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INT. MS. TENURE'S CLASSROOM - MORNING 

Fade in on Ms. Tenure's room in the morning. Justin and 

Raja sit in the back corner of the class. There is an empty 

seat next to Raja. Ms. Tenure is a young French teacher who 

is actually very pretty, but, has huge sweat stains under 

her arms, dresses odd & doesn’t shave her arms or legs. The 

students are all talking while Justin and Raja are in their 

seats. 

JUSTIN (V.O.) 

"Ms. Tenure who lives in the sewer 

and smells like manure" was a 

strange teacher from our school. 

It’s not often that even the 

faculty join in the ridicule 

rhymes students’ associated with 

teachers. But the reality is… she 

just smelled horrible. I sort of 

felt bad for her because despite 

her beauty she could never really 

fit in. I guess when she moved 

over here from France the 

deodorant got lost in translation. 

The politics we kids face seemed 

to transfer to the adult world as 

well. But, it was World 

Literature, a personal favorite 

for sleeping. I was glad to be 

behind Hugo, first string lineman 

on Varsity & there was less chance 

of me seeing Ms. Tenure... or, of  

Ms. Tenure seeing me.  

All the kids are finally seated and we notice a teenager 

stands alone next to Ms. Tenure. He's got sort off a shy 

look on his face. 

MS. TENURE 

(With a slight French 

accent) 

Good morning, class. Today, we 

will be welcoming Luke Carson to 

our class.  

Raja, with lighthearted alacrity waves to Luke. Contrasting 

to everyone else's apathetic stare. 



RAJA 

Hello Luke! 

MS. TENURE 

Thank you Roger, anyway, he's 

joining us from Vancouver, Canada. 

So let’s teach Luke what it means 

to be an American.  

Ms. Tenure sits down at her desk. Luke smiles at the class 

timidly then looks to Ms. Tenure. 

LUKE 

Uh... Where do you want me to sit? 

MS. TENURE 

(Perkily) 

Over by Roger in the corner, dear. 

He's from the Taliban or 

something. 

RAJA 

Uh, it’s Raja and the Taliban is 

not a country its... 

(Raja is yet again 

ignored. He gives up and 

turns to Luke again) 

RAJA (CONT'D) 

Hello Luke my name is Raja.  

LUKE 

Oh.. Hey.  

RAJA 

And this here sitting next to me 

is Justin Tolchuck. 

LUKE 

Hey Justin. 

Justin wakes up all of a sudden. 

JUSTIN 

(Groggy and confused) 

Who's the new kid? 

RAJA 



Justin, this is Luke. He is from 

Canada. 

Justin suddenly realizes something. He looks very scared. 

JUSTIN 

(Whispering, yet 

screaming) 

What are you doing?! 

RAJA 

I am introducing you to Luke he is 

- 

JUSTIN 

(Cutting Raja off) 

A new kid! 

RAJA 

Well, yes but - 

JUSTIN 

(Cutting him off again) 

Raja. Do you remember when you 

were here on that first day? How 

many people talked to you without 

using the words "Osama Bin Laden" 

or "Slurpee"? 

We see Raja look off camera at something nondescript: off 

into the past.  

CUT TO: 

I/E. MEDORA HIGH SCHOOL 

Scenes from the "Pilot" of Raja by himself being made fun 

of, or, newly filmed scenes.  

BACK TO: 

INT. MS. TENURE'S CLASSROOM - CONTINUOUS 

We return to Raja as he looks back at Justin. 

RAJA 

You are right, no one. But Justin, 

that's why I am talking to Luke. 



It would have been much easier had 

I someone to talk to.  

Justin drops his face into his hands. 

JUSTIN 

Whatever...just don't do 

something- 

Ms. Tenure gets up from her seat. 

MS. TENURE 

All right class you've had your 

break now we are going to get 

started with our group project. 

The whole class turns around expectant and ecstatic. 

MS. TENURE (CONT'D) 

And no, you don't get to choose 

your groups. 

Everyone sighs unhappily complaining. 

MS. TENURE (CONT'D) 

(Kindly) 

All right that's enough, that's 

enough  

(Suddenly the beast is 

unleashed) 

RESTRAIN YOURSELVES! 

Everyone stops making noise suddenly.  

MS. TENURE (CONT'D) 

Good. Now we will get with our 

usual partners all right. Now - 

(Raja raises his hand) 

Oh, yes Roger? 

RAJA 

Luke does not have a partner 

because there is an odd number in 

the class, can he join ours? 

We see Justin making hand gestures that scream his contempt 

for the idea. 

MS. TENURE 



Oh yes, how thoughtful Roger. 

A quick shot to Justin slumping far into his seat as Raja 

and Luke chat quietly. 

MS. TENURE (CONT'D) 

The project is on the 

characteristics of the American 

Romantic Era and its due in 2 

weeks. Any questions? 

Close up on Justin.  

JUSTIN (V.O.) 

Can I transfer? 

Then a close up on Luke.  

CUT TO: 

OPENING THEME SONG 

FADE IN: 

EXT. CARSON HOME - LATER 

In a crane shot we approach a massive house. It is 

surprising when we see the moving van is an 18 wheeler. 

Raja, Justin and Luke drive up to the house. We see the 

mailbox being painted with the word "CARSON" on it in the 

same shot. 

JUSTIN (V.O.) 

We decided to meet at Luke's house 

since my sister, Claire was having 

friends over and, well, we weren't 

allowed in. It’s easy to say we 

were surprised.  

They walk through the large iron gate, Raja and Justin are 

equally surprised and awed. They exchange a glance. 

JUSTIN (CONT'D) 

Where did you say you came from?  

LUKE 

Vancouver. My dad is a senior 

architect. He helped build this 

house a long time ago and always 



remembered it I guess. So we moved 

here.  

RAJA 

It is a very beautiful home.  

 

They enter the house and are stunned. 

RAJA (CONT'D) 

May I reiterate the word 

"beautiful." 

LUKE 

Yeah, I guess. Just a house. Lets 

go upstairs to my wing.  

CUT TO: 

INT. LUKE'S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER 

In the room (wing) they all sit on the huge floor laughing 

with each other. They are eating snacks having a good time. 

RAJA 

So, we should get started on our 

project and we can hang out later. 

LUKE 

Oh, Romanticism? I've already 

studied this. 

JUSTIN 

In Vancouver? 

LUKE 

No, on my own. I love the literary 

arts. This is basically the 

beginning of good American 

literature. 

JUSTIN 

Um, Okay - 

LUKE 

Hey, if you guys wanna hang out in 

the house. I can write it up 

pretty quick. We can be done 

today.  



RAJA 

That is very kind of you Luke, but 

I think it is unfair to let you - 

LUKE 

Don't worry about it. Enjoy the 

house!  

Justin and Raja shrug and get up.  

LUKE (CONT'D) 

(His face is grave) 

Oh, by the way... Don't go 

upstairs. That's my brother’s wing 

and it is off limits. 

RAJA 

Of course.  (smiling)  

JUSTIN 

No problem. Have fun with the 

Romantic stuff. 

CUT TO: 

INT. CARSON HOME - MOMENTS LATER 

Justin and Raja walk down the extravagant stairs. 

RAJA 

Luke is a very cool kid. 

JUSTIN 

Surprising. 

RAJA 

It's funny, Luke seems like a 

popular kid, but does not yet 

realize that he is popular. 

JUSTIN 

Yeah, and if he actually becomes 

popular, you can say "Adios nice 

Luke, Hello Luke slamming kids 

into lockers".  

RAJA 



Well, I hate to say I told you so. 

But aren't you glad he's in our 

group now? 

They sit down in front of a very, VERY large TV. They turn 

on the XBOX 360. 

JUSTIN 

Yeah, we'll see. 

RAJA 

Justin, you must learn to trust me 

one day.  

Justin looks at the TV. 

JUSTIN 

You know, when they say the 

"American Dream", something a 

little smaller than this pops into 

my head.  

They both laugh. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

INT. CARSON HOME - LATER 

Luke walks downstairs to find Justin and Raja playing Call 

of Duty 4 on the wide screen. 

LUKE 

Oh don't tell me you guys went 

straight to the TV. 

RAJA 

It is gargantuan! How could we 

not? 

Justin turns around and looks at Luke.  

JUSTIN 

It is seriously the most epic 

gaming experience I've ever had. 

LUKE 

You know. 

(He sits down on a chair 

to their left) 



I think you guys need help in 

experiencing the finer things in 

life. 

Justin and Raja exchange a confused glance then look at him 

and shake their heads. 

LUKE (CONT'D) 

For instance, this TV is great and 

all, but it’s just a bigger 

version of what you have. I have 

so many things you have probably 

never heard of that would blow 

your universe. You gotta 

experience the world man. 

They both nod.  

JUSTIN 

See, this is America, here we just 

like to get bigger and better of 

what we have. We’re pretty narrow-

minded like that. 

RAJA 

Speaking of which, how have you 

been adjusting to Medora? 

LUKE 

Fine I guess. It’s small and 

boring -- just like I thought. But 

seriously, when it comes to the 

ladies man, you Medorians have the 

cream of the crop! Man even your 

teachers are hot! 

They all laugh. 

JUSTIN 

Teachers? 

LUKE 

Yeah just a few, like the French 

teacher, oh and Ms. Tenure, oh man 

RAJA 

“Ms. Tenure who lives in the sewer 

and smells like manure? “  



LUKE 

She's French dude! Give me a tough 

French women and I'm happy. Unlike 

your Americans - they play games, 

like hard to get! 

JUSTIN 

(sheepishly) Yep. But they're very 

fun to look at. 

LUKE 

Look at?! No way man. There's one 

chick. Dang she is fine! I asked 

her out today but... lets just say 

American women are harder to get. 

JUSTIN 

You already asked someone out? On 

your first day?! 

RAJA 

Who? 

LUKE 

Um, Long brown hair. Smokin' body. 

Real mature for her age. I think 

her name was Claire. 

Justin falls to the ground and starts faking a seizure. 

Luke runs to his aid. 

LUKE (CONT'D) 

Justin?! 

His leg twitches once more. Raja stands over them, arms 

crossed looking at Justin. 

RAJA 

Oh do not worry. He is just being 

overdramatic. You see, Claire is 

Justin's sister. 

Luke looks at Raja with a glint in his eyes. Then back to 

Justin. 

LUKE 

Justin! Why didn't you tell me? 

Justin groans again. 



JUSTIN 

You never asked. I probably 

would've lied anyway.  

LUKE 

No, don't you see? This is 

perfect! She's your sister, so 

you'll know exactly what she 

likes! 

JUSTIN 

You wanna know the kind of guys 

she dates? She dates mindless 

jocks who's favorite past time is 

wrestling and swirlies: The 

Popular Kids. 

Luke looks at him sympathetically. Then confidentially. 

LUKE 

Well, that's no problem! I could 

just pretend to be popular 

couldn't I? But, then, not change. 

Maybe, I could even change them.  

JUSTIN 

Listen, you can't be popular 

without losing your friends or 

your integrity. It’s like Natural 

Law.  

LUKE 

Justin, Justin. You really are 

over dramatic. I mean dude, its 

not like I'm reaching for the top 

of the world; it’s me, Luke, just 

trying to go out with a hot chick! 

Your worry too much! Besides, if 

you help, you might get an in road 

to that popular crowd too. 

Justin looks at Luke then at Raja, who is cleaning the 

floor. Raja looks at him reproachfully. Justin looks back 

to Luke, then points to the house... 

JUSTIN 

Remember how I said everyone in 

America just likes it…bigger? 



The two smile at each other impishly nodding their head. 

Suddenly, an older man, MR. CARSON in tennis attire, with 

tennis racquet in hand, strolling down the stairs putting 

Ray Bans on. 

LUKE 

Oh, guys, this is my dad! 

(excitedly) Hey Dad, meet my new 

friends, Justin and Raja, we were 

thinking of having a party next 

weekend! 

Mr. Carson passes Luke, completely blowing him off, puts up 

a bunch of bills over his shoulders. 

MR. CARSON 

Sure Luke, just don't trash the 

new place please. I'm going to hit 

the court. Later guys.  

He walks out the front door. Luke watches him leave and 

turns back to them, trying to hide his disappointment. 

LUKE 

Well, he works a lot and needs to 

chill out.  

 

RAJA 

Understandable. 

LUKE 

It’s getting late. I'll have a 

driver take you home.  

He opens the door for them. They exit a bit confused. 

FADE OUT. 

FADE IN: 

EXT. PARTY AMERICA - AFTERNOON 

Crane shot opening on “Party America.” We then come down to 

the ground in a high angle seeing Luke, Raja and Justin 

walking up to the entrance. 

JUSTIN (V.O.) 



So we decided to help him with the 

party. I looked at this party from 

a "Why not?" approach. Sure, I was 

just doing the party in hopes that 

it might increase my social 

standing. But, hey, it benefited 

everyone right? Luke might get a 

girlfriend, Raja might actually 

experience a true American party,  

what could possibly go wrong? 

Little did I know I was about to 

unleash a monster on Medora High. 

Justin tells his dad, Gary. 

JUSTIN (CONT'D) 

Hey Dad, go ahead and wait outside 

right now. We are just gonna be a 

few minutes.  

GARY 

(whiny) Why can't I come in? 

JUSTIN 

See, if this party goes well, then 

kids will start to like us more. 

If adults had anything to do with 

it, well, you understand right? 

Gary is stung, but he'd rather have his son be cool than 

his feelings considered. 

GARY 

Uh yeah, yeah. I'll guard the car?  

JUSTIN 

Good idea Dad. 

CUT TO: 

INT. PARTY AMERICA - CONTINUOUS 

They walk into the store. 

JUSTIN (V.O.) 

Sure, it was a low blow. But I 

think sometimes my dad wanted me 

to be popular more than I did. So 



he'd take a hit if it was 

necessary.  

Luke looks at them. 

LUKE 

(holding up the cash) It’s all on 

me so buy whatever you think will 

help. 

JUSTIN (V.O.) 

It was kinda true anyway's. 

They all three run around the store picking up a bunch of 

stuff.  

CUT TO: 

EXT. PARTY AMERICA - MOMENTS LATER 

Gary sits on the curb looking downtrodden. He is 

interrupted in his pouting by a large shadow. Gary looks up 

at the figure squinting. POV of Gary we see a very tall 

wangsta. This kid has the goods, but really isn't gangsta 

himself. (Little do we know this is the renowned brother of 

Luke.) Then back to Gary squinting up. 

GARY 

Can I help you? 

ARSON CARSON 

I don't know foo. It depends on 

whether you want to be helped or 

not, I guess. 

GARY 

What? 

ARSON CARSON 

You look like a man ready to 

party. 

GARY 

(Glances at Party America 

behind him) 

I guess you could say that. 

ARSON CARSON 



Well man I was just wonderin' if 

you wanted some crackers. 

GARY 

What?! 

ARSON CARSON 

Some Cherry's? Hot powder? 

Confetti fool! 

He looks around thinking it’s a joke. 

GARY 

That's why I came to Wisconsin?! 

To get away from all that stuff. 

No thank you! I went straight 

years ago. Totally off it... 

(looks around) What are you 

selling you said? 

He's not off it. 

ARSON CARSON 

(He starts laughing) 

Geez foo! What yo think I'm 

selling you? I'm talking about 

firecrackers booyyy! The finest in 

Canadian explosives fool!  

GARY 

Oooh! Hahahahahaha! Gotcha, yes, 

yes, thought you meant yeah um, 

nevermind... 

ARSON CARSON 

Don't worry about it. The names 

Arson Carson. 

GARY 

Arson! That's clever. I'm Gary. 

ARSON CARSON 

Pleased to meet you Gary. So how 

about it? I'm having a discount 

right now on Cherry Bombs. 

GARY 

Cherry Bombs, you say? 



ARSON CARSON 

Yeah man. This is sure to make 

your party a smash foo! All the 

kids are lovin' this stuff. 

Gary looks at him smiling: his mind is made up. 

GARY 

Arson my friend, you have got 

yourself a deal. How much would I 

need for the biggest party of my 

son’s life? 

ARSON CARSON 

 

CUT TO: 

INT. PARTY AMERICA - MOMENTS LATER 

They all stand at the check out line. The amount of things 

they are buying is massive. The checkout lady is shocked. 

Luke drops the cash on checkout stand, doesn’t even check 

the amount. 

RAJA 

Luke, I was wondering: what does 

your father think of this party? 

You have not even been here a 

week. Does he mind? 

Luke ignores Raja's question, grabs two bags full of party 

supplies and just walks away. Justin and Raja follow suit. 

They all walk similar to him -- there is something about 

him that just screams "Leader". Suddenly, Luke stops before 

leaving the store and looks at them. His face is grave. 

LUKE 

Listen, it’s like this. I'm not 

some rebel kid or whatever. My 

father lets me and my brother 

pretty much do what we want. 

Honestly, he’d probably mind, but 

he doesn't want to know... My 

mother handled us before she 

passed away. His solution is 

giving us cash and the freedom to 



do what we want. So, if you think 

about it, I'm doing what he wants 

me to do. 

He walks out of the store leaving Justin and Raja behind. 

They stand there watching. They don't even turn towards 

each other. 

RAJA 

Luke has some serious issues. 

JUSTIN 

Oh yeah. Ya got that right. 

They then walk out the store. 

CUT TO: 

INT. GARY'S CAR - LATER 

They are all sitting in the car awkwardly. Gary is freaking 

out because he's got a trunk full of M-80's in the back. 

Everyone else is just in awkward silence. Justin turns some 

music on. They sit for another awkward beat. Luke decides 

to speak again. 

LUKE 

Hey Justin, can you turn the music 

down. Thanks. Guys I'm sorry about 

in there, I shouldn't have told 

you that. It was way too - 

Gary pulls to a red light slowly. A beat up red 90's Volvo 

filled with teenagers and blaring music stops suddenly 

right behind Gary. Gary leans out of the sunroof and 

screams at the car behind him. 

GARY 

Hey! You damn teenagers! Watch the 

trunk! I've got some - 

The car behind them backs up, speeds up forward and then 

stops right before they hit Gary while he yells. 

GARY (CONT'D) 

Damn it! It’s those stupid kids 

down the block, get away! Arrrgh! 



He gets back in the car and punches the gas, running a 

blood red light in a busy intersection almost causing an 

accident. Everyone is freaked out. Gary sits muttering 

something nondescript. 

LUKE 

Yeah, well. It was way too 

personal and I... Well I guess I 

just need to tell someone that. 

Thanks for being cool about it.  

Raja buys it, but Justin isn't convinced. 

RAJA 

Luke, I am sorry. I understand 

your pain. Both of my parents 

passed away about a year ago too. 

But thanks to the Tolchucks and 

other great friends. It is a much 

easier burden to carry. 

Justin just looks ahead. Raja puts his hand on Luke's 

shoulder. Luke does the same. 

JUSTIN (V.O.) 

I should've known then that he was 

playing us, it screamed out like 

that itchy rash on my thigh but i 

ignored it like normal. We were 

just steps in the ladder of 

teenage politics. 

While Justin is talking we cut to the next shot. 

CUT TO: 

EXT. CARSON HOME - LATER 

From a far away high angle we see Luke putting down his 

bags and waves goodbye as the car pulls out.  

CUT TO: 

INT. TOLCHUCK HOME - LATER 

Justin and Raja walk in and head upstairs. We see Gary 

sneak in with two big boxes with the words "Fragile" on 

them. He heads into the backyard looking around all 

paranoid. He turns around and stumbles upon his wife Franny 



dancing around with the spray hose singing the Chorus to 

"September" by Earth, Wind, and Fire. 

FRANNY 

“Ah! Say that you remember!”  

He drops the two cases and flinches. Franny turns around 

and does likewise. 

FRANNY 

Ah-eeAAAH! 

She throws the hose and it sprays him. They look at each 

other for an awkward beat. Franny speaks, the adrenaline is 

still pumping through both of them. 

FRANNY (CONT'D) 

Gosh darn it, you scared the 

beejeebers out of me! 

GARY 

Yeah, um, me too. 

Franny gets a hold of the spray hose. She looks at the 

suspicious wooden boxes. 

FRANNY 

(FRAGILE)  Fra-geel-ay  eh?  

GARY 

Uh yeah, its nothing just. Uh some 

FRANNY 

(Interrogatively) 

What you got in the box Gar? 

She points the spray hose at him, he puts his hands up 

nervously as if he's gonna get shot. 

GARY 

Uh, duh, um... 

She is moving closer and closer. Then she kicks the lid 

off. We see her throw the hose down and we see Gary close 

his eyes embracing himself from the explosion, of his wife. 

CUT TO: 

INT. JUSTIN'S ROOM - CONTINUOUS 



Justin sits in front of the computer while Raja is reading 

a book. 

JUSTIN 

They're done. 

We see something printing out. It is a poster for the 

party. Raja gets up and looks at them. 

RAJA 

Justin! 

Justin faces him. 

JUSTIN 

Yeah?  

RAJA 

These are perfect, but I think 

they are missing something. 

JUSTIN 

Huh? 

CUT TO: 

INT. TOLCHUCK HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER 

Justin and Raja stand outside of Claire's door knocking 

politely. They are a bit tense. We hear The Killer’s 

playing inside. They knock again. Suddenly, the door opens 

quickly and impatiently. Claire is at the door looking at 

them impatiently.  

CLAIRE 

What?! 

JUSTIN 

Claire um.. We... 

RAJA 

We would like to ask for your 

help. 

She looks them both up and down. 

CLAIRE 

10 seconds. 



JUSTIN 

(Talking fast) 

Okay we need you to tell everyone 

about this huge party at a mansion 

in Fair Oaks on Friday 

because...because your way more 

popular than us and we neeeeed 

you. 

He falls on his knees. Raja quickly follows suit. She looks 

at both of them. She looks at the party flyer.  

CLAIRE 

Okay. 

JUSTIN 

Okay? 

CLAIRE 

Yes, now get out of the door! 

JUSTIN 

Thank you Claire it means a lot - 

CLAIRE 

Yeah yeah. 

She slams the door in their faces. They look at each other, 

still on their knees. They start freaking out all happy. 

The door opens and Claire sees them doing something she 

wasn't meant to see. She looks at them like they are 

pathetic (because they sort of were). 

CLAIRE (CONT'D) 

Don't make me change my mind. 

They both run out of shot. Claire watches them go, looks 

around as if looking for another challenge and then walks 

back into her room slamming the door. 

BACK TO: 

EXT. TOLCHUCK HOME - CONTINUOUS 

We return to Gary's face with his eyes shut. No yelling 

seems to be coming, he opens one eye and sees his wife is 

gone. He looks around confused.  

FRANNY 



Gary! I got the matches! 

Gary whips around surprised to see his wife running over to 

him with a box of matches. 

GARY 

What?! 

FRANNY 

Matches! You can't blow up a 

cherry bomb without matches! 

GARY 

You’re not mad?  

FRANNY 

Well, I'm mad you were trying to 

hide them from me! But I'll live. 

I used to be a total pyromaniac. I 

would always get in trouble for 

blowing up my ex-boyfriends 

mailboxes. 

CUT TO: 

INT. CARSON HOME - EVENING 

It is the night of the party. The music is pumping "Crank 

That" by Soulja Boy. We see some cool kids doing the Crank 

That dance. Luke is dancing with them. Justin and Raja are 

at the party dancing with two girls. They are ecstatic to 

say the least.  

JUSTIN (V.O.) 

So, everything went as planned for 

Luke. He had a killer party and 

Luke was hailed as the new big man 

on campus. He got my sister Claire 

just like he wanted and me and 

Raja had some fun while were at it 

too. His first real American 

Party.  

You see Justin and Raja looking at each other over their 

shoulders.  

JUSTIN (V.O.) (CONT'D) 



But, it didn't turn out like I had 

imagined in my head. Us three 

didn't become a trio. No, the more 

and more popular Luke became, the 

more and more our friendship 

seemed to explode.  

While his voice over goes on, we see Justin and Raja 

looking around at lunch for Luke. They see him sitting next 

to Claire. They approach him. Soundlessly, they say "Hey". 

He flashes them 5 bucks and points somewhere else.  

JUSTIN (V.O.) (CONT'D) 

Little did we know, relationships 

weren't the only things exploding.  

CUT TO: 

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD #1 - EVENING 

We zoom out on a mailbox as Franny runs away and hops in 

the front seat. We hear Gary and Franny whispering "Yes! 

Yes!", "Ooh! Here it comes!". Suddenly it explodes and the 

mailbox is no longer in front of the ugly red 90's Volvo 

that was terrorizing Gary before. The two share a beat then 

start making out with each other passionately. The 

explosion has started something. We see Gary and Franny 

drive away as a bunch of teenagers run out of the house in 

nothing but sweats screaming. 

BACK TO: 

INT. MEDORA HIGH SCHOOL - DAY 

As the song “All by Myself,” plays, soundlessly, Justin and 

Raja catch up to Luke as he walks with his arm around 

Claire. Without looking back his free hand pops up 5 bucks. 

Justin takes the money and just stands there watching him 

walk away. We switch back and forth between Gary and Franny 

blowing up mailboxes and Luke blowing off Justin and Raja. 

The song fades with the scenes. 

FADE TO: 

INT. JUSTIN'S ROOM - AFTERNOON 

Justin and Raja enter into Justin's room after school. 

Justin looks downtrodden. Raja looks angry. 



RAJA 

I just don't understand! What have 

we done to deserve such cruel 

treatment? 

He slams his backpack on the ground. Justin in a sort of 

"told you so" way answers while easing his backpack on his 

bed slowly. 

JUSTIN 

You’re right. I should have seen 

it coming. He was totally using us 

just to get to Claire. Hate to say 

“I told you so.” 

Justin lays on the bed fiddling with a loose thread. 

RAJA 

Yes, I am eating my words now. I 

just wish there was something we 

could do. 

JUSTIN 

(jokingly over-surprised) 

Raja, are you saying you want to 

get revenge? 

Raja places his backpack on the bed and takes out his 

things. 

RAJA 

No, Justin, not revenge just... 

Make him feel how we feel. 

JUSTIN 

That's basically revenge. 

RAJA 

Fine then. (yelling) I want to get 

revenge on Luke! I want to stab 

him in the back with the same 

knife that he stabbed us with. Let 

him feel the pain. (a bit over 

dramatic) 

JUSTIN 

 



(a little shocked at his anger) 

Calm down. Don’t go all Jihad on 

me here.  

RAJA 

I am sorry. But rejection & 

betrayal is so bad! My people are 

quick to forgive, but we never 

forget! 

Raja stops. He is reading something he pulled out of his 

pocket with a puzzled look on his face. Justin moves up to 

Raja.  

JUSTIN (CONT'D) 

What is it? 

RAJA 

A love note it seems. Written 

quite elegantly I must say. 

Justin snatches it and looks at it. We see a sonnet. We 

look at the bottom, it says "To Ms. Tenure, Signed 

Anonymous." Justin laughs in a high pitched squeal. 

JUSTIN 

It says "To Ms. Tenure, Signed 

Anonymous!" 

RAJA 

Ms. Tenure who lives in the sewer 

and eats manure? 

JUSTIN 

Yeah! Ms. Tenure who lives in the 

sewer and eats manure! What kind 

of pathetic loser would write 

this?  "Pungent as the spring 

breeze, thy beauty makes me weak 

at the knees." This is great! 

RAJA 

But she smells so... so vile... 

Who could love such a... 

Suddenly, Franny bursts in and looks at them. 

FRANNY 



Dinner time.  NOW! 

CUT TO: 

INT. TOLCHUCK KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER 

They are all sitting eating dinner when Claire comes in 

bawling. Everyone stares for a second. 

RAJA 

Claire what is wrong - - 

CLAIRE 

Luke loves another woman! 

Everyone looks at her awkwardly but with a slight amount of 

humor in the room at how dramatic she’s being. 

CLAIRE (CONT'D) 

He's ignored all my texts, Myspace 

messages, and calls. 

FRANNY 

Well, what if he's just busy dear? 

CLAIRE 

No! He's never too busy for me! 

And besides... Tonight he's having 

a party... And I wasn't invited!  

The real water works come now. She drops her face and 

Franny grabs the plate out of the way just in time. 

Everyone just stares awkwardly while Franny pats her back. 

All the while, Justin starts to have an epiphany. 

JUSTIN 

That’s it! I get it!  

 

Everyone focuses their confused gaze on him. 

JUSTIN (CONT'D) 

(to Raja)  The Love Letter! It was 
by Luke! LUKE is in Love with Ms. 

Tenure!  

RAJA 

Justin that is silly, how could 

Luke dump Claire for Ms. Tenure? 



JUSTIN 

Remember how he said he thought 

she was hot, that he liked poetry. 

He's the only one who can smile 

when he's around her. 

CLAIRE 

What are you idiots talking about! 

Justin hands the folded love note to her. 

JUSTIN 

He must have accidentally put this 

in Raja’s hands today when he 

slipped him $5 for us to go away.  

CLAIRE (CONT'D) 

Oh... My... GOD! 

She is clenching her teeth fiercely with an enraged stare. 

GARY 

Wait, he pays you $5 to leave you 

alone?  

CLAIRE (CONT'D) 

We have to get him back... 

FRANNY 

Now wait just a gosh darn minute. 

(pointing to Justin) Is this boy 

who broke poor Claire's heart the 

same boy who stabbed you in the 

back? 

They all confirm. Franny looks at Gary. 

GARY 

And.. .where does he live, by 

chance?  

CLAIRE 

That huge mansion up in Fair Oaks.  

FRANNY 

And you say he's having a party 

tonight?  

CLAIRE 



Yes! The one he didn't invite us 

too! (bawling again)  

Franny and Gary look at each other smiling. 

GARY 

(awkwardly) Well kids, we are 

gonna go out and um, get some gas, 

you know, for the car.  

 

They both leave. 

JUSTIN 

Perfect, now that they are gone we 

can plot our revenge. 

CLAIRE 

I can't believe this is happening. 

Luke totally dumped us all. 

RAJA 

(passionately) Why can he not 

understand what it means to be so 

rejected?  

JUSTIN 

I vote that we get back at him in 

full force. When does his party 

start?  

CLAIRE 

Like 30 minutes ago, why? 

Justin picks up the phone. 

JUSTIN 

I know the first way we can get 

back at him. 

Raja looks over his shoulder. 

RAJA 

Who's number is 911? 

CUT TO: 

EXT. CARSON HOME - LATER 



Gary and Franny drive up a bit far away and turn the lights 

off. Gary gets out of the car and then sneaks over to the 

mailbox. We see the beautifully lit mansion filled with 

cars on its front lawn and teenagers. The music is heard 

full blast.  

FRANNY 

All right Gare. I think its time 

for you to man up and try it on 

your own. 

Gary gets all serious.  

GARY 

All right. I can DO this.  

He gets up to the mailbox moving about slowly holding a 

whole box of M-80's. We see a shot of Franny motioning to 

hurry it up. He confirms, lights all 6 Cherry Bombs on fire 

and places them in the mailbox and then bolts away. The two 

start making out passionately. 

We cut away to reveal a Police car pulling up to the Carson 

home. The two stop making out as they notice the fuzz have 

suddenly parked right next to the mailbox. The officer 

checks the address. 

OFFICER GEORGE 

Yep, this is right, 2112 

Rosenberg. Blasting their music 

too loud just like dispatch said--  

OFFICER JERRY 

George, hold on. Do you smell 

that? Smells like something's 

burning?  

OFFICER GEORGE 

Yeah, I hear something too. Sounds 

like… 

He leans over & opens the mailbox curiously to reveal 6 

bombs. 

OFFICER GEORGE (CONT'D) 

Save yourself! AAH! 

OFFICER JERRY 



AAH! 

The two leap out of the car and dive away. We see the car 

explode behind them as they run away dramatically. We cut 

to Franny and Gary as the fire lights up their horrified 

faces.  

FRANNY 

You used the whole box didn't 

you... hon? 

GARY 

It was a big mailbox!  

FRANNY 

Okay. I think this is our last 

time. All right Gar? 

They speed off. 

FADE TO: 

FADE IN: 

INT. MEDORA HIGH SCHOOL - DAY 

In the lunchroom, Raja and Justin approach Claire grinning. 

JUSTIN 

So... How has the news spread? 

Claire smiles. 

CLAIRE 

The school is in uproar. No one 

can believe Luke wrote the love 

note, until I confirmed it!  

(The smile sours) 

But Luke's not even here today! 

Apparently, his front yard 

exploded or something. Everyone 

thinks he's afraid to show his 

face.  

JUSTIN 

Ms. Tenure's happy to say the 

least. A secret admirer that isn’t 

so secret now!   



CLAIRE 

When he comes back, that kid is 

gonna regret messing with the 

Tolchucks. 

The two siblings laugh. Justin offers a high-five. Claire 

just looks at him. He quickly returns his hand to his lunch 

tray. Raja doesn't look as happy though. 

RAJA 

You know, although we have 

succeeded, I still feel we went 

about it the wrong way. We 

exploited his personal feelings of 

love. 

JUSTIN 

Yeah, but Raja, he started it. We 

tried to be friends, he wanted to 

be enemies. What can you do?  

RAJA 

Still, it just seems wrong. 

Justin looks at Raja for a second. Then off, contemplating. 

MATCH CUT TO: 

INT. JUSTIN'S ROOM - DAY 

Justin lays on his bed eating Capn' Crunch out of the box 

while reading over a letter in ornate script.   

JUSTIN (V.O.) 

So, Luke didn't show up for a 

week. Raja's words started to 

penetrate. We really had exploited 

him, maybe he was sincere and we 

had been the real jerks. Then it 

finally made sense when a letter 

from Luke arrived the next week.  

Scene of the police breaking up the party.  

 

Turns out the police found his 

brother was selling illegal 

fireworks under the name "Arson 

Carson." When confronted with 



evidence that a dozen or more 

mailboxes around town had been 

vandalized, Luke’s father decided 

it was just best to pay off the 

cops & leave town quietly.  

Scene of the police interrogating Arson Carson, Arson 

defending himself & his Dad slipping the cops a wad of 

cash.  

 

Luke explained how popularity had 

turned him into a "relentless 

monster” & he apologized for using 

Raja & I. It ended well I guess,  

Luke & I became friends online,  

Scene of Justin online w/webcam of Luke Carson in the 

background. 

 

but I still felt a hint of regret 

for getting so close to popularity 

and tripping at the finish line. I 

guess a good friendship is better 

than popularity. Plus, Luke’s dad 

realized he needed to spend more 

time with his sons, which I guess 

can never really be bad thing. 

Scene of the three Carson's putting a firecracker in a 

mailbox and running off while it explodes. 

FADE OUT 


