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TEASER

===

FADE IN:

EXT. SIDFIELD CITY - AERIAL - DAY

A sunny and busy day in the small city.

SUPER OVER: Sidfield City. Six months ago...

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - DAY

The PEOPLE bustle.

SUPER OVER: Palmray University

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - STUDENT CENTER - DAY

SUPER OVER: Palmray University's Student Center

A SIGN outside validates: "TODAY ONLY: PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - 
S.T.E.M. DISSERTATION FAIR."

INT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - STUDENT CENTER

Dozens of tables with SCIENCE PROJECTS created by graduate 
students. There's a bustling crowd of STUDENTS, PROFESSORS 
and PARENTS.

The ENTRANCE-

University President ANDREW HESTER (60s), muscles his way 
in, frustrated. Shuffling in the rear, is intern assistant, 
LANCE HALL (20s).

HESTER
Let's hurry this up. I have an 
appointment with my masseuse. All 
right. What are we doing?

LANCE
Right, sir.  You have about fifty 
projects to judge, get results, hand 
the results to the professors, they 
hand out awards. Yada, yada, yada. 
Should take a couple hours.



HESTER
A couple hours? Jesus, Lance! I don't 
want to spend ten-seconds with these 
't-dorks'.

LANCE
"T-dorks?"

HESTER
Tech-dorks.

LANCE
With all due respect, sir, these 't-
dorks' are the crème de la crème of 
the S.T.E.M. initiative: science, 
technology, engineering and math. 
They bring in the most money, so they 
deserve better.

HESTER
figuring something (
in his head)

Wait. Is that what S.T.E.M. means? I 
thought it meant soothsayers, 
tricksters, exorcists, and mystics.

LANCE
This way, sir.

HESTER
Right. Let's get this shit-show over 
with.

Hester and Lance walk to table one. The sign reads: 
"Horseshoe Crabs Meet Science".

The project consists of TWO LIVE HORSESHOE CRABS mating in a 
fish tank. STUDENT 2 (early 20s) is smiling wickedly.

LANCE
This is President of Palmray 
University, Andrew Hester.

STUDENT 2
I know who he is. Hello, sir.

Repulsed, Hester eyes the horseshoe crabs having sex.

HESTER
What the hell is this?
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STUDENT 1
These two crabs have been having sex 
for hours and hours.

HESTER
disgusted( )

What?

STUDENT 1
Yeah. I fed them Viagra earlier.

Walking away, Hester shakes his head.

HESTER
quietly( )

Fail!

Lance jots it.

The next PROJECT has a sign reading "ALCOHOL FROM TABLE 
SUGAR"; a small device is creating alcohol from sugar.

STUDENT 2 (early 20s) holds a beaker full of alcohol, and 
apparently he's drunk from it.

Hester slows to observe Student 2, whose eyes are too 
crossed to notice the president's cynical gaze. Hester 
passes, shaking his head.

HESTER (cont'd)
Fail! But confiscate that 
contraption.

Lance jots it down.

Hester and Lance continue along and stop near a table where 
MARCUS WRIGHT (20s) is awaiting nervously.

HESTER (cont'd)
Shit.

Hester points to Marcus.

LANCE
Marcus Wright: resident troublemaker. 
The university keeps expelling him 
but his parents got deep pockets and 
he's...

HESTER
interrupting( )

Let's just... see what he has.
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They approach the table.

Marcus' sign reads: "VIBRATION POWERED GENERATOR."

Marcus' mechanism fills the table, covered by a large white 
tablecloth. Protruding from a slit, a metal tube holding a 
GIANT LIGHT BULB on top.

HESTER (cont'd)
Marcus?

Marcus clears his throat.

MARCUS
Mr. President.

LANCE
Weren't you expelled?

MARCUS
Oh, I was. But mom and dad insists I 
finish my education here.

to Hester( )
You know my mom and dad, right? Just 
last week you guys...

HESTER
interrupting( )

LET'S JUST... move on!!!
re. the project( )

Whatcha got here?

MARCUS
Mr. President, as you may well be 
aware of, renewable, clean energy is 
the wave of the future. We as a 
species have already made great 
strides...

HESTER
Get to the point.

MARCUS
This device can transfer everyday 
vibrations into clean, electrical 
energy. Underneath this sheet is the 
kinetic...

makes air quotes( )
"energy source," I will use for the 
conversion. My generators will 
capture enough energy to light this 
one-thousand watt bulb.
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Hester's dubious.

LANCE
What's the energy source?

Marcus grabs the tablecloth.

MARCUS
I'm glad you ask!

Marcus removes the tablecloth in grand fashion to show:

20 MULTI-COLORED DILDOS, standing erect, all wired to each 
other like a network; wires protrude from the dildos to the 
bulb.

HESTER
What in the hell?

WOMAN #1 passing by gasps, then blushes.

HESTER (cont'd)
to Marcus( )

Is this a joke?!

MARCUS
No! This actually works.

Marcus laughs like a mad scientist. He snaps his welding 
glasses over his eyes and flips a switch.

All the dildos power on simultaneously, violently shaking 
the table. The light bulb brightens until it's as brilliant 
as a lighthouse.

It blinded everyone in the room.

Marcus laughs wickedly.

MARCUS (cont'd)
like Dr. (
Frankenstein)

It's alive! It's alive!

HESTER
Turn it off!!! Turn it off!!!

A FIERCE WIND-

HESTER (cont'd)
angrily( )

I said...
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---Hester reaches for the pole-

HESTER (cont'd)
...turn it...

-grabs it--

HESTER (cont'd)
...OFF!

--SPARKS FLY!

Electricity courses from the network of dildos, into the 
pole, and through Hester's body. He's in pain.

HESTER (cont'd)
AAAAAAHH!!!

The contraption EXPLODES, thrusting Hester to the floor.

Dildos fly everywhere; one hits PATRON #1 in the back of the 
neck.

WOMAN 1 secretly hides one.

Marcus is spellbound.

MARCUS
...whoah...

Hester's lays on his back, twitching, as dozens of burnt 
dildos lay across his body.

HESTER
weakly( )

...my ...pacemaker.

His eyes roll up into his head and he dies.

VOICES
distant echoes( )

Oh, my god! He's dead. He looks 
bewildered. Look at all those dildos. 
What a way to go...

The VOICES trail off.

FADE OUT:

END OF TEASER

===
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FADE IN:

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - ESTABLISHING - DAY

SUPER OVER: Palmray University Commencement. Present Day.

FEMALE VOICE (VO)
...and thank you beloved graduates, 
for proving to the world what 
persistence and hard work can do. 
You're making this world a better 
place. I speak for everyone here when 
I say that we are all very proud of 
your accomplishments.

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - ARENA - CONTINUOUS

A sign reads: "Neil B. Forezod Convention Center. Palmray 
University Commencement Ceremony. Class of 2021."

FEMALE VOICE (VO)
And finally, as we stand here today, 
we give thanks and remember those who 
cannot be with us, whether they be 
family or friends.

INT. NEIL B. FOREZOD CONVENTION CENTER - CONTINUOUS

This is a big arena with mostly empty seats; filled less 
than a quarter of the way.

Palmray University President, PEACE MARTHA JONES, (50s), is 
the female voice; clothed in the traditional academic dress; 
a classy and modern woman.

Behind her, to her left is Vice President FRANK CHOI, (60s), 
dressed academically, as well. And to her right is Lance, 
ever so attentive.

PEACE
Today, I want to remember President 
Andrew Hester, my predecessor...

FRANK
whispers, adding to (
her speech)

...killed by a gaggle of dildos.

Peace clearly hears his snickering and becomes annoyed, but 
she presses forward.
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PEACE
...whose sudden departure has left a 
hole in all hearts. We'll never 
forget his sunny disposition, his 
generous heart, and his wild sense of 
humor.

FRANK
whispers, adding to (
her speech)

And don't forget, death by dildos.

He snickers. Peace is noticeably annoyed. She covers the mic 
then turns to him, briskly.

PEACE
loud whisper( )

Shut up, Frank! Last warning!

He smirks at her. She's back on the mic; clears her throat.

PEACE (cont'd)
I've only been president of this 
grand university for a few days, and 
it's been a whirlwind of a ride. 
Believe me, I have my work cut for 
me. I'm sure you've heard how much 
financial trouble this school is in; 
however, I can assure you, that I am 
gonna meet this challenge head on. 
And I make this promise to you today, 
when all is said and done, we will 
emerge triumph.

Little to no clapping from the AUDIENCE.

PEACE (cont'd)
And lastly, as the newly appointed 
president of Palmray University, it 
is my obligation, my duty, my honor, 
to reassure that the legacy of my 
predecessor, lasts through the ages. 
To honor his memory, we're initiating 
a memorial scholarship fund on his 
behalf.

She gestures to Lance who then stands and reveals a large 
poster that reads: "The Palmray University & Andrew Hester 
Scholarship Fund."

A disappointing applause from the small, uncaring audience.
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STUDENT VOICE (OS)
Can we just go?

PEACE
When he was alive, our former 
President worked vehemently to 
reassure that every hardworking 
Palmray student, receive the help 
they so well needed in times of 
hardship. Let's hear it for him.

She initiates an applause but-

-CRICKETS from the audience.

FRANK
quietly( )

...bzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz. Aaaaaaah. My 
pacemaker...

He laughs a little too loudly this time. Pissed off, she 
turns to him.

PEACE
SHUT THE FUCK UP, FRANK!

There's an ear-splitting FEEDBACK followed by a naughty 
ECHO.

PEACE'S ECHO
"...fuck up, Frank! ...fuck up, 
Frank... ...fuck up, Frank... ...fuck 
up, Frank..."

The CROWD gasps in unison. Lance shudders as Frank stands 
and points his contentious finger at her.

FRANK
She devil!!!

PEACE
Pissant!!!

FRANK
Bitch!!!

Her glare bores right through his soul. Peace runs up on him 
and kicks the shit out of him. She grabs him by the throat, 
spins him around and both fly off the stage.

They crash-land behind the stage.

The crowd, of course, is documenting with their smartphones.
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EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - ESTABLISHING - DAY

EXT. ADMINISTRATOR'S BUILDING - DAY

SUPER OVER: Days later...

INT. ADMINISTRATOR'S BUILDING - PRESIDENT'S OFFICE

Peace lies on a couch with a towel over her face. There's a 
knock on the door.

She says nothing. Another tap. Nothing.

Finally, Lance lets himself, carrying folders. He sniffs 
something terrible.

LANCE
whispers( )

What's dead?

He moves forward.

LANCE (cont'd)
Peace?

Like The Flash, she's on her feet with a baseball bat, still 
wearing her academic dress.

PEACE
WHY THE HELL DO YOU HAVE A KEY TO MY 
OFFICE?!

He screams like a girl.

PEACE (cont'd)
WHY?!

LANCE
rapidly( )

President Hester had me run in and 
out of this office at all hours of 
the day... shredding... I mean, 
organizing paperwork!

PEACE
How many times have you come in here 
while I wasn't around?!

He's reluctant to answer, then...
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LANCE
Not a lot.

PEACE
Well, no more! Give up that key. 
Right now! And all copies!

He takes the key off his key chain and gives it to her.

LANCE
It's just the one key.

After a beat, she puts the bat away.

Lance places the folder on her desk, all the while, 
inspecting her with his eyes, head to toe.

LANCE (cont'd)
If you don't mind my saying so, you 
look like shit.

She examines herself.

PEACE
I feel like shit. I smell like shit. 
Haven't bathed. I've been in here, 
thinking.

Lance takes a curious whiff. She drags herself to her desk, 
plops down on her chair-- shuffles through the folders.

LANCE
Wanna tell me about it?

PEACE
I don't want to alarm you but...

whispers( )
...this college is in deep shit; more 
than I realized.

LANCE
How much more?

PEACE
We're hemorrhaging money at a 
accelerated rate.

Troubled, she spins her chair to face a giant poster:

It's the school logo; a PALM TREE with the sun's rays 
shooting from behind it; bordered by a thick line, shaped 
like a shield. The text reads: PALMRAY UNIVERSITY.
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PEACE (cont'd)
re. the poster( )

Look at this! What the hell is this?

LANCE
It's our school logo.

PEACE
I know it's our logo but it's a 
freakin' palm tree! What does a palm 
tree have to do with a university in 
the middle of a Northeastern city? 
Huh? This isn't the tropics!

LANCE
Well actually, the tree signifies...

She quickly switches the subject.

PEACE
Lance?! Am I doing a good job? I 
mean... thus far. Have I done well?

LANCE
sincerely( )

Yes, actually! Very well, in my 
opinion.

PEACE
Because it feels like I'm being 
sabotaged at every turn.

LANCE
Sabotaged?

PEACE
Yes, and I think it's...

whispers( )
...the trustees.

LANCE
Well... that may be possible.

PEACE
It's burning me out.

She settles deeper into her chair.

LANCE
You wanna know what I think? For one: 
you really should learn how to 
control that temper of yours. It's 
what stressing you out the most. 

(MORE)
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Secondly: I think what you need is a 
LANCE (cont'd)

long, long, looooong vacation.

She contemplates the thought, slowly stands, grabs Lance and 
escorts him arm-in-arm to the exit.

PEACE
Yes. Yes. I agree. Actually, I think 
we both need a vacation.

They exit to-

INT. SECRETARY'S OFFICE - PRESIDENT'S OFFICE

Peace and Lance enter.

PEACE
Listen. Why don't you set up some 
vacation time? Together? How about 
the Bahamas? Hm? Tahiti? The drug 
dens in the Far East?

LANCE
Yes! Yes! Except for that last part.

Suddenly, Frank Choi enters--stark naked--happily screaming 
at the top of his lungs, as his little gray balls swing in 
the breeze.

FRANK
HA! THOUGHT YOU GOT RID OF ME?! I 
HAVE TENURE, BITCH! I'M TAKING 
CONTROL! I'M TAKING YOUR JOB! I'M 
GONNA BE PRESIDENT!! HA, HA, HA! I'M 
GONNA BE PRESIDENT!! I'M GONNA BE 
PRESIDENT!!

Frank and his lifeless, untanned ass, streaks toward the 
exit and out he goes.

Frozen in place, Peace and Lance slowly realize the events 
that just unfolded. Their response is surprisingly calm and 
cool.

PEACE
smiles( )

Didn't I fire that asshole?

LANCE
Yes you did.
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PEACE
So then... what's he doing?

LANCE
Apparently, he's airing out his 
shriveled up balls?

Her anger levels rise.

PEACE
No, Lance, why is he still on campus? 
Where's security? Call the police!

LANCE
You might not want to do that.

PEACE
Why?!

LANCE
Well... that would upset the 
trustees.

PEACE
I don't care what the trustees think!

LANCE
You might want to.

PEACE
Why?!

LANCE
They're the ones who... um... 
reinstated him.

She closes her eyes, then opens them in rage.

PEACE
WHHAAAAAATT?!

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - EST. DAY

EXT. ADMINISTRATOR'S BUILDING - EST. - DAY

INT. WAITING ROOM - LATER

Peace and Lance speak low, sitting, as the TRUSTEE SECRETARY 
toils at her desk. She's sniffing the air, trying to figure 
out who died a week ago.

14.



PEACE
Remember: the trustees can't be 
trusted.

LANCE
Right. Don't trust the trustees.

PEACE
Keep your hands and feet away from 
their mouths. I hear most of them 
never got their shots.

Lance appears confused.

LANCE
O... k...

PEACE
And don't say a word. I'll handle 
everything.

Lance nods.

TRUSTEES' SECRETARY
The trustees will see you now.

She buzzes the door and it opens automatically. Peace and 
Lance stand and exit into-

INT. BOARD OF DIRECTORS CHAMBER

It's DARK, except for the rim light above, forming the 
silhouette of Peace and Lance.

Suddenly, a door on the opposite side opens with a loud--
BOOM! The BRIGHT LIGHT blinds them.

FIVE FIGURES wearing robes emerge, entering like royalty 
from "The Game of Thrones."

ONE WOODEN CHAIR has a prominent high back, like a throne. 
One man steps to it as he removes his robe--

It's the Chairman of the Board, JASPER JENNINGS (60s), gray 
hair, very colorful business suit.

The other FOUR reach their respective chairs and sit.

Vice Chair, BECKY WALSH, Board Secretary, SALLY-ANN JAMES,  
Board Treasurer, MATT McHOLIC, and Executive Director, 
SMALLS BIGGS, all in their 60s to be70s, and of VARYING 
RACE.
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There's a small plaque in front each, with names and titles.

The trustees' secretary enters to take notes and sits at her 
post.

JASPER
to the secretary( )

We're not gonna need you today.

She shrugs then exits. Sally-Ann has to cup her ear to hear.

PEACE
Wait. She should be taking notes? 
This is highly irregular! I protest!

JASPER
My discretion.

Jasper sniffs something horrible, grimacing.

JASPER (cont'd)
Did the gates of hell just open up?

changing the subject( )
Never mind! I call this meeting 
officially...

sing-song( )
...into order!

He bangs his gavel. Sally-Ann farts. Sitting next to her, 
McHolic pinches his nose.

JASPER (cont'd)
to Peace( )

Is there a legitimate reason you 
called this meeting, or have you come 
here to waste our time kissing our 
collective asses; like most of the 
staff?

PEACE
As much as I would love to kiss your 
noxious and decaying asses, I called 
this meeting to air out a grievance.

SALLY-ANN
cupping her ear( )

Did she say yes to the ass kissing?

MCHOLIC
Sh!

JASPER
Okay! Air away!
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OFF-SCREEN, Sally-Ann farts.

PEACE
Have you reinstated Frank Choi, after 
I fired him for insubordination? 
Which, by the way,  was the least of 
his violations.

JASPER
yells( )

Frank Choi!!

A raucous laughter now fills the room as Peace fights her 
rage.

PEACE
talking over their (
laughter)

Frank contributed nothing to this 
school; he never did his job! He 
constantly missed important meetings 
and appointments...

With every word, the trustees laugh louder.

PEACE (cont'd)
...he incessantly harassed our female 
staff, posted inappropriate content 
on social networks; usually of his 
ding-dong! And, if he wasn't farting 
up a storm, HE'D MAKE LOUD FARTING 
NOISES!

The trustees are in hysterics. Livid, Peace storms over, 
grabs the gavel from the distracted Jasper and SLAMS it.

PEACE (cont'd)
ANSWER THE QUESTION!

Jasper snatches it back.

JASPER
almost cries( )

Never touch my gavel!
to the gavel( )

Are you okay? Are you okay?

Peace returns to the center of the room.

JASPER (cont'd)
We had to reinstate him!

(MORE)
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tries not to laugh( )
JASPER (cont'd)

The fight you two had at the 
commencement, hilarious!!!

Laughter! Peace snarls.

JASPER (cont'd)
You guys have been trending all week! 
There's almost two-million hits on 
our Twitter feed.

PEACE
What the hell are you talking about?!

JASPER
Look!

He hands her his phone.

FROM THE PHONE: It's Peace and Frank attacking each other at 
the commencement. The caption reads: "Mondays with my Co-
Workers."

One scene shows Peace sticking her high heels into Frank's 
crotch. Another scene, she's shoving a microphone in his 
mouth. Another, Frank's giving Peace a massive wedgie; her 
panties are almost over her head.

A FREEZE FRAME of Peace's face, morphing into an ANGRY BIRD.

PEACE
to Lance re. the (
phone)

Did you know about this?

LANCE
No.

PEACE
to Jasper( )

Let me get this straight. You rehired 
Frank because of...

shakes the phone( )
...THIS?!

He grabs the phone back.

JASPER
Yes. I mean... no. Well, yes and no. 
You see... we hired him back because 
he's the kinda person we need at this 
university.
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PEACE
What?! Frank's a useless, 
counterproductive, meaningless...

angrier( )
...incompetent, stupid, moron, 
ASSHOLE, JERK OFF, DICKHEAD... !

They laugh again, enraging Peace.

PEACE (cont'd)
SHUT UP!!

They break off laughing; Sally-Ann farts; attention grabbed.

PEACE (cont'd)
From the beginning, you people have 
been undermining my every move; 
overturning every action. I have 
dedicated EVERYTHING to this job and 
you idiots are trying to ruin it. 
Well, not anymore!

JASPER
When did you become such a care bear?

PEACE
Since today! Since right now; because 
of you imbeciles! I don't know what 
you're up to, but I'm not gonna stand 
for it! I'm gonna do whatever it 
takes to save this god-forsaken 
college.

proudly( )
That's what you hired me to do!

Peace turns around and marches to the exit.

JASPER
What makes you think we hired you to 
save this university? It's quite the 
opposite.

Peace stops.

JASPER (cont'd)
We hired you to assure the failure of 
this university!

She turns back, trying to evaluate what she's heard.

JASPER (cont'd)
to the others( )

Looks like it's already working.
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A chuckle from them.

PEACE
What are you talking about?

JASPER
It's very simple: we...

he gestures "we"( )
...hired you...

he gestures "you"( )
...to assure that this university...

doesn't know (
"university" but 
tries)

...collapses into ruin.
makes a hangman's (
noose gesture)

PEACE
I don't...

JASPER
Have you read today's financial 
report?

PEACE
I have.

JASPER
Then figure it out. This university 
is gonna run out of cash before the 
year ends. Palmray is doomed.

PEACE
It's okay! I've been working on 
saving it.

JASPER
You? Saving? I doubt it. Leave that 
to us.

PEACE
Just what the hell are you carcasses 
up to?

JASPER
We don't have to tell you a thing. 
Well, if you must know. Every member 
here has some kind of monetary stake 
in this school. Hell, there's a 
building named after each one of us. 
Except for Becky over there. 

(MORE)
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We named a toilet after her. We all 
JASPER (cont'd)

hate Becky.

Becky shrugs.

JASPER (cont'd)
The plan is... letting the school 
collapse, file for insolvency, then 
sell off most of the property-- 
buildings and land--for cash. We 
figure we could at least recuperate 
about thirty-three percent of our 
investments.

The trustees all nod in agreement.

PEACE
That's... the stupidest plan I ever 
heard.

JASPER
Actually, it's a very, very, good 
plan.

BIGGS
My idea!

JASPER
That's right! It's the only good idea 
Biggs ever had.

PEACE
I'll expose you. I'll report you.

JASPER
Meh! That's not really much of a 
threat. Most of us own the news 
media, the police, and the 
government. We'll just deny it. And 
they'll believe us because--you 
know--we're super rich.

Peace contemplates.

PEACE
Look... here's what we can do. We 
file for bankruptcy, like you want.  
Then, we'll cut corners, cut 
salaries, cut jobs, then, we 
restructure. Slowly but surely, we 
bring the school back to solvency; 
make it stronger than ever.
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Jasper thinks.

JASPER
Nnnnnnnnnah.

PEACE
Why not?

JASPER
Because frankly, we've grown tired of 
this fucking college. We just hate 
it! We hate it! It's become a joke!

points to the school (
logo)

I mean... look at the school logo 
over there! It's a freakin' palm 
tree! What does a palm tree have to 
do with a university in the middle of 
a Northeastern city? Huh? This isn't 
the tropics!

he sighs( )
No. We're all in agreement. It's time 
for us to go, and we're taking the 
school with us.

PEACE
Well, how about this: you guys retire 
as planned, right? Then, a new board 
of trustees takes over and oversee 
the rebuilding process. As the school 
grows stronger, you all will have 
monetary...

JASPER
Haven't you heard a word I said? We 
hate this goddamn school! It almost 
ruined my life! It's been nothing but 
stress, and anxiety, and tension...

frustrated( )
...AND ERECTILE DYSFUNCTION, AND 
SEXLESS NIGHTS WITH THE WIFE, AND 
MASTURB-...

Jasper breaks off before he embarrasses himself.

JASPER (cont'd)
calmly( )

No. With our plan, everybody wins.
a pause( )

And by everybody I mean us!
a pause( )

The trustees!
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Peace looks over to Lance who appears disturbed by the 
revelation.

PEACE
to the trustees, (
earnestly)

I'm just asking for a little time. 
Just give me a little time. I know I 
can make this work.

Jasper stares at her then laughs again; the others follow as 
Sally-Ann wonders. The laughing slows, then stops.

JASPER
Just like you made your previous 
businesses...

air quotes( )
..."work"?

PEACE
What...?

JASPER
Including your dog walking business, 
where you ended up losing fifteen 
dogs, all in the same hour?

Peace appears shaken. Lance, too.

PEACE
softly( )

You knew about that?

JASPER
Of course! Your résumé is a marvelous 
work of fiction.

PEACE
If you knew... then... why... why 
hire me.

JASPER
You were just the kind of person we 
were looking for. A loser!

PEACE
whispers( )

You were using me.

Crushed, Peace just stands there, motionless. Lance meets up 
with her.
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JASPER
Well, look at it this way: this 
failure will be your first success.

Lance pitifully escorts her to the exit.

JASPER (cont'd)
And Peace?

She stops.

JASPER (cont'd)
Take a shower, for God's sake!

Peace and Lance exit.

JASPER (cont'd)
to the others( )

Okay. We're done here. If there's 
nothing else, I'll call this meeting 
adjourned.

SALLY-ANN
I need to go potty!

JASPER
Wait 'till after I bang the gavel, 
you withered ol' clit!

Jasper waits a beat, then gleefully pounds the gavel.

JASPER (cont'd)
sing-song( )

Meeting adjourned!

EXT. ADMINISTRATOR'S BUILDING - LATER - DAY

INT. ADMINISTRATOR'S BUILDING - PRESIDENT'S OFFICE

In a bathrobe, Peace lies on a couch with a towel over her 
face. Lance sits near, worried.

LANCE
Was your shower refreshing?

PEACE
Mm.

LANCE
Want coffee?
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PEACE
Mm.

LANCE
Want tea?

PEACE
Mm.

LANCE
Well, what would you like?

A pause.

PEACE
Death by strangulation.

LANCE
It's either coffee or tea.

She uncovers her face.

PEACE
I am such an idiot!

LANCE
lying but (
sympathetic)

No, you're not. Come on!

PEACE
I should've known.

She covers her face again.

PEACE (cont'd)
They found out.

LANCE
Found out what?

PEACE
My résumé is mostly bullshit.

LANCE
There's as little bullshit in every 
résumé.

PEACE
Yeah, but mine could win the Pulitzer 
Prize for Fiction.
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LANCE
Did you really lose fifteen dogs in 
one hour?

PEACE
No.

LANCE
Well, that's good.

PEACE
I lost them within ten-seconds. They 
saw a squirrel. I wasn't strong 
enough. 'Nuff said.

LANCE
Why didn't you just walk them two or 
three at a time?

She uncovers her face long enough--

PEACE
See? That's the kind of forward 
thinking I needed at the time.

--then covers back up.

LANCE
Peace, why apply, knowing that...?

PEACE
I don't know. I thought maybe things 
were different this time; my luck 
would change.

LANCE
I couldn't even think of something so 
deceitful. I have to say: that was... 
ballsy.

PEACE
A lot good it did me.

sighs( )
The trustees were right. I'm not cut 
out for this shit.

LANCE
They never said you were not cut out 
for this shit. They said you were a 
loser.

PEACE
Same shit.
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LANCE
Hey! Don't give up so easily.

PEACE
Lance, I've failed as a CEO, a 
business owner, a girlfriend, a wife, 
a stripper...

LANCE
Seems like you... wait... you were a 
stripper?

PEACE
Yeah. Clients hired me through an 
app. I'd show up at their place. You 
know the rest.

LANCE
An app?

PEACE
It was like Uber, except, with more 
tits and ass.

She flings the towel off her face, gets up and paces for a 
beat.  Then-

PEACE (cont'd)
I've thought about it, and... I've 
decided... to submit my letter of 
resignation.

Lance stands.

LANCE
No! You can't do that!

PEACE
You're right. Fuck them! I'll just 
quit right now and walk out on their 
sorry asses!

LANCE
No! I mean, you can't quit!

PEACE
Well, I'm gonna do a damn good 
impression.

LANCE
We need you here.

27.



PEACE
Look, you don't need me. You need a 
fighter.

LANCE
You are a fighter, Peace!

PEACE
I... I... I can't be part of this.

LANCE
So, the answer is just to quit and 
runaway; with your tail between your 
ass?

PEACE
Tails were designed to fit nice and 
snug between ass cheeks. You should 
try it sometime.

LANCE
I'm serious, Peace!

PEACE
What do you want me to say?! I'm done 
here. I've suffered enough defeat! 
Okay?! I made up my mind. I'm sorry--

sincerely( )
--especially to you.

LANCE
Listen, if all you've done was quit 
and runaway and found nothing but 
defeat and disappointment, maybe it's 
high time to do something... 
different.

PEACE
Different? Like not crying 
excessively and eating ice cream with 
my clothes on?

LANCE
Or, stand and fight!

PEACE
No.

She sinks into her chair. He grabs her arm and forces her to 
her feet.

LANCE
Come with me!
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PEACE
in torment( )

Please, daddy, not the wood chipper!

She snaps out of it and smiles.

PEACE (cont'd)
I mean, "Where are you taking me?"

EXT. SMALL FOREST - DAY

A mild wind blows. In the foreground, Lance's car pulls up. 
Out pops Lance and Peace, who's properly dressed now. She 
examines the area.

PEACE
This is part of the university?

LANCE
Uh, huh.

PEACE
Looks like the Ol' West.

LANCE
Only a few senior members know about 
this place. And it's usually on a 
need to know basis.

PEACE
Why?

LANCE
You'll see.

PEACE
So, why would you know about this 
place? You're way at the bottom of 
the totem pole.

LANCE
Your predecessor was known to have a 
big mouth, especially after a round 
of Scotch.

PEACE
What's in here?

LANCE
Follow me.

He enters a clearing; she reluctantly follows, until-
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EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY'S GLASSHOUSE - DAY

Lance and Peace enter to behold a MAJESTIC MINI-MANOR, clean 
and well maintained.

PEACE
What is this?

LANCE
Welcome to Palmray University's 
Glasshouse.

PEACE
Glasshouse?

He unlocks the FRONT DOOR with a key and enters. She's right 
behind him.

INT. THE GLASSHOUSE - VESTIBULE - DAY

Kept in the neatest condition possible, the vestibule has a 
royal appearance.

PEACE (OS)
Oooh. Nice. It's smaller than I 
thought. Love those drapes! Oh, is 
that a futon? No. No. That looked 
like a futon!

LANCE
Remember when you asked about the 
connection between the palm tree and 
the college.

PEACE
lying( )

No.

LANCE
Well...

He pushes on DOUBLE DOORS into-

INT. GLASSHOUSE - DAY

A glasshouse is another word for GREENHOUSE.

Something in the middle of the room distracts Peace-

-It's a 20-FOOT TALL, LIVING PALM TREE.
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The sun's rays behind it give the tree an angelic 
appearance; like the logo.

A HEAVENLY CHOIR plays. She's distracted. It's Lance.

PEACE
to Lance( )

Really?

LANCE
Sorry.

He turns off the phone; the heavenly choir stop.

LANCE (cont'd)
I always wanted to do that.

PEACE
re. the tree( )

Is this...?

LANCE
This is it. The legendary Palmray 
University's palm tree. Our mascot!

PEACE
Mascot?! I thought the dung beetle 
was our mascot.

LANCE
disgusted( )

Really?

PEACE
Is this a real palm tree?

LANCE
It is and it's over a hundred years 
old. Shipped from the tropics, it was 
a gift from an alumnus who graduated 
here during that time; grateful for 
his education here. Went on to become 
a millionaire; he started a wine 
company, I think. Anyway, as time 
went on, the tree was found to be 
dying; not able to acclimate to the 
Northeastern weather, so, he ordered 
this greenhouse built for it.

The story underwhelms Peace.

PEACE
Really?

31.



LANCE
That's right. His name was William 
Joseph Henry Samuel Albert Morgan 
Thomas.

PEACE
Really? All that?

LANCE
People in that era were fascinated 
with names.

PEACE
He was a millionaire and all he 
donated was this tree and the 
greenhouse? Sounds like a cheap 
bastard to me.

LANCE
Peace, he was one of the biggest 
contributors to this school. Mr. 
Thomas saved this school on more than 
one occasion. It's the reason they 
made the palm tree the mascot; to 
honor him.

She's still underwhelmed.

PEACE
Wow!

LANCE
My point is, this tree reminds me of 
you.

PEACE
Tall, scrawny, with frayed hair?

LANCE
No, Peace!

touching the trunk( )
This tree is a survivor. Did you know 
that palm trees are able to bend 
forty to fifty degrees without 
snapping?

PEACE
I could relate. What ex-stripper 
couldn't.
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LANCE
I'm serious. This tree is special. 
This particular tree outlasted 
hurricanes, super-storms, floods, 
tornadoes, and fires! And hell, it 
even survived getting drunkenly 
pissed on by your predecessor.

Suddenly, she realizes what he's trying to do.

PEACE
What are you saying?

LANCE
What I saw back there--with the 
trustees--was something I haven't 
seen anyone do, ever.

PEACE
Cry like a bitch?

LANCE
No! You stood up to the trustees like 
no other before you. You have spunk!

PEACE
And.

LANCE
he touches her (
shoulder)

Peace, you have what it takes to take 
this college to new heights, if you 
wanted to!

She looks into his eyes.

PEACE
Really?

He nods sincerely. A beat as she thinks.

PEACE (cont'd)
I guess anything's possible, right? I 
mean... if this tree can survive all 
this shit.

LANCE
That's the spirit!
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PEACE
You know, I really did have a plan 
for getting the school back on its 
feet.

LANCE
Yeah?

They head for the exit.

PEACE
Oh, yeah.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - AERIAL - ESTABLISHING - DAY

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - STREET - DAY

We can see Peace, far off, making her way to her office. She 
carries her purse and other accessories.

PATRON #2 loiters near a street lamp and a GARBAGE CAN, 
eating something. He tosses the wrapper to the ground where 
Peace can see it.

Immediately, she makes a b-line to him. We can't hear what 
she's saying but she looks pissed about the wrapper. She 
then picks it up and hurls it into the can.

Patron #2 ain't having it. He yells back at her, kicking the 
garbage can over and toppling it. There's garbage 
everywhere.

Frightened, Peace holds her things closer to herself, as she 
runs away.

INT. ADMINISTRATOR'S BUILDING - PRESIDENT'S OFFICE - DAY

Peace waltzes in and puts her things down. But before she 
can relax, Lance startles her. She grabs her bat. Lance 
screams.

PEACE
irritated( )

Goddammit, Lance!!!

Her hand is out.
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PEACE (cont'd)
Give it!

He digs into his pocket and gives her a key.

PEACE (cont'd)
No more!

She puts the bat down and settles into her chair. Lance 
appears jittery and she notices.

PEACE (cont'd)
What's the matter with you?

LANCE
Sorry, just a little nervous.

PEACE
What do you got to be nervous about? 
I'm the one re-evaluating staff and 
faculty.

LANCE
I know but you haven't met some of 
them.

PEACE
Don't worry about it.

She looks at her Apple watch.

PEACE (cont'd)
It's almost time. You better clear 
out.

LANCE
Okay! Good luck!

He exits. Seconds later, there's a knock on the door. She 
gets up, opens the door to meet-

-BILLY CULLAR, African American; a very large, seven-feet-
six inches tall, Athletics Director.

Peace is a little intimidated but extends her hand anyway.

PEACE
Hi! I'm President Peace Jones. And 
you are Mr....?

BILLY
Mr.? Do I look like...? It's Mrs....! 
Mrs. Billy Cullar.
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And a woman. Peace is embarrassed.

BEGIN MONTAGE-

-ENTER THOMAS "BUD" STEERE, (40s), PhD, Director of 
Naturopathic Medicine. He looks more like a Woodstock 
survivor than a doctor.

Instead of coming all the way in, he's looking out the door, 
as if someone followed him.

PEACE
confused( )

Can I help you?

BUD
surprised( )

What? Oh, yeah, man.
closing the door( )

I was looking for the president's 
office. I got like, a meeting with 
him or something.

She realizes who he is.

PEACE
Wait. Are you Dr. Thomas Steere?

He's alarmed.

BUD
Who's askin'?

PEACE
I'm Peace Jones, President of this 
university.

Bud is embarrassed. He shakes her hand.

BUD
Oh! You're not a dude, man. I mean... 
you're... not a man, dude. I mean... 
a woman president! Cool, man!

PEACE
So you're the Director of 
Naturopathic Medicine.

He laughs, then is weirded out.

BUD
Who's askin'?

36.



-ENTER HIROKI RONIN, Director of Engineering and Technology; 
Asian, suit, tie, dark glasses, laptop.

He shakes her hand, quickly sits, and folds his hands neatly 
over his closed laptop.

PEACE
Hi! You must be Professor Hiroki 
Ronin, Director of Engineering and 
Technology.

RONIN
That is... correct. And you are...

He opens the laptop, mashes a few keys and presses enter.

RONIN (cont'd)
...Peace Martha Jones, born Peace 
Martha, fifteenth president of 
Palmray University. Your parents are 
second generation Bohemian, who were 
avid followers of a musical festival 
called "Assembly of the Sun 
Children." During the summer '75, you 
were born as the band, "The 
Ungrateful Living," played "Peace On 
Earth." In 1976, your parents decided 
to give you up for adoption to pursue 
the festival without distractions 
and...

Peace quickly gets to her feet and closes the lid to the 
laptop, almost smashing his fingers.

PEACE
Whoah, whoah, whoah! You can't know 
that!

He slowly slides his sunglasses down his nose.

RONIN
The Internet knows all.

-ENTER BOONIE BOGDONIVICH, his thick glasses make his eyes 
look bigger-- he has a permanent dull gaze, and he's a mouth 
breather. Peace is intrigued by his appearance.

PEACE
Are you Professor Boonie Bogdonivich, 
Director of Events and Festivities?

cheerful( )
Overseer of moral and school spirit?
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She waits for an answer; there's none. Just the same 
consistent dull stare.

PEACE (cont'd)
Ah... Mr. Bogdonivich, how would you 
describe your time here at Palmray?

No answer, same look. Peace waves her hand in front of his 
face. No response.

-BRODY WOODS, Director of Public Safety, sits prim and 
proper, sharp suit and sharper military haircut. He's 
wearing a surgical face mask.

PEACE (cont'd)
You are, Brody Woods, Director of 
Public Safety and Security, correct?

Voice muffled through the mask.

BRODY
Correct.

PEACE
What's with the mask?

BRODY
Germs.

PEACE
Germs?

BRODY
I'm gonna be transparent with you, 
Mrs. Jones...

PEACE
Call me Peace.

BRODY
Peace. As I was saying, I am a 
hypochondriac germaphobe.

PEACE
I see. Sorry to hear that. If it 
makes you feel better, I'm pretty 
sure I killed ninety-nine percent of 
the germs before you came in.

holds a can of (
disinfectant)

With this!
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BRODY
HA! You may think you have, but germs 
are very, very, prolific and 
intelligent. What makes you think you 
can sneak up on them and kill them 
with a can of chemicals? They've 
survived millions and millions of 
years on this dirty, little planet! 
No! You don't get them with a can of 
chemicals. They get you with a can of 
chemicals!

Peace is wide-eyed.

BACK TO BILLY-

PEACE
I'm re-evaluating all faculty and 
staff with the strictest objective of 
establishing a more efficient and 
streamlined, academic organization.

Billy nods. Peace shuffles through her files.

PEACE (cont'd)
So... how long have you've been the 
Athletics Director?

BILLY
Nine years.

Peace expected a longer answer.

PEACE
Ah. Okay. Tell me more about 
yourself.

BILLY
Like what?

Peace gestures with her hands to emphasize.

PEACE
Like, more about where you're from; 
your thoughts on this college; what 
do you expect from...

Billy's abruptly on her feet; something's grabbed her 
attention; on Peace's finger. Billy walks around the desk.

Peace is startled a bit.
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She grabs Peace's left hand and brings it closer to her eye. 
Something brings a big smile to Billy's face; a school ring.

BILLY
You played basketball at Pernwood 
High?!

Peace's tension eases. She gets up.

PEACE
Yeah! You?!

Billy reveals a similar ring neck a necklace.

BILLY
OMG!

They do a Pernwood High CHEER, then-

PEACE AND BILLY
YOOOOOOWWWW!

INT. ADMINISTRATOR'S BUILDING - WAITING ROOM

Peace and Billy's OFF SCREEN cheer shakes this room. The 
secretary is rattled.

INT. PRESIDENT'S OFFICE - DAY

BACK TO BUD-

Bud is sitting now, facing Peace at her desk.

PEACE
You're a naturopathic doctor. You're 
supposed to treat diseases and 
ailments with organically based 
medication.

BUD
You can't get anymore organic than 
marijuana, man.

PEACE
Dr. Steere...

BUD
Call me Dr. Bud.
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PEACE
Dr. Bud! Regardless! It's not proper 
that a bunch of people hang around a 
school, get high, laugh 
uncontrollably, get the munchies, get 
weirded out about their hands...

Bud laughs.

BUD
Man, what era are you in? Nowadays, 
we deal with medicinal marijuana.

PEACE
Medicinal marijuana?

BUD
Yeah. Research's shown that it can 
help with many maladies, like nerve 
pain, seizure disorders, nausea, 
muscle spasms--like from multiple 
sclerosis--and it can even stop 
death, man!

She's awestricken.

PEACE
Whaaaaaaa...?

BUD
laughing( )

Just kidding! I wish! But seriously, 
it does help with stress, like what 
you're suffering from.

PEACE
That's all well and good; however, 
I've made up my mind. I cannot, under 
any circumstance as president, allow 
you, the faculty, the student body, 
or anyone else for that matter, 
dispense or even consume marijuana--
medicinal or otherwise--on this 
campus. And that's final!

BUD
But... you've been smokin' it for the 
last five-minutes, man.

We reveal the lit joint in her hand.
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PEACE
weirded out( )

Oh, wow.

-BACK GO RONIN

Peace is deeply immersed in the open laptop, watching VIDEOS 
Ronin is presenting.

RONIN
And look at this. This is the 
cafeteria. Watch what this guy does 
with the hamburger bun.

There's a moment of silence, then-

PEACE
disgusted( )

Oh, my god! He fit that whole thing 
right in there?!

RONIN
Keep watchin'!

The video shocks Peace and she almost vomits. Ronin giggles.

PEACE
Oh, I have to have a word with this 
guy!

BACK TO BOONIE-

Peace and the comatose Boonie sit there, staring at each 
other.

She waves her hand in front of his eyes again, just to make 
sure he's alive. No response.

PEACE (cont'd)
Is it okay if I stripped naked, jump 
on my desk and sing the "Star 
Spangled Banner," while sparklers 
shoot out my ass?

No response.

BACK TO BRODY-

Peace and Brody are face to face.
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BRODY
Did you know that it was the 
Egyptians who were the first society 
to use electricity, generated by the 
great pyramids themselves, which were 
built--by the way--using ultra-secret 
geometry? Some say the geometry is a 
type of computer code, that if it was 
ever deciphered, can help unravel the 
secrets of the universe!

Peace's eyes are wide in wonderment because she thinks he's 
nuts.

PEACE
No shit.

BRODY
No shit.

PEACE
Well, I heard that the ones really 
charge were the cats; worshiped as 
gods, but in reality, aliens in 
disguise. They ruled Egypt for ages, 
through Pharaohs, rewarding all the 
faithful with the aforementioned 
secrets of the universe. It wasn't 
until man waged war with the cats, 
prevailing, thus removing the bonds 
of slavery once and for all. The cats 
vowed to return one day, overtake 
mankind  and govern over them with an 
iron fist... or... iron paw.

Brody is terrified.

BRODY
Really? Oh, my god! Oh, my god!

Peace knows she's fucked up.

PEACE
No, no! I was kidding. I was kidding.

BRODY
loudly( )

It must be true! They've been waiting 
in the shadows for the right time; 
pretending to be these loving and 
hilarious pets on Instagram!!!
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PEACE
No, no! I was joking! It was a joke!

BACK TO BILLY-

Excited, Peace and Billy stand face to face.

PEACE (cont'd)
I was the all-time steals leader, for 
a year.

BILLY
I was the all-time rebounds leader 
for two.

PEACE
I had the most assist, two-years 
running.

BILLY
Well, I was the all-time three-point 
shooter, three-years in a row.

PEACE
No freakin' way! Prove it!

BILLY
Prove it?! How? Here?!

Peace opens a closet door and grabs a basketball. She tosses 
the ball to Billy.

BILLY (cont'd)
Where's the hoop? The garbage can?

Peace mashes a button and out pops a BASKETBALL HOOP.

BILLY (cont'd)
Oh, shit! She's serious now.

PEACE
Had that installed to work out some 
stress. You're in my house now, 
bitch!

BILLY
So it's like that, huh?! Oh, you 
bought it now, lady!

Billy bounces the ball; through the legs, behind the back. 
Peace guards and sticks close. Billy dodges and spins; goes 
for the shot!
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INT. ADMINISTRATOR'S BUILDING - WAITING ROOM

There are loud thumps and breaking glass coming from Peace's 
office. The secretary s rattled.

BILLY (OS)
yells( )

For the deuce!

INT. PRESIDENT'S OFFICE - DAY

BACK TO BUD-

It's now a room full of SMOKE. We HEAR Peace and Bud but 
can't see them.

PEACE (OS)
You still in here?

BUD (OS)
I think so, man.

PEACE (OS)
You know what I think? I think we 
have to find a way to get this on 
campus. I mean, legally.

Bud laughs.

BUD (OS)
Dude, I told you. We're already 
authorized by the state to dispense 
medicinal marijuana.

PEACE (OS)
Wha...? Really? Why didn't you tell 
me?

BUD (OS)
I... thought I did.

A few seconds of silence.

PEACE (OS)
I think I dropped it my joint.

a beat( )
Oh, no, wait. Here it is.

BUD (OS)
That's not the joint, man.

A few seconds pass.
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BUD (OS) (cont'd)
Hey, I said that's not the joint.

BACK TO RONIN-

Peace and Ronin are on his laptop.

RONIN
Watch this.

He presses 'enter' and the lights flicker, her landline 
rings, her cell phone rings, there's a familiar BUZZING 
NOISE coming from a desk drawer.

RONIN (cont'd)
What's that?

PEACE
Never mind that. Hey, I could use a 
person like you.

Ronin pushes his glasses back up his nose.

BACK TO BOONIE-

Looking from behind her, Peace undoes her top and flashes 
Boonie. No response.

BACK TO BRODY-

Brody is in a fetal position on the floor, muttering like a 
child. Peace is desperately trying to comfort him.

PEACE (cont'd)
Cats are not gonna take over the 
world. I promise! I promise!

BRODY
Oh god!!! Oh god!!!

INT. SECRETARY'S OFFICE

The room violently rocks again; a sound of something big 
breaking. The secretary has frizzled hair now.

BILLY (OS)
That's the game, bitch!

PEACE (OS)
angrily( )

DAMNIT!!!
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PEACE AND BILLY (OS)
Hahahahahahaha!

The door opens. The secretary sits up.

PEACE
I want a rematch!

BILLY
You got my number! Call me! We'll do 
another round.

They do the Pernwood High CHEER one more time, then Billy 
exits. Peace smiles and goes back into her office.

FADE OUT:

INT. PRESIDENT'S OFFICE - SOME TIME LATER

Peace is at her desk as Lance enters. On her desk are two 
piles of paper folders. One pile is about two-inches high 
and the other, about two-yards high.

LANCE
re. the folders( )

What's this?

PEACE
I've decided who stays and who goes. 
Guess which pile are the ones that 
stay.

Lance points at the tall pile.

PEACE (cont'd)
I'll give you one more guess.

LANCE
Are you serious?

PEACE
I'm keeping Billie, Thomas, Hiroki, 
as school directors; Brody as safety 
director, and some facilities and 
staff.

LANCE
Brody? Isn't he kinda... weird.
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PEACE
I know but... he has a family and a 
house and a pet snake to take care 
of. I felt sorry for him.

LANCE
He's more afraid of cats than snakes?

Peace shrugs.

LANCE (cont'd)
re. the tall pile( )

Some of these people have families, 
too.

PEACE
Lance, have you glanced over these 
job titles?

She grabs a folder from the tall pile.

PEACE (cont'd)
I mean... what does an, "Introverted 
Minimum Wage Moderator," do?

Lance shakes his head. She grabs another.

PEACE (cont'd)
Or, a "Self-Serving Designer of Porn 
Interface Expressions"?

Lance shrugs. She grabs another.

PEACE (cont'd)
"Sneaky Bastard of Literary Studies"?

LANCE
Don't know.

PEACE
Well, guess what: that particular one 
is gonna save us one-hundred and 
eighty-six thousand dollars, a year.

LANCE
Wow.

There's a knock on the door as Lance reads another file.

PEACE
Come in!
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LANCE
to himself( )

"Unapologetic Assistant to the 
Desensitized Sex Fiend"?

Enter ERNEST HOLSTER (40s), dressed like a modern gangster.

ERNEST
Peace Jones?

PEACE
Yes, how can I help you?

Ernest glances over to Lance.

ERNEST
Can I speak with you alone?

PEACE
Sure.

to Lance( )
I'll talk to you in a bit.

Lance nods, drops the folder and exits.

ERNEST
My name is Ernest Holster, and I'm 
your new General Manager.

PEACE
General Manager? I don't remember 
hiring a General Manager.

ERNEST
You didn't. The trustees hired me.

PEACE
What?! They can't do that! Only I can 
hire or fire.

ERNEST
Well, here I am.

He smiles.

ERNEST (cont'd)
I need you to listen to me very 
carefully. You work for me. Whatever 
it is that you want to do; whatever 
it is that you're gonna do, comes 
through me. Understood? I'm in 
charge.
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Peace is shaken.

ERNEST (cont'd)
And if you don't comply...

Ernest grabs a METAL PAPERWEIGHT from her desk and tries to 
crush it with his bare hand. He's struggling; tries harder, 
maybe two hands. Nothing.

ERNEST (cont'd)
That's... hard metal.

He throws it back down and picks up a PEN and tries to break 
it in half. Nope.

PEACE
What the hell are you doing?

He throws the pen down and picks up a piece of paper and 
struggles to crumple it up. He does. He tosses it in the 
garbage can, then smirks. Proud of himself, he heads for the 
door, winks, bumps into the door, then exits.

Now, she's more annoyed than scared.

EXT. PALMRAY CAMPUS - OUTDOOR FOUNTAIN - EST. - DAY

A sign reads: "May D. Ewanapee Fountain"

INT. SECRETARIES OFFICE - DAY

The door's signage: PEACE MARTHA JONES - PRESIDENT

INT. PRESIDENT'S OFFICE - DAY

Peace is overseeing her work on her laptop when Lance 
enters. Lance carries an iPad that he immediately shows her.

LANCE
I couldn't contact anyone on the list 
yet.

PEACE
Why?

LANCE
They're either ignoring us or they're 
dead.
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PEACE
Lance, we gotta find a way to contact 
the alumni before Homecoming this 
weekend. Without  their support, it's 
hopeless.

LANCE
I know that. I've been trying; email 
blasts, phone calls, social networks, 
everything.

PEACE
Try harder!

There's frustration in Lance's voice.

LANCE
I'm sorry! I will!

Peace perceives this.

PEACE
Sorry, for yelling.

LANCE
Sorry, too. Haven't had any sleep.

PEACE
Me neither. Listen, if this goes to 
plan, it'll push us over the top. 
This school can stay open for at 
least the rest of the year.

LANCE
Decided when to send out those pink 
slips?

PEACE
I may wait 'till after the 
Homecoming. I need them.

LANCE
That seems harsh.

PEACE
You try firing a butt load of people.

A knock on the door.

PEACE (cont'd)
Come in!
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A WALKING PALM TREE enters the room, scaring the shit out of 
Peace. She's on her feet, grabs the bat and tries to kill 
it.

PEACE (cont'd)
Oh my god! It's here! It's here! It's 
come for me!

It's really LUIS CORDOBA in a palm tree costume:  CURVED, 
BROWN TREE TRUNK, GREEN LEAVES, and TWO DANGLING COCONUTS; 
all made out of FELT.

Peace chases him, swinging the bat wildly, missing, hitting 
glass and furniture. The palm tree cowers and dodges.

PEACE (cont'd)
Save yourself, Lance!

LUIS
voice muffled( )

What the hell is wrong with you?

LANCE
Peace, no!

Lance grabs the bat at his peril.

LANCE (cont'd)
What are you doing?! This is Luis 
Cordoba. He's playing our mascot.

Slowly, Peace relaxes.

PEACE
The mascot? Oh, thank god. I thought 
my nightmare came to life.

LANCE
Your nightmare is a palm tree 
attacking you?

PEACE
No. My nightmare is of a giant penis 
trying to kill me.

LANCE
disgusted( )

Wha...? Giant penis! Peace, you're a 
perv!
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PEACE
re. the palm tree( )

Look at it! It looks like one; but 
upside down!

LANCE
It does not!

Lance studies the mascot, twisting his head until he can see 
a GIANT PENIS. He rotates his head back.

LANCE (cont'd)
You're sick! You're just sick!

PEACE
I know I'm sick! That's why I have 
nightmares!

LANCE
This is the mascot that's gonna jump 
out the helicopter into the 
Homecoming football game.

LUIS
voice muffled( )

Say what now?

LANCE
Remember? Your idea?

PEACE
My idea?! You sure?!

LANCE
imitating Peace( )

"Wouldn't it be cool if we had the 
school mascot jump out a helicopter 
into the stadium at Homecoming?" We 
had this custom made and managed to 
rent the helicopter!

PEACE
What gave you the right to listen to 
me? It's gonna look like a flying 
upside down cock!

LANCE
Stop it! Stop saying those things!

to Luis( )
You can go now.
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LUIS
voice muffled( )

Hey, no one told me about a 
helicopter.

He ushers Luis to the exit.

LANCE
Don't worry. It's not you that'll be 
in the costume.

Lance pushes him out and shuts the door.

LANCE (cont'd)
He'll be in the costume.

Back to Peace.

LANCE (cont'd)
How come the real tree didn't freak 
you out?

PEACE
Real tree?

She taps her head like if she's trying to get something out 
of there.

PEACE (cont'd)
Thank you! Now I have a new image to 
get rid of!

LANCE
Face your fears, Peace!

PEACE
What are you suggesting? That I hump 
the tree.

Lance shakes his head in pity.

LANCE
Ever thought about therapy?

PEACE
No!

a beat( )
Yes.

LANCE
Come one. Time to go. We have the 
meeting with staff and faculty at the 
gym.

54.



They gather their things then exit.

EXT. PALMRAY CAMPUS - GETINYA KLOSOV GYMNASIUM - DAY

The sign outside reads: "Palmray University - Getinya Klōsov 
Gymnasium".

INT. GETINYA KLOSOV GYMNASIUM

Gathered, are a large group of PEOPLE, sitting in the 
BLEACHERS. They are the STAFF and FACULTY, and are very 
NOISY.

Seated among them are Billy, Dr. Bud, Ronin, and Brody.

Peace settles at the PODIUM and checks the MIC, while Lance 
sits beside her.

PEACE
on the mic( )

Settle down, people. Settle down.

No one is listening. They're rudely talking among 
themselves.

PEACE (cont'd)
SETTLE DOWN!!

The feedback got their attention. Lance gets up.

LANCE
whispers( )

Take it easy, Peace. Remember. Calm 
and cool.

PEACE
Right. Right.

Lance sits; Peace scans the gym.

PEACE (cont'd)
As you may be aware of, our annual 
Homecoming weekend is fast 
approaching, and I expect all 
members, faculty and staff, to be 
present and on their best behavior. 
If anyone...

MALE VOICE (OS)
Are we getting overtime pay?!
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PEACE
No! No one's getting overtime pay. We 
can't afford to give you overtime 
pay.

FEMALE VOICE (OS)
Then what's the incentive?

PEACE
The incentive is you not getting 
fired.

The crowd "boos".

PEACE (cont'd)
Look! We all have to make sacrifices. 
I am! Okay?!

The crowd "boos".

PEACE (cont'd)
Hey! You either come in this weekend 
or don't come in ever again!

The crowd "boos" even louder. Peace's rage is increasing; 
however, she looks over to Lance who does a "calm down" 
gesture. She's reluctant but heeds.

PEACE (cont'd)
over the jeers( )

Come on, people! Be fair!

MALE VOICE (OS)
over the jeers( )

The old president didn't give a shit 
about us either!

Many agree.

FEMALE VOICE (OS)
over the jeers( )

I haven't taken a vacation in months.

MALE VOICE (OS)
over the jeers( )

Someone's changed the code to the 
ladies locker room!

Billy's angered. She gets up and blasts her WHISTLE.

BILLY
to the crowd( )

TIME OUT!!
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That shuts 'em up.

BILLY (cont'd)
Listen! She's the president of the 
university now, and you're gonna show 
her some respect and you're gonna 
listen to her. Or so help me, I'll 
permanently make you part of the 
trophy case! Got it?!

They all nod in agreement. Billy turns to Peace. She blows 
the whistle.

BILLY (cont'd)
TIME IN! Go 'head, ma'am.

...and she sits back down.

PEACE
Thank you, Billy

to the crowd( )
Look... I wasn't gonna tell anyone 
this, but--full disclosure--if the 
support we need fails to materialize 
this weekend, there's a good chance 
that the school could close by the 
end of the year.

The crowd looks worried and begin to murmur.

Behind a DOOR, in the shadows, Ernest watches and listens.

PEACE (cont'd)
That's right. The rumors are true. 
You may be out of a job soon. So, 
yes, if we want to work here another 
season, we're gonna have to do what 
it takes. The point of this 
Homecoming is to make the alumni 
comprehend our current predicament; 
show them how much more we need their 
support; but we can't look too 
desperate doing it.

The crowd is still.

PEACE (cont'd)
Look, I believe in you. I believe we 
could make this happen, together. So, 
all I ask is to just give it your 
best!
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Peace steps back from the podium. There's a deafening 
silence.

MALE VOICE (OS)
We'll do it for time-and-a-half!

Peace rolls her eyes.

PEACE
yells( )

Fine!

They all CHEER in unison. Ernest's heard enough, so he 
exits.

Peace breathes a sigh of relief.

EXT. PALMRAY CAMPUS - PAIGE TURNER LIBRARY - DAY

A sign reads: "Palmray University - Paige Turner Library"

INT. PAIGE TURNER LIBRARY - FIRST FLOOR

Jasper and his multi-color suit waits inside as Ernest 
enters.

ERNEST
May I say? Your suits are always loud 
and hurtful to my eyes?

JASPER
Well, you're going to love my 
underwear. Anyway! What do you have?

ERNEST
You were right. She's plans on saving 
the semester through donations. Her 
plans are clumsy.

JASPER
How so?

ERNEST
She plans on begging as many rich 
alumni as possible.

JASPER
Beg for money, huh? You know, if done 
right, begging can produce results.
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ERNEST
That's if they respond.

JASPER
Whatever the case, we can't let that 
happen.

ERNEST
What do you propose?

JASPER
This Homecoming has to become a 
Homegoing.

Jasper laughs. Ernest is deadpan.

ERNEST
I don't get it.

JASPER
Homegoing. You know... opposite of... 
never mind. Just make sure this event 
proves to be another disaster for 
president loser.

Ernest nods.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. DREAM SEQUENCE

Peace has wandered into an area of pure darkness. There's 
only the spotlight that's following her around.

In the distance, she sees a PALM TREE. This palm tree is 
CARTOONISH in nature, with an emoji smile and googly-eyes. 
It brings peace to Peace. They begin dancing together.

She's happy, swaying together, until she can feel a change; 
a change to the trunk. She touches it, then looks up to 
reveal-

-A GIANT EVIL DILDO, with an emoji frown and evil googly-
eyes.

PEACE
Nooooooooooo!!!!

She runs in circles as the dildo chases, close behind, never 
catching her but laughing wickedly.
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INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Peace wakes up screaming-

PEACE
Aaaaaaahhh!!!

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - ESTABLISHING - DAY

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - HOMECOMING CARNIVAL - DAY

The HOMECOMING weekend has begun.

MONTAGE

Festive balloons are everywhere, as PEOPLE gather.

Many RIDES offer PEOPLE a hardy scare, while hard earned 
cash is surgically removed by CARNIVAL GAMES.

EXT.  JED I. KNIGHT BOULEVARD - DAY

We can see the street sign: "Jed I. Knight Boulevard"

A ton of PEOPLE bustle about. In the distance, Peace is 
among them and appears stressed.

Her smartphone rings.

PEACE
What?!

VOICE
from the phone( )

People are getting sick at Food Row!

PEACE
What do yo mean, "sick"?

The VOICE makes GAGGING, FARTING and BURPING NOISES.

VOICE
on the phone( )

Sick!!

PEACE
Well, call the medics!
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VOICE
on the phone( )

Union rules forbids us to interfere 
in medical situations.

PEACE
It's not like you're gonna operate on 
a...

VOICE
interrupts, from the (
phone)

Union!!!

PEACE
Listen, you whoreson dog...

VOICE
from the phone( )

Just get over there!
hangs up( )

In the far distance, Lance, also stressed, locates Peace.

LANCE
Peace! Peace! Over here!

They meet among the CROWD.

PEACE
What?!

LANCE
Luis didn't show up.

PEACE
Who's Luis?

LANCE
You know... palm tree guy. He's set 
to jump out of the helicopter in 
about thirty-minutes.

PEACE
So?!

LANCE
This jump is the culmination of the 
Homecoming. We're broadcasting it on 
the news and on social network...
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PEACE
I have my own problems, Lance. People 
are getting sick at Food Row!

LANCE
What...?!

PEACE
Listen... just get a replacement.

LANCE
But who?

PEACE
Anyone! I don't care! I have to deal 
with something.

She rushes off.

EXT. HOMECOMING CARNIVAL - FOOD ROW - DAY

Peace arrives at a collection of eateries; a ROW of FOOD 
TENTS and FOOD TRUCKS.

Several yards away, TEN PEOPLE, male and female, are laying 
on the grass, SICK.

She comes closer to SICK MAN #1. He's FARTIN' and BURPIN', 
like no ones business.

PEACE
Are you okay?

SICK MAN #1
Does it look and sound like I'm okay?

The other nine are fartin' and burpin' up a storm. There's 
an occasional vomiting. Her phone rings.

PEACE
tensed up( )

What!!!

VOICE
on the phone( )

Peace, there's a problem at the 
mechanical bull!

PEACE
Can't you take care of it?!
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VOICE
on the phone( )

We're too busy!

PEACE
Doing what?!

VOICE
on the phone( )

It's lunchtime!

PEACE
Do you mean to tell me that...

VOICE
on the phone( )

Union rules specify that we get a 
half-hour lunch.

PEACE
Listen!

VOICE
interrupts, on the (
phone)

Union!!
hangs up( )

PEACE
Assholes!

In the distance, Peace spots Ernest staring her down. He 
grins, then walks away.

Dr. Bud enters unexpectedly.

BUD
What the hell's goin' on?

PEACE
Thank goodness you're here. You're a 
doctor. Take a look at them. See what 
you can do.

BUD
I'm not that kind of doctor, man.

PEACE
Please!

He looks them over. There are repetitive farting and 
burping.
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BUD
It looks like some kind of food 
poisoning, man. I'll do what I can.

PEACE
Thank you! Thank you!

She rushes out.

EXT. HOMECOMING CARNIVAL - MECHANICAL BULL RIDE - DAY

It's CROWDED.

PATRON #3 is riding the MECHANICAL BULL as the machine 
increases speed. Patton #3 is holding on for dear life as 
the movement becomes a blur.

From a good distance, Peace arrives to observe. Patron #1 if 
thrown through the air. He's laughing until he lands hard. 
It's pure pain now.

PATRON #3 (OS)
Ow!

PEACE
OMG!

Ernest sneaks up behind her.

ERNEST
I am sure enjoying the festivities.

She's startled.

PEACE
You! You're doing this.

ERNEST
acting clueless( )

Me? What are you talking about?

PEACE
I don't know how you're doing it, but 
I'm gonna put a stop to it.

ERNEST
Mm-hm. I told you before: everything 
has to go through me before it gets 
approved. This shindig of yours: 
unauthorized! I wasn't even invited 
to the staff meetings.
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PEACE
That's cause I hate you. Listen: I 
outrank you. You're under me!

ERNEST
Not anymore

PEACE
Says who?

ERNEST
Says the trustees. There's a new 
pecking order. I answer only to them.

PEACE
Screw you and the trustees!

ERNEST
Face it, Peace Jones! All this...

re. the carnival( )
...is only going to end in failure.

PEACE
We'll see.

PATRON #2 flies through the air--

PATRON #2
Weeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee...!

--then lands hard.

PATRON #2 (OS)
Ow! My nervous system!!

PEACE
to herself( )

Why are these idiots getting back 
on?!

She approaches the mechanical bull OPERATOR. Ernest is 
watching in the background.

PEACE (cont'd)
Hey! Turn this thing off! People are 
getting hurt!

OPERATOR
No, they're not.

PEACE
Look!
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There's a pile of PATRONS lying on the ground, rubbing their 
boo-boos. There's one whose foot is on backward.

OPERATOR
No one's complaining.

PATRON #3 (OS)
I can't feel my torso!

OPERATOR
yells at patron #3( )

No refunds!!

PEACE
Turn it off, now!

OPERATOR
They keep getting back on. Look!

He points to the line of injured patrons.

PEACE
yells at the line( )

Are you people idiots?!

Her phone interrupts.

PEACE (cont'd)
What?!

RONIN
over the phone( )

Boss, lady! I've been watching, and I 
think I know what the problem is. 
Someone's been messing with the 
electronics of all the rides.

PEACE
looking at Ernest( )

Can you do something about it?

RONIN
over the phone( )

I could try.

PEACE
Please! And Thank you.

She hangs up. A few seconds later, the mechanical bull shuts 
down. The patrons are disappointed but Peace is relieved.

PEACE (cont'd)
Yes.

66.



Ernest strolls over.

ERNEST
The day ain't over yet, my dear.

PEACE
If you weren't so big and strong I'd 
kick you in the...

Her phone rings again.

VOICE (VO)
from the phone( )

Peace, there's a problem at the main 
entrance. A group of bikers arrived 
and are blocking the way in.

PEACE
Damn! I'll be right there.

She hangs up and leaves.

ERNEST
yells( )

I invited some friends over. Hope you 
don't mind.

EXT. HOMECOMING CARNIVAL - FOOD ROW - DAY

Laying on the grass, Dr. Bud takes a toke of his e-weed, 
then passes it. Sick Man #1 takes a toke. The other NINE 
await for a hit as they listen to the conversation.

SICK MAN #1
to Dr. Bud( )

So, that means that one tiny atom in 
my fingernail could be...

DR. BUD
...could be one tiny, little 
universe!

SICK MAN #1
weirded out( )

Whoah!

They all laugh out.
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EXT. HOMECOMING CARNIVAL - MAIN GATE - DAY

TEN BIKERS with TEN MOTORCYCLES, parallel park, one next to 
the other, blocking the main gate.

A CROWD has gathered, with most having their smartphones 
recording the action.

Peace arrives and confronts a burly, cliche leather jacket 
wearing, BIKER #1.

PEACE
Hey! You can't park there! You're 
blocking the entrance!

BIKER #1
We couldn't find parking, so... we 
improvised.

PEACE
Move those bikes, now!

Biker #1 feels provoked.

BIKER #1
Or what?

Biker #1 leans over her, trying to intimidate. She's not 
budging. She goes stare for stare. But before she could 
respond...

BILLY (OS)
Or else!

Billy arrives, coming between Peace and Biker #1 and gets in 
his face.

BILLY
I suggest your nasty-ass, and your 
nasty-ass friends, mount your 
raggedy-ass bikes and move them 
someplace else.

BIKER #1
I repeat: or what?

They stare for a second then--

Billy quickly punches Biker #1 in the gut causing him to 
reel backward into his bike, which starts a chain reaction; 
one bike after another. After a few seconds, all the bikes 
are on the ground.
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PEACE
to herself( )

Oh, shit.

Pissed, all TEN BIKERS prepare to rumble, when--

BRODY (OS)
Hold it right there!

--Brody arrives with TEN SECURITY OFFICERS, all armed with 
TASERS and PEPPER SPRAY. Although each of them have guns, 
they're all in their holsters, as a last resort.

Biker #1 raises his hands in defeat.

BRODY
Like the lady said, take your 
business elsewhere.

Brody presses a button on the taser making it flare with 
electricity; a demonstration.

BIKER #1
Easy, bro. Easy.

BRODY
I'm not your bro.

Biker #1 slowly backs up.

BIKER #1
to his boys( )

Let's get out of here.

All bikers pick up their respective bikes and roll out. 
There's an exuberant CHEER in the crowd.

PEACE
Great job, Brody!

She tries to hug him, but he resists.

BRODY
Don't touch! Don't touch! Germs! 
Germs!

Peace backs off.

PEACE
Sorry.

thumbs up( )
Good job!
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Before Brody can reply, the grateful CROWD is all over him, 
touching, patting him on his back and ass.

BRODY
No! Noooooooooo!

Brody vanishes into the appreciative crowd.

BRODY (OS)
Help me!

Before Peace can help, Lance arrives.

LANCE
What happened here?

PEACE
I'll explain later.

LANCE
Peace, I couldn't find anybody and 
he's on in a few minutes. What are we 
gonna do?

She ponders.

EXT. HOMECOMING CARNIVAL - HELICOPTER PAD - DAY

PALM TREE MASCOT arrives at the already prepped helicopter, 
where Lance was also waiting. They have to SHOUT over the 
NOISE of the 'copter.

LANCE
You okay?!

Lance pulls on the face slit to reveal Peace's scrunched 
face. She's the mascot.

PEACE
Face your fears, right?

He helps Palm Tree into her seat and buckles her up.

LANCE
Are you okay?

PEACE
I've jumped out of planes many 
a'times before and... it's still 
terrifying as all hell. So, no. I'm 
not okay.
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LANCE
You've done this before?

PEACE
Lance, may I say that you tend to ask 
questions at the worst times.

Lance gets in--

INT/EXT. HELICOPTER - DAY

--and buckles up.

PEACE
I think we forgot something!

LANCE
What's that?

PEACE
Diapers!

He laughs. She's serious. He stops laughing.

EXT. HOMECOMING CARNIVAL - STADIUM - ESTABLISHING - DAY

A sign reads: "Palmray University - Anabolic Steroids 
Stadium"

EXT. ANABOLIC STEROIDS STADIUM - DAY

A capacity CROWD.

The SCOREBOARD reads: Sidfield City Paradigm: 60 - Palmray 
University Coconuts: 0; with a-minute to go.

SKY CAMS above the field, slide around on their CABLES, 
quickly.

A MONTAGE of the CROWD and PLAYERS on the field, as the 
announcers speaks.

ANNOUNCER #1 (OS)
from stadium (
speakers)

With only a minute to go, this is 
gonna be the ultimate ass-kicking by 
Paradigm.
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ANNOUNCER #2  (OS)
whispers, from (
stadium speaker)

Dude! You can't say, 'ass.'

ANNOUNCER #1 (OS)
to the voice( )

Sorry.
stadium speakers, to (
the crowd)

If the score remains as is, Paradigm 
will have licked those Nuts' with an 
unprecedented score of sixty to 
nothing. It would be a new record!

ANNOUNCER #2  (OS)
whispers, from the (
speakers)

Much better.

INT/EXT. HELICOPTER - FLYING - DAY

Lance is calmly looking out the window; Peace is grabbing on 
to a handle for dear life.

PILOT
We're almost over the stadium!

EXT. ANABOLIC STEROIDS STADIUM - DAY

The CLOCK has clicked down to zero; the horn rings.

The home crowd is unhappy. Paradigm is celebrating as the 
Coconuts hang their heads in defeat.

ANNOUNCER #1 (OS)
from stadium (
speakers)

And that's the ballgame, ladies and 
gentlemen. Paradigm has handed deez 
Nuts a huge defeat, beaten to 
submission like yesterday's hooker. 
The final score: Paradigm, sixty, the 
Nuts, nothing.

ANNOUNCER #2
whisper, from the (
stadium speakers)

Coconuts!
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ANNOUNCER #1 (OS)
whispers, from the (
stadium speakers)

That's what I said.
to the crowd( )

And now, we have a very special 
surprise for you; the exciting climax 
of this year's Homecoming. In just a 
few minutes, you will see our mascot 
parachute from a helicopter a 
thousand feet in the air, and land 
right in the center of that bullseye.

A BULLSEYE is painted in the middle of the field.

ANNOUNCER #1 (OS) (cont'd)
from the stadium (
speakers)

You couldn't pay me enough, folks!

ABOVE THE STADIUM, the helicopter hovers.

INT/EXT. HELICOPTER - FLYING - DAY

The door opens and the wind rushes in. Peace freaks out and 
backs up.

PEACE
Changed my mind! Changed my mind!

LANCE
Come on, Peace! You can do this!

He reattaches the face slit, then unbuckles her--

PEACE
No! Wait!

--and drags her to the door.

LANCE
Don't take this the wrong way, okay?

PEACE
What?

He pushes her out.

PEACE (OS)
YOU BASTARD!!! I HATE YOU!!!
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EXT. ANABOLIC STEROIDS STADIUM - HIGH ABOVE - DAY

Peace is crying and screaming all the way down.

PEACE
I don't want to die! I don't want to 
die!

Her chute opens and she descends slowly.

EXT. ANABOLIC STEROIDS STADIUM - DAY

Peace descends like a feather, as the CROWD cheers her on.

But there's a problem. She's veering off course, getting too 
close to the SKY CAM CABLES. She's panicking.

She tries to maneuver away from the cables but it's no use. 
Her feet get tangled up with one of the cables, causing her 
to spin and spin.

PEACE
Whoah! Whoah! Whoah! Whoah!

The spinning stops and she dangles there, upside down.

At a certain angle, the tree truly now appears like a 
hanging penis; the coconuts, as testicles.

The crowd gasps; a long pause. Then, they roar with 
laughter, as they chronicle the event with their 
smartphones.

PEACE (cont'd)
to herself( )

I was better off being a stripper.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - ESTABLISHING - DAY

INT. PRESIDENT'S OFFICE

SUPER OVER: That Monday...

All the shades are down making the room dark. Peace is on 
her sofa with her iPad open, watching YOUTUBE VIDEOS.

It's an amateur video of herself hanging upside down as the 
palm tree, with the two coconuts dangling. 
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In the background, the CROWD is laughing hysterically. The 
caption reads: "The Hanging Prick of Homecoming!"

She throws the iPad down and covers her face with a towel, 
when, there's a knock on the door. She doesn't care. Another 
knock. No answer.

The door's handle wiggles a bit as someone lets themselves 
in. It's Lance. He walks to her. She uncovers her face and 
he's handing her the key.

LANCE
Last copy. I swear.

She reaches for it then stops midway.

PEACE
Keep it.

He puts it in his pocket.

LANCE
The trustees are ready for you.

She sighs.

PEACE
Let's get this over with.

INT. TRUSTEES CHAMBER

Peace and Lance enter. Both stand in the spotlight. The five 
trustees have already seated themselves. Ernest sits nearby. 
He seems proud of himself.

JASPER
Well, well, well. If it isn't our 
resident internet superstar.

PEACE
Just say what you have to say.

JASPER
We just want to tell you what a 
terrific job you've been doing.

Peace looks encouraged, then-

JASPER (cont'd)
At being horrible!
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Her face turns to disgust but she allows the comments roll 
off.

JASPER (cont'd)
Have you seen the latest Youtube 
video? Nice job embarrassing us in 
front of the whole world. They're 
calling you, "President Dick of P. 
U."

The trustees giggle.

LANCE
Hey! Leave her alone! Because of her, 
we raised close to one-hundred-
thousand dollars.

Jasper lips sputter.

JASPER
One-hundred-thousand dollars?! 
That'll barely pay for one of Sally-
Ann's breasts, let alone get us 
through the rest of the year.

Jester looks to his associates.

JASPER (cont'd)
We regret to inform you--well, it's 
not really regret--that effective 
immediately, we're dismissing you as 
university president.

PEACE
What?!

JASPER
You're fired!

LANCE
angrily( )

You can't fire her!

JASPER
Shut your mouth! I'm not talking to 
you!

Peace eases Lance.
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PEACE
to Lance( )

I got this.
to the trustees( )

Why are you firing me?

JASPER
Obvious reasons!

PEACE
I have the right to know!

JASPER
Okay! Where do I begin? On top of 
being the loser that you are, you are 
a stubborn, insubordinate, pigheaded, 
unpleasant, and a difficult woman to 
work with. You are an uninspiring 
leader, who's not worthy of the 
office you profess to care about. 
And-- sometimes you smell like shit.

Peace is outraged, but then, she takes a deep breath.

JASPER (cont'd)
And that's not even the worst of it. 
Do you remember that biker guy you 
people assaulted this Homecoming? No? 
Well... he happens to be Kris Doyle.

Peace shrugs, doesn't know him.

JASPER (cont'd)
He's one of the richest alumnus in 
the Northeast; CEO of Doyle 
Industries; makers of "Giant Whoopee 
Cushion Pool Float"; and an avid 
biker.

LANCE
So!

JASPER
He's also one of the most influential 
people in the area. And word is he's 
informing other alumni to avoid this 
university like the plague; to invest 
in something more worthwhile. He's 
heard that this university if failing 
soon. And that's all thanks to you.

Jasper has a hearty laugh.
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Peace is silent; peers over to Lance.

PEACE
to the trustees( )

Talk about uninspiring?! What 
accomplishments have you five 
cadavers done for this school?!

JASPER
We named all the buildings and halls!

PEACE
angrily( )

YOU'VE DONE NOTHING! NOTHING!

She closes her eyes and calms herself, again.

PEACE (cont'd)
calmly( )

Yes! I am all those things you 
mentioned, and then some. And I'm 
proud of who I am. I think you 
fossils are scared! When you come 
across a confident, independent, free 
spirit like myself, you try to 
oppress them; discourage them, 
control their thoughts...

looks at Ernest( )
...turn them into malleable turds.

Ernest fixes his tie.

PEACE (cont'd)
I'll admit it. You almost got to me. 
Almost!

a beat( )
Yeah!. I'll leave! But I'm leaving 
with my head held high, knowing that 
at least I've tried my absolute best! 
You never got to me.  I beat you!

Silence for a beat.

JASPER
So? Go. There's the door.

PEACE
saddened( )

Come on, Lance. Let's get the hell 
out of here.

Peace and Lance turn to the exit when--
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Billy, Dr. Bud, Ronin, Brody, and around TWENTY other STAFF 
and FACILITY MEMBERS, enter the room. At first, Peace is 
surprised, but then, she's happy to see them. They're gently 
pushed back to the center of the room.

JASPER
Hey! We didn't call for you; any of 
you!

Ronin opens his smartphone, presses buttons and the LIGHTS 
come on as a result. Sally-Ann hisses like a vampire.

JASPER (cont'd)
What do you people want?!

DR. BUD
We just want to tell you that, if she 
goes, we all go!

They all in agreement.

BILLY
You can't run this school without us; 
any of us. It's gonna go under sooner 
than you planned.

Jasper laughs.

JASPER
The sooner the better.

DR. BUD
Last chance, gumbo!

JASPER
See if I care! We were gonna fire the 
whole lot of you, anyway!

DR. BUD
Well, I'm out of ideas.

JASPER
angrily( )

Get out! All of you!

RONIN
Just a second. We have plan 'B'.

DR. BUD
What was plan 'A'? Oh, right.

Ronin activates his smartphone again and the DIGITAL 
PROJECTOR switches on.
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ON THE SCREEN: An overhead video image reveals Jasper 
looking in a girl's dorm window. A sign reads: "Marcus 
Absent Hall". There's a scream. Jasper is spooked and runs 
away, as fast as he can.

Jasper cringes.

ON THE SCREEN: An overhead video image reveals Becky, drunk, 
at a men's basketball game, where she's constantly slapping 
the butts of every BASKETBALL PLAYERS who passes by her. She 
even slaps the butt of a REFEREE.

Becky cringes.

ON THE SCREEN: An overhead video image reveals Sally-Ann at 
the library, where she's flirting with a LIBRARIAN; to the 
point where she begins to gyrate in front of him, as she 
feels herself up. The librarian is cornered and looks 
tormented.

Sally-Ann smiles.

JASPER
Enough! Turn it off!

Ronin switches if off.

MCHOLIC
Wait! My turn!

JASPER
to McHolic( )

Shut up!

RONIN
We want to make you the next Internet 
stars.

Jasper is bit jittery.

JASPER
Um... well... what are you proposing?

RONIN
Peace stays as president.

They all shout in one accord. Peace beams.

JASPER
Look! What good is it gonna do 
whether she stays or goes? The 
school's closing anyway. Without the 
adequate funds, it's--
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--motions a knife across his throat.

JASPER (cont'd)
Unless some Deus Ex Machina walks in 
through that door, we're all screwed!

They all simultaneously turn their heads to the door, 
waiting for someone to walk in and save the day.

A few seconds pass. Nothing.

JASPER (cont'd)
Oh, well.

INT. PRESIDENT'S OFFICE - LATER

Peace is at her desk, talking on her smartphone

PEACE
on the phone( )

What good will that do? I'm president 
until the end of the year then, no 
one knows what's gonna happen.

A knock on the door.

PEACE (cont'd)
Come in!

Enter WILLIAM JOSEPH HENRY, an older, distinguished 
gentleman, expensive clothes and accessories.

PEACE (cont'd)
I gotta go. Love you, mom. Bye!

hangs up( )
Hi!

WILLIAM
Hello. My name is William Joseph 
Henry. Are you Peace Jones?

She checks her name plaque on the desk.

PEACE
Yes. Yes. I believe I am.

He shakes her hand.

WILLIAM
A pleasure.

She offers a seat.
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WILLIAM (cont'd)
I can stand, thank you.

PEACE
How can I help you?

WILLIAM
Ms. Jones I've--

PEACE
Call me, Peace.

WILLIAM
Very well, Peace. I've received word 
that this university is in some sorta 
financial dire straits?

PEACE
It's not, "some sorta". We are 
definitely in financial dire straits.

WILLIAM
I'm here to help the university 
financially, until you can get back 
on your feet.

PEACE
cynical( )

Oh, good! You can leave your ten-
dollar check right here on the desk 
here.

WILLIAM
I think you misunderstand.

PALM TREE
Oh! We can take cash then.

He seems amused.

WILLIAM
I'm offering a bailout.

PEACE
Uh-huh. Well, we do have a PayPal 
account.

William looks puzzled.

WILLIAM
Perhaps I should start over. My name 
is William Joseph Henry. I'm CEO of 
The Palms Company. And--
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She quickly stands, unbelieving what she's heard.

PEACE
You're who?

WILLIAM
William Joseph Henry. I'm CEO of--

PEACE
with regret( )

OMG! CEO? You're that coconut 
company? The Fortune 500 coconut 
company company?

WILLIAM
Right.

PEACE
OMG! I didn't put two and two 
together. I should've known.

WILLIAM
Like I was saying: it would be my 
honor to continue the support my 
family began many years ago.

PEACE
Family? Are you related to William 
Joseph Henry Samuel Albert Morgan 
Thomas.

He nods.

WILLIAM
He was my great-grandfather.

PEACE
OMG! I'm so stupid! I don't know what 
to say. Forgive me!

He laughs.

WILLIAM
It's okay.

Her face shows concern.

PEACE
Wait. I'm not saying no but this 
school is in really deep shit. I 
mean... millions and millions of 
dollars worth of deep shit. I think 
you're too late.
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He takes a piece of paper out and proceeds to write on it. 
He hands it to her.

WILLIAM
My offer. You'll find that my 
resources are more than adequate.

She reads the paper and is shocked.

PEACE
OMG! Is this for real? This... this 
could...

He smiles and nods.

WILLIAM
You'll be set for another two or 
three years, I recon. Listen, just 
call my secretary early next week and 
we'll seal the deal. Okay?

PEACE
flustered( )

Yes! Of course! Next week! Of course!

She comes around and aggressively shakes his hand.

PEACE (cont'd)
Thank you! Thank you! How could we 
ever repay you?

WILLIAM
It's the other way 'round. I wouldn't 
be where I am today if it wasn't for 
this university. It was a business 
degree from this school that helped 
my great-grandfather get started in 
his business. Back then, it was 
solely a coconut wine company. But 
now... we use almost every part of 
the palm tree.

She escorts him to the door.

WILLIAM (cont'd)
I'll tell you. This is fate.

PEACE
Really? Why?

WILLIAM
If it wasn't for that Youtube video, 
well...
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PEACE
embarrassed( )

Oh. You saw that, huh?

WILLIAM
Yeah. A word of advice: cut the 
coconuts off the mascot. It'll look 
more kosher.

re. the logo poster( )
See?

PEACE
Right. The mascot needs a vasectomy.

WILLIAM
Oh! I thought you should know: we're 
replacing all the trustees. I don't 
like any of 'em; especially that 
Jasper fella. That guy's nuts.

PEACE
Good! Good!

sincerely( )
I could never thank you enough, Mr. 
Henry.

WILLIAM
Call me William. See you soon.

He exits. Peace jumps in victory.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. SIDFIELD PARK - ESTABLISHING - DAY

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - A PARK - DAY

A sign reads: "Moe DeLawn Student Park".

There's a shit load of empty Thomas Coconut Wine boxes 
everywhere.

Staff and facilities have all come out to celebrate. Among 
them are Billy, Dr. Bud, Ronin and Brody.

Dr. Bud is enjoying his e-weed. Billy is spinning her 
basketball on her fingertip. Brody is shooing flys away and 
Ronin is too busy on his phone. Most carry a cup of coconut 
wine.

Peace and Lance arrive.
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PEACE
Can I have everyone's attention, 
please?

No one hears her accept Billy. She blows her whistle.

BILLY
ATTENTION! ATTENTION! SHUT UP!

They're quiet now.

BILLY (cont'd)
to Peace( )

Go 'head, girl.

PEACE
Thank you.

to the crowd( )
In my short time here, I've grown 
fond of this school and fond all of 
you. You guys have become like 
family. I just want to take this time 
to thank you all, for sticking up for 
me when you did. If it wasn't for 
you--

angry( )
--I'D PROBABLY BE IN A FUCKIN' BETTER 
JOB RIGHT NOW!

They're all confused.

PEACE (cont'd)
laughing( )

Just kidding! Just kidding!
sincerely, lifting (
her cup)

Thank you! To future endeavors!

ALL BUT PEACE
To future endeavors!

They drink.

BRODY
lifting his cup( )

May the trustees burn in hell!

ALL BUT PEACE
May the trustees burn in hell!

PEACE
No, no! Don't say that!
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They all laugh.

PEACE (cont'd)
Okay. Just once!

EXT. PALMRAY UNIVERSITY - A PARK - LATER - SUNSET

Peace and Lance have settled on a picnic blanket, laden with 
picnic goodies. They sit, drinking their coconut wine, 
enjoying the sunset.

LANCE
A toast!

Lance lifts his wine glass.

LANCE (cont'd)
To Peace!

She smiles and both sip.

Out of nowhere, naked Frank pops into view, his wang swaying 
freely.

FRANK
HA! HA! I TOLD YOU! YOU CAN'T GET RID 
OF ME?! I HAVE TENURE, BITCH! I'M 
COMING FOR YOUR JOB! I'M GONNA BE 
PRESIDENT!! HA, HA, HA! I'M GONNA BE 
PRESIDENT!! I'M GONNA BE PRESIDENT!!

Frank and his lifeless, untanned ass, streak away, out of 
view.

Their reaction? A blank stare.

FADE OUT:
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THE END
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