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Radi o DJ:

in the md-70s today

and unl ess you're driving

a jet pack to work

get used to the slow and-go
traffic for your norning commute.
Now ont o nore troubling news
energing fromthe Coolidge County
school district.

MIlions of dollars are m ssing
fromthe school coffers

due to the district's sl oppy
accounting procedures

and no one can seemto

pi npoi nt the m ssing | oot.
District Chairwoman O ynpi a Parpadel | e
had no conmment,

but county insiders blane

staff shortages, inconpetence
and a troubling clinmate

of corruption

at a time when the county's children
continue to score

at the bottom of statew de tests.
Moving on to sports,

it seens the chinpanzee

that interrupted

Saturday's community col |l ege
basebal | playoffs..

Hey, you okay?

Yeah.

Sanme shit, different day, huh?
Sonet hing |ike that, yeah.

Boy:

- (bell ringing)

- #1 wanted to #

(children chattering)

# To find anot her spot #

# To pay you #

# 1t's just that | forgot #

- # But nobody has the tinme #
- (grunts)
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# To sit and blow ny mnd #

# But 1'mso ready #

# To leave this shit behind #

# And you' ve been

around the bl ock #

# More tines than him#

- (grunts, farts)

- # And everybody catches you #
When you' ve got nothing #

But you're only 24 #

But you still want nore #

And you gotta start over #

- # Every tinme you close the door #

H OH OH

- Grl:

But don't worry, baby #
There's another night waiting #
And maybe by the norning #
There' || be sonet hing

worth saving #

# Then 1'l1 say you nade it #

# Then |11 say

you nade it #

# Yeah. #

(song conti nues)

# 1 wanted to find #

# Anot her way to | ook at you #
# But everybody's saying #

# That |'ve got way too nuch

to | ose #

# So | hold you till the norning
neets the afternoon #

# And you don't m nd

H OH OB

that | |eave #
# You' ve got your things
to do #

(song conti nues)

# But don't worry, baby #

# There's another night waiting #
# And maybe by the norning #

# There'll be sonething

worth saving #

# Then 1'll say you nade it #
# Yeah #
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(song conti nues)
# But don't worry, baby #

# There's another night waiting #

# And maybe by the norning #

# There'll be something worth saving #
# Then 1'l1 say you nade it... #

(bell rings)

(sighs)

| failed you, Pop.

(filing nails)

Cat herine, the bond market

is for pussies.

Ch, God, what do the honopsexual s
want now?

- (intercom buzzes)

- Boy:

Send himin.

(march playi ng on granophone)
(i ntercom buzzes)

Woman:

and Adelle Horowtz.

Jasper Macaveady and

Adel | e Horowi t z.

Oh, for fuck's sake.

(sighs)

Ckay.

(march playi ng on granmophone)
Scotch man, right?

No, actually, | don't touch the stuff.

Pi not then?

Sur e.

Jasper poured gravy

all in nmy hair.

| can see that.

Jasper, where did you get gravy

at 8:

Jasper buddy, you know the drill.

G wal k the railroad tracks
until lunch.

Hey, | don't nmake the rules.
Adel l e, | don't know, honey.
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It will eventually dry, so..

(crying)

"1l call your nom

She' Il bring you sone new cl ot hes, okay?
Oh, shit.

No no no. | can't hug you.

| can't hug you.
It's against policy.

Plus 1"l get gravy
all over ny shirt.
So, okay?

What do you want ?

Do you want sone grapefruit?

| got grapefruit.

Look, Conroy, you know

| can't discuss ny dealings

wi th ot her parents,

but if you want those kind of grades
for little Julie,

it's gonna cost you

nore than 10 Gs.

G gi Fensternmacher told ne

she only paid $7500.

G gi Fenstermacher is a whore.
And do you think I served her

t he 1986 Bouchenal Pinot

you' re drinki ng?

Let nme answer that for you.

No, | did not.

I'mwilling to pay $12, 000.
Now that's a substantial bribe,
Har per .

| want you to guarantee
straight A s.

el |,

then | guess when little Julie
fl unks out

and she's selling her hot little body
for a hit of crystal neth,

"1l have to be the one to tell her
t hat her cheapskate dad

killed hinself out of shane.
That's all |I'm prepared to pay,
- nothing nore.
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- You can afford nore.

- Bartlett!

- (over intercom Yes, sir.

Pl ayback

(over intercon

I'mwilling to pay $12, 000.

Now that's a substanti al

bri be, Harper.

| want you to guarantee
straight A s.

(clicks gun)

Hrm bribing an el enmentary-school
princi pal .

That's a serious crine, Conroy.
$15, 000.

Do it.

(wal tz playi ng)

(sniffs)

Me.

Me me me nme ne!

Go to the bank, deposit that

in ny account.

And wear the red wig this tine.
It makes your can | ook smaller.
kay.

Har per, Rebecca Seberg

fromthe school board

is on her way here.

Sorret hi ng about

an emergency inspection.

| s everything all right?
Peaches and pearls, Ml ody.
Peaches and pearl s.

Yank ny caddy fromclass, tell him
to neet ne on the hopscotch squares.
What ?

That ain't mne.

kay.

Say it.

It ain't yours.

Good girl.

This is your principal speaking.
Pl ease be aware

that an inspector fromthe district
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will be on canpus today.
Carry on as usual.

No need to put on a show.

- (buzzi ng)

- Also, try not to eat the | ead-based paint
that's flaking off the walls
in the south w ng.

That is called poison.

Due to budget cuts, PE clothes
wi |l now be | aundered every third Friday.
And |l astly, big thanks

t o Bobby Tenpl et on,

shop class is cancel ed

till we find the finger.

That is all.

(sighs) What?

Are we gonna

| earn anyt hi ng today

or are we just

gonna sit here again

and watch you nope

about your divorce?

(teacher nuttering)

You know what, Frankie?

Way don't you go

fuck yoursel f?

Yeah, Sarah.

Wiy is M. Buchwal d

sl eeping in the gyn?

You |i ke questions, Sarah?
Yeah? Try this one.

How do you think you' re gonna
make it to third grade

when you fill out your tinmes tables
i ke a drunk retard?

Vm

you know,

when ny uncle was ny age

he wal ked in on Aunt Sis

screwing the tub-and-tile repairmn.
You know what he did?

He hitchhi ked all the way
fromSioux Cty, |owa,

to Annapolis, Maryl and,
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i n one day.

He dove into the Chesapeake
and he just swam strai ght out.
He just swam

and he swam and he swam

Next day the Coast Cuard

found his body bobbing in the Atlantic.
You think you kids

got sone problens?

Your favorite Saturday-norning
cartoon

is preenpted by figure skating?
You try to fart and you get
alittle poop in your pants?
G ve ne a break.

Try marri age.

Yeah, Sarah, what?

Can | go to the bathroon?
Sweeti e, you can go hone

for all | care.

Ckay.

Sar ah:

What ever .

(door cl oses)

Don't get lazy, Walter.

|'d go with the nine ironif | were you.
Shut up, Walter.

You're not a real caddy.

(phone |ine ringing)

(cell phone ringing)

| s everything in place, Murice?
Li ke a jigsaw puzzle, mny brother.
And you're absolutely sure

they' Il shut us down?

Yeah, you got ny vote

of no-confidentio

and the inspector's report

which will be nothing short of God-awful.
|'d say the coffin is all but shut
on your pathetic excuse

for a school.

Yes, sir, our master plan

i s gonna nake
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your parental kickbacks

| ook |i ke peanuts.

What about

Chai rwoman Par padel | e?
Way don't we burn that bridge
when we get to it?

Don't sweat it.

She's rolling by later

and she's the easiest bribe
in the district, brohan.
Good work, Maurice

Thanks, man.

Gotta tell you,

inno time w're gonna be
hangi ng out

i n fucking Surinam
snorting bl ow

off a walrus's cock.

Hey,

you want to get beer |ater
or sonet hi ng?

We coul d get, like,

a cocktail.

Billings:

No.

Later.

You're ny only friend.
(snorts)

Har per .

Uh, excuse ne, Har per.
Hey, you... you have tine
for a chat?

It has to do

with an inspection |ater.
Come with ne.

What do you know?
Not hi ng.

Same with the faculty.
We're all in the dark.
Here's your brunch, sir.
A hard-boil ed egg?

No, |'m good.

It's for the greater good
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t hat no one knows,

i ncludi ng you, Tommy.

Yeah, but I'mthe vice principal.
| mean, this is sonething

| should be let in on.

It's a public elenentary school, Tom
not some third-rate Montessori
Things get hairy

when there are too many chiefs
and not enough

itty-bitty little Indians.

Okay, vice principal?

| I'ike you, Tom

| know your past, Tom

Don't be a hero.

Back to cl ass, Sarabh.

Oh, hey.

Yeah, | ook at you.

Rebecca Seberg.

Yeah, the inspector.

Well, look, doit.

| nspect away.

"1l tell you what you'll find, though..
a school on the brink,

a school beyond all hope,

ad Yeller,
but not a dog.
Wow.

It's rare to find

that kind of optim smthese days.
Sar casm

You know what that is?
Lobst er gram

yeah, from Uncle Plinpton
back in Nantucket.
Lobsters are

art hropods,

crust aceans,

cockroaches of the sea,
but for all that

t hey are spinel ess,
literally exoskel eton.
"' m not sure

| follow the anal ogy.
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And |'m not saying

t here was one.

Maybe now there is.

Li sten, toots,

you spend all day in your

fancy- Nancy adm ni stration buil di ng,
but this isn't basic training, okay?
This is live fire.

And | shoul d know.

| was in 'Nam ..

three years ago

on vacation, fine.

But the point is, | knew

when that war was | ost,

just like I know these kids

are pretty much retarded.

And a retard's kind of like

a dyi ng dog.

Al'l they're good for is a |augh
and a kickin'.

And a kickin'. Got that?

| "' m gonna | ook around

if you don't mnd.

Boom Do it.

kay, and lastly, we need a noun.
Basi | .

Proxy fight.
(gi ggling)
(1 aughi ng)

Here we go.

Lately ny dad's m stresses

are quite alfresco...

that's a great word, Calvin, okay...
but battle cruisers like that,
especi al ly ny snuffal upagus

ki nd of booger tine... what?

- just can't gestate the proxy fight!
What ?

You guys, what did we

just cone up wth?

We are funny.

|"'mglad that we don't suck

It's nice not to suck

Yeah. Don't | know it, Mernay?
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Don't | know it?

What | uck not to suck

i ke a duck stuck in the nuck!
Did you see what | did?

| rhynmed it.

Oh, well.

What's wong, Turner?
Well, if | just had

alittle nore love in this world
t hen everything

woul d be perfect.

But we | ove you.

And | |ove you, Basil.

| love all you guys, honestly,
so rmuch.

It's just

" mtal ki ng about

a different kind of | ove,

the kind of |love that's wet

and snells a little.

You see, guys,

there's so rmuch Iove in ny heart
that sonmetimes it overflows

and all the wong stuff

conmes bursting out.

Al'l right, Rnaldo, all right.
It's time for you to get hungry,
It's just round three.

You gotta take this round,

and then you got just 12 nore,
to make it up

Sack up, all right?

(gr oans)

('t qui d squi shes)
Oh, shit.

Yeah, cone in.

( sobbi nQ)

| don't want to be alive anynore.

Rebecca.

Oh ny God, Tom

It's not poop.

It's gravy.

(di ngs)

kay, that's okay. Have a seat.

okay?
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There you go.

You had a coupl e of good shots

in there.

You got anyt hi ng

you want to |let out there?

No? Ckay.

Al right, R naldo, listen up, okay?
It's make-or-break tinme for you
It is not just about this natch.
This is about your nmanhood, okay?
This is Live 101.

If you let a girl beat you now,
they will keep beating you

until your prostate is swollen

to the size of a pine cone

in some Chi namen-owned Wl - Mart.

| s that what you want?

You know what ? Do you want

to end up |ike ne and Ms. Buchwal d?
You want to end up eating broccol
and cheddar hot pockets

every norning for breakfast?

No, you do not want...

that's a negatory, Rinaldo Retanovich
You do not want that.

Now | want you to get out there
and you punch that girl, okay?

| want you to punch her

right in her happiness, all right?
Get up there.

Al right, ring it.

Shut us down?

But why?

Tom | nean,

where do | begi n?

Vell, yeah, but...

Ch, you want one?

Ch, no no. It's just...

have you al ways snoked?

What is this, Salenf

Oh, no no, it's just I|...

Gonna have yoursel f

alittle wwtch hunt?

No, not at all.
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Not at all.

Look, Tom everybody knows

t hat your school has

the | owest scores in the state.
Huh- uh.

What about Petersburg Prep?

Their scores are | ower than ours.

And everyone knows

about their heroin problem
Those cl ouds are | aughing at ne.
Tie me off, bro.

" msorry, Tom

| think nmy inspection

is just sone sort of formality.
Per f ect.

| don't know anynore.

| just wish God or whoever
woul d give ne

some sort of sign,

show me what to do

wth nmy life.

Wow.

You know what, though?

It all makes sense.

This is the story of ny life.

| nmean, in third grade

| wanted to be an astronaut

and then the Chall enger

bl ew up.

You' Il be fine.

You have a backup career, right?

This was ny second backup career

|'ve just got

to finally face it.
" m finished.
Jesus, Tom

snap out of it.

You used to be, Ilike,
the worl d's biggest optimst.
Yeah, well, 1've figured out

that the world

has got nost of us by the balls.
All we can do is try and keep
our shrieking to a m ni num
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So turn it around.

You take the world

by the balls for a change.

The world is just

one giant hairy ball.

It's so unmanageabl e.

Look, the district's closing

t he school today

and sonet hing doesn't snell right.
It's the gravy.

No, it's Billings.

He's got sonething up his sleeve.
Al as, Pangaea was no nore.

So take cover as continental drift
continues to shake things up

all around the world.

I n conclusion, |I hope

that you have all found

t he phenonenon

of plate tectonics

very novi ng.

Ww, that was really great, Qis.
| didn't assign it but, you know,
t hat was spectacul ar

Yes, Sarah.

Joanne MVi ckers has boobs.

When will | get boobs?

When you can afford them

M's. Buchwal d, aren't you gonna
at least try to teach us sonethi ng?
Does it really matter, Frankie?

| nean, this ain't Rutgers, okay?
It's the second grade.

The only thing |I renenber

from second grade

is my hynmen breaking

during a tetherball gane.

Maybe if you' d paid nore attention
your life wouldn't have turned out
to be such total garbage.

Al right, that's it.

That's the bal | gane.

Your choice... you can either

go to the principal's office
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or I'l'l handcuff you

to Smelly Alice again.

Just because you're m serable
doesn't nean the rest of us

have to be too.

What a sad ol d sack you've becone,
Laura Buchwal d.

Look around you, Tom

This isn't a Del Taco shutting down.
It's a school .

It's an incubator

for the youth of America.

What ever happened to respect

for your goddamm el ders?

She just went

t hrough a tough divorce.

Laur a:

Wel |, thanks for the pep talk,
Rebecca,

but sonetines you' ve just got
to flush the baby down

with all the other crap

in the toilet, you know?
Wanna. .. ?

- It's Harper. Leave a nessage.
- (beep)

Hey, Harper, it's Maurice.
Hey, man about earlier...
I"mlike...

| don't even know

what | was t hinking.

Honest |l vy,

| don't ever

i ke beer, so..

| mean, so yeabh.

Well, you know, | just wanted
to get that off my chest.

So | think we're good.

| think we're square.

So call ne back

O don't. You don't have to.
You don't even have to

call ne back, 'cause we're good.
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Cool .

Cool i 0. Holl a.

(ki ds cheering)

Oh, shit.

Look at her go.

- (bell ringing)

- Al right, all right.
(whistling a tune)

(ticking)

- (bell ringing)

- Recess!

Recess.

Not agai n.

Hey, that punk didn't pay you
for your snack.

Dang!

(clicks tongue)

I m gonna bl ow his brains out.
Pow pow pow

What the hell are they doing?
Ch, just playing a little drive-hby.
(boys inmtate

screechi ng brakes)

They took all the rock-clinbing walls
after the lawsuit, so...

And you're okay wth all this?
The school's getting

shut down anyway, right?
Remenmber when we had

ki ck-boxing in fourth grade
and that douche bag Matt Bonner
beat the crap out of nme?

It was you that said,

"Not hi ng i s inpossible.

Go down fighting."

| still have that weird click
in ny knee fromwhen he took ne out,
but you were right...

in theory or sonething.

The point is, Tom

don't give up on these kids.
Sorry, is that...?

Pain pills.

| have back probl ens.
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And the...?

It's whiskey, Tom | have to
wash it down w th sonet hing.
What, is this Nurenberg?

It's not like I'"'mrendering fat of Jews
to make soap and candl es.

So?

Ckay, fine.

If it'll make you happy

"1l go speak with the faculty.
| don't think it's gonna do
any good.

(grunts)

Man:

to come to ternms with it, you know?
Maybe she was a guy,

maybe she was a girl,

but at the end of the day

why am | gonna get so upset

about a bl owj ob?

Hey, everybody.

Hey, you guys, if | can

get your attention just for a..
hi !

... | have sone bad news

to share with everyone.

The district

m ght shut us down today.

Ckay, maybe you guys

didn't hear ne.

CGeral dine Ferraro m ght shut down,
and permanently this tinme,

not like that incident with D arrhea Teddy
and the hazmat team

That was great.

Now | ook, | don't want to have to
assert nyself...

Assert yoursel f?

Wth what authority?

Haven't you figured it out, Tonf
You' re a figurehead, a veep.
You're Spiro fucking Agnew.

Al hat and no cattle, Tommy.
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kay, I"'mjust trying to help.
Well, we don't need your help.
What do you think will happen
to the school if it's shuttered, huh?
You think we'll | ose our jobs?
Well, | got tenure, bitch

We all have,

except for two people...

this guy

and you, Tom

Keep your nose in the roses
and out of the snelly stuff.
You're the snelly stuff?

Yeah, I'mthe snelliest stuff
there is, Tom

the snmelliest stuff

this side of Dixie.

GQuess what side of Dixie

we're on.

(hi sses)

So that was usel ess.

Are you just gonna stop there?
What woul d your father say?
That's a | ow bl ow.

Maybe it wasn't | ow enough.
What woul d your dead father say?
Jesus, Rebecca.

"Jesus, Rebecca" yourself.

Get angry, Tom

What does it take

torile you up anynore?

What happened to you that day?
| don't want to talk about it.
(door opens)

Hey.

Thanks for the grapefruit.

It was the best ever.

Oh, you're wel cone, Adelle.

| like you.

And you snel | good.

Daddy snells |ike bourbon.
Well, I'"msure that doesn't change
how much he | oves you

Nuh-uh. He wrote a song call ed
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"Soci al Wbrker, Social Wrker,
Cone Take Adelle Away."

You' re not |ike him

You' re super-duper nice.

Vell, | think you're nice too, Adelle.
Whoa whoa whoa.

But we still can't hug.

Sorry.

W get lawsuits. We get |aw. ..
she knows we get |awsuits.

You set that up, didn't you?

No, Tom songs |ike that

are sung every night.

Ckay, all right.

If this school's going down,

" mgoing dowmn with it.

|'ve got nothing to | ose.

But on one condition...

you're in this with ne.

Tom |'mhere to inspect you,

not save your ass.

| could | ose ny job.

I will... I will |ose ny job.
That's exactly why no one el se

i s hel ping ne.

| can't do this alone.

| need you.

Fuck a duck.

- I'min.

- Yeah!

kay. Okay.

Yeah.

kay.

A plan... we need a plan.

Ri ght .

Vll, we've got about five hours
until school's out,

so this whole "Cat's Cradl e" thing
you just drew isn't gonna happen.
kay. Okay, here it is:

First we rally the faculty.
They' ve got to teach their hearts out
starting today.

- Then we to to stage two.
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- Wiich is...?

W stage a wal kout

right at the end of school.
How s that gonna hel p?

Because |I'mgonna call the nedia
ri ght before.

Make the news van show up,

spl ash the kids

across the 11:

there's no way they' |l shut us down.
And all the teachers

who don't give a shit now

w Il change their tune if they know
a canmera's gonna be in their faces.

Billings:

(soprano singi ng)

- (door opens and cl oses)

- Have a seat, Fow er.

- I"'minnocent, Billings.

- Yeah, heard that song before.
You know the drill.

Do you want to get suspended?
What's goi ng on?

Are you clearing out of here?
You know what, Fow er?
|'"'mfeeling felicitous today.
Let ne give that back to you
Wiy don't we just both pretend
you were never in here?
Actually, let's go hal fsies.

G ve ne back that 10 spot.
Yeah.

Peopl e are tal king, Frankie.
Shit's about to go down.
What's that got to do with nme?
It's Billings, Frankie.

He's selling us out for the big gane.
Jesus H

| know we' ve had our differences
in the past.

Yes, Bartlett, we have.

And that's it, baby.

Page 21/56



That's | ong division.

Onh, Bartlett, you' re everything
a man shoul d be.

- Tell me agai n about renainders.
- (screans)

No, Frankie, no!

It's not what you think! No!

Fr anki e:

Hard to believe

that was just yesterday.

We can't let themclose the school.
| don't know what 1'Ill do, Frankie.
| have a wife and kids

to think about.

You do?

Not yet, but soneday.

You have to get word out.

Take this.

We're all counting on you, Fow er.
Forget our past.

"1l do what | can, Bartlett,

but 1'Il never forget our past.
(children playing)

That's the thing, though, you know?
You give and you give

and you gi ve.

And what do they do?

Take it. They take take take.

Even still, we need the | adies.
Honest to goodness,

we need 'em

God bl ess 'em

every last one of 'em

| know | needed M's. Buchwal d,

but not anynore, though.

Maybe you're right.

Maybe | do. | don't know.

| can't hear you, M. Buchwal d.

| think ny brain is bl eeding.

| want you to listen to ne.

Are you |istening?

Do not marry young,

'cause right now you're shit.
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You're a zygote.

You may think you' re hot stuff,
but out there in the real world
you want to know what you are?
Bang. Zero.

That's you. Look at that. You.
But in a few years you m ght

begin to bark instead of just yap.

A few years nore..

you begin to snarl and grow .
But what if you're stuck

w th sonme cooze

that you shacked up with back when
you were just a little yapping yapper?

| mean, what the fuck?
Does that compute?

What the fuck is wong
with this worl d?

Does it make any sense to you?
No! Thank you!

No, it doesn't.

Ckay, am go, good talKk.

Up you get.

On!

Nurse Gretchen.

Nurse G et chen!

Yes, M. Abernathy.
(muttering)

- Sorry?

- \Wat ?

What did you say?

You sai d sonet hi ng.

No, you said, "Sorry?"
What ?

No, you tried to say sonething
and | said, "What?"

And t hen you said, "Wat?"

But you were gonna say sonet hi ng.

So what did you say?

No, you said, "Sorry?"

And then | said, "What?"

And then | said, "You just say
what you said." What?

| said, "You said, 'Wat?
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And | said, 'Wat?"'

And t hen now

' m sayi ng "Wat ?" again,

as in, like, what are you talk...?
What ?

- What ?

- Sorry.

Ckay, come on, hon.

Un | have Dip Dp.

Yeah, | see that.

You have sone.

- (Rinal do groans)

- No, thank you

| actually think

his brain is henorrhaging.
So |I''mgonna take him

to the nurse's office, okay?
Oh, okay.

Yeah, what evs.

"1l just chill. Lates.

No bi gs.

(whi nmper s)

(bell ringing)

- Oh, darn it all.

- Stinks.

(machi ne beeps)

Hey, Harper, it's Maurice.
Un we got off

on the wong foot on ny |ast nessage
and | just... | feel like...
why aren't you

calling nme back?

What's...?

Way not ?

| mean, |'m | eaving you nessages.
Usually that elicits

a cal | back

So think about it.

So we'll turn this corner
and wi nd up right here.
Now I'Il cover the north side.

You cover the portables
and the east side.
| f we round up enough teachers
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wi th cl ean underwear by | unch
we'll call the news.

What ?

Not hing. It's just

for a second there

| sawa little bit

of your father in you.

- Tom what happened that day?
- Shh!

Let's not dig up old graves, okay?
Let's go save the future.

Oh, you precocious little bastards,
weaned on your chocol ate

br eakfast cereals

and your Hannah Mont ana,
dressing as though you want

to be raped

by a professional

basket bal | pl ayer

Oh, shanme on the |lot of you
Shane.

- (knocks)

- \Wat ?

ad Curt, a word, please.

Fine, no nore

Sponge Bob vi deos.

And?

And no nore giving them

shots of Nyqui

so | can sit and read ny "Us Wekly"
i n fucking peace and qui et.
That's the spirit.

Bi t ch.

It's time to rally ny angels.
The periodic table of elenents...
what everything is nmade of,
what you are nade of,

and ne.

kay, hot hands.

Your scraper and your scraper.
Al'l right, go for it.

Have fun in there.

School spirit.

School spirit.

Page 25/ 56



Sal ute ne.

Who told you to do this?

Vice Principal WIIoman.

Yeah, he's trying

to make the school better.

Ch. Oh.

Real | y?

Then what if | told you

t hat your dad nakes hot sauce
out of dol phin fetuses?
Nuh-uh. Papa works at the mll.
Exactly.

And by that sane | ogic,

Vice Principal WIIoman

is abig fat liar.

Now get back to cl ass!

(pl ayi ng out of tune)

Is this the best you have?

O course it is.

Pretty boy...

ponytails...

fat person...

and flute...

foll ow ne.

You guys want a job?

Li ke, for noney?

O course for noney.

| need you to follow ne around
pl aying your little instrunments.
| don't even think that's | egal.
Hey, | ook up here.

Look at nme.

Shut up.

You want five bucks

for the afternoon or not?
Ckay.

| al so want a Fruitsy Pop.
Fruitsy Pops all around.

Billings:

[isten up.

This is your principal.

It has cone to ny attention

that certain subversive el enents
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are planni ng a wal kout,
instigating sone kind of

wei rd-ass leftist pinko coup d'tat.
Any such attenpt will be imediately net
with a school wi de | ockdown.
Everyone w Il be confined

for an indefinite tine,

except for Scotty Hendricks.
Scotty, the TB test was positive.
Pl ease | eave canpus i nmmedi ately.
Donovan sat at the w ndow

of his small shack, notionless.
There was | oneliness

all around him

shrouding himlike a shroud.

And from t he abandoned

sawm || nearby... yes, he hears it...
the faint yet unm stakabl e sound
of a dog raping a cat.

Yeah, Zi ppy.

| rel da and | have sonet hi ng

to share.

kay, go ahead, Zip.

W' re pregnant.

Well, that is just great.

Cone on, guys.

Show t hem how you feel.

Al right!

You guys are gonna need

some serious prenatal action.
Yes, Nurse G etchen, please.

Hey, wait, what are you doi ng?
No no no.

The show goes on.

The show goes on.

Show nust go on.

So | have some news.

| el da i s not pregnant.

Did you kill our baby?

No, | didn't kill your baby.
There wasn't a baby.

Do you guys know

how babi es are made?

You don't, do you?
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Let's get you guys

back to cl ass.

Cone on.

Awesone.

Thank God you're back

Ckay, Laura, let's cut the crap.
The school's taking in water
and Billings is abandoni ng shi p,
but not before

he's picked all our pockets.

We need Vice Principal WIIoman.

Aber nat hy:

that's why we read.

Nurse Gretchen.

M . Abernathy, hi.

Uh, when is she due?

M. Abernathy, Inelda isn't pregnant.
And I'"mnot quite sure

that Zi ppy and I nel da

real ly understand

wher e babi es cone from

Onh.

Wel |, maybe they coul d take
a sex ed class with you.
Well, | guess that couldn't hurt.
Maybe we could all go.

VWll, | suppose.

- Oh, hell yes! Yes!

- Yeah!

Ri ght ? Yes!

"Il see you guys |later.

Oh, | want to do her so bad.
| want to do it so hard.
She is it.

(door opens and cl oses)
(breat hes deeply)

You snell that?

Asparagus. Putrid.

The way a man's piss

shoul d snel |, though.

Fl ush ne.

No. Flush yourself.

| warned you, Tom
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| told you to stay out of ny way,
but you had to go

the hero route, didn't you?

Look, I'm not gonna stand by

and watch the school

get shut down, Harper.

Yes, you are.

Yes, you are.

Because I'mthe only one

that can save you, Tom

You're just a bright-eyed little fluffer
inthis titty flick

But turns out you and I...

we aren't so different.

What are you getting at, Harper?
We're both waiting

for the sane bus.

And | can bequeath unto you

the magi c coins

to ride on that bus.

How woul d you |i ke to be princi pal
of Valley HIlltop El enentary?
Princi pal ?

Yeah.

This all ends right here and now, Tom
Just say the word.

You'll never be the man
your father was, Tom
Yeah yeah.

| know what happened that day.
Fact is, you don't have the guts
to stand up to ne and you know it.
So take the bait

and flush ny goddamm uri nal .

No.

No, | don't think so, Harper

| don't know what you're up to,
but it's as crooked

as Arianna Pol | ard.

The scoliosis girl.

Good one.
You' re on fire today.
VWll, you can't say

you didn't make your own bed, Tonmy.
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Now you gotta lie in it.

The problemis,

you sewed your sheets together
out of noldy rai nbows

and day-ol d dreany-dreans.

| don't know what that neans.
It's poetry, Tom

You don't have to know what it neans.
It sounds good.

You know what el se

sound good?

(1 nhal es)

(playi ng out of tune)

(door opens)

You just don't listen

to reason, do ya, Agnew?

What are you guys gonna do,
beat ne up?

No, we're gonna beat you down.
Yoo- hoo.

Are you ready for us?

- Yeah, comne on in.

- Okay, cool.

Conme on, single file, guys.
Renmenber your buddy.

Let's go.

Announcer:

"Coi tal Danger 17:

Trouble at the Drive-In."
(dramati c rnusic pl aying)

Ki ds, you al ready know by now
that sex is really bad for you
but just how bad?

Vell, here we see Dingles

on his way to a drive-in
notion picture

with his gal-pal Cassandra..

| have fruit.

To eat.

Oh, great.

Announcer :
what we call | oose...
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- Thank you.

- You're wel cone.
Thank you for saying
"You're wel cone. "
You' re wel cone.
Thank you.

Announcer:

that question a little bit later,
but for now let's get back

to Dingles and Cassandr a.

And there they are

on a fast ride

to their deplorable fate.

(loud fart)

(farting)

AJ?

AJ, is that you?

Yeah, it's ne.

AJ, hey, buddy.

It's Vice Principal WIIoman

| need you to untie ne.

No, you're a dirty stranger.

You want to touch ny bat hroom parts.
What ? No, AJ.

AJ?

AJ, no, | want nothing to do
W th your bat hroom parts

Al Al.

(children playing)

Hey.

Fondue?

| still l|ove her, Dougray.
l"mstill mad about that woman.
Look at my life.

What a dunp.

My great grandfather invented

t he two- poi nt conversion, Dougray.
What the f...?

What the fuck have | ever done?
It's probably suicide tinme, huh?
Yeah.

Damm it.

Tom s been m ssing
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for the | ast hour.

Keep it together.

There's only one person

who can help us find him
Yes, Laura,

you know it as well as | do.
He's the only one of us
who's trained to kill.
That's true.

He once had a fire in his heart...
- (scream ng)

...a fire that saved people
by killing other people.
(Jesse scream ng)

Laur a:
that fire.
| "' msuch a cunt.

Fr anki e:

Thi s bi g out house you call

an elementary school is about to go down,
and |I'mnot about to be bussed
to Roosevelt County

so | can be sodom zed every day
for nmy lunch noney.

This isn't about your marriage
and it's not about your pride.
It's about our future.

You're right, Frankie.

You're right.

Jesse is the only chance

we' ve got.

O, you know, he's the only chance
we've got to find Tom

who is really the only chance
we' ve got.

Then make it happen, | ady.

Make it happen.

(phone ringi ng)

Yel | o.

Bueno bueno.

It's me, Jesse.

Laur a,
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nmy | over, ny everything.

Li st en,

there's no tinme for pillowtalk,
sweet nuts.

You' ve got to be the man

|'ve never |et you be,

t he man

you' ve al ways been,

nostly al ways.

Jesse, we've got to find Tom

If we don't, the school's a goner,
and us and the kids along with it.
Now you keep this as quiet

as a fairy fart,

but we need to break Tom free.

And then we've got

to take Billings down!

Announcer :

that filthy novies

and tel evision prograns

i nfl uence your young m nd,
causing you to do things

that will |ead to ghastly physical
and enotional scars.

D ngl es, watch out!

Oh, wowzers.

That kiss just cost him
alifetinme of itchy sores,

| ow sel f-esteem and cri ppling..
Is that all true?

Yeah.

Hey, you.

Yes?

| was thinking..

| was thinking

maybe we shoul d

go for a wal k.

Ri ght now?

What about the kids?

The kids... they're just as happy
as pot pies watching that video.
And we, just the two of us,
we're just sitting back here,
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yappi ng and tal ki ng,

t al ki ng and yappi ng.

So | was just thinking, you know,
maybe we. ..

maybe a stroll would do us good.

Ckay.

Yeah?

- Sure, yeah.

- Yeah.

But we gotta make it quick
"cause last tine | left the kids

they made a Slip-NSlide

out of KY and dental dans.

Ckay, yeah.

No, we'll be qui ck.

- It's Harper. Leave a nessage.

- (machi ne beeps)

That is ny nunber

Stop being a dick.

Sagosky, have the special -ed kids
forma perineter.

Where's that piece-of-ass inspector?
- (can hisses)

- (inbhal es)

Easy does it there.

(i nhal es)

Easy does it like Mss Miffet

on her fat little tuffet.
(muf fl es screans)

(playi ng out of tune)

(children playing)

| never neant to have sex

wi th that dol phin trainer

You're a liar, but | forgive you.
Conme here, Bi g Daddy.

W ong agai n, Quincy.

Wio the hell are you supposed to be?
(grunting)

Sonebody here knows where

Vice Principal WIIloman is,

and if that sonebody

doesn't speak up

t hat sonebody is gonna be squealing
| ouder than a pig
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that's not only had

its throat sliced

but also had both its balls
tucked up its ass

before they were cut off first.
And let nme tell you,

if you're curious how painful that is,

listen up..

very!

| " m gonna count to one.
One.

(scream ng)

Holy shit.

Vice principal is

in the boys' bathroom
He wants to touch

nmy chub-chub

What the hell is that bullshit?
Get back to work.

Agh! This is fucking inpossible!
Damm it.

It's trying on everyone.
Hol d on, Tommy.

kay, here we go.

Keep goi ng, keep going.
Don't peek.

Ckay, don't | ook.

Ckay? Okay?

Okay, we're here.

G et chen:

Tur ner:

| just thought we could..
you know, or whatever,
just, you know. ..

j ust connect or sonet hing,
just talk,

what ever you want to do.
You really like turtles, huh?
Yeah. That's Marzi pan.

And that one down there
is Halifax, yeah.

Did you know t hat after
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t he di nosaurs di ed out

there was an age of turtles?
No, | didn't know that.

| didn't think so.

- This one here is ticklish.

- Really?

Yeah. Watch this.

Uh, | think you're hurting him
- No, he likes it.

- 1 don't think so.

- Yeah, he does.

- Turner, stop.

Ckay, | think I'm gonna..

" m gonna go.

What ? No no no, you can't go.
| planned t he whol e afternoon.
I-1-1 have this for you.

Bear with it

‘cause it's not totally done, but...

| didn't have a whole lot of tine
during free period.

"4 Ever or Never,"

and then there's you and ne

and Halifax and Mar zi pan.

And then there's that.

Un does that say sweatheart?

No, it says sweetheart.

"' m kinda sure i s says sweat heart.

Well, that's awkward.

| " mjust gonna cone out

and say it, okay?

| have maj or fucking feelings
for you

deep down in ny | oins,

in the places that matter.

And | want to go there.

| want to take it there with you
| want to take it

to that next |evel

where we're feeling each other
and we're rubbing

and we expl ode.

So | don't know

if you feel the sane way,
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but I am fucki ng awesonel y
in love with you, Getchen.
Oh, no, Turner, you're not.

Yes, | am
No, you're not.
Yeah, | don't think | would have

said all those things if | wasn't, okay?
|"mpretty sure | am

|"m pretty sure you're not.

| don't know

how nore clear | can be. | am

You are sweet,

but | gotta get back to class now.
Ckay?

| shoul d have put

nore hearts on it.

That was so stupid.

Billings has to be stopped, Tom

- St opped.

- Worse than we thought.

What is this?

- The bal ance sheet?

- Yeah, for the district.

- The district bal ance sheet.

- Notice the total budget,

- then notice how much each school gets.
- There.

The nunbers don't add up.

And guess whi ch school

isn't even included in the total?

Take a fucking guess.

Take it. Shoot.

Qurs.

But | don't get it.

The total is mllions nore

than the sumof all the schools' budgets.
MIllions nore than the sum

And that difference is the exact budget
of Geral di ne Ferraro.

Thi s not herf ucker!

- Can you stop?

- Yes.
Soneone in the district goofed.
And Billings saw t hat we have
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no paper trail.

- The noney is just waiting to be plucked.
- Plucked like fruit.

So the school gets closed;
nobody knows the noney is m ssing.
Cl ose the doors,

and Principal Hershey Squirts
stuffs the nool ah

in his fanny pack.

- What are you doi ng?

- What the fuck are you doi ng?
|"mcalling the | ocal news.

W have to get the word out now.
Fucking smarter than you know.
Uh, rel ax.

They' re just bl anks.

- (gunshot)

- Jesus!

- What the fuck?!

- Are you crazy?

I"'mreally fucking psyched.

- Cod.

Holy shit.

- (machi ne beeps)

Femal e voi ce:
Billings' voice: Harper Billings.

- Femal e voi ce:

No.

Onh, fuck.

Hel | 0?

Wonderful . Thank you.
Thank you.

Local news is on the way.
Yeah.

Wait, where's Rebecca?
W' re all set, sir.

Oh, no.

(exhal es) Tom

(over P.A)

Tommy.

| know you can hear ne, Tom
It's useless to go on.
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|"mjust too strong.

" mnot a bad guy, Tom
This is just a bad situation.
This isn't cowboys
versus the | ndians.

This is

cowboys versus cowboys.
No one wants that, Tom..
cowboys fighting cowboys.
It's un-American.

|'ve got the girl, Tom
Turn yoursel f in.

Stop all this hull abal oo.
You fought a good fight.

Today's |lunch is beef stroganoff

and creaned spinach

Happy birthdays go out

to Carolina Brushhair

and Tom Tom O Leary.

Soccer's cancel ed today.
(clicks)

Don't you listen to him Tom
It's a trap.

Tomry, we'll storm
the office, okay?
They' || be totally defenseless,

i ke a bunch of 10-year-olds in there.

No, quys, Billings is right.
We can't wn.

It's inpossible.

Li sten, renenber

what you said to ne

when | thought 1'd never beat
t hat pai nful case of the clap?
Tonmmy, what did you

say to her, Tomy?

- What did you say?

- | said...

| said, "Nothing' s inpossible.
You said, "Nothing's

i m fucki ng-possi ble,"” man.
Not hi ng i s inpossible.

(sirens wailing)
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Man:
to sell delicious ice creans to you

Man #2:

| got sone demands!

| want a picture of Walter Cronkite
in a boat

where he's kind of still,

and $10, 000

i n I ndian-Head ni ckel s

i n non-sequenti al

unmar ked baggi es!

| want to be part of

"The Famly Ties."

What are you gonna do, Daddy?
| m gonna save that man, son
And I'mgonna live with Mallory
and we' re gonna get bunk beds.
- That's inpossible.

- I"'mgonna kill this guy!

Let the man go, son

| have pizza and a 747

on stand- by

with your name on it.

Yeah.

Yeah, okay.

That sounds good.

You lied to ne!

- See, Tomy?

- Crimnal:

Not hi ng i s inpossible.
(cheering and appl ause)

| got sone demands!

| want a magical elf

and | want a special bag
to put himin,

so he can't use

his bl ack magi ¢ on ne.

Vendor :
No, please don't kill ne.

- Crowd:
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- Nothing's inpossible.

Crimnal:

"Dragonheart."

- No, nothing's inpossible.

- If dragons are real, | want one now.
And its fire-breathing nouth

is gonna burn all your shit.

- Nothing's inpossible.

- Now i f dragons are real

| want a Konodo dragon

And |I'mgonna ride on its back
out of here.

| want to get one of the O sen twns
down here

and | want a ring.

And |' m gonna make her ny bride.
VWhi ch twi n?

The good-dressed one

or the funky-vintage-cool,

hi p chi ck?

| know you.

You were a child.

Your father... he's a hero.

| am saf e!

- | have a..

- (nmegaphone squeaki ng)

| have a bean-and-cheese burrito
and a G eyhound bus.

Yeah? Horseshit.

(cocks gun)

- (gunshot)

- (crowd screanm ng)

No.

No! No!

Those were just words, guys.
Everything |'ve ever done

has ended in failure.

| don't know why | thought

this would be any different.

"' m sorry.

Rebecca:
VWat? |'ma little nervous.
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Thi s hel ps nme rel ax.

What, is this Gtno or sonething?
Are you gonna wat erboard nme?
(spits)

| gave you the benefit of the doubt,
don't know why.

Al right, Billings, you w n.
What ?

What, is that the best

you can do, Tonf®

Just give ne the girl

and we'll wal k away.

You' re born and bred

for this kind of situation.

The | east you could do is offer ne
a burrito and a bus ticket.

Onh.

You' ve been a bad boy, Tonmmy.

You know what happens

to bad boys.

They get detention.

They get detent. ..

- They get detention.

- They get detention.

They get detention.

They get

detenti on.

Ckay, we get it.

Thank you bot h.

Ckay.

They get detention.

Don't say that again.

- They get detention.

- He's right, they get detention.
They get detention.

Shut up! Shut up!

Shut your fat nouth!

They get detention.

(both scream ng)

You guys won't get away with this!
- W already did, Tomy.

- Yeah, we already did, Tomy.
(bel'l rings)

Hey, how long till nore coconuts?
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Thank you.

Can | sit here?

Sur e.

Beef stroganoff | ooks good.
Ugh.

Frankie, this is ridiculous.
Conme back to ne.

Cone on hone to mana.

My nights are so | onely.
Maybe you shoul d have

t hought of that

before you went poking around
in Bartlett's pup tent.

It was only nunbers, Frankie.

You still |ove nme?
That's the thing, Carlotta,
| still |ove you as much

as |'ve ever |oved an eight-year-old.
I"'min for alife of hurt with you,

| just know it,

but that's a hurt | need

i ke a cowboy craves coffee

and sunsets.

(sighs)

Sorry, kids, not red balls today.
Do you really still have

that click in your knees?
(clicks)

You know,

| don't understand, Tom

Vi ce princi pal

of an el enmentary school ?

You al ways wanted to foll ow

in your dad's footsteps.

| did.

| did follow him

And a man is dead because of it.
He's not dead.

The bull et grazed his scalp. He's fine.
Well, he's dead to ne.

Well, no one ever blaned you for it.
You're the only one

t hat cares anynore.

|"'ma fail ed hostage negoti at or
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that just got ki dnapped tw ce.
- (can hisses)

- 1" mwashed up, Rebecca.

| ve been washed up

ny whole life.

Well, that's not how | see it.
| see you as this huge success.
You know | al ways want ed

to be a principal,

vice or otherw se?

No, | didn't know that.

It's true.

So you shoul d be proud of yourself.
You' re a good man

when you're not acting like a total pussy.
You know, | had the biggest
crush on you in high school.
Way didn't you ever say anything?
Way didn't you?

Did you just inhale

spray-paint funmes?

Yeah.

Rebecca, why?

| guess |'mrunni ng away
fromnmy own failures,
fromnysel f.

Wel |, maybe you shoul d start
runni ng towards sonet hi ng

for a change.

What, is this The Hague?

Is this sone sort of
international tribunal court?
Is this The Hague?

The school's totally

gonna get shut down.

Billings will give you $3

if you join his side.

They' re passi ng out

pit chf orks and napal m

There's sone sort of dirty bonb
in the teachers' |ounge.

The principal's gonna put us
on | ockdown.

My father's gonna go crazy
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if I get killed or mained.
This is so stupid.

Where's the goddamm | ocksmi th?
"Save Tom

| need you to be the man."

Why don't you be the nman?

Fuck this noise!

Conme on, Jesse,

you don't fool ne.

| know t hose things

are just bl anks.

Renmenber we used to

scare the shit

out of the kid with a | eaky bl adder
with that thing?

Oh, you are gonna shoot mne?
You' re gonna shoot ne?

What, are you gonna bl ow ne away?
You' re gonna waste ne?

Ckay, cone on.

Put it right here, asshole.

A real man could shoot this shit.
You can't.

(gunshot)

- Oh, shit. Jesse.

- (teacher scream ng)

Oh, Cod.

What the fuck, nman?

You shot ne!

Dude, it's just rock salt.

How bad is it? How bad is it?
Bro, cone on. Mnor surgery...
you' re good as new.

It's a total outpatient thing.
(whi nperi ng)

(teacher whi nperi ng)

G ve ne one.

G ve ne one.

Mauri ce:

Not hing to see here, guys.
Just a non-event, seriously,
a non-event.

You guys can j ust
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be on your way

and we' Il be good to go,

unl ess you want to grab

some pizza or sonething,

go bow i ng.

Yeah, get out of here.

You' ve got stuff to do.

Bi ngo.

Hey, Jesse.

A man has been shot.

Sir, we're losing nmen out there.
- Sound it.

- Sound the alarm

- (gasps)

- Sound the alarm Sound the alarm
(al arm bl ari ng)

No. No no no no,

t he news vans haven't gotten here yet.
Conme on, conme on, come on
That's | ockdown, people.

Three nore hours

to wait these asshol es out.

(ki ds scream ng)

We' Il never get out alive!

You guys are over there

and we're over here.

- Quiet!

- (all quiet down)

So this is what it's cone to, huh?
Look at you all.

You traitors.

You freaks.

| built this school

wi th ny own hands.

| pounded nails |ike Jesus.

| built stairways for our youth
to vibrant and rewarding |ives.
And this is how you repay ne?
You' re wel cone.

You' re wel cone.

Now | et's stop this donnybrook
before it can start.

Lay down your weapons,

join nme
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and we can all break bread

as men,

or suffer wath at my hands.

- (crowd excl ai nms)

- My flute!

My flute!

(spits) Stupid

You broke that kid's flute.

That kid could play the hel

out of the flute.

What the fuck is wong with you?
Asshol e.

Everybody, Billings is right.
Let's stop this

before it starts, okay?

But | want to tell

all of you teachers a story first.
This nmorning a little girl cane to ne
with gravy all over her head.

Hey there, Adelle.

She cane to ne for help.

And you know what ?

| saw her as a burden.

Yeah.

And that sort of thing

i s happening too nmuch around here,
fromme, fromthe rest of you

and yes, from our principal.

Have we forgotten about

our school nanesake,

M ss GCeral di ne Ferraro,

one-tine femal e

vi ce-presidential candidate

for America?

There's a | esson there, | think.
Too many of us have forgotten

why we got into teaching in the first place.
Too many of us are focused

on our pensions and our tenures

i nstead of the nost inportant thing...
t he ki ds.

Don't we want to fight

for anything anynore?

Are we just gonna
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sit back and watch

whi | e ot her peopl e use fear
and noney as a weapon?

| say we stand up for the nost
i nportant weapon there is...
know edge.

Know edge?

How i s know edge

better than fear and noney?
Know edge i s power!

Oh, really, little boy?

Well, what if | took a gun

and | shot your dad in the face?
Hm? Where's the power then?

| s the quadratic equation
gonna save hin?

No no, | doubt it,

because you know what ?

H s brains are splattered

all over your nom

who... guess what... | could

al so shoot if | wanted to.

You can all do your peacenik
ber et - weari ng,

hi ppi e bul Il shit dance if you want,
but soon you're gonna realize
how the real world works.

Hey! Get back here!

Get back here!

Don't slide away from ne.

Hey, let's rally.

Let's rally, huh?

Buddy up, cone on.

Buddy up.

Mel ody.

You never supported us, Harper.
And you squashed ny dreans.

| wanted to be a noveli st.

Onh.

Oh, well, that's a novel idea.
Way don't you sell sone novelties
while you're at it?

That's not m ne.

Look, | don't agree with anything
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t hat asshol e was sayi ng,
but it seens kind of gay

if it's just the two of us.
| gotta go.

(bicycle bell dings)

Woman:

(al'l cheering)

So now what ?

The school's still gonna get shut
What in God's nane

IS going on here?

Chai r man Par padel | e.

Chai rwoman, thank you

Wiy is everyone standi ng around?
Thank God you're here.

Principal Billings has been
stealing noney fromthis school.
Stealing? Real ly?

And where is Principal Billings?
He went to his office.

Like a whiny little bitch!

- Ckay.

- Oh..

Look, Ms. Parpadell e,

ma' am we know you want

to cl ose our school,

but we have shown nore spirit

in the last few hours

than we have in the | ast

few years.

Spirit and a doll ar

will get you

a diet Sprite and a smle, son.
|'ve heard what you've said.

"Il speak to Principal Billings.
Something isn't right.

| can feel it.

Vi ce Princi pal

| know someone who can hel p.

The past is the past, Bartlett.

down.

We don't need to put it behind us.

It's already there.
(whi spers)
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Go go go.

Ckay,

out of ny way.

Wul d you pl ease just step to the...?
- Qut of ny way!

- (buzzes)

Who the hell are you guys?

(buzzes)

| don't understand that nove.

Aren't you guys on the sanme teanf?
Al right, if you' re gonna shock ne
with the cattle prod, do it now.

| f not, get out the goddamm way,

all right?

As of 3:

Ceraldine Ferraro Elenentary will cease
to be part of the school district.

- What ?

- That's final. Good day.

Wait wait wait,

you can't do that.

| just did.

This school will no |onger be a cancer
on our fine county.

|"d wat ch what you say

when you | eave here.

Sl ander's a serious crinme, Tom

You' ve al ready screwed up

one career.

Don't make a habit of it.

Forget about this dunp.

Gve it up. Go hone.

(tape rew nds)

- Billings's voice: $30, 000.

- Parpadell e's voice: $50, 000,

Har per, dear.

In light of this here disaster

it's a bargain to get ne

to be quiet.

Shut that off this instant.

- Billings's voice: 40 thou.

- 45,

- and | get to see that big hog of yours.
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- I'mon it.

(unzi ppi ng sound)

Billings's voice: Your hands
are so rough

Okay, now | et ne see your vag.
(squi shy sounds)

- (peopl e groani ng)

- dd Curt:
It's gross.
- (Billings noaning)

- Parpadelle's voice: W got a deal
That's enough.

Yeah, it sure is.

You di sgust ne, M ss Parpadell e.

Me t oo.

But you should really get that checked out.
| mean, that sounds horrible.
That's no way to tal k

to the chai rwoman of the school board.
Ch, | don't think you are

in any position to tell us

what to do, M ss Parpadell e.

Here's what's gonna happen:

You' re going back to the board.
You're gonna tell them

t hat we are headed

inthe right direction

and as of tonmorrow we will be
under new managenent.

You're in

way over your head, Tom

- Shut up, Harper.

- Ckay.

And the tape?

You do all that

and |1'1l destroy the tape.

"1l take the tape.

The fail ed negoti ator

| earns to negoti ate.

Touchi ng.
And |' m assum ng
you'l | want the principal job?

Actual Iy, no,
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not even if you doubl ed
my m serabl e excuse

for a salary.

No no, | think

we need soneone

from the outside,

soneone who is snmart,
passi onat e,

and has just been waiting
for the chance

to stand up

and prove thensel ves,
soneone |i ke you,

Rebecca.

Me?

She's just some drug-addl ed...
agh! Agh!

s that all?

And show us your vag.

(al'l groan)

Ckay, maybe that's...

no, we don't need to do that at all.
And your butthol e!

Tom

And your titties!

"' mso sorry.

| don't know what's happeni ng.

W don't need to see any of that.
It's all inappropriate.

- W don't want to see...

- You have a deal, young nman.

The school remains open.

(cheering)

Everybody shut up

Good on you.

Are ny eyes cl osed?

Are ny eyes cl osed?

There are styrof oam peanuts in this.
Shit.

| think I"'mready for that beer now
| think I'"ll buy it for you.

Cone on, let's get out of here.
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Radi o announcer:

back i n handi capped.

And breaking word on the story

we told you about this norning:

A scandal is unfolding

at Ceraldine Ferraro El enentary
involving mllions of dollars

of enbezzled district noney.

Police raided Principal Harper Billings's
condo | ate this afternoon.

Students and faculty

were victorious

intheir fight to save the schoo
fromcl osure

and they celebrated with a dance
in the school cafeteria.

- One. ..

- Two. ..

Thr ee!

(sighs)

Hey.

You were really great out there, Frankie.
| know,

but that's how you separate a man
froma second-grader, right?

| have no idea, but it turns ne on.
Say it slower, girl.

Hel | o, Nurse G etchen.

H , M. Abernathy.

May | have this dance?

Sure.

Oh, shit. Fuck, yes.

Oh. Oh, fuck ne, yes.

| thought you'd be totally

creeped out by nme now, so | wasn't sure.
Yeah, well, Turner,

you are intense,

but you've got a |l ot of heart

and your students really |ove you.
| also love nmy turtles.

| know.

| love ny turtles so nuch.

Ckay, why don't we slowit up a bit,
take it one step at a tinme?

Page 53/ 56



- Yeah.

- Ckay.

VWhew.

Un ..

Oh. Ckay.

Ther e.

(G etchen chuckl es)

(fast song pl ayi ng)

# | was once a young nan,

smart and patient #

# Went to work,

t ook an average vacation #

# Now |'minto booze and procrastination
‘cause I'min education #

# Look at ne now,

barely paying ny rent #

# Got 100 grand in ganbling debt #
# Cot a bottle of Jack

stashed in ny desk #

# Yes, I'min education #

# 1'm an educator, baby,

a teacher of young mnds #

# W' re gonna watch "Bi g Lebowski"
t oday, kids #

# Suzie, shut the blinds #

# | phone in nmy lesson plan #

# | take three nonths of vacation #
# Yeah, I'min education #

# Well, | teach ny kids

to avoid drugs #

# But | got a closet

full of nugs #

# Cot arrested for giving

a young girls a hug #

# Yep, I'min education #

# Been divorced tw ce

for sl eeping around #

# 1'mwanted in tw other towns #
# Just had sex

in the teachers' |ounge #

# Yep, I'"'min education #

# 1''man educat or, baby,

a nol der of young mnds #

# 1 think we'll watch
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"Three Am gos" #

# So, Suzie, shut the blinds #

# 1'mconpletely underqualified #
# For this job I'm dead wong #

# | phone in ny lesson plan #

# And get drunk all sumrer long #
# Well, | organize field trips #

# To the beach #

# Sell kids cigarettes

for 25 each #

# They say, those who can't do well,
we teach #

# 1 said, yeah, I"'min education #
# Where every day | conme in drunk #
# The kids' parents think

|*"'ma nmonk #

# 1f | took my own class

|'d probably flunk #

# Yep, I'"'min education #

# Make 10 Gs a year,

|"mfull of sorrow #

# My school's nanmed after

Geral dine Ferraro #

# 1 know | owe you cash, kid,

"1l pay you tonorrow #

# 1'min education #

# 1'man educator, baby #

# A teacher of young mnds #

# W' re gonna watch

"“Ani mal House," kids #

# Suzie, shut the blinds #

# 1 phone in nmy lesson plan #

# And get three nonths of vacation #
# Yeah, I'min education #

# Well, our principal takes hinself
chocol ate baths #

# Let's blow off science

for sone arts and crafts #

# Got a 9 on ny SATs,

but I teach math #

# 1'min education #

# The day goes faster

when |'m on speed #

# 28, and | can barely read #
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# But 1'Il give your kids
what they need #

# 'Cause I'min education #
# Well, 1'"moff

to the teachers' |ounge #

# For some nmasturbation #

# Yeah, I'min education... #
E-DUK-A S HUN,

or sonething like that

How many years

till my tenure?
What ?
God damm it.
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