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EXT. KROEKER HOUSE - NI GHT
An idyllic -- if small -- cape house on a quiet street.
MADDY (O S.)
What is taking you so | ong?!
| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - STAI RWELL - NI GHT

MADDY KROEKER, 10, pigtails falling apart, thunders
upstairs.

MADDY
The tacos are practically ready!

Maddy skids to a stop in front of the door at the far end of
the hall. It’s closed and adorned with a flowery sign:
"HANNAH S ROOM " She sighs dramatically.
MADDY ( CONT’ D)
Hannah. Cone on. |’m so hungry. You
know tacos are ny favorite.

A steely look in her eyes, she places a hand on the door
knob.

MADDY ( CONT’ D)
Coming in...

She heaves open the door, waits a nonent. Steps inside.

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - HANNAH S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

MADDY ( CONT’ D)
. .. Hannah?

Maddy wal ks to the roomis center and spins in small circles,
surveying, but it’'s entirely enpty.

She halts at her sister’s closet and approaches it. She
nudges the door open with her pointer finger.

It swings open. Maddy gasps. Shri eks.

| NT. WESTBERG HOUSE - KI TCHEN - NI GHT

OLI VI A W ESTBERG, 18, subtle spitfire tucked beneath an
unassum ng ponytail, hovers over her little brother as he
does honmewor k. DAVI D WESTBERG, 9, has a flair for the
dramati c.



Their father, JOHN WESTBERG, 52, good-I| ooki ng but
pot-bellied, fries dinner on the stove.

DAVI D
| can’t do this! It’s inpossible!
QLI VIA
Dave, | prom se you, |ong division
is not worth this existential
crisis.
Dave drops his head to the table with a loud wail. Qivia
pats his back
JOHN

If it helps, long division stops
bei ng rel evant once they start

| etting you use a cal cul ator,

ki ddo.

OLl VI A
Dad, don't be a d--

DAVI D
That doesn’t help at all

JOHN
You were just going to call your
father the d-word, weren't you?

QLI VIA
(all innocent)
Dude?
John narrows his eyes. divia shrugs and grins. David m nes
stabbing his hand with his pencil. Aivia snatches it away
with him

QLI VI A (CONT’ D)
Too close to the jugul ar!

DAVI D
The jugular vein is in the neck.
QLI VIA
I f you know that, you can do | ong
di vi si on.
JOHN

Oh, Liv, | forgot to tell you, you
got an envel ope from Uvai ne. Mostly
housi ng stuff.



oLl VIA
Wi ch you know because you opened
it already?

JOHN
(sheepi shl y)
| left it on your desk upstairs.

John’s cell phone rings. He checks to see who's calling and
tenses up. He answers with his free hand.

JOHN ( CONT’ D)
(into phone)
H, uh, right nowisn't a great
tinme--

QLI VIA
(to David)
Let’'s try going back to the
begi nning. You start with two

nunbers, |ike, say, two and six..
JOHN
(into phone)
- - what ?!
DAVI D

But how do you pick which nunber
goes where?

JOHN
(into phone)
Oh, ny God. Fuck.

Aivia catches her father’'s swear and raises an
eyebrow. She watches John as David, oblivious, |lets out
anot her angui shed si gh.

QLI VI A
Try to figure it out yourself for
the next five m nutes, okay?

John’s so engrossed in his conversation that he’s stopped
jerking the frying pan altogether.

JOHN
(i nto phone)
Yeah, | can't -- oh, God. Thanks
for calling.
(hushed)
1’1l talk to you soon, okay?



John hangs up and snaps his phone shut. He stares at it in
his hand. Dazed, he doesn’t realize his concoction is
bur ni ng.

OLl VI A
Dad, the stove -- |

JOHN
Ch, shit!

John’ s phone clatters to the floor as he frantically shuts
the burner off. He crouches to the floor to grab it and
turns to his children nervously as he stands back up.

He and divia |ock eyes for a nonent, but just as he’'s about
to speak her phone buzzes in her pocket and she pulls it
out. She cocks an eyebrow.

QLI VI A
Wiy is Shannon Darzi texting ne...?

AQivia flips it open and reads the text nessage:

"Just heard about Hannah. This m ght be weird, but you need
to talk, I'’mhere.”

Her eyebrows furrow as she types a reply.

JOHN
(on edge)
What -- what was that?

oLl VI A
Shannon says she heard about
Hannah...? Heard what ?

John tenses up and clears his throat.
OLI VI A (CONT' D)
What was up with the phone call,
Dad?

John coughs, staving off the inevitable. divia s phone
buzzes again. She flips it open:

"I mnot sure, but Facebook is full of RIP statuses...? |I'm
freaking out."

AQivia s jaw drops.

Ll VI A
VWhat the hell ?!



JOHN
Liv, sweetheart --

Aivia ignores her father and dives into her backpack for
her | apt op.

DAVI D
| think I give up, Liv.

A ivia opens up Facebook and skins her newsfeed. It’s
cluttered with exactly she feared: "Rl P Hannah Kroeker <3"
and "I wish it didn't have to be this way, HW" and "Watch
over us, Hannah, mss you."

As Adivia scrolls through, all color drains fromher face.

Qivia finally breaks her gaze fromthe conmputer screen and
| ooks to her father, eyes brimmng with tears. He nods
sadl y.

QLI VI A
W what ?

In a flash, John has his arnms around his daughter. She sobs.

EXT. KRCEKER HOUSE - N GHT

Chaos has descended: the front yard is now sectioned off
with caution tape and the street is lined with police cars.
A small -- but steadily growing -- crowd has gat hered around
the perineter.

An OVERWEI GHT MOM appr oaches, slippers sl apping agai nst the
asphalt. She taps the shoul der of SOVEONE S CRANKY GRANDVA.

OVERVEI GHT MOM
What ' s happened?

CRANKY GRANDVA
(under her breath)
The Kroeker girl’s gone and hung
hersel f.

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

SAMUEL KROEKER, 41, inpossibly nice and weirdly hot dad,
talks to TWDO POLI CE OFFI CERS. THOVAS KRCEKER, 16, skinny
and bitter about it, sits on the couch, renpote in his hand,
m ndl essly flipping channels. Maddy is curled up on the
floor next to the coffee table.



Hi s voice

POLI CE OFFI CER #1
Your daughter, Hannah. Wy woul d
she do this? Who was she?

SAMUEL
We have no idea. W never could
have -- she’s a wonderful girl.
She. ..
cat ches.

SAMUEL ( CONT’ D)
-- was? Was a wonderful girl.
Val edi ctorian of her cl ass.
Graduating in a week. College in
the fall...

One of the cops nods and scribbles sonmething in his

not ebook.

VALERI E KROEKER, 39, pretty face puffy with tears, bursts
into the room buried beneath a high stack of pill ows.

Thomas watches in confusion as Valerie tosses the pillows
into a small circle in the center of the room

VALERI E
Thonmas, get off the couch!

THOVAS
VWhat the fuck?

VALERI E
We're sitting shiva for your
sister. And don’t use that word!

SAMUEL
Val, you're barely Jew sh.

VALERI E
My daughter is dead.

Sanmuel bl ushes and shoots a sheepish | ook at the two

of ficers.

They barely react.

SAMUEL
Do you even know how to sit --
whatever it’s called, shiva?

Val eri e gestures to the circle of cushions.



VALERI E
First, Thomas has to get off the
couch.
THOVAS
Mom what are you doi ng?
VALERI E
Thomas M chael Kroeker, | swear to

God, if you don’t get off that
couch by the tine | --

Thomas jerks hinself up and voices his dissent by dropping
the renote onto the coffee table with a loud clatter. He
stal ks over and drops dejectedly onto the fl oor.

VALERI E
Maddy, you too. Pl ease.

Maddy wordl essly rolls herself over to the pillows. She
| ands half on top of a pillow and, finding this good enough,
remai ns stationary.

Val erie takes a wide step, directly over Maddy, and
approaches the police.

The phone rings. Thonas |ooks to it, but doesn’'t nove.
Maddy slowy unfurls her body and stands up. She wal ks to
t he phone, peers at the caller ID, and cradles it to her
ear.

MADDY

ol | ginto phone)
(o)

| NT. WESTBERG HOUSE - STAI RAELL - NI GHT

AQivia sits on the stairwell, drenched in tears, phone to
her ear.
QLI VIA
(i nto phone)
Maddy?

| NTERCUT KRCEKER LI VI NG ROOM AND WESTBERG STAI RAELL - NI GHT

MADDY
H, divia?



oLl VI A
What -- what happened?

Maddy surveys her living room Her nother’s voice grows
| ouder and | ouder. Her brother sits cross-|legged, nouth a
tight line.

MADDY

| found Hannah hanging froma rope
in her closet.

Aivia gasps. Cries harder.

QLI VI A
Ch ny God. Ch ny Cod.

MADDY
There are a bunch of cops here, and
ny monmi's making us sit on the
floor.
Aivia s shoul ders shake.

Maddy twirls her fingers in circles on the table.

QLI VIA
When did you find -- when did you
find her?

MADDY

Ri ght before dinner.
She shoots a | onging gl ance at the kitchen.

MADDY ( CONT’ D)
W were going to have tacos.
They’'re all burned now.

QLI VIA
She had -- she had band, and then a
shift, she was picking it up for
Patch -- she couldn’t have been
honme for that long...

MADDY
She al ways went straight up to her
room

QLI VIA
Was there -- did she | eave --

sonet hi ng? A note?



MADDY

Her room | ooks the sane.
CLlI VI A

Ch, ny God.

A ivia pauses, tears welling.

QLI VI A (CONT’ D)
What was she wearing?

MADDY
VWhat ?

QLI VIA
You found her. Don’t you renenber?

MADDY
(i ncredul ous)
| wasn’t | ooking at her clothes.

Aivia nods. Accepts this.

MADDY ( CONT’ D)
| have to go sit on a couch
cushi on.

OLl VI A
Oh -- oh -- of course. Yeah.

Aivia nops away sone of her tears with her sl eeve.

OLlI VI A (CONT' D)
Talk to you | ater, Maddy.

MADDY
Yeah. Bye.

Maddy hangs up. Val erie pushes past her to get to the |inen
cl oset and produces a winkled set of navy sheets.

VALERI E
We have to cover the mirrors with
bl ack.

THOVAS

Those sheets are bl ue.

VALERI E
It’s all we have. Who buys bl ack
sheet s?!
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She throws a sheet into the air in hopes it will catch on
the mirror’s top corners and stay there. It doesn’t, and
ands in a heap on top of the mantle.

| NT. WESTBERG HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Aivia sobs on the couch. Her father tentatively approaches
her.

JOHN

Do you want sonething to eat?
QLI VIA

| -- I have to go. I'Il be back

soon.

EXT. WHI PPLE H GH SCHOOL - FRONT ENTRANCE - NI GHT
Aivia sprints across the parking | ot, sobbing.
She races up the front steps and jerks open the door, but
it’s locked. She stares at for a noment, w pes her face with
her sleeve. Takes off.
EXT. WH PPLE H GH SCHOOL - BACK ENTRANCE - N GHT
Aivia approaches a smaller, forgotten back door. It opens
easily.
| NT. VWHI PPLE HI GH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - NI GHT
Aivia races through a dark, deserted hall way.
QLI VIA

Four - ei ght y-t wo- sonet hi ng-shit what

was it?
Aivia skids to a stop in front of a | ocker.

She hurriedly enters the first two nunbers of the
conmbi nation into the | ock. Kicks the locker in frustration.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
Fi ve...? Fivel

She spins to the final nunber and gasps as the | ocker
unl ocks and opens. The | ocker is painstakingly organized,
but Aivia wastes no tinme in ripping its contents apart.
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She t osses books, notebooks, and assorted debris to the
floor until the locker is enpty. She sighs and crouches down
to dig through it again.

She plucks out a crunpl ed piece of notebook paper. She
unfurls it.

HANNAH (V. Q)

"Liv -- You were right, I’ve been
weird lately. | need to tal k and
you're the only one who' Il listen."

Qivia leans in to read the note again, nouthing along to
every word. She furrows her brow.

BEG N FLASHBACK:

EXT. VWH PPLE H GH SCHOCL - DAY - FLASHBACK

Aivia and HANNAH KROEKER, whose shiny hair and prim

cardi gan comi ng together to create your nother’s wet dream
of a 17-year-old, tunble out the front door and down the
st eps.

HANNAH
It’s just that |’ve nmanaged to not
be late to Euro yet, and --

QLI VIA
Ch, fuck Euro. Samuel son and her
wei rd garden gnone are not what
today i s about!

Aivia grabs Hannah’s wist and drags her across the parking
| ot.

HANNAH
So today’ s about assault?

QLI VIA
Ch, okay. Cal m down.

They reach Aivia s car: there’'s sone haphazard streaners
strung across it. Aivia gestures towards them excitedly.
Hannah rai ses an eyebrow.

Aivia |l ooks at the car and realizes sonmething is m ssing.
She pokes around the perineter.
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QLI VI A (CONT' D)
Dammit, | think the sign fel
off... Here it is!

She bends down, picks up a sheet of paper, and slaps it onto
the rear window. It’'s a sheet of conputer paper with "M
OTHER CAR | S A VALEDI CTORI AN' scribbled on it in purple

mar ker .

Hannah rolls her eyes as she smles.

HANNAH
They only announced it this
nor ni ng.

QLI VIA

Ht up the art roomafter third
period. Altman | oves ne.

HANNAH
And the streaners?
QLI VIA
Still in ny trunk from homecom ng.

Hannah grins.

OLI VI A (CONT’ D)
You’ ve been dream ng of making
val edi ctorian since birth. Wat
sort of best friend would I be if |
didn’t force you into cel ebrating?

INT. OLIVIA'S CAR - DAY - FLASHBACK
The two drive as they gorge on MDonal d’s.

QLI VIA
See? You survived. God doesn’t
strike you down with a Iightning
bolt for skipping one class.

Hannah forces an easy-going chuckle. Qivia s too busy
cramm ng french fries into her nouth to really notice.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
And | figured | owed you this nuch,
anyway. We haven't really hung out
in forever.

Hannah shifts and fidgets.
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HANNAH
Yeah... You would think they' d stop
assi gning so nuch honmework second
senester senior year, but
apparently not.

CLIVIA

(shruggi ng)
Eh, hasn't been that bad for ne.

Qivia pulls into the Wipple H gh parking lot. One fina
handful of fries as she side-eyes Hannah, who cannot take
her eyes off the school.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
You okay, dude?

HANNAH
What ? Ch, yeah. Just trying to cone
up with a speech... Already.

QLI VIA
Five hours after you found out?
That's nmy girl.
(after sone thought)
Use it as a way to tell Austin to
fuck off in front of everyone he’'s
ever cared about.

HANNAH
Oh God, | w sh.

Qivia flashes an ironic peace sign as she pulls into a
par ki ng spot.

CLl VI A

(bi ddi e voice)
Best years of our |ives! XOXO

Hannah snorts into her ml kshake.
HANNAH

| don’t think I have it in ne to
per petuate such a massive lie.

END FLASHBACK
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I NT. VWH PPLE HI GH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - NI GHT

Aivia shoves the note into her pocket. She uncerenoniously
dunps the rest of Hannah’s crap back into her |ocker.

EXT. VWH PPLE H GH SCHOOL - DAY

A car pulls past a cheesy "WH PPLE WHALERS" sign into the
hi gh school parking lot. It’s littered with the usual
norning clutter: teenagers chatting and sucking down iced
coffees as they head to cl ass.

The car weaves anobngst the crowds and backs up into an enpty
spot .

INT. OLIVIA'S CAR - DAY

AQivia pulls the key fromthe ignition and briefly surveys
t he scene through her front window. The normal routine is
clearly a bit skewed -- those crossing the asphalt do so
sonberly. A few nore theatrical folk sob into their friends’
shoul ders.

EXT. WH PPLE H GH SCHOCOL - PARKI NG LOT - DAY
Aivia clinbs out of her car and pulls her backpack on.

A few cars away, PATCH O CONNELL, 18, every inch the iconic
Anerican jock, pulls a gymbag out of his trunk and slings a
basebal | cap on backwards over his brown, shaggy hair. He

| ooks up, spots divia, and tenses up.

JOSH OLDERMAN, 18, the poor man’s Patch, approaches.

JOSH
Dude, | can’t believe that bitch
actually killed hersel f!

Eyes wide, Patch jerks his head towards Qi vi a.

PATCH
Dude, she can totally hear --

AQivia, who totally heard, passes. She narrows her eyes at
t he boys, who stare back at her stupidly.

PATCH ( CONT’ D)
Yo, Austin texted ne, he’s not
com ng to school today. Grab his
homework if you have any cl asses
with him
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Pat ch whacks Josh in the head.
PATCH ( CONT’ D)
| di ot .
| NT. WHI PPLE HI GH SCHOOL - LOBBY - DAY
Hi gh school is a |oud, obnoxious, chaotic ness -- but today
nmore so than usual, with the varying stages of grief on ful

di spl ay.

Aivia enters and plunges into the crowd. Catches snippets
of conversations, all centered on the sane thing...

BRI ANNA ACKERMAN, 16, stands at her | ocker.

BRI ANNA
Her famly was so weird, |’ m not
even surprised. |I’d want out, too.

FIONA GEE, 17, clad in all black, sits slunped against a
| ocker with some simlarly-dressed friends.

FI ONA
She sat next to ne in calc! Qur
arms practically, like, touched
every day for a year, and now she’s

dead!

She sobs into her black hoodie as Aivia averts her
gaze. She qui ckens her pace and passes QUENTI N WOOD, 15.
Ganer .

QUENTI N
Do you think they' Il just cance
finals if we all act sad enough?

AQivia snmears away sone tears and wal ks by a the nenoria
already form ng at Hannah’s | ocker -- flowers, a Valentine's
Day "BE M NE" teddy bear, assorted grainy conputer print-out
pi ctures.

She veers down anot her hallway and stops in front of her

| ocker. She mndlessly twirls in her conbination. One | ocker
over, SHANNON DARZI, 17, far too well put-together for high
school and fully aware of it, freezes.

Aivia wi pes away sone nore tears as she pulls a book out of
her | ocker. Shannon eyes her warily. divia doesn’t notice.
Shannon sl ans her | ocker closed and turns to face divia,
books a shi el d agai nst her chest.
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SHANNON
Thi s bl ows.

OLl VI A
Yeah.

The two girls stare at each other for a noment.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
Thanks for texting ne. O else |
woul d have found out from Facebook.

Shannon | oosens up -- slightly.

SHANNON
Because we’'re in a fucking George
O well novel now, apparently.

| NT. VWHI PPLE H GH SCHOOL - HOVERCOM - DAY

AQivia sits in front of Shannon. She squeezes her eyes shut
as the PA system crackles and we hear the voice of ALBERT
LAMB, 67, principal.

MR LAMB (O S.)
W nmay never make sense of this
terrible tragedy, but nowis a tine
for reflection and grieving. W
have grief counselors available for
anyone who needs to talk, and of
course ny door is open to any and
all of you. Thank you.

The PA systemclicks off. Stunned silence. The teacher, MRS.
FREEDVAN, 50s, kindly and unequi pped to deal with this, puts
a hand over her heart.

A girl in heavy makeup up front -- SARAH MCKI NLEY, 18 --
rai ses her hand. Wen called upon, she twi sts around to face
Adivia.

SARAH
Wiy’ d she do it?

QLI VIA
What ?

SARAH

Don’t you know why?
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oLl VI A
As if 1'd tell you.

Sarah purses her |ips.

SARAH
You have no idea, do you?

MRS. FREEDVAN
That was conpletely out of |ine!

Sarah turns back to the front and shrugs.

SARAH
Soneone was going to ask
eventual ly. ..

MRS. FREEDVAN
And you figured it just had to be
you?

Loud, long silence. Aivia |ooks to Shannon, who stares at
her desk.

Aivia grabs her backpack and stands up. She wal ks out of
the room wi t hout a word.

EXT. KRCEKER HOUSE -- DAY

A ivia approaches the Kroeker’s front door. Jabs the
doorbell a fewtines with her thunb. Rocks back and forth on
her heel s.

Samuel opens the door -- surprised to see Aivia, but
grateful for a new face. He offers her a small smle.

OLIVIA
H, M. Kroeker. Sorry if |I'm
i nterrupting anything...

SAMUEL
No, no, cone on in. It’s good to
see you.

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

The Kroekers remain exactly as we left them seated on a
circle of cushions on the floor. Sonmeone’s mracul ously
managed to get the navy sheets to hang sem -neatly over the
mrrors.
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Hardly what O ivia expected, but she ganely goes along with
it.

OLl VI A
Hello...?

Val erie rushes forward and waps Aivia in a tight hug. Her
crazed smle clashes with her tear-streaked face.

VALERI E
Aivia, ny goodness, hello. I'm
gl ad you cane, sweetheart.

As Aivia pulls away, Valerie grabs her face and plants a
ki ss on her forehead. Tears continually stream down
Val eri e’ s cheeks.

Aivia eyes the sheets on the mrrors skeptically.
SAMUEL

Val has us grieving in an --
unconventi onal way.

VALERI E
W' re sitting shiva for Hannah,
dear.

QLI VIA
Gh?

VALERI E

lt'’s a Jewish ritual to ease the
grieving process when a | oved one
di es.

Aivia raises her eyebrows. Thomas sighs |oudly.
THOVAS
You' re not forgetting anything.
We’'re not Jewi sh. We have never
been Jew sh.

Val erie puts a hand to her forehead and takes a deep breath.

VALERI E
| was raised half.

THOVAS
Wi ch explains why we’'re doing it
wrong, | guess. You don't sit

around on the floor until after the
deceased has been buried. It’'s like
I"mthe only one in this famly who
bot hered to Google "shiva" at all
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VALERI E

(beggi ng)
Thonmas, pl ease..

Wthout a word, Thomas gets up and | eaves the room Valerie
finally wipes the tears from her eyes.

VALERI E ( CONT’ D)
He just really -- really msses --

Val eri e chokes back a sob. Sanuel hugs her. divia has no
choice but to watch. After a |ong nonent, Valerie pulls away
and turns to divia.

VALERI E ( CONT’ D)
AQivia, dear, would you like to
stay for dinner?

QLl VI A
Un..?

SAMUEL
Val, it’s eleven o' clock in the
nor ni ng.

VALERI E

So I"mnot allowed to invite anyone
over for di nner before noon?

SAMUEL
| just neant that --

QLI VI A
Do you, uh. Know. Wy?

She forces herself to | ook Hannah’s parents in the eye.

OLI VI A (CONT’ D)

(quietly)
Wiy she did it.

SAMUEL
| f anyone saw this coming, it’'s --
news to us.

Suddenly, Maddy snaps to attention.

MADDY
Come upstairs with ne! | need your
hel p.

Maddy grabs Aivia s hand and drags her to the stairs.
Val eri e and Sanuel carry on their conversation in harsh,
frantic whispers.
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| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - UPSTAI RS HALLWAY - DAY
Maddy energes fromthe stairwell, divia at her heels.

Maddy halts at a door down the hall from Hannah’s room She
| ooks up at it and thinks better of her inpulse, turning
back towards A vi a.

MADDY
Can you knock, please?

oLl VIA
What do you want with your brother?

Aivia shrugs and conplies. A few seconds of silence before
Thomas pulls open his door. Scow i ng.

THOVAS
Yeah?
MADDY
Just checki ng.
THOVAS
Checki ng what ?
MADDY
That you're still there.
Real i zati on dawns on Thomas’s face -- what happened the | ast

time Maddy attenpted to fetch a sibling fromtheir room He
softens, slightly.

MADDY ( CONT’ D)
Can you help ne with sonething?

Thomas furrows his eyebrows and | ooks to Aivia for
clarification. She shrugs.

THOVAS
Hel p with what?

MADDY
| want to talk to Hannah
Maddy darts down the hall. Aivia |ooks to Thomas in alarm
He shrugs.
THOVAS

Fuck if | know.
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| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - MADDY’ S BEDROOM - DAY

Typi cal eight-year-old girl fare: pink, fluffy, lots of
bows.

Maddy holds out a ouija board to Aivia and Thomas. Thomas
does a poor job suppressing a dark chuckl e.

THOVAS
Oh, Jesus. Oh, Jesus Christ.
(cocks his head)
Can | say that, now that I'ma Jew?

MADDY
| think we need to be in Hannah’'s
roomfor it to work.
AQivia s eyes widen. Her eyes light up, alittle. She nods.
THOVAS QLI VIA
Maddy, we can’t -- Ckay. I'min.

THOVAS
VWhat? You're in?

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - UPSTAI RS HALLWAY - DAY

Aivia pulls Thomas asi de outside Hannah's room

QLI VIA
Her diary. Were is it?
THOVAS
What ?
Ol VIA

Hannah’ s diary.

THOVAS
What do you want with it?

QLI VI A
There was sonething up with Hannah
She never had the chance to tel
me, and if | didn't know, next best
option is the diary.

THOVAS
Don’t know where it is. Sorry.

Aivia raises a skeptical eyebrow.
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BEG N FLASHBACK:

I NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - N GHT - FLASHBACK

The famly, plus Aivia, eats dinner. Thonmas and Hannah are
in the mddle of a nassive brawl; the others aren’'t really
phased. A ivia absentm ndedly scans through her phone on her
| ap beneath the table.

THOVAS
Yeah, because I’'ll take your stupid
diary fromits stupid hiding place
and put all the highlights on
Facebook.

HANNAH
You don’t know where it is!

THOVAS
(conpl etely stone-faced)
| haven't bothered to read it in a
f ew weeks because you’'re boring,
but I'"m sure Austin would | ove
readi ng your thoughts on that tine
you two drove to Mackney Cove and..

Hannah’s eyes widen in alarm

END FLASHBACK

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - UPSTAI RS HALLWAY - DAY
Thomas narrows his eyes.

THOVAS
| was bl uffing.

QLI VI A
Were you, though?

THOVAS
|”’m an excellent liar.

They stand and gl are at each other for a m nute.

QLI VIA
You know, | don’t even need you.
There’s only so nmany places to put
a diary.
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THOVAS
CGodspeed.

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - HANNAH S BEDROCOM - DAY

Exactly as Hannah left it, save for the eight-year-old and
her Quija board splayed out in the mddle of the carpet.

Maddy dunps the content of the box onto the floor. Thomas
pl ops down in front of her. Aivia lingers by the door, eyes
wi de.

THOVAS
Alright, let’s get this over wth,
ki ddo.

Maddy pl aces the planchette on the board. Thomas cranes his
neck towards divi a.

THOMAS ( CONT’ D)
Not hi ng’s going to happen if you
stay out there.

Aivia sighs, takes a deep breath, and steps into the room
Thomas and Maddy watch as she nakes a bl atant beeline for
Hannah’s desk. She rips open a drawer and tentatively digs
ar ound.

THOVAS ( CONT’ D)
(snorting)
The desk? Real ly?

Aivia sighs angrily and sl anms the drawer shut. She scans
the room and marches towards the nightstand.

MADDY
What are you doi ng?

Aivia |l ooks up froma stack of books on the fl oor.

QLI VIA
Just, uh -- nothing. Let’s get this
over wth.

Aivia sits down in front of the ouija board. Maddy coughs
and dramatically places a hand on the planchette.

MADDY
Put a hand on the wooden thing and
cl ose your eyes.
(they do)
H , Hannah.
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Aivia s eyes shoot open in alarm She |ooks to Thonas, eyes
al so open, who shrugs hel pl essly.

QLI VIA THOVAS
Hell o. .. Uh. Hey.

MADDY
You were really sad, Hannah. Wat
made you that sad?

Aivia gulps. The planchette creeps along the board. Aivia
slowy renoves her hand. She gets up and begins a
pai nstakingly silent crawl back towards Hannah's bed.

She sweeps her hand under it and produces a stray ball et
flat and some crunpl ed paper. She unfurls it and hurriedly
reads it as Thomas halts the planchette.

Maddy gasps and | eans forward.

MADDY
[t's... X?

Her breathing grows rapid as tears spill onto her cheeks.

AQivia, nmonmentarily forgotten, stuffs the ballet flat back
under the bed.

MADDY
You were pushing it.

THOVAS
(softly)
W both were. That's how it worKks.

MADDY
It was supposed to be Hannah!

Thomas grabs the box and points to the | abel.

THOVAS
It’s made by Hasbro. It’s a toy.
Hannah doesn’'t care --

Wth a primal scream Maddy wenches the box from Thomas’s
hands and flings it at the ground. She flees. Thomas sits
and stares at the ground for a nonent.

Ll VI A
Vel | . Good.



THOVAS
You find that diary yet?

OLl VI A
You aren’t even a little curious?
THOVAS
No.
Ll VI A
And you don't think that’'s a little
wei rd?
Thomas st ands up.
THOVAS

No, | don’t. | know why she did it.
Aivia stands up, too.

GLlI VI A
WA- -

THOVAS
She did it because she was a
sel fi sh asshol e.

OLIVIA
Are you ki ddi ng?

THOVAS
She was annoyed at sonet hing
stupi d, and hanging herself in her
cl oset had the perfect pinch of
romance. That’'s it.

OLl VI A
That’s not it. That can’'t be it.

THOVAS
(1 ndi gnant)
My |ife sucks, but I’mnot going to
go and fucking hang nyself. It’'s a
gi ant fuck you to everyone who's
ever cared about you. That’s all.

QLI VIA
No. No. There was sonet hi ng wong
with her! Seriously wong! And if
she was so scared that the diary
was the only place she could say
it--
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THOVAS
You want to see the diary? Fine.
There won’t be anything in it.

Thomas flings open the door to Hannah's closet. divia gasps
and squeezes her eyes shut as he forces his way inside. He
di gs around for a nonent.

He cones back out, slans the door shut behind him and
practically flings a flowered notebook at Aivia. It hits
the wall behind her with a crack. She bends down to pick it

up.
She | ooks tearfully to Thomas, eyes narrowed.

QLI VIA
Maybe Hannah was a bitch, but at
| east peopl e actually cared enough
about her to m ss her.

The door sl ans shut behi nd her.

INT. OLIVIA'S CAR - DAY

Aivia flings herself into the front seat and slans the door
shut behind her. She practically claws the diary open and
flips frantically to the final pages.

She scans it quickly, eyes wide. Her eyes fly to the date of
the final entry: March 8th, 2012. Her shoul ders sag as she
cl oses her eyes and | eans her head back on the seat.

CLIVIA

(quietly)
It’s the wong one.

She lets the book slip to the ground and sl ans her fist into
the horn. It honks.

She si ghs, forehead agai nst the wheel, and feels around by
her feet until she has the diary again.

She flips it open towards the end.

HANNAH (V. Q)
"Qperation: Acquire Condons was
exactly as awkward as | expected it
to be. Ran into Josh’s nom and the
old librarian, whatever her nane
was, and had to keep ducking into
random ai sles like a serial killer.
(angui shed)



HANNAH (V. O.)
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Not that it even nmattered! Because
Austin is still the only fucking

t eenage boy in the world who

refuses to have sex. | don’t think
| can take this very nuch | onger."

AQivia furrows her brow.
BEA N FLASHBACK:
| NT. HANNAH S BEDROOM - DAY - FLASHBACK

AQivia s sprawl ed out on Hannah's fl oor.
bed, her head hangi ng off the edge.

HANNAH
He had a condomin his wallet,
was all, like, sheepish as he
pulled it out, because he didn’
want me to think that he, Iike,
expected it, you know?

QLI VIA

(still processing)

Sex.

HANNAH
Yeah.

QLI VIA

So you...did it. The... sex.
(of f Hannah’ s nod)
Was it...fun?

HANNAH
Yeah. It wasn't bad at all! O

Hannah’ s on the

and

t

maybe Austin and | are just, you

know. Good at it.
Ll VI A

(1 aughi ng)
Ch, ew.

END FLASHBACK
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INT. OLIVIA'S CAR - DAY

Steely determination in her eyes, Aivia turns the key into
the ignition.

EXT. AUSTIN S HOUSE - DAY

Diary clutched to her chest, divia hurriedly presses the
doorbell once, twice. Three tines.

Upon second t hought, she shoves the diary into her backpack.
She zips it up just as AUSTI N BERKOWN TZ, 18, opens the door.
He’s a cute jock who | ooks nore exhausted than nornal today
--nmess of curly black hair matted against a sweaty forehead,
with dark circles under his eyes.

He cocks his head at Qivia and stares at her for a nonent.

AUSTI N
Qivia...?

JCEY (O S.)
Austin where did you go we're in
the m ddl e of the ganme and you
prom sed you' d --

JOEY BERKOWN TZ, 4, a snaller, twitchier version of Austin,
flings hinmself at his brother’s |egs.

AUSTI N
Whoa, whoa, dude, chill. Can we
pause the game for the small est of
seconds?

JOEY

(dead serious)
Are you trying to scam ne?

AUSTI N
(mat chi ng his tone)
Yes.

The two brothers stare for a second. Until Joey takes off
into the house.

JCEY (O S.)
| get a cookie for waiting!

AUSTI N
Fair enough!
(to Aivia)
Want to... conme in?
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Oof divia's nod --

I NT. AUSTIN S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

He |l eads her inside. It’s a tacky ness of m smatched
furniture and ugly knick knacks.

He coughs sheepishly. Qivia searches for sonething to say.

OLlVIA
Ni ce house.

AUSTI N
Not really.

OLIVIA
Yeah. How d you find out?

AUSTI N
Facebook. . .
(whi spers the swear)
... fuck ne.

Ll VI A
Yeah.

AUSTI N
Couldn’t cut it in school?

QLI VIA
Made it hal fway through honeroom

AUSTI N
Yeah. Didn’t bother. Too weird.
But, of course, momwould only |et
me stay hone if | babysat ny --

JCEY (0. S.)
Not! Al Baby!

AUSTI N
(bel I ow ng back)
Chi | dsat! Four-and-a-hal f-

year - ol d- sat !
(to Aivia)
-- Joey. So0. Here | am
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EXT. AUSTIN S HOUSE - BACKYARD - DAY

Austin and Aivia sit perched on creaky sw ngs as Joey
flings hinself around the backyard. Mstly yelling nonsense.

QLI VIA
Did you tell himyet?
AUSTI N
No way. Never will, if | can get

away with it.

QLI VI A
My nine-year-old brother was there
when we found out, so ny dad and |
had to tell him sonething.

AUSTI N
(gri maci ng)
...She’'s on vacation?

QLI VIA
She was very sick. O whatever. W
wer e hazy on details.

AUSTI N

How d he take it?
QLI VI A

Not well. Just |like the rest of us.
AUSTI N

Yeah.
A |l ong pause. Joey does a back flip.

QLI VIA
So |’ massum ng you have no idea
why she did it.

AUSTI N
(snorting)
| didn’t know why she ate Rice
Krispies for breakfast.

Aivia kicks her backpack and steels herself.

AUSTI N ( CONT’ D)
Everyone’s going to think it was
me, anyway. You allegedly dunp a
girl and a nonth later...? It’s an
easy line to draw



OLIVIA
Al |l egedl y?

AUSTI N
Goddam, | thought she’ d have at
| east told you.
(Aivia shakes her head)
| didn't dunp her. | never wanted
to break up. She dunped ne, and
then told the whole world I did it.

Aivia stops swinging as she processes this.

Ll VI A
Way didn’t you tell people she was
I yi ng?

AUSTI N

It mattered nore to her. And |I'm an

idiot. And... | don’'t know. It al
seens really dunb now. Probably
because it was.

EXT. WH PPLE H GH SCHOOL - DAY

Qivia sits on the front steps of the school,
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hunched over

Hannah’s diary. She watches as a mnivan pulls up in front
of the school, and stands up when she realizes it’s the

Kr oekers.

| NT. / EXT. KROEKER CAR - DAY
Val eri e eyes Thomas nervously as he gets out.

VALERI E
| f you need anything, or feel Iike
you can’t handle --

Thomas hurls the door behind hi mand crosses over towards

school. Valerie hurriedly | owers her w ndow.

VALERI E ( CONT’ D)
-- don’t hesitate to call. W can
pi ck up you. Wenever

THOVAS
['ll be fine, thanks --

Thomas slans directly into an oncom ng Josh
Backpacks fly everywhere.

Bot h nen down.
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Fromthe car, Valerie gasps loudly as Thomas gathers up his
remai ni ng shreds of dignity. Aivia watches from her perch
on the steps. Josh leaps up, ready for a fight. At 8AM

JOSH
Is it really that hard to -- oh
Uh.

Josh grinmaces. He wasn’t expecting this.

JOSH (CONT’ D)
Sorry about your sister, dude.

THOVAS
Thanks. Bro.

Josh hurries away as divia tentatively draws cl oser.

VALERI E
Thomas, you okay, honey?
THOVAS
Fine. 1'"mfine!

Thomas’ s escape is bl ocked by an approaching Aivia. Valerie
waves a little frantically.

VALERI E
AQivial H, dear!

Ll VI A
H, Val..

VALERI E

Did your father tell you we noved
the funeral up to tonorrow?

OLlI VI A
Yeah, he did.

VALERI E
(forced cheery smle)
Figured it was best to just get it
over wth.

THOVAS
Jewi sh ritual dictates burial
wi thin 48 hours.
(under his breath)
Not |i ke you care.

Awkwar d pause. They all heard Thonmas, but no one wants to go
t here.
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Ll VI A
Vell. 1l be there.

VALERI E
See you soon, ny dear.

She drives off. divia practically lunges at Thomas, waving
the diary around |ike a nadwoman.

QLI VIA
It’s the wong one!

THOVAS
What ?

QLI VIA

The wong diary! This one ends in
March. She had to have started
another. That's the one we need.

THOVAS
we?

QLI VI A
Real | y.

Thonmas stal ks off up the steps. AQivia follows himinto --

| NT. VWHI PPLE HI GH SCHOOL - LOBBY - CONTI NUQUS
Adivia catches up, nmuch to Thomas’ s annoyance.

THOVAS
That’s all the intel | had. | don’t
know where she stockpiled the rest
of them

CLIVIA
It won't--

THOVAS
Way don’t you just read that one?
And shut up?

LIAM (Q S.)
Thomas!

LI AM MORCEAU, 15, a nousy nerd trying desperately to hide it
beneath an ill-fitting | eather jacket, skids to a halt in
front of Thomas. Eyes wi de.
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LI AM ( CONT’ D)

You're here! | didn't expect -- oh,
God. | should have called. On,
shit, | should have called. | just
t hought you d want, |ike, space --
THOVAS
Don't worry about it. | probably
woul dn’t have picked up.
LI AM
I’mstill the worst best friend of

all tine!

(sees Aivia)
Ch, uh, hi, divia. Sorry. This
sucks.

QLI VI A
Conforting.

THOVAS
Well. Later.

Thomas takes off, dragging Liam behind him

QLI VIA
Are you ki ddi ng?

THOVAS

Read it, Nancy Drew. Then you’l
under st and!

AQiviarolls her eyes and veers down a different hallway.
She sl ows down as she passes the kids crowded around a
makeshi ft menorial at Hannah's | ocker. Pictures, flowers,
and a | arge sheet of paper, three | ockers wide, coated with
song lyrics and nessages.

Aivia squints as she reads the scribbles:

"Because | knew you, | have been changed for good."

"TOO PERFECT FOR THI S WORLD HWK 5/31/12."

"Only the good die young <3 <3"

Aivia doesn’t bother to hide her disgust.

A DOOFY FRESHVAN, 14, lurches towards the | ocker directly to

the right of Hannah’s. He gingerly grabs the |ock and clicks
in his conbination



35.

He tries to pull open the door open w thout ripping the
paper taped across it, but quickly realizes that’s not a
possibility. Aivia smrks.

Doofy Freshman shoots a frantic | ook back as H' S FRI END
| osing the sanme noble battl e agai nst acne scars, steps
forward and grabs his arm

DOOFY FRESHVAN S FRI END
What are you doi ng?

DOOFY FRESHVAN
(dej ect edl y)
|1l get detention if | forget ny
al gebra book agai n.

DOOFY FRESHVMAN S FRI END
Do you really want to be the kid
who wrecked the dead girl’s
menorial for the rest of your life?

A iva shakes her head. She forces his way through the crowd
until he’s directly in front of the display. She reaches
over the freshman’s head and rips the paper in half. Loudly.

OLIVIA
There. Get your math book.

I NT. VWH PPLE H GH SCHOOL - ENGLI SH CLASS - DAY

Aivia s engrossed in the diary as kids slowy file into the
cl assroom

HANNAH (V. Q)
"Gant fight with Austin this
nmorning. He started it. | think? I
can’t even tell anynore.”

Austin wal ks in. He sees Aivia and plops down in the seat
next to her, smling. She smles back as she quickly shoves
the diary into her backpack.

AUSTI N
Yo.

QLI VIA
You made it to school today!
A- pl us.

AUSTI N

Joey had to find sonme other poor
soul to play tag with himfor four
hours in a row
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QLI VI A
Four hours? That’'s weak. You should
have seen ny six-hour Tour de
Twi ster in 2008.

They’' re smling at each other, but the nonent’s broken when
Patch and Josh burst in. Aivia and Austin react |ike

t hey’ ve been caught doi ng sonet hing wong. Patch and Josh
tunble into the seats around them

JOSH
Party tonorrow at Patch’s house,
post -funeral .

PATCH
Dude - -

Patch jerks his head at Aivia. She raises her eyebrows.
Looks questioningly to Austin. He forces a smle.

AUSTI N
Never been a better tine to bl ack
out, right?

Adivia s eyes wden in alarm

BEG N FLASHBACK:

| NT. WHI PPLE H GH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY - FLASHBACK
Aivia and Hannah wal k down the hallway. They pass Austin,
Patch, and Josh. Austin and Hannah smle shyly at each

ot her.

A ivia side-eyes Hannah. Hannah noti ces.

HANNAH
Ch, cone on

OLl VI A
Toads.

HANNAH

Austin is not |ike the other toads.
(off Aivia s raised eyebrow

Pl aying a sport doesn’t make him

evil. This isn’t The Breakf ast

Cl ub.
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END FLASHBACK

| NT. WHI PPLE H GH SCHOOL - ENGLI SH CLASS - DAY
Patch turns to Aivi a.

PATCH
You can, uh, cone, too, if you
want, divia. Bring whoever.

AQivia s smle is half a grinmace.

I NT. VWHI PPLE HI GH - CAFETERI A - DAY

A table in the corner. divia s alone, |unched splayed out
around her, hunched over Hannah's diary.

HANNAH (V. Q)
Shannon is an evil bitch who's
constantly trying to underm ne ne.
| hate her. | hate her. | hate her.

Aivia stares at the page in front of her, eyes w de.
She | ooks up right as watches Shannon enter the cafeteria
and get in line for food. She tosses the diary into her bag,

hurriedly gathers up her lunch, and scurries over to take
pl ace behi nd her.

QLI VIA
What, uh, is it, today?

Shannon eyes Aivia' s bag | unch

SHANNON
You doi ng two courses?
QLI VIA
G abbed ny brother’s [unch by
acci dent .
(pul'l's face)
... Sal am .
SHANNON
Dar k.
QLI VIA
Yep.

The line shuffles forward.
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BEG N FLASHBACK:

I NT. VH PPLE H GH - HOVEROOM - DAY - FLASHBACK

At their desks, divia, Shannon, and Hannah are all on high
alert, listening intently to the announcenents.

LAMB (O S.)
After four years of hard work...
Hannah Kroeker is officially the
val edi ctorian of the class of 2012.

Ll VI A
Yes! Called it!

Aivia punches the air as Hannah breaks out into a huge
grin. Scattered appl ause. Shannon sags.

LAMB (O. S.)
... And Shannon Darzi will be the
sal utatorian. Congratul ations to
you bot h.

Shannon’s snile is so fake as she turns to Hannah. The two
share a tense gl ance.

END FLASHBACK

| NT. VWH PPLE HI GH SCHOOL - CAFETERI A - DAY

Shannon and Aivia clutch trays as they nove al ong past the
food. Shannon contenplates a salad. AQivia takes a bite out
of her sandwi ch from hone.

SHANNON
| thought you didn’t want that.
OLIVIA
Did you |Iike Hannah?
SHANNON
What ?
OLIVIA

Li ke, actually like her.

SHANNON
W were friends.
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QLI VI A
That’'s barely even rel evant.
SHANNON
Did you |like her?
QLI VIA
Yes!
SHANNON

Then what does it matter, what
anyone el se thinks?

oLl VI A
...SO0 you didn't.

SHANNON
| never said that!

oLl VIA
She beat you out for val edictorian.
That nust have sucked.

SHANNON
She had |i ke, a point-oh-oh-three
GPA | ead over ne.

QLI VIA
And you were bitter about it! Wich
is fully understandabl e--

Wth a tight smle, Shannon hands a CASH ER a fistful bills.

SHANNON
| 1iked Hannah, okay?! But she only
i ked me when she was in the |ead.

Shannon quickly exits, leaving Aivia, her enpty tray, and
t he cashier.

| NT. WHI PPLE H GH SCHOOL - BATHROOM - DAY

Qivia sits in a stall, on the toilet, pants up. Nose in the
diary, hall pass slung around her wrist.

HANNAH (V. Q)
"I can’'t tell divia this. She'd
react |ike she always does:
pani cki ng. She overreacts and makes
t hi ngs way nore conplicated than
t hey ever need to be.”

Aivia scoffs and rolls her eyes.
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HANNAH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
"Maybe |’ ve been nore annoyed wth
her than usual lately for a reason?
Like we’'re only best friends by
default? Sonetimes | wonder if it’s
j ust because we’ ve been standing
next to each other for ten years,
you know?"

Eyes wide, Oivia lets the book fall onto her I|ap.

| NT. WH PPLE H GH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY
Qivia stands at her | ocker.

M CHAEL (O S.)
aivia?

She closes it and spins around and nakes eye contact wth a
sallow man in a ratty blazer: M CHAEL DAVIES, 29,
grief-counselor-for-hire.

aLl VI A
Yeah.

M CHAEL
... Hannah Kroeker’'s best friend?

Ll VI A
Yeah.

He hol ds out his hand. His smle calculated in its
sonber ness.

M CHAEL
M chael Davies. |I’mhere to support
t he Whi pple Student body in this
terrible, terrible tine.

QLI VIA
How d you know who | was?

M CHAEL
The adm ni stration pointed you out
to ne as soneone who was close to
Hannah.

Oivia forces a snile
M CHAEL ( CONT’ D)

The school will be hosting a
menorial for her on Monday.
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Ll VI A
That' s...fast.

M CHAEL
We wanted to gauge your interest
about potentially giving a speech
during the cerenony. As Hannah’'s
best friend. It’d nmean a | ot.

Oivia stares at him And stares. And stares.

Ll VI A
... Fine.

EXT. CHURCH - PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Aivia wal ks with John and David. Arns crossed, nouth a
tight line, bright spot anongst the nmourners in black: she's
wearing a | avender sundress.

I NT. CHURCH - SANCTUARY - DAY

The entire church is overstuffed with people. They re packed
in so tightly it’s standing-roomonly towards the back. The
Westbergs sit in a pewa fewrows fromthe front.

A hush falls over the roomas the Kroekers enter froma side
chanber and take their seat in the front row They're

foll owed by the priest, FATHER CUNNI NGHAM 67, a typically
adorable old man. He reaches the pul pit and sighs.

FATHER CUNNI NGHAM
|’ ve overseen plenty of funerals in
nmy lifetinme, but nothing will ever
seem usual or routine about a
terrible day |ike today.

Val eri e sobs. Loudly, unabashedly.

FATHER CUNNI NGHAM ( CONT’ D)
Psal m 34 states, "The Lord is cl ose
to the broken-hearted...."

Sitting towards the front between his PARENTS, Austin closes
hi s eyes.

FATHER CUNNI NGHAM ( CONT’ D)
"...he rescues those whose spirits
are crushed."

Aivia s expression remains stoic as she grabs for David' s
hand. She clutches it tightly.
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EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY

The entire graveyard is engulfed with nourners, crowded
around Hannah’s pl ot.

John’s armis around Aivia, who has an arm around Davi d, as
the coffin is |owered. Valerie sobs.

The Kroekers step forward to toss handfuls of dirt onto the
coffin. Thomas’s expression is blank. Maddy’'s a ness of
tears and snot. Valerie |ooks towards AQivia and, with a
smal |, sad smle, nods. Beckoning her forward.

Aivia hesitantly steps away fromthe nasses and kneel s down
to grab a clunp. Her face is blank as she holds her hand out
over the grave, opens her palm and lets the dirt fall.

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

The Kroeker famly stand at the center of the tightly-packed
reception. A line of nourners snakes past them as peopl e
quietly pay their respects. The Westbergs shuffl e al ong

t owar ds t hem

JOHN
Dave, renenber to just say you're
sorry.

DAVI D

It’s not going to make it better.

JOHN
Got to say it anyways.

DAVI D
(tugging at his collar)
This is stupid.

CLIVIA
Yep.

The Westbergs reach the Kroekers. They all stare at each
ot her for a nonent.

Val eri e breaks the silence and waps divia in a huge hug.
VALERI E

It was | ovely that you wore purple,
dear.
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Ll VI A
Her favorite...

VALERI E
It was. And so were you

Aivia nods as Valerie' s gaze wanders over to John. A pause
that goes on a little too |ong.

VALERI E JOHN

You shoul d be so proud of |’ mso sorry, Val
her .

Thomas grunts.

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - LATER

Austin’s by hinself on a couch in a corner when divia
appr oaches.

Ol VIA
Try the casserol e?

AUSTI N
No.

QLI VIA

Good. Don’t. It's terrible.

AUSTI N
| like the dress.

He sticks a hand into his pants--

Ll VI A
Unf?

--and pulls up the wai stband of his boxers: a deep purple.

AUSTI N
Al | had. She bought these for ne,
actual ly. Said purple underwear
made you feel regal or sonething.

Ll VI A
VWhat ?
AUSTI N
Yeah, | don't know | wore them

and, like, failed a math test. So.
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QLI VIA

Ki ngs don’t need cal cul us.
AUSTI N

Just... purple boxers. That are

weirdly scratchy. If we're going to
be real right now.

QLI VI A
What stopped you from havi ng sex
wi t h Hannah?

Austin looks to AQivia in alarm eyes w de, nouth agape. But
bef ore he can say anything, Thonas pl ops down on the
arnr est .

THOVAS
Ki d couch. Sweet.

CLlI VI A
VWhat ?

THOVAS

Al the mnors retreat into a
corner to avoid small talk with old
peopl e.

Li am bursts forth froma crow of nonms. Thomas points.

THOVAS ( CONT’ D)
Har k!

LI AM
Hey, guys. N ce day for
a...funeral ? Goddammi t.

He sits down. Thomas | eans towards divi a.

THOVAS
Fi nd anyt hing good in the book
| eant you, divia?

OLl VI A
Fuck off.

Pat ch and Shannon join them
PATCH

W’'re getting so wasted tonight, |
swear to God.
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LI AM
Wast ed?

PATCH
(duh)
...drunk?

THOVAS
He knows what it neans. W all know
what it neans.

SHANNON
Party at Patch’s! Al wel cone!
(forced smle at Liam
Even...you. Friend.

Li ami s eyes bug out. He | eans back and pokes Thonas,
fighting back a huge grin. Thomas rolls his eyes --
seriously? -- at him

Pat ch shooks a capital-L Look at Shannon, who shrugs
hel pl essly.

AQivia and Austin are still too busy not |ooking at each
other to notice the real human drama happeni ng around t hem

AUSTI N
Uh, gonna get some of that
casserole. Starving.

Austin stands up and flees. Aivia |l eaps up al nost

i mredi ately.

| NT. PATCH S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Teenagers cluster around a half-enpty 30-rack of terrible
beer. A crowd -- including AQivia and Thomas -- has forned
around Patch and Liam as they chug beers in unison.

Patch finishes first. He slans the can down and burps
triunphantly.

PATCH
Yes! Didit!
BRI ANNA
| think it’s supposed to be harder

than that. ..

Thomas wat ches as Liam struggles to finish. He | eans towards
aivia.
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THOVAS
Twenty bucks on him puking wthin
t he hour.
QLI VIA
Hopeful Iy on you!
THOVAS
Cl ever.
SHANNON
Cal m down, pleebs! I'’mhere to save
t he day!

Shannon enters and drops her backpack onto the counter with
a large thunk. She pulls a handle of cheap vodka out of it.
She m ght as well have just given birth, right there.

PATCH
Who' d you maimto get your hands on
that, Darzi?

SHANNON
My brother’s hone fromcoll ege and
feeling sorry for ne. Anyone have a
shot gl ass?

Clearly not. Aivia opens up a cabinet, pulls out an egg
cup.

QLI VIA
This kind of counts, right?

Shannon shrugs, grabs it, and neasures out a few
egg-cup-shots into glasses. They' re quickly snatched up
Everyone | ooks at each other, waiting.

PATCH
Shoul dn’t soneone...say sonethi ng?
GEORA A
How about you, divia?
OLIVIA
Uh?
SHANNON

There's not a lot to cel ebr--

RANDOM GOON
To Hannah!
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SHANNON
- - okay.

A few hal f-hearted cheers as everyone downs their drinks.
They cough and sputter, but pretend not to.

Aivia grabs the handl e and pours herself sone nore. She
gul ps it down and gri naces.

QLI VIA
Literally, how do al coholics exist.

SHANNON ( CONT’ D)
You know, if you put Coke in it,
it’s less gross.

Ol VIA
Aha. Have you seen Austin?

| NT. PATCH S HOUSE - HALLWAY - NI GHT
Josh, a little unhinged, |eans against the wall. Austin

stands cl ose, purposefully blocking himfrom everyone else’s
Vi ew.

AUSTI N

You’ ve got to be kidding ne, dude.
JOSH

l"mnot. I'"mtotally not.
AUSTI N

What made you think this would be a
good i dea?

JOSH
You don’t under st and.

AUSTI N
Where do you even get shroons in
Wi ppl e?! The | east exciting pl ace
in the world?

JOSH
| think -- | think | was neant to
take them She wanted ne tol!

AUSTI N
(flatly)
Hannah. Hannah wanted to you to
take hal | uci nogens and freak
everyone out.
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JOSH
She’ s speaking to ne!
| NT. PATCH S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Li am burps and drops his beer can. Thomas pats himon the
back.

THOVAS
This everything you ever dreaned it
woul d be?

LI AM

Is it lanme if | say kind of?

THOVAS
Most | y.

Austin enters. He smles at Thonsas.

AUSTI N

Hey, dude. Good to see you.
THOVAS

You, too.
AUSTI N

Shit was rough today.
THOVAS

Yeah.
AUSTI N

(re: the al cohol)
Take whatever you want.

THOVAS
Oh, I’'mdriving.

AUSTI N
That’'s cool. That’s really cool

THOVAS
You' re Jew sh, right?

AUSTI N
No. Berkowitz is French.
(bl ank stare)
|’ m Jewi sh, yeah
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THOVAS

W' re sitting shiva for her
AUSTI N

What ?
THOVAS

| don’t know, it was nmy nonis idea.

AUSTI N
Huh. But you're not...

THOVAS
Exactly.

Josh barges in between Thomas and Austin, pulling hinmself up
to sit on the counter. He stares at them a weird grin on
his face.

JOSH
Hannah says hi .

Austin tenses up. Thomas raises his eyebrows. He | ooks to
Austin, who rolls his eyes. Thomas clinks his cup agai nst
Josh’ s forehead.

THOVAS
Sure. Good.

AQivia stunbles in and steadies herself on the counter. She
grabs for the vodka, now hal f-enpty, and pours a hefty dose
into her cup

She | ocks eyes with Austin. He tries to nake a run for it,
but she intercepts himat the door.

QLI VIA
It was a valid question. The one
that | asked.

Austin shakes his head and wal ks away.

BEG N MONTAGE:
1. divia sits on the couch next to a BUTCH G RL.

BUTCH G RL
And | just, like, I walk by the
wat er fountain on the second fl oor
every day and can’t hel p but think
of her, because she drank out of it
sonetines, and it’'s like, so
har d. .
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AQivia ankwardly pats Butch Grl on the back as she tears
up. Takes a gulp of her drink.

2. Oivia |l eans against a doorway. She talks to a TALL KI D

TALL KI D
Do you think I’'lIl be pronoted to
val edi ctori an, now? Maybe t hat
woul d get ne off the Georgetown
wait |ist!

Aivia takes another |arge sip.

3. Qivia leans against the wall next to a CREEPY DUDE.

CREEPY DUDE
| al ways thought she was really
hot .
(off divia s disgust)
What ?

Aivia chugs.

4. divia stands across froma MOUSY G RL in the dining
room

MOUSY G RL
This is going to sound terrible,
but I actually | ent Hannah nmy copy
of "One Hundred Years of Solitude"
last nmonth? And... I’mnot really
sure how to get it back?

Aivia polishes off her drink. Stares bl ankly.

MOUSY G RL ( CONT’ D)
| just, | mght be doing a paper on
it for AP Lit, so...

LIAM (O S.)
aivial

Aivia whirls around. Liam stands at the end of the dining
roomtable, now set up for beer pong.

LI AM ( CONT' D)
Want to be ny partner?

A ivia approaches Liam She sways.

OLlI VI A
Yes. Yes. Pl ease!
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END MONTAGE.

I NT. PATCH S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - LATER

Most of the party has gathered to watch the gane. Judgi ng by
t he nunber of cups left, Aivia and Liamare losing pretty
heavily. divia squints and squats as she takes her position
to throw

LI AM
You’' ve got this. You can do it!

She takes a deep breath and tosses the ping pong ball wth
all the subtlety of a lunberjack. It bounces off the table
and careens into the hallway. Aivia and Liam descend into
hysteri cs.

QLI VI A
Sonmeone get that, please!l

After a nonent, Josh glides in, ping pong ball clutched in
his fist.

JOSH
Hannah found it!

The roomturns to him gaping.

JOSH ( CONT’ D)
...it was in the hall.

SHANNON
Un Ckay?
JOSH
(to divia)

She’s rooting for you guys. Wll,
duh. She’s your best friend.

aLl VI A
VWhat the shit?!

Austin sidesteps towards divia.

AUSTI N
(under his breath)
He, uh..
JOSH

She m sses all of us very nuch! She
wanted nme to say that first.
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AUSTI N
...thinks he's, uh. Talking to
Hannah? He’s tripping on shroons.

QLI VIA
That doesn’t make any sense!

AUSTI N
| didn’t notice.

QLI VIA
(1 oudly)
Way don’t you ask her where her
copy of 100 Years of Solitude is?

Aivia snorts and shoots a glare at the nousy girl, who
sm | es nervously.

GEORA A
This isn’t happening.
LI AM
Hey, guys, who wants to finish the

game?

Josh jerks a chair away fromthe wall and clanbers on top of
it. Gandly addresses his audience.

JOSH
She didn't -- she didn’t want it to
have to be this way!

AUSTI N
What the fuck, man?!

BRI ANNA
Shut up, you tool

JOSH
That’ s what |’ m supposed to tel
you.

SHANNON
Josh, can you just, |ike, go hone?
Pl ease?

The crowd swarns towards Josh as Patch pushes his way
towards the front.

PATCH
Hannah i s dead, dude, and this
isn't cool



53.

Wth a sharp, sudden wail, Josh shakes his head and drops to
a sitting position, knees curled up beneath his chin.

JOSH
You think | wanted this?

QLI VIA
Three seconds away from kneeing him
in the balls.

AUSTI N
Wul dn’t stop you

PATCH
Dude?

JOSH
| didn’t even like her! | didn't
even fucking |ike her, and she's
haunti ng ne!

Soul -crushing silence. The roomis paralyzed -- except for
Oivia. Her cup clatters to the ground as she fl ees.

Austin | ooks frantically to Shannon, who grimaces as she
nods. They hurry after her.

Those who remain | ook to Thomas, terrified to speak. He,
once again, shrugs. Affably as he can manage.

THOVAS
...she was kind of a bitch.

EXT. PATCH S HOUSE - PORCH - N GHT

Shannon leads AOivia to a patio table on the edge of the
porch, overl ooking the yard. They sit down just as Austin
rushes out, sloshing water everywhere.

He plops down next to Aivia and slides a cup towards her

QLI VIA
| don’t need any nore..

AUSTI N
It’s water. Drink up, chanp.

Qivia takes a sip, coughs a little. Lets her head drop to
the table, cradled in her arnms. Shannon places a hand on her
shoul der and rai ses an eyebrow at Austi n.



AUSTI N
Hey, who knew sticking a bunch of
sad teenagers in aroomwth a | ot
of al cohol would end this badly?

QLI VIA
It feels like a conpetition.
SHANNON
What ?
QLI VIA
Like we’'re all trying to be the
saddest .
AUSTI N
Gol d nedal for grieving.
SHANNON

Gve it to Bri Ackerman. She's,
i ke, so upset.

Pat ch pokes his head out of the back door.

PATCH
Darzi, | think soneone vomrmed on
your coat!

SHANNON

Are you serious?! Goddammt.

QLI VIA
Go get em tiger.

Shannon heads back inside. Aivia sits up and groans.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
This is not fun at all.

AUSTI N
What ? Bei ng drunk?
(of f her nod)
| think the entire world di sagrees
with you.

aLl VI A
The worl d sucks.

AUSTI N
Fair enough.

54.
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QLI VIA
| read Hannah’s diary. That's how
knew. It was stupid, because now
| m seei ng everyone the way she saw
t hem

AUSTI N
| wouldn’t touch that thing with an
ei ghty-foot pole.

Ll VI A
| just wanted to know why.
AUSTI N
Didit say?
Ll VI A
It finished in March. There's
another one. So | still don't

fucki ng know.
(drops her head)
Anyt hi ng. Ever.

Austin reaches for the cup Shannon | eft behind. He chugs
what’s |left, shudders, and turns back to Qi via.

AUSTI N
| wasn’t ready.

QLI VIA
What ?

AUSTI N
To have sex with Hannah. That’'s it.
" mnot gay. |I'’mnot an asshol e.
That’ s all.

QLI VIA

Hannah didn’'t |ike not getting what
she want ed. She wanted you.

AUSTI N
| wasn’t ready.

They stare at each other for a nonent too |ong, when --
Austin leans in and plants his nouth on Adivia’s.

Shocked at first, she soon pulls himcloser as they continue
to make out. Alittle sloppy, a little reckless.

They get into it -- a ness of linbs and hair and
sel f - consci ousness.
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Wth a loud gasp, Qivia pries her lips fromAustin s and
shoves hi m away.

QLI VI A
Wait, what?

AUSTI N
~- 1 -- uh --

OLl VI A
| ncest! This is incest!

AUSTI N
What ?! No, it’s not!

QLl VI A
| -- | can't --

Aivia leaps up and flees. Austin groans.

| NT. PATCH S HOUSE - DI Nl NG ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Aivia pushes her way through the party, which has nostly
returned to normal. She passes Josh, curled up in the corner
of the room Fast asl eep.

Her gaze | ands on Thomas in the doorway with Liam She
narrows her eyes and stunbl es over.

QLI VIA
This is your fault.

THOVAS
Nice to see you, too?

QLI VIA
Wiy did you tell me to read that
diary? Why did you give it to ne?

THOVAS
You wanted it.

QLI VIA
Not that one. You knew what it
sai d.

THOVAS
You deserved to know the truth
about her.
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OLl VI A
It’s not the truth! It ruined her!

THOVAS
She rui ned hersel f! By sucking!

QLI VIA
| went to ny best friend s funera
today, and | was so angry at her |
couldn’t even cry.

THOVAS
Now you get it!

QLI VIA
You wanted nme to hate her, too.
Li ke you do. Now who’s the selfish
asshol e, you selfish--

Aivia halts, bug-eyed, and claps a hand over her nouth.
Gags and doubl es over, vomting directly on Thomas's feet.

I NT. THOVAS' S CAR - NI GHT

Thomas drives a pissed-off Aivia. Liamsnores softly in the
backseat .

THOVAS
It’s pretty ironic that the only
person at the party sober enough to
drive you hone was the one whose
shoes you puked all over.

Aivia narrows her eyes, crosses her arns, and puts her
forehead on the w ndow.

THOVAS ( CONT’ D)
|’ mjust saying, |'’mprobably a
pretty good person for doing this.
Maybe not so much of a selfish
asshol e.

He pulls up in front of her house. Alanp is still on in the
l[iving room QOivia tears off her seatbelt.

THOVAS ( CONT’ D)
Wiy's there a light on in your
house? It’s 2AM

QLI VIA
Dad probably left one on for ne.
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THOVAS

" mwal king you to the door.
QLI VIA

Pl ease, just let chivalry die.
THOVAS

You' re drunk. You mght fall into a

bush.

(of f her sassy | oo0k)
If you weren’t fighting me on this,
you' d al ready be asl eep.

She grunbl es as she gets out of the car. He parks and junps
out after her.

EXT. WESTBERG HOUSE - FRONT YARD - CONTI NUOUS

They wal k awkwardly up the path.

She pulls her keys and sticks theminto her door. Thonmas
wat ches her expectantly.

OLIVIA
|"ve got it from here, thanks.

THOVAS
Do you, though?

She sighs angrily and opens the door. Thomas foll ows her
i nsi de- -

| NT. WESTBERG HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

John and Valerie sit together on the couch, leaning in
cl ose, his hand on her knee. Sonber, intense faces
illumnated by the | anplight.

They | eap apart as Thonas and Aivia enter. AQivia s face is

a question mark -- she doesn’t understand. Thomas, however,
knows exactly what’s up.
THOVAS
| knew it! | fucking knew it!
QLI VIA
W what ?
THOVAS
Mot her fucker, | can’t believe this.

Does Dad even know where you are
ri ght now?!
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JOHN
Qivia -- it’s not -- thisisn't --

THOVAS
Ch, please. Have the dignity to not
ie to your daughter’s face.

QLI VIA
What’ s goi ng on? Dad?

VALERI E
Thomas, what are you tal king about?

THOVAS
You think we wouldn’t find out? |
saw. Hannah and | both did. W

knewl
VALERI E
Knew - -
QLI VIA
Knew what ?
THOVAS
Those two. Screw ng.
VALERI E
Thonas!
THOVAS
It’s been going on for nonths.
JOHN
That’s not true. Qivia, it’s not--
QLI VIA
What ? No. No.
VALERI E

It only happened once! One tine!
And it was a m st ake!

THOVAS
Then why are you here at two in the
nmorning wiwth the lights off?

VALERI E
(tears spilling over)
He’s still ny best friend.
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THOVAS
That’ s pat heti c.

QLI VIA
CGet out. CGet out. Get out.
Everyone. All of you. Both of you.

VALERI E
Pl ease- -

Ll VI A
Co.

THOVAS

See you at hone, nom

Val eri e shoots a final |ook at John before making a hasty
retreat. Thomas follows her, but Aivia grabs his arm

aLl VI A
When?

THOVAS
Decenber .

Ll VI A

You and Hannah both saw?

THOVAS
She wouldn’t let nme tell anyone.

CLlI VI A
She didn’'t even tell ne.

Thomas' s face softens, for the first tine.

THOVAS
Hannah’ s i mage was nore inportant
to her than the truth. O any of
us.

Thomas | eaves. As the door shuts, divia | ooks back to her
father. He's at a | oss.

JOHN
l’m-- 1"mso sorry.

Ll VI A
Don’t even.

JOHN

You were never supposed to find out
about this.
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OLl VI A
Oh, that makes ne feel better.

She heads into the kitchen. John foll ows her.
JOHN
You have to let ne explain--
| NT. WESTBERG HOUSE - Kl TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

AQivia has her head buried in the fridge.

aLl VI A
| don’t have to do anyt hing,
actual ly.
JOHN
It was -- a nonment of weakness. For
bot h of us.
Ll VI A
Ew
JOHN

W had no intention of --

oLl VI A
Honestly? Dad. Shut up.

Aivia slans the fridge shut, opens up the freezer, and
pul | s out a hot pocket.

She jans the hot pocket in the m crowave.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
Al I want to know i s whi ch one of
the ten mllion Hannah Kroekers
killed herself. But nobody has any
i dea. Least of all her best fucking
friend.

| NT. WESTBERG S CAR - THE NEXT MORNI NG
John’s driving, Aivia next to him face buried beneath dark
sungl asses. David's in the backseat. Tense. To say the

| east .

JOHN
| just think that--
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QLI VI A
Nope.

She fl ops agai nst the w ndow.

| NT. VWWH PPLE H GH SCHOOL - LOBBY - DAY

Overstuffed with the entire town, clad in dark colors and
speaki ng in hushed tones. A | arge banner hangs across the
far wall: "WH PPLE H GH REMEMBERS HANNAH KROEKER. "

The hi gh school’s acappella group stands in the center of
the room They sing "Goodbye to You" by M chelle Branch.

The Westbergs enter. Aivia s shaneless in her sloppy
attire. Still with the sungl asses.

Josh taps her on the shoulder. divia spins around to face
hi m

JOSH
Listen, I'mreally... sorry about
last night. It was a really bad
trip, and I never shoul d have
trusted ny cousin --

John clears his throat.

JOSH ( CONT’ D)
-- to, uh, take nme. On that trip.
To. .

Ll VI A

(tight-1ipped)
Sur e. Thanks.

Josh | eaves. John raises an eyebrow at Adivia. She shrugs,
and | ooks to the buffet at the other end of the room

QLI VIA
Oh, good god. There are snacks.
There. Are. Snacks.

JOHN
We could very easily just -- go.

QLI VIA
(sharply, under her breath)
No. Fuck these people. They' re not
W nning this. I'’mgetting a scone.

Aivia runs into Shannon at the buffet table.
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SHANNON
Good to see you made it "till
norni ng. You were quite the...
spectacl e | ast ni ght.

QLI VIA
Yeah. Sorry. ..

SHANNON
Happens to the best of us. But are
you -- okay?

QLI VI A

What do you think?

Shannon shrugs. divia | ooks down the buffet and spots Maddy
studying the spread with great intensity. Behind her, Samue
hol ds a paper plate | aden with snacks.

MADDY
That chocol ate-y one | ooks okay.

SAMUEL
Throw it in. Let’s get all we can
out of this ridicul ous day.

Aivia tenses up as she searches the roomfor the famly’'s
other half. Valerie and Thomas stand near the door. Neither
| ooks pl eased.

ON KRCEKERS
VALERI E
Thonmas, please, it was a sinple
request.
THOVAS

And | gave a sinple answer. |’'1|
tuck nmy shirt in when you tell dad.

VALERI E
There is enough on this famly’s
plate right now. It can wait
until --

THOVAS
| et Hannah bully ne into keeping
your secrets. But she’s gone.

Samuel and Maddy approach. Val erie and Thonmas pretend to
| ook normal. Maddy hol ds out the plate of food.
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MADDY
Chocol ate drizzle.
VALERI E
Thanks, hon.
SAMUEL
Can you tuck your shirt in, Thonas?
THOVAS
(wth a pointed | ook at
Val eri e)
Sur e, Dad.

ON CLIVIA

A ivia pushes her way through the crowd. M chael Davies
| eaps out.

M CHAEL
Did you prepare sonet hing speci al,
Aivia?

QLI VIA

What ? Ch. Yeah! Totally.
He pl aces a creepy, sweaty hand on her shoul der.

M CHAEL
You’re so strong.

Aivia stares at the hand until he renpves it. She pretends
her grimace is a smle and pushes past him

She | ocks eyes with Thomas, across the room They nod
curtly. Hurry towards each ot her

The two cone together in front of the acapella group just as
they finish a song. BIDDIE SOLO ST taps on the mc
sel f-consci ousl y.

BI DDI E SOLO ST
Next, the Whipple Wailing Whalers

w Il be singing Sarah MLachl an’s
"I WIIl Renenber You" because we
will, like, renmenber Hannah

The nusi c begi ns anew.

THOVAS
Fun car ride here?

Aivia narrows her eyes. Thomas nods know ngly.
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OLIVIA
Did you know your nom woul d be
there with ny dad? Wen you drove
me hone?

THOVAS
(shruggi ng)
| guessed. They both knew we’d be
back |l ate. But when | saw the |ight
on... I'msorry you found out |ike
t hat .

OLl VI A
Don’t apol ogize. You're the only
one who cared that | find out at
all .

Aivia follows Thomas’s gaze over to his famly. Valerie and
Maddy split an eclair.

THOVAS
|’ m never going to lie to my Kkids.
| m never going to lie to anybody.

Ll VI A
That’'s i npossi bl e.

THOVAS
It doesn’t have to be.
| NT. VH PPLE H GH HALLWAY -- DAY

The entire town of Whipple mgrates towards the cerenony.
Aivia walks with her famly.

Austin ends up next to her, entirely by accident. He shoots
her a nervous | ook and tries to hurry forward, but the
cromd’s too massive for himto get anywhere.

Aivia notices himand tenses up.

AUSTI N
Howdy ho.
QLI VI A
What ?
AUSTI N
Not hing. | have to -- | think Patch

is over there.

He dives into the crowd.
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I NT. VWH PPLE H GH GYM -- DAY

The masses pour in. They quickly fill up the bleachers, as
well as the rows of fold-out chairs set up in the center of
the room They face a podi um pl aced beneath a crooked

"VWH PPLE HI GH WHALERS" banner.

The Westbergs and the Kroekers conprise the front row

JOHN
Well, this is... something, huh?

Aivia sighs. PRINCI PAL ALBERT LAMB, 67, too old for this
but ganely playing the part, steps up to the podi um and
clears his throat.

MR. LAMB
|1’d like to thank you all for
com ng today. W thought it
i nportant to honor Hannah here at
Wi ppl e Hi gh, where she spent npst
of her tine.

In the crowd, Maddy | eans towards Thonas.

MADDY
This is stupid.

THOVAS
It is.

MR LAMB

We decided to place the plaque in
her honor here, in our gymasi um
because sone of the best nenories
we have of Hannah occurred within
these very four walls.

Aivia rolls her eyes.

MR. LAMB ( CONT' D)
O course, no one knew Hannah
better than her closest friend,
who' s graciously offered to say a
few words. Qivia, come on up

All eyes on divia as she slowy stands up and nakes her way
to the podi um

THOVAS
(to Maddy)
| m surprised they got her to agree
to this.
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Aivia places her hands on the sides of the podi um and
smles wdely at the audience. Alittle manic.

QLI VIA
H , everybody. Hannah Kroeker
was... ny best friend. Straight A
student. Taurus. Ravencl aw.
Denocrat. Totally unbearabl e, nopst
of the tine.

Fl ashes of the audience -- they can’t believe what they're
heari ng.

OLI VI A (CONT' D)
W re all lying. All we’'ve done
since she died is lie. She wasn’'t
perfect. She wasn’t sone
heavenly angel. Mst of you
probably thought she was
super - annoyi ng and upti ght and
hat ed when she beat you on tests.
Wi ch she al ways di d. Hannah
Kr oeker never let herself |ose.
Wi ch | ooked great on her coll ege
apps, |I'msure. But the flip side
was: she never | et anyone el se w n.
Not ever people she cared about. W
didn’t matter to her, not really.

Thomas | ooks around him unable to mask the frantic gl ee
fromhis face. Maddy | ooks at himand shrugs hel pl essly.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
Li ke... anyone, | guess, Hannah had
her secrets. Her boyfriend woul dn’t
have sex with her, so she dunped
him Her nmom was having an affair
with her best friend s dad. She
hat ed nost of you. She barely even
liked nme. What a girl! Wat a lifel
Let’s see the plaque!

Austin has his head in his hands. John's beet red, a
def ensi ve arm w apped around a confused Davi d’ s shoul der.

Sanuel s | ooking at Valerie, a mx of flabbergasted and
horrified. She hurriedly whispers to him Thomas can barely
suppress his laughter.

Eyes slowy slide over to a petrified Mchael. Qivia
gestures wildly towards him Faced with an absence of other
options, he slowy tugs the banner to the ground.

The plaque is about the size of a sheet of conputer paper.
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QLI VI A (CONT' D)
VWw. Col or ne noved.

Maddy, w de-eyed, pokes Thonas.

MADDY
She’ s ny hero.

EXT. WH PPLE H GH SCHOCL - FRONT STEPS - DAY

Aivia wal ks slowy down the steps. Surrounded by peopl e,
but they're all |eaving her a w de berth.

She hurries to her car. From behind, Austin spots her and
hurries to catch up

AUSTI N
Aivial divial Hey, asshol e!
(she turns around)
Ch, you actually turned about that
one? G eat.

QLI VIA
Yes. Well.
AUSTI N
Am 1 tripping? AmI1 Ilike, stil

drunk or sonething, or that
actual Iy happen?

Her expression is bl ank.

AUSTI N ( CONT’ D)
You're better than that.

QLI VIA
How do you know? W’'re not friends.
We never were. W only talked
because of Hannah. She was the only
reason we were ever in the sane
room

Aivia reaches her parked car. John buckles David in, shuts
the door, and whirls around to face her.

JOHN
Are you fucking kidding ne, Aivia?

Ol VIA
Did the truth set you free, Dad?
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VALERIE (O S.)
Sanuel , pl ease!

Fromtheir car across the parking |ot, Samuel charges
towards them his famly close behind. Valerie is near
tears, desperate.

He stops in front of John. Face fucking afl ane.

SAMUEL
s it true?

JOHN
|’d really prefer to not hash this
out in front of our Kkids--

SAMUEL
Look at ne, and tell ne it isn't
true.

JOHN
|. Can't.

The two nen stare at each other for a long, incredibly tense
nmonment. Samuel’s fists are clenched. No one’ s breat hing.

Sanuel takes off without a word. His famly foll ows.
Val erie’s head down. Thomas shoots a | ook back at di vi a.
Fl ashes her a thunbs up.

JOHN
(under his breath)
That kid is alittle shit.
| NT. WESTBERG HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

The famly bursts in: first John, then Aivia, then David.

JOHN
Room David. Now.
DAVI D
Oh, | was planning on it.

He flees up the stairs. Aivia zeros in on her backpack.

JOHN
You know? | was trying to figure
out what | wanted to say on the car
ride over here, but I don’t even
know where to begin.

AQivia pulls out her keys and the diary. Back out the door.
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JOHN ( CONT’ D)
Were are you--

Door sl ans.

EXT. WHI PPLE ROAD/ I NT. OLIVIA' S CAR - DAY

Aivia s car zoons down a deserted back road, at | east
twenty mles over the speed limt.

Aivia drives. Nowhere in particular. Face blank. She’s
gone.

The car approaches a sharp | eft onto an overpass. Custers
of trees clutter the nountainous, rocky terrain next to the
r oad.

If Aivia keeps driving, she'll crash. A weird, contented
determ nation settles over her. She presses the gas pedal.

The steep incline draws closer and closer. Aivia s not

st oppi ng.

Until -- suddenly -- sanity washing over her -- she slans
down on the break and hurls the steering wheel as far |eft
as she can nanage.

The car skids to a precarious stop by the edge of the

over pass. Scattered cars zoom by on the hi ghway bel ow.
Aivia puts the car into park and sits for a nonent.

She bursts into tears. Loud, ugly, angry sobs.

EXT. AUSTIN S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - DAY

AQivia creeps by at ten mles an hour past his house.
She outright stops directly in front and stares for a
morment . Thinks better of her inpulse, and speeds away.
| NT. ATHENA DI NER - DAY

Oivia sits at a table in the corner, alone. She fiddles
wth a nu. Hannah’s diary sits on the table next to her.

Shannon, in a bright pink uniform pol o, approaches. Eyebrows
rai sed.
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SHANNON
Hi .

QLI VIA
Ch. Un Hi. | forgot you worked
her e.

SHANNON
It sucked that they schedul ed ne
for right after the nenorial. | had
to race over.

QLI VIA
Did you see--

SHANNON
Oh. | saw.

QLI VIA
Onh.

Adivia waves the nenu around.

OLI VI A (CONT’ D)
Can | just get a burger and fries,
pl ease?

SHANNON
(scribbling it down)
Yep.

| NT. ATHENA DI NER - LATER
Shannon approaches divia s table with two burgers. She
pl aces one in front of Aivia and pl ops down across from her

with the other one.

Shannon starts to eat nonchalantly. Oivia stares at her,
her food untouched.

SHANNON

Cook nmade two by acci dent.
QLI VIA

Don’t you have... other custoners?
SHANNON

Ever since that Appl ebees opened
up, we’ve been a ghost town.
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CLI VI A
Too bad.

SHANNON
(re: the diary)
That yours?

QLI VIA
... Hannah’ s.
SHANNON
Oh, yeah, | renenber her scribbling
init.
QLI VIA
| read it.
SHANNON
Don’ t bl anme you.
QLI VIA
And it fucked ne up
SHANNCN
She said stuff about you?
QLI VIA
Al'l of us.
SHANNON
Oh. well.

(an afterthought)
What’ d she say about ne?

Ll VI A
You always tried to underm ne her.

Shannon takes another bite. This is | ess of a response than
Aivia expected. She | eans forward. Shannon shrugs.

SHANNON
| mean, | did always try to
under m ne her.

QLI VIA
So?

SHANNON

So, it’s not |ike she was |ying!

QLI VIA
That doesn’t nake it any less of a
terrible thing to say!



SHANNON
It was a personal diary. She never
expected anyone to read it.

OLl VI A
Yeah, but--

SHANNON
What’ d she say about you?

QLI VI A
That |’ m overdranatic- -
(of f Shannon’s arched eyebrow)
-- which, fine --

SHANNON
| was going to say, you actually
gave a soliloquy in front of the
whol e town this norning.

QLI VIA
--and that she... Wasn’t sure. Wy
we were friends. Like, maybe it was
just out of habit. By default, or
what ever .

SHANNON
Ch.

QLI VIA
On?!

SHANNON

You guys have been best friends for
ten years. It is by default! You
didn't sit next to each other in

t he sandbox know ng who you’d
becorme- -

OLlI VI A
Yeah, she turned into a liar.

SHANNON
You told her the truth? Al ways?

aLl VI A
VWhen it mattered!

SHANNON
So she was nore conplicated than
you thought? Who the fuck isn’t,
seriously. She was still the girl
you |l oved. She still |oved you.

73.



74.

Aivia nods. Doesn’'t really believe her -- Shannon can tell
She grabs the diary and gets up, heading for the back door.

SHANNON
(to the cook, somewhere)
Yo! Taki ng ny break!

Oivia hesitates for a nonent, but then foll ows.

EXT. ATHENA DI NER - BACK ALLEY - DAY

Shannon hands Oivia the diary. They're in front of a
dunpster.

QLI VIA
What do you want nme to do with
this?

SHANNON

(shruggi ng)
What ever you want.

Ll VI A
It’d be synbolic if | threwit in
t he trash.

SHANNON
M ght hel p!

Aivia throws the diary into the trash.

SHANNON ( CONT’ D)
Didit?

Ll VI A
| guess?
| NT. ATHENA DI NER - LATER
Shannon rings AQivia up at the cash register.
QLI VI A

Can | tell you sonething? Sonething
alittle weird?

SHANNON
Sur e.
Aivia | ooks at Shannon -- her bright pink polo, her m ni num
wage job -- and shakes her head, a little, to herself. Not

yet.
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QLI VIA
I’mweirdly punped to see what you
cone up with for a speech at
gr aduat i on.

SHANNON
Oh, fuck! | conpletely forgot. Oh,
God. What the hell am | supposed to
say? Like, can | just read "Ch, The
Pl aces You' |l Go" out |oud and be
done with it?

QLI VI A
Short. Sinple. Effective.

SHANNON
Maybe 1’1 go rogue and just recite
the Gettysburg Address. People |ove
t hat shit.

QLI VIA

Just a bunch of random
i nspirational quotes. No context.

SHANNON
| have a dreanl That the only thing
we have to fear is fear itself. 99
red bal | oons.

QLI VI A

Parents will eat it up
INT. QLIVIA'S CAR - DAY
She pulls into the Kroekers’ driveway and pulls out her
phone to check her nessages. A half dozen m ssed calls from
her dad.
She ignores themand finds Thomas in her contacts. Presses
SEND.
| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - UPSTAI RS HALLWAY - DAY

Thomas, perched at the top of the stairwell, listening to
his parents yell at each other, picks up.



| NTERCUT CLI VI A'S CAR AND KRCEKER HOUSE

QLI VI A
Can | conme over? | need to tell you
sonet hi ng.

THOVAS

If you don’t mnd taking a front

seat in the trenches-- parents have

been scream ng since we got hone.

QLI VIA
It’s cool. I"mactually in your
driveway, so I'll be there in ten
seconds. Twelve if | encounter a

squirrel

A car pulls behind her and parks in front of the house.

cranes her neck and watches as John gets out.

OLI VI A (CONT’ D)

What the hell is ny dad doi ng here?

THOVAS
Aw, shit, we just |eveled up.

oLl VIA
Be there in a sec.
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She

She hangs up and | owers the wi ndow right as her dad passes,

eyebrows raised. They stare at each ot her.

JOHN
Where have you been?
QLI VIA
Ar ound.
JOHN
G eat.
QLI VIA

What are you doi ng here?

JOHN
Val thought it would be good if we
all tal ked.

CLIVIA
Wy ?



JOHN
| have absolutely no idea. That’'s
why | was calling: | didn’t want to

do this al one.

oLl VI A
Here to see Thomas, actually.

JOHN
| don’t |ike you being his friend.
He’'s a weirdo.

QLI VI A
Yeah, well, |I'’mnot the hugest fan
of you sleeping with his nom so.

John sighs in defeat.
JOHN
Conme on. Let’s get this over wth.
| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY
Val , Samuel, and Thomas stand opposite John and divia.
JOHN

|... really don’t know what you
want ne to say.

SAMUEL
| don’t know. Val wanted this.
VALERI E
| thought this mght help -- if we
coul d expl ai n.
JOHN
| think we’'re way past expl aining,
Val .
SAMUEL

Don't call her that!

JCOHN
Her name?

AQivia and Thomas | ook to each ot her and nod.

CLI VI A
W' re not needed here..

77.
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| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - UPSTAI RS STAI RAELL - LATER

Thomas is in the sanme spot, but Adivia s next to him They
sit in silence, listening to the nuffled, sharp sounds of
Val eri e, Sanuel, and John yelling.

THOVAS
My parents could very easily get
di vorced, after this.

QLI VIA
You said that with all the anguish
of a math probl em

THOVAS
Maybe things woul d be better.

QLI VIA
You just |ike watching people be as
m serabl e as you.

THOVAS
lt’s nice to know we’'re all on the
sanme playing field.

They fall back into silence. They can hear Valerie crying.

OLIVIA
| al nost died today.

THOVAS
O enmbarrassnent...?

QLI VIA

| nearly drove ny car into the
hills next to Mountain Fl ower Road.

(deep breath)
On purpose. | veered away at the
| ast second, but... | got it. For
just a second. | got why she did
it.

THOVAS
|’ ve always got it. That’s what
terrifies the shit out of nme. It
was the only thing she ever did I
under st ood.

oLl VIA
It was just a second, but then
snapped out of it.
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THOVAS
And she didn’'t. That's the
di fference.

They sit in silence.

THOVAS ( CONT’ D)
You know, everyone hates their
si ster when they' re sixteen. |
wasn’t supposed to hate her
forever. But now |’ m going to.

A crash from downstairs-- soneone’s thrown sonething.

QLI VIA
| just don’t understand -- how she
hidit. Fromall of us. For so
| ong.

THOVAS

(slightly defeated)
Wul d the nost recent diary make
you feel alittle |ess pathetic?

QLI VI A
| thought- -

THOVAS
| |ied.

QLI VIA
Plot tw st!
| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - HANNAH S BEDROOM - DAY
They wal k in. Thomas nonchalant, Qivia still alittle

freaked out. Hannah’s desk chair is mssing, but neither
notice.

THOVAS
It’s the pillow

QLI VIA
Real | y?

THOVAS
Not under. .

He grabs it off her bed, strips off the pillowase, and
gestures to a little book-shaped pouch.
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oLl VI A
Seriously?

THOVAS
She was a serial killer about this
type of shit.

He opens the pouch, and-- nothing.

OLl VI A
Guess we haven’'t reached the end of
this episode of CSI.

THOVAS
Goddammi t .

QLI VIA
The rest are in the closet, right?
She coul d have put it there, with
the rest, before...

They both | ook towards the cl oset.

THOVAS
You really want to?

Aivia nods as she walks to the closet. She pulls the door
open, and--

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - HANNAH S CLOSET - CONTI NUOUS

Maddy, sopping wet with tears, sits cross-1egged on Hannah’s
desk chair, a scarf in her lap. Aivia gasps and | eaps back.

QLI VI A
What are you doi ng?!

MADDY
| wanted to be with Hannah. But |
couldn’t figure it out.

Aivia claps a hand to her nouth. Frantic tears spill out of
her eyes.

QLI VI A
Ch ny God, Maddy, oh ny god...

Thomas flings hinself into the closet, collapsing at his
sister’s feet.
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THOVAS
Never say you want to be |ike
Hannah again. Okay?

MADDY

(angrily)
| m ss her!

THOVAS
You m ss her because she did
somet hi ng st upi d!

Ll VI A
You really think that’s what she
needs to hear right now?!

Thonmas | ooks to Aivia, gaze hard anongst the panic and
regret. Tears stream ng down her face, Aivia crouches in
front of Maddy.

QLI VIA
| loved Hannah. | did. |I do. But
| " m never going to | ove her the
same way, after this. Do you get
t hat ?

Thonmas pushes hinsel f back and | eans agai nst the wall, head
buried in his arnms, shoulders shaking. Aivia rubs Maddy’s
back. They’'re all crying.

MADDY
How coul d anyone be that sad?

CLI VI A
| don’t know.

MADDY
I'mlittle, but I'"mher sister. She
shoul d have told ne!

THOVAS

(quietly)
She never told anyone anyt hi ng.

QLl VI A
Tell nme what you wanted to do in
here, Maddy. Tell ne.

MADDY
| wanted to see -- what it felt
like -- what she -- it was stupid.
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QLI VI A
It’s okay, sweetie. It’s okay.

Aivia kisses Maddy’ s forehead, and stands up.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
"1l be right back.

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

AQivia thunders down the stairs. The adults don’t even
noti ce her.

JOHN
You weren’t paying attention to
your wife! You didn't give a fuck
about her! You' re no saint--

Samuel decks John. John’s down. Valerie gasps. Oivia
wat ches it all happen, jaw open.

John puts a hand to his bleeding lip, alnobst in awe. He
| ooks up and sees divia.

QLI VI A
Maddy is upstairs in Hannah's
closet with a chair and a scarf.
But, by all neans, keep punching
each ot her.

| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - HANNAH S BEDROOM - DAY
Maddy sits on Hannah’s bed, her famly crouched around her.
MADDY
| just wanted to know what it felt

i ke.

VALERI E
Oh, honey. ..

She waps Maddy in a hug. Sanuel, w de-eyed, stands up. A
few paces backwards. He’'s absol utely stunned.

THOVAS
Terrible. That’'s howit felt. How
she felt.

MADDY
Then why?!

The door shuts as Sanuel slips out--
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| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - HALLWAY - CONTI NUCUS

John dabs at his nose in the hallway mrror. divia hovers
around him The two freeze and watch Sanmuel as he | eans
against the wall. Gasping for air. Losing it.

A few |l ong, tense seconds pass until Sanuel realizes he's
not alone. The realization should be weird, but Sanmuel’s too
messed up to get that.

SAMUEL
We... I... forgot. My own daughter.
| forgot.

QLI VI A

This doesn’t have to be the end.
Not for everyone. You know?

Samuel nods, slowy. He | ooks at John.
SAMUEL
| f you go downstairs, there’ s an
i cepack in the freezer

John nods, and Sanuel returns it. He wal ks back into
Hannah’s room

John wraps an armaround A ivia. She tenses up.
JOHN
It’s a shitty thing to realize your
kid is a better person at eighteen
than you Il ever be.

Oivia relaxes into her father’'s enbrace.

EXT. WESTBERG HOUSE - FRONT YARD - DAY

AQivia, in her blue cap and gown, poses grudgingly in front
of the house. John snaps pictures, David at his heels.

QLI VIA
(smle, click)
Thi s- -
~ (thunbs up, click)
__|S__
(peace sign, click)
- -i nane.
JOHN

Just needed to make sure | have
enough angles to make an divia
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JOHN
hol ogram for when you | eave.

Soneone has to teach Dave math

DAVI D
Yeah, |’ m screwed.

QLI VIA
| told you: Skype honework tine
wi Il be a thing.

She grabs her bag fromthe ground nearby and pulls her car
keys out of it.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
Cool if | take a separate car?
Party at Shannon’s after.

John nods and hugs his daughter.

JOHN
Sure, sweetie. See you there.

Aivia nods, smles, and takes out her phone as she wal ks
away.
| NT. KRCEKER HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Thomas and Maddy sit on the couch. Maddy | ooks to the
stai rcase nervously.

THOVAS
| really think they' Il be fine with
it. Just tell them what you told
ne.

Thomas receives a text fromdivia: "You good to go?"

Maddy nods as Val eri e and Sanuel appear from upstairs. She
stands up, on instinct. Thomas joins her.

SAMUEL
You guys ready to go?
THOVAS
Not... actually.
MADDY

There’'s sonewhere else | want to
be. Wth Thomas. If that’s okay.
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Aivia sits parked about half a block down the street from

Austin’s house. She wat ches,
front door with Joey and their
overly nade up

eyes narrowed,

as he exits the
nmom MARGARET BERKOW TZ, 50s,

alittle unsteady on her feet.

He’s in his cap and gowmn. H's nmom pulls out a canera.

Adivia grabs her
"Yep. Want ne to bring it?"

She responds: "Sure."

She scrolls through her contacts,

for a second,

EXT. AUSTIN S HOUSE -

Austin fishes his phone out of
name, briefly contenplates it,

FRONT YARD -

phone and spots a text from Thonas:

stares at Austin's name

and wi nces slightly as she presses dial.

DAY

his pocket. He sees divias

and answers.

| NTERCUT COLIVIA'S CAR AND AUSTI N S FRONT YARD

AUSTI N
Yo.

Ll VI A
| mthe worst.

AUSTI N

The worst? Ever? You're really

gi ving yourself that

QLI VIA
Top five worst.
dictators.
AUSTI N
O serial killers.
QLI VI A
Fai r enough.
(deep breath)
Listen, the only thing I

about what |
is selling you out.

much credit?

Not counti ng

regr et

said at the nenori a
My ranpage of

destruction wasn’t supposed to
i nclude the only actually good
person left.
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Austin softens considerably at this.

AUSTI N
Ranpage of destruction sounds |ike
areally crappy Call of Duty

sequel .

QLI VIA
Do you need a ride?

AUSTI N
What ?

QLI VIA

...1"”mdown the street.
Austin circles around in pursuit.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
Col d. That’s your nom Col d.
Warmer. Warm sh. Rain forest hum d.
Tenperate. Mderate. Getting
closer...! Aha! Hell o!

She waves. Austin raises an eyebrow. Radio silence on his
end.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
| couldn’t decide if this was weird
or endearing, but then |I realized |
had Iittle to | ose and everything
to gain.

Austin sm | es.

END | NTERCUT.

INT. OLIVIA'S CAR - DAY

Phone still pressed to her ear, Aivia watches as Austin
hangs up and turns to his nom She shrugs and he spins
around -- headed straight for Adivia s car.

He jogs over. Aivia punches the air with her phone
triunphantly.

He cl anmbers i nsi de.

AUSTI N
You' re probably only top ten worst.
Wul dn’t want you to get a big
head.
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EXT. VWH PPLE H GH SCHOOL - BLEACHERS - DAY

John and David stand at the bottom and scan the crowded rows
for avail abl e seats.

DAVI D
There’s sone roomright in front of
Hannah’s nmom and dad.

JOHN
G eat.

EXT. VWH PPLE HI GH SCHOOL - BLEACHERS - MOMENTS LATER

John and David settle inin front of Valerie and Sanuel .
Wth great hesitance, John turns around.

JOHN
Hey, Valerie. Samuel. Really nice
of you to cone.

VALERI E
We didn't really know what else to
do, honestly.

Samuel throws an arm around Val erie’s shoulder. She smles
at him but it fades quickly as she | ooks over to John. They
both stare at each other for a nonent.

John coughs and turns back to face forward.

INT. OLIVIA'S CAR - WH PPLE HI GH PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Aivia and Austin watch as hoards of kids in caps and gowns
streaminto the high school.

AUSTI N
You ready for this?

QLI VI A
No.

AUSTI N
Me either.

QLI VIA
Per f ect !

AUSTI N

Yeah, you’'re not--
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QLI VIA
You don’t have to go.

AUSTI N
What ?

oLl VIA
|"m- 1’ mnot going.

AUSTI N
But it’s graduati on.

OLIVIA
They’ re not going to hold nme back
if | don't.

AUSTI N
Maybe they will.

QLI VIA
Fuck them

AUSTI N

Do you hate Hannah nore, or the
worl d? | can’t keep track.

QLI VIA
It would feel |ike a giant lie.
Doing it without her. Don't you

t hi nk?

AQivia and Austin | ook at each ot her.

EXT. WH PPLE H GH SCHOOL - BLEACHERS - DAY

The crowd watches as the graduates file out onto the
football field.

John lifts David up by his arnpits to see higher. They
squint to find Aivia.

DAVI D
| can’t see her!
I NT. OLIVIA'S CAR - DAY

Aivia parks. Austin stares at their destination with w de
eyes. He goes for the door.
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AUSTI N
(under hi s breath)
Whoop, here it is, or whatever--

But divia | ocks the car

LI VI A
| just-- | need one final second
that isn’t about her. Because it
should be, and it will be, but--

She grabs Austin and kisses him Alarnmed at first, he
qui ckly catches on and ki sses her back.

They pull away from each other, smling sheepishly.

QLI VI A (CONT' D)
Wanted to see what that was |ike
not wasted... You know.

AUSTI N
Good. Unh! | was a fan.

QLI VIA
W weren’t just friends because of
Hannah. Anot her douchey thing |
sai d.

AUSTI N
W were, but we aren’'t now.

They smle at each other.

EXT. VWH PPLE H GH SCHOCL - FOOTBALL FI ELD - DAY

Shannon, in her cap and gown, taps the mc self consciously.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Aivia, Austin, Thomas, and Maddy neet at the center of
the parking |ot.

AUSTI N
This was on purpose?
(divia and Thonmas nod)
Ckay, then.

AQivia, Austin, Thomas, and Maddy march towards their
desti nati on.

They reach the front gate: they' re at a graveyard.
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EXT. GRAVEYARD - CONTI NUGUS

They troop across the graveyard. divia and Austin struggle
not to trip over their gowns.

They pass rows and rows of graves until they find Hannah’s,
tucked into a far corner.

Aivia gets there first, but the others quickly catch up. No
one’s breathing as they | ook at the inscription:

"HANNAH MARI E KRCEKER. FOND MEMORI ES CLI NG TO HER NAME,
THOSE WHO LOVED HER IN LI FE LOVE HER I N DEATH THE SAME
11/3/94 - 5/31/12."

They stare at it, eyes wide with awe and grief and regret.

THOVAS
Aivia, do you want it?
QLI VIA
What ?
THOVAS

The last diary.

Qivia finally rips her gaze fromthe headstone to watch
Thomas pulls it from his backpack and hands it to her.

AUSTI N
VWhoa, dude!

QLI VIA
You've read it al ready?

THOVAS
Not the ending. It seened |like nore
of a group activity.

AUSTI N
Are you ki ddi ng?

QLI VIA
WI Il anything in there hel p?

AUSTI N
Cone on. She’'s not Anne Frank!

THOVAS
You're only saying that because you
don’t want to be Peter van Pels.
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QLI VI A
What do you think, Maddy?

MADDY
Skip to the ending. That’s all we
shoul d see.

Aivia |looks at Austin inploringly. He sighs in defeat.

Aivia opens it up to the dedication page: Hannah taped in a
computer printout picture of a dragon and scribbled in al
caps, "HERE BE DRAGONS! GO AWAY, THOMVAS! ™"

Aivia | aughs, despite everything. She holds the page out so
everyone el se can see: Thomas rolls his eyes, Mddy grins,
and even Austin manages a half-smle.

She quickly flicks through the pages until the she reaches
t he end.

Aivia nods and opens to a page towards the end. She reads
in silence for a nonment. Austin squeezes his eyes shut.
Maddy rocks slowy back and forth.

THOVAS
VWhat's the last |ine?

OLl VI A
"I don't think I can handle this."

Aivia | ooks with wide eyes to Thomas, Austin, and Maddy.
Thomas nods. Wth a defeated sigh, clutching the diary to
her chest, Aivia plops down on the grass in front of the
grave.

Austin shoots a perplexed | ook at Thonas. Maddy rapidly
follows suit, palns open and flat as she grips the grass
tightly.

Thomas shrugs at Austin and takes a knee. Austin
and slowly lowers hinself to the ground, still a
wei rded out.

gives in
little

Maddy rips up a clunp of grass and ties the bl ades together
in a blur of knots and braids.

Everyone el se | ooks at Aivia, under the assunption that
she’ Il nmake the first nove. Everyone except Austin. He's
focused on the dirt.

AUSTI N
(under hi s breath)
| still can't believe that's her

down there..
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MADDY
It’s gross.

QLI VIA
We ski pped graduati on, Hannah.

THOVAS
It’s been a really weird week.

MADDY
Mom nade us sit shiva for you. It
was pretty dunb.

AUSTI N
W finally threw our grad party! It
was... also pretty dunb, actually.

QLI VIA
None of it feels right, wthout
you.
(eyes filling with tears)
| spent the |ast week pissed, but
what’ s the point?

THOVAS
You nessed up a |ot, Hannah, but
this was probably the worst one.

AUSTI N
" msure she’s figured that out.
Wherever... she... went.

QLI VIA
| m not going to renmenber you for
just this.
(voi ce cracks)
|’mgoing to try.

They drift into a sad, tear-soaked silence. Austin wi pes his
eyes with the excess fabric in his sleeve.

Thomas reaches for the diary and flips through it.

QLI VIA
What are you doi ng?

THOVAS
(under hi s breath)
There’s sonething el se that you
need to see. Especially.

He finds what he’s | ooking for and holds it back out to
Qivia. She stares at it, alittle fearfully.
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QLI VI A
You sure?

THOVAS
| prom se.
(she takes it)
Start at the top

QLI VIA
"May 8th, 2012. Liv is a better
best friend than I'd ever be, and
insisted on celebrating with
McDonal ds i nstead of history.
Truancy woul d have bothered ne | ast
year -- |last nonth, even -- but.
Well. I don't really feel Ilike
nysel f anynore.

W were in the parking lot, |aps
full of carbs, and she was

j abbering on about ny speech, and
summer, and school next year -- |
could barely |l ook her in the eye.
Sonet hi ng bad happens, and she gets
over it. |’ve been drowning for as
long as | can renenber."”

Tears streamdown Aivia s face. She gasps, and | ooks up.
The other three watch her with great intensity.

Maddy | eans over and grabs her hand. Thomas nods.

THOVAS

(quietly)
Keep -- keep going.

Aivia takes a deep breath.

QLI VIA
"I could not tell you the last tine
| was conpl etely honest with
anyone. Even in here, it’'s nostly
hal f-hearted circles around how
actually feel. Aivia was never
like that. | hated her for it, npst
of the tine, but because | wanted
that bravery, too. She’'s got a huge
Iife ahead of her.

She gets it. Watever it is. She’s
going to do good things -- |ove and
be | oved. She’s going to be fine.

" mnot worried about divia.

never really was."
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Aivia squeezes her eyes shut as she closes the diary. Her
shoul ders shake as she struggles to regul ate her breat hing.

She finally | ooks up, and | ocks eyes with Thomas. He sm | es,
just a little. She smles back.

OLI VI A (CONT' D)
Thank you.

Austin stretches his legs out. They just barely graze
Aivia s. Thonmas waps an arm around Maddy’ s shoul ders.
Aivia squeezes Maddy’' s hand.
They remain there, for a while.

FADE QUT.

THE END.



