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TEASER

EXT. JUDY’S HOME - MORNING

Claire, 20s, carries an air of intelligence and is dressed 
sensibly in all black. She juggles her phone, keys, purse...

She walks to her car, automatically hopping over a large 
crack in the foundation of the walkway.

Claire throws everything into the back seat of the car.

Claire opens the driver-side door and sits down.

CLAIRE
Yeah! It’s really- Wow.

(beat)
Okay then.

Claire turns forward, starts the car, and drives off.

INT/EXT. JUDY'S CAR

JUDY, 40s, attractive but tired, sits in the passenger seat 
as her silent daughter drives. Judy is wearing her wedding 
dress.

JUDY
You were saying I’d understand your 
latest project?

CLAIRE
So, we're just really leaning into 
this whole breakdown thing, huh?

JUDY
This is not a breakdown, and that 
is very rude to say.

CLAIRE
I can't believe you still have that 
dress.

JUDY
I was hoping to give it to you 
someday.

Claire eyes the dress. Mmmm, no.

CLAIRE
What if Donny shows up?



JUDY
(pointedly)

Your FATHER will NOT be there.

CLAIRE
Mom, if everyone you went to high 
school with is going somewhere. 
Everyone Dad's friends with...

JUDY
We made a deal. And the deal is he 
is not going to be there.

CLAIRE
So then he definitely will be.

JUDY
Claire, he's not a monster!

Claire makes a left turn.

CLAIRE
Mmmhmm.

JUDY
Let's just enjoy ourselves.

CLAIRE
ENJOY ourselves?

Claire pulls into a parking spot. The area they're in appears 
green and well-maintained. Judy gets out of the car.

JUDY
Why are you determined to have a 
bad time, Claire?

Claire stands up and gestures all around them, specifically 
at the FUNERAL they are here to attend.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Oh, besides that!

Two people dressed in black walk past Judy, giving her a 
look.

JUDY (CONT’D)
I'm so sorry for your loss...

SMASH TO:

THROWBACK THEORY - TITLE CARD
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ACT ONE

EXT. CEMETERY - DAY

In a sea of tasteful black, Judy sticks out like a sore 
thumb. Claire follows behind, tapping on her phone.

Judy pushes past a number of befuddled FUNERAL GUESTS, 
individually acknowledging a few people politely, but 
intently looking for something... or someone.

She bumps into BRITTANY, a proud stereotype of the aged 
cheerleader in her 40s and Judy's BFFAEAEAE.

BRITTANY
Judy!

JUDY
Britt!

BRITTANY
(exaggerated)

Sad day.

JUDY
Yeah, sad day.

BRITTANY
I can't believe you still fit in 
that dress!

JUDY
I guess divorce is the best diet.

Claire looks up. Her eyes go wide.

CLAIRE
MOM.

BRITTANY
Oh Claire, every woman needs a 
couple divorces in her life.

CLAIRE
No, it's... WOW. Not that. Mom, 
don't look now, but-

Judy turns to see DONNY "THE DOG" DESCANSO, 40s, a salt & 
pepper fox, aka her soon to be ex-husband.

Somehow Donny’s entrance has made an even bigger splash than 
Judy's. Heads turn, people whisper. Donny waves to someone 
off screen, as though he were on a red carpet.
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Everyone is ALSO looking at Donny’s way-too-young date, MIMI, 
who is navigating the slick lawn in stiletto heels.

BRITTANY
Bastard!

JUDY
Asshole!

CLAIRE
Dad.

At "Dad", Donny turns to see his daughter and Judy. He 
gestures to Mimi to wait, but she doesn’t notice as she’s 
currently stuck in the mud.

Donny’s very walk has Judy and Brittany ensnared. His eyes 
sparkle, his smile is electric, his gaze suggests he is 
looking at you, only you. 

Reality returns.

DONNY
Wow, Judy.

BRITTANY
Wow yourself! I can't believe 
Lawrence Welk High actually let 
your girlfriend leave early today!

DONNY
(not looking at Brittany)

It was a half day.

Claire’s phone rings it’s distinctive ringtone.

CLAIRE
Work. And as much as I love awkward 
situations, I'm gonna excuse myself 
from this one.

Before Claire can get away, Donny pulls his daughter in for a 
side hug.

DONNY
My little rocket scientist.

CLAIRE
Physicist, dad.

Claire, embarrassed, but pleased, answers her phone as she 
steps away from the crowd. After a look from Judy, Brittany 
follows with plenty of looks back over her shoulder.

4.



DONNY
You look beautiful. You also look 
like a crazy person... but a very 
beautiful one.

JUDY
(seemingly torn)

Thank you, Donny. You look...

Donny looks great too, but just as Judy is about to say so... 
she catches Mimi in the corner of her eye taking duck-face 
selfies. For Instagram. In a cemetery.

JUDY (CONT’D)
...like you're having a midlife 
crisis. I know we had our problems, 
but THAT-

(gesturing towards Mimi)
-is not how I would start over! I 
haven’t even signed anything yet!

Donny leans in close.

DONNY
You know, if you want me back, all 
you have to do is say the word...

JUDY
(pushing him away)

Okay. Now look-

VOICE (O.S.)
DONNY! Mind if I borrow your ex-
wife for a moment?

Judy and Donny turn to find SARAH, 40s, dowdy-ish, plainly 
dressed, and always sounds like she’s on the verge of tears. 
She is wearing a necklace with a small gold cross.

SARAH
I think your “date” is stuck on a 
tombstone.

They look up to see that, yes, Mimi has somehow gotten her 
heel stuck in the engravings on a tombstone.

Sarah and Judy watch him go, and continue to watch as he 
fails to extract Mimi from the grave marker.

SARAH (CONT’D)
She’s no Judy Descanso.
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JUDY
Claire says he’s just dating her 
for her Instagram followers.

They laugh.

JUDY (CONT’D)
It’s nice to see you Sarah-with-an-
H.

SARAH
Always a pleasure to see you, Ju-
Dee. What’s the story behind the...

Sarah gestures at the dress. Judy shrugs vaguely.

SARAH (CONT’D)
Jesus says we all deal with grief 
in our own ways.

JUDY
Jesus also had people drink his 
blood, so.... This is not grief. 
I’m not grieving!

A PASSERBY gasps!

JUDY (CONT’D)
(to the Passerby)

I’m so sorry for your loss...

Sarah steadies herself for a well-rehearsed speech, but as 
she opens her mouth-

MADELINE, 40s, perfectly coiffed blonde, wearing the Lawrence 
Welk High School colors, steps in front of the casket and 
clears her throat.

MADELINE
Please take your seats everyone!

Sarah reluctantly excuses herself before she can finish 
whatever she was going to say.

Judy rejoins Brittany and they walk towards open seats.

BRITTANY
Was she always that... Jesus-y?

JUDY
I think it started around the same 
time you started mainlining the 
Kardashian instagram feeds.
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Brittany and Judy still chat as they sit down next to red-
headed, angular twins, RITA and RHONDA. They’re old friends.

Madeline taps on a microphone and waits for everyone to hush.

MADELINE
Ian didn’t have any family, so I 
volunteered to officiate.

(silence)
Um... Would anyone like to say a 
few words?

The crowd turns to look at Judy, who isn’t paying attention. 
Judy stares forward at the casket, bewitched by it.

BRITTANY
EARTH TO JUDY!

JUDY
(snapping out of it)

Huh? What?

BRITTANY
You knew Ian best, get up there!

JUDY
What are you talking about? No I 
didn’t.

BRITTANY
Oh... Right. But everyone's already 
looking at you, so...

Judy looks around herself. Brittany is right.

Brittany pushes Judy up toward the mic. The twins give small 
cheerleader cheer gestures to support her.

Donny raises an interested eyebrow towards Judy. He is 
surrounded by his friends: QUARTERS, HORNBIRD, and CHAZINSKY.

Claire rejoins the group just in time to see her mother 
headed toward the mic. She is horrified.

Judy is shuffled toward the top of the open grave. Madeline 
seems surprised that someone actually decided to speak.

Judy turns to the crowd of people looking expectantly at her. 

Beat.
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JUDY
If this is what it takes to get a 
Lawrence Welk High School reunion 
going, more of us should die, huh?

A gasp escapes the crowd. Judy is not doing well.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Tough funeral. I joke, but our 25 
year reunion IS coming up. And I 
can’t think of anyone here planning 
on attending. Sorry, Madeline.

Madeline looks physically hurt.

JUDY (CONT’D)
I mean, why would we? We can all 
stay home to watch Quarters shoot 
milk out of his eyes. How many 
views are you up to on that video 
now Quarters? 73? 74?

Quarters raises his voice.

QUARTERS
(matter-of-fact)

Eleven million.

JUDY
Wow. Society is doing great, gang! 
And isn’t that a metaphor for life? 
WHY would we do something the hard 
way when we can do it the easy way!

Brittany makes a small cough.

JUDY (CONT’D)
But Ian! Who I’m supposed to be 
talking about! Was great! I mean, 
he’s dead now, so therefore he was 
great!

A RANDOM ATTENDEE can’t help herself.

RANDOM ATTENDEE
Oh my god!

JUDY
Right! Funeral! Show of hands, who 
here is actually doing what they 
thought they would be doing when 
they graduated high school?

A few hands go up, including the Madeline’s.
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JUDY (CONT’D)
No one! I know I’m not! I mean, I 
love my daughter. She is the love 
of my life.

(gesturing)
That’s Claire right there! Say hi, 
sweetie!

Judy’s vision seems to blur as she looks at Claire.

CLAIRE
(through clenched teeth)

Please don’t drag me into this.

CHAZINSKY
What’s this have to do with-

JUDY
I’m getting there! Now where was I?

QUARTERS
No one knows!

JUDY
Right! Ian! Now he’s dead!

Claire covers her face.

MADELINE
Okay! I think that’s enough Judy 
for today.

Madeline moves to take the microphone back, but Judy JERKS it 
away.

Madeline keeps trying to take the mic and Judy keeps stepping 
back. They track each other around the coffin.

JUDY
Ian can’t change his choices, but 
we can. Do we want to do things 
differently or end up like him?

Judy reaches the end of the mic cord. She has nowhere to go.

Except on top of the coffin. People GASP! The SCANDAL!

JUDY (CONT’D)
I’m making a decision! I am not 
going to be like Ian! I’m going to 
be the person I always wanted to 
be! I just-

(struggling with the cord)
-need to figure out who that is!
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Judy throws up a fist.

JUDY (CONT’D)
WHO’S WITH ME??

Absolutely no one. The crowd is the literal definition of 
shocked and appalled.

Judy looks around at the scene she’s caused. Her arms drop.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Oh my god.

Mimi raises her phone and takes a picture. Then another guest 
takes a picture. Then another. Soon everyone’s phones are 
pointed at Judy.

JUDY (CONT’D)
No. Please stop. I don’t...

Judy looks around for an escape. But it’s difficult to get 
away when you’re standing on top of a coffin.

Judy tries to step carefully, but her heel catches the hem of 
her dress and she SLIPS!

Judy falls and CRACKS her head on the coffin and DROPS 
directly into the open grave.

Muffled screams and yells are heard. Light blinks in and out 
as faces, unrecognizable, are popping into view. Tinnitus 
starts to ring louder and louder.

Judy looks up into a familiar face as she slowly blacks out.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - MORNING

Judy lies on a desk inside. She is covered in a hospital 
gown. She furrows her brow and slowly regains consciousness.

Judy opens her eyes just as two lips clamp down on hers.

Judy’s eyes go wide. It’s DONNY.

Judy SHOVES Donny off of her.

JUDY
Donny, what the FUCK?? Are you out 
of your goddamn MIND??

A classroom full of teenagers BURST into laughter.
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MR. FISHEL, 70s and just waiting for retirement, sits at his 
desk and is barely engaged.

MR. FISHEL
Miss Green, we will not have that 
sort of language in my classroom.

JUDY
He just fucking assaulted me!

DONNY
Chill out Judes, we’re supposed to 
be practicing CPR!

JUDY
You haven’t called me Judes in...

Judy looks around the classroom.

Which is a classroom.

Full of teenagers.

Judy looks at Donny. He’s a kid! Well, a teenager.

Judy finds a place to spot her own reflection.

SHE is a teenager. Because it’s 1995.

Holy fuck.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Holy-

END OF ACT ONE

11.



ACT TWO

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - CONTINUOUS

Judy BURSTS out of Mr. Fishel’s classroom and SPRINTS down 
the hall.

As the door closes we see a look of genuine concern on 
Donny’s face.

Judy runs into the first lady’s room she finds.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

Judy stands in front of a mirror. The face of TEENAGE JUDY 
stares back at her. She touches her face.

JUDY
Okay, this is definitely me.

Judy pulls at her hair, checks her teeth. She even checks the 
fat on her arm. It’s all better. Younger.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Okay. I don’t know what’s going on, 
but I feel... good?

Judy is wearing a Clueless-style plaid skirt. She’s 
immediately self-conscious.

Judy checks her back pocket for her phone. She frowns.

A toilet flushes and Judy SPINS around.

TEENAGE SARAH steps out of a stall and STOPS when she sees 
Judy. Sarah is dressed in full Goth attire and is wearing a 
Satanic Symbol on a necklace.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Sarah-with-an-H?

SARAH
(defensive)

DON’T call me that!

Judy looks at Sarah’s mascara.

JUDY
Were you crying?

SARAH
NO! Were you talking to yourself?
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JUDY
Yes.

SARAH
Okay...

JUDY
I don’t really know what’s going 
on, but I THINK I’m in high school-

SARAH
STOP MESSING WITH ME!

Sarah runs out of the bathroom.

JUDY
(to the mirror)

Purse.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - MOMENTS LATER

Judy steps out of the bathroom and directly into a young 
teacher, well-groomed and dressed smartly and like a, well, 
teacher. He has kind eyes. This is MR. GARDNER.

MR. GARDNER
Whoa! Judy! You’re in a rush!

Judy freezes.

JUDY
I...

MR. GARDNER
Everything okay?

JUDY
I don’t know. Mr. Gardner... I need 
to go now.

Judy walks stiffly away.

Mr. Gardner looks after her, concerned.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL

Judy walks upstairs and downstairs.

She walks along the bottom floor hallway.
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Judy walks past a “WINTER FORMAL 1995” sign being hung up.

She walks past GRUNGE KIDS and JOCKS, a group of students 
sporting “The Rachel.”

Judy walks through the entire school, around and around, and 
eventually just stops.

JUDY
Where the FUCK is my locker??

Judy’s vulgarity shocks a YOUNG MADELINE.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Ugh, grow up, Madeline.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - CAFETERIA

As Judy walks into the cafeteria she is hit with a WAVE of 
nostalgia. It’s like she remembers, but different.

Judy walks to the Cool Kids Table, where she always sat with-

JUDY
Brittany!

Brittany looks up from painting her nails.

BRITTANY
Oh my gosh JUDY! Where have you 
been? Rita said you FREAKED in 
Health class.

JUDY
I did not “freak.”

BRITTANY
Is it Donny’s fault? If he did 
something wrong I’m on your side.

JUDY
What? Brittany, no!

BRITTANY
Are you, like, pregnant, or 
something?

JUDY
No! Brittany, listen. I’m an adult. 
But now I’m in high school again-

Judy watches Brittany blink in confusion.
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JUDY (CONT’D)
(sighing)

Where is my locker?

BRITTANY
I knew you freaked.

Brittany leads Judy to:

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - JUDY’S LOCKER

Judy walks up to her locker. There’s a WINKING CAT STICKER on 
it. Judy tentatively touches it. So tacky, yet so familiar.

BRITTANY
I was thinking we should totally go 
see Clueless again on Saturday. I 
know Rhonda’s been buggin’, but I 
so couldn’t care less.

Judy turns back to Brittany.

JUDY
Um, Brittany?

BRITTANY
What?

JUDY
Do you know my locker combination?

Brittany rolls her eyes and moves Judy aside.

BRITTANY
Totally freaked.

As soon as Brittany opens Judy’s locker, Judy GRABS her purse 
and runs off.

JUDY
(calling back)

Thank you so much! Love you!

Brittany stands alone.

BRITTANY
Rude!

EXT. JUDY’S HOME - LATER

Judy stands outside the home that she use to live in, that 
she still lives in. It’s the same, but it isn’t.
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As she walks up the pathway, she unconsciously hops over a 
large crack in the foundation.

She fumbles in her purse and finds a MASSIVE KEY RING, full 
of keychains, charms, and a small mirror.

Judy catches a glimpse of her teenage self again.

JUDY
Oh, Judy.

She opens the door with the one key on the ring and slowly 
peers inside.

INT. JUDY’S HOME - CONTINUOUS

Judy tentatively steps past the threshold.

JUDY
How is this happening?

Judy hears a muffled voice from another room. She runs 
towards it.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Mom?

INT. JUDY’S HOME - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Judy runs into an empty living room, but sees the flashing 
answering machine.

JOANN (V.O.)
-just a couple days. Be sure to 
water the plants! Bye sweetie.

Judy runs to pick up the phone.

JUDY
Mom? Mom? Are you there?

Dial tone.

Judy sets the phone down, walks over to the liquor cabinet, 
and pours herself a shot of whiskey.

She downs it, then pours a second which she nurses.

Judy walks back over to the answering machine, sits down next 
to it and hits “play.” Her mother’s voice begins again...
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JOANN (V.O.)
Hi Judy! Your father and I wanted 
to say hi from Palm Springs-

Judy sips her whiskey and listens, tears in her eyes.

INT. JUDY’S HOME - LATER

Judy goes from room to room, watering plants. She is now 
several whiskeys in and holding a full glass.

JUDY
(to no one in particular)

I dunno how it happened. I mean, I 
hit my head, and then BAM-!

Judy SLAMS her hand against a door on “BAM”, scaring herself. 
She giggles.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Bam. I’m here. Maybe I’m dead.

Judy really thinks about that for a moment, then shrugs.

INT. JUDY’S HOME - DAD’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Judy steps inside with a reverence. She wasn’t allowed in 
here. Her eyes land on a boxy computer.

Judy sets down the water pail on the desk next to her.

JUDY
You stay here.

She seats herself in the chair and turns the computer on.

Minutes pass. The full glass is now empty.

A jarring Windows 95 noise brings her back to life.

She opens Netscape Navigator and types in Google.com.

404 Error: Page Not Found. Judy talks to the pail.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Duhhhh. There is no Google. No 
possible way to find out what’s 
going on. Unless you have an idea?

Judy thinks for a moment, and then revelation!

She needs to puke.

17.



Judy grabs the water pail just in time.

JUDY (CONT’D)
(whispering to pail)

Sorry...

Judy just lies on the desk, not wanting to move.

INT. JUDY’S HOME - DAD’S OFFICE - THE NEXT MORNING

Judy slept in that spot we left her in.

7am chimes LOUDLY on a grandfather clock.

Judy groans. She’s still a little drunk.

JUDY
Food.

INT. JUDY’S HOME - KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Judy has quickly changed. She pours cereal into a mug, then 
covers it with coffee. She smells her concoction and smiles.

EXT. SIMI VALLEY - LATER

Judy walks down the street in sunglasses, slowly sipping and 
chewing her breakfast.

She looks at posters for Jumanji, Clueless, and Golden Eye. 
She laughs at a Hallmark with a sign reading “Beanies Babies 
Sold Out.” And a Radio Shack being... a Radio Shack.

Walking is the 40-year-old Judy we know. In the reflections 
of the store windows, we see a 17-year-old Judy.

VOICE (O.S.)
Excuse me, Miss?

Judy turns around to find OFFICER CECELIA, late 30s, a police 
officer with a no-nonsense look on her face.

OFFICER CECELIA
Shouldn’t you be in school?

JUDY
Oh, I know what this must look 
like, and believe me if I found out 
Claire was.... Oh my god CLAIRE!
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Judy had forgotten that she had a daughter. This whole time 
and this is the first time she thought about her.

OFFICER CECELIA
Is your name Claire?

JUDY
No, no. It’s just, I’m not supposed 
to be here.

OFFICER CECELIA
Funny. I agree with you.

As Officer Cecelia gently seats Judy in her cruiser:

JUDY
Am I a bad mother?

OFFICER CECELIA
Not my department.

EXT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - LATER

Judy salutes Officer Cecilia with her mug as the cruiser 
drives off. Judy turns to her high school with a sigh.

The bell rings and students pour out of classes.

Judy spots Sarah walking alone.

JUDY
Hey Sarah-with-an... Hi Sarah!

Sarah looks over at Judy and can’t quite place her emotions.

Judy reaches her.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Hoooow’s it going?

SARAH
Why are you talking to me?

JUDY
Because you’ve known me for so 
long! I already did this, we both  
did. It’s all happening again!

Sarah gives Judy a look and starts walking away.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Wait!
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Sarah turns around.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Do you remember which class I have 
now?

SARAH
Stop being weird!!

Sarah turns and runs off.

Judy doesn’t completely understand what just happened.

JUDY
Kids.

She spots the school office building.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Duh!

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - FRONT OFFICE

Judy marches up to the front desk and gets the RECEPTIONIST’s 
attention.

JUDY
Hi, like, my moooom really needs a 
copy of my class scheduuuule. And 
I, like, lost mine.

RECEPTIONIST
(without missing a beat)

Name?

JUDY
Judy Descanso!

The Receptionist raises an eyebrow.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Or whatever.

The Receptionist begins typing.

RECEPTIONIST
I have a Donny Descanso. Are you 
his sister?

Judy's eyes go wide.
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JUDY
RIGHT! I forgot. Sorry! Judy Green. 
My name is Judy Green!

RECEPTIONIST
Kids.

The Receptionist finds the entry and we hear a printer start 
chugging along.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL

Judy walks down the hallway with her face buried in a sheet 
of Dot Matrix printer paper.

JUDY
I was taking Honors Geometry? That 
can’t be right...

Judy isn’t paying attention to where she’s going and nearly 
walks right into someone else’s backpack.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Oh, sorry. I wasn’t looking- YOU!

She walked into Donny. Donny is surrounded by his gang, who 
we met at the funeral, plus a new-to-us member: TALL NICK.

DONNY
Babe!

JUDY
Don’t “babe” me! What are you doing 
here?

DONNY
We all have third period 
together...

JUDY
Of COURSE we do.

(realizing who’s there)
Tall Nick! Wow! How have you BEEN?

Judy looks at Tall Nick like it’s been 20 years since she’s 
seen him. Everyone else looks at her like she’s nuts.

TALL NICK
(gesturing)

Should we?

DONNY
Please.
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Tall Nick, and the rest of the gang, walk into the classroom.

DONNY (CONT’D)
Judy, I don’t know what I did, but 
I definitely did something. You 
have every right to be mad, and I 
want you to know I’m sorry.

Judy blinks.

JUDY
WHAT?

DONNY
I’m sorry?

Judy stares at Donny.

DONNY (CONT’D)
You okay?

JUDY
Yeah... yeah. Thanks Donny. I mean 
it. That was a really thoughtful 
apology. I wasn’t expecting it.

Donny perks up.

DONNY
Tight! I knew you were still my 
girl! Lates!

And Donny runs off.

Judy watches him go with a confused look on her face.

She follows Donny into Room 314.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - ROOM 314 - CONTINUOUS

Judy is stopped when she realizes this is Mr. Gardner’s 
classroom.

He’s talking to another STUDENT at his desk. Judy stares at 
him before Brittany catches her eye.

Judy walks over and sits next to her friend.

Behind them, arranged just like they were at the funeral 
(plus Tall Nick), are Donny and his friends.
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BRITTANY
(whispering)

Did you do the homework?

JUDY
This is Mr. Gardner’s class!

BRITTANY
Duh! Did you do the homework?

JUDY
We had homework?

BRITTANY
Ugh! Great.

Brittany turns to her right and grabs Rita’s homework off her 
desk and begins copying it.

JUDY
I’m sorry! I’ve had a crazy 24 
hours! I think I’m having a 
psychotic break. I promise you, 
this all happened 20 years ago. I’m 
an adult and-

BRITTANY
(not listening)

There’s no WAY that’s the right 
formula for a parallelogram!

Judy gives up.

MR. GARDNER (O.S.)
Okay class!

Mr. Gardner stands in front of the classroom.

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
I hope you all snuck some coffee 
from your parents this morning, and-

(he turns to Judy)
-if you were under the weather 
yesterday, I hope you’re feeling 
better today.

Judy blushes. Then she blushes harder when she realizes that 
she’s blushing.

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
Most importantly I hope you did 
your homework because today we’re 
tackling the concept of three-
dimensional space!
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Silence.

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
Woohoo! Three-dimensional space I 
definitely heard someone say!

Nothing.

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
Get out your books.

Everyone does. Except Judy. Because oh right. Books.

Without missing a beat, Mr. Gardner scoops up his own book 
and drops it in front of Judy and then begins his lecture.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - ROOM 314 - LATER

The bell rings and Mr. Gardner’s class ends.

BRITTANY
Oh thank god!

MR. GARDNER
We all heard that Brittany.

BRITTANY
(eyes wide)

Sorry.

MR. GARDNER
I can see when I’m finished. Class 
dismissed. THIS time do your 
homework people!

The classroom stands. Everyone collects their things.

Brittany turns to Judy.

BRITTANY
Kill me.

Judy is deep in thought.

BRITTANY (CONT’D)
Judy?

JUDY
(shaking it off)

Yes!

Brittany gestures for them to leave.
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JUDY (CONT’D)
I’ll catch up with you later, 
Britt. I need to talk to someone.

Brittany sees Donny waiting for Judy at the door of the 
classroom. She smiles.

BRITTANY
Oooooh. I see! Okay!

Brittany walks off making kissy faces at Judy.

Judy stands up. Donny walks over to her line of desks, but 
Judy walks right past him.

Donny, looking confused and a little hurt, leaves the 
classroom.

This leaves Judy alone with Mr. Gardner. He looks up at her.

Judy hands him the textbook.

JUDY
Thanks for letting me borrow this.

MR. GARDNER
No problem. Glad to see you back 
today.

Judy just stands there.

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
Was there anything else you wanted 
to talk about?

Judy see’s the “Mr. Gardner” name plate. She remembers the 
gravestone from the funeral. It read “Ian Gardner”. Then Judy 
remembers falling in, and blacking out.

JUDY
Ian, I need to tell you something.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - ROOM 314

Mr. Gardner, Ian, sits silently for a moment.

Then another.

Judy occasionally applies pressure to her forehead as she 
waits for his response.

MR. GARDNER
Run this by me one more time.

JUDY
I’m not really 17 years old. I’m 
40. I hit my head and when I woke 
up, it was 1995, and I was in high 
school.

Beat.

MR. GARDNER
I know you’re pulling my leg, but I 
can’t figure out why.

JUDY
This isn’t a joke!

MR. GARDNER
Let’s say you were telling the 
truth.

JUDY
I am.

MR. GARDNER
Fine. You are “Back from the 
Future”... sorta.

JUDY
Not really, but kinda?

MR. GARDNER
Okay. What’s gonna happen tomorrow?

JUDY
I don’t know!

MR. GARDNER
But you’re from the future!
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JUDY
Do YOU remember what happened on a 
random day 20 years ago? I barely 
remember what I did last week!

MR. GARDNER
Bologna.

JUDY
You’ll understand when you’re my 
age.

MR. GARDNER
I was your age.

JUDY
You know what I mean.

MR. GARDNER
I really don’t.

Judy massages her forehead.

JUDY
I’m too hungover for this.

MR. GARDNER
A hangover!? Ms. Green, I... don’t 
you have another class to get to?

Judy slaps her dot-matrix schedule onto his desk.

JUDY
I have 4th period free.

Mr. Gardner leans back in his chair.

MR. GARDNER
Why are you telling me all this?

JUDY
Because I have to tell SOMEBODY! No 
one understands what I’m trying to 
tell them, they just think I’m 
being “crazy Judy”.

MR. GARDNER
And you think a high school math 
teacher can help you with time 
travel?

JUDY
I don’t know!
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MR. GARDNER
Then what do you want?

JUDY
I DON’T KNOW!

Mr. Gardner leans forward.

MR. GARDNER
Look, this is either an extremely 
elaborate, confusing joke, or you 
need a help that I cannot provide. 

Judy gives up. She gathers her things to leave.

Ian watches as she steps away...

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
Okay, wait. If you want me to 
believe you, I need you to tell me 
something that will actually make 
me believe you. Something true.

Judy thinks.

JUDY
Donald Trump is elected president 
in 2016.

MR. GARDNER
So this really is a joke.

JUDY
Sadly, no.

MR. GARDNER
Ms. Green, this has gone on long--

JUDY
I don’t know what I can say to make 
you believe me! 

MR. GARDNER
Ok, fine. Let’s see. Think SMALL. 
What happens THIS year?

JUDY
I’m what, a Junior? In Junior year 
Brittany broke her arm. Sarah-with-
an-H was suspended. I was named 
Head Cheerleader.

(small smile)
Donny got that really cute hair cut-
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MR. GARDNER
(standing)

Okay! If/when any of those things 
happen, we will revisit this. Until 
then-

Judy and Mr. Gardner both JUMP at a KNOCK at the door.

They turn to see MS. MAYFIELD, late 20s, plain, sweet, and a 
bit disheveled.

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
Leila! Hi!

MS. MAYFIELD
Hi Ian. Am I interrupting 
something?

Mr. Gardner is suddenly very nervous, and Judy notices.

MR. GARDNER
Not at all. What can I do ya for?

Judy watches, but neither teacher are looking at her.

MS. MAYFIELD
Can I steal some of your chalk? I 
think Quarters tried to snort mine.

MR. GARDNER
Steal away! What’s mine is yours! 

Mr. Gardner feigns a casual laugh, Ms. Mayfield smiles, takes 
a couple chalk, and leaves.

Judy smirks, and has an idea.

JUDY
(with certainty)

You’re going to marry her.

MR. GARDNER
What? What are you talking about?

JUDY
You marry Ms. Mayfield.

Ian is in shock, but Judy definitely has his attention.

JUDY (CONT’D)
(emboldened)

You ask her out sometime this year. 
She says yes. A year later...
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MR. GARDNER
(excited, but then)

You can just tell that I like her.

JUDY
(remembering)

No, I mean, yes. You two grew up 
together. She was literally the 
girl next door. Leila is a year 
older. You followed her into 
education and took a job at 
Lawrence Welk to stay in touch.

Mr. Gardner sits down.

MR. GARDNER
I’ve never told ANYONE that. How 
could you-?

JUDY
(confused)

It was in your wedding speech...

MR. GARDNER
You were at my wedding?

Judy speaks slowly, like she’s a thousand miles away.

JUDY
I... wasn’t, but I think I’m going 
to be...

INT. SCHOOL GYMNASIUM - MEMORY VIEW

The gymnasium is decorated for a wedding. It’s full of 
faculty and students, all dressed to the nines.

Mr. Gardner stands on a chair. The crowd quiets down and 
turns to him.

MR. GARDNER 
My beautiful bride is usually the 
belle of the ball, but now it’s my 
turn to shine!

The crowd chuckles!

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
I used to live next door to Leila 
Mayfield. And I had a MAJOR crush 
on her...

Mr. Gardner sloshes wine on his blue tie.
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MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
Ah, no! This is my father’s tie! 
Sorry. I’m a little drunk.

The crowd laughs.

Judy is laughing too, which we see from her perspective. Then 
she looks down and she’s wearing all white.

INT. LAWRENCE WELK HIGH SCHOOL - ROOM 314 - CONTINUOUS

Mr. Gardner is looking at Judy, concerned.

MR. GARDNER
What just happened?

JUDY
I don’t know. I didn’t remember 
going to your wedding, but now I 
do. You were wearing your father’s 
blue tie? I don’t understand.

MR. GARDNER
Before my father died, he gave me a 
tie to wear for my wedding.

(to himself)
A blue tie.

Judy looks at Ian.

MR. GARDNER (CONT’D)
I believe you.

JUDY
(relieved)

I.... Ian. Thank you!

MR. GARDNER
I don’t know how, but we’ll figure 
this out together. Okay?

JUDY
Yes! Great!

MR. GARDNER
Let’s talk about this tomorrow. You 
need to get to your next class, and 
I need to get ready for mine.

JUDY
Okay. Sure!

Judy gathers her things and moves towards the door.
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MR. GARDNER
(to himself)

I’m going to marry Leila!

Judy frowns and turns away. She returns to:

INT. SCHOOL GYMNASIUM - MEMORY VIEW

Leila Mayfield is sitting at one of the guest tables laughing 
along to Ian’s story.

Then the crowd turns to face Judy, who is wearing white.

ROLL CREDITS

POST CREDITS - INT. JUDY’S HOME - LATE AFTERNOON

Judy unlocks her front door and steps inside, exhausted. She 
drops her backpack next to the front door.

JOANN (O.S.)
How many times have I told you to 
put your bag in your room?

Judy freezes.

JUDY
Mom?

JOANN GREEN, Judy’s mom, late 40s, attractive, but tired, 
walks in from the kitchen.

JOANN
Someone is going to trip over that 
bag someday!

Judy loses it. She runs over and sobs into a hug.

JUDY
(muffled)

MOM!!

A confused Joann holds her daughter and strokes her hair, 
lowering them both to the floor where Joann sits and comforts 
her sobbing teenage daughter.

Then RODNEY GREEN, Judy’s father, shouts from his office.

RODNEY (O.S.)
Did someone throw up in my office?

BLACKOUT.
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