Sweet Troubled Soul
Fade in from black.  All you can see is an alarm-clock, close-up.  The numbers say 6:59.  At the same time that it switches to 7:00, the alarm/radio turns on playing the very beginning of the song “I Believe in a Thing Called Love,” by the Darkness.  Very quickly, a hand hits it. The music stops and, in the background, switches to “Long December,” by Counting Crows.  (At whatever point this ends, there is no music.  Just background noise.)  The hand does not leave the alarm clock for a second, but the sound of sheets can be heard ruffling around.  Soon, the hand moves as the body of its owner walks in between the camera and the alarm clock.  The owner, David, is wearing pajama pants and a blank white shirt.  The camera pans to watch David leave through the open door to his room and turn into a hallway.  The camera stays still, watching the open doorway that looks out into a hallway.   There is a dim light on in the hallway.  Inside the room there is a couch and a bookcase next to it.  To the left of the door is a brown bureau with some candles, papers, keys, wallet, etc. on it.  All that can be heard besides the music is the sound of David walking in the hallway, stopping, (pause,) a toilet flushing, some running water, and David walking back into the room.  The camera shows David wipe his hands on a towel, grab a bathrobe from behind the wall of the closet, and walks back out the door, turning in the same direction as before.

Camera switches to a large, dark wooden door on the outside of a building.  The door opens and David steps outside, wearing a hoodie and shorts and carrying a backpack.  The camera backs up to follow David down the sidewalk, revealing the house around the door to be an aging apartment building.  When David gets to the corner where the path to the door and the sidewalk along the street meet, he turns to his right, which is slightly uphill.  The camera follows him from behind until he gets to the intersection at the top of the hill.  David waits for the walk signal, along with some other students, and crosses the street to the green in front of him.
At this point, the camera can see the buildings across the green.  It is clear that this is a university campus.

David follows the path straight, following a fork to the left.  At the end of the green, he crosses the street and walks into the building directly in front of him.  The building is old and made of brick.  No name or sign for the building can be seen anywhere.  David walks through various hallways in the building, all the while the camera has been steadily following him from behind.  He is seen nodding hello to a person passing by.

David makes his way into a large lecture room and sits down in the front row, in the far corner.  There is nobody else in the room.  The camera circles around to show the room: There are long tables, each the length of half the room, on each side of the lecture room.  It has stadium-like seating, with swiveling chairs attached to the tables.  There is a walkway up the center of the room with a railing down the middle, and a desk at the front of the room with a computer and an overhead projector. On the front wall is a huge whiteboard.  The camera makes its way back to David.

David has pulled a cold bottle of Starbuck’s Frappucino out of his backpack, the latter of which lies on the floor next to him.  There is another student, Mike, sitting next to David.  Mike’s backpack is open on the table next to him, and he is pointing a gun under the table at David.  David doesn’t move, just looks pleadingly at Mike.  The camera moves forward, zooming in on David and Mike’s faces.  David looks scared, and Mike looks angry.  The camera can still see the top of the Frappucino bottle.
The screen goes black.  “Sweet Troubled Soul” by Stellastar* starts to play as the title flashes across the screen:

Sweet Troubled Soul
We go back some years, to the day of David’s high school graduation…

Fade in from black again.  The same alarm clock, but the time says 5:59.  We replay much of the scene as before with the alarm and the shower, but in a different room with no couch and the furniture and closet all in different places.


Cut to in the car with David and his mother, Mary Anne.  Mary Anne is driving; David is sulking with his arms crossed over his chest as he looks out the window straight in front of him.
MARY ANNE

Oh, come on.  You have to be excited!  You graduate high school, today!  (Break.

David turns his head to look out the side window.)
You know, neither your father or I ever went to college.  We’re very proud of you!  (Short break.)  And so is Jenny!  She can’t wait to tell her friends how her big brother’s going to college!  (Long break.
Mary Anne looks at David, worryingly.  She looks back at the road.

Slowly, a look of anger comes across her face.

As it comes to a boiling point, she slams on the breaks

making the car screech to a halt.  David leans forward in the sudden stop,

but shows no signs of reacting at all.  Mary Anne looks at him.)
What the hell is wrong with you?  (Break.)  Do you not want to go to college?  Is that it?  (Break.)  Please, David, talk to me so I can help you!
DAVID

(Talking with one hand across his chest, one moving around for emphasis.)
What if I have nothing to say?

MARY ANNE

I know something’s wrong.  You’re not excited to graduate high school!  You don’t want to stay home after graduating, but you don’t want to move out OR go to college!  Something has to be wrong!

DAVID

What if I said I’m scared to go to college?  (A long, uncomfortable break.)  What if…  What if I can’t take the peer pressure, or something?  (Break.)  Mom, you know I’m not a very social person in new situations…  What am I supposed to do?

MARY ANNE

(Sad and concerned, she reaches and strokes David’s hair.)
Oh, hun!  You’ll make friends!  I know you will!

A car that previously went unnoticed honks behind Mary Anne’s car.  She withdraws her hand from David’s hair and begins to drive again.
Cut to graduation.  It is outdoors on a football field.  Sunset.  All the students are wearing red gowns.  Parents and families sit in front of the stage.  The ceremony is shown in extremely fast motion zooming in all along, slowing only to show David shake hands with the person giving him his diploma and walk off the stage, not smiling, but not frowning.
Cut to a graduation party at another student’s house.  The camera moves in fast motion through a crowd jumping to loud party music.  Everyone is holding a red Solo® cup or a bottle of beer in their hands.  Eventually, the camera finds David in the kitchen. David is leaning on a counter on the back wall of the room.  He is wearing a grey zip-up hoodie, unzipped, with a navy t-shirt under it.  He is holding a cup to his chest, and is just staring straight forward, as if in a daze.  Once again, he is neither smiling nor frowning.  He is also not blinking.  Once the camera is steady with David in the center, everything slows down to normal speed.  After a long moment, his eyes look into the cup.  He blinks slowly and takes a quick swig from the cup.  As soon as he’s done, he throws the cup over the opposite shoulder, and starts to quickly make his way out of the kitchen, the way the camera had come into it.

Cut to outside the house.  David gets into the same car his mother was driving in before and drives away, passing the house he was just in.  The camera stays on the house, showing lights on in every room, including a bedroom upstairs where a girl’s naked back is shown against the window.  There is a guy standing in front of her, and his hands are wrapped around her back.

Cut to David as he arrives at home, accidentally driving over a lawn flamingo when he misjudges the turn into the driveway.  He gets out of the car, walks casually to the flamingo, picks it up, and hurls it over the bushes on the side of the driveway.  As he walks towards the door, a faint “thud” can be heard when the flamingo lands.

Cut to inside the house.  David enters his bedroom (the same as the one from the second introduction).  He walks right over to his bed and falls right on it, with all his clothes and a light still on.

Morning.  Jenny, Mary Anne, and Jim, her husband and Jenny and David’s step-father, are in the kitchen.  Mary Anne is sitting eating a bowl of cereal with chopped up fruit in it, and Jim is at the stove, making scrambled eggs for himself and Jenny, who is sitting at the table with her mother.  Mary Anne is reading the side of the box of her cereal, while Jenny is sitting at the table swinging her legs under her chair.  She has pig-tails on and has a very wide smile.  David enters from a side door.
MARY ANNE

Morning, David!

JIM

(Glimpsing over his shoulder)
Morning, Dave!

DAVID

Hey, mom.  Hey, Jim.  Hey, Jenny.

JENNY

(As David sits at the table in a seat with an empty bowl and spoon already there)
Hi, Dave!


David grabs the cereal box from Mary Anne and begins to pour.
MARY ANNE

(Unemotionally)
I was reading that.

DAVID

(Passing it back to her)
You still can.

(She doesn’t, but rather stares off outside a window off-camera.

David starts eating his cereal and begins to talk to Jenny.)
Are you excited for summer, Jenny?

JENNY

Yeah!  Daddy’s taking me camping when it gets warmer!

JIM

(Coming to the table with a pan full of eggs)
Jenny!  That was supposed to be a surprise for David!

(Break while he serves her some eggs and puts some

on a plate for himself.  As he sits, he begins to ask David)
How about it, Dave?  The four of us, spending a week in the mountains before you head off to school?

DAVID
(Shrugs and says)
I guess it would be cool.  I should get used to the mountains, since I’m going to school in Vermont.

(Long pause, where he looks at Mary Anne,

who is smiling and looking back at him.

She then looks at Jim.  Cut to Jim looking straight at David.

Cut back to David as he responds with)
Yeah.  Let’s do it.

JIM

Cool!  I’ll get us some tents and everything, and we’ll go the second-to-last week of August.


Cut to a brief shot of all four members of the family eating breakfast.  This is the first time the camera notices the extremely yellow, ugly floral-patterned wallpaper behind the table and the clock shaped like a black cat with the moving tail and eyes.  It dings once before


Fade to campsite.  There is a lake not too far behind and below it.  A green tent and a red tent are visible, with a circle of rocks for a fire area in between them.  There is a cooler behind the circle, also between the tents.  There are two benches next to each other, in front of the circle and opposite the tents.  On one of the benches lies a fishing pole.  David and Jim walk up from a path behind one of the tents and down the hill.
JIM

Oh, ladies!  We caught dinner!  David and I will cook them ourselves, so no need to come out, now!


Jim pulls a folding chair out from behind one tent and sets it up next to the cooler.  David, who was carrying a few fish on a string, places them inside the cooler and then sits on the closed cooler.  He sits back while Jim starts a fire.


Cut to Mary Anne and Jenny.  They are lying back in straightened-out lawn chairs in a sunny clearing in the forest.  Mary Anne is wearing a bikini that makes her look good for her age and Jenny is wearing a one-piece bathing suit.  They are both wearing sunglasses and have their hair sprawled out behind them.  There is a bottle of sunscreen lying on the grass in between them, as well as two pairs of bright-colored flip flops, one for each of them.  Their talk is very relaxed and slow.
JENNY

Do you think they have any clue where we are?

MARY ANNE

They’re men.

JENNY

Is that a “no?”

MARY ANNE

That’s a “no.”

JENNY

(Break.)
Maybe we should go back?

MARY ANNE

They’re men.

JENNY

(Break.)
Does that mean “no,” too?

MARY ANNE

It means “yes.”


The camera stays on Mary Anne and Jenny, showing neither of them moving at all, before cutting back to Jim and David at the campsite.  The fire has been built, fish gutted, and they have the fish lying on a grill over the fire.  They are both leaning back with beer bottles in their hand.
JIM

Now you know…

DAVID

(Interrupting Jim.)
I know.  Root beer.

JIM

It’s fail-proof.

DAVID

I know.

JIM

(Leaning forward and looking at David)
Did I ever tell you the story of that time when…

DAVID

(Interrupting Jim)
When you and your father did exactly what we’re doing now?  Yeah, once or twice.

JIM

(Looking rejected)
Oh.  (Break.)  Dave, you know you can talk to me.  (Break.)  Your mother seems to think that you aren’t ready for college.  (Break.).  I don’t believe her, though.  I think you’d tell us if you weren’t ready.
DAVID

I’m not, but I’m going anyway.

JIM

(Staring at David.)
Why?

DAVID

Because I don’t want to be in this place anymore.

(Takes a swig of beer, with Jim still looking at him in awe and confusion.)
This town.  It’s boring.  Burlington’s more exciting.  (Break.)  Most people change in college.  I’m actually looking forward to it.  I don’t like who I am, always nervous, antisocial, and depressed.

(Swigs again and break.)
Plus, Mike is coming to school with me, and he’s going now, too.  (Break.)  I hope it helps to have a friend I already know there with me.

Jim swigs his beer and continues staring at David.  He then leans forward and grabs a spatula previously unseen off the side of the grill, where the fire can’t reach it.  He flips over the fish and leans back.  He looks again at David and takes one last drink before…

Fade to move-in day.  The camera is in front of David, who in turn is in front of Jim, Mary Anne, and Jenny.  They are going up a dim flight of stairs.  The camera stays in front of them, looking back at them, as they come to the top of the stairs, turn a corner, walk a few yards down the hall, and stop at an open door.  David pauses, looks briefly into the room, takes a deep breath, and walks in, with his family in toe.  Everyone has their arms full with stuff, including Jenny.

Cut to a scene with David’s half of the room mostly set up.  It is late afternoon, as can be seen by the red light coming from the window behind the camera indicating sunset.  The camera comes from the rear wall.  Directly in front of the camera are Mary Anne and David, sitting on David’s bed.  It has a comforter, blanket, and pillows on it.  Along the left wall is another bed, unmade.  Beyond that are two closets.  At the corner is the door to the hallway, which shows a poster on the far wall.  Next to the door is an empty desk and chair and a bureau.  Around the corner from those, on the right wall, is another desk and bureau, but these have a refrigerator, computer, printer, etc. on them.  Jenny is sleeping in the chair of the desk with everything on it.  Jim is not in the room.  Mary Anne is slowly smoothing out the blanket on David’s bed, and David is just sitting at the other end of the bed, watching her hand move.

MARY ANNE

He said he was going to come.

(Long break.  She stops smoothing the blanket and looks at David.

When he doesn’t look back, she lifts his chin so that they can see eye-to-eye.)
I’m sorry.  But Jim and I are here, and Jenny.  And you’ll have a roommate soon.


David doesn’t respond.  He looks forward and down onto the floor.  Jim enters, drying his hands on a towel which he hangs on a towel rack that was previously hidden behind the open door.  He sits sideways in the other chair, looking at Mary Anne and David.
MARY ANNE

Do you want us to go?  Or would you like us to stay until your roommate gets here?

DAVID

Stay.  Just for a little longer.

MARY ANNE

We’ll stay.  Jim?  Is that okay?

JIM

Yeah.

MARY ANNE

(Hesitating.)
I wonder what your roommate will be like!  What was his name again?

DAVID

Josh.  Hertzfelder.

MARY ANNE

Josh Hertzfelder.  Do you know where he’s from?

DAVID

Montana.  He’s bringing a stereo and TV.

JIM

What, no beer pong table?


As David and Mary Anne both look up with a disgusted look on their faces, Martha walks in.

MARTHA

Hi!  I’m Martha, the Residential Advisor on the floor.  You must be David?

DAVID

(Standing to shake hands with Martha.)
Yeah, hi.  How’d you know I wasn’t Josh?

MARTHA

I got a call yesterday morning from Josh’s mother.  They flew here from Montana the other day, and Josh broke his ankle during the flight, so he’s in the hospital for a few days.  He should be moving in Sunday night, just in time for classes to start.

(David nods.  He is both unhappy and relieved at the same time.)
So you must be David’s parents?

Mary Anne stands and walks toward Martha to shake her hand.  Jim stands but doesn’t have to walk anywhere to shake her hand.  At the same time, Mary Anne speaks.
MARY ANNE

Yes, hi!  I’m Mary Anne, David’s mother, and this is Jim, his step-father.  That little angel asleep on the chair is David’s sister Jennifer.

MARTHA

Nice to meet you, Mary Anne.  Nice to meet you, too, Jim.

(Short and somewhat uncomfortable break
 Mary Anne, Jim, and Martha are all smiling until Martha continues speaking.)
Well, it’s currently…

(looks at watch)
5:45. If you want to have dinner with David before leaving, I suggest you go soon, because we have a mandatory first-night floor meeting tonight at eight, and parents are usually asked to leave around 7:45.  However, if you have any questions for me or the Residential Director, Dwight, there is a dinner for parents and students in the dining hall downstairs in 15 minutes.

MARY ANNE

Oh, that won’t be necessary!  My only question is how often they clean the…

JIM

(Interrupting Mary Anne.)
Mary Anne, it doesn’t mat…

MARY ANNE

(Interrupting Jim, and speaking quickly.)
It matters.  How often do they clean the bathrooms?

MARTHA

(Matter-of-factually.)
The bathrooms are cleaned every day between 11 AM and 2 PM, depending on how much work the cleaning crew has to do on the lower floors.

MARY ANNE

Every day?  Well that’s wonderful!

(Looking at Jim, and then David.)
And it must be so clean!

MARTHA

(Smiling, she laughs and says)

Yes it is.  Anyway, if there’s nothing else, I have to go introduce myself to the rest of David’s floor mates.

(Shakes Jim’s and Mary Anne’s hands.)
It was nice meeting both of you!  David, our floor meeting is in the lounge inside the Harris doors at 8 PM.  I’ll see you there!

DAVID

See you there.

MARY ANNE

(After Martha leaves.)
She seems nice!

DAVID

Yeah.

JIM

Alright, Dave.  What should we get for dinner?

(David shrugs and doesn’t respond.)
I’m in the mood for Mexican, how about you hon?

MARY ANNE

Oh, some tacos sound wonderful right now!  Let’s go get tacos!

DAVID

Okay.


Cut to a Mexican restaurant.  Jim has a plate of nachos with everything on them, Mary Anne has beef tacos.  Across from them, David has a plate of something almost indiscernible, and Jenny is sleeping on David’s shoulder, making it hard for him to use his knife.  David is seen at one point trying to stick a tomato chunk up her nose, but Mary Anne slaps his arm.  She looks at him angrily, and David looks at her in surprise, then back at his plate, looking depressed again.  He slowly cracks a small grin across his face before

Cut to outside the dorm building.  Jim and Jenny are in that same car as before.  Jenny is asleep in the back seat.  David and Mary Anne are hugging.
DAVID

(Upon getting out of the hug.)
Bye, mom.

(Waving into the car)
Bye, Jim!
JIM

Bye, Dave!

MARY ANNE

Now, you’re sure you have everything you need?  Socks, shoes, towels… um, shirts, pants?  Everything?

DAVID

I have everything.  I have to go, mom, I have my floor meeting.

MARY ANNE

(Almost whining.)
Oh…  Okay.


Mary Anne gets into the car and shuts the door.  She puts on her seatbelt and, as Jim starts driving away, she waves goodbye to David.  David walks to the door of the dorm and pulls.  It won’t open.  He pulls harder, it won’t budge.  He leans forward and bangs his head on the door a few times.  Around the third or fourth time, the camera cuts to a side shot of him as the door next to him opens. It’s Martha.  She pokes only her head out, and she is looking straight at David.
MARTHA

(Whispering and pointing to David’s other side.)
You have to use your student ID in that doohickey on the wall to get in.


David looks at the wall opposite Martha.  There is a black ID card scanning machine on the wall.  Martha shuts the door; David slides his ID into the machine, and opens the door.
MARTHA

See?  That was easy!

(She and David walk through another set of doors and up a set of stairs.  The camera stays still and doesn’t see where they go after they go up the stairs.)

Fade to an overhead shot of David’s room.  David is lying on his bed reading a book.  From the lighting through the window, you can tell it’s late afternoon.  The door loudly crashes open, making David jump, and Josh quickly hobbles in on crutches, his left foot is in a cast.  He quickly makes his way to the unmade bed and sits down on it
JOSH

(Out of breath.)

Hi!  You must… be David.  … I’m Josh.

(Extends his right hand out to David.  They shake hands.)

My mom… should be on her way… with some stuff…

DAVID

Do you need any help?

JOSH

I don’t…  want to be rude…  but yes, please…  … My dad… had to fly back… to Montana yesterday, and I… I can’t lift anything up… the stairs.

DAVID

Oh, no, it’s not a problem.


Enter Josh’s mother. She is carrying two large tote bags on her arms and an even larger backpack on her back, all full with unknown college-y things.  She is similar to Mary Anne in height and body size, but has a very large amount of curly, red hair.  She also has a birthmark on her face.
JOSH’S MOM

(After dropping the items onto the empty desk and looking around briefly, she speaks with a Southern drawl.)

Hi!  You must be David!  It’s nice to meet you.

(They shake hands.)

DAVID

I can help you bring stuff upstairs, ma’am.  Uh… where’s your car?

JOSH’S MOM

Oh, we don’t have a car here, we flew in.  We got here in one of those taxi-van things?  It took us to the hospital, then another one took us here.  Anyway, the driver unloaded our stuff onto a cart at the bottom of a door down that way.

(She points unsurely towards screen right.)

DAVID

Yeah, I know where that is.  I’ll go grab some stuff and come back up.

JOSH’S MOM

(As David leaves.)

Thank you!


The camera shows David leaving the room from the inside, then cuts to him outside looking at Josh’s pile of items.  It is dark enough for the streetlamps to be on.  David is staring because the pile is HUGE.  Among the items are a desktop and a laptop computer, a two-foot purple-and-blue bong, a bicycle with helmet, boxes marked “clothing,” or “supplies,” and countless plastic and large duffle bags.  David picks up the laptop, the desktop’s tower, and a small box, stacks everything on top of each other, and turns to walk back into the building.


Cut to inside David and Josh’s room.  It is dark.  They are both asleep in their beds.  David’s stuff is all set up, but most of Josh’s is still packed and left in a pile in the corner.  The only notably unpacked items are his laptop, which is on his desk, and the sheets, pillows, and blankets which he is sleeping on.  The bong is sitting next to the pile, covered in a towel.  Josh also has a clock on the ground next to his bed.

Two alarms go off almost in unison.  Both David and Josh reach to their clocks, grunting, and shut off their alarms.  They both hesitate and lie still for a moment.  David is the first one to kick off his comforter.  He stands up and walks towards his closet.

JOSH

(Grumbling.)

Is it school already?

DAVID

(Grabbing shower items, including a bathrobe.)
It’s school.  (Break.)  I didn’t know you had an 8 AM class today, too.  What’s yours?
JOSH

(Still grumbling, but slowly sitting up and rubbing his eyes.  His hair is disheveled.)
Huh?  Oh, um…  Intro to..  Shit.  (Break.  He stares blankly until he thinks he remembers.)  Intro to Microphysichemiology.

DAVID

(Laughing.)
That’s not a word!

JOSH

(Pushing the blankets off of him and reaching for his crutches.)
Oh.  Yeah.  Intro to English, I think.

DAVID

(In excitement.)
Hey, me too!  Is yours in…

(Goes over to a copy of his schedule which is posted on the wall.  He puts his finger against Monday at 8 AM and looks for a second.)
Lafayette 360?

JOSH

(Getting up onto his crutches.)
Huh?  Uh, yeah.  Yeah, 360.

DAVID

Dude, we have our first college class together!

JOSH

Sweet.


They do a low-five, so Josh can keep himself rested on the crutches.  There is a short awkward silence.
Dibs on the shower!


Cut to outside.  David and Josh, both in t-shirts, jeans, sneakers, and backpacks, are walking (Josh on crutches) down a paved path.  The camera is in front of them, showing them from mid-torso up, and is keeping a steady distance.  The dorm and gymnasium can be seen behind them.  David and Josh are not talking, creating an awkward silence between the two.  David is looking around at different things, but Josh is only looking straight forward, making sure he doesn’t fall over.  Other students are walking in different directions around, making basically the only sound that can be heard.  Finally, with a deep breath, David starts talking.
DAVID

So, what exactly happened to you on the plane?

JOSH

Ha!  Something incredibly stupid.  (Break.)
DAVID

Oh, common.  Tell me!

JOSH

Alright, so we’re about an hour, hour-and-a-half into the flight.  (During the rest of this story, we see what he is saying happening, as if in a flashback.)  I get up and go to the bathroom.  I’m coming back, and we hit some extreme turbulence.  The cabin starts shaking so violently that the overhead compartment above me opens.  I can’t really walk to my seat because I’m holding so tightly to the chairs on my sides, and a huge suitcase falls right out of the overhead onto my back ankle, twisting it.  (Cut to Josh and David for the next sentence, then go back to flashback.)  Now, my ankle wasn’t broken yet, but it was in so much pain, I fell onto the ground.  I’m sitting here bouncing on the ground because of the turbulence, and I start slipping backwards in the aisle.  My ankle, was twisted so bad, I couldn’t move it anyway, and now it’s slipping under a chair.  It got caught under the chair and twisted even further.  (Cut to Josh and David.)  The turbulence just screwed me over.  Anyway, the doctor at the hospital says I should be ok in a few weeks.
DAVID

Dude.  That sucks.

JOSH

Well, fortunately, I don’t do sports or anything, so it’s not like I’ll be missing out on much.

DAVID

Yeah, I saw that bong.  Man, how much…  how often do you smoke?

JOSH

I wouldn’t know, I haven’t started yet.

DAVID

Then why the hell do you have a bong?

JOSH

Well, we’re in Vermont, and there’s hippies everywhere.  You do the math.
DAVID

You’re going to BECOME a pothead?

JOSH

Yeah, basically.

DAVID

(Looking at Josh)
OK, you work on getting pot, I’ll work on getting drinks.

JOSH

(Looking at David)
Heh, you got a deal!


Cut to David and Josh’s English class.  The male teacher in the front is babbling in monotone about symbolism in whatever novel they’re reading.  Camera cuts to show David and Josh sitting next to each other.  While David seems to be bored but paying attention, Josh is writing in the notebook of the girl next to him.  When he’s done, she giggles.

Cut to a cafeteria.  Josh and David are sitting eating together with a few of their floor mates.  They’re talking about their first classes.  Enter Mike.
DAVID

(Noticing Mike before Mike notices him)
Holy, shit!  (Standing up.)  Mike!

MIKE

(Recognizing David)
Hey, Dave!  (They high-five.)  What’s happenin’?
DAVID

Not much.  I had my first class this morning, and now (pointing at his table) my roommate and a few floor mates are just having lunch.

MIKE

No kidding.  Mind if I join you?

DAVID

No, common over.

MIKE

I’ll just grab some food and I’ll be right over.

DAVID

Sweet.
(Cut to Mike sitting down with a tray of food at David’s table.

Everyone looks at him silently.  He looks at David, looking scared.)

Oh, sorry guys.  Everyone, this is Mike, a friend of mine from high school.

(While pointing at each person as he goes around the table…)
Mike, this is Rich, John, Michelle, my roommate Josh, Barbara, and Tim.
MIKE

Hey, everyone.  Where do you all live?

TIM

Waving a French fry
Harris four low.  And you?

***Whenever, in dialogue, it says “L/L,” it is pronounced L-n’-L.  This is the standard shortening for the Living and Learning Center dorm, dining, and academic complex.***
MIKE

L/L E-Mid.

BARBARA

Seriously?  I visited a friend of mine somewhere in L/L the other day and I got so incredibly lost.

MIKE

Oh, don’t get me wrong.  I live on the first floor and I’m constantly confused.  The first floor of E is somehow NOT the first floor of the Commons.

BARBARA

Huh.  I’ll have to remember that.

Cut to black.  The words “Three weeks later” show at the bottom of the screen as it fades to show a huge party in Dave and Josh’s room, complete with Beirut table and loud rap music.  All the people from the lunch table are there, plus more.
Cut to Mike and Barbara making out on David’s bed.  There are beer bottles on the heater behind them.

Cut to David and Josh at one end of the Beirut table.  Most of the cups still are on the table at their end.  David is holding a beer in his hand.  Josh, no longer on crutches but still in a cast, is shooting his ball.

Cut to the other end of the table.  John and Tom watch as Josh’s ball goes straight into the last cup on their end of the table.  They are obviously disappointed – and drunk – but everyone around them cheers in excitement.
Cut to David.  After taking a swig, he looks at Barbara and Mike.

Cut to Barbara and Mike briefly through the excited crowd, still making out.

Cut back to David.  He looks back towards the game and starts cheering wildly before taking another swig form his beer.

Cut to the next morning.  The hallway of David’s floor, with the stairwell behind the camera.  A song plays in the background for the next few shots.  David exits his room wearing only boxers, rubbing his head and messed-up hair in such a way that it is obvious that he’s hung over.  He enters the bathroom.
Cut to a random class.  David is falling asleep at his desk and waking himself up very quickly.  The camera changes focus to show Mike sitting in the row behind David.  Mike is asleep with his head in his hands.

Cut to Josh walking with his crutches down another path on campus.  Enter David, who walks alongside Josh.  Music fades during the following dialogue, but is always audible.  It regains volume afterwards.
JOSH

Hey.

DAVID

Hey.

JOSH

Sup?

DAVID

Sighing

Mike.

JOSH

What’s wrong with Mike?

DAVID

He hooked up with Barbara last night.

JOSH

So?

DAVID

I kinda like her.

JOSH
Oh.

Pause.
What’re you gonna do about it?

DAVID

What can I do?  She’s dating my friend.

JOSH

Dude.  Fight for her.  Girls like it, or something.

DAVID

Eh, I dunno.  I’ll figure something out.


Music regains original volume.


Cut to the dorm floor, stairwell in sight.  Josh and David come from the top of the stairwell to the outside of their door.  Josh is unlocking it.  When the door opens, he enters first and David hesitates.  Without changing the camera angle, and with the music fading to silence, the following scene begins.
DAVID

Hold on, I’ll be right back.

JOSH

Where you goin’?

DAVID

Don’t worry, I’ll be right back.

Drops off his bag inside the room and walks towards the camera.
Once reaching the end of the hall, where the camera is located,

turns screen left and walks around the corner.

The camera pans left to follow him.

Now walking away from the camera,

Dave goes to the second door on the left, stops, and knocks.
Barbara?

Pause.

Barbara?

Door opens.

BARBARA

Yes?

DAVID

Hesitating uncomfortably.
Can we talk?

BARBARA

Uh, yeah.  Sure, come on in.

Barbara backs into her room and David walks in.  The door shuts.


Cut to inside Barbara’s room.  There are clothes and unopened packages of Ramen noodles, as well as a rug on the floor.  The beds are bunked and the desks are to the right, in front of the beds.  Barbara and David are sitting on the bottom bunk, facing each other.

BARBARA

What’s up?

DAVID

How… How long have we known each other?

BARBARA

Like, two months maybe.  Why?

DAVID

Well…  And how long have you known Mike?

BARBARA

Um…  The last month or so.  Why, Dave, what’s going on?

DAVID

Hesitating.

Look I…  I don’t know how to say this.
BARBARA

Say what?  What’s wrong?

Pause.

Has Mike done something that I need to know about?

DAVID

What?  No!  Actually, Mike’s an incredibly nice, stand-up guy.

BARBARA

Well then what?  What’s wrong?

DAVID

Sighs.
Nevermind.

Gets up and leaves.  Cut to Barbara sitting with a confused look on her bed.

Cut to David and Josh’s room.  The camera sees Josh lying on his bed reading a magazine.  The door is behind him and open.  Enter David, who shuts the door behind him.  He leans his back onto the door.

DAVID

Josh, what day of the week is it?

JOSH

Huh?  Uh…  Tuesday.

DAVID

OK, where’s the grass?

JOSH

Looks at David over his shoulder with an expression of confusion.

What just happened?

DAVID

Let’s just leave it at today, I smoke for the first and hopefully last time.

JOSH

Turning so he’s sitting upright on the edge of the bed and looking sideways at David.
Hey, I buy some high-class shit.  Something terrible better have happened if you think I’m gonna just go handing out my weed.

DAVID

Talking with his hands.
Alright, fine.  I tried to talk to Barbara and I just couldn’t.  She kept thinking something was wrong with Mike.  I can’t lie about him, he’s my friend, but I can’t just keep letting them go out in front of me!

JOSH

Dude, you better come up with some better shit than that if you want me to even sell you any weed.  That is one lame excuse to start pot.

DAVID

Woah, you started just because of geography, how does THAT make any sense?

JOSH

You’re gonna lose this one.  No, no pot for you today.  Sorry.  Grab a beer and bring this magazine into the bathroom, if you need, but no pot for you.

Hands him the magazine.  It is apparent, now, that this is a Playboy.  Josh lies down again.
DAVID

OK, I definitely don’t need that.

Throws magazine back onto Josh

 Walks over to his desk and grabs the chair.

He turns it around so that it’s pointing towards Josh’s bed and sits down on it.

He leans back and puts one foot up on the edge of Josh’s bed.

I just need help, that’s all.

JOSH

Now trying to look at the magazine again, he makes an exasperated sigh and plops the magazine down into his lap.  Looking straight up at the ceiling, he asks
Help with what?

DAVID

Well, the way I see it, I have two options.  Getting Barbara, or getting even.

JOSH

A mellow, shocked pause, then, while sitting up again,

We do need that pot.

Fade to later that afternoon in Josh and David’s room.  The lights are off, but there are desk lamps, black lights, chain lights, and other miscellaneous lighting sources on.  The room looks somewhat purple.  There is quiet reggae music playing.  The camera sees Josh, David, Tim, and Michelle sitting around a low table (made of textbooks for the legs and a piece of wood from an unknown source) on the floor in their room.  The top of Josh’s bong can be seen above their heads.  There is a thin layer of smoke in the room.
Cut to a shot showing the door to the room from the inside.  There are towels plugging up every possible crevice that the smell of smoke could get out.

Cut to Michelle.  She is inhaling from the bong.  When she finishes, she holds in her breath as she passes the bong to Josh, who is sitting camera right of her.
MICHELLE

Exhaling smoke and nodding.
This is some good shit.

JOSH

Only the best.

Inhales from bong.

After passing the bong to David (camera right) and exhaling, he continues.

Alright, let’s get down to business.  We’ve asked you to come here because Davey, here, needs our help.

MICHELLE

Excitedly
I’ll do it!

TIM
You don’t know what it is you’re doing, yet.

MICHELLE

Oh, yeah.

Giggles.
JOSH

Dave, here, has a certain thing for a certain someone.  However, a certain someone else has gotten in the way of his him getting anywhere with that first certain someone, and now Dave needs help getting that someone’s attention away from the someone else and onto him.

TIM

Confused

Wait.  What?

DAVID

Alright, let me put it this way.  I have a thing for Barbara.  As you know, she’s dating Mike.  I can’t just sit back and watch them hook up over and over again.  I need both of you to help me either get Barbara to be with me or at least get them to separate.

TIM

Thinks, then asks

Any chance Mike is bi?

DAVID

Wha-?  No, he’s not.  Sorry.

TIM

Damn.  Alright, I’ll help anyway.  They’re gross together, in any case.

MICHELLE

Yeah, you know what?  Count me in.  You deserve her more than him.

Cut to David.

He smiles and takes another hit from the bong.

Michelle’s voice can be overheard as music comes in.

This was the best Tuesday ever.


As the music gets louder, camera fades to a shot of students walking along the campus green. It’s covered in leaves that have fallen, and the words “one month later” flash on the bottom of the screen.  Cut to David walking through a hallway with Michelle.  They’re talking, but can’t be heard.  Enter Barbara as the music fades.
BARBARA

Hey, guys!

DAVID and MICHELLE

Hey, Barbara.

BARBARA

Where’re you coming from?

MICHELLE

Math.  My teacher sucks, but he’s SO hot.

DAVID

I disagree.  Alright, well, I agree that he sucks as a teacher, but I don’t think he looks all that interesting.

Michelle and Barbara look at each other across David and laugh.

Alright, fine, whatever.  Anyway, what about you Barb?

BARBARA

Polysci.  Man, I hate that class.  The bitch up front who calls herself a teacher never stops complaining about how much she hates liberals and Democrats.  I mean, HELLO, I came here for a reason!

Enter Mike, who obviously overheard the last part of the conversation.
MIKE

You Polysci majors are all the same!  You want to change the world and make it all globally accepting; you want to protest everything that doesn’t make the world better for everyone; but you’re not willing to go to war for any of it.

Kisses Barbara on the cheek.  She looks disgusted at this last comment and lightly slaps his opposite cheek.
Well, I’m serious!  People bomb us – the “glorious U.S. of A.” – because of our beliefs and freedoms, and here you all go trying to give us more beliefs and more freedoms.  You do that and you may as well be asking for even MORE countries to attack us.
BARBARA

That’s not true!  How…  How could you even…  Even THINK of these things?

MIKE

Because it IS true!  Take 9/11 for example.  We were hit solely because SOMEONE thought our government offers us too many freedoms and choices, not the least of which is religious freedom, although I could never say that that one’s actually a bad thing.


All I’m trying to say is that the more freedoms we have, the more people there are going to be who think that our government is messing up because we’re giving our citizens too many choices.  There are enough people out there who want such severe global unity and sameness that the moment you “political folk” actually think everything is set here, boom!  We get hit again from some extremists who hate our brand new freedoms ON TOP of the ones we’ve had since the 1700s.  And, to make matters worse, if the hippy generation – or really, any UVM Polysci major – takes over the American government, they’re gonna be so antiwar that they won’t be willing to fight back if we DO get hit.  What then?  We appear as complete wimps to these other countries, and they’re gonna take advantage of that!

Pauses.  Michelle is looking at Mike with a wide-eyed look on her face.  David is looking at the ground, also wide-eyed.  Barbara is staring at Mike angrily.
I’m sorry, but that’s just what I think.

BARBARA

Oh, and I suppose you think you’re gonna make a world of difference with your degree in …what was it?  Recreational Science?

MIKE

I don’t want to make a world of difference.  I want to work with kids and teens to keep them in a safe, friendly, and fun environment.  You know this.  I’m making a difference to a few kids at a time for only a short time in their lives.  This is what I want, but what YOU want is to make a difference to millions of people at once just buy passing a bunch of pieces of paper as laws.  Sorry, but I think working with people and games is a lot more fun than working with people and paper.

Pause.
Oh, and that’s another thing.  All the paper the government goes through trying to pass laws.  A true UVM Polysci degree-holder would be concerned over whether or not it was made from recycled paper!  I sure hope you know what you’re getting into, Barb.


Mike looks at Barbara.  At this point, they’re all outside walking.  Mike has no expression on his face, but Barbara looks even angrier than she did before.  David is looking straight ahead.  He gives a little sniffle and rubs his nose.  Michelle has a hand over her mouth as she tries to hide her laughter from Barbara.


Barbara gives Mike a big, angry shove (pushing him almost completely out of the camera shot) and walks quickly in front of the group, away from them all.


Mike gets back in line with the group.  He doesn’t say a word, but it can be seen that he’s laughing quietly.

Camera fades to a shot of the sign outside the Royall Tyler Theater.  It is night, it is snowing, and the bottom of the screen flashes the words “That Night.”  There is a brief bit of quiet mellow rock music throughout this shot.  The sign is advertising that student-written and -directed plays are being performed.  The title of the play listed at the top is “The Most Forgotten King.”  During this shot, Barbara walks from right to left behind the sign, still looking angry.  David, Josh, and Mike follow soon after.

Cut to inside Royall Tyler.  The four friends sit near the corner of a row about three or four rows from the back.  The camera is looking at them as if from above the stage, and they are sitting in the following order from left to right: Barbara, Mike, Josh, David.  This is a brief shot and the only sound is a loud door-knocking noise that is part of the play.


Cut to a shot of the play from near David’s seat.  There are two characters on stage, one dressed as a king in golden-and-white robes, the other as his servant dressed in a solid black robe with dark purple trims.  The stage is set like a bedroom – there is a large bed with crimson and purple silk sheets, a large dressing cabinet that looks like oak, and an armoire with a mirror and chair, all wooden with gold trim.  There isn’t much on the armoire.  The servant is standing tall and silently next to the cabinet with his hands behind his back.  The king is sitting at the armoire, looking into the mirror, moving his wig until it fits properly on his head.
KING

(to servant)
Let them in only if it is a member of the court.


Servant exits stage left.  Moments later, a member of the court walks quickly onto stage from stage left, with Servant walking slowly behind him.
MEMBER OF COURT (M.O.C.)

You’re Highness!  We must do something!

KING
(standing and turning to look at M.O.C.)
Why, what is the matter?

M.O.C.

The matter?  People from the village are storming the palace in droves!  They’ve gone and gotten pitchforks and torches!

Pause.
Your Highness, they are demanding your head!

KING

(angrily)
On what grounds?

M.O.C.

On the grounds that you have wasted the kingdom’s money!

Cut to a shot of David watching the play.  During this scene, the remaining dialogue of the play can still be heard faintly in the background.  Josh, Mike, and Barbara are just behind David in the shot.  David looks over at Barbara and the camera focuses on her and Mike.  Mike is trying to kiss her, but she is fighting him off, still angry.  Camera focuses back on David as he looks back at the play.

KING

Nonsense!  The treasury is overflowing!
M.O.C.

Rrr…  Was overflowing.

Pause.
Your Highness, you have reigned since your mother passed eight years ago.  And in those eight years, you haven’t spent as much as a single bronze coin on anything for the common folk.


Fade to black.


Cut to dining hall.  The same four, plus Tim and Michelle, are eating dinner.  The background noise is just the sound of the other students talking and of silverware against plates.
MICHELLE

I really wanted to come see that play.  How was it?

JOSH

It was alright.  A bit too dramatic for my liking.

TIM

I’m glad you all could come to my directorial debut!  It was a bit hard to do that all in just a few months.

BARBARA
First of all, Josh, it was a drama.  You knew this.

Pauses, looking at Josh with an amorous expression of disbelief.

And Tim, it was amazing, you did a fantastic job.

TIM

Thanks.

Turns to Michelle.
And as far as I’m concerned, the only thing you need to see is the executioner’s costume.  I tell you, that Jean makes dark and dangerous look sexy.

MICHELLE

You are the horniest person I know.

TIM

I haven’t been laid in a long time.


Long awkward pause.

DAVID

Aaand on that note, I’m gonna go get some homework done.


He starts to pack up his dishes to throw them out, and everyone else begins to follow suit.


Cut to the group walking up the stairs in the dorm without Mike and Barbara.  Camera moves backwards staying in front of the group, so that it can see all four of them at the same time.
DAVID

So, what exactly did you do to get those two to start fighting?

MICHELLE

Huh?

DAVID

Barbara and Mike.  They’ve been fighting since after class this afternoon.

TIM

(making hand motions between Michelle and him)
We… haven’t done anything.

DAVID

I thought you said you were going to!

TIM

Hon, when you’re high…
MICHELLE

(Finishing Tim’s sentence)

…you’ll agree to anything.


David smiles as Josh lets out a huge laugh.  They reach the top of the stairs and go to Tim’s room at the end of the hall beyond Dave and Josh’s room.

DAVID

So, if you had nothing to do with it, what happened?

JOSH

I believe I may have some inside information this time!


Everyone looks at Josh quizzically.  They are all sitting on one bed, except for Tim who’s sitting at his desk.
JOSH

(tauntingly)
Would you like to know?

ALL OTHERS

Yes!

During Josh’s story, cut to showing what he is narrating actually happening in the proper locations.

JOSH

(giggling)
Alright, so two weeks ago, I was having breakfast with them.  Barbara went to go get some cereal, and while she was gone, this really hot girl walked by.

He starts talking with his hands.

I mean, we’re talking long blond hair, probably double-C cups, and a nice-

DAVID

(Interrupting)
Get on with it!

JOSH

Oh, right.  So, this girl walks by, and Mike fakes that dropping-a-fork thing, and as he’s picking it up, he grazes the inside of the girl’s leg!  Now, while I wouldn’t usually care about something like this, I saw the girl turn around.  She smiled and actually said “Hey, Mike!”


Michelle and Tim gasp and look at Josh wide-eyed.  David has no reaction.
DAVID

So?

TIM

So!?  So that means Mike’s cheating on Barbara with that girl!

DAVID

There’s no proof of that.

JOSH

Um, if I can finish my story…

TIM

Sorry.

JOSH

Anyway, so I asked Mike who she was, and he told me that she was “just this girl named Lynn from his psych class.”  However, I already know that this is total bullshit.

DAVID

How?

JOSH

Mike’s not taking a psych class.

Pause.  The rest of the group is silent in a confused awe.
His schedule’s posted on Barbara’s wall?
Another pause.
Anyway, so I Facebooked Lynn and she’s listed as being in a relationship.  With Mike.

MICHELLE

That explains why Mike’s profile doesn’t say who he’s in a relationship with.

TIM

So are you saying that Barbara knows Mike’s with this Lynn girl, and that’s why they’ve been fighting all afternoon?

JOSH

Maybe.  As soon as he told me who she was, Barbara sat back down right next to him.  She didn’t look too happy, but I couldn’t tell if it was because she overheard what he said or because they were out of Lucky Charms, like she said.

DAVID

Well, how can we find out if she knows?


The group is silent, then Michelle excitedly makes an announcement.
MICHELLE

I have an idea!  Follow me.


Michelle gets up and goes into the hall.  The camera is barely above ground level, so it only shows everyone’s feet as they exit the room and go to camera right.  Once the last pair of feet has left the room, the camera turns to the right to show everyone going into the next room over, Michelle’s room.  This room is at the end of the hall, but on the other side.


Cut to inside Michelle’s room.  She is digging through a drawer while everyone else is standing around, curious, except Tim who seems to have an idea of what’s going on.
MICHELLE

Aha!

Whips out a pair of yellow and blue binoculars.
The most awesome toy that’s not legal in the dorms!

DAVID

How is this gonna help.

TIM

It’s called spying, Davey.  As it just so happens, Mike’s room in L/L has a window that faces this one, and thus we use these to see into it.

JOSH

That.  Is.  Awesome!
DAVID

And this helps us how?

MICHELLE

We look and see what they’re doing over there, and depending on what it is, we can determine whether or not Barbara has a clue as to what Mike’s up to.

DAVID

Uh.  Sure, ok.

MICHELLE

Hesitates, then, as if she’s done this before…

Josh, get the lights, Dave, you lower the blinds.  We can’t be seen doing this or I’ll get in deep shit.

DAVID

While lowering the blinds.

What if your roommate comes home?

MICHELLE

Are you kidding?

TIM

Karen TAUGHT Michelle how to do this!
DAVID

Huh.


Now, with the lights all out and the blinds shut, Michelle passes the binoculars to David.  He squeezes a tiny gap in two of the blinds and peers out through the binoculars.

Cut to a shot from the road looking up at the outside of the window.  It’s still dark and snowing, but you can clearly make out two large blue circles against the glass.

Cut back to Michelle’s room.  The lights are now out.
MICHELLE

Do you see it?  Third window up, second from the left.


Camera cuts to show what David sees.  The view looks like the number eight on it’s side, almost.  There are dorm windows within clear sight, and the angle changes to focus on the one Michelle described.
DAVID

Yeah, I can see it.  The lights are out.  All I can see is his desk against the far wall and…  Oh, crap.


Cut to Michelle’s room.
TIM

What?


David takes the binoculars down from the windows and looks at the other three in the room.
DAVID

She doesn’t know.

MICHELLE

How can you tell?

DAVID

Check it out for yourself.

Hands Michelle the binoculars.  She looks out the window.
MICHELLE

Ho-ly shit.  Is that-

DAVID

(Interrupting)
Yup.  They’re having sex.

JOSH

What?  Gimme those!

Grabs the binoculars from Michelle and looks out the window.


Cut back to the view of the binoculars.  Inside the window of Mike’s room, right beyond the window, an ass can be seen moving up and down.  It is unclear who’s it is.
JOSH

Nice ass.

Cut back to Michelle’s room.
TIM

Let me take a look!

Grabs binoculars from Josh and looks through them.
Ooh!  Nice bod, Mike…

JOSH

Wait…  Wha-

Realizing he was just looking at Mike’s ass.
Aw, damnit!


Michelle and David start laughing at Josh and all three leave the room.  Tim stays in the room a bit longer.  Michelle comes back into the room, grabs Tim by the back of his collar, and drags him out into the hall.


Cut to white.  In black, the word “January” appears on the screen.  While the word fades out, the screen fades to reveal a snow-covered Harris/Mills hall.  There is a record 25 inches of snow on the ground, so much of the outside area is hidden by it.  David’s voice is heard as a voiceover until the next camera cut.
DAVID


I decided to write my poem this week about some stuff that went wrong last semester.  Should I start it?

MALE ENGLISH TEACHER

Yes, please.

DAVID

OK.

Cut to David standing in front of a green chalkboard, reading the following from a piece of paper.

Camera slowly zooms out while he reads to reveal the whole class and the teacher,

a slender, middle-aged African-American man, sitting on his desk.

 “The moment I saw your face,

I knew I belonged here.

This state, this school, this building, this floor.

It was all right.

But the moment you saw mine,

Apparently, nothing happened.

It was him.  Him that you fell for.

I don’t hold it against you.

But I will never forget you.

Your smile, your laugh,

I still get to hear it every day.

And for that, I am grateful.

But I am moving on.

And you are staying right where you are.

Right there.  In this state.  At this school.  In this building.  On this floor.

I hope you’re happy.”

MALE ENGLISH TEACHER

Thank you, David.  You may sit down.

As David moves towards his seat and sits
So, who can tell me what they think was good about David’s poem?

One student slowly raises his hand as

Camera fades to the hallway of David’s floor.  David, Michelle, Josh (with no crutches or cast), Tim, Rich, John, Barbara, and Mike are all sitting on the floor near the corner outside of Tim and John’s room.  Everyone has textbooks and notebooks on the floor or in their laps.  There are seated in the following manner:

Left/far back wall – Rich, doorway, Mike and Barbara, corner, John

Right wall – Josh, David, Michelle, Tim.

Rich has a laptop in his lap, and he is typing furiously.  Barbara and Mike are making out in the corner.  John is tapping a pencil against his chin, trying to remember something.  Periodically he writes something down in the notebook in his lap.  Josh is listening to an mp3 player hidden in his pocket with small, hooked-over-the-ears headphones.  He is bobbing his head while reading from a textbook.  David is reading from a textbook.  Michelle is flipping through a textbook on the floor next to her and writing notes on a notebook in her lap.  Tim’s books are closed on the floor next to him as he eats Chinese noodles out of a deliver box.
Cut to Tim, eating.  Whenever he looks up, he is staring straight forward, at where Mike and Barbara are.
Cut to Barbara and Mike, making out.
Cut to straight-on shot of David, Michelle, and Josh with their backs against the wall. David is sitting in the center of the three, with Michelle camera-left and Josh camera-right of him.  David is staring right at Barbara and Mike (on opposite wall, past Michelle, off-screen).  Michelle and Josh are staring right at David.
Cut to the shot of everyone again.  David angrily gathers his books, stands up, and walks directly across the hall into the doorway next to Rich, his room.  Michelle and Tim follow immediately.

Cut to the same shot as before (of the wall, where David had been sitting in the middle).  Josh slowly looks back up from his book to where David had been sitting, sees that he’s not there.  He stops bobbing his head, looks across the hall into the off-screen doorway, picks up his books, gets up, and goes into the room, shutting the door behind him.

Cut to inside the room.  David is sitting backwards on a desk chair near Josh’s bed.  Michelle is sitting backwards on the other desk chair, kitty-corner to David.  Tim is on the bed, facing them.  As Josh sits down on his bed, taking his headphones off…

DAVID

So, over vacation, I got to thinking.  We need a real plan on how to get them to break up.

TIM

Well, duh.


Pause.
MICHELLE

Any ideas, though, Romeo?

DAVID

Actually, yes.  Break.  OK, well, sort of.  We need to get Barbara to find out about Lynn.

MICHELLE

Yeah, but how?

DAVID

Still haven’t figured that one out.

TIM

We could just leave an anonymous note in Barbara’s room or something.

DAVID

No, it’d be too easy for her to figure out how it got there and who wrote it.

JOSH

In a slow drawl.

Yeah.


David, Michelle, and Tim look at Josh.
MICHELLE

Are you high already?


Josh smiles, squinting, and gives a small laugh.
It’s the first night of classes, and you have an overdue research report from last semester due in two days, and you’re already high?


Josh laughs again.
DAVID

Anyway…  No, Tim, that wouldn’t work.  What I think we need to do is get them to actually meet each other.  With Mike sitting right there.  Any ideas on how we could get that done?

Pause.
MICHELLE

Here’s an idea.


Michelle stands up and moves the chair she was sitting on over to Josh’s computer.  The camera stays focused on everyone in the room, with her the farthest away, back to the camera.  She types and clicks a couple things.  Other than this, there is total silence in the room as Josh, Tim, and David are all watching her.
Any chance you know Lynn’s last name, Josh?

JOSH

Stoned
Ummm…  Bartholomew, I think.

MICHELLE

Lynn Bartholomew…  Yeah, found her!  Alright, let’s see…
DAVID

What are you doing?

MICHELLE

She put her schedule on Facebook.  I want to see if any of the four of us have a class with her.  Oh, and I’ll load Mike’s and Barbara’s schedules, too.

TIM

Michelle, what would we do without you?

MICHELLE

Pine.  Or help David to pine.  Or smell like pine, I don’t know,  pick one.  Josh, is it ok if print a few pages off your computer?

JOSH

Stoned

Sure.


Michelle prints a few pages.  Before they finish, though…


Cut to overhead shot of Michelle bringing the chair back to the group and sitting down, this time backwards on the chair like David.  She passes around the different packets she’s just printed out.
MICHELLE

I’ve got a class with Barbara tomorrow, apparently.  Intro to Botany.  You three need to see if you have any classes with any of these three.


The gang looks at the schedules.  Josh just stares off into space, not looking at the papers.  Michelle smacks him on the back of the head, and he looks down and sees them.  He starts to look through them.  They are passed around the group for each of them to see the others.  Throughout this period, the following lines are said sporadically:

TIM

I have Intro to Botany with Barbara, too!  Looks like we’re in the same class, Meesh.

DAVID

I have my poetry class with Lynn?  I just had that class this morning!  There was only one blonde girl in the whole class, I remember.


Looks at Josh.


Damn, you were right, Josh, she is hot!

JOSH

Told ya.  And for the record, I have my Beer and Nutrition class with Mike.

TIM

Shaking his head
Why am I not surprised?

MICHELLE

Taking back all the papers.
OK, let’s see.


Looks quickly at each of them.
Tim’s and my Botany class and your Poetry class are at the same time, Dave.  And your Beer class runs right during lunch time.


Looks up and smiles subtly at the group.

Perfect.


Cut to David’s poetry class.  The words “one week later” appear on the bottom of the screen.  David subtly and quietly passes a piece of paper across the aisle and places it on Lynn’s desk while she’s not looking.  She moves her elbow and knocks it off the desk, not noticing it at all.  David gets a look of angry exasperation on his face.  He reaches towards the note with his shoe, to the point where he has to lean back in his desk to stretch far enough to get it.  When he’s able to slide it back to him, he does so.  He then picks it up, and again puts it on Lynn’s desk.  This time, she notices him.  She picks up the note, reads whatever it says, then looks straight ahead with a look of confusion on her face.  After a moment she shrugs an “eh, whatever, why not” kind of shrug, looks back at David, and nods, smiling.  When she looks back at the front of the class, David smiles.


Cut to a dining hall.  Camera shows a direct shot of the entrance doors, both open.  David enters from the side, and walks through the doors.  He stops just inside the doorways, dead center, with his backpack thrown over one shoulder.  He looks to his left (camera right), then to his right, before seeing something of screen.  He smiles, nods an excited “Hello” and waves to his right, as he begins to walk off the screen in that direction.  Once off-screen, the camera then pans left to see him walking towards Tim and Michelle at a table, where he sits with them.


Cut to the table.  Michelle and Tim have trays of food in front of them.  They are sitting next to each other, across from David.  Michelle and Tim are eating when not talking.
MICHELLE

How’d it go?

DAVID

Better than expected.  She thinks we’re meeting for a late lunch for her to help me with the next assignment.
MICHELLE

Awesome.  Barbara’s agreed to meet tomorrow, too.  She was kinda pissed that it’s gonna be a late lunch because she has class at 2, but she said she’d come anyway.

DAVID

She didn’t ask why it’s so late?


Enter Josh, who sits down next to David with a tray of food.
TIM

We just told her that we had a class project meeting tomorrow and weren’t going to be able to eat lunch at a regular time, and we asked her if she’d wait for us.  She seemed ok with it, just concerned.

MICHELLE

To Josh
Lynn and Barbara are in, Josh, what about Mike?

JOSH

Mostly unintelligible because he’s talking with food in his mouth

Huh?  Mmm…  Mike’s comin’.

MICHELLE

Absolutely disgusted at Josh talking with food in his mouth
Ew!  Chew, swallow, repeat.

JOSH

Chews, swallows.
I said, Mike’s coming.  Beer’s his last class of the day tomorrow, so he’s cool with it.

MICHELLE

Good.  OK, so let’s go over this one more time.


Music begins to play, quietly but getting louder, as Michelle begins to review the next day’s procedures to Tim, Josh, and David.  None of her words can be heard above a muffle, and the scene blends into a shot of another cafeteria on campus.  The words “The next day…” fly across the bottom of the screen.

Cut to a shot of David picking up some food at a salad bar.  Under cover of the fading music, he requests something from the woman behind the counter.  As she leaves to get it, the music fades and disappears, and Lynn slides into the screen next to David.
LYNN

Somewhat bubbly

Hi!

DAVID

Just noticing her
Oh, hey.  How are you?

LYNN

Not bad.

She starts mixing herself a salad.
To be honest, I’m kinda surprised that I’m here with you right now.

DAVID

As the lady behind the counter returns with an edible bowl for the salad, and

concerned, as if Lynn’s feelings might screw up the entire plan,

Oh?  Why is that?

LYNN
Well, to be honest, I think your poetry’s a lot better than mine.  And…

DAVID

…And what?

LYNN

Hesitating, as if unsure whether or not she should say whatever she has to say.
Nothing.  I’m gonna get a smoothie, I’ll meet you out there.

Walks off towards smoothie counter in the background.

David looks confused at his salad.  Then shrugs, and walks off the screen.


Cut to a table in the cafeteria.  Tim, Michelle, and Barbara are already sitting down.  Barbara has almost finished her tuna sandwich, but Tim and Michelle have quite a bit of food still left.  David sits down with them.
DAVID

Acting as if nothing’s up.
Hey, guys!  How are you?

BARBARA

Looking at her watch.
Not bad, you?

DAVID

I’m okay.  My classmate, Lynn, is coming over to help me with a poetry assignment, is it okay if she sits with us?

MICHELLE

Playing along.
Sure.

DAVID

Looking around
Ah, speak of the devil.


David waves to someone behind him, off-screen.


Cut to Lynn, standing looking confused elsewhere near the entrance to the eating area of the cafeteria.  Immediately, she smiles, relieved, and walks in the direction of David’s table.


Cut to David’s table.  Lynn walks over and stands with her back to the camera.  David can be seen to her left, and Barbara to her right.  Tim is barely visible in the background, and Michelle cannot be seen at all behind her.
LYNN

Confused at why there are other people at the table.
Uh, hi.

DAVID

Lynn, this is Tim, Michelle, and Barbara, three of my floor-mates.  They’re not here much longer, I thought it’d be okay if we sat with them for a while.  Is that okay?

LYNN

Looking at Barbara, then at David, before sitting down
Uh, sure…


Enter Josh, with a tray of food.  He sits down next to Barbara, leaving the last empty seat between him and Lynn.
DAVID

Oh, and this is Josh, my roommate.

LYNN

Recognizing Josh scares her, and she seems to realize where she’s met Barbara before.  Nervously, she says to Josh
Hello.

JOSH

Pretending not to know her.
Hi.  What was your name?

Josh extends a hand in order to shake hers.
LYNN

Reluctantly shakes Josh’s hand and answers
Uh, Lynn…

JOSH

Nice to meet you, Lynn.


Cut to a side door of the cafeteria.  Mike walks in, and begins to look around for his friends.  He begins to walk towards their table.


Cut to the table as Mike arrives, and stands behind Josh’s chair.
JOSH

Looking straight up to see who’s hovering over him.
Ah, hey, Mike.

Gesturing towards Lynn,

This is Lynn.


Cut to Mike.  He goes VERY quickly from being surprised and scared to pretending not to know her.
MIKE

Hey, nice to meet you.


Cut to Lynn.  She’s looking up at Mike.  She looks at everyone else at the table.


Cut to the rest of the table.  Everyone is staring directly at her with a look of hope – essentially, the hope that she, or Mike, or Barbara will explode at any second.  Barbara is the only one looking at Lynn with a look of confused anger.


Cut to Lynn.  She gets flustered and quickly begins to pick up her tray.
LYNN

Getting up from the table
David, I have to go.  I’m sorry, I’ll see you in class.


Lynn walks away, off-screen, quickly.  Without changing the camera angle, David turns back to his friends and shrugs, as if this was just a weird occurrence, and not something that was planned and went horribly wrong.


Cut to an overhead shot of their table and the surrounding area.  Lynn can still be seen briskly walking away, and Mike is seen putting his bag down on the table, saying something unintelligible to his friends.  He begins to walk in an opposite direction of Lynn, but still towards the food-service area.  The camera pans and turns in order to keep both Mike and Lynn in the shot.  As soon as Mike is behind a wall where his friends can’t see him, he runs to catch up to Lynn, who has made it much closer to the front door of the cafeteria.

Still from overhead, but now moving closer down towards them, the camera sees Mike grab a hold of Lynn, still holding her smoothie, and spinning her around.  As the camera arrives closer towards their level, they begin their dialogue.  (First line is as Mike is spinning Lynn around.)
MIKE

Lynn!

LYNN

What!?!
Pause
Mike, did you know about this?

MIKE

Know about what?  I don’t even know why the hell you’re here right now!

LYNN

Confused
I…  I was supposed to help David with a poetry project.

MIKE

Dave?  Since when did he need help with school?

LYNN

Worried to the point of being scared.
I…  I don’t know, I gotta go.

Runs out the door
MIKE

Calling after Lynn
Lynn!


Fade to and overhead shot of a classroom filled with students sitting at their desks.  It’s David and Lynn’s poetry class.  Lynn, still from overhead, can be seen folding a piece of paper.  After she writes something from short on it, she passes it discreetly to the person behind her.  The camera begins to come down towards the person at the back of the row.  The person who now has the paper looks at the word written on it and hands it discreetly to the person behind them, the same person the camera is zooming in on.  It is David, and he looks at the word on the paper.  The camera cuts to the paper, and it says “David.  David begins to unfold the paper.  It is folded in such a strange way that he has great difficulty opening it without tearing it to pieces, but eventually it opens.  All it says is
“Meet me after class.

-Lynn”

David crumples the note into a tiny ball and eats it.


Cut to a shot of the hallway outside David and Lynn’s classroom.  A door opens and a flood of students begin to pour out.  Lynn walks out and stands waiting against the wall across the hall from the doorway.  David is the last one out of the door, except for the teacher, who begins to walk away from the camera.  David walks towards Lynn with a big goofy grin on his face as if he thinks he’s done something good.  She matches the smile, steps closer towards him, and then slaps him hard across the face.  She now looks angry, and David is in obvious pain.
DAVID

Upset, but not angry
I deserve that, I guess.

LYNN

Angrily, but not yelling
You’re damn right you did.


They begin walking, and the camera stays in front of them the whole time.  David is rubbing his face for a while where she slapped him.
LYNN

Angrily whispering, now, to avoid

other people hearing their conversation
Do you know what you were doing?

Pause.  David does not respond, just rubs his face and looks at her.
What the hell were you thinking?  Why would you do such a thing?

DAVID

Not whispering, but still being cautious
I have a crush on Barbara.  Everyone else who was there knows about it except her and Mike.


Lynn stops walking and turns to face David.
LYNN

Yelling, now
Wait, so you were using me to split them up!?!

She looks around and sees that there are

some students behind them staring at her.

David, with his head down, and still rubbing his face, is also staring at her.


They begin to walk again.  David stops rubbing his face.
LYNN

Whispering, again
How did you know about me and Mike?

DAVID

Josh.

LYNN

Shit.  You have to understand, we’re not…  We’re not in a relationship or anything.  I mean –

Whispering even quieter, as if telling a secret

- I’m bisexual - 

Whispering normally again

- and I’ve almost never had a relationship with a man.  Mike was a one-time thing!  Actually, he’s the only guy I’ve ever slept with.  It wasn’t exactly that enjoyable for me, so…  I mean, I don’t plan on continuing it or anything.  I don’t want to be responsible for him and Barbara breaking up, and I certainly don’t want Barbara to be mad at me for anything when I didn’t even know her, and I didn’t even know she and Mike were dating!

DAVID

Really?

LYNN

Really!  As soon as I saw Josh at the table, I kinda got curious ‘cuz he was really familiar, and then when Mike arrived and Barbara was looking at me angrily, I knew something was wrong.
Angry
You put me in a real fucked up situation!


In the heat of the moment, David leans over and kisses Lynn right on the lips.  She angrily pushes him off and begins to yell, but instead she decides to kiss him back.

The song “Sooner or Later” by Fastball fades in as the camera moves away from Lynn and David kissing.  This song plays throughout a montage of many college-life scenes that cover the rest of the year.  These include scenes of Mike and Barbara fighting, kissing, and/or crying; of parties, drinking, smoking and passing joints, studying in the library, hanging out, and of Michelle and Tim spying on people.

The last scene of the montage is David sitting at the kitchen table in his parents’ house.  Jenny is sitting at the table with him, and she is now tall enough that her feet touch the ground.  They’re both eating cereal at the table, as Mary Anne and Jim walk into the kitchen together.
MARY ANNE

Morning, kids!

JIM

Morning, kids!

JENNY

Good morning!

DAVID

Morning, mom.  Morning, Jim.

JIM

Hey, Dave, are you excited to move into your apartment tomorrow?

DAVID

Getting up to put his bowl in the sink
You have no idea.

MARY ANNE

Are you meeting Lynn on the way up there, today?

DAVID

Maybe for lunch, but it’s her last day at work, so she’s not sure if she can leave for long.

JIM

When are you leaving?

DAVID

Looking at the cat clock
In… about an hour.  Just gotta finish loading everything into my car.

JENNY

Yay!  Another year without Dave!

Gets up and runs out of the room, apparently upset.

DAVID

What was that all about?

MARY ANNE

She missed you last year.  You never came home to visit, not even once.  Except for the holidays.  You’re here for the summer, and now that school’s starting again, you’ll be gone for a whole year.
DAVID

It was kinda hard to do without a car or a hundred dollars for a bus ride.

JIM

Not this again.

DAVID

What do you mean, not this again?  It’s the truth!  I can’t get home without a car or a bus ticket.  That’s why it’ll be easier this year.

JIM

You’re the one that chose to go to school four-and-a-half hours away.

DAVID

Thanks, Jim, I’ll remember that.  However, once again, that’s totally irrelevant, since I have a car now.
JIM

Yeah, you’re welcome.

DAVID

I’ve said thank you!  I’ve been saying thank you all summer!

Pause
Whatever, I gotta get going.

Cut to a scene outside of the house by David’s car.  Mary Anne and Jim are standing near the car, and David is walking out of the house down the sidewalk with a large box in his arms.  As he gets closer to the car, Jim opens the front passenger door for David to put the box in.  The entire back seat is completely full of boxes and other items for his new apartment.  Once the box is in, David shuts the door and turns to Mary Anne and Jim.
DAVID

Hugs Jim
Thanks, Jim.  For the car, and everything.

Moves to hug his mom
Bye.  I’ll call you when I get there.

MARY ANNE

Okay.


David gets in the car, and drives away.


Fade to a shot of David’s car entering a shopping plaza parking lot.  He parks the car.


Cut to inside a convenience store.  Both Lynn, as the cashier, and the front door of the store can be seen at the same time.  David can be seen entering the front door, but Lynn cannot see him until he is inside, facing her from the other side of the counter.
LYNN

David!

DAVID

Hey.

LYNN

Let me get my boss, see if I can go on lunch.

DAVID

Okay.


Lynn walks off-screen, but the camera stays on David.  He walks into one of the isles, pretending to shop for candy.  After some time, Lynn shows up out of uniform.

LYNN

Okay, let’s go over to Dairy Queen.  I need ice cream.


Cut to Lynn and David sitting on a bench in front of a Dairy Queen.  They both have an ice cream cone in their hands.  Neither one of them is eating their ice cream, because they’re too busy making out.  David’s ice cream falls off the cone onto his lap, but he doesn’t react.  He continues to hold the cone and kiss.


Cut to a shot of a brown stain on the crotch of David’s shorts.  As the camera zooms out, we find that David is back in the car driving, and he has no facial expression on his face whatsoever.


Cut to a shot of David’s car pulling into the driveway of the apartment building shown at the beginning of the movie.

Cut to the inside of the front door to the apartment.  David is walking in, carrying a large bag under one arm.
DAVID

Seeing if any of his roommates are home
Michelle?  Josh?  Tim?

MICHELLE and TIM

From somewhere in the apartment

David!  Hey, we’re coming to help, hold on!


Cut to David in his bedroom.  Most of the furniture is set up, including a couch, bed, and brown bureau, and a lot has been unpacked, but there are still a few boxes.  He is working on unpacking them.  The door to the bedroom is below and behind the camera.  Michelle enters the room, but you can only see the top of her head at the bottom of the screen.  You can tell her arms are crossed in front of her as she leans back on the wall.
MICHELLE

So when does Lynn move into her dorm?

DAVID

Relaxing from unpacking, standing, and looking at Michelle

Next week.  Tuesday.

MICHELLE

You gonna help her?

DAVID

Probably.

MICHELLE

Good, good.

Awkward pause
Whatever happened with you liking Barbara?

DAVID

I thought we weren’t going to go there.

MICHELLE

I’m going there.

DAVID

Can we not?

MICHELLE

No, we can’t not.

DAVID

Looking confused
Wait, what?

MICHELLE

We’re going there, what ever happened with you liking Barbara?

DAVID

I…  I really can’t talk about that right now, okay?

MICHELLE

Can’t, or won’t?

DAVID

Can’t.

MICHELLE

Can’t because you don’t like her anymore, or can’t because you do?

DAVID

Angry
I just can’t, okay?  Will you drop it?


Michelle pauses without answering, then leaves the room.  David continues unpacking.


Cut to David helping Lynn move into her dorm room.  He is bringing boxes into her room, she is unpacking them all and putting their contents where they belong.  She apparently has a single.  David puts down the last box with a heave.
DAVID

That’s the last one!

LYNN

Oh, that’s great!  Thank you so much, hon!  Come ‘ere.


They lean in and kiss.
DAVID

Are you coming over tonight?  I’m gonna cook for us.

LYNN

Resuming unpacking
Yeah!  What time?

DAVID

Be there at five?

LYNN

Okay!  I’ll see you then, I guess.  Thank you again!  Love you!

DAVID

See you later.


Cut to David’s apartment.  David and Lynn are sitting on a futon in the living room watching a movie and eating pasta.  When Lynn finishes her plate, she puts it on the coffee table, takes away David’s plate from him, and does the same.  She then puts one arm behind his back and turns so she is facing him.  She leans forward and begins to kiss him.  While kissing, she forces him to lie down on his back on the futon.  They’re kissing for a few moments, and then Lynn’s free hand begins to unbuckle David’s belt between their waists.  After another moment, she pulls it out and throws it onto the ground.  She unbuttons his pants, and begins to unzip them when there is a knock on the door to the apartment, which they don’t hear.  The door opens slowly and Barbara walks in, confused until she looks right at them.  Lynn and David have not noticed her.
BARBARA

To Lynn, very angrily and loud

You slut!


Lynn jumps back scared.  David is scared as well, but can only glare over the side of the futon because Lynn is still sitting on top of him.
DAVID

Realizing what’s going on, he jumps off the futon,

accidentally pushing Lynn onto the floor.
Barbara!

BARBARA

Still furious at Lynn
You home-wrecking little bitch!  What the fuck are you doing here?

LYNN

I –

DAVID

Barbara, Lynn and I are dating, you know that!

BARBARA

To David
Yeah, well, did you know that you’re not the only one?

DAVID

Looking confused at Barbara

What?  What are you talking about?

LYNN

Barbara, please!  I –

BARBARA

To Lynn
No!  Damn it, no, not this time!

LYNN

David, I have no idea what she’s talking about.

BARBARA

Yes, you do!  Yes you fucking do, you bitch!  You slept with Mike again!  You only got here this morning, and you’ve already slept with Mike again!

DAVID

To Lynn
What?

LYNN

David, I swear, I didn’t!

BARBARA

To Lynn

Didn’t what?  Didn’t mean to cheat on Dave?  Or to get Mike to cheat on me?  You stupid slut, what is wrong with you!?!

LYNN

Barbara, I…  David, uh…

Looking around, trying to find someone to support her.

When she realizes there isn’t one, she runs out the door crying.

She slams the door behind her, but the camera stays on David and Barbara.


David gives Barbara an angry look and walks off towards his bedroom.  Barbara follows.


Cut to David sitting down on his bed.  Barbara stands in the same spot Michelle stood earlier, but the camera angle is different, so it shows both of them.  You can see as Barbara shuts the door, however it doesn’t shut all the way.
DAVID

Upset

I…  I can’t believe you just did that!

BARBARA

Me?  What did I do?  I found out that your girlfriend was cheating on you with my boyfriend, and I let you know?  I’m sorry, I thought you wanted a girlfriend who was faithful!

DAVID

It’s not that.  You just…  I don’t even know.

BARBARA

Look, I know I would have wanted to know.  When I found out Mike was cheating on me with that bitch last year, it hurt!

She begins to cry
I…  I didn’t want you to have to go through the same thing!  It’s painful!

DAVID

Looking up at Barbara, she is completely in tears.
Come here, sit down.


Barbara walks over and sits down next to David.  She is crying hard, and tears are running down her cheeks.  David looks at her, and puts his arm around her.  Barbara, still crying looks up into David’s eyes.  She gives him a quick kiss on his cheek.  David looks somewhere between confused and excited.  Barbara kissed him on the lips as the camera begins to back away.  They lean back on the bed, and David is seen reaching over and shutting off his bedside lamp.

The camera keeps backing up, and it goes through the opening in the doorway.  It continues to back up, until it can turn to see the front door of the apartment.  Michelle and Tim have entered and are carrying grocery bags.
MICHELLE

Dave?

No response
Huh, guess he’s not home.

Walks over towards David’s bedroom door,

and Tim follows.
Dave?

She pushes open the door slowly.  David and Barbara do not notice.
TIM

As Michelle is backing away from the door

with an excited look on her face
Is he there?

MICHELLE

Oh, yeah.  And so is Barbara!

TIM

You mean Lynn.

MICHELLE

With a big grin on her face
No!  I mean Barbara!


Tim walks over towards David’s bedroom door and peers in.  He gives a thumbs up to Michelle, but keeps watching.  Michelle grabs his extended arm, and pulls him into the kitchen.
MICHELLE

Giggling

You perv!

They begin to put away groceries.
Well, I guess he’s gonna break up with Lynn!

TIM

It’s about freaking time, too.


Fade to a classroom door from the outside.  The camera moves forward so it can see into the window.  It is the classroom from the beginning of the movie.  Each of the tables has four students at them throughout the classroom, and David and Mike are at the same in the front corner of the room.  It seems like the two of them are collaborating on a research project.

Cut to inside the classroom, near Mike and David.  You can hear them talking, but what they’re saying is unintelligible mumbles.  There is a very sexy looking female graduate student sitting in front of the class.
RELIGION GRAD STUDENT

Okay, everyone!  Class is over for the day.

The class starts packing up, but she keeps talking
Remember, your first drafts on minority religions in America is due on Monday!  You’re all doing research in pairs, so this shouldn’t be a problem.  And please remember what constitutes a religion as a minority!


Cut to Mike and Josh walking outside of the classroom.
MIKE

Why can’t our assignment be to nail hot grad students?  That would make class so much more interesting.  Anyway, we’ve only got like two days until this draft is due, and we’re nowhere near ready.  Do you want to just come over Sunday to finish up?

DAVID
That doesn’t give us enough time!

MIKE
Well, okay, but if you were planning on remaining sober or getting a lot of sleep this weekend, that’s the only time to do it.

DAVID
Ha, true!  Um, how about tomorrow around noon?  That way we can drink tonight and tomorrow night, and still have time to finish our research AND write our drafts.


They are now outside.

MIKE
I like the way you think!  See you tomorrow.

DAVID
See ya!


They walk in opposite directions off-screen.

Cut to the scene of a party.  It is in fast motion.  The party is in a dingy basement, and there is a beirut table.  David and Josh are playing against Michelle and Barbara.  David throws in the last cup.  With the camera at regular speed, David and Josh (both obviously drunk) bump chests in excitement, while Barbara drinks the beer.


Cut to inside David’s bedroom.  He and Barbara are asleep in his bed, both fully clothed on top of the covers.  There is daylight coming in through the window.  The screen splits vertically, and David and Barbara are on the left side, while a shot of Mike walking up the front steps shows on the right.

	Left Side Directions
	Right Side Directions

	Cut to show David and Barbara’s heads facing each other, both obviously asleep
	Mike is knocking on the door to the apartment.

	
	Josh opens up the door and welcomes Mike in.

	Cut to show David and Barbara’s feet intertwined with each other’s.
	The door shuts.

	
	MIKE

Where’s the bathroom?
Josh simply points.

	Cut to David and Barbara’s heads again.  Both of their eyes are open and they’re smiling.

DAVID

Hi.

BARBARA

Hi.
	

	They begin to sit up in the bed, when a light appears on them as the door is opened.
	Cut to Mike opening the door to David’s bedroom, thinking it is the bathroom door.



The right side of the screen is “forced” off as the shot of David and Barbara expands to take up the whole screen.  Barbara and David are both stunned and scared.
BARBARA

Mike…


Cut to a shot of all three of them, with Mike standing in the doorway.  He’s so angry that his face is twisted up and his chest is heaving.  He picks up something off a nearby shelf and throws it at them.  It bounces of David’s arm and crashes into the wall behind him, shattering.  David screams in pain.  Mike leaves the room.


Cut to Josh in the living room.  He’s sitting on the futon leaning over the coffee table.  He’s using a bong.  When Mike walks into the room, he asks
JOSH

Hey.  Want some?

MIKE

Furious and delusional

You fucker!

He punches Josh in the eye – hard.  As he walks out the door, he yells
JOSH

Holding his eye in pain
What the hell!?!

Picks up a mirror on the table and looks into it,

taking his hand off his eye.
Ow.


David and Barbara run into the room and stand in the entrance to the hallway.  They look at Josh, then David looks at Barbara, then at the door.
BARBARA

I’ll get you something for that.

She walks towards the kitchen.

Fade to black.
Fade in to a shot of David’s alarm-clock, close-up.  The numbers say 6:59.  At the same time that it switches to 7:00, the alarm/radio turns on playing the very beginning of the song “I Believe in a Thing Called Love,” by the Darkness.  Very quickly, David’s hand hits it. This time, when the music stops, there is silence.  David’s hand does not leave the alarm clock for a second, but the sound of sheets can be heard ruffling around.  Soon, David  walks in between the camera and the alarm clock.  He is wearing pajama pants and a blank white shirt.  The camera pans to watch him leave through the open door to his room and turn into a hallway.  The camera stays still, watching the open doorway that looks out into the hallway.  There is a dim light on in the hallway.  Inside the room, there is a couch and a bookcase next to it.  To the left of the door is a brown bureau with some candles, papers, keys, wallet, etc. on it.  All that can be heard besides the music is the sound of David walking in the hallway, stopping, (pause,) a toilet flushing, some running water, and David walking back into the room.  The camera shows him wipe his hands on a towel, grab a bathrobe from on top of the couch and walks back out the door, turning in the same direction as before.

Camera switches to the front door of the building.  In slow motion, the door opens and David steps outside, wearing a hoodie and shorts and carrying a backpack.  At the same moment, “Extreme Ways,” by Moby begins to play.  The camera backs up to follow David down the sidewalk, revealing the house.  When David gets to the corner where the path to the door and the sidewalk along the street meet, he turns to his right, which is slightly uphill.  In fast motion, the camera follows him from behind until he gets to the intersection at the top of the hill.  The fast motion pauses while David waits for the walk signal, along with some other students, and resumes as he crosses the street to the green in front of him.

At this point, the camera can see the buildings across the green.
Still in fast motion, the camera shows David following the path, forking left.  At the end of the green, he crosses the street and walks into the building directly in front of him.  David walks through various hallways in the building.  The fast motion stops when he nods hello to a person passing by.

David makes his way into the large lecture room and sits down in the front row, in the far corner.  There is nobody else in the room.  The camera circles around to show the room, and then makes its way back to David.

David has pulled a cold bottle of Starbuck’s Frappucino out of his backpack, the latter of which lies on the floor next to him.  Mike is now sitting next to David.  Mike’s backpack is open on the table next to him, and he is pointing a gun under the table at David.  David doesn’t move, just looks pleadingly at Mike.  The camera moves forward, zooming in on David and Mike’s faces.  David looks scared, and Mike looks angry.  The camera can still see the top of the Frappucino bottle.

The camera finally settles on just their two faces, staring at each other.  Mike’s expression switches gradually from anger to sadness.  He begins to cry and whispers to David.
MIKE

You deserve her.  I’ve been nothing but horrible to her, and you’ve treated her so much better than I did.  You… deserve… her…

DAVID

Scared for his life, and speaking very quietly

Mike?  Why…  Why do you have a gun?

MIKE

Because I can’t let this go on any longer.

DAVID

Mike…

MIKE

Barbara was the best thing that ever happened to me, and I can’t just let you have her without doing something about it.  I…  I don’t care if I don’t deserve her, I need her.  And if I try…  If I try, I can be someone she needs to, ya know?

DAVID

Mike, you don’t need a gun!  There are other ways to solve this, you don’t have to kill me.

MIKE

Angry, and unwilling to accept a different idea
There is not!  There is no other way to solve this, Dave, don’t you see?  With you around, I can’t have her.


There is a clicking sound – the sound of Mike cocking the gun.
DAVID

Scared to tears at this point
Mike, don’t do this.  Please!

MIKE

…and with me around, you can’t either.


Mike speedily puts the gun against the side of his own head, and as he pulls the trigger, the camera quickly pans to David’s face.  There is a loud BANG, and blood spatters all over David’s face, clothes, and coffee bottle.  Then, silence.  David doesn’t move for a moment.  He blinks once – twice – and then looks down.

The camera moves back towards the original view of Mike and David, but this time Mike is slumped over the side of the chair, his head and one arm resting on the table in front of him.  David looks at himself, inspecting where the blood hit, then at Mike’s dead body.  Once he seems to really gain a grasp of what has happened,
DAVID

Getting up and running out of the room,

screaming loudly

Help!  Oh, Jeez, help!  Somebody, help!


Cut to David in the hallway, his body shaking and blood all over his clothing, looking frantic.  There are few other students in the hall, and they’re all staring at him.  He pauses, digs his hand into his pocket, and pulls out his cell phone.  He begins to dial 911.
DAVID

Hello?  Oh, G-d, my friend just killed himself!  In a UVM classroom, second floor of Lafayette, please hurry!


Upon hearing there was a suicide, the other students in the hallways clamor into the doorways to see the dead body.


Fade to a cemetery.  It’s Mike’s funeral.  There are a lot of people at graveside, including Mary Anne and Jim, but the camera pans towards David, Barbara, Josh, Michelle, and Tim, who are outside the cemetery fence, looking in.  The camera does not stop on them, but keeps moving behind them to the line of cars.


Fade to the UVM graduation ceremony.  The words “Two-and-a-half years later” appear at the bottom of the screen.  It is the ceremony for the entire university, so it’s outside on the green.  It is totally silent, save for the wind, and there are beautiful flowers everywhere.  The president of the university stands on a podium in front of the graduates.  His begins his speech.

(During the speech, the camera periodically goes back and forth between the President, David, Barbara, Michelle, Tim, Josh, Mary Anne, Jim, and Jenny.  Also, when the President is speaking about Mike, briefly show Lynn, holding hands with an attractive brunette, and leaning on her shoulder, lightly crying.)
UVM PRESIDENT

With authority
Friends, families, colleagues and esteemed associates, and of course, the new graduates of the University of Vermont.  Welcome to your commencement ceremony.  It is an honor and a privilege that I get to stand here and speak to each and every one of you on this momentous occasion.

Your lives have gone through a severe overhaul in these last four years.  Not a single one of you is the same person you were when you began studying here some time ago.  Rather, each and every one of you is better.  I dare not say it is the goal, responsibility, or even the fault of this university to change each of you this way.  Rather, all of you can thank your friends, your classmates, and yourselves, for it is you who decided that this was where you wanted to be, and you who decided that the education afforded you by the faculty and staff of this university were what would get you out into a life of success beyond this place.


Before I continue on congratulating you, though, there is the one instance in which change did not work for the better, over the last few years.  Many of you remember Michael Benjamin.  You may have known him as a friend, a classmate, or – unfortunately – simply a name in the paper.  Michael’s life was cut short for all the wrong reasons.  By the beginning of his sophomore year, he had been leading the life of an extraordinary college student.  He had been making friends in multiple social circles, and was well-liked by all he met.  He was doing very well in his classes, and was known by many as an all-around “good guy.”

However, the pressure of leading this successful college life was a little bit more than Mike was ready to handle.  Michael’s professors agree that he was a fantastic student to have in their classes, always participating willingly and completing work on time, down to the very last.  And because of his outstanding work while a member of this graduating class, it is my honor to present his parents with an honorary Bachelor’s of Science Degree in Religion.


The entire crowd erupts in raucous applause as the president lifts up a diploma and shows it to them.  As Mike’s parents ascend to the podium, the entire crowd gets on it’s feet and applauds even louder.  Mike’s father takes the diploma from the president and shakes his hand.  Mike’s mother also shakes the president’s hand.  They both walk off the stage, Mike’s father’s arm around his wife’s waist.  The crowd begins to cheer as they applaud.

Eventually, the applauding and cheering stops and the crowd sits down silent again.
UVM PRESIDENT


Let us all take the tragic early end of Michael Benjamin’s life as a hint in our own futures.  Pressure will build up in our life situations.  It is inevitable.  However, we must learn to take it in stride.  When the stress builds up, take some time off.  Don’t be afraid to spend a day at home, or out with friends, every once in a while.  Utilize weekends for what they were meant for – relaxing.

With that in mind, congratulations to the graduating class of the University of Vermont, and good luck in all of your future endeavors.


The crowd begins to applaud, again, as the President is replaced with another person on the stage.


Fade to David, Michelle, Tim, Barbara, and Josh posing for a picture that Jenny is taking.
JENNY

Pointing to David and Barbara
OK, now just you two!


David and Barbara hug each other and put their noses tip-to-tip for the picture.
JENNY

Eeew!

She takes the picture.
Gross…


The camera moves closer to David and Barbara, who haven’t left the pose since the picture was taken.  You see them kiss briefly.  When their lips come apart, their foreheads move together.
DAVID

Whispering
I love you.

BARBARA

Giggling, then whispering

I love you too.

DAVID

Reaches into his pocket, then whispers

Will you marry me?

His hand appears with a ring in it, not in a box, just in his palm.

Barbara gets an excited look on her face as she shows a big, bright smile.  She takes a big gasp of breath in, still not moving her head far from David’s.


Cut to black.


Roll credits, with “Sweet Troubled Soul” by Stellastar* playing, followed by other music.
