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INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

A group of high school students sit in a circle, discussing.

JAKE
Ok guys, we gotta do something dope 
for our senior prank.

ALEX
Yeah dude. Last year's prank was so 
weak. Like, what's so funny about 
replacing the janitor's clorox with 
"anthrax"? I don't even know what that 
is. What's the fucking difference, am 
I right?

JAKE
I heard that guy died...

MATT
Guys, guys, guys, c'mon. We need to 
focus.

ALEX
What if we all show up to school naked 
and streak through the halls?

Everyone laughs.

MATT
Ha ha... yeah... that would be 
funny... cuz none of us have like... 
really small penises or anything. Like 
especially not with really big balls 
that are disproportionate to the 
penis... and a girl has never said it 
looks like a big smelly kiwi that's 
been sitting in the leather passenger 
seat of a hot car with a little stem 
in the middle that was trimmed during 
picking... haha yeah that's never 
happened. We should do that.

Everyone looks at MATT.

JAKE
Um, okay. What if we started a food 
fight during lunch? That would be 
kinda classic, right?
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ALEX
I'm afraid of food.

JAKE
Um... Jesus okay fine. Does anybody 
     have any ideas?else                

From the corner, RANDY, who has been silent and wearing a 
hoodie this whole time, chimes in.

RANDY
What if we kissed the principal?

The group laughs a little.

ALEX
Like what do you mean?

RANDY
Like wouldn't it be really funny if 
during our senior assembly somebody 
just ran up and kissed the principal?

JAKE
Yeah, haha, I guess that would be kind 
of funny. But I feel like none of us 
want to do th-

RANDY
Or what if, like, somebody took the 
principal out on a date. Something 
classy, you know? Like Benihana. And 
we ask the chef to squirt sake on the 
table in the shape of a heart and then 
light the heart on fire, emulating the 
passion that whoever goes on this date 
has for the principal. You know, like 
as a joke. If like one of us pretended 
to have the burning fire of a love 
that so badly needs to be let out, but 
can't. I think that would be very 
humorous.

MATT
Um... I dunno if that's really-

RANDY
Or what if, like, one of us had sex 
with the principal. Like we took the 
principal in our strong, vascular 
arms-so vascular they are only matched

     (MORE)
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RANDY (CONT'D) 
by the thick veins of our growing 
erection. What if we told the 
principal that we'll be gentle, and we 
made the principal feel safe and loved 
as we combined our genitals with the 
principal's genitals-becoming one 
being so full of love it becomes 
something more than human-something 
whole, like Da Vinci's Vitruvian Man. 
A being beyond anything our young 
hearts have ever understood before.

JAKE
Dude, I don't know what's going on 
here, but I feel like you want to fuck 
the principal?

RANDY
No I don't, I just think it would be 
funny if we did something like that.

MATT
So you would be okay if one of us 
pulled the prank and fucked the 
principal, instead of you?

RANDY
I mean... I definitely think I'm the 
right person for the job, because I'm 
like the best prankster of all of us. 
But...

Randy starts to grip his chair angrily. He speaks through 
clenched teeth.

RANDY      (CONT'D) 
If one of you wants to do it... I 
guess that's fine.

JAKE
Man if you wanna fuck the principal 
just do it, nobody cares. But that's 
not a senior prank.

Randy stares blanky, in complete and utter shock.

JAKE     (CONT'D) 
Anyway, what if we got a bunch of 
fireworks-
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Randy stands up.

RANDY
You're right. I do love the principal.

JAKE
Ok... like I said, that's fine-

RANDY
I love the principal so much it 
fucking hurts. Every day I get myself 
in trouble so I can go to the 
principal's office. I long for him, 
his rippling muscles, his kind eyes, 
his endless wisdom. I love the 
principal so much he's my phone 
background.

Randy shows his phone, revealing a very old man.

MATT
I can't believe none of us noticed 
that.

RANDY
I love the principal and I'm done 
hiding it. Have fun with your senior 
prank. I have something more important 
to take care of. No senior prank can 
beat love boys. One day you'll 
understand, but for now, I have 
somewhere I need to be.

Randy storms out. The other boys sit in silence, processing 
what just happened.

MATT
Ok but what if I fucked the vice 
principal? She's actually kinda hot.


