"15 TO LI FE"

FADE | N:
| NT. ARLO S BEDROOM - DAY 1
TI TLE, "15 TO LIFE", over:

A colorful I.p. cover in the hands of a teenage boy.
It's Springsteen's "Greetings From Asbury Park, N.J."
The cover whi ps OUT OF FRAME to reveal spinning vinyl.

The needle DROPS in a well-played groove: "G owng Up."
The lyrics, about defiance and rebellion, continue under
a 0:40 CREDI T SEQUENCE

ARLO SOBANSKI, 15, pulls on an Arny jacket, nodding
dopily to the nusic next to various classic rock posters
(Mott The Hoopl e/ Deep Purple) in his suburban bedroom
tangled hair flying. Arlo is seriously retro. (ACTOR
CREDI T)

ANGLE: A pair of bowling shoes on a side table, white
8's painted on each shoe. Arlo's hands whi sk them out of
frame. Lava |lanp on the table, blacklight poster on the
wal | .

ANGLE: A cold pizza slice on a stereo speaker. Arlo
peels it off the speaker and he's out the door.

I NT. HALL W TH LOCKERS - DAY 2

M ddl ebri dge Hi gh, a m d-sized high school in Anywhere,
USA. The beautiful TONI WEAVER, 15, black top, black

j eans, dark shades, reads Death In Venice sitting
squeezed in her open LOCKER, wearing Wal kman headphones.
Posters on her |ocker door: Alice In Chains, P.J.
Harvey, The Fall. Toni's the poster child for
Alternative Music. (ACTOR CREDIT)

| NT. HI STORY CLASSROOM - DAY 3

Toni delivers a presentation. "The French Revol ution” on
t he bl ackboard behi nd her.

ANGLE: A functional guillotine with a crowned DUMMY



stands next to a horrified femal e TEACHER

ANGLE: TONI pulls a rope. The dummy's head drops into a
basket. The teacher FAINTS. Toni | ooks pleased.

| NT. MATH CLASSROOM - DAY 4

TRUMAN FRENCH, 15, West Indian by way of London, Engl and,
sits attentively at his desk in dress shirt and sl acks,
typing on a | aptop conputer open before him He's smart,
slick and hi p-hop. (ACTOR CREDI T)

ANGLE: the laptop screen. Truman isn't taking notes,
he's watching Coolio's "Gangsta's Paradise" (BURN-1N) on
CD- ROM vi deo, earplug in one ear, fingers drunm ng.

EXT. FRONT OF SCHOOL - DAY 5

Truman sits on a notorcycle, chatting up a cute G RL
confidently laying down a line. AN ENORMOUS GUY in
| eathers with a nmotorcycle helmet wal ks into frame.
Truman slides apologetically off the guy's bike.

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY 6

MAYA ROBI NSON, 15, a perky blonde in a home-nmade dress,
sits with her HAND UP, cheeks bl azing with enthusiasm
waving wildly for the teacher's attention. The bored

ki ds nearby regard her pep with dull disbelief. (ACTOR
CREDI T)

EXT. SCHOOL LAWN - DAY 7

Maya sits on the school |awn, a boonbox beside her
happi | y NEEDLEPO NTI NG a picture. She holds up the frane
to admre her picture of KENNY G

| NT. SCOTT'S BEDROOM - DAY 8

A SHELF of trophies: football, baseball, track. Hunky
SCOTT PRYCE, a 15-year-old Fabio with brains, rises |INTO
FRAME with a barbell on his shirtless shoul ders, and

| owers again, barely straining.

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY 9



LOW ANGLE, POV, and TRACKI NG, as Scott cruises down the
hall on his skateboard, Megadeth tee over sweats, Wal kman
on his belt... Mster Heavy Metal, M ster Popul ar,
tradi ng high-fives and daps as he goes. (ACTOR CREDI T)

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY 10

MR. HUTTON t eaches CGeography as Scott skates THROUGH
FRAME past him handing Hutton a finished essay, spinning
the GLOBE as he passes. (ACTOR CREDI T)

EXT. SCHOOL - DAY 11

Kids file into M ddl ebridge Hi gh.

FADE OUT.

ACT ONE
FADE | N:
| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY 12

"Layl a" (original, not the Unplugged) plays over Arlo
napping in class on folded arns. H's TEACHER S droni ng
voi ce replaces the nusic:

TEACHER (V/ O
... does anybody know? Arlo?
ARLO?
Arl o jerks awake and junps fromhis seat in an air-guitar
post ure.

ARLO
You got me on nmy kneeeeeees!!

TEACHER
That's fascinating Arlo, but the
guestion was, nanme the three



st ages of digestion.
Laughter fromthe cl ass.

ARLO
Wth nmy Mom s cooking, on your
knees is the third stage of
di gesti on.

SFX: PERI OD BELL.

The kids rise to |leave. The teacher waves a stapl ed
sheaf of yellow pages; the V.A Q Many of the kids are
carrying the sanme pages.

TEACHER
Don't forget your Vocati onal
Aptitude Questionnaires!

A DUDE catches Arlo on his way out.

DUDE
Hey man, what you gonna put for
nunber one?

| NSERT: TOP OF ARLO S FI RST PAGE. It says "NAME. "

ARLO
"Arl o Sobanski."

DUDE
Your name's one of the answers?
Excel | ent .

EXT. M DDLEBRI DGE HI GH - DAY 13
Over VARI OUS school shots:

PUBLI C ADDRESS
(VIO
Woul d the foll ow ng students
pl ease report to Room 107 after
school ... Truman French, Scott
Pryce, Maya Robi nson, Arlo
Sobanski, Toni Weaver.



| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY 14

Room 107, after school, enpty. Maya sits up front and
center, hands tapping on her books, nervous. Toni

sl ouches behi nd dark sungl asses at the back, doodling on
a pad. Both girls have the yellow V. A Q sonewhere in
their books. Maya tw sts around.

MAYA
Ckay. I1'mgoing to break the
i ce, because you haven't. I'm

Maya Robi nson, 10E, and | have
never done anything wong in ny

life.

TONI
Gee, we'll be best friends
f orever, then.

MAYA

Don't you want to sit up front,
so you can find out what this is
about ?

TONI
(conti nues doodling)
No. | think I'Il wait the extra
billionth of a second for the
sound to travel all the way back
her e.

MAYA
(freaking out)
|"mtotally innocent! You | ook
i ke you' ve done sonet hi ng wrong!
What have you done that they
think I've done?

Toni just stares at her.

(TONI'S CLIP -- THE STRANGLERS: "Get a grip on
yourself...")

Arl o and Truman enter, |ooking around. Truman carries
hi s Powerbook and his V.A.Q Arlo spots Toni and Muya.



ARLO
Hey, all right. Detention babes!

MAYA
| haven't done anyt hi ng!

Truman has a pessim stic Cockney delivery:

TRUMAN
Anne Bol eyn didn't do not hing,
she had her head cut off. Nelson
Mandel a fought for freedom spent
half his life in jail. Ronnie
Biggs? Pulls the Geat Train
Robbery and he's living' in a
chateau in Rio. If you want
justice you' ve beamed down to the
wrong planet. Am1| right?

TONI
(deadpan to Maya)
The feet beatings are the worst.
When they hang us upsi de-down,
you're really gonna wi sh you'd
worn pants.

MAYA
(pani cked)
Ch ny God..

Scott skates in, in a KERRANG t-shirt, backpack.

SCOTT

Hey, dudes, dudettes. Scott
Pryce.

(firm handshakes)
Captai n and point guard for the
Hoopsters. Captain of the
debati ng team Co- Captai n,
academ c¢ decat hlon. Junior Class
Pr esi dent .

A SPARKLE on his smle. Maya gives Scott a noony | ook.

(MAYA'S CLIP -- JOAN OSBORNE: "What if God was one of
us?")



ARLO
Arl o Sobanski, mere nortal.

TRUMAN
Truman French. No relation to
the dressing, or that fat guy on
Fam |y Affair.

MAYA
"' m Maya Robi nson.
(re: Toni)

She won't tell ne her nane.
Toni sl ouches to the front.

TONI
This is obviously sonme kinda
adm ni strative screwup. |
mean. . .

(TONI"S CLIP -- RADI OHEAD: "What the hell am | doing
here? | don't belong here...")

TONI
what could | possibly have in

comon with you guys? M ster
Lapt op. ..

(Truman)
Jock-o the Wonder Boy,

(Scott)
Little Sally Sunfl ower,

(Maya)
And a guy with one shoel ace.

Sure enough, Arlo has only one shoel ace.

ARLO
| gave it to this honel ess guy.
| like to think I hel ped himtake
that first step on the |Iong road
back to, you know, shoes.

MAYA
That's beauti ful .



TONI
That is sub-dunb.

TRUMAN
So, Morticia, what's your story?
TON
Toni Weaver.
SCOTT
Weaver. | read one of your poens
in the school paper. Interesting

title.
As Scott recalls it:

(SCOTT'S CLIP -- GUNS 'N ROSES: "You're gonna die,
baby")

Maya cranes her neck for a | ook at what Toni was
doodl i ng.

TRUMAN
Yeah, | read that. Quite an
uplifting nmessage.

(TRUMAN' S CLIP -- 2PAC. "Death around the corner...")

TONI
Pl ease tell me this isn't a
surprise meeting of nmy fan club

| NSERT MAYA' S POV: Toni has drawn a gri m CARTOON of
Maya, sitting at her desk, panicking, sweat flying off
her. Maya is shocked and of f ended.

M. Hutton strides in, florid and industrious, carrying a
wreath of room keys on a metal hoop

HUTTON
Good, you're all here.

MAYA
M ster Hutton!

She runs to himin a blind panic.



MAYA
"' m Maya Robi nson, 10E? This is
a mstake. | have an alibi; |
was doi ng homework! | don't even
know t hese people. And she's
drawn a hi deously unconplinmentary
pi cture of ne!

Scott | ooks at Toni's draw ng.

SCOTT
Pri no.
(hi s bicep)
Coul d you do a bl eedi ng skul
ri ght about here?

I NT. HALLWAY - DAY 15

M nutes later, standing before a door with no nunber.
The 5 kids watch Hutton fish through his keys.

HUTTON
In ninth grade you were asked
what feature you'd add to
M ddl ebri dge Hi gh. The nost
popul ar request was "Mondays
off," followed by "l ess skanky-
| ooki ng teachers," sonething |'ve
often wi shed for nmyself, ha ha.
Those were beyond our purview.
But down at thirty-ninth on the
list, the five of you all wote
"Radi o station."

TONI
That was a year ago.

HUTTON
It took a while for the
paper wor K.

(this key fits)

Ah. Ladi es and gentleman, | give
you. . .

He swi ngs the door open. |It's the Black Hole Of Calcutta



i nsi de.

HUTTON
KVH- Radi o!

| NT. RADI O STATI ON - DAY 16
A dark mol dy space, unused for a decade except for the

storage of things no one has wanted for a decade. The
ki ds enter, aghast, as Hutton flicks on a WORKLI GHT.

MAYA
"Il have to bring in ny Mracle
Mop.
HUTTON
VWhat do you think?
(ARLO S CLIP -- LYNYRD SKYNYRD: "Snell that snell. The
snmell is all around you...")
ARLO

| nteresting odeur.

HUTTON
Yes, many noons ago we had a
Princi pal who |liked to make his
own beef jerky.

MEATHOOKS hang fromthe ceiling. The kids wander around
t he dank space, sizing it up

HUTTON

Awful stuff. Thirteen teachers
had to be hospitalized.

(shaki ng his head)
Poor Mrs. Elsinore lay in the
hal | way out si de Hone Ec, beggi ng
to be shot. The surplus had to
be shipped to a third-world
country for disposal.

TONI
It took a year to process the
paperwork to give us a filthy
smelly room no one was using?



HUTTON
Of course there's fixing-up to
do, painting, spiders to rout..
but that spool of wire |eft over
from when we had the phones put
inis all yours.

He indicates a dirty wooden drum of tel ephone wire.

HUTTON
Don't forget, your Vocati onal
Aptitude Questionnaires are due
tomorrow. \VWho knows, the
experience you gain in this small
room m ght | ead sonme of you to
prom sing careers as
br oadcasters.

TRUMAN
(1 ooks around)
Or host ages.

HUTTON
Oh, and don't eat the cheese out
of the rat traps.

MAYA
Rat s?

Hutton cheerily exits, |eaving them standing there.
Scott inspects the spool of wre.

SCOTT
24-gauge unshi el ded, no good.
(1 ooks up)

This is gonna take sonme bucks.
How s everyone's cash fl ow
situation?

They stare at him

(TRUMAN' S CLIP -- SPEARHEAD: "There's a hole in the
bucket, dear Liza...")

| NT. CAFETERI A - DAY 17



Corner of the cafeteria after school; sone other kids
study in the b.g. Maya, Toni and Arlo at a table.

ARLO
|"ve got a job, like, digging a
swi mm ng pool in our yard with a
shovel , but my Dad's only paying
me fifty cents an hour...

TON
Why are we even tal king about
this? 1It's inpossible.

ARLO
It was going great til | hit
cenent. First | thought it was

an old Roman road, then | found
this root beer can...

TONI
| mean, we mght as well try to
grow wheat in our gym bags.
(i ndicating Arlo)
Al t hough you probably could in
hi s.

MAYA
You should really try to overcome
your negativity. W have to ask
oursel ves "What woul d Joan Baez

do?"
ARLO
(in his own world)
and | think the Ronmans drank
their root beer out of, |ike,
fl agons.

Truman and Scott join them carrying some papers,
pencils, a tape measure.

SCOTT
Ckay, we can probably buma CD
pl ayer, but we're still gonna

need a m ke, an anp, |unber and



glass for a booth, and a
transmtter.

TRUMAN
Fi guring everything s second-
hand, we've gotta raise a
t housand bucks.

TONI
Right. O we could sit in a
circle and chant until it appears

before us in the nmouth of a
gol den horse.

MAYA
How can you be so young and so
cynical? Are you getting enough
filberts at home?

TONI
Li fe bl ows. Snell the chunks,
okay?

MAYA

"Smel |l the chunks"?? Eeeeew

SCOTT
Dudes, we've gotta get a positive
vi be going here. This is ny
chance to bring sone righteous
speed netal to the nasses.

Scott does a little air guitar, hair flying.

(SCOTT"'S CLIP -- PANTERA, "Primal Concrete Sledge")

MAYA
Speed netal? 1Isn't that that
really loud nusic? | was

t hi nki ng of sonething everybody
coul d enj oy.

(MAYA' S CLIP -- THE BRADY BUNCH: "It's a sunshine
day...")

ARLO



| gotta agree with Betty
Homemaker on this one. W should
be playing Zep, Jimmy, T-Rex.

The true poets.

(ARLO S CLIP -- T-REX: "I have never kissed a car
before, it's like a door...")
TONI
Ol How about someone who's
actually still alive?
TRUMAN

Yeah. Coolio, Tha Dogg Pound,
sonmet hing with deeper soci al
signi ficance.

(TRUMAN CLIP -- GEORGE CLINTON: "Open the door,
the floor, everybody wal k the dinosaur.")

TONI
| was thinking nore |ike Nine
Inch Nails, Rancid, Garbage...

MAYA
"Ranci d Garbage"? Don't any of
you people |ike nice nusic?

SCOTT
If we don't raise the grand,
there won't be any nusic.

TRUMAN
My brother says if | can sell his
car | can keep anything | clear
over two hundred bucks.

MAYA
Geat! Wiat kind is it?

TRUMAN
RCB.

MAYA

Is that a Chrysler?

get

on



They're up for

Def | ati on.

Arl o and Scott

TRUMAN
Nah, a Rusty Crap Box.

ARLO
(hits his forehead)
Bong! \What are we thinking?
We've got chicks! Let's set up a
ki ssing booth! "Lip-A-Palooza!"
Fi ve bucks a tongue wrestle!

TONI
Why don't we set up an
El ectrocut e- The- Sexi st-Dul |l ard
boot h?

ARLO
No way, | don't go for hurting
ducks.

MAYA

Big idea! Big ideal
it...

MAYA
A good ol d-fashi oned... bake
sal e!

TRUMAN

Ch, yeah.

(re: Toni)
| can really picture Wednesday
Addans in a frilly apron,
dol | opi ng bl ack frosting on a
macaroon in the shape of Eddie
Vedder .

| augh. Maya feels ganged- up-on.

MAYA
Well | don't hear you guys com ng
up with anything except snide
remar ks and pointl ess anecdotes
about root beer!



ARLO
Hey, that came from deep inside.

SCOTT
Look, we can squabble | ater. But
if we pull this together, instead
of rotting in study hall we can
spend every norning, every lunch

hour, every spare... hanging out
in our own private room playing
t unes.

Thi s thought cancels their differences...
(GROUP CLIP -- LIVE AID: "We Are The World...")
| NT. RADI O STATI ON - DAY 18

Next day. The kids m nus Arlo gather on an old couch and
sone cheap chairs draped in painter's drop-cloths. Paint
supplies |lie around, nobst of the garbage has been green-
bagged. Looks like the set for an MIV tal k show.

MAYA
Okay, |'m secretary-treasurer,
Truman's in charge of equi pnment
and materials, Scott is staff
l'iaison, and as | ong as she
prom ses not to be too dreary,
Toni gets to decorate the room

TRUMAN
She liked it the way it was.

SCOTT
Where's Arl 0?

(MAYA'S CLIP -- KATHY LEE G FFORD: "Sonmewhere over the
rai nbow...")

MAYA
VWhere is he when he's here?

SCOTT
He said sonet hing about raising



noney.

TRUMAN
He's probably selling the other
shoel ace.

Arl o staggers in, holding his head, toting a cardboard
sign. He's wearing a white shirt with concentric
“"target" circles.

MAYA
Arl o! \What happened?

ARLO
| had this brainstormto raise

some di nero..

He shows the sign: "Throw A Rock At Arlo, $1."

TONI
"Throw A Rock At Arl o, one
dollar"?

ARLO
| nade thirteen bucks. But
t hen. ..

(ARLO S CLIP -- PAT TRAVERS: "Boom Boomi Qut go the
[ights!™)

ARLO
and when | cane-to,
sonebody' d swi ped it.

SCOTT
Good try, man.

ARLO
They even took ny rock.

THREE SNOTTY SENI ORS enter and | ook around.

TONI
Can we hel p you?

SNOTTY SENI OR



That's okay, we just wanted to
see the room

TRUMAN
Yeah, it's quite the attraction.
We get tourists in here all day
| ong.

SNOTTY SENI OR
M. Markham says if you haven't
rai sed the noney for your little
kar aoke project by Friday, we can
turn it into The M ddl ebri dge
Hi gh Seniors' Lounge.

2nd SNOTTY SENI OR
Thanks for cleaning it up for us.

The snots snicker. The kids | ook at each other, stunned.

(MJUTUAL CLIP -- RE. M "The end of the world as we know
it")

ARLO
Mega bummrer.
FADE OUT.
-end of act one-
ACT TVWO

FADE | N:
| NT. EMPTY CLASSROOM - DAY 19
The kids surround M. Hutton in an enpty classroom
conplaining loudly; "It's not fair!" etc.

HUTTON

Now, now, | ook at the school's
side of this. You' ve had al nost
a year to arrange funding.

SCOTT
We haven't had a year, we've had
two days!



HUTTON
But the application was subm tted
a year ago.

MAYA
We didn't even know we'd
submtted it! Oh, I'mlosing ny
unquestioning faith in all grown-

ups!

TONI
This is Kaf ka-esque! It's
O wel I'i an!

ARLO
It's bigger than that! It's
Orson- Wl |i an!

TRUMVAN

The seniors already get
everything. Better class trips,
better conputer equipnent...

ARLO
better-devel oped girlfriends.

TRUMAN
They can't take our radio
station!

MAYA
Could you talk to M. Markhant?

Hutton freezes with fear.

HUTTON
No! OCh no. No, M. WNMarkhan s
busy... | wouldn't bring it up

with him Don't even nention ny
nanme! This has all been very
informal and off the record...

He backs out of the room falling backwards over a netal
gar bage can. The kids stare at him



HUTTON
(the can)
"Il go enpty this.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON - DAY 20

An hour later. Scott pounds nails into the framework of
a rudi mrentary SOUND BOOTH as Maya, Toni and Truman sl unp
on the couch and chairs, dispiritedly filling out
Vocational Questionnaires. Arlo enters with sonething in
a cardboard box.

MAYA
VWhat's that?

ARLO
Tur nt abl e. O ficial nmachi ne of
rock 'n roll

TRUMAN
Wn't that scratch the CDs?

ARLO
(cont enpt uousl y)
Cds. You don't stuff rock 'n
roll inalittle nmetal drawer.
(with gestures)
You gotta see it spinning around,
di zzy and out of its head,
scream ng at the world with a
needl e stuck in its eye!

TRUMAN
| saw a guy like that in the
public library |ast week.

SCOTT
Anyone gonna give us a hand here?

TONI
| don't want to spend three days
of ny life hel ping the seniors
build a | ounge, thank you very
nmuch.

MAYA



| was so depressed this norning
couldn't even steam ny pl eats.
And everybody knows | wear pleats
on Tuesdays.

TONI
| sensed this was a Tuesday
unli ke all others.

SCOTT
Come on, guys, we've got till
Friday. Sonething' s bound to
cone up. It always does for ne.

Truman puts down his Questionnaire.

TRUMAN
Scott, in case you haven't | ooked
around, not everyone's got a
phot ographi c nenory, rich parents
and a Porsche waiting for them
when they turn 16.

ARLO
You're getting a Porsche?

TON
(ironically)
You can finally dunp that boring
Mer cedes you got when you turned

12.

MAYA

(to Scott & Arlo)

Shoul dn"t you guys be filling out
your Vocational Questionnaires?

SCOTT
Al ready did mne. Besides, |
know where |I'm headed. |[|'m gonna

pre-med at an |vy League school,
intern in Europe, maybe
Switzerland where | can ski to
class, then conme back here and
becone either a G P, a thoracic
surgeon... or a roadie for



Ant hr ax.

ARLO
Same here.

MAYA
You're gonna be a surgeon?

TONI
Wake up, Arlo. They woul dn't
even let you in a hospital as a
patient.

ARLO
Trés | ow blow, but | neant ny
future's secure. |'mtaking over
my Dad's bowl ing alley.
(sagely)

Li ke he says, no matter what
happens in the econony, or how
bad things get, people wl|l

al ways need to bow .

TRUMAN
Yeah, good thing he's not in one
of those iffy businesses, |ike
sel ling food.

TONI

(to Maya)

How about you?

MAYA

"' mgoing to be a honemaker and a
not her with two adopted children.

TONI
Adopt ed?

MAYA
My boyfriend-slash-fiancee, G eg,
was in a toboggani ng acci dent at
the age of 11 which renoved all
prospects of his fathering
children, along with the front
pockets of his pants.



TONI
(straight-faced)
|"mreally sorry to hear that.

(TONI'"S CLIP -- THE WZARD OF OZ: "Hee hee hee, ho ho

ho, and a couple of la-di-da's...")
TRUMAN
Me, | figger within ten years

there's gonna be anarchy in the
streets. Society's crunbling,

the econony's built on debt. I'm
gonna do whatever nmakes ne rich
the fastest, then nove to a farm
in New Zeal and before they shut

t he power off, the lunatics break
out the guns and the blood starts
raining fromthe skies.

MAYA
What did the conputer suggest
when you did this last year?

TRUMAN
Yout h Counsel |l or.

Scott crosses to the couch, indicating the
Questi onnai res.

SCOTT
Look... all this thing does is
anal yze a coupl e hundred
mul ti pl e-choi ce answers, conpare
'emto a database and pop out a
career suggesti on based on a
mat ching algorithm That's no
way to plot your life, man. Look
at the five of us! W've got
hi gh aptitudes!

ARLO
| get a nosebl eed at high
aptitudes.

MAYA



Scott's right. We shouldn't |et
sone. .. adding machine dictate
our futures! We should be making
our own future, starting right
now!

Maya defiantly throws down her Questionnaire.

MAYA
Darn it, let the stuck-up seniors
go sit in that corner of the
football field where people take
their dogs to poop! This is our
radi o station!

ARLO
Maya' s right!

Arl o enmphatically throws down his turntable. KERRASHH!

ARLO

Woa.

(recovering)
| shouldn't have quit just cos
Throw A Rock At Arl o dangerously
contused ny head and tenporarily
inpaired nmy vision. | just had
an even better idea for making
t hat nmoney! Who's with me?!

They sit there inpassively.

ARLO
G eat!
He runs enthusiastically out.
| NT. HALLWAY - DAY 21

The next norning. Arlo drags a tall black WOODEN BOX on
wheel s, with a curtained head-hole on one side. He
squeaks it to a stop beside Scott and Toni.

SCOTT
Gee, a large black upright
coffin. MWhat is it, Toni's



bedr oont?

TON
I n your dreans, girlie-hair.
ARLO
Lords and Ladies, my I
present. ..
He reveals a sign: "THE BOX OF ARLO. $1." Maya and
Truman wander over.
ARLO
the Box OF Arl o!
MAYA
It | ooks very nice. Wat's
i nsi de?
ARLO

Only a buck to put your head in
the hole and see. Who's first?
The Tone-ster, mayhaps?

TONI
Pass.
SCOTT
Hey, I'll stick ny head in

anyt hi ng once.

Scott hands over his $1, bends down and sticks his head
in the hole. Rapturously:

SCOTT
Wow!

He pulls his head out, a changed man.

SCOTT
That's truly ingenious, Arlo.

A CURI QUS KI D wal ki ng by has watched this.

CURI OQUS KI D
Hey, |'ve got a dollar. Can |



stick my head in there?

ARLO
Go ahead, young man.

The kid hands over his buck and sticks his head in. A
cromd of kids starts to gather. A pause..

CURI QUS KI D
WO w.

MAYA
Guys, if Arlo can cone up with a
good idea, literally anybody can!

Let's park the glum wagon and go
earn that thousand doll ars!

Hyped, Scott, Truman and Toni march off.

ARLO
Yeah! If | can conme up with..
(realizes he's
been insulted)
huh?

M O. S. MONTAGE BEG NS:

(To XTC s "Earn Enough For Us")

EXT. ROADSI DE - DAY 22

Maya sits at a outdoor booth that says "Macrame OwW s,
$15." There's an assortnent of macranme barnfowl hung on
the booth. No one's buying.

EXT. SCHOOL PARKI NG LOT - DAY 23
Car-smashing party. Truman's brother's old junker sits
in the parking lot with a SIGNon it: "$5 A SWNG. "
Truman stands on the hood as A BI G GUY hoists a

sl edgehamer and takes a m ghty swing at the headlight.
KER- SMASSSH. A FOOTBALLER in pads tackles the car.

EXT. ROADSI DE - DAY 24

Maya has changed her booth to "Hone- Made Organi c Papaya



Juice." Still no takers.
| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY 25

TI GHT ON an ELABORATE pi ece of Heavy Metal Apocal yptic
Art: flames, skulls, swords.

W DER: Toni is penning this intricate masterpiece on a
HEAVY METALLER' S CHEST in nmagic marker. Sign: "Tats By
Toni. $10" O her kids line up.

EXT. SCHOOL LAWN - DAY 26

A VWHOLE BUNCH of kids line up at the BOX OF ARLO. Arl o,
grinning, has a stack of bills.

| NT. CAFETERI A - DAY 27

Toni stands at a auctioneer's podiumw th a gavel and
pointer. SIGN: "M DDLEBRI DGE HI GH ANNUAL AUCTION." She
points to the next item.. it's Scott, striking a hunky
pose.

ANGLE: CUTE G RLS hold up bid cards.
EXT. ROADSI DE - DAY 28

Maya has changed the sign to "VICI OUS RUMORS ABOUT YOUR
FRI ENDS, 50 cents." A crowd THRONGS around her boot h.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON - DAY 29

Late in the day, Toni sits next to Maya, a rapprochenent
evident. Scott is on the couch, w ped.

TONI
My fol ks divorced when | was
el even. My Mom ski pped and | eft
me with ny Dad, and he re-
married, but ny step-Mom was
cool. Then my Dad took off and
my step-Momre-married, so now
|'ve got a stepnother and a
st epfat her and no parents.

(MAYA'S CLIP - MARI A CAREY: "You always smle, but in



your eyes the sorrow shows...")

MAYA
No wonder you're the way you are.
My Monmis nmy best friend.

TONI
| don't doubt that at all.

Truman enters, counting noney.

TRUMAN
Well, at Zero Hour we've got a
grand total of...six hundred and
twenty bucks.

They sl unp back, npaning.

(SCOTT'S CLIP -- THERAPY?: "Goin' nowhere... goin
nowhere.")

SCOTT
| can't carry another girl to
school, no matter how much she

pays.

Arl o enters, dragging the Box O Arlo.

ARLO
What' s up, Mousketeers?
MAYA
We're over three hundred dollars
short.
ARLO
Ch man. | guess that's the end
of the dream
They all slunp, depressed.
ARLO

Wy don't we take the seven
hundred and forty-five bucks I
rai sed and go have a party?



TONI
The Box OF Arl o made over seven
hundred dol | ars??

SCOTT
Ya- hoooooo! | knew we coul d do
it!

TRUMAN
We can start building on Monday!

MAYA
And have enough | eft over for an
Openi ng Day sal ad party!

Toni's curiosity is killing her.
TONI
So, Arlo. Wsat's in the box?
ARLO
Only a buck to see.
SCOTT
Come on. 1'll lend you the dead

Pres.
Toni grudgingly takes the dollar and slunps to the box.

TONI'S POV: approaching the box, bending over, and
sticking her head through the flap. At first it's dark,
then a light CLICKS on, illum nating a sheet of paper
with these words:

You're conpletely hel pless. Say "WOW"
or I'Il pull your pants down.

REVERSE: Toni's cheated face inside the blacked-out box.
The ot hers, OFF, LAUGH uproariously.

TONI
Very funny. But |'m not saying
it.

ZZZZ7Z1 P! Her eyes bug out and she SHRI EKS. ..



FADE OUT.

TAG

FADE | N:
| NT. RADI O STATI ON - DAY 30

There's an ON AIR light in the conpl eted broadcast booth.
Posters on the walls, a KVMH |l ogo. Faint MJSIC AUDI BLE - -
Truman exits the booth as M. Hutton enters with 5

envel opes.

HUTTON

| just cane by to say
Congratul ati ons and keep on
rocking and rolling...

(to Truman)
And rappi ng.

(the envel opes)
Ch, and | have your Vocati onal
Aptitude results. |If one of them
says "Geography teacher,” don't
go after ny job! Ha hal

They all |ook at him

(GROUP CLIP -- ROLLING STONES: "What a drag it is
getting old...")

SCOTT
You're a genui ne wag, Sir.

He exits. The kids, except Toni, open their envel opes.

ARLO
(reads his)
Ww. All right. "Bowing alley
owner." \What's yours say?
SCOTT

Hm  "Anyt hing you want to be."

ARLO
Dude, that's the Arny! You've



been drafted!

TRUMAN
"Yout h Counsel |l or™ again.

MAYA
"Cal ligrapher to the King of
Norway"? | don't understand what
t hi s neans.

She runs out; "M . Hutton? Oh, M. Hutton?" The others
| ook at Truman, who admits, proudly:

TRUMAN
| couldn't resist. | hacked into
the systemand did a little

edi ting.

(TRUVAN' S CLIP -- LL COOL J: "That's the kinda guy I
am..")

ARLO
Toni, aren't you gonna open
your s?

TONI
Nope. Twenty years fromnow, if
| still don't know what | wanna
be, maybe 1'|I|l open it then.
After all, if you know where

you're going before you start,
why take the trip?

Scott goes into the booth. Arlo and Truman watch Ton
wal k out of the station.

ARLO
Quite a chick.

TRUMVAN
Yep. She's gonna be real P.Od
when she opens that up in 20
years and reads "Chi ef Executive
Fart Taster."

ARLO



Whoa. You better have that farm
in New Zeal and by then.

SCOTT
(i n booth)
This is Doctor Scott on KMH,
signing off for the day with a
request from Arl o Sobanski .
Believe it or not, folks, this is
what a "record"” sounded |ike.

NEEDLE CRACKLE, and The Who: "Long Live Rock..."
FADE OUT.

CREDI TS. (I NCLUDI NG VWEBSI TE FOR CLI P | NFO)



