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What!?
EXT.

TRACK.

DAY.

WHOOM! CHRIS and HAROLD quickly run past as they jog
over the track of West Side High School. REGGIE
stands in the bleachers watching while CHRIS and
HAROLD run.
REGGIE
(like a horse-race)
And it’s hamburger patties on the griddle as
the runners are out! And here comes jumpin’
juker! He shimmies for the turn on the
inside, he’s in first! Prancing like a
bunny down the furlong is Who’s yo’ mama, he
tails close behind in second! The jocks are
out of whack on this racecourse! It’s
crummy difficult to see from these seats!
(looks down)
Alright! Who’s the custodial for the
bleachers!?
CHRIS and HAROLD finish their run and slow to a
walking pace. They take a few steps, then stop to
rest. They breath heavy.
HAROLD
(catches breath)
I’ve never… run that long before…
CHRIS
(also catches breath)
Don’t flatter yourself…!
CHRIS and HAROLD laugh as their breath slows.
looks out into the horizon.
CHRIS
(to HAROLD)
You’re not gonna faint, are you?

No.

HAROLD
(looks out)
It’s just…

HAROLD
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(turns to CHRIS)
For the first time in my life.
I belong.
(pause)
I can be myself.
(worries)
What if she doesn’t like me?

I feel like

CHRIS
(to HAROLD)
Who, Carol?
HAROLD
(to CHRIS)
Yeah. She’s really outgoing.
CHRIS
(to HAROLD)
Harold. It’s a first date!
over it.

And I’m…

Don’t sweat

HAROLD
(unsure)
I don’t know why you try so hard.
CHRIS
(look out)
Me neither. But I think God wants me to.
HAROLD hesitates.
HAROLD
(distressed)
I don’t know that God would to talk to me.
CHRIS looks surprised at HAROLD. CHRIS stands
straight and speaks with boldness.
CHRIS
(looks HAROLD in the eye)
Hey.
(serious)
Remember what you told me about your dad?
If God talks to a stuck-up jock like me,
there’s not a chance He won’t talk to you.
(pause)

