                                                         FADE IN

          INT. BEDROOM EVENING

          CHRIS, a geeky looking teen is preparing to go to his senior prom.

          Dressed in a baby pink tuxedo, he stands in front of the

          mirror adding gel to his already greasy hair and making

          "cool" looks at himself in the mirror.

          A knock is heard at the door.

          Chris' OLDER BROTHER enters. Dressed in dirty, ripped jeans and

          a fitted t-shirt he drops a box of condoms on Chris'

          dresser, winks enouagingly and exits.

          Taken aback, Chris quickly locks his bedroom door enabling him

          to approache the condoms. Examining the box from a distance

          first, Chris reaches a sweaty, trembling hand towards the

          box.

          Confused, Chris takes the box, and tries to fit it in one of his

          pockets. After several attempts, he manages to fit it in his

          back pocket. Relieved, and very sweaty he sits down at his

          desk. A crunching sound is heard as he busts open the box.

          Frustrated, he further opens the already open box and tries to pull

          out a condom. To his amazement, the condoms are all

          connected and reach the floor.

          Intimidated, he pulls out a paper diagram from inside the box

          and is immediately confused; turning the diagram right, left

          and eventually upside down.

          Chris then takes a condom off the rope and tries to open it.        
    Struggling with the plastic he uses his teeth, causing the condom to

          fly across the room, landing in a large glass of chocolate

          milk on his desk.

          Chris then tries a second condom, this time using scissors

          to cut the wrapper he slices the condom in half.

          While grabbing a third condom, Chris doesn't notice the word

          flavored written down the side. After opening the outer

          wrapper, Chris notices the resemblance of a reservoir tip to a

          nipple thus causing him to rip open his shirt to compare.

          Chris then opens another condom, placing both on his nipples

          and prancing around the room. Only after he stops to really

          look at the condoms does he notice a faint odor. Looking

          around the room, he realizes he smells the condoms.

          Hesitantly, he holds both up to his nose then without

          thinking, places one in his mouth only to violently spit it

          back out.

          Wearily, Chris tries a fourth condom yet fumbles as he unrolls

          it entirely.

          Chris looks at the diagram and realizes he made a mistake by unrolling

          the condom completely. Entranced by its ridges, Chris rubs

          the condom between his hands accidently balling it up. After

          throwing the condom in the trash, he notices a sticky film

          on his hands and tries unsuccessfully to rub it off with a

          towel.

                              CHRIS

                         (sighs)

          Again Chris tries following the diagram, only to become more                                  
    frustrated.

          A loud snap is heard from below, but only Chris' reaction is

          seen.

          Chris angrily throws an unrolled condom across the room and sits

          down on his bed. His once pristine tuxedo is now sightly

          wrinkled, his slick hair disheveled.

          Chris folds the remaining condoms together and tries to

          force them into his pocket which proceeds to rip.

          Defeated, Chris lies down on his bed while stretching an already

          unrolled condom. While doing this, Chris accidentally lets

          go, and the condom flies across the room

                              CHRIS

                         (laughs)

          Chris gets up and begins using unrolled condoms as projectiles.

          Sending them flying all over the room, using them as

          slingshots and testing how far they stretch.

          Chris becomes so entranced by his playing, he does not

          notice another knock at the door.

          It's only when the knocking becomes banging that Chris snaps out

          of his daze. Hurrying to pick up the condoms, he forgets his

          messy, sweaty appearance and opens the door only to see his

          date ABBY.

          Similarly geeky, Abby is wearing a formal prom dress and a look

          of shock.

          Chris sees her reaction and rushes to fix his appearance. Combing

          his greasy hair, fixing his shirt, etc.

          Chris turns to ABBY for approval. Satisfied, she straightens his

          bow tie. While doing this, she notices an unrolled condom

          stuck to a trophy on his shelf.

                              ABBY

                    What's that on your trophy?

          Chris turns to see what she's talking about. Realizing it's yet

          another condom, he pulls the diagram out of his pocket along

          with all the unrolled condoms from earlier.

          Allowing them to fall to the floor unnoticed, CHRIS unfolds the

          diagram and shows it to ABBY. Both have the same confused

          reaction.

                                                        FADE OUT

