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FADE IN

INT. HALLWAY - MORNING

Sporting neon workout gear, Fiona drifts through the hallway. 
Her preppy assistant Dim Sum lags behind her, carrying a load 
of HOT PINK FLYERS.

FIONA
Today is going to be like so uber-
electric Dim Sum. Can you feel it?

DIM SUM
The only thing I can feel is this 
one inch strip of butt floss.

FIONA
It’s European. 

DIM SUM
I feel violated and yet I think I 
like it.

FIONA
It’s a G-String. It’s suppose to 
like create shape and space.

DIM SUM
Space for what?

FIONA
So you can put stuff in it. Now, 
pencil me in to do a white girls 
drive-by today. 

DIM SUM
Fer sure. Fiona, you have a bikini 
wax at noon today.

(pause)
Can I have your hairy leftovers?

FIONA
Oh, sweet. 

As they continue their stroll, Fiona and Dim Sum approach 
Melvin, Tommy and Gilbert.

Dim Sum hands out FLYERS to passing STUDENTS during---

MELVIN
I want a flyer.



FIONA
Well, you can’t have one. Your 
breath reeks of toilet water.

GILBERT
What’s on the flyer?

FIONA
You know that rocker Jessie?

TOMMY
Yeah.

MELVIN
Totally.

FIONA
I’m over the top psyched to say 
that his girlfriend is going to 
start school here today.

MELVIN
Jessie’s got himself a girl?

FIONA
That’s right. I’m having a teeny 
pow wow tomorrow. Red carpet kind 
of thing. My dad said he’s building 
a new wing for the occasion. 

DIM SUM
Tubular!

FIONA
I thought we were giving that word 
a vaca?

MELVIN
So Fiona, that’s a major use of 
spandex?

The boys chuckle hysterically. 

FIONA
Eat my shorts.

GILBERT
I already did.

FIONA
Dim Sum, sweep the leg.
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As Dim Sum passes Tommy the flyers, she goes into her Karate 
Kid stance and drop kicks Gilbert. He collapses on the floor 
and moans in agony.

Tommy hands Dim Sum her flyers, they watch as she follows 
Fiona down the hall.

As a squad of CHEERLEADERS saunter by, Dim Sum hands them a 
flyer.

FIONA (CONT’D)
Spread the word. Not your legs.

INT. HALLWAY

As Alex breaks out her crimping iron and fries her hair, 
Sammie sticks her head inside of her locker and applies her 
fake beauty mole. 

INT. LOCKER

Sammie locks eyes with her Black Barbie Doll.

SAMMIE
What? Don’t look at me like that.

BLACK BARBIE
Make me, string bean! You want some 
advice?

SAMMIE
Yes, please!

BLACK BARBIE
Eat! 

SAMMIE
Before or after I throw up?

BLACK BARBIE
You’re so skinny you use chapstick 
as deodorant.

SAMMIE
Why are you so mean?

BLACK BARBIE
Bitch, please! You are icing my bra 
strap. Take me back to Sears before 
I pop a cap in your ass!

Sammie slams her locker shut and turns to Alex.
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ALEX
Deadly serious question...what do 
you think of Duran Duran’s new 
vinyl?

SAMMIE
I can do this.

ALEX
I know you can.

SAMMIE
I’m so stoked. Their new album is 
bitchin-o-rama to the max.

ALEX
Bravo, Sammie.

SAMMIE
Was that right?

ALEX
Totally.

SAMMIE
What the hell did I just say?

ALEX
Don’t know, don’t care. We’re gonna 
crack this valley girl lingo if it 
kills us.

(pause)
Bag your face! Look who’s coming.

SAMMIE
Act normal.

ALEX
I don’t know how.

4.


