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CUT TO:

OPENING CREDITS

The screen is black as the credits play. The letters are in a big white font. A loud, pop-rock, song plays over the credits. A song with an attitude. Maybe the strokes or maybe a British invasion song. Something with a punch. As the last credits appear, and the song ends, the screen is black and a caption appears across the screen that reads “Manhattan-New York City-Upper East Side-2008”.









CUT TO:

INT. UPPER EAST SIDE TOWNHOUSE-BEDROOM-DAY

Claire Sacs, a 17-year-old senior, who attends

The Billiards Preparatory School for Arts and Sciences. She is sprawled on her bed in her huge bedroom. The room is decorated in a smart seventeen-year-old fashion. Posters with jokes on them that you might not get. As she sits across her bed. Claire has a tall skinny frame, and short brown hair and pink skin. “Baby it’s You” by Smith begins to play. A caption that reads “Claire Sacs, 17-year-old senior” appears across the screen. The phone is ringing loudly. Claire hurriedly grabs a bookmark and stuffs it in the book, then runs across the room, and grabs the phone and puts it up to her ear.





CLAIRE




(talking on phone)




Hello (beat) Hey, Hi. Yes, yes, I know;




just looking at that like ten minutes 




ago. I know I cant believe it myself, 




senior year, yeah, yeah.  I told him 




myself. (beat) I’m going to call everyone









CUT TO:

INT. UPPER EAST SIDE APARTMENT-LIVING ROOM-DAY

Sydney Baines, a 17-year-old senior who attends The Billiards Preparatory School for Arts and Sciences, is standing in the middle of living room of a magnificent penthouse apartment on the Upper East Side. Behind her is a huge glass window overlooking the Manhattan skyline. Sydney is tall, maybe even six feet, and she is very beautiful. She is biracial, black father white mother. She has very long black cascading curls for hair which run all the way down her back. She is talking on the phone with Claire. 





SYDNEY




(on the phone, laughing)





Yeah. Shit, I know, I know it was screwed




up on their behalf. I’m so excited.

Sydney walks over to the large window.





SYDNEY




Oh jeez, Claire that’s a bit explicit for




you. 

Sydney laughs.





SYDNEY




(rifling her hand through




her hair)




Yeah perfect, its just perfect. Hold on




let me call them.

Sydney takes the phone away from her ear, dials a few numbers, and puts the phone back up to her ear. A caption that reads “Sydney Baines, 17-year-old senior” appears across the screen.









CUT TO:

INT. LAVISH APARTMENT-GRAMERCY PARK-BEDROOM-DAY

The film cuts to the top of a jukebox. We can see the record spinning inside the jukebox. The source of the song 


Baby it’s You, which has been playing for the last minute or so has been revealed. It is coming from the jukebox. Elliot Stevenson and Lindsay Raze, who are boyfriend and girlfriend, are tightly embraced dancing clumsily to the song. Lindsay has medium blonde hair and blue eyes. She is your classic textbook beautiful but smart blonde. Elliot has black hair. He has that jock look but he’s not a jock.  The phone rings loudly and Lindsay escapes from the embrace and rushes over to he phone which is next to the jukebox. Lindsay moves away from the jukebox and sits on her bed across the room, with Elliot right next to her.





LINDSAY




Hello. (beat) Hi!





ELLIOT




(silently)




Who is it?





LINDSAY




(takes the phone from




her ear)




It’s Sydney.





ELLIOT




(loudly, into the phone)




Hi Sydney!





LINDSAY




Elliot, stop. (to Sydney) What did you




say? (beat) Oh, you’ve got Claire. 




Claire’s on. Claire. Oh, okay.

ELLIOT




(fooling around)




Claire, Claire, hi Claire!





LINDSAY




(to Elliot, playfully)



Shut up. (back on the phone) Oh Claire,





hey. Nothing really, I’m just with my 





idiot boyfriend. Oh, my god. I cannot 





believe it either. Dudetts, this is going 




to be one rockin senior year. Oh, hold on





let me call Tich.

Across the screen the captions “Elliot Stevenson and Lindsay Raze, 17-year-old Seniors”. After the title appears Lindsay dials a few numbers.









CUT TO:

INT. UPPER EAST SIDE TOWNHOUSE-DAY

Tich Phillips is with a steady rhythm punching into the computer keys while sitting at a large dining room table. Tich is the troubled looking one of the group. He’s not a troubled human but he just has that troubled look. He has long hair, not ridiculously long, about shoulder length. He is a 17-years-old student. He is typing, typing, typing. There is a loud ringing noise, which is the phone. The phone is located on the other side of the room. Tich runs up from his chair to the phone. He grabs up the phone with a mighty force. The phone is one of those classic phones used in the 60’s. The captions “Tich Phillips, 17-year-old Senior” slide over the screen.





TICH




(on the phone)





Hello. (beat) Oh, god, hi, what’s going 




on? Shit yes, dude I’m so psyched out




right now. Oh, hey Sydney and Claire. 




Jesus, its like all over the commercials.




Sears I think, no, no, no. Sears has been




nice and not mentioned that I’m going




back to school on Tuesday and that I need 



freaking retarded looking clothes. (beat)




Yes I am excited that its my senior year,




my last year at this prep school and next




year will be the start of Harvard. I did, 




I did say that. (beat) That I wanted to 




bone Sydney. Sydney were you disgusted, I




said it like three years, ago. She was 




disgusted by it. You were (beat) yeah 




that’s what I thought. The ironic thing




about that is she was my first kiss like




a year after that. (beat) Wait, wait, 




wait, let me call Julia, she was there.




She was my eyewitness. Hold on let me 




call her.

Tich dials a few numbers on the body of the phone before he puts back up to his ear.









CUT TO:


INT. UPPER EAST SIDE APARTMENT-BALCONY-DAY

Julia Bernard and Jonathon Reed are leaning over each other standing on the balcony of Julia’s enormous Upper East Side Apartment. The balcony is huge. I mean huge. It’s about the size of one of the bedrooms in the apartment. Julia is biracial. White father and Hispanic mother. Jonathon is also biracial. Black mother and White father. Julia is very pretty with long straight black hair. Jonathon has a very curly bush on his head, which doesn’t have enough rank to be called a jew-fro. They are looking down onto the busy streets of Manhattan, very high up with Jonathon attached to Julia’s back. They are throwing money over the balcony. Yes, they are that rich that they can throw money over a balcony. Julia climbs onto the edge of the balcony and sits while Jonathon is holding her. They are both seventeen-year-old seniors at The Billiards Preparatory School for Arts and Sciences 





JULIA



Oh, my god, oh, my god. I think he caught




it.





JONATHON



He did?





JULIA



Yeah he did




(yelling over 




balcony) You go dude, you get that money.





JONATHON




(laughing)




Shut up, shut up. You don’t want him to




hear you.





JULIA




Yes I do.





JONATHON




Oh look, look. Look at that Wall-street




asshole go for the twenty.





JULIA



Look at him. For a rich wall-street





bastard he sure is desperate for the 




twenty.

A loud ringing can be heard from inside the house. It is the telephone. Julia jumps off the balcony ledge onto the balcony and runs inside with Jonathon.

JULIA



(singing)



“The phone, the phone, the phone is 



ringing, the phone is ringing”. 

Julia and Jonathon are now inside the lavish apartment’s living room.

INT. APARTMENT LIVING ROOM-DAY

Julia runs over to a modern looking phone. Julia presses a button and the phone is now on speaker. A variety of voices can be heard talking at once. Claire, Sydney, Elliot, Lindsay, and Tich are all on the phone.




JULIA



Hello.




SYDNEY



(over the phone)



Julia, hey, Julia.




JULIA



Hey you guys.




JONATHON



Hello.




LINDSAY



(over the phone)



You’re with Jonathon.




JULIA



Yeah, we were just throwing money over my



balcony. It’s very fun.




JONATHON



And it’s very charitable. 




LINDSAY



(over the phone)



Hi, Jonathon.




TICH



(over the phone)



Hey Julia, look, I need to ask you 



Something.




JULIA



And what would that be Tich?




TICH



You remember my first kiss.

Julia laughs.

JULIA



Yes, yes I do. It was with Sydney, 




sophomore year. You two, it was umm, 



during, I think it was second period,



right after film class.



(pointing to Jonathon)



Jonathon you were there, right.




JONATHON


I was there, right, I was. Tich smooched



the hell out of Sydney.




SYDNEY



(over the phone)



We went out for like a second, though.




CLAIRE



(over the phone)



Yes, and I helped console her through the



breakup. 




JONATHON



And I helped console Tich.




ELLIOT



(over the phone)


But now they’re like Elaine and Jerry



from Seinfield. They’re the best of 



friends.




SYDNEY



(over the phone)



I guess that’s the moral of our story.




ELLIOT



(over the phone)



Hey, you guys, the dinner is tomorrow 

Julia walks offscreen.




TICH



(over the phone)



That’s tomorrow?




ELLIOT



(over the phone)



Yeah, tomorrow at seven at my place. You



guys are coming, right.




CLAIRE


(over the phone)



Of course were coming. It’s our senior 



Year.

Julia walks back onscreen. She is standing next to Jonathon with her arm wrapped around him.




JULIA 



You guys I cant believe this, it’s our



senior year.

The film freezes. Across the screen the captions “Julia Bernard and Jonathon Reed, 17-year-old Seniors” appear across the screen.








CUT TO:

INT APARTMENT-GRAMERCY PARK-DINING ROOM-NIGHT

Claire, Julia, Jonathon, Elliot, Sydney, Lindsay and Tich are all seated around a huge dining table. Each of their parents except for Julia and Jonathon’s parents. Claire’s parents are Evan and Carol. Elliot’s Mary and Steven. Sydney’s Malcolm and Kara. Lindsay’s Mickey and Clarissa and Tich’s Austin and Shelley. The dining area is lit with only a few candles. Everybody is dressed up. Everybody is chattering hear and there. Evan interrupts the talking by holding up a glass of champagne up in the air. The captions “17-year-old Seniors at The Billiards Preparatory School for Arts and Sciences”

Appear across the screen.




EVAN



Could I get everybody’s attention!




CLAIRE



Dad.




EVAN



I would like to make a toast.




CLAIRE



Dad.




EVAN



I’m just making a toast.




CLAIRE



Were starving.




EVAN



(holding the glass 



in the air)



Now, I want to make a toast to my 



beautiful daughter.

Claire smiles with the most ultimate modesty.




EVAN



And her wonderful friends, who I cant



even believe this myself, are graduating



High School.

Everybody claps and hoorays.

EVAN



I mean, I can’t believe it. It feels like



it was yesterday that my five year old



 got the acceptance letter in the mail



from Billiards.




CLAIRE



(in a sarcastic tone)



And in actual fact, it was twelve years ago.




EVAN



It’s just so hard to believe you all are



going off to college next year.




CAROL



I think my husband is so somber about



this, you know other than the fact than



his daughter and her friends are leaving,



because he’s getting old.




EVAN



No, no, no, no. Let me finish my toast.



I would just like to add that I




congratulate all of you guys for your



successful completion of high school.

Everybody screams “hooray” and clink their glasses together toasting.




ELLIOT



Lets eat.

Everybody begins to take food from various dishes on the table. Their passing the food around and general chatter begins again. This entire dinner scene is done in a single stedicam shot.




CLARISSA



So umm, are you all are doing the film 



classes again.




SYDNEY



Yeah, Advanced Film 4. This year it’s



going to be really fabulous actually 



because of all the trips.




CAROL



(offscreen)



Trips?




SYDNEY


Ohh umm, because the class is a Senior

class, we take trips all over the country.




During the spring to visit colleges that



have a great film curriculum.

CAROL



(offscreen)



Oh yeah that’s right. How could I forget



about that? That’s why the extra 



Two thousand dollars was added to the 



tuition.

CLARISSA



It’s going to a good cause though.




SYDNEY



What are the colleges were going to? Were



going to Stanford, Florida State, SUNY 



Purchase, umm USC, Columbia, NYU. Jeez,



what am I forgetting?




TICH



UCLA.




SYDNEY



UCLA, that’s right. It’s going to be 



really fantastic.




KARA



So, let me get this straight. You all are



going to, well were already in New York,



uhh Florida and California.




TICH



It’s going to be flipping awesome. Me and



Jonathon that he’s going to go to Tisch



to get his degree in filmmaking and I’m



going to Harvard to get my degree in East



Asian Studies. And then were going to go



to Hollywood and try to make the film 



thing happen. I’m going to act in his 



movies.




CLARISSA



(swallowing Chicken Hash)




I don’t get it what’s the point of going


Harvard to study East Asian studies if



your not going to do anything with East



Asian Studies?

Tich passes a plate of Chicken Hash to his left.




AUSTIN



Well, it was actually because of my 



insistence, that he get a degree in




you know, something other than the arts.



I mean I’ll cast him in my movies if he



has trouble getting an acting job. Same



goes for all of you.

STEVEN



Isn’t that a great perk of having an 



Academy Award winning director as your 



father.




KARA



Mary, you’ve really outdone yourself with



this Chicken Hash.




MALCOLM



It’s delicious. It tastes just like




the Chicken Hash my mother used to make.




MARY


Ahh thank you, that’s so sweet. And 



Malcolm I am flattered that my cooking 



has reminded you of your mother.




LINDSAY



It’s great Mrs. Stevenson.




MARY 



(offscreen)



Thank you. Oh Claire, honey. I don’t



think I congratulated you on your




valedictorian status.




SHELLEY



(wiping her mouth with a 




napkin, to Claire, surprised)



You’re the valedictorian?




CLAIRE



Yeah.

Shelley is seated next to Claire.




SHELLEY



(touching Claire’s arm)



Congratulations, sweetheart.




MARY



Lets all toast to Claire’s valedictorian



status.

They all raise their glasses and toast with the clinking of each of their glasses.




CLAIRE



Ah thank you, thank you. So many toasts



for me tonight. Thank you, I actually 



just found out like a few weeks ago. I



got a letter in the mail from the school.



I was literally screaming at the top of



lungs.




EVAN



Hell, I was screaming at the top of my



lungs when I found out. 

They all laugh.




CLAIRE


(overlapping)



I was so ecstatic. It was all those AP 



classes I took last year. And Young




Democrats.




ELLIOT



And choir.




JONATHON



And Film Club.




JULIA


And lets not forget that you were the



president of CenterStage Honors Choir.




CLAIRE



I know I do have a vast list of



accomplishments. No, but actually when I



found out I was jumping all over the



walls. I was yelling so loud that Mrs. 



Davis, you know the old lady who lives



next door to me, started knocking on the



door and was asking what was wrong.

They all laugh.




CLARISSA



(smiling)



Good for you, sweetie. Have you thought



about the speech?




CLAIRE



(exacerbated) 



Oh, my god, oh, my god, the speech, the 



speech. That is the most daunting aspect



of the valedictorian title. The speech



at graduation. I think I’ll get through



though.




EVAN



(taking the wine from his 



mouth)



Oh, I am pleased to say that I went to



the school and reviewed the class ranks.



Every single graduating High-Schooler at



this table is in the top-ten in the class



ranks.

Everybody claps at this achievement.




KARA



Lets do one last toast for all the kids



and their great success at school.




JULIA



Okay, one last toast.

They all clink their glasses together in a toast and everybody “Hooray’s” as the film cuts to a black screen as the captions “The First Day” appear across the screen.








CUT TO:

EXT. THE BILLARDS PREPARTORY SCHOOL-MORNING


The film cuts to a large building sandwiched in

Between two other buildings. We cut to the façade of the building nameplate. The building is a school. The nameplate reads “The Billiards Preparatory School for Arts and Sciences, Upper School”. We slowly move down from the nameplate, to the front entrance of the school. Students are entering the front entrance as we follow them inside.

INT. THE BILLARDS PREP-MORNING

Students are scrambling around a large gray earth statue in the opening of the school. The school is not a big school. There is probably about 150 students attending the upper school. We slowly move into a long hallway with doors on each side with teachers, staff, and students walking down it. The hallway then leads us to a huge commons area. In the center of the commons, area is a huge circular earth gray in the center of the commons. The gray globe reaches almost to the top of the ceiling. Around the globe is a bench area where students are sitting. The camera then moves down a nearby hallway to the left as we center on Claire, Tich, Jonathon, Sydney, Julia, Lindsay, and Elliot. They are waling down the hallway. It is not that crowed. A nice amount of kids awe walking the hallway. Teachers are running. But our gang is calm, cool, and collected. 




CLAIRE



Tich let me see your schedule.

Tich hands Claire hands a piece of paper with his schedule on it. Claire examines the schedule with admiration.




CLAIRE



(excited)



Oh, look at this, look at this. Me and 



Tich have AP Gov together.




JULIA



Who do you have?




TICH



(looking at the paper)



Umm, Mrs. Danes.

JULIA



Oh, god, I feel bad for you. I had her 



last year for AP Psych. The woman is 



(whispering)psychotic. 

Claire hands Tich back his schedule.




TICH



Is that so, (beat) how?




JULIA



Last year she made a girl cry when she



disagreed with Mrs. Danes belief on the 



use of anti-depressant drugs.




SYDNEY



(overlapping)



Oh come on, don’t be so harsh on her. She



is not like that. You know, if you just



do your work and don’t ever disagree with



her on certain topics everything will be 



peaches and cream.

Elliot puts his arm around Lindsay.




LINDSAY



Peaches and Cream.




SYDNEY



I know.




ELLIOT



You know, I really think that we should 



take advantage of our senior status.




CLAIRE


What do you mean, what do you mean by 



that. You think we should claim our 



Senior status.




ELLIOT



Yeah.




CLAIRE



How?




ELLIOT



I don’t know, maybe make freshman our 



personal slave.




CLAIRE


Oh come on. That’s so mean.

ELLIOT



No, no think about it. When we were



freshman, how many of our classmates do



you think deserved to be bullied by the 



seniors.




JONATHON



A lot, actually. Do you remember Daisy 



Zaimbrano?




ELLIOT



No.




JULIA



Didn’t she to Santa Monica? I think she 



goes to The Crossroads School, now.




ELLIOT



(gesturing)



Yeah her. 




JULIA



Oh, my god, I hated her. She was such a



stuck up bitch.




ELLIIOT



Yes! She moved our sophomore year. She



deserved to be heckled by seniors. She 



was one of the biggest prudes I’ve ever 



met.




LINDSAY



(looking down at her schedule)



Do we go to homeroom first, when the bell 


rings?

The pace at which the group is walking increases just slightly.




SYDNEY



Uh, no we are supposed to go to the Joel



Klein Auditorium for opening 





commencements for the year.

A young girl named Kimberly Lee runs behind Claire and then stops next to her. She begins to walk alongside Claire. Her name is Kimberly but everybody calls her Kimmy. She is Asian, she has glasses, and her hair is pulled into pigtails. She has on jeans and a Jimmy Hendrix shirt.




KIMMY



Hi Claire, Hi you guys.

Kimmy has a soft-spoken voice. Everybody says hi to Kimmy.



CLAIRE


(greeting her with a hug)



Hey Kimmy, how you doing?




KIMMY



I am super flying fantastic. My summer 



was very Asian-tastic. I spent July at my 


mother’s friends house in Martha’s 




Vineyard and August chilling at my




parent’s beachouse in East-Hampton.




SYDNEY



Lucky you. My parents went to East




Hampton over the summer while I was stuck



at fun but still stuck CTY camp over the



summer.




KIMMY



(gesturing)



Hey, you guys, you got to come to Anime



club this year. It’s going to be so




flippin awesome. Were going to serve



chips, dip, sushi and cookies. It’s 



going to be fun you guys, you oughta



come. We got Andrew Finny, the famous



Anime author to come read for us this



year. Here let me give you all flyers. 

Kimmy takes out several flyers and hands to each one of them.




KIMMY



I’m telling you, this is going to be our


best year yet. So come join us. Our first


meeting is September 12. Okay, I hope to


see you guys.




CLAIRE



Kimmy, we will definitely make a huge


effort to come this year.




KIMMY



Okay, I go to go talk to Alexander. I’ll


see you guys later.

The group simultaneously says “bye” as Kimmy runs offscreen.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLARDS PREP-JOEL STEIN AUDITORIUM-MORNING

The entire upper school and staff are seated in this auditorium. The seating is kind of like the seating in a church. There is a large podium in the front-center of the auditorium. The kids are chatting. The teachers are standing around the pew like seats. We cut to Claire, Sydney, Tich, Lindsay, Elliot, Julia and Jonathon who are sitting, with Claire on the end. After a minute or two, a woman dressed in gray-pantsuit walks over to the podium. Her name is Leslie Howell. She is the vice principal of the school. She fixes the microphone on the podium for her size. The kids get quiet.




LESLIE



(loud and lively)



Good morning students. It is September



2ns 2008. Today is the beginning of the 



2008-2009 school year. Welcome back!

The crowd cheers with thunderous high. Leslie does not start talking again until the crowd has settled.


`

LESLIE



This is the beginning of a new school



year for you all. Many it is your final 



year at this prestigious school, many it



is your first year. The experience you



will have at The Billiards Prep will last



a lifetime. So now, I would like to




introduce you all to the headmaster of



The Billiards Preparatory School for Arts



and Sciences, Mr. Reginald Dwight 




Williams. 

Reginald Dwight Williams walk up to the podium as Leslie steps away and takes a seat behind Reginald. Reginald is tall man with salt and pepper hair. He’s about 61 years old. He is in a blue vest that says “The Billiards Preparatory School for Arts and Sciences” on it. He adjusts the microphone to his level and begins to speak.




REGINALD



Good morning Billiards prep. Welcome to a



new school year. A new beginning for all 



of you. I would like to congratulate the



class of 2009. Your final year, the last



time we have you until we send you out



into the world. This year will be the 



of opportunity. So, lets make it a great



year. Before I send you off to your




classes I need to discuss some things



with you all.

The camera cuts to our gang as they watch intently. Lindsay has her head against Elliot’s shoulder.




REGINALD



The tuition for the 2008-2009 school year



is $33,572 dollars. If you had or have



any discrepancies with your tuition,



please go to the finance office and work



it out with Shirley Clemens, the head of 



finance. Also, juniors and seniors, please


pick up SAT pamphlets on your way out of



the auditorium. And know that this school 


was also recognized with the Blue Ribbon 



Award during the 2007-2008 school year.

CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-MONATGE SHOTS-DAY

The film cuts to a series of montage shots of Claire, Lindsay, Sydney, Tich, Jonathon, Elliot, and Julia in various classes. A joyful George Gershwin melody plays during the montage.  Lindsay in an AP Calculus class. The teacher is a bald man older man, writing monsterous equation. We cut to Sydney and Claire who are sitting next to each other in dark, lightless room while watching a movie with 14 other students. It is a Film 104 class. The film is one the Woody Allen film “Hannah and Her Sisters”. We then cut to Julia and Jonathon who are sitting in a class with a thirtysomething teacher lecturing. All the dialogue is inaudible and all that can be heard is the music. Julia looks at a dozed out. Julia gazes at Jonathon with a tender look of sweetness, unbeknownst to Jonathon as he steadily stares at the lecturing teacher. Julia’s gazes at him for a few seconds more, before looking away. Julia is silently in love with Jonathon. The film cuts to Tich and Elliot sitting in an AP Environmental Science class. An older short woman, with bright white hair is teaching the class. She paces in the front of the room while gesturing. Again, all the dialogue is inaudible so she cannot be heard. Tich and Elliot are sitting in the front row. They both watch her as the George Gershwin tune fades out.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP HALLWAYS-AFTERNOON

Sydney, Lindsay, and Claire are walking down a hallway. They are walking to the school’s cafeteria. The girls are already talking about their day. Their conversations overlap. This entire scene is done in on shot.




LINDSAY



Yeah, I did see her. She’s just as




neurotic as ever. It was funny though.




CLAIRE


Funny?




SYDNEY



Oh, Jesus, that was not funny, that was…




LINDSAY



Yes, it was funny! It was hysterical. How



did you not find that funny?




SYDNEY



(laughing)



I did find it mildly funny, but for the



most part, I found it tragic.




CLAIRE



What teacher was this?




SYDNEY



Oh, my god, Ms. Brown. I cannot stand



that woman. Her voice, oh her voice, it         

is so infuriatingly annoying. I am so



happy I just have her for homeroom this 



year.

The girls turn and walk up a set of stairs. The camera veers away from the girls as they walk up the stairs. The girls continue to talk but they cannot be heard. When the girls reach the top of the stairs, their dialogue is now audible. 




CLAIRE



Oh, yeah, but, you know, it wasn’t that



hard. I just did the paper how she wanted



me to do and I got an A on it.




LINDSAY



(overlapping)



Well you did better on it than I did. I



did everything she asked me to do and I



still got a D.




SYDNEY



Oh honey, you cant fret to much over it.



I’m sure the next paper you’ll get that A 


that you need.




LINDSAY



Well I hope so. With grades like these, I 


might risk losing early decision




acceptance with Princeton.




SYDNEY



Oh don’t worry too much, you’ll get in.

The girls have now reached the cafeteria.

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-CAFETERIA-SAME

The girls have reached the cafeteria. The girls each stand in a line with other students. They move up in the line quickly. They each take out a keycard and hand it to a cafeteria worker, who swipes it through a cash-register type machine. This is to make sure that no one outside of the Billiards family is stealing food. The girls walk inside the cafeteria. The cafeteria is much like the cafeteria at Lafayette College. It is modest size. It is buffet style and the students take the food from various types of food bars. A salad bar, a pizza bar, ice cream bar, vegetarian bar and other food bars. The girls grab salads and then walk to the seating section, which is pretty big. It has tables and chairs everywhere. All the dialogue is inaudible while the girls are getting their food due to music or the soundtrack. The scene is also done in one shot. The girls stand in the front of the seating area, next to a tray of an array of deserts. They look around before they hear a voice.




JONATHON



(yelling, across the room,



with his hands up)



Claire, Sydney, Julia over here!

The girls look over and see Jonathon sitting at a wide table. The tables in the seating area of the cafeteria are kind of like restaurant tables. The girls walk over to the table. Julia, Jonathon, Elliot, and Tich are already there. The girls take a seat. The table is long, lengthwise, and rectangle shape. Four chairs on each side and one on each end. Julia, Lindsay, Elliot, and Tich are on one side with Tich and Lindsay as the middle two. Julia and Elliot on each end. While Claire, Sydney, and Jonathon are on the other side with Sydney in the middle. They each have trays with various types of food. Everybody says their little hellos as they sit.




JONATHON



So how is everyone’s first day so far.




ELLIOT



I like how you added on that, so far.




TICH



Because it’s not done yet.




CLAIRE


We still have fourth block which Claire



and I have together.




LINDSAY



What class is that?




CLAIRE



Advanced Theatre Arts 3.




LINDSAY



I don’t have that until tomorrow. How is



uh, Clementine?




CLAIRE



Just as neurotic as he’s always been.




TICH



My first day has been pretty well so far,



you know other than the fact I’ve already



gotten a shitload of homework. Although,



some of its not that bad. In my AP 




Goverment class, I have to write a




speech on terrorism and we are going to



read it at anti-terrorism course at




Columbia University.




LINDSAY



(laughing a little)



That sounds mildly entertaining.

As the group talks, the camera closes-up on Julia’s face and their chatter becomes inaudible. A sweet romantic melody begins to play. She sits quietly staring at Jonathon as he talks to Lindsay.




JULIA



(voiceover, thinking)



Oh, god, I cant keep doing this. Why am I 


punishing myself? I have to tell him how



much I love him. I’ve known him for so



long and I don’t know when my feelings of 


overwhelming lust started to collide.



Jonathon, I want to kiss you. I want to



be wrapped in your arms. I can’t keep



going on like this. It’s been months 



since these feelings began. What if he



doesn’t like me? What if he doesn’t share



the same feelings as I do? Oh, god, Julia



stop harboring these irrational thoughts.



You’re a beautiful young lady. I could



bed half the male populous of MIT, if I 



wanted. What if he does like you. God, if



he does why doesn’t he do something about 


it. I can’t make the first move. Maybe 



he’s scared. Shit, I’ve got to get my



head intact.

CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-DOWNSTAIRS HALLWAY-AFTERNOON

Julia, Claire, and Sydney are walking down a hallway downstairs. Claire has a Calculus book. Sydney has an Environmental Science book clutched to her side and Julia has a large purse around her shoulder. They are walking down an empty hallway before they reach two large wooden doors. 




JULIA



Okay, I have to go to class.




SYDNEY



All right.

Julia hugs Sydney and then Claire hugs Julia.




JULIA



(walking away)



Bye.




CLAIRE



Bye.




SYDNEY



Bye.

Julia walks away and they open the large wooden doors. The room is the Drama Room. There is a vast amount of people in the room. Mostly it’s seniors in the room, with a few juniors. The room is huge. The walls are vastly decorated with posters Broadway plays. In the Heights, Wicked, Rent, and other Broadway show posters engulf the students on all sides of the wall. Sydney and Claire walk to the other side of the room. The middle of the room is empty, as that is used for performance space. There is a large amount of chairs on the other side of the room. All the students are seated and chattering away. Claire and Sydney take a seat next to each other. A girl who is sitting behind Sydney and Claire taps them both on the shoulder. Her name is Marisa. Sydney and Claire both turn around. 




SYDNEY



Hey.




CLAIRE


Marisa.




SYDNEY



How are you?




MARISA



I am so fantastic. I’m kind of sad summer 


is over, but at least its Senior Year!




CLAIRE



I know right, me and Sydney were raving



on the phone about our senior year.




MARISA



Oh yeah, hey what do you think about this 


sundress I have on.




SYDNEY



Oh, my god, it’s gorgeous.




CLAIRE



(overlapping)



Where did you get it?




MARISA



(thinking)



I got it at umm, this store in Washington



Heights. It’s near The Cloisters. I think 


it’s called uh, Mama’s Dress Shop. It’s 



this tiny little shop owned fantastic.

Marisa has short black hair and she has on a white sundress with black flowers littered all over the dress.




MARISA



We should go there sometime.




CLAIRE


That would be great actually, because I




was looking for a sundress.

The girls continue to talk as the camera sways away from them and to MR. LONNY CLEMENTEIN, MR. CLEMENTEIN to the students. He pushes open the front door ferocious intensity. The students immediately stop talking as Mr. Clementein walks to the middle of the room.




MR. CLEMENTEIN



Ladies and gentleman! Welcome to Advanced



Theatre Arts 3. Welcome! Welcome! 




Welcome! Many of you, well actually most 



of you, I know and I have worked with. It



is a pleasure to see you all again. I’m



sure all of your summers were lively and 



eventful. Mine was very good. I saw like 



what, twenty shows.




MARISA



You saw twenty shows.




MR. CLEMENTEIN



(offscreen)



Yeah.




MARISA


All in Manhattan.




MR. CLEMENTEIN



Well no, yeah, I saw like half of them in



Manhattan, Brooklyn, and LA.

A female student in the crowd has something to say.




FEMALE STUDENT


You went to LA.

MR. CLEMENTEIN



Oh yeah, it was royally fantastic. I went



to the premiere of Hancock. Shitty movie,



but Charlize Theron was there and I loved



Charlize since she did Celebrity. I love



that movie. One of Woody Allen’s best. 



But anyways, lets get back on topic. See 



what you guys make me do. You know I’m a



rambler. Anyways, this year is going to



be freaking sweet. As you all know, I may



be 29 but I’ve got the mentality of a



teenager so you all are just going to



have to deal with it. But I don’t think



that’s going to be a problem because I’ve



all of you before. For some reason I have



two T.A.’s this year, I don’t know. Could



Marisa Perry stand up?

Marisa stands as the class crowds and someone says “Hey Marisa” and Marisa says hi back. Marisa sits back down.




MR. CLEMENTEIN



Marisa is the T.A. and Arnold, Arnold 



Palmer.

Mr. Clementein looks around for Arnold.




MR. CLEMENTEIN



Where, where’s Arnold?




MARISA



(joking)



Remember, you sent him to the Tech Room 



to do your dirty work. To make sure he



got the collagen ready for botox 




injections in your butt. 

The class laughs.




MR. CLEMENTEIN



(joking)



Yeah, I use Arnold now, instead of the 



slave labor. (Scoffs) They thought I was



being inhumane.

EXT. FIFTH AVENUE-THIRTY EIGTH STREET-AFTEROON

Julia and Jonathon are walking down Fifth Avenue on their way home. They happen to live in the same luxurious apartment building. They both have backpacks to their sides. They walk swiftly but not to fast, but at the speed of a New Yorker.




JULIA



So, that was it. There wasn’t anymore.




JONATHON



Well, you know, I guess they thought it 



was the first day and they wanted to go a



little bit easy on us.

The camera zooms in onto Jonathon’s face, as there is an awkward silence between the two of them.




JONATHON



(voiceover, thinking)



Oh you blithering fool. Just ask her out. 


Stop procrastinating and denying your



feelings for her. I’m madly in love with 



you Julia. I wish I could just say the 



goddamn words and tell you how I feel. 



I want to kiss you. I want to screw you.



Stop that! Julia is a very smart and



headstrong person. Oh man, your so




beautiful and delightful to be around. I 



wish I could be with you 24/7. Do




anything. Ask her out. Just do something



and stop dreaming like a coward. What if



she doesn’t like me? Hell, she could bed



half the male populous of MIT if she 



wanted. Stop procrastinating and ask her 



out someplace, damn it!

Jonathon stops thinking and comes back to the real world.




JONATHON



(nervous, tongue-tied)



Julia I was thinking, you know, maybe if



you wanted to ,umm, to-to-to-to maybe I 



don’t know, look over that, umm. You know



I’ve got a pretty decent math eye. I 



thought maybe we could…we could look over



that ,umm, Calculus homework at my place 



and…




JULIA



(interrupting abruptly)



I’d love to!

Jonathon surprised at how fast Julia gives an answer, looks at her strangely.




JONATHON



(surprised)



Oh, umm…




JULIA



(overlapping)



You know because I’ve been having some



trouble with the Calculus work.




JONATHON



Oh, that’s great, great! Yeah, because 



I’ve been having some trouble with the 



Calculus, too.

INT. APARTMENT-LIVING ROOM-GRAMERCY PARK-AFTERNOON

Claire, Lindsay, Elliot, Sydney, and Tich are spread out across the huge living room. Each of them are doing their homework. Claire lying on the floor doing Calculus homework. Tich next to Claire getting help with his Calculus homework. Lindsay and Elliot are on a laptop, sitting on a couch, comfortably squished together. Sydney is sprawled across a long old English style couch doing Environmental Science work. They freely as they work. Most of this scene is done in one shot (most of the scene, not all).

TICH



(to Claire)



Oh shit, I don’t get it, I don’t get it.



How do you know this shit? I’m so freaking


stupid.




CLAIRE



Hey Tich, don’t be so hard on yourself.



You’ll get it. Nobody really knows




Calculus. You know especially AP Calculus



BC.




ELLIOT



Where is, uh, Julia and Jonathon.




SYDNEY



The two J’s as I say.




TICH



Jonathon called me and said he and Julia



wont make it today because of some




after school thing.




LINDSAY



You know, those two are so in love with 



each other.




SYDNEY



I know right, Julia always gives Jonathon 


these little puppy eye looks and 




Jonathon always likes to talk about her.




CLAIRE


You know I always thought Jonathon had a



thing for Julia.




SYDNEY



I think they would be such a cute couple. 


They would be the perfect prom king and 



queen.




CLAIRE



So you guys, I think you’ll be happy for 



me because I have decided that I want a 



boyfriend this year.

They all clap.




SYDNEY



Hooray! Hooray! Finally, finally Claire 



will have a boyfriend.




LINDSAY



When is the last time you had a




boyfriend?




CLAIRE


I am very ashamed to admit but freshman



year, Bobby Flanagan.




LINDSAY



Oh, was he the one who talked like




Shakespeare Plays.




CLAIRE



Unfortunately, yes.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS HALLWAY-FLASHBACK-2005-DAY

A younger looking Claire and a redheaded Irish Bobby talk near a bathroom while they embrace each other with tender holds.




BOBBY



(in a horrible old English 



accent)



Oh Claire, Oh Claire your so wise, 




so beautiful. Your lips are so plump and 



so fair. I want to plummet my lips onto 



yours.




CLAIRE


(interrupting)



Bobby, you don’t have to do all…




BOBBY



(interrupting)



Every time I look at you, I burst out in



cum.




CLAIRE



Oh Bobby!




BOBBY



Your glow, your touch. Let me hath have



and plow you all night. I will be the



best man for you and will love no one 



else. You see I will leave thy night 



athorned with roses.

Claire tries to break from the embrace Bobby has her in, but to no avail. 




BOBBY



You make me blush and kiss is to die for.




CLAIRE



(overlapping)



Bobby stop it, we have to get to class.




BOBBY



I love you Claire Sacs, I love you!

Bobby grabs Claire and throws her mouth into his kissing her sloppily.








CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT-GRAMERCY PARK-LIVING ROOM-SAME

The flashback ends and we are now back in the apartment with the gang still talking. They are all laughing because of the Bobby Flanagan story.




ELLIOT



I can see why you got turned off of the 



opposite sex.




CLAIRE



(offscreen)



I didn’t get turned off of the opposite 



sex, it just never happened for me. I’m 



such a nerd, you know.




LINDSAY



I think everybody that goes to Billiards



Prep is somewhat of a nerd. I mean this



school is ranked in the top five of 



having the most academically motivated 



students in the country. Us and 



Harvard-Westlake are tied for first.




ELLIOT



You know, I never understood why you



never had a boyfriend. You’re smart, your



beautiful. You seem like you would be the



perfect catch.




CLAIRE


You know, I’m pretty damn smart in 




Calculus, but when it comes to love, I’m 



clueless. (beat) Not just me, the whole 



world. I think that if we all could just 



admit that, the world would be a hell of



a lot of a better place.




SYDNEY



So, have you thought of anybody you might 


like?




CLAIRE


Well, actually, I think you guys might



know him. His name is Brad Covington.




SYDNEY



Oh, yeah, I know Brad. I worked with him



last year on Aida. He’s a senior, right?




CLAIRE


Yeah. Well, I had somewhat of a romantic



moment with him today.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-TIGHT DOORWAY-EARLIER THAT DAY

Claire is walking towards an empty door. As Claire walks through the door, Marisa calls her name. She stops in the middle of the doorway.




MARISA



(from across the room)



Hey Claire!

Claire turns around as Marisa continues.




MARISA



Can you make sure that the props are the 



right color, because apparently 




Clementein thinks I painted the desk 



black? 




CLAIRE


Okay, um, yeah, I’ll get to that 




after school.




MARISA



Thank you.

Claire begins to exit when Brad Covington enters the doorway and the two are suddenly squished together in the tight space. Brad is your classic All American Pretty boy. He has a shag of dark brown hair and blue eyes. He is a 17-year-old senior at Billiards Prep. Brad is carrying a large tray and the two are having a difficult time getting out of the doorway.




CLAIRE



Oh!




BRAD



Oh, I’m so sorry.




CLAIRE



Oh, Brad.

BRAD



I’m sorry. I have to get this to




Clementein before he goes crazy. I should



have slowed down a little.




CLAIRE



No, no it’s okay. It’s okay. I shouldn’t 



be standing in tight doorways. It’s my 



fault.




BRAD



No, it’s my fault. It’s my fault.

The two gaze into each other’s eyes and there is a silence. After the silence, Claire chuckles ever so silently.




CLAIRE


Well, I should, I should get going to



class.




BRAD



Oh, right, right, yeah you should get to class.




CLAIRE



Bye.

Claire walks away without anymore struggle as Brad watches her walk away. Claire briefly looks back as she is walking.








CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT-GRAMERCY PARK-LIVING ROOM-SAME

The film cuts back to the gang as they talk.




SYDNEY



Oh, my god, that is so romantic.




CLAIRE


I know, I know. I was about to faint.




TICH



How was that, in any sense, romantic?

SYDNEY



Oh, Tich, you don’t understand, you’re a



guy. To a guy that may not seem romantic,



but to a girl, that moment is straight 



out of a Julia Robert’s movie.




ELLIOT



So moving on to a totally unrelated 



topic, who is trying out for The Undead



Zombie.




CLAIRE


I can’t believe Clementein is doing a



Zombie play.




TICH



I’ve been telling him for the last four



years, he should do a Zombie play. He



says he’s got the perfect role picked out



for me. 




ELLIOT



Jonathon said he’s going to be the stage



manager. When are the auditions?

SYDNEY



September 23 and 24th. Like two weeks from



today.

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-HALLWAY-DAY

The film cuts to the hallway outside of Mr. Clementein’s room. There is full array of students talking, waiting. It is the auditions. The subtitles “The Auditions” appear across the scene. Sydney, Julia, Jonathon, Elliot, Lindsay, and Claire are all talking. There is wide amount of teens. Most of them rehearsing their monologues. Julia and Jonathon stand next to the door, waiting anxiously. Julia lets out a big sigh as she nervously looks over her monologue. Jonathon notices this.




JONATHON



Hey, calm down. Don’t be so nervous. 




JULIA


Oh, I can’t help it. I really want a good



part in this. There’s so many kids here 



and I…




JONATHON



Hey…let me see your monologue. 




JULIA



(reluctant)



Oh no, no.




JONATHON



Oh, come on. I wont make fun of you. When



have I ever made fun of you? I want to 



see it.




JULIA



(pause) You really want to see it.




JONATHON



Yeah.




JULIA


(deliberating)



Screw it. Fine, fine, okay.




JONATHON



Thank you.

Julia’s monologue is from a screenplay that Jonathon wrote several years ago.




JONATHON



What is your monologue from?




JULIA


It’s from that little short film we




made two years ago.




JONATHON



The Angry Little Man.





JULIA



No, umm, Soliloquies and Sequences. 




JONATHON



Oh, I always said that was our best film,



you know. It combined style and substance



and style almost perfectly. (brief pause) 


Let me take your book off your hands.  

Julia hands the book with her monologue in it to Jonathon. She takes a deep breath and begins.




JULIA



(reciting monologue)



I never felt like I could really do




anything special in my life. I thought



about life and love and death. I couldn’t 


describe the feeling that I had when you



were gone. I wanted you so badly. 




(starting to tear up) I was willing to



die for your love and I was so into the 



prospects of coming back to you.




I need you to love me. Why wont you love 



me. Clint come back to me, come back to 



me.

Julia has finished her monologue and Jonathon is in awe. He has a flabbergasted look on his face.




JULIA



Oh, come on. I know it was horrible.




JONATHON



No, no. It was the exact opposite of



horrible. It was fantastic. You were



fantastic. Trust me, Julia, your going to





get the lead female role.




JULIA


You really think so.




JONATHON


Yeah, you-you were perfect with your



timing. You damn well near executed the 



thing like Meryl Streep. 




JULIA



Thanks, I think I’m going to look over it 


one more time.

Jonathon hands Julia her book and she begins looking over it, silently reading it to herself. The camera slowly zooms to Jonathon’s voice as he watches her read.

JONATHON



(voiceover, thinking)



You’ve got to tell her somehow. Maybe now 


is a good time. No, no! Don’t be selfish.



She’s about to go audition. She’s nervous 


enough. I can’t keep prolonging telling 



her the feelings I have for her. Julia,



Julia, Julia, what am I going to do?

As Julia reads her monologue, she hears her name.




VOICE



Julia!

The voice belongs to the stage manager Molly Apherstein, who is also a 17-year-old senior at Billiards Prep. She has long messy blonde hair, a black sweater and jeans. Julia hears her and turns around to see her.




MOLLY



You’re on deck. 




JULIA



(to Molly)



Okay, I’ll be right there.

Julia looks back to Jonathon.




JULIA



Well it looks like I’m on deck.




JONATHON



Here, let me give my break a leg hug.

Jonathon gives Julia a big hug and gives one back. As the break from the hug, Julia walks away and offscreen.




JONATHON



Break a leg!




JULIA



(offscreen)



I’m hoping I break two.









CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-TWO DAYS LATER-DAY

The film abruptly cuts to the following two days. Julia and Jonathon are walking down the downstairs hallway to Mr. Clementein’s room.

JULIA



Oh, god, I hope I got cast.

JONATHON



Well, you were fantastic at the auditions 


yesterday.




JULIA



Thank you. Hey, you were the best actor 



there. I was speechless after you 




delivered Victor’s monologue.




JONATHON



You think so. I don’t know, I was really



nervous.

Julia begins to shoot glamorous goddesses eyes as Jonathon talks.




JONATHON



I don’t know what the hell is wrong with me;


I just clam up sometimes at callbacks.




JULIA


Yeah, that happens to me sometimes. 

The two have reached Clementein’s door. The cast list is on the door, but it is covered by another piece of paper. 




JULIA



Well here it is. Ready?




JONATHON



Yeah, flip it up.

Julia slowly flips up the piece of paper covering the cast list. The cast list appears. Julia and Jonathon both look at it at the same time. They both jolt up in excitement as the learn they have both been cast in lead roles.




JULIA



(jumping in hysteria)



Oh, my god, oh, my god! Yes!

Julia jumps into Jonathon’s arm giving him a huge hug as Jonathon looks at the cast list and sees he is cast too.




JONATHON



Oh, my god, I got cast. Julia we got cast.




JULIA



Oh, my god.

Julia is so wound up in excitement that she accidentally kisses Jonathon on the cheek. Jonathon is taken back by this. They both look at each other in shock.





JULIA



That was a…that was a you know, congratulation 



kiss. You got a good supporting part.




JONATHON



A congratulation peck on the cheek.




JULIA



(chuckling nervously)



Yeah.

There is a long awkward pause.




JULIA


Well we should probably get to class now.




JONATHON



Umm, I’ve got lunch now.




JULIA



Oh, okay, so I should be heading to class now.




JONATHON



Okay, bye.




JULIA



Bye, I’ll see you later.

Julia walks away and we close-up to Jonathon’s shocked face.




JONATHON



(voiceover, thinking)



You stupid ffeng idiot. She made a move at


you and you just stood there like a goddamn 


statue. What the hell is wrong with you 



Jonathon? The girl who’ve you loved for years 


just kissed you on the fucking cheek and this


is how you respond. Oh Jesus, I need to see a


shrink. I need to get my head in order. It’s


okay, Jonathon. Calm down. 








FADE TO BLACK:

INT. GRAMERCY PARK APARTMENT-DAY

The screen has completely faded to black. The captions “October” appear across the screen. The black screen fades and we are now in Elliot’s home. Lindsay is cooking something on the stove as Elliot watches from the hallway.

LINDSAY



So I think I’m going to go with this really



nice, sexy black dress.

Lindsay is talking a bit loud because of the rock music being played in the background.




ELLIOT



Well, you know, whatever suits you. I think


you’re beautiful. You don’t really have to



impress me.




LINDSAY



You should really learn how to cook because I


wont always be here to make your meals for you 


when your parents are on vacation in Bermuda.


Were going to Princeton next year and were



going to have to learn how to cook.

The rock music begins to get louder and it is starting to drown out Elliot’s voice as he speaks.




ELLIOT



Lindsay, I need to talk to you about Princeton.



Over the summer I toured Dartmouth and I really 

actually liked it better than Princeton and I


think I want to go there. I started thinking


maybe we should reevaluate our relationship.

As Elliot was talking the music had gotten so loud that Lindsay didn’t hear a word of it.




LINDSAY



(offscreen)



I’m sorry baby; I didn’t hear a word you said.


Let me turn the music down.

The music’s volume gradually begins to decrease. Lindsay walks over to Elliot.




LINDSAY



What did you say?




ELLIOT



Nothing, nothing. Nothing important.




LINDSAY



Okay.




ELLIOT



(sighs)



Give me a kiss.

Lindsay gives Elliot a nice smooch on the lips before heading back to the kitchen.




LINDSAY



I have to get back to cooking or I’ll never get 

this done in time when the Wheelers show up.

Lindsay hurries back into the kitchen.

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-THEATER-DAY

Mr. Clementein is sitting in the audience watching the students as they rehearse. Claire and Julia are standing downstage. Claire is playing Molly Holloway, a college student, and Julia is playing Jenny Stevens, a college student. They are both trying to survive a zombie attack in the play.




CLAIRE



(in character)



Well anyways, I told him I didn’t want to see


him again and after that I walked away.




JULIA



(in character)



He didn’t try to stop you.




CLAIRE



(in character)



No. He just stood there. He looked like a lost


puppy.




JULIA



(in character)



Well, you did have to go back to write some of


of your thesis.




CLAIRE



(in character)



Oh my thesis, Anti-African settiment in China.

There is a loud noise heard offstage.




JULIA



(in character)



What was that?




CLAIRE



(in character)



I don’t know.

Suddenly Brad runs onto centerstage next to the girls from offstage. The girls scream but soon realize it is their friend Max.




BRAD


(in character as Max)



Girls, girls calm down. It’s just me: Max.




CLAIRE



Oh, my god, Max. You scared the hell out of me.




BRAD



I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to scare you.

The camera moves from the stage to the audience where Clementein and Marisa are seated. Claire, Julia, and Brad can barely be heard as the camera is now on Clementein.




JULIA



(offscreen)



What are you doing?

Marisa taps Mr. Clementein on the shoulder.




MARISA



It’s five o’ clock. We should probably break 


for dinner.




MR. CLEMENTEIN



Okay.




(yelling to the cast and crew onstage and 




backstage)



All right, you guys, it is five o’ clock. That


means we have to break until seven thirty for


dinner. Umm, I would just like to say before we



break, that you all of you were fantastic and


opening is night is tomorrow night and you all


have amazed me. Your sheer talent is undeniably



your sheer talent tonight and your strength is


amazing. So, go eat and be back by seven 



thirty.








CUT TO:

INT. MR. CLEMENTEIN’S DRAMA ROOM-EVENING

There are a wide variety of people in the room and various amounts of conversation. Jonathon, being the assistant stage manager, is running all over the place getting things done. Right now he is talking to a girl. Her name is Chelsea. Jonathon is holding a thick binder, which is open.




JONATHON



Okay, uhh, could you try to get here before 



three thirty. Just because, you know, its so 



crazy and all and…




CHELSEA



(overlapping)



Yeah, it’s just that I have to take this stupid



practice AP Euro exam.




JONATHON



Oh, okay, umm, yeah I did that my sophomore



year. Good luck, I know how tough it is.




CHELSEA



Really, what did you get?




JONATHON



On the actual, actual AP exam
I got a five.




CHELSEA

Oh, wow that’s great. Thank for the good luck.

So, I’ll probably at three thirty.


JONATHON



Your welcome, then I’ll see you later. 




CHELSEA



All right, bye.




JONATHON


Bye.

Chelsea walks away. Claire walks to Jonathon and taps his shoulder. Jonathon turns around.




JONATHON



Oh, hey, yeah.




CLAIRE


I put the-the scarf back on the prop table.




JOANTHON



Good, good, uhh, make sure you have the jacket


with you at all times, because we need that for



tomorrow night. 




CLAIRE



(overlapping)



Yeah.




JONATHON



Okay, are you leaving now?

CLAIRE
Uhh, well, whenever you’re ready. I’ll be at my car.




JONATHON



All right, I’ll only be another ten minutes or



so. I wont be long.




CLAIRE



Okay, I’ll see you outside.




JONATHON



(offscreen)



Okay.

Claire walks outside of the classroom as the camera follows her. Brad is standing in the hallway talking on a cell phone. Claire is a little bit of a distance from Brad.



BRAD


(talking on the phone)



Yeah…no, no. I guess I just needed some type



of…




(laughs just a little)



I told him that.

Brad glances over his shoulder and sees a not to distant Claire approaching.




BRAD



(on the phone)



Yeah, okay, look I have to go. All right, love



you, bye.

Brad hangs the phone up. Claire is now right beside Brad. Brad turns to Claire with a smile.




CLAIRE



Your mom.




BRAD



Uhh, no, no. That-that was, uhh, my sister,



Madison. She just called from Harvard to see 



how I was doing.




CLAIRE



(overlapping)



Oh.




BRAD



Yeah.




CLAIRE



What year is she in at Harvard?




BRAD



She’s a senior.




CLAIRE



(overlapping)



Wow!




BRAD



Can you believe it? Time flies so quickly.

They begin to walk down the hallway.




BRAD



It seems like it was just the other day that 


she was anxiously awaiting an acceptance letter 

to Harvard and now I’m in that position.




CLAIRE



You want to go to Harvard.




BRAD



I don’t really know, actually. I actually had


Columbia and Georgetown in mind. What about



you? You’re the valedictorian, right




CLAIRE



(gesturing)



Yeah, I am. It’s a daunting job. The big speech


and all, but I really want to go to Yale of



School of Drama. I’ve always had this dream of


going to Yale. I just hope and pray that I get  



in.

BRAD



You don’t have to worry about getting in. You 


will definitely get in.




CLAIRE



I hope so. (pause) So where are you going with



your two hours.

The two are now walking near the front entrance of the school. The giant gray globe can be seen from a distant.




BRAD



I don’t know. I’m kind of loser. I was just


going to roam the Upper East Side.




CLAIRE



Brad you’re not a loser.

The camera zooms in on Claire’s face as she begins to ponder in her head.




CLAIRE



(voiceover, thinking)



How could he even think he is a loser? He’s 



about the most gorgeous person, I’ve ever seen


in my life. Stop being shallow, Claire. I guess



it’s ironic how the this gorgeous guy has very



little self-confidence.

Claire is now back to saying her thoughts aloud.




CLAIRE



You’re not a loser, Brad. My friends and I are



going to this really good Chinese place on the



Upper West Side. Why don’t you join us?




BRAD



Oh, no, I don’t want to intrude on you and your



friends and all.

CLAIRE



Oh, come on your. You wont be an intrusion. I’m 



inviting you. Come on it’ll be fun. We’ll



unwind, relax, and have fun. Come on, come on.




BRAD



Okay, okay.




CLAIRE



Great, we’ll have fun.




BRAD



So, I was kind of wondering if your going with



anybody to homecoming.

CLAIRE



You know, I told myself that I would go this 



year and have a date, but, I still haven’t



found a date yet. And homecoming is in two 



weeks. So, I might just not go.




BRAD



Well, I don’t have a date yet and I was 



wondering if you maybe wanted to go to 



homecoming with me?

This takes Claire by surprise. They both stop walking.




CLAIRE



(surprised)



Brad, oh god, I don’t know what say.




BRAD



(nervous)



Umm, I was hoping you would say yes.




CLAIRE



Yes! Yes! Oh, my god, Brad. I would love to go



to homecoming with you!

Claire jumps into Brad’s arms giving him a huge hug.








CUT TO:

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING-UPPER EAST SIDE-AFTERNOON

Claire, Julia, and Lindsay are all sitting in Claire’s Black Mercedes Benz, parked outside of Sydney’s apartment. Claire is driving, Julia behind Claire, and Lindsay behind the passenger’s seat. The façade of the apartment building can be seen. We are in the pov of the antenna on top of the car. The apartment building’s front entrance opens and Sydney walks out towards the car and gets in the passenger seat. As Sydney shuts the door, Claire starts the car and drives into the busy streets of Manhattan. 




CLAIRE



God, it’s hot out.




LINDSAY



That’s saying something. It’s the end of 



October. It should be relatively cold outside. 



I’m telling you guys, global warming.




JULIA



Maybe you shouldn’t have taken AP Environmental 



Science.




LINDSAY



(singing)



“Homecoming, homecoming, is tomorrow. Tomorrow 


is homecoming”.




JULIA


Yes, we all know homecoming is tomorrow.




LINDSAY



So how are you all doing on the date factor?




JULIA



Well I am happy to say that, during the second 



night of, “Zombie” Jonathon asked me to 



homecoming.




SYDNEY



Oh, my god he did.

The car makes a right turn and they are now on the Brooklyn Bridge.




JULIA


Yep. He was really, really nervous when he 



asked me, but you guys he was so cute and 



sweet. I couldn’t refuse and besides I never 



told you guys this; but, I’ve had a crush on 



Jonathon since grade school. But enough about



me, Claire, how are you doing in the date



department.




CLAIRE



(sighs)



Okay, you guys, I am going to homecoming with,



drum roll please…

Julia, Sydney, and Lindsay began pounding their legs making a thunderous drum roll.




CLAIRE



…Brad Stanislavski.

All the girls light up in joy about Claire’s date.




SYDNEY



Oh my god, did he ask you out?




CLAIRE


Yeah, the day before the Zombie opened. We were



just walking in the hallway after school and he


asked me. I had know idea he had liked me, you



know. It was such a shock (pause).



(gushing)



I don’t want to talk about it anymore.



(gesturing, towards Sydney, with one hand)



Sydney, Sydney, what about you? Have you gotten



a date yet?

Sydney looks at them as if it is a personal question, as if they haven’t been best friends for the past twelve years. There is a bit of pause before Sydney answers.




SYDNEY



(resistant)



Yes, yes I have.

There is a pause.




LINDSAY



Wow, it feels like I’m trying to get a shred of



decency or character development from a Michael 



Bay movie, who are you going to homecoming 



with? 




SYDNEY



(reluctant, gesturing)



Okay, okay I’ll you. But if I tell you guys, 



cant judge me.




JULIA


(overlapping)



Oh my god, I am so offended. When have we ever



judged you, Sydney.




SYDNEY



Right.




CLAIRE


Just, just tell us.




SYDNEY



Okay so, last Wednesday, I was just sitting in 



my living room doing my homework.








CUT TO:

The film abruptly cuts to Sydney sprawled across her couch in her living room in her home. There is a loud ringing. It is the intercom. Someone is ringing. Sydney gets up from the couch and walks over to the intercom. She presses the talk button.




SYDNEY



(into the intercom)



Who is it?




TICH



(offscreen, over the intercom)



Sydney its me. I’ve—-I’ve got to—to talk to you



now!




SYDNEY



Okay, hold on, I’m buzzing you in right now, 



Jesus!

Sydney buzzes Tich in. Sydney begins to walk back to the couch, but stops midway, and returns to the front door. She looks confused. She stands there for about a minute, when there is a loud banging on the door. Sydney rushes towards the door and opens it up to reveal a frantic Tich. Tich immediately walks inside and circles Sydney, so know he is behind Sydney. Sydney turns around to look at Tich.




TICH



(frantic)



I--I--I don’t know. I…something just…




SYDNEY



Tich, Tich calm down. What’s wrong? What



happened? 




TICH



Well, today I was at lunch and I kept thinking



“God, homecoming is like in a week or 



something, and I still don’t have a date yet”.



So, I don’t want to go to homecoming without a



date. It’s my senior year, for god sake. I’m 



not a loser. So I decided that I maybe I should 



just ask someone. I not going to get a date any 



other way. So, I asked Maria Mercialago. And 



she said, and I am quoting…








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-CAFETERIA-EARLIER THAT DAY

The film abruptly cuts to the Billiards Prep cafeteria earlier that day. We are in Tich’s pov, while he is talking to Maria. Maria is a very pretty girl with medium height brown hair.




MARIA



(snobbish)



Hell no; I wont go to homecoming with you. I’m 



already going with Brian Sharek. Besides, I



would never go to homecoming with a creepy, 



psychotic, ffed up, gross, retard like you.

INT. SYDNEY’S APARTMENT-DAY

We cut back to Tich telling the story to Sydney.




TICH



(frantic)



I was so hurt. I didn’t know what to do.




(more)




TICH



(cont’d)



I have just been walking up Fifth Avenue for 



hours now and I—I…

When Tich says the second I, he is interrupted by Sydney. Sydney plants a big, unexpected kiss on Tich. Tich is so surprised by this; he accidentally pushes Sydney off of him.




TICH



(shocked)



Sydney, oh, my god.




SYDNEY



Much better than tenth grade.




TICH



Sydney, I had no idea that felt like this 



about me.




SYDNEY



Screw Maria Mercialago. Go to homecoming with 



me. 

Tich, instinctively, grabs Sydney and throws her mouth into his. They kiss very passionately.








CUT TO:

INT. MERCADES BENZ-BROOKLYN BRIDGE-DAY

We are back in the car with the girls. They are gushing at the story that was just told.




JULIA



Wow, I don’t even know what to say about that.




LINDSAY



That’s rather a weird pairing, don’t you 



think.




JULIA



It certainly is, I guess, romantic in a sense.




CLAIRE



I think its sweet.




LINDSAY



Sweet?




CLAIRE



Yeah, I mean, Sydney and Tich. It’s a cute 



couple.




SYDNEY



Screw you guys.




JULIA



What! I said it was romantic. I just don’t



understand. What—what made you so aggressive?




SYDNEY



Well, the heart knows what it wants. I cant



deny the feelings I have for him. I mean, I’m 



attracted to those kind of guys.




CLAIRE



What kind of guys?

SYDNEY



Oh you know, the sexy, the scruffy, grungy type 



guys. That is my thing, ladies.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-BALLROOM-NIGHT

The big night has arrived, homecoming. The film cuts to a lavishly decorated ballroom in Billiards Prep. The caption “Homecoming” appears across the screen. The room is filled with teenagers. Girls dressed in over the top dresses and guys in chic suits and tuxedos. “Love Song” by Sara Bareilles is playing as everyone dances. Our whole gang is standing near the front entrance as they have just arrived. They are all with their respective dates




CLAIRE



God, this is amazing.




BRAD



(overlapping)



Wow!




TICH



Wow, they really went all out for this thing.




LINDSAY



You guys act like you’ve never been to a 



Homecoming at Billiards before.




TICH



I haven’t. 

As Sara Baraeilles “Love Song” ends, “Isn’t She Lovely” by Stevie Wonder begins to play.




ELLIOT



Oh man, look at everybody, its like Mardi Gras 



in October.




JULIA



Oh, I love Stevie Wonder. Jonathon I want to



dance.

JONATHON



All right




(to the others)



I guess were dancing.

Julia pulls Jonathon out onto the crowded dance floor and they begin to dance very lively and fast paced. The dance is pulsing. Julia and Jonathon look very comfortably dancing and their moves look very natural. The song ends and we now hear the voice of DJ Rizzo Razzo.

RIZZO RAZZO



What’s happening Billiards Prep? I hope you



have enjoyed the prom, so far. Yo, the next



song is for all you couples out there. This is 



a slow song.

Rizzo picks up a record and puts it on the record player. “Kissing You” by Des’ree begins to play.




JULIA



I love Romeo and Juliet.




JONATHON



(like Romeo)



Would you take my hand in this dance, fair


lady Julia?




JULIA



I would love to dance with you.

Julia and Jonathon join hands and begin to slow dance. The song that is playing is from the 1996 version of Romeo and Juliet. The dancing is sweet and very professional looking. Claire and Brad are dancing behind them, as is Sydney and Tich, and Elliot and Lindsay. But the focus is on Julia and Jonathon. They tenderness and innocence of their dancing, is seen here. After a little while, Julia looks up into Jonathon’s eyes and they stop dancing. They are both going in for the kiss. They’re almost there when the moment is interrupted by a rude couple that shoves into them.

GIRL



I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to bump into you 


guys.




BOY



(overlapping)



Sorry Dude, sorry Julia.




JULIA



It’s okay, it’s okay.

The couple then swiftly walk away. Julia looks back up at Tich and gently laughs.

CUT TO:

INT. TRENDY RESTAURANT-SOHO-NIGHT

Homecoming is over and the gang is now sitting in the booth, of an “In” restaurant in Soho. Everyone is sitting next their dates from homecoming.




LINDSAY



Oh, my gosh, homecoming was the bomb.




SYDNEY



It was freaking amazing.




TICH



It was freakity fantastic.




CLAIRE



Freakity?




TICH



Juno.




CLAIRE



Oh.

As they are talking, Kimmy, who was crowned homecoming queen, passes their table. She stops and says hello to the gang. Kimmy is wearing heavy makeup and is in a tight red dress. Her is straightened and her glasses are off. She looks like a completely different person, than the Kimmy we saw earlier in the movie.




KIMMY



Oh, my god, hey, you guys.

The gang, almost simultaneously, says a variation of “Hi Kimmy” or “Hi” to Kimmy.




LINDSAY



Congratulations, Kimmy.




KIMMY



Oh, my god, can you believe it. Me! Homecoming 



Queen. 




CLAIRE



We can totally believe it Kimmy. You so deserve 



this.




KIMMY



This is so freaking amazing.




SYDNEY



Kimmy were happy for you.




KIMMY



I got to kiss that really cute black guy from



my anime club.




JULIA



(offscreen,gushing)



You kissed Darrel Johnson. Oh, my god, he is so



cute.




KIMMY



You guys, this is like the best thing that has



ever happened to me. I cant believe it. This is 

like me getting a Guggenheim or a Pulitzer 



Prize or something along those lines. It is



like I died and went to Jew heaven or



something.  




(Kimmy cell phone rings, she is getting




a text)



Oh my god, Darrel just texted me.




(She looks at the phone and begins to 




read the text aloud)



Hey Kimmy, me and my friends are having this



beast party on Riverside Drive. I would love



for you to come.




(Kimmy stops reading)



Oh, my gosh. Okay, okay. I’ll see you guys 



later. Bye.

Kimmy retreats with a fierce quickness and with a girlish giggle as the gang says and waves goodbye.




LINDSAY



(yelling towards Kimmy)



Good luck!

Kimmy is gone.




BRAD



I know that girl. Was that Kimmy Lee?




CLAIRE



Yeah.




JULIA



Well I’m really happy we don’t have school on 



Monday because I have to go canvassing for 



Obama tomorrow. 




CLAIRE



Oh Brad, I just want to warn you know, in case


you may be a McCain supporter, that everyone at


this table, including me, is a Liberal Democrat



and an Obama supporter.

BRAD



Oh well, I’m an Obama supporter and a Liberal


Democrat. It’s to bad I cant vote, yet. Though, 



my sister is voting for Obama.

CLAIRE



That’s really good, you know. Because I have


standards. 




(one finger goes up for each standard as




she says them)



Not to date a drug addict, an abusive man, a



pimp, a serial killer, a republican, you know 



the list goes on.

TICH



I mean, sure, we can be friends with



Republicans, its just we could never date them



Because we’d probably argue with them over a



Tax cut for hours.




BRAD



Well, it looks like this election will be going 



In our favor.




SYDNEY



Umm, I’ll be right back. I’m going to go



freshen up in the bathroom.

Sydney, who is on the end, has no trouble getting out of the booth.




JULIA



Obama!




LINDSAY



(singing)



“Obama, Obama, Obama, Obama.




ELLIOT



It will be very nice to see a black man in



office.




JONATHON



Half black. Like me.




TICH



You know, you guys, I-I have to use the 



restroom.




LINDSAY



Oh, I know what you want to do. Go get your



girl.

Tich just kind of laughs before he gets up and leaves the table for Sydney. Curriculum

JULIA



(sipping on a drink)



I love Vanilla Coke.




CLAIRE



(pointing to her drink)



I love Cherry Coke mixed with Cranberry Juice.








CUT TO:

Tich waiting outside of the women’s bathroom. He is standing there waiting for Sydney. After a second, Sydney walks out of the bathroom. She is shocked, just a little.

SYDNEY



(frightened)



Tich, you scared me.




TICH



Sydney.




SYDNEY



What are you doing?

Tich grabs Sydney and throws her mouth into is. Tich puts so much strength into the kiss.




SYDNEY



(pulling away, nervous)



Oh, wow.




(chuckling nervously)



Whoa.




(chuckles)



That was a…that was something.




TICH



You seem nervous. What’s up?




SYDNEY



I think that we might have rushed things



getting into this relationship.




TICH



(pause)



I mean I do enjoy the kisses and all and



your company but…I see where you’re coming


from.




SYDNEY



Don’t you think were better as friends. It’s so



awkward kissing you. It’s like kissing my



brother. I mean I know I initiated it and all 



but…




TICH



(agreeing)



Yeah, we would be better as best friends 



instead of passionate lovers.   




SYDNEY



Yeah.








CUT TO:

EXT. BLOCK OUTSIDE OF TOWNHOUSES-UPPER EAST SIDE-NIGHT

Claire and Brad are walking down a sweet tree-lined block in The Upper East Side. The Block is well lit. We jump right into there conversation. Brad is walking Claire home.




CLAIRE



And it was the sweetest, most intimate, gesture



that someone has ever done for me.




BRAD



And you fell for him, right there and then.




CLAIRE




Yeah, I mean I was only seven, but I knew that



something like that doesn’t happen everyday.




BRAD



Oh Claire, you know I remember the first time I 



ever saw you. It was the second grade, Mrs.



Bernstein’s class. You ,uh, you had these cute 



little ponytails. It was-was endearing to say 



the least.

Claire stops and Brad stops. They have reached Claire’s affluent townhouse. They stop and gaze into each others eyes.




CLAIRE



Well, here I am.




BRAD



Here you are.




CLAIRE



I had a great time tonight. You were great.

Brad gently leans closer to Claire and kisses her. A sweet, romantic, soft song is playing as they kiss. After the kiss, they gaze into each other’s eyes for a minute. Claire, finally, backs away from Brad.




CLAIRE



Goodnight.

Claire turns around and walks up the steps. She takes her key out, and opens the front door. Brad watches her do all this. The door shuts and Claire is gone.








CUT TO:

The film cuts to a black screen. The captions “November, the Months of the Dreaded S.A.T’s” appear across the screen. The date “November 1, 2008” is typed across the black screen.

INT. TAXI CAB-FIFTH AVENUE-MORNING

Claire and her mother, Carol, anxiously preparing for the SAT test in the back of a taxi. Carol is seated behind the driver and Claire is seated behind the passenger seat.




CAROL



(nervously)



Okay honey, so you know all your Algebra 2 



Stuff, geometry, algebra 1,2, all the English.

CLAIRE



(overlapping)



Yeah, yeah.




CAROL



(nervously)



You did really well on your practice SAT’s, so



you should do well on the real thing. I am 



hoping for the best. Oh! Your father says good 


luck, he’s sorry he couldn’t be here, and that



you will do great.




CLAIRE



I studied all summer. Went to the SAT prep 



classes. I studied all of October. I should be



good.

Carol notices that the Arab cab driver is staring at their madness.




CAROL



(to the cab driver)



Oh, were so sorry. It’s just, my daughter is 



about to take her SAT’s. Were just nervous!




(noticing they’ve arrived at their




destination)



Oh, were here! Were here! Were here!




CLAIRE


(overlapping)



Mom, calm down.

The cab driver pulls over the curb, as they have reached their destination. Claire kisses her mom goodbye.




CLAIRE



All right, goodbye.




CAROL



(as Claire leaves the cab, moving



to passenger side)



Goodbye, sweetheart! Good luck! You’re going to



kill the SAT’s.

CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP TESTING SITE-TESTING AREA-MORNING

The testing site is located on East 89th street, near The Dalton School. The testing area is filled with students from Billiards Prep who have already registered for the SAT. Julia, Sydney, Jonathon, Elliot, Lindsay, and Tich are standing near their seats waiting for Claire. Claire walks over towards them and joins them.

LINDSAY



(frantic)



Oh Claire, thank god, you’re here. We all need



some reassuring words from you. You can calm 



us. Even though, by the looks of things, you


seem just as nervous as we are.




CLAIRE



(nodding)



Well…your right about that. I’m a basket case.

Long pause. Julia walks next to Claire.




JULIA


(jumping in)



Okay, I-I think I can give a few words of 



inspiration, in Claire’s absence. 




(pause, thinking)



Umm, were smart, we all studied for this thing



like a madman. We are all going to ace the hell


out of this thing.

They’re all silent.

JULIA
All right, I tried.

Julia moves next to the gang.




CLAIRE



Actually, that was great, Julia. I feel a lot 



Better. I feel calmer.




TICH



(not joking)



Yeah, that was freaking sweet, Julia. I think 


we all feel calmer.

JULIA
Are you all like being legit, legit serious right now.




SYDNEY



Like legit, legit.




ELLIOT



Thank you, Julia.




JULIA



Wow, I think I’m a nervous wreck, now.

The film cuts to all the Billiards Prep students are sitting at table, two to a table. They are all taking the SAT’s. Claire is punching away at a calculator; Tich is at a calculator. Julia filling in bubbles, Sydney at a calculator. Jonathon is at a calculator. Lindsay is filling in an answer and Elliot at a calculator.








CUT TO:

INT. CLAIRE’S HOME-KITCHEN-NIGHT

The film abruptly cuts to a busy kitchen. Claire, Sydney, and Julia are busy getting food together in the kitchen. It is election night. Lindsay, Elliot, Jonathon, and Tich are outside watching the ballots come in on CNN. Claire is assembling a cheese platter. Julia is pouring drinks, and Sydney is putting little mini-hot dogs on a platter while drinking ginger Ale.




CLAIRE


Do we-do we know if Obama won Virginia, yet.




SYDNEY



(while sipping on ginger ale)



We don’t know, yet. The ballots aren’t all 



counted. But, it looks like that bastard McCain 

is in the lead.




JULIA



No! I mean, Obama can still win, even without


Virginia.




CLAIRE



(pointing to all the food)



Okay, do you think we should, umm, bring this


stuff out. I think there starving out there.




SYDNEY



Yeah, I’ve got the hot dogs.

Sydney grabs the hot dog platter. Julia grabs the drinks, and Claire grabs the cheese platter. They move out of the kitchen, to the living room.

INT. LIVING ROOM-NIGHT

Lindsay, Elliot, Jonathon, and Tich are sitting next to each other as they watch the television. 




LINDSAY



(excited)



Obama has won Ohio.




JONATHON



John McCain needed Ohio. No republican has ever


won presidency without Ohio.




TICH



Please, if you’re up there, make Obama win this



thing. We can’t have that old asshole and that


dumb Alaskan in office. 

Claire’s mother, Carol, and father, Evan, enter the room. They have just arrived back from work.




CAROL



All right, kids, I need to know. We have not 



been near a television all day. How is Obama


doing?




ELLIOT



Well, he’s in the lead right now. I’m not sure-


I don’t think he has 270; but, he’s in the 



Lead, for sure.

Carol takes off her jacket and hangs it in a nearby closet.




EVAN



Oh, thank god. Our man is in the lead. It looks


like were going to win this thing. You know, we 

almost didn’t get to vote.




CAROL



(taking a seat in an empty couch)



The lines we so long and the poles were



getting close to closing time.




CLAIRE



 (holding out the cheese platter



 towards her parents)



God, you guys had a long day. Take some cheese.

CAROL



(taking cheese)



Thanks honey.

Evan takes a seat next to his wife, and Claire takes a seat next to her friends. The results for Virginia have come in and history is about to be announced.




WOLF BLITZER



(on TV)



Barrack Obama has won Virginia. CNN projects 



That Barrack Obama will be the next president



of the United States.




SYDNEY



(silently)



Holy shit.




CAROL



(jumping up)



Oh my god! Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes! We did it!

The camera moves from Evan on one end, to Tich, on the opposite end. Everyone is smiling in joy and Claire and Sydney are even crying. People are rejoicing on the television.

CUT TO:

INT. FAO SCHWARTZ-DAY

The caption “December” appears across the screen. “Baby, It’s Cold Outside” by Dean Martin begins to play. Claire and Brad are walking comfortably, in FAO Schwartz, down an aisle. They are walking with their arms linked together like a couple. They are two lovebirds.




CLAIRE


What did your sister want?




BRAD



(pulling out a notepad



from his pocket)



Oh, well let us see…




(reading from the list)



A Barbie doll, A Zooey Deschanel rocker doll,



Playdough, a Garter Belt.

Claire chuckles.




BRAD



(joking)



Wow, my kid sister is four and she already 



wants a Garter Belt.

Claire lightly and jokingly hits Brad’s shoulder.




CLAIRE



(laughing)

Stop.

There is a silence. They continue to walk slowly down the aisle.




CLAIRE



So, what do you want to do during winter break?



I mean, we have a whole two weeks ahead of 



us.




BRAD



I don’t know. What do you want to do?




CLAIRE



Well, my parents are at work all day and so are


yours.

BRAD


And my little sister is at a Kiddie Winter 



Camp. 

They stop as Brad cuddles Claire onto a gigantic teddy bear.




BRAD


I could take you to the Hamptons for a day and


we could chill out there.




CLAIRE



That would be nice, but let’s think of



something a little more practical.




BRAD



Personally, I think practisisism is overrated.




CLAIRE


We could see a show at Cherry Lane Theatre.




BRAD



Where is that again?




CLAIRE


The Village. We could see that Amish Project



thing. Sydney saw it and she said it was very, 



very poetic.




BRAD



I’ve got a better idea. Why don’t we roam New 



York City for the next two weeks and share our 


young, spontaneous, teen love.

Claire smiles. Brad and Claire begin to make-out as they stand cuddled together.








CUT TO:

INT. JONATHON’S APARTMENT-UPPER EAST SIDE-DAY

The film cuts to Jonathon in the kitchen of his home. He is talking on the telephone, leaning against the refridgeator. He is talking to Julia.




JONATHON



(talking on the phone)



Yeah, I got the results in the mail




(pause)



Last week. I got a 2395.




(pause)



Yeah, I know, five more points and I would have


gotten a perfect score. I got a perfect score,



actually, on the verbal section.




(pause)



What’d you get.




(pause)



Oh wow, that’s great. You’ll definitely get 



into Stanford with that.

Jonathon moves from the fridge to the kitchen counter.

JONATHON



Hey, did you maybe want to see a movie or 



something.




(pause)



Oh, yeah, that’s right you mentioned that.




(pause)



Okay, all right, I’ll talk to you tomorrow, 



Julia. All right. Bye.

Jonathon dials a number and hangs the phone up. Jonathon then walks briskly, into a nearby bathroom. The bathroom is dark, and nothing can be seen, until Jonathon switches on the lights. Jonathon looks at himself in the large mirror in the bathroom.




JONATHON



(talking to his reflection)



Damn it, Jonathon! Okay, okay, your going to do



it. Your going to ask her next year. That’s 


your New Year’s resolution. Preferably, you 



tell her how you feel in January.




(sighs)



Good, good. I have a plan. You can do this. 


You have to do this. If I keep bottling up my 


feelings like this, who knows what’ll happen.


You can only hope for the best, Jonathon.








CUT TO BLACK:

We cut to a black screen, as we hear multiple voices at once.




VOICES



(simultaneously)



Five, four, three, two, one. Happy New Year!

The subtitle “Happy New Year” appears across the black screen.








FADE OUT:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP CAFETERIA-DAY

“Your Nobody till Somebody Loves You” by Dean Martin begins to play. Sydney, Tich, Claire, Elliot, Jonathon, Julia, and Lindsay are all seated at a table in the school’s cafeteria. We join in on an already started conversation.

SYDNEY



Everything’s perfect, you know. I got a 2356 on


my SAT’s. I’ve got a 4.5 GPA. I’m president of


Creative Writing and Drama club. I can get into 



Stanford. As you all, can get into wherever you


want to go.




ELLIOT



Who got the lowest SAT score?




LINDSAY



Yeah, me, that’d be me, asshole.




TICH



She still got, like, a really high score, 



though.

CLAIRE



(chewing on a ham sandwich)



I hate to ask, but-




(swallowing)



What’d you get?




LINDSAY



 2352.




CLAIRE



I got a 2362, so I didn’t that much better than 



you. That’s the lowest score, in our whole 



group.




TICH



I know, were all a bunch of smart,



overachieving nerds.

Brad zooms in behind Claire and touches her shoulder.




CLAIRE


(looks up)



Oh, hey baby.

Brad gives, a sitting Claire as she looks up, a kiss on the lips.




CLAIRE



How are you?




BRAD



I’m great. Now that I’ve seen you, I’m even 



better. Do you want to come over to my place 



after school? We could do are history work and 


then makeout for an hour afterwards.




CLAIRE


That would be divine. Where you headed?




BRAD



AP Calc. I better go, I’m going to be late,



bye.




CLAIRE


Bye-bye.

Brad walks away. Claire has that look on her face. That smile, that guys usually get after sex.

LINDSAY



You call each other “baby”.




CLAIRE



Yeah, I mean, why not?

SYDNEY



Honey, do you want to fall into that typical, 



High School, teen romance, bullshit?




CLAIRE



Maybe.




JULIA


Maybe you shouldn’t.




TICH



(bitter, looking down)



That’s great for you all. You all have this 


fantastic relationship, meanwhile, Tich over 


here, is the pussyless wonder of Manhattan.




JULIA



Oh, Tich, don’t worry. Maybe you’ll get some


pussy at the party.




TICH



(looks up)



What party?




JULIA



(chewing on an apple)



The party.

Everyone looks perplexed.




JULIA



I totally told you guys about the party.




SYDNEY



(shaking her head)



What are you talking about?




JULIA



You guys know Leslie St. Fischer, right. Well, 


she’s umm, throwing this party, in her cousin’s


loft in Tribeca. I told her we would all go. I


guess just forgot to tell you guys. I could 


have sworn I told you, though. You guys don’t


have any plans, do you?




JONATHON



When is the party?




JULIA



Tomorrow night.




CLAIRE



Tribeca. Where in Tribeca?




JULIA



Hudson Street.




LINDSAY




Hudson Street. It’s going to take us like an


hour to get there.




JULIA



Not if we don’t go down fifth. We don’t have to


go through Lexington Avenue either.




CLAIRE



Well, tomorrow’s Friday, so…If you guys want to 

go.




JULIA



Lets put in a vote. Whoever wants to go, put 


your hands up.

Everyone shoots their hands up, including Julia.








CUT TO:

INT. TRIBECA LOFT-KITCHEN-NIGHT

The subtitle “The Party” appears across the screen. “Someday” by The Mighty Mighty Bosstones is playing.

The party is quote, unquote, hot. Everybody is dancing. The kitchen is packed. The kids are doing shots. There is a huge bowl of punch on the counter. There are pretzel bags, Oreo bags, and cheeto bags all over the kitchen counters. There is a couple making out. One kid is pouring a whole bottle of Bourbon in the punch bowl. Claire and Brad are both leaning against the kitchen counter, side by side, away from the chaos.




CLAIRE



Is this what goes on at these parties? 



I haven’t ever been to one of these things.


Just one, freshman year.




BRAD


No…they’re usually worse. This is like The 


Catholic Church of parties.

INT. BEDROOM-DAY

Julia and Jonathon are sitting on a bed in a well-decorated bedroom, staring at a photo, Julia is holding.




JULIA



I remember when we took this picture. We were


having such a fun time. We had just left a 


concert and Daisy had a camera and she wanted


to…capture the moment.

JONATHON



I remember that concert. You guys were singing,


umm, Falsetto, is that what it was.




JULIA



Yeah.




JONATHON



I remember you had on this beautiful white


dress and you looked so beautiful. You looked


like an angel.




JULIA



You thought I looked like an angel?




JONATHON



Yeah, I mean, you looked beautiful. You, umm, 


you looked.




(chuckling self-consciously)



Just…perfect.




JULIA



(sweetly)



Oh, wow, thank you.

The camera does an extreme close-up to Julia face as she wonders:




JULIA



(voiceover, thinking)



Is it just me or does it seem like Jonathon has


a crush on you, Julia. God, if he does, if he


does, then there must be a god. All my prayers


have been answered. I want to kiss your lips so 

badly, Jonathon. I have to tell him my feelings


soon. Like, this month. Now or never. This is 



it. 

INT. HALLWAY-NIGHT

Tich is standing in an empty hallway, drinking a glass bottle of beer. The can be seen and heard, outside of the empty hallway. A trio of young, high school girls, are walking down the hallway. Two of them are very drunk; one of them has had a few, but isn’t drunk. The girl that is not drunk name is Melissa Abstein. Melissa stops and taps Tich shoulder. 




MELISSA


Hey!




TICH



(finishing the last sip of beer)



Hey!

Their voices can barely can be heard, because of the loud rock music playing in the background. Melissa is a very beautiful young girl, with brown hair.




MELISSA 



Your Tich Phillips, right.

TICH



(nodding)



Yeah…




(pause)



Your, umm, Melissa Abstein. We had AP U.S. 


History together last year.




MELISSA



Yeah.




(pause)



So, Tich, I don’t know if this the three 



Margaritas talking, but, I had a little bit of


a crush on you last year.




TICH



(surprised)



You did.




MELISSA


I did. I fantasized about you. I thought about


you, a lot.




TICH



You-you fantasized about me?




MELISSA



Uh-huh. I couldn’t stop thinking about you. I


wanted you.

Due to instinct, Tich has got to ask.




TICH



Are you-are you, umm, being sincere?




MELISSA



What do you mean, of course I’m being sincere.


Now lets just go to anoth…

Another girl, that Melissa was with, yells her name. The girl’s name is Joan. 




JOAN



(offscreen, yelling)



Melissa!

Joan staggers over towards Melissa and Tich. She is very, very drunk.




MELISSSA


What?

JOAN



(drunk)



Melissa…




(looks to Tich, then back to Melissa.)



Melissa, what the hell are you doing, and why


the hell are you talking to Tich Phillips.


Look, were doing a line of crack in the



bedroom, would you care to freaking join us.




MELISSA


Just…no…no, Joan. I-I don’t do cocaine. Its so


eighties.




JOAN



All right, suit yourself.

Joan walks away. Melissa is looking back to Joan.




JOAN



(offscreen)



She doesn’t want any; she thinks it’s f-ing


eightes.

Melissa looks back to Tich.




MELISSA



So, I’ll see you at school.

TICH
Yeah, yeah, I’ll see you there. I’ll see you



at school.

Melissa, like a cougar, walks away without saying a word, but only looking at Tich, as she leaves.

CUT TO:

INT. MACY’S-DAY

The film abruptly cuts to Macy’s Department Store. The loud rock music has stopped and softer jazz music is playing. Elliot and Lindsay are riding the escalator. They walk off the escalator as they reach the top. They begin to slowly, walk.




LINDSAY



Yeah, I guess, you know, I finished it all, but 

it’s not much, I guess. I think that maybe if


we submit it next week, then we could be done 


with it, you know. What do you think?




ELLIOT



(out of it)



Umm, whatever you said, I don’t know. 




LINDSAY



Hey, what’s wrong?




ELLIOT



What-what, nothing.




LINDSAY



Something is wrong. You’ve been-you’ve been 


distant and so-so detached from me, lately.




ELLIOT


What are you talking about? No, no I haven’t.



I’ve just been…nothing, nothing.




LINDSAY



What…no…you can tell me. Tell me, please. 




ELLIOT



Goddamn it, nothing, okay, nothing. I’ve just


been stressed out lately. It’s okay, all right.








CUT TO:

INT. JULIA’S APARTMENT-DAY

We cut to Julia unlocking her front door, and opening it. Jonathon is standing outside, holding up a bottle of sparkling cider, and a bag of Oreos’.




JONATHON



I’ve got Oreos’ and Sparkling Cider. Let’s do 


some Calculus. 




JULIA



Come in.

Jonathon walks and moves next to Julia.




JONATHON



Are your parents home?




JULIA




Uh, no, they’re at work.




JONATHON



Oh.




JULIA


Let me take those Oreos’ off your hands.

Jonathon hands the Oreos’ to Julia.




JULIA


(remembering, walking to



the kitchen as she talks)



Oh! Before we start the Calculus work, I wanted


to show this beautiful T.S. Elliot poem.




JONATHON



T.S. Elliot.

JULIA



(offscreen)



Follow me. Come to my room.

Jonathon is now following and is now offscreen. We stay at the front door for a little bit.

INT. JULIA’S BEDROOM-DAY

We cut to Julia’s bedroom. We are focused on the door as the knob turns and Julia and Jonathon enter, already in conversation, with Julia entering first, and Jonathon second. They move near Julia’s bunk bed as they talk.




JULIA



I love T.S. Elliot, personally. He’s my



literary hero. I’ve collected all of his of 


poems, and writings, and everything he ever 


did.




JONATHON



Well, Woody Allen is my literary hero.




JULIA



He’s a director. Well, granted he wrote



all of his movies.




JONATHON



And, did you know the screenplay for Hannah and 

Her Sisters was, umm, considered for a Nobel 


Prize.

They casually are standing at next to the bunk bed, talking. Julia sets the Oreos’ on the bed, as does Jonathon, with the sparkling Cider. Julia leans on the bed, with her arms crossed.




JULIA


Oh, I didn’t know that. I love Woody Allen 


movies, though. My favorite has to be



Deconstructing Harry.




JONATHON



So, I loved that short film you did in class 


today.




JULIA



You did.




JONATHON



Yeah, it was so deep and meaningful. It was 


really sad, though.




JULIA



Yeah, I really wanted the film to evoke a 


catharsis out of the audience. You know, it’s a 

touchy subject matter.




JONATHON



Yeah, I mean a Holocaust survivor’s great



grandkid is killed in a train accident. 




JULIA



(gesturing towards Jonathon)



I loved your film. I thought it was really 


funny.




JONATHON



Oh, thank you.




JULIA



I love dry humor. It’s the best humor.




JONATHON



That’s what I always say.




JULIA



You just have a fantastic comical eye; I wish I 

had that comic genius. 

Jonathon scoffs at the notion of him being called a comic genius.




JONATHON



No, no, I’m not a comic genius, I’m just 



comical.




JULIA



(touching his shoulder)



Jonathon, you are genius and you are very



special.

Julia and Jonathon look into each other’s eyes for a long, sweet, romantic, and awkward pause. After the pause, Julia takes her hand off Jonathon’s shoulder.




JULIA



Oh, there’s this script I wrote I wanted to 


show you.

Julia walks offscreen, looking for a screenplay offscreen. We stay with Jonathon.




JONATHON



(voiceover)



Okay, this is it. The time is now. Tell her how 

you feel. You have to do it. Maybe. No, not 


maybe, goddamnit! You can’t procrastinate any 


longer.




JULIA



It’s got to be in here, somewhere. I was



editing it about a month ago. 

All we can see is Julia’s back, rummaging in the closet.




JULIA



It’s about this young girl. Oh, here it is.

Julia turns around to the camera and begins to walk towards Jonathon.




JULIA



Buried down in that closet of mine. The

script is based on this poem I read and I
was 

wrapped up in…

Suddenly, and without warning, Jonathon grabs Julia, and kisses her passionately. Julia pulls away from Jonathon, very shocked at what has just taken place.




JULIA



(wiping her mouth)



Jonathon, what…




JONATHON



I’m so sorry. I-I have to tell you.

Julia’s heavy breathing eventually stops and the shock on her face is now turning to a smile.




JOANTHON



I couldn’t keep it in anymore. I have to tell


tell you. I’m-I’m-I’m…

Julia grabs Jonathon face, leaps up on her toes, and kisses Jonathon passionately. The kiss is so powerful that Jonathon falls onto the lower half of Julia’s bunkbed, while they are still kissing. They finally, break from the kiss while on the bed.




JULIA



Oh wow, Jonathon; I’ve got to tell you that 



I’m-I’m…




JONATHON



(ecstatic)



Julia, you-you just kissed me.




JULIA



(like a first grader)



You kissed me first.




JONATHON



Well, yes, but, you-you enjoyed it.




JULIA



Yes!

JONATHON



Does that mean…




JULIA



Jonathon, how can I say this? 




(pause)



I have had a crush on you for so long.




JONATHON



You’ve had a crush on me?




JULIA


Yes, and for so long. I didn’t know how to 



express my feelings for you.




JONATHON



Wow.

JULIA



What?

Jonathon is truly puzzled.




JONATHON



Life is really, funny, ironic, terrible, and



wonderful.




JULIA



(puzzled)



What are you talking about?




JONATHON



I’ve had a crush on you, for so long. I didn’t 


think you liked me that way, so I never acted 



on my feelings.

There is a slight pause; Julia looks away from Jonathon, briefly.

JULIA



(after pause, looking back at



Jonathon)



Well, I guess, now that everything is in the 



air.




JONATHON



Everything’s in the air.




JULIA



Yes. Everything is in the air. We can explore



are feelings?




JONATHON



Like this?

Jonathon abruptly kisses Julia, which causes them to fall over on mattress.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP CAFETERIA-DAY

Elliot, Claire, Sydney, Lindsay, and Tich are seated at the lunch table. We can see, from their POV, Julia and Jonathon approaching, hand in hand. The two take a seat next to each other.




SYDNEY



Oh, is this a hookup.




JULIA



Sydney, you have assumed correctly.




(pause)



Me and Jonathon have been going out,




(excited, almost squealing)



since Saturday!




CLIARE


(offscreen)



Congratulations.




SYDNEY



I knew it, I knew it. Didn’t I say it? I called


this one.

LINDSAY



Sydney, she told us.




TICH



Great.




JULIA

Jonathon kissed me, then I kissed him, and then we had a kissing feast. It was great.

The film abruptly cuts to a black screen. Jazz music is heard. The captions “February, Second Semester” appear across the screen.

INT. BILLIARDS PREP AUDITORUIM-DAY

We cut to The Billiards Prep Auditorium. The place is packed with parents, students, faculty etc. It is The National Merit Scholarship honoring ceremony. The ceremony is to honor the many kids from Billiards Prep who have competed in the National Merit Scholarship competition. About 125 students are all standing together, like a choir. Camera’s are flashing, and the principal is talking on a podium, onstage. We quickly cut to Claire, Julia, Tich, Lindsay, Jonathon, and Elliot as they are smiling in the crowd of kids.




PRINCIPAL



(onstage)



We are here today, to honor the National Merit 


Scholarship Semifinalists, and Finalists. The


Billiards Preparatory School for Arts &



Sciences has 11 finalists in the competition 



for the 2008-2009 school year. Will the walk to 



the center of the stage as I say there names.



The finalists are: Claire Sacs…

Claire walks to the far left of the stage as her name is read.




PRINCIPAL



Kimberly Lee, Julia Bernard, Jonathon Reed, 



Melissa Abstein, Lindsay Raze, Tich Phillips, 



Sydney Baines, Elliot Stevenson, Brad 



Covington, and Tess Reinhardt.

The stage is lined with all eleven students. Everybody is clapping and taking pictures. A lively jazz song is playing.








CUT TO:

INT. SEVEN ELEVEN-CHINATOWN-NIGHT

Tich is buying a bottle of water. The cashier is handing him his change.




CASHIER



$4.75 is your change.




(handing him his receipt)



Here’s your receipt.




TICH



Thank you.




CASHIER



Have a nice day.




TICH



Thanks. You too.

Tich walks out of the store.

EXT. SEVEN ELEVEN-SIDEWALK-NIGHT

It is a generally so-so, busy sidewalk. Not too many people are on it. All the Chinatown shops and restaurants are lit up. Tich is walking down the sidewalk with his hands in his pockets, not aware of his surroundings. And then, we hear:




MELISSA


Tich!

Melissa Abstein, with her ex boyfriend Brian, are walking the opposite direction of Tich; Tich looks up and stops, to see Melissa, who has also stopped.




MELISSA


Tich, Tich, hi.




TICH



Melissa, hey, hi. How are you doing?




MELISSA



I’m good.




(pointing to Brian)



This is my ex-boyfriend Brian.




BRIAN



Hey.




MELISSA



Brian, you remember Tich, right.




BRIAN




(to Tich)



Yeah, you were, umm, Haimon in Antigone 



last year, right?




TICH



Yeah.




MELISSA



You remember, Brian, Tich.




TICH



Yeah, of course, you built the set for Antigone


last year. You graduated, right.

BRIAN



Yeah, I’m at Columbia now studying Theatre 



design.




MELISSA


What are you doing down here. Don’t you live 


near Park Avenue?

TICH



Well, my dad is umm having a bunch of right 


wing fanatics over for dinner, to raise funds 


for his new film. Sometimes he has to sellout


to these people for funding. I just had to get


away from all those Wasps. 




MELISSA


Oh.




TICH



I actually just came from this Chinese



Restaurant. I love the wantons they have.




MESLISSA



Where you headed?




TICH



I was going home, actually. I think the party 


is over. I was just going to take the subway.

MELISSA



Oh, no, no, no, no. Don’t take the subway. I 



have a nice car. Just come with us.




(to Brian)



You don’t mind, do you?




BRIAN



No, of course not. I just have to make a stop 


at Remingtons.




MELISSA




Yeah, we just have to make one stop.





TICH




As long as it’s not a burden on you all.





MELISSA



Oh, god no.





BRIAN




(overlapping)




No.





TICH




All right, yeah. Thank you.





MELISSA



No problem.

The film cuts to Melissa talking, as she driving down a busy street. The dialogue is inaudible, as we see them from outside of the car. Brian in the back, peering towards the two in the front.  We then cut to them driving near Central Park. Then we finally end, with Melissa parking the car next to a curb next to an apartment building on Greene Street in Soho. Brian is preparing to exit the car.





MELISSA






You wont be long.




BRIAN



(scooting over, to exit)



No, no, I’ll be like ten minutes.




MELISSA



Okay.

Brian exits the car, leaving just Melissa and Tich in the front seat.




TICH



Uh, thanks again for the-




MELISSA



Oh, I’m happy, too. I offered, so…

There is small silence.




TICH



So, do you have any plans on…what you’re going 


to do after High School?




MELISSA


I’m going to college.




TICH



Oh, where?




MELISSA



Well, actually, a month ago, I got the 



acceptance letter in the mail from Harvard.




TICH



Oh, wow.




MELISSA


Yeah. I’m excited.




TICH



I actually just applied there, like last week;


so, I’m just waiting anxiously for a reply. 


So, do you know what you want to major in?




MELISSA



I want to major in some type of acting, theatre


or something like that; and I want to minor in 


English Literature.




TICH



That’s pretty ambitious.




MELISSA



Yeah, I’m an ambitious type of girl.

There is a silence.




TICH



Hey, Melissa, I need to ask you something.




MELISSA


Shoot.

Tich prepares to ask the question, that’s been harboring his mind.




TICH



Do you remember like, I don’t know, I guess two


weeks ago, the party in Tribeca?




MELISSA



Well, I remember I was at the party. I was 


drunk for most of it.

TICH



Do you remember saying what you said to me?




MELISSA



No, I’m sorry, I don’t recall anything from 


that night. I did like four Jager shots.




TICH

So, you really don’t remember that night at all.




MELISSA



No. What did I say to you, though?




TICH



Nothing, nothing important.




MELISSA



Okay. Do you…

Tich, unexpectedly, crosses over the driver/passenger wall and kisses Melissa. Melissa, surprised, forcibly pushes Tich off of her.




MELISSA



What the hell are you doing?




TICH


(overlapping)



What!




MELISSA


Tich! What the hell!




TICH



You said you liked-at the party, you said you 


liked me.




MELISSA


Yeah, I do like you but…




(pause)



but, you cant just start at the top, buddy.




TICH



What?




MELISSA


You have to seduce me. You can’t just kiss a


girl like that. Christ, I need a cigarette. 


Melissa reaches towards her purse, which is in the backseat. She grabs a cigarette and a lighter, puts the cigarette in her mouth, lights it, and begins to smoke.




TICH



I didn’t know you smoked.




MELISSA



Well, I quit two months, but I have one once a 


month, to keep the vices of lung cancer in 


business. 




(inhales, and then blows smoke out)



Look, next Friday night, Dolce in the Village. 


Take me there. It’ll be our first date. I live


in Gramercy Park. Pick me up at seven o’ clock.


My address is 8251 East 20th Street. The Lux 


Luxury Apartments. Don’t be late.




(Melissa nods)








CUT TO:

MONTAGE SEQUENCE

The film cuts to a series of hands ripping open mail boxes. “I Want Candy” by Bow Wow Wow is playing. The hands belong to our gang. They pull out letters from various colleges. The college names can be seen on the letter. We start with Lindsay. She rips open the letter from Princeton. She looks down, and then lets out a piercing scream. She got in. She runs offscreen. We cut to Sydney, who is screaming. She got into Stanford. We cut to Jonathon, who is yelling:




JONATHON



Yes! Yes!

He got into Columbia. We then cut to Julia screaming a in her apartment lobby. She got into Stanford. We then cut to Tich, yelling to his parents.

TICH



Mom, dad, I got into Harvard. I got into 



Harvard!

Elliot is yelling for joy in his apartment lobby. He got into Dartmouth. We then finally cut to Claire, standing on the sidewalk, with the letter from Yale in her hand. She has a shocked look on her face.




CLAIRE



(sighs, looks up)



Oh, wow.

She walks inside her townhouse.

INT. LIVING ROOM-DAY

Both of her parents, anxiously, sitting on the couch. Carol looks up at Claire. They both arise from the couch.




EVAN



So, honey, what does it say?




CLAIRE


(pause)



I got in!

Carol and Evan jump up in excitement. They both run over to their daughter and hug her.




CAROL



Oh, my god, honey! She got in! My daughter is 


going to Yale. Congratulations, sweetheart.




EVAN



My daughter is going to Yale. I could have only 

dreamed of this.

Claire doesn’t look too happy. She smiles, only to mask her pain.




CLAIRE



(overlapping)



Thank you. 




CAROL



We have to go out to dinner to celebrate. The 


nicest and most expensive restaurant we can 


find.

Carol and Evan run to the closets to grab their coats.




CLAIRE


I’m just going to use the bathroom; I’ll be 


right out.




CAROL



(offscreen)



All right, we’ll be outside on the stoop.




CLAIRE



Okay.

We hear the front door shut. Claire walks over to a nearby bathroom. She walks inside.

INT. BATHROOM-DAY

Claire flips on the bathroom lights, and shuts the door. She looks at herself in the mirror. After a few seconds, she suddenly begins to cry. She just starts to cry. For no particular reason. And then, she stops crying. Sighs. Wipes her eyes. Pulls her self together, and leaves the bathroom.








CUT TO:

INT. JULIA’S APARTMENT-BEDROOM-DAY

The film cuts to Julia and Jonathon slow dancing in her bedroom. Their hands are locked together. Julia’s head lying on Jonathon’s chest. “L-O-V-E” by Natalie Cole is playing. The two are having a good time. Enjoying each others company as a couple. Julia looks up and steals a kiss from Jonathon.

We then cut to Brad and Claire, laying on Claire’s bed, in her room, doing homework and kissing. We then cut to Elliot and Lindsay, walking in Central Park, with Elliot’s arm around Lindsay. We then cut to Sydney on the in a huge football stadium, in Upstate New York. A football game is going on, and the crowd is excited. Sydney is sitting on the sidelines watching her boyfriend, captain of the Billiards Football Team, John Crawford, play. John runs over to Sydney who is wildly cheering them on, and gets a good look kiss from Sydney, while grabbing her ass. The film then cuts to Tich and Melissa seated at the Italian restaurant Dolce, on their first date. Melissa is chowing down, on a plate of pasta. The music stops playing.




MELISSA

So, that’s basically what I did with the money.




TICH



So-so, tell me what its like in the typical day


of Melissa Abstein.




MELISSA



Well, I guess I’ll ignore the huge cliché



which just came from your mouth, and the 



answer the question.




TICH



Please do.




MELISSA



Okay, I get up at six o’ clock, take a shower.


Leave my house, and depending on if it is an A


day, I go to AP Biology, then Theatre, then, AP


Latin
Lit, then Film. And if it’s a B day, I


go to AP English Lit, AP Pysch, AP Government, 


and then Calculus. And between AP Pysch and AP


Government, I administer the usual blowjob,


that I give to the numerous amounts of guys 


from my AP Pysch class. Then I go home and do 


homework and then prostitute and love a lot of 


men and women for money. Then I eat dinner, 


watch Spongebob, and go to bed.




TICH



Really, are you being serious?




MELISSA



No, of course I’m not being serious. I mean, 


the school stuff, yes I do that, but…are you a 


psychologist. Honestly, you’re going to have a 


much better career as a filmmaker than my 


Analyst.




TICH



I don’t know, I was just asking a get to know 


you question.




MELISSA



(sipping on a coke)



Well, ask a more, you know, get to know you 


question; like what’s my favorite movie, or 


what my hobbies are, or something like that.




TICH



Okay, okay, umm, what’s your favorite movie?




MELISSA



It’s a toss-up between Deconstructing Harry, 


Vicky Cristina Barcelona, and Hannah and Her


Sisters.




TICH



Oh, a Woody Allen fan.




MELISSA



A Woody Allen lover.




TICH



Did you hear, Penelope Cruz just got an Oscar 


nomination for, Vicky Cristina Barcelona?




MELISSA


Yeah, I Tivo’d it.




TICH



Oh.

There is a brief pause.




TICH



So, are you a Republican or Democrat?




MELISSA



I’m a total left wing-Democrat.




TICH



That’s funny, I’m a total right-wing 



Republican.




MELISSA



(swallowing)



Oh, really?




TICH



No, I’m just joking.




MELISSA



(laughs slightly)



That’s great, you have a sense of humor.




TICH



If I could have voted for Obama, I would have.

MELISSA



Well, I just turned 18 on January 17.




TICH



Well, happy belated birthday.




MELISSA



It sucks though, if I had been born two months


earlier.




TICH



So, Melissa, I heard that you did some modeling 

on a runway, for designers, or something like 


that.




MELISSA



Let me tell you, there is a whole big story to 


that. About a year ago, I was standing in



Central Park; you know my dog was taking a 


shit. And, I had my little doggie shit 



collector thing with me. I’m just standing


there while my dog  is doing his business.


So, after he’s done I collect the gunk, put


it in the collector thing and I walk away from


the tree. So, I’m walking, and I notice from a 


distance, that these two guys are following me, 

and pointing at me. So, they’re getting closer


and closer to me, and naturally, I start to 


panic. And then, I recognize both of them. I 


don’t know from where, though. So I’m racking

my brain. Where have I seen these two guys



before? Then they stop me and then I realize, 


oh my god, It’s Dolce and Gabbana. They say to


me, in thick Italian accents: “Darling, the way 

you just picked u that shit, you were so 



glamorous”. I’m ecstatic that Dolce and



Gabanna are even talking to me. So, they ask me


to model for their spring designs and then from


that point on I modeled for them.




TICH



Wow, so you still model for them.




MELISSA



Oh, no, no, no. I stopped to focus on school. 


But, it was such a great experience. 








CUT TO:

INT. MELISSA’S CAR-OUTSIDE GRAMERCY PARK-STREET CURB-DAY

Melissa and Tich are sitting in Tich’s car, outside of Gramercy Park.




TICH



I had a great time tonight.




MELISSA



Do you want to come up?




TICH



(surprised)



Come upstairs.




MELISSA



Yeah.




TICH



Are your-are your parents home?




MELISSA



Uh, no, my parents in Connecticut for the



weekend.




TICH



Wow, of course, I’d love to come upstairs.

The film abruptly cuts to Melissa and Tich lying naked, underneath bed sheets on a bed. They have just had sex. With the exception of a few candles, there is no light in the room.




MELISSA



Wow, that was surprisingly good for a virgin.




TICH



Could you tell?




MELISSA


Could I tell whether you were a virgin or not?




TICH



Yeah.




MELISSA



Well, I’ve only done it two other times before


this with Brian, but after you’ve done it you 


can always tell the virgins. 




TICH



Wow, I can’t believe it. I just lost my



virginity.  I lost my virginity, I can’t even 


believe it. And it was really good, too. It’s 


not like those videos that they show you in


sex-ed class, where the girl says that she 


thought that her first time would magical and 


romantic; and when she has sex, it’s terrible. 


This was not anything like that, this was damn 


good.




MELISSA



God, I’m such a great influence.

The film cuts to a black screen. The captions “February” appear across the screen.

INT. BILLIARDS PREP CAFETERIA-DAY

Claire and Lindsay are standing at a salad bar, making salads.




CLAIRE



I like that top. Where did you get it?




LINDSAY



Uh, Dolce&Gabbana.




CLAIRE


Oh, it’s really nice.




LINDSAY



Hey, listen, have you met, umm, Sydney’s latest 

boy toy.




CLAIRE



John.

The girls casually move to the cashier line with their salads.




LINDSAY



John Crawford, captain of the football team.




CLAIRE



I don’t think he’s a boy toy. I think Sydney 


really likes him.




LINDSAY



Well, I’m happy for her. I mean, she’s 



definitely done worse, in terms of intelligence 

of her boyfriends.

The two pay for their salads, walk to the seating area of the cafeteria, sit down, and eat lunch and talk.




CLAIRE


Do you ever feel overwhelmed.




LINDSAY



(chewing on salad)



Overwhelmed, what do you mean? Overwhelmed by 


what?




CLAIRE

I don’t know. Overwhelmed by what’s going on;



by the change that is happening?




LINDSAY



I don’t understand. What…

CLAIRE



Like, why should we give up our whole lives? 


When I got that acceptance letter from Yale, I


was happy; but, at the same time, it meant that


this is really happening.

Lindsay doesn’t really understand what Claire is saying, but she pretends to.




LINDSAY



Claire are you-are you apprehensive about Yale.




CLAIRE


No-never mind. Forget I said anything.

CUT TO:

TIMES SQAURE STREET-DAY

Julia and Jonathon are walking in Times Square chatting indiscriminately. They have just passed Duffy Square and our headed to the Toys “R” Us. The two are holding hands.




JULIA



Yeah, I got a C on that AP Calculus test.



Dropped my grade down to a 90, a B. I just have


to do well on this next test, and I’ll be fine. 

You don’t have to worry.




JONATHON



That’s good to hear. I was kind of getting 


worried.




JULIA



So, where are we headed, again?




JONATHON



Toys “R” Us.




JULIA


Toys “R” Us, for what?




JONATHON



I wanted to buy you a big Teddy Bear for your 


birthday.




JULIA



My birthday is in April.




JONATHON



Well, you know, I need two months because I’m


so screwed up and mentally unstable, and I need 

an enormous amount of time to shop.

Julia laughs. The two have reached the Toys “R’ Us.




JONATHON



Oh, look we have reached our destination.

Jonathon holds the door open for Julia.




JONATHON



After you, my lady.

JULIA
Thank you.

INT. TOYS “R” US-DAY

Julia and Jonathon enter the store and begin to walk around.




JULIA



Your so dashing.




JONATHON



You think I’m dashing?




JULIA



Not only that, I think your sweet, funny, kind,


incredibly sexy, and so smart.

They are now walking down an aisle with a row of board games.




JONATHON



Oh, god, if you are not the best girlfriend 


anybody can have, then I don’t know…

Julia stands on her toes, and interrupts Jonathon with a kiss.




JULIA



I love you, Jonathon Reed.




JONATHON



I love you, Julia Bernard.

After a second, Julia takes her attention to a monopoly board game next to Jonathon.




JULIA



Oh, wow, I haven’t played Monopoly in years.

Julia’s back is to Jonathon, while she picks up the board game.




JONATHON



Oh, yeah.




JULIA



I used to love playing this with my sister.




JONATHON



I love Monopoly. It’s so enticing. 

JULIA



Yeah.




(she sets down the board game)

Hey, you want to go upstairs and cruise the



Teddy Bear display.




JONATHON



Sure.

They begin to walk, slowly, towards a nearby escalator. Jonathon mind begins wander. 

JONATHON



(voiceover, thinking)



Should I ask her or is it to early. I’m pretty




sure she is a virgin, but you never know. God, 




I feel like such-such a predator. But she’s



my girlfriend, for Christ sake, how is that 



being a predator. Jeez, I’m so horny. I can 


barely keep it in my pants.

Jonathon stops thinking and asks Julia:




JONATHON



Julia, I don’t mean to offend you, if I do, by


asking you this, but, umm, are you-are you a 


virgin?




JULIA



Yeah, of course I’m a virgin. My pussy has not 


been open, if I may be so frank. Why do you 


ask?




JONATHON



No, I was just, I was just wondering.




JULIA



Why? Do you ever have thoughts about you and


me?




JONATHON



Having sex?




JULIA



Yeah.




JONATHON



I mean yes, I guess. Have you had thoughts 


about me?

They’ve stopped walking.




JULIA



Yes, I have.




JONATHON



Do you want to, you know, do it?




JULIA



I think that I’m ready to do it. I think, yeah,


I want to have sex with you.




JONATHON



Wow, I can’t believe this. Your so beautiful. I 

really love you.




JULIA



As do I.




JULIA



I want our first time to be very, very special.


I want candles, a nice bed, everything. I don’t


want it to be some trashy, whoreish, 



emotionless experience for my first time. I 


want this to be special.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP ENGLISH CLASSROOM-DAY

It is an AP English Literature classroom. Claire, in the front row of course, is sitting next Sydney. They are both writing a response to a video they have just watched. Claire gets up to turn in the paper, when Sydney stops her.




SYDNEY



Hey Claire, can you turn this in for me.




CLAIRE



Sure.

Claire takes the paper from Sydney, walks to the teacher’s desk and turns it into a bin marked B-3. Then a loud bell, signifying the end of class, rings loudly, and the students begin to leave the class. Claire walks back to her seat and picks up her book, and begins to walk out with Sydney. The female teacher yells from her seat.




TEACHER



Do not forget to stay after school on Thursday,


to take the practice AP exam, you guys.

Claire and Sydney are now walking in the moderately crowded hallway.




SYDNEY



So what do you think of John.




CLAIRE



Your boyfriend, John?




SYDNEY



Yes.

CLAIRE



I think he’s…




(searching her mind for something 




nice to say.)



nice.




SYDNEY



I know what your thinking. He’s not some stupid


football player. He’s very smart. He got into


Duke. He’s very sweet.




CLAIRE

Why-I don’t think he’s stupid, Sydney. I just
think you’re a catch.




CLAIRE



Yes, and I’ve heard some very nasty rumors


about him, which turned out to be very true.




SYDNEY



Like what? 




CLAIRE


Like, he had sex with half of the cheerleading


squad.




SYDNEY



Well, so what, he’s changed. That was like two 


years ago, though. He has changed.




CLAIRE



I’m just looking out for you, okay.




SYDNEY



And that’s why I love you.








CUT TO:

EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK-BENCH-AFTERNOON

Tich is sitting on a park bench, sipping on a strawberry milkshake from McDonald’s, waiting for Elliot. And after a few seconds, Elliot arrives and sits next to Tich.




ELLIOT



Thanks for meeting me here.




TICH



No problem




(pause)



What’s on your mind?




ELLIOT



(sighs)



I don’t know what to do.




TICH



You don’t know what to do about what.




ELLIOT


I love Lindsay. I really do love her, but…

There is a pause after Elliot says “but”.




TICH



But what?




ELLIOT



I don’t think it’s right. I don’t think we


belong together.




TICH



So, you want to break up with her.




ELLIOT



I don’t feel passionate about her anymore. I


don’t think we click anymore. I don’t think we 


ever clicked. We’ve been dating for two years 



now. We were young and stupid. We still are 


young, but not as stupid.




TICH



Dou you have any plans on how you’re going to 


break up with her.




ELLIOT



(gesturing)



The thing is, I don’t want to break up with 



her; but we have to.




TICH



(sipping the milkshake)



Why do you have to break up with her? 




ELLIOT

Because, I haven’t told her yet, but I got into




Dartmouth. She thinks that were both going to



Princeton together. I didn’t even apply to 



Princeton. She thinks were soul mates; meant to


be together.




TICH

Well, here’s what I think you should do. Break up with her, but do it gently. 




ELLIOT



How do you break up with someone gently?




TICH



Hey, I just give the advice; I don’t tell you 


how to do it. If I knew how to do that, I’d be


as phony as Dr. Phil.

CUT TO:

INT. PENTHOUSE APARTMENT-BALOCNY-DAY

We see a pair of female feet perched up on the guardrail. The camera slowly moves from foot, to long legs, to upper body, and then to head, to reveal that it is Sydney. Her boyfriend, John, is standing next to her dressed in full football attire. Sydney is flipping through a magazine and sipping on lemonade.

JOHN



The coach wants us to be in excellent shape


before states.




SYDNEY



He wants you to bulk up.




JOHN



(flexing his muscles)



Yeah, I guess, but I’m already bulk enough.




SYDNEY



(flipping magazine page)



At least I think you are.




JOHN 



Damn right I am. I don’t spend three hours in 


weight training everyday, for nothing. I can’t 


wait to play for Duke next year.

Sydney reaches up to touch John’s arm.




SYDNEY



Hey, babe, what happens to us?




JOHN



What do you mean, what happens to us?

Sydney lays the magazine down.




SYDNEY



You know, after graduation. Are we going to do 


a long distance relationship? With me at



Stanford and you at Duke; how are going to work


this thing.




JOHN



Look, babe, I told you from the get-go, that 


I’m not a one-chick man.




SYDNEY



(surprised)



What?
Sydney is now standing up.



JOHN


Were going to break up before graduation. For 


now, were going to be the hot, steaming couple 


that we are. Do you honestly think I’m gonna


date one bitch at a time, when I’ve got a whole


swarm of bitches on my dick, Sydney?

Sydney cannot believe what she has just heard. The rage is that is in Sydney, is about to come out.




SYDNEY



Oh, you f-ing bastard!

Sydney grabs her lemonade and hurls it in John’s face.




SYDNEY



Screw you, you lowlife bastard!



Were done!

Sydney slaps him before she walks away, leaving him soaked in lemonade and holding his cheek.




JOHN



(yelling, to a leaving



Sydney)



Sydney, what the hell!








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-MR. CLEMENTEIN’S ROOM-DAY

The bell has just ringed and the students are leaving.




MR. CLEMENTEIN

Do not forget, dance auditions for Rent, are today after school in the dance studio.

Claire and Sydney are walking outside of the classroom, and enter the hallway. There is an announcement heard over the intercom.




INTERCOM



Attention, Billiards Prep teachers. There is a 


mandatory meeting directly after school today.

Claire and Sydney are walking down the hallway. Something terrible has happened. Students are on the ground crying. Balling their eyes out. Claire and Sydney don’t know what is going on. They stop to ask their friend Cindy Kim, who is hugging a girl who is crying uncontrollably; trying to console her.




CLAIRE



Hey, Cindy, what’s-what’s going on?




CINDY



You guys haven’t heard?




SYDNEY



Heard, heard what?




CINDY



(sighs)



Jason Dalton killed himself.

Claire is shocked. She puts her hand over her mouth. Sydney looks down in disbelief.




CLAIRE



(with her hand over her



mouth)



You’re kidding.




CINDY



No, he went into the woods and hung himself.




SYDNEY



(almost crying)



Oh, my god. 

The girl that Cindy is hugging begins to cry even louder.




CINDY



I know, I’m sorry.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP DANCE STUDIO-AFTERNOON

The dance studio is a huge room, surrounded by mirrors. It is filled with about thirty-two crying teens. Claire is in Brad’s arms, crying. Julia and Sydney are both on Jonathon’s chest, crying. Elliot is holding Lindsay around her waist, while she wipes the tears from her eyes. Tich is holding a teary-eyed Melissa. And then, Mr. Clementein bursts into the studio. You can tell he was just crying. He walks to the center of the studio.




MR. CLEMENTEIN



(screaming, almost crying)



All right, I know this is really fucking hard!


I know that this is devastating! He was a great 

kid, and we cant even comprehend why he did it.


Especially since so many people loved him.


Especially since everybody cared about him and


he’s leaving so many people behind! I know this 

is a terrible day to have dance auditions, I 


know! However, we have to get through this. We 



have to




(pause)



for him. I know he meant so much to all of you.


He did to me. He was one of the best students I 

have ever had. So lets just move on and get 


through these auditions.

Mama Apherstein, or Molly’s mom, who is the choreographer for the show, stands up and begins to talk to the students.




MAMA APHERSTEIN



(stunned)



Okay, all right, umm, yeah, all right. I-I 


guess we should get started. Lets do some 



stretches.

The film cuts to a black screen. The subtitle “March” appears across the screen.








CUT TO:

INT. BRAD’S UPPER EAST SIDE APARTMENT-LIVING ROOM-DAY

Claire is anxiously walking in the living room, with Brad following her.




CLAIRE



God, I don’t know, I just don’t know, Brad.




BRAD


What the hell is wrong with you? You’ve-you’ve 


been so antsy and irritable the last month.

Claire stops walking and is now standing still.




CLAIRE



Can I not have a little time to grieve Jason’s


death?




BRAD


That happened over a month ago, and you were 


like this even before he died.




CLAIRE



Oh, I don’t know. I’m just a little tired, 


that’s all.




BRAD


Tired, your tired.




CLAIRE


Yes, I am tired!




BRAD



Are you on your period?




CLAIRE


No! No, can I not be upset without being on my


goddamn period.




BRAD


I don’t know, can you!

Claire just scoffs Brad and gives a nasty look, and walks away.

BRAD



(following Claire)



Oh, Claire, Claire, come on!  I’m sorry, I 


shouldn’t have said that.

Claire has walked into the kitchen, with Brad behind her. They stop right next to a fridge.




CLAIRE



God, Brad, why can’t you understand?




BRAD



I am trying to, but every time I get close, you


push me away. What is wrong?




CLAIRE



Nothing! Just let me deal with it, okay.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP HALLWAY-DAY

Lindsay and Julia are walking in the hallway, with books clutched in their hands.




JULIA



I need to talk to you about something.




LINDSAY



What?




JULIA



Me and Jonathon are thinking about having sex.




LINDSAY



You guys are going to have sex.




JULIA



I mean, yeah, were thinking about it. He 



brought it up a couple of weeks ago and…




LINDSAY



And you weren’t disgusted by it.




JULIA



No, hardly, no, I was the opposite of 



disgusted. I mean, honestly, I kind of want 


this, you know.




LINDSAY



(overlapping)



Yeah.




JULIA



Was Elliot your first? Were-were you nervous 


the first time you did it with him?

LINDSAY



Yeah, he was definitely my first and I was a


nervous wreck. First time sucked, first time 


always sucks, but after that, It’s just smooth 


sailing. Oh, and your going to bleed.




JULIA



What?




LINDSAY



(nods her head down)



You’re going to bleed down there.




JULIA



(very innocent like)



Bleed down where?




LINDSAY



Your vagina.




JULIA



Oh my god! I’m going to bleed down there.




LINDSAY



Mmm-hmm, but trust me, after awhile, it starts 


to get really good.








CUT TO:

INT. MELISSA’S ROOM-DAY

Tich and Melissa are standing next to each other in her room. Her room is located in an Upper East Side Apartment. The room is pretty big. Posters all over the place, a bed, a television.




MELISSA



(gesturing)



So, this is it.

Tich looks at the room, and after a pause says:




TICH



Is this the place where we had sex?




MELISSA



(arms folded)



Oh no, that was my brothers room.




TICH



That was your brother’s room.




MELISSA



Yeah.




TICH



Where’s your brother at?

MELISSA



He’s at Yale. Come join me on the bed.

Melissa pulls Tich’s arm and they move to the bed. They are now sitting on the bed.




MELISSA



Tich, you need to open your mind up to things.




TICH



Open my mind; what the hell are you talking 


about?




MELISSA



You’re to closed-minded. When I first met you 


last year, you were so shy. You were reclusive.



(she pushes some hair out of




Tich’s face)



I love you. I see hatred and cynicism every 


time I look at you. Except those rare moments,



Those moments where you are so incredibly 


sweet and romantic.




TICH



Oh, thank you. I guess I’ll try to be happier, 


but cynicism is my thing; but I’ll try.

There is a sweet, romantic pause.




MELISSA



Okay…I think you should get a haircut.




TICH



Now that is something I cannot do.




MELISSA


What?




TICH



I cant cut my hair.

Melissa groans and sighs a little before Tich kisses her; an upbeat jazz song plays.








CUT TO:

INT. ELLIOT’S BEDROOM-DAY

Elliot and Lindsay are sitting next to each other, talking, with their hands interlocked.




ELLIOT



The caterer’s should be here any minute with 


the crab.




LINDSAY



I love when your parents throw parties throw 


lavish parties for the East Sides elite.




ELLIOT



I can detect the sarcasm and the smug cynicism 


in your voice.

A loud buzzer rings. The caterers have arrived.




ELLIOT



That must be the caterers; I’ll be right back.

Elliot begins to get up. 




LINDSAY



Give me a kiss.

Elliot gives her a kiss and then gets up.




ELLIOT



I’ll be right back.




LINDSAY



Okay.

Elliot walks out of the room, leaving Lindsay alone. She looks around for a few seconds, and then gets up. She fiddles with her hands a little, wondering what to do. She walks over to a nearby desk, with all sorts of junk all over it. She picks a few papers up, looks at them, and then puts it back down. She then picks up an envelope suspiciously. She opens the envelope and reads the letter enclosed. Lindsay’s face turns to shock as she reads the letter. She looks up surprised after she finishes reading the letter. The film cuts to a black screen. The captions “March” appears across the screen.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-MR. CLEMENTEIN’S ROOM-DAY

Julia, Jonathon, and a few other people are sitting in Mr. Clementein’s classroom. Julia and Jonathon are sitting on a couch.




JULIA



Okay, I’ve made up my mind. I want to do it; I


want to have sex with you.




JONATHON



You’re sure.

Molly Apherstein walks into Clementein’s room. She yells, from a distance, to Julia:




MOLLY



Julia, you’ll be needed in about ten minutes.




JULIA



(to Molly)



Okay, thank you. 

Molly retreats; Julia resumes conversation with Jonathon.

JULIA



(to Jonathon)



Yes, I really want this. I’ve talked it over 


with a few of my friends and they said to go


ahead and do it.




JONATHON



Okay, all right, this-this is good. This is 


great, actually. I’m going to make it very, 


very special. I’m going to make it good, too.




JULIA



Oh, no, no, no. It’s not going to be good. They


all told me that the first time will suck and 


be terrible; however, it will be special.




JONATHON



I intend to make it special for you. When do


you want to do it?




JULIA



Let’s see, I turn 18 April 29, so I guess 


before that.




JONATHON



How about April 27?




JULIA



That’s good, that’s good. What makes you choose


that date?




JONATHON



Well, you know, I originally thought of April 


20th, but I can’t have sex on Hitler’s birthday.

The film cuts to Backstage of the theatre. It is very lively backstage. Many students are backstage. “Out Tonight” from Rent is being sung by Julia onstage. But that is just faintly heard. Claire and Brad are talking backstage, while sitting in chairs.




CLAIRE



I don’t know what’s wrong with me.




BRAD



It’s okay. I’ll be there for you.




CLAIRE



Brad, I don’t think we should go out.

Brad looks at her, shocked.




BRAD



Are you breaking up with me?




CLAIRE


Yes, I mean no, I mean yes, yes I am. I mean 


not now, after high school. I think we should 


end after graduation.

There is a pause. Brad isn’t looking at Claire.




BRAD



I guess I was thinking that, too. Not really, 


but how could we ever make it work.




(sparsely turning to Claire)



I just thought that maybe, I don’t know.




CLAIRE



Don’t you think it’s the practical thing to do.


I’m going to Yale, your going Georgetown…




BRAD



Yes, I just, I don’t know. It’s just I love 


you.

CUT TO:

INT. SYDNEY’S APARTMENT-DAY

Julia is sitting on a couch in the living room. Sydney walks over to Julia, with two cups of Hot Cocoa, and hands Julia one; and then sits down on a couch next to Julia.




JULIA



Thank You.




SYDNEY



Your welcome.

Sydney sips on her beverage, as does Julia.




SYDNEY



So, I broke up with John.




JULIA



Oh, I’m sorry.




SYDNEY



It’s okay.




JULIA



I was wondering, actually. You know, because I 


haven’t seen you two together in awhile.




SYDNEY



He was a jackass. He said that he dates other 


girls on the side. He was so smug about it.




JULIA



(overlapping)



Oh.




SYDNEY



He had such a reputation, though. And I thought


I could change him, set him straight.




JULIA



Honey, it’s not your fault. Boys cannot be


changed into men overnight. That usually takes 


30 years.

Sydney laughs a little. 




SYDNEY



Do you think I have trouble picking guys?




JULIA



(laughs a little)



Yes, Sydney, you always go for the John 



Crawford type.

SYDNEY



And what type would that be?

JULIA



The Jock, the big muscled guys. The guys who 


have the I.Q. of a dumbass ant.




SYDNEY



I’m such an arty person, too.

Sydney picks up a picture of her and Jason. Jason has goofy looking, Kurt Cobain, glasses on; while Sydney is eating some pink cotton candy. They are at the fair.




SYDNEY



Jason was my type. I hated him as a boyfriend,


but loved him as a friend.




JULIA



Jason was all of are types. He was so 



universal.




SYDNEY



(kind of somber)



Last year, he told me he wanted to go to 



Northwestern.




JULIA



Lets stop talking about this morbid subject,


shall we.




SYDNEY



Yeah.

There is a slight pause.

SYDNEY



When did are lives begin to crumble? When did


everything begin to end? When did our lives 


become so suddenly taken from are hands.




JULIA



The day Anne Coulter was born.

Sydney laughs.




SYDNEY



I love you, Julia.




JULIA



I know, I’m the comedic relief, right.

SYDNEY



No, what you are is a great friend.

The film abruptly cuts to a black screen. The caption “April” appears across the screen.







CUT TO:

INT. MR. CLEMENTEIN’S ROOM-NIGHT

It is opening night of “Rent” at Billiards Prep. The entire cast and crew are in Mr. Clementeins room; it is packed. Every actor is in costume. Claire is sitting on the couch, next to Brad. She is in costume as Maureen; Brad is in costume as Mark. Sydney, next to them, in costume as Mimi.




SYDNEY



(pacing, breathing heavily)



I’m really nervous, I’m really nervous. Claire,


this is are last play at Billiards. I’m so sad.




CLAIRE



I know, but, honey, you have to calm down.

SYDNEY




(gesturing, breathing heavily)



I know, I know, I’m just, you know, getting all


my nerves out. I’m not usually this nervous, 


though.




CLAIRE



I’m nervous I’m just harboring it inside me. 




(looks up to pacing Sydney)



Sydney, you should probably sit down.




SYDNEY



Your right, I should sit.




(Sydney sits in a chair next to




Claire)



I just cant believe-this is it. 

CLAIRE



I can’t believe four years just flew by like 


that.




BRAD



Stop. You’re going to make me cry.

Julia, in full Mimi, bohemian costume, walks next to Sydney and takes a seat next to her.




JULIA



Hi.




SYDNEY



(overlapping)



Hi.

CLAIRE



Hi.

BRAD



(overlapping)



Hey.




JULIA



I just came from hair and makeup. Ashley just



did it. 




(sort of holding her face)



How is it?




CLAIRE



Its good.




JULIA



(overlapping)



I think I smudged it, shit. Oh god, I’m really


nervous.




BRAD



Join the club.




JULIA



You think my makeup is okay.




SYDNEY



It’s perfect.




JULIA



Thanks.




(sighs)



This is it: opening night.

Tich walks over and sits next to Julia in a vacant chair.




TICH



Who said something about opening night?




BRAD



Join the nervous club.




TICH



I’m not nervous.




JULIA



You’re not nervous.




TICH



No, I mean I was terrified twenty minutes but I 



just calmed myself down.

And then Mr. Clementein walks into the room and stands on a chair to get everyone’s attention.

MR. CLEMENTEIN



All right everybody, this it, this opening 



night. This what we have worked so incredibly 



hard on for the last two months. I want you all


to go out there and be brilliant. I don’t have



reservations that you wont be brilliant;



however, I have to say it to give you all the



boost and the confidence that you all need. We


are dedicating this show to Jason Dalton.




(pasue)



Because lets face it, he’s the reason we all 


here making asses of ourselves and being the 



wonderful actors and actresses that we are. 


This is all of your nights. So, please go out 


there and make me proud.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS AUDITORIUM-DAY

Elliot as Mark, Tich as Roger, Julia as Mimi, Jonathon as Tom, Sydney as Joanne, Claire as Maureen; and a few other people as Angel and Benny appear onstage singing “Seasons of Love”. This is Rent. We refer to all these people as the gang.




THE GANG



(singing)



“525,600 minutes, 525,000 moments so dear, 



525,000 six hundred minutes. How do you



measure, measure a year? In daylights, in



sunsets, in midnights, in cups of coffee. In 



inches, in miles, in laughter, in strife. In 



525,000 six hundred minutes. How do you 



measure a year in the life. How about 



l-o-v-e! How about l-o-v-e! How about



l-o-v-e! Measured in love, seasons of



l-o-v-e! Seasons of l-o-v-e!”

SYDNEY



(as Joanne, singing)



“525,600 minutes. 525,000 journeys to plan.



525,600 minutes, how do you measure the life 



of a woman or a man.”









CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP FRONT ENTRANCE-NIGHT

The entire cast and crew are outside in the front entrance greeting the audience. “Did I Remember( To Tell You I Adore You)” by Billie Holiday is playing. We focus on Sydney who is greeting the audience in the crowd. Claire, Lindsay, Elliot, Tich, Julia and Jonathon can all be seen in the background.




WOMAN



It was great, it was fantastic. You guys did 



a great job.




SYDNEY


(overlapping)



Thank you, thank you so much.

The woman’s husband, also acknowledges Sydney.




MAN


You did swell out there. You were phenomenal.




SYDNEY



Thanks, thank you. 

The man and woman exit and Marisa enters. Sydney notices Marisa and they both shriek and give one another a hug.




MARISA



Oh my god!




SYDNEY



(overlapping)



Wow!




MARISA


Oh my god, Sydney. Can you believe it? You were 



fantastic.

Julia, who was behind Sydney, joins in.




JULIA



(touching Sydney’s arm)



Sydney, you were great, and Marisa, you did one



hell of a job stage-managing.




SYDNEY



(overlapping)



Thanks.




MARISA


Oh, thank you. I try my best.




JULIA



Oh.




MARISA



Are you guys coming to Pastis for dinner 



tonight? Most of the cast and crew are going to 



be there.




SYDNEY



I’m coming, yeah, I know Claire and Brad are 



coming, too.




JULIA



Well, Jonathon and I aren’t coming. Were just 



going to go back to his place and hang out.




MARISA



That sounds like fun.








CUT TO:

INT. UPPER EAST SIDE PENTHOUSE-FRONT ENTRANCE-NIGHT

We are inside Julia’s dark and empty home. The front door rattles and then opens, to reveal Julia and Jonathon entering.




JULIA




Were here.

Julia flips on a light switch and the room is now bright. They have both entered, Jonathon standing near the door. Julia shuts the door and locks it.




JONATHON


Your parents aren’t here, right.




JULIA



No, they left, right after the play with my 



Sister, for the Hamptons.




JULIA



You made my room up, right.




JONATHON



Yeah.




JULIA



Okay, lets do this thing.

Julia grabs Jonathon hand and they walk through the living room, up a flight of stairs to Julia’s room.

INT. JULIA’S BEDROOM-SAME

Julia and Jonathon enter the bedroom. Jonathon has made the bedroom a very romantic setting for the lovemaking that is about to take places. Red and White Roses all over the ground and bed; dimly lit candles bearing some light.




JULIA



(looking at the setting)



Oh my god, this beautiful.




(looks to Jonathon)



This is so romantic.




(looks back at the 




setting)



How did you do all this?




JONATHON



I sold my, umm, soul to get the money.

Julia laughs ever so gently. There is a pause.




JONATHON



Are you ready?

Julia nods: yes.




JULIA



I am so ready for this.

Julia moves nearer to Jonathon. They tightly embrace and romantically kiss. Jonathon then removes Julia’s jacket and throws it to the ground. Julia then removes Jonathon’s shirt and throws it to the ground. And then her shirt comes off and then her pants, leaving her in just bra and panties. Julia then takes off Jonathon’s pants, leaving him in just underwear. At this moment, the camera dollies over to the other side of the room, to a picture of Julia and Jonathon dancing at homecoming last year. Then, a pair of bra and panties, followed by underwear, fly across the room onto the picture. The camera then dollies back to our two lovers, who now lye naked underneath bed sheets. Nothing can be seen, though. They are passionately kissing, and then Jonathon asks:




JONATHON



I’ve never seen a girl naked before in the 



flesh. I’ve only seen it in porn.

Julia pauses.




JULIA



I don’t think I’ve ever seen a naked guy



before.




JONATHON



Do you want to…

JULIA



Yeah.

They both duck underneath the covers to look at each other naked.




JONATHON



(faintly head under the sheets)



Oh wow, you have such a beautiful body.




JULIA



(faintly heard)



Likewise. You’re so muscular.

They both come back from down under and can now be seen from head up.




JULIA



Do you have your condom on?




JONATHON



Oh right, let me do that.

Jonathon grabs a pack of condoms off a small table next to the bed. He takes one out and retreats underneath the bed sheets and puts it on. He then comes back from underneath the covers on top of Julia, again only head and some of his back can be seen.




JONATHON



Okay, I’m ready.




JULIA



Remember, go slow, okay.




JONATHON



Yeah.




JULIA


Okay, go.

With that, Jonathon and Julia begin to have sex. All we see is thrusting. Jonathon moving up and down underneath those sheets. Julia’s moaning and heavy breathing can be momentarily heard.








CUT TO:

AFTER SEX

Jonathon and Julia are lying on their backs in the bed.




JULIA



That was, that was something. You know, despite 



the bleeding, it didn’t suck as much as I 



thought it would.




JONATHON


Wow! You were really good. You were so 



passionate. The way you dug your nails into my



back. Do you want to go again? I mean, we only 


did it for three minutes. 




JULIA



Not right now. Give me some time to recover, 



okay. Is Friday at 4:00 good for you?








CUT TO:

INT. CORTON RESTAURANT-TRIBECA-NIGHT

Julia, Claire, Sydney, Jonathon, Tich, Lindsay, Elliot and Julia’s parents and sister, Lee, are at Corton, celebrating Julia’s 18th birthday. The whole gang is singing happy birthday.




THE GANG



(singing)



“Happy birthday to you. Happy birthday to you.



Happy birthday, dear Julia; happy birthday to 




you.

JULIA



Aww, thank you, you guys. You guys are great.

Julia’s mom is Spanish; however, she has no accent, and her father is white. Her mom’s name is Carmen and her dad’s name is Marc. Her sister’s name is Lucy. Everyone is feasting on birthday cake.




CARMEN



Oh my god, I can’t believe it; It seems like it 



was just the other day my daughter was born;



and now she’s turning 18.




MARC



I cant believe she’s 18.




LUCY



I cant believe I’m 22.




JULIA



Thank you, Lucy, for driving to come to my 



birthday party.




(to the group)



Lucy is at Yale studying French Literature.




SYDNEY



(sipping on Coke)



Oh, that’s impressive.




MARC



Okay, I think It’s time for the gift-giving 



portion of the ceremony.




CLIARE


Oh, let me go first, let me go first. I’ve got



the most awesome gift I’ve ever gotten you.

Claire hands Julia a gift in gift-wrap. Julia is across the table from Claire. 




JULIA



(taking the gift)



I wonder what it could be.




(Julia shakes the box)



Hmm, sounds interesting.

Julia unwraps the gift and a large necklace box is revealed. Julia opens the box and takes a large diamond necklace.




JULIA



(shocked, with hand over her 



mouth)



Oh my god.




CLAIRE


It’s from Tiffanys.




JULIA



This is from Tiffanys.




CLAIRE



Yeah. Brad and me were walking near Tiffanys 



last week, and we just saw it through the



window and we knew you would love it.




JULIA


This must have cost a fortune.




CLAIRE


Only 300 dollars.




JULIA



Oh, thank you.




TICH



I don’t think anybody is going to be able to 



top that.

The camera zooms in on a quiet Elliot’s face, as indistinct conversation goes on around him.




ELLIOT



(voiceover, thinking)



Oh Jesus, I cant keep doing this to her. I cant



keep leading her on. I have to break up with 



her. Soon. This is going to be best for the 



both of us. She’ll be hurt at first, but she’ll 



understand. This is to benefit us both. But you



have to do it soon and stop rationalizing.

The film cuts a black screen. The subtitle “May” appears across the screen.








CUT TO:

INT. CENTRAL PARK-DAY

Tich and Jonathon are walking in Central park.




JONATHON



So how are things with you and Melissa going?




TICH



They’re going great, fantastic. She’s 



phenomenal, you know. She understands me.




JONATHON



Really.




TICH



Yeah. I don’t know, she’s just so wonderful.



She-Melissa Abstein is exactly what I needed in



my life right now. She wants the best for me.



She’s opened me up to so many things. Uh, 



emotionally, sexually, physically, you know.




JONATHON



I’m glad to hear this.




TICH



I’m certainly glad its happening. I don’t know


how to thank her for everything she’s done to 



and for me. You know, I loved her the other 



day. Well, actually, about a month ago.




JONATHON



You did.




TICH



Yeah.




JOANTHON



How did-how did she respond?




TICH



With open arms. But enough about me; how are 



things with you and Julia.




JONATHON



Oh, great. Did you tell you that we had sex for


the first time a few weeks ago.




TICH



You did. How was it?

JONATHON



The first time it was mediocre, but it was



still amazing for a first time. But the second


time, holy shit, it was like heaven on earth. 




You got to see the body on her, though.




TICH



Gorgeous?




JONATHON



To die for.








CUT TO:

INT. ELLIOT’S GRAMERCY PARK HOME-DAY

Elliot is sitting on a couch just staring into space. After a few seconds, Lindsay enters the room, holding a letter in her hand. 




LINDSAY



Elliot, what the hell is this.




ELLIOT



What-what are you talking about.

Lindsay moves next to Elliot, standing and waving the letter.

LINDSAY



What-what am I talking about. I think you know 


what I’m talking about.




ELLIOT



No, I don’t, please, Lindsay, just what are 



you-what are you talking about.




LINDSAY



(argumentative)



A letter from Dartmouth. They’re about housing



and shit. You didn’t tell me you applied to-.




ELLIOT



(gesturing)



Lindsay, just sit down, I have to talk to you 


about something.




LINDSAY



(confused)



Talk to me about what?




ELLIOT



(gesturing)



Just sit down please, please.

Lindsay sits down to next to Jonathon on the couch.

LINDSAY



What’s going on? What do you want to talk to me


about?




ELLIOT



(sighs)



I, oh god, I got into Dartmouth, and I’m going


there, not Princeton.




LINDSAY



What, Elliot we made plans, we-we-




ELLIOT



I know-I know, I just think that it would be 



better for us to part ways and to-




LINDSAY



Are you breaking up with me?




ELLIOT



I just think it would be better, you know.




LINDSAY



(starting to tear up, in disbelief)



You’ve got to be joking, your breaking up with 


me. After two goddamn years, your breaking up 


with me! No, no, no, I cannot even believe


this.

ELLIOT






Lindsay, I know this is hard.




LINDSAY



(yelling and crying)



No, no, you don’t understand shit. 




(Lindsay stands up)



What-why are doing this. Why are you doing this



to me!?

Jonathon stands up next to Lindsay.




ELLIOT



I don’t want to do this; I have to, though.



And it’s not like--




LINDSAY



Is there another girl? Is that what this is 



about. Am I just some baggage you want to get



rid of.




ELLIOT



(overlapping)



No, no, god no. I’m just confused, I don’t 



know—

LINDSAY



You’re a sick, sick, sick, son of a bitch, you



know that. 




(puts her hand to her forehead)



I don’t want to talk to you. 

Lindsay walks away from Jonathon. Jonathon follows her.




ELLIOT



Lindsay, Lindsay, stop, listen to me.

They end up in the kitchen. Jonathon reaches Lindsay and grabs her shoulders, not in a rough way, but in a loving, caring way.




LINDSAY


Get your goddamn hands off of me! I don’t want


to talk to you!




ELLIOT



(starting to tear up)



Lindsay, please, just listen to me. This is not


easy. I-I-I know that I’m a messed up son of a


bitch, I know. This is what we need to do.




LINDSAY



But I love you. 




ELLIOT



I know that.

Lindsay eyes are full of tears. Elliot is crying; not a lot, just a little. He isn’t a cold person, and this truly is affecting him.




LINDSAY



This is not right! This is not right! Your 



breaking my heart.




ELLIOT



Lindsay, think about this, okay. Just be



rational for a second. Our relationship has 


had no real meaning in it.




LINDSAY



(irate)



No meaning.




(Lindsay turns away from




Elliot, then back to him)



Oh, you lowlife motherfucker, no meaning! How


could you say that.




ELLIOT



That’s not how I meant it at all.




LINDSAY



Oh, so you, just, you-you think that-that are



relationship was nothing. 




ELLIOT

No, no, not at all. That-that is not how I meant it, at all. I-I-

`


LINDSAY



Oh my god, I always feared that something like


this might happen, and now it has. What am I 


going to do? We have the same friends; the same



best friends, for christsake! This is possibly 



the worst thing that has ever happened to me!








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-HALLWAY-DAY

Tich and Melissa are walking the always, both going to AP Spanish Language. 




MELISSA



Did you do the AP Spanish homework?




TICH



Yeah, did you?




MELISSA




Most of it; I didn’t understand one part of it,



though.




TICH



I’ll show it to you when we get to



class.




MELISSA



Thanks.




TICH




Melissa, I want to say thank you.




MELISSA


Thank you. Thank you for what?




TICH



I don’t know how to explain it, but you’ve 



changed me for the better. It’s like, you were



the missing ingredient in my life.




MELISSA



Well, I’m flattered that you think that I’ve



changed you, but you did all that on your own.




TICH



No, no, no…




MELISSA


Yes.




TICH



No, if-if I had never met you, then…then I



would have never been happy.




MELISSA



No, no, you would have been happy. All I did


was make the process a little faster.

They stop walking and our standing in front of their Spanish class.




TICH



I don’t what I can do to thank you.




MELISSA



Well, be there for me next year when were at 



Harvard.




TICH



I can do that.

There is a pause before the two passionately kiss.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP CAFETERIA-DAY

Claire is sitting at a table, eating her lunch. Several girls are walking by, handing out the Billiards Prep Newspaper: The Crossfire.




GIRL #1



Newspaper, Newspaper. Get your Crossfire.

Both of the girls stop next to Claire.




GIRL #2



Hey Claire, you want a newspaper.




CLAIRE



Sure.

Girl #1 takes a newspaper out of a huge stack she is carrying, and hands it to Claire.




GIRL #1


`
Here you go.




CLAIRE



(taking the newspaper)



Thanks.




GIRL #2



See you in Calc.




CLAIRE



Okay, bye.




GIRL #1



Bye.




GIRL #2



(overlapping)



Bye.

The girls walk away. Claire looks down at the Newspaper. The headline: Seniors spread across the country. On the cover is a list of colleges like: Yale, Princeton, Harvard, Columbia, NYU, USC, University of Pennsylvania, Dartmouth, Cornell, Georgetown, Northwestern, UCLA, Brown, Stanford etcetera; These are list of colleges that the Class of 2009 is planning to attend. Claire eyes skims the list; she sees her name. She stops at Northwestern and looks at a name: Marisa Nichols. Claire’s face turns to hurt.








CUT TO:

INT. CLEMENTEIN’S ROOM-AFTERSCHOOL-AFTERNOON

It is a Drama Club meeting. The room is full of people. Claire walks in and walks toward, Marisa, who is sitting on a chair, writing a note.




MARISA



(looking up, noticing Claire coming



towards her)



Hey, Claire.




CLAIRE



Marisa, hi, can I talk to you about something?




MARISA



Sure.

Claire takes a seat next to Marisa.




MARISA


What’s up?




CLAIRE



So, I was reading the newspaper and, umm, I saw 

your name under Northwestern.




MARISA



What?




CLAIRE



Northwestern, it said that you’re going to 



Northwestern University.




MARISA



Oh, yeah, yeah.




CLAIRE



We were supposed to go to Yale together.




MARISA



I know, I know, but to tell you the truth, I


didn’t really get in.




CLAIRE


You didn’t get in.

MARISA

No; however, I did get into Northwestern and

Georgetown. I loved Northwestern, so I’m just 

going to go there. Claire, you seem upset.


CLAIRE

No, I just, I mean, yeah, a little. I just-I 



thought that at least one of my good friends



would go to college with me.




MARISA



Oh, I’m sorry, but, you know, what can you do?








CUT TO:

FIFTH AVENUE-STREET-LATE AFTERNOON

Claire is driving down Fifth Avenue, not really paying much attention to what she is doing. Claire suddenly hits the brake, as she has almost hit a man.




MAN



Hey! What are you doing!?




CLAIRE



(yelling out her window)



I’m sorry, I-I didn’t see-




MAN



(wildly gesturing)



You’re sorry, what the hell are you doing!? 



What’s wrong with you! You almost hit me! Are 


you drunk, are you freaking retarted.




CLAIRE



(overlapping)




No, no.




MAN



Oh, you stupid freaking broad.




CLAIRE



(overlapping)



Okay, hey, stop, stop it.




MAN



You stupid little bitch. Are you blind?




CLAIRE



(suddenly shouting)



All right, stop, stop, stop it now! You don’t 



need to talk to me like that! It was a mistake!


I’m sorry, okay! 




MAN



Oh, you’re sorry!

Claire drives away, leaving the angry man.




MAN 



Stupid broad.








CUT TO:

INT. SYDNEY’S HOME-FRONT ENTRANCE-DAY

We are in Sydney’s POV as she opens the front door, to reveal Claire.




SYDNEY



Come in, come in.

Claire walks in. Sydney shuts and locks the door behind her.




CLAIRE



I’m sorry for just coming in and barging in on


you like this.




SYDNEY



Oh, no, it’s fine.




CLAIRE



(nervous)



I just-I had to-I felt flustered, you know, 



and-and I’m just tired, you know.




SYDNEY



Yeah.




(pause)



So, do you want to go upstairs.




CLAIRE



Yeah.








CUT TO:

INT. SYDNEY’S BEDROOM-DAY

Sydney and Claire are entering Sydney’s bedroom. Claire moves to a closet next to the door and stands still.




SYDNEY



(with her back to Claire, closing



and locking the door)



Umm, yeah, I was just baking cookies for the 


after prom party.

Claire looks very distraught. Sydney turns to her and begins to walk past her, but Claire begins to suddenly cry. Sydney.




SYDNEY



Oh, my god. What’s wrong?

Claire begins a slow descent to the ground. She falls to the ground and curdles up in a futile position. Claire is now uncontrollably crying. Sydney moves to the ground, trying to console Claire.




SYDNEY



Honey, what is wrong.




CLAIRE


(over her tears)



I can’t do this, I can’t do this. I don’t know 


what’s going on with me. Everything is just


ending, crumbling to the ground! I’m losing 


everything that I cherish. Everyone is leaving 


and-and I’m not as strong. What the hell is 


going on, I’m-I’m ruining everything, I’m 



ruining my relationships, I’m ruining my 




friendships; I’m ruining my life! I’m, oh god,



I don’t want things to end, I don’t. I thought



I was ready to leave! I’m not!

Claire wipes the tears from her eyes; Claire has finally burst. Sydney is unsure what to do, but knows to just let her get out these feelings.

CLAIRE




(cont’d)




I-I didn’t know I would feel this way. I keep 



keep pushing Brad away, and he’s doing his 




damndest to keep us alive. I love him! I do, I



do, I know I do. And he loves me, he does. Why 



do things have change? Why do people have to



leave?

There is a pause, as Claire wipes her eyes.





CLAIRE




(lightening up a little, slightly




laughing)




God, I feel like Holden Caulfield.

Claire laughs; Sydney laughs along with her.





CLAIRE



Look at me; Christ, I look like Cruella De 



Vil.





SYDNEY





You don’t look like Cruella De Vil.





CLAIRE



Yes I do.





SYDNEY




No, you look worse.  

Claire looks at Sydney and then laughs. Sydney laughs with her.





CLAIRE




Thank you.










CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-CAFETERIA-DAY

Julia, Sydney, Jonathon, Tich, and Claire are sitting at a lunch table. Elliot and Lindsay take their seats, simultaneously, both with salads.





LINDSAY




Okay, we have to tell you guys something, so 



listen.





ELLIOT

Lindsay and I have, mutually, decided to call 

it quits.




CLAIRE



What?




LINDSAY



We broke up.




SYDNEY



You guys broke up.




ELLIOT



Yes.




SYDNEY



But-but you’ve been going out for two years.




LINDSAY



I know that’s what I said.




ELLIOT



The decision was very, very mutual. We-we 


decided that it would be best, if we just 


called it quits before graduation. You know, we



were just drifting apart and I thought it was


best, that we break up.




LINDSAY



(almost sarcastically)



Yes, mutual.




ELLIOT



Were still going to Prom together, though, 


because we don’t want to go to our Senior Prom


alone.

CUT TO:

INT. PLAZA HOTEL-PROM-NIGHT

We cut to an exterior shot of the Plaza Hotel, and then cut inside to the Grand Ball Room. It is Prom. There is lively, contemporary music is playing. Everybody is lavishly dressed. We cut to Claire and Brad, who are slowly dancing, while Brad has one hand on Claire’s hand, and the other on her back.




CLAIRE



(while dancing, looking up to



Brad)



I think I know what I want.




BRAD



Oh, what would that be?




CLAIRE



And I’m-I’m sorry, because you’ve been so 



incredibly patient with me. Through all my 


bullshit.




BRAD



I know, I know, and I do know that we have to


break up. I’m going to Georgetown and you’ll be


at Yale. I know it has to end.




CLAIRE



Thank you for coming to terms with that. And 



I’m sorry I was so callous about the situation



earlier.




BRAD



I know. I love you.

Brad leans down and kisses Claire. The song that has been playing ends. We cut to Jonathon and Julia, who are sitting at chairs off the dance floor. They have just finished dancing.




JULIA



Oh wow, that was fun.




JONATHON



Yeah.

Jonathon leans over and kisses Julia.




JONATHON



(leaning back to his seat)



Mm-mm. You taste really good.




JULIA



Thank you. 




JONATHON



I’m getting sad.




JULIA



Why?




JONATHON


Because, when we go off to college, I wont be


able to taste you and be in you.




JULIA



Oh, god, I cant believe that graduation is in a 

few weeks. Senior year has just flown by. I’m 



going to miss you.




JONATHON



God, lets not talk about this now. I don’t know


why I brought it up.








CUT TO:

INT. BILLIARDS PREP-GUIDANCE OFFICE-DAY

Claire is in taking a seat in her guidance counselor’s office across from the guidance counselor’s desk. The guidance counselor is a small woman with red hair. Her name is Mrs. Hershlag.




MRS. HERSHLAG



(flipping through a folder)



Hello, Mrs. Sachs.




CLAIRE



Hello.




MRS. HERSHLAG



How are you today?




CLAIRE



I doing good. I’m okay. And you?




MRS. HERSHLAG



I’m great.




CLAIRE



Good.




MRS. HERSHLAG



(flipping through the folder, 



occasionally looking up at Claire)



So, I called you here today because I need to 


talk to you about your class rank.




CLAIRE


Oh.




MRS. HERSHLAG



(closes the folder, Looks up to



Claire)



Well, it is official. You are the valedictorian


for The Billiards Preparatory School for the 


Arts & Sciences Class of 2009.




CLAIRE



Oh, wow.




MRS. HERSHLAG



Congratulations. Now, here comes the hard part, 

the speech, of course.




CLAIRE



Oh, yes, the speech.




MRS. HERSHLAG



(gesturing)



Now, I have to go over some bylines with you.


You know, uhh, just some things you can and 


cannot say. Just, you know, nothing 



inapproaite. Nothing, vulgar, try to avoid 


any inapproaite lanuage. You know, just try to



keep it clean. 








CUT TO:

INT. UPPER EAST SIDE TOWNHOUSE-BEDROOM-DAY

We cut to Claire sitting at her desk in her room. She is typing away, coming up with a speech.

The film then cuts to a black screen. The subtitle “June, Graduation” appear across the screen.








CUT TO:

INT. RITZY RESTUARAUNT-UPPER EAST SIDE-NIGHT

Sydney, Claire, Elliot, Jonathon, Julia, Lindsay, Melissa, Brad, and Tich, are all seated, enjoying dinner. This scene is done in one-continuous shot.




TICH



Can you believe it; yesterday was the last day


for seniors; we are done.




SYDNEY



I can’t believe its over.




ELLIOT



(overlapping)



I’m quite sad, you know. I’m going to miss it.




MELISSA


I’m excited for graduation. Walk across the


stage in that cap and gown.




LINDSAY



I think that this is probably the best times of


our lives.




JONATHON



Definitely.




JULIA



I think that we worked our asses off for the 


past four years, and we deserve all the



accolades that we are getting.




BRAD



Let’s congratulate our valedictorian, Claire, 


and our salutatorian, Sydney. Lets give them a


roaring round of applause.

Everyone claps.




CLAIRE



Stop, stop. I don’t want any type of applause.


All of you guys are in the top ten; you deserve 

the applause.




MELISSA



Look at her, she is so modest. If I were the 


valedictorian, I would be telling everyone, 



everywhere.

JONATHON



I just want to say, I want to say that I am 


going to miss all of you guys. It has been a 



wonderful four years. I couldn’t imagine not 


having gone through these High School years 


without you guys.




JULIA



Aww, Jonathon, that was so sweet.




SYDNEY



(offscreen)



That was really sincere.




JONATHON



College is going to be hard without you all.




ELLIOT



We’ll keep in touch, you know. We don’t have to


lose contact.




JULIA



That’s true; we will call everyday. I mean, 


I’ll see Sydney. After all, were going to be 


roommates.




MELISSA



Well, you two are lucky. Tich and I tried to 


room at Harvard, and they said no.




SYDNEY



Really.




MELISSA



Yeah, I was, I was—




SYDNEY



Do you know why?




MELISSA



I don’t know. I guess we come from the same 


school, so, who knows.




JONATHON



Well, you know, what can you do?




TICH



Is the graduation still at Washington Square 


Park?

A waiter comes back with their drinks. He sets the drinks down to all of them. Most of them are Cokes and Sprites.




CLAIRE



(to the waiter)



Thank you.




(To Tich)



Yeah, it’s still going to be at the park. Were 


having the graduation next week.




BRAD



(holding up his drink)



Okay, okay, now that we have our drinks. I 


would like to make a toast to our graduation.




SYDNEY



I want to add one more thing to the toast. I 


want to also toast to Jason, for being such a


fantastic and wonderful human being.




BRAD



All right, lets toast.

Everyone picks up their drinks and toast.




JONATHON



Salut.

The film cuts to a black screen. The subtitle “Graduation” appears across the screen.








CUT TO:

EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK-DAY

It’s graduation. A stage has been set up; hundreds and hundreds of chairs are on the lawn. 115 students are roaming around. Indistinct conversations are happening. All the students are dressed in a cap and gown. Claire, Sydney, Julia, Tich, Jonathon, Lindsay, and Elliot are chattering together.




SYDNEY



Oh, my god. This is it; we are graduating.




JULIA



Please don’t start with that; I’m going to 


start crying. I don’t want my makeup to be all


messed up when were onstage.

Claire parents walk over to the crew with a camera.




CAROL



Okay, you guys, we have to get a picture of all 

before you go on.




CLAIRE



Mom.




CAROL



Honey, please, we have to document this entire


day.




EVAN



Move together and pose.

They all move closer. Carol holds up the digital camera.




CAROL



Okay, now give us a big smile.

They all smile, and Carol takes the picture.








TIME CUT:

We cut to Principal speaking onstage during the ceremony. Students in their cap and gown are sitting in the audience, and behind them are their friends, family etcetera.




PRINCIPAL



Now, it is my great honor and privilege to


introduce the salutatorian for the Class of 


2009: Ms. Sydney Elizabeth Baines.

Sydney, who was sitting on the on a chair on the stage, gets up and walks over to the podium. The crowd gives a gracious applause.




SYDNEY



Thank you, thank you.




(begins reading her speech)



I never thought that I would be standing here 


today as the salutatorian. I can’t believe that


I’ve been going to this school for twelve 



years. It seems like it was only yesterday that


I first walked through the halls of Billiards 


Prep. But, that was the past, and this today. 


There are so many people I want to thank for 


getting me here today.








TIME CUT:

We cut to the end of Sydney’s speech.




SYDNEY



And now, I would like to introduce the 



Valedictorian for The Billiards Preparatory 


School for the Arts & Sciences, my friend: Ms.


Claire Elaine Sachs.

Claire stands from her chair and walks to the podium. Sydney gives her hug, before she walks back to her chair, which is onstage. Claire standing at the podium, adjusts the microphone for her.

CLAIRE



(sighs)



Okay. Hello.

The crowd cheers. Claire begins after the ovation.




CLAIRE



(reading her speech)



I cant believe this day has come. I knew it was


coming, too. I am so happy for you all. You all


have worked so incredibly hard, to get to the


point where you are now. I remember the first


day I stepped into the Upper School during 


Freshman Year. I heard so much about High 



School and how hard it can be. And it was a 


lot harder, and difficult, and turbulent then I 

thought it would be.

Claire pauses. Her eyes begin to water.




CLAIRE



I’m sorry, I’m sorry.

Claire composes herself. The crowd gasps.




CLAIRE


I’m sorry.




(sighs)



I’m just-I cant read this. I’m just going to 


talk from my heart. I remember my sophomore 


year, Jason Dalton used to tell me that live 


for me, and my interests. And not to depend on


anyone else. I adamantly disagreed with that. I


believe that you look out for your interests; 


however, you have to look out for others, and 


you must have a support system, preferably 


people. Jason loved life, and if he were here 


today he’d be in that crowd cheering me on. 


He’d be cheering for all of us. I wasn’t ready 


for everything to end when it did, but now, I 


look to it as a form of optimism. Optimism for


for all of us. For our adult lives. For every 


trial and tribulation we encounter from here 



on. And I know I wasn’t supposed to mention 


Jason in my speech, I know that. However, it 


was only right that he has some sort of tribute 

here. I want all of us to succeed in life. I 


want everyone to have eternal happiness. In 


whatever you all do with your lives…I wish you 


the best of luck. Thank you.

The crowd erupts in a huge applause. 




CLAIRE



Thank you. Thank you so much.








TIME CUT:

“One More Chance” by the Jackson Five begins to play. Claire is reading the graduates name as they walk across the stage, shake hands, and receive their diplomas.




CLAIRE



Sydney Elizabeth Baines.

We see Sydney walk across the stage. We then time-cut to Julia walking across the stage.




CLAIRE



Julia Louise Bernard.

Julia walks across the stage. We then time-cut to Tich walking across the stage.




CLAIRE



Tich Alexander Phillips.

Tich walks across the stage. Tich bows as he walks across the stage. We time-cut to Lindsay walking across the stage.




CLAIRE


Lindsay Caroline Raze.

Lindsay walks across the stage. We time-cut to Jonathon walking across the stage.




CLAIRE



Jonathon Arthur Reed.

Jonathon walks across the stage. We time-cut to Claire walking across the stage.




PRINCIPAL



Claire Elaine Sachs. 

Claire walks across the stage to a thunderous applause. And directly after Claire is Elliot.




PRINCIPAL



Elliot Martin Stevenson.

There is applause. We then cut to all of the graduates throwing their caps in the air. Then we cut to a black screen. The subtitle “Three months later-September” appears across the screen.








CUT TO:

INT. JFK INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT-TERMINAL-DAY

Julia, Sydney, Elliot, Jonathon, Lindsay, and Tich are all sitting in standing in the terminal. 




SYDNEY



Oh, god, where is Claire. We have to go soon.




JULIA



She should be back soon.




LINDSAY



I’m going to kiss you guys.




JONATHON



I’m going to be the only one left in New York.

Claire walks over with a cup of coffee.




CLAIRE


Hey. I’m back.




SYDNEY



What took you so long?




CLAIRE


There was this really unruly woman in front of 


of me. She ordered like twenty cups of coffee.


She wanted some steaming hot, some at exactly 


140 degrees. It was ridiculous. Here’s your 


coffee.

She hands Sydney a cup of coffee and Julia a cup.




JULIA



Thanks.




SYDNEY



Thank you.




TICH



The coffee in Cambridge is to die for.




CLAIRE



Oh, really; the coffee in New Haven is better.




ELLIOT



The coffee in Hanover is way tastier than you 


guy’s bullshit coffee.




JONATHON



Hey, lets not get into a coffee war.

SYDNEY



(looking at her wristwatch)



Oh, man, we have to catch our flights.




JULIA



Well, I guess this is goodbye. 




SYDNEY



Bye, everyone, I’ll miss you. Bye.

She hugs all of them, while she says her byes. Sydney picks up her luggage. One of those bookbags with wheels and walks away.




JULIA



Bye, bye, I’ll miss you guys.





(sighs)



Claire stop crying.




CLAIRE

I’m sorry. I can’t help it. These are tears of 



joy.




JULIA



I’m leaving. Bye.

Julia turns around, picks up her luggage, and walks away. We watch her walk for a tiny distance before we hear a voice:




JONATHON



(offscreen)



Julia!

Julia turns around. Jonathon walks over to her.




JULIA



(sweetly)



Jonathon.

Jonathon stops in front of Julia.




JONATHON



I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I just, I’m going to 


miss you. I love you. I love you so much. 


I don’t-I almost don’t want you to leave.



I-I-

Julia lays her sweet hand on Jonathon’s cheek.

JULIA



Jonathon.




(pause)



I know. I know what your feeling right now. I’m 

feeling it so much more than you are. I love


you, and I’m going to miss you.




(takes her hand from his cheek)



But, think of this as a new lease on life. Were


going to be happy. We’ll meet new people; we’ll


always have each other. I will call you 



everyday. You don’t have to worry; I’ll still


be Julia. I wont get too corrupted.




(pause)



Goodbye, Jonathon, I’ll always love you. You’ll 

always be in my heart. Goodbye.

And like that, Julia picks up her luggage and walks away, leaving Jonathon. We watch Julia walk for a few seconds, before we:








FADE TO BLACK

THE END

