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LILY (cont'd) 
ijf^ and tell her there's enough Chex Mix for 

everybody, she doesn't have to be so 
tight with her appetizers. That's the 
truth that's gonna set us free. 

Sam stares at her group and gets a very determined look. 

SAM 
You know what? You're right. You're 
totally right. 

She tosses a few dollars down on the table, marches out. 

HARRISON 
We shall overcome. And I'm diggin' that. 

49 EXT. BROOKE'S HOUSE - NIGHT 49 

Sam marches across Brooke's lawn, trailed by her group. 

50 INT. PARTY - NIGHT 50 

Sam ducks and snakes through the packed gyrating dance floor, 
finally sees who she's looking for: Brooke has her back to her, 
talking to a group of friends. Sam whirls her around. 

BROOKE 
Sam... what are you doing here? Is it * 
about lab or something? Can't it wait * 
till school? This isn't really a good * 
time for me. * 

SAM 
No, it can't. We're talking about 
something. Right now. * 

The disc jockey CUTS the MUSIC. Instant silence now. The 
dancers move back to watch this. Brooke and Sam are center 
stage. 

SAM 
I wanna know... why my friends and I 
weren't invited to this party. 

Brooke is paralyzed. On the sidelines she sees Nicole, giving 
her a raised eyebrow "don't blow your comeback" look. Fortified 

BROOKE 
Wait a minute. Why are you barging in 
here and making a scene? 

SAM 
Why aren't you wearing your tiara? 

(CONTINUED) 
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BROOKE 
You don't know anything about me. 

SAM 
You know what, Brooke? Cancel my 
subscription, I'm over your issues. I 
know enough. I know that you hurt people 
and make them feel bad about themselves 
and cause division. 

Sam looks at Carmen. Brooke looks at Carmen. Carmen looks 
down. 

SAM 
And you do it just so you can feel better 
about yourself, which is totally 
ridiculous and juvenile. Grow up. 

BROOKE 
Oh really, you're the one who judges 
everyone, you radiate this force field of 
hatred for anyone who's not as smart as 
you think you are. 

HULK 
,/*!v" Catfight, catfight... 

SAM 
I want an answer. I helped you in lab 
when you needed help. So why didn't you 
invite me and my friends to this party? 

BROOKE 
Oh, so you helped me just because you 
wanted something? Doesn't that go 
against your p.c. politics, Sam? 

SAM 
No. I mean... quit avoiding the 
question. 

/ j<!W*\ 

BROOKE 
I didn't invite you because... you don't 
hang out with my group. 

SAM 
Expand your world, Brooke. You might 
learn something. 

(CONTINUED) 
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BROOKE 
What? Please. You and your friends, you 
sit at your own table at lunch, you're a 
total clique. So don't judge me for doing 
exactly what you do. 

SAM 
Why don't you just admit it, let 
everybody hear. You think you're better 
than me. The truth is... you're not. 

BROOKE 
I think you should leave and go somewhere 
and just chill out. You're way out of 
line here. 

SAM 
And if I don't? 

NICOLE 
Brooke, hi, just give her a five- finger 
salute across her smug little face. 

LILY 
You are such a total bitch, Nicole. 

NICOLE 
Oh yeah? Bring it on! Wassup, G?! 
Wassup?! 

Lily is right there in her face too as they do the Cobra head. 
The room has forgotten how to breathe. Sam and Brooke glare as: 

MALE (O.S.) 
(upset) 

Brooke! 

SAM 
Mom? 

BROOKE 
Dad... 

MIKE 
What in the hell is going on here? 

SAM 
Mom, why are you here? 

JANE 
;/***">. We shared a cab together, I came in 

because we saw all this commotion. 
What's wrong with your nose? 

(CONTINUED) 


