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EXT. MIDDLE SCHOOL COURTYARD - DAY

ELIZA, 12, MONICA, 11, and JULIA, 12, sit at a picnic table 
reading a magazine. Each girl wears bright colors. They stand 
out among the KIDS passing by. 

Monica, a brunette, is in her usual cheerleading garb. Julia, 
a redhead, wears a pair of bib-overalls. Erica, a blonde 
wears a She-Hulk t-shirt.

Eliza is gushing over a picture in the magazine.

ELIZA
Drew Fox is to die for!

Monica and Julia look at each other with crinkled noses.

MONICA
Really?

JULIA
Eliza’s got a thing for the weird 
ones, that’s for sure.

MRS. DOWRIGHT, 40, wearing a floral blouse, carries her bag 
and laptop on her way across the courtyard. She notices the 
ladies perusing the magazine. Stops.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Ladies. How are we this morning?

Monica and Julia wave. Eliza fixates on the magazine.

MS. DOWRIGHT (CONT’D)
Eliza, what are you reading?

ELIZA
It’s an article on Drew Fox.

Ms. Dowright looks down over Eliza’s shoulder.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Oh? The actor? I remember back when 
I was your age, he was on Kids’ 
Network. Hasn’t changed a bit.

Eliza and Ms. Dowright share a fond sigh, while they gaze 
into the photo.

Monica and Julia crinkle their noses once again.

STEVIE MCCRACKEN, 12, t-shirt and jeans, notices the girls 
and Ms. Dowright, walks behind a STUDENT adjusting her hair 
in a mirror in her locker. Stevie presses down his cowlick.



Eliza flips a page. She and Ms. Dowright squeal.

MS. DOWRIGHT (CONT’D)
Trial By Firefighter! I love that 
movie...

ELIZA
Why have I not seen this?

MS. DOWRIGHT
He puts out a fire in a tuxedo!

ELIZA
Stop it. I can’t even.

Stevie walks up to the ladies, brushing off his t-shirt.

STEVIE
Good morning, ladies. What’s got 
you all so giddy? Could it be the 
dance coming up this evening?

ELIZA
Stevie, go away.

Ms. Dowright frowns at Eliza.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Eliza. That was a rude.

ELIZA
Sorry, Stevie. You’re interrupting 
my most fav part of the day.

Monica and Julia roll their eyes.

MONICA
You going tonight, Stevie?

STEVIE
Of course I am. I’ll be sure to 
have all my homework in the can and 
ready to roll just in the nick.

Ms. Dowright grins.

JULIA
For a 6th grader, you sure have 
your priorities straight, Stevie.

Stevie smiles, tucks his thumbs in straps of his backpack.

MONICA
I’ll say.
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STEVIE
You going to the dance, Eliza?

ELIZA
I’m saving myself for Drew Fox.

STEVIE
What’s that?

Ms. Dowright smirks and closes up the magazine.

ELIZA
Hey!

MS. DOWRIGHT
Enough gawking for the morning. I 
thought I would be the last one to 
class this morning, let’s go kids.

The girls get their things together.

ELIZA
You of all people should 
understand, Ms. D. There’s no point 
to my life unless I marry Drew Dox.

Stevie tails the girls and Ms. Dowright across the courtyard.

MS. DOWRIGHT
I think you could settle now for 
something a bit more realistic. 
Like a ‘B’ in History.

Ms. Dowright looks back over her shoulder to Stevie, who 
walks with his head down.

MS. DOWRIGHT (CONT’D)
Enough about this dance, girls. 
It’s a morning out to sea with The 
Spanish Armada!

The girls groan. Stevie perks up, pumping his fists with 
excitement.

INT. MIDDLE SCHOOL CAFETERIA - LATER

Monica and Julia sit at a table eating lunch. Eliza plops 
down with her lunch, excited.

ELIZA
Guess what?
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MONICA
You’ve got a date tonight?

ELIZA
What? No! I just found out Trial By 
Firefighter is on WebFlix. My night 
is made!

JULIA
So wait, you’re not going to the 
dance tonight?

MONICA
C’mon, Eliza. Drew Fox is on the 
internet forever. Tonight’s dance 
is only for tonight.

ELIZA
You make this sound like it’s the 
most important event of our lives.

MONICA
It is!

JULIA
Duh!

Eliza rolls her eyes.

MONICA
You have to go.

JULIA
For us?

Monica and Julia lean in together looking at Eliza with sad 
faces, batting their eyes. Eliza shakes her head, smirking.

ELIZA
Whatever. I’m not dancing with 
anyone.

MONICA
Who said we have to?

JULIA
Yeah, see? We can just watch.

Stevie exits the lunch line. He walks around looking for 
somewhere to sit. Most seats are filled. He notices Eliza and 
the girls. He walks by and waves.

MONICA
(to Eliza)

I think someone likes you.
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ELIZA
Oh, please.

JULIA
He’s only sweet to you, Eliza.

ELIZA
He’s no Drew Fox.

Monica and Julia roll their eyes.

Stevie, still fixated on Eliza, runs into a trash can, 
dropping his lunch everywhere. The cafeteria laughs. Stevie 
is frozen, embarrassed, and then runs out past Ms. Dowright.

Monica and Julia make sad faces toward Eliza, who isn’t 
laughing. Eliza shakes if off and flips a page of her mag.

INT. MIDDLE SCHOOL GYMNASIUM - NIGHT

Loud dance music blares. Middle-schoolers dance, chase each 
other around, and mingle.

Eliza stands against a wall wearing a bright pink t-shirt and 
jeans, bored. Monica still wears her cheerleading outfit and 
Julia flanks Eliza wearing a green dress. 

Ms. Dowright, wearing striped gown, walks up to the girls 
watching their peers enjoy themselves. She notices the girls 
look unimpressed with the evening’s events.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Ladies. Are we having a good time?

The girls are relieved to see Ms. Dowright.

ELIZA
Wow, Ms. Dowright! You’re wearing a 
hot dress. With stripes!

MS. DOWRIGHT
I am? Well, what do you know?

MONICA
Looks nice.

JULIA
For sure, Ms. D.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Thank you very much, girls. So why 
aren’t we out there cutting a rug?

5.



ELIZA
Cutting a-what?

MS. DOWRIGHT
A rug? Nevermind. Dated reference.

ELIZA
You’re pretty dated.

JULIA
Eliza!

Ms. Dowright chuckles.

MS. DOWRIGHT
No, no. To you ladies, I guess I am 
a bit dated. But seriously, you 
girls look bored to death.

ELIZA
You can say that again.

MS. DOWRIGHT
What’s up?

JULIA
Eliza has been asked to dance by 
pretty much every guy here, but she 
refuses to dance with anyone.

ELIZA
They’re all so lame.

MONICA
Chris Brightson is not lame.

ELIZA
He looks like a fish. I don’t dance 
with fish, and fish don’t dance 
anyway. I’m sure he’s the worst.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Well that’s not very nice, Eliza.

MONICA
‘Ms. Fox’ over here can’t get over 
her lost Hollywood love that never 
will be.

ELIZA
Oh, shut up, “Mon.” Why don’t you 
go dance with Chris?
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Stevie, walks up to Eliza, Ms. Dowright, and the girls. He’s 
dressed up in a blue buttoned-down shirt, slacks, and a 
checkered bow tie.

STEVIE
Hi, Ms. D. Lookin’ good! Ladies? 
Eliza, how’s the night going? You 
just been standing here.

ELIZA
Uh, yeah? Did you scoot on over 
here to state the ‘obvi?’

Stevie looks over to Ms. Dowright. She raises her eyebrows.

STEVIE
Well, no. I wanted to know if you 
would like to... Um...

Stevie clams up. Eliza rolls her eyes. Ms. Dowright 
empathizes. Julia mutters.

JULIA
Oh, no.

ELIZA
Stevie, I’m not dancing with you. 
I’m not dancing with anyone.

Stevie’s head slumps.

MONICA
Don’t be so lame!

JULIA
I’ll dance with you, Stevie.

Stevie pauses, then hesitates with his response.

STEVIE
No, thank you, Julia. I’m probably 
just gonna have my Momma come and 
pick me up. Been a long day.

Ms. Dowright fumes. Stevie walks away into the crowd of 
joyous preteens. Both Julia and Monica ‘see’ some other girls 
and walk away from Eliza. Eliza leans against the wall.

ELIZA
‘Whatevi.’

Ms. Dowright takes Eliza by her arm and they scurry to the 
nearest exit.
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INT. MIDDLE SCHOOL HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Ms. Dowright swings Eliza out into the hallway. The music 
echoes through the empty school. Ms. Dowright slams the doors 
shut.

MS. DOWRIGHT
You. Stay out here. Think about 
what you’ve done tonight. It’s 
‘obvi’ you want to be alone.

ELIZA
But I-

MS. DOWRIGHT
Stay out here.

ELIZA
But I want to go back in!

MS. DOWRIGHT
Sit. Think, young lady. If you come 
back in here, you will dance. And I 
will chose your partner.

ELIZA
He was wearing the worst tie.

MS. DOWRIGHT
That’s all you have? Stevie risks 
utter humiliation asking you to 
dance with him. It’s not marriage. 
And he’s not Drew Fox.

ELIZA
I know! Even you said it yourself-

MS. DOWRIGHT
I was 12 once too, Eliza. I’m now 
old enough to know those pictures 
in the magazines are just ‘ideas.’ 
That guy doesn’t exist. You 
shouldn’t be so stand-offish to a 
young man that just wants to dance.

ELIZA
Oh my god, Ms. D. Seriously? So I 
just stand out here? I’m literally, 
like, all alone.

MS. DOWRIGHT
You’ve heard my terms. If you 
decide to come back in here. I’ll 
find you.
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Eliza cowers back, tearing up. Ms. Dowright turns and opens 
the door. She cracks a smile on the corner of her face. The 
music blares. From inside the gym, the doors slam on Eliza.

INT. MIDDLE SCHOOL GYMNASIUM - LATER

Ms. Dowright walks around the gym watching the children 
dance. She breaks up a few risque couple. Ms. Dowright 
notices Monica and Julia mingling, but no Eliza.

INT. MIDDLE SCHOOL LIBRARY - LATER

Eliza sits at a computer in a dark library. She’s searching 
for ‘Drew Fox.’ 

Ms. Dowright walks down the hall outside.

Eliza squeals in reaction to what she reads.

Ms. Dowright enters the library.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Eliza? What in the world are you 
doing in here?

ELIZA
Drew Fox is married? No!

Ms. Dowright smiles.

MS. DOWRIGHT
He apparently has found his match.

ELIZA
This is terrible.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Drew’s an adult. He’s not a kid 
anymore. 

Eliza slumps down in her chair.

MS. DOWRIGHT (CONT’D)
But you’re still young, Eliza.

ELIZA
I guess I still have stuff to 
figure out. You know, before I move 
to Hollywood and become a star.
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MS. DOWRIGHT
Right. That’s--sure, Eliza. Now 
will you come back to the dance?

ELIZA
I thought you kicked me out.

MS. DOWRIGHT
And I thought you would for sure 
sneak back in. I can’t make you do 
anything. Sorry if I was stern.

ELIZA
No, it’s okay, Ms. D. I can be a 
brat sometimes. Monica and Julia 
are probably sick of it.

MS. DOWRIGHT
They’re dancing the night away. You 
should be too. And it should also 
be your decision.

ELIZA
Really?

MS. DOWRIGHT
Really. And I know if you decide to 
dance, you’ll make the right one.

(beat)
Monica and Julia are actually 
having fun, can you believe it?

ELIZA
Okay, okay. I get it. Dancing’s 
fun. I’m ready to go back now.

MS. DOWRIGHT
Then let’s go.

The two exit the library as the computer screen of Drew Fox 
and his wife on the red carpet stays on.

INT. MIDDLE SCHOOL GYMNASIUM - LATER

The floor is filled with more middle-schoolers dancing. Julia 
and Monica have found a group of kids to dance with. 

Ms. Dowright and Eliza enter the gym. Eliza runs over to the 
girls. What shes says to the girls isn’t heard, but they all 
hug afterwards, implying an apology was made.
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A short time passes. The kids continue dancing as a fast song 
stops and a slow one begins. Eliza notices Stevie standing by 
the main doors, waiting for his ride.

CHRIS BRIGHTSON, 12, walks up to Eliza, Monica, and Julia. 
He’s got the boyish good looks we can only imagine Drew Fox 
once had years ago. But also looks sort of like a fish.

CHRIS
So, fun night so far.

Monica and Julia are enamoured. 

MONICA
Totally.

JULIA
Are you having a good night, Chris?

Chris looks to Eliza.

CHRIS
Great time. How about you, Eliza?

Ms. Dowright watches the kids’ interaction from afar.

ELIZA
It’s turned out to be a pretty fun 
night, actually.

CHRIS
Oh yeah? I see you decided not to 
swear off dancing.

ELIZA
I never swore off dancing. I just 
didn’t feel like it earlier.

CHRIS
Do you feel like it now?

Monica and Julia’s eyes widen in Eliza’s direction.

ELIZA
Well...

Eliza looks over Chris’ shoulder to the solemn Stevie.

CHRIS
I appreciate your persistence, but 
I’ve already promised someone else 
a dance.
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Chris is confused as Eliza walks past him. Monica and Julia 
each take one of his arms out onto the dance floor.

Stevie looks out the window, lip-singing the melody that 
plays. He itches his neck due to the bow tie.

Eliza walks up behind Stevie.

ELIZA
Hey Stevie, whatcha doin’ over 
here?

Stevie is startled to realize it’s Eliza talking to him.

STEVIE
Oh. I’m-I’m just waiting on my 
Momma. She didn’t expect me to call 
on her so soon.

ELIZA
So you’re leaving?

Stevie lowers his head, embarrassed.

STEVIE
I didn’t mean to embarrass you in 
front of your friends earlier. I 
knew you probably didn’t feel like 
dancing. Not with me, at least.

Eliza steps beside Stevie.

Ms. Dowright walks around kids to get a better view of Eliza 
and Stevie’s interaction.

ELIZA
I didn’t mean to be such a brat.

STEVIE
No, you’re not a brat. I’m just not 
the dashing Hollywood-type.

ELIZA
Stevie, no one at this school is 
old enough to be “the dashing 
Hollywood” anything.

Stevie nods his head in agreement, looking out the window.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
Sometimes it takes a friendly word 
of advice to make me realize I’m 
still just a kid.
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Eliza looks over to Ms. Dowright in the distance. Ms. 
Dowright smiles.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
I know it may be too late...

Outside the door’s window, a minivan pulls up.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
Would you like to dance, Stevie?

Stevie curls a giant smile, then panics as he notices his 
mother outside. He looks to Eliza, then the door, then back 
to Eliza. Stevie kicks open the door and yells.

STEVIE
Momma, stay there, I’m gonna go 
dance with a girl now!

The door slams and Stevie takes Eliza by the hand.

STEVIE (CONT’D)
Okay, I can dance with you now.

Eliza grins and leads Stevie out onto the floor full of kids.

Ms. Dowright walks the perimeter of the gym smiling. The main 
entry opens and Ms. Dowright goes to meet STEVIE’S MOM at the 
entryway as the kids dance the night away.
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