The Time We Threw A Date Party
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The Houseboy
Episode Four

INT. SORORITY HOUSE HALLWAY - DAY

BARRY MORTON, 19, happily whistles tunelessly as he walks down the hall with a pile of books.  He passes by Monica’s room.






MONICA





(offscreen)




But you can’t do this to me!




I bought a new diaphragm and




everything!

Barry stops in his tracks.  He walks backwards to Monica’s room.

INT. MONICA’S ROOM – DAY

MONICA GRABKOWSKI, 19, paces around her room in white and purple Sigma Kappa robe.  She looks upset as she clutches her cell phone to her ear.

Her room is immaculate and color coordinated with the white and purple colors of the sorority.  Even her teddy bears toe the color line.

Barry leans over the doorway, listening intently.






MONICA




Julian, you promised me a




night of clubbing, free booze

and more.  I was looking 
forward to the “more!”

INT. SORORITY HOUSE HALLWAY – DAY

Barry stands at the doorway as sorority sister passes by.  She looks at Barry, then the doorway to Monica’s room.  Barry hisses at her, chasing her away.



BARRY

Nosy!  No sense of propriety.

Barry leans over to listen.

INT. MONICA’S ROOM – NIGHT

Monica continues berating Julian on the phone.






MONICA

I don’t care if your ex-girlfriend

lit your closet on fire!  A

promise is a freaking promise!

Monica flicks her thumb and hangs up on him.  She sharply exhales.  The she taps her cell phone.  She waits a coupe of rings and brightens.



MONICA

Barney!  Hi!  Monica!  Yeah!

I’m free Saturday after all.

Uh huh.  Oh you bet.  I have

A new diaphragm and everything.

INT. SORORITY HOUSE HALLWAY – DAY

Barry stands in open-mouthed shock.  Monica pops her head out.



MONICA

Keep walking.



BARRY

One of these days, you’re gonna
get in trouble Marsha.



MONICA

Marsha?  Marsha Brady?  You’re

comparing me to Marsha Brady?



BARRY

Not the first time that’s

happened, huh?



MONICA

I’ve been doing the juggling 

thing for years and never had

a problem, yet all I hear is

“Marsha!” “Marsha!” “Marsha!”

Barry stands, stonefaced.  Marsha stares back.  Barry breaks first, nearly dropping the books as he laughs.






MONICA




Don’t tell anybody about this.



BARRY

No problem, Jan.

Barry walks off, still laughing.  Monica smiles and flips open the cell phone.  She walks back into her room.






MONICA





(offscreen)




Bart!  Hi!  It’s Monica!  What




are you doing late Saturday?




Yeah, I got a new diaphragm 

and everything!
CREDITS

INT. BARRY’S ROOM – NIGHT

Under dim lights, Barry sits at his desk, his room very spartan.  A bed sits in the corner with a dark cover compared to a lighter shade on the sheets (i.e. brown cover and beige sheets).

A bureau stands pushed against the wall with a couple of action figures in straight poses.  
A night table with a clock and a lamp accompanies the bed.  Genre movie posters on the walls provide the only proof of personality on this side of the room.

A word processor that looks about ten years out of date glows blue on Barry’s face as he stares intently, his fingers type away on the keyboard.
BARRY

(voiceover)

Today is January 27th and 
there are two words that

drive sorority sisters nuts.

INT. STAIRWAY – NIGHT

JEANNINE WHITTEN, 20, stands imperiously at the top of the stairs, dressed in her full sorority ensemble.  She braces for a good yell.

JEANNINE

DATE PARTY!
INT. SORORITY HOUSE – DAY

Pandemonium strikes as the girls go crazy running around the halls.

BARRY
(voiceover)

So what drives them so nuts?  
Part of the sorority experience 
is status.  And no date for the 
date party loses a lot of status.
The girls grab each other with fear.





BARRY





(voiceover)

This would make a kick-butt

anthropology paper if, you 
know, I took anthropology.
They stampede over each other to get to the door.  Jeannine sits on the couch and files her nails.






BARRY





(voiceover)

But I digress.  I know what 
you’re thinking.  “But Barry, 
aren’t these some of the best 
looking, most desirable women 
on campus?  
The girls all freeze and strike a “vogue” pose.  Then go back to the pandemonium.



BARRY


(voiceover)

Why would they have so much 
trouble finding dates that 
the idea of a date party 
would fill them with dread?

INT. BARRY’S ROOM – NIGHT

Barry leans back from his computer and stretches.  He looks around and goes back to typing.

BARRY
(voiceover)

Glad you asked.

INT. STUDENT UNION – DAY

Monica, CHLOE ABERNATHY, 19, cute and smiling demurely, and TARA KENNEDY, 19, hunched and ready to pounce, sit fetchingly at a table together at the Union.  Each time they look up at a guy passing and pass judgment.
Barry sits at the table next to them with GARY WARREN, 19, a man with as much charm as girth, and he’s big fella.  Gary chows down on a burger while Barry watches the girls.
BARRY
(voiceover)

One thing to consider is 
a lot of the girls do not 
have steady boyfriends.  The 
easy date goes out the window.  
Jeannine sits at a table with Cory and some other Sig Nus and Sigma Kappas.  Jeannine and Cory feed each other french fries.



BARRY


(voiceover)

And to find a date, well, 
some guys that they might 
want to bring are either taken…

The girls sigh as a handsome, buff guy walks past with his girlfriend.

BARRY
(voiceover)

· Run screaming at the thought 
Of dating someone who might be 
So hot, they could get burned.

Barry chortles over this joke as the girls feed him a look.  A good-looking young man walks over to the table.
MONICA

Hi.

He runs screaming into the day.  They go back to looking disappointed.

BARRY
(voiceover)

And you’ve got standards 
to keep in this house.

A geeky looking dork walks by and smiles at them with food-encrusted braces.  The girls recoil in horror.

INT.  SORORITY HOUSE – DAY

Barry walks through the halls, completely ignored by the girls as he passes them.

BARRY
(voiceover)

I’m not even considered.  
One, I’m the Houseboy.

One of the girls hands him a bag of laundry and keeps walking.  Barry throws it over his shoulder.



BARRY


(voiceover)

And I’m a geek and not a frat 
boy.

He flashes the Vulcan salute at a girl.  She points her nose to the air and keeps walking.  Barry shrugs.






BARRY





(voiceover)

So too many questions may be

asked and therefore, no matter 
what a catch I could be –

Chloe passes and opens her mouth to say something when Jeannine magically appears.

JEANNINE

Absolutely not!

Barry shrugs his shoulders and pulls a pair of yellow rubber gloves from his pants.

BARRY

(voiceover)

Of course, a party means 
the house is mine.  I can 
relax after studying without 
fighting over a TV.

INT. LIVING ROOM – NIGHT
Barry sits on the couch reading a comic book as a chop socky movie plays on the television.

He stuffs a handful of popcorn in his mouth as Jeannine appears on the screen and takes out kung fu fighters left and right.  
When the fight ends, she comes to the screen and speaks, very badly dubbed.

JEANNINE
We didn’t bring you in to 
be anti-social.  Go out 
with you, sir!
INT. HALLWAY – NIGHT
Barry begs to Jeannine as they walk the halls.  The girls run around looking to find someway to find a date for the party.

BARRY
But…but Jeannine
JEANNINE

Just what I said.  The date 
party starts here.  So you’ll 
have to do a good cleaning job.

Some girls run through their black books and call on their cell phones.  
BARRY

What are you inferring?

JEANNINE

I’m implying.  And I’m not implying-

BARRY

Are you sure?

Chloe mopes in the background holding a picture of Cliff.  Monica comforts her.  Monica’s cell phone rings, then she throws Chloe aside.
JEANNINE

What?  Yes I’m sure.  Aren’t you an 

English major?

BARRY
Yeah.  Yeah I am.  What are you 

implying?

JEANNINE

I’m not implying anything you 
crazy geek pain in my ass!  I’m 
saying you have to guest clean.

Tara’s conversation gets more heated until she slams the phone into the wall.

BARRY

Are you saying I do not guest 
clean on a regular basis?

JEANNINE
Fine!  You do a marvelous job!  
I love your cleaning!  I eat 
off the floor!  Happy?  God!

BARRY

Just want to make sure.  So 
I’ll clean the night before-

JEANNINE

No no.  The afternoon.  I 
don’t want to give anyone a 
chance to make a mess of 
things before the party.

Latoya makes a quick call and pumps her fist.  One girl just runs around screaming.
BARRY

Okay.  And what’ll I do that 

night?

Jeannine looks at him blankly.

JEANNINE

I don’t know.  Go out.

BARRY

Go…out?

JEANNINE

Yeah.  Don’t you have anyone to-

Jeannine catches her breath as realization sets in.

JEANNINE

You have no life.

She catches her breath again.

JEANNINE

You have no life because of us!

Everybody stops dead at this pronouncement.  The girls gather behind Jeannine.

JEANNINE

We’re going to have to get you 

a life for this weekend.

The girls move towards Barry, but Jeannine puts her arms out to hold them back.

JEANNINE

But you still can’t ask him to 

the party.

COMMERCIAL

INT. DORM ROOM – NIGHT

Barry, wearing truly dorky clothes, plays a video game next another fellow, NORM, who’s not as dorky.  They focus completely on the game, ignoring the world around them. 
BARRY

(voiceover)

I did have some kind of life 
before.  There was my freshman 
roommate Norm.

NORM

Oh man, you suck.  Look at me so 

kick your ass.

BARRY

I will pummel you like Private 
Pyle in “Full Metal Jacket.”

A couple makes out in the background.
NORM

Dude, that movie sucked!

BARRY

That was Kubrick, jerkwad!

NORM

But not good Kubrick.

BARRY

It was no “Clockwork Orange.”
NORM

“Clockwork Orange?”  Malcolm 

McDowall so carried that movie.

Guys chase girls with waterguns.

BARRY

Don’t even give me “2001.”

NORM

Great movie.

BARRY

Get the hell out of here.

NORM

Hey man.  What if Kubrick did

“Superman?”

Two girls argue, then build to a fight.
BARRY

What, biblically?

NORM

What?  No, what kind of a movie 

would he have done?

BARRY

What am I?  A film student?

NORM

I mean, Donner made a thoughtful 

movie and Lester, well-

One girl tackles the other and they fight, replete with hair pulling, clothes ripped, the knock down, drag out works.

BARRY

Dude, the helicopter scene is 
the best comic book movie 
sequence ever.

NORM

The helicopter scene.  It’s 
so stupid!

BARRY

You’re stupid.

NORM

Here’s a guy who can hear clouds 

scraping together-

BARRY

Nice steal from Kingdom Come.

A shoe flies in the air.  A guy passes by and flips on his cameraphone, pointing it at the festivities.

NORM

Thanks, dude.  Guy can’t hear 
Lois Lane scream from the 
elevator in the same building?

BARRY

But come on, when he rips his 

shirt open and shows off the 

big, red S and changes?

A crowd gathers to watch the fight.

NORM

You’re gay.

BARRY

You’re gay.

NORM

No, you’re gay.

They drop the controllers and shove each other.

BARRY

(voiceover)

Good times.  I wonder where 
Norm is now?

INT. OMEGA HOUSE – NIGHT
The brothers chant as someone chugs a 3 liter bottle of beer.

OMEGA BROTHERS

Drink monkey drink!  Drink 

monkey drink!

The bottle empties and Norm straightens up and tosses it across the room as the brothers cheer.  He lets out a loud belch and jumps up in excitement.  The brothers cheer and Norm jumps.  Then he grabs his mouth and runs off.

INT.  BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Barry lies on his bed, reading a book.  On the other side of the room his roommate, GARY, a large black man in a Hugh Hefner robe, lies on his own bed, reading a book on Mass Media.

BARRY

(voiceover)

And there’s my current roommate, 
Gary.  He’s cool.  Doesn’t say 
much, but doesn’t pry, either.

GARY

When we gonna play poker, man?

BARRY

I do like me my poker.

GARY

Friday night, good?

BARRY

No can do.  I gotta go to my 
jobby-job.

Gary looks over, annoyed.  He sees Barry look satisfied with himself and shrugs.

GARY

Whatever’s clever, man.
INT.  SORORITY HOUSE – NIGHT
Barry sits at a table with Jeannine, Chloe, and Monica.  Barry shuffles a deck of cards.

JEANNINE
So it seems we have not been 

keeping up our end of the 

bargain here.  


BARRY
I’m not complaining.



JEANNINE

We’re supposed to help you 
with your social skills 
while you help us.  Now’s 
our chance to do that.

Jeannine SLAMS her hand on the table.  Barry stops shuffling.

MONICA

Make over!

JEANNINE

What’d you say, Monica?

Barry resumes shuffling, quietly.

MONICA

That’s why I’m here, right?  I’m 

giving him a makeover.  I’m so

excited.  First thing I’m going 
to do is shave those eyebrows.

The cards fly out of Barry’s hands.  Some bounce off Jeannine.  She feeds him a dirty look.  He gathers the cards and shuffles quickly and nervously.

CHLOE

I like the eyebrows.

MONICA

Chloe, they’re so furry!

JEANNINE

Girls.

Barry shuffles faster.

CHLOE

A trim.

MONICA

At least.  I’m for a full shave,

then draw them back on.

CHLOE

Yuck!  Way too geisha.
Barry shuffles faster.  Jeannine rubs the bridge of her nose.
JEANNINE

Girls.  Focus.

MONICA

What?  It’ll look great.  Then 
that nose hair’s next.

Barry’s shuffling increases in speed to the point it sounds like farting.

CHLOE

Definitely.

JEANNINE

Girls!  Focus!  No shaving.
Barry’s shuffling calms.
BARRY

Thank you.

JEANNINE

And stop shuffling!  God, that’s 

annoying!

BARRY

Pinochle?

JEANNINE

Put the cards away.

BARRY
Poker?

JEANNINE

I’ll shove them-

BARRY

They’re gone.

Barry puts the cards under the table.

JEANNINE

No make over.  Normally, I would 

start with that, but we need him 
to be out of the house by this 
weekend.

CHLOE

I still need a date.

MONICA

So do I.

JEANNINE

I understand, but you two need 
to go through his closet and 
pick an outfit.

BARRY

Hey!  I’m over 18!  I can dress 
myself!

MONICA

Does he have enough for an outfit?

CHLOE
Maybe one?

BARRY

Sitting right here!

JEANNINE

If anyone can do it, you can.

MONICA

It’ll be tough, Jeannine.

CHLOE

May take a while.

Jeannine’s eyes narrow as she looks from one girl to the other, sizing them up.

JEANNINE

I can’t excuse you from the party.

MONICA

Then how are we to concentrate?

JEANNINE
Don’t you lawyer me, Grabkowski!  
I wrote the book on it.  I’ll 
make you a deal, do this and 
Barry’ll help you on your next 
English paper.

MONICA
Ooh.  Deal.

CHLOE

What do I get?

Jeannine looks hurt.

JEANNINE

You’re my little, Abernathy.  I 
figure you would want to do this 
for me.

CHLOE

Oh.  Of course.

JEANNINE

Great.  And since I know Cory will 

be my date this weekend-
To Barry’s surprise, the girls join him in sticking a finger by his mouth and gagging quietly.

JEANNINE

-I will help Barry with his social 

skills.

BARRY

Oh boy.

INT. BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Shirts lie strewn all over the room, half of them split in two, a lot of them black.  Chloe and Monica sit at the center of the storm.  Jeannine and Barry walk in, and Barry reacts as if shot.

JEANNINE

The key here is that you need 
to project a manly attitude.

Barry screams like a little girl.
JEANNINE

Oh my God!  What the hell 
hit this place!

BARRY

My concert shirts…

JEANNINE

What the hell are you two doing?

Barry digs through the mess, picking up half-shirt after half-shirt.

MONICA

Looking for an outfit for Barry.

CHLOE

God, Barry, you have a lot of 

crappy shirts.

BARRY

Sting, Ozzy, oh no!  Not Weird Al!

JEANNINE

I told you to find an outfit.  
I realize I am but a mere law 
student, but in what language 
does that mean to massacre 
his closet?

Chloe motions to the pile.

CHLOE

Have you seen all these concert 

T-shirts?

JEANNINE

Baby steps.  He was not ready for 

this – this, jesus, that’s a lot of 

black shirts.  Barry, sweetie, do

you know you’re thin?

Barry holds up three-quarters of a shirt.
BARRY

I think I can salvage the Aerosmith.

Jeannine grabs it away.  She runs the material through her fingers.

JEANNINE

Black is slimming. One does 
not wear black when they are 
already slim.  It makes them 
look gaunt.  Black is for 
those who need to seem thin.

MONICA

No wonder I always want you to eat.

CHLOE

As long as it’s not your cooking.

MONICA

Don’t start.

Jeannine turns to the girls.

JEANNINE

Don’t kill any more shirts.

MONICA

But Jeannine…

JEANNINE

No.  The purge comes later in 
the process.  Baby steps.
She motions to the mess around the room.






JEANNINE




Now clean this up, before his 

roommate gets back.
She leans over to the distraught Barry and taps his shoulder reassuringly.





CHLOE & MONICA




Yes, ma’am.
JEANNINE

Come Barry, let’s go back to 

the house and find Latoya.
Barry holds up the tatters of his shirts and looks up at Jeannine.  She smiles warmly and he drops the tatters and follows her out the door like a puppy dog.  
After they leave, Jeannine ducks back in and motions to the mess on the floor.

JEANNINE

Chloe, make me a nice dress 
with these would you?  Thanks.
She leaves.

MONICA

Told you she’s retaining water.

JEANNINE

(offscreen)

I heard that!

INT. LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Barry stands in front of LATOYA D’ARONIQUE, 20.  Jeannine leans against the wall off to the side.  Music plays in the background.  Latoya slowly dances in front of Barry, similar to her cool moves in “Tallville.”

LATOYA

Just like in “Hitch.”  This is 
where you live.  Just step in 
place to the rhythm.  Throw a 
little neck groove in there.

BARRY

Neck groove.  Got it.

Barry attempts an awkward neck groove.  He grabs his neck in pain.

LATOYA

Got your date set?

BARRY

I thought that’s what learning to 

dance was supposed to do?

LATOYA

Not you.  Whitten?
JEANNINE

Duh.  Cory.

Barry does the White Man’s Overbite, but Latoya smacks him.  He mirrors her moves.

LATOYA

Right.

JEANNINE
How about you, D’Aronique?

LATOYA

Oh yeah.  The brothers just 
loves coming to our fun parties.

Barry looks more uncomfortable dancing as Latoya’s moves get angrier.

JEANNINE

What’s that supposed to mean?

LATOYA

Nothing.  But when I bring 

a date, that makes two black 
people in the room.

JEANNINE

So?

LATOYA

So?  Girl, you may have evolved, 

but there are a lot of backwards

white folk who stare at us.

Barry moowalks.  Jeannine pushes him back to Latoya.  He goes back to mirroring her moves.

JEANNINE

What?  No.  Latoya, you’re just 
feeling, Houseboy what’s the word?

BARRY

I’m staying where I live.

JEANNINE

You feel like a…a misfit.

LATOYA

What?

Barry does The Hustle.

JEANNINE

No.  Wait, yes.  Houseboy.  I need 

a word.

BARRY

This is where I live.

LATOYA

Move out.  And no teeth, boy.  
Don’t bite your lip.  You 
want to look relaxed.

BARRY

You’re kidding, right?

Barry mirrors Latoya.

JEANNINE
No, misfit is right.  But you’re 
not.  You belong with us.  We 
love you.

LATOYA

They make me feel like a token.

JEANNINE

Token!  That’s a better word!

LATOYA

Excuse you?

Latoya turns to address Jeannine as Barry’s dancing turns into a pee-pee dance.

JEANNINE

I mean to express how you feel.

See, you knew.

LATOYA

Girl, are you on our planet?

BARRY

Hey, look at me dance.

JEANNINE

You know where the can is.

BARRY

Is this where I play?

Barry snaps his fingers and electric slides.

LATOYA

Look, I have other friends…

JEANNINE

Who said you didn’t?  Bring ‘em.

Chloe and Monica need dates.

LATOYA

Yeah, right.  Like those prissy 
pants would be caught dead with 
a couple of nig-

Before Latoya can finish, Barry grabs her and engages in a series of intricate swing dance moves, spinning and twirling Latoya around the room with ease that belies the scared look on his face.  He ends with a severe dip.

BARRY
How’m I doing?

Latoya, breathless and impressed looks up at Jeannine.

LATOYA

You think they’ll go for it?

JEANNINE

Leave that to me.  We might 
need another guy for Tara.

LATOYA

You dance like a white boy.

BARRY

Thanks.

INT. SORORITY HOUSE – DAY
Chloe and Monica look nervously at the calendar.  The days have “x” on them but two, one to mark today and one circled in red.  Monica pages quickly through her black book.  Tara passes by, a noose tied around her neck.  She bumps into Jeannine.
JEANNINE

Take that off, Kennedy.  I got 
you all dates.

The three girls leap into a whoop of laughter and celebration, breaking into a can-can followed by a square dance.  Latoya strolls over.

LATOYA

You tell them?

JEANNINE

Not yet.

LATOYA

Hey!  I’m providing the dates!

The celebration screeches to a halt.  They look at Latoya blankly.  Her face melts in annoyance.  Jeannine pats her shoulder and slaps all three girls with one shot.

JEANNINE

Say thank you.

CHLOE MONICA AND TARA
Thank you.

Uncomfortable silence, finally broken.

MONICA

Can I show you a dress I need 
to coordinate? 

LATOYA

It’s not turquoise, is it?

MONICA

Ick!  No!

LATOYA

May need to get you another date.

INT.  MONICA’S ROOM – DAY
Barry and Monica sit in Monica’s room, books out and read chapters from different books.  Monica eats an apple and reads a book on gerrymandering.   Barry reads a book on the life and works of Kurt Weil.  He looks up from his book and watches as Monica reads her book intently, her hair back and wearing her glasses.

BARRY

Why do you do it?

Monica stops in mid-bite and looks over at Barry, apple still in her mouth.  

BARRY

I see you on campus, with 
Beta Taus, and you act like 
if you put a piece of gum in 
your mouth, you might fall 
over if you walked.  
She cocks her head, asking a question with her eyes.





BARRY

Then I see you here, in what’s 
supposed to be a study session 
and you don’t need me.  I 
don’t even know who Gerry, 
the Mandarin is.

Monica takes a bite of her apple and chews it.  When she swallows, she still looks confused.

MONICA

You don’t know about gerrymandering?

BARRY

I know what it is, but when you’re 
with guys, you act like I should be 
surprised you know what it is.

MONICA

Uh huh. Barry, we’ve discussed this

before.  Guy see Smart Monica, they

run.  Dumb Monica makes guys comfy.

BARRY

But why would you want to be with 

someone who doesn’t like to be with

the real you?

MONICA

Oh, I want to be with someone who 

wants Smart Monica to tie them to

the bed and read them torts.

Barry looks a mix of scared and confused.

MONICA

But first Dumb Monica will open 

the door.

Monica hops off the bed and takes out a deck of cards.  She shuffles them in a basic mix style.

MONICA

See, it’s like when I play poker 

at home.  The guy see this girl 

who’ll be an easy mark so they

let me play- 
Mnica switches to the bridge shuffling method.



MONICA

· and I do silly things in 
the beginning like hold my cards

wrong or shout something stupid

like “gin!” or “yahtzee!”  
Her shuffling becomes more complex.



MONICA

And as the night goes on and 
I lose a hand or two, suddenly, 
I start to say, “oops I got 
a flush,” 
As she shuffles, her fingers dexterously flash the Queen of Hearts.



MONICA

· and then I call games like 
guts or baseball.  And then, 
then I start bluffing, and 
the next thing I know, I’m 
up fifty-sixty bucks.
She slams the cards down.
MONICA




Cut.

BARRY

So.  Really good at poker, huh?

MONICA

I hold back here.  Tara doesn’t 
like to lose.

BARRY

Got it.

They go back to their studying.  Monica takes a bite, then turns back to Barry and talks with her mouth full.

MONICA

But if I don’t start as Dumb 
Monica, I don’t get invited 
to the game.

INT. BARRY’S ROOM – DAY
Chloe sits in Barry’s room as Barry tries on different outfits, each one worse than the next.  He starts with a decent jacket and t-shirt combination and goes further and further afield in terms being out of touch with current fashion.

CHLOE

It’s not fair.  You’re always 
here, you’re not a complete 
waste.  You should be allowed 
to come to the party.  No, 
that’s too preppy.

BARRY

At least you have a date, Chloe.

CHLOE

With some guy I don’t know.

Some people may not mind that,

but I kind of like to know who

I’m spending the evening with,

you know?  Not like some people.

INT. TARA’S ROOM – FLASHBAK – DAY

Tara jumps into the room and does a happy dance.

TARA

I have date!  Score!  I think 
this calls for strapless!

INT. BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Chloe makes a disgusted face.  She looks back at Barry’s outfit, and makes another face.

CHLOE

Have some dignity!

BARRY

I know.  How can Tara wear a 
strapless on a first date?  
She does not have the shoulders 
to pull off a strapless dress.

Chloe feeds him a dirty look.






BARRY

I’m only speaking the truth, 
you know?

CHLOE

I meant you!

BARRY

I don’t think I could pull 
off a strapless dress.  
He motions to his chest.






BARRY

I don’t have the bust for it.

CHLOE

Burn that shirt!

BARRY

It’s a classic!

CHLOE

It looks it.  Burn.

Barry makes a face at Chloe and takes off the shirt.  He flips through the closet as Chloe talks.
BARRY
It’s only one night.  Besides, 
you never know, you might like 
the guy.  How ‘bout this?

Barry pulls out a red plaid, flannel shirt. 

CHLOE

Who are you, Eddie Vedder? 
Besides, not the point.  The 
point is that I want to be 
the one to call the shots

for my date.

BARRY

Only you can control that, and 
the only guy I know you asked, 
or tried to is me.  I’m flattered.  
Hey, I haven’t seen this shirt 
in a while.

Barry pulls out a blue plaid, flannel shirt.

CHLOE

Keep it that way.  
Barry tosses the shirt aside with a shrug.






CHLOE

You’ve seen my track record.  
Can you blame me for being a 
little scared of being alone?
EXT. CAMPUS – DAY

Chloe’s words float through campus.

INT. JEANNINE’S ROOM – DAY

In Jeannine’s fabulously decorated room, her cell phone RINGS.






JEANNINE




Hello?  Hey baby, what’s-

EXT. CAMPUS – DAY

The word “up” carries through campus back to Barry’s room.

INT. BARRY’S ROOM – DAY

Barry looks up.  After a moment, he shrugs his shoulders and turns back to Chloe.

BARRY

Gotta get back on the horse.  
Hey!  Look what I found.

Barry pulls out a full hanger with a white jacket, matching white shirt and pants.

CHLOE
What the-?  I thought Monica

gave the God Suit to goodwill!

BARRY

It’s holy.  This might be the final

proof I need that I’m God.

CHLOE

I’ve seen you with other girls.  
You’re not God.

BARRY

I could be God.  In a humble vessel.

Monica comes in with a flame thrower.  Barry tosses the clothes and Monica burns the clothes in the air, laughing maniacally.

MONICA

Die false idol!

She blows smoke off the front of the flame thrower and turns to leave.  She spins back on her heels and leaves, her job finished.






BARRY




Where did she come from?

CHLOE

Where was I?

BARRY

Your track record with guys.

CHLOE

You’ve seen it.

BARRY

My father had a very wise saying.

CHLOE

What’s that?

BARRY
”Even the Jets won a Super Bowl.
Hey!  “Yeah, baby!”

Barry pulls out a frilly, 70’s era shirt.  He places it to his chest.






BARRY




Look at me!  I’m a pirate!  Ar!

Chloe grabs the shirt from his hand.

CHLOE

Don’t you have any decent 
shirts?

BARRY

I went shopping before the 
start of the semester.

CHLOE

Did your mom go with you?

BARRY

No.

CHLOE

Maybe that’s the problem.  
You, my friend are in need 
of a woman’s touch.

BARRY

That’s the goal.

Chloe stares at Barry.  He looks sheepish at first, then his back straightens and he looks confident, moreso than we have ever seen him.  He moves closer to her.  The air splits with a SCREAM.  
EXT. CAMPUS – DAY

The scream carries across the campus.  Windows crack.  Dogs howl.  A fat guy jumps into a thinner guy’s arms, and they both fall over.

INT. SORORITY HALLWAY – DAY

Jeannine walks out of her room screaming.  The girls all stop what they’re doing and look at Jeannine.

JEANNINE

Cory’s busy.  I don’t have a 
date for tonight.

The doorbell RINGS.  Moments later, Monica runs over.
MONICA
Oh yuck.  It’s Mark from the DTK 
house for you Jeannine.

JEANNINE

Oh crap.

COMMERCIAL

INT. LIVING ROOM – DAY
MARK LAWRENCE, 20, walks around the room in ripped jeans, his DTK shirt under a jean vest and a tie around his neck.  
BARRY

(voiceover)

One thing I have learned about 
the Greek system, status is 
everything.  
Mark scratches his rear as Jeannine walks into the room.  He looks at the books on a bookshelf.






BARRY





(voiceover)

Who you’re with, what you 
wear, what you drink, and, 
in case you missed it, who 
you’re with.  
Jeannine ducks out of the room as he turns and drinks a bottle of Mad Dog.  He plops on the couch and puts his feet up on the table. 

EXT. SIGMA KAPPA HOUSE – FLASHBACK – NIGHT

A group of fraternity brothers from different fraternities jump and dance around.  TKE’s stand outside, but walk off eventually.  The DTK’s drink and spit out the alcohol, shooting flames into the air.






BARRY





(voiceover)  

It starts before the year 
even begins, as frats will 
try to “woo” a sorority.  
The Sig Nus bend their knees in front of the house.  Jeannine opens the door and walks out.






BARRY





(voiceover)

The frat who gets the best 
sorority, jumps up in status.
Jeannine places a hand on Cory’s shoulder and the Sig Nus celebrate.  The DTK’s slam bottles on the ground and walk off dejected into the night.

INT. LIVING ROOM – DAY

Jeannine walks in.  She makes a disgusted face as Mark lights up.






BARRY





(voiceover)

Of course, they can also 
bring the sorority down to 
their level.  And that guy 
needs to get his feet off 
the table!  I clean that!
Mark stands and takes her hand.
MARK

Jeannine my dear, I heard the 
dreadful news and have come to 
your rescue.

Jeannine pulls her hand away.

JEANNINE
I’m afraid you have me at 
a loss.  Mark, was it?

MARK

Yes, Mark Lawrence, Head 
of DTK.

JEANNINE

And yet you seem so proud 
of that.

They circle around each other.

MARK

I can’t believe that cad, 
Cory.  Ditching you on your 
night of need.

JEANNINE

So?

MARK
I am here for you.

JEANNINE

You?

MARK

Yes.

JEANNINE

Get out.

MARK

But you need a date.

JEANNINE

Not that badly.

MARK

Ah, but I can also provide 
dates for some of the girls 
who need them.  I understand 
your little, Carol I believe, 
is bereft of a date.

JEANNINE

It’s Chloe, loser.  And I got 
her covered.  Now get lost.

MARK

Ah, but you owe me.  I helped 

your little friend.

Jeannine stops to face him.  He smiles.

JEANNINE

What?

MARK

I see this little guy coming 
in and out of this house and 
I think, “self, why -”

JEANNINE

Point please!

MARK

I helped your mascot back 
home.  Kept him out of 
trouble until Alexandra 
picked him up.

JEANNINE

You gave- You kept-

MARK

Speechless with gratitude.  
I understand.  All I ask 
in return-

JEANNINE
TARA!!!!!

MARK

No no.  Not Tara.  I was 
going to ask for -

EXT. SORORITY HOUSE - DAY 

Mark flies out the window and crashes into a roll on the grass in front of the house.  He gets to his feet and into a kung fu stance.  No one is there.  He pulls himself back to dignity.  Tara walks out brandishing a hockey stick and Mark runs off.  Tara watches him run and then walks back, stick on her shoulder.

TARA
She shoots.  She scores.
Did Barry say something

about my shoulders?
She turns and walks back in.

INT.  SORORITY HOUSE – NIGHT
Girls in dresses crowd the living room, waiting for their dates to show up.  Barry makes his way towards the door, and for once, he does not look like a schlep, dressed in a smart looking outfit that passed a rigorous Monica/Chloe approval process.

MONICA
Looking good!

BARRY

Same for you three.

TARA

Thank you sir.

The three girls curtsey.  They do look very fetching in their dresses.

BARRY

There’s a lucky guy coming 
for you three.  I mean for 
each of you.  I mean-

CHLOE

Relax.  We know.  What are 
you going to do?

BARRY

There’s some sort of gathering 
thing at the Union.  I’m going 
to try to meet some people.  I 
set up the basement –
TARA

We’re not bringing anyone in 
here after all.  Changed our 
minds.  We’re getting picked 
up and going to some hotel a 
few miles from here.

MONICA

More room to dance.  Maybe we 

should go there for formals.

BARRY

But I guest cleaned!

CHLOE

Let’s see the place first.  
Then think about formals.

BARRY

I could stay here now.

MONICA

Go out!  You’ll be fine.  Look 
at you!  I think we outdid 
ourselves.  I think this may 
be what it’ll be like when my 
child first goes out into the 
world.  But cuter.
BARRY

See you later.

He leaves, slowly, he looks back every few feet, but the girls keep waving to him and shooing him out into the world.
MONICA

I’d cry, but I know it’ll 
ruin my make-up.

CHLOE

I hope he doesn’t run into my 

roommate.  She goes to these

Union shindigs all the time.

The crowd parts as Jeannine, dressed in a jean jacket, blouse and slacks passes through.  The girls look shocked at her, as she even looks shell-shocked herself.

JEANNINE
Have a good time girls!

Horns HONK outside and the girls make their way out.  Jeannine waves back at them weakly as they file out.

JEANNINE
I’ll stay here.  With liquor.  
And a shower nozzle.

EXT. SORORITY HOUSE - NIGHT

The girls meet some of their dates with hugs on the grass.  These couples know each other well.  One girl grabs her man and carries him, kissing him as they move towards the car.

Sharon gleefully hooks an arm around random frat guy.  They stumble towards a car.

Latoya leads Monica, Chloe, and Tara to their dates: MARCUS, a large man in a slick outfit and a jazz mustache, HUEY, tall, think and rangy, but has a smile and a flower, and SAM, a thoughtful young man with a shy manner.  They are all black.  
Latoya’s date, CARL, leads his men over.  Carl looks cool and confident, you can see how he won Latoya over.

CARL
Boys, may I present the lovely 
ladies of the Sigma Kappa Pi 
sorority.  That’s Monica, Tara, 
and Chloe.

HUEY

They’re white.

LATOYA

Hey!

CARL

Sorry about that.  That’s 
Huey.  He don’t get out 

much.  The classier gents 
are Marcus-

MARCUS

Ladies.

CARL

-And Sam.

Sam says nothing.  For an uncomfortable moment, no one moves or speaks.  Latoya looks like she’s about to crack someone in the head.  
Jeannine watches from the window, anxiously.  
Monica, to everyone’s surprise moves over to Marcus and puts his arm around her shoulder.

MONICA

Well Marcus, I’m Monica.  I like 
that suit.  Lead on and tell me 
about your tailor.  What’s your 
last name?
MARCUS

Katanga.

MONICA

Oh.  Oh well.  Tell me about your 
tailor.

Tara steps forward next and takes Huey’s flower.  She sniffs it and they go off together.  Chloe looks at Sam and takes his hand.

CHLOE

I’m glad Tara took Huey.  Tell me 

about yourself Sam.

SAM

I’m gay.

CHLOE

Oh crapcakes.

They walk off.  Latoya looks over at Chris.
LATOYA
Good job, Chris.

CHRIS

Sorry baby.  None of the other 

Lambda brothers wanted to go.

LATOYA

Why not?


CHRIS

They’re not part of our system.

The bro’s take this seriously.

LATOYA
You better show me a good time 

if you want me to step with you.
EXT.  UNION - NIGHT

Barry makes his way to the Union, as he walks, he warbles “Here I Go Again” by Whitesnake.
INT. UNION – NIGHT

Barry walks in and sees crowds of people all over the place.  Male, female, goth, punk, you name it, there they hang.  He looks culture shocked.  
BARRY

(voiceover)

I always thought of myself as a 
social person, making friends 
wherever I go.  But when I walked 
into the Union, all the people 
there.  It was a little over-

whelming, but I think I’m – ah!
He edges for the door and bumps into a group of people walking in.


BARRY


(voiceover)

Where do these people come 
from?  I think I want my mommy!  
I should go back to the house 
right now.  I’m sure one of 
the toilets is stopped!-

He edges back to the door when IRIS SINGER, 19, intercepts him.  Iris is very pretty, but her clothes are plain and she does not wear make-up.
IRIS

Come with me before you 
get hurt.  My name is Iris.  
What’s your name?

BARRY

B-Barry.

Iris leads him to a table with other plain looking people wearing pantsuits a la Communist China.
IRIS

Well, Barry.  You look like 
a nice guy.  Tell me, have 
you ever wondered if maybe, 
just maybe, all of us are 
not equal in this college?

BARRY

Is this going to be about 
“Animal Farm?”  Because I 
did that in high school.

IRIS

It’s funny you should mention 
that book.  It changed my life.

BARRY

I know.  I didn’t eat pork for a 
month.  Or was that “Charlotte’s 
Web?”






IRIS




You’re pretty funny.






BARRY




It’s all timing.

Barry turns and knocks into the table.  Flyers and pamphlets scatter onto the floor.






BARRY




Totally meant to do that.

Iris’ comrades look up angrily.






BARRY




I meant to do that to the 

proletariat’s table.



IRIS

We’re the proletariat.



BARRY

I knew that.
IRIS
You look familiar.
BARRY

Yeah I get – Yoik!

Jeannine arrives and pulls Barry aside.

JEANNINE

Jesus, I knew you were lame, 
boy, but coming to the Union 
and talking to Chloe’s Commie 
roommate?
She drags him to the door.






JEANNINE
What the hell’s the matter with 
you!  It’s like you don’t listen 
to a word I say!  God!  Let’s 
get drunk.

BARRY

Bye?

Iris watches them leave, a curious look in her eye.

INT. BALLROOM – NIGHT

A big banner decorates the ballroom proclaiming this to be the Sigma Kappa Pi date party #1.  Multi-colored balloons fill the room, some still powered by helium, float slowly through, lending a fantastic air to the proceedings.  
Couples dance on the floor, except six sitting off to the side.  Monica, Chloe and Tara sit bored and annoyed.  Marcus, Huey, and Sam just watch everyone dance.  
Latoya and Chris watch them, Latoya looking more and more annoyed by the moment.

Three Sigma Nus walk over, trying to hold back their grins.
LARRY

Mind if we dance wit’ yo’ dates?

Chloe smacks her hand against her head.  Tara’s brows furrow.  Latoya pushes towards them, but Chris holds her back.
CHRIS

Let them handle it.

Marcus gets up. 
MARCUS

What, is that supposed to be funny?

SAM

Man, let it go.

HUEY

I knew these people were jerks.

CHLOE
Hey!  We were ready to party with 

you, but you guys took one look at

the floor and immediately went to sit

by the wall.

LARRY

Yeah!

MONICA

You shut up!  God, what was that

Animal House crap?

HUEY

They’re jerks.

CHLOE

You’re no angel, either.

TARA

Say, does anyone want to dance?

MARCUS

Let’s go, man.  We can still buy 
into the Hold ‘Em tourney at the 
house.

SAM

I’ll dance.

HUEY

I’ll bet.

CHLOE

Man, shut up!  Come on Sam.

Chloe holds a hand out to Sam, who, to her surprise, takes it and leads her to the dance floor.  When they get there, both freeze.
CHLOE
What is it?

SAM

I don’t know how to lead.

CHLOE

What?

SAM

Kidding.

Sam leads her in a much better dance than the slow work of the others, but instead of getting into it, they feel intruded upon.  They move away.  One couple bumps into Latoya and Chris.  Latoya looks at them angrily.

LATOYA

Is there a problem?

Slowly, the couple moves back, and as Latoya stares, others move back as well.

LARRY

Damn.  Look at that little monkey go.

TARA

That’s it!

Tara leaps off her seat as Monica rolls her eyes.  Nothing new here.

INT. BAR – NIGHT

Barry and Jeannine sit in a booth off to the side.  The music blares through the air and Barry looks around wide-eyed.





BARRY





(voiceover)




I’m in a bar.  I’m in a bar 




With Jeannine.

JEANNINE

What I don’t get is, it’s not 
like he wouldn’t know when the 

party was.  I mean, it was 
pretty freaking obvious to me.

She knocks back a shot.






BARRY





(voiceover)




And she’s getting drunk.  Oh




my God!  What am I going to 

do with her if she gets drunk?

She chases the shot with a half a glass of beer.

BARRY

You, um, you, did you, uh
advertise, you know. I’m 
just – you know, just playing 
devil’s - devil’s advocate.  
Barry looks off to the side at a group of girls at a bar.






BARRY

What’s she looking at?

JEANNINE
You, nerd of the world.  Look 
’Boy, Cory doesn’t need you to 

be an advocate.  
Jeannine throws back another shot.



JEANNINE

He knew what was going on.
Jeannine throws back another shot.






JEANNINE

This wasn’t some pop quiz.
Jeannine might have a hollow leg what with her fourth shot going down her throat.






JEANNINE

I talked to him about it a 
week before I made the call.

Barry blinks.
BARRY
I got nothing.

JEANNINE
Bet your ass.  Hey!  Three more!

And a glass of milk for my boy!

BARRY

Jeez.  Subtle much?

Over at the bar, ELLEN KAPLAN, 20, a pretty girl in a light jacket with a purple shirt peeking through looks over and stares in recognition at Jeannine.  She smiles then leans back towards the bar.  She whispers to her companion, BONNIE CLARK, a larger woman in a purple shirt.  Jeannine continues carrying on as three more shots appear in front of her.

JEANNINE
I can be a subtle as I want!  
And I’m not feeling very subtle!

She stands on her seat in the booth.

JEANNINE

I am not being subtle tonight!  
I hate all men!  Except this 
guy!  Girls!  Grab him now 
before he becomes a jerk!

BARRY

Ah!  Jesus!  Will you relax!

JEANNINE

He’s a worrywart and a mega-
geek!  But we love him!  Come 
on girls!  So what if he wears 
underoos!

BARRY

Hey!  Boxers!  You say boxers!

JEANNINE

He buys toys!  And comics!  And 

watches British television!  But

that’s okay because he’s awesome!

And I have to pee!

She steps down from her seat as Barry looks mortified.  She sees the shots and knocks them down quickly.

BARRY

Jesus!  What are you drinking?

JEANNINE

Does it matter?  Go hit on that 
weird looking chick next to the 
fat girl.  She’s been staring at 
you all night.

She staggers towards the line to the bathroom as Barry looks over.  He swallows and gathers his courage and walks towards her, adjusting his underwear as he walks.
He moves slowly, his legs stiffen as he gets closer.  
Jeannine reaches over in the background and grabs a drink off of someone’s table and downs it.  She turns to look back to see Barry walk over, and smiles slightly.
BARRY
(voiceover)
When you have the chance to 
change your life, there are 

a couple of reactions.  One 
is fight, the other is a mix 
of freeze or fly.

Barry’s body freezes as a rime of frost creeps up his legs and over his body until he is an iceman in the middle of the bar.

EXT. BALLROOM – NIGHT

Chloe, Tara and Monica walk slowly behind Huey, Sam, and Marcus.  The three men laugh and talk while the girls look embarrassed.  
Walking further behind are Latoya and Chris.  Latoya looks daggers at her girls.  Tara’s dress hangs off her in tattered rags.
MONICA

Couldn’t help it, could you?

TARA

Said I was sorry.

MONICA

Always!  Always I get kicked out 
of a party because you have to 
beat the crap out of someone!

TARA

Not always.

CHLOE

That’s true, sometimes Sharon 
gets drunk and we get kicked 
out.  Or you lose your top –

MONICA

Never happen party puker.

CHLOE

That happened once!

MONICA

No, you just blacked out 
the other times.

CHLOE
I don’t remember.

TARA

But this was for a good 
cause!  They were jerks!

CHLOE

That’s true.  It’s just 
kind of embarrassing getting 
kicked out of a date party.

MONICA

Again!

TARA

Got caught up in the moment.

Sam turns around and pulls the arms of his friends as he turns to the girls.

SAM

Say ladies, the guys and I were
talking.  Would you like to play
some poker?

BARRY

(voiceover)

Fight can bring out results.

Unless you’re out for violence 
for the sake of violence.

MONICA

Sure.  You might have to 
teach us.

Monica winks to the girls.  Latoya smiles in satisfaction.

BARRY

(voiceover)

And others might need help.

INT.  BAR – NIGHT

Barry remains frozen, until a loud piercing SOUND explosively breaks the ice.

JEANNINE

BOY!  STOP BEING A WEENIE!

Now freed, Barry gives the thumbs up and a smile before continuing to the bar to talk to the girl.  
Jeannine watches him through her slitted eyes.  She sees him walking towards a girl wearing glasses at the edge of the bar next to one of two large women at the bar.

She shakes her head and one of the large women is gone!  
Barry sidles next to Ellen.  
Jeannine recognizes her and looks around.  The line to the bathroom moves slowly.
JEANNINE

What is that houseboy doing?

Damn, my bladder or my boy?
A smarmy, but handsome frat boy comes up to Jeannine with a drink.  She tries to go around, but he stays in the way.






KELLY




You’re Jeannine Whitten.




I recognize you.  Hey,




I bought you a drink.  I




thought you might like it.






JEANNINE




You kidding?






KELLY




I figured-






JEANNINE




That I was drunk and easy?  




I know you’ve been staring 

at me for a while-



KELLY

You’re pretty.



JEANNINE

I know that!  How pretty?



KELLY

You’re one of the hottest

girls I’ve ever seen.



JEANNINE

Thank you.



KELLY

I saw you with that loser-

Jeannine’s smile drops immediately.



KELLY

And I thought-



JEANNINE

And thought you could brag 
to your friends about bagging 
me.  Right?



KELLY

You didn’t need to put it

that way.  I wouldn’t have

said that I “bagged” you.



JEANNINE

Get lost monkey!

She pushes past him.  He shrugs and brings the drink to another girl.
Barry gets a drink from the bar as he steels his courage.  Ellen beats him to it.
ELLEN

I haven’t seen you here before.

Barry keeps looking at her, not sure of what to do next.  He fumbles with his hands and nearly knocks over his drink.

ELLEN

I’m Ellen.

BARRY

I’m boy.  I mean.  Barry boy.  
Boy Barry.

ELLEN

Barry?

BARRY

There you are.  I’m Barry.  And 
I’m a boy.

ELLEN

I’m glad we got that straight.

BARRY

You know how it is.

ELLEN

I do?

BARRY

It gets so confusing to track
who we are and what we do.  
Modern society you know. Rush 
rush rush.  Instant dinners 
and fast downloads, just – 
you know – oh look!
Barry looks at a shot of whiskey sitting on the bar.






BARRY

A drink!  Yummy!

Barry slams his drink down to a disbelieving Ellen.  Barry gags and chokes on the drink, grabbing his throat.

ELLEN

Are you all right?

Barry straightens up and puffs out his chest.  He speaks manly, but his voice still burns.

BARRY
Absolutely.  Another please.

ELLEN

Maybe you should try something 

a little less strong.

BARRY

Oh no.  This is my drink.  Have 
it all the time.

He picks it up and looks at it, very reticent about taking another drink.  He looks over at Ellen and smiles.  He shoots it down.  His eyes bulge and water as he struggles to keep in all the pain and vomit that wants to come out.  

ELLEN

Are you all right?  Should I 
get a doctor?  Bonnie here is 
studying for med school.

He speaks with gritted teeth.
BARRY

I’m good.

BONNIE
I could check you out real good.

BARRY

That’s okay.  Manly drink.

ELLEN

I’ve seen you around campus 
before.  What’s your major?

BARRY

English.  I like words.

ELLEN

I can tell.  I could swear I 
saw you with a group of girls.  
I bet you get lots of women 
with your manly drinking.

BARRY

Uh huh.  Manly.  But sensitive.
ELLEN

Sure you don’t want something a 

little less harsh?
BARRY

No way.

Barry slams his hand on the bar.





BARRY
Another.

BARKEEP
I don’t think so.

BARRY

Same again.

BARKEEP

How ’bout we stick to milk?

BARRY

In a dirty glass.

ELLEN
Look, we’re –

JEANNINE

So not interested.  Come on.  I

gotta pee.

BARRY

Try the can.

JEANNINE

Are you trying not to puke?

BARRY

I’m manly.

JEANNINE

Yeah, right.

Jeannine yanks him away and drags him out the door.

BARRY




But I don’t wanna go!  I wanna

talk to Ellen!



JEANNINE

Stop being a baby!

Barry grabs at the wall as Jeannine drags him out the door.






BARRY




Come on I was in there!






JEANNINE




Have some dignity!  Fine!

Jeannine lets go and Barry relaxes.  He stands up straight.






BARRY




Really?



JEANNINE

Oh, hells no!

Jeannine roughly yanks him out the door.

Ellen turns back around.  She sips her drink as Bonnie turns to face her.

BONNIE

Why were you wasting time with 

that loser, Ellen?

ELLEN

See who he was with, Bonnie?

BONNIE

I was too busy flirting.

ELLEN
That was Jeannine Whitten.
BONNIE

What’s she doing with that guy?

ELLEN
That’s what I mean to find out.

I’ve seen that guy with way too

many Sigma Kappas lately.
She unzips her jacket revealing her sorority letters:  D Phi E.

EXT.  CAMPUS – NIGHT

Barry grimaces as he walks.  Jeannine wobbles, but she’s much more together.
JEANNINE

I thought you were going for 

the nerdy girl, not the D Phi E.

What’s the matter with you?  

BARRY

I’m a man.

JEANNINE

Oh for- There’s a ditch over there.

Barry runs off and pukes while Jeannine does a pee pee dance.

BARRY
How do people drink that on purpose?

They continue walking.

JEANNINE
We have got to work on your 
openings.  You talk to us 
all the time, why’d you sound 
like such a dork?
BARRY

Because, I dunno, you guys’re 
more like friends.
Jeannine stops and then Barry takes two steps and stops.

BARRY

You need to boot?

JEANNINE

Talk to me like you want to 
date me.

BARRY

What?
JEANNINE

I’m not your friend.  You’re 
attracted to me and you want 
to ask me out.

BARRY

(voiceover)

For a second there, I thought 
she was on to me.

JEANNINE

Come on.  Pretend.  You need 
the practice.  And I’m easier 
now.  I’m buzzed.

BARRY

(voiceover)

Here was my big chance.  I 
looked her in the eyes.  I  
lose myself in every time I 
look at them.  The world 
disappears and my body melts.

Barry’s eyes widen.
JEANNINE

What is it?
Barry throws up on Jeannine’s shoes.  He wipes his mouth with his sleeve, trying to keep some kind of composure and dignity.
BARRY

Um, I’m Barry.  How’re you doing?

He smiles at her, but Jeannine keeps looking from her shoes to him and back.

JEANNINE
Maybe can practice with Tara.

Barry reacts in horror.

INT.  SORORITY HOUSE – FANTASY - DAY

Tara looks angry and rears back her fist.

TARA

What did you say?

EXT. CAMPUS – NIGHT

Jeannine walks on.  Barry follows, but she points towards the dorms, and Barry slumps his head and walks in the other direction.

BARRY

(voiceover)

Not the most auspicious first 
try, but at least I’m moving 
in some sort of direction.  
Barry looks over at Jeannine walking away.  She looks back at him.  

He smiles.  

She points her finger in the direction of the dorms.

He drops the smile and walks to the dorms.



BARRY


(voiceover)

The only thing to do now is 
stock up on gauze, practice, 
and keep trying.  You never
never know when you’ll get

the chance to make a change 

in your life.

INT. POKER ROOM – NIGHT

In a dark smoky room, Monica, Tara, Chloe, Marcus, Huey, and Sam play cards.  Latoya and Chris canoodle.

MONICA

Yahtzee!

CHLOE
Monica!  We’re playing stud.

HUEY

Damn, girl got no poker face.

Tara looks at Monica’s cards.

TARA

But she does have Yahtzee.

END
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