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Hawthorne

fade in:

ext. factory – night

An abandoned and decaying factory is seen. An overcast sky fills the shot overhead. A collapsed gate leans against a brick wall. A streetlight flickers, exposing an old operating hours sign. A mouse scurries across the sidewalk.

hawthorne (o.c.)

In a turn of the century factory, a study was conducted that looked at manipulating workers. 

int. factory – night

A conveyor belt extends across a huge vacant room.

hawthorne (o.c.)

The idea was to make alterations to the environment and monitor the affects that each change would have.

int. factory – night

A dusty office table overlooks the floor of the factory.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Many factors were looked at and after each change the managers would watch their employees. After repeating the study a few times, a rather peculiar development occurred. Anything they did, the workers performed better.

int. factory – night

Overhead skylights are seen. Rows of artificial lights stretch out along the walls.

hawthorne (o.c.)

When changes to lighting were utilized, no matter if it was pitch black or blindingly bright, workers performed better.

ext. factory – night

The camera backs out of the front entrance. Rusty barrels are lined up against the exterior wall. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

What was the meaning of these strange findings? Were the watchers faking the results to make themselves look good? Was it the watched that were doing the deceiving? Or did this really show that we could institute any change to make a person stronger?

EXT. school – day

A brick school is seen. STUDENTS pull open the main doors. A GROUNDSKEEPER rakes leaves in the yard. HAWTHORNE walks through the door.

int. hallway – day

HAWTHORNE walks through a crowded hallway. Lockers line the aisle. Students are seen preparing for class. A BOY WITH SPIKED HAIR is reading a book. He looks up at the camera. He quickly puts his head back down.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Avoider.

int. hallway – day

A PONYTAIL GIRL walks down the hallway cleaning her glasses. She looks up. She puts her hand in front of the camera lens. She continues down the hall.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Aggressive.

int. hallway – day

A PRETTY BOY looks at his face in his locker mirror. He turns around.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Metrosexual.

int. hallway – day

A FLIRTATIOUS GIRL carries a gym bag. She looks up. She smiles and grabs a nearby FRIEND. They look into the camera and make faces.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Enablers.

int. hallway – day

DANNY is seen. He is a well-built attractive young male with fair features. He continues down the hall looking straight ahead. The camera shuts off.

int. library – day

A binder full of research pages is being flipped through. One page has the word “Assignment” as a header. Numerous lines are blacked out with a dark felt pen. Highlighted words include: Single Blind, Experimental Bias, and Bordato, Levitt et al. The binder closes.

ext. parking lot – day

A gold nametag reads “Extreme Team Limousine: Trainee”. A YOUNG MAN stands in front of a limo. He wears dark pants with an un-tucked collared shirt. A large key chain dangles from one leg. 

YOUNG MAN

Hi Hawthorne.

The Young Man waves his hand wildly in the air. His shaggy hair shakes in the wind.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Meet Edwyn. A twenty something young man with endless potential, yet the inability to follow through with his ambitions.

edwyn

Whoa cut my dick off. Read the nametag, Trainee here. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Oh sorry. He also happens to be an aspiring limo driver. 

edwyn

Don’t say it like that. Limoing is a hard gig. I’d like to see you drive around ten horny prom kids all night long and not take a sip from that sin reservoir. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Edwyn will be my partner for the project. 

edwyn

Yeah about that. What exactly are we doing here?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Well, in layman terms, I guess you could say I’m becoming a stalker. 

int. school cafeteria – day 

Danny is eating his lunch at a table by himself. Hawthorne and Edwyn sit at an adjacent table with the video camera on the table filming. Students are seen in the background eating lunches and talking. The side of Edwyn’s head is seen.

hawthorne (o.c.)

That’s the subject.

Danny reaches into a paper bag and pulls out a cellophane wrapped sandwich. He looks down at it disgustedly. He shoves it back into the lunch bag and crumples the entire contents. He tosses the bundle into a nearby garbage can. He sits motionless at the table. 

edwyn

This guy?

An ATTRACTIVE YOUNG WOMAN carrying a lunch tray sits down across from Danny. She looks up from her tray at Danny. She begins to unwrap a sandwich. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

This guy.

Danny sits there doing nothing. The Attractive Young Woman finishes unwrapping her food. She looks at Danny and holds out half of her sandwich. Danny stares at it and then smiles.    

hawthorne (o.c.)

Quick, lets do a little investigating.

int. hallway – day

Hawthorne and Edwyn are walking. The hall is empty.

Hawthorne (o.c.)

We need to get some background info.

edwyn

And how prêt ell are we going to do that?

hawthorne (o.c.)

We’ll just take a sneak peak into his locker. Come on, I’ve got the perfect plan.

int. office – day

A SECRETARY sits behind a computer. Edwyn walks into the office. He glances back out at Hawthorne.

secretary

Can I help you?

edwyn

Hi Ma’am. I’m...

secretary

Don’t you Ma’am me. Get out. Try again.

Edwyn’s mouth freezes.

edwyn

Okay.

Edwyn walks back out. He gives a look to Hawthorne. 

edwyn

We’ve got a feisty one.

He pivots quickly and walks back in.

edwyn

Hi there, I’m new here and I forgot my locker combination.

secretary

Why didn’t you say so? What’s your name?

edwyn

Um, Danny Wilson Parker. 

The Secretary types on her keyboard.

secretary

Wilson.

edwyn

No it’s Danny.

secretary

You said Wilson.

edwyn

No Wilson’s my middle name.

secretary

Why’d you give me your middle name?

Edwyn shakes his head.

edwyn

I don’t know.

The Secretary stops typing.

secretary

Here we go. Your combo is ten – ten – ten. How did you forget that?

edwyn

I’m new.

int. hallway – day

Edwyn and Hawthorne stand in front of the locker. Hawthorne’s hand dials in the combination.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Done and done.

edwyn

So what exactly are we looking for here?

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’m not sure yet, just anything we can quickly grab that looks important.

Edwyn rifles through some papers lying on the bottom of the locker. Some spill out onto the floor.

edwyn

We’re breaking into a locker. Why don’t you shut that thing off and quit stockpiling evidence of our little misdemeanor?

hawthorne (o.c.)

I need to get all the footage I can, for when this is all over.

edwyn

Well at least keep a look out. 

Hawthorne looks down the hall. A Student walks by. He looks suspiciously at Edwyn. He continues on. Hawthorne looks on the locker door. Pictures are seen: A group of guys standing on a floating dock, a basketball team and Danny with JAMES.

edwyn

All right some pictures and a paper entitled “Who Am I”. Can we go now?

int. school classroom – day

MR. CAMPBELL stands facing a classroom of Students. He is well kept and stark looking with a tall stature and dark features. Written on the chalkboard behind him is a diagram with three words: TRUTH, SUBJECTIVENESS AND OBJECTIVENESS. There is an arrow pointing from OBJECTIVENESS to TRUTH. 

mr. campbell

Subjectivity is the enemy of truth. It will destroy it. It will alter it. And when truth knows its being watched, your friend truth, will run like hell.

Mr. Campbell draws an arrow on the board leading from SUBJECTIVENESS to TRUTH. He slashes the chalk through the word TRUTH.

int. hawthorne’s room – NIGHT

Hawthorne and Edwyn walk up to a door. Keys jangle behind the camera. Hawthorne’s hand reaches out to open the door. Edwyn pushes through and enters the dorm room. Along the wall is a large table. Edwyn throws the pictures and essay onto the table. He holds up one of the pictures.

edwyn

What do you know about this guy?

Hawthorne places a bag on the table. One of the straps is slightly torn.

Hawthorne (o.c.)

Not much. He’s new to the school.

edwyn

Is he really cool or something?

Hawthorne fiddles around in the bag.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Oh, I’ve never met him before.

edwyn

So, why the hell did you pick him?

hawthorne (O.C.)

I wanted somebody I didn’t know anything about. Knowing too much about someone distorts the way you perceive their actions. You start developing reasons for their behavior. You make excuses. 

Hawthorne pulls out a piece of paper. He holds it out.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Here.

Edwyn puts down the picture and grabs the paper with one hand. He clears his throat.

edwyn

Objective: make a short film that will be worth ninety five percent of your final mark. The only stipulation is that the subject of the film has no knowledge that they’re the focus of the project. 

Edwyn looks up at Hawthorne.

edwyn

That doesn’t explain anything and why is it worth ninety five percent, where’s the other five percent?

hawthorne (O.C.)

It’s an art class; we get marks just for showing up. Mr. Campbell purposely left the assignment very ambiguous. He said it would enable us to be more creative.

edwyn

So, your plan is to film some guy you don’t even know.

hawthorne (O.C.)

Yep. 

int. cafeteria – day

Danny is sitting at the lunch table. The Attractive Young Woman sits across from him. They are laughing and Danny is finishing his lunch. The Attractive Young Woman motions towards her sandwich and Danny nods his head.

ext. edwyn’s van – day

Edwyn and Hawthorne are listening to music. The van is parked on the road outside of a school. Danny is waiting on the sidewalk. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Where’s the limo?

edwyn

That’s only for paying customers. Everyone else gets the minivan. 

James exits the school carrying a pile of books. He looks to be about 12 years old. Danny walks up and touches his hand to where James has a cut on his forehead. Danny grabs the pile of books. James throws a fake punch towards his own face, and flings his head back. Danny looks concerned. James shrugs his shoulders.

edwyn (o.c.)

You really think he’s going to work?

ext. bus stop – day

Danny is sitting at a bus stop by the side of a road. He puts a sandwich wrapped in cellophane into the garbage. An OLD WOMAN walks up and sits next to him. He smiles at her. She slides closer to him. His face tenses up.

int. car wash – night

Edwyn and Hawthorne are sitting inside the van while going through an automatic car wash. Water sprays towards the front of the car. 

edwyn

You know who you should have picked, Ricky Pearson.

hawthorne

No.

edwyn

Why not?

hawthorne (o.c.)

He’s not real. Who doesn’t hit puberty by the time they’re twenty years old?

Hawthorne flinches as one of the brushes passes by his window. 

edwyn

At least he’s fascinating. I mean a guy incapable of impregnating girls. Half the females on campus date him since there’s zero risk of them getting knocked up. That high voiced, hairless, lucky bastard. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

No, I’m not switching.

edwyn

But what chance is your movie going to have if someone picks Ricky as a subject and all you have is some guy who won’t eat his own sandwiches?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Given enough time, anybody can do something that will captivate and excite a crowd.

int. gymnasium – day

Danny is running laps in shorts and a gym shirt. He kneels down to tie his shoe. The shoelace rips off in his hands.

ext. danny’s frontyard – day

Danny is raking leaves if front of a white house. All the houses on the street look very similar. The lawn is neatly manicured.

hawthorne (o.c)

I just want the perfect shot, you know. To capture life, how it actually feels. 

int. edwyn’s van – day

Edwyn and Hawthorne sit in the van. Danny is seen through the window still raking.

edwyn

But things aren’t really like that. It’s not like reality hands out back stage passes to the true nature of being.

Edwyn starts the van. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Fine. Then my movie’s going to suck.

The van drives forward.

edwyn

No, you just have to make it interesting. Mix things up a bit.

hawthorne

I don’t want it to be fake.

edwyn 

Look, it’s not “fake”...

Edwyn signs air quotes while letting go of the wheel. The van swerves a bit.

edwyn (cont)

If the response is real. We’ll just set up the stimuli and see how he reacts; it’s still totally legit.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Stimuli like what?

edwyn

It’ll have to be emotional and thought provoking. Some way that we can capture the lowest common denominator of human behavior. We have to see him at his most pure and naked.

ext. Danny’s house – day

Hawthorne is crouched behind the bushes. Branches and leaves are partially blocking the camera. Edwyn walks out of the bushes and quickly gives a few knocks on the front door. He turns and sprints back into the shrubs. Danny answers the door, looks around and closes the door.

ext. school parking lot – day

Danny is sitting in an enclosed bus stop reading a book. His face is next to a clear partition. Edwyn flies out from behind a car and whips an orange at the plastic wall. Pulp and juice splatters and runs down the side of the wall. Danny jerks his head up, looking at the orange juice trickling down the wall. He returns to the novel.

hawthorne (o.c.)

This isn’t working.

int. hallway – day

Hawthorne pulls the camera out of his bag. The shot is at a canted angle. Footsteps echo. Danny and the Attractive Young Woman are seen walking towards Hawthorne.

danny

We go up to the lake every summer.

Attractive Young Woman

And you guys just sit on a floating dock all day long.

danny

Yeah, that’s about it. Are you nay saying my party barge? 

attractive young woman

No, no. Seriously it sounds fun. I’ll have to come this year.

Danny smiles. He and the Attractive Young Woman pass by Hawthorne. Hawthorne turns to watch them walk away. The Attractive Young Woman looks over her shoulder. The camera shuts off.

int. edwyn’s van – day

Hawthorne and Edwyn are driving.

Hawthorne (o.c.)

That’s perfect.

edwyn

What is?

hawthorne (o.c.)

I think he’s in love with her. That’s good, we can build on that. 

The van comes to a stop on a residential street.

hawthorne (o.c.)

First. We have to find out who she is.

Edwyn gets out of the van.

edwyn

Maybe not. We could work with the tension of not knowing. You know, the mystery woman.

Edwyn grabs a filled garbage bag from the side of the road.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Maybe this is a love story.

Edwyn walks past the passenger window where Hawthorne is sitting. He carries the bag to the back of the van and places it inside. Edwyn gets back into the van.

edwyn

Love. You need something tangible.

The van drives forward.

edwyn (cont)

Don’t wait for something to appear. People want to see things get wrecked. They want chaos. The instinctual desire for voyeurism is what drives our society. 

Ext. Residential streets – day

Edwyn is in the van behind the wheel. Hawthorne is standing on the sidewalk. Down the street is a pile of filled garbage bags.

edwyn

Here’s what I’m talking about. A little cinematic treat. PS, feel free to use this as stock footage.

The van takes off down the street and collides with the garbage bags. Brightly colored leaves erupt out of the ripped sacks and scatter everywhere. A POLICE SIREN is heard. A SQUAD CAR appears from around the corner and pulls over Edwyn’s van. A COP gets out with his gun pointed at the van.

ext. police station – day

Hawthorne is waiting outside the police station. A police car drives through the parking lot. A sign by a Community Hall reads, “Lessons Cancelled Indefinitely – Pool Sprung a Leak”. Hawthorne watches Edwyn exit the building and walk towards him. Edwyn’s face comes into view. His eyes are wide and he’s smiling.

Edwyn

You won’t believe what I’ve been exposed to in the last hour and a half. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

What happened to you? 

edwyn

I’ve heard tales, man. Tales from the inside. Did you know there’s a gang running around with an affinity for Greek culture? They mug people with tazers that they’ve dubbed Zeus’ Lightning Bolt.

hawthorne (o.c)

Yeah right. So what’s the verdict?

edwyn

I had to talk to a psychologist. They thought I was exhibiting a lack of self-fulfillment and taking my frustration out on the leaves. Now I’m signed up for twenty hours of “Driver’s Confidence Training”. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

That doesn’t sound like a real thing.

edwyn

It’s a new program to deal with road anxiety. If I don’t complete the course they’ll take away my license. What does that mean, it doesn’t sound like a real thing? 

hawthorne (o.c.)

I just don’t want you making anything up for the film.

edwyn

I’m not going to lie. This is a serious criminal record thing. Anyway, I have an idea for your plot. We can use these.

Edwyn pulls two police walkie-talkies out of his jacket.

ext. danny’s house – night

Hawthorne runs up to the front of the house. Static cuts through the walkie-talkie he is holding. 

Hawthorne (o.c.)

Code name Driver, where are you? Over.

edwyn (o.c.)

Project Spectacle should commence in five. Check my niner for any incoming bogies. Over. 

Hawthorne begins to walk around the house. The camera is swinging in all directions while Hawthorne is trying to keep a look out.

hawthorne (o.c.)

We’re clear.

Rustling and static is heard through the walkie-talkie. 

edwyn (o.c.)

Cameraman, go find a spot to watch, it will all be finished soon. Over.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Roger that.

Hawthorne continues around the house. A small basement window is seen at ground level; inside Danny and James are sitting on a couch. The window is slightly ajar.

Danny

This cartoon sucks. Your generation got shafted on its choice of animation.

james

It’s not that bad. There’s this one Batman that’s pretty good.

danny

One good cartoon doesn’t balance out the universe. 

Danny raises his clenched fist and holds out a finger.

Danny

Ninja Turtles, Ghostbusters, Transformers, Thundercats, Visionaries. Need I say more?

As each cartoon is listed a finger goes up, until five are outstretched. 

james

Fine, you win in cartoons but at least when I was in grade four girls didn’t dress in neon and wear baggy sweaters.

danny 

Touché.

The brothers’ sit is silence for a moment watching the TV. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

You all set out there? 

edwyn (o.c.)

They’re not staying up.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What?

edwyn (O.c.)

I knew I shouldn’t have bought these models. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

What?

Danny and James sit watching the T.V.

edwyn (O.C.)

I’ll need a bit longer.

James slaps his hands on his knees and sits up.

James

Well I guess I’ll go get ready for school tomorrow. You get your sandwich this morning?

danny

Yeah, thanks little man. Hey J, how’s school going for you?

james

It sucks, I hate this new place. There’s this one douche bag that picks on the whole class. I want to curb stomp him so bad. 

danny

Mom will have your ass if you do that. You’re an alpine pup. Be better than him. Don’t let that crap bother you. 

Danny puts his arm around James.

danny

I think I finally found a girl I legitimately like. Name’s Sierra.

James

Hot name.

danny

Yep. Don’t know what to do with her. I haven’t had that perfect moment yet.

james

Some advice bro. Don’t wait to see what you can get; you’ve always got to ask for what you want. Night.

danny

Don’t you take that tone with me, you little ten-year-old Voltaire. 

James stands up and begins to walk away from the couch. Danny leans back into the sofa.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Abort, Edwyn. Repeat abort. We’re pulling the chute and getting out of here. Our subject just performed well.

edwyn (o.c.)

Too late!

A deafening explosion is heard from around the back of the house. Danny jerks up from the couch. Hawthorne points the camera upwards. In the night sky firecrackers appear. Each rips apart filling the sky with light. Edwyn runs around the corner, carrying a giant sack and a walkie-talkie. 

edwyn

Let’s go!

The camera shuts off.

ext. street – night

Edwyn and Hawthorne run down the street. They come to a stop by a playground. Edwyn stands panting and bent over.

edwyn

That was pretty awesome. Should have scared the crap out of them. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

We shouldn’t have gone with the setups, it just seems wrong.

edwyn

What are you talking about; those fireworks took forever to put up and they cost me a pile.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I just got the best moment without having to do anything. Him and his brother were actually talking. They really care about each other. We should have let him open up on his own instead of trying to change things. 

edwyn

People are more exciting when something strange is happening to them, Hawthorne.

hawthorne (o.c.)

No, from now on we don’t get involved.

int. library – day

Danny is sitting by himself at an empty table, reading the novel “Ender’s Game”. Sierra comes up from behind and puts her hand on his shoulder. Danny jerks his shoulder and pulls away. Hawthorne films from nearby.

sierra

Someone’s jumpy this morning. Eating too many carbs?

danny

A bomb went off in my yard last night. A goddamn bomb. Scared the hell out of my family.

Sierra sits down. Her face is concerned. 

sierra

A bomb? Is everyone okay?

danny 

Yeah, everyone’s fine.

sierra

Do you know who did it?

danny

No, not really. I have no idea.

sierra

Well do you think someone’s after you?

danny

No, I think they were probably after someone else. All those houses look alike.

Sierra looks at Danny.

danny

What’d you do last night?

sierra

There was an accident at work. I had to drive one of the guys to the emergency room, so I was up pretty late.

danny

I guess neither of us got much sleep then.

sierra

That’s why you’re going to have to keep me awake tonight.

danny

Tonight?

sierra

Yeah, the guy I drove is having an “I’m Still Alive” party. You want to come?

danny

Sure, I can relate to that. Sounds good.

sierra

Okay, I’ll see you later then. Bye.

Sierra gives a wave and walks away from the table. Beeping from the pressing of cell phone buttons is heard.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Edwyn, we’re going out tonight.

int. party house – night

Hawthorne and Edwyn walk up the driveway of a house. The street in packed with various vehicles. The house doesn’t seem particularly busy. 

edwyn

Lot of vehicles, not much action.

hawthorne (o.c.)

She definitely said it was tonight.

Edwyn knocks on the front door. A LIBRARIAN GIRL answers. She is dressed in a sweater and dark rimmed glasses. She looks at Edwyn for a second, then at Hawthorne.

Librarian girl

Oh, hi Hawthorne. Everyone else is in the living room; I think they’re playing Parcheesi or the cliché equivalent. 

Two other GIRLS are standing in the foyer with drinks in their hands. The Girl on the left covers her mouth, stifling a cough.

hawthorne

Thanks Nancy.

Hawthorne and Edwyn walk past the group and continue down the hallway.

edwyn

She was pretty cute, nice sweater kittens. I’ll have to talk to her later.

hawthorne (o.c.)

No, you have to be ready to help me all night. Besides, don’t you know that’s the lesbian calling card?

edwyn

What?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Standing by the entrance at a party. That’s how they let other lesbians know that they love the giney.

edwyn

That’s bullshit. She seemed interested in us.

hawthorne (o.c.)

How do you figure? Because she acknowledged us as human beings she’s automatically interested in us.

edwyn

She was looking at you the whole time.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’m carrying a damn video camera, that’s why she was looking at me.

edwyn

Hawthorne, what do you know about lesbians anyways?

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’m cultured. 

Hawthorne and Edwyn enter a room filled with PARTY PEOPLE sitting on couches and standing around. Hawthorne looks around and sees a MAN WITH THE CAMERA.

int. party house – night

A group of Party People watches a movie on TV. A group of PARTY GUYS play cards at the kitchen table. Danny and Sierra sit on a couch passively watching the movie while talking to each other. A GUY WITH TWO EYE PATCHES is seen drinking a beer. He raises the bottle to his mouth. His tooth smashes on the bottle. He brings his hand up to his mouth

guy with two eye patches

My tooth. Is this my tooth?

He holds out his hand.

party guy #1

Yeah that’s your tooth dude.

The Guy With Two Eye Patches opens his mouth wide. He reaches in with his other hand and feels around.

guy with two eye patches

My fucking tooth!

He gets up and begins to walk away. He stumbles into a table and drops his tooth.

party guy #2

Isn’t it ironic that he hurt himself at the very celebration that was rewarding his own mortality?

party Guy #1

That’s not ironic, coincidence at the very most, but not ironic. He has two damn patches on his eyes and he’s been drinking. Of course it’s plausible that he hurts himself again.

guy with two eye patches

My fucking tooth!

party Guy #2

Sorry my friend. That’s a perfect example of irony. Deal with it.

The Guy With Two Eye Patches stumbles off. A WOMAN walks down the flight of stairs and sits next to the Man With The Camera.

Int. party house – night

Hawthorne is filming Danny and Sierra who are engaged in a conversation at the kitchen table. Background noise from the party is heard. 

sierra

Having fun?

danny

Quit asking me that, it’s fine. I’m having a good time.

sierra

Don’t lie to me. You looked to the right. Means you’re lying. It’s a classic tell. Eyes hold a truth you can always count on. 

danny

I have no desire to get into some emo chat, I’m good.

sierra

Tell me.

danny

Nothing’s wrong.

sierra

Tell me.

danny

Next song. Did you know they found a biological explanation that may explain the cause of male infidelity? 

sierra

No I didn’t. 

danny

It’s called a vasopressin receptor. It will completely take away the fault of the stupid things that we do. 

Edwyn (o.c)

Note to self.

sierra

Do women have it?

danny

No, women cheat when they find someone with more power or who is better able to care of them. 

sierra

That’s stupid; girls don’t really act like that. What’s the matter?

danny

Nothing. It’s just that I hate parties like this. People just talking about past shit. Reminiscing is pointless. Everybody here has the same memories, why do they feel the need to stay stuck in the sands of time? Conversations should be about something, even if it’s just genetics or whatever. Anything is better than staying stagnant.

sierra

You could have told me that earlier. Lets get out of here.

danny

It’s fine. 

sierra

Come on, let’s go outside. 

Sierra pulls on his arm. Danny stands up from his chair.

sierra

Just got to grab my gum.

Sierra grabs a package of gum from the counter and jumps onto Danny’s back. Her legs and arms wrap around him.

sierra

I call this little move the spider monkey. 

danny

Now that’s a conversation starter.

sierra

Don’t laugh. One day it will completely replace spooning. You’ll see.

Together they walk out the back door.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Let’s move. 

The Man With The Camera stands up from amidst a group of Party People in the corner of the room.

ext. party house backyard – night

Hawthorne and Edwyn move through a group of Party People on the back deck. The deck is elevated above the yard. Danny and Sierra are seen going over a grassy hill. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

We’ll get into position behind that patch of trees. 

Static is heard.

edwyn

Sounds good. Over.

Hawthorne looks over at Edwyn. He is less than a foot away and holding a walkie-talkie up to his mouth. 

ext. forest – night

Edwyn weaves through the shrubbery until arriving at a gap between the trees. Hawthorne follows quickly behind. Tiny Christmas lights have been hung throughout the trees. Danny and Sierra are illuminated by the glow of the lights. 

edwyn

I can’t hear anything. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Just watch.

Danny is speaking inaudibly to Sierra. His hands are moving as he talks to her. His feet fidget incessantly. Sierra’s head is facing towards the ground and she slowly brings it up to look in his eyes.  

hawthorne (o.c.)

This is perfect. Edwyn remind me to edit in some mood music for this scene. 

Music suddenly cuts through the quiet romantic moment. Danny and Sierra don’t acknowledge the change in sound. 

Danny’s lips continue to form silent words. Sierra moves closer until only a thin ray of light is seen in between the two. Danny slowly puts his hands on her waist. Her hair dangles down, blocking her face from the view of Edwyn and Hawthorne.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’m gonna get a bit closer.

Hawthorne creeps through the tree line until no branches are obstructing his view. He crouches very low and tries to sidle along the edge of the forest. Sierra brings a hand to her face to brush the hair back out of her eyes. Danny tilts his head and leans in towards Sierra. 

Hawthorne moves a bit too far and trips. A loud rustling is heard from the cracking tree branches. Danny and Sierra both turn towards the origin of the sound. 

danny

Hey, who’s over there?

Danny puts a hand on Sierra’s shoulder and pushes her a step back behind him. He begins to walk towards the woods. Hawthorne scrambles to regain his footing. 

danny

I said who’s there?

Danny picks up his pace. Hawthorne stands up and begins to move forward.

sierra

Danny! What’s happ...?

Sierra’s voice is choked out in mid scream. Hawthorne focuses in on Sierra.

danny

Hey, what the hell are you doing out here?

Sierra brings her hands up to her neck and starts choking. Her knees buckle and she falls to the ground kneeling. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Oh, hi there. I was just uh, walking back to the party. 

danny

With a camera taping us. What do you think you’re doing? Get out of here. You, you adultophile.

The Man With The Camera appears out of the woods above Sierra. His camera is not with him. He comes up behind Sierra and puts his hands underneath her diaphragm. He stands her up and begins to perform the Heimlich maneuver.  

hawthorne (o.c.)

What the hell?

Hawthorne’s hand points towards the scene taking place on the hill. Danny turns around just in time to see Sierra giving the Man With The Camera a hug. Danny looks back at Hawthorne.

black screen 

hawthorne (o.c.)

So. Now he knows. 

ext. danny’s house – day

Edwyn and Hawthorne stand on the sidewalk looking at the house. Hawthorne walks around and begins to climb on top of the van.

edwyn

Don’t climb on my vehicle.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I just want to get an establishing shot.

Hawthorne continues the climb onto the roof. He films the house for a few seconds. Edwyn picks up a rock and pump fakes a throw. Hawthorne hops down off the roof.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Done. Let’s do this. 

They walk to the porch. Edwyn knocks on the front door. Hawthorne is standing behind him with the camera. 

edwyn

This is going to be awkward.

Danny opens the door wearing nice dress clothes. He doesn’t look happy to see the visitors. 

danny

Come in.

Edwyn and Hawthorne walk through the doorway.

int. danny’s house – day

Danny walks through the hall and into the kitchen. Edwyn and Hawthorne stop in the lobby to take off their shoes. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Please break the ice, buddy.

edwyn

I don’t know where to begin. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Anything. We can’t spook him. 

Hawthorne walks down the hall with Edwyn trailing. They enter the kitchen. 

edwyn

I like your shirt, looks good. 

danny

Thanks.

They all stand around in an awkward silence. A whiteboard on the fridge has JAMES’ BIRTHDAY PARTY - SATURDAY written on it.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Nice place.

danny

Yep. 

Danny sighs and looks up at the ceiling.

danny

So lets go over this again. You guys are just going to film me. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Yes. We were trying not to let you know, but that didn’t quite work out as expected. It wasn’t supposed to turn out like this. 

danny

How long has this thing been going on? 

hawthorne (o.c)

Not long, about a week.

Danny picks up his wallet and keys from the far countertop and places them on the island. He looks up at Edwyn.

danny

Did you set off that bomb in my backyard?

Edwyn raises his eyebrows to make a face of surprise.

edwyn

Bomb? 

danny

Yeah, someone set one off the other night. 

edwyn

Weird. 

Danny shakes his head, puts his wallet in his pocket and picks up the keys.

danny

I have to go meet Sierra. She wants to have lunch with me. 

edwyn

That’s cool. We’ll drive you there. 

danny

No, I’ve got a car.

hawthorne (o.c.)

All right, we’ll follow. 

The camera shuts off.

int. edwyn’s van – day

The van is already on the road and a small dark colored car is in front of them. Hawthorne looks over to Edwyn.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’m going to fail.

edwyn

Let’s just keep riding this out. Sure you broke the rules of the project, but who knows, maybe this will be better. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

I don’t want it to be this way; everything’s going to change. He knows we’re watching him, we know he knows we’re watching him. Everything’s losing its integrity. 

Edwyn looks down towards the speedometer.  

edwyn

He’s driving really fast. 

Danny’s car ahead of them starts to pull further and further ahead. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Don’t lose him. Aren’t you supposed to be a professional driver?

Edwyn begins to accelerate the van. They take a few turns as they pass by rows of houses and turn onto a main road. 

edwyn

Limo drivers get fired if they speed. Plus I still have to pay the fine for that leaves stunt I pulled. Did he say what restaurant he’s meeting her at? 

hawthorne (o.c.)

No, no he didn’t. I’ll deal with any tickets you get, just catch up to him. Please.

Edwyn switches lanes and continues the chase. The car is seen pulling into a parking lot to the right of the street. Danny gets out of the car and looks back with a smirk as Edwyn’s van comes whipping into the parking lot. 

edwyn

(English accent)

Cheeky bastard. 

Hawthorne shuts off the camera.

ext. restaurant – day

A row of booths is seen lining the wall adjacent to the windows. Danny and Sierra are sitting at the corner booth. Sierra is doing most of the talking. Hawthorne films from inside the van. 

edwyn

What we need is one of those spy microphones. You know the kind that can record through walls. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

That would be sweet. Even without a mike, using my powers of intuition it doesn’t seem to be going too well for our subject. 

Sierra continues to talk. Danny sits with his head looking out the window. He nods his head. The side of his mouth is seen and he starts to speak. Sierra’s reflection is seen in a mirror behind Danny. She shakes her head and shrugs her shoulders. She stands up and stops behind Danny’s chair. Her mouth forms the words “I’m sorry”. 

ext. restaurant – day   

Danny walks out the door of the diner. His face is agitated and his brow is furrowed. Edwyn opens his window. Danny walks over to the opening and leans in. 

danny

You’ll never believe it.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What happened? 

Danny shakes his head.

danny

She likes that Heimlich guy. Elton. 

edwyn

Elton. The name itself just causes a general dislike for the guy. Sounds like a douche bag. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

It’s a classic case of hero worship. Elton saves the day and this causes her to become enamored with him.

danny

It’s bullshit!

Hawthorne leans across the seat, getting closer to Edwyn.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What exactly did she say? 

danny

Well, when I heard you guys last night and went to find out what was going on, she started to get worried. Then when she tried to get my attention by yelling, she choked on her gum. This Elton guy comes rushing in out of nowhere and saves her. She hung out with him last night, after the incident, and they started talking and now he’s coming to pick her up tonight. She’s pretty shaken up. She still wants to talk but it won’t be the same. Fucking Elton. 

edwyn

That’s bush league, man. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Yeah, bush league. 

danny

Whatever, I’m going home, I’m pissed and don’t want to talk. See you later. 

Danny walks over to his car and gets in. The engine starts up and the car backs out of the parking lot. Edwyn rolls up the window. 

edwyn

I can’t help but feel somewhat responsible for this. Not completely, just partially. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Really, what did we do that was so bad? So we filmed them from the bushes. How were we supposed to know we’d ruin the moment?   

Edwyn looks down at his watch.  

edwyn

I’ve got to see my driving shrink. Same time tomorrow. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

A little earlier, we’ll meet at the school.

int. classroom – day

A whiteboard is filled with writing. “Philosophy 101” is written above. On the other board, a list of names is given: Santa Claus, Tooth Fairy, and Toucan Sam. Danny sits at a table in the middle of the room. He wears a coat with an emblem across his chest. Other Students fill the remaining seats. Mr. Campbell is standing at the front of the room with his back to the class. Hawthorne is sitting in the back row. A few coughs are heard. 

mr. campbell

The Easter Bunny is not alone in the list of illusionary distracters. 

Mr. Campbell faces the class.

Mr. campbell

Because we believe in something, it becomes real to us. For a small child, their parents talk about the Easter Bunny, they see pictures of this cartoon like character, so why would they not believe in what is being presented to them. The brain takes in information through the body’s senses and makes reality. Of course we are faced with the issue of widespread manipulation by the media and one another. The fact is the Easter Bunny is not real, yet at some point I’m sure all of you believed he was. That concludes our lecture today.

Students begin to pick up their books, and start to stand up.

mr. campbell

One final note, I just finished marking your tests; the average was quite low, with the majority of you failing. As you know I don’t believe in the bell curve so many of you will have to work very hard to pass this course. 

Students groan and begin to file out of the class. A sheet containing marks is posted outside of the room. Danny goes up to it and using his finger moves down the sheet to find his mark. He turns and walks away from the sheet. Hawthorne is waiting behind him.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Are you in the majority?

danny

Umm hmm. Philosophy is retarded as is, and Campbell only makes it worse. A lecture on the Easter Bunny, how is one supposed to deal with that? 

hawthorne (o.c.)

The same guy teaches my film class. I think he does the job just for the paycheck.

Mr. Campbell comes walking out of the classroom. As he passes he glares at Hawthorne’s camera. 

mr. campbell

Hello Mr. Hawthorne. Mr. Parker, hope you’re ready for the final next week. 

danny

Me too, sir.

 Mr. Campbell passes by them and continues down the hall. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Haven’t been a great couple of days for you. Come on, Edwyn’s waiting for us outside. 

ext. parking lot – day

Edwyn is standing outside of his van eating an apple. Hawthorne and Danny walk up. 

edwyn

Danny, my boy.

danny

Hey. 

edwyn

I have the perfect thing to cheer you up. We just have to go get it. 

danny

Sure. All right.

Danny slides open the back seat of the van and climbs in. Hawthorne turns to Edwyn.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What are you doing?

edwyn

Don’t worry buddy. I’m on top of things.

Danny looks out the window at Edwyn. Edwyn smiles and walks around the van. Hawthorne opens his door.

int. edwyn’s van – day

Edwyn guides the van through a busy street. They are driving through Chinatown. 

edwyn

Sierra, she’s currently infatuated by this Elton, right. 

Edwyn takes a bite out of his apple.

danny

You know that. 

Edwyn takes his time chewing and swallows.

edwyn

That’s right I do. So what we’re dealing with is an obstacle to your goal, which is of course, the girl. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Go on. 

Edwyn turns and gives a look to Hawthorne.

Edwyn

So what you need is a little boost, an advantage. 

danny

Or we could just handicap my opponent.

edwyn

That’s the spirit. But let’s try my idea first.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What are you getting at?

edwyn

Hold on. We’re almost there.

Edwyn pulls into the curb on the side of the street. He takes one last bite of his apple.

edwyn

From here, we walk.

Edwyn looks out his window before opening the door and stepping out. He closes the door and walks towards a dumpster. As soon as he is out of the van the side door opens up. A MAN of about thirty years old, clean cut, and wearing a suit lunges into the van. He grabs hold of Danny’s shoulder.

Man

I’m here to save you.

Danny recoils from the Man and moves further into the van. 

danny

Save me?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Get out of the van! 

Danny looks at Hawthorne, puzzled. 

man

Yes. Save you.

Danny looks back at the Man.

man

From corporate branding. Give me your damn coat! 

Edwyn walks around the back of the van but freezes when he hears the yell. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Give it to him, Danny. 

danny

Hold on. I’m doing it, just wait!

Danny struggles out of his jacket and pulls it off. He stretches his arm towards the Man. The Man rips it out of his outstretched palm and steps out of the van.

man

Thank you very much.

The Man grasps the door handle and slams it shut. He turns and takes off down the street. Edwyn jumps out of his path.

edwyn

Hey!

Edwyn comes to the window beside Hawthorne. 

edwyn

What was that all about?

Danny opens the sliding door. His head is down.

danny

I was just robbed.

edwyn

Robbed?

Hawthorne gets out of the van and pulls Edwyn aside.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What did you do?

edwyn

Nothing. Get off my back. I’m trying to help him. Why would I orchestrate some lowbrow mugging?

Hawthorne focuses on Edwyn, as he silently turns away from the camera and towards Danny. 

edwyn

Come on. I have a present for you. 

Danny and Edwyn start to walk down the sidewalk, away from the van.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Something’s not right. 

Hawthorne follows behind them as they walk ahead. Vendors line the sidewalk, offering various merchandise. One has a sign that reads “FIREWORKS”. It is unoccupied. BYSTANDERS give strange looks as they notice the camera in Hawthorne’s hand. Edwyn stops at a shop that has a sign written in a foreign language. 

edwyn

I’ll just be a minute. 

Edwyn pulls open the door and enters the shop.

hawthorne (o.c.)

You okay.

danny

Fine. I’m not shaking anymore. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

That was odd. A man robbing us in broad daylight.

danny

Us. He only robbed me. Neither of you were touched. He didn’t even acknowledge that you were in the van. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

How many coats does one guy need?

danny

You have a camera, that’s got to be worth stealing.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I suppose a bum has no need for video equipment.

danny

That’s the funny thing; he didn’t look like any bum I’ve ever seen. He was dressed in a damn suit.

Hawthorne stands there saying nothing. Edwyn exits the store carrying a small brown paper bag. 

edwyn

All done. Let’s rock. 

Edwyn leads the way back towards the van. The fireworks booth to the left of him now contains a CHINESE MAN. 

chinese man

Ni hao Edwyn!

The Chinese Man gives an excited wave to Edwyn. Edwyn looks down and raises his hand to give a small wave.

int. danny’s house – day

Danny, Edwyn and Hawthorne sit around the kitchen table with plates of noodles in front of them. The camera is on a tripod, while Hawthorne eats. Four take-out boxes are in the middle of the table. A crumpled brown paper bag sits in the foreground. They all eat with chopsticks except Danny who uses a fork. Edwyn picks up a massive helping of noodles and puts them in his mouth. He chews for a long time and swallows. 

edwyn

These are pretty good. 

Edwyn spins some more of the noodles onto his chopstick. He looks at Danny.

edwyn

Good call on stopping for some food.

danny

I have my bro’s birthday party in an hour, so there was no time to cook.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Where’s the party?

danny

Some roller disco. J thought it would be funny.

Danny uses his fork to scoop some noodles. He drops them in his rush to get the fork into his mouth. 

edwyn

Use the sticks. There is a reason why they give them out. More efficient. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Are they really? What about rice?

edwyn

If it’s Asian it’ll be sticky rice. No problems there.

Danny puts the fork down on the side of his plate. He starts to unwrap a set of chopsticks.

HAWTHORNE (o.c.)

Still, the whole matter of efficiency hangs in the balance of the individual grains sticking together.

Danny finishes unwrapping and awkwardly tries to hold them. Noodles fall onto the floor. 

edwyn

It’s more efficient in the fact that you pace yourself. You don’t start off strong and then blow your load right off the bat.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Forks can scoop, thereby allowing more morsels to be placed in one’s mouth with less energy expended. Hence, efficient. 

Danny finally has enough food into his mouth to start chewing. Edwyn looks away from Hawthorne.

edwyn

So, back to the mugger. You have no idea who he was.

Danny chews and then swallows.

danny

No. He just jumped in the backseat. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Criminals are getting bolder and bolder. I mean when have you heard of someone getting robbed in the daytime.

Edwyn gives a look towards Hawthorne. 

edwyn

I’ve heard of it happening. 

danny

I really liked that jacket. 

Edwyn throws the brown bag at Danny.

edwyn

Hopefully this makes up for it. Enjoy.

Danny opens the bag and pulls out a bottle. He reads the label

danny

Japanese Sensuality Drink. 

Danny looks up at Edwyn.

danny

What am I supposed to do with this?

edwyn

Drink it. With this in your system you’ll be unstoppable. Sierra won’t be able to resist.

Danny looks back down at the label.

danny

Use no more than once a week. Side effects include strain of the zygomatic major, and degeneration of stratum corneum cells. Caution is advised. Be safe. 

Danny puts down the bottle and looks up.

danny

You want me to drink this.

edwyn

Side effects don’t do nothing for nobody. It’s fine. It might taste a little funny but it’s fine.

Danny holds the bottle at an angle reading the label again.

danny

I think you just wasted your money. Forty-Three dollars. It has water, sucrose, and miscellaneous herbs. 

edwyn

They always jack up the price for those damn herbs. Look, do you want Sierra or not? Drink it.

Danny shakes his head with his mouth-clenched shut.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Do it. 

edwyn

Do it you pussy. Drink your drink. 

Danny unscrews the lid and tilts his head down to the rim. The level of the bottle slowly starts to go down. Danny lifts the bottle till it is upside down. He swallows and the bottle is empty. Edwyn shakes his head.

edwyn

You didn’t even savor it. Now it takes about three hours to kick in, then you’ll be ready. 

Danny looks up at the clock on the wall. The time is “6:00”.

hawthorne (o.c.)

We should get going. Can you drop us off?

edwyn

Sure, I’ll be in that area anyways. I have a big night of psychobabble ahead of me.

Danny is still looking at the label on the Sensuality Drink. He licks his lips. 

ext. roller disco – night

A brightly lit building is seen. A fluorescent sign reads “DISCOTECH”. A group of eight PARTIERS are hanging out front with James.  

Partier #1

What the hell are roller skates?

james

They’re like roller blades only with the wheels spread out.

partier #2

Party. Party. Party.

Danny and Hawthorne walk up to the group. Danny slaps James on the back.

danny

Happy Birthday J.

james

Thanks. 

danny

Where are the folks?

james

Mom had to go pick up Dad. His car broke down on the way home. They’ll be here later.

danny

That’s savvy. This is Hawthorne.

Danny points over his shoulder at the Hawthorne standing behind him.

james

The film guy. I only have enough treat bags for us. Sorry.

hawthorne (o.c.)

No problem. I didn’t get you a present. 

james

Good.

James turns away and goes back to the Partiers. 

danny

James doesn’t accept presents on his birthday. He hates people making a fuss over him just because he happened to be born on a certain day. 

Hawthorne (o.c.)

Makes sense. 

danny

Though, he sure does enjoy the cake. 

Danny moves towards the entrance and holds open the door. James leads the Partiers inside. 

danny

After you.

Hawthorne walks through the door.

int. roller disco – night

Loud music is heard from the interior sound system. Bright lights shine from the ceiling. SKATERS are moving on the rink. BOUNCERS are seen standing by the concession.

danny

Why do they need bouncers at a skating rink?

Hawthorne films Danny moving through a crowd of Skaters. They walk towards the back of the disco. 

int. roller rink – night

Danny and Hawthorne sit at a bar that surrounds the rink. Skaters are moving around the rink. The music is incredibly loud. James and the Partiers skate around. Two Partiers demonstrate their secret handshake. A couple holds hands while skating. Danny gets up and leaves. James and his friends talk to another group of KIDS who hold a box. Danny comes back with a bag of candy. He motions to Hawthorne. Hawthorne stands up and they walk back to the party room.

int. party room – night

The music is heard quietly through the walls. Streamers are hanging. A “Happy Birthday” sign is strung across the doorway. Danny sits on top of the table with a bag of candy in his hand. Hawthorne sits beside him.

danny

It’s way too loud out there.

Danny tosses a candy into his mouth.

danny

You want some?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Sure. Toss me one.

Danny reaches into the bag and throws it up into the air. It disappears above and the camera jerks it the direction it was thrown.

danny

Nice snag.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Is the drink kicking in yet?

Danny shakes his head. He looks forward into the roller disco.

danny

Nothing’s going to happen. Take a walk down the aisles of any of those health food or new age stores. Every shelf is lined with signs saying increase brainpower, get a raging sex drive, never get sick again or develop creative potential. They’re all placebos. Sure each bottle will contain its own miscellaneous herbs but the effects are bullshit. 

Danny pops another piece of candy into his mouth. He looks toward the camera.

danny

People shopping in those stores all have the drive for self-improvement but lack the means to actualize it. Then they just happen to get a rocket when they’re looking at some hot broad or answer a Jeopardy question correctly. They blow the situation out of proportion and chalk it up to their miracle drug. The fact that the pill ends up working is entirely expected. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

So, what if it is a placebo. If it works, it works. How can you argue against the results? You drank a Sensuality Drink and you have the desire to get Sierra.

danny

It doesn’t work if you know it’s a placebo. No, the only way I’m going to get Sierra is if I decide to put myself out there and do whatever it takes. 

James runs into the party room looking upset. He looks at Danny.

james

They took my cake.

danny

What?

james

My birthday cake. Mike that bully from school. Him and his douche bag friends came in here and stole it.

danny

Kick his ass. There’s like eight of you. 

james 

But Mom wouldn’t like it. 

danny

Sometimes you have to do things that go against your beliefs to do what’s right. 

james

I don’t want to. 

Danny stares at James. He waits, and then puts his hand on James’s shoulder.

danny

Come on. Lets talk to him. 

Danny and James leave the party room and move into the middle of the disco. Hawthorne films them talking to the group of Kids. Danny stands in front of James as he talks to MIKE. The box is not present during the discussion. One of the bouncers has his eye on the situation. Hawthorne stands up and gets closer to the door. Danny takes a set of roller skates from Mike. He turns and walks back into the party room. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

What’s the deal?

Danny sits on the table and unties the roller skates. 

danny

They’ll give the cake back if I do a skating routine. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Why don’t you just take the cake back from them?

Danny

They hid it. Also I just can’t bring myself to rough up a twelve year old. 

Danny finishes untying the skates.

danny

Stand in front of me.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What?

danny

Stand in front of me.

Hawthorne moves in front of Danny and continues filming the rink. A rustling is heard from behind. The Kids and Partiers are all standing at the front of the rink, watching intently.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Why would they want to see you skate?

Danny comes from out around the corner of the camera. He is completely naked except for a pair of roller skates. His ass is seen for a second until a censoring blur appears. His legs move with faster and faster strides. He builds up speed. He does a little pirouette and moves towards the crowd in the rink. Hawthorne moves out of the room after him. The Kids are laughing. A Bouncer runs at an angle to intercept Danny. Another Bouncer comes running from across the room. Hawthorne continues forward to the rink. Danny is grabbed by the first Bouncer and restrained. The other Bouncer also grabs him. They start to haul him towards the front door. Mike shoves the cake box into James’ arms. James turns towards Danny.

james

I’ll save you a slice bro! 

danny

Thanks buddy. Wait here for Mom.

The Bouncers arrive at the front door and swing it open. They throw him out into the parking lot. Hawthorne moves the camera down to his waist and shuts it off. 

ext. Streets – night

Hawthorne walks down a sidewalk and footsteps are heard behind him. Streetlights glow bright enough to see their path. Some two-story buildings are seen. A mini-mall is seen up ahead. A fence separates the sidewalk from the Mediterranean styled houses. There is no traffic. 

hawthorne (O.c.)

Where did that come from?

Hawthorne turns and faces Danny who is walking behind him.

danny

I don’t know. It just felt like the right thing to do, and a free pair of roller skates to top it all off.

Hawthorne tries to steady the camera so as not to expose Danny to the camera. A telephone pole has a poster advertising a CIRCUS on it.

hawthorne (o.c.)

We really need to find you some clothes.

Hawthorne walks to the fence and peeks over. The camera is at a weird angle as he uses the viewfinder to see what is on the other side. A clothesline with bed sheets is seen. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Here we go.

Hawthorne puts a hand up on the fence and pulls himself over. He lands hard on the other side and his knees bend low. A sheet is ripped off the clothesline and the camera shuts off.

Ext. streets – night

Danny is standing on the sidewalk with the sheet wrapped around him. Half of his chest is seen as the cloth is draped at an angle. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Much better. Now I don’t need to be scared of any crotch shots. 

danny

Where to now?

Hawthorne looks around the block.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I actually have no idea where we are.

danny

Let’s walk towards that mini-mall. Find a phone or something.

Hawthorne walks while Danny skates in front. They carry on down the sidewalk. Danny turns and skates backwards. 

danny

A lot of weird shit has gone down tonight.

hawthorne (o.c.)

It has been very bizarre. A little too bizarre.

danny

What does that mean?

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’m just saying that before when we were filming you, nothing was happening. You were boring, mundane. Now, suddenly, all of this action is going on. It seems peculiar. 

danny

Are you trying to insinuate something?

hawthorne (o.c.)

All I’m trying to do is understand what’s going on here. Are you fucking with me?

danny

I’m here helping you. You and this film are only adding shit to my life. Since you’ve showed up my relationship with Sierra has screwed up, my bro’s birthday party was wrecked and I probably have some Japanese man’s bodily secretion inside of me. Remember this Hawthorne, you need me and I don’t need fuck all from you.

Danny and Hawthorne reach the mini-mall. A large parking lot is out front. Many small stores are seen. The whole area is shaped into an L.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Let’s find a phone and get Edwyn to pick us up. 

Hawthorne walks to a pay phone and dispenses some coins into the slot. Danny lingers behind. Buttons are pushed.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Hey man. Is your meeting done yet? Almost. 

Hawthorne turns to look at Danny.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Okay we were kicked out of the roller disco after the subject went streaking. Yeah that’s right, he did. Not bad. How would I know its firmness?

Hawthorne turns back towards the payphone. He is silent for a moment. Footsteps are heard on the gravel.

hawthorne (o.c.)

The conundrums of the id versus superego. You poor, poor bastard. So we are lost. There’s some mini-mall, um, a bunch of Mediterranean houses. That’s about all I can tell you. You’re a limo driver shouldn’t you know. Okay come get us. Later.

Hawthorne turns around. Standing around Danny is a group of four Greek GANG MEMBERS. Danny has not yet acknowledged them. 

gang member #1

Looks like Icarus flew too close to the sun. 

Gang Member #1 grabs Danny’s shoulder. Danny spins off and backs away towards Hawthorne.

gang member #2

We gonna fuck you boys up. This Mini-mall is our territory, ya here. What are you prima donna bitches doing?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Uhh, sorry its been a long night, we just didn’t realize where we were.

danny

Yeah, we’re sorry about cutting in on your turf.

Gang Member #1 steps forward.

gang member #1

Well you’ve just entered Hades my friends, and I’m a million times worse then Cerebrus.

Gang Member #2 steps forward. 

gang member #2

I am going to stab you so many times.    

gang member #3

We like to cut. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Don’t fucking cut us.

gangmember #1

I’m going to bust open your olives.

Gang Member #1 does a fake kick to the crotch. Danny eyes go wide.

gang member #2

I’ll strangle you so hard.

Gang Member #2 strangles the air.

gang member #4

I’ll elbow you real bad like.

Gang Member #4 throws an elbow.

gang member #1

I will lock you in a room and open Pandora’s box.

gang member #2

I’ll punch you square in the mouth. Then maybe slap you around; just to prove you two are a couple of Nancy boys. 

Gang Member #1 pulls out a small rectangular black device. It pulses with blue electricity.

gang member #2

We must make examples of you. Nobody enters our territory, let alone a couple of schoolgirls. Coming in here, insulting us with your little toga. We have enough trouble getting respect as it is. The problems of a minority gang.

Gang Member #2 pulls out another tazer. The rest of the Gang Members follow suit. Danny steps forward.

danny

Wait, everybody just stay cool. I think we’re having a little miscommunicado. My friend and I want the same thing you do. 

Hawthorne turns towards Danny.

danny

We’re out here doing a documentary about Greek youth and the struggles we face. The persecutions and ridicule encountered on a daily basis.

Danny looks at Hawthorne. Hawthorne nods his head. The camera moves up and down.

danny 

We want to educate people that Greeks don’t worship Zeus, our flag is blue and white, and Mount Olympus isn’t our capital city. We want protection for the Kri-Kri, as the last of those great Cretan goats are being wiped out. You see we face the same challenges as you do. We too want respect.

The Gang Members stop advancing. There is a pause. They look at each other.

gang member #2

You know I’m a little tired of that shit. I mean everyone always thinks they know so much about Greece. But everything they talk about is three thousand years old. I mean I’m Greek and I know nothing about the teachings of Plato or Aristotle, yet any ten year old off the street could recite a whole textbook worth of information to me. 

Gang Member #2 turns to Gang Member #1.

gang member #2

Frankly, I cringe every time you pull out some ancient reference. I will lock you in a room and open Pandora’s box. I mean what does that prove. We’re trying to strike fear into people and you pull out some threat like that.

Gang Member #1 looks sad. He looks down at his feet.

gang member #1

Sorry. I never knew you felt that way. God, why don’t I just fucking pull the trigger right now? That hurts, it hurts real bad.

Gang Member #1 turns away from the group. Gang Member #2 goes over to him.

gang member #2

Hey, it’s all right. Not all your quotes are bad. I liked the Cerebrus one and when you picked up that broad last week with the Aphrodite comment. That was cool.

gang member #1

Yeah she fell for that one hard. Well, why didn’t you ever mention this before?

gang member #2

I suppose, I care about you man. I didn’t want to hurt your feelings. I mean how many Greek gang brothers do I have? 

gang member #1

Maybe you’re right. I could dial down the Zeus shit. 

gang member #2

That’s all I’m asking. 

Gang Member #2 turns to Danny and Hawthorne.

gang member #2

All right, you guys are free to go. Hope the documentary does well. 

danny

Thanks.

The Gang Members turn away and start to walk off. Danny and Hawthorne watch them as they leave.

gang member #2

Come on, let’s get out of here and have some Raki.

gang member #1

Sounds good. You have to buy; I don’t have any Drachmas on me.

gang member #2

Again?

A van comes pulling up to the curb. Edwyn leans out of the driver’s seat.

edwyn

Hop in. Did the drink work?

int. classroom – day

Hawthorne sits in class. Students are sitting in desks. Coughs are frequently heard. Mr. Campbell is standing in the front of the room. A blackboard is behind him. The words PROTAGONIST and ANTAGONIST are written.

mr. campbell

Since drama was created, two elements have always existed, the protagonist and antagonist. Over the years, these roles have come to mean very different things. In today’s world, these characters have simply come to mean hero and villain. But this wasn’t their initial intent. The true meaning of protagonist is the character that drives the action, not the story’s hero. The antagonist in turn is the character that responds to the story’s events. But just because one responds, doesn’t necessarily make them evil. In fact, looking at modern cinema, is it not the hero that usually reacts to a villain’s actions.   

mr. campbell

That’s all I have for today. Remember project deadlines are coming up soon. Those videos need to be in by the last day of classes. 

Students start to file out of the room. Hawthorne picks up the camera from his desk and walks out the door. Danny and Sierra are standing by the lockers. Danny wears a backpack. A banner reads “WOMEN’S VOLLEYBALL TOURNAMENT”. Hawthorne stays by the door and films them talking.

sierra

I just don’t like it.

danny

It’s not that big a deal. He just stands back and watches.

sierra

I don’t care; it’s such an invasion. I feel uncomfortable with it. Who would be willing to subject themselves to such a violation?

Sierra turns and sees Hawthorne filming her. Hawthorne joins them by the lockers.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Hi Sierra, I’m Hawthorne.

Sierra looks at Danny.

sierra

You see, he already knows me and I just met him.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Don’t look at the camera.

Mr. Campbell walks up, very close. 

mr. campbell

Hello Sierra. How is everything?

Sierra looks awkward and moves back a step. Mr. Campbell moves his head down, checking her out.

sierra

Fine, everything is just fine.

Elton walks up to Sierra.

elton

You ready to go.

sierra

Yeah. I’ll see you tomorrow, Danny. 

Sierra and Elton walk away. Mr. Campbell watches her leave. He turns and glares at Hawthorne.

mr. campbell

Mr. Hawthorne. I hope you remembered the parameters of the project. You know the ones about certain people not becoming involved.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Yes, sir.

mr. campbell

Maybe we should have a meeting, just to refresh your memory. I’ll see you in my office.

Mr. Campbell turns and leaves. Hawthorne looks at Danny.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Shit. Here can you take this? Just film whatever you were going to do. Try to point it at yourself. I’ll be back in a bit.

Hawthorne hands the camera off to Danny. Danny holds it but only the floor is in view. Footsteps are heard walking off. By the time he gets the camera upright Hawthorne is gone. He looks around with the camera. He walks down the hall filming different classrooms. He sees a Men’s Room sign. A piece of paper is on the ground by the door. Danny pushes open the door. A few stalls are seen, a row of urinals and a counter full of sinks. Danny walks in front of the sinks and catches his reflection in the mirror. He puts the camera down in between two of the sinks, facing the urinals. He walks up to the middle urinal and unzips his pants. He stands for a while. He leans over to the next urinal and flushes. He goes back to his business. The bathroom door is heard opening. An ATHLETIC GIRL walks up to the sink and turns it on. Danny glances over his shoulder but returns his gaze to the urinal. The door opens again. Laughter is heard. More ATHLETIC GIRLS enter the bathroom. They wear shorts and tight t-shirts. A few carry duffel bags.

athletic girl #1

This is so much fun.

athletic girl #2

I can’t believe we’re in.

The Athletic Girls proceed to occupy the space to the left and right of Danny. They seem oblivious to his presence. Danny looks over his shoulder. His arms move up to close his zipper. He turns around. Athletic Girl #1 turns off the tap.

danny

Hello.

The Athletic Girls look at him.

athletic Girl #2

Hi there.

Athletic Girl #2 stands there looking at him. A few of the Girls open their duffel bags and pull out clothes. Athletic Girl #1 is fixing her hair in the mirror.

danny

Umm, am I in the right bathroom? This is the men’s.

athletic girl #2

You’re in the right place. A woman’s room wouldn’t have urinals.

Danny looks back at the wall.

danny

I suppose you’re right.

athletic Girl #2

Carry on with your business.

Danny stares at her, confused. He proceeds to go to the sink and turn on the faucet. Athletic Girl #3 grabs the camera off the counter. Danny pushes down on the soap plunger. He begins to wash his hands.

athletic girl #3

What’s this doing in here?

Athletic Girl #3 picks up the camera. It is seen that about ten Girls are in the washroom. Danny is washing his hands under the stream of water. Athletic Girl #4 stands to the left of Danny putting on make-up. 

danny

Oh sorry, that’s ... not mine. I just put it down when I was...

Danny swings his arm to point at the urinals. As his hand moves he flings water and soap at Athletic Girl #2. Her face and shirt bead with water.

danny

Oh God, sorry.

athletic girl #2

It’s fine.

He shuts off the tap, his hands dripping with water. 

danny

Hold on.

Danny moves to the hand dryer. He pushes the silver button on the front. Air blows out loudly. He rubs his hands quickly under the vent. He wipes his hands on his pants. He walks up to Athletic Girl #2 and wipes the water droplets off her face with his hand.

athletic Girl #2

Really it’s fine.

Athletic Girl #5 walks up with a handful of paper towels. She gives it to Danny. Danny wipes at the face of Athletic Girl #2. She laughs.

athletic girl #2

Thank you. What’s your name?

Danny wipes his own hands with the towel and balls it up into a wad. He throws it into the garbage can.

danny

I’m Danny. Nice to meet you. I guess this is why girls aren’t allowed in here.

athletic girl #2

That must be the reason.

Danny turns to Athletic Girl #3 and holds out his hand.

danny

May I?

Athletic Girl #3 hands the camera back to Danny. Danny holds it against his chest pointing at Athletic Girl #2.

danny

Same time next week?

athletic girl #2

Let’s hope so.

Danny walks toward the door.

athletic girls (o.c.)

Bye Danny!

The camera turns off.

ext. bus stop – day

Danny paces back and forth with a grin on his face. Hawthorne films from a bench. A garbage can is next to him.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Why was the camera off?

danny

I had it on, must have switched off automatically.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Didn’t you notice that the red light was off?

danny

I just held it out in front of me. It’s not that difficult of an operation.

hawthorne (o.c.)

But you need to frame your shots, develop a consistent shooting style.

danny

I’m not a fucking cinematographer, Hawthorne. You gave me the cam, I pointed it.

Danny stops pacing and takes off his backpack.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What did you film?

Danny pulls a sandwich out of his bag. He holds it in his hand.

danny

A few interesting things happened.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Like what?

danny

Watch it yourself.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Oh I will.

Danny walks to the garbage can and tosses the sandwich inside. Hawthorne pans the camera and zooms onto the sidewalk. A long piece of cord is seen.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I dropped my strap.

Hawthorne walks over to the strap.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Goddamn, everyone’s messing up my project.

Hawthorne bends down to pick up his strap. He turns back around to the bus stop. Danny is not seen. A HOBO is digging in the garbage can. He wears ragged clothes and his face is dirty. He pulls out Danny’s sandwich and unwraps it. He takes a large bite and sits down on the bench. Hawthorne looks around for Danny. Danny is sitting down on a patch of grass. He picks at the green strands. Hawthorne stands watching him.

hawthorne (o.c.)

You know what. After Edwyn picks us up, take the night off. We’ll leave you alone; you can sort your thoughts out, do whatever. There will be no camera on you tonight.

danny

Really?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Yeah. Get some sleep and we can go after Sierra in the morning.

danny

All right.

Edwyn’s van drives by and pulls into a parking lot. A horn is heard.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Here he is. Let’s go.

Danny stands up and together they walk down the sidewalk. Danny passes the Hobo on the bench. The Hobo has the sandwich at his waist.

hobo

I want to see your smile cry aloud.

The Hobo takes a bite out of the sandwich. Danny looks frazzled. 

danny

What?

The Hobo keeps chewing.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Come on. Just leave it alone.

Hawthorne walks past. He takes a few paces and looks back. Danny and the Hobo are staring at each other. Edwyn’s van drives up to the sidewalk.

hawthorne (o.c)

Let’s go.

Danny unfreezes his gaze and meets up with Hawthorne at the van.

edwyn

Hey kittens.

Danny looks into the window at Edwyn.

danny

You know, I think I’ll walk today.

edwyn

The van’s right here. Legs are obsolete, man.

Hawthorne (o.c.)

You all right?

danny

Yeah. Go on without me, I’m cool.

edwyn

Okay.

Hawthorne walks around to the passenger side and opens the door. Danny just stares off into the distance.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Later.

The camera shuts off.

int. edwyn’s van – night

Edwyn drives with Hawthorne in the passenger seat. Streetlights are on. They pull into the parking lot of Hawthorne’s dorm. Edwyn parks the van. Outside the driver’s side window a music store is seen. A van is parked in front.

edwyn

What did he film?

hawthorne (o.c.)

He’s messing with me. I give up the camera for ten minutes and he messes with me.

edwyn

Cheeky bastard. What happened?

Three MASKED MEN come out of the music store carrying instruments. They load up the van.

hawthorne (o.c.)

He filmed himself taking a leak and suddenly these ten chicks walk into the bathroom. 

edwyn

Was he in the woman’s?

hawthorne (o.c.)

No there were urinals. He set it up; he’s giving us the old flip mode. What about that whole bum incident? I turn my back for a second and this hobo scares him. The sandwich in the garbage must have been the signal. 

edwyn

I don’t think he has it in him to screw with us. He’s a genuinely nice guy. How can you not like a guy who’s put up with all of our bullshit? I would never subject myself to an experience like this.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Maybe that’s why he’s staying involved, to screw us. Pay us back for ruining his thing with Sierra. The Chinatown robbery, streaking, and those Greeks. How else can you explain what’s happening? If he’s not manipulating the project, then who? You’re the only other person who knows what I’m doing.

The Masked Men finish loading up their van. They give a fierce pelvic thrust to the store. They open the doors and start the engine. 

edwyn

What happened with Campbell?

The van headlights come on and the Masked Men drive away.

hawthorne (o.c.)

He’s pissed that I involved the subjects. It’s an automatic twenty percent deduction, but if I make a stellar film I’ll pass.

edwyn

Then I guess we’ll have to step things up.

ext. sierra’s driveway – day

Danny, Edwyn and Hawthorne are standing outside of the van. A narrow sidewalk leads to the front steps.

hawthorne (o.c.)

So what’s your game plan? 

danny

I’ll just straight up tell Sierra how I feel. No beating around the bush. Genuine emotion is the way to go.

edwyn

Sounds acceptable. 

Danny takes a deep breath and readies himself.

danny

All right let’s do it.

Danny walks towards the front door. The door opens before he gets there. Elton comes walking out. He carries a bag.

elton

Hey. 

Danny stops in his tracks.

danny

Hey.

Danny is blocking the path. Elton moves right. Danny moves to his left. 

elton

Excuse me. 

Danny moves out of the way. Elton walks closer to Edwyn. Edwyn gives him a shoulder as he passes. The bag falls to the ground.

elton

My camera!

Elton quickly drops to the ground to recover the bag.

danny

Camera?

edwyn

Uhh... buddy. Why do you have a camera?

Elton stands up with his bag. He quickly keeps walking.

elton

I’ve got to go.

Elton hurries away and jumps into a car. The car drives away.

danny

What’s he doing here with a camera? 

edwyn

Kinky.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Shut up Edwyn. 

Hawthorne turns to Danny.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Don’t worry about it. Get your head together, go talk to Sierra.

Danny proceeds to the door. He knocks. Sierra answers wearing her pajamas. 

sierra

Hi Danny.

danny

Hey. 

Danny looks her up and down.

danny

I thought we were going to hang out.

sierra

We are, I just slept through my alarm. Bit of a late start.

danny

Was that Elton who just walked out? 

sierra

Elton? He wasn’t here. Why is it he’s so important to you? 

Danny looks out the door towards Hawthorne and Edwyn.

danny

Elton was here. Right guys?

Edwyn

Sure was. I think he was carrying some sort of bag.

Sierra pokes her head out of the door. 

sierra

You brought him? You know I hate cameras.

edwyn 

Could have fooled me.

Sierra puts her hand on Danny’s waist.

sierra

Maybe you should go. Come over some time when you don’t have an entourage.

danny

Okay, but Elton was here.

sierra

He wasn’t here. It’s early, he’s probably still in his dorm room. I’ll see you later.

Sierra slowly closes the door in Danny’s face. He turns and jumps down the steps. He continues towards the van.

danny

Lets get to the bottom of this. 

The camera shuts off.

int. edwyn’s van - day

The van drives down a street. They pass by many traffic lights. 

danny

Let’s go to the dorms and confront Elton about his visit this morning.

Edwyn spins the wheel, turning the van around.

edwyn

Yes, finally a little in your face action. Confrontation is the stuff dreams are made of. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Somebody’s pretty worked up.

edwyn

Damn right I am. Do you know how frustrating it is to sit back and watch these little exploits, knowing I can’t do anything about them. You two have made so many wrong moves. Frankly it’s embarrassing. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Edwyn, get over yourself.

edwyn

No seriously, you two have the wrong attitude about things. Hawthorne, you are way too serious about this project. I know it’s worth a lot of marks, blah blah blah. But marks mean nothing. You need to have a little fun with it. You’ve stopped enjoying yourself. Open your other eye and take a look at what’s going on in front of you without that filter blurring your view. 

Edwyn glances from the road to Danny.

edwyn

And you, you don’t realize how wholesome you actually are. Now I’m not trying to crush on you or anything but I watched the tapes. You saved your bro’s birthday, you saved Hawthorne from getting his face zapped and if you would shut off your damn jealousy for a second you might notice that Sierra does like you. 

danny

I hate that Elton.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Observations are great and all, but criticizing without any suggestions for improvement doesn’t help anybody.

edwyn

I’m just stating the obvious. You want inspirado here you go. Last night during my session, we discussed decision-making, or to be more exact, what to do at a yellow light. There are only two rational decisions to be made, race through the intersection or crush the brake pedal. 

A traffic light is seen in the distance.

edwyn

Now one option, you put yourself out there but at the risk of being destroyed. On the other hand you can stop short and ensure that you come away unscathed. But with every choice there are the questions that come as a result. Could I have made it through? Why should I put it all on the line? 

The traffic light ahead of Edwyn turns yellow. The van accelerates. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Some may consider racing through the light an abortion of good judgment. 

The van runs the yellow light.

edwyn

I figure it all depends on your genes, and how you were raised. 

hawthorne (o.c)

Turn here.

Edwyn spins the wheel and the van turns into a parking lot. Behind is a tall apartment building. 

edwyn

Ass-kicking time.

The camera shuts off.

Int. apartment building – day

Danny and Hawthorne are standing in a brightly lit lobby. Hawthorne looks at a bulletin board that lists the names of tenants. E. MAYO 3rd FLOOR - ROOM 10 is seen. 

danny

Third floor.

Edwyn walks up from behind. He carries a boom box on his shoulder.

edwyn

Action music.

Edwyn presses the play button. Fast paced music is heard. Edwyn walks to a flight of stairs.

Danny

Where do these stairs go? 

edwyn

They go up.

He points upwards and starts to run up the steps. Danny and Hawthorne follow suit, only at a slower pace. They climb two flights and walk down a hallway. Edwyn stands outside a door with a ten written on it. Edwyn rubs Danny’s shoulder from behind. He jumps up and down.

edwyn

Remember, straight punches, none of that roundhouse crap. If you get in trouble give me a signal and I’ll jump in. 

danny

I got it. Just give me a sec.

Edwyn backs off. Danny stretches his neck from side to side.

edwyn

Pleasure delay. I like it.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Get over here.

Hawthorne grabs Edwyn’s arm and pulls him back a few steps. Danny stands motionless. He takes a deep breath and exhales. Edwyn turns off the boom box. Danny bangs on the door. A ROOMMATE opens up the door. He is unshaven and wearing a bathrobe.

roommate

Hello. 

danny

I’m here to beat up Elton.

roommate

Oh. He’s not here. He leaves early every morning. He’s working on some project.

Hawthorne gets closer to the door.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What project?

The Roommate looks at Hawthorne.

roommate

A film project. Looks like he’s in the same class as you.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’ve never seen him in class.

roommate

He’s says it’s not worth going. 

edwyn

Only five percent.

The Roommate looks at Edwyn’s hand.

roommate

Sweet blaster.

edwyn

Thanks.

The Roommate looks at Hawthorne.

roommate

I think he also hates the teacher.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Campbell.

roommate

Yeah.

danny

Where is his project?

roommate

Uhh, a lot of places. He’s following somebody, a girl from school.

danny

Sierra?

roommate

Yeah, hot name. He’s documenting the relationship he set up with her. He’s probably at her place right now. He just stopped off to get a new tape.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Let’s go back. Catch them together.

danny

All right. Thanks for the assistance, man.

roommate

Cool.

The Roommate shuts the door.

edwyn

I’ll need gas for the van.

The camera shuts off.

ext. gas station – day

The van is parked beside a pump. Two other vehicles are seen in the background. Danny has his hands clenched in the back seat. Edwyn shuts the van off. He turns toward Hawthorne.

edwyn

It takes regular.

hawthorne (o.c.)

It’s your van.

edwyn

Do you know how many miles I’ve put on during the past two weeks helping you?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Fine. I’ll get the gas.

Hawthorne opens the door.

danny (o.c.)

Hurry up. We’ve got to go. I need to catch Elton in the act with my own eyes.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Patience. 

Hawthorne gets out and walks over to the driver’s side. The gas cap is heard being unscrewed. A MAN WITH GLASSES fills his car. Hawthorne shoves the fuel pump into the van. A whirring sound is made as the gas counter ticks off the fuel. He turns around and leans against the van. The Man With Glasses watches the fuel counter. His mouth is open and he intently stares. His hand lets go of the pump. 

man with glasses

Perfect pump.

He walks into the store. Hawthorne looks at the vehicle next to him. A YOUNG WOMAN lets go off her pump. The counter stops exactly on twenty dollars. 

Hawthorne turns and looks at the third vehicle. An ELDERLY MAN lets go of the pump and a bell is heard. Hawthorne looks at the counter. It reads “38.57”. Hawthorne turns to look in at Edwyn. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

How much do you want?

Edwyn looks up. 

edwyn

Forty bucks.

Hawthorne quickly lets go of the handle. He raises the camera to the gauge. It reads exactly “40.00”. Hawthorne looks at Edwyn. 

edwyn

What?

Danny sits motionless, looking at the camera. 

edwyn

You have to pay inside.

Ext. sierra’s house – day

Danny walks up the sidewalk to the front door. Edwyn moves around in the backseat. Hawthorne watches.

hawthorne (o.c.)

If you pick up that damn stereo I swear to God.

Edwyn puts down the boom box.

edwyn

Whoa, you don’t have to cut my dick off.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Something weird is going on. I can’t explain it. 

edwyn

What’s weird?

hawthorne (o.c.)

It’s happening. The watchees are responding.

Hawthorne and Edwyn move towards the house. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Let’s linger in the background for this one.

Elton opens the door, carrying his bag. Danny is standing in front.

elton

Hey.

danny

What’s up you little dirt bag? 

Danny shoves him back into the house. Sierra comes up from behind. 

danny

I think you’d better stick around this time.

sierra

Danny, stop it! What’s your problem?

danny

This guy’s been stirring up trouble.

Danny grabs the bag out of Elton’s hand.

danny

Take a look inside.

Danny tosses the bag to Sierra.

danny

Anything else inside there, a pair of panties, a lock of hair, perhaps. You fucking stalker.

Sierra rummages through the bag.

sierra

There’s nothing in here. What is your big conspiracy theory Danny?

danny

He’s been filming you. Just like what Hawthorne’s been doing with me. Only Elton never got caught. He was here this morning, in your house. 

sierra

He wasn’t here this morning! Get that out of your head.

Danny looks at Elton.

danny

We took a roundabout over to the dorms. Your roomie friend told us all about it. Trying to film your relationship with her, where do you get off?

Sierra slides a black tape out of the bag.

hawthorne (o.c.)

See Edwyn, you can film love.

Sierra stares at Elton.

sierra

Did you film me?

elton

Yes I did.

sierra

You dick. How could you do that to me?

elton

I’ve always done whatever it takes to get the job finished. It just so happens that you were the job.

sierra

You heartless bastard. I liked you, I thought you were genuine, and I find out you’ve been doing the one thing that stopped me from being with Danny.

elton

You never liked me. You just came down with a savior complex. Everybody knows that real love can’t just happen overnight, especially on screen. 

edwyn (o.c.)

I retort.

Danny grabs Elton. Edwyn’s footsteps are heard from behind.

danny

You should leave, now.

elton

With pleasure, I’ve finished my work here. Give me my bag.

Sierra shoves the bag into Elton’s chest.

elton

Thanks for all your help Sierra. I couldn’t have made it happen without you.

Elton puts his hand in the bag.

elton

Hey! Where’s my tape?

Sierra holds up the videotape. 

sierra

You mean your precious project.

Sierra drops the tape to the ground and stomps on it. The cassette cracks open and film rolls out.

sierra

Enjoy.

Elton looks at the destroyed tape. He reaches down to pick the pieces. It falls apart in his hand.

elton

You fucking slut!

Elton throws the broken cassette at Danny. 

sierra

Fuck off and die.

Elton storms off the front steps. Sierra looks at Danny. Edwyn’s steps coming back.

danny

I’m sorry this had to happen.

Romantic music is heard from behind. Hawthorne swings around to see Edwyn with the stereo.

sierra

I think you’d better leave, Danny. You’re no better than Elton; in fact you may be worse. At least Elton was the mastermind; you willingly subject yourself to Hawthorne. 

danny

What? I helped you.

Edwyn shuts off the music.

sierra

I’m sorry, but you still haven’t learned anything. 

Sierra steps into the house and closes the door. Danny walks off the steps, with anger in his eyes. 

danny

What the hell? I do the right thing and all I end up with is a footprint on my heart. Fuck that noise.

Danny marches past Edwyn. Hawthorne turns after him.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Danny, don’t lose your head. Be rational.

danny

I am, I have a Philosophy test to study for.

Danny opens the door to the van. The camera shuts off.

int. hawthorne’s room – night

Hawthorne and Edwyn sit at the table.

hawthorne (o.c.)

He handled it perfectly. He’s performing better. And it may be because of us.

Ext. school Yard - day 

The parking lot is empty except for a dark colored car and a van on the side. No Students are seen. Danny stands against a wall by the entrance. Hawthorne is filming.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Packed house.

danny

It’s as if everyone skipped.

Danny turns and opens the door. He closes it before Hawthorne can walk through. Hawthorne pulls open the door again and walks through. 

int. school - day

Danny walks down the empty halls.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Any word from Sierra.

danny

No. I don’t want to talk about that. Just let me worry about this test.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I need to get my schoolwork done too, and you’re lack of speaking is impeding my work.

danny

Tough break.

Danny keeps walking, looking into the classrooms. They are all empty. A FAT KID walks around the corner.

danny

Hey, where is everybody?

fat kid

Everybody’s at home sick. They say its whooping cough.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Whooping cough. I didn’t know that was still around. Aren’t we immunized for that, along with smallpox? 

fat kid

No it still exists. Most of the classes are cancelled for the day. All except Mr. Campbell’s. His is still in session. 

The Fat Kid walks by. 

danny

Leave it to Campbell to keep school open during an epidemic.

hawthorne (o.c.)

He loves that paycheck. No sick days for him.

Danny walks into a classroom and sits in a desk. Hawthorne looks around. The room is empty.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’ll set up in the back, film during the test.

danny

Just be quiet. I need this.

Hawthorne moves to the back. A long shelf is seen with boxes resting on it. Hawthorne films the back of Danny’s head. Mr. Campbell walks into the room carrying a box of tests.

mr. campbell

I’m glad two of you managed to show up for the examination.

Mr. Campbell looks closer at Hawthorne.

mr. campbell

Too bad only one of you is enrolled in the class. Mr. Hawthorne I see you are involving your subject yet again. School regulations forbid you from being in here. 

Mr. Campbell walks to Danny’s desk.

mr. campbell

Mr. Parker, I’ll give you one minute to settle things with your assistant.

danny

Yes, sir.

Mr. Campbell picks up his box and exits the room.

danny

Get out of here, man. He’s pissed and I need this mark.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Fine, I’ll leave.

Danny turns around and taps his pencil on the desk. Hawthorne moves toward the back counter and looks around. An empty box is seen. He grabs the box and jabs a pen through the front. He saws the box creating a wider opening. The camera is placed inside the box, with the lens looking out of the hole. The back of Hawthorne is seen walking up to Danny’s desk. A low battery light appears on screen.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Good luck.

Hawthorne grabs Danny’s bag and exits the room. Mr. Campbell walks in right after. He puts the box on the desk and grabs a large stack of test papers. He walks from desk to desk, putting papers down on the empty tables. As he passes the box sitting on the back counter he pauses. He nears Danny’s desk and veers off to place papers on every other desk. He walks back to Danny. He slams a paper down.

mr. campbell

Begin.

Danny opens the exam and starts writing on the paper. He flips pages and continues writing.

mr. campbell

Since whooping cough is such a severe ailment, I think I will excuse every absent student from the final. Too bad, I worked very hard making this exam cover everything since the beginning, even some things that should have merely been inferred.

Mr. Campbell walks back to the empty desks and starts to pick up the papers. Danny’s pencil still scribbles on the paper. The light bulbs explode, filling the room with darkness. Nothing is heard for several seconds.

danny

Is the test over?

mr. campbell

Are you finished?

danny

No.

mr. campbell

Then I suggest you continue writing, Mr. Parker.

danny

But I can’t see the paper.

mr. campbell

Interesting, but it wouldn’t be fair to allow your leave since the other person in attendance is having no difficulty finishing. 

danny

I’m the only one here.

mr. campbell

No, I believe an appendage of Mr. Hawthorne is present. There, sitting in the back of the classroom. It will be a challenge writing in pitch black, Mr. Parker. 

The camera shuts off.

int. school - day

Danny walks out the front entrance. Hawthorne follows him.

ext. school – day

Edwyn is sitting on a bike rack. A residential street is behind. Danny pushes him backwards. Edwyn slams onto the pavement. Danny turns around facing Hawthorne. 

danny

You screwed me again.

hawthorne (o.c.)

How was I supposed to know he would make you write in the dark?

danny

You didn’t need to foresee the bulbs exploding to know your involvement has been messing up my world.

Danny gets closer to Hawthorne.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’ve been messing up your world. Who’s the one here that keeps manipulating my work? You’ve been screwing with us since the beginning. This video is tainted with your manipulations. I’d be better off without you.

danny

Is that how you really feel?

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’d rather have nothing than some bastard puppeteering my video.

Hawthorne steps closer to Danny.

danny

We see in others what we hate most about ourselves.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Fuck you. You know what, you’re not even worth an assault charge.

Hawthorne starts to turn away. Danny shoves him from behind.

danny

You’re not getting off that easy. You created a lot of shit for me. Now it’s payback time.

Hawthorne faces Danny again.

hawthorne (o.c.)

So that’s how it’s going to be? Fine lets lower ourselves, and settle this like juveniles. Edwyn.

Hawthorne hands the camera to Edwyn. Edwyn fumbles and films the two of them from the waist down. The sets of legs dance around one another. 

danny 

I’ll even let you take a free shot.

A dull thud is heard as Hawthorne punches Danny. Danny falls to the ground. He grabs his cheek and throws his shoulder into Hawthorne’s leg. Hawthorne drops a little but his face is never seen. The two of them push each other onto the street. Danny knees Hawthorne in the chest. Edwyn films their legs in the very left side of the camera. A car drives into the shot. Tires are heard squealing. The car smashes into Hawthorne and Danny. Their bodies go over top of the car. The car stops and the door opens. A CLOWN gets out of the vehicle. He wears a colorful outfit, full makeup and a red nose. He looks at the bodies and sprints away. 

edwyn

Stop! Hey, stop! You’re gonna die clown!

Edwyn puts the camera down on a bench and chases after the Clown. The camera shuts off.

int. hawthorne’s hospital room – night

Hawthorne lies in a hospital bed. A metal table is next to him. The walls are white and barren except for a hospital chart hanging by the door. Edwyn enters carrying a bunch of balloons.

edwyn

Hey buddy. How’s the noggin feel? 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Like a plethora of sharp stabbing pains infecting my very thoughts, but otherwise I’m doing fantastically well.

edwyn

Nice hyperbole. They’ve put out an APB for any clowns roaming the city streets.

Edwyn walks in and ties the balloons to the metal table.

hawthorne (o.c.)

How’s Danny?

Edwyn walks over to the chart.

edwyn

I haven’t seen him yet. You guys were hit pretty hard though.

Edwyn flips through the chart.

edwyn

You’re the patient of Dr. MacGyver. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

MacGyver. Well I’m in good hands then.

DR. MACGYVER, a fifty-year-old man, walks through the door. He wears a white lab coat and a stethoscope hangs from his neck. He fiddles with some plastic tubing and a vial of liquid. 

Dr. macgyver

You’re in excellent hands, young man.

Dr. MacGyver plays with his instruments a bit longer, twisting and pulling. He snatches the chart out of Edwyn’s hand.

dr. macgyver

Confidential.

He flips through a few pages.

dr. macgyver

Given the fact that a car hit you and your head is hurting, most likely you have a concussion. We’ll run some more tests to reveal that fact for certain but you don’t look that serious. 

Dr. MacGyver pulls out a penlight and shines it in Hawthorne’s eyes. 

dr. macgyver

Try not to get any more than a few hours sleep in one sitting and limit your time spent playing in traffic.

He looks down at the chart. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’ll do my best.

dr. macgyver

I’m sure you will. If you’ll follow me, we’ll move on to those tests.

Dr. MacGyver turns and takes few steps toward the door.

dr. macgyver

I can get you a wheelchair if you’d like. It’ll be more fun for the both of us.

hawthorne (o.c.)

No, that’s okay I’m fine.

dr. macgyver

Sure, I’ll get it.

Dr. MacGyver exits the room. Hawthorne moves the camera.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Here Edwyn, go get Danny.

edwyn

Are you allowed these in here?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Be discreet.

Dr. MacGyver comes back in with a wheelchair.

dr. macguyver

Hop in. Bring my invention with you.

Hawthorne gives the camera to Edwyn. Edwyn films the back of Dr. MacGyver wheeling out Hawthorne. The camera shuts off.

Int. danny’s hospital room – night

Edwyn enters with the camera. Danny is asleep on the hospital bed. 

edwyn

Poor little sleepy fuck. He probably wants some balloons too.

Edwyn places the camera on a table and leaves the room. Danny opens his eyes. He begins to look around the room, not noticing the camera. He pours himself a glass of water from the small jug on the bedside table to his left and takes a drink. Danny notices the bed control. He begins to lower and raise the bed several times. Sierra enters the room. Danny stops with the bed controls.

danny

Hey.

sierra

Hey, are you okay?

danny

I think so. I don’t remember seeing any doctors.

sierra

I saw Hawthorne. He has a concussion.

danny

Oh.

sierra

He’s not allowed to sleep for more than a few hours at a time.

Sierra sits beside Danny on the bed. She looks him over.

sierra

You only have a few bruises.

danny

I feel like complete ass.

sierra

A clown hit you.

danny

That surprises me in no way.

Sierra’s eyes start to water.

sierra

You have to let go of this shit. Cut Hawthorne loose. He will ruin you. 

danny

It’s just a school project, Sierra. He’s an amateur, there’s no grand scheme here. There can’t be. 

sierra

I think you’re falling apart.

She puts a hand on Danny’s chest.

danny

Nothing’s changed; people have just started to see me differently.

sierra

You’re different.

danny

You’re not the same to me either. Where’s Elton?

She pulls her hand away.

sierra

What’s your problem? Elton’s out of the picture, he was using me. 

danny

So you’re done crushing on your hero?

sierra

Fuck you Danny. I thought we were friends.

Danny sits up in the bed.

danny

Do you have any idea how condescending that is? It makes me feel like such a lame-ass. You know my intentions yet you think we can be friends. I don’t want to be the guy who pines over you while you’re out with Elton. It demeans me as a person. Anyone watching Hawthorne’s film will see me as that fool who loves his friend but has no shot and they will hate me, because I’m so lame.

Sierra says nothing.

danny

So, I don’t want to be friends, all right. 

sierra

I’m sorry you feel that way.

danny

Well I do.

Danny rolls on his stomach and puts the pillow over his head. Edwyn enters the room with balloons. Sierra exits the room. Hawthorne and a NURSE enter the room. The Nurse turns to Edwyn.

nurse

You shouldn’t be in here.

Edwyn shakes his head and raises a finger to his mouth.

edwyn

Sssshhhhh.

The Nurse turns to Danny.

nurse

How are you feeling Danny?

Danny rolls over and looks at Hawthorne, who is off camera beside Edwyn. 

danny

I’m done. It’s over. Roll end credits. Now get the fuck out.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What?

The Nurse turns to Hawthorne and Edwyn.

nurse

You two should leave.

Edwyn lets the balloons go. They hit the roof. Hawthorne blocks the camera.

int. hawthorne’s hospital room – night

Hawthorne and Edwyn sit on the hospital bed.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Can you please tell me what the fuck happened in there?

edwyn

We’ve messed everything up. I mean you two wound up in a goddamn hospital. I wish we could go back and change it all.

hawthorne (o.c.)

That’s impossible. Closed time curves exist only on a microscopic scale. We can’t find enough negative energy to accomplish it. Back To The Future could never happen. 

Edwyn stares at Hawthorne.

edwyn

You should go back to bed. You can still sleep for another hour and a half.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What time is it?

Edwyn checks his watch.

edwyn

Two thirty in the a.m.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Holy shit. How are you still here?

edwyn

I hid in the closet when the nurse came to tuck you in. I was hoping you’d initiate something. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

She’s fifty, possibly sixty.

edwyn

You prejudiced against golden girls.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I am so screwed. What am I going to do? I have no subject. I have no movie. I am become failure.

edwyn

I am become? What the hell are you talking about?

The camera shuts off.

Ext. park pond – day

Edwyn sits on a park bench. He is throwing breadcrumbs to gulls. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Did you buy those?

edwyn

No, I make them.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Really? How?

Hawthorne zooms in on the breadcrumbs in Edwyn’s hand. Edwyn looks up.

edwyn

Nobody cares about crumbs, Hawthorne.

hawthorne (o.c.)

I know. I just thought it might be interesting. 

int. school gymnasium – day

Hawthorne and Edwyn are sitting in the school bleachers. A volleyball net is set up. Two VOLLEYBALL TEAMS are playing. SPECTATORS fill the stands. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

We need some brainstorming, a little ideation.

edwyn

Fine, as long as I get to reverberate your ideas.

hawthorne (o.c)

Do you think I could document the subtly imposed hegemony of the masculine over the feminine in volleyball and how it affects the female players on a subconscious level?

edwyn

That’s been done to death.

hawthorne (o.c.)

You’re probably right. 

mr. campbell (o.c.)

Mr. Hawthorne.

Mr. Campbell walks up and sits next to Edwyn.

mr. campbell 

How’s the project coming?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Great.

mr. campbell

It’s about Volleyball?

edwyn

Hegemony.

Mr. Campbell turns towards Edwyn.

mr. campbell

Who are you exactly?

edwyn

Who aren’t I?

mr. campbell

What?

edwyn

Come on, man. You teach Philosophy. 

mr. campbell

Yes, and I’m guessing you aren’t a lot of things. 

edwyn

I’m his producer.

Mr. Campbell turns toward Hawthorne. Elton is seen at the bottom of the stairs coming up. He looks through the viewfinder of his camera.

mr. campbell

I hope you’re not wasting your time Mr. Hawthorne. Don’t forget how important this grade is.

edwyn

He’s trying okay. Give him a goddamn break. He’s stressed.

Mr. Campbell looks at Edwyn, and then turns back to Hawthorne. Elton is closer.

mr. campbell

This is film. You can’t let losers like this get in the way of discovering your truth. And, this is supposed to be an individual assignment. 

Edwyn

That’s bullshit. 

Mr. Campbell turns towards Edwyn and stands up. 

mr. campbell

Hey, you listen to me...

Elton collides into the back of Mr. Campbell. Mr. Campbell falls forward into Edwyn, who pushes him backwards. Mr. Campbell collapses on the bleachers below. Many of the Spectators turn toward Mr. Campbell and begin to mock him. Suddenly three naked men wearing ski masks run onto the volleyball court. One of the STREAKERS is carrying a flag that reads “T MINUS SEXY”. The Streakers run circles around the female Volleyball Players. The players begin to shriek with excitement, amusement and terror. Mr. Campbell struggles to his feet and grabs Elton by the collar.

mr. campbell

You’ll pay for that.

Mr. Campbell points at Edwyn.

mr. campbell

You too.

Mr. Campbell walks away. Hawthorne turns back toward the volleyball court. The Streakers run off the court and out of sight. The game resumes. 

edwyn

See, that’s exciting, that’s chaotic. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

That’s exactly what I didn’t want.

Hawthorne continues to film.

hawthorne (o.c.)

But they are available.

Hawthorne turns toward Elton, who is still looking in the direction of Mr. Campbell. 

elton

I’m going to get that guy.

int. t minus sexy studio – night

Instruments and boxes are scattered everywhere. A small stage is on one end of the room. GRAYSON is setting up a drum kit. He wears shorts and a sash that reads “We’re Awesome”. JACKAL unpacks a box. He wears a button up shirt and a hat with a “B” on it. LOGAN plucks at a guitar. He is dressed in a suit with white running shoes. Hawthorne films the preparation. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

When are you guys playing?

grayson

Tomorrow. But we don’t play, we perform. There’s a subtle difference.

logan

I’ve never actually touched a guitar before.

hawthorne (o.c.)

How do you expect to put on a show?

grayson

Why do you need to play instruments to put together a sweet event? We’re just going to go out there and rock out hard.

jackal

We’re going to blow everyone’s mental loads with our awesomeness.

logan

Consider us performance artists, not musicians. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

That’s an interesting concept. Putting on a concert without any ability. 

jackal 

We have ability. Just not in the music department.

logan

We’ll pull through.

grayson

Yeah, we’re going to practice all night and get ready for tomorrow.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Good luck with that. 

Elton and a SCANTILY CLAD GIRL walk up to Hawthorne. The band resumes setting up their gear.

elton

Hey thanks for meeting me here.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What do you want?

elton

Not what I want, what we both want. Campbell to go down.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Annihilating Campbell. I just want a good mark but if that’s what’s needed.

elton

Good. I want you to meet Candice.

candice

Hi there.

hawthorne (o.c.)

What are you getting at?

The camera shuts off.

int. danny’s house – night

Elton and Edwyn stand behind Hawthorne as he knocks on the door. James opens the door.

james

Hey camera dude, come on in. 

All three of them walk through the door. Danny is at the kitchen table. He stands up and puts his hand out.

danny

Stop; get the hell out of here. I want no part of this.

Edwyn pushes Danny back into his chair. Elton sits at the table with them. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

Danny you’re going to want to listen to this. We have a game plan. 

elton

This will solve all of our problems.

edwyn

It’s foolproof.

Danny sits back in the chair.

danny

Okay, out with it. 

elton

We’re going to set up Campbell. One of my bosses at work told me about his hijinks as a youth. He heard this story about a group of young gaffers who blackmailed the chief of police by taking a picture of him with a prostitute. 

edwyn

Some good old-fashioned extortion. 

elton

We’re going to do the same with Campbell. Tonight at the concert, Campbell will be chaperoning. During the show Candice, who is practically a nymphomaniac, will use her powers of seduction to get him backstage. While they fool around, we will be there to catch it all on tape. Campbell will be in our debt and we will persevere. 

Danny sits there looking at Elton.

hawthorne (o.c.)

It will work. We can get this done. Trust us. 

danny

Why do you need me?

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’m trying to redeem myself for all the events that have transpired over the last couple weeks.

edwyn

Frankly, we could get this done without any of your help.

Danny looks at Edwyn. 

danny

Why do you care about any of this?

edwyn

He threatened me, that thought provoking, camera-loving bastard. 

Danny gets up and walks to the whiteboard on the fridge. He picks up a pen and writes “WENT TO GET LIFE BACK ON TRACK”.

danny

Let’s do it.

edwyn

Done and done. 

The camera shuts off.

int. edwyn’s van – night

Cameras and walkie-talkies are laid out in the back seat.

elton

We have a camera for you. It’s a little old but it should do the job.

Elton passes the camera to Danny. The camera has a piece of tape on it that reads “E. MAYO”

ELTON

You have a cam; I have mine, Hawthorne of course. Edwyn you can use the disposable. 

edwyn

All right, all right.  

Edwyn grabs the smaller camera.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Take a walkie-talkie so we can keep in contact with each other. 

elton

Good idea. I’ll go grab that slut and meet you at the concert.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Performance exhibit.

elton

Whatever.

Elton gets in his car and drives away.

Hawthorne (o.c.)

Let’s get over to the school.

Hawthorne, Edwyn and Danny get into the van. Edwyn starts the vehicle and starts driving.

danny

You found a new project then. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

I’ve had to adapt to my environment.

danny

That’s good. I hope it’s working for you.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Only time will tell.

edwyn

I’m getting sick of driving.

Edwyn lets go of the wheel and climbs in the backseat with Hawthorne.

edwyn

Danny, mind the ship. You’re in control now.

Danny throws his hand out to control the wheel. He undoes his seatbelt and climbs behind the steering wheel.

danny

How did I get suckered back into this?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Because we know you just as well as you know yourself. 

Hawthorne holds up the “Who Am I?” Paper.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Edwyn, dictate this. 

Edwyn takes hold of the paper and flips a few pages.

edwyn

Altruism, the one unexplained aspect of human nature. Risking life and limb to help a stranger, someone with no prior relationship to oneself.  This is what separates us from the animals. However, the sad fact is that as we head towards the height of growth in the service sector we are only interacting with others due to the motivation for an increase in the profit margin. We don’t actually care about others for who they are, but simply for what they can offer us. This new development in our nature is quote en quote “pure rancid bullshit”, through and through. 

Edwyn lowers the paper. 

danny

That’s some excellent writing.

Static cuts through the van. Elton’s voice is heard.

elton (o.c.)

I’m having difficulties.

int. outside bedroom door – night

Elton talks on a walkie-talkie. Clothes are thrown about at his feet. 

elton (o.c.)

It’s the slut; she’s with some guy right now.

The walkie-talkie crackles.

hawthorne (o.c.)

We need her. Grab her and get over here.

elton (o.c.)

Roger that. I’m trying.

Elton lowers the walkie-talkie.

elton (o.c.)

Stupid smutty whore.

Elton turns the knob and walks into the bedroom.

int. bedroom – night

Candice and a DIRT BAG are under the covers. She is in her underwear.

elton (o.c.)

Can we speed things up?

int. school hallway – night

CONCERT GUESTS flood the hallway. The last girl in line has a water bottle hanging out of her backpack. Danny films through his camera.

edwyn

What’s this line for?

He bends down and takes a drink out of the Concert Guest’s water bottle.

edwyn

Kool-aid, nice. 

Hawthorne films Danny then pans the camera around to the exit.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Where is that Elton?

Sierra walks through the doors. Hawthorne pans back to Danny.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Quick hide the camera.

Danny moves the camera behind his back. Hawthorne moves back to Sierra. She spots Danny in the line up.

sierra

Danny. I thought you’d be here.

danny

What do you want?

sierra

I’m sorry about everything. I messed up; I haven’t been treating you fairly. You were there for me the whole time but I let one perfect moment decide my feelings. Elton is a douche bag.

Danny shifts his arms behind his back. Sierra moves close to Danny.

danny

Wow. I appreciate hearing that. Sierra I do like you. It has been so frustrating for me throughout this whole ordeal. 

sierra

I’m sorry, baby. I’ve been an idiot.

Sierra puts her arms around Danny. She puts her hand on the camera. She grabs it and brings it to her chest.

sierra

What is this? You’re one of them now. 

danny

I needed to. We’re getting back at Mr. Campbell. 

sierra

I hate these damn cameras. They’re spreading worse than whooping cough.

Sierra flips the camera up in the air and walks through the crowd. Danny catches the device. Sierra disappears out of sight. Danny turns towards Hawthorne. 

danny

What the hell? Help me go explain this to her.

edwyn

Get your head in the game. First we go get Campbell.

Elton walks up with Candice. He carries his camera.

elton

Okay we’re here.

candice

So, where is this guy?

elton

Inside the gym. First, lets go over the plan. 

The line starts moving and they walk up to the entrance. The ATTENDANT stops people from entering. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

I have to set up the camera for the show.

elton

T-Minus Sexy wanted me to film, so I’ll go with you.

hawthorne (o.c.)

All right, so Danny. 

Danny stares off into the gym.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Danny. You will wait for Candice to do her business.

candice

Shouldn’t take long.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Then you’ll go and catch them in the act.

Danny turns to Hawthorne.

danny

Okay. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

You know what to do?

danny

Yeah. Film a gross perverted scene. I got it.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Okay then. Edwyn you float around and catch whatever you can.

Elton and Candice move into the gym. Danny charges through the crowd. Hawthorne grabs Edwyn’s collar.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Keep an eye on the subject.

Edwyn makes a thumbs-up sign. 

int. gymnasium – night

The floor is crowded with Concert Guests. The room is dimly lit. Lights flicker on and off. T-Minus Sexy is on stage jumping around. Loud music is heard. Hawthorne is filming the band. Elton is beside him.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Wow. They sound surprisingly good.

elton

They’ve never even played a show before.

Hawthorne continues filming the band. Danny walks by with his camera out.

int. gymnasium – night

Danny moves through the crowd. He is bumped into repeatedly. Two PARTY POLICE patrol through the gym. They wear jeans with construction vests. Their helmets are written on with black felt pens. Various slogans are legible: “JUST GIV’ER, BUT BE REASONABLE” and ”DO IT SLOWLY, DO IT DEUCIMAL”. Sierra is spotted across the gym.

Int. gymnasium - night 

Elton stands with Hawthorne. 

elton

Hey, I’m going to go film backstage for a bit. You all right without me?

hawthorne (o.c.)

Yeah, that’s fine.

Elton walks towards the back of the gym.

int. gymnasium – night

Danny focuses on Sierra. Mr. Campbell is standing in the corner watching the crowd. Candice is walking towards him. Danny looks back at Sierra. Candice is talking to Mr. Campbell.

int. gymnasium – night

Hawthorne films the band. Edwyn stands with him. He holds the disposal camera.

edwyn

I lost Danny.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Already? 

Hawthorne pans the camera through the crowd. A sea of Concert Guests is seen. Static is heard through the walkie-talkie. A quiet voice is heard but is indiscernible. 

int. gymnasium – night

Danny is pointing the camera at himself. He has a walkie-talkie up to his mouth.

danny 

Sorry buddy but I have more pressing matters to deal with.

He moves the camera around. Mr. Campbell and Candice are seen walking through a doorway. Sierra looks at Danny from across the room.

int. gymnasium – night

Hawthorne has the camera off the tripod. Edwyn is holding the walkie-talkie to his ear.

edwyn

I can’t hear anything.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Find him. Track him down. I’ll go this way.

Edwyn moves toward the stage. Hawthorne sees a crowd of Concert Guests. He moves in the opposite direction, further to the back of the gym. Elton is seen perched on top of the bleachers.

int. gymnasium – night

Sierra is seen from above. The camera zooms in on her. Danny walks up to her. They begin to talk. Hawthorne walks into view. A camera is in front of his face.

int. gymnasium – night

Danny and Sierra are filmed from up close. Concert Guests move back and forth in front of the camera. Danny’s free hand moves onto Sierra’s waist. She is yelling at him and waving her arms.

int. gymnasium – night

A close up of Sierra is seen. 

sierra

You’re trying to get a professor fired. That’s not you. You’re better than that. You’ve been led astray. 

int. gymnasium – night

Sierra is seen from above. Danny holds the camera out to her. He presses a button on the side of the camera.

int. gymnasium – night

A tape pops out of Danny’s camera. Sierra stares at him. Danny pulls the tape out and holds it out to her. He drops the tape to the ground and smashes it. Sierra throws her arms around Danny. They move very close. Sierra gives him a soft kiss on the lips. Danny pulls back and mouths something to her. Sierra nods her head. She turns and walks toward the front. Hawthorne moves closer to Danny.

int. gymnasium – night

Elton is still filming from above. He follows Sierra with the camera.

int. gymnasium – night

Hawthorne approaches Danny. They move through the door that Mr. Campbell went through.

int. school hallway – night

Mr. Campbell is seen walking down the hall away from Danny. Candice comes out of a room zipping up her pants. 

danny

We’re too late.

Candice fixes her hair and gives a wave to Danny. Edwyn comes out of the room. In his hand is the disposable camera.

edwyn

I am a fantastic photographer. I might have found my true calling.

He walks up to Danny. He slaps the camera into Danny’s hand.

edwyn

There you go buddy. It’s all yours.

Danny closes his hand around the camera. He looks down the hall.

danny

Moment of truth.

The camera shuts off.

int. hallway outside mr. campbell’s office – night

Mr. Campbell sits at his desk. A phone is in his hand.

mr. campbell

Yes with a student. I know that. What do I do? Yes I know it’s against the rules. In an hour, I’ll be there.

Mr. Campbell slams the phone down. He begins to stand up. Danny stands in the doorway.

danny

Sit back down Campbell.

Mr. campbell

Come to bask in your glory Mr. Parker.

Danny takes a few steps inside.

danny

That would be petty and vindictive. I’ve been taught better than that.

mr. campbell

I suppose philosophers don’t teach morals.

danny

I never was good in your class anyways. 

Danny tosses the camera onto Mr. Campbell’s desk.

mr. campbell

What do you want for this?

danny

Nothing.

mr. campbell

You’re just handing it over.

danny

I’m doing the right thing. Trying to right the wrongs, one good deed at a time. 

mr. campbell

Really?

danny

Maybe I’m just giving you false hope. One last high before I bring you crashing back down.

Mr. Campbell picks up the camera and moves it in his hand. Danny turns his back to the desk. 

danny

Have a good day Mr. Campbell.

Danny starts to walk away.

mr. campbell

You got an A on your test Mr. Parker.

Danny pauses and then walks out of the room.

ext. street – night

Streetlights are on. The bus stop is seen ahead. Danny walks on the sidewalk.

hawthorne (o.c.)

You handed it over to him.

Danny puts a piece of gum in his mouth.

danny

Sure did. He didn’t deserve to have his career ruined.

hawthorne (o.c.)

You’re probably right.

Danny pauses as he reaches the bus stop.

hawthorne (o.c.)

These are your last moments on camera. 

danny

It has been an experience.

hawthorne (o.c.)

Come on. Are you telling me you didn’t enjoy it?

danny

Sorry but I don’t need the attention.

hawthorne (o.c.)

As if you didn’t fall victim to the “someone upstairs cares” syndrome.

Danny laughs.

danny

Not this guy. Nope. 

hawthorne (o.c.)

None of this would have happened if I weren’t around.

danny

Can you ever really be sure of that?

The Hobo comes out of the shadows and sits on the bench. Danny turns around.

hobo

I want to see your smile cry aloud.

Danny’s eyes start to water. A tear slides down his cheek. Danny is shown from further and further away. The back of Hawthorne is seen. More of the street is seen. Another CAMERAMAN is seen filming Hawthorne and Danny. We keep backing away from the scene. A second CAMERAMAN is seen. We back away from the street.

hawthorne (V.O.)

Subjectivity is the enemy of truth. I never agreed with that. The only way to know something for sure is to be involved with it. To be directly immersed in the substance of it all.

We back away faster and faster. More and more Cameramen are seen on the street. 





FADE OUT:
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