OH RYAN -pilot

Int Classroom

Ryan- Alright class…that’s all for today, but next Monday I’ll be expecting your research paper…AND NO EXCEPTIONS

Students pile out of class room young girl student, Deirdre, goes to up to see ryan

Deirdre – Professor 

Ryan- yes Deirdre

Deirdre- professor I have to talk to you about…our term paper that’s due on Monday…

Ryan- let me guess… you finished it yesterday and you can’t wait to show me…(forced pretentious laugh) … oh you are a little brown nose…but you know my policy, Diedra, no early submissions…I guess you’ll just have to find another way to grease my wheels (chortles yet again )

Deirdre- oh sir..its not that…I was wondering if I could get an extension on my paper

Ryan- an extension?…Deirdre I made this assignment the beginning of the semester, and it’s in the syllabus. ..I don’t know if I can just up and give you an extension like that

Deirdre- Oh, please sir…I know this is sudden, but I wouldn’t ask if it wasn’t an emergency

Ryan looks down shaking his head then looks up at Deirdre

He pauses then smiles slyly 

Ryan- how can I say no to a face like that

Show Deirdre a little confused
Ryan-you want an extension

Ryan snaps his fingers then points to Deirdre 

Ryan- you got it

Deirdre- Oh thank you professor Raines

Hugging Ryan

Ryan becomes elated by physical contact.. Then put his hand over Deirdre's clasping it

Ryan- There’s no need to be so formal…please…call me Professor Ryan

Deirdre smile becomes a little nervous

Ryan- Deirdre what would you say about dinner tonight at my house…I’ve been told I’m a fabulous cook

Deirdre- uhh, sir I don’t know if that totally appropriate

Ryan- (casually asks) you’re over 18, right?

Deirdre- (nod) yes

Ryan- well, then what’s to worry … its just dinner between two consenting adults, besides you scratch my back.. I scratch yours,… right?

Loud guffaw

Deirdre (anxious and confused)  - uhh…I have to go sir…class

Ryan- oh of course… we’ll talk about this later

Ryan goes to his TA Henry

Ryan- boy, I tell ya Henry that Deirdre gets my blood pumping…she’s not seeing anyone is she

Henry- I’m sure I don’t know sir

Ryan- Oh!…say no more…I’m well aware of…(emphasizing in overtly subtle way) alternative lifestyles 

TA stares back blankly

Ryan –and  might I add here at Crestmount College we’re an equal opportunity employers, so this bit of information will not effect your TA position

Lightly laughs patting TA on the back but then becomes concerned he has patted to long and awkwardly stops

Henry- (pauses)..right

Blowing off entire situation

Henry- so, sir do you want me to type up those notes for tomorrows lecture

Ryan- screw it…I’ll just wing like I did today

Henry- I don’t know if that’s a good idea sir…some of today’s lecture seemed a little…(hesitating)

Ryan looks at Henry for his response 

Henry- …questionable

Ryan- questionable?

Henry- well, sir I’m not so sure Marco Polo invented spaghetti, and even still I don’t see how spending an hour debating the issue is completely relevant for a course about the British Empire

Ryan- Hey!..need I remind you that you’re questioning 10 years of collegiate teaching… now I admit my style might be a bit more progressive than most but its not the process I’m concerned about, Henry, it’s the results…And frankly if it wasn’t for me ….this entire school would fall apart

Ryan walks to get his bag that lies next to the wall
Ryan- helk they’d tear this place down and put up a strip mall the next day…and then even Old MAN Phillips would be out of a job

Henry- Oh, that reminds me… the Dean wanted to talk to you today...he said it was urgent

Ryan- really, dean Phillips wants to talk to me?...(ryan rubs his chin) hmmm must’ve finally decided to give me that promotion I’ve been bucking for …Ryan Raines you’ve out done yourself!

INT Deans Office

Dean is sharpening a pencil hears knock on door

Dean- oh, come in

Ryan- Hello Dean Phillips

Dean-  hello Ryan… good of you to come here I’ve got something important I need to discuss with you

Ryan walks in trying to keep his composure but unsuccessful in keeping a smirk on his face…he has a swagger to his walk

Ryan- Oh, yes…of course you do

Ryan seats himself

Dean- ryan…you’ve taught at this institution for ten year …

Ryan- (interrupting) – you betcha

Dean- and over those ten years your performance has been… tolerable

Ryan- well, that’s my middle sir (laugh )

Dean- now even though no official complaints filed have ever against you…it’s been decided that you will be

Ryan- (interrupts again)say no more…I gotcha loud and clear Dean 

Dean- excuse me?

Ryan- no, no, no..no…I saw this coming a mile away

Dean- really?..I’m not sure you..

Ryna- Oh, yes… I did and let me just say

Ryan puts feet up on desk and leans back in his chair

Ryan- About Freakin time

Dean looks on curiously

Ryan- I’ve been waiting for the other shoe to drop… and its good to see Ol’ raines was right again, but I must admit I was getting’ a little antsy

Dean nods

Ryan- I mean I was starting to wonder if you were as inept as everyone says you are …but hey...you’ve shown your true colors today Dean…believe you me 

Ryan- And let me just say I am a fine choice as head of the history department…(puts hands behind his head) I got big plans for this school…in a few years with some healthy  tinkering on my part , we’ll be the envy of all Junior colleges …(laughs) give those New England JC’s a run for their money.. haah!

Dean is amazed by Ryan’s brashness 

Ryan- Now I’m pretty flexible on the pay increase… my one real demand is the office situation…I’ve been scooping…and one in particular caught my eye or should I say …(playfully) this one in particular

Ryan laugh 

Ryan - …now I know currently you’re occupying it  and that it’s a ways from my department, but I really feel like I have a good repoure with this room

Dean- ryan I think I should interject here…(ryan interrupts) 

Ryan- you know Macarthur liked to lead from within the trenches, and far be from me to second guess one of the greatest military minds of the last 100 years but frankly  I feel working from a safe distance  allows the man at the helm a greater perspective from which to survey any given situation.

Dean- ryan you’re fired

Ryan gleeful smile immediately turns after the second it takes him to process this news 

 Ryan- you’re firing me

Dean- We’re trying to streamline the faculty in order to allocate the proper funds to build an Olympic size pool

Ryan- wait…you’re firing me so you can build a swimming pool

Dean- that’s right

Ryna- but we don’t even have a PE program

Dean- with a little luck that’ll all change…it’s the new 10 year plan….in ten years we hope not only to have a Active PE department but a diving Team to boot

Ryan- that’s the most ridiculous thing I’ve ever heard of… what kind of moron starts a diving team at a community college 

Dean- actually,  it was my idea

Ryan- oh…

Ryan pauses

Ryan- wait a second how can you streamline the history department…I’m the only faculty member in it

Dean- well, Ryan it occurred to me that no one really cares about history anymore..I know I don’t

Ryan- so your just getting rid of it

Dean- yeah pretty much

Ryan- you can’t do that

Dean- watch me (laughs)…besides there are some questions of whether or not your even qualified to be teach history in this school

Ryan- what are you talking about?

Dean- well according to our records you never graduated from college

Ryan- what !…that’s a lie I graduated here

Dean- yes, but this is only a two year college

Ryna- yeah, so?

Dean- uh, whatever…I’m really in no position to judge anyone’s qualifications anyway .I mean I never even graduated high school godsakes….to be quite honest with you ryan… It was choice between you or the coffee machine

Ryn- what?

Dean- yeah, the board said we couldn’t afford you both…so  I was forced to make a decision…

Ryan- but you don’t even drink coffee

Dean- and yet it intrigues me…that’s fascinating isn’t it
Ryan- but you don’t understand I need this job. Without it I’m nothing….just another worthless loser walking the streets

Dean- well, I hope that works out for you

Ryan looks dejected

Dean- so long

Int : Home

Enters Burt Ryan best pal in the world….also in room with ryan is his son Mikey

Burt- hey ryan…didn’t think I’d be seeing you around here at this hour

Ryan- well, it is my house ..seemed as good a place as any to be …why might I ask are you doing here

Burt- Its lunchtime., Ryan, ..I always eat here…(eats some nuts from the table and notices Mikey)…hey Bobby don’t you have school (laughs)

Mikey looks confused

Ryan- its mikey

Burt- oh,…right

Mikey- Its summertime Uncle Burt, we kids have a break for whole three months

Burt- yeah…well you’ve earned it kid-o

Burt laughs

Burt- that little rascal…you know he looks nothing like you

Ryan- what are trying to say

Burt- oh nothing…but …you might wanna consider getting a blood test

Ryan – Oh, will you stop

Burt- hey..sorry buddy just tryin to help

Ryan- well, don’t I’m having a bad enough day as it is

Burt- whats the matter

Ryan- I got fired yesterday…stupid Dean with his desk and his pencil sharpener…he thinks he’s so high and mighty ‘cuz he has the power to do whatever he wants

Burt- whoa, whoa, whoa…what happened

Ryan- budget cuts…they told me they need the money so they can build a swimming pool for the new diving team

Burt- (very excited) they’re getting a diving team…wow…now that’s a great idea

Ryan gives Burt the stink eye

Burt- (tries to recant) oh, well…its bad news for you…but…

Burt –(right back into it) man a diving team that’s gold….you know I did a little diving back in college

Ryan- you never went to college!!

Burt- yeah..you’re right

Burt pauses for a moment reflecting

Burt- how’d I manage to get all those diving trophies?

Ryan- it doesn’t matter I got bigger questions…like where I’m going to get a job?!…everywhere I turn…rejection

Burt- why don’t you try to get a job at the high school for the summer or fall

Ryan- I tried that, but they said I was too much of a flight risk if a better job came my way

Burt- well, are you?

Ryan- of course I am!…that doesn’t mean they shouldn’t hire me …they’d be lucky to get someone with my experience

Burt- well, I don’t know what you’re worried about..its summer time…enjoy the break and live off the severance pay

Ryan-  no severance pay

Burt- what?

Ryan- they gave me diddily  

Burt- can they do that?

Ryan- Ahhh, who knows…that whole place has got more crooks than a used car salesmen’s convention 

Burt- ooh, good metaphor

Ryan- thanks

Burt- well, in the meantime maybe you can go into business with me

Ryan- what do you mean?

Burt- well, I was talking to guy I know…Frankie toe thumbs… apparently he’s got a real doozy of an idea…I’m talking jackpot, baby!

Ryan- wait…isn’t he that guy from the park who sells “hot” merchandise from the trunk of his car

Burt- you betcha…talk about low overhead huh!

Ryan- yeah…and I’m sure it helps out when he has to make a quick getaway

Burt- well, now that you mention it…?

Ryan rolls his eye and shakes his head

Burt- anyways …he told me about this cousin of his from East Trinidad and Tobago 

Ryan- he’s got family in the Caribbean?

Burt- well, yeah he’s half east trinadadian…anyways…he’s got this cousin down there who’s making fortune selling this special remedy for baldness

Ryan- A cure for baldness...you’re telling me Frankie toe thumbs cousin discovered a cure for baldness?

Burt- not a cure…the cure!

Ryan- so what are we talking here…topical creams… hair transplant

Burt- no…chia

Ryan- chia?

Burt- yeah…Chia..hair

Ryan- you’re talking about grass, right?

Burt- yeah

Ryan- (sarcastically) oh, yeah this sounds like a great idea

Burt- better than you can imagine… it’s a safe, effective and all natural!

Ryan- there nothing natural about grass growing out of somebody’s head! Besides isn’t the whole point to have it look like you’re not losing hair

Burt- think about it… none of those new fangled hair restoration devices work…they’re just the same tired attempts at hiding what’s apparent to everyone…but with the chia Hair it’s like your saying to the world “hey I might be going bald…but at least I’m doing something about it”

Ryan- doesn’t a toupee say that?

Burt- yeah…but a toupee makes it seem like you don’t know that they know that you’re losing your hair 

Ryan- you’ve gotta point there…still I don’t know how comfortable I feel investing in some idea you got from a guy in the park

Burt- well, technically it’s his cousin’s idea

Ryan- yeah, well…I’m still not too sure people pay to have a biosphere installed on their head

Burt- hey, it’s your call…but I wouldn’t sit on this for too long, 

Burt stands up getting ready to go to the kitchen

Burt -we’ve got to move on it… before someone else does

Ryan gives in

Ryan- oh, alright… Just make sure everything’s kosher before you go putting my money in to this thing

Walks off to kitchen

Ryan- Hey, its me buddy…I got it under control

Mikey is finished watering plants comes up to Ryan

 Mikey- Daddy, why does Uncle Burt want your money?

Ryan- because he doesn’t have a job son… sit down I have something to tell you ?

Mikey – ok

Ryan- first, you shouldn’t be calling him…uncle Burt…he’s not your uncle…

Mike- well, then what should I call him

Ryan- I don’t know…Sir

Mikey- Ok Daddy…whatever you say

Ryan-ahh…and that’s another thing , a boy your age shouldn’t be going around calling his father “daddy”…especially in public …people might get the wrong idea and  think we’re a couple or something 

Mikey- ok…sir

Ryan- that’s better…now there’s one more thing

Mike- what?

Ryan- now I don’t want you to go freaking out

Mikey- I won’t freak out I promise

Ryan- ahh..let me finish…now…ever since your mother died from that random, horrific bear attack..you’ve been a little sensitve

Mikey looks down holding back the tears

Ryan- now see..there you go, again…you can’t just go losing you’re composure like that 

Mikey-I know sir…I’m trying but sometimes its hard to be your little soldier boy …

Ryan- Well, son..life’s no picnic..you got to take the good with the bad

Mikey stare back blankly

Ryan- now if you play the game, and  play it smart…someday you’ll be a great man…(raises hand up and stretches out in the air looking off) Like William Sheppard

Mikey- what did he do

Ryan- William Sheppard was the inventor of liquid soap…before he came along people were going around washing their hands barred soap 

Mikey- that’s interesting

Ryan- its unconscionable…that’s what it is…I mean …you’d go to a public restroom and all they had available to wash with is this cruddy old community bar of soap…its disgusting!

Mikey looks blankly at his father

Ryan- and mind you… this is back in the olden times when personal hygiene wasn’t as important as it is today…think about how much bacteria must have been festering in just one bar of soap…you’d be better off washing your hands with dirt! 

Mikey looking off with ryan, but totally lost on his whole point 

Mikey- (talking totally off subject) Dad, do you think momma’s in heaven?

Ryan confused by the off subject remark think about it for a second
Ryan-(still thinking about the soap) I don’t know…probably

Mikey- you know sometimes I think about how nice it would be if we were all in heaven together …just one big happy family

Ryan snaps out of his fixation on soap and is somewhat concerned with Mikey’s comment

Ryan - have you been taking your Ritalin?

Mikey nods

Ryan- well…(being very serious) you need to start taking more

Mikey nods a little confused

Ryan- ok ..now that we had that discussion…time for something fun

Mikey- wow!..what like a game!

Ryan-(being sassy) it’s a surprise

Mikey- tell me tell me tell me!!!

Ryan rubs his shoulder

Ryan- you ready

Mikey- yeah

Ryan- you sure?

Mikey gets starts to get excite 

Mike- yeah dad..I’m ready…I’m ready!

Ryan- ok…on your mark, get set…

Mikey (shreeks in excitement)- eeep

Ryan-  sounding out the first “g” syllable in go)ggg..I lost my job!

Mikey –(pauses) WHAT!!!…You lost your job!!…ahhhh, jeez…..jeeez louise.. we’re going to get evicted aren’t we?!

Ryan- now..don’t worry…

Mikey- We’re gonna get evicted and then you’ll abandon me …I’ll be left to fend for myself… turning tricks, robbing the elderly or whatever else I have to do to get my grubby orphan hands on some food!!!…

Ryan-come on now…..don’t freak out

Mikey- I’m, I’m not going…. to (yelps) FREAK OUT!!!!

Mikey begins hitting himself on the head repeatedly yelling indistinctly

Ryan- Hey…HEY!!!

Ryan violently shakes Mikey until he comes to…Mikey looks around dazed momentarily unaware of where he is

Ryan- We’re not going to get evicted…ok….we’ll just have to be a little frugal that’s all…no more scrimping just the necessities…which means no space camp  

Mikey- No space camp?

Ryan- I’m sorry son I can’t afford it, right now

Mikey looks down again but this time he holds back the tears

Ryan grabs his head 

Ryan- hey,… its gonna be  ok….space camp or no space camp….one day you’re going to fly to the moon…or my name isn’t Ryan Ulysses Raines !

Mikey- you think so pop

Ryan- oh, I know so son..

Embrace mikey who cries in his shoulder

Ryan- I know so!!

EXT. Out side in the park walking

Burt is stretch while ryan talks

Ryan- I don’t know what I’m going to do Burt…the kid wants to go to space camp so he can fly to the moon… 

Burt- why the moon..why not Mars or something

Ryan- oh I don’t know…ever since he saw that damn Tom Hanks movie he’s been all about going to the moon… meanwhile I got bills piling up with no steady income to pay them off 

Burt- well, why don’t you do what I do

Ryan- what?..move back in with my parents…not that, that doesn’t sound like a lovely idea, but seeing as how my folks died years ago I don’t think that’s  much of an option

Burt- ahh, well I’d offer you my room, but frankly the basement starting to get a little crowded ever since my father put in his new pool table

Ryan- Your dad got a pool table…I had no idea he played

Burt- he doesn’t…he won it at some raffle… a normal person would have sold it by now ,but you know how he’s against that sort of thing

Ryan- I’ve never heard of a person who was against selling his own property

Burt- I don’t get it myself,  its like he thinks no matter what he’s going to get ripped off,  (thinks aloud to himself ) the funny thing is he hates the pool table that’s why he moved it to the basement

Ryan- really?

Burt- he hates all recreational sports…he once told me that it was life ambition to somehow rid the world of recreational sports….he called  them a poor excuse for a pastimes 

Ryan- well, what did he propose as their replacement?

Burt- camping…. anyway if you need a job, why don’t you talk to my cousin Lou

Ryan- what’s he do?

Burt- Oh he’s a filmmaker…he started work on his new movie “Up at the Crack of Dawn”

Ryan- wow what’s it about

Burt- oh, its an art film…very European…I’m sure he could get you a job on the set …its nothing fulltime, but at least its work for the time being

Ryan- hey, that’d be great

Burt- no problem ..i’ll ask  about it  tomorrow

The two start walking 

Ryan-  This could be the start of a whole new career for me …you know I played a tree in a 8th grade production of “our town”...people called my performance “riveting”

Burt – yeah I remember that...I had never seen set piece act so well 

The two walk  a few more steps and run in to Eleanor an old high school classmate

Ryan- hey elenore

Elenore- hey ryan…I haven’t seen you in ages

Burt- hey, remember me  elenore

Elenore- how could I forget …you only stalked me junior and senior year

The two share a laugh

Elenore- but… all kidding aside..i must say Burt you were a very talented stalker

Burt- I was wasn’t I 

Eleanor- oh, heavens yes.. half the time I didn’t even see you… it wasn’t until my family had a private investigator follow you around  that we knew the full-extent of your obsession

Burt- well..(laugh aloud)I am persistent

Elenore-you sure were…you know something Burt.. I never told you this but I had the hugest crush on you in high school

Burt- really?

Elenore- oh yeah..its too bad my father put that restraining order on you  after he caught you taking pictures of me through my bathroom window

Burt- hmm…

Elenore looks down at her watch

Elenore- well, I’ve got to go..it was great seeing you two.. ( gives looks lastly at Burt) I’ll see you around

Burt- yeah cya  

Elenore walks off

Burt- man, can you believe that.. Elenore Ross had a crush…. on me

Ryan- yeah..too bad about that excessive personality of your’s 

Burt- tell me about it

Ryan – hey,  you know something …I heard she works at that flower shop down Vine Street you should stop by

Burt-hmm, yeah maybe I will…

Ext. Mikey and his  friends Paul, and Kowalski come by with a football

Paul- hey mikey

Kowalski- sup..

Mikey- hyia  paul…hey Kowalski

Paul- me and Kowalski were going to play some football with the fellas and thought maybe you’d want to come along

Mikey- thanks guys , but I’m not really in the mood

Paul- whats the matter hoss you’re looking a little down

Kowalski- yeah you look like you just got kicked in the ballsack

Mike- no its not that…my dad just got fired from his job…and now that money is tight he said I won’t be able to go to space camp this summer like I planned

Paul- whoa..that’s terrible

Mikey- sure is and what’s worse I think we might lose the house if dad doesn’t get a job …and fast

Paul- wow, seems like you are in a real predicament

Mikey- boy ain’t that the truth…if only I could help

Paul- you could get a job

Mikey- oh what could I do …get a paper route?

Paul- its something

Mikey- yeah…well its just peanuts from what we need…PEANUTS I TELL YOU PEANUTS

Paul- calm down there hoss..your old man will think of something

Mikey- I don’t know Paul…sometimes I think he’s all looks…if only I could be a real big shot like one of those criminal types…they go around making the big bucks

Paul- well, you’ll need to run with a tough crowd if you plan on getting far in that racket

Mikey- Gee Whiz if only I knew how to do that

Kowalski- My brother Rufus used to run with a bad crowd…that is till he got sent to juvie

Mikey- wow..really?…what did they do?

Kowalski- no biggie a little vandalism here and there….one time he got caught for hitting mail boxes with a baseball bat

Mike- hmm mail box baseball ehh…that’s perfect!

Paul- how’s that going to help you hang with a bad crowd

Mike- don’t you see …you gotta be a bad seed to hang with a bad crowd..and if I do this -…(points to Paul)

Paul- you’ll be bad?

Mike- To the bone!!

Int Film Set

Ryan and Burt are at the film set which is a bedroom

Ryan- Wow, I can’t believe we’re on a real movie set this is so neat

Burt- was I right or was I right

Ryan- oh..yeah you really came through this time Burt

Burt- Hey…I always come through…see over there

Burt points to his cousin Lou

Burt – thats Lou lets go over there see what your job is

The two walk up to Lou who is talking to his two actors

Lou- Ok Monica I want you to get on all fours and Pierre here will get you from behind

Monica nods and proceeds to kneel down on bed 

Lou looks at Pierre

Lou- You think you can handle that Pierre

Pierre- (French accent) – you’re talking to a professional

Lou- that’s what I like to hear

Lou turns to Ryan and Burt

Lou- Hey Burt 

Burt- Hey, Lou ..this is my buddy Ryan..you said you could maybe get him a job on the set

Lou- uhh(thinking)…well, we need a fluffer… our’s canceled at the last second

Ryan- Hey, whatever is you need I’m game…I’m just glad to be working with you

Lou- ok…just stand back over there and we’ll call you when we need you

Ryan- (all smiles) sure..

Ryan and burt walk back

Ryan- hey, Burt what exactly is a “Fluffer”

Burt- Oh don’t worry that’s just movie slang…it’s like a personal assistant or something

Ryan- Oh…ok

As the two walk towards the back the run into a naked woman

Naked Woman- oh excuse me…sometimes  I don’t know where I’m going

Ryan- (stunned)- uhhhhhh

Burt- hey….uhh, not a problem

Naked woman giggles then looks down

Naked Woman- ooh look a quarter

Naked woman kneels down

Naked Woman- Wow…I know where to put this ( laughs girlishly and walks)

Ryan- Burt.. was that a naked woman I just saw

Burt- uhh…I believe it was ryan

Ryan- tell me something…what is this movie about

Burt- (trying to choose his words carefully)..uhh well, its about couples..together…and the special love that they share fore one another…

Ryan- (whispered shout)- Is this a STAG FILM?!

Burt- I believe the preferred term is erotic cinema

Ryan- I can’t believe you would have me working… on the set of a porno movie!

Burt- Oh..don’t be such an old maid..now you said you needed a job …so I suggest you suck up that pride and take it… come on how bad could it be?

Ryan- (acquiesces irritatingly) – alright..alright…..But I’m not doin any butt-shots!… I’m very sensitive about my backside

Burt- don’t worry you’ll be fine…hey I’m gonna check out what snacks they got out. You want anything?

Ryan- no…I’m fine

Burt walks off

Lou the director looks towards Ryan

Lou- Ok fluffer we need you over here

Pierre standing next to him asks Lou a question

Pierre- Aren’t  fluffers usually woman?

Lou- I s that a problem?

Pierre shrugs his shoulders and makes an “ehh” sound as if not to care

Ryan walks up to Lou

Lou- Alright fluffer do your stuff

Pierre opens robe in front of Ryan

Ryan’s jaw drops

Ryan- Oh, my god!

Ryan is stunned

Burt walks up to ryan eating a hoagie sandwich

Burt- Hey ryan ya gotta check out the spread they got over (looks at an open robed Pierre) –(spits sandwich out) Blahhhh

INT Resteraunt

Are sitting at a table already eaten their food
Ryan- Oh..you really did it to me this time Burt…” get a job with my cousin Lou, he’ll help you out..”… oh he help me out alright…help to a job waxing some frenchies fiddle stick 

Burt- sorry, man ..i thought you’d be running errands, making coffee..you know personal assitant work

Ryan- Oh they wanted a personal assistant!

Burt- well, let me make it up to you

Ryan- forget it! No more favors from you …. Let me just look through the classifieds like a normal human being

Ryan- Hey look!!.. reads aloud “open auditions for sidekick to star in new late night tv talk show..” …I could be a tv sidekick

Burt- I could see that

Ryan happyily nodding , but his joy soon turns to disappointing agitation

Ryan- (looking down at paper) ahh.. damn it… 

Looks up at Burt

Ryan- its starring George Wendt ….(begins to lament) oh, I’ll never get job…and do you know why?.. because God hates me…  I cheated death  

Burt- that’s crazy talk god doesn’t hate you

Ryan- yes he does Burt!…yes he does…I cheated death!

Begins to talk loudly

Ryan- that bear should’ve mauled and killed me, right god!?

Becomes completely irate looking up furiously yelling at god

Ryan- IT SHOULD HAVE MAULED AND KILLED ME!!!

Burt- ahh…I can’t just sit idly by and just watch you destroy yourself like this…for godsakes let me help you get another job…this time I promise…it’ll be great 

Ryan stops yelling looks at Burt and calming down a abit

Ryan-  fine…let’s hear it

Burt- ok…(pauses to think) ..well, I got this friend who owns his own business

Ryan- not another one of these smut peddlers is he?

Burt- no…totally respectable…it’s a temp service … businesses call up whenever they’re a little shorthanded and he send a guy over with the proper qualifications

Ryan- hmm interesting

Burt- yeah and he always looking for new employees…so long as their hardworking

Ryan- well, that’s me

Burt- intelligent

Ryan- (talking about himself) without a doubt

Burt- with a wide-variety of skills

Ryan- hey, I’m good at everything

Ryan thinks for a moment and his eyes widen

Ryan- you know something that job sounds great. Seems like it would really make use of all my great talents… so how’s the pay 

Burt- (puts hand up making th marginal hand sign)- ehhhh

Ryan- well, hey..that’s not too bad.. I mean its not like this is going to be a new career for me, just something to do for the time being till I get another teaching job

Burt- so you interested?

Ryan- yeah, you bet I am.. when can we see him

Burt- actually if we hurry… right now!

Ryan- great lets go

The two stand up

Ryan – hey Burt before I forget..I’m going to need that money I gave you for the whole chia hair thing…I was thinking it over and I don’t think now’s  the time to go making any big investments

Burt- well…that might be a problem

Ryan- what do you mean

Burt- well, I think Frankie toe thumbs….might have…left the country

Ryan- He did what!

Burt- Don’t worry man…I’ll make it up to you I promise

Ryan is very steamed

Burt- here… as a sign of good faith let me pick up the check

Picks up check

Ryan still upset, but willing to move on walks towards away towards exit

Burt looks in wallet then up at ryan whose now at the door

Burt- Hey ryan…you wouldn’t happen to have 10 bucks on you..

Ryan angrily storms over to Burt and snatches check away

Ext. Front Yard

Cole is standing in front yard with baseball bat

Paul walks in rolling a wheelbarrow

Mikey- hey Paul..where’s Kowalski 

Paul- Kowalski said he couldn’t make it…he had to go with his parents to Vermont for some family reunion

Mikey- he’s not coming… but he was suppose to bring the car…now how are we goin to play mailbox baseball?

Paul- don’t worry hoss I took care of that

Mikey- wait..you’re not purposing I get in that wheelbarrow are you?

Paul- why not…its got wheels doesn’t it?

Mikey- I don’t know a wheelbarrow?…(scratches his head)  is it safe?

Paul- looks safe 

Thinks it over for less than a second then shrugs his shoulders

Mikey- works for me 

Mikey gets in wheelbarrow and Paul wheels him off

Int Office

Alex- so ryan Burt here tells me you r looking for a job

Ryan- yes, I am

Alex- well, Ryan the jobs available, but first I need to know if you’re the kind of guy we’re looking for…if you’ve got the all the qualities Burt says you do

Ryan- well, sir I…

Alex- wait…you just called me sir didn’t  you

Ryan- yes, I did

Alex- that’s good…tells me you respect a man in my position…you understand the (emphasizes it like a demented villain) power.. I wield, and yet even though you’re well too aware of how dangerous I could become if corrupted by that power… still you follow? Till the very end…. no matter how sick and twisted my orders may be…

Ryan- yeah, I guess you could say that

Alex- well, that’s all I needed to hear. Consider yourself hired

Shakes ryan’s hand then pulls out gum offering to both Ryan and Burt

Alex- Gum?

Music begins to play (DK “Police Truck”)  at end of scene transitions to next

Ext- moving shot of passing houses camera pans right as it continues to move forwards…pans until it shows a shot of the  street at a 45 degree angle  mikey and paul drive by in wheelbarrow 

Green Screen (facing camera)

Paul is pushing wheel barrow with mikey inside hold his baseball bat

Mikey- ok looks like we’ve picked up enough speed…now move closer to the mail boxes

Paul- ok

Show forward shot of camera approaching mail box

Medium shot of just Mike holding bat ready to swing then swinging

Loud bashing noise

Paul- whoa, you really got a piece of that one!

Mikey- yeah, yeah…lets do another one…hahaha

Wide shot as they approach then medium of just Mikey as he hit mailbox

Paul-oh yeah…

Mikey nods in great elation 

Mikey- I’ve never felt so alive!!

Paul- wait a second ?

looks back as he is still running

Mikey- what?

Paul- I think Mrs Sputnik’s dog is chasing after me

Dog barking 

Mikey- hey watch the road

Paul- AHHH…its got my leg

Medium shot of Mikey turning his head back towards the road

Mikey- AHHHH, look out

Show camera pov about the hit mail box

Wide shot of the two camera moves forward (looks as if they are passing by)  we hear a crash then a fade to black

Fade in
Int. Mikey’s room

Doctor, Ryan are in room mikey is lying in bed with the top of his head bandaged

Doctor- You’re lucky to be alive that was a serious crash you had their son 

Ryan- What in the world were you trying to do Mikey

Mikey- I was trying to be a bad seed Dad…I know money’s tight so I thought I could become a criminal and help out

Ryan- oh, Mikey…I told you not to worry… I got a job today everything is goin to be fine

Mikey- wow you mean it dad

Ryan- sure…just be thankful we have such understanding neighbors otherwise I’d be up to my knees in law suits

Doctor- well, I wouldn’t say you’re totally in the clear.. you’ve never considered space travel have you?

Ryan- why do ask Doctor

Doctor-well…your son suffered severe trauma to the head…Any extreme forces like the kind experienced from entering the atmosphere…would almost certainly result in death

Mikey- so you’re  saying I’ll never fly to the moon

Docotr- not unless you plan want to return  in a body bag

Ryan- sorry son

Mikey- oh, its ok dad…who needs all the stinky green cheese anyway (laughs)

Ryan- now son..I told you… you need to take more of your medication

Mikey- but, Dad...i finished an entire bottle today

Docotr- don’t worry mr. Raines, I’ve taken the liberty of prescribing your son some lithium

Ryan nods in thanks…Burt walks in

Burt- hey buddy…

Ryan- hey Burt

Burt- whoa..what happened here

Ryan- little mikey had a big accident

Burt- well… I guess next time you where helmet huh…anyways I can’t stay  I’m having dinner with Eleanor Ross

Ryan- you’re having dinner with Eleanor Ross ?

Burt- yeah…at her place 

Burt points  his finger and clicks his throat

Doctor- wait…you know Eleanor? 

Burt- yeah, why?… (looking very suspicious…like she’s got some disease or something)
Doctor- oh, she’s a good friend of mine

Burt nods along listening

Doctor- her husband and I were roommates in college

Burt- her husband ?

Doctor- yeah… great guy…he’s working as a for photojournalist for National Geographic, just came back from the Congo if I’m not mistaken

Ryan- wow, did you hear that Burt  her husband is photojournalist for the National Goegraphic.. isn’t that something?

Burt- yeah…its something

Doctor- actually I just saw her the other day at the park…she was on her way to pick him up from the airport

Ryan- coming back from the Congo?

Doctor- yeah

Ryan- hear that Burt…she was picking her husband up, who’s returning home… from the Congo

Burt- yeah.. I heard

Ryan- of course you’ll have plenty of time to talk to him about the Congo when the two of you undoubtedly meet  

Burt- I guess I will

Doctor- you wouldn’t happen to be the same Burt that went to high school with Eleanor would you?

Burt has managed to keep his cool though he’s been quietly irritated

Burt- yeah… I am

Doctor- I don’t know if you know this ,but  …she had the biggest crush on you

Burt- (obviously irritated) yup…that’s I’ve been told! 

credits

