RULES OF THE GAME

FADE IN

INT. JOHNSON HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – DAY

MARGO HENDERSON sits on the edge of the couch with a glass of wine in her hand.

Sitting next to her is a man, TIMOTHY RUSH, which she has over while her fiancé is at work.

The two of them are sitting down on the edge of the couch with their wine in their hands and enjoying it.

The fire in the fireplace is burning away. She has a blanket lying on the floor.


MARGO

Well, I think that I’ve had enough wine at the moment. Do you want to take this little gathering of ours onto the floor?


TIMOTHY

Are you sure Mitch isn’t here. I work with him and I would hate to lose such a good man.


MARGO

You should know that he doesn’t get home until seven. Now, come and get on this floor with me.

CUT TO:

INT. BRIAN’S BEDROOM

BRIAN is sitting down on the edge of the bed. He is talking on his cellular phone with his friend.

He holds a camera in his hand. He is messing around with it and flashing random pictures.


BRIAN

She thinks that I’m at school, but I skipped. She down there with him right now, Lily.

There’s a moment of silence on the other end.


BRIAN

She’s a fucking whore. I’ll give her about fifteen minutes before the two of them are on that floor fucking each other’s brains out.


LILY (V.O.)

Why do you have it out for her in the first place?


BRIAN

She’s engaged to marry my step-dad next month. If he puts her on his will, then I won’t see a fucking dime. I have it made right now and I am not about to lose it.


LILY (V.O.)

Call me in a few hours. I have to feed Charlie.

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM

MARGO and TIMOTHY are lying down on the floor under the covers and they are going at it.

MARGO is panting really heavy and so is TIMOTHY. The two of them are obviously enjoying this.

BRIAN walks into the doorway and he stands there with the camera, but first he watches for a second.


BRIAN

Oh, come on. This is just too easy, man. I need a challenge.

He walks over to them and reaches down for the blankets. He grabs them and he rips them off them.

He stands there with the camera and he starts taking pictures of the naked couple.

He stops with the pictures and sets the camera into his pocket. He watches TIMOTHY leap into the air and start putting on his clothes really fast.

MARGO stands there putting on her bra and about to put her top back on also.


BRIAN

Where are you going in such a hurry, Timothy? Don’t you want to stay for the finale?


TIMOTHY

I got to go.

He watches TIMOTHY rush to the door and exit.

BRIAN stands there looking at MARGO as she is putting her pants back on. She looks to him.


MARGO

What the hell are you doing here, Brian? You’re supposed to be in school.


BRIAN

Am I?


MARGO

Don’t play any games with me. Are you going to show your step-dad those pictures?


BRIAN

I’m thinking about it. He is my step-dad and you’re his fiancé. I thought that you loved him, but you’re fucking around with his friend. I just want what’s best for him and all.


MARGO

Cut the shit, Brian. You could give two shits about him and you know that! Now, what do you really want with those pictures?


BRIAN

Let’s face the facts here for a second, Margo. You know as well as I do that I am going to show him these pictures, but I am willing to make a little deal with you. Are you up for it?


MARGO

That depends. What kind of deal are we speaking about?


BRIAN

I think you know exactly what I am talking about.

BRIAN looks down at his penis with his eyes. He starts to unzip his pants.

MARGO gets down on her knees and makes her way over to him and she starts sucking away.

CUT TO:

INT. JOHNSON’S LAW FIRM – DAY

BRIAN walks into the office with something in his hand. He can see the secretary, SUSAN, at the desk.

She is typing away when she sees him walk inside. She looks up at him and smiles.


SUSAN

Hey Brian. What brings you by the office today?


BRIAN

I was wondering if I could get in there and speak with my step-dad for a second.


SUSAN

He’s busy with a meeting at the moment, but if there’s something you want to give him then I can take it for you.


BRIAN

Yes. He told me to bring these pictures by for his meeting today and I forgot. Can you just sneak on in there and hand them to him?


SUSAN

Sure.

He sits the package down on the table and he looks at her for a couple seconds.

She reaches over the table and she grabs the package and stands up with it.


BRIAN

Thank you, Susan. You just saved my ass. I’ll see to it that you get a raise within the next week.


SUSAN

Thanks.


BRIAN

By the way...you are looking really hot today, Susan. Did you do change your hair?


SUSAN

No, but thanks.


BRIAN

No problem.

CUT TO:

INT. JOHNSON’S OFFICE

MITCH is standing there in front of the people he is about to work on his next case with.

Two of his partners are standing there and waiting for the report that he has to give.


MITCH

Just give me a minute here. I have the report; it’s just that I had to ask my stepson to bring them over here. He made copies for me.


HARDING

So, Mr. And Mrs. Harrington, how long has the two of you been married?


MRS. HARRINGTION

Fifteen years.


HARDING

That’s nice. Are you guys enjoying every minute of it?


MRS. HARRINGTION

It has its ups and downs, but we get through it.


MR. HARRINGTON

She’s great.

SUSAN walks into the room with the package in her hands and she shuts the door behind her.

She stands there with the package after smiling at the people and she hands it to MITCH.


SUSAN

Brian said that you needed these for your report today. I told him you were in a meeting and he asked if I would come in here. Am I interrupting anything?


MITCH

No. You remember how to operate the projector, don’t you, Susan?


SUSAN

Yeah. I do.


MITCH

Would you mind putting the pictures up there for me?


SUSAN

I’ll do it.


MITCH

Thanks.

SUSAN takes the pictures and she puts them on the projector and she fiddles with it.

MITCH walks to the end of the table and adjusts his tie and he starts speaking.


MITCH

Okay. We’re ready. I’m going to give you a rundown of basically how we’re going to go about this case and how much money you’re looking at for it.

He turns to SUSAN.


MITCH

Can you hit the lights and start the first slide, please?


SUSAN

Sure.

SUSAN does as she is told. She walks over to the lights and she hits them off.

She walks back over to the projector and she hits a button and the image that is projected onto the screen it MARGO and TIMOTHY having sex with one another. A picture that BRIAN took.

The faces on everyone were shocked. They didn’t know what to do, but be shocked at the sight.

MITCH’S two partners start laughing with one another and they point to the screen.

MITCH turns around to see his fiancé on the screen sleeping with his best friend.


MITCH

Oh, my God! Susan, turn it off.


SUSAN

I’m trying. It’s not working, Mitch.


MRS. HARRINGTON

Mr. Johnson, is supposed to be some kind of joke?


MITCH

No. I’m sorry.

CUT TO:

EXT. TRAILER PARK – DAY

BRIAN drives down into the park with his Porsche. He is riding through it with the music playing in the back.

He turns into someone’s driveway and he turns off the radio and shuts down the car.

He gets out of the car and he walks onto the porch and he opens the door to the trailer and walks inside.

CUT TO:

INT. TRAILER

BRIAN walks into the kitchen to see LILY standing there with her baby in a highchair.

The baby is crying and she is trying to feed him, but he doesn’t want the food.


BRIAN

I told you that fucking that loser wasn’t going to benefit you. Now, look what you have.

LILY sits the food down and turns around to see BRIAN standing there behind her.

She starts wiping her hands off on a towel. She looks to him and walks into the living room.


LILY

What the hell brings you by this part of town?


BRIAN

I was just dropping by to visit an old friend.


LILY

I’m glad to know you think about someone other than yourself, but I’m good.


BRIAN

Are you sure? The looks of this place tell me you might not be so sure.


LILY

How about you grow a pussy and have a kid and let’s see how much time you have on your hands to clean up the house.


BRIAN

No. Not my style, but anyway. Did you hear from him?


LILY

We both know that you’re not here to talk about Charlie. You came here to tell me how you accomplished the disaster you have created with your step-dad and his fiancé.


BRIAN

I can’t tell a lie. Oh, wait. I can tell a lie.

He pulls out a bottle of champagne and he hands it over to her with a glass in his hand.

She takes the bottle and the glass. She sets it down on the table and it about to open it up.


LILY

Oh, that’s nice. You’re such a great son.

She smiles.


LILY

Did you get to see the look on her face when you starting snapping the pictures?


BRIAN

Yeah. I also forced her to suck my dick and I wouldn’t tell on her, but I did anyway.


LILY

Are you going to stick around for some of this champagne?


BRIAN

I’d love to, but there’s somewhere I have to be.


LILY

Where?


BRIAN

I have midterms in the morning. I need to study for it.


LILY

Why don’t you just pay some money for someone to take it for you or pay off the teachers?


BRIAN

I might.

CUT TO:

INT. JOHNSON HOUSE – NIGHT

BRIAN is sitting down on the couch and he is watching the football game and drinking a beer.

He can hear the door open up. He looks to the door to see MITCH come walking inside.

MITCH comes walking into the living room and he looks at him and shakes his head.

BRIAM smiles and watches him walk into the kitchen. BRIAN stands up and starts to go along.


BRIAN

Mitch, did you get those pictures I had left with Susan for your report on that case you’re doing?

BRIAN says it with an evil grin on his face.

INT. KITCHEN

BRIAN walks into the kitchen and he takes a seat at the kitchen table and looks to MITCH.

MITCH is looking in the fridge. He hasn’t eaten all day and he was starving.


MITCH

Yeah. I got them. Nice touch. You did a great job.


BRIAN

Thanks. I took them myself. I think I’d make a great photographer, what about you?


MITCH

It was pretty good. How long have you known about this?


BRIAN

I’ve known about it for a bit longer than you have been expecting it. Did you break it off with the cock-sucking whore?


MITCH

What do you think? She was probably with me for the money.


BRIAN

You think? You couldn’t be that blind, Mitch. She’s been nothing, but a dirty bitch.

FADE OUT

EXT. BARTON HIGHSCHOOL – DAY

BRIAN pulls up to the school and flies into a parking spot that someone has been waiting for.

He stops his car and he gets out. He stands there and looks at the other car drive off.

He turns around to see his friend, SANTOS, coming over to him with a football in his hand.


SANTOS

Hey. Are you going to be able to make it to practice?


BRIAN

No. I already talked to the coach and he said it was cool. I have to be somewhere.


SANTOS

You’re the main event. People come to see you, man. There’s no way that I am going against you. I’ll catch you later, bro.


BRIAN

See you later.

BRIAN pops a piece of gum into his mouth and he starts making his to the school.

He looks down on the steps to the school to see two girls sitting there and chatting. He takes a seat next to them.


CHRISTY

Hey Brian. We were just coming up with a new cheer for the game; do you want to hear it?


STEPHANIE

It’s really good and it’s really, really cute.


BRIAN

Not right now, but maybe another time. I was wondering if you might want to stop by later, Christy?


CHRISTY

Yeah. Do you need me to help you study or something?


BRIAN

Yeah. I guess you could say that.


CHRISTY

What subject?


BRIAN

You’ll see. I’ll talk with you later on about six, right?


CHRISTY

Okay.

CUT TO:

INT. BARTON HIGHSCHOOL – HALLWAY

BRIAN is walking down the hall with his books at his side. He is on his way to his locker.

He walks past a bunch of kids making out against the lockers. He comes to his locker to see, GRANT GABEL, standing there.

BRIAN looks at him and wonders what the hell he is doing standing next to his locker.


BRIAN

What the fuck are you doing by my locker, homo?


GRANT

I was just leaving a little gift in there for you. Something special. I know you’ll like it.


BRIAN

That’s thoughtful and all, but I don’t suck dick, queer. If I catch you by my locker one more time, I am going to hire some whore to bite off your fucking cock. Got it?


GRANT

Got it.

BRIAN opens his locker to see a napkin sitting inside it. He looks to the napkin.

He grabs it and turns around and throws it at GRANT. There was cat shit on it.

GRANT and his two buddies take off running down the hall with a smile on their face.


BRIAN

Faggots!

CUT TO:

INT. CAFETERIA

BRIAN is sitting down at his table. He is sitting with SANTOS and the rest of the jocks.

They are eating and messing around with one another. We can see two of them toss some sort of food at them.


BRIAN

I told her to suck my cock and I wouldn’t snitch her out, but I did anyway.


SANTOS

You’re so lucky. How do you pull this shit off?


BRIAN

I just got it like that. If only everyone was as gifted as me then the world would be one fucked up place, wouldn’t it?

They all start laughing at his comment. BRIAN bends down and takes a bite of his food.

He glances across the room to see GRANT sitting down at his table with his “wannabe” friends.


BRIAN

I don’t like that kid at all. He should have something done to him just for being himself.


SANTOS

I sit next to that queer in my last period of the day. He’s so fucking annoying. I swear that I saw him checking the dick out.


JOCK #2

You should be glad he’s checking out your dick, ain’t no girls want to look at that shit.

They all start laughing at his comment. They can see him starting to stand up and make his way across the cafeteria.

BRIAN looks at him with disgusted eyes. He stands there and watches as he comes to them.


BRIAN

Hey faggot! Santos was wondering if you could suck him off?


GRANT

That depends on how much he is willing to pay me. I don’t charge by the inch either. If I did I’m sure I’d only make a buck.


SANTOS

Fuck you!

CUT TO:

INT. GRANT’S CAR – DAY

The bell has rung and school was just letting out for the day and we see GRANT sitting in his car.

He has his key in the ignition and he is trying to start his car up, but it doesn’t work.


GRANT

Piece of shit!

He smacks the wheel and he looks out his window to see BRIAN standing there. He was watching him.

BRIAN smiles.

GRANT reaches down and he starts unrolling the window to see what he wanted from him.


GRANT

Is there something that I can help you with?


BRIAN

Yeah. I was wondering if you could get this piece of junk the fuck out of my way? You’re blocking my car, asshole.


GRANT

I’m sorry. I didn’t see your brand new Porsche right there. I wish we could all be rich and popular like you, asshole. You’re just so nice and cool to everyone.


BRIAN

Why don’t you take a spoon and eat my ass, dirt-bag?


GRANT

I’d love to!


BRIAN

Move it! Now! I don’t have time for you and your goddamn put-put shit, faggot.

CUT TO:

INT. JOHNSON HOUSE – NIGHT

BRIAN is sitting down on his couch and he is drinking a beer and looking at the fire.

CHRISTY comes walking into the room with some books in her arms and sits down.


CHRISTY

I brought all my books and my notes for you. You can look at them and study them if you want.


BRIAN

Didn’t you bring your friend with you?

He smiles to himself.


CHRISTY

I didn’t think you wanted her to come over.


BRIAN

It’s okay. I was making an inside joke, Christy.

CHRISTY giggles.


BRIAN

I didn’t ask you over here tonight for you to help me study, Christy. If that were the problem I would’ve had someone do the work for me.


CHRISTY

Then what did you want me to come over here for?


BRIAN

I really like you, Christy. I’ve been scared to tell you.


CHRISTY

Why would you be scared to tell me that you liked me?


BRIAN

It’s just that I haven’t been able to get close to someone ever since my mother moved out.


CHRISTY

I’m sorry. I kind of like you too, Brian. I never thought that I was your type.


BRIAN

Here.

He reaches down under the chair and he pulls out a beer and he hands it to her.

He cracks it open first and then he passes it to her. She looks at it weirdly.


BRIAN

What’s wrong? Haven’t you ever had a beer before, Christy?


CHRISTY

No. I’m not old enough. I think you have to be 21.


BRIAN

Well, in this house you can start at any age.

CUT TO:

EXT. STREETS – NIGHT

MITCH is sitting in his car at a light. It’s pouring down raining and he can’t see a thing.

He’s got his wipers on to help him, but it does nothing. The light turns green and he doesn’t see it.

There was a horn that was blown at him. He looks to see that it was green and he goes.


MITCH

I can’t see shit.

He starts driving down the street. He continues to have problems seeing out the window.

He turns down another street and he continues going. He can’t see a thing.

He knows that he’s about to come by the bridge, but then there was a horn being blown at him.


MITCH

What the hell?

He rolls down his window to see that he is going down the wrong side of the road.

He screams and he tries turning his car around, but he loses control of his car and goes off the side of the bridge and crashes to the ground and dies.

CUT TO:

INT. JOHNSON HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – SAME NIGHT

BRIAN and CHRISTY are lying down on the couch and they are going at it with one another.

CHRISTY is on the bottom and she is moaning as BRIAN continues making lover to her.

Then there was a knock at the door. They ignore it at first, but they keep hearing it.

BRIAN comes to a stop and throws on his clothes real quick and walks over to the door.

He opens the door to see two cops standing there. He thinks that something could be wrong.


COP #1

Excuse me, but is your name Brian Anderson?


BRIAN

Who’s asking?


COP #2

Are you the stepson who was living with Mitch Johnson?


BRIAN

Yes. Why?


COP #1

We have some bad news. You might want to let us come in so you can take a seat.


BRIAN

I’m a big boy. I can handle what you have to tell me.


COP #1

He’s dead.

CUT TO:

INT. JOHNSON LAW FIRM – MITCH’S OFFICE – DAY

BRIAN stands up in the middle of the meeting that he was at and he starts shouting.


BRIAN

10,000! That’s it? Only ten fucking thousand dollars!


HARDING

He told us that if anything has happened to him then he wants the two of us to sort out what goes to whom.


BRIAN

What the fuck! He didn’t even like you fuckers! I can’t believe I got up this morning and came down here to find that fuck left me only 10,000 fucking dollars!

BRIAN starts pacing.


HARDING

He did leave you the car, but that is totaled.


BRIAN

No wonder! He drove the piece of shit off the side of a fucking bridge! Don’t you sit here and crack jokes with me, Harding! You got that, asshole?


HARDING

Sorry.


BRIAN

This isn’t good. There’s no way he could do this to me.


JENNINGS

I know you may not think so, but that’s a lot of money.


BRIAN

I’m sure it is next to the shit you’re making!

CUT TO:

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL – DAY

BRIAN pulls up in his Porsche. He sees a parking spot that he was about to take.

Then we see GRANT pull into his spot with his new car. BRIAN is pissed and he steps out of his car.

GRANT gets out of his car and he turns around to look at BRIAN and can see he is pissed.


BRIAN

Are you blind? Did you not see me about to park there?


GRANT

I saw you. I just didn’t one flying fuck about you.


BRIAN

You motherfucker! I ought to kick your ass.


GRANT

Go ahead!

BRIAN runs over to GRANT and he leaps on top of him and starts beating him in the side of the head.

People gather around the two of them and they start cheering for BRIAN to win and kick his ass.

Teachers come rushing up to the two boys and they have a hard time pulling them off one another, but they manage.

MR. HASTINGS stands there holding back BRIAN and MRS. SHALL stands there with GRANT.


MRS. SHALL

Do you two mind telling me what you’re doing fighting here on the school grounds?


GRANT

I wasn’t doing anything. He was the one who started it.


BRIAN

This little faggot started running his mouth again like he always does! He doesn’t know when to shut it up!


MRS. SHALL

That’s enough with the language, Brian! Mr. Hastings, can you see that these two boys get to my office?


MR. HASTINGS

Yes ma’am.


MRS. SHALL

The rest of you need to get to your first period class. The bell has already rung.

CUT TO:

INT. MRS. SHALL’S OFFICE

BRIAN and GRANT are sitting down in her office as they wait on her arrival.

The two are sitting there all quiet and they’re not looking at one another.


BRIAN

You’re such a bitch. You need to grow up and act like a man.


GRANT

Go to hell.

MRS. SHALL opens the door and she comes walking inside to see the two of them sitting there.

She walks around to her desk and she pulls out her chair and she takes a seat.


MRS. SHALL

I just got off the telephone with your father, Grant. He didn’t seem to be pleased when I told him why I was calling.


GRANT

Whatever. It’s not like I give a crap anyway.


MRS. SHALL

If I would’ve wanted your smart little remark then I would’ve asked you for it, but I didn’t.


BRIAN

I told you. He doesn’t know when to keep his mouth shut and when he doesn’t have to.


MRS. SHALL

I don’t recall asking you the same question either, Brian.


BRIAN

Sorry.


MRS. SHALL

Brian, I know that you just lost your father and I know that must be hard, but don’t you want to graduate?


BRIAN

I am graduating.


MRS. SHALL

I know that this is going to be none of my business, but where will you be staying?


BRIAN

I’m staying at my house. I’m 18 years old. I am old enough to pay the bills myself. He left me enough money for that.


MRS. SHALL

I know that you two don’t get along or anything, but you only have four more months of school and you’re done. Please don’t mess it up. I’d like to see you guys graduating with your friends.


BRIAN

I’m sorry. I didn’t think Grant had any friends.

CUT TO:

INT. CAFETERIA

BRIAN is sitting at his usual table with his friends again and they are acting the same.

BRIAN just sits there drinking his water and eating his French fires and staring at GRANT from across the room.


BRIAN

Does anyone know where Grant got that new car?


SANTOS

His father had finally decided to kick out his big piggy bank and he bought him it.


BRIAN

Really?


SANTOS

Yeah. His father has a shit-load of money, bro. He’s been winning big at those casinos and shit like that, dude.


BRIAN

Where did you find out about all of this?


SANTOS

I’m surprised you don’t know about it, bro. Everyone knows that he is made of money.


BRIAN

How much?


SANTOS

Millions.

CUT TO:

EXT. TRAILER PARK - DAY

BRIAN drives into the trailer park again. He is on his way back to LILY’S house.

He makes his way in and out of the trailers. He comes to a stop when he gets to LILY’S trailer.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S TRAILER

LILY is sitting down on the couch and crying. She is watching old episodes of her soaps.

She looks over to the door to see BRIAN come walking inside and he looks at her.

She takes out her cigarette and she lights it up and she starts hitting it.

He notices something that’s missing from this picture. He didn’t hear no baby crying.


BRIAN

There’s something odd about this picture here, Lily.


LILY

Could it be the fact that my baby is gone?


BRIAN

Oh, shit.

He walks over to her and he sits down next to her on the couch and puts his arm around her.

She backs away and she starts hitting her cigarette. She obviously didn’t want to be touched.


BRIAN

Do you want to tell me what the fuck happened?


LILY

Charlie and his parents came by with the adoption papers and I had to sign him over.


BRIAN

You didn’t have to do anything. Why did you?


LILY

Look at me, Brian. I live in a fucking trailer. I can barely afford this. This was no place for my baby.


(Beat)

Charlie wasn’t paying any of the child support so I thought it would just be better for him to take his son and go.


BRIAN

Lily, I need you. You and I have been good friend for about how long now?


LILY

You’re like my brother. I’m always there for you.


BRIAN

Did you know that when that little shit died he left me with a weak little $10,000.


LILY

Oh, shit.

LILY laughs.


LILY

He did you wrong. That’s a lot of money though. I could sure use that much.


BRIAN

I’m willing to make an offer that you can’t pass up.


LILY

I’m listening.


BRIAN

If you’re in with me then I will give you the $10,000 dollars with interest.


LILY

Cut to the chase. What do you want me to do?

BRIAN smiles.


BRIAN

Do you still have that champagne that I got you?


LILY

Yes.


BRIAN

Break it out.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LILY’S KITCHEN – NIGHT

The two of them are sitting down and they are drinking a glass of champagne with one another.

BRIAN sits his glass down and he looks at her. His smile turned into seriousness.


BRIAN

There’s this boy and his name is Grant Gable. He’s not really a friend of mine. I can’t stand the little fuck. He has this father that is worth millions. All of that money could be ours. That’s if you want it to?


LILY

I don’t think I quite understand what you’re saying.


BRIAN

When his father dies that money goes to him and when something goes down with him then that money can be ours.


LILY

Are you suggesting that we kill them, Brian?


BRIAN

I’m suggesting what is probably knows as the biggest scheme that you have ever heard of. This might sound a little crazy at first, but hear me out.

CUT TO:

INT. GRANT’S GARAGE – DAY

GRANT and his band are practicing in his garage. They are playing real loud and good.

His father comes walking into the wood. He was average looking and had a nice body for a guy who was 36.

They music starts dying down when they see his father standing there in the doorway.


KIRK

Grant, keep it down! I told you that I am in here with a bad migraine. Can you please show me a little respect?


GRANT

It’s just a little freakin’ music, dad. It’s no big deal.


KIRK

I asked you kindly. Now, can you keep it down?


GRANT

Yes. We’re just about done in here anyway.


KIRK

Good.

KIRK shuts the door and he leaves GRANT and his friends standing there by themselves again.

They all start packing everything up and start talking with one another.


BAND MEMBER #1

Your father isn’t that bad of a guy, dude. He just has some good days and some bad ones.


BAND MEMBER #2

I’ve known this kid longer than anyone in here and let me tell you that, that man is a dick.


GRANT

You got that right. He can be such an asshole.


BAND MEMBER #1

Are we still going to trash that party tonight?


BAND MEMBER #3

I’m in. It’s a bunch of those rich kids from school.


BAND MEMBER #1

Yeah. Grant should be there. Once his father dies we all know that is getting all that money.


GRANT

Kiss my ass.

CUT TO:

INT. GRANT’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM

KIRK is sitting down on his couch and is watching the television when he hears a noise coming from outside.

He stands up and he peeks out the window to see a black car pull up to his house.

He stands up and he walks over to the door and he opens it up. Before he knew it he was pushed up into the wall.

Two men make their way inside the house. The one looks at him and play smacks him in the face.

They walk inside and they grab a seat on the couch. They look up at KIRK with curious face.


ANTONIO

Hey Kirk. I’m assuming that you know why he had to drop by on such short notice.


KIRK

I have an idea.


MARKIS

You owe us some money and we’ve come here to collect it. We know that you have so please don’t make up another excuse.


KIRK

I have a reasonable explanation about this. The man that is lending me the money hasn’t shown up yet and he was supposed to be coming over tonight, but he didn’t.


ANTONIO

I do not like this one. It’s worse than the dying grandmother. We gave you some money because you said that you’d be able to pay us back and we know you went to Vegas that night and hit big.


KIRK

Can I please have a couple more weeks? I can have the money ready by then. I promise.


ANTONIO

We’ve given you plenty of chances to have this money. Do you think we should give him another?


MARKIS

I don’t know. He sure has been ripping us off. You can always take back that new car you just bought for your son.


KIRK

I didn’t buy that. He got it from his grandmother.

ANTONIO gets pissed and he grabs KIRK and throws him into the wall and pins him there.

He starts shouting at him and he spitting all over the place and his face is turning red.


ANTONIO

This wouldn’t happen to be the same grandmother that you just fucking told me was dead, is it?


KIRK

Please.


ANTONIO

You have two more weeks to get us back that money and if we don’t see it by then you’re going to have to pay the price. Got it?


KIRK

I got it.


MARKIS

I hope so.


ANTONIO

Yeah. You know that the price is going to cost your life.

CUT TO:

INT. GRANT’S BEDROOM

GRANT is lying down on his bed and he is looking up at the ceiling when he hears the doors to a car slam.

He looks over to his window and he sits up in his bed and walks over to the window and peeks outside.

He can see MARKIS and ANTONIO getting into their car and they start to drive off.


GRANT

Who are they?

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM

GRANT comes walking down the steps to see his father, KIRK, standing by the door.

He shuts the door and he turns around to see his son, GRANT, standing by the steps.


GRANT

Who were those guys getting into that Benz?


KIRK

Nobody.


GRANT

I saw them coming out of our house, dad. You can’t tell me that they were nobody.


KIRK

They were just a bunch of my old fraternity brothers. They came by to see how I was doing these days, Grant.


GRANT

Okay. They just looked like they stepped out of the morgue or something. They were dressed in black suits.


KIRK

They’re very formal.


GRANT

Okay.


KIRK

Besides. You dress in black all the time and I never say you look like you just rolled out from the morgue and shit.

CUT TO:

EXT. BARTON HIGH SCHOOL – DAY

BRIAN and LILY are sitting down in BRIAN’S car. They open the doors and they get out with their sunglasses.

BRIAN looks over to LILY. She looks very different. Her hair is blonde now. She wears a pink halter-top and a short tight mini-skirt. She is looking hot.


BRIAN

Do you know what to do?


LILY

Relax. I have everything under complete control. Why can’t you come with me?


BRIAN

I told you that I got suspended for fighting him. I’m not even supposed to be near school grounds.


LILY

I can’t believe that they suspended you and not him.


BRIAN

Hurry up. Get in there. It’s time to play the game.

LILY adjusts her glasses and then she takes them off. She tosses them over to BRIAN.

She starts walking towards GRANT and his friends in a very, very sexy and seductive way.

Everyone watches her making her way through the crowd of people and over to GRANT.

She walks past two girls and they look at one another with shock and talk about her.


GIRL #1

Is that Lily Bates?


GIRL #2

Yeah. It is. I thought that she got kicked out of school.


GIRL #1

She did, but nobody ever found out why she did.


GIRL #2

I heard she had a kid by Charlie Wilson.

LILY continues walking up to GRANT. She walks over to them and she stands there.

Every one of them checks out her legs and slowly moves their eyes up her body.

She pulls off her sunglasses and she smiles at GRANT and puts her glasses away.


LILY

Hi boys. Do you mind telling me where I can find Grant Gabel? I have to ask him something.

GRANT looks over to his friend and he then stands up. He points to his chest to let her know that he was GRANT GABEL.

She smiles.


LILY

You must be the infamous guy I am looking for.


GRANT

I hope.


LILY

I was wondering if you’d like to go out with me this Saturday night.


GRANT

I’d love to.


LILY

That’s good. I’ll come over your house around eight. Is your father going to be home?


GRANT

He’s going to be home, but I am sure we won’t be bothered.


LILY

Good. I don’t like to be disturbed or anything.

CUT TO:

INT. BRIAN’S CAR

BRIAN and LILY are driving down the street in his Porsche. They have the music playing in the background.

LILY takes off her glasses and she throws them in the back of the car and looks to BRIAN.


LILY

I can’t believe that little gothic shit-head thinks that he is getting pussy tonight.


BRIAN

Wait a second, Lily. Do you know how much money we’re talking about here? You have to do what you have to do to get that money. If it means you have to fuck his brains out then you got to fuck his brains out.


LILY

I never agreed to do any of that shit, Brian.


BRIAN

You knew that rules of the game before you starting playing and you have to finish it.


LILY

Fine. I forgot that it was for a million dollars, but that is as far as I am willing to go.


BRIAN

Now, when you go over there you have to find out as much information as you can about his father. Try and flirt with him or something.


LILY

Got it.


BRIAN

Now, hurry up and get the hell out of my car. I have a funeral that I need to attend.

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH – MITCH’S VIEWING

REV. SIMMONS is standing up at the podium. He has just got done giving his speech.

The room everyone’s in is crowded with people. BRIAN is sitting in the middle of the room.


REV. SIMMONS

I’d like to invite Mrs. Johnson to the podium. She had a couple words that she would like to say about her son.

BRIAN glances across the room to see a woman around the age of 50 or something standing up.

She wears all black and she makes her way through the people in her row and she walks down the isle.

She holds a napkin in her hand and she wipes the tears out of her eyes from crying too much.

She walks up and she gets behind the podium and she looks out into the crowd of people.


MRS. JOHNSON

I just have a poem that I would like to read. It’s called “Remember.” It’s by Christina Georgina Rossetti. Here it goes.

BRIAN rolls his eyes and he yawns. We can tell that he doesn’t want to be here.

He continues watching the woman up on the stage and tries keeping his eyes open.


MRS. JOHNSON

Remember me when I am gone away,
Gone far away into the silent land;
When you can no more hold me by the hand,
Nor I half turn to go, yet turning stay.
Remember me when no more, day by day,
You tell me of our future that you planned:
Only remember me; you understand
It will be late to counsel then or pray.
Yet if you should forget me for a while
And afterwards remember, do not grieve:
For if the darkness and corruption leave
A vestige of the thoughts that I once had,
Better by far you should forget and smile
Than that you should remember and be said.

CUT TO:

INT. GRANT’S BEDROOM – NIGHT

GRANT and LILY are lying in bed and the two of them are making out with one another.

GRANT is lying on top of LILY and the two of them just continue to keep on making out.

LILY takes her hands and she slowly pushes him back and she sits up and looks to him.


GRANT

What’s the matter? Am I doing it wrong?


LILY

No. I just needed to take a break for a second. You’re so hot.


GRANT

You can go downstairs and get a drink if you’d like. I’m not going anywhere.


LILY

Yeah, but do you think your dad will mind? He doesn’t even know me that good.


GRANT

He’s cool with it. Just don’t keep me waiting too long.


LILY

Stay right here, hot-lips.

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN

LILY walks into the kitchen to see KIRK sitting down at the kitchen table.

She opens up the fridge and pulls out some water and she sits it down on the table.


LILY

Do you mind if I sit here so I can drink this?


KIRK

Go ahead.

She sits down in the chair and she opens the bottle of water and slowly applies it to her lips.


LILY

If I didn’t know any better then I’d think that you and Grant were brothers or something. You just look so young.


KIRK

That’s funny. I’m old, but I am only 36.


LILY

That’s cool. Have you ever been with a younger girl before? I’m just asking.


KIRK

No.

LILY starts rubbing her neck. She pretends that she has a kink in it, but she doesn’t.

She glances over to see KIRK looking at her as if she was crazy or something. He knew what she was doing.


KIRK

Are you okay?


LILY

You have really big muscles and hands. I bet you’d do a better job at this then me, but it looks like you’re busy.


KIRK

Aren’t you here on a date with my son, Grant?


LILY

Yes.

The telephone rings. She watches KIRK stand up and makes his way to the phone that was in the kitchen.

She finishes her water and she walks out into the living room and leans against the door so she can hear his conversation.


KIRK

Yeah. I can go out with you for a couple hours.


(Pause)

Okay. I love you too.


(Pause)

Bye Rick.

After she heard the guys name on the phone she backs away from the door and runs to the steps.

CUT TO:

INT. GRANT’S ROOM

GRANT is sitting down on the bed. He watches as LILY comes walking into her bedroom.


LILY

You’re father doesn’t seem to be in such a good mood.


GRANT

He’s just been having some problems with some guys.


LILY

Really?


GRANT

Yeah. I heard him one night talking to them. He owes them a shit-load of money. He tried saying it was old friends.


LILY

Look. It’s getting late. I really need to get home. I’ll give you a call tomorrow.

CUT TO:

INT. JOHNSON HOUSE – NIGHT

BRIAN is sitting down on the couch and he is watching the news on the television.

He hears his front door open up. He turns around to see LILY come running inside.


BRIAN

How’s the little whore of mine doing tonight?


LILY

Shut up.

She runs over to the couch and she sits down next to him. He could tell that she had some news.


BRIAN

You got news. Tell me it.


LILY

You’re not going to believe this shit, Brian.


BRIAN

Tell me.


LILY

I’ve been trying to get his father to notice me all night, but he didn’t seem to give a shit for some reason. That’s when the phone rang. I walked out of the room and I stood by the door so I could hear who it was.


BRIAN

Who?


LILY

He’s gay. He was talking to some guy named Rick and telling him that he loves him and shit.


BRIAN

Disgusting.


LILY

I know, but now we have another problem on our hands. He’s in deep shit with the mob. He owes them a shit-load of money and he doesn’t want to cough it up.


BRIAN

Damn.


LILY

I’ve been thinking about it. We can hire some guy to go after him and get on his good side and suck him dry for all he’s got.


BRIAN

No. I don’t anyone else involved with this. I told you what we needed.


LILY

What?


BRIAN

We need a body. I think I have an idea.

CUT TO:

EXT. BARTON HIGH SCHOOL – DAY

BRIAN walks up to GRANT. He is sitting down in front of the school and on the steps.

BRIAN walks to him and he stops in front of him and his little buddies and smiles.


GRANT

Is there something that I can help with you?


BRIAN

I come in peace. I came here for Lily. She couldn’t make it. I’m here instead.


GRANT

How do you know her?


BRIAN

Oh. We go way back. We grew up next to one another.


GRANT

What does she want?


BRIAN

She wants you to come over her house tonight at six. She said to bring protection.


GRANT

Okay.

The bell rings and everyone stands up and they make their way into the school.

CUT TO:

EXT. GABEL HOUSE – EVENING

KIRK is outside and he is washing his boat in his driveway. He has the music playing.

He turns around to see a Porsche pulling up to his house and he wonders who it is.

He watches as BRIAN steps out of the car and starts walking up to him with his sunglasses on.

He takes them off to reveal those sexy eyes that he has. He was up to no good.


KIRK

Can I help you?


BRIAN

Well, I was wondering if I could help you?


KIRK

Who are you?


BRIAN

That’s not important right now. You need to worry about that money you need to pay up. Now, do you want me to help you or not?


KIRK

Come inside.

CUT TO:

EXT. LAKE – NIGHT

KIRK’S boat floats out into the water. It drifts there slowly for a few seconds.

We can see KIRK lying face down on in the boat as it continues making its way across the water.

It continues floating in the water. Then all of a sudden it explodes spontaneously.

The boat is sent into flames and piece of the boat are blown all over the place. The explosion echoes in the air.

CUT TO:

INT. FUNERAL HOUSE - DAY

GRANT is standing up in the front of the room. People are crying and mourning over their loss.

All they have with them is a piece the boat with some pictures of KIRK and other items around.


GRANT

I’m going to miss you.

LILY makes her way into the room. She stands there and looks around for GRANT and she spots him.

She runs up to him as he turns around to see her standing there. She gives him a kiss on the lips.


LILY

Grant, I’m so sorry. Is there anything I can do for you?


GRANT

I’m glad you’re here.

She gives him another hug. She looks over at the picture and she wipes a tear out of her eye.

She looks back up to GRANT to see that he looked as though he was about to cry.


LILY

How did it happen?


GRANT

They said it was an accident. It was the motor in the boat. It was a piece of shit.


LILY

I’m so sorry.


GRANT

You don’t have to apologize for a thing. I’m glad that you came here to see me. You’re the only good friend I have.


LILY

Listen. I know this might not be the best idea, but do you want to come over my house for a little bit tonight?


GRANT

I don’t know.


LILY

I could use the company and I think you can too.


GRANT

I’ll think about it and I’ll give you a call later on tonight. How does that sound?


LILY

Oh, come on. I’m not leaving until you say yes.


GRANT

Then I might just say no. That way I can keep you forever.


LILY

Nothing ever lasts forever, Grant. In the end it dies. So, what do you say?


GRANT

If I come over then what are we going to do?


LILY

We can do anything that you want to do. We can just sit and talk if that is what you want.


GRANT

Let’s do it another night. I have somewhere that I need to be in the morning.


LILY

You’re not just saying that to get rid of me, are you?


GRANT

I would never do that. I promise that I will come over tomorrow night. I just got to settle some things in my father’s will.


LILY

Okay. Well, take it easy. Will you still call me tonight?


GRANT

Yes.


LILY

Okay. Well, I guess that I better be going.


GRANT

Bye.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S TRAILER – NIGHT

LILY and BRIAN are sitting down in the kitchen at the table and they are eating Chinese food.

BRIAN takes his rice and pushes it to the side. He starts eating the chicken.


BRIAN

Okay. It looks like we gave the audience a body. Now, the little shit needs to get the money.


LILY

He said that he was going to settle it all first thing in the morning.


BRIAN

Good. I can just imagine how much money we’re going to have and all the things and shit that we can get with it.


LILY

It gives me orgasms just thinking about it. I think that if I get enough money I will be able to get Charlie back from his father.


BRIAN

Yeah. You know that we have to lay low at first, but when it all blows over then we can blow our money. I think I want a new car. Maybe a couple new cars.


LILY

I never thought in a million years that I would ever do something like this. It’s so low.


BRIAN

I know you had it in you. When it comes to money and fame there’s no telling what someone will do.


LILY

Like you told me once before. It’s all one big game and we’re just playing by the rules.


BRIAN

I’ll toast to that.

They grab their drinks and they toast and they drink what they got in their cups and sit them down.

They start eating their food again. BRIAN starts to chew his food and he looks to LILY.


BRIAN

So, when was the last time you spoke to Charlie?


LILY

Which one? My son or the stupid fucked up father?

They laugh.


BRIAN

I still can’t believe you named your child after Charlie. He’s such a loser, man. That little fuck will never have anything. If it wasn’t for his parents then he’d be dead just like Kirk.

BRIAN realizes what he just said and his mouth drops and he has a “oops” look on his face.

LILY looks at him with the face expression on her face as she takes a bite of food.


BRIAN

Oops. Did I just say that out loud, Lily?


LILY

You did.


BRIAN

Oh, well.

They laugh together.

CUT TO:

INT. GABEL’S ATTORNEY’S OFFICE – DAY

GRANT is sitting down on the chair inside the office as he waits for his attorney to come walking into the room.

He can hear the door open and he turns around to see the attorney walk into the room.

He takes a seat at his desk, which was right across from GRANT.


CALVIN

Hey Grant. I’m glad that you could be here and I am very sorry about your loss, but I do have some news that might brighten your day.


GRANT

Yes. I understand that my father had left something for me that he wanted me to have in the event of his death.


CALVIN

Yes. In the event of your father’s death he wants to give you every bit of his money.


GRANT

As if he had any. I think he spent the last bit on my car that he got me.


CALVIN

Well, believe it or not, but this is a nice number. It’s a decent amount.


GRANT

How much?


CALVIN

14.2 million dollars. It all goes to you.


GRANT

Oh, my God. You’ve got to be lying or something. Did you do your math right?


CALVIN

Yes. I did. He was a very wealthy man, Grant.


GRANT

I guess he was!

GRANT smiles.

He stands up and starts pacing back and forth. He then starts jumping and shouting.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S TRAILER – NIGHT

LILY and GRANT are sitting down on the couch and they are laughing with one another.

GRANT opens the bottle of champagne and he pours some into a glass and he drinks it.


GRANT

I can’t believe that my father had that much money.


LILY

Me neither. Grant, I’m so happy for you, but what about me?


GRANT

What about you?


LILY

Well, now that you have all of this money you could leave me for another girl. It’s that easy for you.


GRANT

I could never leave you. You’ve been so good to me.


LILY

Really?


GRANT

Anyway, my money is your money, got it?


LILY

It’s funny you should say that.

She smiles to herself.

GRANT leans in and he starts kissing on her neck. He was trying to have sex with her. She smiles and giggles.

CUT TO:

EXT. LILY’S TRAILER

BRIAN comes sneaking around the side of the trailer and makes his way over to GRANT’S car.

He gets down on the ground and hides behind the car and checks to make sure nobody sees him.


BRIAN

It’s about that time, Grant. You little shit. You have no idea what’s about to happen to you.

He looks down to the tire and he starts to twist off one of the caps and puts it in his pocket.

He was letting the air out of the tire, but why was he doing this. We will find out.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S TRAILER

LILY starts putting back on her top. She looks over to see GRANT putting his pants back on.

It’s obvious that they had sex.


LILY

Do you have to go?


GRANT

Yeah. I’m beat.


LILY

Can you call me tomorrow?


GRANT

Yeah.

EXT. LILY’S TRAILER

LILY and GRANT walk out onto their porch. They kiss one another goodnight.

GRANT walks down to his car and stops when he sees that the air has been let out.


GRANT

Shit.


LILY

Great. How the hell did that happen?


GRANT

There must’ve been some kids out here messing around. I better stop at the gas station and get this fixed.


LILY

Be careful.


GRANT

I will.

GRANT gets into his car and he starts it up. He waves bye to her from out the window.

She stands there in her doorway and waves bye as he slowly drives off and down the street.

INT. LILY’S TRAILER

She slams the door shut to see BRIAN leaning up against the wall with a smile on his face.


BRIAN

Had yourself a little gothic boy protein shake, didn’t you?


LILY

No.

BRIAN points to the corner of his lip.


BRIAN

You got a little something right there.


LILY

Shut up.

She wipes her mouth and smiles.


LILY

We have ourselves a problem. He’s got a flat tire.


BRIAN

I know he does. I was the one who gave it to him.


LILY

Why?


BRIAN

I had to give him a flat so that he would go in the right direction of where he is going to die.


LILY

You’re too good at this, but I’m glad you remembered.


BRIAN

I know. Now, can you do me a favor and say millionaire.


LILY

Millionaire.

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAD – NIGHT

GRANT is driving down the street. He has the music playing in the background.

He is humming along with it and beating on the wheel with his hands and fingers.


GRANT

That’s me in the corner! That’s me in the spot...light! I’m losing my religion.

On the ground lies a set of medal spikes in the road. He runs into the spikes and loses control of the car.

He turns onto the cliff of the mountain and he manages to get control of the car before it falls off.

He gets out of the car and walks out into the middle of the street to see the things that were in the road.


GRANT

Who put those here?


LILY (O.S.)

Hey baby.

He turns around to see that LILY was standing there right behind him with a smile on her face.


GRANT

What the hell are you doing out here?


LILY

I came to witness your accident that happened.


GRANT

What accident?

Then all of a sudden he is struck in the back of the head with a bat and he falls to the ground in one blow.

LILY smiles.


LILY

That one.

He was dead with one hit. We see BRIAN standing there with the bat in his hand.

He stands there with a smile on his face too.


BRIAN

That’s what you get for fucking with the wrong person.


LILY

Now, what?


BRIAN

Did you bring the bottle of booze you gave him to drink?


LILY

Right here.

She holds the bottle in her hand. She was wearing gloves so she didn’t have any prints on the bottle.

She walks over to the car and she pours some on the seat and leaves the bottle sitting on the seat.

BRIAN also has on some gloves and he grabs GRANT’S lifeless body by the arms and over to the car.

He opens the car doors and stops to take a breath. He looks over to LILY with a disgusted face.


BRIAN

He’s heavy as shit.


LILY

Just put him in the car and let’s get the fuck out of here.

BRIAN lifts him up and he drops him behind the wheel. He looks at him and smacks him in the face.

He turns around to see LILY with keys. She was opening up the trunk of the car and she pulls out a suitcase.


LILY

We’re going to want this money before he has a car accident.


BRIAN

Did his mother teach him not to drink and drive?


LILY

I guess not.

BRIAN starts up the car and he stands outside as he starts driving it off the side of the road.

He backs away from the car as it falls down the side of the cliff. It flips and turns as it finally hits the bottom.

The two of them watch it and they turn around and look at one another with a smile.


LILY

Job well done.


BRIAN

Thank you.


LILY

You’re a pro.


BRIAN

I know.

CUT TO:

INT. BARTON HIGH SCHOOL – DAY

BRIAN is making his way to school and he can see the reporters are all over the place.

He can see SANTOS making his way over to him. He stops and looks at him.


SANTOS

Hey bro. Where the hell have you been?


BRIAN

I got suspended. It’s that fucking Grant’s fault.


SANTOS

You don’t have to worry about him anymore.


BRIAN

What happened?


SANTOS

He died. He was drinking and driving and he went off the side of the cliff. They say that he was too depressed over the death of his father and his drinking got a little out of hand.


BRIAN

Damn. That sucks ass. Too bad they didn’t cancel school for the day.


SANTOS

Why would they?


BRIAN

Celebrate.


SANTOS

That’s just cold.

CUT TO:

INT. PHYSICS CLASS

BRIAN is sitting down in the back of the room. He glances over at the desk to see GRANT’S chair missing.

He smiles to himself and he rolls his eyes. Then all of a sudden he was caught.


MS. BRIGGS

Is there something funny that you’d like to share with the class, Mr. Anderson?


BRIAN

No. Sorry.


MS. BRIGGS

Anyway, as I was saying, there are two versions of this novel and in the original version you can actually see what this happened.

CUT TO:

EXT. BARTON HIGH SCHOOL – DAY

BRIAN is walking out the school doors with his sunglasses on. He is walking beside SANTOS.

On the school wall in front of the main entrance is a huge sign that reads “ONE WEEK UNTIL GRADUATION.”


SANTOS

It’s weird, bro. People are just going around and pretending that it’s an ordinary school day. It’s as if nobody cares.


BRIAN

Why the fuck should they? I don’t think anyone cares.


SANTOS

Are you going to be able to make it to the game tonight?


BRIAN

Nope. I told coach that I had to do something.


SANTOS

It’s the last that we’re going to have. You’ve been blowing everyone off lately.


BRIAN

It’s not my fault I have something better to do then sit around and watch guys undress like the little fags most of them are anyway.


SANTOS

So, now we’re all fags?


BRIAN

Maybe.

SANTOS gets mad and he starts walking away from BRIAN, but BRIAN doesn’t care.

He continues walking to his car with a smile on his face.


BRIAN

I call them as I see em’.

CUT TO:

INT. FOREST DINER – EVENING

BRIAN and LILY are come walking into the diner together. They stand there as they wait for someone to approach.

They gaze around the room with their eyes. They look forward to see a waitress coming for them.


WAITRESS

Hello? Will it be smoking or non-smoking?


BRIAN

Non-smoking, please.


LILY

Smoking.


BRIAN

Smoking it is.


WAITRESS

This way.

They look at one another and they follow the waitress out into the diner to get a seat.

CUT TO:

INT. FOREST DINER

BRIAN and LILY are sitting down at a table and they are eating their food that they ordered.

BRIAN got the chicken and LILY got the steak. BRIAN also has a beer with him.


LILY

So, why did you ask me to come out here tonight?


BRIAN

I needed to speak with you about the money.


LILY

What about it?


BRIAN

I think it’s best that we don’t do anything with it until this blows over within the next week.


LILY

Why?


BRIAN

We have to give everyone some space and time to forget about the awful amount of deaths Barton County has had in the past month.


LILY

I did hear people talking about that though. First it was your stepfather, then it was Kirk Gabel, and now it’s Grant Gabel.


BRIAN

Yeah, but we have nothing to worry about. We covered them all up good and proper.


LILY

Anyway, I agree about the money. We should wait until its time. Then we can officially call ourselves millionaires.


BRIAN

So, how does it feel to become someone in the world?


LILY

I’ve always been someone. It’s just that not too many people knew who I was.


BRIAN

Oh, if it only it were true. People know exactly who you are. They just don’t care. You have nothing that they need, but once you strike rich you’re known. Everyone will be saying your name.


LILY

You get that all the time out there on the football field.


BRIAN

I get that no matter where I go, Lily. It doesn’t matter what my name is. Girls are always going to want to fuck me.


LILY

What about you though?


BRIAN

What about me?


LILY

What do you think everyone was saying once your mother went from rags to riches? Just like you. You grew up in the same trailer right next to me. Then she married Mitch Johnson of “Johnson Law Firm.” You too were once a nobody, Brian. And you don’t believe it if you don’t want to, but everyone knows the truth.


BRIAN

They don’t know shit. They believe what they want to believe. That’s just something they want to believe because they’re jealous.


LILY

Then all of sudden your mother finds out that Mitch Johnson isn’t Mr. Right. So she wants out. Only you didn’t. You stayed there for the money. Nothing is thicker than blood, Brian. Red is brighter than green.


BRIAN

Who cares? Do you think I give a shit about what people have to say about me? They’re all just minor just minor parts in this big ass machine and one day this machine is going to have my name on it.


LILY

Well, it’s getting late and I have to get home. Don’t you have school tomorrow with your “friends?”


BRIAN

Very clever, but aren’t we missing something here?


LILY

What?


BRIAN

You have no friend, Lily. The only person that I ever loved you in this world was Grant, and you killed him. You drove him off just like you drove off your parents. Remember that when you’re out in the world spending all of his money in one place. Burning a huge hole in your pocket, just like you did to his heart.

LILY giggles.


LILY

The only reason that I did what I did was for the money and as far as my parents go, they can kiss my rich ass. I didn’t kill Grant Gabel, Brian. You’re the one who took that bat and clubbed him in the side of the head with every bit of force you had. One strike took him out of the game.


BRIAN

You seem a little shaky. You’re not thinking about ratting us out and giving back the money are you?


LILY

Why would I do that?


BRIAN

Because after all that was said and done you realized that you too were in love, but just remember that there is no such thing as love. Love doesn’t exist. If it did then you’d still have Charlie and you’d be with your parents. Money can’t my love and it can’t buy happiness, Lily.


LILY

Yeah, but it’s a start.

CUT TO:

INT. BARTON HIGH SCHOOL – DAY

BRIAN is sitting down at the cafeteria table with his friends who are up to the same thing.

BRIAN isn’t eating much of his food. He is sitting there glancing over at a table of girl’s.


SANTOS

Brian, I’m sorry for getting you pissed off the other day. It’s my fault, bro.


BRIAN

It’s okay. Everyone makes mistakes, but we learn.

SANTOS looks over at the table of girls that BRIAN had his eye on. His face turns into curiosity.


SANTOS

Christy Carlson hasn’t been to school in awhile. I wonder where she would be at, do you know?


BRIAN

No.


SANTOS

Where was the last place that you seen her?


BRIAN

In my bed.


SANTOS

She’s probably upset that you and her fucked and that you might tell everyone.


BRIAN

No. I could careless about doing that. That’s not important at all.


SANTOS

You’ve been acting really weird lately.


BRIAN

And.


SANTOS

You’ve been missing the games and shit too much.


JOCK #1

Yeah, bro.


JOCK #2

Coach was pissed.


BRIAN

I couldn’t give a flying fuck about coach and his sorry ass.


SANTOS

I guess you don’t mind that he kicked you off the team. Right before the big game, right before graduation.


BRIAN

Doesn’t matter.


SANTOS

Why’s that?


BRIAN

I don’t need him to be where I need to be. I have that under control by myself.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S TRAILER – DAY

LILY is sitting down on her couch and she is watching some of her soaps.

Then there was knock at her door. She turns down the T.V. and makes her way to the front door.

She opens it up to see a man standing there with a badge in his hand. He was a cop.


KINCAID

Hi there. I’m Detective Kincaid, are you Lily Bates?


LILY

Yes.


KINCAID

Do you mind if I come inside and have a few words with you about Grant Gabel?


LILY

Come in.

LILY backs away from the door and she lets the man come inside and he takes a seat at the kitchen table.

INT. KITCHEN

LILY walks into her kitchen and she stands there looking at the detective.


LILY

Can I get you anything to drink? I have tea.


KINCAID

That won’t be necessary, but thanks anyway.


LILY

I hope you don’t mind if I make a glass really quick. I haven’t had any all day.


KINCAID

It’s okay.


LILY

Thanks. So, what kind of questions do you want to ask me?


KINCAID

How close were you and Grant Gabel, Miss Bates?


LILY

I just met him once. We had a date and that was it.


KINCAID

That’s odd. People have told me they seen you go in and out of his house and your house periodically.


LILY

What’s this about?


KINCAID

Here’s some pictures that the coroner’s took the night they found Grant’s body.

He hands her the pictures and she starts looking them. She can see the crash and his body.

She sits the pictures down.


KINCAID

Do you see that wound on the back of his head? The coroners have come to believe it was done before the accident. Do you know what this means?


LILY

No. Sorry.


KINCAID

It means that it’s a possibility Grant was murdered and that entire accident was a set-up that gone wrong.


LILY

Mr. Kincaid, are you suggesting that I had something to do with any of this?


KINCAID

I’m not pointing any fingers, but it’s a possibility that you will be considered a suspect. Do we have any reasons as to why you should be a suspect?


LILY

I didn’t hit him in the back of that head with a bat. It’s not me at all.


KINCAID

That’s strange.


LILY

What is?


KINCAID

I don’t recall telling you that he was struck with a bat.


LILY

You didn’t?


KINCAID

No.


LILY

That’s because I just assumed it was a bat. What else could it have been?


KINCAID

It could’ve been a rock. It’s could have been anything. Would you like a list?


LILY

You have no right to be here in my house and accuse me for a murder that I did not do.


KINCAID

His money is gone too. Do you know where that could’ve been?


LILY

He donated it. He wasn’t into the “being rich” thing.


KINCAID

So, where did it go?


LILY

“Kids of America.”


KINCAID

So, if I went down there and asked them then they would tell me that he was down there and did give them a very large donation?


LILY

I have nothing to hide.

CUT TO:

INT. BRIAN’S CAR – DAY

BRIAN is on the telephone with LILY. He seems to be pissed as he is driving down the highway.


BRIAN

How the fuck could you be so stupid, Lily? Weren’t you thinking with your fucking head?


LILY (V.O.)

I’m sorry, but he thinks that I did it and I didn’t give your name.


BRIAN

I can’t believe you could fucking slip up like that.


LILY (V.O.)

I got scared.


BRIAN

Just shut the fuck up for a fucking second. I have to think about what I need to do.


LILY (V.O.)

Okay.


BRIAN

What time did he say he was going to come over tonight?


LILY (V.O.)

I told him everything you said to tell him incase something like this did happen. I told him about the “Kids of America.”


BRIAN

What the fuck? I told you to say something good, dumbass!


LILY (V.O.)

That was the only thing that I could think of.


BRIAN

That’s just great, Lily!


LILY (V.O.)

What’s the matter?


BRIAN

“Kids of America” is closed the fuck down! There is no such fucking thing as that anymore!


LILY (V.O.)

Oh, my God!


BRIAN

Shut the fuck up and don’t cry like a bitch. I got to think.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S TRAILER – NIGHT

BRIAN walks into the trailer to see her sitting down on the couch and crying.

He looks at her and he shakes his head.


BRIAN

I can’t believe this. It wasn’t supposed to happen like this. You fucked us over.


LILY

Think about it, Brian. There’s got to be something we can do to throw him off track. We made it this far already!

CUT TO:

EXT. LILY’S TRAILER – SAME NIGHT

SANTOS is driving into the trailer park. He comes to a stop when he sees BRIAN’S Porsche parked outside.

He pops open his bottle of medicine and puts some pulls into his mouth and puts the bottle into his pocket.


SANTOS

Is this where that son of a bitch has been coming when he should’ve been at the game?

He gets out of his car and he walks up onto her porch and he can hear the arguing inside.


BRIAN (O.S.)

It’s 14.2 million!


LILY (O.S.)

He knows that we killed Grant Gabel, Brian!


BRIAN (O.S.)

Yeah, but you said that you didn’t give my name.


LILY (O.S.)

I didn’t!


SANTOS

They killed him and they took all of his money.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S TRAILER

SANTOS kicks open the door and he comes walking inside to see BRIAN and LILY standing there.

He looks at them with a smile on his face.


BRIAN

What the fuck are you doing here?


SANTOS

I could ask you the same question, Brian. Don’t you have a game you should be at?


BRIAN

I got kicked off the team. Don’t you remember?


SANTOS

I lied.


LILY

Oh, no.

LILY sits down on the couch to see BRIAN standing up and looking at SANTOS with a pissed face.


BRIAN

What did you hear?


SANTOS

I know that you killed Grant Gabel for 14.2 million.


BRIAN

Are you going to tell?


SANTOS

I could, but 14.2 million dollars is a lot of money. I came here to tell you that I want in on this little scheme that you two have going on.


BRIAN

Scheme?


SANTOS

You don’t have to play dumb. I know.


BRIAN

How much do you want?


SANTOS

Half.


BRIAN

No way.


SANTOS

Okay. Well, then I’ll go get the police and let them handle this situation.


BRIAN

Fine.


LILY

You’re not serious.


BRIAN

I’ll give you half, but we have this detective on our ass and we need to know what to do with him.


SANTOS

Do you have any idea what you guys are going to do?


BRIAN

We’re contemplating on killing the little shit.


SANTOS

You did it before. It can be done again.


BRIAN

Ideas?


SANTOS

Maybe.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S HOUSE – NIGHT

DETECTIVE KINCAID is knocking at her door. LILY walks over to the door and she opens it up.

She sees him standing there and he just walks himself inside without being invited.


LILY

I figured that you would be back here to look for me.


KINCAID

You lied.

LILY pulls out her gun and shies fires a bullet into his chest. He falls down to the ground.


LILY

I lie to win.

KINCAID lays lifeless on the ground as LILY stands over him with the gun in her hand.

BRIAN and SANTOS come walking out of the room with a smile on their faces.


BRIAN

Nice shot.


LILY

Thanks.

BRIAN hands her a glass of wine and she takes a sip. He smiles at her and SANTOS.

CUT TO:

INT. LILY’S TRAILER – LIVNG ROOM

They are standing up and over the body. They can hold a radio in their hands.

BRIAN’S holding it with gloves on. They are looking at LILY when she falls over dead.


SANTOS

Shit!


BRIAN

Finally!

BRIAN bends down and pushes SANTOS to the side. He grabs LILY by the neck and snaps it.

SANTOS looks at him.


SANTOS

What did you do?


BRIAN

Just a little drugs. You didn’t think I’d give you 7.1 million dollars without earning it, did you?


SANTOS

Maybe.


BRIAN

Silly faggot.


SANTOS

What do you want me to do?


BRIAN

You’re going to load her up in your trunk and drop her off in the middle of the woods. I have an idea.


SANTOS

What did you poison her with?


BRIAN

Never mind. Just do as you’re told, Santos.

SANTOS grabs her body and he lifts her up. He starts making his way outside with her.

BRIAN stands there with a smile on his face as he pulls out the bottle of SANTOS medicine.


BRIAN

I just poisoned her with a little bit of your medicine.

CUT TO:

EXT. LILY’S TRAILER

SANTOS drops her body into the back of his car. He turns around to see BRIAN standing there.

BRIAN holds out his bottle of medicine and he takes it from him.


BRIAN

You don’t want to forget that. They could use it against you.


SANTOS

Good look, bro.


BRIAN

Anytime.

BRIAN still has on his gloves. He looks over to see SANTOS getting into his car.

BRIAN walks around to the back of the car and he drops the gun in with LILY’S body and closes the trunk.

He looks to SANTOS and he waves him off. SANTOS starts up his car and he drives off.

BRIAN watches with a smile as he pulls out KINCAID’S radio.


BRIAN

Fucking idiot.

He talks into the radio.


BRIAN

This is Kincaid. The suspect is driving around in a white corvette with a dead girl in the trunk. I’ve been shot and need assistance. Please hurry.

FADE OUT

EXT. BARTON HIGH SCHOOL – DAY

The entire senior class is sitting down on the bleachers all the way up on the front.

Parents and friends are sitting around on the rest of the bleachers as the teacher stands on the pitcher’s mound giving a speech.


MRS. SHALL

Before we ask our senior class for 2005 to come out to the field and take their stand, we’d like to take this time and remember those lost within the past few weeks and who can’t be here with us today.

BRIAN rolls his eyes. Everyone around him takes a moment of silence as they gather their thoughts and prey for those lost.


MRS. SHALL

Now, I’d like to ask that the pupils of 2005 make their way into center field.

Everyone starts cheering and clapping for them. They make their way out into the field.

They are jumping over one another and screaming and shouting at one another.

The audience is going nuts for them and cheering and shouting along with them.

CUT TO:

EXT. JOHNSON HOUSE – DAY

BRIAN stands outside with a couple of bags in his hand as he throws them into his trunk of his new jeep.

He starts adjusting them and he closes the back of the trunk to see MARGO standing there.


MARGO

So, is it true?


BRIAN

Is what true?


MARGO

That you sold your stepfather’s house and you’re moving across the map?


BRIAN

Maybe.

MARGO shakes her head.


MARGO

I loved him and you took that away from me.


BRIAN

You loved him so much that you were fucking his co-worker right behind his back, right? That’s love. You didn’t love him. You loved his trust fund.


MARGO

What do you care? You got all that you wanted. You got his money and money from the house.


BRIAN

That’s right. Now, get the hell out of here before I run you over with my jeep.


MARGO

You have no remorse for anything you did to me?


BRIAN

I do. Go check in the back. I have something there for you. It’s the least I could’ve done.


MARGO

Really?


BRIAN

No.

BRIAN starts the jeep after getting inside and he backs up out of the driveway.

CUT TO:

EXT. MOUNTAIN ROAD – DAY

BRIAN rides down the side of the mountain with his sunglasses on. The music plays in the background.

A view of the ocean can be seen in the distance. The waves are crashing to the shore.

It’s so beautiful.

CUT TO:

INT. HOTEL ROOM

BRIAN walks into his hotel room and he sits his bags down on the ground and looks around.

The hotel room was huge, but he could tell that someone was already there.

He walks into the room a little more to see the bathroom door open and we see a man step outside.


BRIAN

How’d you get here so fast?

The camera moves up the man’s body and we see KIRK GABEL standing there with a smile.


KIRK

Hey baby.


BRIAN

Hey.

BRIAN walks over to him and they sit down at the table to be greeted with drinks.

BRIAN looks at the drink and pushes it to the side. He wasn’t going to take any chances.


KIRK

So, here we are. Your idea was really good.


BRIAN

I told you that it would work. We just needed the right idiots to work with us.


KIRK

We found them. Run it by me one more time how you did this.


BRIAN

Well, I had nothing to do with the death of my stepfather, but once I found out he died and left me with shit, then I heard that you had millions. So, I got Lily to fuck your son and get close to him. She did and told me about you and your problems with the mob and how you owed them money. That’s when I came to you with the idea that we can fake your death, but there’d be a price. You told me I could have half of the 14.2 million you have in the bank. So we set up that big boom on the boat and what do you know? Everyone thought that Kirk Gabel died with his boat. Then when Grant got the money Lily and I had to kill him too. You said you didn’t like him so it didn’t matter. He wasn’t even yours in the first place.


KIRK

True.


BRIAN

So we did what we had to do and killed him. Lily got him drunk that night so we put the bottle he was drinking in the car and sent him on his way. Everyone thought that it was drinking and driving accident because he was depressed over the loss of his father. Then Kincaid, some detective, found out that he was murdered. Lily got scared and almost ratted us out. That’s when I knew we’d have to kill her off somehow. Santos came over that night we were talking and he heard us and found out. He wanted in. So we let him. He brought his pills over and I poisoned Lily’s drink after she shot the cop. We put the body in the back of Santos’ car and I told him to ditch it. I got on the cop radio and pretended to be Kincaid and told him that Santos was driving around with a dead girl in the trunk with the pills he had in her veins and the gun that he used to shoot Kincaid. Now, Santos is serving life in prison for the death of people he didn’t even kill and the 14.2 million dollars that he stole too.


KIRK

Damn. You had it all figured out, didn’t you?


BRIAN

I sure did. Now, I have 14.2 million dollars all to myself.


KIRK

Correction. 7.1 millions dollars to yourself. The other half is mine.


BRIAN

That would be possible, but you’re already dead, remember?


KIRK

What?

Then there was bang. We see KIRK’S head splatter all over the walls as he dies.

BRIAN laughs to himself.

KIRK’S body falls to the ground and we see the person who shot him standing behind him...CHRISTY.


BRIAN

Perfect timing.


CHRISTY

Thank you.


BRIAN

Welcome.

CHRISTY sits down in the chair that KIRK was sitting on. She has a smile on her face.

BRIAN looks at her and then down to the body. He smiles to her and drinks his drink.


BRIAN

I can’t believe I had to pretend that I liked that fag.


CHRISTY

I’m sorry.


BRIAN

People at school were asking about you.


CHRISTY

How was graduation?


BRIAN

Not bad.

They laugh at one another.


CHRISTY

Okay. Now, when do I get myself of the money?


BRIAN

Relax. Have a drink.

He hands her the drink that KIRK was going to give him to drink. The one he thought had something in it.

CHRISTY takes the drink and she sips it. She looks down to see the body on the floor.


CHRISTY

We’re going to have to do something with the body before the maid comes in here.


BRIAN

I know.


CHRISTY

What are we going to do?


BRIAN

Never mind. You just sit and relax and enjoy that drink. I am going to check out the pool.

BRIAN stands up and he walks out the door to make his way to the pool, but he had other plans.

INT. HALLWAY

BRIAN shuts the door with a smile on his face. He starts making his way down the hall.

He heard a choke and a collapse. He smiles. He knows that it was CHRISTY and her drink.

INT. HOTEL OFFICE

BRIAN opens the door to the office and he stands there looking inside to the receptionist.


RECEPTIONIST

Is there something that I can help you with, sir?


BRIAN

Yes. I am down at the end. Room 26 A. I heard fighting coming from one of the rooms across from mind and then there was a shot. I think you should check on it.


RECEPTIONIST

I’ll do that.


BRIAN

Okay.

INT. HALLWAY

BRIAN moves out of the woman’s way so she can start making her way down the hall.

He turns around and faces the camera.

The woman walks down to the room across from his and she opens the door to see the bloody mess on the floor.

She screams at the top of her lungs.

BRIAN smiles and starts walking. He was now free from everyone and now 14.2 million dollars richer.

CUT TO BLACK

ROLL TITLES
