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I NT. H GH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY
Mayhem  Chaos. A tsunam of high school ers everywhere.

A nmeek 16-year-old trudges into the disorder, slunping al ong,
a book bag over his left shoulder. Oher kids weave around
hi m

This is GREG MORRIS. Snmall and weak. |nvisible.

The popul ar kids cavort up ahead. Star athlete TERRENCE
BARTLETT straddl es the mddle of the hallway entertaining a
captivated crowmd. He's everything Geg is not.

Geg's eyes fixate on Terrence's girlfriend MELI SSA VASQUEZ
for a moment. Beautiful. Oherworldly. Untouchable.

He shakes it off, making a right to his |ocker.

As he enters his conbination, an overweight kid with bad
skin | eans up against the wall next to him This is DUGAN
WAL SH.

DUGAN
You ready?

GREG
Yeah.

Geg slings his bag to his other shoul der, |ooking back at
t he popul ar group still holding court, everyone el se noving
gingerly around them

I NT. H GH SCHOOL CAFETERI A - DAY

Geg sits at a table in the corner with Dugan and anot her
soci al outcast: LEWS SHEFFI ELD

He | ooks around the cafeteria. Goups of kids eat and | augh.
Everyone seens cool er

He spots Terrence and his crowd across the way.

DUGAN
(to Lewi s)
No way, honbre!

LEW S
It's theoretically possible.

DUGAN
No it's not.



LEW S
Then you haven't studied the | atest
gene nmappi ng dat a.

Greg continues watching Terrence's table in the center of
the cafeteria.

I NT. CENTER OF THE CAFETERI A

Mel i ssa and her best friend CRYSTAL REESE hang on Terrence's
every word.

Crystal's boyfriend DARRELL BYXBEE stuffs his face with food,
occasionally coming up for air to high five soneone passing
by the table.

One _open seat at the five-top table.

| NT. CORNER OF THE CAFETERI A
Greg remai ns focused on Terrence's table.
DUGAN

An organic sexbot? That's called a
human sl ave.

LEW S
No. By turning off certain gene
sequences, | can make her totally

hot but without any brain activity.
Lewi s | ooks into the distance, his dream i nagi ned.

LEW S ( CONT' D)
It would be like--

DUGAN
Doing a dead girl. That's what it
woul d be |ike, dude. You're sick!

LEW S
No, she'd be able to breathe and
stuff. O her basic functions.

DUGAN
You' d have to feed her. Who's going
to feed her?

LEW S
My ot her sexbot.

Dugan t hi nks about it a second.

DUGAN
That actually makes sense.



Geg sighs, still focused on Terrence's table.

GREG
W11l should be here.

That gets their attention. Awkward sil ence.

GREG ( CONT' D)
He'd figure it out. The sexbot thing.

Greg stands up.

LEW S
Where are you goi ng?

GREG
Sonmewher e cool

Geg starts across the cafeteria as Dugan wat ches hi m cl osely.
He weaves through the room slowy nearing Terrence's group.
Still no eye contact. He's still invisible.

A deep breath, and Greg nmakes his nove, quickly sitting down
at the open seat between Crystal and Meli ssa.

I NT. CENTER OF THE CAFETERI A

Terrence immedi ately stops talking as all four of them]| ook
at Greg with shock, confusion. G eg gulps once nervously.

GREG
What ' s up?
Terrence nods, still a bit confused, as the table waits for
himto take charge.
TERRENCE

What ?
Greg extends his hand toward Terrence.

GREG
Geg Mrris. N ce to neet you

Terrence | ooks around the table, hesitating. But after a
coupl e seconds, he shakes Greg's hand with curious anusenent.

TERRENCE
oK. well, uh...

He chuckles a little bit.



TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
... Thanks for stopping by, Geg.

The table stares at Geg, as if that's his cue to | eave.

But he stays put, smling.

Terrence shakes his head as he gives a look to the entire

group, still too shocked to say anyt hing.
Then he cracks a smle.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
| get it now.

DARREL L
Get what ?
Terrence ignores Darrell, staring right at G eg.
TERRENCE

It's a B sneak.

CRYSTAL
OK. Totally lost here.

TERRENCE
Just sitting down. At this table.
Who does that?

GREG
No one told me | couldn't.

TERRENCE
Exact | y!

Melissa jabs a carrot stick into a contai ner of hunus.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
The B's supposed to hand it off or
pass, right? But you don't have to.
If you see an opening, you can just
run right through. It's unexpected.
Bol d. Badass.

Terrence sniles again at Geg.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
You're smart, right?

GREG
| guess so.

TERRENCE
Smarter than us, | bet.



GREG

Well, | don't knowif | woul d--
TERRENCE

It's OK, man. Om it. Om that

shit.

Greg chuckl es.

GREG
XK

Terrence sighs, nodding.

TERRENCE
You' re alright, man.

| NT. CORNER OF THE CAFETERI A
Lewi s nudges Dugan as they watch G eg.

LEW S
What the hell's he doi ng?

Dugan shrugs cautiously.

LEW S ( CONT' D)
They're actually talking to him

I NT. CENTER OF THE CAFETERI A

Terrence bites into his sandwi ch, chewi ng as he talks.

TERRENCE

So what are you into, Geg?
GREG

| nt 0?
TERRENCE

Yeah. \What nmakes you tick?
GREG

Vll, I"minto science.
MELI SSA

That's so hot.
Sensi ng sarcasm G eg defl ates.

GREG
I"mkind of a nerd, | guess.

But Melissa smles at Geg, which startles him



MELI SSA
I"mjust nessing with you. It's
cool. W all got our thing, right?

TERRENCE

Nerd's the new black, right Crystal?
CRYSTAL

Tot es.
TERRENCE

Crystal's a fashion genius. She's
gonna go to New York after graduation.
Get all Vogued up and shit.

He puts his arm around Meli ssa.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
And ny girl, Melissa here...

MEL| SSA
Fi nance.

G eg's eyebrows perk up.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
Sur pri sed?

GREG
No, |I-- | nean, that's kind of |ike
sci ence. Wth nunbers.

TERRENCE
And Darrell, uh...

DARREL L
" mjust gonna nmake noney.

TERRENCE
As what, a drug mul e?

DARREL L
One bust, man! One bust!

TERRENCE
That got you kicked off the team
Now our offensive line is fucked.

DARREL L
Did you talk to coach yet?

Terrence ignores himas Darrell retreats into his food.



TERRENCE
So there you go. W got science,
fashi on, finance and business. W
could do something with that, right?

G eg smles.

GREG
What about you?

Terrence nods cryptically.

TERRENCE

Me? |'mjust a dunmb jock.
GREG

| don't think--
TERRENCE

You shoul d neet everybody.

Terrence waves to a group of big guys wearing |etterman
j ackets across the way, notioning for themto come over.

The pl ayers nudge each other and start toward the table as
Terrence gestures to Melissa and Crystal.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
You' ve got a good seat here, Geg--
ri ght between these two hotti es.

G eg nervously | aughs.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
You want to bang 'em don't you?

The statenent startles G eg, who stutters a bit.

GREG
No, I...

Terrence nods toward Melissa and Crystal, who nod back
playfully. They scoot closer to Geg, smling. Crystal
runs her fingers through Geg's hair.

CRYSTAL
It's OK, baby.

Mel i ssa puts her hand on Geg's knee, running her finger up
hi s inner thigh.

MELI SSA
Yeah... we are pretty hot.



| NT. CORNER OF THE CAFETERI A
Lewi s bangs on the table.

LEW S
Holy shit! Check it out, nman!

But Dugan just shakes his head nervously.

DUGAN
(under his breath)
Shit, Geg... | don't like this.

I NT. CENTER OF THE CAFETERI A

The football players are now standing right behind Geg, who
| ooks increasingly nervous.

Geg tries to stand, but two football players behind him
push hi m back down into his chair.

TERRENCE
Where you going, Geg? | thought we
were friends?

Crystal runs her hand across Geg's groin as Melissa kisses
hi s neck and ear.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Here's the thing. | respect you
com ng over here. Taking a chance.

Crystal giggles as she continues to instigate Geg's 16-year-
old libido, relishing his disconfort.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)

But the QB sneak. | nean, it hardly
ever works. That's why it's so rare,
G eg.

Terrence | ooks up at his football player teammtes.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Every now and then you can nmake a
big play. But nost of the tine...

Terrence puts his eyes squarely on Geg. Sudden nenace.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
...It all just turns to shit.

Wth that, the football players hoist Greg out of the seat
and surround himon all sides. No escape.



| NT. CORNER OF THE CAFETERI A
Dugan stands up, shaking his head.

DUGAN
OCh, man. This isn't good!

But it's just a mass of huge bodi es huddl ed around sonet hi ng.
No one can see into the huddle.
I NT. | NSI DE THE HUDDLE

The players encircle Greg. Huge, brutish faces snicker as
nmuscl ed hands and arnms claw at his clothes, tearing off his
shirt, grabbing at his jeans.

PLAYER 1
Hol d hi m down!

PLAYER 2
Get his belt!

Greg struggles, but he has no chance. Terror fills his face.

GREG
GQuys! Quys! Pl ease!

PLAYER 3
I got his pants!

Greg can do nothing as two jocks restrain his arms and the
rest strip himdown.

Geg tries to twist his torso, but the players slam hi mback
down, chortling as they pull his jeans to his ankles, prying
off his sneakers.

Muscl ed arnms hold his shoulders as others rip off his pants.

PLAYER 2
Holy fuck! Dude's got a boner!

Two players hoist himwi th his underwear strap in an epic
wedgie that lifts himoff the ground. The strap tears as
Geg falls back down.

Laughter. Cruel hoots. Al at Greg s expense.

They tear at the remmants of his underwear until Geg's
conpl etely naked, shoving himout into the open cafeteria.

The players imedi ately disburse, hiding all of Geg' s clothes
in a bookbag and wal ki ng away.
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Terrence and his table watch calny.

Crystal laughs as she half covers her eyes. Melissa, however,
seens nore shocked than entertained.

CRYSTAL
ch. M. God...

Silence as Greg stands naked in the mddle of cafeteria,
covering his genitals, |ooking at the eyes staring at him

He still has his socks on.
It's as if time has stopped.

But then sudden pointing. Swells of |aughter. Mouths agape.
Ki ds nudgi ng their peers.

Then the cel |l phones cone out. Flashes. Video.

Al nost hyperventil ating, Geg backs away, running toward the
hal | way. Mist escape. Mist get away.

But anot her football player blocks him pushing himback out
into the center of the cafeteria.

Geg runs to the hallway on the other side, just trying to
end this. To end everything. To nmake it go away.

But as he runs past, another jock sticks his foot out,
tripping Geg who flails into arolling cart full of dirty
cafeteria dishes.

He slans into the cart, knocking it over and covering hinself
in table scraps. MIk. Soup. Half-eaten sloppy joes.

Appl ause. More laughter. A couple of the jocks laugh so

hard that they drop to the floor in hysterics. Qhers high
five each other

Dugan and Lewi s stand watchi ng, unsure what to do.

Geg quickly tries to get up and run, but slips on the spilled
food, his socks soaked in grease and liquid, falling and
sliding across the floor on his back. More canera flashes.

Laughter echoes off every wall as Geg gives up, crawming to
a corner, hugging hinself, rocking back and forth.

INT. PRINCI PAL'S OFFI CE - DAY

Geg sits in a chair shivering, covered in a blanket, his
hair matted with condinents, mlk and ot her foodstuffs.
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PRI NCI PAL DARBY purses his |lips as he nods, |eaning back in
hi s cheap faux-|eather chair.

A poster behind himreads: "Slow and Steady Wns the Race."

PRI NCI PAL DARBY
| don't think you understand the
gravity of this situation, Geg.

A beat .

PRI NCI PAL DARBY ( CONT' D)
Unfortunately, none of the faculty
saw what happened before..

He becones fl ustered.

PRI NCl PAL DARBY ( CONT' D)
...Before the nakedness!

Principal Darby's eyes register synpathy but also frustration.

PRI NCI PAL DARBY ( CONT' D)
You need to help nme hel p you.

Geg stares at the floor, still shaken and traumatized.
PRI NCI PAL DARBY ( CONT' D)

Let's send a nessage, Geg. You
need to turn in the kids who did

this to you.
Principal Darby waits for a reaction but still gets nothing.
PRI NCI PAL DARBY ( CONT' D)
(softly)
If you don't help nme, I'lIl have no

choi ce but to suspend you.
Anot her pause for added drana.

PRI NCI PAL DARBY ( CONT' D)
So do you have sonething to tell ne?

Greg nods, his mouth quivering as if to formwords. Principal
Dar by | eans forward hopefully.

GREG
Go fuck yourself.

INT. MOM S CAR - DAY

Geg stares out the window as his frazzled MOM speeds down
t he hi ghway, shaking her head. A 1,000-yard stare.



She pulls in to their neighborhood, gritting her teeth,
screeching to a halt at the curb outside their house.

G eg neekly turns to her.

GREG
Mom | --
MOM
Shutup and get out of the car.
GREG
But - -
MOM

What the hell were you thinking!?
G eg stares at the door handle, his hand on it.

But his nomroughly reaches over him and grabs the handl e,

pushi ng the door open. The force wedges it into the grass.

MOM ( CONT' D)
You have three days to sit in that
house and thi nk about what you've
done! Thi nk about how rmuch you' ve
enbarrassed nme. Enbarrassed yoursel f!

Geg's eyes start to well up.

GREG
But |I--
MOM
Your father...
That startles Geg.
MOM ( CONT" D)

After all he did to keep us safe.
What that cost him..

G eg | owers his head.

MOM ( CONT' D)
This is how you repay him By
streaki ng through the school Iike

sone kind of degenerate and then
cursing out the principal!

She shakes her head.

MOM ( CONT' D)
Your dad woul d be ashanmed of you

12.
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Geg glares at her.

GREG
That's not true. Don't say that!

MOM
| have to get back to work.

Geg W pes a tear as he exits the car.

Hi s mom speeds of f without another word, |eaving Greg al one
on the front |awn.

INT. MS. BONNET' S CLASSROOM - DAY

Terrence and Darrell sit in the back of the roomcutting up
as Physics teacher MS. BONNET tries to finish her |esson.

MS. BONNET
...So centrifugal force depends on
mass, speed of rotation and of course
t he di stance of the object fromthe
center. ..

She focuses on an enpty seat. Geg' s seat.
The BELL RINGS as students i mediately shuffle around.
MS. BONNET ( CONT' D)
This will all be covered on the fina
exam So be sure you understand it!

Students file out of the room Terrence turns to Darrell

TERRENCE
Go on ahead, man. 1'Ill catch up

Darrell nods as he | eaves the room Terrence approaches M.
Bonnet as the |ast of the students |eave the room

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Ms. Bonnet? Could | talk to you?

MS. BONNET
What do you need, Terrence?

Terrence sighs, smling with false charm

TERRENCE
Wll, it's just... uh, I--
MS. BONNET

Spit it out. You don't want to be
late for your next class.
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TERRENCE
| sort of need a certain G P. A. and--

MS. BONNET
It would help if you studied.

TERRENCE
| do.

She gl ares at him skeptically.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
I mean, as nuch as | can, you know?
Wth nmy busy schedule and all.

She returns to filing papers.

MS. BONNET
I"mtruly sorry you're failing this
class... for the second time. But--

TERRENCE
Al 1"masking is for a break here.

MS. BONNET
(i ndi gnantly)
A break?

Terrence snmiles at her, mustering all his charm
TERRENCE

Sure. | nmean, can't | earn sone
extra credit or sonething?

MS. BONNET
For what ?
TERRENCE
My smle?
Ms. Bonnet chuckl es.
MS. BONNET

Ch, Terrence..
She perches herself at the edge of the desk.

M5. BONNET ( CONT' D)
How does it feel ?

TERRENCE
VWhat ?

M5. BONNET
To be at soneone's nercy.
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TERRENCE
Huh?

MS. BONNET
You want a break, and here | am
just brutally enforcing the rules.

She sm | es.

MS. BONNET ( CONT' D)
| hold your future in ny little hands.
You nust feel so powerless...

Terrence cocks his head, confused.

MS. BONNET ( CONT' D)
So... hel pless, exposed... naked.

Hs smle fades.

MS. BONNET ( CONT' D)
Like Geg Morris, in the mddle
of the cafeteria.

Terrence nods, letting the accusation sink in.

TERRENCE
Yeah, that was crazy. Wat would
conpel soneone to streak through the
 unchroom |i ke that?

He | eans up agai nst the chair.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
| don't know about you, but | was
personal | y of fended by the indecency
of it all.

Di sgust washes over Ms. Bonnet's face as Terrence just stares
back innocently with a tiny, alnost undetectable smrk.

Ms. Bonnet stares at himfor a few noments before going to
t he whiteboard and drawi ng an atom

MS. BONNET
I f you knew anyt hing about particle
physi cs, which you don't...

She draws circles around the atom adding dots to represent
particles orbiting the nucleus.

MS. BONNET ( CONT' D)
...You' d know that subatom c particles
i ke quarks can't really be observed.
Yet we know they're there.
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TERRENCE
How s that?

MS. BONNET
W nake assunptions based on
evidence... And past behavi or.

TERRENCE
Maybe we shoul dn't make assunpti ons.

MS. BONNET
Maybe we shoul d.

TERRENCE
OK. Well, here's one then..

He noves cl oser, invadi ng her personal space.
TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
"Il bet you've never nmade a guy
cone in your life.
She stares at hi m shocked, speechl ess.
TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
You coul d probably have nme expell ed
for saying that...
She's still flustered, unsure how to respond.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
If you could only prove | said it.

I NT. GREG S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Geg lies on his back in bed, staring at the ceiling. H's
phone on the dresser vibrates. Again.

It reads: "You have been tagged in 73 photos and 17 vi deos."

Geg ignores it, getting out of bed and wal ki ng down the
| ong, dark hallway to his nmoms room

I NT. MOM S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Mom and her boyfriend Jimmy lie in a deep sleep in bed.

Geg quietly opens her closet door and reaches up to the top
shel f, fishing around until he finds a small shoebox.

He carefully brings it down and tiptoes out of the room
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EXT. NElI GHBORHOOD STREET - CONTI NUOUS

Wearing pajamas and still barefoot, Geg pedals furiously
t hr ough the nei ghborhood streets, wearing the backpack.

Turning a corner, he pedals up to little playground park.
EXT. PLAYGROUND - CONTI NUOUS

A smal| grassy area. Playground equi prent and a few picnic
t abl es scattered around.

Silence. Serenity. Seclusion

Geg junps off his bike and clinmbs up on one of the picnic
t abl es, renoving the shoebox fromthe backpack

He opens it up to reveal a SEM - AUTOVATI C PI STAL..

Greg grabs the gun in his hand, caressing it, pointing it at
t he pl ayground carousel, bringing it in, pointing it again.

He runs the barrel across his face, briefly letting it graze
his |lips before running it over his hair and across his neck,
toward his tenple.

He holds it at his tenple for several seconds, but then..

Sonet hing sliny brushes against his bare foot. He jerks
away and sees A TOAD nmking its way through the grass.

He pl aces the gun down on the picnic table and picks up the
toad, examning it, smling warmy.

He pets the toad as it sits in the pal mof his other hand.
I NT. GREG S BEDROOM - CONTI NUCUS

Geg lies in bed, a tupperware container on his chest, the
gun resting on top of it.

RIBBIT...
The sil houette of a toad inside the container.

Greg grabs the gun and places it inside his backpack at the
bedside. He zips it back up.

He stares at the ceiling a few nonents before closing his
eyes to go to sleep, one hand resting on the backpack.

I NT. H GH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

Hi s backpack slung over his shoul der, Greg noves through the
cafeteria |ike a zonmbie, eyes straight ahead.



Kids taunt himfromall sides. Pointing. Laughter.

He spots Dugan and his friends at the corner table. Dugan
pushes away an enpty chair for himto sit down.

But Greg keeps wal ki ng, ignoring them
| NT. CORNER OF THE CAFETERI A
Lewi s wi nces at Dugan, who just sighs.

LEW S
What ' s he doi ng?

I NT. CENTER OF THE CAFETERI A

Clutching his bookbag tightly, Geg approaches Terrence's
table with determ nation.

18.

Terrence, Darrell, Melissa and Crystal chatter away, none of

t hem noti ci ng his approach.

Darrel|l sees Greg, nudging Terrence. The table goes silent,

staring at Greg who stares back at them

Several seconds el apse before Geg pulls his bookbag off his

shoul der, calmy unzipping it and reaching inside.
He quickly pulls out...

A SANDW CH

Geg sits down at the enpty chair.

Stunned silence fromthe table as Greg settles in, takes a
bite of his sandwi ch and chews.

GREG
(still food in his
nout h)
Did you mss nme?

Crystal looks at Greg |ike he's dog poop she just found on
the sole of her shoe.

CRYSTAL
Ch. M. God. Like... Ch. M.
God.

Terrence notices that Principal Darby and Ms. Bonnet are
agai nst the wall watching the table |ike hawks.

Their eyes al nost beg Terrence to do sonething stupid.



19.

DARREL L
(to Greg)
Are you crazy or just like a total
fucking retard?

GREG
You' re the expert.

Darrell | ooks at hi m dunbf ounded.

GREG ( CONT' D)
That means |'mcalling you a noron.

Darrel|l stands up as Greg flinches--but Terrence grabs
Darrell's arm shaking his head.

TERRENCE
Can you guys give Geg and | a few
m nut es?
Darrell, Melissa and Crystal | ook at each other confused.
TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Bounce!
They all |eave as Geg takes another bite out of his sandw ch,

chewing with renewed confi dence.

GREG
Are you gonna ask ne to pronf

Terrence | eans back in his chair.

TERRENCE
You' ve got balls. [|f nothing el se.

A beat .

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
You cane over here. You sat down at

my table. Again. Yeah... Balls.
GREG

It's not your table.
TERRENCE

What ?
GREG

Not anynor e.
Terrence grits his teeth, annoyed.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Your table's nmy table. Every day.
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G eg takes a bite out of his sandw ch, chewi ng as he stares
directly at Terrence.

TERRENCE
Ain't gonna happen.

GREG
Do you really want to put your future
at risk?

TERRENCE

What are you tal ki ng about ?

GREG
The whol e school knows | took the
fall for you guys.

TERRENCE
So?

GREG
Princi pal Darby would | ove an excuse
to nail your ass to the wall.
Greg takes another chonmp at his sandw ch.

GREG ( CONT' D)
You' re buying ny silence, Terrence.

Terrence leans into him

TERRENCE
You're not going to say shit.

He stops hinself, trying to remain cal mas M. Bonnet and
Princi pal Darby watch himclosely fromacross the cafeteria.

GREG
We should call our friends back over.

I NT. H GH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY
Terrence stands at his | ocker, grabbing textbooks.
THWAP! !

A football hits himin the head, ricocheting into a | ocker
and rolling awkwardly on the ground.

Grabbing his head in pain, Terrence turns angrily but rel axes
when he sees who threw the ball

COACH DRESDEN, a mi ddl e-aged gymteacher with broad shoul ders
and a beer belly to match, barrels toward him
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COACH DRESDEN
You ready for Friday night!

TERRENCE
Absol utel y.

He grabs Terrence by the back of the neck.

COACH DRESDEN
--Because he's gonna be there. So
you gotta perform

TERRENCE
You nmean...?

Coach Dresden rel eases himas Terrence rubs at his neck.

COACH DRESDEN
The recruiter, dipshit!

TERRENCE
Oh, | just didn't--

COACH DRESDEN
Beyond this school you're a small
fish, and Fairnont's your only shot
at a full ride.

TERRENCE
Yeah, | know and- -

He whacks himacross the back of his head.

COACH DRESDEN
Don't ness it up!

Coach Dresden tussles Terrence's hair for several seconds as
Terrence forces a sml e.

EXT. BROADLAVWN WELLNESS CENTER - AFTERNOON

A bus pulls up in front of the facility, then pulls away,
reveal i ng that Dugan and Lewi s have exited and now stand in
front of the building, staring.

They slowy walk up its steps, into the | obby.

| NT. BROADLAVWN WELLNESS CENTER - FRONT DESK

Dugan and Lewi s approach the desk as a woman | ooks up and
sm | es.

FRONT DESK WOVAN
Can | help you?
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EXT. CGREG S HOUSE - DAY

Greg crouches in his backyard, collecting crickets and ot her
bugs, putting themin a jar next to him

He uses a small garden shovel to uproot rocks and poke around.
He hears rustling in the grass behind him

MS. BONNET
M ssed you in class today.

Greg recogni zes Ms. Bonnet's voice but doesn't turn around.

GREG
Went home early. | wasn't feeling
wel | .

MS. BONNET

You | ooked fine at |unch.
A beat .

MS. BONNET ( CONT' D)
| saw you at Terrence's table.

GREG
You keepi ng tabs on ne?

Ms. Bonnet wal ks over to him sitting down next to him

MS. BONNET
How are you, Greg? Are you doing
okay.
GREG
| 1 ook okay, don't |?
MS. BONNET
| don't know. You're in the dirt.
GREG
That's how | like it.

Ms. Bonnet picks up the jar and shakes it.

MS. BONNET
What on heaven's Earth are you doing
here anyway?

GREG
| have a pet toad, and...

G eg throws down the shovel.
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GREG ( CONT' D)
Wiy are you here? At ny house?

MS. BONNET

Because |'m worried about you and--
GREG

Well, don't be! I'mfine, okay.

Ms. Bonnet puts down the jar of bugs, nodding.

MS. BONNET
| know it was Terrence and those
jerks who did this to you. Everyone
knows it.

Geg stabs at the ground with the shovel, ignoring her.

M5. BONNET ( CONT' D)
You should turn themin.

GREG
Is that all?
MS. BONNET
Why are you protecting then
GREG
Why not ?
MS. BONNET

You coul d send a nmessage. You coul d--

GREG
| am sendi ng a nessage.

MS. BONNET
| don't know what you nean by that.

GREG
O course you don't.

No response.

M5. BONNET
Geg, I--

GREG
"Il see you in class tonorrow.

Per pl exed, Ms. Bonnet gets up and brushes hersel f off.

MS. BONNET
| hope you think about what | said.
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Geg stabs at the ground sone nore, ignoring her as she makes
her way out of the yard and back to her car.

He wedges the shovel under snmall rocks, then bigger ones.
As he lifts up a large, flat rock--he junps back

A BLACK SNAKE

He scoots away fromthe snake, but then starts toward it
again, following it as it slithers away.

He grabs it by the tail and holds it up as the snake tries
to curl around his hand, its tongue dashing in and out.

He stares at it, smling.
I NT. GREG S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - DI NNER

Geg plays with his food as his nom s boyfriend Jimy tries
to hold court.

JI MW
| mean, can you believe that? Right
down there on Manchester Avenue.

MOM
Seens quite excessive.

JI MW
Excessive? Jesus. It wasn't just
the quantity, it was the variety.
Pills. Cocaine. Hell, even Ketam ne.
Special KI'  That stuff's bad news...

Geg's nomnotions to Geg, who isn't even |istening.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Sorry. Not good di nner conversation.

Ji mmy scoops sone potatoes onto his plate.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
Good for the precinct, though. A
good bust. W might even do a press
conf er ence.

GREG
Any ot her outstandi ng cases?

Geg continues to play with his food as he talks.
GREG ( CONT' D)

Li ke an unsol ved home i nvasi on case?
Anything |ike that?
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MOM

Geg. Stop it, right now
GREG

What? |'mjust asking?

Jimy sighs, stirring his potatoes a bit.

JI MW
Your mom and were tal king, and we
t hought maybe you and | could go up
to the cabin this weekend and- -

GREG
The cabin? You and ne? | don't
t hi nk so.

MOM
Why not ?

GREG

Seriously? Fuck this.

MOM
G eq!

Geg stornms off to his roomas his nomstares at Ji mmy.

MOM ( CONT' D)
| don't know what's wrong with him
why he does that.

JI MW
Because he |l ost his dad..

Geg loudly slanms the door to his roomupstairs.
JI MW (CONT' D)
...And | can't find the asshole who
Killed him
I NT. H GH SCHOOL CAFETERI A - DAY

Geg sits at the cool table, laying out his food and | ooking
quite confortable. He's there early. It's like he owns it.

Melissa and Crystal stand at a di stance, staring at him
CRYSTAL
We cannot keep sitting with that
dork every day at lunch. W. Can
Not .

Mel i ssa si ghs.
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MELI SSA
H s nane's G eg. And Terrence says
it's fine.

She starts toward the table as Crystal reluctantly foll ows.

CRYSTAL
Wll, it's not. It. 1s. Not.
It's totally not fine. Not. Fine!
MELI SSA
Just let it go.
CRYSTAL
Look. | know Terrence is your
boyfriend and all. And | know he's

super hot. But you've got to talk
to him This is, like... totally
bonker s!

Mel i ssa st ops.

MELI SSA
Do you want to sit somewhere el se?

CRYSTAL
What ? No! That's our table!

Mel i ssa shrugs, wal king over to Greg and sitting down.
Crystal plops down as well, scowing at him

GREG
And how are ny two favorite gal s?

They don't respond.

Darrel|l |unbers over, putting his armaround Melissa and
Crystal and bel ching | oudly.

CRYSTAL
G oss! !

He ki sses her hard, finally comng up for air, before staring
down G eg.

DARREL L
Don't talk to ne. Don't |ook at ne.

GREG
"' m al ready | ooking at you.

DARREL L
Then don't talk to ne.



GREG
I just did.

Darrell's brain starts to overl oad.

DARREL L
Then, uh--

Terrence whacks Darrell on his head and sits down.

TERRENCE
Just shutup. You're enbarrassing
your sel f.

Darrell sighs, retreating into his food again.
Terrence turns to Geg.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
W're hitting the mall after school.
Too bad you're not invited.

G eg begins to slow clap sarcastically.

GREG
Didn't see that comng. D d. Not.
See. That. Com ng.

From Mel i ssa, an al nost undetectable smle.
EXT. H GH SCHOOL HALLWAY - GREG S LOCKER
Greg stands at his open | ocker when Dugan suddenly appears.

DUGAN
What ' s up?

G eg | ooks annoyed.

GREG
| don't want to talk to you.

DUGAN
| know but - -

GREG
But not hi ng.

G eg slans his | ocker shut.

GREG ( CONT' D)
You're the guy who let it happen.
Who sat by and watched. That's why
we're not friends anynore. Got it?

27.
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Dugan | ooks down as if not |istening.

DUGAN
W went to see him Lewi s and ne.

G eg shakes his head in a mx of curiosity and di sapproval .
But then he sighs, an unguarded noment.

GREG

How i s he?

Dugan shakes hi s head.

DUGAN

You should come with us next tine.
GREG

No. Not until | can lift his spirits.
DUGAN

It won't take much

GREG
I"ve got high standards.

G eg starts wal ki ng away.
GREG ( CONT' D)
(yel l'ing back at Dugan)
Just stay away fromne, alright!
Sone people, including Melissa and Lewis, notice the exchange.

Lewi s approaches Dugan.

LEW S
What was that about?

DUGAN
Not hi ng.

LEW S

What's he up to?

DUGAN
Sonet hi ng.

EXT. H GH SCHOOL FOOTBALL FI ELD - N GHT

A flurry of noise and excitenent. Cheerleaders chant.
Footbal | players slaminto each other on the gridiron

The stands teamw th teenagers, parents and | ocals cheering
and mlling around in an al nost carnival atnosphere.
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This is a town that takes football seriously.
EXT. I N THE STANDS

Greg ascends up the bleachers and | ooks around. He spots
Dugan and Lewis in the nerd section, making quick eye contact
wi t h Dugan.

But he keeps scanning, seeing that Melissa and Crystal are
hanging in the cool section.

Dugan watches as Greg nakes a bee line for the cool section.

A RANDOM COOL QUY | ooks di sgusted and pushes Greg away from
t he group.

RANDOM COOL GUY
Get out of here, jackass!

CRYSTAL
Yeah. Like, just. Just! You know?!

Melissa rolls her eyes.

MELI SSA
You can stand by ne.

CRYSTAL
That's totally not cool. At. Al!

Random Cool Quy just scowW s at Geg as he nakes his way over
to Melissa and stands next to her.

GREG
Thanks.

Mel i ssa shakes her head.

MELI SSA
You don't bel ong here.
GREG
You kidding? | love football.
She chuckl es.
MELI SSA

You have no clue what's going on out
there. Do you?

G eg shrugs.
GREG

It's just physics.
( MORE)



30.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Two objects smack into each ot her
and there's an equal and opposite
reaction.

MELI SSA
Ww. You must get laid all the tine.

GREG
If the two objects have unequal nass,
then it gets really interesting. Do
you know what happens then?

MELI SSA
Pl ease stop tal king.
TERRENCE
Unequal accel erati on.
MELI SSA
I"mso dying to know what that neans.
GREG
It neans one side gains the upper

hand.

Mel i ssa | ooks at himstrangely, nore seriously.

MELI SSA
It's not going to work.
GREG
What ?
MELI SSA
You can't buy friends. Believe ne,
['ve tried.
GREG

I's that what |'m doi ng?
EXT. H GH SCHOOL FOOTBALL FI ELD - N GHT

Coach Dresden shouts fromthe sidelines, waving in a
substitution but then batting his arnms in frustration.

Terrence drops back to pass and is sacked for a 10-yard | oss.
He calls a time out and orders the players to the sidelines.
COACH DRESDEN
Goddanmi t, what are you dipshits
doi ng out there?

Dr esden whacks a PLAYER across the back of his hel net.
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COACH DRESDEN ( CONT' D)
Protect the quarterback! How hard
is that?!
(to Terrence)
You gotta nove your ass in the pocket.
Get yoursel f out of danger.

Terrence nods as Dresden gl ances at the scoreboard, which
reads 12 seconds, 4th quarter.

COACH DRESDEN ( CONT' D)
Fuck ne...

Dresden's eyes burn into Terrence.

COACH DRESDEN ( CONT' D)
You know who's up in those stands,
dontcha? W all do!

Terrence nods again, glancing up at THE RECRU TER, who sits
calmy with a small notebook as fans cheer around him

Coach Dresden takes it down a notch.

COACH DRESDEN ( CONT' D)
We're down by four. No nore tine
outs. A field goal is for shit!

A beat .

COACH DRESDEN ( CONT' D)
This is it. One shot at the endzone.
Are you ready!!

TEAM
Yes, coach!

COACH DRESDEN
Can you do it!?

TEAM
Yes, coach

COACH DRESDEN
Then go do it!!

The pl ayers scranmble back to the line of scrimmge, but Coach
Dresden grabs Terrence's jersey and notions to the recruiter.

COACH DRESDEN ( CONT' D)
Show hi m what you can do.

Terrence nods confidently.
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TERRENCE
Yes, coach

Coach Dresden whacks Terrence's behi nd and shoves hi m back
out onto the field.

The team lines up, and the center hikes the ball to Terrence,
who scranbles wide right and toward a blitzing defender

But Terrence makes a quick spin nove that forces a m ssed
tackl e, doubl e punping toward the endzone.

No one is open.

Two defensive ends bear down on himfromthe other side, so
Terrence tucks in the ball and sprints the opposite direction,
exploiting a hole and bolting down the sideline toward the
endzone.

The bl eachers erupt, cheers echoing in every direction.

40 yard line. 30 yard line. Terrence stiff-arms a defender
who flops to the ground behind him 20 yard line. 10. 5.

TOUCHDOWN. .

The bl eachers expl ode i nto pandenoni um as the fans rush the
field.

Terrence spikes the ball as he's tackled to the ground by
his overjoyed teanmates.

They hoi st himon his shoul ders as students, teachers, parents
and | ocal s go crazy huggi ng each other and shouting school
cheers.

EXT. I N THE STANDS
Mel i ssa goes crazy as Greg calmy watches her.

MELI SSA
(to Greg)
Ch nmy God! Can you believe it!?

Melissa sprints toward the field to congratul ate Terrence
and join the celebration, leaving Geg in the stands.

GREG
(to hinsel f)
He's a real hero.

LATER. ..
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EXT. H GH SCHOOL FOOTBALL FI ELD - PARKI NG LOT

Terrence, showered and dressed, shakes hands with the
recruiter outside the | ocker roomas Coach Dresden beans.

He struts through the parking lot toward Melissa, who waits
about 20 yards away with Darrell and Meli ssa.

DARREL L
That rocked! You're like a fucking
| egend now !

CRYSTAL

Yeah. You're a Jesus figure. Like.
A total messiah. Like if Mdses coul d
like... play football.

Melissa notions to the recruiter.

MELI SSA
Everyt hi ng good?

Terrence nods, bean ng.

TERRENCE
| gotta neet with the schol arship
comm ttee next week. But he said
it's just a formality. Wth his
reconmendat i on- -

MEL| SSA
--You're in?

Terrence pauses a nonent, as if still absorbing it all
TERRENCE
And the paper mll is out.

ACROSS THE PARKI NG LOT. . .

G eg slinks unnoticed through crowds of kids celebrating in
the parking lot. Sone hide beers.

RANDOM TEEN
Lomack's fol ks are gone for the
weekend. It's gonna be tope!
DRUNK G RL

Hel | yeah
She chugs her beer.

DRUNK G RL ( CONT' D)
YOLO ! !
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Greg spots Terrence and Melissa across the |ot.

He watches as Terrence and Melissa kiss. His eyes |linger
darkly on them

I NT. HOUSE PARTY - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

A massive house party. Cars everywhere. Bass thunps through
the wi ndows. Drunken chatter

G eg breezes through the living roomas if he's supposed to
be there. He's not. But no one notices himyet.

He sees Terrence holding court with Darrell and sone other
jocks in the kitchen and nakes his approach, slapping Terrence
on the shoul der.

GREG
Beer ne.

Terrence winces at him

TERRENCE

Who the hell let you in here?
GREG

I just wal ked in.
TERRENCE

Vell, just walk the fuck out then!

Boner Boy!!
Darrell chortles as he pushes Geg to the ground.

Terrence's friends start |aughing as nore people notice Geg
and surround him

GROUP OF TEENS
Boner Boy! Boner Boy! Boner Boy!

Terrence kneels down in font of Greg as the others chant.
TERRENCE
(whi speri ng)
Are you stupid? Wat do you think's
goi ng to happen now? Huh?
G eg shrugs nervously, defiantly.

GREG
You bring nme a fucking beer?

Terrence shakes his head, smling.



35.

TERRENCE
Did you see the game? |'m as good
as in. You can't hold anything over
me now. You're not safe anynore!

Darrell and the jocks close in.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
This is on you, man.

Terrence grabs Greg by the back of his shirt and literally
l[ifts himoff the ground, smling back at the group that has
just made it over.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Look at what | found, everybody!

DARREL L
Get the duct tape!

Two jocks run out to the garage to retrieve the duct tape as
the entire party starts cheering and formng a circle.

DRUNK TEEN GUY
Tape himto the front porch!

Terrence and the guys start hoisting Geg toward the toward
t he porch, but then..

Standing in the front doorway is Melissa, shaking her head,
sneering at Terrence, whose smle fades.

The group pauses for a nonment, unsure why she's bl ocking the
door. The party noise dies down to a relative hush.

MELI SSA
Real | y?

Terrence and Darrell trade confused gl ances.

TERRENCE
What ?

Mel i ssa shakes her head.

MELI SSA
(to the roon
You're all boring the shit out of ne
ri ght now

Confused silence as she points to Geg.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
This party isn't about this |oser!
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Geg's eyes |lower in dejection.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
Tell "em Terrence. Tell them why
we're here.

Terrence | oosens his grip on Geg and runs his fingers through
his hair, unsure what she neans.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
Sonebody just got a full fucking
ride to Fairnont!!

Mel i ssa punches her arns in the air in celebration.

The room erupts into cheers as Terrence smles, fist bunping
and high fiving his buds.

Terrence notions for everyone to quiet down.

TERRENCE
And it's all because we kicked ass
tonight out there! W are the team
to beat in this conference, bitches!!

The cheers get |ouder as two jocks run over with a full beer
bong. Terrence sucks it down in record tinme.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Fuck yeah!

Soneone cues up a dance song as Geg nods a thank-you toward
Melissa. But she just wal ks past himas if he was invisible.

Geg follows her out to the garden.
EXT. HOUSE PARTY - BACKYARD GARDEN - NI GHT

Mel i ssa stands by herself |ooking into the garden. She kneels
to admre a yellow fl ower.

G eg watches fromthe back porch, gradually making his way
over to her.

GREG
Do you like flowers?
She si ghs.
MEL| SSA
You're still here? You nust have a
deat h wi sh.
GREG

| enjoyed your performance in there.



37.

Geg clunsily pulls out a pack of cigarettes, funbling with
a lighter and managing to |ight up.

GREG ( CONT' D)
The way you can just turn it on.
The popular girl. Do you have a
sw tch somewhere?

Mel i ssa watches, slightly amused, as he takes a drag and
exhal es into the night air.

GREG ( CONT' D)
You're not like the rest of them
are you?

She snatches the cigarette out of his nouth and mashes it on
t he ground.

MELI SSA
Nei t her are you.

She glares at himand starts wal king back into the house.

GREG
They think you're a flower. But
you're not. You're a dandelion.

She | ooks insulted.

MEL| SSA
That's a weed.

GREG
Yes, but it looks like a flower. At
| east from a di stance.

He noves cl oser to her

GREG ( CONT' D)
And who's to say anyway? Wat's a
flower and what's a weed? It's really
just a matter of perception.

A beat .

GREG ( CONT' D)
And how fast they grow.

G eg smles.

GREG ( CONT' D)
You can fool them But not ne.

Melissa stops, slowy starting back toward him a nasty | ook
in her eyes.
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MEL| SSA
You nust be confused. | don't have
to fool them | amthem

GREG

(playfully skeptical)
| don't know.

She sighs, stopping for a monment, studying him Chal |l enged,
she continues toward himslowy.

MELI SSA
Have you forgotten that | was there
that day in the cafeteria?

She nmoves in to his personal space, as he backs away until
he's pi nned agai nst a tree.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
| helped do it to you, Geggie..

She runs her fingers through his hair and around his back,
whi spering into his ear. Geg breathes heavily, nervously.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
Rermenber how | made you so hot?
Bef ore they--
Greg suddenly grabs Melissa and ki sses her roughly.
It goes on for a second or two before she pulls away.

She stares at him stunned, w ping her lips, |ooking toward
t he house to nmake sure no one saw. No one did.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
Are you fucking crazy!?

Geg pulls out another cigarette and |ights up.

GREG
You started it.

Mel i ssa stares at him nervously backi ng away and st onpi ng
off toward the house.

G eg kneels down to admire the yellow fl ower.
He inhales its scent, smling. Then he mashes out his

cigarette on it, killing it, before starting back toward the
house.
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I NT. HOUSE PARTY - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

Mel i ssa stonps through the living room clearly upset.
Crystal does shots by a wet bar and stops her.

CRYSTAL
Hold up, girl. Shots!!

Melissa pulls away from her, shaking her head.

MELI SSA

| gotta go.
CRYSTAL

We just got here!
MELI SSA

You stay. | got ny thing tonorrow.
CRYSTAL

Right. Saturday. So nysterious.
MELI SSA

It's ne tine.

Crystal rolls her eyes.

CRYSTAL

What about Terrence? What am |
supposed to tell hin®!

Mel i ssa | ooks across the roomat Terrence, who is oblivious
to her whereabouts as he plays a | oud gane of beer pong with
ot her j ocks.

They all hig

h five, knocking two beers off the table and
spilling them al

over the kitchen

MELI SSA
Whatever. Tell him|l kissed a boy.

Melissa wal ks out to her car and drives off.

I NT. HOUSE PARTY - UPSTAI RS HALLWAY

Greg wanders around upstairs, wal king the hallway.

Sonet hi ng catches his eye, and he wal ks into one of the roons.

Terrence energes fromthe bat hroom and notices Greg entering
the den. He wal ks up behind him

I NT. HOUSE PARTY - DEN

Greg stands nmesnerized staring at something in the room
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GREG
(to hinsel f)
Wow.

TERRENCE
Lomack's old man i s nuts.

Greg spins around, startl ed.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
He bought it on the Internet.

In front of themis a nassive cage.

The thick branch of a large tree runs fromone side to the
ot her.

A HUGE 20- FOOT PYTHON has wrapped itself around the branch.
TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
And | ook at this gun rack, |ocked up
tight. Wo needs that many guns?

GREG
Maybe sonmeone with a python.

Terrence si ghs.

TERRENCE
You shouldn't still be here.
Geg ignores him still lost in the cage. Terrence grabs

his face with his hand.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Are you listening to nme?

Terrence lets go, but Greg seens unphased, his eyes quickly
reverting back to the snake.

GREG
I like pythons.

TERRENCE
Jesus.

GREG
They hunt at night. Wen you're
sl eepi ng.

TERRENCE
Five mnutes. | want you out of
here in five--



GREG
By the tine you notice a python

wrapping itself around you, you're
al ready dead.

Terrence grabs hi mroughly.

TERRENCE
Then given the choice, I'd rather be
t he pyt hon.
G eg smles.
GREG
Funny you shoul d say that.
TERRENCE
Is that right?
GREG
Because we've all got a little python

i n us.

Terrence grabs his crotch.

TERRENCE
O a big one.

Geg ignores him still focusing on the snake.

GREG
As humans evol ved, our brains got
bi gger and bigger, growing in |ayers
around that original primal core.

TERRENCE
Primal what?

GREG
Qur unevol ved, original brain, it's
cal l ed the anygdal a.

Geg stares at the python, admring it.

GREG ( CONT' D)
The reptilian brain.

Greg reaches into the cage to touch the python's skin.
GREG ( CONT' D)
Strip away all our so-called humanity,
and we're just snakes inside.

TERRENCE
Goddamm, Morris. You are one weird--

41.
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Wth that, a sudden crash downstairs. Sone yelling.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
What the hell was that?!

Terrence rushes downstairs, and Greg foll ows behind him

Wen Greg reaches the bottomof the stairs, he sees Dugan
who for some reason has crashed the party.

Darrell has himin a headl ock as Crystal cheers himon.

DARREL L
You little shit!

Darrel |l knees Dugan in the face, knocking himinto the kitchen
t abl e.

TERRENCE
Who' s this?!

DARREL L
| don't know, but this fucker just
groped ny girlfriend!

DUGAN
| tripped into her. |'msorry!

CRYSTAL
Bul | shit!

Darrel|l grabs the duct tape fromthe table.

DARREL L
| guess we got us a party after all.

Cheers as a group of jocks usher Dugan toward the front porch
and Greg steps forward.

GREG
Hey!

Darrel|l stops, sees it's Geg and | aughs.

DARREL L
You got sonething to say, Boner Boy?

Terrence watches with interest as Geg sighs nervously,
seem ngly paral yzed.

TERRENCE
(to Greg)
This is why you' re a pussy.
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Terrence follows the group toward the front porch as Geg
stands notionl ess, hel pl ess.

LATER. ..
I NT. HOUSE PARTY - FRONT PORCH

Dugan's entire body is wapped in duct tape up to his neck,
securing himto the a wooden colum on the front porch

He | ooks |ike a giant PEZ di spenser.

DUGAN
This is false inprisonment! | have
all your names!

The jocks laugh as Darrell grabs a can of beer and shakes it
up. He opens it as the suds explode into Dugan's face.

Darrel|l pours the rest of the beer over his head as the crowd
cheers.

DARREL L
Who' s up next ?!

Crystal marches toward Dugan with a tube of |ipstick. She
smears it all over his lips and face as Dugan struggl es.

CRYSTAL
You | ook so pretty!

Terrence | ooks over at G eg.

TERRENCE
Friend of yours?

Greg just nmashes his teeth, unsure what to do.

GREG
No. Not anynore.

TERRENCE
Is that right?

Terrence wal ks toward Dugan. A jock chucks a can of shaving
cream and Terrence catches it with one hand.

He shakes it up, |ooking back at G eg and w nking, as he
sprays shaving creamall over Dugan's hair.

More cheers and | aughter.

Terrence hol ds Dugan's nose until he has to open his nmouth
to breath--and then shoots shaving creaminto his nouth.
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Dugan coughs and gasps, spitting it out on the ground.
Terrence wal ks back toward Greg, putting his armaround him

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Your turn.

Terrence grabs himby the back of the neck.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
| said, your fucking turn.

At this point, all eyes are on them Silence. Anticipation.

Terrence grabs a pair of scissors next to the remaining duct
tape. He puts the scissors in Geg's right hand.

In Geg's other hand he puts an unopened, shaken can of beer.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Your choice, fuck face. Take part
or let himgo. Up to you.

A beat as Greg | ooks around at the hostile faces around him
scream ng, |aughing... ugliness all around.

Greg approaches Dugan, placing a beer down on a table, stil
hol di ng t he sci ssors.

GREG
You okay?

Dugan spits sonething out of his nmouth, smles and nods.

GREG ( CONT' D)
|"msorry.

G eg seens about to cut himloose, but then he puts down the
scissors and picks up the beer.

G eg sprays beer all over Dugan as the crowd cheers.

TERRENCE
Al right then..

Terrence seens a bit shocked, but he goes with it.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Who' s next!

Peopl e start raising their hands, but then..

GREG
" mnot done yet!
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The crowd goes silent for a mnute.
Greg spots an ashtray on the porch table, filled with
cigarette butts and gray ash. He picks it up and dunps it
on Dugan's head.

A butt gets stuck in Dugan's hair, so Greg grabs it and sticks
it up Dugan's nose.

DRUNK TEEN GUY
No way!

The crowd cheers as Dugan snorts it out onto the ground.

As Dugan's eyes plea for nercy, Greg grabs the scissors,
seem ngly to cut Dugan free, but then..

Geg grabs a clunp of his hair and starts cutting it. Cunp
after clunp.

DRUNK TEEN G RL
That's hardcore!!

He keeps cutting out clunps of hair until one side of Dugan's
head is just a blotchy mness.

G eg wal ks back toward Terrence, putting down the scissors.

GREG
Now | ' m done.

A drunken jock steps out into the center of the crowd.

DRUNK TEEN JOCK
Boner Boy! Boner Boy!...

The crowd joins in...

CROND
Boner Boy! Boner Boy! Boner Boy!!

Greg, darkness in his eyes, smles as the crowd cheers,
rai sing his hands over his head in victory, soaking it in.

INT. GREG S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - MORNI NG

Jimmy sits in the dining room reading the paper as Geg's
nom nmakes eggs in the kitchen.

Geg flies down the stairs, a new kick in his step, bouncing
down at the table and pouring sone orange juice.

He wears a Superman t-shirt.
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JI MW
You seem unusual |y happy today.

GREG
| feel good, Jimmy. How are you?
Still banging nmy nonf?

JI MW
She' s maki ng breakfast, isn't she?

Jimy stares back down at his paper, unrattled, as Geg stews.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
You have a good tine last night?...

A beat .

JI MW ( CONT' D)
After you snuck out of the house?

Geg's nomcones in with a heaping plate of scranbled eggs.

She notices the tension as she puts the plate in the center
of the table.

MOM
Everyt hi ng okay here?

JI MW
Sure. W' re good.

She shrugs as if there's sone guy code she's m ssing and
returns to the kitchen.

Geg stares at the plate of scranbl ed eggs.

GREG
No sunny-side up?

MOM
(0 S.)
Jimmy |ikes them scranbl ed!

Greg Wi nces as he scoops practically all the eggs onto his
plate, leaving only a bite for Jimmy.

Geg starts eating as Jinmy | eans in, whispering.

JI MW
Where' d you go last night?

GREG
(his mouth full)
Vor k.
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JI MW
You think this is funny?

G eg keeps stuffing his face.

GREG
(gar bl ed)
My life's all about planning and
execution, Jinmy. And | work 24-7.

Geg gulps at his orange juice. Jinmy keeps his cool.
JI MW
I"mnot telling her because she's
got enough on her mnd. Do it again,
and I'Il track you down and enbarrass
you. Under st ood?

Geg grins as he stabs the last bit of eggs in the comuna
plate at the center and eats them | eaving nothing for Jimmy.

GREG
Gotta go.

G eg wal ks out the front door. Jimy watches out the w ndow
as Greg pulls out of the driveway.

Geg's nomenters the dining roomw th sone bacon and toast,
pl acing them down at the table.

She shrugs, |ooking down at Greg's hal f-eaten plate.

MOM
Hi s eyes are bigger than his stomach

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREET - MORNI NG
Greg parks on the street outside a house and waits.

Mel i ssa bolts out of the front door and gets in a car, driving
off. Geg foll ows.

EXT. ELDERLY CENTER - DAY

Melissa pulls into a parking lot. The sign out front reads:
"Serenity Gardens - An Assisted Living Casis”

Geg pulls in behind her, parking a few rows away.

I NT. ELDERLY CENTER - DAY

G eg watches Melissa help an old lady pull a shawl over her
shoul ders.



She turns around and sees Geg standing in front of her.

She tugs at Geg's shirt and pulls himto the corner.

MELI SSA
(whi speri ng)
Did you fucking follow nme here?

GREG
Vel l, when you say it like that, it
sounds creepy.

MELI SSA
If you tell anyone--

GREG
Wiy keep this a secret? In here,
you coul d al nost pass for a real
human bei ng.

Mel i ssa grins sarcastically.
MELI SSA

| heard about |ast night. After |
left. What you did to your friend.

GREG
He's not ny friend.
MELI SSA
So you have new friends now?
GREG
Better friends.
A beat .
MELI SSA
You're trying to be someone you're
not .
GREG

You shoul d tal k.
Geg notions to the elderly around t hem

GREG ( CONT' D)
Conpassion is well outside your
confort zone.

MELI SSA
You know not hi ng about ne.

GREG
| know you're scared.
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MELI SSA
O what ?
GREG
That you' ve peaked. That you'l
never be prettier. You'll never be
nore popular. You'll never be better

t han you are in high school.

Mel i ssa takes a deep breath, staring himdown.

MELI SSA

Do you renenber kissing nme |ast night?
GREG

O course.
MELI SSA

Good. Because that was your peak.
And it's already over.

I NT. POLICE STATION - DAY

49.

Jimmy sits in his office, typing a report into his conputer.

He | ooks up and is startled to see Greg standing at his door

JI MW
Jesus!

GREG
Cl ose enough.

JI MW
Where the hell did you go this
norni ng? Your nom was worri ed.

Greg nods, his eyes distant.

GREG
Do you ever think he |aughs?

Geg grabs a stapler fromthe desk and clicks it
as mangl ed staples fall to the floor.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Just knowi ng he got away with
sonet hing so big, so audaci ous.
['1l bet he thinks it's hilarious.

Ji my sighs, rubbing his eyes.

JI MW
He hasn't gotten away with it yet.

repeat edl y



GREG

Does it feel good to say that?

JI MWY

You know what? | hope he is | aughing
right now That's when peopl e al ways

slip up.

GREG
Hubri s.

JI MW
Exactly.

Geg smles faintly, putting the stapler back on his desk.

GREG
O course, | could be wong.

Maybe

he's not |aughing. Maybe he's just

smart.

JI MWY

He's not as smart as he thinks.

50.

Greg turns and surveys the nmain area of the police station.

GREG
This isn't what | inmagined.

Jimmy gets up from his desk, standing

JI MW
How do you nean?

GREG
| thought it would be dirti

paperwork strewn all over t
JI MW
VWll, in the old days...

next to G eg.

er,
he pl ace.

Jimmy notices Greg's apparent fascination. An opening.

chance to connect.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
Want a tour?

Geg turns toward him his eyes |ight
I NT. POLI CE STATION - DAY

Jimy |l eads Greg around the station,
cells, the interrogation roons, the b

They seemto finally be connecting on

i ng up.

showi ng himthe jail
ooki ng ar ea.

some | evel

A
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As they wal k down a random hal | way, Jimy notions casually.
JI MW
Those are the evidence | ockers, and
then if you follow nme over here...

Ji my keeps noving down the hallway, but Geg stops in his
tracks, staring into the caged off area.

GREG
Is it...

G eg | ooks over at Jimry with sone apprehension.

GREG ( CONT' D)
In here?

Ji mry wal ks back toward G eg.

JI MW
VWhat ?

Greg stares at himknow ngly as Ji my sighs.
JI MW ( CONT' D)

Oh... well, yes. O course. A
t he open cases... all the evidence
is here, so..
GREG
| want to see it.
JI MW
Geg. ..
GREG
Why not ?
JI MW

For one thing, it's against the rules.

GREG
Fuck the rules.

JI MW
Hey!

Geg steps into him his voice dripping with sarcasm

GREG
You' re right. He was only ny dad.
None of ny fucking business, right?
Why should | have any fucking closure?
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JI MW
It won't help you, Geg.

Geg's eyes start to well up.

GREG
No. You won't help ne.

Ji mry swal | ows unconfortably.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Just show ne the way out.

Geg starts down the hall as Jimy |owers his eyes.

JI MWY
Wi t .

| NT. EVI DENCE LOCKER - DAY
Evi dence boxes and envel opes on shel ves everywhere.

Jimmy and Greg stand over a box whose contents are spread
out on a table.

JI MW
So that's what we have.

Hair sanples. A piece of carpet. A muddy footprint nold.
Househol d itenms dusted for prints.

Jimmy pulls out a nmanila folder, keeping it from G eg.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
And no, you can't see the crime scene
phot os.

GREG
But - -

JI MW
That's where | draw the |ine.

G eg sighs, nodding. He glances into the box and sees that
one itemremains. Jimry tries to grab it, but Geg is faster.

A large plastic bag containing a bloody t-shirt.
GREG
Who needs phot os when you' ve got the
real thing?

Jimmy angrily grabs it, throwing it back in the box.
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JI MW
I"msorry. This was a bad idea.

Jimmy hastily boxes everything back up, grabbing a nunbered
seal and filling out paperwork as G eg watches.

JI MW (CONT' D)
You were never in here. Got it?

Greg doesn't answer, so Jimy abruptly grabs him

JI MW ( CONT' D)
Do you understand!?

G eg backs away.

GREG
Yes. (Ckay. Yes!

Ji mmy nods, calm ng down, as he takes the seal ed box and
starts up a ladder to put it back in the proper place.

EXT. POLI CE STATI ON PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Greg quickly wal ks through the police parking ot toward his
car, a definite rush in his step

He opens the car door and quickly drives out of the |ot.
INT. GREG S CAR - DAY

Geg drives down the street, digging behind himand retrieving
sonet hing fromhis pants.

A bul ky envel ope: "NARCOTI CS CASE 3B775 - Manchester Ave."
Geg throws it on the seat next to himand drives on, smling.
| NT. GREG S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Geg lies in his bed, the toad sitting on his chest, Geg's
hand cupped over it as he gently caresses its skin.

I NT. H GH SCHOOL CAFETERI A - DAY
Dugan wal ks through the cafeteria as kids |augh and point.

He has shaved his own head to hide the fact that one side of
his hair was cut off by Geg at the party.

Greg watches him sitting at the cool table with Terrence
and the gang as Crystal drones on.
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CRYSTAL
Like. It's crazy, right? Like. A
sal e should be, like... special, you
know?
MELI SSA
It's just marketing.
CRYSTAL
It's alie. It's just aliel
DARREL L

Settl e down, babe.

Crystal starts tearing up.

CRYSTAL
One pair. One pair on sale. |
waited, like... forever. For. Ever!

Gegisnt listening. He |locks eyes with Dugan for a nonent,
but it doesn't last. Nothing. Blank stares on both sides.

Dugan turns a corner and heads down a hal | way.

CRYSTAL (CONT' D)
It's bait and switch. Bait. And.
Swi t ch!

Crystal cries into Darrell's arnms as he shrugs at the group.

GREG
Sooner or |ater, you have to face
reality.

Crystal scow s confusedly at G eg as he gets up, straddling
the table. Terrence seens amnused.

TERRENCE
And what's that, Douchenaster?

GREG
It's all bullshit. And we're just
here to shovel it.
A beat .

GREG ( CONT' D)
| gotta take a | eak.

I NT. H GH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

As Greg turns the corner toward the bathroom he encounters
Ms. Bonnet standing in front of him



MS. BONNET
| heard sonething about a party over
t he weekend.

GREG
Not really ny thing.

MS. BONNET
Then why were you there?

GREG
Soneti mes things happen randomy.

MS. BONNET
And sonetines not.

Geg tries to wal k away, but Ms. Bonnet grabs his arm

GREG
You gonna puke on ne? Vomit Bonnet?

Ms. Bonnet rel eases him shocked. Mortified.

MS. BONNET
Where did you hear that?
GREG
It still stings after all these years,

doesn't it?
Ms. Bonnet is speechl ess.

GREG ( CONT' D)
It's bad enough when your nane is
Bonnet, but when you hurl on the
popul ar girl during gym well...

A beat .
GREG ( CONT' D)

...You' re in for a tough high schoo
existence. Did you think if you
cane back as a teacher, people would
just forget about your |oser past?
Respect you sonehow?

Ms. Bonnet seens paral yzed, still processing it.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Al of these assholes...

Geg notions to the entire cafeteria.
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GREG ( CONT' D)
They still snicker behind your back.
It never goes away.

MS. BONNET
It gets better, Geg. | promse.

GREG
For who?

Greg noves closer to her.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Year after year. Generation after
generation. The cycle just repeats
under its own nonentum And do you
know why?

Movi ng cl oser. ..

GREG ( CONT' D)
Because there's no opposing force.

Ms. Bonnet grabs his arm again.

MS. BONNET
Listen to nme. | know what you've
been through, but whatever you're
pl anni ng. ..

GREG
And what is that, by the way?

Ms. Bonnet shakes her head with synpathy, warning.

MS. BONNET
You' re scaring ne.

G eg smles.

GREG
(whi speri ng)
You shoul d be cheering ne on.

I NT. BROADLAWN WELLNESS CENTER - DAY

A nmental hospital. People babble in the corner. Qhers
read or play ganmes with nurses.

Dugan and Lewis sit with their friend WLLI AM O BANNON. He
stares at a wall, unresponsive.

LEW S
So then M. Rodriguez tells himto
poi nt out Australia on the nap..



Lewi s starts |aughing as Dugan stares at WII.

LEW S ( CONT' D)
And this nuscl ed neanderthal points
to I ndonesia. Indonesia!!

S7.

W1l continues to stare ahead as if conpletely out of it.

LEW S ( CONT' D)
How do you confuse Australia with
I ndonesia, right? It's like thousands
of islands versus a fucking continent.

Dugan takes a deep breath.

DUGAN
Geg's comng to see you. Soon.

WIll"'s face registers something faint, noving su
side as if to acknow edge the commrent.

DUGAN ( CONT' D)
But the tinme isn't right yet. Can
you wait? Can you be patient?

EXT. BROADLAVWN WELLNESS CENTER - DAY
Dugan wal ks toward his car as Lewi s keeps up.

LEW S
What was that all about? The stuff
about Greg coming to see hin®

DUGAN
He | oves Greg. He needs sone hope.

LEW S
G eg's gone over to the dark side.
The way he turned on you at Lomack's
party. You had to shave your head!

DUGAN
I was lucky. They could have sicced
t he python on ne.

LEW S
What pyt hon?

EXT. TERRENCE S DRI VEWAY - DAY
Terrence is outside washing his car when Greg pu

Greg gets out and opens his car trunk to revea

btly to the

[1s up.
a shiny keg.



TERRENCE
How d you get it?
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A car approaches fromthe street, and Terrence closes Geg's
trunk as his dad pulls up and exits his car, staring at G eg.

Hi s dad's covered in sawdust and dirt. He stares down G eg.

DAD
Who the hell are you?

GREG
Geg Mrris. N ce to neet you

G eg extends his hand, but Terrence's dad just |ooks at it

and turns to Terrence.

DAD
| gotta give theman answer. | can
get you in at 6-R at the mll.

TERRENCE
| got the schol arship.

Hi s dad sniffs at himdism ssively.

DAD
Four years wast ed.

TERRENCE
I"mgoing to college, dad.

Hi s dad steps toward him nodding. Suddenly, he jerks

erratically forward, making Terrence flinch

DAD
Are you, now?

Terrence's dad wal ks into the house, as Terrence clinches

his teeth, visibly upset.

TERRENCE
W' re tapping that bitch tonight.

I NT. GREG S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Geg lies on his bed again. He stares at his aquari uns.
The toad and snake, side by side, in their own habitats.

He checks the clock by his bed: 12:30 A M

He reaches under the mattress and pulls out the gun,
up and stuffing it behind his shirt.

sitting

G eg sneaks downstairs, gently opening the front door.
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But then he loudly slans it behind him
INT. MOM'S ROOM - NI GHT
The THWAP of the front door...

G eg's nommurmurs sonething, half asleep, as Jimy rouses
hi msel f out of bed.

EXT. GREG S HOUSE - N GHT

Greg reaches his car in the driveway.

He gl ances up at the master bedroom and gets in the car.
INT. MOM' S ROOM - NI GHT

Heari ng somnet hi ng outside, Jimy goes to the wi ndow and sees
Geg's car pulling out of the driveway.

JI MW
(whi spering to hinself)
Son of a bitch...

MOM

(groggily)
What ' s goi ng on?

JI MW
Not hi ng. Just go back to sl eep.

EXT. WOODED AREA AROUND CAMPFI RE - NI GHT

Geg fiddles with the tap on the keg as Terrence, Melissa,
Crystal and Darrell watch.

CRYSTAL
l'"'mso cold. So. Cold.

MELI SSA
It's 62 degrees.

CRYSTAL
But | have |like zero body fat.

Melissa rolls her eyes.

DARRELL
Hurry up, Boner Boy! You're only
here because you brought the keg.

GREG
And you're only here because your
parents couldn't afford an abortion.



TERRENCE
Oh!  Snap, nother fucker!

DARREL L
Fuck you, Morris!

Greg punps the keg as he smles at the group.
He picks up the line and shoots sone beer into the air.

CRYSTAL
Don't waste it!

GREG
Everyone will get their share.

Geg fills up the cups and starts passing them out.
He gets to Melissa and stops.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Wait, you're a cider girl, right?

MELI SSA
How d you know t hat ?

G eg reaches into a paper bag, pulls out a hard apple cider
and hands it to Melissa.

GREG
Because you're different.

Their eyes neet knowi ngly for a nonent.
GREG ( CONT' D)
(to the group)
A toast!

DARREL L
To what, dipshit?

GREG
Truth, justice and the American way.

INT. GREG S HOUSE - MOM S ROOM - NI GHT

Jimmy sits by the wi ndow, watching the street.

Geg's nomturns over and sees himsitting there.
MOM

(hal f asl eep)
What are you doi ng?

Ji mmy si ghs.

60.
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JI MW
Can't sleep. | mght go for a drive.

MOM
It's past one in the norning.

Jimmy gets up and noves toward her, kissing her on the cheek.

JI MW
Just need to clear ny mnd.

G eg's nom nmunbl es sonething and turns over again.

I NT. GREG S HOUSE - DRI VEWAY - JI MW'S CAR

Jimmy sits in his unmarked police car, booting up a |aptop.
A map appears with a small blinking dot.

JI MW
(to hinsel f)
Jesus. You're in the weeds, kid.

Jimmy zoons in on the image. A small |anding. Forest
surrounds it. A wnding service road |eading in and out.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
What the hell are you doing, Geg?

EXT. WOODED AREA AROUND CAMPFI RE - NI GHT
The canpfire rages as nusic blares fromcar speakers.
Greg notions toward Terrence.

GREG
You enpty?

Geg grabs Terrence's cup and refills it at the tap.

CRYSTAL
| feel awesone. Like so awesone.
I f awesone was |ike an enotion, |
woul d be so enotional right now

DARREL L
Love this song!

Darrell sticks his ass in Crystal's face and starts twerking.

CRYSTAL
Omagod. OCh. Ma. God!

TERRENCE
Pl ease make it stop
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G eg laughs, smling at Melissa, who seens annoyed.

GREG
You cool ?

Melissa ignores him turning to Terrence.

MELI SSA
I want to go.
TERRENCE
Chillax, girl.
Crystal giggles.
CRYSTAL

Have anot her drinky drink!

Darrel |l punches Terrence in the armand | eaps onto a tree,
scaling a coupl e branches.

GREG
(gently, to Melissa)
| can drive you.

Melissa | ooks up at himreluctantly, staring back at Terrence
and Darrell, who are oblivious in their horseplay.

MELI SSA
Terrence! Geg is driving me hone.
"1l probably blow himin the car

Terrence ignores her, chasing after Darrell, punching himin
the leg as Darrell tries to clinb up the tree.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
(to Greg)
Are you okay to drive?

G eg shows her his cup. It's just water.

GREG
| figure soneone should be the
desi gnat ed dri ver.

CRYSTAL
Stop sticking your ass in ny face,
Darrel |!
Geg and Melissa start wal king toward Greg's car, but then..

DARREL L
Renenber that ki d?!

Darrel |l continues clinbing higher.



DARRELL ( CONT' D)
Wth those bug eyes?

Geg stops in his tracks as Melissa | ooks on curiously.

TERRENCE
Bug eyes! Yes!!

DARREL L
| stuck ny ass in his face like,
every fucking day in gymclass for
like four months! Farted right into
his face! Every day!

CRYSTAL
Bwww  Li ke. So..

A beat .

CRYSTAL ( CONT' D)
BEvwwwwwwwwwa |

TERRENCE
After a couple weeks, we didn't even
have to hol d hi m down anynore.

Mel i ssa stands by Greg's car waiting, but Geg is inmmobile,
l'i stening.

MELI SSA
G eg? Are we going?

Terrence starts cracking up as Geg | ooks on, unanused.

TERRENCE
That field trip! To the farm
Darrell loses it, laughing hysterically.
DARREL L

The pig pen!! He flew like 10 feet
when we threw himin! He caught big
ass air!

TERRENCE
Dude crawl ed out of there like the
Creature fromthe Shit Lagoon

More | aughter.

DARREL L
Pig shit in his mouth. His hair! A
bi g, brown nonster with those fucking
bug eyes peeki ng out at everybody!
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Geg listens stoically.

TERRENCE

They had to hose himoff in the barn!
DARREL L

Did he nove or sonething? | mss

that fucker! Wat was

hi s nanme?

Walter? O Wanker or sone shit?

GREG
W1 1liam O Bannon

They turn toward Greg, who wal ks back toward the canpfire.

TERRENCE
VWhat ?
GREG
WIl. Hs nane's WII.
DARREL L

You know hi nf

GREG
What do you think?

Darrell swings fromthe branch lazily.

DARREL L
Oh yeah. He's a dork |
t hat makes sense.

GREG
He's at Broadl awn.

Dead si |l ence.
Mel i ssa noves away fromthe car,

DARREL L
The fucki ng nut house?!

Terrence shakes his head.

TERRENCE
| always knew that kid
up. Soret hi ng about - -

DARREL L
--The eyes! Those bug

TERRENCE
No, nan.
( MORE)

i ke you, so

starting back toward t hem

Holy shit!

was fucked

eyes!!
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TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
It was how he just took it. He never
fought back! That's fucked up!

Terrence | ooks at Greg, noticing a darkness in his eyes.

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
So is he, you know. .. gonna be okay?
What's wong with hin

Geg stares at Terrence incredul ously, shifting his gaze
toward Melissa, who | owers her eyes.

GREG
| guess he needed sone R&R

G eg's eyes stay | ocked on Terrence.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Bet ween the lithium and el ectroshock
therapy, it's just like Cub Med.

Melissa squirms a bit.
GREG ( CONT' D)
He's lucky. He sits there all day
drooling into his own lap. Not a
care in the world. A happy fucking
veget abl e.
An unconfortabl e silence.

But after a few seconds, Darrell bursts out |aughing.

DARREL L
Fuck him!
GREG
Exactly, Darrell. Fuck himif he

can't take a joke.
Mel i ssa exam nes Greg, fear in her eyes.

MELI SSA
Can we go now? Please?

G eg keeps a steely gaze on Terrence.

GREG
No. Let's stay a while.

CRYSTAL
| so have to pee right now! Are
there like rabid squirrels out here?



INT. JIMW'S CAR - NI GHT

66.

Jimmy drives down the highway, checking his smartphone again

and turning onto a service road | eading into the woods.

Jimmy's nears the one representing Greg on the nmap
EXT. WOODED AREA AROUND CAMPFI RE - NI GHT
Terrence and Darrell continue goofing off in the tree.

MELI SSA
Cone down! You guys are gonna break
your necks!

DARRELL
oK, nmom

TERRENCE
Wap your hands in some of that duct
tape fromthat party the other night!
You' |l never |ose grip!

DARREL L
Yeah. That's some sturdy shit.
Dude was totally inprisoned and shit!

GREG
No. He just didn't know how to break
free. It's a matter of physics.
TERRENCE

Bul I -shit, brainiac!
Greg stands up and wal ks toward his car.

GREG
| can prove it.

He pulls out a roll of duct tape fromthe trunk.
GREG ( CONT' D)

Tape me to the tree and watch ne
escape, douchebags.

Terrence and Darrell imediately junp down fromthe tree.

TERRENCE
Are you serious?

Geg throws the roll over to Darrell and stands agai nst the

tree, his arns outstretched as if to say "Go ahead."
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INT. JIMW'S CAR - NI GHT

While still driving, Jinmy digs into the glove conpartnment
and finds a nmountabl e spotlight used by cops everywhere.

He fastens it to the wi ndow and drives on.
| NT. WOODED AREA AROUND CAMPFI RE - NI GHT

Terrence and Darrell roll on the ground | aughing as G eg
struggles to break free fromthe duct tape.

GREG
Oh, keep laughing, bitches. [|I'm
maki ng progress.

DARREL L
Dude! You're one with that tree!

MELI SSA
| want to go, goddammit!!

They all ignore her.

EXT. WOODED AREA - N GHT

Crystal stunmbles around by herself in the woods just over
the hill where the service road winds around, trying to find
a pee spot. Laughter in the distance.

She finally backs up against a large tree and squats.

A BRI GHT SPOTLIGHT illum nates her activity.

INT. JIMW'S CAR - NI GHT

Jimmy isn't sure what he's seeing.

JI MW
What the hell?

EXT. WOODED AREA - NI GHT
Crystal tries to pull her pants back up.

CRYSTAL
What the fuck!!

She falls to the ground, squirm ng around and struggling
with her jeans.

She bolts back to the canpfire.
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EXT. WOODED AREA AROUND CAMPFI RE - NI GHT

Terrence and Darrell are still laughing hysterically as Geg
struggles. Crystal leaps into the clearing fromthe woods.

CRYSTAL
Cops!!

They stop | aughing, and Melissa |eaps to her feet.

MELI SSA
Holy shit! QGuys!
CRYSTAL
They have a spotlight. | think they
saw ne. Totally. Saw. Me!
G eg shrugs.
GREG
Oh well. | guess we're busted.

Terrence runs toward his car.

TERRENCE
| can't get busted! M schol arship!

Terrence funbles for his keys, dropping themto the ground
and kneeling down to find them

TERRENCE ( CONT' D)
Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

GREG
What are you doing? You're too nmessed
up to drive

Crystal junps into the car on the passenger side.

CRYSTAL
OChnmagod!  GChmagod!  Chmagod!

Melissa starts claw ng at the duct tape, desperately trying
to free Greg, but it's no use.

GREG
Neverm nd ne! You have to stop them
They can't drive away!

Mel i ssa | ooks behind her and sees that Terrence is already
pul I'ing out.

MEL| SSA
Terrence!! Wait!!
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But Terrence is in conplete freak-out node as Crystal hangs
her head out the car.

CRYSTAL
Chnagod! ! Ohnago- 00- 00- ddd! !'!

Darrell chases after the car

DARREL L
Wait up! Wait!!
But Terrence peels out, Crystal's head still sticking out
t he passenger-side w ndow.
CRYSTAL
Run!'! We'Il pick you up at the bottom
of the hill! At! The! Bott...

The car bucks over a ditch as Crystal bangs her head on the
r oof .

CRYSTAL (CONT' D)
omwwwww  Li ke. .. Oswwwwwad !

Darrel|l marches deliberately toward Melissa, grabbing her.

MEL| SSA
We can't leave hinml That's fucked!!

DARRELL
He can escape.

Darrell gets in Geg' s face.

DARRELL ( CONT' D)
Ri ght, Houdini ?

GREG
Just go!
Darrell sniffs dismssively at Geg, pulling Melissa al ong
as she runs with himdown the hill and toward the hi ghway.
MELI SSA

I"mtaking over the wheel when we
get down there. You guys are wasted!

DARREL L
Yeah, whatever. Finel

Greg watches themslip away, concern on his face. This wasn't
part of the plan.
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EXT. JIMW'S CAR - SERVI CE ROAD - N GHT

Jimy makes his way up the road, citing a canpfire in the
di stance. But then from around the bend...

BLARI NG CAR LI GHTS speed strai ght toward him

JI MW
Jesus!

Ji mmy swerves out of the way and into a ditch

He watches the car's serpentine notion in his rearview,
pi cking up his police radio.

JI MW ( CONT' D)

Patrol. Possible DW in progress.
Hol d for | ocation.

EXT. WOODED AREA AROUND CAMPFI RE - NI GHT
Greg stands notionl ess under the nmountain of duct tape.

He stares up into the trees, noticing an oW staring down at
himin the noonlight.

GREG
Hooooo! !

The ow stares back at himcuriously.
Serenity. Peace. Silence.
Then the oWl flies off into the forest, nmjestically.

Geg's eyes followit into the distance as car lights craw
up the hillside.

In an instant, Geg's face changes fromcal mto dread.
He clears his throat. [It's his cue.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Hel p!! Help nme!! Pl ease!

The car stops. Jinmy gets out and runs over to G eg, now
illum nated by his headlights.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Jimy? But how? What are you doing
her e?

JI MW
Neverm nd that. \Wat happened? Are
you hurt?
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Jimmy pulls out a Swiss Arny knife fromhis pocket and begins
to cut away the duct tape.

GREG
They forced ne to cone here.

Geg forces tears fromhis eyes.

GREG ( CONT' D)
They were so drunk. Drugs too!

JI MW
Drugs?
G eg sobs sone nore.
GREG
They're just... crazy.
JI MW

Who is? Wio did this?
EXT. TERRENCE' S CAR - SERVI CE ROAD - NI GHT

Crystal keeps scream ng as Geg recklessly barrels down the
service road, swerving fromside to side.

CRYSTAL
Down there!! The highway!! Like...
Go!'!
TERRENCE
| don't feel right! Not right!
Not right!

Terrence's car spills out onto the main highway. Darrel
and Melissa frantically try to flag them down fromthe grass.

CRYSTAL

Ohnmagod! There they are! Make a U
TERRENCE

Not right. I'mlosing it, man!
CRYSTAL

Make! Al U

Crystal grabs the steering wheel and whips it to the left as
Terrence follows her lead in a daze, forgetting to brake.

The car skids into oncomng traffic.
A LARCGE PICK-UP TRUCK. No tine to swerve.

Crystal stares at the headlights as they close in, paralyzed.
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EXT. WOODED AREA AROUND CAMPFI RE - NI GHT
A SCREECH in the distance. Then a CRASH.

JI MW
What was that?

Geg jerks his head toward the highway, his face gone white.
EXT. JIMW'S CAR - H GHWAY

An anxious Geg in the front seat |ooks on, horrified.

Anbul ances and fire trucks everywhere. A crushed car.

Crystal's twisted body lies in the street. First responders
desperately try to revive her.

An unconsci ous Terrence on a stretcher. Blood everywhere.

Darrell sits in the grass handcuffed. Melissa cries
hysterically as a cop tries to cal mher down.

JI MW
My God.

Greg starts hyperventil ating.

GREG
Pul | over!

JI MW
You okay?

GREG

Just pull over!

Jimmy conplies, and G eg throws open the door, vomting at
the side of the road.

I NT. GREG S HOUSE - NI GHT
A dark foyer
The front door swi ngs open as Jinmmy and Greg enter the house.
Jimmy pats Greg on the back.
JI MW
Try to get some rest. | know it

won't be easy to sl eep.

Ji mry funbl es around nervously for the right words.
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JI MW ( CONT' D)
Maybe... Maybe it's good that you
saw t he consequences of bad behavi or.
Jimmy and Greg start up the stairs.

JI MW (CONT' D)
| don't nean to sound cal |l ous, but--

GREG
--Right. Bad behavior.

JI MW
It's just...

As they reach the door to Greg's room Jimy sighs.
JI MW ( CONT' D)
It's late. We'll talk it through in
the norning. Okay?

GREG
Yeah. Ckay.

Ji my wal ks down the hall toward the naster bedroom as G eg
wat ches, finally entering his roomand cl osing the door.

I NT. GREG S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Geg sits shaking at the edge of his bed, holding the toad
in his hand and petting it roughly, carelessly.

He's somewhere else, trying to process what has happened.

G eg stares at the aquarium hol ding the black snake, which
is curled in a ball up against the gl ass.

Geg slowy rises fromthe bed, still petting the toad, and
glides neticulously toward the aquarium

He unhinges the screen on top, placing it on the table.

Enoti onl ess, he dangles the toad by its | eg above the aquari um
and drops it into the snake's habitat.

The snake rouses fromits slunber as the toad tries to escape
but can't. It cowers in the corner, scratching at the glass.

Wthin seconds, the snake has set upon its anphibian cousin,
slowy consuming it whole as G eg watches coldly.

He finally stops shaking.
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INT. GREG S HOUSE - HALLWAY QUTSI DE GREG S ROOM - MORNI NG

Ji mmry knocks on Greg's bedroom door. Greg's nom stands next
to him | ooking a bit concerned.

JI MW
Geg? W should all talk. You up?

No response.
JI MW (CONT' D)

| thought we could maybe go to
breakfast. Before school..

He cracks open the door. Geg isn't there.
Jimmy nmoves into the roomas Geg's nomwaits outside.

MOM
Where is he?

Ji mmy shrugs, |ooking around the room
JI MW
Maybe we shoul d just give himsone
space right now.

Ji mry kneel s down before the aquarium and exam nes the bl ack
snake--now with a toad-sized lunp in its belly.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
O maybe not.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - MORNI NG

G eg wal ks slowy through the hospital hallway, ignoring the
bustl e of doctors and nurses around him

He sees TWD UNI FORMED POLICE milling around one of the roons.
One nudges the other as they wal k away toward a coffee shop.
Greg approaches the room and stands outside the door.

Terrence lies in bed hooked up to tubes and machines. Melissa
sits next to his bed, holding his hand and sobbi ng.

TWDO DOCTORS check Terrence's charts.

Terrence's dad and Coach Dresden stand over him staring at
Terrence's unconsci ous body.

TERRENCE' S DAD
Just don't know what he was thinking.
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COACH DRESDEN
That Darrell kid. He's no good.
Caught himw th cocaine | ast year
and threw himoff the team And now
he's gotten your son into that shit.

MELI SSA
(sobbi ng)
W were just drinking. | swear.

COACH DRESDEN
That's not what the toxicology says.
Ri ght doc?

One of the doctors | ooks up, a bit annoyed, and nods.
Coach Dresden shakes his head, disgusted.

COACH DRESDEN ( CONT' D)
His injuries, the drugs... It's a
dammed shane. The schol arship..

He puts a condescendi ng hand on Terrence's dad' s shoul der.

COACH DRESDEN ( CONT' D)
I"'msorry. He was a helluva player.

Terrence's dad nods, pain in his eyes.

TERRENCE' S DAD
"Il try to get himin at the mll,
but I don't know. | just don't--

COACH DRESDEN
Darrell had so much crap in his
system they took himstraight to
jail. You know, he turned 18 two
nont hs ago. Big boy jail for that
son of a bitch

Terrence's dad just stares at his son, heart broken.

TERRENCE' S DAD
"Il try. | have to try.

Greg steps back fromthe door and | eans agai nst the wall,
staring deadly forward.

The doctors step out of the roomand cl ose the door behind
t hem

I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - MORNI NG

The docs don't notice Greg as they start down the hall
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DOCTOR 1
| give hima 20 to 30 percent chance
of wal ki ng again. Maybe |ess.

The ot her doctor nods, notioning to a gurney pushed the side
of the hallway, a white sheet pulled over a body.

DOCTOR 2
At | east he survived.

They wal k of f, around the corner.

Greg noves toward the gurney. As he gets closer, he notices
a lifeless hand peeking out fromthe sheet.

A BRACELET on the wist reads "Crystal Reese."

Geg stares at it for a few seconds, and then stares bl ankly
ahead as he noves down the hal |l way.

INT. GREG S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - DAY
Geg's nomsits at the dining roomtable, distraught.
Jimmy's on the phone with soneone.

JI MW
No, no. He's not mssing. Not
officially. But he turned off his
GPS, so | can't track him

Jimmy listens for a mnute.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
Absol utely not. Just please ask
your guys to keep an eye out.

He nods a bit.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
Yeah. | know. He's probably just
out driving around. He went through
a lot last night. Yeah. Thanks.

Ji my approaches Greg's nom putting his arm around her
INT. GREG S CAR - DAY

Geg drives down a road, staring blankly ahead, as he turns
into a prison parking |ot.

EXT. PRI SON - DAY

A sign marked "Visitors" hangs over the barbed wire prison
yard as Geg's car pulls in and parks.
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INT. PRISON - VISITING ROOM - DAY

Rows of visitors converse with prisoners using tel ephones
and separated by panes of Pl exiglas.

Geg sits across fromDarrell, who wears an orange junpsuit,
his face white with shock
Tears well in Darrell's eyes.

GREG

| wanted you to hear it from ne.

DARREL L
Crystal. ..

Darrell trails off, burying his head in his hands.

GREG
She's in a better place.

A beat .

GREG ( CONT' D)
Probabl y.

Darrel|l stares blankly ahead, still in shock.

GREG ( CONT' D)
So how are you doing... otherw se?

DARREL L
This is all wong. Al wong.
They' re keeping me here until they
can finalize those tests. They say
I was on cocai ne and sonething el se
I've never even heard of! Kani zi ne
or - -

GREG
Ket am ne?

Darrel|l |ooks at himstrangely.

DARREL L
Yeah.

GREG
That's bullshit. Drunk, maybe but--

DARREL L
They found coke in nmy jacket. |
don't know how the fuck it got there.
They must have planted it!
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GREG
Crazy.

DARREL L
| know. It's the Twilight Zone!

Darrel|l |ooks around nervously.

DARRELL ( CONT' D)
(hard whi sper)
There are nmurderers in here, nan!

GREG
| know. And you might be here a few
days. You have to be strong.

DARREL L
You gotta hel p ne!

Greg nods, noving closer to the gl ass.

GREG
W're friends right?

Darrel |l nods desperately.

DARRELL
Yeah, yeah. O course. O course,
man! !

GREG

Good. Because |I'mon this.

Darrel|l |ooks at himconfused but hopeful as G eg noves in
closer to the gl ass.

GREG ( CONT' D)
| bought you protection.

DARRELL
What ?

Geg notions to a rather |arge and nenaci ng-1 ooki ng prisoner,
MOOGS, a few panels down from Darrell

Darrel |l shrugs, confused.

GREG
That's Moogs. | don't know his real
nane.

DARREL L
What are you tal ki ng about ?
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GREG
| just talked to him before they
brought you out here. | got your
back, dude.
Darrel|l just stares blankly, still confused.

GREG ( CONT' D)
He's gonna keep you safe in here.

Moogs | ooks over at Greg and nods. He then smles at Darrell,
who | ooks increasingly unconfortable.

DARREL L
For real ?

Geg's warmsnile starts to fade a bit.

GREG
He's going to be your special friend.

Darrell tries to read Geg' s eyes, which darken by the second.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Your very special friend.

Darrel|l |ooks back over at Mogs, who is still smling at
him Mdogs licks his |ips.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Every ni ght.

Darrell's face goes white, his breaths shall ow

DARREL L
You... You... You did this. Al of
t hi s!
Greg feigns ignorance.
GREG

Did what?
He sm | es nockingly.
GREG ( CONT' D)
Do you have sone kind of proof |
don't know about ?
Darrell's jaws tighten as his fear turns to anger.

DARREL L
I"1l fucking kill you.

He bangs his fist on the gl ass.
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DARRELL ( CONT' D)
Do you hear ne!?

G eg stands up, the phone still to his ear, pointing over to
Mbogs.

GREG
| think you' re turning himon.

G eg slans down the phone as Darrell charges toward the gl ass,
trying to bust through it.

Guards pounce on Darrell, dragging himaway.

DARREL L
You're dead, Mdrris! Dead!!

But Darrell's anger quickly evaporates into despair as cries
out, tears overcom ng him

DARRELL ( CONT' D)
Get off nme! Stop! Get ne out of
here! | want ny nom! Please, nom!
| NT. GREG S BEDROOM - DAY
Jimy | ooks around Greg's bedroons for clues. Anything.
He rifles through his drawers, his dresser, his closet.
Not hi ng.

G eg's nomcones to the door, shaking her head.

MOM
What's this, a crine scene?
JI MW
No, but--
MOM
He's just out driving around. |It's

not |ike he's arned and danger ous.

She wal ks off as Jinmmy's eyes fill with dread. He |ooks
down the hallway at the naster bedroom cl oset.

INT. GREG S HOUSE - MOM S ROOM - CLOSET

Jimy stands on a suitcase to check the top shelf. Just an
enpty space where the gun shoebox was.

Jimmy pulls out his cell phone and dial s.
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JI MW
I need a team over here inmediately.

He |istens a nonent.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Yeah. |It's serious. Send them now

I NT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

Geg sees Melissa lying on a couch in the | obby, asleep.

He sits down next to her, staring at her, caressing her hair.
She wakes up and sees himthere, a bit startled.

MELI SSA
G eg?

GREG
How are you feeling? A tough night.

She sits up, rubbing her eyes. She has been crying.

MELI SSA
Crystal ... she's--

GREG
- - Gone.

The abruptness of it stuns her.
GREG ( CONT' D)
| hear Terrence is gonna nake it.
That's good, right?
She just stares ahead bl ankly.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Are you hungry?

INT. GREG S CAR - DAY
Greg drives down the highway as Melissa stares out the w ndow.

He turns off an exit.

MELI SSA
Where are we goi ng?
GREG
| want you to neet soneone. A friend

of m ne.

He pulls into the parking | ot for Broadl awn Wl |l ness Center.
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I NT. BROADLAWN WELLNESS CENTER - DAY

G eg | eads Melissa through the main area, nental patients
everywhere, reveling a bit in her disconfort.

GREG
Kind of |ike your elderly center.

He chuckl es.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Except everyone here is batshit crazy.

WIl sits in the corner staring at the wall.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Over here.

He pulls up two chairs, notioning for her to sit.

GREG ( CONT' D)
WIl, thisis ny friend Melissa.

MEL| SSA
Hel | o.

W1l doesn't respond as Melissa | eans over to G eg.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
(whi speri ng)
Does he know we're here?

GREG
He feels us. | have to believe that.

G eg refocuses on WI I again.

GREG ( CONT' D)
So WII, Mlissa here is dating one
of the asshol es who put you in here.

Melissa jerks her head toward G eg, a bit shocked.

GREG ( CONT' D)
He' Il spend the rest of his life in
a wheel chair beggi ng for change.

MELI SSA
What the fuck is wong with you?

GREG
And Darrell? You renmenber that
charmer, right? Well, he's getting
ass raped in prison as we speak.
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MELI SSA
"' m | eaving.

She tries to get up, but Greg grabs her armroughly.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
Let go of ne!

GREG
And renenber Crystal? That vapid
bitch who cheered them on? She's
dead as a fucking doornail.

WIl"'s eyes register sonething, but it's unclear.
Melissa starts to sob.

MELI SSA
If you don't let go, I'Il scream

GREG
No you won't.

Geg lifts his coat to reveal the handgun.
A sudden realizati on washes over Mlissa' s face.

MELI SSA
You. ..

Putting it together.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
You spi ked the drinks. That's why
Terrence acted so crazy and--

GREG
Good thing you're a cider girl.

He sml es.

GREG ( CONT' D)
| didn't want you caught up in this.
That's how nmuch | care about you.

Mel i ssa starts shaking, |ooking around nervously.

MELI SSA
What are you going to do?

W1l suddenly starts to nove his head, his eyes noving toward
Geg, his nouth trying to form words.

W LL
Nawwwww--ttttt. ..
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G eg takes his focus off of Melissa and redirects it to WII.

GREG
WIl? WII? D dyou say sonething?

He | ooks at Meli ssa.

GREG ( CONT' D)

See? Justice! That's what he needed.
W LL

Nawwwt . . .

Mel i ssa | ooks around the room hoping for an escape.

GREG

VWhat WII? Wat? |[|'m here.
W LL

Not... Worth... It...

Melissa tries to run, but WII grabs her before she can even
get out of the chair.

MELI SSA
Hel p!
An orderly starts toward them
MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
He's going to kill ne!

Anot her orderly al so advances as Greg nervously smles.

GREG
It's fine. I'msorry. She's upset.
There was a car accident |ast night
and. ..
A nurse picks up the tel ephone and starts to dial out.
GREG ( CONT' D)
Look. We're leaving. You can put
down t he phone. It's okay.
She ignores him
GREG ( CONT' D)

Put it down!
The orderlies suddenly rush forward, but Greg pulls the gun

GREG ( CONT' D)
Stay back! |'m serious!
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The orderlies back up as Greg wal ks Melissa out of the room
EXT. BROADLAVWN WELLNESS CENTER - DAY

In the parking lot, Geg pushes Melissa into his car as the
nurse on the phone watches fromthe | obby.

NURSE
He's maybe 16 or 17. Small. Skinny.

The nurse squints at the car's license plate.

NURSE ( CONT' D)
KEQ 497. Hurry! He's driving away!

G eg peels out of the parking |ot.
INT. GREG S CAR - DAY

Sweating and crazed, Geg drives the car erratically as
Melissa claws at the door.

He holds the gun in his right hand as he drives.

MEL| SSA
Pl ease et nme out. Pl ease!

GREG
Don't be scared. It's fine. |It's
cool .

MEL| SSA

Where are we goi ng?

GREG
To a safe place. A great place.

Geg turns off one of the exits that leads into a hilly and
wooded area above the town.

| NT. GREG S BEDROOM - DAY
Several investigators search Geg's room
COP 1 pulls out a bag of cocaine fromunder his bed.

CoP 1
Looks |ike he's halfway through it.

Jimy comes over and examines it, tasting it.

He shakes his head, sighing with sad realization.
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JI MW
|"mguessing it's the same batch
found in Terrence Bartlett's bedroom

He thinks about it a bit nore.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
And in Darrell Byxbee's jacket.

COP 2 rushes into the room his cellphone to his ear.

COoP 2
I think we found him

Ji mmy rushes over.

COP 2 ( CONT' D)
He was at Broadl awn. A w tness gave
us the license plate matching Geg's.

JI MW
Where i s he now?!

Cop 2 shakes his head. Jimy grabs the phone.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Talk to ne.

He |istens a nonent.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
No one followed hinf... Alright. A
girl? GOkay. Thanks.

Ji mry hangs up and | ooks down the hallway. Geg's nomstares
at him fear in her eyes.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
It's going to be okay. He's going
to be okay.
She wal ks zonbi e-like into the next room

Jimmy throws the phone on the bed as Cop 2 retrieves it,
annoyed but under st andi ng.

CoP 2
W need a |l ead. He could be anywhere.

Ji mmy sighs, |ooking around the room

He goes over to Greg's desk and picks up the picture of Geg
and his dad, standing outside a secluded cabin.



87.

Jimmy runs his finger across the frame, but then a sudden
realization as he puts the picture down.

He knows where Greg is.

JI MWY
| gotta go.

COoP 1
What ?  \Where?

JI MW
Just finish up

Jimy wal ks out of the roomas Cop 1 and 2 trade suspici ous
gl ances.

EXT. CABIN - DAY
Geg's car pulls up to a wooded clearing. A snmall cabin.
He gets out of the car and opens the door for Melissa.

GREG
Home sweet hone.

Melissa reluctantly gets out.

MELI SSA
Pl ease just don't hurt nme.

He seens taken aback.

GREG
| would never... |...

G eg sighs.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Look. I'msorry if | scared you
But you were kind of freaking out
back there.

MELI SSA
(i ncredul ously)
| was freaking out?

G eg wal ks toward the front door of the cabin, tw wooden
rocking chairs on the front porch.

He sits down in one and notions for Melissa to sit with him
GREG

My dad and I... we used to sit here
and just shoot the shit, you know?



Melissa sits down, trying to keep himcal m

MELI SSA
You don't anynore?

G eg searches for the right words.

GREG
There was a break-in one night. A
hone invasion, they called it.

MEL| SSA
| didn't know.

GREG
O course not. Wen you're invisible,
no one asks. No one cares.

Mel i ssa | owers her eyes.

GREG ( CONT' D)
He was brave.

Greg's eyes start to water up.

GREG ( CONT' D)
He protected nme, and nmy nom He
f ought back.

A beat .

GREG ( CONT' D)
But he lost. He died.

MELI SSA
I"'msorry. 1'mso sorry.

GREG
Everyone's al ways sorry.

G eg takes a deep breath.

GREG ( CONT' D)
It's not easy. To know that soneone
got away with sonething. No justice.

MELI SSA
So this was justice? Crystal,
Terrence, Darrell?

She glares at him

MEL| SSA ( CONT' D)
Me?
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No. You're different.

Mel i ssa si ghs.

G eg hears sonething and stands,

MELI SSA
I know you want to see that. But..

| eading to the cabin.

Jimmy's car in the distance.

Melissa fearfully enters the house and shuts the door.

GREG
Fuck ne!
MELI SSA
G eg, please. Please cal mdown.
GREG
Get in the house.
MELI SSA
Geg. ..
GREG
Now

| ooki ng down the dirt
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r oad

Ji mmy parks about 30 yards fromthe front porch and exits

his car,

his hands in the air.

JI MW
| just wanna tal k.
GREG
How d you find nme?!
JI MW
I"mnot your dad. | understand that.
| do. But you need to trust nme.
GREG
Bul | shi t!
JI MW

Look. You' ve been through so nuch.

But don't throw away your whole life.

GREG
VWhat life?

Ji mmy sighs, scanning the grounds.
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JI MW
Where is Melissa Vasquez?

GREG
She's inside. Safe.

JI MW
This is kidnapping, Geg. There
were witnesses. You're arnmed.

Ji mmy shakes his head in exasperation.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
How do you think this is going to
end?

Geg lowers his eyes a bit.
GREG

The way it has to. The way it's
supposed to.

JI MW
Listen to me. You're a mnor. It
will be okay. | can get you help.

Geg considers it, lowering the gun.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
wor k through this together.
figure it out.

V'l |
V'l |
Geg | ooks up to say sonething, but his face suddenly hardens.

GREG
Fuck you, Ji nmy!

Jimy hears a noi se behind himand turns around as several
police cars, including a SWAT van, barrel up the road.

JI MWY
Goddanmi t !

Ji mmy turns back around.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
Geg. Listen! They nust have
followed ne! |'msorry! But we can
di ffuse this right now

Geg ignores him pulling out the gun and pointing it toward
t he oncom ng cars. Jimy ducks under his car as several of
t he police vehicles swerve and skid to a halt.



Cops open their doors and pour out, taking defensive
posi tions.

Geg lowers the gun and runs into the cabin where Melissa
cowers in the corner.

I NT. CABIN
G eg's barricades the door behind him

MELI SSA
What ' s happeni ng?!

Greg watches the activity out of his w ndow.
GREG
I ran a B sneak. And it all just
turned to shit.

EXT. CABIN - DAY

Jimry has Cop 1 by the collar, pushing himagainst his car.

JI MW
Way' d you follow ne?!  \Wy?!

Several cops pull Jimy off of him

CoP 1
He's got a gun. And a hostage.
Thi nk about it, Jinmy! You need
backup!

Jimmy starts to settle down as Cop 2 approaches.

CoP 2
This isn't something you can just
fix on your own. This is serious.
That's soneone's daughter in there!l

Ji mry shakes his head.

JI MW
Li sten up!

The dozen or so cops there gather around him
JI MW ( CONT' D)
W're going to resolve this
peacefully. Is that understood?
The cops | ook at each ot her.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Under st ood?!

91.
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They all nod in agreenent.

CoP 1
I"msorry, Jimy.

JI MW
| need you to find his friends.
Dugan Wal sh and Lew s Sheffiel d.
Bring them here. Maybe they can
tal k hi m down.

The cop nods and runs back to his squad car.

I NT. CABIN
The sun has noved across the sky as the standoff conti nues.

Geg sits by the wi ndow, watching the cops as they mll around
outside. A group of SWAT Team nenbers go over schematics.

Melissa sits in the corner.

MELI SSA
It's just going to get worse. The
| onger it drags on.

GREG
Story of ny life.

MEL| SSA
It doesn't have to be.

GREG
That's easy for you to say.

Greg sneers at her.

GREG ( CONT' D)
It's different for ne. For WII.
For those of us not at the table.

Mel i ssa t hinks about it.

MELI SSA
So |'m supposed to feel sorry for
you? After what you' ve done?

GREG
You think I want your pity?

MELI SSA
Then what's it about? Revenge?

Greg shrugs, noving back to the chair, staring out the w ndow.
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MELI SSA ( CONT' D)

Does it feel good, Geg? Do you
feel powerful? 1In total control?

Greg ignores her.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
Maybe |I'mnot as different as you
t hi nk.

A beat .

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
And maybe you're not either.

A noi se outside. ..

DUGAN (O S.)
Geg? Geg, are you in there?

Geg turns his head and sees Dugan standi ng behi nd one of
the cars with a bull horn.

DUGAN ( CONT' D)
Ww, uh... Pretty crazy, right?

EXT. CABIN
Dugan shakes his head as he puts down the bull horn.

DUGAN
Can't | just call himor sonething?

JI MW
No. He turned his phone off.

DUGAN
| could go inside and--

JI MW
He has a gun

Dugan considers it, shaking his head. He |ooks around.
Cops everywhere. Quns drawn. SWAT team nenbers conferring.

He puts the bull horn back up to his nouth as if to speak.
But then he throws it at Jimy and runs toward the cabin.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Dugan!  No!

LEW S
St op!
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I NT. CABI N

Greg sees Dugan running toward the cabin and unbl ocks the
door, letting himin and shutting the door behind him

GREG
What the hell are you doi ng?!

Mel i ssa shuffles back into the corner as Dugan approaches
Greg, anger in his face.

DUGAN
Drugs! They were just supposed to
get busted! Kicked out of school!
That was our play!

GREG
It's not our fault. Shit happens.

DUGAN
It's all our fault.

MELI SSA
Wait. You were in this together?
The party at Lomack's house, that
was just...

They stare at her disnissively.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
And you crashing our table...

A sudden realization.

MELI SSA ( CONT' D)
You knew what we'd do. How we'd
react. You--

GREG
--Applied sinple physics. Things
are nore predictable than you think.

Dugan has had it. He steps into Geg, right up in his face.

DUGAN
How can you be so casual about this?
Peopl e are dead! Terrence may spend
the rest of his life in a wheel chair!

Greg thinks about it, his teeth cl enched.

GREG
Good!
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DUGAN
VWhat ?

GREG
They're bullies. They deserved it!

Dugan steps back, |ooking at Greg as if he doesn't know him

DUGAN
No.

A beat .

DUGAN ( CONT' D)
You're the bully.

GREG
VWhat ?

Dugan doubl es down, wal ki ng toward him

DUGAN
You' re the one who wouldn't quit.
You' re the one who insisted we keep
goi ng, keep pushing.

GREG
It was for WII.
DUGAN
Fuck no, man. It was just for you.

G eg | ooks away, hurt, as Dugan si ghs.

DUGAN ( CONT' D)
This isn't who we are.

GREG
It's who | am now.

Dugan gl ances at Melissa, curled up in the corner, terrified.

DUGAN
Those people out there won't wait
forever. They'|ll stormthis place.

And they' |l put a bullet in you.
Dugan wal ks slowy toward him
DUGAN ( CONT' D)
Just | eave the gun here. We'Il walk
out together.

He points to Melissa.
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DUGAN ( CONT' D)
If you really care about her..

G eg softens up as he | oosens his grip on the gun. Seeing
an openi ng, Dugan grabs for it, but Geg pulls away.

A struggl e ensues.

MELI SSA
Greg, no!

They fall to the floor and tunble around.
G eg slans Dugan against the wall, arms toward the w ndow.

The gun goes off tw ce, shattering the glass and spraying
bul | ets outside toward the cops.

The cops scatter, taking cover behind car doors, and point
t heir weapons at the cabin.

Anot her shot. But this one fromoutside. One of the cops.
Bl ood sprays from Dugan's neck as he falls to the fl oor.
EXT. CABIN

Jimry runs in front of the cops, waving his arns.

JI MW
Stop! Stop firing!

I NT. CABIN
Mel i ssa screans as Greg kneels down, unsure what to do.

GREG
Dugan! Ch ny God. Dugan

Greg winces with anger, glaring out the w ndow.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Bul |l ies!!

Geg tries to put pressure on the wound, but it's bad. Really
bad. He cradles Dugan's body, still gripping the gun.

GREG ( CONT' D)
Dugan! Dugan! C non, nman. It's
not that bad. You' re good. W're
good, man. W' re good.
But Dugan's head just goes linp. He's gone.

Melissa crawls into the far corner, shaking.
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MELI SSA
This isn't happening. This isn't
happening. This isn't--

GREG
- - Happeni ng.

Tears stream down Greg's cheeks as he | ooks over at Melissa.

He rises from Dugan's body and wal ks toward her, sitting
down next to her, still crying but alnmost in a state of shock.

His head falls to her shoulder. She recoils, but Geg | ooks
into her eyes.

GREG ( CONT' D)

Pl ease. Just... please.
After a few nonents, she finally nods, letting himfall into
her, rocking himlike a baby, crying with him

GREG ( CONT' D)
Forget what | said before. You
haven't peaked yet. You're going to
go on and do great things. You're a
flower that can't be snuffed out.

A sad snmile

GREG ( CONT' D)
You're still growing. And alive.
And beautiful. But nme...

A beat .

GREG ( CONT' D)
I"mjust naked. And alone. And
that's okay. |It's really okay.

Mel i ssa grabs onto him struggling through tears.

MEL| SSA
No. You're not alone. You need
hel p. You just need hel p.

A weak chuckle as Geg inches away from her.
GREG
| thought | could set things right.
Bal ance the equation, but...

Greg gets up, noving toward the door, grabbing onto the
doorknob, twisting it, a sudden cal mwashi ng over him
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GREG ( CONT' D)
.1 think I just wanted to be cool.

He opens the door as dozens of guns point directly at him
He puts his hands behind his head in a surrender pose.

He smles at Melissa, who nods back, relieved.

But then...
Greg suddenly lowers his hands, lifts his shirt and shows
of f the gun, grabbing for it with his right hand.
MELI SSA
Greg, no!
JI MW

Hol d your fire! Hold your--

It's too late. Cops reflexively fire, unloading bullet after
bullet into Geg until he falls backward onto the wood fl oor.

Lewis tries to run out, but a cop tackles him

The gunfire finally stops as Melissa crawls toward G eg,
crying over him

Jimmy falls to his knees, the bullhorn falling to his side.
Lewis cries, his face still pressed to the ground.

CUT TO
I NT. MS. BONNET' S CLASSROOM - DAY
ONSCREEN: THREE DAYS LATER
Students file out of Ms. Bonnet's class at the closing bell.

MS. BONNET
The test's tonorrow. Be ready.

Ms. Bonnet turns to fix up her desk. She turns back around
to find Lewis standing in her doorway.

MS. BONNET ( CONT' D)
Oh. Lewis. | didn't see you there.

LEW S
No one does.

An unconfortabl e sigh
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MS. BONNET
Thi s has been a sad week for everyone.
Are you doi ng okay?

LEW S
Wll, | only have three friends.
Two are dead. And one's a vegetabl e.
A beat .

LEW S (CONT' D)
So no, | guess |'mnot doing okay.

Ms. Bonnet approaches him putting her hand on his shoul der.

MS. BONNET
If you ever need to talk--
LEW S
Action and reaction.
MS. BONNET
Excuse me?
LEW S

That's the nmeaning of life.
He turns toward the door.

LEW S (CONT' D)
Unfortunately.

Lewis calmMy wal ks out of the roomas she | ooks on, perplexed.
EXT. LEWS CAR - DAY

Lewis sits in his car outside of Lomack's house, staring at
the upstairs bedroom No one is hone.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

Lewis wal ks calmy down a | ong hospital hallway, pushing a
| arge wheel ed laundry cart in front of him

He | ooks Iike a volunteer or orderly. No one pays attention.

He stops outside Terrence's roomand | ooks in on him He's
unconscious in his bed. And al one.

Lewis wheels the cart inside and shuts the door.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - TERRENCE' S ROOM - DAY

Lewis stares at Terrence for a few nonents.
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He pulls the cover off the laundry cart, revealing a 20-foot
python curled up inside. Lomack's python. Ready to feed.

Lewi s | eaves the python behind as he wal ks toward the door,
shutting it behind himand exiting the room

He wal ks cal mly down the hall way.
CUT TO BLACK
END
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