
INT.   Damon’s room – Day 
 
Damone admires himself in the mirror.  John “the Rat” Billings, enters. 
 
     DAMONE 
   See that mustache coming in, Rat? 
 
     RAT 
   I am in love. 
 
     DAMONE 
   You are a wuss, wimp. 
 
     RAT 
   What do you mean?  This girl is my exact type. 
   It’s her.  It’s definitely her. 
 
     DAMONE 
   It’s definitely your momma. 
 
     RAT 
   You gotta listen to me. 
 
     DAMONE 
   Alright.  Where’d you meet her? 
 
     RAT 
   She’s in my biology class. 
     
     DAMONE 
   Did you get her number? 
 
     RAT 
   No. 
 
     DAMONE 
   Did you get her name? 
 
     RAT 
   No.  It’s too soon. 
 
   



     DAMONE 
   It’s never too soon. 
 
     RAT 
   What do you want me to do?  Go up to this  

strange girl in my biology class and say,  
“Hello, I’m the Rat, want go out with me?” 
 
  DAMONE 

   I would. 
 
     RAT 
   Really? 
 
     DAMONE 
   Yeah.  Okay, Okay. 
   Here’s what you do. 
   You start from the second you walk  
   Into biology.  Don’t just walk… 
   Move across the room. 
He saunters. 
   Don’t talk to her.  Let her know.  Use 
   Your face.  Use your body.  Use everything. 
   This is what I do.  I just send out the vibe and I have 
   Personally found that something happens. 
   
     RAT 
   Of course something happens.  You send out your 
   “vibe” to thirty million chicks, you know something’s 
   Gonna happen. 
  
     DAMONE 
   That’s the idea, Rat.  That’s the attitude. 
 
     RAT 
   The attitude. 
 


