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FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- GIRLS' WASHROOM -- DAY

A TOILET FLUSHES. A peaked-looking JENNIFER emerges from a cubicle and moves to the sink. She splashes water on her face. SHANNON enters.



SHANNON

Are you okay?



JENNIFER

It's called "morning sickness" for a reason. I'll be okay by lunch.



SHANNON

Chris is still waiting at your locker. Did you tell him?



JENNIFER

Last night? No. The moment didn't actually present itself.



SHANNON

But you are going to tell him, right?



JENNIFER

He'll figure it out eventually. I mean, presuming I have the baby.



SHANNON

You're planning to have it? Is that what you're thinking?



JENNIFER

Right now, I don't know what I'm thinking.

The bathroom door swings open and ERIN enters.



ERIN


(to Shannon)

Did you have a caller on your radio show the other day?



SHANNON

I had a whopping two, actually.



ERIN

That was one too many.

Off Erin, looking sly.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Jennifer and Shannon head down the corridor as a familiar VOICE can be heard on the P.A. system.



DJ (OVER P.A)

Wake up and smell the golden opportunity, people. Shannon Ng told us she'd do anything for a good cause. She picks the cause, we pick the dare, so get crazy. Give her a challenge.



SHANNON

I did not say that.



JENNIFER

I know that voice.

The girls stop to listen.



DJ

Let your imaginations run wild. Don't think walk-a-thons. How lame is that? Think mud wrestling. Think naked bungee jumping.



JENNIFER


(recognizes voice)

No, it isn't.

The voice prattles on in the background.



SHANNON

It is.



DJ (OVER P.A. CONT'D)

The winning dare will be drawn....

Jennifer and Shannon roll their eyes and walk off.

INT. SCHOOL -- RADIO STUDIO -- CONTINUOUS

POV from behind a dark-haired guy talking into the microphone.



DJ (CONT'D)

at 3:30 today by yours truly.

The dark-haired guy turns and we see that it is GIL.


GIL (CONT'D)

This is G-Fly, saying "Who loves ya, baby?"

Gil signs off, puts his feet on the desk and gives a self-satisfied sigh.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Jennifer heads to her locker.



CHRIS (O/S)

I'd almost given up on you.

She approaches CHRIS, who has been waiting for her.



JENNIFER

You didn't have to wait for me.



CHRIS

Maybe I wanted to thank you for the birthday dinner last night. It was great, you know.



JENNIFER

Except for the part where you hated your present.



CHRIS

I loved it.

Chris gives Jennifer a light peck on the lips.



CHRIS

I was just a little surprised. A ring implies a lot of things.



JENNIFER

Um, Chris, you're going to hate this question, but, um, where are we at? Really.



CHRIS

We're at school.



JENNIFER

No, us.



CHRIS

Why don't you tell me?



JENNIFER

I asked you first.



CHRIS

And you're way smarter than I am.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Gil catches up with SHELBY. They walk to the refreshment area.



GIL

So, did you hear my show just now?



SHELBY

Yeah. It was very different.

They stop at a vending machine.



GIL

Hey, I'm with you. Usually school radio is dull, dull, dull. Might as well be listening to someone reading the phone book, but I'm turning that around. My show has a heavy live dynamic, total cutting-edge vibe.

Shannon suddenly appears at the entrance to the refreshment area.



SHANNON

Excuse me. Mr. Fly?

Gil turns to Shannon.



GIL

Actually, it's "G-Fly."


(turns back to Shelby)

Oh, it's my L.A. handle. Very "now."



SHANNON

Very lame.



GIL

I'm getting great feedback on the show, especially for the contest.



SHANNON

It's all in your dreams, and you know that.



GIL

You said you'd put yourself out there for a good cause.



SHANNON

I said I'd be open to doing something. It was totally hypothetical.



GIL

There you go, using big words again.



SHANNON

Okay, here are some small ones. I'm not doing it.

Shannon storms off.



GIL

Hey, don't talk the talk if you can't walk the walk!

Gil turns to see that Shelby has taken the opportunity to disappear.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Shannon continues down the hall. She notices the looks she is getting from fellow students.

She walks up to KAT and TRACEY, both of whom are smirking.



SHANNON

What?



TRACEY

I'm just trying to picture you bald.

Shannon walks away.



KAT


(calls after her)

It be a good look. Very Vin Diesel.

Kat and Tracey share a laugh.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

CRAIG approaches his locker. Shannon rushes up to him.



SHANNON

What is this? Nobody ever listens to Gil Kurvers, ever, but suddenly he concocts this totally lame contest, and it's all anybody can talk about.



CRAIG

Never underestimate the power of media, but listen--



SHANNON


(interrupts him)

Maybe I never got up this morning. Maybe I'm dreaming this whole thing.



CRAIG


(excited)

Wait, I've got it all figured out.


(beat)

Uber Burger.



SHANNON

Now I know I'm dreaming.



CRAIG

You do the radio contest, but you do it to raise awareness about Uber Burger.



SHANNON

Did I say dream? I meant nightmare.

Shannon starts down the corridor. Craig follows.



CRAIG

We can use the money we raise to stop them. Uber Burger's promising to donate some computers if the administration lets them in, when we can buy our own computers. You see where this leads?



SHANNON

Yeah. It leads to me, bald, and naked, at the end of a bungee cord.

Shannon goes through the door to the refreshment area. Off Craig, his wheels churning.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

WAYNE slips his contest entry into the ballot box. He takes a moment to summon his courage, then approaches Shannon, who sits at a table.



WAYNE

I dared you to get a tattoo. Image of your choice, of course, as long as it's visible. And reptilian.

Wayne walks off before Shannon can respond.

Shannon turns to see Craig at the table beside her.



CRAIG

So. You're worried about being humiliated.



SHANNON

Oh, I'm glad you picked up on that.



CRAIG

There's a simple fix, you know.



SHANNON

Yeah, I know. Draw and quarter Gil Kurvers.



CRAIG

Stuff the ballot box with a zillion suggestions. Things you can live with. Presto. Nobody gets hurt, and an important issue is brought to the public's attention.



SHANNON

I like my idea better. Besides, that's cheating.



CRAIG

Uber Burger is the thin edge of the wedge, you know. First they donate some computers, then they're dictating the curriculum.



SHANNON

If you want it so bad, why don't you do it yourself?



CRAIG

It's not my dare.



SHANNON

It's not mine, either. It's Gil's. Go talk to him.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

MARK is at the counter. He spots PAIGE, sitting on the couch, reading a magazine. He heads over.



MARK

No, it can't be. The Paige Lecky I know never actually relaxes.



PAIGE

I earned it after all the overtime I put in last night.



MARK

What are you talking about? There were only three skids to unload.



PAIGE

Yeah, and six hours of cleaning up the mess you made on the inventory. You lost 50% of yesterday's inputs.



MARK

That is totally impossible.



PAIGE

Totally not.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA  -- DAY

Gil walks in.



VOICE (OVER P.A.)

Attention, Darlene Zimmerman. Please report to Room 103.

Gil spots Shannon. He grins and puts his suggestion in the ballot box. Shannon passes him on her way out.



GIL

I just put in another suggestion. You sing "O Canada" at assembly wearing a leopard print body suit.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- CONTINUOUS

Shannon and Gil walk together.



SHANNON

You wrote that down yourself? Without anybody helping you?



GIL

I don't know why you're being so testy.



SHANNON

Gee, let me give you a hint.



GIL

It's just a joke, okay? A chance for everyone to imagine you letting your hair down for a change.



SHANNON

I let my hair down.



GIL

Right. Shannon Ng. Miss "Go Crazy." What do you do, eat a whole bag of potato chips and not brush your teeth right after?



SHANNON

How would you know?



GIL

Come on. It's obvious to everybody.

Gil walks off. Shannon gives an exasperated sigh.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

Paige and Mark go over paperwork as they move through the warehouse.



PAIGE

So this is what the count was, and the balance was out the same amount.



MARK

I did that count myself.



PAIGE

Oh, I know. You thought one box of speakers was two units. It's only one, so I adjusted the computer inventory, and it's squared.



MARK

I didn't realize you were so smart.



PAIGE

I didn't realize you were so stupid.



MARK

Thanks for covering for me, anyway.

They stop at the coffee station.



PAIGE

Oh, I don't mind. I needed the overtime. When I do math at home, the numbers don't really add up.



MARK

Are you having a hard time with money?



PAIGE

Well, by the time I pay the babysitter, I'm clearing about 50 cents an hour. Diapers are expensive.

Off Mark's surprise.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY AREA -- DAY

Shannon approaches Jennifer.



SHANNON

What do people in this school really think of me?



JENNIFER

They think you're great.



SHANNON

Do they think I'm uptight?



JENNIFER

I think a better word would be "conservative."

LAUREL enters and walks up to the Shannon and Jennifer.



LAUREL

Hey!



JENNIFER

Hey, you're back. How was Montreal?



LAUREL

Cold, already. What's going on?



JENNIFER


(teases)

Oh, you're just in time. Shannon's having a moment of self doubt.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- CONTINUOUS



SHANNON


(to Laurel)

Do you think I'm boring? Jen does.



JENNIFER

I said "conservative."



LAUREL

Well, you're pretty cautious, and you're pretty consistent.



SHANNON

I change, I adapt, I've tried new things.



JENNIFER

That's right. The other morning, she put bananas on her cereal instead of strawberries.



LAUREL


(in mock astonishment)

No.



SHANNON

That's not fair. Most people eat the same thing for breakfast every day. Don't they?

They stop at Jennifer's locker.



LAUREL

Shannon, we like that you're--



SHANNON


(interrupts)

Dull. As ditch-water.



LAUREL

Reliable.



JENNIFER

Shannon, that's not a bad thing. In an ever-changing world, it's nice to know that some things stay the same.

Shannon rolls her eyes at this.



LAUREL

We can depend on you to be...



JENNIFER

Dependable.

INT. SCHOOL -- GIRLS' WASHROOM -- MOMENTS LATER

Shannon enters and stands before the mirror. As she looks at herself, she starts as suddenly, Jennifer's image appears beside her own reflection.



JENNIFER

You know, like your favourite old sweatpants. Dependable.

An image of Gil pops up on the other side of her.



GIL

It's just a joke, okay? A chance for everyone to imagine you letting your hair down for a change.

Craig's image appears beside Jennifer's.



CRAIG

Stuff the ballot box with a zillion suggestions. Things you can live with. Presto. Nobody gets hurt.



SHANNON

You're not supposed to be in here. This is the girls' bathroom.



JENNIFER


(laughs)

Typical Shannon. Follow the rules.



SHANNON

I'm not like that.



GIL

So what do you do for fun? Eat a whole bag of chips and not brush your teeth right after?



SHANNON

Would you shut up?

A TOILET FLUSHES. Erin comes out of a cubicle and glances around.



ERIN

Who were you talking to?

Shannon spins around at the sound of Erin's voice. A LONG SHOT reveals that there is no one in the washroom with Shannon.

Erin goes to a sink, keeping a wary eye on Shannon.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY

Chris enters. He walks up to a table where Jennifer studies and tosses an airline folder on her open book.



CHRIS

Tickets for two to Mexico. My treat.



JENNIFER

Are you serious?



CHRIS

Aren't you happy?

Chris sits.



JENNIFER

Well, to tell you the truth, I'm a little overwhelmed.



CHRIS

It's an incredible act of generosity, I know, but you're worth it.



JENNIFER

Oh? Why?



CHRIS

Well, 'cause you're gorgeous, and smart, and funny, and thoughtful.



JENNIFER

You're doing just fine. You can keep going if you want.



CHRIS

You're also totally independent, which is such a great change from every other girl I've gone out with.



JENNIFER

Independent?



CHRIS

Yeah. I mean, you know what you want to do, and you do it. You're not hanging around my neck like some limpet.



JENNIFER

So, if I was dependent on you, that would be a bad thing?



CHRIS

Yeah. I mean, we're together because we want to be, because it's fun. Right?



JENNIFER

Just fun?



CHRIS

Yeah, like taking a vacation together. That's supposed to be fun. A fun idea.



JENNIFER

Well, if we're supposed to be so independent, then what are we going to do on a vacation? Avoid each other the whole time?



CHRIS

Well, if we have to keep talking about our relationship, we probably will.

Off Jennifer's coolness.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Gil walks along. Craig catches up with him.



CRAIG

Kurvers. This dare of yours. Shannon's not going to do it.



GIL

She told me. Man, you brains are all the same. Yack, yack, yack, and no guts.



CRAIG

Yeah, well, she may not have the guts, but I do.



GIL

What are you getting at?



CRAIG

I'll do it, as long as people pledge money to keep Uber Burger out of our school.



GIL

People might pay to watch you embarrass yourself. I know I would.



CRAIG

So then it's a deal?



SHANNON (O/S)

Oh, no, it's not.

The boys turn to see Shannon standing behind them.



SHANNON

I'm doing the contest.



GIL

But you said you weren't.



SHANNON

I changed my mind. It's part of letting my hair down.



CRAIG

I'm doing this to stop Uber Burger.



SHANNON

I'm doing this for me.



CRAIG

Yeah, but this isn't you.

STUDENTS turn to watch as Shannon approaches Craig.



SHANNON

I think I know who I am, Craig. Make your draw. I'll take the dare.



CRAIG

No, I'm going to take the dare.



GIL


(to surrounding students)

Okay, folks, sharpen your pencils and fill in those suggestions, because we've got double jeopardy now. Twice the action, twice the fun.

Gil stands between Shannon and Craig and takes their hands.



GIL

Shannon Ng and Craig Woodbridge are going to take on the dare... together.

Gil raises the arms of Shannon and Craig. The students CHEER.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Craig and Shannon sit at a table, writing dares on slips of paper. Craig looks at one of Shannon's dares.



CRAIG

"Dare...


(incredulous)

Wrap Ravenson's desk in toilet paper"?



SHANNON

What, too tame?



CRAIG

Actually, the word that sprang to mind was "pre-pubescent."

From their table in the B/G, BEKKA and KEVIN spot Craig and Shannon.



SHANNON

We don't have time to discuss the finer points of public humiliation.

Bekka and Kevin approach.



BEKKA

Hey, way to go, Shannon. We just heard.

Craig scrambles to hide the slips of paper as Shannon looks up, all innocence.



KEVIN

Yeah, I didn't know you had it in you.



SHANNON

There's probably a lot about me you don't know.



KEVIN

Well, I dared you guys to take a bath together in chocolate pudding. Just so you know.



CRAIG

Thanks, man.



KEVIN

Well, I could change the flavour, if you like.

ANIKA walks up to Shannon and Craig's table.



ANIKA

I hate to interrupt this little tête-à-tête...

Craig and Shannon frantically cover the papers.



CRAIG

Anika, could we talk later? I'm a little busy right now.



ANIKA


(re papers)

What are those?



CRAIG

Nothing.

Anika manages to grab a slip of paper.



ANIKA

"Dare... Wear pajamas to school."



SHANNON


(scoffs)

And you thought toilet paper was lame?



ANIKA

So, rigging the contest, are you?



SHANNON

We're just submitting our own suggestions. There's nothing that says you can't do that.



ANIKA

If you're going that way, why don't you just replace the ballots altogether?



CRAIG

I'm going to.



SHANNON

You never told me that.



CRAIG

I was going to handle it on my own. There was no need for you to volunteer.



SHANNON

I was already enlisted. You're the one who volunteered.



ANIKA

Children, children. If you are going to do this, and I don't disapprove, there is one thing you should know.



CRAIG

I'm going to do it my way, all right?



ANIKA

Okay. Do it your way.

Anika walks off.



CRAIG

I really don't need help outsmarting Gil Kurvers.



SHANNON

You're not outsmarting him. You're just cheating.

Craig considers this as Shannon continues to write out "dares".

EXT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

Paige pulls a dolly with some boxes. Mark approaches.



MARK

Hey.



PAIGE

Hey. Didn't know you worked this early.



MARK

I just came to drop something off.



PAIGE

Oh.

Mark places a paper in front of Paige. She picks it up and glances at it.



MARK

I talked to Ravenson. He said if you wanted to enroll for this term, it's not too late, but you shouldn't wait too much longer.



PAIGE

Well, what makes you think I want to go back to high school?



MARK

Like you said, I mean, after you finish paying the sitter, you have 50 cents an hour. Without high school, you're going to be stuck in minimum wage jobs.



PAIGE

Great. Thanks. I'll let you know if I need any more vocational counselling, Mark.



MARK

Give me one good reason why you can't go back.



PAIGE

Because, if I cut back on hours and go back to high school, I wouldn't have enough money to pay the sitter. Plus, I'd never get to see my kid. Plus, I'd be treated like a sideshow act, "Girl Who Got Herself Knocked Up," and I don't have a single friend left at A.C. McKinley. They've all graduated.



MARK

All right, so it wouldn't be easy.



PAIGE

Oh, you spotted that, did you?



MARK

And I'm not saying I have any idea how to live your life.



PAIGE

Excellent point.



MARK

But for what it's worth, if you did go back this year, you would have one friend.

Off Paige's smile.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Craig and Shannon peer around the corner into the deserted refreshment area.



CRAIG

Okay. Coast is clear.

They rush along. Shannon carries a paper bag and Craig carries his gym bag.



CRAIG

Two minutes before class ends, and this place starts filling up.



SHANNON

I can't believe we're actually going through with this.

They move to the ballot box, only to discover that it's now locked with a little padlock.



SHANNON

Oh, no. Somebody locked it.



CRAIG

Gil.

Anika walks up behind Craig and Shannon.



ANIKA

Yeah, he thought someone might tamper with the suggestions. Crazy, huh?



SHANNON

You knew about this?



ANIKA

Oh, I was trying to tell the Man here, right after lunch, but he didn't need any help.



CRAIG

I've still got it under control. You take the bag. I'm going to the janitor's room to get a drill.

Craig moves off. Anika grabs him by the arm to stop him.



ANIKA

Oh, please. You're only going to only hurt yourself.

Craig brushes Anika off.



CRAIG

Could you let me handle this?



SHANNON


(in a panic)

We've only got, like, a minute and a half.

Anika casually takes a pin from her hair and moves to the ballot box. She slides the pin into the padlock, and it comes open.



ANIKA

Let's just say I had an ex-best friend who kept a diary. One of those ones with the little keys?



CRAIG

Right.



ANIKA

The stuff she wrote in there. Especially about her older brother.



CRAIG

Yeah, could you drop it now?



ANIKA

"Why, thank you, Anika?" "You're welcome, Craig."



SHANNON

Yeah, thanks, Anika.

Shannon empties the old ballots into the gym bag.



CRAIG


(to Anika)

You know I could have handled it.



ANIKA

Perhaps, but we're supposed to be a team.



CRAIG

Not when it's something this important.



ANIKA

I beg your pardon?



CRAIG

Are you ready?



SHANNON

Let's go.

An unamused Anika walks off as Shannon and Craig open the ballot box and stuff their ballots in.



SHANNON

That's it?



CRAIG

That's it.

Craig locks the box. Shannon picks up the gym bag.



SHANNON

I'm going to go throw these away.



CRAIG

No, you can't. Somebody could find them in the garbage.



SHANNON

But what--



CRAIG

I am going to hide them until after the draw.



SHANNON

Where?



CRAIG

It's best you don't know that.

Craig and Shannon rush off in separate directions.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Kevin and Craig move along the corridor. They carry identical gym bags.



KEVIN

This is going to be too funny. I can't wait to see the look on your face when Gil reads that ballot.



CRAIG

You're not actually planning on being there, are you?



KEVIN

I'm heading over right now. I wouldn't miss it for the world. I submitted a bunch more dares. Green slime, belly dancing in the school assembly.



CRAIG

Ha, ha, ha.

Kevin and Craig stop at their lockers. They drop their gym bags at their feet.

Erin walks up.



ERIN

There's my dorky brother, about to humiliate himself.


(to Kevin)

Then again, he's been humiliating himself since the day he was born, so at least he's good at it.



KEVIN

Sibling stuff. I don't want to get into this. I'll see you there.

Kevin leaves.



CRAIG

Yeah, sure.



ERIN

Actually, I can't even believe that we're related. Anyone who'd volunteer to do something like this...



CRAIG

Thank you for the support.



ERIN

You're welcome. I dared you to obliterate yourself, by the way. To spare us from your Uber Burger rants at the dinner table.



CRAIG

Wonderful.



ERIN


(with mock enthusiasm)

Well, break a leg.

Erin walks off. Craig grabs the gym bag from the floor and starts along the corridor. He stops dead as something dawns him. He kneels down and opens the gym bag to find Kevin's athletic cup and runners.



CRAIG


(under his breath)

Kevin.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR/STAIRS -- DAY

Kevin darts up the stairs, passing Anika as he goes.



ANIKA

Hey, what are you doing with Craig's bag?



KEVIN

It's not Craig's, it's mine.



ANIKA

No, it isn't. I'd recognize that tree-hugging decal anywhere.

Kevin holds the bag up and notices a green decal with an image of a tree.



KEVIN

How about that? I must've grabbed it by mistake. I'll get it back to him.

Kevin turns to leave. Anika stops him.



ANIKA

Oh, it's all right. I'll make sure he gets it.



KEVIN

Oh, thanks.



ANIKA

No problem.

Kevin gives the bag to Anika. She strolls merrily down the stairs.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Jen clears tables. Craig enters and approaches.



CHRIS

I think we jumped the rails a little bit.



JENNIFER

You think?



CHRIS

And I'm sorry if I started sounding a little testy earlier.



JENNIFER

Don't I have the right to ask questions?



CHRIS

Well, yeah, but you have to be willing to hear my answers.



JENNIFER

Okay.



CHRIS

We're still in high school. I don't want to have to commit to anything. I thought it would be fun to have a trip with you, but it didn't mean more than that to me, and I don't want it to. Yet.



JENNIFER

Okay.



CHRIS

But I'm not saying that's not going to change, just when we're a little older.



JENNIFER

Yeah, whatever.



CHRIS

So do you want to go to Mexico or not?



JENNIFER

Is there a choice?



CHRIS

I could refund the tickets. They're not a seat sale.



JENNIFER

You know what? It's just way too much money, and I'm never going to be able to pay you back.



CHRIS

You don't have to.



JENNIFER

No, I don't feel right about you buying it, either, so, why don't you take your ticket and just go on your own?



CHRIS

Because I don't want to go on my own. The whole point of this--



JENNIFER


(interrupts)

What? We're independent people, aren't we?



CHRIS

Yeah. If that's how you feel.



JENNIFER

Yeah, go. I think I'm going to have a bunch of things to do anyway.

Jennifer walks off. Off Chris' chagrin.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR/STAIRS -- DAY

Gil stands on the stairs, presiding over the crowd of clapping, cheering students. Craig and Shannon stand smugly next to him.

Anika slinks through the crowd.



GIL

Craig, Shannon. You both know you're bound to accept the terms of the winning dare, no matter what it is?



SHANNON

Right.



CRAIG

Absolutely. So, got your jammies ironed?



GIL

So let's get this show on the road.

There is more clapping and cheering.

Kevin stands to the side. He taps Craig's arm.



KEVIN


(softly)

You got my bag?



CRAIG

It's in my locker. I'll get it to you afterwards.



GIL

Oh, just so you know, there's been one slight glitch in the proceedings.



CRAIG


(to Kevin)

What did you do with mine?



KEVIN

Don't worry, Anika has it.

Craig and Shannon deflate.



GIL

I've discovered evidence that the suggestion box was tampered with this afternoon.

There are murmurs throughout the crowd. Gil grabs Craig's gym bag from O/S.



GIL

This was just found.



KEVIN


(to Craig)

Hey. Isn't that your bag? It's got the decal--

Craig gives Kevin a swift knock to the chest.



GIL


(re bag)

It's full of suggestions that were in the original suggestion box. I know, because some of mine were in it.



SHANNON


(to Craig)

You were supposed to get rid of it.



CRAIG


(glares at Anika)

Anika.



GIL

Nor will I speculate on how these suggestions got separated from the box. I mean, I would never suggest that anyone was trying to cheat in any way, but to make sure we draw a legitimate suggestion, we're going to draw one from the gym bag.

The crowd gives an excited cheer.



CRAIG

Wait, hold on. How do we know where those came from?



SHANNON

Craig.



CRAIG

Well, they could be faked.



SHANNON

Shut up.



KEVIN

Did I do something wrong?

Gil holds out the open gym bag. Shannon pulls out a slip of paper and gives it to Gil.



GIL

The dare. Shannon and Craig will be running through a local Uber Burger restaurant.

There are moans of disappointment from the crowd.



GIL (CONT'D)

Naked!

The crowd goes wild. Gil leads them in a cheer.



ANIKA

Whoo!



CROWD

Naked! Naked! Naked! Naked! Naked!



KEVIN

Whoo!



CROWD

Naked! Naked! Naked! Naked! Naked! Naked!

Craig and Shannon stand in front of the crowd, shrinking in horror.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT TWO

END OF EPISODE
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