Alex- Ryan come in here

Ryan- heya, chief…what do you need

Alex- please…(sighs) Don’t call me that

Ryan- right…

Alex- well, ryan todays you lucky day… I finally got you an assignment

Ryan take file from Alex

Alex- The job is to setup a children symposium…now your main focus should to find a speaker, somebody whose going to educate, motivate and entertain, while at the same time be a real draw… this is a really  important assignment Ryan they told me they wanted our best man on the job and since jimmie is busy working on the toilet I’m having you do it
Ryan- the toilet eh…maybe I should hold out for something like that

Alex- that’s not really how it works,… just setup a game plan and meet me here on Sunday  with an outline of the show  

Ryan looking through file and realizes that he has prior commitment 

Ryan- Oh, sir I’m sorry I can’t come in on Sunday I’m suppose to go to this Father Son picnic with my boy….we’ve been planning to go for weeks now and it really would mean a lot to him if I went 

Alex- you don’t have to tell me Ryan.…I’ve got kids

Alex laughs

Ryan laughs along too

Alex- but.. if this job means anything you to…you’ll be here on Sunday  your plans for the children symposium 

Ryan- well…

Puts closes folder in hand

Ryan- looks like we’ll be seeing each other  on Sunday

Burt looking through garbage

Eleanor walks by and see him

Eleanor- (confused) Burt? …

Burt- oh,…Hi Eleanor 

Eleanor- Burt…what are you doing?

Burt- I’m rummaging through garbage

Eleanor- yes, I can see that but why?

Burt- well, I heard Scott Baio lives in this house, so I figured I’d poke around in his trash to see if I could find any choice Charles in Charge memorabilia …as the saying goes one man’s treasure is Scott Baio’s trash

Eleanor – yeah…so Burt what happened…I thought you were coming over last week to have dinner with Daniel and me

Burt – I’m sorry…I don’t know a Daniel

Eleanor-my husband

Burt- oh, yes…your husband…well, Eleanor I was on way to see you and your husband when –aa this …bus full of orphans came and …just crashed right in front me

Eleanor- oh dear

Burt- as terrible as I felt breaking off our previous engagement like that… I really felt obligated to help those poor little bastards 

Eleanor- oh,…well the important thing is that your safe

Burt- yes…well, I wish I could say the same for the orphans, but…( gets choked up) I couldn’t get to all of them

Eleanor tries to console but Burt signals that he’s fine

Burt- no…it’s ok….

Regains his composure 

 Burt - I’m just one man, Eleanor... and one man’s not going to save the world…unless of course he’s superman, but then no one is so I guess it’s a moot point

Burt is struck with a sudden burst of inspiration 

Burt - “From the mountain top to the water’s edge a single tear falls from my face…and as I stand within its shadow I realize… what’s lost today may come tomorrow”

Eleanor- that’s beautiful

Burt- oh, thank you...(from an exhale)  the words…  they come to me… its as if my mouth’s moving, (whispers) but somebody else talking... I don’t know there name! …And that scares me

Eleanor- ( a little blown away) well, Burt…I’m a talent agent and if I could speak frankly… I think those poems of yours could be quite profitable 

Burt- (oddly suspicious) so, what are you saying… no more rummaging through garbage? 

Eleanor- Yes!

Burt expresses a look as if the wheels are turning 

Ryan is sitting on sofa working on project

Burt walks in door

(audience claps as he enters)

Burt-  Ryan, I think I just saw a dead body in your next-door neighbor’s frontyard
Ryan- Oh… don’t worry about it, that’s just Mrs. Perkins, she likes to sunbathe in the nude

Burt- you sure about that?….cuz she looks pretty dead 

Ryan- Trust me, she’s 97 years old… if she’s dead no one will notice

(Burt sighs with relief)

Burt- phewww…. I was worried I’d have to go over there and poke her with a stick

Ryan- why would you have to do that?
Burt- that’s the rule (slight exclamation) !... If you see a dead body, you gotta poke it with a stick…
Burt notices ryan workin on his project
Burt – so what are you up to here?
Ryan- oh...i have to set up this children symposium for next Saturday…

Burt- interesting…what's that like a symposium where you talk about children

Ryan-(pauses) hmm… more like a symposium where you talk to children

Burt nods interestingly
Ryan- anyways… I have to get a main speaker to come to (quoting what he was told) "simulate, educate and entertain" 

Burt- wow, all three, huh

Ryan confirms with a nod

Burt- you know who you should get…Tony Robbins

Ryan- what…the motivational speaker?

Burt- yeah! You know… he can bench press 550 pounds!

Ryan- oh, that's ridiculous

Burt- no it's true I saw it on his web site …"benches 550 pounds"

Ryan- what does that have to do with motivational speaking?

Burt- I don't know…but it's impressive

Ryan- well,…something tells me that sort of thing doesn’t translate the same to children, besides there looking more for an entertainer 

Burt-hey, don’t underestimate the entertainment value of lifting weights …you know, the honorable Elron Hubard says  " no pain, no gain"

Ryan- are you sure he said that?

Burt- yeah,…I'm pretty sure he did
Ryan- Burt…did you even read Dianetics?

Burt- I made it through most of the juicy parts…
Ryan- yeah, well…its probably best for you to finish at least one of  “Hubbies” (don’t do hand quotes, but act equally snide ) books… before you go around posing around as a scientologist    

Burt- hey, don't go questioning my faith like…I may not know everything there is about the religion, but I tell you this… (testify!) I FEEL THE SCIENTOLOGY IN MY BONES!

Ryan stands up to go to the kitchen to get a dr. pepper

Ryan-  (scathingly sarcastic) that's great

Burt- so I was talking to Eleanor today…and she really thinks I have a shot at being a spoken word poet

Ryan walks out with soft drink

Ryan- wow...you're really making a go of this aren't you

Burt- oh, yeah… this is shaping up to be  a whole new career for me

Ryan- well, you did take your old job as shiftless lay about to new heights but I guess all good things must come to an end…

Ryan opens dr pepper can

Ryan- want one?

Burt- No…I'm on an all Sacren diet… sugar of any kind could throw my whole system out of whack

Ryan- sacren, huh…. Aren’t you worried about the cancer

Burt- Of course not…Sacren staves off the cancer…(trying to be serious) it staves it

Ryan -is that so

Burt- oh yeah, its like running on jet fuel, Ryan…and right now I'm cruising at 30,000 feet

Ryan- so, basically…you’ve decided to live your life contrary to what medical science deems safe
Burt- hey buddy, no one knows what’s safer for me …than me

Ryan- and the laboratory testing ? what’s that...  for show?
Burt stands up to talk to ryan

Burt- oh it’s conspiracy…. animal testing especially… nothing of any consequence can be learned by pumping a lab rat with this that or the other

Ryan- you know, Burt …I never knew you to be so concerned for the animals

Burt- oh..i'm not…I just think it’s a futile attempt at quelling are deepest cancer fears…the powers that be needed a scapegoat and they found there Lee Harvey in sacren

Ryan is not convinced but plays along

(pause)

Ryan-so, I guess that would make you Jack Ruby 

Burt seeing that Ryan is buying it responds back

Burt - Put it to you this way…. chocolate is like heroin to a dog, but I eat chocolate everyday, and Ryan… look at me!
Ryan- Ohh,…I'm looking

Ryan takes a sip of soft drink, and  taken aback with a sour face 

Burt- what…( pauses…concerned) is it a syringe?

Ryan takes moment to collect his thoughts

Ryan-hmmm… I'm not sure but I think there something wrong with this Dr. Pepper

Burt looks on

Ryan- it taste like… liquor

Burt- really?

Ryan-…yeah

Burt- here let me try…

walk up to Ryan and takes the can

Ryan -what about your sacren diet?

Burt- it’s a work in progress…(burt takes a sip) 

Ryan- well?

Burt- hmm…(pauses) well it appears the doctor slipped in a little more than just pepper…

Hands Ryan the drink

Burt- what you got here… is straight up hooch

Ryan gives a confused look
Burt- Oh, before I forget I brought back Mikey’s asthma inhaler

Ryan- what!...what are doing stealing my boy’s medication

Burt- hey…don’t get all huffy… I asked him if I could borrow it
Ryan- why on earth would you want an asthma inhaler

Burt- I guess… I thought it would give me a nice little buzz, imagine my surprise when it didn’t
Ryan- (sarcastic) I’m sure you were quite upset

Burt – Ha… ruined my weekend
Ryan- you know he could have died without this…

Burt- Oh, don’t be so melodramatic I’m sure he’d just pass out or something

Ryan- yeah…well, luckily he hasn’t been outside for day, otherwise …wheeze city…

Ryan thinks for a second 

Ryan- ahh, shit! (beeps out)
Turns to Ryan surprised

Burt- what?

Ryan- I just remembered I’m suppose to take with Mikey to a father son picnic tomorrow, but I can’t because I have to go to work to give my proposal for the children symposium… 
Burt- Well, I could take him

Ryan- you?...no, I don’t think so

Burt-Oh, come on what’s the itinerary… lunch with some other single dads, 50 minute gabfest then end the day with a father son potato sack race

Ryan- well…actually

Burt- hey..it’ll help me bond with mikey….I’ve always felt this tension between us, like he resents me for trying to fill the void of a lost parent 
Ryan- And you think pretending to be his father will help that?

Burt- hey, if it doesn’t…at least I get a free lunch

(WORKING FOR THE WEEKEND MONTAGE ) 

 Ryan- Sir…I was thinking about this all day when it finally came to me….who we need as our main attraction

Alex- ok…let’s hear it

Ryan- (pause for a second in great  eagerness ) …Nathanial Hawthorne!

Alex – (a little confused) the writer?

Ryan- No, the British Rock star… he’s touring the States now with his new band the Scarlet Letter…and lets just say I used some of that Ryan Raines magic to finagle him for our little children symposium  

Alex- finagle?

Ryan- that’s right… I finagled him good!

Alex- you do realize finagle means to obtain in a duplicitous manner 

Ryan (seemingly tightlipped about how he managed to get this enormously famous Rock star) – yes…

Alex pauses for a moment looking directly at ryan

Alex- …ok, then

Ext. Father son picnic 
Burt sitting down in tree shade eating a sandwich

Mikey walks up to him

Mikey- Hey, Burt…everyone is over by the pond skipping stones you wanna come join

Burt- naw… I think I’m just going to sit here and finish my sandwich

Mikey – (a little disappointed) oh…ok… well, you still going to be my partner for the tandem father son potato sack race

Burt- ( says this quickly) Let me tell you why you don’t want to do that… see I’m a competitive person by nature… I’m liable to kill you and everyone else here so long as I’m the winner, now if your comfortable shouldering that kind of responsibility, by all means lets go and potato sack race it up…

Mikey- uhh, Never mind…you just sit here and finish your sandwich

Burt –ok…you sure

Mikey- uhh,..yeah

Walks away nervously

Burt- well, tell me how it turns out

EXT. Rockstar scene 
Nathaniel hawthorne comes out of his car drunk with a bottle of Whiskey in his hand

Ryan(prim and proper) - Mr. Hawthorne… I’m ryan raines,…your liaison for today 

Nathaniel Hawthorne  throws up all over himself 

Ryan- Uhh… you’ve…made a mess

Nat- (shouting)  Where er’ the kids…Where er’ the kids at?

Ryan- (trying to calm down Nat) – the kids aren’t here

Reaches towards Nat

Nat- get your hands off me…

Stares Ryan in the eye

Nat- ahh… care to fustigate? I’ll have you know I survived 4 year in a bastille ravaged by the Spanish bastinado with only my wits to protect me…and of course ...this!

Pulls out a comb

Ryan – that’s a comb

Nat- ha… I was looking for this

Ryan- the children symposium won’t be for a while…maybe you should sit down for a few hours

Nat- Nah…they’ll be plenty of time for that…right now  we’re going to have some fun you and I… I’m going to show you the world of a rock star

Cuts to side of convenient store

Ryan and Nathaniel H. run onscreen out of breathe

Ryan- you know when you said “have some fun”…robbing a convenient store ….didn’t exactly come to mind

Nat- (laughs mischievously) so whatcha get…

Ryan hands over a candy bar

Nat- AHH A CLARK BAR…

Begins consuming candy bar

Nat- (mouth full) – mmm…. You can really taste the nougat 

Becomes a little annoyed and worried ( voice high comedic pitch)
Ryan- Mr. Hawthorne, are we done here…  I’ve got to go to the park my friend is having this… thing

Realizes Nat’s not listening, but looking at bag of candy

Nat- ohhhh…

Opens bag takes a whiff 

Nat- candy corn!!

Ryan- ah, (sighs)… lets go!

Two leave 

Ext. Park 

Ryan goes to Burt who’s wearing Burt the magnificent getup

Ryan- hey Burt…ahhh did I miss it

Burt- yeah…its no problem …you missed a helluva show, though

Ryan- yeahh (looking at Burt odd costume)what is this..

Burt- its my costume…( takes Ryan aside) see, Ryan you’ve only experienced  uno facado of Burto…but  what you fail to realize …is that there are many flavors to savor in the buffet line that is BURT and when I’m up there rapping my mad beats... I cease to be Burt the austere and I become ( pause for dramatic effect) Burt the magnificent  

Ryan- really?

Burt- it’s a metamorphosis, Ryan… I’m like a butterfly breaking free from his cocoon…free to travel a world of color and light. its beauty… pure beauty.  I only wish I could let you experience 1/10 of my brilliance…but, alas…it would blow your mind

Ryan nods 

Rockstar- ( yelling from off camera) HEY RYAN!! 

Burt and Ryan turn

Rockstar- LOOK AT ME….I’m Pissin’ on this tree!

Ryan-  I’ve gotta go… if I leave the guy alone for two seconds he’s running through traffic

Ryan walks away

Rock Star- HEY RYAN.. LOOK AT ME I’M RUNNING THROUGH TRAFFIC

Ryan- oh get out of there….Wait Nat!...LOOK OUT!! 

Car runs over Rock Star

(Children Symposium) 

Ryan and Burt walk into the back of the children symposium (crowd is in front)

Ryan- Burt, thanks for doing this 

Burt- hey…. don’t mention it , buddy…I’d give up my left nut for the kids

Ryan - well, let’s hope it doesn’t have to come to that…

Eleanor walks up  
Eleanor- ok, Burt…not to worry you or anything, but …the talk soup execs are here they’re going to base their decision on your performance today, so , try not to screw up. 

Eleanor pauses changes gears
Eleanor - Well, good luck

Eleanor and Ryan both leave Burt…Ryan give Burt thumbs up before he goes
Janitor walks up to Burt 
Janitor- little nervous, huh

Burt- (light chuckle)… those kids are going to eat me up alive

Janitor- well, I don’t know about that…, but if you do run into trouble loosen ‘em up with a joke… a little levity can go a long way

Ryan-Thank you for coming out today… now before we start things off today… I have some sad news to report for you.. Nathaniel Hawthorne will not be able to come today…(brushes this aside) due to death…but fear not we’ve got a fabulous replacement, so without further ado…. BURT THE MAGNIFICIENT!

ryan presses play on a boombox plays magic dance  

Burt dances out
Talk Soup exec 1- what the hell is this about

Talk Soup Exec shrugs 

When music stops 

Burt- my first poem is called “Living off the flesh of animals”

Burt starts

Burt – They die…I live (begins to pick up pace) they die .. I live, they die , I live…they die…and why? So, I can live.
Smattering of applause 

Burt- thank you, thank you…you’re too kind and now for my next poem…

Tv exec 1 calls over  Eleanor

Tv exec- hey, if your boy wants a chance at that Talk Soup glory… then he better have more than this

Eleanor nods and walks up to Burt who is finishing up his second poem
Burt- and that’s why I’d give … my left nut to kids
Smiles at the end

Eleanor- Burt.. I think now’s the time for some new material

Burt-new material?... I don’t have any new material

Eleanor- well, you better come up with something, otherwise…  say goodbye to Talk Soup

Eleanor walks away 

Burt (nervous)- well…here’s something new

Looks at talk soup execs

Burt- and… it goes a little something like this… “Oh.. I just died in your arms tonight it must have been something you said I just died in your ar..

Spectator- Hey!...wait a second.. isn’t that Cutting Crew?

Burt- (nervous)ha…yeah, whatever

Wilson- NO…He’s right.. you’re just ripping off other people’s material MAN!

Burt laughs nervously

Burt- this reminds me of a humorous limerick… “There once was a man from Nantucket..”

Spectator stands up

Spectator- You…PERVERT!!!

Riot ensues  

INT Office

Alex- Ryan.. I don’t know what to say…. First, you kill Nathaniel Hawthorne and then you get your friend, Burt to replace him

Ryan- well, sir.. to be fair  I didn’t actually kill Nathaniel Hawthorne…he died at the hands of a Subaru Forester 

Alex- yes,…but you did manage to get a replacement speaker  who  was able to incite a riot at a children symposium !

Ryan- yeah…..my bad..sir

Alex-yes.. luckily it seems the only scars the children sustained  were emotional

Ryan nods obsequiously

Alex- the important thing here ryan …is that you and I are square   

Ryan- I would hope we are sir

Alex- well,…that’s not something that happens overnight…I’m going to need time to heal 

 looks down and has a quiet moment to himself

Alex- (says softly to himself) ok…

Ryan isn’t sue what’s going on

Alex ( speaking quietly again) ok…(looks up) 

Alex attitude switches gears

Alex- Ryan, I’ve thought it over and I know how you can make it up to me… 

Ryan nods in understanding still a little disoriented by Alex’s moment of silence 

Alex- My daughter, Cassandra, just came back from college and she’s been down in the dumps lately. I think she’s misses her friends from school…..so I figure you can get your son to take her out and show her a good time. She could use a little companionship 

Ryan- when you say take her out…you mean….what… like  a date or something?

Alex – yeah (nods)… a date

Ryan- I don’t know sir I think my son’s a little young to be going out on dates

Alex-well… Cassandra’s not that old herself… she’s only a freshman in college

Ryan- Yeah, but Mikey is nine 

Alex- gEt with the program ryan….people go out with 9 year olds all the time now

Ryan- really?

Alex- oh yeah…there’s nothing hotter than going out with a 9 year old boy

Ryan- hmm I suppose you’re right

Alex- great… I’ll have Cassandra pick him up tonight at 7

(Cassandra walks in scene )

Ext. Parking lot

Cassandra - So, what do you think

Mikey- it's nice...

Cassandra- yeah... I like coming here at night it's very... secluded

Mikey - (gabe voice)- uhh... ok

Cassandra- so, like what are you into...you..play sports or something

Mikey- i like playing catch with my dad

Cassandra- oh, thats awesome... I don't know the first thing about sports., maybe you can teach me a few things 

(whorish laugh)

Mikey mouth becomes parched
Cassandra- you sound thirsty...I've got some wine coolers in the back if you want one

Mikey- no...that's ok I brpught a drink from home

pulls out Dr. Pepper

Cassandra- I'm going to put some music on

Mikey glances at Cassandraafter  after she speaks then takes a sip

music starts Mikey has a sour face after sip

Cassandra sits back relaxing to the tune "I CAN LOVE YOU LIKE THAT"

Mikey becomes stone drunk 

Cassandra- oh, I just love this song...  do you like it

Mikey has a soured disoriented face

Mikey- uh huh...

Cassandra looks deeply into Mikey's eyes

Mikey looks back confused and drunk

exterior pushing out car begins to rock
INT. MIKEY’s ROOM 
Ryan knocks on mikey’s door

Ryan- Mikey…you in there

Mikey crying

Mikey- No

Ryan opens the door

Ryan- Mikey…you’ve been in here all day what’s wrong?

Mikey - I don’t want to talk about it

Ryan – Mikey… does this have anything to do with your date with Cassandra

Mikey -  No (begins wailing)

Ryan- come on Mikey…(becomes fatherly) what happened?

Mikey- I don’t know..she’s being so nice…and then  she..(high pitched )she…(takes breathe) she took advantage of me

Ryan- what?

Mikey- I was just sitting there drinking my Dr. Pepper, when all of a sudden things started to get all hazy….(turns to Ryan and whispers) I think she slipped me a rufie

Ryan realizing what going on

Ryan- (pauses) …did you get  that Dr. Pepper from the kitchen

Mikey nods

Ryan (turning his head a way) hmmm

Mikey- Dad… I think she knocked me up… (gets worked up) I’m too young to be a father. I’m just a baby, what am I going to do with a … BABY! (begins to cry)
Ryan assures and consoles

Ryan- Don’t Worry son…You’re not Pregnant

Cut to Doctor

Doctor- well,…your  pregnant

Mikey has confused look

Ryan- are you sure, doctor?

Doctor- Oh… there’s no doubt about it . Your son is pregnant

Ryan- how is that possible…he’s a boy

Doctor deep in though with this new revelation

Doctor- hmmm…well, that would explain the penis and testicles.

(laughs to himself with one reflective ha)

Doctor- well,.. I guess he’s not pregnant then

Doorbell rings

Ryan only response is a look of disbelief and amazement that this person would have the gall to pose as a doctor and tell him his son was pregnant
Ryan opens door

Man in suit is there

Man- Are you Ryan raines

Ryan- yes

Man enters ryan’s house
Ryan- hey!...what do you think your doing

Man holding remaining 6 pack of Dr. Pepper
Man- this never happened

Walks off 

Ryan face is stunned looks out door cue credits

