
INT. TEENAGER'S BEDROOM - DAY 

The room looks like a typical teenager's bedroom, with posters 

of bands like the Talking Heads and Tears For Fears on the wall.  

Dirty clothes are scattered everywhere - wait.  Tears For 

Fears?  What teenager has a Tears For Fears poster on their wall 

anymore?  Oh, I get it.  Hold on. 

INT. 80'S TEENAGER'S BEDROOM - DAY 

That makes more sense.  A TEENAGE BOY can be seen playing a video 

game on his TV.  A loud and somewhat familiar WHIRRING SCI-FI 

SOUND EFFECT can be heard, not unlike the sound a BRITISH 

TELEPHONE BOX would make if it were appearing down the hall. 

TEENAGE BOY 

The hell? 

The boy turns from his game to see his bedroom door fling open 

and TOM (aka MR. WORKRATE) enters the room.  He's dressed 

casually, with the exception of a long wool coat.  He's also 

wearing sunglasses. 

TOM 

Don't be alarmed.  I'm... 

TOM takes off the sunglasses DRAMATICALLY 

TOM (CONT'D) 

...from the FUTURE. 

Following through the doorway is former Carolina Hurricane and 

current free agent JOE CORVO. 

CORVO 

(shouting) 

YEAAAAAAAH! 

TOM 

Um, Joe? 

CORVO is NAKED. 

CORVO 

(suddenly calm) 

Yeah? 



TOM 

What's with this? 

CORVO 

The shout?  I got into the heat of the 

moment. 

TOM 

Uh, no. 

TOM points to CORVO and makes a motion referring to his current 

clothing-optional status. 

CORVO 

Oh.  Well, you saw Terminator.  When 

guys time travel, they show up naked. 

TOM 

That's just how he was sent - it's not 

a rule or anything.  You'll note that 

I'm wearing clothes.  In fact, I know 

you were wearing clothes when we got 

in the TAR... 

TOM looks to the side of the room where a LAWYER stands 

emotionless, shaking his head in disapproval. 

TOM (CONT'D) 

...generic time-travel box.  Did you 

take them off just before you came in? 

CORVO smiles and shrugs. 

TOM (CONT'D) 

Just put something back on - I'm sure 

our friend here is already a little 

freaked out, since we came... 

TOM puts the SUNGLASSES back on, just to dramatically take them 

off again. 

TOM (CONT'D) 

...from the FUTURE. 

TOM is right.  The TEENAGE BOY is a little freaked out right 

now, but we're not sure how much is from the time traveler part 

and how much is the naked guy part. 



TOM (CONT'D) 

I'm sure you're asking yourself why a 

time traveler such as myself would 

come back to 19... er... 

TEENAGE BOY 

85. 

TOM 

...1985 to see you?  Well, it's simple 

- according to the technology aboard 

the TAR... 

The LAWYER clears his throat. 

TOM (CONT'D) 

...generic time-travel box, you, Mr. 

Wesley Belvedere, came up as an expert 

in the field of computer programming 

in the BASIC language, which is 

knowledge that I need. 

WESLEY 

I don't know what you're talking 

about.  I'm no expert in BASIC.  Mom 

got an old Commodore PET from the 

school when they placed them with the 

new Commodore 128s.  This thing is a 

dinosaur. 

CORVO re-enters though another door, wearing a cropped "Flock 

Of Seagulls" t-shirt and cut off jean shorts. 

CORVO 

Toilet's clogged. 

WESLEY 

That's not a bathroom - that's our 

laundry room. 

CORVO smiles and shrugs. 

WESLEY (CONT'D) 

Are those my brother's clothes? 

TOM 



No, those are actually the clothes he 

was wearing when he decided he wanted 

to tag along on the trip. 

CORVO smiles and shrugs. 

TOM (CONT'D) 

Anyway, we're getting off-topic here.  

I need you, Warren... 

WESLEY 

Wesley. 

TOM 

...Wesley to write a small BASIC 

program for me.  See, I used to know 

how to program in BASIC, but that was 

many many years ago, back when you 

were... well, exactly however old you 

are now. 

TOM sighs and looks up as if to begin a flashback sequence.  

Awkwardly, nothing happens.  CORVO, bored, leaves the room.  

WESLEY finally breaks the silence. 

WESLEY 

What kind of program? 

TOM snaps out of it. 

TOM 

Huh?  Oh.  A program that keeps 

asking if it's October yet, and if it 

is, starts a chant. 

WESLEY 

Why the hell would you want that? 

TOM 

So I can post it on Twitter.  It'd be 

really funny. 

WESLEY 

What's Twitter? 

TOM 

It's a social networking platform... 



WESLEY 

What's "social networking"? 

TOM 

It's basically when you go on the 

Internet and start... 

WESLEY 

What's "the Internet"? 

TOM stops for a minute.  Oh, right - 1985. 

TOM 

Never mind.  So have it ask "Is it 

October yet", and if it is, have it 

loop "Let's go Canes" over and over. 

WESLEY goes over to his computer and flips it on.  The 

monochrome green glow shines toward them.  He begins to type. 

WESLEY 

That's actually pretty easy.  It's 

just a couple of print lines, an 

IF/THEN statement, and a few GOTO 

loops.  Piece of cake.  

 A few more clicks of the keyboard. 

WESLEY (CONT'D) 

And done.  So, you're big fans of the 

Hurricanes, huh?  I'm curious to see 

how well Vinnie Testeverde picks up 

Jimmie Johnson's offense.  I think he 

might be better than Bernie Kosar! 

TOM 

No, not the football team.  The hockey 

team.  Carolina Hur... 

TOM trails off as he looks around the room.  GREEN and WHITE 

everywhere.  Posters and pictures of RON FRANCIS, SYLVAIN 

TURGEON, RAY NEUFELD, and KEVIN DINEEN cover the walls.  "BRASS 

BONANZA" starts to play for no reason.  TOM knows he better 

tread lightly. 

TOM (CONT'D) 



(very carefully) 

...yes.  I am a huge Miami Hurricanes 

fan.  I love college football.  Yay 

team. 

The further awkwardness is broken up by CORVO, who comes back 

in the room holding a GLOWING BOX. 

CORVO 

(matter-of-factly) 

So, I got the weapons-grade plutonium, 

and they're like "oh, we're Libyans, 

we're going to kill you" and I'm like 

"whatever dude"... 

TOM 

(quickly and 

urgently) 

AND ON THAT NOTE we should be going. 

TOM talks quickly as he begins to shove CORVO out the door, 

following close behind, with the LAWYER from before trailing 

behind him. 

TOM (CONT'D) 

We'd love to stay and chat and you 

know, meet the Libyans, but our TAR- 

TOM beats the LAWYER to the punch.  

TOM (CONT'D) 

GENERIC TIME-TRAVEL BOX I GET IT SAUL 

LAY OFF! 

The LAWYER holds his hands up as if to say "what did I do?" 

TOM (CONT'D) 

...our box is here and we've got to go.  

Rest well that your programming code 

will amuse millions... 

The LAWYER shakes his head negatively. 

TOM (CONT'D) 

...hundreds... 

CORVO shakes his head negatively. 



TOM (CONT'D) 

...at least a half a dozen people. 

And with that, TOM, CORVO, and the LAWYER disappear, and it gets 

quiet again.  WESLEY shrugs, and goes back to his video game, 

only to be startled by a loud, female SCREAM. 

FEMALE VOICE (O.S.) 

(screaming) 

WESLEY!  WHAT THE HELL DID YOU DO TO 

THE WASHING MACHINE? 

FADE OUT. 


