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1.

INT. COLLEGE LECTURE HALL - DAY
SIMON BARKER moves before the enormous green chalkboard
and speaks to a packed crowd of students who fill the
stadium style seating.
SIMON
So, where does the responsibility lie?
He scans the crowd. An OVEREAGER STUDENT the near end of
the front row raises her hand.
Mr. Torres.

SIMON (CONT’D)

A student lifts his head and starts to open his mouth.
SIMON (CONT’D)
I appreciate the initiative, Mr. Torres.
I’ll get back to you soon enough.
A few other male, Hispanic students shoot furtive glances
at each other around the room as one Filipino student in
the second row pointedly looks away from the professor, a
sullen anger brewing. Eventually one of the Hispanic
student cautiously lifts his hand.
SIMON (CONT’D)
Another brave soul. You can skip the endof-week pop quiz, Carlos. You just earned
yourself an “A.”
The first “Mr. Torres” student looks mildly pissed as
Carlos beams and begins to open his mouth to answer the
question.
SIMON (CONT’D)
But close your mouth, son. You’re not in
my cross hairs this time.
Carlos looks mildly relieved. Simon levels his gaze at
the Filipino student.
SIMON (CONT’D)
Why don’t we see what the other Mr.
Torres has to say.
A few additional Hispanic males who still don’t get it
turns their heads toward each other and then at Simon.
Simon keeps his eyes on the Filipino student as he
wiggles his forefinger.
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SIMON (CONT’D)
Nope. I want to know what Mr. Brett
Torres has to say.
BRETT TORRES, a handsome young man who has a ready smile
for a pretty girl and a ready scowl for anyone who
crosses him. Simon is not a pretty girl.
BRETT
(sotto)
Oh, I don’t think you do.
SIMON
The good lord gave you a voice, Mr.
Torres. Perhaps you should use it to its
full potential and not seem ungrateful
for such a gift.
BRETT
Well it’s obvious you are very grateful.
A murmur of low snickers and exclamations of surprise at
the back talk runs through the crowd. Simon takes this
in.
SIMON
Ahh. So you finally decide to share with
us your profundity of wisdom and you do
what? Take the opportunity to... “throw
me some shade?”
Another ripple runs through the crowd as a cute black
girl, CICELY MOR, eyes still on the professor exclaims
quietly to her friend.
CICELY
Oh, he did not just say that.
Her friend stifles a giggle. Simon lifts his gaze from
Brett and addresses the rest of the students as he
resumes moving before the chalkboard.
SIMON
For any of you that may have missed the
import of Mr. Torres’ comment - I’m
guessing that’s you, Mr. Spaulding -A shy, nerdy, young man, ROBERT SPAULDING (”Spaulding”)
with some skin issues quickly shifts his gaze about like
a frightened sparrow.
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SIMON (CONT’D)
-- Mr. Torres is referring to my apparent
predilection to orate with what I would,
humbly, refer to as a “basso profundo.”
In his seat, Spaulding looks no clearer on the topic.
SIMON (CONT’D)
I am a loudmouth!
A low twitter of nervous laughter runs through the crowd.
SIMON (CONT’D)
Or perhaps he simply means I love the
sound of my own voice. Though I’m sure
either intention would satisfy the...
groundling-esque urge to spit on the
king...
Simon stops in place and refocuses his gaze on Brett.
SIMON (CONT’D)
I’m afraid neither satisfies my need for
a cogent answer to my query.
Simon shoots his gaze at Cicely.
SIMON (CONT’D)
Miss Mor? Be so kind as to refresh
everyone’s memory. What wss my question?
CICELY
You asked, “where does the responsibility
lie?”
SIMON
Thank you, Miss Mor. So, Mr. Torres -- do
you have an actual answer for me this
time or are you intent on wasting more of
the class’s time with your witty retorts?
BRETT
I don’t know.
Simon studies him for a quick moment.
SIMON
You don’t know. You don’t know?
BRETT
I don’t know who’s responsible and I
don’t know why you insist on calling on
me. Seriously, every class.
(MORE)
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BRETT (CONT'D)
It’s not like there aren’t enough people
here to choose from. Jesus, there’s some
people you never call on.
Simon raises his eyebrows.
BRETT (CONT’D)
Like Spaulding.
Spaulding fidgets nervously in his seat and mutters under
his breath.
SPAULDING
It’s true. He never calls on me. I... I
don’t really mind.
Brett turns his head slightly back toward Spaulding.
BRETT
Sorry, dude. All I’m saying is why don’t
you spread it out? Or at least pick one
of the students who can’t wait to “talk
to the great Simon Barker.”
Brett shoots a glance at the OVEREAGER GIRL.
BRETT (CONT’D)
Just calling it like I see it.
The OVEREAGER GIRL seems to suddenly realize her hand is
still half raised. She lowers it slowly with
embarrassment.
BRETT (CONT’D)
So... there actually a reason you like to
keep calling me out? You not like Asians
or something?
SIMON
Aahh... the race card. Is that not,
perhaps, what is at the root of our
current line of inquiry? To answer your
question, Mr. Torres, despite the fact
that you seem loath to answer mine, no, I
do not call on you because you are Asian,
nor do I, as you so eloquently put it,
“not like Asians or something.”
BRETT
Well, what then?
SIMON
I call on you, Mr. Torres, because you
did not want to take my class.
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BRETT

SIMON
Turn around, Mr. Torres. Go on.
Brett turns his head to look up at the students seated
behind him.
SIMON (CONT’D)
Students, please raise your hand if you
chose this class to fulfill a prerequisite.
No one raises a hand.
SIMON (CONT’D)
Raise your hand if you chose this class
because your preferred option was already
full.
Spaulding tentatively raises his hand and feels everyone
look toward him. Simon raises his brow.
SIMON (CONT’D)
Remarkable bravery, Spaulding. I may have
misjudged you yet.
SPAULDING
I, uh, I actually tried getting into your
4:00pm class, sir, but apparently it was
full.
Simon nods his head understanding.
SIMON
Well, we’re happy to have you here Mr.
Spaulding. Be careful, though. You can
well expect me to be calling on you soon.
Spaulding smiles nervously, a glimmer of happiness in his
eyes.
SPAULDING
(sotto)
Oh, that would be great.
SIMON
So. Those of you who actually wanted to
attend this class - please raise your
hand.
Every hand shoots up. Including Spaulding. He turns to
the pretty girl sitting near him and shrugs.
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SPAULDING
I mean, well -- I just wanted to sleep
in, that’s all.
Brett turns back toward Simon who focuses on him.
SIMON
Have you figured it out yet, Mr. Torres?
BRETT
So, what? You hate me cause I’m not one
of your “fans?”
SIMON
Don’t be callow, young man. It’s beneath
you.
BRETT
(firmly)
I don’t get it. I’m sorry, but I just
don’t.
Simon nods his head slowly as he steps away from Brett
and moves before the chalkboard. He begins to speak
quietly. Something he doesn’t do often as evidenced by
every student in the hall leaning slightly forward in
rapt attention.
SIMON
There are two reasons I call on you. One
I would deem selfish. And one, hopefully,
selfless. Selfishly, Mr. Torres - you
offer me a challenge. The rest of these
students - they want to be here. And they
will work to learn as much as possible
from me. You, on the other hand, are just
hoping to, what - pass the class? Perhaps
just keep from having this drag down your
GPA so you can focus on what’s really
important - your finance degree.
Pre-med.

BRETT

Simon is impressed.
SIMON
I stand corrected.
BRETT
And yes, a “B” would be nice.
A twitter of laughter from the crowd.
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SIMON
So, again, selfishly, if I can somehow
get you engaged, Mr. Torres. A future
brain surgeon -BRETT
Pediatrician.
SIMON
Impress the ladies on your own time,
young man. If I can convince a future
pediatrician that what we discuss here
may well end up meaning the difference
between life and death for someone in the
future - as much as the efficacy of the
care they plan to provide to their
patients - well, what more could a
teacher ask for?
BRETT
And selflessly?
SIMON
Ahh. You never know, young man. You never
know when you’re learning something that
may well benefit you as well.

© 2017 Acting on Action | Lot 49

