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INT. FIFTH GRADE CLASSROOM - DAY.
The classroom is bright and cheery. Art, looking like it's been made by kids around ten years old, lines many of the walls. An aquarium at the back of the room holds a turtle. The desks in the room are designed for pre-teens and the desks and chairs are integrated as one unit.
A parent teacher interview is just wrapping up. The TEACHER looks close to, perhaps overdue for, retirement. He wears brown corduroy pants and a casual red button up sweater. His loafers were stylish once but are showing wear. He is talking to a pair of PAKISTANI PARENTS (30s).
TEACHER
So I do recommend spending extra time of Sanjib's math homework but, beyond that, he's doing fine.
PAKISTANI MOTHER
Thank you mister Carlyle.
TEACHER
(Smiling)
No need to be so formal; call me Lionel.
PAKISTANI FATHER
Thank you, Lionel.
TEACHER
Now, if you could send the next couple in on your way out.
He shakes hands with both of them, smiling wide. The couple file out and close the door behind them. The teacher leans back on his desk.
TEACHER (CONT'D)
(To himself)
He better learn math, with his social skills he'll be working in tech support someday.
There is a knock on the door; then it opens. A tall man we will know as BIFF, 35, a tall, well-built Caucasian man wearing a Redskins jersey and track pants enters first, followed by a woman named TERRI, 33, a slender woman in a sundress and broad brimmed sun hat, also Caucasian. She wears sunglasses indoors. The man is terse, serious. The woman is incredibly perky, perhaps aided by prescription medication.
BIFF
Hi mister-
TEACHER
(Cutting him off)
No need to be so formal, call me Lionel.
BIFF
(Shrugging, impassive)
Whatever. I'm Biff.
TERRI
And I'm Terri! We're James's parents.
The teacher barely hides a look of concern when he hears the name James. He shakes each of their hands.
TEACHER
(Motioning)
Please, have a seat.
The teachers walks around his desk to his own, adult-sized, chair. This leaves the parents to sit in child sized seats. Terri has little trouble squeezing into the seat but Biff's legs hit the underside of the desk and he inadvertently pushes off and tips the whole seat backwards, nearly tipping over. He windmills his arms and falls forward with a loud bang.
TEACHER (CONT'D)
Perhaps you'd prefer to stand?
BIFF
(Determined)
I'll get it.
Biff tries to put his legs over the seat but spread out wide. It ends up being too wide for his track pants and the seam gives out with a loud rip. The teacher looks embarrassed at the site of Biff's Songebob Squarepants boxer shorts but Biff and Terri seem unphased. There is a long, awkward pause as the teacher tries to look anywhere but at the hole. It's difficult. The silence only grows more uncomfortable.
TERRI
So, about James?
TEACHER
Yes it seems-
He pauses as he again looks at the torn pants. Terri leans in expectantly; Biff looks bored.
TEACHER (CONT'D)
I mean it appears- I-
He looks to his folder of notes, trying to collect himself.
TEACHER (CONT'D)
Yes, we've sent a number of letters to you about James and we haven't received any word back.
TERRI
That's odd. Biff, did you see any letters?
BIFF
Why would I see letters? Checking the mail is your job.
TERRI
I thought it was your job.
BIFF
I pay all the bills online, why would I check the mail?
TERRI
Oh, well I know I checked at Christmas.
TEACHER
It's October.
TERRI
Oh well, I doubt we've missed anything important.
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