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MALCOLM IN THE MIDDLE (SPEC SCRIPT)
“WIDEQO-DROME SCHOOLING”

BY JOHN JUDY, 05/09/2002

COLD OPEN
INT. DARKENED MOVIE THEATRE

MALCOLM, REESE, DEWEY, and STEVIE are watching a movie. As
the MCVIE NARRATCR speaks the camera pans from STEVIE taking
a blast from his inhaler to MALCCLM slurping his soda, to
REESE stuffing a handful of popcorn into his mouth. From
there the camera pans down to reveal DEWEY, his face and body
held firmly beneath REESE's feet on the filthy Theatre floor.

DEWEY
(whimpering)
Let me up...
REESE
No way. These are new shoes.

MOVIE NARRATOR

(volice-over)
No one could have imagined the modern
culture of competitive skateboarding that
was born from the after-school hi-jinks
of these Teenage beach-goers.
Transposing the graceful, rebellious
moves of surfing from the ocean waves to
the concrete pavements these "slackers"
would ride high on their own gravity-
defying boards...

REESE
(to Malcolm)
Twizzlers.

MALCOLM
(to Stevie)
Twizzlers.

STEVIE 1s unresponsive, appearing enraptured with the movie.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

MALCOLM (CONT'D)

Stevie, gimme The twizzlers. Hello?
Stevie? Anybody home?

cuT TO:

STEVIE'™S FANTASY SEQUENCE. EXT. SKATE PARK - DAY

STEVIE is flying around a concrete half-pipe in his
salling into the sky, catching air, spinning his
way kack down to his next daredevil stunt.

wheelchair,

STEVIE
LWAHL L JHOOOOO. oot
cuT TO:
OPENING CREDITS
ACT ONE
FADE IN:

INT. CLASSROOM

MALCOLM and KRELBOYNES taking a test.

MATLCOLM
(to camera)
The thing about teachers, even 1in a
gifted program, is: They need to see you
suffer.

Malcolm makes a big show of feigning confusion and
frustration as TEACHER walks by his desk.

MALCOLM (CONT'D)
(to camera)
Take the American revolution. Please. I
could list the signers of the Declaration
of Independence by height but looking
miserable aboul 1t seems TCo be The
difference between an A and an A Plus.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

Mzlcolm looks to be sure the Teacher is occupied with another
Krelboyne and then checks off 20 multiple cholce questions in
under five seconds. Malcolm relaxes his guard just long
enough to realize the Teacher 1s standing right behind him.

MALCOLM (CONT'D)
(to camera)
Thomas Jefferson sald "The price of
Liberty is Eternal Vigilance." How many
times do vyvou think he heard this:

TEACHER
Son, are you being challenged enough?

MALCOLM
(to camera)
Free time. It was nice while it lasted.

cuT TO:
INT. KITCHEN - NEXT MORNING

Mzalcolm is sitting at the table, bleary-eyed from lack of
sleep, surrounded by Textbooks and papers. Hal and Lols are
packing snacks for a trip.

MATLCOLM
He wants a report on the Magna Carta.

HAL
That doesn't sound so hard, son.

MALCOLM
He wants it in Latin.

HAL
Hrmm. Ask vour friend Jorge for help.
He's Latin.

LOIs
Mzlcolm, just do what vour teacher says.
He's trying to challenge vyou.

MALCOLM
This isn't a challenge! This i1is death by
homework! None of tThe other Krelkboynes
have to do this!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

HATL
Your teacher must know what he's dolng,
Mzalcolm. He's an authority figure.

LOTIS
Now promise me you won't slack off while
vour father and T are on wvacation. We

don't want to have To worry about you.

MALCOLM
Why would vyou start now?

LOTIS
Go brush your teeth. Your breath smells
like eraser.

Mzlcolm trudges off.

LOTIS (CONT'D)
Hal, are vyou sure your Dad can handle the
bovs all by himself for three days?

HATL
Honey, he was a prison guard. My brother
and T didn't get away with anything until
the state took us away from him. Anvyway,
vou know how he hates the nursing home...

INT. TV ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Grampa, Dewey,

HATL
...Besides look how much he likes
spending time with his grandsons.

GRAMPA
(Lo Reese and Dewey)
Anvyone found out of bed after lights ocut
spends the night in the box.

REESE
{(to Dewsy)
Tonight I'm going over the wall.

DEWEY
T get extra privileges if T turn vou in.

and Reese enter as Grampa gets the tour.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

Reese makes as if to pound Dewey as Hal and Lois enter.

HAL
Looks like we're all set, Dad...

Grampa shoots Hal a look.

HAL (CONT'D)
.5ir.

LOIs

(to Grampa)

Here's tThe number of tThe hotel
in Vegas and this is the
number for the police 1f you
need back-up. {to Reese and
Dewevy) Be sure vyou hand Grampa
vour spoons after each meal.
Bve!

Hal and Lols head for the sliding glass
door.

GRAMPA
On the gatel!!

CuT TO:

INT. PICK-UP TRUCK - NIGHT

Francis and his fellow mine-workers Ernie and Pascal are
driving kack to camp in a heavy snowstorm. Franclis 1s at the

wheel.

FRANCIS
T can't see anything.

ERNIE
Dashboard compass says we're heading
North.

PASCAL

Camp's North.

ERNIE
I reckon.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

PASCAL
I reckon too.

FRANCIS
I can't see the road.

ERNTE
So long as 1t aln't bumpy vou're on the
road.

FRANCTS
What 1f it gets bumpy?

Suddenly the pick-up crashes into a snowbank.

EXT. SNOWBANK - CONTINUOUS

Francis, Ernie, and Pascal get out of the pick-up. They are
illuminated by the pick-up's headlights. Francis sees an arm
Jjutting out of the snowkank.

FRANCIS
Oh my God, T killed someone!

PASCAL
Nah, you didn't.

FRANCIS
You mean he's alive?!

PASCAL
Nah, he's still dead. He's just been in
this snowbank for a while is all.

ERNIE
Hey look, he's got a ring on him.

PASCAL
Nice stone.

ERNIE
Yah, gimme vyour knife.

Francis rushes to intervene.

FRANCTS
Wait! You can't do that! That's
disrespecting the dead!

(CONTINUED)





























































































