American Pie 2

(Jim is in bed with a girl at college in his dorm room) 

Jim: We've never even had friendly hello sex 

Natalie: So do you not want to do this? 

Jim: No no no no no... I do, no I deffently do. It's just that. See this is actually my first time. Not my first time. It's my first time since my first time so technically this is my second time. And I, and I, I don't wanna suck at it... so if I'm not up to par performance wise.. 

Natalie: Jim this isn't exactly a turn on, I mean girls like a guy with confidence. 

Jim: Oh I'm confident, I'm.. I am absolutely totally confident 

Natalie: Yeah 

Jim: Yeah 

Natalie: Let's get naked 

Jim: Ok 

(Jim and Natalie kiss) 

Cut to Jim's mom and dad driving up to the college: 

Jim's Dad: Seems like just yesterday my dad picked me up after my first year of college. We popped a couple of beers and he said, now your a man. And today I get to say the same thing to my son. 

Jim's Mom: Honey, your speeches embarrass him, so just try and do what the kids say and be cool. 

Jim's Dad: I think I bring new meaning to the word cool honey. That's his dormitory up ahead. 

Cut back to Jim's room: 

Jim and Natalie are kissing and making out: 

Cut back to Jim's Dad walking into the dorm carrying a 6'er of beer: 

Cut back to Jim and Natalie who are having a rough time getting started in the bed: 

Cut to Jim's Dad walking into the dorm: 

Matt: Can't bring alcohol in the dorms 

Jim's Dad: Oh a good.. thank you Matt, I'm just here to surprise my son Jim. 

Cut to Jim's Room: 

Natalie: Pin my leg up. 

Jim: Huh? 

Natalie: Pin my leg up, like this. 

Cut back to Jim's Dad and Matt the RA: 

Jim's Dad: Maybe you could help me out. 

Matt: Ok. 

Cut back to Jim's room: 

Jim: Is that the one.. no 

Natalie: There 

(sexual moans) 

Jim: Now I remember 

Cut to Matt the RA and Jim's Dad outside Jim's room: 

Matt: I didn't do this for you. 

Jim's Dad: Thanks dude. 

Cut to Jim having sex and his dad walking into the room: 

Jim's Dad: Where's my big guy. 

Natalie: Oh my God! 

Jim: Oh no. 

Jim's Dad: (dropping the beer's) Hey Hey.....!!!! Jim, Jim, I got here a little early. 

Jim: Dad! Get out! 

Jim's Dad: I'll wait in the car. 

Jim: Go Dad! Oh my, jezz.. 

Natalie: That's your dad 

Jim: Yeah, I am so sorry.. 

Jim's Dad: For your own edification... son I'm not embarrassed 

Jim: I am! 

Jim's Dad: It's a perfectly normal thing for two human beings....(sits down on the bed with them) 

Jim: Dad, dad what are you doin'? 

Jim's Dad: This is human nature, human nature at its best.. Son everybody does it. Your mother and I.. well not so much anymore.. but 

Enter Jim's Mom: 

Jim's Mom: I made your favorite... Oh my God! (drops what looks like a apple pie on the floor) 

Jim's Dad: Honey no no.... I'm just gonna take her to the car. 

Jim: Please just go! 

Natalie: If you wouldn't mind.. 

Jim's Dad: I'll just take her to the car. 

Enter Natalie's Mom and Dad: 

Natalie's Mom: Did I just hear Natalie's voice.. (Oohh) 

Natalie: Hi mum-ma 

Natalie's Dad: Natalie! 

Natalie: Hi Daddy 

Jim's Dad: You must be the parents of this young lady, sorry I didn't get her name but hopefully my son did. I've not been here the whole time I just.. 

Natalie's Dad: Natalie! Get dressed. 

Jim's Dad: (offering Natalie's Dad) Beer 

Natalie's Dad: Overt your eyes.. turn around.. 

Natalie: Thanks Jim. What'd you not believe in locks 

Cut to AP2 logo and then cut to Oz studying outside a college building: 

Stifler walks up to Oz who is sitting down and places a note that says "You fucking pussy" on his text book with a arrow pointing towards Oz: 

Stifler: Hey ya fuckface! 

Oz: Mornin dude 

Stifler: Come on Oz-e it's showtime Oz-e before we go to Anharbor to pick up Heather, I'm gonna show you what your missin' 

Stifler and Oz walk into classroom: 

Stifler: See what they are today, see what they are today. Ok here we go moment of truth. (looking up the skirt of a girl sitting down in class) Ooooo.... There's lil' hearts on her panties, there's lil' hearts on her panties. Come on look you pussy look. What the fuck man come on! I'm disappointed in you. Here it is the end of our freshman year and you screw one girl. One! Your a disgrace to men everywhere. I mean look at the Stifmeister, I got laid 23 times this year and I'm not counting the hummer I got in the library stacks baby. 

Oz: Alright here's a new idea for you Stifler ok. You find a girl, you two become best friends and you don't bother counting the number of times you have sex you just laugh at the people who do. 

Stifler: I got a idea for you. I'll get you a spoon so you can eat my ass. 

Cut to Oz outside a class building sitting on the stairs and Heather running up to him from behind: 

Heather: Oz 

(They embrace and hug and kiss) 

Oz: How are you? 

Heather: Fine 

Oz: Yeah 

Heather: I can't believe I'm doin' this summer abroad thing. Last thing I need is more classes. 

Oz: Your gonna have a great time. 

Kevin: Hello summer! Did that exam blow or what? Oz-e 

Heather: Sucked 

(Oz and Kevin slap high five and hug) 

Oz: Kev what up man, how are you? 

Kevin: Good. Put your party hat on, we got 12 weeks of immortality ahead. 

Oz: Yes sir! 

Cut to Jim's house: 

Jim enters his old bedroom: 

Jim: Weird.. 

Jim looks around his room and stops to look at a collage of picture's from highschool. One of the pictures is of Nadia and in the background you can hear the music Jim stripped to in AP1 playing. 

Jim's Dad: Aaaa, the one that got away huh son. 

Jim: Yeah 

Jim's Dad: Yeah... well evidently you two made quite the handsome couple on the Internet.. Oh.. I didn't see it, it was brought up at a PTA meeting. Anyway, my point is these little sexual debacles shouldn't get you down cause you know what, it happens to the best of us. In fact the first time your mother and I got together I used a condom. Well, she referred to it as "shrink wrapping" hahah (Jim also laughs a little) But, I got over it. Anyway, keep your chin up and you keep pluggin' and a good things will happen. Good ta have ya home son. 

Jim: It's good to be home Dad. 

Cut to Dog Years: 

Kevin: It's gonna be nice to hit Stifler's tonight after exams. You get through them.. Oz: There's the mystery man! 

Kevin: Finch! 

Finch: Kevin Co-knee-che-wa, James Co-knee-che-wa, Co-knee-che-wa... It's Japanese, it means hello. Hello. 

Kevin: Finch what happened to Latin? 

Finch: I meet a Japanese girl at the art museum.. changed majors... wanted to understand all those things she was moaning. 

Jim: You got laid in a art museum? 

Finch: In the Met, oh and the Guggenheim with Franchesca.. Finch: and then my social psy professor in Basken Robin's. 

Jim: Alright, enough, Finch. 

Finch: But I'll tell you, non of these women even compare to.... 

Everyone: Stifler's mom 

Finch: Stifler's mom is a goddess. 

Cut to Stifler's house where he is having a party similar to the one he had in AP1: 

Stifler: How about some more of Stifmeister's collegic concoction? 

Christi: This thing is like half alcohol, your just tryin' to get me drunk. 

Stifler: Mary would I do that? 

Christi: My name's Christi 

Stifler: Christi, right right beautiful name (walking away)...like it matters (under his breath) Hey how ya doin'? (walking through the kitchen he takes off a guy's cowboy hat)... Howdy howdy fucking partners.. KC how's it goin' good ta see you... (walks up to a girl and removes his cowboy hat and covers the girls face with it) Whoa, looks like someone gained the freshman 15, this will help.. 

Freshman 15 girl: Your a Asshole! 

Doorbell rings: 

Stifler: (looking back at freshman 15 girl) Missed you too....(continues walking to the door) Alright everyone havin' a good time.. ladies! (opens the door) Fellas! How's it goin'? The keg's back there as always enjoy. (walks up to two girls) Ladies, I'm Steve Stifler and I have a 11 inch penis, AROUND! think about... (walks away and walks up to Sherman) Sherman! 

Sherman: Ok Stifler take your shot ha ha 

Stifler: Naw come on man I'm really happy to see you (extends hand for high five) 

Sherman: Alright! (goes to high five hand) 

Stifler: (moves hand) You stupid fuck! 

Cut to Kevin, Finch and Jim: 

Kevin: Back at Stifler's just like old times. 

Jim: Now one difference. Were college men now. Some of these girls are from the grade below us, I might actually have a chance. 

Two girls approach Jim: 

Girl 1: I remember you. 

Jim: Oh do you now. 

Girl 1: Your that guy who blew his load on the Internet. 

Girl 2: Splat, oh no Nadia don't go, splat. 

(the girls laugh and walk away) 

Girl 1: Pathetic 

Girl 2: Loser 

Finch: Just exactly like old times. 

Cut to East Great Falls Regional Airport: 

Oz: I'm gonna miss you 

Heather: Miss you 

(they kiss) 

Heather: I'm gonna call you when I get in, ok. 

Oz: Go have fun 

Heather: Ok, bye 

Oz: Bye 

(Heather boards her plane and Oz smiles watching her leave) 

Cut back to Stifler's party: 

Jim: I can't believe those two girls Kevin 

Kevin: Jim, it's not a big deal 

Jim: No no they toyed with my emotions (a hot girl walks by) 

Jim: Hello, Hello, how are ya... 

Kevin: See there's other girls... you got nothing to worry about man 

Jim: Hey, Jessica's here.. with Vickie.. and Vickie got HOT! 

Kevin: What's that suppose to mean? 

Jim: Look at her 

Kevin: Yeah, Jim.. I see her 

Vickie: Hey Kevin 

Kevin: Be right back 

(walks over to Vickie) 

Kevin: Hey Vic, how are ya.. 

Vickie: What's up? 

Kevin: I'm ok 

Vickie: Yeah I'm good 

Kevin: Good 

Vickie: Good 

Kevin: It's good to hear... 

Vickie: Yeah.. wow 

Jessica: Well this is about as comfortable as a high colonic in Taiwana and I would know. I need a drink. 

Vickie: She's right. Why is this so weird? 

Kevin: Actually I have no idea. 

Vickie: See I knew it. I knew that you'd be mature about this. You know, and we can still be friends right? 

Kevin: Yeah. 

Vickie: I missed you Kev! (leans in to hug Kevin but Kevin goes to kiss her) 

Vickie: Whoa... Friends.. Right? 

Kevin: (nervously) aaaaa yeah..right.. I mean I know you said friends.. And I..I.. I just..... I'm sorry .. aaaa.. It was, it was just an old habit.. A friend kiss 

Vickie: Are you sure? 

Kevin: Vic, why wouldn't I wanna be friends with you? 

(Kevin extends his hand to Vickie) 

Kevin: Look we'll just do this ok? 

(they shake hands) 

Vickie: Friends 

Kevin: Friends 

Cut to Finch entering Stifler's Mom's bedroom: 

Finch: Stifler's Mom's room 

(Finch is looking around the room and see's a picture of Stifler's mom Finch looks at the picture and begins to blush and has a big smile on his face) 

Finch: (to the picture of Stifler's mom) How did you do that magic you did? 

(Finch picks up a bottle of perfume on the dresser and smells it. He see's a book called Tantra also on the dresser and opens it) 

Finch: Tantra 

Stifler: What the fuck are you doin' in here? 

Finch: Stifler, just relax 

Stifler: You get out of my house! 

Finch: Jesus Christ! (running away from Stifler) 

Stifler: Come back here you little fucker! 

(running down the stair) 

Stifler: Come back here! 

Finch: Take it easy! 

Jim: Hey hey hey... 

Oz: That's enough 

Jim: Guys, we went through this last summer alright. Finch got a black eye and Stifler got 6 stitches. 

Stifler: He fucking bit me! 

Finch: You touch me I bite 

Oz: You two relax and shake hands 

Stifler: (grabs his crotch) Shake this! 

Jim: Finch.. 

Finch: I need a drink 

(cut to upstairs there is a huge line for the bathroom and we see the two Milf kids from AP1) 

Milf guy 1: Why is everyone taking a piss right now? 

Milf guy 2: Hey yo! Man, your the guy who boned Stifler's mom! Hey, you are a GOD! 

Milf guy 1: Holy shit! Dude if I didn't have to hold my dick cause I gotta piss so bad I would shake your hand. 

Finch: I'm honored guys. (walks away) 

Milf guy 1: Oh don't leave you must teach me, how... HOW! 

Cut to Stifler outside with Christi: 

Stifler: Ooooo look what I found Christi (champagne) 

Christi: What a coincidence 

Stifler: I've been saving this for a special occasion, for a special girl.. just like you 

Christi: You are so sweet 

Stifler: That's what they say (pops the champagne bottle open and purposely pours it on Christi but try's to play it off like a mistake) Oooo weird... 

Christi: Oh my god 

Stifler: I split some on you. Maybe I should mop that up. 

Christi: Thanks 

Stifler: No problem. 

(Stifler begins to lick it off her chest) 

Christi: Whoa.. wow.. hey.. take it slow.. come on 

Stifler: Right. Ya know they warn us about these situations in college. Now, you maybe intoxicated.. oh yeah.. Are you certain that you wish to engage in consenting.... 

Christi: Hey.. Don't hatch your chickens buster 

Stifler: I'm just playin by the rules baby 

Christi: I make the rules (begins to kiss Stifler) 

Stifler: That's a pretty good fuckin' rule! 

(Camera pans up to the balcony and the two Milf guys come out on it) 

Milf guy 1: Dude why such a long line? 

Milf guy 2: You can make it. 

Milf guy 1: It's gonna happen now get my back 

Milf guy 2: Alright go bro 

(Milf guy 1 begins to piss off the balcony and it hits the lounge chair Stifler and Christi are on below) 

Milf guy 2: Turn it off 

(a random party girl "Laurie" walks out on the balcony) 

Laurie: Hello 

Milf guy 2: Oooo Ooo Laurie. How are you? 

Laurie: Good! Awesome. 

Laurie: (to Milf guy 1) Hey! How are you? 

Milf guy 1: Laurie, hi.. good.. really good 

Cut back to Christi and Stifler: 

Christi: How about I give you a lil' champagne? 

(Cut back to The Milf guys and Laurie) 

Milf guy 2: (To Laurie) Why don't you go downstairs and get us a couple of beers. 

(Cut back to Stifler and Christi) 

Christi: I've got a surprise for you, close your eyes and get ready. 

Stifler: Oh, I'm ready! 

(Cut back to upstairs) 

Laurie: You want a beer? You want a beer? 

Milf guy 1 and 2: Alright, yeah alright.... 

(Cut back to Christi who is standing behind Stifler and about to pour champagne on him... now it cuts back to a upstairs shot of the Milf guys right above them) 

Milf guy 2: Alright go 

(Milf guy 1 accidentally knocks a potted plant off the balcony that hits Christi and knocks her out.) 

Stifler: This is kinda kinky.. And I like that! 

(Stifler is now awaiting champagne to be poured all over him when Milf guy 1 begins to piss off the balcony. Stifler starts bathing in the piss shower from above thinking it's champagne) 

Stifler: Ooooooh yeah that's it. Bathe the Stifmeister... Oooooo oooo that's great! 

Milf guy 1: Ooo that's great 

Stifler: How did ya get it so nice and warm? Aaaaa yeah I can taste the bubble.... yuc arggh actually I can't... 

Milf guy 1: Much better 

(Stifler licks his lips he knows something isn't right and he opens his eyes) 

Stifler: Wait a second. 

Milf guy 2: Let's go 

Milf guy 1: Thanks man 

Stifler: Christi? Oh Fuck! 

(Cut to Jim, Kevin, Finch and Oz playing cards inside) 

Jim: Ok. Now, do these high school kids think that were cool, because there at a college party. Or are we those weird older guys that try to hang out with high school kids but we don't know it. 

Oz: No way. Were definitely not those guys. 

Random party guy: Cops! Cops! 

(2 cops enter) 

Cop 1: Alright break it up, parties over, let's go... 

Cop 2: Ostricher, Myers welcome back 

Cop 1: Where's Steve Stifler? 

(enter Stifler from outside) 

Stifler: I got pee-d on 

(cut to Kevin's house) 

Kevin: (on the phone with his older brother) No man Stifler's got shut down we can't party anywhere anymore and a.. thing are a 

Older brother: Getting weird? 

Kevin: Yeah a little bit 

Older brother: First summer back from college.. yep, things are gonna get weirder. 

Kevin: What are you talking about? 

Older brother: Well a time change, people change. It's just what happens ya know. Kev listen, go into my old room, my friends and I knew that it was up to us to stick together. Do you remember our first college summer we rented that lake house in Grand Harbor? We treated every day out there like it was a post prom party. Hell of a time. We capped it all off with a massive blow out. Best ever, it was legendary. My advice is do that. By the end of the summer your gonna see the big picture. 

(Cut to Jim's house where Jim is in his bedroom watching The Adventure of Timmy The Tooth in bed) 

Jim's Dad: (excitedly) She's on the phone! She's on the phone! 

Jim: Who? 

Jim's Dad: She's on the phone it's long distance. 

Jim: Who? 

Jim's Dad: Nadia, Nadia 

Jim: What? Nadia! 

Jim's Dad: New York.. She's on the (picks up the phone in Jim's room) Hello, Yes dear he's right here.. 

Jim: Here give it here.. 

Jim's Dad: Now remember. 

Nadia: Yes I am sure to go see The Lion King. 

Jim's Dad: Right and don't ride the subway after midnight... 

Nadia: Ok 

Jim's Dad: I know they've done wonderful things with that city but ya know for me it's still aaaa 

Jim: DAD! 

Jim's Dad: He's a riggh.. hang on 

Jim: Hey Nadia 

Nadia: Jim! How was college? 

Jim: College was excellent.. yeah yeah it was really excellent 

Nadia: You have not forgotten about me have you? 

Jim: No I..I absolutely not.. I definitely didn't.. 

Nadia: Good, because guess what, I'm coming to see you at the end of summer. I hope you are ready for me cause I have not forgotten about you eighter you sexy boy. 

(Cut to Finch, Jim and Oz sitting in front of Dog Years which is closed at the moment) 

Jim: SHIT! 

Finch: Jim, you can eat hot-dogs tomorrow 

Jim: No no Finch it's not the hot-dogs. Nadia called me this morning. She's coming here at the end of the summer and she wants to see me. 

Oz: Aww that's killer 

Finch: Yeah that's a good thing Jim. 

Jim: No not good thing, not killer. I'll never be able to do it. Nadia is going to be expecting Falamenion ok and all I'm gonna be able to give her is rump roast. 

Oz: (laughs) Awww come on Jim, you've had experience since Nadia. 

Jim: Aaaaa yes you would be referring to the flute fetish band geek that made me her bitch and then ditched me after prom.. yes that's great experience. 

Oz: You just gotta find the right girl Jimbo..brings it all together. 

Finch: I had the right woman, she just sells her cottage and takes off to parts unknown. Ooooo my romantic life has past it's peak. Take me out to the pasture and shoot me. 

Oz: Super start to a super summer fellas. Welcome home. 

(Enter Kevin in the frame) 

Kevin: Guys, I got it! Pack your bags. 

Oz: For what? 

Kevin: We're moving to the lake. 

(Cut to Jim's house: Oz, Jim and Kevin are packing luggage in Oz's blue truck while Finch sits in the back of the truck) 

Kevin: We're gonna be the shit! Everybody on the beach is gonna know us! 

Jim: Plenty of opportunity to practice for Nadia. 

Kevin: Throw a huge party at the end of the summer, cap it all off. 

Oz: Whoa dude that's a great idea. That way we'll be able to welcome Heather back and we'll be able to prepare for Nadia's big arrival. 

Jim: This is it. This is my summer of love. 

Jim's Dad: Just thought I'd say goodbye to you animals. 

Oz: Hey Mr. Levenstein how are you sir

Kevin: Hey

Finch: (motions hello) 

Jim's Dad: All packed up I see. 

Jim: Yeah were all set Dad. Don't worry ok, we'll be fine. 

Jim's Dad: Come on and give your old man a hug. 

(Jim quickly hugs his dad and turns around to walk back to the truck but his dad grabs him and gives him a big loving hug. After the hug Jim heads back towards the truck) 

Jim's Dad: Keep it real homies! 

Oz: You too sir, have a good summer. 

Jim: Alright, let's go. 

Finch: Hey guys I've been runnin' these numbers here and I don't think the four of us can afford this place. Not on summer jobs. 

Kevin: Well I kinda thought of that so I invited someone else. 

Cut to Oz's truck on the highway with Stifler now standing up in the back of the truck with Jim and Finch seated next to him: 

Stifler: Awww yeah! The Stiflermeister is coming back to Granharbor! Deck the halls, Bye bye GreatFalls, wipe my ass and lick my balls and it's Stifler time baby! Whoooooo Hoooooooo!!!! 

Kevin: Stifler, if your gonna be livin' with us you gotta behave yourself. You and Finch just stay out of each others way. 

Finch: Kevin, Stiflers stench is unavoidable. 

Stifler: Finch, fist yourself. 

(Stifler standing up again in the back of the truck)

Stifler: That's right baby were here, were here baby. whooo hooo who! 

(The guys drive through town and finally arrive at the beach house) 

While looking at the house:

Jim: It's a palace.

Finch: It's a temple. 

Entering the house:

Kevin: Isn't this great? 

Jim: Dude, are you kidding me. 

(The guys walk around the house. Jim finds his room, Oz uncovers the pool table, Finch enters his room..) 

Finch: This just won't do (looking around his room) 

(Cut to Jim jumping on his bed, Finch decorating his room with ancient works of Tantra art, Oz on the phone with Heather in France, Kevin stocking the bar area, Finch now all settled in his room beginning his meditation, Jim humping his bed mattress pretending he's having sex on it) 

(Cut to a sign saying College Students Summer Work, Kevin tears the sign off the wall of fliers and advertisements) 

Kevin: Guys. Check this out. This is it. 

(Cut to the guys outside a big house. All 5 guys are at work painting a house and are on a lunch break. Finch is meditating) 

Stifler: Will you idiots tell me what this fucker is doing.

(Stifler pokes Finch with a Slim Jim snapping Finch out of his meditation type state) 

Finch: Don't touch me while I'm Tantric 

Stifler: Tantric! What the fuck is Tantric? 

Finch: It's a Buhadist discipline. You learn to channel your bodies energies, your shockra's. When you can do that you can have sex for hours. Even days. 

Jim: And this stuff's for real? 

Finch: It's been around for centuries. With Tantra you can make an entire session of sex feel like one giant orgasm. Eventually you can sustain that feeling by meditating. 

Jim: Maybe you can teach me sometime. 

Finch: Very doubtful. 

Jim: I'm screwed. 

Oz: Come on Jim! You can't possibly be that bad. 

Jim: Oh no 

Oz: No way! 

Jim: Well I guess there's only one person that knows for sure huh 

Oz: Oh yeah. Where's she this summer. 

Cut to a Marching Drum that says Tall Oaks Band Camp on the side of it. (Jim is visiting Michelle at Band Camp) 

Band Geek: Hey, are you here for the midsession performance? Guests go in the amphitheater you can't be here. 

Jim: Do you know where I could find Michelle Flarerity? 

Band Geek: Guests bring food, food attracts animals. This one time a beer came and then the bear had to be destroyed which means they shot it in the head with a riffle and killed it and it died. 

Jim: Yeah you must know Michelle. 

(Jim wanders around Band Camp and comes across Michelle teaching a Flute class lesson in the woods. Jim watches from the bushes there are about 50 girls playing along with Michelle) 

Jim: That's alot of flutes. 

(Class ends and everybody gets up and leaves. Michelle remains and begins to pack up her flute in it's case. Jim approaches Michelle) 

Jim: Hey Michelle. 

Michelle: Jim! Holy potatoes! Your really here? (A band instructor walks by)

Michelle: (grabbing Jim and pulling him in the bushes) Oh shoot!

Michelle: Where not suppose to have visitors, cause this one time here, this kid had these cookies... 

Jim: Let me guess, a bear came. 

Michelle: Cooool. It's like you know all our stories(?) 

Jim: Was that a question? 

Michelle: I don't know.. Maybe... You wanna answer it anyway? 

Jim: Michelle ummm I left you like umm like 3 messages after prom... 

Michelle: Really? You didn't think I was weird cause of the way I acted that night? 

Jim: Weird no. Surprising yes. 

Michelle: I get nasty when I'm horny. 

Jim: That's kinda why I'm here ummm you remember was I any good?... that night.. 

Michelle: Oh wow..jezz how could I forget..You Sucked! You didn't know what the hell you were doin', but wasn't it fun even though you were so terrible? 

Jim: I'm sorry terrible? 

Michelle: I've had worse. 

Jim: Oh 

Michelle: Oh, sorry.. I.. I.. I could give you some pointers if you want. 

Jim: Really? 

(a bell rings) 

Michelle: o o shoot ok.. wait here, I'll meet you in an hour... ok 

Jim: Yeah 

Michelle: Wait! Cool idea. 

(Cut to Jim dressed as a band camp kid waiting for Michelle) 

Band Director: Hey! What are you doing? (to Jim) 

(Jim takes off to run but runs face first into a huge bell hanging from a tree) 

Band Director: Oooo (runs to help Jim) opps your all right here we go (helping Jim back up) everyone's suppose to be in the amphitheater, come on. 

(Cut to two band directors talking) 

Band Director 1: It's piss poor to be this late. I'm very angry right now you can tell by the tone of my voice I'm angry. I'm pissed off is what I am.. this is piss poor. 

Band Director: Here we go (walking with Jim) 

Band Director 1: Are you Pete-e? 

Band Director: Pete-e. 

Jim: Yeah sure. 

Band Director: Pete-e! That explains everything. Alright well always something with these kids. (pushing Jim towards the stairs leading to the stage of the amphitheater) Go. 

Band Director 1: Pete-e we are just so thrilled to have you here. Non of my kids are of your caliber. (Jim almost trips) Watch that. We are just so over joyed to have someone with your kinda talent here. (the director is handed a trombone) Oh great, that's great. Whoa look at this your old best friend (handing the trombone over to Jim) Come on come on. I know it's not yours but you are gonna make beautiful music. Just hold this and break a leg. 

(Jim is now onstage in front of all of band camp and a bunch of visitors. There are close to 1000 people all of whom begin to clap for Jim) 

Band Director 1 to Band Director: What was he doing walking around unsupervised? 

Band Director: Please who knows. I'll tell you something I'm feed up with these Tall Oaks North kids. 

(Cut to a bus parked broken down on the side of a dirt road. The side of the bus says Tall Oaks North School for the Mentally Challenged. You see a boy playing a trombone and is really good) 

Busdriver: Kids entertain yourself, play along with Pete-e. 

(Cut back to Jim onstage at band camp he tries to run off stage but is stopped by The Band Director) 

Band Director: Oh no no no no here we go Pete-e. (Motioning to the crowd) Alright, alright a little encouragement, (A sign reads An Exceptional Guest Solo by Peter Blake on Trombone sponsor by Tall Oaks North in front of the stage) Folks, he's just a little nervous. 

Jim: This isn't right: 

Band Directors: Just blow on it kid. Alright, here we go. 

(Jim looks around scared and turns to Michelle who says "play, do something") (Jim blows once into the trombone and makes a horrible sound) 

Band Director: (To himself) Special my ass. 

Man in the audience: Come on give the lil' guy some support. 

Another man in the audience: Come on Pete-e your doin' great partner. 

(The whole audience begins to cheer Pete-e on) 

Michelle: Come on Pete-e 

Jim: (To himself) What the hell

Jim: (Into the Microphone onstage) Yeah! Alright! Yeah! Rock n' Roll! 

(Jim then launches into a horrible but really funny trombone solo where he even dances on stage and makes sexual gestures with his crotch) (When Jim is done the audience cheers even though it was bad because they think Pete-e is retarded) 

Jim: Thank you! Thank you folks your beautiful! (everyone bursts into cheers) My name is Pete-e. Thank you! And I have gigantic balls! (the cheers stop! everyone is in shock, Jim fumbles on stage tryin to rush off) 

Jim: Michelle.. 

Michelle: Not now! Come back later. Goooo! 

(Jim rushes off the stage) 

Band Director: Hey hey you get back here, I wanna talk to you. 

Girl seated next to Michelle: You are so sweet. He's special. 

Michelle: He's my bitch. 

(Cut to Jim and Kevin at work carrying paint buckets from a big house to the paint truck) 

Jim: Well Michelle has confirmed it, I suck. 

Kevin: What? 

Jim: I gotta get some practice. 

Kevin: Don't worry about it. I mean that's why we got the house Jimbo. We plop a keg on the deck and the girls come in off the beach. It's like a humming bird feeder. 

Jim: You think so? 

Kevin: I know so. Guaranteed hotties. 

(Cut to the beach house and the guys are having a party) 

Sherman: Fellas, nice pad. Good view. But, the Shermanater's sensors detect no female life forms in the vaccinate. High likelihood of a sausage fest in progress. 

Kevin: The girls are coming I made some calls. 

Sherman: Yeah 

Jim: Shermanater's got a point Kev. 

Kevin: Since when do you start listening to the Shermanater? 

Jim: Since he made me realize there is an abundance of weenier here. I mean look around dude. 

(Kevin now walks off the deck into the house where Oz and Vickie are playing pool) 

Vickie: Ok now it's your turn 

Oz: Aww Come on there's nothing to tell. 

Kevin: Hey what's up? 

Vickie: Hey 

Kevin: What are you guys talking about? 

Jessica: Ya know where just trading war stories about college. Who hooked-up with who. Who slept with who. 

Kevin: So Vickie? 

Vickie: Well there was this one guy. How about you? 

Kevin: Well there was a few girls. Three. 

Vickie: Whoooooo look at you. You stud! Alright Oz, now that Kevin told us what about you? You haven't had the slightest bit of attraction to any girl at school? 

Stifler: Don't you fucking say no I know you did! 

Oz: Even if I did it wouldn't be anything more than a momentary thing. 

Stifler: Very uninteresting. And how about you Jessica, how many chicks did you sleep with this year? 

Jessica: Oh gee wouldn't you like to know. 

Stifler: Fuck yeah I would! 

(Stifler throws a football at Oz) 

Stifler: Come on Ozzy 

Oz: Damn ball. Pools yours. 

Kevin: Hey Vic you wanna play? 

Vickie: Yeah sure. You wanna break? 

(Cut to Oz and Stifler walking outside on the deck of the house. There are only guys outside) 

Stifler: Where are the fuckin' females? Jim, can't you leave your shirt on your scaring the chicks away. 

(Jim gives Stifler the finger) 

Oz: Jezz ha ha give him a break. 

(Stifler eyes a bunch of girls sitting on the beach) 

Stifler: Ozzy go deep. 

Oz: Playin'? 

Jim: No 

Stifler: No no keep goin' slant pattern. 

Jim: What are you doin'? 

Stifler: Fishing 

(Stifler throws the ball right by the girls. Oz jumps in the air and catches the ball and lands right on the girl's towel's) 

Girls: Are you ok? Are you alright? God are you ok? 

Oz: I'm soooo sorry. Is everybody ok? 

(Oz talks to the girls and next thing you see is all the girls standing up and walking back to the beachhouse with OZ) 

Jim: Amazing! 

Stifler: Yes. The force is strong in that one. 

(Cut to Sherman walking up to Jessica) 

Sherman: Whoa! The Shermanater detects serious heat at a distance of 2 meters. Preparing to deploy beer. 

Jessica: Sherman, dude let me give you a valuable peice of advice ok, drop the whole Shermanater thing. 

Sherman: Please repeat previous statement. 

Jessica: Look I know your last name is Sherman right and that rhymes with The Termanater which was a big hit movie what like 10 years ago but you can't tell me a girl's ever really gone for it. 

Sherman: System overload. Asta La Vista Jessica. 

Jessica: Freak 

(Cut to Vickie and Jessica leaving the party) 

Kevin: Vic! Hey you guys are leavin'? Umm you know we've barely had a chance to you know hang out, catch up. 

Vickie: Well what are you doin' this weekend? 

Kevin: I can get together. 

Vickie: Cool, then let's hangout. 

Kevin: Alright. 

Jessica: Bye Kev. 

Kevin: See you Jess. 

Vickie: Bye. 

(Cut to Vickie at work. It appears she works in a clothing store similar to GAP or Express. Jessica is hanging out with Vickie while she is working perhaps she also works there) 

Jessica: No no ooooh that's all wrong (talking to a customer about their purchase) 

Vickie: (handing change to that same customer) Thank you and have a nice day. 

Customer: Bye 

Jessica: What does he me meet up. 

Vickie: You know like hang out, grab lunch, whatever. I told you were just friends now and he totally understands. 

Jessica: Oh yeah I'm sure he understands quite well. 

Vickie: He does. 

Jessica: (To a man who is about to buy some shirts) Oh no sir, sir these are all wrong for you I mean seriously. 

(Cut to the guys on the work place painting a house) 

Kevin: Sure, were friends. But it's not like I see her makin' plans with anyone else. 

Oz: Right 

Kevin: I mean I don't see her with a boyfriend. I think that puts me on deck. 

Stifler: HA! 

Kevin: Vickie only slept with 1 guy since we went out. I mean that makes me like 50% of her entire guy related life. 

Stifler: You dip shit. She didn't sleep with one guy, she slept with at least three. 

Kevin: What? 

Stifler: When a girl tells you how many guys she's slept with multiple it by three and that's the real number. (Laughing) Didn't you fuckers learn anything in college? 

(Cut back to Vickie and Jessica at there job) 

Jessica: Kevin Myers did not sleep with three girls in Michigan! 

Vickie: Why would he lie to me? 

Jessica: It's not a lie, it's an adjustment. It's the rule of three ok. 

Vickie: The rule of what? 

Jessica: Three. If a guy tells you how many girls he's hooked-up with it's not even close to that. You take that number and divide it by three then you get the real total. So if Kevin is sayin' it's been three girls it's more like one, or none. 

Vickie: None? 

Jessica: Rule of three it's an exact science consistent as gravity. 

(Cut to the guys back on the job painting a house) 

(Two girls exit the house that the boys are painting and are laughing and stop and kiss for a second then walk hand and hand to there car. Stilfer see's this happening and has a look on his face as if saying "OH MY GOD LESBIANS!) 

Stifler: Oh my God. Guys! Check it out. (pointing at the two girls who are holding hands) Lesbians. Lesbians live here! 

Finch: You know Mr. Homophobic wizard that it is possible for women to hold hands and not be gay. Friends can hold hands. 

Stifler: Hey Finch I don't wanna hear about you and your boyfriends so go jerk off. 

Finch: Unnecessary. Tantra teaches you to hold a orgasm over time in anticipation of a ultimate moment to release it apon the world. Filling up to the brim.. 

Stifler: That's fucking disgusting! Oh I'm gonna throw up. 

(Cut to Heather in France, the phone rings and it is Oz) 

Heather: Hello 

Oz: Hey hey Heather your in! 

Heather: Oz 

Oz: How's the studying goin'? 

Heather: I'd hardly call it studyin' Hanging out at the Casa Museum, hanging out at the Sagrat Familia, going with Pierre to the Parkway. 

Oz: Hey who's Pierre? 

Heather: One of the guys in the program. He's got a girlfriend back in France so we kinda got something in common. 

Oz: Oh that sounds cool. 

Heather: Yeah I've over heard them on the phone at night and a well it made me think (Heather lays down on a couch in the room) Hey Oz I'm reaching under my shirt and I'm rubbing myself. 

Oz: (Goofy laugh) 

Heather: Oz come on it's phone sex help me out here. 

Oz: Ok aaaa I'm goin' over to my bed. 

Heather: Yeah 

Oz: And I'm lyin' down and I'm slowly reachin' down stairs 

Heather: Grab it tell me how big it is. 

Oz: Aaaa listen Heather I'm feelin' kinda awkward. 

Heather: Oz if we can't physically be with each other then we have to learn to be more vocal. Right? 

Oz: Right. Ok. Ok here we go I'm reachin' in my pants now and I'm rubbin' it for you Heather. Oooo and it feels sooo good. 

Heather: Yeah me too. 

Oz: Oh yeah I got a (call waiting beep) call waiting. (Oz clicks over to the other call) aaa shit. Hello (The voice is Hebrew perhaps and very hard to understand, Oz says "Wrong number" the person on the phone continues to talk Oz says "Hey hello wrong number" the voice continues to talk, Oz says "Alright, look man I got my hand on my dick right now ok and I'm tryin' to have sex with my girlfriend over the phone" the voice on the phone says "Good for you man" then begins talking in Hebrew again and hangs up. Oz now clicks back to Heather) Ok 

Heather: Hey 

Oz: Hey, sorry about that where were we? 

Heather: I think you were reaching for something. 

Oz: Oh yeah oh yeah Heather I'm rubbin it and it feels so good. 

Heather: Hey Oz I'm touching myself. What else do you want me to do. 

Stifler: (downstairs on the other phone) Oh Heather baby, why don't you tell me how my dick is as big as Stifler's 

Oz: Stifler get off! 

Stifler: I am getting off just listening to the two of you guys. Keep goin'! 

Heather: I think we should try this another time. 

Oz: Yeah alright bye bye I love you 

Heather: I love you 

Stifler: Awww..Come on you guys I was almost there! 

Heather: Nice talking with you Steven 

Oz: Stifler man! 

Stifler: (hanging up the phone) Repressed 

(Cut back to the house the guys are painting that they think belongs to the two lesbians) 

Stifler: (into is walketalke) Check it out. (the two girls are leaving the house for a walk) Potential lesbians leaving the building. (Stifler climbs a ladder to the second floor and enters the house through a window) Alright, now's my chance. I need conformation. 

Finch: Stifler: 

Jim: Hey man what are you doin'? 

Oz: Awww go get him! 

Jim: (following Stifler into the house) You ass! Stifler get out! Stifler... Stifler 

(Stifler enters the room Jim is in holding a dildo) 

Stifler: Holy shit dude I found a dildo! 

(Stifler very over joyed and excited laughs and runs around the house waving the dildo in the air) 

Jim: Stifler! 

Stifler: Rubber dicks for everyone! Your people demand rubber dicks! 

Jim: (into his walketalke) Need help. Finch 

Stifler: Dildo dildo dildo 

Jim: What are you doing? What are you doing? 

Stifler: I'm looking for more lesbian artifacts 

Jim: Where did you get this? (talking about the dildo) 

Stifler: Finch's ass. 

(Cut to outside where Oz and Kevin are standing by the front door of the house and spot the two girls coming back from their walk) 

Kevin: Shit 

Oz: Oh my god 

Kevin: Guys there back (into walketalke) 

(From this point on Oz and Kevin are outside the house and Jim, Finch and Stifler are inside) 

Jim: Stall them! 

Jim: Come on! Come on!

Finch: Come on!

Stifler: This is awesome! 

Oz: Yo Amber hi. Just reading the paper huh... (Oz couldn't stall them they smile and walk right by Oz into the house) 

Jim: Which room? Which room? 

Stifler: I can't remember shit I was too excited. I'm in a lesbian strong hold. 

Jim: Aaaa was it in here? 

Stifler: Shit man why you askin' me so many questions 

Jim: Was it in here Stifler? 

Stifler: Maybe 

Jim: What do you mean maybe was it or was it not here? 

Amber: (entering the house) Happy painting boys 

Kevin: You gotta get outta there their inside. 

Jim: Oh shit the girls 

(Stifler hides behind a curtain) 

Finch: Very original Steven 

Stifler: Don't call me Steven 

(The girls are walking upstairs and Stifler and Finch hide in a closet and Jim hides under the bed holding the dildo in the bedroom) 

Amber: Where that little leopard one? 

Danielle: Oh I love that one it's so cute on you 

(The girls begin to undress) 

Danielle: Oh hey did I show you my cute little pink shoes? 

Amber: Do they match your pink bikini? 

(Stifler and Finch are peaking through the closet watching the girls undress) 

Stifler: There getting naked 

(Oz and Kevin here this over the walketalke and run for the ladder so they can climb it and peak in the window) 

Kevin: Oh shit she's depantsing 

Oz: Ooooh man. Hey wait a minute Kev they can't hear us inside can they? We won't cross over their radio or anything will we? 

(Cut to a fast food restaurant where Kevin and Oz's conversation is being played throughout the restaurant) 

Kevin: No man these work on CB frequency. This girl is so hot! 

(Cut back to Stifler spying from the closet)

(Cut back to Kevin on the ladder spying) 

Kevin: Two possible lesbians in their bra's and panties 

(Cut to the restaurant) 

Cook: Lesbians? 

Cashier: Did you say lesbians? 

(Cut back to Oz and Kevin) 

Oz: Hot lesbians 

(Cut back to the bedroom where the girls are now topless) 

Amber: This isn't gonna fit, look at me. (holding a bra against her chest) Too big. 

Danielle: I'll get to the blue stringy number. 

(Danielle opens dresser draw) 

Danielle: Johnny West is missing. 

Amber: Maybe you kicked it under the bed 

(Jim is under the bed looking at the dildo. Jim thinks Johnny West is the code name for the dildo) 

Danielle: Ok let me look 

Amber: Wait didn't you have it when we were downstairs? 

Danielle: Oooh maybe 

(The girls exit the room) 

Kevin: Guys get the hell outta there right now 

(Stifler and Finch run out of the closet and Jim gets up from hiding under the bed) 

Stifler: Come on it's clear go go go! 

(Jim puts the dildo in the draw where the girls thought Johnny West was suppose to be) 

(Jim exits the room and Stifler and Finch run back in) 

Stifler: There comin' back! 

(All 3 boys now hide in the closet) 

(The girls are now back in the room and Danielle is holding a cowboy doll "Johnny West") 

Danielle: I'm just so glad I found him he's my favorite collectible 

Amber: I know 

Danielle: Holy Shit! There's a dildo in my draw 

Amber: Oh my god! You could of asked me if you wanted to borrow it. 

Danielle: I've never even seen it before. 

(The boys are sayin sshhh to each other in the closet and the two girls hear the commotion coming from the closet and look over) 

Danielle: What the hell is that? 

Amber: I don't know call 911 

(The boys burst out of the closet and all say "No no no 911, no 911") 

Danielle: My God it's the painting kids 

Amber: I don't care I'm still calling the cops. 

Jim: Ok look no no no this isn't right. Ok look, Stifler did break in here. 

Stifler: You dick! 

Jim: But we, we we we just followed him in to get him out. 

Stifler: I just wanted proof that you chicks were really lesbians. 

(The two girls are about to leave the room and stop and turn to each other and whisper the following) 

Danielle: You wanna mess with them? 

Amber: Yeah. It'll be fun 

Danielle: Ok let's do it 

Amber: You guys like that? 

Stifler: Oz-e stand by for conformation (into walketalke) 

(Cut to a trucker driver who can hear all this on his CB radio) 

Trucker: That's a big 10/4 on the conformation. 

Danielle: Sounds like your lil' friends outside wanna play too. (Takes the walketalke from Stifler) You won't be needing this. Who wants me to touch Amber? 

(Jim raises his hand and then a voice comes over the walketalke "I do I do") 

Jim: Who the hell is that? 

Danielle: Who's this? 

(Cut to a police station where all the cops are listening to this) 

Cop: Aaaa this is John Smith, I'm turnin' off my radio now (he turns the volume up) 

Danielle: Ok, where should I touch Amber? 

Stifler: Ass baby! Feel that ass! 

Amber: Ok 

(Danielle begins to rub up Amber's thigh and stops right before touching her butt) 

Danielle: I know you touch his ass first. 

Stifler: Excuse me 

Amber: Yeah yeah I like that, that's good. 

Jim: Yeah so I got some painting I should...that 

Finch: Jim, Jim hold on I can handle it. 

Stifler: What? 

Finch: Stifler I'm comfortable with my sexuality and I would love to see that show. 

Danielle: Bravo 

(Finch pulls his pants down and exposes his ass cheek) 

Stifler: One finger, on the cheek. 

Amber: We want palm grasping (illustrating for Stifler by squeezing the dildo) 

Finch: Oh that's too much no no 

Amber: You don't touch we don't touch. 

(Cut to the trucker again who picks up his cb radio) 

Trucker: Squeeze his ass son you'll like it. 

Amber: Come on boys! 

Finch: (pulling pants down again) Jesus Christ! 

(Stifler grabs it hard, smacking Finch's ass and palming it like a basketball Kevin see's this from the window and is grossed out and climbs down the ladder he can't take watching this anymore) 

Stifler: I'm touching his ass, I'm touching his ass, I'm touching his ass, I'm touching his ass... 

(Cut to a little boy playing Army in his backyard with his little brother. The little boys have cb walketalke's and are picking up the conversation over them) 

Little boy: Hey leader what's your position? 

Stifler: (Over the little boys Walketalke) "I'm touching his ass, I'm touching his ass, I'm touching his ass, I'm touching his ass. Oh my God! 

Little boy: Mommy! 

(Cut back to Kevin and Oz outside the house) 

Kevin: You can go 

Finch: That really wasn't bad 

Stifler: I wanna go home. 

Amber: That's too bad 

(The girls start messing around with each other somemore) 

Stifler: Nevermind I'm staying. 

Amber: Danielle is feeling my breast. 

(Kevin and Oz hear that over the CB and fight for who will climb up the ladder to watch. Kevin heads up the ladder and Oz pulls him off and climbs up) 

Oz: No way dude! 

(Cut to the two little boys in the backyard of there house where their mom and dad are now holding the walketalke's looking shocked over what is being said on them) 

Amber: My breasts are just so luscious. 

Mother: What a wonderful Christmas gift you bought the boys 

Amber: My nipples are so hard! 

Dad: I think I can fix these. 

(Back in the bedroom the girls kiss for a second) 

Jim: Sweet Jesus! 

Danielle: Your turn. 

Jim: Oh yeah! 

Danielle: Ooooo no no no (laughing) Him. (pointing at Stifler) Kiss. 

Stifler: Dude no 

Jim: Wait what? 

Danielle: Oh yeah you want more we want more. Go get em' tiger. 

Amber: You'll like it. Your gonna love it. 

Danielle: Do it for us. 

Jim: Ok dude 1, 2, 3.. (Jim and Stifler kiss for a micro second) 

Amber: That doesn't even count! 

Stifler: That counted. 

Jim: That totally counted. 

Danielle: That's how you kiss your mother. 

(Stifler turns to Finch) 

Stifler: Don't you say anything! 

Amber: Make it real. You do that, and we'll do anything you want. 

Jim: Any..any..anything 

Amber: Anything 

Danielle: Anything 

Stifler: You better like it 

Amber and Danielle: I promise 

Amber: I wouldn't lie. 

(Stifler and Jim passionately kiss) 

Danielle: That is what I'm talking about. 

Oz: (by the window) Aaaw Kev you can look. (climbing down) 

Amber and Danielle: (laughing) Where's your tongue? 

(The guys stop kissing and look like they wanna throw-up) 

Amber: Good boy! 

Danielle: Very good! Jim: What!? I wasn't trying! That's not fair! I wasn't trying there... I'm really I'm not 

Danielle: No judgment 

Amber: Nope 

Jim: Wait a second.. You were trying?! 

Stifler: Fuck no! 

Jim: You were trying! 

Stifler: You were trying! Awww no I kissed Jim weird... 

Finch: Silence!!! Ladies.. 

Amber: Yes 

Finch: As you were 

Amber: Here we go 

(The girls begin to kiss and make-out. Stifler and the guys watch. Cut to the fast food restaurant where everybody is looking at the PA speakers, then cut to the police department where all the cops are gathered around the CB radio listening to what is going on, now cut to the backyard of the little boys and their parents.) 

Mother: Honey come on food's ready. 

Dad: (yells) I'm not hungry! (he's listening to the children's walketalke's) 

(Amber pulls off Danielle's bra) 

Stifler: It was worth it. 

Amber: (to Danielle's breast's) Hello (laughing) 

Finch: I want more. 

Stifler: Hell yeah. 

Jim: Yeah 

Stifler: I want more too baby. 

Danielle: (puts bra back on) We are gonna get more physically as soon as we get some... 

Amber: Handjobs. 

Jim: (chuckles) Okay 

Danielle: Yeah, Handjobs! 

(The guys are all excited and laughing) 

Amber: You do him, we love to watch. 

Jim: I'm sorry. 

Amber: Yeah 

Danielle: You go 

Amber: We go 

Danielle: You go 

Amber: We go.....(both girls laugh) Don't be a wimp 

Stifler: Ok. It's ok, I know what I have to do, I need to keep this party going, (pulls down pants) I'm taking one for the team. 

(Cut to Finch and Jim running out of the house with Stifler walking out behind them) 

Jim: Mother of God! 

Stifler: Come on you pussy's we had them! 

Finch: I am not touching that! 

Jim: Put that thing away Stifler! 

Stifler: Why can't you guys be team players huh? I was the one doin' all the sacrificing. 

(Cut to the guys back at the beach house) 

Oz: Ok, now wait just a minute. Stifler wanted to give you two handjobs? 

Jim: No. Stifler wanted one from us. 

Oz: What?! Bullshit! 

Finch: No he did and it was horrible 

Jim: Very horrible 

Kevin: You guys wanna play some asshole? 

Jim: Aaa just watchin' the game Kev 

Kevin: I just wanna do something together. 

Finch: Well we just did something together. Very together. 

(Enter Stifler into the room carrying a large box) 

Stifler: Hoe Hoe Hoe Stifler-clause is here. Now, just so there's no confusion Santa Porn has brought us some heterosexual entertainment. Here ya go (throwing a video at Kevin, one at Oz, one at Jim) and the Stifmeister has provided us with some complimentary lubricate. Whack away Jim, whack away. 

Jim: Does this stuff really make a difference? 

Stifler: Oooh yeah! 

Jim: Really? 

(The phone rings and Stifler answers) 

Stifler: Stifmeisters house of love.. straight love.... Oh hey.... Yeah I'm fine...How about you 

Oz: Stifler's mom 

Finch: Silence. 

Stifler: ...yeah I didn't really think you'd be in Michigan this summer....yeah your more than welcome to be here...ok stop by in a couple of weeks were havin' a big party... ok bye. 

Finch: Aaa Stifler was that... 

(Stifler gives Finch the bird and walks away out of the room while looking a a porn cover) 

Finch: Ok.. She's coming! Stifler's mom is coming here. (Finch gets off the couch and runs up stairs to his room) Efforts must be doubled. 

Oz: (laughs at Finch) 

Jim: Efforts must be doubled...absolutely. 

(Cut to Tall Oaks Band Camp) 

(It is night time and Jim is sneaking around looking for Michelle) 

Voice of Band Camp Girl 1: Danny where'd you put my clarinet? 

Danny: Oh I think I shoved it in your box. 

Band Camp Girl 1: Oh thanks 

Jim: Bad man! I'm a bad bad man. 

(Jim sees Michelle walking by) 

Jim: Michelle. Hi hi 

Michelle: Jim, what are you doin' here? 

Jim: Aaa aa well I thought you had said.. 

Michelle: You can't just stand out here. 

Jim: Look aaaa I need your help. Nadia's coming back and I don't.. I don't wanna be this awkward bumbling nervous guy with her. I don't wanna seem like a dork. 

Michelle: Boy I know that feeling. Spend your life playin' in the band doesn't exactly give ya the ultra cool hipster image. 

Jim: I think your pretty cool. 

Michelle: Seriously? 

Jim: Yeah (long pause) Michelle, why did you ditch me after prom? 

Michelle: I didn't ditch you, I... I just.. thought our date was over. I mean did you want some funky weird next morning goodbye? It's not like I wanted you to pretend you were in love with me or something. 

Jim: Why would I pretend that? 

Michelle: Guys do that. 

Jim: Yeah well... I'm not like other guys. 

Michelle: I know. Ok I'm gonna help you. 

Jim: Really? 

Michelle: Yeah I.. I feel bad for sayin' that you sucked. Even though you kinda did. (realizes she just offended and hurt Jims feelings) Ohhh aaaa I'm just.. aa ok let's just get started. 

Jim: Ok 

Michelle: Ok. Now I'm a hot girl. 

Jim: Right 

Michelle: What do you wanna do? 

Jim: I wanna feel your boobs! 

Michelle: No you digbat. You don't just go groping away. Ya gotta preheat the oven before you stick in the turkey. 

Jim: Ok 

Michelle: Kiss me here (her neck) (Jim does so) Good. Ok now the collar bone kiss. (Jim does so) Ohhh good Jim.. Your makin' me wet. (Jim stops kissing) 

Jim: Holy Shit really?! 

Michelle: No I was just sayin' that so you could practice. 

Jim: Of course. 

(Cut to a band director outside the room Jim and Michelle are in. He hears voices and stops and turns around so he can investigate what is going on) 

(Cut back to Jim and Michelle where Jim is now playing with Michelle's boobs and she looks very bored and not interested) 

Jim: Ok now does direction matter? I mean clock wise.. counter clock wise.. make a difference 

Michelle: Ok Jim this is what I'm talking about. Your main problem is aaa your so uptight! Aa do I seem uptight about my sexual stuff? No. The biggest pointer I could give you is you have to feel comfortable in any situation. Stand up. 

Jim: Hmmm? 

Michelle: Stand up! (Stands Jim up and pulls down his shorts) 

Jim: Ohaaaa! 

Michelle: Now this is a fucked up situation. 

Jim: Wha wha what happened to preheating? 

Michelle: Were skippin' a few chapters. 

Jim: Oh ok. This is good. This is good. (looks down at his crotch) Obviously.. ha 

Michelle: Ouu Gillians Island Mr. Howell! 

Jim: Aaa aa what? 

Michelle: You've gotta control yourself and think of something nonsexual. I haven't even touched you yet and your turnin' into the Sears Tower. 

Jim: I'm sorry. A yeah nonsexual right right... umm ok... chairs ha 

Michelle: Good 

Jim: Chairs...aaa aa umm.. a mastodon's aaa cleaning my bathroom... dung beetles..yeah 

Michelle: (picks up a trombone) Ok, now don't freak out I'm gonna do something to push your threshold. 

Jim: Ok no aaaaaaa! 

(Michelle shoved the trumpet up Jim's ass) (The trumpet made a sound as Jim's ass must of farted into it) 

Jim: Aaa It's cold! What are you doing? 

Michelle: I just shoved a trumpet in your ass. Aren't instruments fun?!! 

Jim: Ok I think you just crossed my threshold 

(There's the sound of a door opening and Jim and Michelle frantically panic and run out of the room) 

Michelle: Oh gosh we gotta go! (now outside the room and building) Ok call me in two weeks. I'll be home then, we can finish lessons. 

Jim: Ok 

Michelle: (walks away) Oh! (walks back and kisses Jim) pointer less tongue. 

(In the background you can see in the window the band director start playing the trumpet that was previously in Jim's ass) 

(Cut back to the beach house where Jim, Oz, Kevin and Finch are looking at a book at the breakfast table while playing cards) 

Oz: Wow what is that a guest book? 

Kevin: Yeah look at this entry. The best thing was the blow out at Tom Myers place. 

Oz: There he is. 

Jim: (reading from the guest book) A night not soon to be forgotten August 93. It's your brother man look 

Kevin: Yeah his cottage was right down the beach. Guys this is what our parties gotta be. Something we'll always remember ya know? 

Jim: Yes definitely 

Oz: Absolutely 

Finch: You go fish 

Kevin: Finch were playin' Gin 

Finch: Ooooo ... well Gin 

(Cut to Jim reading a postcard from Nadia that has the liberty bell the one side and the note reading on the back saying "Jim, See you soon. Love Nadia" Addressed to Jim Levenstein 7 Beach Way Grand Harbor MI 49456) 

(Music is playing and the movie now cuts from various scene to scene) (cut to Finch in his room practicing martial arts, now cut to Jim in his room trying the same exact thing as Finch mimicking his movements but not doing them as well as Finch. Jim tries to do a martial arts kick and accidentally kicks the lamp in his room breaking it and causing the lights to go off in his room) (Cut to Kevin and Vickie having lunch together outside at a cafe' in town) (Cut to Stifler outside playing football on the beach with some girls and in the background on the patio of the beach house is Finch practicing Tantra from a book doing some weird pelvic thrust type motion while holding his crotch. Stifler sees Finch doing this and mouths "What the fuck?" just then the girls Stifler is playing football with throw the ball back at Stifler and since his attention is on Finch he doesn't see the ball coming at him and misses it and it hits him directly in his balls causing his to fall down in pain) (Cut to Jim super glueing the lamp in his room back together) (Cut to Finch looking at a picture) (Cut back to Jim who fixed the lamp but mistakenly glued it to the dresser that he was fixing it on) Cut to Finch who is hanging up pictures in his room of him, Stifler and Stifler's mom all together from him and Stifler's highschool graduation) (Cut back to Jim in his room who is beside himself that he glued the lamp to the dresser) (Cut back to Finch lusting over the pictures he just hung up. Finch takes his hand and covered up Stifler in the picture so now it looks like it is just him and Stifler's mom in the picture.) 

(Cut to a postcard that says Chicago on the front. It is nighttime and Jim is reading it and laying down in his bed) 

Jim: "Dear Jim, Chicago is beautiful but would be better if you were here. I'm counting the days love Nadia" Well I wish you were here Nadia. 

(Jim lays the postcard down on his dresser and turns off the light to go to sleep. Jim is restless in bed and rises up and goes to the VCR and pops in the movie "Pussy Palace" this movie is probably one of the one Stifler was handing out before. Jim hits play on the VCR and walks back to his bed and climbs under the sheets. The movie shows to lesbians making out in a large bubble bath) 

Lesbian 1 on movie: I'm dirty. 

Lesbian 2 on movie: Oh yes baby I've been dirty 

(Jim is now holding the lubrication that Stifler gave him earlier in the film) 

Jim: (reading the back of the tube) Apply a few drops to achieve desired lubrication. (sets it back down on the dresser next to the bed) Right 

Lesbian 1 on movie: Is that a lufa or are you just glad to see me? 

Jim: Oh what the hell.. 

(Jim keeps his eyes on the TV and reaches for the lubrication next to the bed but accidentally grabs the super glue he used to fix the lamp with after he kicked it that he had left on the dresser as well. Jim squeezes a ton of the glue into his hand and rubs them together and then takes his hands and puts them in his boxers and starts jerkin off) Jim: Shit! Oh God! I've been missin' out. 

(all of a sudden Jim's face goes from happy to scared) 

Jim: Ouuuch, ouch (Jim lifts the sheets to look at his dick through his boxers. Jim jerks off a few times but his hand is stuck to his cock) Ouch Oh Shit! (Jim looks over at the dresser and see the super glue and realizes he grabbed the wrong tube it is called Crazy Bond "As Strong As Steel" ) Oh shit! Holy ouch jezz (Jim falls outta bed) 

Oz: (from Oz's room) Everybody ok? 

Jim: I'm fine. I'm fine! Everything's fine. 

Stifler: Shut the fuck up or I'll break down the door and pummel your ass! 

Jim: Aaa no don't come in here I'm fine I a just fell outta bed. 

(Jim walks to the VCR) 

Kevin: You sure? 

Jim: Ok goodnight then. 

Kevin: Ok we'll see you in the morning. 

Jim: Good night 

(Jim ejects the VCR tape and tries to slide it under his bed but due to the clue being all over both hands it is stuck now to his one hand that was free) (Cue Sum 41 song) (Jim is now making some funny ass faces as he doesn't know what to do now. Jim tries to throw the tape but it is stuck to his hand good and tight. Jim tries placing the tape on the floor and stepping on it with his foot to get it off but that doesn't work. Cut to Jim in the shower with a bottle of shampoo under his chin squeezing the whole bottle on his crotch trying to loosen the glues hold. Cut to Jim with a remote control in his mouth dialing numbers on a portable phone) 

Voice on the phone: Poison Control. 

Jim: Hello.. hi hi aaa yeah I kinda super glued myself to aaa myself no aa no aa don't send a ambulance. Look is there anything aa you know around the house? (Jim hangs up the phone) Paint Thinner. 

(Jim is trying to open the door in his bedroom but can't since his hands are glues so he tries using his forearm to open the door, his arm and even his mouth but can't manage to turn the door knob. Jim sees the open window in his room and decides to go out that way. Jim is now on the roof walking around trying to find a safe way down. A next door neighbor sees Jim on the roof and thinks he is trying to break in and calls 911. Jim sees the painting truck and supplies that him and the guys use when they are working parked in front of the house and he also see the bottle of paint thinner on the back of the truck "Paint Thinner Diluyente de Pintura Low Ordor Mineral Spirits" Jim looks down and sees that it is too high to jump) 

Jim: Shit! 

(Jim turns to go back inside but just as he does a police car pulls up with its lights on and shines a light on Jim) 

Cop: Don't move stay where you are. Hands where we can see em'! 

(Jim raises his free hand the one with the tape stuck to it) 

Cop: Both hands! 

(Jim struggles to free his other hand and causes his pants to slide right off of him) 

Jim: I can't! I'm glued.. I'm glueeeeed! (pause) I'm sorry 

(Cut to a EMT and Kevin walking Jim out of the house into a ambulance. There are around 50 people gathered outside the beach house watching what all the commotion is over) 

EMT: I'll take it from here (to Kevin) 

Oz: Hey don't worry Jimbo your gonna be fine buddy. 

Finch: Jim this happens to the best of us. (Kevin and Oz give Finch a look like no it doesn't and Finch just shrugs his shoulders) 

EMT: How about left foot first. Easy does it. Good. Watch your head. 

Female EMT: (this EMT inside the ambulance is fine) Alright go on and take a seat ok. 

(Stifler tries to get on the ambulance) 

EMT: Excuse me sir are you a family member? 

Stifler: Fuck no this is just too good to miss 

EMT: Ok sir your just gonna have to wait here alright. 

(As the EMT is closing the doors the last images Jim sees is Stifler giving him the thumbs up and smiling) 

Stifler: HA HA this summers turned out to be great! 

(Cut to Jim sitting next to his Dad in the hospital both of whom have these really funny looks on their face of shock, embarrassment, and being over all mortified) 

Jim's Dad: How you doin' son? 

Jim: I've been better. 

(Cut to Jim in the emergency room where the doctor has just fixed him up and Jim is wearing what looks like a huge diaper to pad his swollen sore crotch area) 

Jim's Dad: Boy that doesn't look too bad Jim. Good job Doctor. 

Doctor: The swelling should subside in 8 or 9 days. 

Jim: Eight or nine days....beach parties in a week.. Nadia's coming (very disappointed) 

Jim's Dad: Oh Oh Doctor my son has a party in seven days and a there's a young lady coming who he's been waiting to.. he's been waiting to get with. 

Doctor: I'd tell you son to keep his pants on during that party. 

Jim's Dad: Oh yes yes believe me I will be doing that goes without saying. But if his pants decide to come off during the party could he have full use of his umm penis? 

Doctor: Ok (reaches in a draw and pulls out a tube of cream) This should shave a couple of days off. 

Jim's Dad: Oh good. Thank you Doctor. Jim, that's good news! This has been a good news day son. Here (takes off his jacket and gives it to Jim who is naked except for his diaper) put this on it's a little chilly out there. 

(Cut to Jim in Jim's Dad's car arriving back at the beach house. Jim's Dad is driving) 

Jim's Dad: Well here we are. Ya know Jim.. ummm I think we should keep your mother in the dark about the little incident tonight. I think the whole glue thing might get her a little queeze. 

Jim: I don't know how I get myself into these things. But thanks for understanding. You've been really cool. I mean between this and you know.. 

Jim's Dad: You know you maybe Jimbo or Jumbo or Jimbodeine to these guys in here but a I want you to know there are two people who still remember where James Emanuel Levenstein came from. Were awful proud of you son. 

Jim: Thanks Dad. 

Jim's Dad: Don't forget your penis cream. 

(Cut to the next morning where Oz, Kevin and Stifler are eating breakfast while Finch is watering a Ficus plant in the kitchen) 

Finch: (Moaning in orgasmic delight while watering the plant with his eyes closed) That was it right there that was a pure Tantric moment. The Ficus the water it was all erotic. One more stimulant and I would of had full release. 

Stifler: Finch, stay the fuck away from that ficus. That's a jiz free ficus. 

(Jim now walks down the stairs for breakfast) 

Oz: Hey there he is, mornin' Jimbo how's the twig and giggle berries man? 

Jim: Ooo very colorful. My dick looks like a paint by numbers. 

Stifler: Ha ha Jim your the only guy I know whose dick needs an instruction manual. 

(phone rings Stifler answers it) 

Stifler: Casa de' Stifler.. Oh hey.. what your here now? No that's cool.. You know if you wanna hang out with these guys... ok then I'll meet you out front. (hangs up) 

Finch: Hey hey Stifler was that... 

Stifler: Eat shit Shitbreak 

Finch: She's here. My lady has arrived. I gotta prepare. (runs up stairs) 

Jim: Here we go. 

Kevin: Stifler's mom is here? 

Jim: This could be a disaster. 

Oz: Whoa not unless Stifler's mom drives a moped. 

Jim: Moped? 

(The door opens and somebody is standing there wearing a biker helmet. The person removes the helmet and it is Stifler's little brother with Stifler standing next to him) 

Stifler's Little Brother: Fuckers Fuckers Fuckers. How ya doin' boys? 

Kevin: Stifler's little brother. 

Jim: What are you doin' here? 

Stifler's Little Brother: Pussy man! I'm here for the pussy. 

Jim: Take a number. 

Finch: Gentlemen why all the noise? Everybody knows that this is my special day... (Finch is dressed in a ancient rope of some sorts that looks like a dress) What is that? 

Stifler's Little Brother: Is that a fuckin' dress? Are you wearin' a dress? 

Stifler: Shitbreak meet my little brother. Little brother meet Shitbreak. 

Finch: That's your brother? 

Stifler: Yes 

Finch: My lady is not coming. My entire stock pile is WASTED AND I LOOK RIDICULES!! Excuse me (walks back up stairs) Arrrrggghhh!!! 

Jim: That didn't look too good. 

Kevin: No 

Stifler: Let's go find your room. 

Stifler's Little Brother: Dude where are the fuckin' females? 

(Cut to Oz laying on his bed talking to Heather) 

Oz: I can't believe I finally got you alone. That only took what 6 week. 

Heather: So a are you alone too? 

Oz: Yep! 

Heather: Good. 

Oz: I'm all alone (rubbing his crotch through his pants) 

Heather: Guess what I have in mind? 

(In walks Heathers flat mates one of whom places a bag of soccer balls on the couch on Heather) 

Heather: Hey Marco can you get your balls off me. (Marco moves the bag) Thanks. 

Oz: Heather what the hell is goin' on over there? 

Heather: Aa nothing it's just my flat mates. I guess this is kinda a lost cause huh? 

Oz: Yeah I guess so. 

Heather: See you this weekend. 

Oz: I can't wait 

Heather: I can't wait eigther. 

Oz: Bye Bye 

(Cut to Jim walking into his bedroom at the beach house) 

Nadia: (waiting in the bedroom) Surprise! 

Jim: Hoool Nadia! Your here! Your here... wha what are you doin' here?! 

Nadia: Jim I got so tired of site seeing. 

Jim: But your.. your early. 

Nadia: Okay.... nice to know you. I will leave 

Jim: Nooo! Noo.. Aaa. Don't leave. Don't leave.. No leaving aaaa no aaa it's just.. I'm not gonna be ready.. I mean the party won't be ready aaa until Saturday. 

Nadia: I can stay here until then? 

Jim: Yeah. I'm gonna be right back. Is that ok. 

Nadia: Ok 

Jim: Nadia...Who's in my room now. Holy Shit! 

(Cut to Michelle's house in her bedroom) 

Michelle: Alright I've got a plan. Ok, how about I come back with you and you say "Hello this is Michelle my girlfriend" and obviously Nadia won't expect you to jump in the sack, and then we break up the day of the party and your all healed and back on the market. 

Jim: Your evil. 

Michelle: No way! I'm like cupid and I know how to make a girl jealous. This is gonna be fun. 

(Cut to Jim and Michelle talking with Nadia back at the beach house) 

Jim: I'm sorry I didn't tell you sooner but we just started seeing each other a few weeks ago. Ummm but I'd love it if you stayed here. I think you should stay and have fun at the party. 

Nadia: Good for you Jim. Of course I will stay. 

Jim: That's great (Jumps a little because Michelle pinches his nipples from behind while he is talking) Haaa That's my nipples. She just loves my nipples. 

(Cue Sum 41 "Fat Lip" now while that is playing the movie jumps from random scene to scene. First it shows Michelle and Jim on the beach where Michelle is continuing to teach Jim how to be smooth with the ladies. Then it cuts to Finch in his room sadly taking down the pictures of Stifler's mom he hung up earlier. Cut to Jim giving Michelle a piggy back ride on the beach as I assume she is helping his have more endurance for the big night with Nadia. Now cut to Jim, Michelle and Nadia playing pool. Jim is about to sink a ball and Michelle pinches his ass to make Nadia jealous. Now cut to Oz and Stifler playing beach volleyball and beating two other guys. Cut again to Finch in his room sad. Now cut to Stifler and his little brother spying on Nadia who is tanning on the beach. Cut now to Michelle who is teaching Jim who to take a girls bra off with one hand. Michelle removes her bra from under her shirt and places it on a pillow for Jim to practice on. Cut to Finch drinking from his flask that Jessica bought for him in American Pie 1. Finch is now the old Finch again. Cut back to Jim and Michelle where Jim is still continuing with the pillow as practice. Jim finally gets the bra off with his one hand and is really happy. Cut to Kevin and Vicky laughing and enjoying a beer while sitting on the beach. Now cut to Michelle in Jim's room cleaning her flute.) 

Jim: Oh no! Oh my God! 

Michelle: You still broken? 

Jim: No. I'm fine. I might have to actually go through with this. 

Michelle: Jim, what's the big deal with Nadia anyway? I mean ok so she's like 50 thousand times hotter than most girls but come on it's just sex. 

Jim: Oh no. You saw the thing on the Internet. Did it look like I might of had a slight interest in Nadia then? Well add another year to that. 

Michelle: Ok.... Hey! Why don't you bring Nadia to the concert first it'll be a cool date. 

Jim: We'll see how things go. (long pause) Michelle, you have been great. Thank you. 

Michelle: Anytime. (long pause) Come on... You ready to break up? (yelling out the bedroom door) You big stupid dummy! Theater is sooo cool. 

(Cut to Nadia on the couch downstairs and Jim and Michelle enter the room) 

Michelle: I don't care if you are the best lay I've ever had in my life I hate your guts anyway. 

Jim: Don't say that. 

Michelle: and I don't care if you did give me 10 orgasms in a row because you smell really bad! (realizing she just made Jim look bad) Noo! I smell really bad because we've been havin' so much sex and... and I haven't showered and I wanna shower! So don't you go bein' all super sexy guy anymore because because I am now impervious to your unrelenting machismo and sexual arter. And that includes fucking me in the ass so there! (When she says that Jim's face is worth the price of admission he has a huge smile on his face and gives her the thumbs up. The Michelle's exits and walks to her car and Jim changes his face to a sad puppy dog look and turns to Nadia) 

Jim: We had something special. 

(Cut to Michelle outside the beach house in her car and looking really sad. You now realize she likes Jim and sadly drives away) 

(It is now Saturday night the night of the big end of summer beach party. The house is packed with people. Kevin is greeting people at the door and Stifler is tending to the grill in back) 

Kevin: Vicky hey! 

Vicky: Hey 

Kevin: So glad you came you want something to drink or.. 

(Vicky's date for the night enters the scene and stands by Vicky and says a friendly "Hey" to Kevin) 

Kevin: Can I help you? 

Vicky: Kevin! 

Kevin: What? 

Vicky: That's my date. 

(Kevin sadly rushes out of the house and Finches notices him rush by not looking all that happy) 

(Cut to Jim's room where Nadia is looking through all the postcards she sent Jim throughout the summer) 

Nadia: You saved them all. How sweet. 

Jim: You don't think I'm a dork? 

Nadia: Whatever you are Jim, that is what I like. 

(Finch enters the room) 

Finch: Kevin left. Didn't look good. 

Jim: Kevin left? 

Finch: Just wandered down the beach. 

(Cut to Kevin alone sitting on the beach and enter Jim, Finch and Oz in the frame who sit down with him) 

Jim: You ok Kev? Wanna tell us what's up? Wanna feel Finch's ass? 

Kevin: (that joke broke the tension) No I aaa went to say hi to Vicky and she was there with a date. 

Oz: You hooked-up with three girls this year your doin' fine. 

Kevin: Rule of three Oz (makes a zero out of his fist) I guess I was livin' in the past ya know wanting to party with you guys and be with Vicky it's just like highschool. Remember that day after prom we made a toast to the next step I guess I never took it. My brother said by the end of the summer I would see the big picture. I see it. No matter what times change and things are different. Problem is I don't want them to be. 

Finch: You know Kevin I haven't moved on eigther. I've been obsessed with the one woman that I can't have a real future with. Other than a very kinky extremely warped one. I gotta find a new goddess. It's gonna take patience but I've been celibate all summer. 

Jim: You kinda get use to it though huh? 

Finch: Are you insane? 

Oz: Hey look Kev different does not necessarily mean worse. As a matter of fact I think things are just getting better. Or am I gonna have to drag your ass back to that party and prove it to you? 

Kevin: I'll walk. 

(Cut to the 4 guys walking towards the camera on the beach) 

(Cut to inside the party where Stifler's little brother is hittin' on every girl in sight) 

Stifler's Little Brother: Wow! You know, you have beautiful eyes 

Party Girl: Awww your sweet. 

Stifler's Little Brother: That's a really nice top 

Party Girl: Oh.. Thanks 

Stifler's Little Brother: Your welcome! Wanna fuck? 

Party Girl: Are you serious? 

Stifler's Little Brother: Come on baby give it to the Stifmeister 

Party Girl: I think you better... 

Stifler's Little Brother: Your loss 

(Stifler's Little Brother walks away and directly up to another girl) 

Stifler's Little Brother: Wow! You know, you have beautiful.... 

(Stifler grabs his little brother) 

Stifler: Come here you. Your makin' a ass out of yourself! Your ruinin' my mojo! And your not the Stifmeister ok? It takes years to develop true Stifmeister style.. 

Stifler's Little Brother: Come on man I just wanna see some boobs! (a hot girl walks by) Hey pop-tart! 

Hot Girl: Dream on 

Stifler: Excuse him. Come here. Take this (walk-e talk-e) your on cop watch. Go out in the drive way. You see any cops call me. Alright (throws his little brother outside) 

Stifler's Little Brother: Steve! 

(Enter the guys returning from the beach the house is packed and the party is in full effect) 

Finch: Gentlemen aa.. this appears to be a party. 

Jim: Guys if you'll excuse me I'm gonna look for Nadia 

Oz: Good luck 

(Cut to Jim and Nadia walking on the beach hand in hand) 

Jim: So what was this year like for you? Did you miss high school? 

Nadia: Well no. When you travel as much as I do you get use to movin' on (notices a light house in the distance) Wow can we go in there? 

Jim: The light house? 

Nadia: Yeah! 

Jim: Yes... yes we can... 

Nadia: How romantic! 

(Nadia starts to run down the beach Jim is watching her still standing still) 

Nadia: Jim come on. 

(Jim starts to jog after Nadia. Now cut to inside of the light house) 

Nadia: Wow Oooo aww it's beautiful! Cool. (pause) Jim, I have told you my memories from high school what are yours? 

Jim: Ooooo.. aaa. well aa. you 

Nadia: You have not changed (pause) Jim, relax we are just how do you say tooting our horns. 

Jim: Actually that is quit difficult. 

Nadia: What do you mean? 

Jim: Well this one time at band camp.. (stops and smiles realizing who he just sounded like when he said that)(long pause) Holy Shit! 

Nadia: What tell me! 

Jim: Aaa well aa this one time at band camp, I got stuck playing this trombone and I can't play anything at all so I totally sucked and everyone thought I was this Pete-e guy and I didn't know what to think so I just kept playing and playing I didn't know what I was doing it was so funny... I gotta go 

Nadia: Wha What Why? 

Jim: Nadia, please don't take this the wrong way but, but your your everything I use to want and as much as I may really really regret what I'm about to do there's somebody else I want to be with. 

Nadia: You you want the band geek? 

Jim: Nadia, I am a band geek I just never joined the band. 

(Jim kisses Nadia on the cheek and turns away and walks out of the light house) 

Nadia: You go get your geek. Some day I will find mine. 

(Cut back to the house with the party going on. Finch is talking to 6 girls on the couch and Kevin and walking up to Vicky and her date) 

Kevin: Hey umm (extending hand to Vicky's date) Kevin Myers. Sorry I was a dick before. 

Brit: It's okay man. My name's Brit. 

Vicky: Aa can you give us a sec? 

Brit: Sure 

Vicky: Look you don't have to do this. Maybe I was bein' selfish in wanting to be your friend. Maybe it's just not gonna work. 

Kevin: Victoria I would much rather have you as a friend than not have you in my life at all. 

(Vicky smiles and hugs Kevin who returns the hug) 

(Cut to the Milf Guys arriving at the party) 

(Cut to Oz talking to two guys at the party) 

Oz: I don't know from like the light house to all the way.. 

Heather: Hey handsome 

Oz: Heather! Hey (they hug and kiss) What are you doin' here? I was gonna pick you up at the airport in like two hours. 

Heather: I took a earlier flight I though I'd surprise you. 

Oz: Yeah you did 

Heather: Kinda weird without the phone huh? 

Oz: We'll get use to it. Come on I wanna hear all about it 

(Cut to Stifler's Little Brother outside doin' cop watch) 

Stifler's Little Brother: (into walk-e talk-e) Steve! This cop watch thing is horse shit! Hello! Man this sucks.. 

Female Voice over Stifler's Little Brother's walk-e talk-e: How is it out there? 

Stifler's Little Brother: It's the Stifmeister baby! 

Female Voice over Stifler's Little Brother's walk-e talk-e: Is that so? 

(Cut to back inside of the house where Nadia is sitting at the bar and Sherman walks up next to her) 

Sherman: Life's a bitch isn't it?...... That's alright you don't have to say anything I'm use to girls ignoring me.. or making fun of me.. Come on Sherman be the Shermanator 

Nadia: (laughing) Like the movie, how cleaver 

Sherman: I get it ok. Maybe I am a geek.. whatever. 

Nadia: Yes, yes you are! 

Sherman: Alright! I am the Shermanator, A sophisticated sex robot sent back through time to change the future for one lucky lady.. 

Nadia: I am lucky lady? 

Sherman: That's right Nadia. You've been targeted for Shermanation. (extends hand) Come with me if you want to live 

Nadia: (takes Shermans hand and they run up stairs) Oooo oh no, help ooooo Fuck me geek!!! (pulls Sherman into a bedroom) 

Sherman: Affirmative! 

(Stifler and Jessica watch this all happen) 

Stifler and Jessica: No fuckin' way!!! 

(Stifler and Jessica look at each other like they are thinking of hooking up with the other then they seem to change their mind) 

Jessica: Forget it 

Stifler: Like you have a chance 

(Cut to Jim driving Oz's truck arriving at Michelle's band camp. Cut back to the party where you see some people playing strip poker and then you see one of the guys who was watching Jim on the Internet in AP 1 doing shots with the monkey that was also in part one in the scene with Blink 182) 

(Cut now to Stifler playing pool and his little brother is now inside the house with the two lesbians from earlier in the movie) 

Stifler's Little Brother's: Hey Steve look what I found 

Stifler: Dude don't touch the shirt! 

Stifler's Little Brother's: Just look! 

Amber: Hi 

Danielle: Hey there 

Stifler: Brilliant you found lesbians! Good luck trying to break through that force field. 

Danielle: Lesbians? 

Amber: We never said that 

Stifler: What? 

Danielle: We never said that 

Stifler: Oooo... ooo man.. I will do anything ANYTHING to sleep with you chicks. Ok. I'll grab every guys ass in this room, I'll caress it even, I'll shave some ass if they need it. Oh yeah you heard me! It's true! I'll kiss everybody here dude, chicks, everybody because I am comfortable with my sexuality. Oh yeah! At least have a drink with the Stifmeister. 

Danielle: Alright 

Amber: That's fair 

Stifler: Alright! You truly are a Stifmeister. Welcome back to the party. (Stifler grabs his brother and pulls him away from the two girls and walks off with them) 

Stifler's Little Brother's: Steve! They were my lesbians! 

Stifler: Ooo Ladies, ladies I am down with funky shit. 

Amber: Like what? 

Stifler: This one time I was at this party I was drinking this champagne... 

(Cut to Michelle's big solo at band camp) 

Band Director: Thank you. Thank you. Our next soloist will be Michelle Flareity. 

(Michelle looks very sad. Michelle walks up to the center of the stage the same stage that was used in the Jim/Pete-e scene and begins to play. 20 seconds into Michelle's solo Jim appears in the crowd and starts to play the trombone he used during his Pete-e scene) 

Band Director: Pete-e..? 

(Michelle begins to play again and once again Jim blows on his trombone) 

Band Director: This kid is killing me. 

(As Jim is walking down the stairs of the crowd the Band Kid who told Jim the bear at band camp story from the beginning of the movie stands up and says..) 

Band Kid: You suck retard! 

Jim: I'm not retarded I'm a very special boy. (Jim then blows his trombone right in the Band Kid's face and he falls backwards down into his seat) 

(Jim continues to run towards the stage and hugs a very happy Michelle) 

Michelle: Jim 

Jim: How's this for a band camp story? 

(Jim and Michelle share a moment on stage and passionately kiss in front of the entire arena of on lookers) 

Man in the crowd: Come on guys let's hear it for Pete-e 

(Michelle and Jim run hand in hand off the stage) 

(Cut back to the beach house where the party is in full effect and everybody is dancing and having a great time. You catch a shot of one of the MILF guys doing Jello-shots off some girls chest while the other watches. Kevin and Vicky are sitting together, Oz and Heather are dancing, and Michelle and Jim walk in and begin to dance) 

Vicky: Good for them 

Kevin: Yeah it's awesome. 

(Cut to Jim and Michelle dancing like dorks) 

Vicky: Wanna dance? 

Kevin: Yeah 

Vicky: "to her date" We'll be back 

(Finch is talking with Jessica and they are drinking out of the flask Jessica got Finch in AP1) 

(The final party shot is each of the four main guys Oz, Jim, Kevin and Finch all making eye contact with one another and raising their cups as if saying here's to you, this is the party we could of only dreamed of they each nod their head to one another. The camera pans up over the party and then cuts to the outside of the beach house with all the guests leaving. By the sky it looks like early morning because it is still dark but not pitch black anymore. ) 

Milf Guy 1: Ya know there's only one word for that party.. Bitchin' 

Milf Guy 2: Out of control 

Milf Guy 1: Dude am I gonna have a hang over cause I want one? 

(Cut now to the morning after the party everybody is in bed sleeping or just waking up. Stifler's Little Brother is walking out of the house with a stack of porno movies) 

Stifler's Little Brother: Later (to Kevin and Vicky) 

Vicky: Bye 

Kevin: See ya 

(Vicky and Kevin are looking at a guest book for the summer house) 

Vicky: Alright let's go to our page 

Kevin: Oh my gosh we have to write about this party 

Vicky: This party was big. Look at my date he's passed out... 

(The camera now cuts from bedroom to bedroom showing you who hooked up with who) 

(The camera cuts to Heather and Oz in bed all snuggled up against one another then cuts to Jim all cuddled up on Michelle which is rather funny because it shows Jim as the woman and Jim as the dominant one, the camera then cuts to Sherman in bed with Nadia. Sherman is awake and Nadia is sleeping. Sherman has his hands resting behind his head and a huge shit eating grin on his face. The camera now cuts to 6 legs in a bed and slowly pans up revealing Stifler in bed with the two lesbian chicks. Stifler is awake and they are asleep. Stifler looks over at one then the other and then shakes his head in happy amazement as if saying oh man thank you god!. The camera now cuts to the outside of the beach house where the guys are packing up Oz's truck as summer is over and it's time to go home.) 

Oz: Best summer every huh fellas? 

Jim: Absolutely 

Kevin: Sorry things didn't work out for you Finch 

Finch: Kevin things are great. I have all the time in the world. 

Jim: So we gonna do this every summer? 

Oz: Ooooo yeah we are 

Finch: Of course we are gentlemen 

Kevin: We'll were gonna try. 

(A black car rolls up into the driveway and stops. It's STIFLER'S MOM!!) 

(Finch walks up to the car) 

Jim: Sweet car 

Oz: Yeah it is 

Jim: Where's he goin'? 

(The car window rolls down) 

Finch: Stifler's mom 

Stifler's Mom: Hey Finch-e 

Finch: How did you know I was here? 

Stifler's Mom: I called a couple of weeks ago. Didn't Steven tell you I was gonna drop by some time? 

Finch: I guess it a slipped his mind.... Hey what's your name? 

Stifler's Mom: Jenean (spelling is wrong) 

Finch: Jenean, ok aa.. well I've been thinking and ya know I'm 19 years old and there's a whole world out there, I..I can't be obsessed with one woman.. it just can't be. 

Stifler's Mom: Well I'm glad your learning Finch-e 

Finch: Good..Good 

Stifler's Mom: You wanna get it on? 

Finch: You better clear your schedule. 

(Finch runs around the car to the passenger side door and gets in) 

Finch: I'll see you guys later. 

Jim: Where you goin' man, what about Dog Years? 

Finch: Aaaaa. give me like aaa 3 days. 

Jim: Wait was that.. was that who I think it was..? 

Oz: Nooo 

Jim: Yes 

Oz: No 

Jim: Yeah! 

Kevin: I think it was 

Jim: I think so too. Son of a... 

(All three share a laugh) 

(Out walks Stifler) 

Stifler: Who the hell was that? 

Jim: That was aaa. that was someone was lost.. looking for the lake. 

Kevin: Yeah. 

Oz: Turned around 

Stifler: What a dumb ass the lakes right there! 

Jim: Incredible. How's Finch get so lucky? 

Oz: Aaaa what are you worried about you got a girlfriend now. Everything in. Let's go pony up Dog Years awaits. 

Jim: Yeah I do! Yeah I do! I have a girl friend now. 

Oz: Yeah you do 

Jim: She's my girlfriend! 

Kevin: Alright Jimbo 

Oz: Alright let's go! 

Stifler: Hey where's Shitbreak? 

Kevin: At the movie 

Jim: Took the bus 

Oz: Coffee 

Stifler: Wait a second... WHO THE FUCK WAS IN THAT CAR! 

(The car drives away and the camera now cuts to Stifler's Mom's car rocking back and forth with the song 'Here's To You Miss Robinson' playing in the background just like in AP1) 

Stifler's Mom: ooo Finch-e I missed you. 

Finch: Oh god oooo Jenean..Jenean 

Stifler's Mom: Call me Stifler's Mom 

Finch: Ooooo OOOOOOO STIFLER'S MOM!!!! 

THE END 
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