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"FERRI' S BUELLER S DAY OFF"

BLACK SCREEN

MAI N Tl TLES

| TS SILENT. A BEAT...AND AN EXPLOSI ON OF SCUND. A HOUSEHOLD
IN THE MORNI NG KI DS GETTI NG READY FOR SCHOOL. CLOCK RADI Cs.
KI TCHEN APPLI ANCES. SHOAERS. FI GHTI NG PEOCPLE YELLI NG DOG
BARKI NG APPLI ANCES BUZZI NG CAR HORNS. | T SOUNDS JUST LI KE
YOUR HOUSE DI D. STREAMS OF ROCK' N ROLL FADE I N AND QUT. HUEY
LEWS TO LIONEL RI TCH E TO HUSKER DU. SURROUND NMAKES | T FEEL
LIKE YOU RE IN THE ROOM AN AURAL TOUR OF A HOUSE ON A
SCHOOL MORNING. BEG NING I N THE KI TCHEN AND MOVI NG UPSTAI RS.

FATHER S VO CE (TOM
Wiere's ny wal | et ?!

SEVEN YEAR OLD BOY (TCDD)

YOU | Dl OT! !

TWELVE YEAR OLD G RL (KI MBERLY)
MOM

TODD



SHUT- UP!
El GHTEEN YEAR OLD G RL (JEAN E)
| NEED A TONEL!!
TOM
JOYCE!
KI MBERLY
(whi spers, sadistic)
When you turn ten, your head' s going to
swell up real big |like a waternelon and
we're going to have to put you to sleep
like they do with a dog.
TODD
MOM
TOM
JOYCE!
JEAN E
VWHO PI SSED ON THE TA LET SEAT! ? MOTHER! !

TOMV
VWhere's Mon?

TODD
I's ny head going to swell up?

TOM
What ?!

JEAN E
H W GO THE TA LET PAPER S ALL WET!!!

MOTHER ( JOYCE)
(screans)

TOM

The house falls dead SILENT. W hear footsteps thundering
t hrough the house. A TENSE STRAIN OF MJUSI C FADES UP.

TODD
What's that?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Kl MBERLY
Wait! Hold still!

TODD
What ?!

Kl MBERLY

Your heads starting to swell up!!

Todd screans. W hear the sound of Tomi s footsteps running
t hrough the kitchen, down the hall, up the stairs, up the
hal | way. A door open.

TOM
(breathl ess)
Wiat's the matter?

JOYCE
(worri ed)
It's Ferris!

TOM
What's wrong?

JOYCE
(snaps)
What's wong? For Christ's sake! Look at
hi m
CLOSE-UP. FERRI'S

An eighteen year-old boy. He's staring lifelessly at CAMERA
Hs nmouth's open. H's eyes are bugged-out. H s tongue is fat
and dry in his nouth. He's laying in bed, on his side.

| NT. BOY'S BEDROOM

Ferris' parents, TOM and JOYCE BUELLER are standing at
bedside. They're in their late forties, early fifties.
Handsone, upper-mddl e class parents. They're both dressed
for work.

TOM
Ferris?

JOYCE
He doesn't have a fever. But he says his
stomach hurts and he's seeing spots.
CLOSE-UP. FERRI'S

Hs lifel ess eyes blink.



5 | NT. BEDROOM PARENTS
Tom bends down and touches Ferris' forehead.

TOV
Wat's the nmatter, Ferris?

JOYCE
Feel his hands. They're cold and cl amy.

Tom t akes one of Ferris' hands.
TOM

(di screetly)
Shoul d you call the doctor?

JOYCE
(whi spers)
He doesn't want ne to.
TOM
Wiy don't you want Momto call the

doct or ?

Ferris exhales loudly. He tries to speak but all he can
manage i s a choked gasp.

TOM ( CONT' D)
What ?
Ferris tries again.
FERRI S
(raspy) _
Don't nmake a fuss. I'mfine. 1'l|l get up.

He starts to get up. Joyce gently pushes him back down.

FERR S ( CONT' D)

| have a test today. | have to take it. |
want to get into a good college so | can
have a fruitful life..
JOYCE
You' re not going to school like this.
(to Tom

Maybe | should call the office and tell
them!l won't be in.

FERRI S

' mokay, Mom | feel perfectly...Ch,
God!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

He's gripped by a seizure. H's body stiffens and he chokes.
H s older sister, JEANIE, walks into the room She's dressed
for school. She's cute and stuck-up. A major pill

JEAN
Ch, fine. What's this? What's hi s
pr obl en®

JOYCE

He doesn't feel well.

JEAN
Yeah, right. Dry that one out and you can
fertilize the [ awn.

TOM
That's enough, Jeanie.

JEAN E
You're not falling for this, are you?
Tell me you're not falling for this.

FERRI S
Is that Jeanie? | can't see that far.
Jeani e?

JEAN E
Pucker up and squat, Ferris.

JOYCE
(annoyed)
Thank you, Jeanie. Get to school.

JEAN E
(angry, defeated)
You're really letting himstay hone?
can't believe this. If | was bl eedi ng out
ny eyes, you guys'd nmake me go to school.
It's so unfair.

FERRI S
Pl ease don't be upset with ne, Jeanie. Be
t hankful that you're fit and have your
health. Cherish it.

JEAN E
(to herself)
Ch, | wanna puke.

She glares at Ferris. Her eyes are mascara and vengence. She

slips out of the room Ferris' brother, TCDD and sister,
KI MBERLY peek into the room

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  (2)

KI MBERLY
Myocardi al infarction?

JOYCE
Get your stuff. Daddy'll be right down.

KI MBERLY
Syphilitic nmeningitus? That woul d be a
huge fam |y enbarrassnent.

TOM
CGet downstairs!
KI MBERLY
If he dies, | got dibs on his stereo.

She turns sharply and exits.

TODD
(worri ed)
Dad? Does ny head | ook alright?

JOYCE
CGet downstairs! Now

TODD
Just answer nme one question! Is it
swelling up? Kimsaid it was going to get
as big as...
KI MBERLY (QC)

A WATERMELON!

TODD
(yells out the room
Shut - up!
JOYCE

CGet downstairs! NOW
Todd backs out of the room

FERRI S
I'I'l be okay. I'll just sleep. Maybe I']
have an aspirin around noon.

JOYCE
(to Ferris)
' m show ng houses to the famly from

California today but 1'lIl be in the area.
My office' Il know where | am if you need
ne.

( CONTI NUED)



10

CONTI NUED:
TOM
"1l check it with you, too.
FERRI S
It's nice to know | have such | oving,
caring parents. You're both very speci al
peopl e.
CU. FERRI'S 6

He acknow edges Tomwith a pathetic flutter of his eyelids.
| NT. BEDROOM JOYCE 7
She strokes Ferris' hair.

JOYCE
| hope you feel better, punpkin.

She | eans down and ki sses his forehead. Tom pats his
shoul der.

TOM
Get sone rest.

CU. FERRI'S 8

Ferris lets out a wheeze. H's glassy eyes follow his parents
to the door

JOYCE (OQ)
W | ove you, sweetie.

TOM (OO
Call if you need us.

They close the door. The lock clicks. Ferris' eyes shift from
the door to CAMERA. A sly, little smle craws across his
l'ips.

FERRI S
They bought it.

The MIV thenme nusic ROARS I N

CU. TV SCREEN 9
The TV at the foot of Ferris' bed. The MIV logo is playing.

| NT. BEDROOM 10

Ferris yanks open the drapes. The pall of the sickroom
di sappears in the brilliant glow of norning sunlight.

( CONTI NUED)



