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I NT. PETI TFOUR S H STORY CLASS

Once nore, Samand M ster Petitfour have | ocked horns. A
red-faced Petitfour stands in front of his desk at the head of
the class, and Samis in front of him

SAM
...SO0 ignorant!

PETI TFOUR

That's it! |I've had enough of your...
your insubordination! You, young man,
have just sassed your way into a
detenti on!

Peti four goes behind his desk and nmakes a show out of filling
out a detention slip for Sam He dashes it off then signs it
with a flourish before triunphantly handing it to Sam

SAM
That seens fair. | have only one
guesti on.

PETI TFOUR
And that is?

SAM

What's a detention?
Sone of the kids |augh.

PETI TFOUR
(under his breath)

How can you not know... oh right,
it's you.

Petitfour clears his throat noisily.

PETI TFOUR (CONT' D)
(sarcastically sweet)

A detention, little boy, is a
wonder ful , magi cal thing where you
have to go to a special roomwhere

it's very quiet and very boring and *
you have to stay there, making no *
noi se at all, for your entire |unch

break. Got it?

Sam t akes a nonent to absorb this.

SAM

So what you are saying is that this
pi ece of paper entitles ne to a solid

( MORE)



SAM ( CONT' D)

hour of tine soneplace that is very
quiet and thus ideal for reading a
book?

PETI TFOUR
Vll... yes. Technically.

Sam | ooks at the detention slip then back at Petitfour.

SAM
Do you have any nore of these? *

Petitfour groans in frustration. The school bell rings. It's
tinme for |unch.

I NT. O H E S DETENTI ON ROOM - DAY

A small room just barely big enough for a | ong conference table
with chairs around it. At the head of the table sits Mster
Petitfour, who is reading.

Shot of the rooms clock. It reads 12: 02 pm

Samenters, and is surprised to see Petitfour there. This nakes
Peti tfour happy.

SAM
(blurting out)
What are YQU doi ng here?

PETI TFCUR
(beam ng)

|"mhere to make sure that you are
aware that you are bei ng puni shed,
young man.

Sam t hi nks for a nonent.

SAM

Doesn't that nmean that you have to
stay here and be quiet too?

PETI TFOUR

(vary)
Yes... | suppose so.

SAM

Then it's kind of Iike you got a
detention too, isn't it?



Petitfour heaves a big, exasperated sigh.

PETI TFOUR
Just... sit... down.

Sam shrugs and sits at the other end of the table. He pulls a
massive tone entitled "Every Single Experinment Ever" out of his
bag, and happily starts reading it.

Petitfour glares at him and harunphs.

(NOTE : Each of the follow ng sequences begins with a shot of
t he detention roomcl ock displaying the tine indicated at the
begi nni ng of the sequence.)

12: 04 pm The door opens and Principal Wethers (early 50's,
stern, tough, inpatient) enters, with a very confused | ooki ng
boy, JACK (10, petite, sleepy-eyed, blonde), in tow

VWHETHERS

| guess this will have to do. Listen
Petitfour, Jack here has had a little
t oo much cough nedi ci ne t oday.

Jack hiccups. And sways a little. *

PETI TFOUR

What, exactly, is "alittle too nmuch"
in this case?

VWHETHERS

About six times too nuch. Apparently
there was a m sunder st andi ng
regardi ng teaspoons and tabl espoons.

PETI TFOUR
Ch ny.
VHETHERS
Yes, well, soneone has to | ook after

this poor boy until his parents cone
to pick himup, and that soneone is
you.

PETI TFOUR
Wy ne?

WHETHERS

Because nobody el se can do it.
They're all on their lunch break. And
t he school nurse called in sick.

* *

Petitfour makes a snmall sound of outrage.



WHETHERS  ( CONT' D)

Besi des, all you have to do is nake
sure he doesn't hurt hinself. He'll
probably fall asleep soon anyway.

Petitfour | ooks at Jack. He does seemvery sl eepy.

WHETHERS  ( CONT' D)

Anyhow, he's your problemnow. 1've
got to go. My lunch is getting cold.
Bye!

Wet hers | eaves the room as suddenly as he entered it, |eaving
Jack behi nd.

Jack | ooks up at Petitfour blearily.

JACK

"1l have two scoops of chocol ate
chi p, Santa d aus!

Petitfour rests his elbow on the table and his forehead in his
hand, and si ghs.

12: 07 pm The door opens, and ROD (13, tall, nuscular, very
rough | ooking) enters. He sullenly hands Mster Petitfour his
detention slip, and sits down near Sam

He begi ns unpacking his large bag. Init is a full hot lunch, a
stack of comc books, a two liter bottle of pop (inice), a
pillow for the chair, and a portable fan.

He glowers warningly at Sam then settles in and nmakes hi nsel f
confortable. *

Cearly, this is not his first detention.

12: 09 pm Rod bel ches | oudly and disgustingly. Petitfour goes to
reprimand him but a glare fromRod is enough to nake Petitfour

go pal e and reconsi der. *
12: 12 pm Sam si ghs happily as he reads. >
PETI TFCUR
Ckay, that's it. No reading during
detenti on!

Petitfour takes Sam s book away, |eaving himspeechless with
out r age.

Rod | ooks down at his comc, then back up at Petitfour
inquiringly. Petitfour ignores him Rod shrugs, and goes back to
reading his comc.



SAM

And just what am | supposed to do
now?

PETI TFOUR
(levelly)
Absol utely. NOTH NG

Series of shots of Sam being incredibly bored. Sam ki cking his
feet, Samcounting the tiles on the ceiling, Sam doodling
conpl ex math equations in a notebook.

JACK
(to Sam

When are we going to get to Gandma's
house? | really gotta..

Jack trails off, and goes back to sleep, drooling a little. Sam
| ooks to Petitfour for what to do now. But Petitfour has fallen
asl eep, clutching Sam s book |ike a teddybear.

12: 20 pm Sam | ooks over at Rod. He | ooks angry and nean even
when he's reading comcs. Samtrenbles a little, then steadies
hinself. He then clears his throat nervously, and speaks. =*

SAM
So uh.... wwhat is the detention
for?
Rod shrugs di sm ssively.
RCD

(w thout | ooking up from
his com c book)

| dunno. Probably fighting.

SAM
(1 ncredul ous)

You nean you don't KNOW? How did you
end up in a fight, anyway?

Rod shrugs agai n.

ROD
(still not | ooking up)

| dunno. Soneone probably said
sonet hi ng that nmade ne nad.

Samis taken aback by what Rod has said.

SAM
(quietly, scared)

Coul d you pl ease give ne an exanpl e
of the sort of thing that=

* F * X



RCD

(1 ooking up at Samfor the
first tinme)

So what did you do? How does a nerd
i ke you end up in detention?

SAM

| pointed out a factual error in what
M ster Petitfour was teaching.

Rod's |ips nove as he works his way through that sentence.

RCD

Wait.... you nean you told that guy
(points at Petitfour) that he was
wr ong about sonet hi ng?

SAM
Yes.

ROD
Wy'd you tell himhe was wong?

SAM
(with a shrug)
Because he was w ong. *

Rod chuckl es, and | ooks at Samw th a new found respect.
12: 24 pm Rod nudges Sam

RCD

| got comc books, if you want to
read. Wiat kind of comcs do you

li ke?

SAM
| don't know. |'ve never read a conic
book.

Rod | ooks at Sam agog for a second. He rummages through his
stack of comcs and pulls out one with a very angry superhero
covered in flanmes on the cover.

ROD

Then you gotta read this one! It's
Atom c Man and he's the best
super hero ever!

>
| NSERT *
Pages of the Atomc Man comc that illustrate what Rod is *

tal ki ng about. These continue as he goes to V.QO *



ROD (V. Q) ( CONT' D) *

Most of the tine, he is mld
mannered file clerk named Hugh
Tubner. But when he gets really nad,
he turns into Atomc Man! He can fly,
he has super strength, and he can
shoot heat beans from his eyes!

SAM
(i ntrigued)
Real | y?

RCD

Yup! And the nmadder he gets, the
hotter he gets. That's so awesone!

SAM

He sounds amazi ng! |
nor e.

have to know

Rod slides the comc over to Sam happily, and Sam picks it up

and starts to read.

12:27 pm Samslides the comc back to Rod.

SAM ( CONT' D)

That was... anmazing.

ROD
| know, right?

SAM

It's the classic Zoroastrian struggle

bet ween good and evil,

but with a

strong dose of individualist dogna...

Sam st ops as he sees Rod's eyes gl aze over.

SAM ( CONT' D)
| mean.... it's really cool
ROD

Yeah! Atomic Man i s AWESQOVE

Rod | aughs, and attenpts to high-five Sam but Samjust |ooks at
Rod's hand. Rod shrugs, and slides the next issue of Atom c Min
over to Sam He takes it eagerly and starts to read.

12: 41 pm Samslowy approaches Petitfour with an open Sharple

in his hand. He | ooks back at Rod.



ROD ( CONT' D) *

(whi speri ng) *

Go on, doit! I did ny side, now you *
do yours! *

A change of angle reveals that Petitfour already has one *
surprised eyebrow drawn over his | eft eye. Sam approaches =*
Petitfour very, very slowy, then with a trenbling hand draws
t he ot her eyebrow on Petitfour's forehead. The eyebrowis a ¢
little wobbly but is still hilarious. *

Just as Samfinishes and is | ooking back at Rod with a grin o
his face, Jack suddenly wakes up and starts singing at full ¢
vol une. *

n

JACK
(singing |oudly)

Ch Jesus is a friend of mne, and he
can be yours too....

ROD
Holy crap, Jack!

Rod cl aps his hand over Jack's nmouth, and Sam speaks to him
soot hi ngly.

SAM
(softly)

No, Jack. Choir practice is over.
It's time to go home to your nice
soft bed.

JACK
(sl eepily)

| don' wanna go ' bed!

He then goes back to sl eep.

Sam and Rod heave a sigh of relief, then break down into the
kind of laughter you can only get fromthe relief of great
stress. Mster Petitfor snores. *

12: 44 pm Rod nudges Sam

RCD
So how d you get to be so snart,
anyway?

SAM

Sane way you got so tall

Rod i s confused.



SAM ( CONT' D)
What | nean is... | don't know Sone
peopl e are big. Some people are tall.
Sone people are fast. Sone people are

strong. And sone people are snart.
Nobody knows why.

Rod t hinks about that for a couple of nonments, then nods. This
makes sense to him

12: 50 pm Jack's parents JOANNA (45, corporate, severe, *

form dabl e) and RICHARD (49, affable, casual, charismtic) +*

arrive to pick himup. *
SAM (CONT' D)

I's Jack doing to be okay?

JOANNA

(smling reassuringly and
stroki ng Jack's forehead)

Vo o% % %

Don't worry, the doctor said he wll
be fine. He'll just sleep for a
whi | e.

Jack's parents walk up to Petitfour, and Jack's Mom scow s
witheringly at him

* *

JOANNA  ( CONT' D)

(l'ips pursed in
di sapproval)

And you can tell Sleeping Beauty here
that we wll be filing a conplaint
about himw th the school board for
falling asl eep and abandoni ng our
Jack when he needed an adult the
nost .

* ok 3k 3k 3k % F F X

She turns to Rod and Sam *

JOANNA  (CONT' D)
Thank you for |ooking after our Jack,
boys. I'mglad that there was SOMONE
behaving |i ke a responsi bl e adul t
her e.

* % % F 3k

She casts one | ast ice-dagger |ook at Petitfour as Jack's Dad
pi cks Jack up and carries himover his shoulder. They begin to
| eave, but then Jack's Dad stops and takes a long | ook at =*

Petitfour. *
>

R CHARD *

Is it just me, or does it look |like *

he's surprised by sonethi ng? *



Both Rod and Sam sm |l e innocently.

Jack stirs in his father's arns.

| said
Go hone

JACK

(sleepily, but alittle
cranky as wel |)

|"moutta quarters, Supernan.
al r eady.

Jack's parents smle to each other, and | eave.

12:57 pm: It's quiet except for the sound of Petitfour's
snoring and the faint sound of kids playing outside.

ROD
Wll uh.... | guess thisis it.
SAM
W' ve got a few minutes left.
ROD
Yeah but... the second that bel
rings, I'"moutta here, so...uh..
Rod struggles for words.
ROD (CONT' D)
Un... uh.... listen. | guess it
wasn't too bad having a detention
with you. You're pretty cool for a
nerd.
SAM
Thanks, Rod. | enjoyed nyself too.
You' re pretty smart for a dunb kid.

Rod flares up with anger, but notices Samis grin and grins
hi nsel f, seeing that Sam was j oki ng.

ROD
Quess | had that comng for calling
you a nerd. 1'll see you around, Sam
SAM
| look forward to it. And if you ever
need help with your honmework, "I
hel p you.
ROD
Sounds good. And if... uh...

Rod thinks for a couple of seconds, brow furrowed.

* % X % X *

*

* F % X * % X * % * % % F 3k *

* *
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ROD ( CONT' D) *

Ch! And if that Trevor twerp ever *

bugs you again, tell himlI'll hit him *

so hard his parents will feel it if *

he doesn't | eave you al one, okay? *

SAM *

Uh.. sure thing, Rod. *

Al is once nore quiet for a few seconds. *

1: 00 pm The bell rings and Rod is off |like a shot. Samtries
to wake M ster Petitfour up, but he's sound asleep. Samhas to
get to class, so he |leaves after casting a |last worried gl ance
at Petitfour.

1:05 pm Principal Wethers enters the detention room He takes
a big book off a shelf and drops it on the table directly in
front of Petitfour. It lands with a | oud BANG waking Petitfour
up. He looks up at Wiethers blearily. Wethers scowWs at him

VWHETHERS *
You and | need to TALK, Petitfour. *

Petitfour seens surprised. *

11.



