
II

CONTINUED: (4)

MR. 5

(pissed) .

You know, ! may be white on the
outside, but I'm black on the
inside. Like an Oreo.

ALIX
Aren't Oreo's white on...?

MR. S.
(nervous, trying to cover)

It's just an analogy, Alix.
I'm...uh, trying to introduce our
next lesson...

The class sees right through Mr. S.

INT. MR. S. CLASSROOM, LATER - DAY

On the bOard is written: "Haiku Topic: FEeLiNgS!" On the wall
are a few "inspirational" signs: "Believe --> Achieve!" and
one with the word JUDGEMENT written on it with a slash drawn
through it. Chaos still reigns, burning wads of paper fly
overhead, kids scream and laugh...

cut to vi~ staring intently at this sign. On her desk:
thesaurus and the SPORTS ILLUSTRATED FOOTBALL SPECIAL. On her
paper she's written one "ford - "Judgement. II

Vi~ gets a text from CHRIS21: U STILL PISSED ABOUT AMY?

VIV: DUB

CHRIS21: TOLD U: SHE'S THE KIND OF GIRL YOU BANG IN A CLOSET,
NOT MARRY. I HAVE 2 MUCH RESPECT 4 U 2 DO THAT. I LUV U VIV,
THOUGHT U UNDERSTOOD?

Viv looks stunned. Thumb is poised to respond but she's
frozen, can't think of what to say. Dug plops down in the
empty desk behind her, grins.

S'T~T 'Kemberme~UG
VIV

(without looking up)
Yeah, you're the genius who burned
off Chris' hair.

Viv makes eye contact, withering.

(CONTINUED)
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19.
CONTINUED:

VIV (CONT'D)
And he had GOOD hair.

DUG
(thoughtful, serious)

Yeah. He had REALLY qood hair.

soda can flies over Viv's head.

VIV

Did you see that? We're gonna get
killed, you know that. Just watch.
You and me, we'll be first to go.
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DOO
Ah, they'rejust havin' fun.

VIV
BA.

While Dug talks to her, he grins and leans in closer. Viv

keeps her eyes on her notebook, and keeps writing. She also
gets another text from CHRIS21 during this conversation that
says: VIV: DID U GE'I' MY LAS'I' MESSAGE?

DUG
Looks like you could stand to have
some more fun.
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V~

Oh, would you PLEASE go away.

DOO
I'm just saying, you look like a
girl who spends all of her time
worrying. Not enough time living.

VIV
So I should become a stoner like
you? Is that your point?

DUG
(grins)

Hey, hey...I'm on the football
team, remember? We I re beyond pot.

Dug sees the Sports Illustrated under her notebook.

DUG (CONT'D)
Why d'you have that Sports
Illustrated??

(CONTINUED)
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