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FADE IN:

IN?. MR, FINN'S DEN - NIGHT

Two leather couches ‘acmng each other. On one, a cherubic
seven year-old DEWEY TINN. On the other, Dewey’s parents -
stern, imposing MR. FIMN and nervous, rigid MRS. TTAN.
MR. FINN-
Dewey, your teacher called today.

Dewey's eyes widen. is ten year-old brother, NED, enters.

LITTLE NED
what's geing on? Is Dewey in
croukle?

Mrs. Finn rises and sscorts Ned Irom the room, leaving Dewey’
alcne with his father. The mood is somber.

MR, FINN
Mrs. Watscn says vou’‘re a ‘free
spirit - and that’s nct necessarily
a good thing. Students who don‘t
excel at Horace Greern are asked to
leave - that’'s why it’s such a
great school. ’

i

Cewey grimaces.

MR. FIMN (cont‘d)
You're seven years old, Dewey -
it’s not tco late to adjust vour
priorities, 3ut to fail this early
in 1life - you may never racover, I
wane you £d go upstairs and reall
rhink - what do I wanc out of life?

Dewey is dismissed with a wave of the hand.
INT. HALLNAY - MCMENTS LATER

Mrs. Finn and Ned watch as Cewey exits the den and walks

toward the scairwell, his head hung lcw with shame.
INT. DEWEY’S BEDROCM - LATER

Licrle Dewey sits at the edge o his bed, dejected. He looks
up at the televisicn...

AC/DC is performing in a televised concert. ANGUS YOUNG,
n*s school boy uniform, tools around on his guitar, havin
he cime of his life. Dewey stares at the TV, transfixed.

-
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INT. HORACE GREEN CLASSRCOM -~ DAY C e el

A& room full of WELL-HEELED CHILDREN in uniform ycung

- girl,

stran

Dewey,

KIM,

fad ]

o~

at

ner seat,

shares her "Show & Tell” with the class - it is a
colorful drawing.

KIM .
This was drawn by my Unc*e Walter.
It’s a sel‘—port ait encitled -
“Spiders in My Brain”. Millions of
Americans suffer from mental
illness. When I grow up, I want to
be a psychiatrist so I can medicate

people like my Uncle Walter.

his desk, claps enthusiastically. Xim rer:
The severe MRS. WATSON stands in the back.

MRS. WATSON
Thank yeu, Kim. Dewey, what would
you like to share with us today?

Dewey rises and walks to the front of the room with a +-zpe
deck and a plastic guitar., He turns on the tape deck )
SCREECHING ROCX MUSIC 3LASTS. Dewey pretends to play nis
plastic guitar along with the music.

MRS. WATSON (cont‘d)
Dewey,. =urn that music down.

Cewey ignores he* He continues to thrash around the rcom.
The other students are cdumbstruck.

YRS. WATSON
Dewey. You neard me. Turn iz of

th

In a fic of rock rebellion, Dewey snasnes nis plastic guitar
on the floor into little pieces. Mrs. Watson is nrorr:ifisd.
MRS. WATSCN
DEWEY !
INT. ANOCTEER CLASSROCM -~ DAY
Dewey's brother, Ned, in his fifih-grade class, looks up frem
nis test and out nisg classroom window. He spots o

HALLWAY - CONTINUCUS

Mrs, Watson dragging Dewey Lo the Frincigal’s
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EXT. HORACE GREEN - DAY

Dewey, holding a box of his belongings, stands cn the
manicured front lawn of HORACE GREEN ELEMENTARY, flanked by
Mrs. Watson and the school’'s MALE PRINCIPAL.

A MERCEDES pulls up - inside is an unsmiling MR. FINN.

Dewey waddles out to the car and gets in. Overcomes with
disappointment, Mr. Finn won’'t even look at his son.

The Mercedes drives around the cul-de-sac.

As the car passes by Mrs. Watson and the Principal, Dewey
locks eyes with his teacher one last time. Dewey holds up
sne finger to each side of his head, making devil horns. and
grins defiancly out the window. Mrs. Watscn shudders.

The car drives away, exiting the front gate. We SEZ the
HORACE GREEN ELEMENTARY sigm.

ON LITTLE DEWEY ~- sitting in reflective silence, he’'s not
exactly full of remorse. In fact, the hint of a smile curls
around his lips. His future is up for grabs, but one thing
is certain, he'll never step fcot in that oppressive school
again. (Or so he thinks.)

INT. HANNIGAN’S BAR - NIGHET

CHYRON: “TWENTY-FIVE YEZASS LATER”".
A lccal band NO VACANCY (think CRZZD) performs ar a
dive bar for a handful of distracted alcoholics. St
out amcng the muscular, good-lcoking band members s
bellied, disheveled wreck of a guitarisc. vYep, it's
now thirty-two and & true rock Y roll casualty.

As THEO, the shirtless lead singer, soulfully sings

wanders the stage, intoxicated. He trips om a mic <o
kicks over an amp, then spills beer down his shirc.

THEQO
vour gloves are off. You hir
he belt. Well, it’'s time out,
- z

The women

n the audience swocn over Theo. But Dewey steals
their attenc n

ion when ne starts nis pack-up wailing.

oo
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THEO ‘ DEWEY
'm not a-fighncer. I'm a LOVER! / COVER!/ ‘'CAUSE I'M

lov--. But if you run, then FIGHTING FOR YOUR LQVE!

*un for cecver. ‘'‘Cause I'm
Fighting for your love.

Dewey joins Theo at his microphone for a Jagger- Rlcharas -type
moment, but Theo pushes him away.

THEO (cont’d) - .
It’s round two, girl - I'm coming . -
on strong. I’'ll hit a knock-out -
punch wich chis hearclelt song I
kncw when I - count down from ten,
I’ll find you in, my arms again. -

T‘-U’D : CEWEY
I'm not a *‘gnc . I'm & LCVER! / COVER!/ “'CAUSE I'M
lover. But if you run, then FIGHTING FOR YOUR LOVE!

run for cover. 'Cause I'm
ghting for ycur love.

Dewey, lost in a moment of punk eurhoria, rips off his shirt
to exgose his flabby chest, then STAGE DIVES into the stunned
crowd. A few fans near the stage recoil in horror. A few
SCREAM. Dewey cdrops to the floor with a THUD.

Theo is furious. He walks off the stage in a huff. 2IZRCING
FEEDBACK fZrom the microphone.

INT. DEWEY'’S BEDRCCM - NEXT MORNING
The rocm is a disaster. Busted

- 2 isCuments, cld rock albums,
dirty laundry and rocting food litc

"“I
itter the floor.

Dewey is splayed across his bed passed out. The chirping
pirds outside his window are drowned out by Dewey’'s radio
alarm. The ROCKX MUSIC is cea;enlng but Dewey doesn’t stir.
We HEAR MNEIGHBORS SHOUTING: "TURN IT DOWN~”, "“SHUT UPR”.

INT. RITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

;u

blea*v—eyed, nung-over Dewey wanders into the <itchen in
is filthy bathrobe. He cpens the Iridge - his eyes go wide
”nen ne se -s... A BOX OF ZNTENMANN LCONUTS with a posc-ic -~
"DO NOT TOUCH. Dewey hesitates, Ihien opens the cackace,
snatches a powdered donut and takes a bite. i -

Sud‘enly, frem out of nowhere, Dewey's roommate, XEVIN, in a
5111 LY waiter’s uniform, pounces on him, shoucing ardé o~ ing

D) s e

to extract the donut from Cewey’'s mouth.



KEVIN
Give me that donut! Give it!

The donut crumbles in the melee and falls to the
Kevin and Dewey stars at the scattered remains.
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DEWEY
Look what vou did. VYou turned it
into powdered crap.

KEVIN
You know, life is hard enough
without you eacing all my food.

DEWEY
I'm hungry.

KEVIN
Live off your fat! You cwe me
thir-een hundred dollars as it is,
Kevin storms £rom the rocm. Dewey 1s sheepish.

DEWEY
Xevin... Love you.

EXT. DOWNTOWN BOSTON - DAY
Cewey’'s beat-up VAN is a menace on the road. MUSIC 3SLARES.

INSIDE THE CAR

Dewey drives to band practics He has stolen Xevin's box of
denuts and sats one aiter ke other. The RCCX SONG ends.
RADIO IJ

If you’'ve always dreamed of being a

rock legend like these guys, nere’s

your chance. WROK is sponsoring a

bactle of the bands - May 15th at

the Boston Amphitheater. The.

winning band will get a twenty

thousand dollar cash prize and a

record contract with a major label.
Dewey perks to attention. He slams on the gas. aAs he
swerves through traffic, we HEAR...

RADIO DJ
If you wanna ccnpete, auditions are
~ rhis Monday at Roxie’s so come on
e down and show us what you'‘ve got...
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INT. REHEARSAL SPACE - DAY

Theo and the rest of NO VACANCY are already pract
Dewey enters, sweauy and breachless. -

DEWEY

Dudes. DUDES!

{they stcp plaving)
Twenty thousand dollars.

icing when

Record . - .

contract with abel-lay ajor-may.

THEOC

We already nearxd.

DEWEY
No more screwin’
we’ra gomnna win
Lo start actua:

THEOQ

I agree. You're

DEWEY

ly

around Theo. 1=
o h
ba

g, we need
music.

s th
ayi g

M
pl

fired.

Your songs are kind of - and don‘t
take this the wrcng way - lame.
But I’'ve been sitting on scme

awesome material
TH=O

Did you hear me?

fired. Spider’s

Theo goints to a musc?e—oouna GUITARIST,

DEWEY
(scunned;

S50C...

We voted - vou're
replacing vou.

<

Covered in tattoos.

angry)

Well, don’'t I get a vcte?

“THEQ
Yezh, but

you only have one vote -

we have three votsgs,

DEWEY
(pointing to
That guy cdeesn't

THEQ

I'm not counting :

Dewey looks at his other band mates.
Dewey turns to the kassist,

s} Iigs.

C0GG,
NEZIL.

-t s
cile drunmer
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DEWEY
- Neil?

NEIL
Wwe're all really good-looking,
Cewey. You're holding us back.

DEWEY
Whac the £...7?

THEQO
It’'s not just that. You don‘
practice. You show up to gigs late
- you act like a lunatic on scage.

DEWEY
It’s punk rock. That’'s what you’'re
supposed to do.

THEO
The rebel thing is tired. It’'s one
thing whern you’'re a teenager but
we‘ve got to get sericus and make a
living. But you - ycu're never
gonna grcw up.

Cewey throws up his middle three fingers.

CEWEY
Hey. Read between the lines, Theo.

ad

.

Dewey laughs uproariously, backing away from zhem.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
I don’t need a bunch of sell-outs.
It s time I played my songs my way.
'm starcting my own kand. and
xe 11 blow you hacks off the stage!

Dewey stumbles backward, Zalling into the drum set. ODoug

triss to help him up, but Dewey is stuck. The other tand

-
N

members wrench him free, 1ifting him to his fser.

DEWEY
I just Zfeel sorry Ior you guys.

Dewey musters a defiant smirk, then struts ouc.
EXT. OUTSIDE DEWEY'S APARTMENT -~ DAY
CLOSE ON A FLYER - i1t reads “AUD

ITI
BAND EVER! PLAY 3ACX-UP FCOR A CERT
photo of DEWEY, strapped tc a guita

ZD MUSICAL GENIUS!”
r, ais tongue wagging.

QNS - FOR TEE MOST ROCKING
IFI=Z

A
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We DULL BACX TO REVEAL TWO HIP AUSICIANS'
kiosk, =staring at the flyer.

MUSICIAN #1
You’'ve got to be kidding me.

MUSICIAN #2
I know that gquy. He’'s a
Don't waste your time.

loser.

~

standing at a

We PAN AWAY from the kiosk and up to Dewey’s second-floor

apartment.

INT. DEWEY AND EKEVIN’S

APARTMENT - CONTINUQUS

Dewey’s living room has been
space. Dewey walts at a
clipboard and a pen.

transformed intec an audition
"SIGN-IN”"
No one has shcwn up.

table, arranging a

Impatient, he walks to the window and peers out - nobody.

INT. DEWEY’S APARTMENT -~ LATER
Xevin has brought home ieft-overs frem his restaurant 3ob
a disappointed lDewey. '
DEWEY
I just don’t get it. There’'s tons
of killer mmsicians around he re.
Whera are thay?
KEV;N
(lifeless
Maype it's tlme 0 give up vour
dreams. I gave up mine - and I'm
really harpy.
Dewey ceonsiders Kevin for a moment.
_ DEWEY
You. You can fe my band. All =
need is another guitarist. But -o
power-plays, Xev. I’'ve got wvision
up the butt - so just go with itc.
LEVIN
No. No way.
Dewey stands and peoints to & poster on the wall - Xevin, i

MORTUARY - a Marilym

Manson-type Goth group.

~
[

2



CEWEY

- Kevin - you're= not the fry boy for
Captain Jack’s. You're the cross-
dressing, blood-sucking incubus
from Morzuary. That's the real
vou.

KEVIN
Hey, at least, now I can pay my
bills. ‘Unlike you.

DEWEY
We win this show - we get twen:t:
thousand collars.

h

Xevin rips the poster down from tie wall.
KEVIN

No, Dewey - I'm not going down that

rcad again. I'm not a Satanic sex

god anymore - I'm just a working

stiff - and that’s cool.

DEWEY
You’'re a pawn - & rebot - a tiny,
little anc.
KEVIN
{stung)

Ahh, don‘t judge me, you kmow? Pay
me my mensy. I want 1t ncew.
Thir-een hundred dollars.

DEWEY
I don't have it.

KEVID
Then move ouct.

DEWEY
What are you so upset aktoutr?

: EVD
Rent‘s due in three days. What are
you gonna do? Hunh? 'Cause I'm
not carrying you anymore.

DEWEY
Why not?

Kevin has had erough. He exits, leaving Dewey to stew.

‘O



EXT. NED’S HOUSE - DAY : -

1] - ! I3
Dewey’'s van pulls up outside his brother’'s impressive =Home.
Theres are quite a few VOLVO STATION WAGONS parked in the
driveway and on che streect. . S

INT, THE FIMN HOUSE - MCOMENTS LATER .
The Finn family is hosting & birthday parcy for Ned's ‘five
year old son, TOBY. Mx. Finn, Mrs. Finm, Ned and ‘his precty
wife, PATTY have congregatad in the living rocm with ocher
picture-perfect FAMILIES to watch Toby cpen his presenrcs.

Suddenly, the crowd notices... Dewey, standing in the encry
way. He's a mess, unshaven, riprped jeans, stainsd Jacket
The Finns are scunned.

{Zeablse)
Dewey, hey. Everycne - this is mv
brother, Dewey,

DEWEY
Hey.

NED
You remembered Toby'’s birthday.

DEWEY
Who?

Tchy appreoaches, wrapping nis arms around hi

n
th
fu
(T
3
(D
a1
wn
t—
[§Y]
fa}

TOBY
Ei, Uncle Dewey.

DEWEY
Ch, yeah. Hey, now’'s it going -
Toby? Happy birthday. I, uh, got
you a present.

Cewey imrrovising, reaches into his jacket and culls cuc
cack of condoms. The Finns are mortified. i
DEWEY
Not :chat.
Zewey puts away the condem and fishes cut a mariiuana rpipe.
DEWEY
Here we go. It’s a pipe. A littcle
pipe for you to pipe on.
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Dewey hands Tcby che pipe. Toby instantly puets it in his
meuch. - Dewey realizes his error and snacches iz hack.

DEWEY
That’s... no. Here.

Dewey has pulled out TWC CONCERT TICXETS.

DEWEY
This is it. Two tickets to the
Whize Stripes. You can take one of
your little girlfriends or... I'm
available.

Dewey hands Tcby the tickets. Lecking eves with an angry
Ned, Dewey re=alizes he’s walked intc a hormet’s nesc.

DEWEY
Anyway - carry on, people.

Patty quickly hands Toby another present. Toby unwraps it.

PATTY
Ch, iz’'s a CD-RECM with the ent:ire
Oxford English Dictionary on it
from Stephanie. Tobky, what do we
say?

TCBY
{(a thick lisp)
Thank you, Thtephanie.

NED
vou can start studying Zor those
SATs, tiger. They’'re only ten
years away, right?

The parents shkare a knowing chuckle.

MR. FINN
Teby's our resident genius.
(pointedly; to DEWEY)
Unlike some.pecple, Toby knows ch
value of a good educaticn. .

Cewey slumps pack in his chair.

, MR. FINN
What’'s the capital of Maine., Toby?

TORY
Auguthta.
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MRS . FINN L
~° who wroce Hamlen?

TCBY
William Shakethpeare.

NED
What's E = mc squared? .

TOBY
Einthein’s Theory of Relativicy.

Ned nudges Dewey zo join in the game.
DEWEY
Wnaz's the square root of eight
nundred and eignty eicht?
Toby's eyes go wide as he wracks his brain. He stammers

TCEY
I... I... I think, uh...

Tmbarrassed, Toby bursts out I tears and runs fr m‘r%é raom
DEWEY
Yey, I don’'t know either, pal.
(burniing t£o NED and PATTY)

Ha's got a little lithp.
Patty, concermed, chases after Toby.
INT. XITCEEY - MOMENTS LATER
Dewey has pulled an irricated Ned aside.

e
whar? what is it?

v

DEWEY.
Things aren’t working out with che
pand. Turms out - I'm just :too
cucting edge. 3ut I'm starsing my
own band, vou‘ll be happy :o know.

NED
T a’'s forty pecple in my house,
Jewey. Get to the point.

CEWEY
: I'm loew on cash. I don‘t want co
. ask Cad - he’'s always such a2 t=ool.
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NED
How much do you need?

DEWEY
Well, with the credit card debt and
the money I owe Kevin - and rent -
fifreen thousand?

Dewey laughs to cut the tension but Ned isn’t amused.

Dl—‘ et
I don't know. Like a grand?

NED :
Wnen I get to the ofiice on Monday,

I'1ll cuc you a check.

DEWEY
SBrother, I will pay vou back. I
swear I'm good for it. In a few
weeks, I'll be rolling in dough...

But Ned has already returned tc the party.
oNT. LIVIXG ROC - MOMENTS LATER

GUESTS ares leaving. Dewey is saying good-bye to Toby. The
Finns, Patty, Ned and a few other PARENTS stand arcund.

DEWEY
Well, happy birthday, big guy.

TOBY
Uncle Dewey, I'm thinging at
thchool tonight. Can you come?

Dawey’s other relatives den’t like that idea.

NED
Toby - veur uncle’s busy - he
doesn’t have time tO come Lo your
recital.

DEWEY
Sure I do. You singin‘?
(Lifting TOBY up)
You wanna be a rock star, don't va?

Cewey starts tickling Toby and tossing him up ia zhe air.
DEWEY (CONT'D)

You want to ke just like veour Uncle
Dewey .
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Toby nods, laughs hysterically. Dewey shakes him.

14.
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DEWEY (CONT'D)
Say, "I want to be a rock star.”..

Dewey continues to shake him and Toby starts to look ill.

ins

Tew

MRS. FINN - e
Dewey - put him down.

DEWEY
Say it. Say - "Mommy, I want to be
a rock star.”
read of saying it, Teby suddenly VOMITS into :the air.

ey sheepishly sets down & disorienced Tcby. He rurms to

szunned Ned and Pactcy.

3

cn

DEWEY [(CONT'D)
Toco much cake.

. MR. TINN’S RANGE ROVER - TRAVELING - NIGHT

nn and Ned ride in the front. Patty, Dewey and Mrs.
it in the back. Toby sits on his mother’s lap.

m -

MR. £
Your brother made partnier at the
firm. Now, it’s Finn, Baker,
Simmons and Finn. I was hoping is
would be Finn, Baker, Finn and
Simmons - but it teok a little
longer than we ;“oucnt Zor Ned :to
establish his own clientc base.

Ned ~ he rolls his eyes at this obvious criticism.

Cong*arulat-ons. partner,

MRS, FIMNN
How about you, Zewey? How's
everything?

DEWEY
Really awesome. Thanks.

MR. TN L
Seill living in thac flophouse with
the transvestite, eating garbage
and pretending to be a musician?
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it DEWEY
. Yup.

MR. FINN
“ho knew thirngs would have turned
out so well for you? It's a good
thing you never listened to me.
No, you never took my advice - vou
had all the answers, didn‘t you?

Dewey deocesn’t have a chance Lo respond because ne sees...

The HORACE GREEN ELEMENTARY sign out nis window.

ta

DEWEY
Wait. Where are we?

NED
Horace Gresn. Toby Just started
kincergarcten.

Dewey’s face contorts as the car pulls up to the schcol.

EXT. HORACE GREEN ELZMENTARY - NIGHT

7 The CHZILDREN, PARENTS and TEACHERS of HORACE GREDN are curt im
full force fcr the schocl recital. A stricken Cewey
confircnts his brother as the other navigate their way toward
che schoel auditerium. )

- DEWEY
Horace Green?!“

g

wWhat? It’s a gresat schcool.

DEWEY
Great school? Don’t you remember?
This place is a Nazi Ccot camp!

A Zew PASSERS-3Y turn and stare.

| NED
Shh. We wers lucky to get him in

hers. They almost didn’t take him
because of nis speech imrediment.

DEWEY
ia’'s too gecod for this school.
These people are a bunch of Zerks!

4

e I §

Ned shushes Dewey. Dewey 1s incensed.
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INT. AUDITORIUM - LATER
Tcby and his XKINDERGARTEN class are on stage. singing.

KINDERGARTNERS
cld man river - He just keeps
rollin’ - He don't say nochin’

In the audience, Dewey, sitting with his family, is

regressing - he’s seven years old again, £
DEWEY

This place gives me the creeps.

NED
tlease, shut up.

KINDERGARTNERS (CONT'D)
He keeps on rollin’. KHe just keeps
rolling alcng.

The song ends. The audience claps. Dewey whcops.

DEWEY
All right, Toky! Yeah!

MRS. MULLINS, the school’s principal, takes -he mic.

MRS, MULLINS
Thank you, kindergartners for a
winning take on a timeless song cf
protest. Now, at Horace Green we
take pride in molding our stucents’
zalents, tut with our next ’
cerformer, I canm assure vou, no
molding was necessary. From Mrs.
Cunham’s fourth grade class, vYuki
Takeuchi.

APPLAUSE as a very serious nine vear old, 7UKI TAKEUCHT,
takes the stage, dwarfed Dy his handsome, acoustic guitar.

-
&l

sits down and kegins to play -~ a classical cuitar piece.
ig skilled ~ a true musical prodigy.

vl
(1)

s sight. He

WNEY - we PUSH IN on HIM as he takes in thi
e Turns cc Ned.

loored by the performance. Mouth agape, -

[

Q)
w 2

DEWEY
This kid’'s awesome!

Dewey’s outburst gets tie attention of everyone arcund him.

Patty covers her face with her program.

urcive and anxious.
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CLOSE ON YUKI - he is choroughly absorted by the guitar -
playing with the ccnfidence of a pro.

CLOSE ON DEWEY - he is smitten by the talent of rhis litcle
kid. His mind is spinning with ideas.

EXT. SCHCCOL AUDITORITM - LATER

Children and parents resunite after the recital. The Finns
talk with Toby‘s Kindergarten TEACHER. Dewey loicers,
nearby, his eyes scamning the crowd for Yuki.

TEACHER
Tcby's wonderiul. And we've been
making real strides with his. ..

The Teacher points to ner lips and mouths the - o .
tne word, “lisD.

PATTY
Do vou think we should take him ro
a specialist?

Toby races toward them. Ned scoops Toby up in his arms

NED
Great job, tiger!

TOBY
Did veou thee me thinging, Tncle
Dewey?

DEWEY
Yean, I thaw you thinging. You
thang thurer.

Dewey's lisping imitaticn makes everyone uncemsortaplisz.
Cewey's eyes widen when ne sees...

The preternaturally diffident Yuki and his PARZNTS cassing
oy. Dewey intercepts them. s =

DEWEY (CCNT'D)
Hey, hey. Kid. You were awescme.
(to the PARENTS)
Your kid blew me away.
The Takeuchis are rattled by Dewey'’'s enthusiasm. They smile

-

colicely, th contiaue walking tao their medes: car.
DEWEY (CCNT'D)
Wait. Listen., I've got a band.
and I wantc your kid to play in ik.
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MRS. TAKEUCHI
. Oh, no. That's ckay. Thank you.

DEWEY
I need to practice with him this
week-end - we got an audition on
Monday. Battle ¢f the bands.
Twenty thousand dollar prize.

The Takeuchis are frightened. Dewey turns to Yuki.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
You wanna rock with the big boys?

MR. TAKEUCHI

GCet in the car, Yuki.

- -

DEWEY

MR. TAXEUCHI
Leave him alone. Get in the car.

4 ets in the kback seat of the car, confused. Othe:

SARENTS cbserve the commeotion. For the Finn famil:, &

WwOrst case scenaric. They are dying from embarrassmen
DEWEY

Let me get your number.

MR. TAXEUCHI
Who are wvou?

DEWEY
I'm Dewey. I was in a band - Mo
YVacancy. You may have heard of us.
Listen. I’ve got a lot of problems
and your kid is the answer!

The Takeuchis hawve heard encugh.  They get in =heir car,

el

start the engine and speed-away.

_ DEWEY (CONT'D)
WNait! Hey. WwWait a minute!

rh
t-»
l‘:
i
0
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Dewey, thwarted, turns arcund o lcok Zor his

they, tco, nave escaped to their car.

The Range Rover pulls up and Mr. Finn rolls down hnis window.
MR. FIMN

. Cnce again, you manage to embarrass

. ‘ us all with your juvenile antics.
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The car lurches away and leaves Dewey, abandoned, on -he
street. He begins the long walk home.

-

INT. KEVIN'S BEDROGH NIGET

Dewey, having walked hcme f£rom the recital, encers Kevin's
bedrsom and flips on the light.

DEWEY
Good news.

KEVIN
You got scme money?

DEWEY
Bet-2ar. I found me a gui
H i

(l

[

Vukl Takeuchi, dude.
ars old and he rules!

s

ta -
tary
S ni;

[Ty
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Cewey exits. Kevin just lies in bed, shaking his head.
EXT. EORACE GREEN BREEZEWAY - MONDAY MORNDG

vuki is walking toward his classroom, when he is intercepted
n

by a wild-eyed Dewey. 7Yuki looks up at Dewey, stunn d
DEWEY
Hey there, fella.
YUKI
Hi.
DEWEY

Fighmeous show the other nigh:s.
How'd yeou learn to play like that?

>

J

9

+

PEWEY
I play guitar, =oco. You wan:z to
play with me?

TUKI

vuki’s neacher, the no-nonsense MRS. DUNHAM approacres.

MRS . DUNEAM
Yuki, what’'s going on?

, YUKI
- He wancts me to play with him,
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MRS. DUNHAM
fxcuse me, sir. Wheo are you?

DEWEY Savmne ot
Hey, lady. Umm, I'm just a guy
trying to put a band together. I
was talking to Yuki here...

MRS. DUNHAM
Yuki, go inside.

DEWEY
Maybe vou can help - his folks
don‘t seem inco the idea of us
toolinag arcund on our instruments -
maybe you can put in a word for me.
And hey, can I take him today?
Thera's this ccntest across town. ..

MRS . DUNHAM
if vou don't get off this campus
right now, I'm calling the police.

DEWEY
Whac?
MRS. DUNHAM
If I ever see you back here again,
I'11l have you arrested. T mean irc.
DEWEY
Qkay. I'm leaving. Mellcw your

INT. CLASSROCH - MOMENTS LATER
Trom her classrcem window, a rufflesd Mrs. Dunham soocs. ..
On the street, a frustrated Dewey get:ing into his van.
Mrs. Dunham grabs a pad of paper ancd a pen from her desk.
MRS. CUNHAM
Children. Take your seats. I'11
me back in a moment.

ZXT/ INT. DEWEY’S VAN - MCMENTS LATER

Dewey starts his engine and tuwrms on his sterso - LED ZIPPEL
cranks over the SPEAKERS.

DEWEY
Uptight school.
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nucs orl his rock star shades and puts the car iaco

hasn’t noticed thac...

]

REVERSE.

po 48 §
15

Mrs, Dunham has come out onto Fhe street. She stands behind
s van, jorcting down... Dewey’s license plate number.

[
[

Suddenly, Dewey's jalopy comes lurching toward her.
INSIDE THE CAR

Over the loud music, Dewey can barely HEAR Durham’'s SHERIEX
followed by a SICXENING THUD.

Dewey locoks ccnfused. He has no idea what haprened. He
turns off the engine and steps out.

=

N THE R0AD

Dewey walks around the side of his car =0 find Mz

. c. b8 s. Dunnam,
slumped on the asphalt, clutching her leg, in rain

.

CEWEY
Lady - what are you doing?!

MRS. CUNHAM
Ycu nitc mel

INT., PRIDXCIPAL MULLINS'S CFFICE - MOMENTS LATTR
Mrs, Mullins is lecturing a tearful secend grade girl, E=EMILY
MRS. MULLINS
If you had scored in the ninetcieth
vercentile, it’'d be different. 3uc
we have Lo put you in the slower
track., Rememcer - the world’s not
going to acccmodate for you, Emily.

The assistant principal, PIPER, enters.
Gail’s on the

What?
Mrs, Mullins picks up her chene.

MRE. MULLINS (CONT'D)
Gail - where are you?



INT. DENEY’S VAN -~ MOMENTS LATER

Dewey drives an injure¢ Mrs. Dunham o the hospital. As
Dewey swerves through tzaffic, she talks on her cell phene.

MRS, CUNHAM
I'm onn my way to St. Francis. T
was just hit by a car.

INTZRCUT PHONE CALL

MRS. MULLINS
What?! ‘

MRS. DUNHAM
I think my leg is broken.
Both Dewey and Mrs. Dunham look decwn at her leg - ir isg
jutting out in the wrong direction. Dewey cringes.
MRS. DUNHAM (CONT'D)
Oh, god. The children are
unsupervised. Call Caroline and
have her come in. ~°° -

MRS, MUOLLINS
She’s subbing for Jeannie.

MRS. DUNHAM
Wnat about Melissa?

MRS. MULLINS
She’'s on maternicy lesave. I'11
bring in Comnie.

2

i

MRS, DUNEAM
No. She deesn’t knew the
curriculum. I know. Call Melwvin
Schneebly. I told you about him.
Remember? I gave you his resume.
He worked with me in New York - he
just moved here and he’'s fanrastic.
Schneebly. Schnee-dly. I don't
have his number. :

MRS. MULLINS
Den’ & WO, Gail. 'l handle iz,
Just take care of ycurself. Hello?

o 13 i ? i ] ol o ; ;
The line is dead. Mrs. Mullins, panicky, hsads <sr the door.
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MRS. MULLINS (CCNT'D)
She’s been hit by & car. I'm going
over tc ner classroom. Piger, fing
contact informatien for a
Schriabel... Shnobbly... Melwvin
Shlobly. ©Oh, I den’‘t know.

She exits, leaving a bewildered Piper and a relisved =Zmily.
EXT. ST. FRANCES EOSPITAL - DAY

TWO MEDICS with a wheelchair have come out to Dewey's wvan to
help Mrs. Dunham out of the passenger seat.

A guilt-stricken Dewey tries to assist, but Dunham recoils.

MRS, DUNHAM
Xeep away Ifrom me.

DEWEY
Lady, I didn’'t see you. I'm sorry

The Medics wneel Mrs. Dunham inside the hospical.

MRS. CUNHAM
That man’'s a reckless driver - and
gervert.

Dewey stands on the sidewalk, unsure of what to do.
INT. ROXIE’S - DAY

BANDS from all over New England have cenverged uron this clut
o audition for the contest. WROK’'S manager, JEFF, and a few
cther MUSIC IXECS are judging the centestants. On Scage, a

decant punk tand f£inishes their periormance.
JEF
Thank you, apathy. We’'ll see vou
guys in a montch.
The tand is stoked. They high-five each other.

JEFF (cont’d)
Next up is, uh, Dewey Finn?

Dewey, with his guitar, tazkes the stage and tegins to play.

Uh, excuse me. Sorry - no 3o0lo
ac=3. It's a Rattle of the Banrds.



DEWEY
ch, uh, but I have a band!
JEFFT
well, where are they? —
Dewey approaches Jeff.
DEWEY
Sea, zhere was an accident. Yean.

As Dewey rmakes his clumsy exit,

My, uh, keyboardist was run over by

this sick... freak. Her leg was
sticking cut the wrong direczion -

she’‘s at the hespital right now.

o e
1)
o -

I'm scrry/, but no exceptions.
DEWEY
(pleading)
Dude, dude. I'm at the end of =y
rope, dude. The sandman’s knocking
at my door. And the tax man. Aand
the Man, man. I owe money, man.
(almost in tears)
Please. We just need a fow more
days -~ so her leg can heal and and
and and stuff like that. Please.

struck by Dewey’s palpable desperation.

Jerrs
(under his breath)
icok, name’'s SJeff. IE
togecher, osring your band
2 the statiocn - I'Ll see wnat
co.

feey TE

A
]
<

YoOu

0]
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DEWEY
(cerposing himself)
Thank you, Jeff. <You rock.
(thurping nis chest)
You're my blood bprother, Jeff,

EXT. ROXIZ’S - MCMENTS LATER

Ceway ex

vacancy

and wear

its the club. He runs into his former
-~ drinking beers, on the street Theo
ing leather pants.

syes.

zand - No
is shirzless



Spider,

Theo is

coesc.

DEWEY
Hey, guys. itele early to be
partying, isn’': 1t?

THED
(gloating)
we’'re cslebrating. We made the
cut. So where’'s your band?

DEWEY
I'm working on it.
THEO
Give it up, oewey. You're never

gonna have your own pand.

DEWEY
Ch, yeah?

THE _
Yean. ‘Cause every decent musician

in Besten knows you - and they know
you suck.

]

~he new guitarist, snickers. Dewey is scung.

- CEWEY
vean, well, I've already got a kick-~
ass guitarist and he’'s kbetter than
you’ll ever te, Theo. And he
doesn’t have rec implants either,

mortifiEd. His ShOCked band mates stare at hl
As Dewey leaves, Thec covers his pecs, embarrassed.

INT. DEWEY’S VAN - MOMENTS LATER

Dewey si

£s in his jalopy. The STEREO BLARES GUNS N’

Dewey clutches his head, deep in thought.

An icea.

His eyes light up. Uh-oh.

INT. MRS. DUNEAM’S CLASSRCCYM - LATER

T =AY =
af¥ioat a -

sit i
rneir desks wnen Principal Mullins enters the classro

CURTH-GRADE STUDENTS, including Yuki,

YRS, MULLINS
Children, as you know, Mrs., Dunham
~was in an aggicenc this morning and
we’'ve brougit in a new substicute.
‘His name is Mr. Schrnieebly.

ROSZS.
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Mrs. #Mullins to the door and... DEWEY ENTERS. He has
completaly transformed himself - he’s shaved and grocmed,
wearing a tweed jacker and eye-glasses.

CN YUKI - he instantly recognizes Dewey as his crazed fan.

MRS. MULLINS (CONT'D)
why don’t you write your name on
the beard, Mr. Schneedbly?

DEWEY
Yes, of course.

Playing the instructer, Cewey’'s voice is affected, over-
enunciating. He struss over o the blackboard, picks up a
piece of chalk and begins to writce - “"Mr, §,..."

_——

-
b s s

CN DEWEY - he cdoesn’t knew how to spell Schneebly.
o the class, trying £o cover.

48
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DEWEY (CONT'D)
Just call me Mr. S.

Mrs. Mullins finds this cdd, but shakes i= off,.
MRS. MULLINS
Mr. S. taught with Mrs. Dunham in
Houston but he’s never been to
Horace Green befora. So I want you
all vo be cn your best behavior
today. Freddy - that means vyou.

lares at FREDDY, a misciiievous gremlin in the hack.
Mrs. Mullins has a brief fate-a-fete with Dewey.

MRS. MULLINS (CONT'D)
Thank you for £illing in cn such
short notice. We couldn’'t find
your contact informacion. Did Gail

call you?

DEWEY
Uh, Gail... Yes. Pcor Gail. ‘what
a lady, nmm? What a trooper. '

MRS. MULLINS
~The curriculum’s on the cdesk and we
break at threse. We can tzalk then.
Anything else you need? '

DEWEY
I’'m a teacier. All I need ars
minds - for molding.

s



MRS. MULLINS
You saved the day.

Mrs. MOllins exits. Dewey is left alone with the s

He stares at them, at a loss. Thsv stare back.

DEWEY
You guys can just chill out teday.
Hang with your buddies. If you got
any food, go ahead and eat it.
(pointing to YUKI)
I'd like to see you up here.

The kids stare at him,'baffled. Yuki rises. a
girl, SUMMER, raises her hand.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
Yes - blondie.

SUMMER
Surmer. I'm the class factotum.
Usually now Mrs. Dunham has us work
in our mach books. And after that
it’s Lori’s turnl to present her
oceans of the world repcrt.

Sumrmer points to a meek, nheavy-set girl, LORI -

LORI
That’s okay. = don’t have to.

SUMMER
And then at twelve-thir:sy, Mrs.
Cunham has us memorize a scem from

dindowpanes and then...

'DEWEY
Yrs. Dunham Zsn’t vour zeacher
today. I am. And I say we mellow
out, kick back and party downn. Can
you handle that?
(co YUKI)
You - up here.

Dewey waves Yuki up as the other students reac*-
unexzected break ina their rigorcus scheduls.

Yuki appreaches Dewey’s desk and they whisrter.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
right?
(YUKI nods)
ike rock music, Yuki?

Yuki,

-

You 1

pre

who

tudents.

cocious

blanches.
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fukisshrugs. Dewey quickly rattles off a faw bands.

DEWEY (CONT'D) ,
Zeppelin? Sabbath? Nirvana? ©22
XKorn? Rage Against the Machine?
Who are your influences?

Yuki just shakes nhis head.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
I'm here because I want you to he
in my band, Yuki. @What do you say?
(off YUK"s shrug)
Wwhat? What's wrceng?

YUKZ
I den'=z know.

Tuki locks back at the other kids in class, seated ac
desks, intently staring ac him.
, DEWEY
You don'c thlnx I have the skil
Is that it QOkay - I've been i
some obad bands. Who hasn‘t? ¥
I’ve never hit it big. But I g
great material. And I'm gonna make
it ~ with or withoutr vyou, Yuki.
But I think we coculd make a great
team - it’s worth a shot, righe?
(0ff YUKI's blank look)
You want proof? Fine. Let me ger
rid cf these other kids, then I'1:
Go get Ty cguitar.

Cewey turns to che other studencs.

DEWEY
All right, everybody - on your
feet!

Cewey leads the kids cut to the schcol ¢

DEWEY
Qkay. Lat‘s go. Come cn.

Freddy, lcoking grim, catczes up :to Cewey.

their
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FREDDY
Mr. §. I didn't do my repert. I
- couldn’t find my Ritalin yestsrday
and I was hyper.

DEWEY
Wwell, did you find :z?
{(sofely; conspliratorial)
Got any on you?

FREDDY
I didn't do the reading, either.

DEWEY
Hey, homework is lame. No werries.

Freddy is stunned by this respomnse,

SUMMER
wnat are we doing out hers?

DEWEY
Time for recess.

SUMMER
Rageass?

DEWEY
Zeah, recess. When vou play and
nave fun. So go play and have fun.

They -ust stand *he_-, locking baffled.
DEWEY (cont'd)

what'’s wrcng with you? Ga play and
nave fun. Play and have fun - now!

L

After the kids dutiifully disperse, Dewey darts awav.

-INT. FCURTH GRADE CLASSROCM - LATER

Pewey and Yuki are alone in the classroom with their cuitars

The following plays like the cne;;ng banjo scene from
"Deliverance.” As they rlay, they are scone cold serious.

Dewey plays a rifZ on his guitar.
Yuki imitates i1t exaccly.

cewey plays another riff,

Tuki again matches it note for note.



Dewey plays a more complicated riff.

ruki effortlessly duplicatess it.

Dewey's guitar playing becomes incrzasingly challenging

- wuki rises to the occasion, a pint-sized virtucso.

They start plaving simultaneously. They exer: themselves
trying tc ocutplay cne apa:her, their fingers sprintcing along
rhe strings cf their guilars.

ON DEWEY - he is floorad by -this kid’s abilities.

ON YUKI - he, toc, seems to be enjoying himself.

ally, exhausted, they toth quit plaving. Dewey is i
his new collarcractor. Yuki is contemplative.

3]
o
Z
D

YUKI
If I'm iz a band, do you think
people will like me?
DEWEY
whac do you mean?
YUKI
Nobody ever wants o eat lunch with
- me.
DEWEY

Dude - theose days are over. You
could be the ugliest sad sack on
rthe gplanet, but if you're in a
rockin’ Rand., you‘re the cat’s
cajamas. Ycu'll be the most
popular cuy ia scheol.

Okay. I'll do it

DEWEY
This is a bilg commitment ncw.
Don‘t say yes iI you’'re just going
=0 flake ou:r lactar.
{(YURI nods}
you premise yvou won':s fig
far creative concrol and tha
is
c

h T
(o]

It

ou’ll defer “o me cn ail
reiated =2 the musiczal dir
our rand?

[y



YUKI

Yes.

DEWEY
“Yuki - welcome to my world.

Cewey smiles and coffsrs his hand to Yuki - who shakes

D
(&)

DEWEY
Now you and I could win this
contest with cur eyes closed. We
just need to practice. Is thers
any way your parents might warm up
0 me?

(YUKI shakes his head)

What's your schedule like after
school?

YUKI
I have soccer then computer class,
quitar lessons, math tutor...

DEWEY
When's your down time?
(ofZ YUKI's coniused look)
When do you just ciill ocut by
yourself? .

YUKI
When I'm sleeping.

DEWEY
Okay. Tomerrow - at midnight -
1’1l come te your house. Grab vour
guitar, crawl cut your windew and
we’ll go jam in my van.
(ofZ YUXI's lcok)
Hey, you're not giving me a lot of

options here.

EXT. BEORACE GREIN EIEMENTARY - DAY

mn

chool is cut.. TEACHERS supervise as the STUDENTS of Horace
™ -]

Green are picked up by their PARENTS.

}-oe

Ceway triss o keep a low profiles as. ..
Yuki is recrieved by Mrs. Takeuchi., 3Sefore Yuki heps iaco
= p

“-ad
the back, he turms and throws a meaningful look %o Dewev.

£

\ Dewey smiles. ?Principal Mullins appears.
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¥evin's mouth hangs cpen.

-

MRS. MULLINS —
How did it go today, Melwvin?

DEWEY
Hella goeod, Roz.

MRS. MULLINS
I talked to Gail’s cdoctor. She has
two corpound breaks in her leg -
she’'s going to be out of commissicn
for at least three weeks.

DEWEY
{hopeful!
Yean? :
(covering, outraged)
Dammit to hell!

MRS. MULLINS
I'm in a bind. All of ocur usual
subs are either on maternity leave
or already working. I found your
resume, Melvin - it’'s very
impressive. I’‘ve called all your
references - eVeryone speaks just
glowingly of you. 1Is there any way
in the world you’d be willing to
£1i11l in for Gail until she comes
back?

INT. DEWEY'S RITCHEN - NIGHT

He and Cewey scand in
- L=V

Let me get this straight - yvou ran

over an old lady so you could ger

some guitarisc for your Land.

DEWEY
Not scme guitarist. He’'s 1
next Eric Clapten. He's like a
licelas, .. me.

Cumbstruck, Kevin gets a teer Irom the fridge and

DEWZY (CONT'D)

And I didn‘t un ner over on
urccse The Ged ¢f Rock wanced me

0 run Ler over.

AR S

zae

Kitcher

-
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LEVIN
(worried)
- I'm on anti-depressants myself. If
you're having a psychotic episcde,
I can‘t help you...

DEWEY
There ccmes a time when you either
give up or you take it to the next
level. I'm taking it to the next
level, Kev!

K=EVIN
vou're tzking 1t to prison. When
it comes to their kids, peorple
don‘z have a sense of humor. They
will lock you up.

DEWNEY
They’ 11 neve* know. They think I'm
Schneebly. I'm just gemna do it a
few days - ‘til Vukl can play all
my material. He'’s lightning quick.

KEVIN
And then what?

DEWEY
We win the Battle cf the Bands. I
pay you back. Yuki's parents come

arcund. We cut an album. Tour Gthe
country. You know the deal,

Kevin doesn'’': know what t¢ say. He downs his beer
INT. CEWRY'S CLASSROM - MORNING

Trhe STUDENTS are seated and quiet when Dewey arrives.

DEWEY
All right, today - I'm going to be
working solo with Yuki -~ the
coolest kid in America.

Cewey gives Yuki a thumbs-up. All the kids turn and look
a Hug-avad vuki ., Then Summer raises her hand.

SUMMER
Mz. S., at zhe begimning of class,
Mrg. Dunham has me take attendance.
I'm the factotum., I was elected.

o, o



M} DEWEY
“‘ Okay. <Yean. Go for ic.
Surmer, pleased, takes out the class list and a pen.
SUMMER
Michelle.
MICHELLE
Here.
SUMMER
Gorden.
GORLCON
Here.
SUMMER
Summer. dere,
DEWEY
(impatienc)
All right. We’‘re all here. Now
like I said I'm geoing to be.
_ teaching Yuki scme intense stuff so
5 Ggive us some spacse.

SUMMER:
What ars ye supposed to do?

CEWEY
Whatever you want. What do you
like to do?

SUMMER
(pointedly)
I like to learn from my teacher.
DEWEY
Besides :that.
{to FREDDY)
You - what do you like to do?
FREDDY
I dunno. 2Burn stuff.
DEWEY
I know. We’ll play a came. You
like games, right?

The xids stares at nim, suspicious.



LATER

The kids play musical chairs. They walk in a slow,
delibefate circle around a long line of chairs as Dewey plays
one of his songs on the guitar for Yuki.

Summer dees not join in the fun - she studies a texttook at
her desk.

when Dewey stops playing, the kids all scramble for chairs.

One girl, LORI, is too slow. She is elimipared.

DEWEY
(o YUXIY
Okay, &=ry that.

7uki commences playing. As he dees, the game begins again.

Cewey joins in cn niis guitar. Yuki and Dewey play n:
tcgether. Dewey stops playing - he smiles with excic

The kids all dive for an empty chair. Freddy-is eliminaced.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
I like your instincts, Yuki. Ty
it once more and come in hard ar
the end, okay? Really spired it,

Yuki nods. They begin to play.
INT. TEACHERS LOUNGE =~ DAY

Mrs. Mullins and Dewey sit at a table with a group of
TEACHERS, eating their lunches.

MRS. MULLINS
Everyone - this is Melvin Schneebly
- he’s covering for Gail. Did T
say it right? Schneebly.

DEWEY
Actually, it’s Schnay-blay.

MRS, MULLINS

This is Jane Lermons - she also
teaches ZIourth. Gabe Green teaches
music. And Sarah Collinsg teaches
secend. o

(grinning strangely)
Melvin, I spoke teo Gail iast night.
She told me all about you.



./

. DEWEY
Oh., did she now? Do cell.

- MRS. MULLINS

{to the others)
Melvin was once named Teacher of
rhe Year by the American Scholaszic
Socisty. .

DEWEY
Really?! I mean, really did she
zell you that? That Gail.

MRS. MULLINS
Don'~ be so modest. Melvin was
also nomirated to the Presidential
Council Zfor Elementary Education.

The c=zachers are all impressed.

. DEWEY
Hey, I’m just like vou guys. Just
another teacher forcing littile kids
ta do things my way.

MRS. MULLINS

You know, it’s always been my dream
=5 serwve on that council.

DEWEY
I'll see wnat I can do, Roz. Mayte
I can pull some strings.
Tewey gives her a big wink. Mullins is delizhred

MRS, MULLINS
Melvin, I don’t . know what o say.

INT. CAFRTERIA - CONTINUOUS

7uki is eating nis lunch all alone - when Summer acoroaches,
flanked bty two other kids, LINDSAY and JIMMY. T

SUMMER
What's the deal with you and Mr. S?
YTUKI
(intimidaced)
Nothing.
LINDSAY

Is he puctting you on the honor
roll?

P



Jimary
Are you the new factotum?

- SUMMER
Spit it out, Yuki.

INT. TEACHERS LOUNGZ ~ MCMENTS LATER
The teachers are engaged in a heated debate.

MRS. MULLINS
You need testing. How else can you
cell if the children are achieving?

MRS. COLLINS
But if everyone teaches to the test
- maybe the kids score well - but
chac's not education.

MR. GREEN
Melvin - what do you think?

All eyes turn td Dewey. He's caugnt in the headlights.

MR. GREEN (CCNT'D)
Testing or no testing?

DEWEY
No testing and I’'ll tell vou why,
Joe.

MR. GREEN
Gabe.

“DEWEY
Gabe, I pbelieve the children are
cur future. Teach them well Hut
let zhem lead the way. Let the

children’s laughter remind us how
we used to be.

MR. GREEN
T'm afraid I don‘t understand.

MRS. COLLINS
Isn't that a seong?

DEWEY

(S ]
(1]
'-J-
v

)

37.
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MRS, LIMMONS

Speaking of songs. I heard music
coming from your classroom this .
morning. .

DEWEY
Yes, ic‘’s a teaching tocl I've
picked up over the years. ..I" £ind
that when you teach to mus;c,_cne
_ children retain the information
" much better. Like, . un... . -
(sings strangely) .
I before e except after c and wnen
sounding like -ay as in neighbor
and weigh.

Dewey grins, blithely. The other teachers are confused.
INT. DEWEY'’S CLASSRCQM - LATER
Dewey gingerly stands in front of his class.

So .how ‘“kout another round o;, L
musical chairs?!

No one responds. Summer insistently raises her hard.

. SUMMER
Mr. S., atfter lunch, we split into
our reading groups. Track B is
reading Charlotte’s Web and Track 2
ig reading lDance’s Inferno.

Well, just forget about all that.

Incensed, Summer walks to a poster c¢n the wall with all the
xids names on it. Next to Swmner’'s name is a lonag line of

tiny geold stars.

SUMMER
But Mr. S., this poster clearly
indicaces that we're all learning

at differentc levels and.

-t -

: DEWEY
what Is this?
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SUMMER
The school’s tracking system. We
- get tested and the students - like
me - who score well are in Track A
and the students who don‘t - like
Freddy - are in Track B,

Dewey stares at the poster, becoming outraged.

DEWEY
What kind of sick schoel is this?!

Dewey yanks :-he poster cown off the wall and ia a violenc
frenzy rips it into pieces.

DEWEY (cont’d)
As long as I'm here, there will ke
no tracks - or grades! We're gonna
have recess all che freakin’ zime!

~Tha XKids are stunned, except for Summer, who stares at him
with disapproval.

SUMMER
My mother's a room parent - she’s
not going to be happy when she
hears about this.

DEWEY
Don‘: t=a2ll her. It’'ll be ocur

“

iittle secrest.

SUMMER
She deesn’t pay fifteen thousand
dollars a year £or recess. How’'s
recess going to give me the skills
to climpb to the top of corporate
America?

' DEWEY
vou’'re nine years old. Who gives a
£ig? What abouct the rest of you?
Three weeks with no tests, no
scores - we'll stick it to the man!

v

he xids look at him, doubtiully.

DEWEY (cont‘d)
(under hig§ breath)
T™hese kids are mental.

Dewey considers his opticns. After an extended moment of
ics.”

deliberation, ne changes tacti de smiles, gingerly.
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DEWEY (contc’d) -
Of course I believe in grades =-and
tracks. I was testing you =-:ycu’
passed. Good work, Summer. Fifty
gold stars for you. _ L

Summer’s quizzical expressicn transforms’ into hope.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
Normal kids might have been stoked
to slack off, but not you guys -
‘cause you’'re not normal.

Dewey grimaces but the kids seem pleased.

They kids

kids perk up. Dewey talks =0 them conspiracaria

DEWEY (cofit’d)
And because you all seem to have
the right accitude, I think we're

ready to fegin cur new class

project.
SUMMER
Is it a science project?
DEWEY :
No. And it may scund rike a piece

of cake, but trust me - nothing’s
harder. It's called - Rock BRand.

look at him, confused. Yuki shrinks ia his

"DEWEY (centc‘d)

And every schcool in the state will
be competing Lor the top prize.
SUMMER
what's the fop prize?
DEWEY _
A win will go on your permanentc
record. Hello, Harvard.

’—-l

DEWEY {cent’d)
Thing is - we're nct supposed to
ger starzsd until nex:t gquarter, tut
I think we should cet a leg up on
our compecitors, den’'t you, Summer?

| SUMMER

-

se

40.
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DEWEY
What about the rest of you? Wanna
- go for the gold?

The othesr kids nod in assent.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
Okay, but if anyone finds out what
we’'re doing in here, we’ll be g
disqualiified - so let’'s keep it on
the d.1., shall we?

The kids get the picture, their competitive juices flowing.
Dewey is pleased with his ruse. -

INT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

a
=

n is alone at his desk, correcting work sheets. The
full of EXPENSIVE INSTRUMENTS. Dewey enters.

MR. GREIN
Shneebly, what can I do for ycu?

DEWEY
Can I borrow that bass guitar and
the drum set there and that
keyboard?

MR. GREEN
What for?

DEWEY
Teaching tools, Gene.

MR. GREEN
Gabe. Well, I don’'t see why not.

Dewey turns and gives a signal to a few of the kids from his
class. The kids swarm the room, grabbing up instruments and
zoting them off. Mzr. Green watches, bewildered.

INT. DEWEY’S CLASSROCCHM -~ AUDITICN MONTAGE

Dewey holds auditions - each kid getting a turn at one of the
instruments. ‘

- Summer plays "“Chopsticks” on the kayboard.

- Another girl, HOLLY, plays “Heart and Soul-”.

- Freddy pounds cn the keyboard, making a discordant zracket.



Ex -~ The painfully timid Leri:fini;hes an inspired renditien of
a the “Maple Leaf Rag.” Dewey, observing with the rest of the
class, _is impressed. e el
DEWEY
What else you can play?
LORI
{bashful; softly)
Schubert. - -
DEWEY

Who? What about Moby?
- Anuj can’'t figure out how to even held the bass guitar.
- Summer struggles to play a chord on the bass guicar.

- Freddy thrashing away cn tie guitar, makes no music but
breaks a few strings.

- DIZGO manaces tc play a few chords. As he plays them., he
names the chords.

DIEGO
j C. G. E minor. D.

- Summer sits befors the drum set. Holding the sticks, she
whacks away at the drums helter-skelter.

- Jimmy gives a cympal an ear-splitting smack.

- A nervous girl, MICHELLE, winces as she scftly caps a drum.

r Freddy unleasnes nis energy cn the drum ser. This is
tne instrument f£or him. As he blasts out a solo, we CUT TO:

ANOTHER CLASSROCH

Mrs. Lemmens is lecturing the other fourth grade class. We
can HEAR Freddy’s drumming through the walls.

MRS. LEMMONS
Your assignment is to read :th
Il:ad by Homer...

The Zorce of Freddy's drumming Knccks a poster off &

-

INT. DEWEY’S CLASSRCCHM - MONTAGE CONTINUES

Temika sings wnile MARTA and ALISON dance the “Running Man”.



TOMIKA
I'm a survivor/ I’'m gonna make
&,/ I'm & survivor/ Keep cn
_- survivin’.

- MARK raps with LEONARD as his human beat box.

MARK
I''m Slim Shady/ Yes, I’'m the real
shady/ AllL you other slim shadies/
Are just imitating./ So won’t the
real Slim Shady please stand up...

- DEREK sings Nirvana.

DEREX
Heres we are now/ Entertain us/ I
feel stupid/ And contagious/ an
albino/ A mosguite...

- Summer belts a Britney Spears song painfully off-key.
SUMMER
I'm not & girl/ Not yet a woman/

All I peed is time/ A moment that
is mine...

Dewey grimaces, aleng with the other kids.

INT. CAPTAIN JACK'S FISE FRY - NIGET

Xevin cleses up as Dewey eats at the counter oI this cheesy
chain restaurant. Kevin'’'s churlish boss, JOSE, barks ar him.

JosE

You didn’‘t clese out your regiscer!
KEVIN
I was gonna clean up nere first,

JOSE
First the register, then you clean.

Jose stcrms off. Kevin neads for the registcer.
DEWEY

These kids have talent. You should

hear this girl on the keyboard.

She’s Alicia Xeyes, man.

Cewey imitazes her, wriggling his fingers.
g



AN

44.

_ KEVIN
T don':z know anything about this,
. okay? I am not serving time as an
accomplice tc your insanity.

DEWEY
Lock, I'm not gomna take ‘em on the C-
road. I just need to play one show
ro win that money.

KEVIN:
But Dewey, you could get-in so much
trouble.

DEWEY

Why? What's my crime?

KEVIN
Tor one, you're perpetrating a
fraud. And, for twe, you're
denying these kids an education.

DEWEY
I'm the best thing that ever
happened to those kids. They don’t
aven xnow what rescess is, Kevin!
That place is Alcatraz. I know - I
went there and I'm scarred for
life.

Dewey pounds the councer with his silverware for emphasis.
Xevin, Jose and the cther employees freeze in vlace.

LEVIN
Dewey - put the knifes down, ckay?

EXT. HORACE GREEN ELEMENTARY - MORNING

A chipper Dewey, in his professorial garb, walks through the
lot tcward school, when he is intercepted by a well-dressed
socizlite - she is LORI’'S MOTHER. Lori stands ac ner side,

locking grinm.

LORI'S MOTHEER
Mr, Schneebly. 3eth Albright.
Lori’s mother. 3Pleasure.

DEWEY
(shaking her hand)
Ch, no, pleasure’s mine.
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LORI'S MOTHER

I wanted to speak with vou ahout
~° Lori’'s issue. As you can see,

she’'s F-A-T. And I just hope you

can keap an eye on her, make sure

she’s not snacking during the day.

Obese people are :zerribly

stigmatized, don’'t you find?

DEWEY
Well, I don't know.

LORI'S MOTHER
But you’'re a man and just a
teacher. It decesn’'t matter. But
Lori - she’'s a girl with big dreams
and she really should only be
gacing fruit.

I Oy

ust as Lori’s Mother departs, another parent grabs Dewey.
e ls FREDDY'S FATHER, clutching Freddy’'s shoulder.

»

FREDDY'S FATHER
QOtis Scanlon.

DEWEY
Melvin Schneebdly.

FREDLDY'S FATHE=R
I'd iike to apologize for Freddy in
advance. I kaow he can be a resal
gain in the basement. The only
reason he got in here is because
I've Deen known to writs a big
check.

Freddy’s Father laughs, nudging Dewey’s shoulder.

FREDDY'S FATHER (cont‘'d)
But I don’'t want him getting the
heave-ho - so 1if he gets out of
line - I want you Lo call me and
I'1]l come dewn and scare the
pistachics out of him. You‘re a
stronger man than I, Schneebly.

SUMMER'S MOTHER - a perky careerist - albows her way in.

SUMMER'S MOTHER
Mr. Schneebly, I'm Candace -
Summer’s mother. Summer speaks so
highly cf you. And I know I'm not
suppcsed to knew apout this. ..
(MORE)
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SUMMER'S MOTHER (cont'cd)
(in a whisper) L :
...school project. But I for¥eced it -
out of Summer so let me put in my
two cents. They did a role-playing’
=" contest in third grade -"Explorers
and Summer was Vasco de Game and
she ran the entire thing and they
won the blue ribbon so I just think
you should keep that in mind...

ON DEWEY - he is overwhelmed by these pushy parénts..
INT. NED’S CAR -~ CONTINUQUS

Ned sits in his car with'a traumatized Toby.

NED
Come on, Toby. You deon’t want to
be late.

TOBY
I don't 1ike thcool.

NED
Toby - you go to the best school in
Massachusetts.

TOBY

Thtill itk no fun.

NED
well, scheool’s not just about fun.
It’s about education and gettin
ahead. Cne day, you'll understand.
Come on, sport. Give me a hug.

Tcby nugs Ned and then cpens the door and hops ocut. Ned
watcnes nis son run to school - his jaw drops when he sees. . .

Cewey, at the entrance, surrounded by parsnts. MNed rolls
down his window.

NED (CCONT'D)
Dewey!

3

Cewey spins arcuné. He’'s been spotted, Dewey gulps air,
apprcaching Ned'’'s car.

o NED (CCNT'D)
what are you doing here?

DEWEY
Uh, I came by to see you. Hey.



N

47.

Ned is skeptical. Suddenly, little Diego approaches the car.

. DIEGO
Morning, Mr. S.
{louder)

Mr. S. It's me. Diego.

Dewey turns on the kid, barking.

DEWEY :
I don’t know you, kid.
(mouthing, silently)
Go away.

Diege, startled, backs off. Dewey smiles at Ned.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
What a weird-o.

NED
I've never seen vou up before noon.
and what’'s with the clothes?

-

DEWEY .
It‘s the new style. Everybecdy’s
wearing... tweed.,

NED

You know, you ruined Toby's
pirthday. You made a real ass of
yourself.

DEWEY
vash, That’'s why I'm here., T
wanted to say, sorx

NED
I know why you're here. You want
money. Forget it. Why should I
come througn for you - when you've
never come through Ior me?

DEWEY .
Look, I don‘t need your mecney,
okay? I got & job. I'm on my way
there right now.

NzD
(surprised:; softens)
Feally? What is ig?



,
| J

T~

DEWEY
I'm uh, working with this
that deals with fractions
- cursive and the cceans of

48.

group -
and
the

world. It's complicated.

NED
Wow, Dewey. That's great news.
Good for you. : -

DEWEY
{abruptly) -
Yeah. Well, I don‘'t want to be
late for work. See va, Bro, -

As Dewey darts away, Ned contemplates their exchance.
INT. DEWEY’S CLASSROCM - MORNING

The class anxiously awaits Dewey’s decisions. Dewey takes
out a piece of paper from his pocket and reads...

DEWEY
As we know, Yuki is on lead guitar.

The kids look at Yuki, who is unused o all che atcention.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
On bass - Diego. Xeyboards - Lori.
and on drums - Freddy.

édy throws his arms above his nhead, viccoricus. The othe
[=]

DEWEY (CONT'D)
Hey, jusct because you’'re not in the
band doesn’t mean you‘re not 13 the
tand. Tomika, Alison, Marta - you
sing back-up. Mark and Leonard -
yvou’re DJs, in charge of all
sampling and spinning.

As Dewey rattles off their assignments, we SEE the kids
enthused resactions.

DEWNEY (CONT'D)
Jimmwy, Terek and Helly - vou’'res
security detail. Your job is to
make sure no one outside of thi
room knows what we’re doing in
nere. The future of the band
depends ¢n you,
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ON JIMMY, DEREX and HOLLY - this captures their imaginazion.

-- DEWEY (CONT'D})
Gordon, Anuj, Matthew. You are
roadies. We’re going to have a lot
of equipment - amps, electric
guitars, maybe even lasers and
smoke machines. Your job is to
master the transporting and
operation of this technolegy.
Without a first-rate rate roadie
crew, we will never have a
psychedelic shew.

' Gordon, Anuj and Matthew exchange high-fives.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
Eleni. Lindsay, Carey, Michelle.
You are groupies. You’re in charge
of keeping up the band’s spiritcs.
You will tell the band members how
talented they are and how bitchin-
their music sounds. You will
design t-shirts, hats and posters.
vYeur first duty - naming the band.

Rl

On the girls - they are pleased. Summer raises her hand.

SCMMER
What about me?

DEWEY
Oh. Yecu're the band manager,
Summer. Now let’s get rocking!

The kids, pumped up, literally jump from their seats and
disperse around the rcom - moving desks and taking cut
inscruments. Summer is the only one left ocut - she lcoks
peevaed. Dewey approcaches her dssk.

SUMMER
I don’'t wan= to be the band
manager.

DEWEY

I didn’t want to say this in front
of the cther xids because I didn’:
want to make them jealous. 3But the
band manager is the most impor:tant
position of all.

SUMMER
- It is?
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DEWEY
Yeah. I'm going to be busy rocking
. out, so it‘s up Lo you to make sure
everyone’s doing their job. Surmmer
- you’re in charge of everything.

He just said the right thing.. Summer’s eyes light up. -
INT. CLASSROOM - ROCK LESSON MONTAGE
- A photo of ELVIS PRESLEY is projected onto the wall.

As Dewey lectures, using a slide projector, the kids all
listen attentively. '

£lvis is followed by a photo of THE BEATLES.

- Dewey wanders the aisles, passing out a ROCX CD to each
student. They inspect the CD covers, carefully.

- Scrawled across the chalkboard are dozens of names - “THE
BEACH BOYS", “MOTOWN", “JIMI HENDRIX", “THE GRATEFUL DEAD”.
Dewey adds "DAVID BCWIE" to the list. .

The students all take copious notes.

- A TELEVISICN has been wheeled into the room. A MUSIC VIDED
plays - Mick Jagger and the Stones are performing. Dewey
points out one of Jagger’s signature moves and mimics i,

The kids observe Dewey’'s antics with utter serigusness - as
if this lesson was not at all out of the ordinary.

INT. CLASSROCM - LATER
Dewey works with Yuki, Lori, Freddy and Diego.
DEWEY

Diego - the chords are B minor. D.
E. A.

Diego plays the chords in succession.

DEWEY
And what I need from you, Freddy,
is just a steady...
(indicating on drums)
. . .bum-buh-buh-bum bum-buh-buh-cum.

Freddy nods then POUNDS away on the drums,
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DEWEY (CONT'D)
veah. We're not playing stadiums
-~ just yet. Take it down a peg.

FREDDY
Maybe I should take a Ritalin.

We PAN ARQUND the room - the students are bickering with each

other. The rcadies...

I'm in charge and I say -~ smoke
bembs. '
ANUJ

Who made you in charge?

Nearby, Tomika attempts to harmenize with Alison and Marca.
Nearby, the groupies are discussing tand names.

LINDSAY
What about the Pumpkins?

MICHELLE
moo much like Smashing Purpkins.

The security crew...

. JIMMY
Let's tell him we want to bring in
walkie-talkies.

"DEREK

I'11 tell him. was my idea.

§-
r

JIMMY
No, it wasn’'t. It was my ides.

Surmer talks to Mark and Leconard.

SUMMER
I wonder if we’re going Lo pe
graded on a curve.

ON DEWEY AND BAND - LATﬁR

DEWEY
Okay, stop. Stop.

The othetrs can’'t hear him over the din they are making.

Dewey is jarming with his new band. They sound Wrecéheﬁfkﬁﬁ

-
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_ DEWEY (CONT'D) _

Cut ititt You're not listening to

-- each other. Now start at the cop.
Freddy, you sit out. Just listen.

Freddy, frustrated, throws his sticks down.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
(picking up sticks)
That'’s immature, pal. Would Xeith
Mocn cdo that? Maybe he’'d drink a
bottle of Jager, puke on himself
and pass-out naked on the floor.
But he‘d never throw nis sticks.

SUMMER
{interrupting) o
Mr. S., it‘s two-thirty. School’'s
over.

Dewey, annoyed, tosses Freddy’s sticks across the room.

.. DEWEY

Qkay, now everyone take home your
CD and rezlly listen to it. I want
you 0 immerse yourself in rock n
roll. And ramember - we gotta keep
it all on the hush-hush.

As the students gather their things and head for the door,
Dewey sighs, exhausted. Then, to one of the passing kids...

CEWEY
Man, teaching is tough.

TNT. NED’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Ned, ratty, Mr. Finn, Mrs. Finn and Tcby are eating dinner
together.

NED :
I ran into Dewey tcday. He says
he‘s got a new Zob.

MR. FINN
I shudder to think. If he’s making
any meney at iz, I'm sure it‘s
illegal.

NED

Maype he’s finally getting it
together, Dad.
(0ff MR. FINN's lcck)

| (MORE')
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INT. LORI

Lori’s PARENTS and her TWQ SKINNY OLDER SISTERS sit down !
dinner.

NED (cont'd)
Shouldn’t we at least give nim the
benefit of the doubt?

MR. FINN
Why? The only thing Dewey's ever
excelled at is humiliating our
family.

TOBY
He’'th a teacher at my thcool.

steps and stares at Toby.

PATTY
What, Tcby?

TOBY
I thee him at thcool all tche zime.

NED
Toby, vou're confused. Your uncle
doesn’t teach at your school.

TOBY
Yeth he doth. May I be excuthed?

PATTY
Yes, you nay.

up from the table and exits zhe room.

ME. FINN
First the lisp, then the stutter,
now he’s imagining things. You'wve
got to take that kid to a shrink.

NED
{defensive)
Dad, you‘re coverreacting. Toby'’s
perfectly normal.

rolls his evyes.

MR. FI
Can you imagine - Dewey a Lteacher?
It‘d be the end of the world as we
know it.

EM's “END OF THE WORLD" as we SMASE CUT TO:

'S HOUSE - NIGET

On Lori'’s plate is an array of fruits.

53,



LORI'S MCOTHER
So Lori - what cdid you learm in
. schocl today?

LORIT
I learned cne time 0zzy Osbourmne

-

bit the head off a bat, but it was
totally blown out of proportiocn.

Lori scicgs'a pineapple wedge in her mouth. Her family eves
her, suspiciously.

INT. YURKI’S KOUSE - NIGAT

Yuki's home is modest compared to the others. vYuki, helding
his guitar, watches as his father sorts through a stack of
MUSIC SONG BOOKS. Mr. Takeuchi is thrown when he finds a
METALLICA SONG BCOK ameng the classical selections.

: MR. TAK=ZUCHI
Where did this come from? Yukiz

vuk:i shrugs. Mr. Takesuchi is perplexed.
INT. SUMMER’S BEDROCM - NIGET
Summer sitzs next to a large stack of new boaoks - all about

the music industry. She grabs one particularly thick
harcback - entitled - “HOW TO SUCCEED IN THE MUSIC BIZ”.

She opens the book and begins to read.
INT. FREDDY’S HCOUSE - NIGHT

FREDDY'S PARENTS are sipping cocktails, watching TV when they
HEAR ROCX MUSIC BLASTING from somewhere in the house.

Freddy's Father stands and we FOLLOW him down the hall. He
stops in front of Freddy’s closed bedroom door.

FREDDY'S FATHER
Freddy!

vl:

5
4
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‘e £lings cpen the door. Freddy is rocking out,
nis ped, singing at the top of his lungs.

FREDDY'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(disturbed)
Freddy! You should ke dcing your
homework!

FREDDY
I am!
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INT. CLASSROCM -~ DAY

Dewey is practicing with Yuki, Freddy, Lori and Diego. But
the other kids are making noisy maynem.
RDEWEY
Diego, you're plaving the wrong
chord. Put your index finger on
the second fret - o, the seccnd...

A series of kids interrupt Dewey’s practice.

TOMIXA
Mr. S, can I be head back-up
singer? I have the best voice.

JIMMY
Look. I brought in walkie-talkies.

DEREK
It was my idea, My, S,

ANUT
{holding up firecrackers)
Mr. S, how ‘'bout between sets we

) light off scme M-80s?

DEWEY

No, Anuj. Put those down.
GORDON

I told him, Mr. S.
ANUT

You're not in charge. Is he in

charge?

ELENT

I thought of a name for the band.
The Bumble Bees?

LINDSAY
Mine’'s better. Koala Starfish.

CAREY
How about Pig Rectum?

DEWEY
HEY!

Dewey is unhinged with frustration. The kids are silent.



DEWEY
You guys, this is a Rock Band!

_- That means we're all in the same
boatt. We all get the same grade.
Lock at the Eagles - they were the
biggest band of the 70s, but they
started vying for power and it tore
‘em apart. So you all need to get
along and work togetiler! Summer,
come here.

Dewey pulls Summer into a broom closet.

SUMMER
Mr. S, is that true we all get the
same grade? Since I have the most
responsibility, I just think...

DEWEY
Surmer, if you grade grub one more
cime,. I will send you back to the
third grade, got it?

This gacs Summer’s attention. She nods.

DEWEY (CONT'D}
New I want us to perform in three
weeks. But that’s never gonna
happen unless the band learns the
music. I can’t teach, practice apd
make all these decisions.

SUMMER
seeee Qkay. I get it.

DEWEY
I need you to run interference for
me. You’'re our manager. Your job
is to protect us.

SUMMER -

Okay. I will. Just feocus on the

music. Don’t stress. It’s gonna

be fine. 1I'll take care of it.

Summer steps out of the closet, bellowing at the class.

SUMMER (CONT'D)

All right, everyone - over here!

Now!

w
a
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INT. CLASSRCCM - LATER

Dewey and the band are taking a break. Exhausted and sweaty,
Dewey sits at his desk, eating his lunch. The other students
are scattered around the rcom, working together nicely,

The groupies approach Dewey'’'s desk. Summer blocks them.

SUMMER
You guys, he’s busy. Leave him
alone.

DEWEY
It‘s okay, Summer. Wwnhat’'s up?

Sutmmer lets the girls through.

ELENI
We agreed on a name. For the band.

DEWEY

;_A.
T
=)
m -

MICHELLE
The Schocl of Rock.

)

)
D
19}

H.
H

ls look at him, hopefully.

DEWEY
{(slowly; savoring it)
The School of Rock?

Tewev's eves illuminate. He likes this name.

DEWEY
The Scheool of Recck!

The xids all stop what they’'re doing and look over at =im.
Cewey feverishly writes “The School of Rock” on th

nlacktboard. He underlines the words with a flourish.
DEWEY (CONT'D)
And we will teach rock n’ roll to
the world!!!
Cn :he groupies - they smile, pleased by his response.

INT. “SCHCQOL OF ROCR" MONTAGE

- Dewey and the band practice. Dewey shows Lor:i new to play
a cerzain song. Lori ncds, cemprehending.
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- The'groupies paint a banner that reads “THE SCHOOL OF
ROCK", enjoying themselves immensely. Nearby Summer happily
bosses_the other kids around.

- Dewey snatches the drum sticks away from a frustratced
Freddy. Dewey takes Freddy'’s arms in his and they plav the
drums together.

- Lunch time. Yuki no longer eats alone. He is surrocunded
by fawning groupies. He’s loving all che attencion.

- In the classroom, Dewey helps the roadies learn their
craft. Anuj plugs an electric guitar into an amplifier.
Gorden re-assembles Freddy’s drum kit

- Mark and Leonard have brought in two turncables. As Mark
spins, Leonard busts scme fresh moves. Nearby, Dewey works
with Tomika, Marca and Alison on harmonizing. As he points
tc them one at a time, the girls open their mouths and sing.

- Dewey and the band are makLng progress. Dewey likes what
he HEARS. When the song ends, he gives a high-five to each
of his band mates. . IR

EXT. BREEZEWAY - DAY
Derek is at his look-out gpost, hiding behind a small

when he sees... Princip l Mu lllns walking purposeful
toward the classroom.

ge,

had
Ly
Dersk takes out his walkie and speaks into it.
DEREX

Red alert. It’'s Mullins. I

repeat, red alerc.
INT. CLASSROCM - CONTINUQUS
Jimmy is by the door, holding his walkie. He turns..
The class is chacs: the band i{s practicing; instruments and
equipment are everywnere; tlle desks have been pushed into a

corner; the groupies are rainting another barnner.

JIMMY

The kids immediately stop what they’re doing.
In an instant, the GROUPIES roll up their kanner.

The ROADIES scoop up instruments and race to the closet.
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Kids grabs desks and drag them across the floor.
Dewey picks up the smoke machine and hands it to anuj.

EXT. BREEZEWAY - CONTINGOUS

Principal Mullins has reached the classroom. Derek, in a
panic, intercepts her.

DEREX ,
Principal Mullins. Hi?

MRS. MULLINS
Derek, what are ycu doing out here?

DEREX

I went to the bathrcom. Just
er one.

Mrs. Mullins grzbs the door handle. Derek SHRIEXS.

DEREX (CONT'D)
Principal Mullins!

Mrs, Mullins spins around, startled.

DEREX (CONT'D)
I lied. I wert number :two.

MRS. MULLINS
Well, whatever, Derek.

Mrs. Mullins flings cpen the door to find...
A pristine classroom. All evicence of a rock band ras been

stashed away. The students are at their desks. Dewev stands
at the front, by the bcard, a piece of chalk in his hand.

DEWEY
And in 1492, Columbus sailed :the
ocean... blue.

(spotting her; all smiles)
Ch, ¥rs. Mullins, ccme in.
MRS. MULLINS
‘Sorry to interrupt. Mrs. Lemmons
said there was loud music coming
frem your room.

DEWEY
Loud music? I haven‘'t heard any
, music. Mrs. Lemmons must be on
. crack. Right, XKids?



The kids all nod their heads in agreement.
Mullins points to an overlocked guitar, against the wall.

MRS. MULLINS
Well, what’'s that?

DEWEY
Oh, that - well, we were singing -
and learning. We were learming in
sing-scng. Weren’'t we?

The kids all nod, smiling inanely.

MRS. MULLINS
Oh, one of your mechods?

CEWEY
Yeg, I find it‘s helpful when
vou'ra teaching sukjects that are
really... BORING.

llins finds this all a bit strange. 7 .

=
1
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MRS. MULLINS
You den’t mind if I sit in eon your
class this afternmoon, do vou?

DEWEY
No, no. 3y all means. Come on
mack this aftermoon.

MRS, MULLZINS
Iz is after ncon. I meant, ncw.
(caking a seat)
Please. Continue with yvour method.

MY
{1}

Cewey stalls for a moment then picks up the guitar, He plays
iike a folk singing mathematician. T
DEWEY,
(singing)
Math i1s a wonderful thing. Yeah,
math i1s a really cool thing. So
get off vour ach and let’s do some
math. Mach, math, math, math, math.
(curns to Summer)
Forty-two divicded by six is...

SUMMER
Seven.



DEWEY
{to MARKX)
-  And eighty-eight divided by eleven
is...

MARK
Eight.

DEWEY
And seventy-four is sixty-five more
than what Is that number, Marta?

MARTA
Nine.

DEWEY
No, eilght.

MARTA

No, it‘’s nine.

DEWEY
Ok, yes, you’'re right. It’s nine.

EXT. ECRACT GREEN EIZMENTARY - LATER

As children are being retrieved by their parents, Mrs.
Mullins chats with Dewey by the school’s entrance. To
Dewey’s shock, Mullins is impressed by his “method”.

MRS. MULLINS
I must say, your kids were very
engaged. I’'ve never seen music
used that way tefore.

DEWEY
It‘s radical - but hey, this
school‘s radical, right?

MRS. MULLINS
Melvin, I have to ke honest. A few
of the parents have called :-o
inquire about vou. There’'s a lot
of gquesticns about your methods. I
told them you're an innovator and
you were named Teacher of the Year,

DEWEY
You scratch my back, babe - Ir1l1
cratch yours.
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MRS. MULLINS

But I think it might be helpful if

. we arranged a dinner with some of
the more influential parents.

They

could get some face-~-time with vyou -
vou could explain your methodology
I think it would put them ac ease.

When are ycu available?

DEWEY

Uh, I'l11l have to check my schedule

and get back to you.

MRS. MULLINS

How abcut Thursddy nighz?

{as he stcammers)
Great. 1I’'ll set it up.

Mullins walks off.

Dewey is left alone,

full of 4r e=d.

Suddenly, a little hand reaches up and tugs Dewey’s shi

Dewey looks down - Toby smiles

TCBY
Hi, Uncle Dewey.

DEWEY
(in & panic)
Hey there, Toby.

TOBY
You're a teacher hers
DEWEY
Ma? Uh, yean. I am.
you can't say any-h-u

parsnts -

slavery ring...

TOBY

I already told them.
DEWEY

You 4id?!
T0BY

They didn't meliave me.

EWEY
(relilevead)

Good. That's good.

1

up at him.

‘cause I'm workin
undercover - for the 7.3.:
James Bond - to bust a child

re
ike

rt

- .



[=)Y
L)

TOBY
There’'th my mommy.

Toby pcints. Dewey spins and sees... Patty, in her Volvo
wagon, scanning the crowd for Toby.

Dewey dives behind a hedge. He whispers to Toby.

DEWEY
Don’'t blow my cover. James Bond!

Toby nods, then skips out to his mother's car.

As Dewey flees, crouching low behind the hedge, he runs smack
into... MRS. LEb ONS S REAR END - his head goesing her rump.

Mrs. Lemmcns GASPS, then glares down ac Dewey, who is spread
eagle on the cround and smiling up at her, punch-drunk.

‘ DEWEY
These kids just wear you out, don’'t:
oo they?

INT. DEWEY’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Xevin, wearing his Captain Jack uniform, is alone in his
cedroom, exhausted from work. He opens his closet door and
gazes longingly at... his old rocker clothes - ooly vinyl tee-
shirts, crotch-less leather pants, black Gethic wigs.

He ruts cn one of the wigs and stands in frontc of the mirror
He makes a few rock star poses, preening before his own
refleccion. He smiles with nostalgia.

Cuddenlv, Jewey ccmes boun"ng into the rcem. Startled,
Kavin quickly yanks the wig off.

REVIN
Jeez. Can’'t you kacck?

DEWEY
These kids are getting good. I'm a
good teacher, Xev.

KEVIN
Oh, no.

DEWEY
I've got a gift - I can reach
children. Not everyone can do
t 1at, man. o R
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 KEVIN
Hello - you're not teaching :them.

You're exploitcing them for your own - ..o .

selfish purposes.

DEWEY ..
I am teaching them, dude. I wish -
someone had given me a crash course
in rock when I was nine years cld.
I'd be as pbig as 0z - ight-now. -

XEVIN s
You're bigger than Ozzy. Fifty
pounds bigger. : .
DEWEY
These kids were brain-washed - buc
I'm de-programming ‘em. I'm
liberating ‘em. It’'s a beautiful
thing.

KEVIN
Keep digging your own grave, Dewey.

DEWEY
When we win the Battle cf the
Bands, you‘ll be eating your words.

LZEVIN
How are ycu gonna win the Battle of
the 2ands? It’'s in two weeks -
you're not even on the bill.

is taken out of Dewey'’'s sails.

INT. CLASSROCHM - DAY

Dewey hefts

students.

a LARGE SPZAXKER cnto his desk, then addéresses

DEWEY
Today 1s going to te our firstc real
test - booking a gig. Yuki, Lori,
Freddy, Diego - we‘re going on a
field txip - but I'm going tz need
everybody’'s nelp so let’s go.

The kids spring to their Zeet,

nig



EXT. HOPACE® GREEN ETLEMENTARY - DAY

Jimmy is situated outside the administration building. He
hides behind a hedge waiting for TWO TEACHERS to enter the
building. Once they are out of sight, he grabs his walkie.

JIMY
Clear.

EXT. PARKING LOT - CONTINUGOUS

Derek stands at the edge of the lot, kneeling behind a parked

car. Dersk gives a signal. his arms gesticulating wildly.

DEREX
Go, go., go!

Sudcenly, Dewey darts out Irom behind a wall, followed by
Yuki, Lori, Diego, Freddy and Summer.

Crouching low to aveid detection, Dewey and the kids race
acrzss. the lot toward his van.

INT. JALOPY - MOMENTS LATER

Dewey and the band pile into his van, cluttered with wvarious
instrumenzs. Dewey notices Summer in the passenger seat.

DEWEY
Summer. What are you deing?

SUMMER
We’' re rooking our first show and I
should ke there. Just go.
Dewey starts his engine. The car PEELS out with a SCBEICH.
INT. WROK RADIO STATION - IOBEY - DAY
A receptionist, BECKY, looks up from her desk to see...

Dewey and the band lugging their instruments intc the lcbby.

BECXY
Excuse me - what are you doing?
DEWEY
We're here for the Battle of the
Bands.
BECXY

Tt's rnot Zfor another two weeks.



DEWEY
But we need to get on the bilil.-

- BECKY )
Auditions were last..

It’'s filled.
menth.

DEWEY
Jeff. He tcld me to

bring my band down here so we coulq -
play Zor him.

I talked to

Becky calls Jeff’s ext

ensicn. -

BECKXY
Jeff, there’s a band here ta see
vou. What's youxr name?

DEWEY

Dewey - the

Schoeol of Rock.

BECKY

Dewey -~ the

School of Rock.

{(hangs up)
He'll be out in a minute.

-

Dewey nods, pleased.

Lori, pale and nervous, approaches

LORI
Mr. S, I don‘t think I can play.

DEWEY
What are you talking about?

Lori lcoks like spe mi
Summer and the others.

gnt burst inco

DEWZEY

Set up the i

As the others set up,

nstoaments.

Cewey pulls Lori

DEWEY

what do you mean, you can’‘t
LORI
{(clutching her stcmach)
I'm don’t feel cood. I feel

DEWEY

You nervous?

(she nods)
Why? What are you afraid of?

tears. Cewey -urms

into a hallway.

play?

sick.

nim.
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> LORI
They’rs gonna laugh at me,

- DEWEY
What? Why would they laugh at you?

LORI
(marely audible}
I don’'t know. ‘Cause I'm fat.

Dewey is stricken with sympathy for this insecure girl.

DEWEY
Lori - hey - you've got something
everybody wants - talent - and it’'s
way more igportant than looks. You
heard of Arecha Franklin, right
(LORI nods)
She’s o beauty, but when she
starcs singing, she blows pecple's
minds. They all want to party with
Aretha. You heard of Mama Cass?
(LORI shakes her head)
She weighed three hundred pounds.
But when she was on stage, doing
her =hing, people worshipped her
She was sexy, man.

LORI
What happened to her?

DEWEY
She choked on a ham sancdwich. 3ut
the importanc thing is - yvou don‘':
nave to look some certain way.
You're a rock star now. You've
just gotta rock your heart out and
they'1ll dig you. I swear. So
let’s go back in there and show ‘am
what we got. What do you say?

Lori rusters a smile, feeling emboldened.
EXT. SCEOQL BREERZEWAY -~ CONTIRUOUS

Srincipal Mullins is walking past Dewey’s classroom.
Cur Lous, she lingers by the dcorway, eavesdropping. We HEAR:

DEWEY 'S VOQICE
Columbus had three koats - the
Nina, the Pinta and the Santa
Maria. Pay attention, people..



INT. DEWEY'’S CLASSROOM - CONTINUOUS

The LARGE SPEAKER sits on Dewey s desk, piping out-his
His STUDENTS gather around itT anxiaous but hopeful.

DEWEY’'S VOICE

You will be tested cn this. And
I'm not afraid to flunk every Last

one of you.
Derek, spying through the window, rises.

DEREK
She‘s going.

The kids let ocut a collective sigh of relief.

EXT. ZREEZEWAY - CONTINUCUS

INT. WROR LOBBY - LATER

| THE SCHOOL OF ROCK have set-up in the lobby. PASSEZRS-BY gawk

varce,

ncipal Mullins, satisfied. walks away, up the breezeway.

at the sight of these kids, dwarfed by their instruments.

Jeff, the station manager enters and immediately Dewey
moticns to the kids.
DEWEY
And a one and two and a one, two,
three... hit it.
The kand begins to play, but Jeff, alarmed, incerruprs.
JEFF (CONT'D)
Hey! What is this? What are you
doing?
They stop playing.

DEWEY
You told me when I got my kand
together, we could come down and

audition.
JEFF
Who are they?

DEWEY
My band. The Schcol of Rock.
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JEFF
Is this some kind of prank?

DEWEY
No. Just let us play one song.
You'll see.

JEFF
Look, this isn’'t a talent show for
midgets. This i1s the Battle of the
Bands. Sorry. No way.

DEWEY
Come on. I know they’re kids but
__they’'re awesome. Just listen.

I-ll

EF
I can’t help vou, okay? Please

rake vour stuff and go.

}—' (!

DEWEY
But these kids have bheen working
their little fingers to the bone
just to play one song for you.

JEFF
{to BECKY)

Call security. Get ‘em out of
here.

Jeff exits, abruptly. Dewey and the kids ares in shock.
EXT. STREET - MOMENTS LATER

Qutside WROK. Dewey, Freddy, Yuki, Lori, Diego and Summer
are glumly loading the instruments back into Dewey'’'s car
Summer pulls Dewey aside. B

SUMMER
So we're giving up? I thought we
weren’t going to take no for an
answer.

DEWEY
What do you want me te do, Summer?
He was calling the fuzz.

SUMMER
Can we just =ry one thing?

DEWEY
No. I need to get you guys back o
school. 1It’s already one-thirty.
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SUMMER
I thought I was the band manager.
Will you let me do my job? I have -
_- an idea. -
Dewey stops what he’s doing and locks at her. -
INT. WRORK - MOMENTS LATER

Jeff walks cdown a hallway, when Dewey appears ocut of ncwhere.

DEWEY e
Jeff. Hi. -
JEFF
(disturbed)
Oh my god.
DEWEY

Hey, it’s cool. I just want to
say, I'm sorry. I snouldn’t have
barged up here without telling you
wnat was going down. It wasn’'t
fair to you or the kids -
especially after everything they've
been thrcugh. aAnd I just feel like
crap. I'm gonna go take ‘em back
o the heospital. But I'm really
sorry. Really. :

JEFF

(softening)
Yeah, okay. Wait. What do you

mean, hospital?

DEWEY
I volunteer at St. Anne’s. The
children’'s wing. Teaching music.

JEFF
Oh, yeah. That’s... nice.

DEWEY
No, it isn’t. I screwed up. I i
told them if they practiced. they'd
ger to play the Battle of the
Sands.
JEFF
why would you tell them thac?
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DEWEY N
I wanted to give them something to

look forward te. Something to keep
_heir spirits up.

Dewey points out the window...
Summer and the others sit among their

On the streert,
instruments, locking sickly and pachetic.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
They're terminal. Every last one

of them.
stricken by this news.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
They have, uh, oceano-chondrius-

osisisis.
JEFF

Never heard of :c.
DEWEY

You're lucky. ‘'Cause it’s Hell.

looks back ocut the window, shaking his head.

JEFF
Really puts things inte
perspective, doesn’t it?

Jets

INT. DEWEY’S VAN - TRAVELING - DAY

A celiebratory mocd as Dewey crives the kids back to scheol.
Queen’s “We are the Champions” plays over the scereo - Dewev

and the kids sing along, jubilant.

THE EBAND
We are the champions./ We are the
champions./ No time for losers
‘cause we are the champions...

urns to Summer, sitting in the passenger seat.

Cewey turm

DEWEY
Summer. You get an A,

SUMMER
(rointedly)
I didn't do it for the grade.

(beat)
Why not an A plus?
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Dewey smiles at her and resumes singing.

INT. CLASSROCM - LATER

As the other kids occupy themselves, the band praccices.
Dewey stops singing, frustrated. :

DEWEY
Steop!
(the band stops)
Freddy, ycu're off again. You're
all over the place. What's up?

FREDDY
Sorxy.

DEWEY
We've only got two weeks so0 we
really got to £focus.

Freddy nods., takes a prescription bottle out of his pockeat
and cops a pill. _

DEWEY
Hey, hey - what’s that?

FREDDY
My Ritalin.

Dewey is not pleased.

DEWEY
Dude, I know about cdrugs and
drummers. Neot a good combo.

L FREDDY
It’'s prescription.

. DEWEY
It’s a sliprery slope. First vou
start with Ritalin, then it’'s weed,

.then it’s uppers and downers - soon
you’'re on the streets, sniffing
rubber cement and jcnesing for
horse. I’ve seen it happen.

But I need it.

DEWEY
No, ycu cdon’‘t. It’s a crutch.

-

-

- .
rred

Yy, stung, tosses the bottle across the rcom.



::> FREDDY
- Well, then I guess I'm just :o00

stupid. Why don’t you just kick me
out of the band7?!

-

Freddy stcrms from the room. Dewey is concerned.

EXT. SUMMER’S HOUSE -~ NIGHT

rs. Mullins and Dewey have just rung the bell. They stand
on the porch of this impressive home. Dewey is nervous.

MRS. MULLINS
Meivin, I appreciate you zaking the
time. I think this will puc a lot
of concerms to rest.
(under her breath)
Parents can be such & pain in the
ass, you know what I mean?

The doer cpens. ZIt'’s Summer’s Mother,

SUMMER'S MOTHER
WNelcome, welcome.

/ She gingerly ushers them intc the house.
INT. SUMMER’S LIVING ROCM - LATER

Dewey is in the hot seat, surrounded by parents -~ inciuding
Freddy's, Summer‘s and Lori’s. -

SUMMER' S MOTHER
I'm just concerned that.you’'wve put
an emphasis on music to the
exclusion of cther subjects.

Freddy's rFather helds up an Eminem CD,

FREDDY 'S FATHER
How is this - homework?

Cewey 1s sweating bullets. Evervone is staring at him.

MRS. MULLINS
Melvin? You want to respond?

.+ Lewey takes a moment, then Iinally speaks up.

DEWEY
ruth is - I don‘tc like music.
hate rock music. Hate i,

Th
- and

-
-
-
H
-
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Dewey shudders. The parents are pleasantly surprised.

DEWEY
But when I served on the educatiaen
for presidents of...
(looks to MULLINS)

What was it?

MRS. MULLINS
The Presidential Council for
Elementary Educaticn.

DEWEY
Yes, That. I found that every
study indicates - rock music is the
best way to teach children - noc
]ust to teachh them music but every

subject.
The parents are intrigued.

DEWEY
Did ycu know that if you massage
your child’s head for ten minutes
before bedtime - while playing
Beck’s “Cdelay”, you can raise nis
IQ by twenty-£five points?

The parents react.

DEWEY
Another study shows that scores
were tan percent higher when
hildren istened o Nirvana while
taking their cests. This is
proven, people.

Mrs., Mullins nods - as if she was familiar with =his

DEWEY
I don’t care one rat‘s diddily

-

squat butt about rock music. I'm
just out there on the front lines
trying to teach your kids... scuff,
The parents consider this - they like what they hear

waves his empty wine glass.

DEWEY
Could I get another ¢glass cof thisg?

study.

Dewey



MOMENTS LATER

s
N

The crowd has dispersed around the room. Dewey is cor
by Lori’s Mother.

LORI'S MOQTHER
Mr. Schneebly - just fascinating.
The thing is - Lari could be
brilliant - she could be in Mensa -
but if she’'s a fat pig, no ocne’'s
gelng to ever pay any attenticn to
her. You know?

DEWEY
Mrs. Albright, ever heard of the
Aretha Franklin weight loss study?

LORI‘S MOTHER
No. Whan is it?

DEWEY
A hundred overweight children -
each lost over twenty pounds.

LORI'S MOTHER
Really? How?

g DEWEY

For fifteen minutes - every day -
the children would dance around -g
an Aretha Franklin album. And the
weight just melted ofZ.

LORI'S MOTHER
Aretha Franklin?

' DEWEY
Sounds crazy - but it works.

LORI'S MOTHER
Fascin at-ng

Pgl

reddy's Father approaches and pulls Dewey aside.

. FREDDY'S FATHER
Schneebly, you’ve opened my mind.
But music or no music, I think
Freddy may te a lost cause.

DEWEY
Sir, your son, fFreddy - is the
smartest kid in my class.

H
1]
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Freddy's Father snorts.

FREDDY'S FATHE
-~ I think you‘ve had tco much to
drink there, Schneebly.

DEWEY
In fact, I think he may be the most
gifted child I've ever taught.

FREDDY'S FATHER

{stunned)
I'm talking about Freddy Scanlon.

DEWEY
So am I. He's top of the class.

FREDDY'S FATHER

My Freddy?

DEWEY
He’'s a genius, Sir. Sometimes he
teaches me.

Father is shaken to the core. He polishes off his
eeling, as Dewey walks away.

INT., LORI'S EOUZE - NIGET
Lori is watching TV in her bedroom, whern her mother entars.

LORI
Hi, Mom. How was the party?

e
O

i’s Mother puts a CD into Lori’s stereo.

LORI
What are you doing?
Suddenly, Aretha Franklin’s "Think” blasts over -"he starac

LORI’S MOTHER
Honey, for the next fifteen
minutes, I just want you to...
dance arcund the room.

Lori’s Mother dances - showing her daughter how it’'s done.

‘ LORI’'S MOTHER
Eow can you resist Aretha Franklin?

b

er nocner.

Lori is bewildered put she begins to dance with

-
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LORI'S MOTHER
Yeah. Really let loose, Lori.
Shake it, shake it!

-
-

Lori and her mother shake their booties to the music.
INT. SUMMER'S HCUSZ - NIGHT

Beck plays in Summer’s bedroom. Surmer is in bed. Her
mother sits over her, massaging Summer’s temples.

SUMMER
Mom - what are you doing?

SUMMER'S MOTHER
Shh. Just relax.

Summer. closes her eyes. Her mother continues to massage ner

SUMMER 'S MOTHER
Just listen to the music.

INT. FREDDY’S HOUSE ~ NIGHT

playing video games when his father - intoxicated
ile emotional - sits down beside him.

FREDDY'S FATHER
Freddy.

FREDDY
Yean, Dad?
Freddy's Father looks at him, lovingly, tears in his eyves

FREDDY'S FATHER
I'm so proud of ycu, Son.

His father embraces him, clutching Freddy tight.
INT. CIASSRCOM ~ NEXT DAY

ent, making

The students are hard at work: ins specting equipm
likes what he

costers. Dewey practices with the band. He
nears. They stop.

DEWEY
Nice. Rl right, take five. =3ut

i
no smoking.

The tand disperses - except for Freddy, who locks eyes with
Dewey .
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FREDDY
You lied to my Dad. You told him I
was top of the class.

-
—

Cewey nods.

FREDDY
Thanks.
(pause)
Why'd you do it?

DEWEY
Freddy, I know what it's like to
struggle in school. I know what
i='s like to ke written off. But
don't write vourself off.

Freddy nods - he knows what Dewey means.

LDEWEY
Everybody has something they’‘re
good at. You're the best drummer
here. There’s probably lots of
other stuff you’'re best at, too.
But if you give up.cn vourseTE
vou'll never know.

Freddy, touched, smiles gratefully at Cewey.
Suddenly, Holly, on look-cut, sounds the alarm.

HOLLY
Mullins! )

Dewey is irritaced. The kids quickly drop what they’'re doing
and jump to action, putting away instruments, dracg:ng desks.

EXT. BREEIZEWAY - DAY
A chipper Mullins walks to Dewey'’s door and opens it.

INSID= THE CLASSRCCM

The students, sweaty and out of breath, are at their desks,

-h e

but just barely. Dewey at the blackboard, is all smiles.

DEWEY
Howdy do, ¥Mrs. Mullins?
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MRS . MULLINS
Big news. . I just spoke with Mrs.
Dunham and she’'s feeling well
-+ enough to come back to school
tomorrow. Isn’'t that great?

Dewey and the kids are shocked.

DEWEY
What about her leg?

MRS. MULLINS
She’'s on crutches but she’'s raring
to get back to work. She sure
misses you kids. '

Frem their faces, the kids obviously don‘s miss her.

MRS. MULLINS (CONT'D)
I know you've had fun with Mr.
Schneebly. Hopefully, we can bring
him back to Horace Green real soon.

INT. DEWEY’S CLASS - LATEIR

Dewey and the kids sit at their desks in grim silence
Michelle raises her hand.

MICEELLZE
Mr. S§.? When Mrs. Dunham comes
back., are we still gecnna work on
the project?

DEWEY
I seriously doubt i:t, Michelle.

DIEGO
You mean, chere won’'t be a band?

Dewey shakes his head. The kids are crushed.

TOMIXA
Does she nave tc come back?

Dewey considers this. His face goes through a series o
expressions as his mind races. Finally, he sports a
mischievous grin. )

n

DEWEY
That‘s a gocd question.

The kids brighten.
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EXT. HORACS GREEN ELEMENTARY - NEXT MORNING

Mrs. Dunham limps down the hall with much difficulty - a cast

on her kg and supported by crutches.,

INT. DEWEY’S CLASSROCHM - MCMENTS LATER
The students are at their desks, consp
watching Dunham‘s every move. With he
her unwieldy crutches, sitting down is

MRS. DUNHAM

r oversi

icuously attentive,
zed cast and
a4 complex endeavor.

I was hoping Mr. Schneebly would be

here t¢c £ill me in on where
off in the curriculum.

er crutches,
¢ the ground.

r

Dunham struggles to re

MRS. DUNHAM (CONT'

leaning againstc the desk,

he left

slide away and fall
trieve themn.

D)

But we’'ve been unable to reach him
so you all will have to help me.
Surmmer - whére are we in Mother

Earth?

R4

Dunkham picks up a textbook,

SUMMER
We presented our reports,
studied glaciers and now we’
veclcances.

Cunfam takes a presc*zntlon bottle from her purse and

)

cain pill. She rises and hobbles over
writing the word “VOLCANQOES”.

]

S déenly, GUNS N ROSES “Paradise City”
choilng through the classrocm

MRS. DUNHAM
Who can tell
music? .

YUKI
What music, Mrs. Dunham?

(BN

The music fades away Sunham shrug
music resumes, louder this time.

, MRS, DUNEAM
You don'ys hear that?

The xids all shake th

r-heads. The music

encitled Mother = Tar

then we

re on

to the black30cra,

can ke heaxrd,

me... what is that

o
0

n
Hh

Tops a

faintly

fades away again.
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MRS. CUNHAM (CCNT'D)
Hmm. Who can tell me the '

difference between an active
- == yolcano and a dormant volcano?
Dersk raises his hand.

MRS. DUNHAM (CONT'D)

Derek.
DEREX

Mrs. Dunham, .I‘'m Jimmy.
MRS . DUNHAM

You're Jimmy? But... who's Derek?

Jigmry raises a finger. Mrs. Dunham is confeounded.

. MRS. DUNHAM (CONT'D)
oh. Sorxry, Jimmy. I mean, Derek.

DEREX
An active valcano has lava and a
dormant volcano decesn‘t.

As Mrs. Dunham writes the word “LAVA” on the board, a LOUD
VOICZ blurts out...

VCICE
LAVA!

MRS. DUNHAM
(startled)

who said that?
(0ff their blank locgks)
Did someone just scream, “lava“>?

The xids shrug, looking troubled.
INSIDE TEE COAT ROCHM
Dewey, hiding out in the coat room, karks inte a micrcphone.

DEWEY
GAIL!

INSIDE CLASSROCHM

The mic is hooked up to a SPEAKER hidden under “unnam'’s desk.

Hearing her name, Mrs. Dunham jumps out of her skin.
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N, MRS. DUNHAM
/ Whar is it? Who said my name?

The kids™ shake their heads. Mrs. Dunham takes a deep breath
then underlines the word, “LAVA".

With Dunham‘s back to the class, there is sudden movement as
kids stealthily switch seats and dart about the roon.

MRS. DUNHAM (CONT'D)
Who can tell me about lava?
Summer? Swmner?

Mrs. Dunham lcooks cut into the classrcoem. No sign of Summer.

MRS. DUNHEAM (CONT'D)
Where'’'s Summer?

LORI
Mrs. Dunham, Summer’'s absent.

MRS. DUNHAM
Absent? No, she isn‘t. I was just
talking to her.

"ANUJ
She’s been sick all week.

Nk

_ MRS. DUNHAM
But two seconds ago, she was
sitting right there.

Mrs. Dunham points over to Swmmer'’'s desk, which is now
occcupied by Temika. Mrs. Dunham is losing her grip.

MRS, DUNEAM (CONT'D)
Uh, who can tell me about lawva?

Jimmmy raises his hand. He is now sitting at Derek’s dcesk

MRS. DUNHAM (CONT'D)
Derek.

JIMMY
Jimmy. Mrs. Dunham, are you okay?

She wipes her brow and moves to sit back down at her desk.
INSIDE TEE BROCM CLOSET |

Dewey presses a TAPE PLAYER. Summer is now hiding here.
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IN CILASSRCOM
AC/DC’="BACK IN BLACK" pipes out £rom under Dunham's desk.
Dunham leaps to her feet, wild with rightly-earned carancia.

MRS. DUNEAM
What is that? Don’'t ycu hear it7!

The kids just stare at her, concerned.

MRS. DUNHAM (CONT'D)
It's rock music - it‘s coming from
somewners in this room! Doesn’t
anyone hear that horrible socund?!

Searching for the source of the music, she pushes the
contents on ner cdesk to the fleoor.

Mrs. Dunham whimpers, covering her ears. The MUSIC abruptly
dies out. Mrs. Dunham forces a smile.

MRS. DUNHAM (CONT'D)
Will you excuse me for a minute?

And with thac, Dunham grabs her crutches and flees the
classroom. The kids are frozen, their mouths agape

EXT. BREEZEWAY - LATER
Mrs. Mullins walks with Dewey toward his classrocm.

MRS. MULLINS
My cuess is the pain medication was
making her a little loopy.

DEWEY
I find when someone‘s high c¢n
drugs, they shouldn’t be arcund
children.

MRS. MULLINS

I agree. Melvin, it’s that time of
the year again. Aptitude tests.

Mullins hands Dewey & thick stack of tests.

MRS. MULLINS
These are crucial -~ tests their
lsarning skills and determines
which track we put them in,



e

84.

DEWEY
You want them to take it today?

MRS. MULLINS
~ {nodding)
Takes about six hours.

Dewey grimaces. Mullins smiles and turns a corner.

INT., CLASSROCM -~ DAY
Dewey passes out the tests. The kids groan.

FSEDDY |
We have to take these now?

» DEWEY
up.

: SUMMER
But ‘we already lost a wnole day
‘cause of Mrs. Cunham. The show's
at the end of the week. This
school’'s priorities are completely
out of whack.

DEWEY
You’re preaching to the choir,
Surmmmer. Look, you don’t have to
take the full six hours. Finish
‘em quick, then we can get to work.

Tuki nods as he opens his test.

LATER

Dewey waits impatiently as the students race thrcugh their
subble tests. He whistles and rocks in his chair.

vuki is the first to finish. He walks his test up o Dewey
and hands it over. )

DEWEY
Nice, vuki. Freddy, how vou doin‘?

Fredéy shrugs. He rises and turnms in his cest.

The zand - Lori, Yuki, Diego and Freddy practice with Dewey
T of the class continues taking their tests. )
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The music is too distracting for Summer. She gives up,
closing’ her test book.

EXT. HORACE GREEN - DAY

§5.

Dewey intercepts Mullins with his stack of completed tescs.

DEWEY
Here you go, Roz.

MRS. MULLINS
Great. We'’'ll get these scored.

~Dewey is all smiles - relieved of the burden.

MRS. MULLINS
And Melvin - Parents Visiting night
is Thurscay. Since vour discussion
the other night with the parents
went so well, I thought maybe you
could give a speech about vour
techniques to the whole school.

His smile fades.

INT. DEWEY’S CLASSROGM - DAY

The .end of the day. Dewey addresses his class,

The 3
dispe

ELL
rse.

DEWEY
This is the big week, you guys. So
no late night parties, drinking
tequila and trying to get lucky. T
want you to get to bed early so you
can wake up ready to rock.

RINGS. The kids gather up their belongings and
An anxious Dewey apprcaches Summer.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
Three more days, Summer. I'm
nervous.

SUMMER
You want to go over our checklist
again?
(off his ned)
Transportation.

DEWEY
I talked to the bus driver. I told
him we're going on & field ¢rip and
o be ready to leave at noon.

(%)



S

§6.

SUMMER
Schedule.

DEWEY
We go on ‘at one. Unless something
goes wrong, we should be able to
get back here by two, giving us
fifteen minutes before school lets
out. - - -

SUMMER
Feel hetter?

DEWEY
Yean, Gthanks.

SUMMER
Don‘t worry, Mr. S. I’ve got a
really gocd feeling abouct- this,

Summer grabs her back pack and heads cut. As Dewey smiles,
hopeful, we HEAR MUSIC... _

FINAL REZEEARSAL MONTAGE

- In the classroom, School of Rock is practizing a song.
They are coming together as a band. Freddy, Yuki, Lori and
Diego play like seasoned pros.

- Dewey supervises as the other kids give make-overs to the
group. With their new hairstyles and temporary tattoos, they
look like pint-sized hard rockers. Yuki, looking very cool,
is fussed over by all the groupies - he's in heaven.

- The roadies have been struggling to get a SMOKE MACHINE to
work - finally smoke pegins to billow out. The rsadies are
thrilled. ‘

- The groupies hand out coloriul “SCHOOL CF ROCX” -ee-shircs
and caps to the other students.

- The School of Rock performs for the rest of “he class.
Scphisticated lighting gives the room a club-like armosphere.
A spotlight, operated by the roadies, tracks Dewey’s evéry-
mcve. The kids are ecstatic, taking pride in the bard’'s
progress. When the song ends, they cheer wildly.

INT. CAPTAIN JALCK'S FISH FRY - NIGHT

Xevin and Cewey eat together after work.
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§7.

KEVIN
Fermando quit. They’'re looking for
a new bus boy - in case you're
interested.

DEWEY
(pumped up)
Dude - no need. We are winning
this contest. We sound awescme.
Freddy is on point. Lori‘s
loosening up. You shioculd see Yuki -
he’s caooler than Xeith Richards.

KEVIN
Wow. Sounds like you’ve r=ally
lost your mind.

DEWEY _
The problem is Mullins wants me to
speak at this Parents Visiting
Night to the whole school.

KEVIN
Well, say a few words and sit down.
DEWEY
Toc risky. Ned will be thera. My
cover will be blown. I've got to

get out of it. I've come too far
to lose cut now.

KEVIN
11, you’re the king of excuses.
Tell her you wrote a speech but
your dog ace it.

2l

DEWEY
(shaking his head)
That’s the oldest cne in the book.
That'’'s like saying I can’'t do it
4

‘cause my grandmother die

Mullins makes a sympathetic face.

MRS. MULLINS
She died? Was 12 sudden-?

DEWEY
Totally. I'm just tco upset to
maka that speech.
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. MRS. MULLINS
I completely uncderstand. .I'm so
sorry. . T

DEWEY .
(suddenly chipper) . .
well, good luck with it.

He heads for the decor. Mullins calls out to him.

MRS. MULLINS
Melvin - we have a problem. ..

Uh-ch. Dewey spins around.

MRS. MULLINS
We had your students’ tests graded.
Their sceores weres way off this
year. Usually they‘re in the
ninety-ninch percentile. 3ut this
year most were in the seventies -
some even lower.

DEWEY
vou‘re kidding. Wwhoa.

MRS. MULLINS
Yuki Takeuchi scored a thirty-
three.

DEWEY
Oh, well. Just a test, right?

¥RS. MULLINS
Not for him. His scholarship is
cependent on academic achievement.
There’'s no way now he’ll qualify
for a scholarship next year. and
kxnowing his parents financial
situation, he‘ll.have to leave
Horace Green.

DEWEY
(£lcored)
What?! Can‘t he take it again?

MRS. MULLINS
If he was on the bubble, I'd say
maybe, but his sccre was so low,
it’s out of the question.

g8.



DEWEY
{stammering)
—- But you can‘t just kick him cut of
school!

MRS. MULLINS
Melvin, what about the hundreds of
cther kids out there who’'d kill for
a chance to go to Horace Green? It
wouldn'‘t be fair to them. You've
been in education long encugh to
know that an academic scholarship
has to go to the most qualified
scudent.

. DEWEY
But Yuki is qualified.

MRS, MULLINS
Net according to these scores.

Mullins scands and leads a stunned Dewey to the door.
MRS. MULLINS
Would you excuse me, Melvin? I
need to call Yuki’s parents.
Mullins ushers Dewey out of her office and closes the coor.

INT. CLASSROCM - LATER

Cewey raturns to his classroom, looking like a zombie. The
kids ars all busy, preparing for the big verformance.

H

The SCHOOL 3ELL RINGS. The kids grab their thipes and head for
the door. They say gcod-Dye to him on their way cut.

KIDS
Bye, Mr. §./ See yva, M4r. S.

Summer passes him.
SUMMER
Mr.. S, want me to get here 2arly so
we can go over the schedule?
DEWNEY
(elsewhnere
That's okay, Summer.

Summer exits. Yuki passes - Ilanked by two groupies.
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DEWEY b
Yuki, stick around for a sec.~. . _

YUKI
Sure thing.

GRCUPIES
See ya, Yuki./ Call me Yuki, ckay?

The room clears out. A troubled Dewey locks eyes with

YUKI e
Something wrong? : ) U

DEWEY
I just hate this school - don't
you? All those tests and tracks,
It's lame, right?

Dewey anxiously awaits Yuki's response.

o YUKT
Well, now that I've made some

friends - I think it’s pretty cool.

DEWEY
But you're under all that pressure
to achieve - you’'re only nine vears
0ld - your parents shouldn‘t drive
you like thkat.

YUKI
They don‘t. They don‘t care if T
go here. I want to g¢ here.

DEWEY
You- co?

YUKI
It's the best school in the state.

DEWEY '
But you don't need to go to the
best school in the state to be a
guitarist. You can ¢go anywhere,

YUKI
I don't want to be a guitarist.
I mean, I like to play the guitar -
it‘s fun and sverything -~ but I
want to be a doctor.

90.

Tukl.
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_ DEWEY
Oh, yeah?

Dewey lobks nausecus. Yuki i1s concerned.

YUK
Are you okay? Did you get in
trouble?

DEWEY

No. I'm cool. Listen, I'll see
you tomorrow, Yuki.

YUKI

(crying to cheer DEWEY)
It’s gonna be a great show.

DEWEY
Yeah.

Dewey musters a smile, then Yuki exits.

Alone in the classroom, Dewey deflates. He picks up a
guitar, starts to play...

Then, in frustration, Dewey hefts the guitar ovar his head
and smashes it againsct the floor. The guitar splinters into
pleces.

EXT. BORACE GREEN ~ NIGHT

PARENTS, STUDENTS and TEACHERS converge in front of rhe
auditorium for Parents Visiting Night.
Among the arr;vzug families are the Takeuchis. “uki and ni

is
parents have been informed of the bad news and are -aking it
nard.

As they walk toward the auditorium in silence, Yuki stops in
his tracks when he sees...

Dewey, standing a distance from the crowd. A guilt-scricken
Dewey locks eyes with Yuki.

V"k*'s tear-stained face says it all. vYuki gives Dewey 2
reproving look, then joins his parents and disappears into’
tue crewd.

Dewey is devastated.
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INT. HORACZ GREEN AUCDITORIUM -~ LATER RN

The auditorium is jammed with people. Everyone’s here, .
SEE Ned, Patty and Toby; Yuki’s family, Lori's family; -
Summer‘’s family; Freddy'’'s family - even Mrs. Dunham.

Mrs. Mullins, on stage, is at the podium.

_ MRS. MULLINS
Welcome, everyone. Isn‘t this a
special school? .

Applause from the crowd.

MRS, MULLINS
And what makes it so special is the
centributicns of every single one
of you cut there. The parents.
the students... and the faculty.

More clarping from the crowd.

MRS. MULLINS
We've got an incredible group of
dedicated teachers. I was hoping
to introduce to Yyou a new member of
our faculty who has impressed me
with his unorthodox but remarkakly
effective apprcach to teaching.
Unfortunately, there’s been a death
in his family and he wasn‘t able to
be with us tonight.

3ut just as she says it, Dewey appears in the rack of -he
auditorium. Mullins spots him - she’s delighted.

MRS. MULLINS
I take it back. He is here. Now
thzat’'s dedication. Using music to
make an impact on the minds of his
students, Melvin Schneebly’s
technique is an example of teaching
at its most inventive. When you
hear what he has to say, I think
ycu'll be as impressed as I am.

Mullins waves Dewey up on stage. Everyone in the auditorium
turns to get a look at this master teacher...

(SR PPS4

Dewey takes a deep breath, then begins the lonc walk of doom
toward the stage.

ON NED AND PATTY - they can‘t quite believe their esves.
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ON MRS. DUNHAM - she puts on her glasses, then whispers to
Mrs. Lemmons, sitting next to her.

-- MRS. DUNHAM
Who's that?

MRS. LEMMONS
Melvin Schneebly.

MRS . DUNHAM
No, it isn't.

ON THE TAKEUCHIS - they recognize Dewey as the weird stranger
who tried to abduct their som.

ON DEWEY - he stands at the podium in a flop swearc.

DEWEY
I'm not Melvin Schneebly. I'm not
even a teacher. Sorry, Roz.

Dewey gives a stunned Mrs. Mullins an apologetic smile
Confusion erupts in the crowd.

- DEWEY
My name’s Dewey Finn. I came here
‘cause I needed a back-up band.

REACTIONS from the crowd - everyone is dumbstruck.

DEWEY

I used to go here, though. I was
kicked out when I was seven. I
always felt like if this schcol had
been easier on me - maybe things
.would have been different. Mavte
my dad would have liked me better.
Maybe he would have believed in me.
After I got kicked out, I gave up
on education. I was gecnna be a
rebel - stick it to the man. Rock
‘n roll. What I didn’t realize was
that when I gave up on education, I
gave up on myseif.

ON Ned - he’s reeling.

DEWEY
I was so gung-ho not te do what
people wanted me to do -.I never
really thought about what I wanted .
te do. ) o
(MORE)
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DEWEY (cont'd) .
A good education helps you figure--
Y out whec you are - what makes you .
/ happy. Not what makes your parents
harpy. Or your ceachers., You.

Reacrtions from the audience as his words hit home.

DEWEY
I've never been happier then when T
was with these kids. Your kids are
awesome. You should be proud of
them. They gave me a real
education and I betrayed them. T
lied to them and I let them down.

Dewey locks eyes with Yuki, then turns to Mrs. Mullirs.

DEWEY
But don’'t make tiem pay for my
mistakes. I'm sorry, everybody.

Dewey steps down frem the stage, passing Ned on his way out

NED
Cewey?

DEWEY
Sorry, kbro. I blew it again.

el

Dewey runs from the auditorium as all hell breaks loose.
Teachers jump to their feet, parents shout. Everyone -
especially the kids - are in shock.

EXT. HORACE GREEN ELEMERTARY - NIGET

Dewey rursts out the front door, running as fastc as he can
into the nignht and away from the school.

INT. DEWEY’S APARTMENT - LATER

Dewey is hiding out in his apartment with Xevin. Their CHONE

RINGS insistently. Dewey pulls the phone cord from -he wall,
then Zlops decwn on the couch, dispiriced.

KEVIN :
I can’'t believe you'd risk all tchar
for twency thousand cdollars.

Dewey opens a ceer and takes a swig.

DEWEY
It wasn’t apout the money, man.
The writing was on the wall - it
‘was my last shot.
. (MORE )
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- DEWEY (cont'd)
And I just wanted to play one kick-
ass show. So I cculd say, "I did .
it. At least, I had cne kick-ass

show.”

KEVIN
(wry)
One kick-ass show.

DEWEY
Hey. One great rock show can change
‘the worid. ' : '

Kevin gives Dewey a sideways look.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
What was the best show vou ever

saw?

KEVIN
I was eleven. My cousin snuck me
out of the house, took me to CBGB’s
- we saw Blondie and the Ramones.

XKEVIN
Those guys on stage, they were like
Gods, you know? But there aren‘t
shows like that anymcre. There
aren’'t bands like that anymore.

DEWEY
You're just not eleven vyears old
anymore. You need to get back in
touch wich your immer rock child.
(impassioned)
A rock show is a party. It‘s a
celebration - of life. And
musicians. are mediums, channelin
the spirit of the life force. It
doesn’t matter if it‘’s the Ramones
or just some scrubs in a garage
band - rocking out is a sacred acrc.
(off XEVIN's laugh)
I believe that.

XEVIN
I'm sure you do.
DEWEY

You become cynical about rock, Xev -
you become cynical about life,
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KEVIN
Dewey, you’‘ve devoted your entire
life to music, you've given it
- everything you have, and what do
you have to show for it? Maybe a
little cynicism is what you need.

The wind is taken out of Dewey’'s sails. He sips his beer and
looks into the middle distance of the room.

INT. CAPTAIN JACX’S FISE FRY - NEXT MORNING

Kevin and Cewey are both in uniforms. 1It’s Dewey's first day
on the job. Their boss, Jose, is-already in an uproar.

JOSE
Kevin, he threw away a basket!

KEVIN
Dewey, you toss the plasticg
silverware, but you Keep the
plastic baskets - put ‘em in here.

DEWEY
Baskets in here. Sorry, sorzry.

Dewey’'s txying to have a good attitude, but it’'s going to be
a challenge.

INT. HORACE GREEN AUDITORIUM - CONTINUOUS

The auditorium is packed with FOURTH GRADE PARENTS who have
descended upon the school to coemplain. Mrs. Mullins is
trying to manage the crisis. Patty and Ned are haere.
SUMMER'S MOTEER has the floor.

SUMMER‘’S MCTHER
How could this happen? How could
you let our children be exposed to
this maniac?

FREDDY 'S FATHER . -
I pay twelve thousand a year so my

kid can get the best education in
the state. I want my money back!

The PARENTS shout their approval for this idea.
INT. CLASSROOM - LATER

Dewey's students sit at their desks in dejected silence
walting for Mrs. Dunham. Summer has had enough.

’



The kids look to Yuki. He hesitates, then necds.

But just then, Mrs.

The kids exchange looks - what are th

SUMMER
You guys, what are we doing? Yeanh,
he wasn't a teacher. And yeah, it
turned out we weren’t being graded
on any of this. But we’'ve worked
too long and too hard not to play
this show. .

g ey

reddy perks up.

FREDDY
She's right. I want to play.

LORI
Me, too.

YUKI
Let’'s do 1it.

MRS. DUNHAM
All right, children. We are way
behind in our curriculum so we need
to get straight te work. First, I
want you to separate into your
tracks. Track A up front...

INT. AUDITORIUM - LATER

Ned has the floor.

Neé is drowned out by thie siouting of the ocher parents.

NED
Dewey Fimn’'s my brother - I want to
apologize for what he‘s done. And
while I'm. as outraged as the rest
of you - even more so - I can say
this -~ Dewey is irresponsible and
self-destructive, but he’s not a
criminal. I den‘t believe your
children were ever in any danger.

INT. CLASSRCOCOM - LATER

Ag the kids divide into their tracks,

Dunham hobbles in on her crutches.

ey go:.nc to do now?

97.

Surmer approaches Mrs.,

Dunham. Summer speaks in a conspiratorial whisper.
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SUMMER
Mrs. Dunham, as class factotum, T
feel like it's my duty to tell you
what’s happened since you’ve been
gone,

MRS. DUNHAM -
Thank you. Summer. That would be
very helpful.

Behind Mrs. Dunham’s head, we SEE in the b.g., STUDENTS, cne
by one, sneaking out of the room.

SUMMER
Well, Diego presented his QOceans of
the World report. And frankly, I
think he's done better work...

As Surmer chats up Mrs. Dunham, she steals glances at the
exodus of kids from the rcom. :

MRS. DUNEAM
(writing in grade book)
Interesting.

SUMMER
Uh, anuj was tardy seven days.

MRS. DUNEAM
Seven. That's excessive.

SUMMER
I thought so.

As Mrs. Dunham writes in her grade baook, Summer motions for
the xids to hurry it up.

SUMMER
And Mrs. Dunham, some of the girls
have been “sharing answers” in
their math books. I don‘t want to
name names but it’s Michelle,
Holly, Lindsay and Tomika.

MRS. DUNEAM
Ch, my.

Mrs., Dunham feverishly writes down the names. The rocom has
completely emptied out.

SUMMER
There’s more, but I need to go to
the little girls room.



MRS. DUNHAM -
Of course, Summer, but hurry back.

Surmer bolts from the room. Mrs. Dunham continues writing,
then loocks up - not & student in sight,

EXT. HORACE GREEN ELEMENTARY - LATER

The scheol's aging BUS DRIVER is napping when a stream of
excited fourth graders pour onto the bus. He grabs Summer as
she passes. '

BUS DRIVER
What'’'s going on?

SUMMER
We're here for the field trip.
Remember - Mr. Schneebly talked to
you. The Boston Aampnitiheater. -

_ 3US DRIVER
Where’'s Mr. Schneebly?

SUMMER

He’'s already there. You better get
geoing or vou'll make us late.

INT. AUDITORIUM - CONTINUOUS
Mrs, Mullins tries to control the meeting.
e MRS. MULLINS
Let me assure you, there is nothing
more important te us than for you

tc feel your children are in a safe
and secure envircrument.

Mrs. Dunham hobbles into the auditorium and whispers in Mrs.
Mullins ear. Mrs. Mullins turns white. )

MRS, MULLINES (CONT'D)
'We have a problem...

INT. SCEQOL BUS - TRAVEZLING ~ DAY

The kids are beside themselves with excitement. The Groupies
give the band members last minute rock n’ roll make-overs.

In the front of the fus, Summer stands over the Driver.

SefAH S b’
Can you go a little faster, please?
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BUS DRIVER
I can't go over fifty-five.

Surmer sighs, frustrated. She spots out the window...
CEWEY'S VAN PARKED OUTSIDE-CAPTAIN JACK'S FISH FRY.

SUMMER
(shrieking)
Stop the bus!!i!!

INT. CAPTAIN JACK’S FISE FRY - CONTINUOQUS

Dewey is bussing a table. Out the window behind him, we SIE
the SCHOOL BUS slam on its brakes with a SCRE=CH.

MOMENTS LATER

Dewey is busy sorting plastic baskets when he looks up to
see... Summer and the rest of the band standing befora him.

SUMMER
Where are the instruments?

DEWEY
What?

SUMMER
We can’t play this show without
instruments. Where are they?

DEWEY
In oy van.

SUMMER |
Well, get in your van and meet us
at the amphitheater.

Tewey is too stunned to reacet.

SUMMEZR
Come on. We‘re already lats.
school bus, filled wizh
excited.

Cewey looks cut and sees... th
waving kids. He is touched an

.

Xevin, behind the counter, is amazed.

DEWEY
Xev, I'm sorry. I gotta do this.

KEVIN
Yeah. Go. :
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Dewey wyanks off his bus boy apron and follows the kids out.
The boss, Jose, is angry.

JOSE
What‘s he deing?

KEVIN
He's leaving.

JOSE
He can’'t leave.

KEVIN

(smiling; inspired)
Yeah, he can. And so can I.

Kevin whips off his apron and hustles ZIrom the restaurant,
leaving Jose, enragec.

EXT. CAPTAIN JACX’S FISH FRY - MOMENTS LATER

Dewey and Kevin hop into Dewey’'s van. The van pulls out of
che lot with a SCREECH, chasing after the school bus. |

EXT. BOSTON AMPHITHEATER - LATER

The speeding schoel bus, followed by Bewey’s van, drives into
the bustling parking lot of the Amphitheater. A sign out
front - “TODAY - WROK'S BATTLE OF THE BANDS”. B

EXT. BOSTCN AMPHITEEATER ENTRANCE ~ LATER

Dewey, Kevin and the kids, lugging their instruments and
equipment arrive at the artist’s entrance. The THEATER
MPLOYEES are thrown by the sight of all chese kids.

o FEMALE EMPLOYEE
Can I help you?

DEWEY
We'ra on the bill.  The Schecol of
Rock.

She checks her list. To her surprise, they’'re on it.
FEMALE EMPLOYEE
Down the hall. On your right.

Hurry. You're up next.

Dewey and the kids run as if their lives depended on it.
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TNT. AMPHITHEATER HALLWAY ~ MOMENTS LATER
Dewey arid the kids race up a hallway to the stage.
INT. BOSTON AMPHITHEATER - CONTINUCUS

Cn stage, No Vacancy is performing -its -last song. Theo is
belting his heart out. .

=0
I'm not a fighter, I'm a lover.
But if yecu run, then run for cover.
‘Cause I’'ll be fighting for your
love. I am fighting for your love.

The crowd cheers. Theo pumps nis fists, exultant.
BACXSTAGE - CONTINUDOUS

Jefi tries to maintain amidst the chacs. He turns to his
ASSISTANT. -

JEFF
Who's up?

ASSISTANT
School of Rock. But they‘re not
here.

JEFT

Figures. Take ‘em off the list,

3ut jusc then, Dewey and the kids arrive, sweaty and out of
breath. Jeff and his assistant stare at them, mouths acape.

DEWEY
We‘re hers.

JEF
You’‘re late. How long will it take
ycu to sec-up?

Cewey locks to Anuj, one of the reoadies.
ANUT
Three minutes.

And the crew gets to work - the kids dispersing with the
instruments and equirment.
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EXT. BOSTON AMPHITHEATER - LATER

A caravan of VOLVO STATION WAGONS driven by anxious Horace
Green parents, pull into the lot.

INSIDE NED’S VOLVO - CCONTINUOUS

Patty and Ned are horrified by this turn of events.

PATTY
They’ll probably kick Toby cut of
school.

NED

Patty, calm down.

PATTY
For the rest of his life, he's
going to be taiking with a lisp.

. INT. BACKSTAGE -~ CONTINUOUS

The kids congregate. Summer goes over her check-list.

SUMMER
Roadies?

ANUJ
Good to go.

SUMMER
Groupies?

MICHELLE
Barner’s ready and we’'re set.

SUMMER
Security?

JIMMY
Set.

Summer gives Dewey the ckay.

DEWEY
All right. Let's pray!

The kids dutifully close their eves.

DEWEY (CONT'D)
God of Rock, thank vou for giving
us the chance to pldy a kick-ass
show. We are your humble servants.
(MORE) :
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DEWEY (CONT'D)
Give us the strength to blow
everycne’'s minds with our hard-
rocking power. In your name we
pray. Amen.

KIDS
Amen!

INT. STAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Hundreds of people in the agdience watch as the giant “SCHOOL
OF ROCK” banner unfurls against the back scrim of the stage.

Anuj and Gordon spark up the smoke machine. SMOKE BILLOWS
ACROSS THE STAGE.

In the wings, Matthew works the LASER LIGHTS. Colorful
prisms dance across the CLOUDS of SMOKE.

Jimmy, Derek and Holly are positioned at the edge of :the
stage - with their walkies and black uniforms, they look like
munichkin bouncers.

On stage, Dewey and the band take their positions.

A nervous Dewey locks eyes with Yuki. vYuki gives him an
encocuraging smile. Dewey nods and...

YUKI BEGINS TO PLAY an inspired acoustic guitar solo.

In the audience, the crowd is stunned by the sight of the
band. Theo turns te the other mempers of No Vacancy.

THEQ
(amused)
it's a bunch of little kids. How
pathetic.
when Yuki’s guitar solo ends, the band comes in full
rhrottle. A big stadium sound takes the audience by
surprise.

THEC
Whoa!

The band continues to thrash until Dewey takes the mic. He
begins to sing.

The groupies, Eleni, Michelle, Lindsay and Carey stand at the
foot of the stage, swaying to the music, mouthing the lyrics.

Temika, Alison and Marta join in on back-up.

The band is blasting away. The audience is amazed.



103.

EXT. AMPHITHEATER ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

The pazents have arrived, among them Ned and Patty. They
argue with the SECURITY GUARD.

SUMMER'S MOTHER
My daughter is in there!

. SECURITY GUARD
Well, you’'re not getting in without
a ticket.

SUMMER'S MOTHER
She’'s nine years old!

SEZCURITY GUARD
I don't care how old she is...

IN TEE LOT

Mrs. Mullins has parked her Volvo. She tries to help the
ailing Mrs. Dunham out of the passenger seat.

MRS. MULLINS
Come on, Gail. We've got to move.

Dunham bangs her cast against :the car door and WAILS.
ON STAGE

Dewey and the band finish their Iirst song. The CROWD claps
enthusiastically. )

BACXSTAGR
Kevin is blown away. He CHEERS, wildly.

Jeff stands with a few FESTIVAL PROMOTERS. He is
flabbergasted by the performance.

Theo and the rest of No Vacancy also watch in amazement.

As filler between songs, Mark and Leonard spin records, a
medley of hard-thumping nip-hop and psychedelic electronica.

AMPHITHEATER HALLWATY
Ned. Patty and the other PARENTS run intec the arena.
INT. STAGE - CONTINUQUS

The parents arrive, but before they can disrupt :the shaw...
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Dewey and :the band begin their next song.

As Dewey sings, we cacch gl-mpses of all the kids, enjoying
the moment... :

The groupies dancing at the foot of the stage.
The roadies working the lights and smoke machine.
The security crew, in matching uniforms, managing the fans.

In the audience, Ned and Patty are struck by the quality of
the performance. Mr. Takeuchi turns to his wife,

MR. TAKEUCHI
Should we take nim home?

MRS . TAKEUCHI
No. Just wait.

Mrs. Dunham and Mrs. Mullins arrive, shocked by the s;cht of
the parents listening attentively to the concert.

ON KEVIN - he is cvercome Dby the experience. wWatching rhese
kids play.moves him in“an"8nexpected way. As he laughs,
tears well in his eyes.

BACKSTAGE, a MUSIC EXECUTIVE turns to Jefs. = - | -
MUSIC EXEC

These kids are incrediblet Who's
their manager?!

SUMMER
I am!
Jeff and the Promoter locok down at her, baffled. She shakes
the Promoter’s hand. '

SUMMER (CONT'D)
Swmmer - nice to meec you!

CN STAGE, each of the band members get a turn in the
spotlight. After each solo, the crowd goes nuts.

CN LORI - in a tight-fitting, fashionable outfit, she is
- masterful on the keyboards. No longer the insecurs
wallflower, she plays to the crewd, totally uninhinmitad.

ON LORI'S MOTHER ~ in the audience, she turns to her husband.



LORI’'S MQTHER
Is that Lori?
(locking closer)
- She looks fabulous.

ON FREDDY - he lets lcose on the drums - a spot-on
cerformance.

ON FREDDY'S FATHER ~ he swells with pride, turning to another
PARENT.

FREDDY'S FATHER
That’'s my son.

ON YUKI - he powers out ancther solo.

ON THE TAKEUCHIUS - they are delighted, cheering for their
child. A

The band performs a monstrous finale. Dewey and the back-up
singers belt it to the rafters.

ON X=EVIN - he is laughing and crying at the same time.
ON NED and PATTY - even they clap with appreciation.

CN DEWEY - he is in heaven. This is what he always dreamt it
could be. Finally, a show the way he envisioned it.

He throws off his guitar and slides down the stage.

As the song ends, Dewey jumps into the air and STAGE TIVES
into che crowd. "

All of the kids in the audience r
Dewey above their heads. At leas
he is a bona fide rock star.

ir arms and hold

aise the
= this fleeting mcment,

Lor
.'ﬁ.

INT. BOSTON AHPEI?EEATER - LATER
All of the bands have played. A RADIO DJ takes the sctage.

RADIO DJ
And the winner of this vear’s
Battle of the Bands - by unanimous
vote - The School of Rock.

The crowd explodes with excitement. Parents hug children.
Children hug other children. Mrs. Dunham and Mrs. Mullins
hich-five each other.
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Zven No Vacancy seems to’take. it in stride. As Dewey hneads
for the-stage, he is congratulated by his former band mates.

. THEQ
Nice goin’, Dewey.

ON STAGR

Dewey and the kids swarm the stage The DJ preéents Dewey
with a check.

RADIO DJ

and here is your check for twenty
thousand dollars. Ccngratulations.

Cheers from the crowd. Dewey inspects the check.

DEWEY
Wow. I could really use this. But

since we’'re the SghoQl of Rock, I
think we better spend it on school.

Dewey turms to the kids.
DEWEY
If it’'s okay with the rest of you
guys, I'd like to give this money
to Yuki so he can stay at Horace
Green. What do you say?

The other kids nod with approval.
Cewey hands the check over to Yuki - he takes i:, thrilled.
Dewey and Yuki lock eyes and smile.
ON THE TAKEUCHIS - deeply moved, they wipe away their tears.
ON MRS. MULLINS and MRS. DUNHAM - they, tco, are crving.
Yuki and Dewey‘high-five an& as the crowd CHEERS, we..

FADE CUT.
EXT. DEWEY’S APARTMENT BUILDING - DAY

We HZAR the SQUEALING of an ELECTRIC GUITAR coming “rom
Dewey’'s window. '

Ned’s Velvo pulls up cutside the building and parks. He and
lictle Toby emerge from the car.

~



Volvos are parked up and cdown the street as PARENTS wait to
pick. upitheir children.

Ned takes Toby’'s hand and they walk up the stairs to Dewey's
apartment.

A sign out front reads - “THI SCHOOL OF XOCK - AN AFTER-
SCHOQL PRCGRAM”.

INT. DEWEY’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS
Ned and Toby enter to find...

The living room transformed into a classroom for Dewey and
Xevin’s popular aftar school program. TWO DOZEN XIDS are
learning how to play rock n' roll. o

In one corner. Kevin teaches a group of aspiring quitarists.

e £EVIN
Thdt’s a C chord. Right. And then
E minor. And then G. Now all
together. C. E minor. G.

Across the room, Dewey works with another group of musicians.

DEWEY
Nice. But if you guys want to be
the next Strokes, you gotta
practice every day. I want your
finger tips bleeding, vyou got me?

For the first time, Dewey sees Ned. He is surprised.
R DEWEY
(Lo the XIDS)

Take five.

As the kids relax, Dewey arprcaches Ned. A moment of
awkwarcness between them. .

DEWEY (CONT'D)
. -r g,

Hey, bro.

NED
Looks like business is booming.

DEWEY
I'm having fun.

Jewey nods, then smiles down at Toby.
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- DEWEY
Jude, look at you. You’'re 'gecting-
=" huge. T 2
NED .

veah. You know, Toby’s got a real
musical ear. -

DEWEY
Well, it’'s in the genes.

NED
Patty and I were thinking maybe he
could join your program.

DEWEY
(surprised)
vou sure? I don’ft want to be a bad
influence.

NED
You‘re not, Dewey. In fact, I
think a little bit of you is just
what he needs. :

They lock eyes. Ned’s smile is Ffull of warmch and sincerity.

Dewey s deeply pleased.

~ 'NED (GONT'D}’ S
So -~ is there rcom for one more?

DEWEY
Hell, yeah. He can start right
now. Tobe - you ready tc rock your
socks ofZ?

' .. TQBY
I think tho.

DEWEY
Well, let’s rock n’ roll, shall we?

Dewey ushers Toby into the rocm, toward the instruments and
the cther kids. .

Ned watches by the door, smiling.

id on Dewey and Kevin and their yvoung musical discicles,
laying music and having fun, we slowly... i
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