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EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS – DAY 

 

STUDENTS scurry about the walkways.  CHUCKIE WOLFE (19) and 

TIM MASON (19) head toward the Lecture Hall.   

 

Chuckie, jeans down low and hat half cocked, is distracted 

by every female that passes.  Tim, innocent face in preppy 

attire, tries to walk and text at the same time. 

 

A couple of HOT GIRLS (19) walk by.  Chuckie can’t resist. 

 

  CHUCKIE 

 Hey ladies. Make sure to stop by the  

 Wolfe Den tonight.  We’ve got wine  

 coolers and chocolates. 

   (toward Tim) 

 I can’t believe you’re gonna miss our 

 first party tonight dude.  You really 

 like this girl that much?  Don’t get 

 pissed but she seems a little. . . 

 

  TIM 

Intense? 

 

 CHUCKIE 

I was gonna say needy and possessive. 

 

  TIM 

Yeah, true.  But she says we’re really  

good for each other.  Hey, have you ever  

known any lesbians? 

 

 CHUCKIE 

Just the ones in my DVD collection. They  

all have big boobs and wear bikinis. Why? 

 

 TIM 

Bryn’s sister is a lesbian and we’re  

having dinner with her family. I’ve just  

never been around any.  

 

Tim’s cell phone chimes as they enter the Lecture Hall. 

 

INT. LECTURE HALL - CONTINUOUS 

 

An image of Sigmund Freud is projected onto a large screen 

behind the lectern below.   
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As they walk down the steps Chuckie searches for two empty 

seats.  Tim, still texting, barely looks up. 

 

  TIM 

 All lesbians can’t be like that, can 

 they?  Bryn’s sister is a teacher and 

 . . .she’s pregnant. 

 

Their friend SHAWN RYAN (19) waves them over to two empty 

seats next to him.  They make their way over.  Chuckie and 

Shawn high five, Tim just sits, eyes glued to his phone. 

 

  CHUCKIE 

 How the hell does a lesbian get  

 pregnant anyway? 

 

  TIM 

 I have no idea. 

 

  SHAWN 

 Turkey baster. 

 

  CHUCKIE 

 Get the fuck out of here. 

 

  SHAWN 

 It’s true.  They buy some sperm, load 

 up the baster and squirt it in. 

 

The room settles as PROFESSOR LAURA REYNOLDS (55), very 

attractive, dressed conservatively, approaches the lectern. 

 

  TIM 

 Holy shit.  Now that’s all I’m gonna 

 see when I meet her.  Oh my God. 

 

Chuckie laughs as Tim tries to shake out his mind’s eye. 

 

  PROFESSOR REYNOLDS 

 For the next two hours we will discuss 

 Freud and his conception of the human  

 psyche. His interpretation of dreams,  

 the unconscious mind and how it will  

 repress not only trauma but also our  

 fears, his theory on penis envy and of  

 course his controversial views of  

 Psychosexual development in which he 
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  PROFESSOR REYNOLDS (CONT.)  

 believes he was in love with his mother  

 and his desire to return to the womb.  

 

  CHUCKIE 

   (whispers) 

 What a sick fuck. 

 

Shawn and Chuckie laugh quietly while Tim texts. . . 

 

FROM BRYNE:  Don’t be nervous.  You’ll love my sister. 

 

TO BRYNE: I think I’m fine with it.  I’m in class.  

I’ll talk to you later. 

 

Tim hits mute then closes his phone.  The projector image 

changes to a mother breast feeding her baby. 

 

  PROFESSOR REYNOLDS 

 The oral stage and how it relates 

 to a man’s obsession with breasts. . . 

 

INT. LECTURE HALL – TWO HOURS LATER 

 

Charlie and Shawn’s eyes are glazed over in boredom.   

 

  PROFESSOR REYNOLDS 

 I feel that many of Freud’s theories 

 can be applied in our actions today. 

 For example the new Cougar craze is 

 just Man’s continual obsession with  

 their Mother. That wraps it up for 

 today.  See you next week. 

 

Tim slides open his phone, un-mutes and immediately a text 

chimes in.   He reads it. 

 

  CHARLIE 

 Jesus.  Does that girl ever stop 

 texting you?  

    

The guys start up the steps.  Another text chimes. 

 

  SHAWN 

 I think your suppressing some jealous 

 feelings Charlie.  Is your unconscious 

 really in love with Tim? 
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A new text chimes in.  Tim reads as he walks up the stairs, 

his eyes widen, he looks panicked.   

 

FROM BRYN:  I think I’m in love with you Tim and I’m 

so ready to take our relationship to the next level. 

 

Suddenly he trips on a step.  His phone flies out of his 

hand, he falls forward and cracks his head on a step. 

 

He lays there, eyes closed.  Everything goes black. 

 

INT. CAR – DAY 

 

In the passenger seat, Tim’s eyes flutter then open.   

 

He looks over at the driver, BRYN JACOBS (19), pretty with 

a peppy cheerleader demeanor. 

 

  BRYN 

 Have a nice nap?  We’re almost there. 

 I can’t wait for you to meet my family. 

 They’re going to love you Tim. 

 

She hits him with an obsessed psycho girlfriend smile.  

 

EXT. HOUSE – MOMENTS LATER 

 

Bryn rings the doorbell, it sounds like a text chime. 

 

The door opens and they’re greeted by Bryn’s sister SIMONE 

(25).  Her huge breasts barely covered by a skimpy yellow 

bikini, her pregnant belly exposed. 

 

INT. DINING ROOM – NIGHT 

 

At least twenty members of Bryn’s family sit at the long 

dining room table. They all stare down Tim.  

 

Her MOTHER (50’s), enters with a turkey on a platter and 

sets it on the table.  She picks up a gigantic, penis 

shaped turkey baster and pours the juices over the bird.  

 

Simone begins to moan.  First sounding orgasmic then 

turning to screams as she goes into labor.  Everyone clears 

off the table so she can lie down. 

 

Her mouth opens extremely wide as she screams.  
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INT. HOSPITAL ROOM – CONTINUOUS 

 

An extremely wide open mouth screams in pain.  It’s Tim’s 

MOTHER, ISABELLE (25), she’s in labor. Her feet in 

stirrups, a DOCTOR (60) seated between her legs. 

 

  DOCTOR 

 Here he comes. . .one last push! 

 

Isabelle screams as she pushes with all her might.  She 

pushes so hard a BABY with Tim’s face flies out and hits 

the Doctor in the head, knocking him to the ground.   

 

The Nurses rush over and help the Doctor up.  He’d dazed 

but okay.  They look around the room, don’t see Baby Tim.   

 

  ISABELLE 

 OH MY GOD!  HE’S TRYING TO GET BACK IN! 

 

The Nurses and Doctor watch as Baby Tim climbs up the 

umbilical cord.  The Doctor grabs him.  A Nurse cuts the 

cord then slaps him on his ass.   

 

INT. LECTURE HALL – DAY 

 

SLAP. Professor Reynolds, leotard, long nails and a head 

band with cat ears, slaps her tail on his face. She purrs. 

 

Charlie leans over to give him mouth to mouth. 

 

  CHARLIE 

 I’ve always wanted to do this Tim. 

   (clearer) 

 Tim. . .Tim!! Tim wake up! 

 

Tim’s eyes open, he rubs the lump on his head. Charlie 

helps him up.  They head back up the steps.   

 

  CHARLIE 

 You okay buddy? 

 

Shawn hands Tim his cell phone.  It chimes repeatedly.  Tim 

throws it in a garbage can. 

 

  TIM 

 Suddenly I’m in the mood for wine 

 coolers and chocolates.  


