










Episode 159: High Anxiety 
At Maple Park Middle School:
Mrs. Kristen: Ok class, In one week we’ll be preparing to take the biggest statewide test that will determine whether or not you’ll be promoted to high school. Now I want everyone to pull out their study guides and…
(Mrs. Kristen looks over at Jason who is giving a girl a hickie, Mrs. Kristen hits Jason on the head with a thick textbook)
Jason: Ow! That hurts!
Mrs. Kristen: Good. Since I seem to be boring you, why don’t you explain what Reflexive Verbs are from your study guide.
Jason: I’m gonna level with you Mrs. K, I didn’t bother to look at the study guide. As soon as I got it I threw it in the trash. I felt it would get more finger action through the pages there than it would with me.
Mrs. Kristen: I bet you did. You know Jason I did something rather unorthodox last night.
Jason: And what was that?
Mrs. Kristen: I PRAYED!!!! For once in my 40 years of breathing life I PRAYED! Prayed that you will pass this test so I don’t ever have to see you ever again! Can you promise me you can do that?!
Jason: I’ll try my best, but if not we can have more fun times in this classroom for another year.
Mrs. Kristen: Not over my dead body swimming down a pit of sewage water into Mexico!!! I will cheat for you on this test if I have to to get you out of here! I have sprouted more white hairs at a faster rate than microwavable popcorn!! I will not let you torture me with your mindless pranks and agonizing flirtation with every female object that moves!
Jason: That’s not true! I deserve more credit than that.
(Jason gets up out of his seat, takes a balloon filled with shaving cream and bursts it over a student’s head.)
Jason: In fact, how about we go out for drinks, I got a good discount on fake ID’s from a reliable crackhead two blocks away from my house.
Mrs. Kristen: You are unbelievable!
Jason: No, I’m in-believable.
Mrs. Kristen: What does that even mean?!
Jason: I don’t know…you’re not gonna pop quiz me on this are you because I don’t think I’m ready. 
(Mrs. Kristen angrily walks off) 
Scene Two:
At the Missouri Power Company:
(Daniel stares intently at the vending machine in the snack machine.)
Harvey: Hey Danny, what are you doing?
Jeremy: It’s Wednesday. Daniel has his weekly battle with the snack machine.
Daniel: But this time it’s not gonna win, I’ve caught on to it’s silly tricks and I know how to control it. (Slips in a one dollar bill) F4, come to papa!
(Daniel stares very hard at the snack waiting for it to fall off the hook, but instead it does once again gets stuck on the hook.)
Daniel: Ah crap! WHY?!
(As Daniel turns away, a man puts in a dollar to get the same snack and is able to get it.)
Daniel: Hey! Parker that’s my snack! It got stuck on the hook.
Parker: Heh, must be my lucky day. Finders keepers Daniel.
Daniel (grunts): I don’t get it. I was sure today would be the day. I even wore the same underwear I wore the past two days today.
(Jeremy and Harvey step back from Daniel and Jeremy wipes his hands on Harvey’s shirt.)
Harvey: Hey! This is an expensive Polo shirt.
Jeremy: The tag says it’s from Old Navy.
Harvey: Shutup.
Mr. Beamington: Excuse me ladies and gentlemen, If I could have a moment of your time I like to discuss any ideas on how we can donate money for charity to our local children’s hospital. I could just donate the million dollars from my own pockets, but I’m too much of a cheapskate to do so. Anyone have any ideas?
Daniel (raises his hand): This isn’t really an idea; it’s more of a complaint….
Mr. Beamington: I’m not going to buy another vending to replace the one here in the snack room. Anybody else? Anyone? Anything? There are no ideas too stupid or ridiculous to be said.
Parker (raises his hand): How about some of us volunteer as strippers and put on a show for the lonely singles at the dating clinic. That should raise enough money for charity to the children’s hospital.
Mr. Beamington: That’s a stupid idea! I don’t know why you would think of such a ridiculous idea to say in front of everybody!
Harvey (raises his hand): We could cut our hair to show our support to cancer treatments and research.
Mr. Beamington, Hmm, not quite what I’m looking for.
Jeremy (raises his hand): We could run a marathon for obesity.
Daniel: I weigh 246 pounds, you tryin’ to set an appointment with Death on me?
Mr. Beamington: I’m liking it….
Daniel (raising his hand): Ooo! Ooo! Me! Call me!
Mr. Beamington (sighs): Yes Daniel…
Daniel: Nevermind I forgot. No, wait! I remember now!
Mr. Beamington (annoyed tone): Yes, what is it?
Daniel: How about a Bike-A-Thon?
Mr. Beamington (thinking): A bike a thon….That’s it! It’s perfect! People are always preaching about going green over that Global Warming crap.
Parker: But that doesn’t have anything to do with terminally ill children in a children’s hospital.
Mr. Beamington: Who cares? It’s a good idea! Wow I’m not used to saying that often. Starting next week we’ll all ride bikes to work for a week and in the bike-a-thon Daniel will be our lead biker.
(Daniel freezes up while hearing the words “lead biker” repeat over and over again in his head, he becomes so paranoid that he runs out of the breakroom screaming)
At the Stoops Home:
(Melody angrily slams the door while coming inside)
Kara: What’s the matter sweetheart?
Melody: I just found out today that Dennis, the notorious school bully is going to be my study partner before our exams. The only reason he’s my partner is because he has problems in Algebra class and noone else volunteered.
Kara: Well besides Dennis being a bully, I don’t see what the problem is helping someone who needs it.
Melody: The problem is Dennis is an idiot! Sometimes I wonder if he and Jason are the twin siblings. He terrorizes everyone, he has no goals in life, and he gets a sick thrill off of intimidating anyone who challenges him.
Kara: If it will help, maybe you two studying together will be a good thing. You can take the time to actually get to know something about eachother that you’ll like. You might even get to see a side of Dennis that turns out to be sweet and nice.
Melody: Do you ever get tired of being right in your motherly like way?
Kara: No, it gives me something to do when I’m not baking or this house isn’t falling apart around me.
Ana: Ok, I got all our textbooks and you can make the notecards.
Dean: Ok sounds like a plan to me. Were gonna ace this exam.
Jason: Exam? How are you taking the exam? I thought you can’t take it until next year.
Ana: We don’t, this is the pre-test. We were randomly selected to take it.
Jason: Today is a slow day for me. I could help tutor you guys if you want.
(Dean and Ana look at eachother for a moment and burst out laughing)
Jason: What’s so funny?
Dean: Were sorry, but you offering to tutor us…it’s hilarious! 
Jason: I can be very smart and more reliable than you think.
Ana: Oh really? If you’re so smart then what are the states of matter in science?
Jason: Solids, Liquids, and Farts. DUH.
Dean (talking to Ana): Meh, two out of three ain’t bad. 
Jason: I don’t have to indulge in your pity trivia questions. Do you want my help or not?
Ana: Ok, you can help us.
Jason: For twenty bucks.
Dean: You want us to pay you twenty bucks just so you can tutor us?
Jason: Well you don’t have to, but you could suffer the failure of knowing you didn’t have my knowledge to help you be ready for the real thing….
Ana: Give him the twenty bucks.
(Dean hands Jason twenty dollars from his wallet)
Jason: Alright, let’s get this thing started……Tomorrow I’m too lazy to crack open a book this late.
Dean: It’s only 3:30!
Jason: I know that’s past PST.
Dean: PST?
Jason: Public School Time. Let’s try and stay ahead here.
Dean (to Ana): This better be worth every bit of my twenty bucks.
The Next Morning:
(Jason is sleeping when suddenly he’s awaken by a bullhorn)
Jason: Holy s….
Ana: That word isn’t apart of your new vocabulary for our exam next week.
Jason: You two woke me up at 6am just to start studying for this stupid exam?
Dean: It’s the best time to prepare for exams and plus we wanted to screw you over by waking you up early.
Jason: Now that I’m up out of my wet dream what are we doing first?
(A montage of events show Jason, Ana, and Dean appearing to be studying until a few hours later show all three of them looking exhausted and stressed covered in junkfood on the couch.)
Ana (yawning): What element has a positive charge? A proton, neutron or electron?
Jason: Neither.
(Ana does a facepalm)
Dean: What president is responsible for the Emancipation Proclamation that freed the slaves?
Jason: Kennedy. No, wait I know this….George Washington!
Dean (doing a facepalm; grumbles): Oh my freakin’ flaming groins.
Ana (sighs): What is the preposition in this sentence? “Carly went swimming at the beach.”
Jason: Uh…..beach?
Ana (faceplam): Oh boy.
Dean: Ok, I want you to think this one through clearly.
(Jason gets ready to say something until Dean interrupts.)
Dean: DON’T Talk, Just listen carefully. Ok…..What color does Red and Blue make?
Jason (thinking): Ok, red and blue…red and blue…. Green! No, Purple! It’s Purple. See, watching hours of Barney as a little kid paid off.
Dean: You got it right, but you know what would have been better? (Starts shouting) HAD YOU GOTTEN THE FIRST TWENTY QUESTIONS RIGHT THAT ARE ACTUALLY GOING TO BE ON THE TEST!!!!
Jason: You don’t have to yell at me, I’m trying my best, but this whole studying thing is hard. Besides we could have gotten more done if you two didn’t order so many scary movies from Pay-Per-View and eating popcorn while we were studying.
Ana (grumbles): I’m gonna kill him.
Dean: No, you can’t kill him, we can both kill him after the exam is over.
Scene Three:
The Next Day:
(Daniel is pacing around his bike when he’s approached by his best friends Harvey and Jeremy)
Jeremy: Wow Dan that’s a pretty slick bike you got there.
Daniel: Oh yeah, she can really burn rubber on the sidewalk. (nervously laughs)
Harvey: This was a great idea Daniel, I’ve gone down two potbelly sizes since yesterday. I even learned some great bike tricks.
(Harvey tries to ride his bike on his front wheel, but he falls on his butt.)
Jeremy (laughs): Amateur. (Jeremy does the same trick as Harvey while taking off.)
Daniel (nervously laughs): Alright guys. I’ll see you at work.
(While noone is looking, Daniel throws his bike over a fence and goes behind the alley to get inside his car.)
Back at the Stoops Home:
(Daniel rushes frantically inside the house to ask Kara a favor.)
Daniel: Kara, I need to ask you a favor.
Kara: Shouldn’t you be at work by now?
Daniel: Meh, they’ll understand. So are you gonna listen to my favor or not?
Kara: Ok, what’s the favor?
Daniel: I need you to teach me how to ride a bike by this Friday before our company Bike-A-Thon.
(Kara bursts out laughing while Daniel continues to look desperate and serious)
Kara: Oh…you’re serious.
Daniel: Yes I am!
Kara: But you always told me you knew how to ride a bike.
Daniel: I lied, I gave up after having a physiological fear of riding as a kid.
Kara: Physiological fear?
Daniel: It all started when I was 5 on a Fall day not far from Halloween….
(Scene cuts to a flashback of that event where Rodney is trying to teach Daniel to ride a bicycle)
Daniel (age 5): Dad, I don’t want to ride this bike anymore, I’m scared I’ll fall off.
Rodney: You know what I was afraid of? Being nuked off this planet during the Cold and Vietnam war and making love to a 60 pound heavier wife after she gave birth to your Watermelon head! You wanna be a crybabyin’ sissy? FINE!
(Rodney snatches the teddy bear Daniel has in his arms and throws it down the street)
Rodney: You can’t come back inside the house until you ride this bike down to that block where your “precious teddy bear” is. I’m gonna go back in and drink myself so drunk that I’ll forget I ever conceived such a failure in a son. If you don’t make it in before dark, flesh eating zombies will eat you alive and send you down into purgatory!
(Daniel, still nervous tries to pedal to his teddy bear until he falls off and his arm gets tangled in a water hose. He hysterically yells and the scene cuts back to the present)
Daniel: It was 2 and a half years later before I could hear the words “hose” without running into an empty room to cry alone.
Kara: Ugh that’s awful! If you really want me to help you I will.
Outside:
Kara: Alright, now I want you to try to pedal from here down to Jeremy’s house.
Daniel: Your not gonna let go this time are you?
Kara: No, I’m not, I’ll be right here with you.
Daniel (nervous tone): Ok.
(Daniel begins to pedal, but he’s unbalanced while doing so and he closes his eyes as Kara let’s go of him to pedal on his own.)
Kara: Honeybunny look out, you’re about to crash into that trash bin!
(Daniel falls upside down into the trash bin at the same time a Garbage truck pulls up and dumps Daniel along with the trash into the dumpster of the truck.)
Kara: Stop! You have to unload the trash in you truck, my husband is in there!
Garbage man: Oh my God not again! If he gets crushed with the other trash I’m screwed!
(The garbageman unloads the trash in the truck as Kara rushes in to check on Daniel.)
Kara: Oh honeybunny are you alright?
(Daniel is knocking trash out of his ears)
Daniel: NO!
Kara: I’m sorry I let go, but after practicing all day I figured you might be a little more ready to try on your own. How about we clean you up and get back on that bicycle again!
Daniel: NO!...I don’t trust you anymore. (starts pouting)
Kara: Well, would it help if we went out for sundaes?
Daniel: It depends…can I get brownie sprinkles and extra , extra fudge with hot marshmallow cream on top?
Kara (sighs): Sure, why not.
Daniel: Sundae first, then we’ll talk.
The Next Day at the Stoops Home:
(The doorbell rings and Melody goes to answer it. It’s Melody’s study partner Dennis)
Melody: Dennis, you’re early. Come in, my bedroom is upstairs we can study there.
(Jason grabs Melody by her arm in a panic.)
Jason (to Melody): What is mighty man doing here?
Melody: He’s my study partner, I have to tutor him in math before the big exam. What was I supposed to do?
Jason: Oh I don’t know, How about saying Hell NO! For someone like you to be a genius, I can’t believe how stupid you are. Now that Dennis knows where I live it will be an open door for him to come over here and kick my ass!
Dennis: I already knew where you live you dumb douche! 
(Dennis punches Jason in the stomach hard knocking him to the ground)
Dennis: Shall we?
(Melody and Dennis head upstairs; Dean is still studying looking frustrated and tired)
Dean: Come on, come on I know I know this one!  The small number above the large number in a math equation is known as a…. uh coefficient? (checks his history book; Dean groans in anger) Exponent?! (Dean gets so angry that he throws the math book at a wall)
Kara: Kids, I brought you some hot co…..
Dean: Go Away! GO Away!! GO AWAY!!!
Kara: Ana would it be ok if I could talk to you for a seconds?
Ana: Sorry mom, I would, but if I don’t learn as much as I can about World War II I’m in serious trouble come Monday.
Kara: Sweetie, I think it’s about time you and Dean….
Ana: Mom, I love you, but I’m not above taking this ball point pen and cutting your arm off of my shoulder.
Kara: Jason, can I talk to you for a second?
Jason: This isn’t going to lead into a sex talk is it?
Kara: No.
Jason: Then yes you can.
Kara: Well you see your father and I…
Jason: Bye!
Kara (sighs; then looks at their dog Scooter): You’ll listen to me won’t you?
(The dog tries to get away from Kara, but she keeps trying to hold on to him until he bites her)
Kara: Ow! You little monster! (Yelling) Just for that you’re going from Beggin’ Bits to that cheap, generic, offbrand crap at the 99 cent store starting tomorrow buddy!
In Melody’s bedroom:
Melody: Ok, here’s a third algebra equation. What is 2(4x + 32)?
Dennis: It’s 8x + 64, which is x = 8 when simplified.
Melody: That’s right, that’s the third one you’ve gotten right in a row. Are you sure you’re not good in math?
Dennis: Actually I got an A in Algebra. I asked to be your study partner on purpose.
Melody: You did? Why?
Dennis: Is it really not that obvious?
(Dennis leans in to kiss Melody; Scene cuts to outside of Melody’s bedroom where Ana, Dean, Jason and Miguel)
Ana: I don’t think you should go in there Miguel. Melody gets into her serious studying mode especially when she’s tutoring someone.
Miguel: I won’t be staying long, I just wanted to bring her lunch.
(Miguel opens the door and sees Melody and Dennis kissing. Miguel and Melody’s siblings gasps)
Miguel Melee?!!
Melody: Miguel! It’s not what it looks like. Dennis kissed me.
Dennis: And you had no problem kissing back. (Makes a smirk facial expression at Melody)
Melody (sighs): Please stop talking.
Dean: Wait, I thought you had a girlfriend.
Dennis: I did, but after I found out she was messing around with the entire basketball team I had to cut her loose. (To Miguel) I kissed your girl and I would do it again. What are you gonna do about it? (Pushes Miguel)
Miguel (in an angry tone): Were gonna fight! Meet me outside right now.
Outside:
Melody: Miguel don’t do this, it’s stupid to fight over something like this.
Miguel: No! I have to. I got to teach him to lesson, I’m gonna tear him apart from cabeza a los pies!
Dennis: This won’t take long.
(Dennis beats up Miguel to a bloody pulp. Dennis then pushes Jason and Dean in the stomach)
Dennis: I’ll see you losers at school. (Walks away)
Melody: Oh my God! Miguel are you alright?
Miguel: No, I need a doctor ASTAMP! (Passes out)
At the Bike-A-Thon:
Mr. Beamington: Ah Daniel you lucky son of a gun! Are you ready to lead us in the race?
Daniel: You bet your rich Texan butt I am (nervously laughs; throws up in a barf bag as Mr. Beamington leaves) Eek, I’m gonna need another barf bag soon.
Kara: Oh dear, I’m worried about Daniel he doesn’t look too good out there. I hope he can managed to pull through. We’ve done a lot of practicing but I could only do so much in a short amount of time.
Rodney: He’s gonna crap out like he always does best.
Kara: Would it kill you to pretend to be a little encouraging to your son once in a while?
Rodney: Yes, quickly and painfully.
Kara: Why are you here anyway?
Rodney: To support the men in blue.
Kara: Our police officers?
Rodney: No you big boob, my senior friends from the community center. They’re painting their faces blue to raise awareness of how large portions of hard food objects served to us from community centers cut off circulation from our lungs.
Daniel: Ah God, I’m so nervous, there’s no way I can do this!
(Out of nowhere Kara appears in Daniel’s thoughts)
Kara: Yes you can do this Daniel, you’re not a person who gives up even when it may feel impossible to conquer. I believe in you!
(Rodney interrupts Kara in Daniel’s thoughts)
Rodney: Ah hogwash! He’s a quitter and he always will be!
(Kara takes Rodney’s cane and beats him with it.)
Kara: SHUTUP! Good luck Honeybunny. (Blows Daniel a kiss and the thought bubble disappears)
Daniel: She’s right. I can do this! I just have to remember every thing Kara taught me.
Announcer: Alright bikers get into position. On your mark, get set, GO!
Daniel (joyfully laughing): I’m doing it! I’m riding a bike! This is the best….
(Daniel gets his chain from his bike stuck on another biker’s bicycle and causes a chain reaction of accidents.)
Kara: Honeybunny are you hurt?
Daniel: A twisted ankle, but I’ll be alright. (looks down at his leg) Alright I was wrong that lump should not be poking out that way. Let’s drive to the ER. No, no. I’ll bike to the ER! (He tries to stand up, but the pain is too severe) Ooo! Ooo! Bad idea! Bad idea!
At Maple Park Middle School:
Ana (Takes a deep breath): Are you ready to open your test results?
Dean: Yeah, but let’s open them at the same time. 
Ana: Ok. On three. One, Two, Three!
(Dean and Ana open their test results and are shocked by the results)
Dean: I can’t believe this I failed!
Ana: I did too!
Dean: Well maybe we did better than Jason did.
Ana: Poor guy, he looks broken up over this score. Jason it’s ok that you failed you can still make it up this summer.
Jason: Failed? I didn’t fail. I exceeded in all subjects.
Dean: How did you exceed and we failed?
Jason: You didn’t sit near the smartest person in class? Oh, I gotta go ex girlfriend #12 is talking with ex girlfriend #21. (Runs off)
Ana: Can I kill him now?
Dean: Sure, I’ll help.

THE END




 



 








 






 











