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INT. MILNE'S CLASSROOM

Students trickle into the room, sitting and chatting before
homeroom as Mrs. Milne furiously works on math problems and
different song lyrics, oblivious to anything happening
around her.

One desk 1s covered with a binder, notebook, and wvarious
pieces of paper, all covered in writing and diagrams in
different colored pens. The girl sitting at the desk
furiously adds notes to the pages, stopping only to take
sips from the huge, clear coffee cup that sits on the corner
of her desk. This is ALICE.

At the desk next to ALICE sits a quiet boy completely
engrossed in his cell phone. He looks up only occasionally
to glance at Alice. This is Chester.

CHESTER
You look like you're preparing for
war, Alice.

ALICE

(Glancing up)
Haha wvery funny. You know the Pink
Dance is only a few weeks away and
if I don't finish these plans soon
I'm never gonna be able to perfect
and memorize them in time to
execute the "Ultimate Plot to Get
Harry Fall for Me So That We Can
Live Happily Ever After."

She shakes a page with this title written in big letters in
between Chester and the phone screen he is glued to.

CHESTER
(Batting the paper out of
his face, annoyed)
Ok I get it! You know you could
just walk up to Harry and ask him
out. You know, like a normal
person?

Alice sputters and mumbles incoherent excuses before turning
back to her plans.

CHESTER
I'm serious Alice! All this
planning without actually doing
anything is just ridiculous. You're
a great girl, he's a nice guy. You
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CHESTER (CONT'D)
can just talk to him. Try it now,
he's coming over here.

ALICE
Wait, what? I can't do that!

A decently dressed boy in a tee shirt and khakis walks in.
He's super friendly, waving and smiling to everyone he sees,
and everything he wears has muted, cool green tones. This is
HARRY.

As he approaches, Alice frantically tries to gather all of
her papers and conceal them, she ends up practically lying
on top of her desk as Chester rolls his eyes and goes back
to his phone.

HARRY
Hey Alice. Chester.

Chester gives a small wave in acknowledgement but doesn't
look up

ALICE
He-hey Harry. What's up?

Alice slowly pulls her papers together and shoves them into
her binder as Harry talks, never taking her eyes off him and
attempting to not look suspicious.

HARRY
Oh you know, just another day in
the life of a senior. Homework,
studying, common app... Whoa what
is that?

Alice, who i1s moving the last of her papers out of sight,
freezes, only relaxing when she realizes Harry is fascinated
by her coffee cup.

HARRY
Wow, I didn't know they made them
this big. Do you drink an entire
one of these every day?

ALICE
(Laughing nervously)
Well you know how it 1s, anything
to stay awake in Calc.

HARRY
(Chuckling, oblivious of
anything wrong)
You've got that right.



Chester picks up one of Alice's papers that fell to the
ground during her scramble, it is the title page from
before. He subtly waves it at Alice while looking between
her and Harry.

When Alice sees her she shakes her head no before turning to
look at her desk, pretending to straighten her pens.

A moment of somewhat uncomfortable silence passes while all
three wait for someone to speak.

All of a sudden, a small girl who radiates power and energy
appears right next to Harry. This is Veronica. A posse of
girls quickly follow behind her.

VERONICA
HARRY! I've been looking for you
all morning!

HARRY
Oh, um... Hi1 Veronica

Harry shifts to the back of his feet and leans away from
Veronica, not thrilled by her presence.

VERONICA
Okay, since we're chairing the pink
dance, we should meet up and start
planning it.

HARRY
(reluctantly)
Sure. I guess it can't hurt to be a
little early.

VERONICA
Okay perfect! I'll text you my
address and the time so we can get
this thing moving! Can't wait!

Veronica walks away, knocking Alice's cup off the desk and
spilling it everywhere.

VERONICA
Oops, sorry, but you shouldn't
drink that much coffee anyways,
Alice, i1t stunts your growth.

ALICE
Oh my god. Without coffee I'm
gunna, like, fall asleep.



VERONICA
Oh, don't be over dramatic. You're
fine.

Veronica turns back to her posse in a clear dismissal; Harry
rubs his eyes in disbelief. Chester grabs a stack of towels
and cleans up the mess.

HARRY
..well... I think the bell is
gonna ring soon... I should
probably go... Sit down...see ya
around Alice.

ALICE
Yeah. See vyal

CHESTER
Well that went well.

Shouting is heard in the back of the room, Alice turns back
to see a group of big athletic boys enter the room, hitting
at each other and causing a ruckus as they discuss the
upcoming Pink Dance.

One boy is clearly the leader of the pack. This is ERIC. He
igs closely followed by two other boys, this is JACK and
DANIEL.

ERIC
It's gunna be LIT.

JACK
I can't wait to PARTY.

CHESTER
Oh lookee here, our resident crazy
igs at it again, oh and he brought
his friends!

ALICE
(Laughing)
I wonder if they'll ever calm down.

The crowd grows relentlessly loud as they move to their
seats in the back, all the while Mrs. Milne is obliviously
humming to herself and scribbling down different notes. The
bell rings, and Milne jerks up from her desk.

MILNE
(Sung)
GOOD MORNING CLASS. TODAY IS GREAT.
TAKE YOUR SEATS, QUIET DOWN. LISTEN
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MILNE (CONT'D)
TO THE NEWS NOW.

The whole class gquiets down, and the morning news comes on.
Imbusch comes on. He looks serious and is holding a stack of
note cards

IMBUSCH
Hello students. Today marks a huge
important step in Walpole High
School's History books. Due to the
increasing number of chemical
health violations and overall poor
conduct in the past years,
administration has decided that we
will no longer be holding school
dances.

Both Alice's and Veronica's face drop.

The whole class starts murmuring, slowly increasing into a
loud shouting match between everyone.

ERIC
I won't stand for this! This is OUR
senior year and we won't let it be
ruined!

DANTIEL
Yeah! Just because some kids maybe
wanna loosen up and have some fun
in this school now and then
administration has gotta punish us
allz

VERONICA
Oh will you two puh-leaze get off
your high horses, as if your little
powwows out at Duffy's aren't the
reason my senior year is spiralling
into tragedy, you conceited,
half-witted, unshaven neanderthals!

The entire class dissolves into an unorganized yelling
match.

CHESTER
I wish they'd just shut up.This
stinks, but they're being plain
rude.

ALICE
But... What about my plan? The
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ALICE (CONT'D)
whole thing is centered on the
dance. It's the perfect setting.
The only place I could possibly
execute the "Ultimate Plot to Get
Harry to Fall for Me So That We Can
Live Happily Ever After™

CHESTER
Alice, like I said, you COULD just
go ask him out. On a normal date.
Like a normal person.

ALICE
But I can't! That's just no-

Bell rings, cutting Alice off.

CHESTER
Anyways, I have psych first. How
'bout you?

ALICE
I'm in here for Calc.

CHESTER
Okay. See 'ya at lunch?

ALICE
(distracted)
Yeah, yeah that's fine...

Chester looks back to his phone as he leaves. As kids usher
in and out of the class Alice takes her homework out and
puts her head down on her desk, appearing to dose off. She
doesn't wake up until Mrs. Milne drops the homework answer
key onto her head.

MILNE
As I was saying, Alice, now that we
have finished going over our
homework we can sing the second
verse of our AP Calc song!

ALICE
(under her breath)
Oh god. Not another song.

MILNE
Now this verse is about
linearization. You all should
remember that linearization is the
measure of how straight a line is.



Alice picks up the now empty coffee cup sitting on her desk,
shakeg it sadly, and puts it down.

ALICE
This is torture without something
to keep me up.

MILNE
(sung)
AP CALC, CALCULUS AP. AP CALC,
THAT'S THE COURSE FOR ME!

The class continues talking, and no one joins in with the
song.

MILNE
Everyone join in!

ENTIRE CLASS
(sung)
AP CALC CALCULUS AP. AP CALC,
THAT'S THE COURSE FOR ME.

ALICE
What?

ENTIRE CLASS

(SUNG)
AP CALC IS ALL THAT YOU NEED TO
SURVIVE AND DERIVE. DON'T FORGET C
WHEN YOU DIFFERENTIATE OR ELSE
NOTHING WILL EVER EQUATE.

Alice looks down at her desk and around the classroom,
clearly confused why everyone is singing.

MILNE ONLY
(SUNG)
DON'T NEED A DANCE, WHEN MATH IS
RIGHT HERE. MATH TEAM CAN HOST OUR
OWN BALL. ALL YOU NEED IS YOUR A
CALCULATOR, REMEMBER THE SIN YOU'LL
BE FINE.

ALICE
What even is this? Mrs. Milne,
what's going on?

MILNE
(SUNG)
EVERYBODY KNOWS THAT AP CALC IS ALL
THAT MATTERS. DON'T FRET ABOUT THIS
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MILNE (CONT'D)
DANCE, YOU REALLY JUST NEED TO KNOW
HOW TO DIFFERENTIATE]

ENTIRE CLASS
(SUNG)
YOU CAN SURVIVE JUST REMEMBER TO
DERIVE. FOCUS ON MATH 5TH, NO A
SILLY A DANCE. KEEP YOUR EYES ON
THE PRIZE FOR AP CALC.

INT. HALLWAY

Alice walks through the hallway, everything looks different,
slightly adjusted to be a more theatrical version of the
high school

ALICE
I gotta find Chester. He always
knows what's going on in this
school.

INT. ART WING

Chester sits in a corner of the art wing painting a

painting of the high school hallway, but everything is
slightly distorted from reality so the the hallway is warped
and random props are strewn everywhere..

ALICE
Chester there you are! Today's been
so weird

Chester looks at Alice weirdly and continues to paint

ALICE
Chester nothing is going well right
now! I was just in Calc and
everyone was singing. Like
voluntarily. Not to mention the
whole dance cancellation fiasco
messes up everything with Harry.

CHESTER
Well, I have an idea

Alice scrunches her forehead, listening intently

CHESTER
Go find Harry and just ask him out.
You don't need to plan it out.

ALICE
No you don't get it. It was going
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A beat

ALICE (CONT'D)
to be perfect. Now everything's
ruined.

CHESTER
Seriously? Are you listening at
allz

ALICE
Uh.... Yes?

CHESTER
(slightly agitated)
How else am I going to get this
through to you.

(SUNG)
ALICE, YOU DON'T NEED A DANCE TO
ASK HIM OUT. FORGE-

ALICE
Why are you sing-

CHESTER
(agitated)
Listen, for once just listen
instead of planning things out.

ALICE
Okay fine I'm listening... But I
need to do something to fix this
okay?
CHESTER
(SUNG)

OKAY FINE TIF YOU NEED YOUR PLANS,
THEN JUST GET BACK THE DANCE. GO
TALK TO IMBUSCH AND REASON WITH
HIM, THEN IT'LL ALL WORK OUT.

Chester pulls out a clean piece of paper and scrawls out:
Get Back the Dance, then puts down 1) Talk to Imbusch. He
then turns and shows it to Alice

ALICE
Can you stop singing?

Chester glares at Alice and points to the list.

ALICE
Okay, okay! Anyways, I need a plan
to have evidence or something.






