
INT. DORM ROOM LATE NIGHT.

An alarm clock reads 3:25AM.  Steven, Lloyd, Marshall and
Ron are sleeping peacefully.  A phone starts to RING.
Everyone stirs.

LLOYD
Steven, that's your phone.

Steven gets out of bed.  It is still dark.  We see his
silhouette stumble through the room in search of the phone.
As the phone continues to ring the other roomies start to
yell at him to get it, already.  Steven on the hunt makes
his way to the common room where he trips over things and
stubs his toe.  We go to shots of the others yelling at him
and trying to bury their heads in their pillows.

RON
For god's sake get that phone.

Steven finally finds the phone.  Still in silhouette, he
fumbles to try and push the right button so that he can
silence the ringing. He finds it and speaks into the phone.

STEVEN
(whispering)

Hello -- yes sir.  Sorry, sir.
(loud and bouncing up and
down)

Good morning, good afternoon, good
evening sir or madam, whatever the
case my be.  I am but a lowly
pledge of the exulted Psi chapter
of the great Delta Sigma Chi
Fraternity.  I am lower then a
whale turd. I am the slime that
oozes--

Ron, Marshall and Lloyd enter the common room to see what
all the commotion is all about.  Ron turns on the light,
Steven is still yammering away on the phone.

LLOYD
Shut the--

MARSHALL
You've got to be kidding.



The light reveals Steven wearing a large diaper with the
fraternity letters on it and sailor hat.  On his chest is
painted, "I am a jack ass loser."  He is bouncing on one
leg as he speaks.

STEVEN
I am a scum bag.  I will be a scum
bag until the glorious brotherhood
deems me fit and that day may
never come to be but,--

RON
(To Lloyd and Marshall)

Where do I sign up, because I
really want in on this Frat stuff.

Everyone throws something at Steven.  He dodges the barrage
as he continues to speak.  Ron Turns off the lights and
guys turn to go back to bed.  They grumble about how stupid
the frat is as we:

CUT TO:

EXT. CAMPUS NEXT DAY

Draped across the campus is a big  banner that reads,
"GREEK WEEK."  Lloyd, Marshall and Ron are walking to
class.  Around them we see groups of Sororities and
Fraternities.  Each group of ten or more are hazing two or
three pledges.  One group is yelling at a pledge as she
tries to balance an egg that is on a spoon that she holds
in her mouth.  Other pledges are tightly wrapped in plastic
wrap hopping through campus like a bunny.  One frat has
their three pledges doing leap frog.  Most of the pledges
look exhausted and unkempt.  They pass Steven's Frat.
Steven is being wheel barreled by another pledge. Steven is
dressed in his sailor suit.

LLOYD
This is ridiculas.

MARSHALL
Geek week.

RON
There should be a law.

LLOYD



I think there is, but no one
enforces it.

RON
These stupid Frats get away with
murder.

Steven get up and runs past them.  On a string around his
neck he wears a small chalk board.

LLOYD
Hey, Steven we were--

Steven holds up the chalk board to them.   On it is
written, "I cannot not talk to you, AHOY."

RON
By hazing Steven they're hazing us
too.

LLOYD
Someone has got to put an end to
this.

A group of sorority pledges dressed in tiny pajama like
outfits, surround our three guys and start to sing their
sorority song.  They make undulating gestures towards are
guys who enjoy it a little bit.

MARSHALL
Let's not condemn a whole system
for the actions of a small
minority.

They let the girls continue as we:

CUT TO:

INT. GIRL'S COMMON ROOM - DAY

A MUSIC DRIVEN MONTAGE of RACHEL studying. She looks cute
in her baggy sweat suit. She reads a little, goes to the
fridge, takes out a soda. She writes in a notebook while
eating licorice. She's highlighting things in a textbook,
goes over to the CABINET ABOVE THE SINK which is filled
with tons of candy. She takes some more and goes back to
studying. CHRISTINA enters with a bag filled with more
candy and starts loading into the already full cabinet. She
waves at Rachel, who is eating some ho-ho's or something,
then goes into her room.



A KNOCK at the door takes us out of the montage. Rachel
gets up and goes over to answer it, fixing her hair as she
does. She opens the door. Standing there is PIZZA DELIVERY
GUY.  He is very good looking in a dorky, Tobey Maguire
type way, holding an enormous pizza.

PIZZA DELIVERY GUY
Hey.

RACHEL
Hey, great. Just in time for
chapter 12.

PIZZA DELIVERY GUY
You must work really hard. I
swear, every time I come here,
your studying for something. You
must be really smart.

RACHEL
(flattered, embarrassed)

Yeah, well, you know.

The Pizza guy laughs as if this was a joke.

PIZZA DELIVERY GUY
Brains and a sense of humour. Wow.

Rachel hands him some money.

RACHEL
Keep the change.

PIZZA DELIVERY GUY
Ohh, thanks. Hey,

(handing her a coupon)
Take one of these. Three dollars
off your next pizza.

As the guy leaves, Ron, Marshall and Lloyd appear at the
door.

MARSHALL
Is that pizza?

RON
It smells delicious.

LLOYD
Yeah. Does it have tomato?



RACHEL
(opening the box)

There's not enough. I got a lot of
studying to do.

She goes back into her room and closes the door, leaving
the guys in the hall. They all look at each other as if
they want to say something.

LLOYD
There was plenty of Pizza.  That
was cold.

MARSHALL
The pizza? Looked hot to me.

RON
Shut up.  Does Rachel look like
she's gotten a little...

LLOYD
What?

RON
Nothing. Nothing.

MARSHALL
That's a nice new sweatsuit she's
wearing.

RON
Yeah.

LLOYD
Quite nice.

Lizzie comes out of the room and closes the door behind
her.

LIZZIE
Rachel's eating a whole pizza in
there. Is that why she looks so
plump?

That broke the tension. The guys release their thoughts.

THE GUYS
That's exactly what I was
thinking./ I thought I was the



only one./ She totally looks
frumpy.

LIZZIE
I know, right?  I'm getting  a
little worried. She's dressing
like a fat person.

MARSHALL
Whoa, Lizzie.

LIZZIE
I'm not being mean. You know whose
being mean? Whoever put so much
fat in cheese.

Lizzie walks away.

LIZZIE
I gotta go see my little sisters.

LLOYD
Lizzie gets nasty, huh?

INT. FRAT HOUSE DINNING ROOM -DAY

A large dinning area with long tables. Steven and the other
four pledges are seated along one side of a table.  The
actives are spread out among the other tables.  The pledges
have large bowls of pasta in front of them and they are not
allowed to use their hands to eat.  Books paces back and
forth in front of the pledges. Also In front of the pledges
are sheets of paper and pens.

BOOKS
Before you are your pledge release
forms. They state that you have
not been hazed in any manner while
being pledged here at Delta gamma
Chi.  Sign them now!

The pledges all sign.  Lea is hesitant.

LEA
I'd like to read it over before--

BOOKS
Don't you trust us?  Do you hear
this everyone?  This pledge
doesn't trust the brothers.



All the actives start yelling at him. "Sign it,"  "What's
wrong with you," "No trust," "Toss him."  Lea quickly signs
it. An active collects the letters.

LEA
I'm not saying that.  I'm just not
sure--

BOOKS
Okay, now little scummies. Now
that that is out of the way, we've
come to a very important juncture
in the pledge process.

We see Lizzie with a few of the little sisters in the
living room area.  Steven is embarrassed but gives her a
little smile. Books gets in his face.

BOOKS
What are you looking at?  Women?
Are you looking at women?  Pledges
are not allowed the pleasures of
looking at women because pledges
are not men. Run in place.

Steven gets up. Polishes off his pin and begins to run in
place.  The actives yell at him to "Keep those knees high."

BOOKS
As I was saying, it is time to
pick your pledge class president.
You need to pick someone who can
lead you and be a liaison between
your class and the actives.
Someone who is not afraid to take
the responsibility when you little
scummies screw up and you will
screw up.

The pledges all look at each other then without saying a
word they all point to Steven.  Steven gives a half hearted
smile as he runs in place, face covered in red sauce.

CUT TO:

INT. FRAT HOUSE LIVING ROOM -SAME

Lizzie is with the little sisters.  They have large poster
material spread out on the floor. They are going to make a



poster.  They can all hear the yelling that is going on in
the dinning hall but, pay no attention to it.  Lizzie is a
bit concerned.

BRANDI
This is going to be the best Chi
recruiting poster ever.

All the sisters agree.  We hear the pledges from the other
room.

BOOKS (V.O.)
I CAN'T HEAR YOU!!

PLEDGES (V.O.)
Yes, sir.  No, sir, three bags
full sir. Chi, Chi, Chi Chi, Chi.

LIZZIE
The actives are really pouring it
on.  I'm glad you guys didn't do
that to me.

BRANDI
That's nothing.

The rest of the little sisters laugh.

BRANDI
Just wait.  It gets very ugly.

SHANNON
I sometimes feel sorry for them.

The rest of the girls jeer Shannon for her sympathy.
Lizzie decides to change the subject.

LIZZIE
So, after we finish the poster do
you guys want to go to the union?

BRANDI
No.  After the poster we're going
to work on the new cheer and then
plan the new Chi desk blotter.

LIZZIE
Oh, yeah sure.

The girls focus in on the poster.  After a beat.



LIZZIE (CONT'D)
Do you guys ever do any non-
fraternity stuff together?

The sisters stop what they are doing and look at her like
she is crazy.

BRANDI
Why would we do that?

Lizzie just shrugs.   She feels like she said something
that was obviously stupid.

CUT TO:

INT. FRAT HOUSE BASEMENT LATER

All the pledges are crammed into a medium-sized dog pen.
They have on long T-shirts and tennis shoes and nothing
else.  Books and a few other actives are there.

BOOKS
You now wear the uniform of a Chi
pledge.  You will wear these when
ever you are at the house.  And
don't get them dirty.  Do you
understand?

PLEDGES
Yes exulted master. King of all
the unworthy pledges.

BOOKS
Very good.  You now sit in the pen
of brotherhood.  You must stay in
this pen until all of you know the
six "pillars" of Chi backwards and
forwards.  Steven, as Pledge
President, you are in charge.

Books and the other actives leave laughing.

LEA
This is definitely hazing.
They're not supposed to do this to
us.  They can get into a lot of
trouble.

STEVEN



No this isn't hazing it's ah, team
spirit building.  Now come on the
pillars. One--

ALL PLEDGES
Knowledge.  Knowledge is the--

LEA
Knowledge that's a good one.  I've
gotten to know a lot of the
actives and they are extremely
ignorant.

The pledges agree.

STEVE
Have you seen their grades?  No,
you haven't, so shut up. Two,
Friendship-

ALL PLEDGES
Friendship is the foundation of
brotherhood. It is the source of
our strength.

LEA
Friendship? Books is the biggest
jerk I've ever met I want to kill
him.

All the pledges agree.

PLEDGE #1
He made me sit on an egg in my
good pants.

STEVEN
I know he's kind of rough but he
really loves the fraternity.
Come on it's my ass if we don't
know all of these.  Three--

LEA
I like the frat too.  The house
sure beats living in the dorms and
the parties are off the hook but,
this hazing is wrong.  I've had
it.



The pledges agree.

STEVEN
Some day we will run this frat and
them we can change the rules.

The pledges and Lea agree.

LEA
True.

STEVEN
Okay, three

ALL PLEDGES
Service.  Service is among the
noblest of causes.  To help others
by giving is--

CUT TO:

INT. DORM ROOM LATER

Lloyd Marshall and Ron are hanging.  Steven enters very
tired.

RON
Hey, it's Pledgey McGee.

LLOYD/MARSHALL
Pledgey!

MARSHALL
So, have you learned the secret
handshake yet?

STEVEN
Please I don't need this from you
guys, too.

LLOYD
What's a matter?  Are you getting
hazed over there? You know, that's
strictly against campus policy.

RON
That frat of yours can get in a
lot of trouble for hazing you.  I
read a pamphlet on that at the



Health Center when I thought I had
warts.

LLOYD
Those idiots probably don't even
haze properly. Did you see the
stupid things they were doing?

Steven goes to his room and shuts his door.

LLOYD (CONT'D)
You know, I went to a boarding
school near Dorking, now those
lads knew how to haze.

RON
Dorking? There's a place called
Dorking? Why didn't I know that?

LLOYD
Cause you're an idiot. Anyway,
it's considered the hazing capital
of England.

MARSHALL
Really?

LLOYD
Oh yes, it was not uncommon for
one of the older boys to take a
new lad and give him a royal - -

CUT TO:

INT. FRAT HOUSE EARLY EVENING

Steven and the pledges in their pledge outfits are about to
start cleaning the house from top to bottom.

STEVEN
Okay guys we've got two hours to
get this place shinning.

LEA
This sure beats sitting in the pen
of brotherhood.

STEVEN
I agree.  So, you two take the
basement, Dean take the second



floor, Lea hit the TV room and I
guess I'll do the-- bathroom.

LEA
Perfect job for the Pledge
president.

The pledges laugh, grab their buckets and head for their
areas.

CUT TO:

INT. FRAT HOUSE BATHROOM MOMENTS LATER.

Steven enters the bathroom with pail and brush.  He sets
his stuff down and after a beat HEARS GROANING.  Steven
looks in a stall and SEES; brother Taint semi passed out
hugging the bowl for dear life.

STEVEN
Brother Taint are you okay?

Taint picks up his head.  He is covered in sweat.  He is
semi passed out from drinking.

TAINT
"A" okay.

Taint lets his head fall back on the floor.

STEVEN
Let me help you dude.

TAINT
That's high exulted grand Sargent
at Arms, dude to you.  You're
still a dirt eating pledge. How's
the dirt?

Steven helps him sit up as Taint giggles to himself.  He is
still in a pretty big fog.

STEVEN
Let's get you up.

TAINT
Thanks man.  Hey, you know you're
all right.

STEVEN



Yeah, thanks.

Steven tries to help him to his feet.

TAINT
I mean for a genius.

STEVEN
I'm not a genius.

TAINT
Oh yeah, you are.  All you pledges
are geniuses.  Why do you think
you're here?

STEVEN
What?

TAINT
I mean, I voted against it, but if
getting a whole lot of you
brianiac types in, will save the
frat, then I guess it's okay with
me. But don't get smart with us or
we'll pound you.

STEVEN
Umm... Okay. Wait, I don't get
what you're talking about.

Taint puts his finger to his lips.

TAINT
It's a frat secret so I can't tell
you. But since you're a genius,
you've probably figured it out
anyway.

STEVEN
Okay, whatever.

TAINT
Yeah you'll know the whole deal
soon.  The national headquarters
is going shut the whole frat down
if we don't get a whole bunch of
new actives that can read--

(looks like he's going to
say more, but doesn't)



STEVEN
Really.

TAINT
Yep.  They said that the frat is
filled with nothing but dummies
that don't pay their dues.  House
GPA of 1.8, the dumbest house in
the frat's history. They're gonna
take away our charter.

He gives Steven a big hug.

TAINT
Thanks for saving the frat,
genius. Really, man, cause I'd be
living in my car if I didn't have
the frat.

Taint starts to cry a little. Steven is very perplexed.

TAINT
I love you man.

STEVEN
Yeah, okay.

Steven is a bit confused.

TAINT
Hey, do you want to know the
secret handshake?

Taint starts to show Steven the handshake.

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Rachel is going to the soda machine. She riffles through
her pocket looking for change. Suddenly, a VERY UGLY DUDE
(EDGAR) walks up to Rachel. He gives her a cocky,
suggestive look.

EDGAR
Need some change?

Rachel looks surprised that this guy is talking to her.

RACHEL



Pardon?

EDGAR
I mean, if you need some change, I
have some. I can give it to you.
For your soda.

RACHEL
(confused)

Umm... Okay.

Edgar holds out some change. As Rachel is about to take it,
he pulls it back, teasing her. He laughs.

EDGAR
I tell you what. I'll buy your
phone number off you for the price
of this soda.

RACHEL
But you just said I can have it.

EDGAR
That was then. This is now.

Rachel gets a disgusted look on her face.

CUT TO:

INT. GIRL'S COMMON ROOM - LATER

Lizzie enters. Rachel is sitting on the couch.

LIZZIE
Oh my gosh, Rachel, you would not
believe how enthusiastic these
girls are. It's like, okay, I get
it, you're really psyched, move
on.

RACHEL
Lizzie. I don't care. Okay?

LIZZIE
You know, I don't know why we
bothered making these anger
expulsion and reception rules if
you're not going to follow them.

RACHEL



A guy hit on me.

LIZZIE
So?

RACHEL
A really ugly guy.

LIZZIE
Oh.

(beat)
Really?

RACHEL
It's like, he wasn't scared at
all. Like some crazy confident
squirrel who isn't afraid of
people. I mean, why would he think
I would go for him?

Lizzie isn't good at hiding this.

LIZZIE
Well, yeah. I don't know. That's
weird. I don't know.

RACHEL
What?

LIZZIE
What, what?

RACHEL
What's going on?

Lizzie goes for it.

LIZZIE
Well, I'm going to tell you
something now, and, it's because
I'm your friend. Okay, so, if you
get mad, then you shouldn't be mad
at me, because I'm your friend.

RACHEL
Just tell me.

LIZZIE
Well... Um.. I may have heard
somebody, I don't remember who,



but, maybe somebody maybe said
something about you... being a
little more generous with your
eating habits than usual...maybe.

RACHEL
I'm getting fat?

LIZZIE
(back-peddling)

No! No. I think it's the
sweatsuits that make it seem like
you're fat.

RACHEL
(getting mad)

I got ugly guys hitting on me
because I'm fat. I Don't believe
it. Who said that stuff? Who said
I'm fat? Tell me. I'll kill them.
I'm not fat!

LIZZIE
No. Your not fat. There's people
so much fatter than you who would
never consider themselves fat, so,
there you go. 

RACHEL
It's Christina's fault. She keeps
all that junk food in here. How
can resist that? It's not fair.

LIZZIE
What about all the pizza?

RACHEL
(ranting, walking to her
room)

Oh, no. Don't even think about
that. I love pizza, okay! That
pizza is the only reason I still
go to this school. Pizza is
perfect food. Bread, cheese,
sauce, meat. It's not the pizza.
It's the candy. Empty calories!

LIZZIE
You may be right.



INT. HALL'S HOUSE -DAY

Steven and Hal are in mid conversation.

STEVEN
They only want us because they're
dumb and we're smart.

HAL
Hey, you're talking about your
future brothers.

STEVEN
They don't even like us.  They're
just using us.

HAL
Well, can't you talk to Samm isn't
he the president over there?

STEVEN
Oh the high exulted president Samm
"Books" Chudnovsky.  All he wants
to do is make us run in place
until we fall down.  He's nothing
but a power hungry little bully.

HAL
Is this about the hazing?  In my
day they didn't have a "no hazing"
policy, so the hazing was a lot
worse.

STEVEN
It's not the hazing I just don't
think I want to be part of this--

HAL
Steven, I don't want to hear it.
You need to finish what you
started. Being in a Fraternity
builds character and besides why
not save the house, save a chapter
of my fraternity.

STEVEN
Dad I--

Hal now admires the pledge pin.



HAL
Hey, I've got some polish that
will make that pin really shine.

Hal heads to the kitchen.

HAL
Pledge President, I'm so proud!
That's something you can put on
the resume, you know.

Hal disappears into the kitchen.

CUT TO:

INT. GIRL'S COMMON ROOM - DAY

Christina is putting more candy in the candy shelf. Rachel
comes out of her room and approaches.

RACHEL
 You can't do that anymore.

CHRISTINA
What?

RACHEL
You can't put candy in there
anymore. You actually can't really
have any candy anywhere anymore.
You should get rid of it.

CHRISTINA
But I like candy. Don't you like
candy?

RACHEL
Yes I like candy. Of course I like
it. It's delicious. It's candy for
god's sake. That's why it can't be
around me.

CHRISTINA
So what? You don't like candy
because it's delicious, and
therefore I can't have candy
anymore. That makes less sense
than a plugged up wishing well.

RACHEL



Look, if it's here, I'll eat it.
And if I eat it, I'll gain weight.
And if I gain weight, I'll be fat.
So it can't  be here.

CHRISTINA
It's not even yours. You really
shouldn't be eating it in the
first place. I mean, I don't mind
none, but, you shouldn't.

Rachel gets real pissed.

RACHEL
Look! Just get rid of it! I can't
stop myself from eating it. Watch!

Rachel goes over to the shelf and starts insanely shoving
candy into her mouth to prove her point.

RACHEL
(mouth full)

I don't want to be eating this!
But you're forcing me to! I can't
stop it. Right now, all this..

(she shoves more in her
mouth)

This is not something I want to be
doing! So help me! Get the food
out of here, or I will eat it all
and get fat and sit on you and
crush you!

Christina stares at Rachel like she's crazy.

CHRISTINA
Were you this crazy before I moved
in?

RACHEL
YES!

CUT TO:

EXT. CAMPUS NIGHT

The actives along with the pledges are outside a sorority
house. The pledges are standing in a line, facing the
sorority house.  All the pledges are dressed oddly. All the



actives are laughing and having fun, the pledges are not.
The sorority sisters are watching from every window
laughing.

BOOKS
I bet the Tri-Delts would love to
see a little dance number.
Brother Taint, if you will.

The actives all laugh.  Taint is there with a boom box.  He
hits play.

TAINT
Yes indeed, Brother President.

Crazy music pours out of the boom box and the actives yell
at the pledges to start dancing.  As they do the sorority
girls howl with laughter.

BOOKS
Okay now for a little added fun.
Pledge Lea, it's time for your
solo.

A nervous Lea steps out front as the other pledges fade to
the side.  Lea starts to dance a wild jig to some Scottish
music that comes on.

BOOKS
Okay hit it.

All the actives take eggs out and start to pelt Lea as he
dances.

DEAN
(to Steven)

Why is it always eggs?

Lea stops dancing and just stands there.  After a few more
eggs he starts to cry as all the actives and sorority girls
laugh and laugh.

STEVEN
This sucks.

Steven steps out and protects Lea.  He is pelted with a few
eggs but stands up defiantly against the actives.

STEVEN
Stop it you idiots.



The actives freeze.  They can't believe that a pledge is
talking back.  Steven turns to the sorority girls.

STEVEN
Go back in your house you whores!

The sorority girls are shocked.  They start to close their
windows and retreat.

BOOKS
Hold on here pledge.  You can't --

STEVEN
Yeah I can.  The pledge class is
tired of all the abuse. It all
ends here.

The pledges are shocked they don't know what Steven is up
to but they are tired of getting hazed.

PLEDGES
Yeah.

SAMM
Well I guess you don't want to be
in the fraternity, then?

STEVEN
I guess not, I guess none of us
want to be.

One of the actives stops Books and whispers in his ear.

SAMM
Okay, look Let's not get hasty.
Let's all just cool down.

STEVEN
Are you throwing us out?

BOOKS
No, everything is okay.  You guys
don't really want to quit and we
don't want to throw you out.

STEVEN
So now what?

BOOKS



Okay so I guess we'll just
continue with the pledging.

STEVEN
With no hazing.

BOOKS
What?

STEVEN
You heard me.

BOOKS
(reluctant)

Right, with no hazing.  Right
guys?

The actives all agree.

STEVEN
Okay then.

BOOKS
So, everyone is staying, right?

STEVEN
Yeah, for now.

CUT TO:

INT. GIRL'S COMMON ROOM - THE NEXT DAY

Rachel is studying again. She reads for a few beats, then
looks to the candy cabinet. She begins reading again, this
time with determination, but again longs for the cabinet of
candy. She gets up and goes for it. She pulls open the door
and gets a look of shock. REVEAL that instead of candy,
there is now a big metal box with a big padlock on it.

RACHEL
What the hell?

CHRISTINA (O.S.)
You are welcome.

Reveal Christina standing in her doorway wearing a necklace
with a key around it. She sort of tauntingly plays with it
as she talks.

RACHEL



What?

CHRISTINA
You're welcome. You should be
thanking me, so I'm saying you're
welcome. 

RACHEL
This isn't what I asked. I know
the candy is in there. This just
drives me more crazy.

CHRISTINA
Well crazy or not, unless you
invest in some professional
intensity bolt cutters, or a blow
torch of some type, you ain't
never touching my candy again.
You're welcome.

The cute pizza man appears in the open doorway.

RACHEL
(noticing him and
crossing)

Well, good then. I don't want it
anymore. I don't need it.

Christine watches as Rachel pays him.

PIZZA GUY
There you go.

RACHEL
Thank you. Thank you very, very,
very much.

PIZZA GUY
You want a coupon for three
dollars of the next purchase?

RACHEL
Of course.

The pizza guy leaves.

CHRISTINA
How come you didn't yell at the
pizza guy for bringing the pizza?



Pizza makes you way fatter than
candy.

RACHEL
Look, okay. Thanks for taking away
the candy, but, I need this pizza.
That pizza is the only thing that
keeps me going. I need something
to look forward to.

CHRISTINA
That pizza man is sexy.

RACHEL
I know. Isn't he?

She takes the pizza and goes into her room.

CUT TO:

INT. DORM ROOM -DAY

Steven and the pledges are there.  Ron, Marshall and LLoyd
are in the B.G.

LEA
I don't get it, are they really
not going to haze us anymore?

DEAN
I think it's a trick.

STEVEN
It's no trick.  They actually need
us more then we need them.

LEA
What?

STEVEN
Look, I wasn't going to say
anything but Long story short, the
frat is in a lot of trouble.  If
they don't activate us they might
lose their frat license and get
their house shut down.

LEA
Cool.  Let's shut em down.



Lea starts to walk.  A few pledges start to get up.

STEVEN
Wait, I thought we wanted in, so
we can change the rules.  This is
our chance.  We can take over the
house. They can't haze us we're as
good as in.

LEA
True.  But those guys humiliated
me.  I have deep seated hatred
corsing through my veins.

STEVEN
Yeah, I'm still mad at them too.

LLoyd sticks his head in the room.

LLOYD
Sounds like you have the perfect
opportunity for a little get back.
You should haze them.

LEA
They would actually let us do
that?

STEVEN
They kind of don't have a choice.
I mean, Taint said he would live
in his car without the Frat. They
need us more than we need them.

LEA
We owns their asses.

PLEDGE #1
But, we don't know the first thing
about hazing. Except for eggs. We
got that part.

MARSHALL
Lloyd knows about that stuff. Tell
them about Dorking.

LEA
(confused)

We're going to "Dork" them?



RON
You smart guys ever hear of
Dorking?

LLOYD
It's a city in England.

RON
A hilarious city in England.

Lloyd turns to Ron and Marshall. He hits Ron.

LLOYD
Vengeance is ours.

Lloyd Marshall and Ron have shit eating grins on their
faces.

STEVEN
(with resolve)

Let's do it. That's it, we're
doing it. I'm calling Samm to
assemble the actives. It's go
time.

Steve starts dialling the phone.

RON
...Dorking. Is that near Nerding?

EXT. CAMPUS NIGHT -LATER

The actives are now all running in place.  The pledges
along with Ron, Marshall and Lloyd are now hazing the
actives.

Quick shots of some of the pledges running up to actives
and having them drop and do push ups.

Lloyd whispers in Lea's ear and Lea takes an Egg gives it
to one active and makes him crack in on another Actives
head.

The actives are all seated at a table blindfolded eating
something that looks like shit.

All the actives are naked, duct taped together running
through campus.



The actives are washing their faces in toilet water.

Actives all wearing nothing but garbage bags, dancing and
being sprayed with water.

The actives are lined up in front of the sorority in
diapers and bonnets taking turns spanking each other.

Actives bent over shooting fire extinguishers through their
legs.

Actives lined up in two rows facing each other.  They take
turns punching and slapping each other.

Through the entire montage the pledges are being encouraged
by Lloyd, Ron and Marshall.  The pledges are yelling and
banging pots and pans in the actives faces as they do the
stuff mentioned above.

CUT TO:

INT. REC ROOM - NIGHT

Rachel is sitting and studying. She is eating carrot
sticks. She sees a pizza guy walking down the hall towards
her room. She can only see him from behind. She runs after
him.

RACHEL
Is that for room 413?

EDGAR
(facing away from camera)

Yep.

She taps him on the shoulder. He turns and we see it is
Edgar, not the cute guy. He looks her up and down.

EDGAR
Yeah, but, you can have it if you
want.

Rachel is shocked.

RACHEL
Wait, shut up. What happened to
the regular pizza guy?

EDGAR



Oh, yeah, I don't know for sure.
Today's my first day, but I think
I heard something about him
licking his thumb and putting it
in the dough or something.

Rachel is pissed.

RACHEL
That's disgusting.

EDGAR
That's nothing you should see what
he did with the pepperoni.

They get to her room. The door is open, Edgar knocks on the
outside.

EDGAR
Pizza.

No one is there. Edgar looks around and sees girley stuff.

EDGAR
Oh man, my first fake call.  Hey I
bet the girls that live here are
hot. Do you know them?

RACHEL
I know them, there not all that.
And they're mean. One of them's
fat, and one's mean. If you were
smart you'd never deliver to this
floor again.

EDGAR
Hey thanks for the tip.  Do you
want a pizza coupon?

RACHEL
That's okay keep it.  I don't like
pizza.

CUT TO:

INT. THE FRAT HOUSE -NIGHT



The actives are really haggard from the torture they have
been enduring.  Books is especially grimy because a lot of
the pledges took special revenge on him.

LLOYD
Okay now for the final revenge the
entire active class is going to
strip down and march past Sorority
row singing "oh what a horses ass
I am.

The pledges Laugh and agree that is a good one.

BOOKS
Now you've gone too far.  I'm not
doing it and neither is anyone
else.

The actives sort of agree.

STEVEN
Sorry Books if you don't do it
we're leaving and your house will
fall apart.

BOOKS
Fine, go we'd rather have no
Fraternity at all then to subject
ourselves to any more.

Books turns to the actives.

BOOKS (CONT'D)
Let's go guys.

He starts to leave but no one makes a move.

BOOKS
You're kidding me.  I can't
believe this.

TAINT
You go Books, we're staying. We
really need this.

BOOKS
Why would you want to be in a Frat
where the pledges haze you?!!

TAINT



Well, you know, I don't know.
These guys are smart, and they're
nice. You're just smart. And a
little creepy.

BOOKS
You're all a bunch of losers!!!

Books leaves, starting to cry.

STEVEN
So who's going to be president,
Taint?

TAINT
Oh no, not me all that book work
and thinking gives me a headache.
The president is just kind of like
and accountant, really. Any of you
guys want to be president?

All the actives shake their head NO.

TAINT
Why don't you be president,
Steven?

STEVEN
Me?

LLOYD
Now that's a good idea.

ACTIVE #1
All in favor say "aye"

EVERYONE
Aye.

LEA
Wow, I bet nothing like this has
never happened before.  A Non-
active pledge rising up to become
the president.

RON
A hero will rise.  That's from the
Gladiator poster

STEVEN



Hey look guys I'm flattered but I
don't think I want to be
president.  I Don't think I even
want to be in the frat.

MARSHALL
After all this he's gonna quit?

RON
I can't believe it.

STEVEN
Lea should be your president.

LEA
Me? Wow this is great.

TAINT
It's a done deal.

Lea gives Steven a hug as the actives come up to
congratulate Lea.

LLOYD
Our work here is done.

CUT TO:

INT. DORM ROOM LATE NIGHT.

Steven, Marshall, Ron and Lloyd are walking down the hall
with a couple of pizzas.

LLOYD
Well Steven I hope you learned
something from all this.

STEVEN
Not really.

RON
This might be one of those things
that you look back in twenty years
and then realize you learned a
lesson.

MARSHALL
Should we see if Rachel wants some
pizza?



RON
Why, she never gave any to us?

LLOYD
Well, we're not like her.

They cruise into Rachel and Lizzie's common room.  Rachel
is in there reading.

MARSHALL
Thought we'd stop by with Pizza.

RACHEL
You guys are so cruel.

Rachel runs into her room crying.

The guys all look confused.  Christina pokes her head out
of her room.

CHRISTINA
Do I smell pizza?

Christina and the guys dig in.

THE END


