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FADE | N:
I NT. SWEATY PALMs PUBLI C LI BRARY CARREL - EVEN NG

DEREK and MOLLY, two noderatel y-geeky teenagers, huddle
over a conputer keyboard, WH SPERI NG

MOLLY
Ckay, the contest blog is al nost
ready to go. W just need a good

narne.

DEREK
Let's call it BackSpl ash.

MOLLY
VWhat's that?

DEREK

The water that sprays upward, when
you drop a huge turd in the toilet.

MOLLY
Ewmv. (long pause) | like it.

She begi ns TYPI NG and CLI CKI NG t he nouse.

DEREK
(over eager)
Wanna post a sanple contest entry?
Maybe your tatt?

MOLLY
Hey! How do you know about that?

DEREK
Um | saw it when you bent over to
pi ck up sonme books.

Mol ly stares at him hard. Then she stands up and

| ooks around their carrel. [It's alnost closing tineg,
and very few patrons remain in the library. She raises
the back of her teeshirt and | owers her jeans slightly,
exposing the tattoo: a rabbit sliding nerrily down
into her butt crack.

MOLLY
Hurry up.
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Derek can't believe his luck, and scrambles to retrieve
a phonecam from his knapsack. He SNAPS t he photo.

DEREK
What's that address agai n?

Mol Iy nmoves the nouse arrow over a link, and points at
the bottom |i ne.

MOLLY
Do it fast. They're closing.

The lights CLICK OFF and ON, several tines, while Derek
frantically TYPES the address into his cell phone.

DEREK
Sending... sending... okay, it
shoul d be bl ogged.

Mol Iy rel oads the webpage and voila! There's her
tattoo.

MOLLY
| wonder if anyone else will enter
this contest... or even see it?
DEREK

"Il send out a couple of eMuils
after | get hone.

| NT. BOB'S BEDROOM - LATER THAT EVEN NG

The roomlights are off. BOB, a severely-geeky
teenager in M ckey Mouse pajanas, nearly drools while
gazing into the cool white glow of his conputer screen

BOB
Goo. Bunny. | liiike bunnies.

After a few nonents of staring, Bob gets busy, CLICKING
hi s nouse and TYPI NG furiously.
| NT. SWVEATY PALMS HI GH SCHOOL BATHROOM - NEXT MORNI NG

JENNI FER, an unusual | y- buxom t eenager, stands in a
closed stall and glances at a conputer printout.

JENNI FER
Bunny, ny ass.
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Jenni fer yanks down the left side of her spaghetti-
strap top, and covers her nipple wth the other hand.
She pulls a phonecam out of her pocket, holds it at
arm s length beside her, and CLICKS a snapshot.

| NT. SWEATY PALMS H. S. LIBRARY - LATER THAT MORNI NG

BILLY stares at one of the school's conputer screens,
where the tattoo of a tiger is scratching and cl aw ng
its way up the enornous curved nound of Jennifer's left
breast. JIMwal ks by, behind Billy, then backs up to
peer over Billy's shoulder. The two students ogl e:

JI'M
OGoo. Tiger.

BILLVWJIM
(1 n unison)
| liiike tigers.

| NT. SWEATY PALMS H. S. LOCKER ROOM - THAT AFTERNOON

SUSIE, a willowy student, sits in front of her open

| ocker, looking at a printout of the tiger tattoo. She
folds it, as the OTHER G RLS in her gymcl ass begin to
drift back into the | ocker room GOSSIPI NG and dryi ng

t henmsel ves with towels. JILL CALLS OUT:

JILL
Better hurry up, Susie. You don't
want to be late for Social Studies.
This m ght be the day Billy stops
i gnoring you.

The other girls LAUGH with Jill, and Susie joins the
fun:
SUSI E
Jill, you look a little parboil ed.
Jill is genuinely worried and exam nes her body
m nut el y:
JILL

VWhere? WHERE?!

The other girls G GEAE again. Susie strips off her gym
duds, reaches into her |ocker for an object that she
wraps in her towel, then heads for the showers.
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Once inside, Susie makes sure she's al one, then opens
up a phonecam She holds it out in front of her wai st
and SNAPS a phot o.

SUSI E
Ti ger, ny ass.

I NT. BILLY'S FAM LY ROOM - THAT EVEN NG

Billy and his football TEAMVATES (including SAM stare
silently at Billy's conmputer screen, awestruck. The
upper left quadrant of Susie's pubic hair has been
shaved of f at a precise right angle, revealing the
tattoo of a cat wwth a | awnmower, cutting the rest.

SAM
(stuttering)
®o. P... p... p... kitty. |
liitke p... p... p... kitties.

| NT. SWEATY PALMS PUBLI C LI BRARY CARREL - M NUTES LATER

Derek and Mol ly huddl e over a conputer keyboard, nouths
agape:

DEREK

WO w. 10 entries in 24 hours.
MOLLY

And 632 hits. | think we may be

onto sonething. (worried) Does
anyone know we're behind this?

DEREK
Nope. | bounced the eMails off a
remailer in Ansterdam W're
total ly anonynous. And our
entrants...?

MOLLY
They're protected, too. | disabled
the I P tracking feature.
DEREK
Hey, that tattoo can't be real.
MOLLY
It looks like a stick-on. But this
one. ..
DEREK

...1s too ugly to be fake.
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They SNI CKER, until the OTHER PATRONS begin to SHUSH
t hem

MOLLY
Www  That guy has a great set of
abs!!

DEREK

But the stupid dickwad just HAD to
call nore attention to his nuscl es.
VWhat kind of idiot tattoos a half-
dozen Budwei ser cans onto his

st omach?

MOLLY
A si x-pack on his six-pack! Funny.

DEREK
He'll be laughing a different tune,
when his Budwei ser turns into a big
fat beer belly.

MOLLY
Der ek, you're envious!

DEREK
Nah. | could have a body I|ike
t hat .

MOLLY

Maybe, if you did five hundred
situps a day.

DEREK
|"ma busy guy. | don't have tine
for that kind of silliness.

MOLLY

O course you don't, Pudgy-Widgy.

Mol ly tickles his stomach. Derek instinctively draws
away, but clearly wants to soak up nore of her
touching. To cover his confusion, Derek points at
anot her photo on the conputer screen.

DEREK
This guy says his tiny house-fly
tattoo grows into a gigantic
horsefly, under the right
condi ti ons.

MOLLY
How does it do that?
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DEREK
Ya got me. Hm Look at all those
vei ns.

MOLLY
What part of the body...?

DEREK
Oh, | get it. That's a closeup of
his... umm .. thingie.

MOLLY\ DEREK

(1 n unison)
EVWN !

The ot her patrons SHUSH t hem agai n.

| NT. SWEATY PALMS STARBUCKS - CONTI NUCUS

A pack of TEENAGERS surround Jims |aptop conputer
CHUCKLI NG at the sanme house-fly tattoo.

JENNI FER
"Horsefly,"” eh? [1'll bet it's nore
i ke a nosquito.

Bl LLY
Trouser Trout is back on the nenu!

JIM
(fake deep voice)
Stay tuned for fresh new adventures
of the Purple-Veined Avenger. .

GALES OF ADOLESCENT LAUGHTER greet each new attenpt at
hunor .

| NT. DARKENED ROOM - CONTI NUCUS

A shadowy FI GURE | ooks at the same house-fly tattoo on

anot her conputer screen, while slicing a carrot with a
razor-sharp hunting knife and CACKLI NG hi deously.
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I NT. SWEATY PALMS H. S. CLASSROOM - NEXT DAY

MR. HECKMAN, a young teacher, lectures to his STUDENTS:

MR HECKMAN
Twenty years ago, little Susie
Cheer| eader woul d have witten her
private thoughts inside a | ocked

diary...
SUSI E
Hey! That's obscene!
MR, HECKNVAN
Ch - sorry, Susie - | didn't know

you were a cheerl eader

SUSI E
|"mnot. That's why |inking ny
nanme wth those bobbl e-heads is
obscene!

Most of the students LAUGH, but 3 G RLS try to OBJECT.

The 3 girl

The cl ass

MR.  HECKMAN
Ckay, okay, ny bad. | was just
trying to say that if the typica
1980s teenager suddenly di scovered
t hat her younger brother had found
the key to her diary, she would
have thrown a fit. Fair enough?

s cal mdown, after a bit of GRUMBLI NG

MR.  HECKMAN
(conti nui ng)
But today, that teenager is witing
about her Friday-night backseat
adventures on a public bl og.

STUDENTS
(1 n unison)
Wo- hooooo00!

MR, HECKNVAN
(conti nui ng)
And she's sending the web address
to all her friends...

CHUCKLES.
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MR. HECKMAN
(conti nui ng)
...and she's shopping the nateri al
to all the major New York
publishers, trying to land a
si x-figure book deal.

The cl ass LAUGHS LOUDLY.

MR, HECKNVAN
(conti nui ng)
But does anyone know the main
reason |'ve been encouragi ng you
all to start bl ogs?

DEREK
Freedom of the press?

Everyone | ooks at Derek as if he's babbling gibberish.

VR HECKMAN
Excel | ent, Derek!

Derek smles victoriously. Mlly gazes at himw th

pride.

MR HECKMAN
(conti nui ng)
A fanous journalist, A J. Liebling,
once wote: "Freedom of the press
is guaranteed only to those who own
one." So, how many of you own
printing presses?

The students G GGLE a bit, but no hands go up

MR, HECKNVAN
(conti nui ng)
Come on, everyone needs their own
printing press. And | can get a
fantastic deal on a used one. Five
t housand dollars. Any takers?

SAM
Th... th... that's severa
lifetimes of working at the B...
B... Burger Hut.

The rest of the class LAUGHS.
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MR HECKMAN
And we woul dn't wish that fate on
our worst enem es, would we? But
what if | said you could get one
for free? Does that sound
i nteresting?

BILLY
Uh-oh. | snell another blog pitch
com ng on
The cl ass LAUGHS agai n.
MR.  HECKMAN

Exactly. |If you have a blog, you
can get your nessage out to nearly
a billion people. That's BILLION,
with a capital B. Billy, what
woul d you say to a billion people?

BI LLY
| would ask those billion souls to
pl ease help make the world a better
pl ace... (pause) ...by each sending
me a dollar.

The students, and M. Heckman, all GROAN.

| NT. DARKENED ROOM - THAT EVENI NG

The shadowy Figure is now using an optical scanner to
upl oad an imge onto a blog. The sanme razor-sharp
hunting knife is sitting next to the scanner. Blood is
spattered everywhere.

| NT. SWEATY PALMS PUBLI C LI BRARY CARREL - MOVENTS LATER

MOLLY
Hey, | ook - our BackSplash bl og now
has a trackback

DEREK
Cool - sonebody likes our little
contest! dCick the |link.

MOLLY
It's froma site called
Backsl asherBl og. Hm this inmage
seens famliar...
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DEREK
It | ooks |like that guy's house-fly
tattoo, doesn't it?

MOLLY
Yeah, but it's been transferred
onto pink tissue paper. Alittle
rough around the edges, perhaps..

DEREK
Ch, no.

Derek turns pale, runs over to the next carrel, and
THROWNS UP

MOLLY
Der ek, what's w ong?

DEREK
That tattoo i mage wasn't
transferred onto pink tissue paper.

MOLLY
You nmean...?

DEREK
Yeah, | think Backsl asherBl og has
peel ed the actual skin off that
poor guy's thingie.



