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                                                     FADE IN: 

INT. OTIS'S BEDROOM - DAY

OTIS lays on his bed reading a book. We hear the muffled 
chorus of EYE OF THE TIGER blasting from another nearby room.

ERIC barges in uninvited but Otis doesn't look up. He is used 
to this. Eric shuts the door quickly.

ERIC
Is someone working out in there?

OTIS
No. I think my mom's shagging someone.

Otis still doesn't look up from his book.

OTIS
First of all, what the fuck? Second of 
all, how do you even know that? And 
third of all, what the fuck?

Otis puts down his book and sits up on his bed. An incredibly 
serious and important conversation is about to ensue.

OTIS
Listening to the right kind of music 
during intercourse could relax certain 
sexual inhibitions which subsequently 
leads to heightened pleasure and 
arousal.

ERIC
Right...and Eye of the Tiger is the 
"right" kind of music for your mum?

OTIS
She's an old woman. You'd be surprised 
at how much energy is needed for the 
physical activity required at that 
age. You know, for sex.

ERIC
I don't think I need to hear any more 
details.

OTIS
Plus, music can be a major confidence 
builder.
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ERIC
And you know this from previous 
experience...?

OTIS
Yes. But...not with someone else...

Otis trails off in hesitancy. Another beat. Then Eric 
realizes.

ERIC
Oh, God Otis. You're telling me you're 
wanking yourself off to some All Star 
by Smash Mouth every night?

OTIS
What? No --

ERIC
Oh, thank God --

OTIS
No. I mean -- yes. I do. But no to 
Smash Mouth. That song's not even that 
good.

ERIC
Otis!

OTIS
What?! I'm right!

Right at this moment, the music STOPS. It becomes quiet. Eric 
and Otis stare at each other with intensity as they wait to 
hear another sound. We hear a DOOR OPEN, a brief pause of 
silence, then a DOOR SHUT.

ERIC
(whispering)

Who is your mom with?

Otis shrugs. After a moment, he and Eric silently rush to the 
door. They crack it open a few inches and peak through the 
small gap and see: A TALL AND MUSCULAR SIX-FOOT HANDSOME MAN. 
Their GYM TEACHER.

ERIC
That totally explains Eye of the 
Tiger!

                                                    FADE OUT. 


