Script 5.screwed

Cast (in order of appearance)

Stereotypical Movie Guy- MG

Jim- J

Liz- L

Dumb Jock- DJ

Punk- P

Nerd- N

Ms. Smith- MS

<While bringing in stuff>

Stereotypical Movie Guy: Good morning ladies and gentlemen. Welcome to the Cinemas. I hope you are all doing well.. Tonight’s picture is filled with mystery, emotion, suspense, and surprises, sort of. But enough said just sit back relax and enjoy the show.

Scene One: Theatre

Jim: This better not be like the last movie you made me see. 

Liz: C’mon the preview said that it was “One if the years top ten”

J: It can’t be that good. We’re the only people here except the cutouts they put in to “fill” the theatre. Plus it’s only February. And they pay off those critics to get a good review. 

L: Just sit down and be quiet. It’s entertainment not real life.

MG: FORESHADOWING!

J: Who the heck was that?

L: Just watch the movie.

J: But…

L: IGNORE it.

MG: Little did Jim and Liz know, that through a shift in the space-time-vortex-continuum-thingy they would be sucked into the very movie they were watching. You may be wondering why we didn’t have some amazing special effects sequence where Jim and Liz travel through space-time. Well we don’t exactly have the budget to do such a scene so this will have to do.

Scene Two: Outside West Suburb High School

<Enter Jim and Liz doing Wayne’s World finger thing>

J: Where are we?

L: I have no idea.<say nervously>.

<Football thrown across stage, enter dumb jock>

Dumb Jock: Hey dork get out of my way. I’m practicing for the big game against our rival that will decide the championship.

J: I think I’ve heard that before.

DJ: What did you say, wise guy?

J: Nothing. Just keep throwing.

L: He is so dreamy.

J: What are you talking about. You know that he will be one of those guys who appears to like you but will only end up tearing out your heart.

MG: FORESHADOWING!

L: But I love him.

J: He ran into you and called you dork. Is this some new mating ritual I have been missing out on?

<Jim stares blankly at her as Punk enters>

Punk: Hey, how’s it going? Are you guys new here?

J: A little confused but good nonetheless. I’m Jim and this is Liz we, uh, just moved into town. What’s your name?

P: I’m not an important enough character to have a name just call me…<strike dramatic pose> Punk. 

L: Where are we?

P: <Sarcastically>You are in glorious West Suburb High School. Home of the fighting Penguins.

J: Penguins?

P: Yeah. All of the good mascots were taken. It was either Penguins or Vegetarians. The board went with the stronger choice.

J: Riiiight.

L: Who was that guy with the football?

P: That was the schools low IQ star quarterback 

J: Uh-huh

P: <bell rings> Well then I’m off to skip class. If anyone asks I’m sick. If you want answers to anything go find the Nerd. She’s probably in Ms. Smith’s room. <point to door>

J: Shouldn’t we try to find a way home or something?

L: Just go.

MG: Is our little Liz hopelessly smitten? Can Jim snap her out of it in time to get them out of this place? And what about Fred?Stay tuned next time for…

Everyone: This isn’t a soap opera.

MG: Oh. Let’s join our pair as they head into DUN DUN DUUNN Ms. Smith’s math class.

Scene Three: Classroom

<Enter Jim, Liz and Nerd>

J: Judging by the frightening array of math related items I’m guessing this is the right room.

L: And this must be the Nerd. <Walks over to nerd who is messing around with the chalkboard and muttering to self>.

N: <jumps startled> Yes I am, what can I do for you unwashed miscreants today?

J: <sniffs armpit> Yeah you can answer some of our questions. One: Where are we? Two: Why does everyone here fit into some over exaggerated stereotype.

N: Oh, I can answer both at once. You are in the Generic Teen movie.

J: The Movie? There are tons of those every year, Hon.

N: Ha ha, I guess they are right when they say ignorance is bliss. Studios just make one movie, change the title and soundtrack and keep re-releasing it.

L:  But what’s with the stereotypes.

N: That’s how real life works you have the Dumb Jock, the Rebellious Punk, and the Nerd, that’s me. You two are the only people I have seen for a long time who don’t glib into one of those stereotypes.

J: But I have never seen anything like that in real life.

<Enter Ms. Smith>

Ms. Smith: Hello class, today I will explain to you how the unit circle is worth one quarter of your grade but cannot be used in later life.

<Enter Dumb Jock> glad you decided to show up.

DJ: Isn’t it though.
L: There he is Jim. <Point to DJ> 

<All but L and DJ stand up and do heavenly music standing around DJ>

J: You’ve known him for about twenty minutes. Are you insane? He’s a jerk.<DJ makes a spit wad and flings it at the blackboard and does Beavis and Butthead laugh> See the Neanderthal just illustrates my point.
L: He may appear rough on the outside but on the inside he is soft and loving. He likes long walks and romantic comedies. He wants two children a boy named Chad and a girl named Griselda.

MG: FORESHADOWING!!

J: How is that foreshadowing?

MG: I don’t know I just like that line

J: Anyway…What is wrong with you! We are stuck in some alternate dimension based on a movie and you are making life plans with the supporting actor.

L: He may be support in his role but he’s lead in my heart.

J: <look stunned> My word woman have you gone mad? WE ARE IN SOME PARALLEL UNIVERSE AND YOU’RE FALLING IN “LOVE”. WE HAVE OTHER MORE IMPORTANT STUFF TO WORRY ABOUT.

<Bell rings>

MG: Well it looks like our heroes… Huh? Un-PC? Sorry I’ve just received a new script. <Clear throat> Well it looks like our hero and heroine may be stranded here for some time. Let’s join them in the hall by the locker. 
Scene Four: Locker filled hall

<J and L talking whispering heard offstage>
DJ: <offstage> So we go to the party She gets humiliated and I get money. Do you guys have anything better to do than bet on me? Oh well. 

<Enter DJ stage left>

DJ: Hi <look in script> Liz. How’s it going?

L: He knows my name. <Do giggle-jump> I’m good, DJ.

DJ: Yeah do you like want to go to the dance thing on Friday or whatever.

<Chuckling offstage. DJ shushes it with a hand>

L: You mean it. This isn’t some attempt to prove yourself to your friends around whom you feel insufficient and worthless and if you get me you get some sort of prize?

DJ: Are you psychic? I mean… No. How could you think I would do that?

I just think you’re great and couldn’t pass up the opportunity to spend time  with you.

J: Excuse me while I vomit.

L: I would love to go.

<DJ leaves>

J: You are actually going with him. We kind of need to get home you know.

L: We are home. I could start a whole new life here. I could be popular maybe even Prom Queen.

<Liz skips offstage punk walks in from same side and watches her confusedly> 

P: What the heck is wrong with her?

J: The stupid quarterback just asked her to the dance.

P: Ah, he’s at it again.

J: What are you talking about?

P: Every year he asks some girl to a party makes some joke at her expense, leaves with his girlfriend and then everyone laughs at the forementioned girl.

J: We’ve got to stop him. <Stare forward dramatically>

P: <looks around> What are you looking at? 

<Backstage>

J: We’ve got to straighten her out. We will invent a machine that will get back her common sense and make her opinions of the jock different.

P: You’re a crackpot, did you know that.

MG: Over the next few nights Jim and the punk hatch a clever plan as to get Jim and Liz out of this world and back to there own. Well Jim hatched a clever plan. The punk just sat around and was negative.

P: It’s not possible

J: Why?

P: <show sign 1> The math gives you a negative number from a positive base exponent ! Look… <show sign 2> any positive base to an exponent always gives you a positive number. I haven’t been to math class in three years and I know it’s not possible.

N: What’s not possible?

J: Getting a negative number from a positive base exponent?
N: Yes it is… you just need to use your imagination… or imaginary numbers. Heh heh.

P and J: <stare blankly> What?
N: Look… <show sign 3> Euler’s number, or e, is defined as this. So… e to the exponent x is this… if we throw an imaginary number into the equation, we get this. And by both the laws of imaginary numbers and the Taylor series, <shows sign 4> the equation simplifies to this. So.. if we put pi for x, the imaginary number cancels out and we end up with… viola… negative one! I’m off <fly off superheroe style>
J: I can build it now!

MG: After long hours and many headaches over the physics of traveling through space time the night of the big party is finally upon them.

Scene five: Courtyard

<Enter Jim, Liz, Punk, Dumb Jock, Nerd>

J: So do you think this will work.

P: No way.

J:  Greeaat.

P: You are hoping that this machine will change her opinions and knock some sense into her. That doesn’t exactly sound like a foolproof plan to me.

J: You’re just too cynical. It will be fine. The hard part is getting Liz away from pretty boy over there. <Liz giggles over by DJ Jim walks over to them>
J: So Liz. Haven’t seen you much lately. How are things? <When Liz turns away from DJ he tries to tiptoe away>

L: Good. Now leave I’m enjoying a nice evening with my date.

J: Well you might have to catch him to enjoy more of it.

L: What? Where are you going DJ?
DJ: Um… <uncomfortably>I’m getting us some punch, boy is it hot in here. Heh, no punch, low budget. How about water then.

<all go into hall>

P: Hey, Jim I think this is a choice time to use our thing.

J: Let’s do it.

<machine goes, Liz gets hit with change and the hammer o’ common sense>

L: You were going to humiliate and ditch me? I’ll never trust you again.  We’ve got to get out of here!

DJ: You can’t leave what about my money. I need a new car. <runs toward liz>
L: Jim, help!

J: Not so fast. <chews marshmallows and stick DJ to floor with them>
DJ: What the… <tries to break free>
P: <in scotty accent> They canna take any more <hits DJ with cutout>
J: <clicking “remote” at screen> It’s not working.

L:  Hit the on switch

J: Holy Cow it actually worked.<put on Indiana Jones style hat>We gotta go toots, no time for tears. <grabs Liz’s hand >.

L: What are you doing?

J: I dunno, I’ve just always wanted to do that.

<Jim and Liz  jump towards time portal. They stop and do the Wayne’s World thing while walking around scene>

Scene six: Theatre

J: That was a close one.

L: I can’t believe I fell in love with that guy

J: It’s okay you were blinded by his looks. You have to realize that you can’t judge a person by appearance alone. You have to look deep inside a person’s soul to find their true self.

L: I know.

J: And knowing is half the battle.

< both strike thoughtful poses ”The more you know” style banner and music come across stage>

J: Okay. C’mon we’re going to the manager’s office.

L: Why?

J: I want my five bucks back. That movie was a waste of ti… money

<more you know banner flips over revealing “the end” as they leave the screen>

