BreTT 4=.

NICK
I‘1l]l have frozen waffles.

DARLENE
Excellent choice.

Darlene goes to the freezer.

DARLENE (TO CAMERA)
Thank the Lord for frozen waffles.
In a pinch, I’'ve even used them as
cold compresses for sprains.
(then, to Nick) Where's your
brother Brett?

NICK
Still sleeping.

DARLENE (TO CAMERA)
I had a fourteen year old beagle
who didn't sleep this much. (to
Nick) Go get your brother up. I
cannot be late today. I made an
appointment for a massage and I am
not missing it.

BRETT, 16, groggily enters the kitchen.
DARLENE (TO BRETT)
Well, look what the catatonic
dragged in. Sleep well, Brett?
Brett grunts.

DARLENE (TO BRETT)
Would you like some breakfast?

Brett grunts.
DARLENE (TO BRETT)
We're having frozen waffles. How

do those sound?

Brett grunts again.
DARLENE (TO CAMERA)
They teach evolution in our schools
if you couldn’t tell.

Darlene puts another waffle in the toaster for Brett as he
sits down at the breakfast table.

e o



DARLENE
So what’s on the agenda at school
today?

BRETT
Nothing.
DARLENE
Who are you going to learn about?
BRETT
Nobody.
DARLENE

Where are you going after school?

BRETT
Nowhere.

DARLENE (TO CAMERA)
I think this kid has a lawyer.

NICK
Oh Mom! I need to bring
thumbtacks, four pieces of string
and poster board to school today.

DARLENE
For what?

NICK
For a project.

DARLENE
A project about what?

NICK
I think, volcanoes.

DARLENE
Well I'm no expert, but I do know
that very few volcanoes are
“stringy.” Cheese is stringy.
Sunday morning hair ies stringy.
Net volcances.

NICK
That’'s what Mrs. Donaldson asked
for.

DARLENE
And four pieces of string, not
three?

end
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Nick and Brett have talled Darlene. As she approaches the
toilet bowl with the ddlad fish...

INT. BATHROOM

NI
Mom! No!

Darlene can see that Nidk isn't quite ready for this.

NE (TO NICK)
services pending.
rs and eat your

yi
As Nick goes back downstdirs...

NE (TO BRETT)
We did fix thidg clog, right?

Brett nods yes.

INT. DARLENE'S KITCHEN - BCONTINUQUS

ryey” still in her hand. She
he fish in it, and puts it in
alt with when Nick is ready.

Darlene enters with “Ji
takes a piece of foil, p
the refrigerator. To be

DARLENE (YELLING UPSTAIRS)
Come on, boys. Let’s go!

The boys have come down the stairs ready to leave for school.

BRETT
All ready, Mom.

DARLENE
No, you‘re not. What’s with the
sweatshirt, Brett?

BRETT
A sweatshirt’s fine.

DARLENE
It’s fifteen degrees out. Where's
your jacket?

BRETT
My jacket's too bulky.






