Pudding it Disco
By

Li zzi e Gow



FADE | N:

I NT. LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON - (1985)

A thirteen year old boy, WALTER, stands in his [iving room
staring at a blank t.v. screen. The frames of his bl ack

pl astic gl asses swallow his face. His build is that of a
string bean in khaki.

He scans the living roomnervously to make sure no one is
honme. He points his foot and runs it against the shag
carpeting, as he clicks the t.v. on. He takes a deep breath,
and follows the notions of the dance instructor on the t.v.
Wal ter noves like a blind new born calf, as a drop of sweat
slides down his face.

WALTER
(sel f-assuring)
You are Lord of the Dance Wally old
pal! And you are going to ask Sally
Mavens to the dance tonorrow. Do
you know why?! Because real nen
aren’t afraid of dances or girls...

Walter’s sister ANNA wal ks into the |iving roomand stands
right behind Walter. If looks could kill; her face said
serial killer.

ANNA
VWl ly, turn the t.v. down in herel!l
l’mtrying to talk to Jenny on the
phone in ny room She just broke up
with Todd and | need to act
supportive.

Startled to see that Anna is hone, Walter junps out of his
trans and stunbles quickly to turn off the t.v. Hs face is
bri ght red.

ANNA
Ew, were you watching Mms
dance- aer obi cs vi deo?

WALTER
(voi ce cracking)
Uh...no. | nean, | just like to

watch themto nmake fun of how dunb
they are ha. So dunb...

ANNA
|"’mthe only normal person in this
house, seriously.



Anna wal ks back towards her bedroom

I NT. WALTER S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Walter is sitting on his bed in his Star Wars paj anas,
staring at the digital clock on the nightstand. The cl ock
reads 9 p.m He sighs, turns off the |lanp next to his bed
and |ies down.

A nmonment | ater, he shoots out of bed and turns his |ight
back on.

VWALTER
What am | going to say to her?!
Sally, | know you only sit by nme to

cheat off ny math tests, but |
think you' re great!

(beat)
No, not that. But with the
adrenaline going I'msure the right
words will conme to ne. Yeah, | got
to get sone sl eep.

Walter turns his light back off and |lies down. He begins
tossing and turning in his bed trying to get confortable,
but he can’'t. He continues to toss and turn throughout the
night, staring at his taunting clock as the red nunbers
change.

I NT. WALTER' S BEDROOM - 7 A M

VWalter is sitting up in his bed; his eyes heavy. H s ALARM
CLOCK BEEPS as he smacks his hand over it to turn it off. He
wal ks over to his dresser to put on his school uniform

I NT. M DDLE SCHOOL - HALLWAY - AFTERNOON

SALLY, is surrounded by her neon cl othed posse gossiping, as
she plays with her hair scrunchie. Walter is standing across
the hall fromher by hinmself, his back pressed up agai nst
the | ockers. Just as he is about to step away fromthe

| ockers a bully, NED, shoves his pudding cup down Walter’s
shirt.

NED
You have just been snack packed by
Ned, King of Lunchroom B!

Sally and all the girls |ook over at Walter, his white polo

oozi ng chocol ate pudding fromthe arnpit. They begin to
giggle and then retreat back to their gossip.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

Walter’s eyes lite up with anger, as he glares over at Ned
opening his locker. H's body begins trenbling, as he takes a
deep breath. He throws his backpack to the floor. No one
notices. He begins to strut over to Ned and his crew, with a
new found swagger.

WALTER
Hey Ned, you forgot to give ne a
spoon!

Walter flings off his polo and the pudding filled shirt
sacks Ned right in the face. Pudding splatters all over the
| ockers.

NED
Oh! Soneone is feeling |ucky today
huh, Wally? Tell ne how | ucky you
feel when ny fist breaks your
gl asses in half!

VWALTER
Ned, tell nme how you feel when
ki ck your butt!

NED

(1 aughi ng)
| s everyone hearing this?!

WALTER
Ki ck your butt...w th dance!

Wal ter begi ns breaking out his poorly coordinated disco
dance noves in the mddle of the hallway. He is conpletely
in the zone, not noticing that one by one people are fleeing
fromthe hallway. The BELL RINGS, breaking himof his trans
as he looks in front of himto see that no one is there.

WALTER
Geat...

Suddenly, he hears clapping com ng frombehind him He turns
around to see it is Sally.

SALLY

Not bad, Walter.
WALTER

Ch, I, you...thanks?
SALLY

Ned, he’'s so gross, right?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

VWALTER
Oh ya, so gross! Sally do you...l
mean woul d you want to like...

Wl ter sighs.
Never mi nd, you wouldn’t.

Walter starts to wal k away, and then stops in his tracks and
turns around. He takes a deep breath in and pushes his
shoul der s back.

WALTER
Sally Mavens, do you want to go to
t he dance with ne?!

Sally wal ks right up to Walter and begins to smrk.

SALLY
(slyly)
If | say yes, you need to do ne a
favor.
VWALTER
Onh of course, | will do your math

homewor k for the rest of the
senester...the year!

SALLY
No Walter.
WALTER
(depressed)
No?
SALLY

If I go with you to the dance...
you have to wear a shirt.

Sally giggles to herself as she wal ks away. Walter watches
her in disbelief. He |ays down on the pudding sneared fl oor
and stares up at the ugly cork ceiling. He smles.

WALTER
Today Walter, you becone a nman.

FADE QUT.



