about Adam?  You don’t go to school anymore. You graduated.





ADAM:


Sometimes.





STEVE:�Sometimes?  What the hell’s that supposed to mean?





Adam doesn’t answer Steve’s question and glances around at all the sex books lying on the floor.





ADAM:


Oh shit, what the hell is going on here?





CHRIS:


Look, all three of our girlfriends dumped us because of certain bedroom problems.  So in an attempt to get them back we are going to learn everything about sex that we possibly can and show them that we can be good lovers.





ADAM:


And how long do you have to learn these new lovemaking skills.





BRETT:


My party on Saturday.  








Adam starts laughing historically





ADAM: (to Chris)


That’s the most pathetic thing I have ever heard but then again I don’t want to have my last name desecrated by some loser in the bedroom like yourself.





CHRIS:


Thanks you really make your little brother feel proud of himself.





ADAM:


If you aren’t good in bed you don’t deserve to feel good about yourself.





BRETT:


What about Michael Jackson? He’s a virgin and he always looks happy.





�Adam stares at Brett for a moment with a confused look on his face.





ADAM:


What the fuck are you talking about, you cock worshiper?





BRETT:


You know, Michael Jackson. The king of Pop. He’s happy being a virgin.





ADAM:


Brett, you should leave the room before I walk over there and Kick your ass.





BRETT:�I think that would be a good idea.








Brett walks out of the living room.





ADAM:


Now like I was saying, you guys can get all the books you want on sex but books don’t do shit. You need to see how to please a girl for yourselves. You need visuals not some guy describing it to you.  





STEVE:


Like movies?





ADAM:


Yeah, you need porno. You need to watch plenty and plenty of porno and see exactly how to please a women.  





CHRIS:�The girls in those movies look like there in pain.





ADAM:


No, they are enjoying themselves and you need to make a women enjoy themselves if you ever want your girlfriends back. 





STEVE:


But I don’t have any porn.





CHRIS:


Nope, neither did I.





ADAM:


What kind of red blooded male doesn’t have a few porn tapes shoved under there beds?  





Adam rolls his eyes.





ADAM:


Look, I think I can help you out.








CUT TO-








INT.CHRIS’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM- MOMENTS LATER�


Chris, Brett, Steve, and Adam sit on the couch watching a porno movie on the television.





Chris, Brett, and Steve watch the movie with horrified look’s on there faces but Adam watches with a huge smile.





The whole room is filled with the sound of bass driven music.





ADAM:


Is this movie great or what?





CHRIS:�I didn’t know you could do that to a girl.





ADAM:


Shhhh, here comes the good part.





�Suddenly from the television we can hear the violent screams of a women. Brett, Steve, and Chris become even more horrified.





CHRIS:


I didn’t know you could do that to a girl either.





BRETT:


Adam, is it normal to have your legs that far above you head?





ADAM:�Oh yeah, I do that to my girlfriend all the time.





CHRIS:


The actors in this movie are crazy. Look all the weird shit they are doing to these girls.





STEVE:


Yeah, usually I stick to the same one or two moves but this guy must be doing twenty five different things at once.








The living room door swings open and MRS.MCLELLAND walks in carrying groceries





MRS.MCLELLAND:


Guys, I’m home.�





Mrs.Mclelland’s eyes bulge open and she drops the groceries to the floor in shock of what she sees.








MRS.MCLELLAND POV


Brett, Chris, Steve, and Adam are sitting on the couch with a porno movie playing on the television in front of them. The floor of the living room is scattered in sex books, some of which contain naked women on the cover.








Adam sees Mrs.Mclelland standing in the doorway.  He quickly picks up the remote off a coffee table and attempts to turn off the movie but nothing happens.





CHRIS:�Mom this isn’t what it looks like.





MRS.MCLELLAND:


 Adam, what are you guys watching?





ADAM:


(While frantically trying to change the channel)


The weather channel





FEMALE VOICE: (v.o)


(On the television)


Oh yeah Bitch, FUCK ME NOW!!








Mrs.Mclelland gasps 





FEMALE VOICE: (v.o)


Do me Harder. DO ME!!!!











CUT TO-





EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-EARLY MORNING





Tim and Chris walk down an empty street lined with modest suburban homes. 





Tim and Chris are lugging book bags on there backs and it is apparent that they are walking to school. � 





TIM:


I saw your brother at the Donut Hut  last night. After him and his friends beat the crap out of me and chased me with there cars he told me about what happened with the porno .





CHRIS:


Yeah, I’m in a lot of trouble but it was all worth it seeing the look on my mothers face.





TIM:


So I guess your all done with your little sex plan.





CHRIS:�Nope. Me, Steve, and Brett are meeting again tomorrow and every day until Saturday. 





TIM:


Chris, you know I’m your friend until the end but I don’t know why your doing this. First of all theirs no way that you can possibly get good enough in bed to get your girl back before Saturday. Its only three days away. Second of all maybe sex isn’t the only reason that they dumped you.





CHRIS:


Look Tim, I don’t care weather you support me or not but I’m getting my girlfriend back and that’s that.








Chris walks faster distancing himself from Tim.











CUT TO-








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-HALLWAY





Ryan, Steve and Brett stand around Ryan’s locker.





RYAN:�So how did the first day of becoming better lovers go?





STEVE:


Horrible. 





BRETT:


Yeah, Adam suggested that watching a porno would help us but Mrs.Mclelland caught us.





STEVE:


Yeah Ryan, you should have seen the look on her face when she walked in.  





RYAN:


I could imagine.





BRETT:


Yeah, it was funny and everything but now were only 3 days away from the party and we still haven’t learned anything.





RYAN:


Its Wednesday. The Party is on Friday. You have more then enough time to become a better lover. Hell I could become a better lover in an hour if I wanted to.





STEVE:


Tell us. Share your knowledge.





RYAN:


No way.  The Rye-Man doesn’t give out his sexual secrets. At least not for free. 








Steve reaches into his pocket and pulls out a dollar bill.





STEVE:


Would you share your secrets for this?





RYAN:


I couldn’t even buy gum with that.








Brett reaches into his pocket and pulls out a twenty dollar bill.





RYAN:


Come on guys, do you want to know some of my love making secrets or not?








Steve sighs and takes out his wallet.





STEVE:


This is my wallet. It has over a hundred dollars in it. Take it.








Ryan takes the wallet out of Steve’s hand.








RYAN:


Now that’s what I’m talking about. 








Ryan smirks and puts the wallet in his back pocket.





BRETT:


Now tell us, what do you know?





RYAN:


Ok I gave you the basics yesterday but sex isn’t the only way to pleasure a women. It isn’t the only way to be better in the bedroom. 





STEVE:�Its not?





RYAN:


No, not at all.  You have to light candles, burn incense, and give the women flowers. Another thing, don’t talk about yourself. Just listen to her.  Chicks dig that shit. Basically, you have to make her feel special and intimate. After you do this she wont care how good or bad you are in bed.





STEVE:


Yeah! That’s great advice Brett.  Im gonna go home and practice that right now.





BRETT:


Dude, its 7 in the morning. We haven’t even had homeroom yet.





STEVE:


I don’t care dude. Getting Nicole back is more important then school.





BRETT:


Well, are you going to be at Chris’s house today?





STEVE:


Yeah. I’ll see you then.








Steve walks away. Just as he does Chris and Tim walk over.








TIM:


Where’s Steve going? I wanted to give him this.








Tim takes a Chuckey doll out of his backpack.





BRETT:


He went home to practice being intimate.





CHRIS:


Is he still coming to my house?





BRETT:


Yeah.





CHRIS:�Good, cause Adam told me he has a surprise for us.





BRETT:


A surprise?





CHRIS:�Don’t ask me. He wont tell me anything about it. He just said that it will help us out.





HEATHER: (o.s)


Hello are you Chris?








Chris, Brett, Steve, Tim, and Ryan turn around to see HEATHER VIBANZ (17), an attractive girl but in a modest sort of way. 





CHRIS:


Yeah that’s me.








Heather smiles





HEATHER:


I heard about your plans to get your girlfriends back.





CHRIS:�Its supposed to be a secret. Who told you?





HEATHER:


Ray Smith.





CHRIS:


Figures. You probably think I’m some perverted freak right.





HEATHER:�No, I think Its sweet how far you and your friends are willing to go to get your girlfriends back. 





CHRIS:�Thank you.





HEATHER:


Well, I got to go to homeroom. I just wanted you to know how I felt. I’ll see you around.





CHRIS:�Later











Heather walks away.





TIM:�Chris, I think she likes you.





CHRIS:


I could care less. The only person Im trying to impress right now is Nicole. 





RYAN:�Yeah dude, but you have to realize that this whole thing might now work and you may not get Nicole back.  If that happens you’ll be begging from some quality pussy like that girl.








The sound of a ringing school bell fills the hallway.





CHRIS:�Cmon guys we have to get to class.





BRETT:


Who do we have next.





CHRIS:


I don’t know. Lets just go  to Mr.Junkins class. He’s so old he wont know whether were really in his class or not.





TIM:�Sounds good to me.








CUT TO-





INT.STEVE’S HOUSE-BEDROOM





Steve stands in the middle of his bedroom which is filled with scented candles, burning incense , and the blankets on his bed are made out of crushed velvet. Playing on the stereo is the Reel Big Fish cover of Take On Me By A-ha.








Steve is wearing nothing but boxer shorts and he  lies down on his bed running his hands through the bed sheets.





STEVE:


If this couldn’t get a women pleased or in the mood then I don’t know what can...but something isn’t right. 








Steve looks around his bedroom for what could possibly be out of place. 





STEVE:


It has to be this music.  This isn’t sexy at all.


 





Steve gets off his bed and walks over to the  stereo. 





STEVE:�Lets see whats on the jazz station.





Steve turns a knob on the radio changing it to a jazz station. I’ll make love to you by boys 2 men is playing.





STEVE:�This is what I’m talking about. 








Steve begins dancing around his room to the music but suddenly Steve’s bedroom door bursts open and Steve’s dad walks in. 





STEVE’S DAD:�Son, do you know where my bed sheets are?





Steve is startled by his dad’s sudden entrance and falls backward into a small table with numerous lit candles sitting on it.  The candles are knocked off the table and on to the bed which erupts into flames.





STEVE:


AHH!!!!





STEVE’S DAD:�Ahhh!!! Oh my god a fire!!!





Steve’s dad runs out of the room screaming like a scared little girl.








CUT TO-





INT.HIGH SCHOOL-CLASSROOM-





Brett, Tim, Ray, Nicole, and  Chris all sit in the classroom along with various other students. In front of the classroom stands Mr.Junkin.





MR.JUNKIN:


Well, since we finished class about 10 minutes early why don’t I turn on the TV.





The class cheers as Mr.Junkin turns on the television and starts flicking around through channels.





MR.JUNKIN:


Let’s see what’s on the news.








The class boo’s as Mr.Junkin turns on the local news only to see live helicopter images of Steve’s burning house on the television.





NEWS REPORTER: (V.o)


This is the scene at Acorn lane as a bedroom fire rages in this upscale home. 





�The class is stunned





BRETT:�Oh shit, that’s Steve’s house.





NICOLE:�What has he done now?





TIM:


Haha! Ryan told him to light some candles not the whole house.








Chris leans over toward Brett.





CHRIS:


(in a whisper)


We have to help him.





BRETT:


Yeah.





Brett and Chris stand up and start to walk toward the classroom door.





MR.JUNKIN:�where are you guys going?





CHRIS:


To the..umm..





BRETT:


Bathroom!








Brett and Chris run out of the room.








CUT TO-





EXT.STEVE’S HOUSE-DAY





Steve and his dad sit on a curb outside the house watching as fire fighters run in and out. Steve is still only wearing his boxer shorts.





STEVE’S DAD:


What was going on when I walked into the room?





STEVE:


Um..





STEVE’S DAD:


Where you expecting a girl over? 





STEVE:


(clearly lying)


Uh..Yes.





STEVE’S DAD:


That’s my boy!





STEVE:�What, I may have just burnt down the house and your proud of me?!





STEVE’S DAD:


Of course I am. Your just a young man. Everyone makes mistakes.








Steve’s dad leans down and whispers in his sons ear.





STEVE’S DAD:


(whispering)


don’t tell your mom this but I almost burnt down the house a few times when I was your age too. 








Steve stares at his dad confused.





STEVE:


What are you talking about?








A Fire Fighter walks over to Steve and His dad. 





FIREMAN:


Sir, we have good news and bad news. The good news is 


we were able to stop the fire before it spread through the house like Aids.





STEVE:�That’s wrong.





FIREMAN:


What’s wrong?  The fact that we stopped the fire?





STEVE:


No the comment you made about Aids.





FIREMAN:


What comment?


�STEVE’S DAD:�Forget the comment. Can you just tell us the bad news?





FIREMAN:


Yes, the bad news is that your sons bedroom is about as destroyed as Jennifer Lopez’s ass after screwing Puff Daddy.





STEVE:


What’s that mean?





FIREMAN:�Your rooms burnt to ashes.





STEVE:�Is everything destroyed?





FIREMAN:


Everything except for this.








The Fireman hands Steve a burnt up BONG.





FIREMAN:


We found this hidden underneath the bed like a hustler magazine at grandpa’s house. 





STEVE’S DAD:


Son what is that?





STEVE:�A pencil holder.





FIREMAN:


Don’t let him fool you Mr.Biolecki. It’s a bong used to smoke drugs out of.





STEVE’S DAD:


Son, where did you get this?





STEVE:�Its ...umm... MOMS! She told me to hide it for her.





STEVE’S DAD:


We’ll that bitch is gonna get an ass kicking when she comes home from work.








Chris’s car pulls up honking wildly and Brett sticks his head out the passengers side window.





BRETT:


Yo Steve, we got out of school. Do you want to come to Chris’s house with us?








Steve turns toward his dad.





STEVE: (to his dad)


Can I?





STEVE’S DAD:


Sure, I got to call your mom and see why she has this bong anyway.


�STEVE:


Thanks dad.











Steve gets in the back seat of Chris’s car and the car speeds away down the street. 








CUT TO-





INT.CHRIS’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM





Adam, Chris, Steve, and Brett sit on the couch in Chris’s living room. 





ADAM:


And the only thing in your room that survived the fire was your BONG?








Steve nods





CHRIS:


Your lucky dude. I don’t know what I would have done if my bong caught on fire.





ADAM:


You have a bong





Chris Shrugs





CHRIS:


I’m umm...not sure.





BRETT:


Yo Steve, I cant believe your dad fell for the whole its really mom’s bong excuse.  





STEVE:�Yeah, that’s the oldest trick in the book. 








Chris, Steve, Brett, and Adam laugh. 





CHRIS:�So Adam, you said you had a surprise for us today.





BRETT:�Yeah, what is it?





�Adam smiles.





ADAM:�Well you guys can read all the books in the world but they cant help you unless you practice.  Practice makes perfect and in order to become a better lover you need to practice being a better lover.





CHRIS:�Oh my god you got us a girl.





Adam gives Chris an evil sly.





ADAM:


Go up in my room. I’ll bring the surprise up there.





Adam gets off the couch and walks out of the room.





BRETT:


Yesterday, I said I hated your brother but now he is the coolest. 








INT.CHRIS’S HOUSE-ADAM’S ROOM�


Chris, Brett, and Steve stand in Adam’s room waiting for Adam to return. 





Adam’s room is messy and the walls are covered in posters of Laura Croft half naked, The Offspring, Green Day, and Dropkick Murphys. In the corner of the room is a large open window . 





BRETT:�Where’s your brother.


�CHRIS:�He said he’d be here any second. 





BRETT:


He better show up soon. I want to see what the hell his surprise is. 








Just then the bedroom door opens and Adam enters leading a very attractive girl in behind him.





Brett, Steve, and Chris’s jaws drop.





BRETT:


Oh Shit She’s hot.





CHRIS:


You got that right.





Adam smiles.





BRETT:


Can I finger her now?








Adam gives Brett a confused stare.





ADAM:


What are you talking about? This isnt the surprise. This is my girlfriend Nadia.





NADIA:


Hello guys.





BRETT:


(Unenthusiastically)


Hello. 





CHRIS:


Adam if she’s not the surprise, then where is our surprise?





ADAM:


Waiting In the hallway. I’ll get her.








Adam leaves the room.





BRETT:


This girl better be hot.





NADIA:


Don’t worry you wont be disappointed. The surprise is my younger sister.





STEVE:


If she looks anything like you it would be great.





NADIA:


Oh don’t worry, me and my sister look like twins.








Adam returns to the room with a fat ugly girl.








ADAM:


Boys, this is your surprise. Her name is Taylor.








Brett, Chris, and Steve look disgusted.








STEVE:


I think I’m gonna throw up





BRETT:


(To Nadia)


This is your twin?





NADIA:


Don’t you see the resemblance?





BRETT:


No.





ADAM:


Ok guys, I know your ready to get started but before you do theirs a few things about Taylor you should know.  First of all she hates music. Its hurts her ears. So don’t play any when she’s around. Second, she’s blind.





BRETT:


She’s Blind!!!





TAYLOR:


I may be blind but theres nothing my sexy body wants more then a hard dick.





STEVE:


Ok, now I’m really going to be sick.





CHRIS:�I’m having dry heaves.








Chris kneels down and vomits all over the floor.





ADAM:


Me and Nadia are going to go in mom and dad’s room and do a little experimenting of our own. You guys have fun with Taylor and when I come back I want that vomit cleaned up. Lets go Nadia.





NADIA:


Have fun guys.





Nadia and Adam walk out of the bedroom leaving Brett, Chris, and Steve alone with Taylor.





TAYLOR:


Now I know you guys are ready to get started but can I use the bathroom first.  





CHRIS:�Sure. 


�TAYLOR:


Thanks, where is it?





BRETT:�Right next to you. Just walk to your left until you find the door.  That door leads to the bathroom. 





TAYLOR:


Thanks.





Taylor starts to blindly walk left toward the large open window.





CHRIS: 


(In a whisper to Brett)


Dude, there’s no door next to her.  Theirs just a window.





BRETT:


I know.








Taylor stops walking a few steps away from the window.





TAYLOR:


Are you sure theirs a door here? I cant feel one. 





BRETT:�Yeah Im sure. It’s only a few steps ahead of you.





TAYLOR:


O. Ok.





Brett, Steve, and Chris chuckle as Taylor  takes a few more steps walking right out the second story window. 





TAYLOR: (o.s)


(As she falls)


Ahhh!!!!








Suddenly the sound of Taylor’s screams are cut off by a loud thud.





STEVE:�Dude, that was the funniest thing we have ever done.





BRETT:


I love taking advantage of blind people.








The bedroom door swings open and Adam walks with his hair all messed up and nothing on but a pair of boxers.





ADAM:


Me and Nadia were just about to do it and I heard a crash. What happened?





BRETT:


Umm..Taylor had an accident.





CHRIS:


Yes, she accidentally fell out the window.





STEVE:�We tried to stop her but she wouldn’t listen.





ADAM:


Fuck, how are you guys gonna practice now.





STEVE:


Your right.





BRETT:


Yeah I guess I should of thought about that before I let Taylor plummet to her death.





ADAM:


What did you say?





BRETT:


Nothing.





ADAM:


I got an Idea. Why don’t we go to where Brett’s mom hangs out?





BRETT:�And where would that be?





ADAM:�The corner of Northeast street.





BRETT:


Dude that’s In the red light district where all the whores hang out.





ADAM:�Exactly.





BRETT:


Dude my mom does not hang out there. She’s not a whore.





CHRIS:


Yes she is dude.


�STEVE:


Your mom’s a huge whore. I’m surprised I haven’t had sex with her yet.





BRETT:


Fuck You guys.





Adam whistles getting Brett, Steve, and Adams attention.





ADAM:�Stop fighting. Now give me ten minutes to fuck Nadia. When I’m done we’ll get in my car and go to Northeast street. From there we’ll get a few prostitutes and see if they will help us out.





CHRIS:�Sounds like a plan.





ADAM:�Good. Get in the car. I’ll be out in ten.





Adam leaves the room. 











EXT.STREET-LATE AFTERNOON





Adam’s Black Chevrolet Malibu drives down a dirty trash filled street.  


�The camera pans to the left to reveal a street sign that says “Northeast Lane”.








INT.CHEVORLET-





Adam drives the car and sitting next to him in the passengers seat is Chris.





Brett and Steve sit in the back.





BRETT:


(looking out the window)


This street is dirty.





ADAM:


Yeah, that’s why your mom hangs out here.








Everyone in the car laughs with the exception of Brett.





BRETT:


If you say 5-10 more jokes about my mom Im going to get out of this car and...





ADAM:


(cutting Brett off)


Here’s some hoe’s








Adam points to some hot women in skimpy outfits who are standing on a street corner.





STEVE:


Those girls are hot!





ADAM:


I know. I come here all the time.








EXT.STREET-LATE AFTERNOON





Adam’s car pulls up on the street corner along side the hoe’s.  








INT.
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