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FADE IN
INT. SCHOOL – CLASSROOM – DAY

JACK (17) whispers into EMMA LEXON’S (16) ear. Emma giggles and shoves him. He comes back and hugs her.

Sitting in the back corner, JAMES CRAWFORD (17, glasses) watches this all. 

The other students are scattered around Jake and Emma: talking, laughing, etc. But they are MUTE. 

Emma turns to Jake and both kiss. 

James’ eyes widen open. A loud RINGING sound pierces the muteness.  

James blinks. 

TEACHER (40) stands in front of class. The sound returns. 

                    TEACHER

          All right! Settle down. Let’s begin 
          class shall we.

Jake kisses Emma on the cheek and moves to his seat located near the side wall, two seats in front of James. 

INT. SCHOOL – LOCKER ROOM

Lockers opened, Emma and JENNA (16) are packing to leave.

                    JENNA

          You two going out tonight?

                    EMMA

          Yeah, he’s taking me to the 
          movies? 

                    JENNA

          What movie?

                    EMMA

          I don’t remember the name.
                    JENNA

          Like you need too.

Both laugh.  

                    JENNA

          You think it’s going to happen 

          tonight.
                    EMMA 

          I don’t know…Maybe…It all depends.

                    JENNA

          Hope everything turns out well.

          Let me know, will you. I’ll see you. 
                    EMMA

          Bye.
Emma closes her locker door. James walks 

                    EMMA

          Hey, James. 

                    JAMES 

          Hey. I wanted to ask when you want 
          to start on the project.

                    EMMA

          Isn’t it due like in three weeks?

                    JAMES

          Yeah, but…

                    EMMA

          Don’t like leaving things for the 
          last minute. 

                    JAMES

          Yep.

                    EMMA

          I’m busy this weekend, James. How 
          about next weekend?

                    JAMES

          Alright.

He stands there.

                    EMMA

          Yeah?

                    JAMES

          Nothing…I’ll talk to you later.

He leaves. Emma closes the locker. Dark.

INT. ROOM – EVENING

It’s dark. Keys JINGLE.  

                    VOICE #1 (V.O.)

          You, my man, have no balls. 

                    VOICE #2 (V.O.)

          Thank you for your observation. 
          If I need one, I’ll ask. 

                    VOICE #1 (V.O.)

          I’m simply stating the obvious. 
The door opens. Two silhouettes show. 

                    VOICE #2 

          Get off my back.

                    VOICE #1

          That I cannot do until... 

The light turns on. Everything is black and white. James and TOM (17) are in the room.

                    TOM

          I get what I want.

Tom plumps onto James’ bed.

                    JAMES

          Yeah, well, you will have to wait 
          then as per to you plan.

                    TOM 

          I am, but I’m having some fun as 
          I wait. 

                    JAMES

          I’m happy that you are having fun. 
                    TOM
          Get the stuff and let’s go. C’mon. 

James grabs a bag off the floor. Opens the bag. Shovels through clothes, a crowbar, gloves. And then closes the bag.

                    JAMES 

          Let’s go.
James shuts the light off and closes the door. 


INT. EMMA’S BEDROOM – NIGHT (COLOUR SEQUENCE)

The phone rings. EMMA (mid teens), dressed to impress, answers it. She stands in front of the dresser mirror, fixing her hair. 

                    EMMA

          Yeah, I’m ready. 

                    JAMES (V.O.) 

          Hey. 

                    EMMA

          James. 

                    JAMES (V.O.)

          Yeah…hope I’m not interrupting you. 

                    EMMA 

          Well, I’m about to go outside right 

          now. 

INT. JAMES’S BEDROOM – NIGHT (BLACK AND WHITE)

JAMES walks in front of the window. His back is to us. He’s dressed in a jacket, jeans, and sneakers.  He runs his hand through his hair. 

                    JAMES

          Oh, sorry.  

                    TOM (O.S.)

               (whispering) 

          No.

                    EMMA

          It’s alright. 

                    James

          Want me to call you later?  

                    EMMA   

          I don’t know what time I’ll be back. 

                    TOM (O.S.)

               (whispering)

          Where are you going?

                    JAMES

          Where are you going? If you don’t 

          mind me asking. 

James walks off to the side.

INT. EMMA’S HOUSE – DOORWAY – NIGHT (COLOUR SEQUENCE)

With her purse, Emma opens the door. 

                    EMMA

          To the theater. a couple of 

          friends and I are going to watch 

          this horror movie. 

EXITING THE HOUSE

She walks to a white car. 

                    EMMA

          Can I call you back later? 

                    JAMES (V.O.)

          Do you want to go out?

Emma is taken back. 

INT. JAMES’ BEDROOM – NIGHT (BLACK AND WHITE)

                    TOM (O.S.)

               (whispering) 

          Thank you. 

James’ shadow reflects off the wall. 

                    EMMA (V.O.)

          That’s very sweet of you James, but 

          I’ve just gotten out of a bad 

          relationship. I’m not ready to date 

          now.

                    JAMES

          Oh. Well, I’ll let you go then. Hope 

          you are doing better. I’ll talk to 
          you in school...It’s no problem. 
          I’ll see you in school. Bye.

                    TOM (O.S.) 

          Rejection is a part of life, dear 
          friend. But at least you’ve grew some 

          balls.
Tom looks down. He raises his hand which holds a ticket. 

James, with his back turned to us, raises his head and SIGHS.  

                    TOM

          No matter. Sooner or later, she’ll 
          come through.

Tom crumbles up the ticket. 

                    JAMES

          You know, for once I agree with you. 

He turns around and reveals a beaten face. He has a slightly bruised nose, a bloody lip, and a black eye.     

                    TOM

          We can still kill her. 

James stares at him threateningly. Tom shrugs. 

                    TOM

          Just a suggestion.   

                    JAMES

          What do you want me to use?

                    TOM

          The bat. Pulverize him as he was 

          about to do to you. 

Tom looks down.  

In his late teens, Jack struggles to get up. His feet and mouth are taped. His hands are behind him. 

James looms over him. Tom stands next to him with a smile. 

With the bat in his hand, James swings it in a rotating motion, going up and down. BLACK.

INT. EMMA’S HOUSE – HALLWAY – DAY

Someone KNOCKS on the front door. MR. LEXON (40’s) opens it. James stands there. 

                    JAMES

          Mr. Lexon

                    MR. LEXON
          Come in James. 

                    JAMES

          I heard what happened. 

Mr. Lexon nods.

                    JAMES

          Is Emma alright?

                    MR. LEXON

          She’s up in her room. You can go if 

          you want.

                    JAMES

          Thank you. 

Mr. Lexon leads the way.

UPSTAIRS BEDROOM
Mr. Lexon knocks on a room door.

                    EMMA (O.S.)

          Yes.

                    JAMES

          It’s James.

Mr. Lexon leaves. James is left there.

                    JAMES

          Can I come in?

The door UNLOCKS. James enters closing the door behind him. 
Emma sits on the bed. Her eyes are red and tissue paper lie on the floor.

                    EMMA

          I’m not in a good mood to work.

Emma tears up. She lowers her head down. James sits next to her on the bed. 

                    JAMES

          No work today. 
He puts his hand on her shoulder.

                    JAMES

          Sorry for what happened to Jake. He 

          was a good guy.  
Emma looses control and weeps.

James gets closer and embraces her. Emma allows it and embraces back. 
James is in shocked satisfaction. 

FADE OUT  

