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ACT ONE

INT. ANDERSON HOUSEHOLD - FRONT HALL - MORNING

Early morning light illuminates photos along the wall, showing a very 
content family. The air is peaceful, comforting. A SMOKE DETECTOR 
BLARES, smashing the silence in it’s stupid face. A boy bounds down the 
stairs, slings a backpack over his shoulder. MAX ANDERSON, 16, floppy 
haired, bull headed, rushes into the kitchen.

INT. ANDERSON HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - MORNING

Max glides towards the toaster, snatching an oven mitt on the way, and 
scoops up a charred Pop Tart. It’s all very synchronized, rehearsed. His 
sister, ALLISON, 19, sits at the dining table with one earbud in, listening 
to Spanish lessons. She looks on, silently. Their mother, DENISE, 40s, 
waves at the detector with a framed photo of the family.

DENISE
This is a nice change of pace, Max. Usually 
you’re MIA while your breakfast sits down 
here and burns. Now I actually have a chance 
to berate you in person!

MAX
That’s funny mom.

ALLISON
You really can’t place blame on the kid. At 
least he’s aware of it.

Max takes the Pop Tart out and examines it. Like really gives it a look 
over.

MAX
This Pop Tart is charred.

ALLISON
Hmm. My first time being wrong. I feel, I feel 
so strange.



DENISE
Here’s a solution. I’ll quit my job at the firm 
and follow you two around, making sure you 
stay out of trouble. How does that sound?

MAX
What are you crazy? There’s bills to pay. Hire 
Brandon. He needs the work and he’s my 
friend. Bam. There’s your solution.

ALLISON
Mio fratello manca di intelligenza.

DENISE
That sounds great honey. Perfect Spanish.

ALLISON
Hah! That was Italian. I could literally lie to 
everyone all of the time and no one would be 
the wiser.

DENISE
Speaking of Italian, you kids need to finally 
clean out that junk room.

ALLISON
That was a terrible transition.

MAX
What does that have to do with Italian?

DENISE
Your late father was a quarter Italian.

MAX

Mom!

ALLISON

Mom!

DENISE (CONT’D)
What? He’s not dead. I know. But it’s kinda 
like he is, isn’t it?
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MAX
And on that note.

Max begins to head out.

ALLISON
Where are you going?

MAX
To school, genius.

ALLISON
It’s 10:30.

MAX
Better late than never.

ALLISON
And Sunday.

Max stops in his tracks. Allison gets up, smiles, and slaps Max on the back 
hard enough that the Pop Tart falls out of his mouth and onto the plate.

ALLISON (CONT’D)
(really milking the pronunciation)

Genio. Genio.

Denise walks over to Allison. They high five as we...

SMASH TO MAIN TITLES.

EXT. SORENTO HOUSEHOLD - BACKYARD - DAY

Huge suburban backyard with more trees than actual space. And 
squirrels. Max throws a tennis ball to his best friend, TAYLOR SORENTO, 
16, like a popular, human dictionary. BRANDON FLANNERY, 16, lies flat 
on the grass strumming a guitar. You know, one of those guys.

TAYLOR
So don’t do it.
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MAX
I’m not going to.

TAYLOR
Then why’d you bring it up dude? In my 
opinion, there might be some pretty cool junk 
in some of those boxes.

BRANDON
(singing)

Some of those boxes. That doesn’t sound like 
a jingle. I’m never gonna win this morning 
announcement jingle contest with lines like 
that.

MAX
I’m not wasting a valuable Sunday sorting 
through a bunch of tiny, one inch bowling 
trophies.

BRANDON
You can never have too many bowling 
trophies.

TAYLOR
Why?

BRANDON
What?

TAYLOR
Why can you never have too many bowling 
trophies?

BRANDON
Here’s three for you. Off the cuff. 
Paperweight. Makeshift Hammer. Tiny coat 
rack.

Taylor ignores him.
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TAYLOR
Here’s what I’ll do. We’ll come over and help 
you clear out the room...

BRANDON
...why am I lumped in...

TAYLOR
...and then you’ll have to stop bringing it up 
and talking about it. I’d be glad to do it.

MAX
That’s why you’re my best friend.

MARIA (O.S.)
Lovely plan. Except that mom and dad aren’t 
gonna let you further than that tree over 
there with the...that is a lot of squirrels.

This is MARIA SORENTO, 16, Taylor’s twin sister in looks alone, otherwise 
she might be the complete opposite of her brother.

MAX
I got hit by an acorn earlier. I swear one of 
those jerks threw it.

They laugh. Taylor eyes them both.

TAYLOR
Maria. Why are mom and dad trying to keep 
us close?

MARIA
Oh god. You forgot. Today is Sunday. The 
beginning of (mock enthusiasm) Family Fun 
Week.

MAX
Oh no.
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TAYLOR
(legitimately concerned)

But. But I thought we had another week? The 
last one was in March and it was Saint 
Patrick’s Day themed. It’s only been, It’s only 
been a few months. There will be linguini. So 
much linguini!

MARIA
You’re freaking out.

BRANDON
Why do they do this?

MAX
Because the Sorento’s are nuts. They’re half 
Italian and half Irish.

TAYLOR
A deadly combo of familial pride.

MR. SORENTO (O.S.)
Kids. The gravy is almost done simmering.

MARIA
Go. While you still can. Live. For me.

Mr. Sorento enters holding a platter of deli meats.

MR. SORENTO
Max, Brandon. You guys staying for dinner? 
We got Corned Beef. We got Chicken Piccata. 
We got Rigatoni. We got Colcannon.  We got...

MAX
You know Mr. S, I’d love to but I really got this 
cleaning thing I gotta do back at my place.

TAYLOR
That’s tomorrow.
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BRANDON
Yeah, we really need to clean out our dad’s 
room but thanks anyway.

MR. SORENTO
Alright. More Orecchiette for me and the 
twins!

Brandon and Max scamper off as Mr. Sorento puts his arms around a 
deeply concerned Taylor and Maria.

INT. ANDERSON HOUSEHOLD - TROPHY ROOM - EVENING

Max and Allison stand in the doorway starring at the walls which are flush 
with various sized boxes. This room hasn’t been utilized in years. They 
stare, while regretting their initial decision.

ALLISON
I’ve never seen so many Home Depot boxes 
outside of a Home Depot before.

BRANDON (O.S.)
Didn’t you work at a Home Depot for a hot 
minute?

Brandon emerges from the shadows behind them. Max and Allison jump.

MAX
I was fired 6 hours into my first day for 
questioning a supervisor.

ALLISON
Why would you immediately get fired for 
that?

MAX
I questioned the legitimacy of his marriage.

BRANDON
Yikes.
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Brother, Sister and Friend start tearing boxes open. Inside they find 
mostly useless items. One box has nothing but balloons. Another contains 
cans of Coca Cola. Max cracks open yet another box and peers inside. 
Tiny bowling trophies.

MAX
No freaking way.

ALLISON
Max!

MAX
It’s all bowling trophies.

ALLISON
That Dad found--

MAX

--on the back of a truck in 

Cincinnati.

ALLISON

--on the back of a truck in 

Cincinnati.

They point at each other, gradually getting their fingers closer in each 
others faces before bursting out laughing. Allison picks up a trophy and 
examines it.

ALLISON (CONT’D)
I still can’t figure out why he wanted these. 
They’re all engraved “Congrats Bee 
Farmers”. No resale value.

BRANDON
Unless you’re a bee farmer.

MAX
Dad never had a good reason for anything he 
did.  It was all whim this and whim that.

ALLISON
The guy drove trucks. By definition, he had to 
be on the road for work.
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MAX
Right. Three straight months on the road, no 
contact. All a part of the job huh?

A moment of silent sorting. Allison glances at Max who keeps his head 
down and doesn’t return her gaze. Max flings papers from out of a box 
until he holds what looks like a mess of a manuscript in his hands.

ALLISON
What is that?

MAX
It’s mostly dust.

ALLISON
The thing under the dust.

MAX
(reading)

“Life’s To Do List: 101 Challenges to Spice Up 
Your Days: A book by Maximilian Jones.”

BRANDON
Your last name is Anderson.

MAX
We’re aware. Must be a pen name.

ALLISON
Dad wrote a book? Read the beginning. The 
dedication page.

MAX
“To my wife...” (ala Borat) My wife.

BRANDON
Borat’s definitely back.

ALLISON
Borat is a national treasure, keep reading.
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MAX
“Denise. How do you put up with me? No 
seriously, how do you put up with me? I’m 
waiting and putting this book off until I get an 
answer.”

ALLISON
Guy always had a way with words.

MAX
There’s a bunch of blank space and then ok. 
“To my first born, Allison. Always remember 
that I bought you that doll you love so much. 
Ratty Tati. That was me, not your mother.”

ALLISON
Two for two. Mom really getting the raw end 
of the deal.

MAX
“And to my son, Max. My original intention 
was for you to fill in the blanks that I never 
got to myself. But I don’t think you’ll do it, so, 
whatever.

ALLISON
What does that mean?

BRANDON
Something weird.

MAX
I think he wants me to finish it.

END OF ACT ONE.
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ACT TWO

INT. ANDERSON HOUSEHOLD - TROPHY ROOM - EVENING

Max slams the manuscript shut sending dust flying everywhere.

ALLISON
That was inside of a box. How did the dust get 
inside of the box?

MAX
He doesn’t think I’ll finish it? I’ll show that 
sonofa.

ALLISON
Dad meant it as a nice gesture. Certainly not 
how I would have worded it but...

MAX
We never had the relationship you had. I was 
8 and I didn’t get what was going on. I was an 
idiot.

ALLISON
You’re still an idiot.

MAX
Thanks.

ALLISON
Here. Let me see what this is all about.

She snatches the manuscript out of his hands.

ALLISON (CONT’D)
It’s divided into sections. Adult. Young Adult. 
Younger Adult. Come on Dad. Here we go. 
Teenager.

"Pilot" 11.



MAX
I’m not doing it. What’s the first one though? 
Just if anybody asks.

ALLISON
Let’s see. Ok. Yeah. Uh huh. You’ll never be 
able to do it.

She hands it off.

MAX
(reading)

“Thing number 27.” Creative title. “Ask out 
the most popular girl in school and go on a 
successful date.”

ALLISON
Successful.

MAX
There’s a little note. “If you’re anything like 
me, you’re planning on wearing a red 
sweatshirt and goofy sneakers. Have your 
sister pick out the outfit, please.”

Max is wearing exactly what his father described.

ALLISON
Woah. He nailed it.

BRANDON
It’s like he’s got hidden cameras all over the 
room.

MAX
There’s one huge issue here. The “most 
popular girl in school” has a boyfriend.

ALLISON
Aw, I bet he’s like a big bully? You’re gonna 
have this big showdown where he most likely 
keeps the girl cause you can’t fight.
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MAX
Yeah that’s not exactly how it’d go.

ALLISON
Why not?

MAX
The boyfriend is Taylor.

INT. MARSHALL HIGH SCHOOL - SCIENCE CLASS - DAY

Max, Brandon and Taylor sit in a row. In front of Taylor is his girlfriend, 
LISA VISCONTE, the most popular girl in school. The teacher, MR. 
AVERBACH, drones on in the background.

TAYLOR
You didn’t want to clean out the room 
because of your father and now you want to 
complete this book thing in spite of your 
father?

MAX
His words literally said “But I don’t think you’ll 
do it so whatever.”

TAYLOR
No, I got that. But you hate your dad.

MAX
I don’t hate my dad.

BRANDON
You said earlier this week, and I quote, “I 
never would have found myself in this mess if 
it weren’t for my dad. I hate him.”

TAYLOR
Like a Scooby Doo villain.

Lisa turns around.
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LISA
I think it sounds fun. Like a cool, bonding 
experience.

TAYLOR
Yeah. From beyond the grave. Now, when I 
say that out loud, it sounds amazing.

LISA
What’s the first challenge?

MAX
I need to go on a date with the most popular 
girl in school.

LISA
Who’s that?

TAYLOR
Oh right you’re, and now I quote, “terrible at 
girls”.

MAX
It’s not that, and I never said that. I need to 
have a successful date otherwise it won’t 
count.

TAYLOR
My expertise will be needed here.

Taylor cracks his knuckles and leans back in his chair.

MAX
Here’s where we hit our first snag. If we go by 
most well known, most active in different 
social groups, clubs, teams, and looks do 
come into play...

BRANDON
Naturally.
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MAX
The most popular girl in school is Lisa.

The class continues on in the background. Averbach drones on through 
“beaker conduct”.

LISA
What? No. What?

BRANDON
I always thought it was called a “deker”, like if 
you filled it with chemicals you’d have to 
deke your way to safety.

He demonstrates.

TAYLOR
Nope. Nope. Nope. Pick #2. Who’s #2? Diane 
Leguzamo? Go find her. Plant one on her.

MAX
That’s not how it works. Rules are rules. 
We’re dealing with powers beyond the grave 
here buddy.

TAYLOR
Still sounds amazing. But wait. He’s not dead.

LISA
What’s the issue? Let’s do it. It’s one date. 
The rules don’t say fall in love, do they?

MAX
The rules aren’t clear on that.

TAYLOR
I don’t like any part of this.

Brandon leans in.
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BRANDON
Could you guys keep it down? I’m trying to 
learn here.

They all laugh.

INT. SORENTO HOUSEHOLD - TAYLOR’S ROOM - NIGHT

Taylor sits on his bed across from Max and Lisa who are both mildly 
dressed up. He doesn’t blink. Maria looks on in amusement. Brandon 
strums a guitar, fumbling through a melody.

TAYLOR
You look fantastic.

MAX
Thanks. My hair isn’t usually up.

TAYLOR
Not you, you idiot, Lisa.

MAX
That’s like the third idiot in three days. Buzz 
word of the week.

TAYLOR
Alright boys and girls, ground rules. No 
touching.

LISA

Got it.

MAX

Got it.

As Taylor turns away to reach for a stack of note cards, Max and Lisa 
poke each other mockingly. Taylor pulls the large stack of index cards 
and hands them to his friends.

TAYLOR (CONT’D)
On these cards, I’ve prepared a series of 
approved topics for conversation. 
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Let’s review. Number one. The First 
Olympics. Number two. Middle Period 
Contemporary Politics. And my personal 
favorite. Nuclear Fusion Breakthroughs: 1945-
1975.

LISA
This card says Rhinos.

TAYLOR
Rhino endangerment in Africa is a hot button 
issue. Maybe I should have written the whole 
title down for clarification. Good catch Lis.

MAX
This one just says “H” and has a picture of 
Brandon with a hat on.

MARIA
Tay, you seem like you’re prepping for the 
inevitable moment when these two fall in 
love, and you are somehow pushed out of this 
made up love triangle of your own doing and 
things get weird for you because your two 
best friends in the world are shacking up, 
your words, not mine, all because you agreed 
to let them go on this date.

TAYLOR
I am not prepping for any sort of doomsday 
scenario in which I am hoisted from my cushy 
throne.

MARIA
Is that what you call it?

She points at the plain chair in the corner.

TAYLOR
I’m out of here. I don’t need this.
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Max hovers his hand over Lisa’s shoulder. She takes her hand and hovers 
it over his face.

TAYLOR (CONT’D)
Go ahead. Mock the system. Mock the plan. 
Gotta have a plan. Otherwise what is there? 
Chaos. Only chaos remains.

Taylor storms off like a short circuiting robot.

MARIA
He probably just needs a software update. 
Hey Taylor! Wait up. You need to restart after 
updating.

She goes off after him.

LISA
This’ll be fun. We never do anything just the 
two of us.

MAX
Yes. We should be getting into all sorts of 
trouble. Messes. Little mix ups.

LISA
We could just get coffee or like hang out 
somewhere.

MAX
Oh normal things. Yeah those too.

INT. BRANDON’S HOUSE - BRANDON’S ROOM - NIGHT

Brandon sits in his room working on the jingle. Searching for inspiration.

BRANDON
The people want something catchy. They 
want something they’ll remember. Something 
they’ll look forward to hearing first thing in 
the morning.
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He looks around the room. A “Hang in There” poster. A stuffed giraffe. 
And then he sees it. An old coffee tin!

BRANDON (CONT’D)
The morning. (to the tune of the classic 
Folgers jingle)The best part of waking up, is 
Marshall’s  morning announcements.

Brandon loves it.

BRANDON (CONT’D)
School-wide popularity here we come!

EXT. LITORATTI’S ITALIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Max and Lisa sit at a table right outside of a fancy restaurant. Hip place. 
Expensive place. You dig?

LISA
And I didn’t go back.

MAX
You have to go back! You can’t leave a guy 
hanging like that.

LISA
I hate heights.

They laugh.

MAX
I wish somebody walked in at that point in the 
story. “He hung off of what?”

LISA
See. I told you this would be nice. And off the 
books, I am not the most popular girl in 
school.
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MAX
Are you kidding? On the books, you may think 
you’re this complete dope, when in fact, 
you’re one of the most down to Earth, 
genuine people I’ve ever had the pleasure of 
knowing.

LISA
Aw thanks Maxy. You’re uh, well, you have 
your moments occasionally.

MAX
That’s nice.

LISA
No seriously. Some of the time you’re a great 
friend and other times, eh.

MAX
Very funny. Very good. You take a 
compliment gracefully.

LISA
What’s the real story behind this list? Your 
dad wanted to do all these things but didn’t 
feel like it? He’s not dead. He could finish the 
book.

MAX
This is not one of the approved topics. I’m 
calling Taylor.

Max pulls out his phone and cartoonishly pokes the screen.

LISA
Relax you goof. I’m curious. Aren’t you the 
guy who was like “we need to check off this 
list right now. Buckle up gang and let’s ride”.

MAX
I don’t talk like that.
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LISA
Max, I love the idea. And I want to help with 
the other challenges.

MAX
So you wanna help me get back at my Dad 
out of spite? Perfect.

LISA
I never knew my dad. You did. Take this 
opportunity to make a connection. I don’t 
care if he was a jerk. You can co-write a book 
with your father.

MAX
From beyond the grave.

LISA
You are aware he isn’t dead, right?

Max is still in a daze from saying the above phrase. He snaps out of it.

MAX
Yeah. No. Of course. Taylor just got the 
phrase in my head. It’s badass.

LISA
You two really are idiots.

MAX
Speaking of idiots.

Brandon comes rushing into the restaurant, knocking a coat off the coat 
rack. He goes to put it back but pops it on instead.

BRANDON
Lisa. Taylor.

MAX
I’m Max.
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BRANDON
I got it. I did it. The jingle. It’s done.

LISA
What jingle?

BRANDON
Are you kidding? The morning announcement 
jingle. For school. I’ve been talking about it all 
week.

Brandon takes a seat. Max and Lisa consider saying something but just let 
it go.

MAX
I really wanna stick it to him, but maybe I’ll 
find out where the hell he is.

LISA
That’s a confirmed “I’m in”? I’m gonna need 
you to sign right on the line.

She hands him a napkin.

MAX
Thanks Lisa. Really. A pretty successful date 
if I do say so myself.

LISA
Yeah I suppose. But if we kissed that would 
really seal the deal, no?

MAX
What?

LISA
I don’t want to have to do this again, Max. 
This place is so expensive. More material for 
you, too.
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MAX
Right. Well. Alright. We agree not to tell 
Taylor. This is his biggest fear.

Brandon sits back like he’s watching a movie. He snacks on bread.

LISA
What’s a kiss between friends?

MAX
That’s not the phrase.

Lisa leans in. Max hesitates but meets her half way. Their lips touch as a 
shout comes from a nearby table.

TAYLOR (O.S.)
Ah HA!

Taylor reveals himself. He’s wearing a ridiculous disguise. Kind of like a 
classic Noir Detective.

BRANDON
Woah. That detective looks just like Taylor.

END OF ACT TWO.
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ACT THREE

EXT. LITORATTI’S ITALIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Taylor, freshly revealed, walks over to the table with an “I got you!” 
attitude.

MAX
(re: disguise)

This is something else.

TAYLOR
I knew it. I had a feeling. I didn’t want it to be 
true, but hey, that’s life sometimes huh.

LISA
Do you really think something is secretly 
going on between me and Max?

MAX
Taylor. It’s for the challenge. The key word 
was successful, remember?

TAYLOR
Quiet you.

BRANDON
He really has short circuited.

LISA
Taylor, can I have a word?

She doesn’t give him a chance to respond. Lisa grabs him by the hand 
and drags him to the side. We bounce back and forth between the two 
parties.

MAX
Yikes.

BRANDON
Why didn’t you tell me?

"Pilot" 24.



MAX
Tell you what?

BRANDON
That you and Lisa were going out. I thought 
you were just friends.

MAX
We aren’t...you were there when we 
discussed this date. It’s for the list. The book. 
I’m not dating Lisa.

BRANDON
Ok. But then why are you out together?

On Lisa and Taylor.

LISA
Why are you such a dummy? This is the kind 
of thing where if you’re having these feelings 
you should come to me.

TAYLOR
That’s what I’m doing. Didn’t you see that 
hiding spot?

LISA
You chose to interrupt this “date” and I put 
that in quotes, in this ridiculous disguise, and I 
can put that one in quotes too because this is 
insane. Only an insane person does something 
like this.

TAYLOR
You just mean a lot to me. You’re everything I 
want myself to be.

LISA
That’s super creepy. But also a little sweet.

TAYLOR
So you’re not dumping me for Max?
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LISA
I kissed Max so that this date is a clear cut 
success. If we’re gonna help Max, OUR BEST 
FRIEND, with this, we’re gonna do it right.

TAYLOR
You’re fantastic. I on the other hand can’t 
even put together a costume.

Taylor leans in to drink from someone else’s water and fumbles with the 
straw.

LISA
Can’t use a straw either.

On Max and Brandon.

MAX
Just eat some bread. We don’t have time for 
you to order anything.

BRANDON
Nah I don’t eat bread.

MAX
Then you’re not going to eat.

BRANDON
Fine. I’ll eat the bread. Jeez.

Lisa and Taylor walk over.

TAYLOR
I need to eat. Why are we sitting around like 
bozos not eating?

MAX
How’d you manage to get away from the 
family fun?

TAYLOR
Oh Maria’s got a handle on it.
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INT. SORENTO HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - NIGHT

Maria sits at the table with her parents and a cardboard cutout of Taylor.

EXT. LITORATTI’S ITALIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT

MAX
Impressive.

LISA
This restaurant is super expensive right?

MAX/BRANDON/TAYLOR
Out of control./I can’t afford it./They 
charged for the bread.

EXT. SORENTO HOUSEHOLD - BACKYARD - DAY

Full on, insane family-themed picnic looking thing. All the kids are there. 
Max has the manuscript on him.

TAYLOR
So you’re gonna have this thing on you at all 
times?

MAX
All times.

MARIA
And we’re getting roped into more of these 
unless we can come up with a valid excuse?

MAX
Roped.

Brandon shuffles over wearing an oversized “SOS” hat.

BRANDON
You guys have the best parents. Look at this 
blender they gave me!
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MARIA
They didn’t give that to you. You stole it from 
the kitchen.

MAX
They aren’t half bad. Your parents, not 
blenders.

TAYLOR
They just get super into it. Don’t buy “Super 
Olive Sorrentos” hats. Simple.

MRS. SORRENTO
Kids. Pasta’s ready.

MAX
That’s the pasta from the other night?!

MARIA
The gravy wasn’t ready until now.

Max is speechless. He actually tries to get something out but fails.

INT. ANDERSON HOUSEHOLD - TROPHY ROOM - NIGHT

Max and Allison thumb through several pamphlets entitled “How to Get A 
Head in Business”, “Bus In Ess 101”, “Bus Driver’s United”, etc. Max holds 
up the last one and really tries to figure it out. Denise walks in with a lit 
up birthday cake.

ALLISON
Happy birthday little bro.

MAX
My birthday is in two months.

DENISE
Well it was in the fridge and the expiration 
date was yesterday, so happy birthday kid.

MAX
Thanks Mom.
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ALLISON
Where’d all these pamphlets come from?

MAX
There’s an entire box of these called “How to 
Get A Head in Business”. Dad didn’t know 
anything about business.

ALLISON
He would’ve said he was an expert.

DENISE
And he would’ve believed it, that’s the worst 
part.

MAX
Do you really think Dad would have wanted 
me to finish the book?

DENISE
Max, your father wasn’t a perfect guy. He had 
a lot of issues that had nothing to do with you 
kids, but he did love you. I think.

MAX
Well I’m finishing the book. I roped all my 
friends into it.

Denise pulls a small statue of an owl out of a box, looks at it for a 
moment and tosses it aside.

DENISE
That’s it for me.

Denise looks at a nearby box, surveys the inside, picks it up and leaves 
the room. Max and Allison exchange glances.

ALLISON
I’m proud of you Meadow.

MAX
Don’t call me that.
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ALLISON
Alright. (almost inaudible) Meadow.

MAX
I said quit it! Mom!

Max runs out of the room.

ALLISON
Don’t believe anything Meadow says. Mom!

Allison runs out after him.

END OF ACT THREE.
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TAG

INT. MARSHALL HIGH SCHOOL - HOMEROOM - DAY

Max, Sara, Taylor, and Maria sit in homeroom literally staring at the wall. 
Maria has a yo-yo and flips it up and down.

The morning announcements blare in the background. The principal 
interrupts.

PRINCIPAL (O.S.)
And now to announce the winner of the 
Marshall High Jingle contest. A unanimous 
victory.

The gang looks at each other. Brandon wasn’t kidding. A unanimous 
victory?

PRINCIPAL (O.S.) (CONT’D)
For our only entry.

Ahhhhh. Max facepalms.

PRINCIPAL (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Sophomore student Brandon Licatta.

The gang exchanges shocked looks. Taylor gives a “not bad”. The jingle 
plays. Brandon’s voice. Terribly embarrassing lyrics. The gang goes from 
shocked to cringing. Maria lets out a laugh but quickly stifles it. 

As the song plays Brandon slides into the doorway of the classroom with 
a stupid grin on his face and points at the intercom. The gang, on the 
drop of a dime, change their faces to encouraging smiles.

END OF SHOW.
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