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KRASNOV 

Students! Testing has been cancelled for today! Everyone back to 
your living quarters immediately. 

 
Muffled complaints from the students fill the room... 

 
DEAN 

Professor Krasnov? What’s going on? Everything OK? 
 

KRASNOV 
(Out of breath) 

No, Mr. O’Donnell... There’s been another murder.  
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FADE IN: 

INT. PARAGON UNIVERSITY - SUBLEVEL 2 - SATURDAY MORNING 

September 1988  

Four disgruntled TWENTY-SOMETHING COLLEGE STUDENTS sit at 

lab tables facing the front of the room. Around them a 

variety of high-tech lab equipment buzzes, bubbles, and 

hums. The camera moves and cuts around the room revealing 

the each in turn. 

STEPHAN STRONG, a well-bodied, African American student, 

stares at his phone watching highlights of last night’s 

football game in exasperation.  

RUBY LEE RAMIREZ, a Filipino student sits at the back of 

the room in a SHOCKING pink, feather boa and silk, see-

through robe. Below the robe is leather studded bra and hot 

pants, with a pair matching black Doc Martens. Spread out 

on the table in front of her are a variety of pills of 

different colors and sizes. RUBY organizes them as she hums 

to herself.   

GAVIN GLEASON, a tall Native American student, sits in the 

back of the class at the table next to RUBY. One of his 

combat boot clad feet rests on the lab table. His long hair 

drapes over the back of his chair, as he quietly sings 

along to “Rocket Queen” by Guns N Roses. The music is so 

loud it can be heard from his headphones.  

LEXUS “LEXI” LAGERFELD, an extremely well-manicured, 

attractive, and fashionable blonde female applies a fresh 

coat of designer lipstick to her mouth. She exhales and 

rolls her eyes at the sound of the football highlights and 

hard rock crooning.  

DEAN O'DONNELL, has just entered from the front door of the 

laboratory. He looks around and walks to the only available 

lab table.  

     

DEAN  

This IS the extra credit testing lab? 

Right? 
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LEXI  

(SARCASTIC) 

Um, no loser. I decided to spend my 

Saturday morning underground, in some 

gross laboratory, listening to a 

combination of Chief Bang-Your-Head’s Guns 

n Roses cover band and last night’s 

football scores. 

LEXI points to STEFAN and GAVIN and rolls her eyes. 

  

Yeah… I’m totally here by choice, instead 

of chilling on the back deck of Lambda 

House, drinking Mojitos while new pledges 

paint my toenails. 

 

DEAN 

   (RETORTING)  

So, is that a “yes”? I’m sorry, I don’t 

speak Hampton debutante.  

LEXI  

(ANNOYED) 

Screw you! As if I were some back-ass-

wards, Long Island, strip mall princess! 

Do I look like the Long Island Medium to 

you, Joey Buda-fuck-off? 

 

DEAN  

(STILL RETORTING) 

I don’t know. Can you read my mind and 

tell me if I give a shit? 

 

STEFAN turns around and points at DEAN with an unsavory 

look on his face. 
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STEFAN 

(Intimidating) 

Yo! Lil man! Watch that language! That’s a lady you’re 

talking to. You better check yourself… 

DEAN 

(Rolling his eyes)   

Before I wreck myself, right? Awesome 

advice. Thanks! 

 

RUBY LEE giggles from the back of the room.  

 

LEXI 

What are you laughing at freak?  

 

RUBY LEE pretends to pick her nose and flicks it at LEXI. 

 

LEXI 

You disgustingly little bitch... 

 

LEXI grabs the LAB TABLE and spiderwebs of ICE form on it.  

 

Without warning, GAVIN stands up kicking over the chair he 

was relaxing in. 

LEXI 

Did you just flick your snot at me! You 

disgustingly little bitch... 
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GAVIN 

Would you ALL mind SHUTTING the FUCK up!?  

 
FLAMES rise from GAVIN’s leather jacket and surround his 

long black hair. 

 

RUBY’s head perks up and she starts to get out of her 

seat.  

 
STEFAN 

HEY! Watch how you talk to my Sorority 

sister, DUDE or it’s going to be “Go 

time”! You feel me, dawg?  

 
STEPHAN stands up, unzips his sweatshirt, and shrugs off 

the shoulders to reveal RIPPED biceps and a Phi Alpha tank 

top.  

LEXI 

(Surprised) 

Holy shit!? You’re a Phi Alpha?! 

  
LEXI dashes over to STEFAN and touches his now exposed 

bicep and shoulders. STEFAN flinches slightly from LEXI’s 

COLD hands.  

 
My bad! I didn’t realize. Tsk. I should 

have known! Football, of course? So, are 

you going to the mixer tonight? 

 

DEAN, RUBY, and GAVIN exchange incredulous looks then sit 

down, while LEXI continues chatting up STEFAN. 

Suddenly, PROFESSOR KRASNOV, an attractive middle-aged 

woman, bursts into the laboratory. She is pale and a cold 

sweat covers her face.  

 



7 

PROFESSOR KRASNOV 

Students! Testing has been cancelled for 

today! Everyone back to your living 

quarters immediately. 

 
Muffled complaints from the students fill the room... 

 
DEAN 

Professor Krasnov, what’s going on? 

Everything OK? 

 

PROFESSOR KRASNOV 

(Out of breath) 

No, Mr. O’Donnell... Everything is NOT OK.  

There’s been another murder on campus.  

 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 


