FADE IN: INT. HALLWAY DAY (DAY 1)  





(Matt, Tony, Jake, Sly, Tiffani, Mookie, Carey, Guy #1, Atmos.  





(GANG, SANS SLY, BY LOCKERS.  A BANNER ON THE WALL READS, "COME TO THE PROM HAVE A DATE OR YOU DON'T RATE."  ”MOOKIE ENTERS, WITH A BOUQUET OF DEAD ROSES.  GIVES THEM TO TIFFANI) 





MOOKIE: “Hey, Tiffani, somebody dropped these off for ya'.”





TIFFANI: “Somebody sent me dead roses?”





MOOKIE: “They came earlier and I didn't know where you was, so I put 'em in my gym locker”. 





TONY: “Poor flowers never stood a chance with Mookie's stanky gym socks.”





SAM: “Mookie, you're supposed to put flowers in water.”





MOOKIE: Ohhh.  I knew I was supposed to put something in water.  Here.” 





(HE HANDS TIFFANI A WATER LOGGED CARD.  GANG REACTS.  ”MOOKIE EXITS)





JAKE: “I don't care if they're dead or not.  Who's sending you flowers?”





TIFFANI: “I'm sure the card will explain it...”


(SHE OPENS ENVELOPE, POURS OUT WATER. TIFFANI READS THE CARD, WITH DIFFICULTY) "Dear Tiffani.  Please accept these flowers as my way of saying thanks. Glenn Rogers."





MATT: ”See, Jake?  The card explained it.  They're from Glenn Rogers.”





JAKE: “Oh, you're right.  The card explained it.  Except for one thing... who the heck is Glenn Rogers?!! 





TIFFANI: “He's a patient who just got released from the hospital.  I used to read to him while I was candy striping.”





JAKE: ”Oh.  Sorry, Tiff.  I'm getting all uptight over some poor, old geezer who had eye surgery.”





TIFFANI: “Actually, Glenn's a senior at Heckley Prep.  He's a really nice guy.”





JAKE: “But he's blind, right?”	





TIFFANI: “Sorry.  Just had his tonsils out. (JAKE REACTS. CAREY ENTERS AND CROSSES


TO TONY  SHE'S A HOT-LOOKING GIRL) 





CAREY: “Hi, Tony.  Would you go to the prom with me?”





TONY: “Sorry, Carey, the Dreams are playing at the prom, so I'm not bringing a date.”





CAREY: “Oh, I was too forward.  I blew it.  I blew it.”





TONY: “No, baby, you're not too forward.  I meant it I'm not taking a  date.” 














(CAREY EXITS.  TONY TURNS TO THE GANG)





TONY: “Pushy broad.”





MATT: “I'm with you, Tony.  Why bother getting dates, and tuxes, and limos when we'll be on stage the whole time?” 





SAM: “Couldn't get a date, huh, Matt?





MATT: “Nope.”





SAM: “Why couldn't you just admit that? It's not fair that there's so much pressure to bring dates to the prom.”





MATT: “Couldn't get a date, either, huh?





SAM: “Shut up, Matt. 





(SLY ENTERS, EXCITED, CROSSES TO GANG) 





SLY: “BA BOOM!  I've got great news!  The Dreams are playing the "Post Prom Party" at Sharkey's.” 





GANG: “BA BOOM!”	





SLY: “BA BOOM!”





MATT: “More great news?”





SLY: “Yeah.  The school can't afford to hire the Dreams for the prom anymore so they hired a D.J., instead.” 





JAKE: “That's great news?”





SLY: “It is for me - I'm the D.J.  Do you guys have any C.D.'s I could  borrow?” 





(THE GANG SWAT SLY WITH BOOKS, ETC.)





GANG: “BA BOOM!”





TONY: “This is bad.  Very, very bad.  Tony Wicks cannot go to the prom solo.” (CAREY RE ENTERS)�


TONY (CONT'D): “Ha ha!  Opportunity knocks twice for the Wick man.  Yo, Carey.  Remember


when I told you I wasn't taking a date to the prom?”





CAREY: “Oh, Tony!  I'm so happy!”





TONY: “I know it's no big thing.”





CAREY: “It is, too.  If you'd said 'yes', I couldn't have gone with Craig.” 





(CAREY EXITS WITH CRAIG.  TONY REACTS:) (DISSOLVE TO:)











ACT ONE


INT. SHARKEY'S  LATER (DAY 1) 


(Matt, Tony, Jake, Sly, Tiffani, Haji, Glenn, Atmos.) 





(JAKE, TIFFANI, AND SAM SIT AT A TABLE)





SAM: “It's hopeless.  I'm doomed to be a dateless prom reject.  I hate this country.” 





(TIFFANI POINTS TO HAJI, AN EXCHANGE STUDENT FROM CALCUTTA)





TIFFANI: “What about Haji?  He just moved here from India.  Maybe he's free.”





SAM: “Hot patootie!  Tiff, you're a lifesaver.”





(SAM CROSSES TO HAJI)





“Hi, Haji.  I'm Samantha.  Do you remember me from school?” HAJI: “(THICK INDIAN ACCENT)Yes.”





SAM: “Good.  Listen, I was wondering, if you don't have a date for the prom yet, would you like to go with me?” 





HAJI: “Yes.”





SAM: “Oh, great!  What time do you want to pick me up?”





HAJI: “Yes.”	





SAM: (REALIZING) “So, uh, basically, you have no idea what I just said, and I still don't have a date for the prom, right?”





HAJI: ”Yes.” 





(SAM SIGHS AND EXITS.  ”GLENN ROGERS ENTERS.  HE'S YOUR BASIC PRINCE CHARMING TYPE.  TIFFANI SEES HIM)





TIFFANI: “Oh my gosh.  That's Glenn.”





JAKE: “Who?”	





TIFFANI:” Glenn!  Over here!”





JAKE: “Who?” (GLENN CROSSES OVER)





GLENN: “Hi, Tiffani.  I was looking for you.” 





TIFFANI: “Glenn, this is my boyfriend, Jake. Jake, this is Glenn Rogers.  He's the guy I was telling you about.”





JAKE: “Yeah, the dead flower guy.  How are you?”





GLENN: “Great thanks to Tiffani.  Without her I wouldn't have survived.”











JAKE: “I thought you had your tonsils out?”





GLENN: “I did.  But Tiffani fluffed my pillows, tucked me in, brought me ice cream..” 





JAKE: (TO TIFFANI) “You only said you read to him. 





TIFFANI: “It's my job.  I got the flowers, Glenn, thanks.  They were... nice.”





GLENN: “They were okay, but I really wanted to thank you in person.” 





JAKE: (TO TIFFANI) “Tell him he's welcome and send him packing.”





GLENN: “Jake, relax.  Tiffani told me all about you in the hospital.  You've got nothing to worry about  this girl loves you a lot.”





JAKE: “Oh, yeah?  Sit down, Glenn.  You want some ice cream or  something?” 





(GLENN LAUGHS AND SITS.  SLY, TONY AND MATT ENTER.  THEY CROSS TO TABLE)





JAKE (CONT'D)”Hey, guys.  This is Tiff's friend, Glenn.  He was just telling us how much Tiffani loves me.”





TONY: ”How's it going, man?  I'm Tony.”





MATT: “I'm Matt.”





SLY: “Get out of my seat.  That's my seat.  I always sit there.  So, move.”





TIFFANI: “Don't mind, Sly.  He may seem like a jerk, but he really is one. “





(GLENN STANDS, SLY SITS)





SLY: “Jake, you won’t believe it.  There’s a Ferrari in the parking lot.  It’s so hot!  I wish I knew whose it was so I could suck up and beg for a ride.”





GLENN: “I'm glad you like it.  It's mine.”





(SLY FREEZES.  HE LOOKS TO TIFFANI FOR CONFIRMATION.  SHE NODS.  SLY SPRINGS  UP) 





SLY: “Glenn!  Buddy!  Take a seat.  Take my seat.  Take me for a ride.  Please, please, please. 





GLENN: “Here, take it for a spin. 





(GLENN TOSSES SLY KEYS.  SLY’S EYES BULGE) SPFX:  SPOTLIGHT ON KEYS (”SFX:  "HALLELUJAH CHORUS")





SLY: “This is incredible.  I'm holding the keys to a Ferrari.  It's a dream come true.”





TONY: “That's your problem, Sylvester.  While you dream about cars, the rest of us dream about beautiful women.”





SLY: “If you have a Ferrari you don't have to dream about beautiful women you'll have beautiful women.” 








(SLY EXITS.  TONY AND MATT EXCHANGE A LOOK)





TONY/MATT: “Prom dates!!!” 





(MATT AND TONY RUSH OUT, AFTER SLY. GLENN LOOKS QUIZZICAL)





TIFFANI: “Our band got canceled out of the prom, so they're scrambling to get dates.”





GLENN: “You guys are lucky.  At least you know who you're going  with.” 





(TIFFANI SETTLES HER HEAD BACK ON JAKE)





TIFFANI: “Yeah.”





 JAKE: “What do you mean, "yeah?"  If we're not playing, I'm not going.”





TIFFANI: “Excuse me?!”





JAKE: “Proms are stupid.  They just make people get all hung up on what they look like and who they're with.”





TIFFANI: “They don't have to be that way.  They can be a beautiful night you spend with people you love.”





GLENN: “May I offer a solution to your problem.”





JAKE: “There's no problem.”





TIFFANI: “You better believe there is, bucko!”





JAKE: “(QUICKLY) What'd you have in mind, Glenn?”





GLENN: “I'll take Tiffani to the prom.”





JAKE: “No way.  I'm not letting another guy take my girlfriend on a date.”





GLENN: “But this is perfect.  I've been trying to find a good way to thank Tiffani.  Do it for me I'd


consider it a favor.”





TIFFANI: “I don't know, Glenn.”





GLENN: “I'll make you a deal.  My dad owns a resort on Catalina.  Let me take Tiffani to the prom and I'll get your band a gig for the entire summer.” 





(JAKE AND TIFFANI EXCHANGE A LOOK) 


(DISSOLVE TO:)





























ACT ONE Scene 3





INT. GARAGE  LATER STILL (DAY 1)


(Matt, Tony, Jake, Sly, Tiffani) 


(JAKE AND TIFFANI HAVE JUST FINISHED TELLING THE GANG ABOUT GLENN'S OFFER)





SLY: “So you said "yes," right?  Right?  Right?”





TIFFANI: “We said we had to think about it.”





SLY: “Okay.  Okay.  Okay.  So you thought about it and  now you're going to say


"yes."  Right?  Right?  Right?”





JAKE: “It's not that simple, Wimple.”





 TONY: “Yeah, it's not that simple, Wimple.  Don't you think I'd love to hang out at a summer resort with all those perfectly-tanned-bikini-babes coming up to me saying, "Ooh, you're the drummer, aren't you?  I think you're sooo cute..."





(HE STOPS, THEN, TO JAKE) “Why isn't it that simple, man?”





MATT: “Because we shouldn't have to get a gig by selling Tiffani like some piece of meat.”





SLY: “Yeah, I see what you mean... Maybe he'd take Sam.”





SAM: ”You think?!” (MATT, TONY, SLY, AND SAM GET  EXCITED) 





TIFFANI: “Would you stop?!!  Jake and I only told you because you're our friends and we hoped you could help us “ 





(GANG IS CONTRITE)





SAM: “Can't you compromise?  Spend half the night at the prom.  The other half go to the movies or something.”





TIFFANI: “I don't want to go to the movies.”





JAKE: “I don't want to go to the prom.”





TONY: “What if it was a movie ”about the prom?” (TIFFANI AND JAKE GLARE AT TONY)





TONY (CONT'D): “Just trying to help.”





TIFFANI: “(TO JAKE) look.  I want to go to the prom you don’t.  Let Glenn take me, ”I’ll 


be happy.  You won't have to go, ”you'll  be happy.  And the Dreams will have a gig for the summer,


we'll all be happy.”





SLY: ”Oh, yeah.  Happy happy,  joy joy.  Happy happy, joy joy.”





JAKE: “Tiff, I love you and I want you to be happy, but I don't want some guy I don't know hitting on you.”








(TIFFANI TAKES JAKES HAND)





TIFFANI: “Maybe he won't be hitting on me. He says he just wants to thank me.  But either way, isn't our love strong enough to survive one night?” 





(JAKE THINKS A BEAT, THEN NODS AGREEMENT. GANG GOES WILD) (FADE OUT)








END ACT ONE  


ACT TWO  Scene 1


INT. SHARKEY'S DAY (DAY 2) (Matt, Tony, Jake, Sly, Tiffani, Vinnie, Mookie, Octogenarian, Atmos. 


  


(SAM SITS ALONE.  VINNIE LIBERTINI, A SMOOTH TALKING STUDENT APPROACHES)





VINNIE: “Well, hello, Miss Hong Kong.  Is this seat taken?”





SAM” No.  Would you like to sit down?” 





(TOO LATE, HE'S ALREADY SITTING)





VINNIE: “I'm Vinnie.  Vinnie Libertini.  You?”





SAM: “Samantha Woo.  Hi.”





VINNIE: “Beautiful name, but who cares?  The point is I want to take you to the  prom.”





SAM: “Oh!  Oh, sure!  That'd be great!  Here's my address.”





(SHE GIVES HIM A PRE PRINTED INDEX CARD)





“Pick me up at seven” VINNIE KISSES THE CARD AND CROSSES OFF. 





JAKE, TIFFANI, AND TONY ENTER)





JAKE: “Well, you look happy, Sam.”





TIFFANI: ”Did somebody get a prom date?”





SAM: “Yeah.  And he's really cute.  His name is Vinnie, do you know him?”





TONY: “Vinnie Libertini?  Oh, man, that horn-dog hits on anything with  lips.” 





(GANG SEES VINNIE HIT ON AN OCTOGENARIAN WOMAN) 





VINNIE: “Well, hello, Miss Bingo.  I love a girl in a girdle.”





SAM: “That's it!  I'm going with the next guy who walks in that door.  Please don't be Sly... Please don't be Sly...” 





(THEY LOOK AT DOOR, ”MOOKIE ENTERS.  SAM  FALLS) 

















TONY: “Be careful what you wish for.”





(SAM SNARLS AT TONY, THEN GOES TO MOOKIE)





SAM: “Mookie, you’re taking me to the prom.”





MOOKIE: “Ohhh.  Did I know that?” 





(SAM SHAKES HER AND HEAD AND CROSSES OFF WITH MOOKIE.  A CHAUFFER ENTERS, CARRYING A LARGE PACKAGE.  HE SPEAKS TO A CUSTOMER)





JAKE: “Hey, get a load of this guy.  I wonder what he's doing here?” 





TONY: (SNOOTY) “Oh, didn't I tell you?  I asked my man, Jeeves, to pick me up a pizza.”





(THE CHAUFFER CROSSES TO GANG)





CHAUFFER: “Tiffani Smith?”





TIFFANI: “Um, yeah?  That's me.”





CHAUFFER: “My employer, Glenn Rogers, asked me to deliver this to  you.”





(TIFFANI OPENS THE BOX AND TAKES OUT AN EXQUISITE, LACE PROM  DRESS) 





TIFFANI: “Oh my gosh!  It's the most beautiful gown I've every seen.”





JAKE: “Hey, anybody can go out and  buy dress.  No effort there.”





CHAUFFER: “Glenn would have brought it himself but he's off to Hawaii to hand ©pick the orchids for your corsage.”





(JAKE REACTS.  THE CHAUFFER EXITS) 





JAKE: “I don't know about this, Tiff.”





TIFFANI: “It's okay, Jake.  Glenn may have more money than you, but he'll never have my heart.” 





(SHE KISSES HIS NOSE THEN PORES OVER THE DRESS.  JAKE GLOWERS.  MATT ENTERS, UP)





MATT: “Well, I said I'd do it and I did do it.  I have a date for the prom.”





TONY: “All right, Matthew!  Way to go.  How much is she charging  you?”





(JAKE AND TONY LAUGH.  MATT GETS MAD)





MATT: “Nothing!!” (BEAT.  THEN, CONTRITE) “I just have to find a date for her friend.” 





(TONY CRACKS UP)











TONY: “Well, don't look at me.  I may not have a date yet, but when I do it won't be a blind date.  I hate blind dates.  No way.” (FLIP TO:)





ACT TWO Scene 2


INT. GARAGE PROM NIGHT (DAY 3) 


(Matt, Tony, Jake, Sam, Tiff, Mookie, Glenn)





(TONY AND MATT LOOK HANDSOME IN TUXEDOS.  JAKE WEARS HIS LEATHER, AND SOFTLY FINGERS GUITAR)





TONY: “She'd better not be a dog, Matt.”





MATT: “Yeah, yeah, yeah.  So, how do we look, Jake?”





JAKE: “Like two guys in monkey suits on the way to the circus.”





TONY: “And she'd better not be some circus-freak-show-bearded-lady, either.” 





MATT: “Yeah, yeah, yeah.  Later, Jake.”





TONY: “And she'd better not be some biker chick who bench presses  Cadillacs.” 





(TONY AND MATT EXIT)





MATT (O.C.): “Yeah, yeah, yeah.”





(SAM ENTERS•, AND WALKS DOWN STEPS.  SHE WEARS A PROM DRESS AND LOOKS BEAUTIFUL)





SAM: “Hey, Jake.  What do you think?” 





JAKE: “You look...”





(TIFFANI ENTERS BEHIND SAM.  SHE LOOKS LIKE A PRINCESS.  JAKE IS SPELLBOUND) 





JAKE (CONT’D): “…More beautiful than any woman I've ever seen in my life.”





SAM: “I know.  It's a shame I have to waste it on Mookie.  I...”





(THEN, REALIZING:)





(TIFFANI DOES A SLOW TURN FOR JAKE)





TIFFANI: “Do you like it?”





JAKE: “It's amazing.  I knew you were beautiful but this is incredible.”





TIFFANI: “I feel like a princess.”





JAKE: “Just don't kiss any frogs.” (SHE KISSES JAKE)





JAKE (CONT'D)”Ribbit, ribbit.”











TIFFANI: “Sam, are you sure you don't want to go in the limo with me and Glenn?”





JAKE: “The spell is broken.”





SAM: “No thanks.  Mookie made plans.” SFX:  MOTORCYCLE 





(MOOKIE RIDES IN ON A MOTORCYCLE WITH SIDECAR.  HE WEARS A GORILLA OUTFIT) 





MOOKIE: “Sam, you look real good.  Jump in.”





SAM: “Why are you dressed like that?”





MOOKIE: “Aay, everybody knows you're supposed to go to the prom in a monkey suit.”





SAM: “That's just an expression, Mookie.”





MOOKIE: “Ohhh.”





SAM” Let's just go.  We'll stop and get you something less  you on the way.





(SAM STUFFS HER DRESS IN THE SIDECAR AND PUTS ON A HELMET.  SAM AND MOOKIE EXIT)





TIFFANI: “Are you sure you won't change your mind and come,  Jake?”





JAKE: “Nah.  This is the best thing.  I just keep telling myself that I'll have you all summer on Catalina.” 





TIFFANI: “Me too.” (GLENN ENTERS IN A TUXEDO.  HE REALLY IS PRINCE CHARMING.  HE CARRIES A CORSAGE) 





GLENN: “Good evening.  Tiffani, you look exquisite.  Doesn't she, Jake?”





JAKE: “Yeah, yeah, I already told her that.”





GLENN: “Here's your corsage.” 





(HE GIVES HER A BEAUTIFUL, ORCHID CORSAGE.  SHE SLIPS IT ON) 





JAKE: (SOTTO) “Amazing.  It's not dead.” 





(TIFFANI GIVES HIM AN ELBOW)





GLENN: “Shall we?”





TIFFANI: “Yes.  Goodnight, Jake.” 





(TIFFANI AND GLENN EXIT•.  JAKE SITS QUIETLY FINGERS HIS GUITAR)


(DISSOLVE TO:) 

















ACT TWO Scene 3


INT. GYM  PROM NIGHT (DAY 3) 


(Matt, Tony, Sly, Sam, Tiffani, Mookie, Glenn, Mona, Dahlia, Girl #1, Atmos.)





(GYM IS DECORATED, ELEGANTLY.  WELL DRESSED STUDENTS MINGLE, HAPPILY.  SLY, THE D.J., STANDS AT HIS STATION AND SPEAKS INTO A  MIC) 





SLY: “Hey ho, promsters.  Before I spin our first tuneage of the night, I just want to tell you ladies that I


will be accepting requests.  Of course, I will be requesting something back.  Heh heh heh.” 





(A HOT LOOKING GIRL CROSSES TO SLY)





SLY (CONT'D): “Hey, babe, do you have a special request for your D.J.?”





GIRL #1: “Yes.  Shut up and play some music.” 





(SLY GULPS AND PLAYS SONG.  EVERYONE DANCES.  MATT AND TONY ENTER WITH DAHLI AND MONA  TWO PRETTY GIRLS)





MATT: “All right!  It's party time at PCH.”





DAHLIA: “Matt, thanks again for getting Mona a date.”





MATT: (MORE TO TONY, WITH ATTITUDE) “No problem.“





MONA: “ I've never had a blind date before. I was kind of nervous.”





TONY: “Oh, I love blind dates.  There's no better way to meet a person.  Isn't that right, Matt?”





MATT: “Yeah, yeah, yeah.”





TONY: “So, Mona, before we tear up the dance floor, why don't I get us some punch?”





MONA: “I can get it myself.  I hate control freaks.
”





(TONY GLARES AT MATT.  MATT LOOKS FOR AN ESCAPE) 





MATT: “Ooh, look!  It's the prom blimp.”





HE HURRIES DAHLIA AWAY.  TONY FOLLOWS MONA TO THE PUNCH BOWL.  SAM AND MOOKIE ENTER.  MOOKIE NOW WEARS A  TUXEDO) 





MOOKIE: “I tell ya', I been to the zoo a lot and I ain't never seen a monkey wear one of these.”





SAM: “Look, Mookie, don't embarrass me.  If anyone talks to us, don't say anything.  Just nod and smile.”





MOOKIE” Ohhh kay.





(GIRL #1 CROSSES OVER)





GIRL #1”Hi, Sam you look great.  Hey, Mookie, do you have the   time?” 














(MOOKIE NODS VIGOROUSLY, THEN SMILES BROADLY.  GIRL #1 REACTS, THEN CROSSES


AWAY. TIFFANI AND GLENN ENTER,  ALL EYES GO TO  THEM) 





TIFFANI: “(UNCOMFORTABLE) What are they all looking at?”





GLENN: ”You.  Cinderella has just arrived at the ball.  Enjoy it.  This is your night.” 





(TIFFANI SMILES, SHYLY.  THEY CROSS TO SAM AND  MOOKIE)





TIFFANI: “Whoa, Mookie lookin' good.”





(MOOKIE NODS VIGOROUSLY, THEN SMILES BROADLY.  TIFFANI GIVES SAM A


QUESTIONNING LOOK)


SAM: “He's trying not to embarrass me.”





GLENN: (TO TIFFANI) “Would you like to dance?”





(TIFFANI AND SAM EXCHANGE A LOOK)





TIFFANI: “Gee, Glenn, I'm not sure.”





GLENN: “You can't deprive all the people here of seeing the prettiest girl at the prom in action.” 





(TIFFANI IS THRILLED)





TIFFANI: “Okay.”





(TIFFANI AND GLENN BEGIN TO DANCE)





(INT. DISSOLVE TO:)





ACT TWO  Scene 4


INT. GYM LATER (DAY 3) 


(Matt, Tony, Sly, Sam, Tiffani, Mookie, Glenn, Mona, Dahlia, Jake, Atmos.) 





(THE LIGHTS ARE LOW, A SLOW SONG PLAYS, AND PEOPLE DANCE INTO EACH OTHER'S SOULS.  TIFFANI AND GLENN MOVE LIKE A COUPLE ON A MUSIC BOX) 





TIFFANI: “You're a wonderful dancer, Glenn.”





GLENN: “Without you in my arms I'd be invisible.”





TIFFANI: “That's sweet.  But you really are good.  How'd you learn?”





GLENN: “I took lessons from Michael Jackson.” 





TIFFANI: “You know Michael Jackson?





GLENN: “No, but for a second you were really impressed, weren't  you?”





(TIFFANI LAUGHS.  GLENN INDICATES ROOM) "So, is it what you expected?"








TIFFANI: “Not at all.” 





(SHE PUTS HER HEAD ON GLENN'S SHOULDER.  THEY DANCE PAST MATT AND DAHLIA.  MATT DANCES CLUMSILY, STEPPING ON HER  FEET) 





MATT: “So, is it what you expected?”





DAHLIA: ”Ow.  Not at all.  Would you like me to lead?”





MATT: “Aren't you?”





DAHLIA: “How can you be in a band and not dance?”





MATT: “I, uh, write the songs.”





(DAHLIA ROLLS HER EYES.  THE SONG ENDS.  UNHAPPILY FOR SOME, MERCIFULLY FOR OTHERS.  SLY GRABS THE MIC) 





SLY: “That song was dedicated to Glenn Rogers, a very close friend of mine who owns a very hot, Ferrari  which I’ve driven.  So, if any of you babes want to know what it was like, come over and I'll tell you about it.” 





(SLY FLASHES A THUMBS UP TO GLENN)





GLENN: “(TO TIFFANI, RE: SLY) ”Boy, he'd be dangerous if he ever won the lottery.”





TIFFANI: “Mm hmm.” 





GLENN: (DEEP BREATH)”I could use some air.  How about you?”





TIFFANI: “Good idea.” 





(THEY EXIT.  JAKE ENTERS THROUGH ANOTHER DOOR.  HE WEARS HIS LEATHER JACKET,


ZIPPED ALL THE WAY UP.  HE CROSSES TO MATT AND DAHLIA.  MATT IS SURPRISED TO


SEE HIM)





JAKE: “Hey, Garrison.  What's going on?”





MATT: (GUARDED)”Uh, we're at the prom?”





JAKE: “I know we're at the prom!  I mean, what's going on are you having a good time?  Stuff like that.”





MATT: “Oh.  Yeah.” 





\(JAKE FOLDS HIS HANDS IN FRONT OF HIM, AND SURVEYS THE ROOM)





JAKE: “Good.  Good.” 





MATT: “Uh, Jake, this is the prom.”





JAKE: “Yeah, I know.  Hey, you guys looked so happy before  .. I mean, stupid happy.  So I figured if something could make my friends act like that maybe I was missing the  point.”








(BEAT, THEN:) “I even got dressed.”





(HE OPENS JACKET, REVEALING A BOW TIE)





MATT: ”Nice touch.”





JAKE: “Yeah.  I don't mind going formal every now and then.”





MATT: “I don't know where Tiffani is.”





JAKE: “Who?  Oh, Tiff.  Yeah.  Maybe I'll go look around for her.  See you by the punch bowl.” 





(JAKE EXITS IN THE SAME DIRECTION AS TIFFANI AND GLENN.  MATT LOOKS  CONFUSED) (DISSOLVE TO:)





ACT TWO  Scene 5


EXT. BREEZEWAY  CONTINUOUS (DAY 3) (Tiffani, Glenn, Jake)


(TIFFANI AND GLENN ENTER.  THEY STAND SILENTLY AS A COOL BREEZE WASHES OVER THEM)





GLENN: “Thank you for letting me bring you to your prom.”





TIFFANI: “No.  Thank you . it's wonderful. Oh, and I think we're even now.”





GLENN: “Maybe I'll have my appendix out so I can thank you again.”





(TIFFANI LAUGHS)





GLENN (CONT'D): “I'd really do it if it meant I could spend more time with you.” 





TIFFANI: (BLUSHING) “But... why?”





GLENN: “I'm in love with you, Tiffani.” 





(HE PULLS HER IN, GENTLY.  THEY KISS.  JAKE ENTERS• AND SEES THEM.  HIS HEART


BREAKS.  TIFFANI HEARS THIS AND TURNS TO LOOK, BUT IT'S TOO LATE.  JAKE IS GONE) (FADE OUT)





END OF ACT TWO 


ACT THREE   Scene 1


EXT. BREEZEWAY CONTINUOUS (DAY 3) (Tiffani, Glenn)





(TIFFANI LOOKS OFF TO WHERE JAKE WAS.  GLENN TRIES TO KISS TIFFANI AGAIN.  SHE


PULLS BACK)





TIFFANI: “No.  I'm, I'm sorry.  I, I can't.”





GLENN: “But you already did.  It was amazing.”





TIFFANI: “I shouldn't have.  I have a boyfriend.”





GLENN: “Maybe you should do something about that.”








TIFFANI: “I don't want to.  I love Jake.”





GLENN: “Well, he obviously doesn't love you as much as you love him.”





TIFFANI: “Excuse me?”





GLENN: “If you were my girlfriend, I would never let another guy take you  out.” (TIFFANI RECOILS) 





TIFFANI: “You creep!  Jake was right.  You didn't want to thank me.  You wanted to break us up.” 





GLENN: “Okay, I admit it.  And, I realize it wasn't the most honest way to do it. But I had to.  I love you, Tiffani. “





TIFFANI: “You don't know anything about love. You can't just buy it with Ferrari's and gowns and dead flowers.”





GLENN: “What dead flowers?”





TIFFANI: “You blew it, Glenn.  And so did I.”





GLENN: “I'm sorry, Tiffani.  Wait.”





(TIFFANI STOPS AND TURNS BACK) 





TIFFANI: “Don't follow me, Glenn.  Just go home it's over.”





(TIFFANI EXITS, LEAVING GLENN ALONE)(DISSOLVE TO:)





�



ACT THREE  Scene 2


INT. GYM CONTINUOUS (DAY 3) 


(Matt, Tony, Sly, Sam, Tiff, Mookie, Mona, Dahlia, Haji, Vinnie Libertini, Girl #1, Atmos.)





(PEOPLE DANCE, INCLUDING MATT AND DAHLIA.  TONY AND MONA STAND OFF TO THE SIDE.  TONY IS PLEADING WITH HER)





TONY: “No, no, look.  For the last time.  I didn't call you 'baby' as a sexually demeaning thing.  It's just


something I say.  Now can we please dance?”





MONA: “Well, I told you.  I'm not a very good dancer.”





TONY: “That's okay.  I'll teach you, baby.”





MONA: “There!  You said it again!”





(TONY THROWS UP HIS HAND IN FRUSTRATION.  MATT AND DAHLIA CROSS OVER) 





MATT: “I'm sorry.  I'm doing the best I can.  I didn't know you had corns.” 





DAHLIA: (TERSELY) ”I didn't before tonight.”





MATT: “Okay, so I'm not a great dancer.  Why can't we just stand over here and talk?” 





DAHLIA: “Because I want to dance without becoming a cripple!”





(ALL FOUR EXCHANGE A KNOWING LOOK)





TONY: “Are you thinking what I’m thinking?” 





(ALL FOUR NOD, THEN:)





ALL: "Switch!!!” 





(TONY AND DAHLIA CROSS OUT TO DANCE.  THEY'RE SIMPLY DIVINE)





MATT: “I wish we'd done that hours ago.”





MONA: “What's that supposed to mean?”





MATT: “Nothing.  I... uh... uh...”





(HE NOTICES SAM) Sam!  How's it going?  Are you having a good time?”





SAM: “Well, I wasn't at first.  But I finally figured it out.  Watch” 





(SHE TURNS TO MOOKIE, HAJI, AND VINNIE)





SAM (CONT'D): “So, do you guys  really  think I'm the most beautiful girl on earth?”	





HAJI: “Yes.” 











VINNIE: “Come on, honey, you're so hot my elbows are sweaty.”





(MOOKIE NODS VIGOROUSLY, THEN SMILES BROADLY.  SAM SMILES AT MATT)





SAM: “I'm having a blast.”





MATT: “It looks like Sly's having a good time, too.”





(MATT, MONA, AND SAM CROSS TO SLY.  HE’S SURROUNDED BY THREE HOT GIRLS.  


TIFFANI ENTERS AND CROSSES TO THEM)





MATT: “Hey, Tiff.  Where's Glenn?”





TIFFANI: (STOICALLY)”He's gone.”





SLY: “What?!  No, he can't be gone!”





GIRL #1: “Well, if he's gone his Ferrari's gone.  And if his Ferrari's gone...”





SLY: “I know... you're gone.”





(THE HOT GIRLS CROSS AWAY.  SLY SINKS)





SAM: “What happened, Tiff?  Did he make a move on you?”





TIFFANI: “Kind of.”





SAM: “Well, I hope you told him off.”





SLY: “Yeah!  The bum!  I can't stand people like that.  But, we still have the gig, right?  Right?  Right?”





TIFFANI: “Yes, Sly we still have the gig.”





MATT: “Sorry, Tiff.  Hey, did you see Jake?”





TIFFANI: “Jake is here?”	





MATT: “Yeah.  He went out looking for you.” 





(MATT INDICATES DOOR TO THE BREEZEWAY)





TIFFANI: “Oh, no!” (TIFFANI RUSHES OUT) DISSOLVE TO:





ACT THREE  scene 3


EXT. BOARDWALK NIGHT (DAY 3) (Jake, Tiffani) (JAKE STANDS LOOKING TOWARDS THE OCEAN.  TIFFANI ENTERS• AND APPROACHES HIM, SOFTLY)





JAKE: “Hey.”





TIFFANI: "Changed your mind about coming, huh?”





(JAKE NODS)








TIFFANI (CONT'D): ”I have to tell you something.”





JAKE: “I saw you kissing him.”





TIFFANI: “Oh... I'm sorry, Jake.  I didn't plan to it just happened.”





JAKE: “I believe you.”





TIFFANI: “Are you mad?”





JAKE: “Yeah.  But not at you, at me.”





TIFFANI: “Why?  I'm the one who messed up.  You were right about Glenn the whole time.”





JAKE: (INDICATING O.C.) “You see those two sandpipers?” 





TIFFANI: “The birds?”





JAKE: “Yeah.  I've been watching them for awhile.  At first I thought the big one was stupid because he keeps digging up food and letting the small one eat it.  Then I realized maybe he just wasn't hungry and that because the other one was  he was helping her out... because he loves her.  I should have taken you to the prom, Tiffani.”





TIFFANI: "No.  The little sandpiper’s wrong.  She shouldn’t make the big one get all of her food.  It’s not fair."





JAKE: "We should’ve listened to Sam.  We should've gone to the prom for half the night...”





TIFFANI: “...And the movies for the other half. “(DISSOLVE TO) 





ACT THREE  scene 4


INT. SHARKEY’S LATER (DAY 3)


(Tony, Matt, Sly, Sam, Dahlia, Mona, Atmos.)





(TONY AND DAHLIA CUDDLE IN A BOOTH) 





TONY: “So, what if after this prom party, we have a private party on the  beach?” 





(DAHLIA SMILES, THEY KISS.  REVEAL MATT AND MONA ACROSS BOOTH, LOOKING STRAIGHT AHEAD.  MATT TWIDDLES THUMBS)





TONY:  (CONT’D)I like blind dates.  Don’t you, Matt?”





MATT: “Would you just shut up, already?”





(SLY AND SAM CROSS OVER)





SLY: “Where are Jake and Tiffani?  You’re supposed to play in a minute."	





SAM: "Chill out, Sly.  They’ll be here."














SLY: “I guess.  Hey, while we wait I could do my D.J. thing.  There’s a mic."	





SAM: “On second thought, why don’t you go look for them?”





(SLY FLASHES A THUMBS UP, THEN RUNS OUT)





ACT THREE  scene 5


EXT. BOARDWALK CONTINUOUS (DAY 3) (Jake, Tiffani, Sly) 





(JAKE AND TIFFANI ARE AT A CROSSROAD)





TIFFANI: “So what do you want to do?”





JAKE: “I don’t know.  I guess we could just pretend it never happened.”





TIFFANI: (HOPEFULLY) ”Could you do that?” 





(JAKE SHAKES HIS HEAD)





TIFFANI: (CONT’D)"I love you, Jake.”





JAKE: “I love you, too.  But I can’t shake the image of you kissing him.” 





(A BEAT, AS THEIR IMMINENT DESTINY SINKS IN.  TIFFANI SWALLOWS HARD, THEN) 





TIFFANI: "So, I guess we’re breaking up, huh?"





(JAKE NODS HIS HEAD.  TIFFANI CRIES AS THEY EMBRACE FOR THE LAST TIME.  AFTER A BEAT, SLY RUSHES IN) 





SLY: "There you are!  Come on.  You guys can make out some other time!  We've got a gig to play."





(TIFFANI AND JAKE DON’T RESPOND)





SLY (CONT’D): "Come on, come on, come on…"





(SLY USHERS TIFFANI AND JAKE OFF) (CUT TO:)�


ACT THREE  Scene 6


INT. SHARKEY'S CONTINUOUS (DAY 3) 


(Matt, Tony, Sly, Jake, Tiffani, Sam, Dahlia, Mona, Mookie, Vinnie, Haji, Atmos.) 





(THE CROWD CHANTS "DREAMS, DREAMS, DREAMS."  MATT, TONY AND SAM STAND ON STAGE.  THEY EXCHANGE A HELPLESS LOOK.  SLY ENTERS, PUSHING IN TIFFANI AND JAKE)





SLY: “Come on, come on, come on. (JAKE AND TIFFANI SADLY GET ON STAGE)





MATT: “Are you guys okay?" 





(THE CROWD CHANTS MORE INSISTANTLY)











SLY: "There's no blood, so they're fine.  Now just say, "Let's do it," and do it.





(MATT SHRUGS)





MATT: “Let's do it.  One, two, three, four.” 





(CROWD STOPS CHANTING AS THE DREAMS PLAY) MUSIC CUE: "WHAT WILL I DO WITH MY HEART"  (AS THEY PLAY, WE SEE COUPLES IN LOVE, SLOW DANCING AND CUDDLING.  TONY SMILES AT DAHLIA, SHE SMILES BACK.  MATT SMILES AT MONA, SHE ROLLS HER EYES.  JAKE AND TIFFANI ARE LOST IN THEIR OWN THOUGHTS.  THE SONG ENDS AND THE CROWD  APPLAUDS)





MATT: (INTO MIC) “Thank you.  It's been quite a prom night.  Before we play our next tune, I'd like to share some great news with you.  The "California Dreams" will be playing at the romantic, "Candlelight Lodge Resort" on Catalina for the  entire summer. Come on out and see  us”





(THE CROWD APPLAUDS THEIR SUCCESS)





MATT: (CONT’D)”One, two, three…”





(JAKE AND TIFFANI EXCHANGE A WISTFUL LOOK)  (FADE TO BLACK) 








END OF ACT THREE
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