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ACT I

INT. DORMROOM – MORNING

The Camera tracks through the room. It’s decorated with many items that pertain to any male college students interests. A few posters from a couple bands as well as models are tacked on the wall. As we continue through the room, which is rather small, we pass by a computer screen. On the desktop, a picture of a beautiful blonde female has her arms wrapped around a rather husky looking male with brown hair. She is kissing his cheek and he is giving a cheesy smile. Moving on, the camera stops its track and slowly zooms in on an alarm clock. The red numbers read: “6:59”.

The clock ticks over to 7:00 and the radio comes to life. A catchy rock song blares through the speakers as an arm reaches over and slams down on the clock. It shuts off and the arm disappears.

A large mound can be seen rustling underneath the comforter. It moves and the blonde female from the picture, emerges from beneath the blanket. This is TIFFANY ARCHER, 20 years old and extremely attractive in a Meg Ryan sort of way. She turns on her side towards another mound and gently reaches down and rubs the back of its neck. The person groans. TIFFANY moves down and this time kisses the back of his neck. The head turns over and the eyes open. It’s a male and his name is PARKER MURRAY.

TIFFANY

C’mon Parker honey.

Time to get up.

PARKER slowly turns his body around so he’s lying on his back. He lets out a yawn.

TIFFANY

Parker. Let’s go sweetheart.

PARKER

(sleepily)

Please tell me its Saturday.

TIFFANY

Nope. Its only Friday.

PARKER

(groaning)

Ohh…this bites. Why can’t

It be Saturday so we can

Stay in here all day?

TIFFANY

(grinning)

Oh and just what exactly

Would we be doing in here

All day?

PARKER reaches over and grabs her. He pulls her over to him and she ends up on top of him. PARKER stares deeply into her eyes.

PARKER

(seductive)

I think we can find

Something…to do.

TIFFANY smiles back and leans down to kiss him. PARKER wraps his arms around her and they start to roll around underneath the covers. The camera starts to back out of the room as an annoying buzzer starts getting louder as the scene switches to…

INT. VANESSA AND JESSICA’S DORMROOM – SAME TIME

VANESSA TAMBLIN, 21, with her girl next door brainiac like flare, gets up from her bed and shuts off her alarm. She looks over across the room towards the other bed. It’s empty. She shakes her head with annoyance and walks away from her bed. The camera stays with her as she walks over to a closet and opens the door. As the open door blocks our view of VANESSA when she steps behind it, bits of her sleeping gear and undergarments fly past the camera. Her arm reaches around the front of the door and picks up a robe from the hook in front of the camera. A few seconds later she emerges from behind the door, draped in the robe and shuts the door.

VANESSA’S attention is directed now towards the door of the room. The sound of a key entering the lock and the door opening is heard. From behind the door a head appears quietly through the cracked opening. The black hair covered head appears quietly through the cracked opening. The body sneaks in and she shuts the door softly. It clicks shut and she stands straight up like she has just been caught.

VANESSA

(O/S)

When are you going to 

Learn to just stay there

When it’s late?

She has been. The girl turns around startled. This is JESSICA BRADLY. Shoulder length black hair and knockout body for a 20 year old. She is extremely beautiful. She looks at her roommate with tired eyes and then flops down on her bed. 

VANESSA

Now don’t you fall asleep.

We have Dennison first thing.

JESSICA

(angrily groans)

Ugh! Why does he have

To keep me there all night!

VANESSA

Jessica, don’t blame Todd

Because you don’t know how

To say no.

JESSICA

He always does this to me

On Sundays.

VANESSA

(Off comment)

Actually it’s Friday.

JESSICA

(excited/tired)

It is?! Good. Taking the 

Day off!

VANESSA

(upset/turns to leave)

You can’t! We have a very

Important test today. This could

Be worth half of your grade!

JESSICA

Newsflash, Ness. 

Test is next week.

VANESSA

No, its not, its today.

JESSICA
Check the paper on the board there.

Syllabus says next week. Now go

Take your shower. Me need sleep.

VANESSA

(shocked/checking paper)

I never miss stuff like

This. Never. Whatever. Listen

Lunch with Parker today.

JESSICA

(falling fast)

Uh huh. Parker, lunch.

Eat Parker for lunch.

Just like that she’s out for the count. VANESSA tries to hide a laugh. She grabs her shower supplies and leaves. The camera zooms in on JESSICA and she rolls over. She rolls back over and off the bed with a scream.

INT. CAFETERIA – LATER

JESSICA, VANESSA and PARKER are sitting around a table. VANESSA is eating some fries and looking at piece of paper. Jessica munches on some carrots from her salad and stares off in the distance. PARKER, with a newspaper covering his face, reaches out and grabs his soda. He takes the last drink and looks at the glass for a moment. He then gets up and heads off camera for a refill. JESSICA turns her gaze towards PARKER and sighs.

VANESSA

(O/S)

I saw that you know.

JESSICA

Was it that obvious?

VANESSA

I think everyone in the cafeteria

Saw it. You should just do it

Already.

JESSICA

(playing dumb)

Do what?

VANESSA

Tell him how you feel about him.

I know this is killing you.

JESSICA takes a sip of her water and tries to shrug it off. VANESSA looks over to her friend and takes off her glasses. There is sentimentality in her tone.

VANESSA

Look. I know you like Todd.

But you know, people like Parker,

They’re one of a kind.

JESSICA

I know that. But well…

There’s Tiffany.

VANESSA

(annoyed)

I can’t believe you would say

That. You know she’s only using

Him for…well she didn’t say exactly

But still.

JESSICA

Okay, I will talk to him.

Just not right now. I need time

To explain things to Todd.

VANESSA

Jessica, just be careful.

If you aren’t, you might lose

Them both.

JESSICA

(displeased)

You’ve already told me that!

I don’t need to hear the

Same broken record over and over.

PARKER comes back with his refill and sits down. He overhears part of the conversation but just blocks it out.

VANESSA

Well then, lets ask Parker.

JESSICA

Here’s an idea. Let’s not

And say we did.

VANESSA
Its ok. Just for an outside

Opinion.

JESSICA

(giving up)

Fine. Parker?

PARKER puts his paper down and looks at the girls.

PARKER

What is it?

JESSICA
Just a question.

PARKER

Hypothetical or actual?

JESSICA

More or less both. I just need

An opinion and since you are here

And we are friends, I thought hell

Why not.

PARKER
Ok, I’ll answer. Just don’t jump

Down my throat if you don’t

Like what I have to say like you

Did the last time.

JESSICA
Fair enough.

VANESSA

Lets say you were dating someone.

PARKER
Anyone?

JESSICA
Anyone.

PARKER

And this is me we

Are talking about?

VANESSA

For the sake of this question,

Yes.

PARKER takes a drink of his soda and then takes a bite of a chip sitting in front of him. He swallows deep in thought and looks back at the girls, thoughts racing in his mind.

PARKER
Ok.

(beat)

Jennifer Aniston.

JESSICA

(confused)

What? Who?

PARKER

Jennifer Aniston. You said

I could have anyone.

VANESSA
(fed up)

Yes, ok!

(beat)

Anyway, you are already

Involved with someone.

PARKER
Which I already am.

JESSICA
Parker please. This is serious

Here.

VANESSA
So this person you are with, you

Love them, but your heart lies

Deeply with someone else. This

Other person, shes involved too.

PARKER

I think I know where 

This is going.

JESSICA

(interested)

Where then?

PARKER
You’re asking if I would

Break up with someone to be 

With the other.

VANESSA

No, not exactly.

PARKER

Because if it was, then no,

I would not break up with

Jennifer Aniston. I mean c’mon

It’s Jennifer Aniston.

JESSICA stands up extremely angered and annoyed. Her face gets red and she starts to breath heavily.

JESSICA

Screw Jennifer Aniston! I

Wanna know if you loved the

Other person, if you would tell

Them! This isn’t a damn joke,

Parker!

VANESSA and PARKER stare at her with looks of astonishment. VANESSA turns red with embarrassment. PARKER just stares at her. Something inside him changes slightly. He gets a little miffed. He takes a moment before answering.

PARKER
Jessica. If I really love the

Other person and I mean really

Love them, the first question

I ask myself is, would it really

Be worth it…

JESSICA
(cutting him off)

Would it be worth it?!

What kind of question…

PARKER

(stern)

Jessica if you want my answer

I suggest you listen.

(beat)

The reason I ask that is simple. 

If it is worth it, then I don’t

Lose anything. But if it fails and

Backfires miserably, no matter how

Much I love the other person, I don’t

Want to risk losing everything and be

Left with nothing. Would I want to tell

That person…yes.

PARKER pauses and takes a second or two to drink his soda.

PARKER

(CONT’D)

It’s playing a game with an

Unknown outcome. What if the other

Person doesn’t feel the same way?

Friends or not, its not worth it.

That’s what’s so funny about love,

It’s never absolute.

JESSICA and VANESSA both stare blankly at PARKER. VANESSA sniffles a bit, for an unknown reason PARKER thinks, as she dries her eyes. JESSICA sits back down in her seat slowly and takes a drink of water. PARKER just looks at the both of them. He then smiles.

PARKER

Of course, if this was
Jennifer Aniston we were

Talking about, then I would

Never give up that smoking body!

VANESSA stops sobbing off of a sudden and stands up in anger. She grabs her dishes and bag and leaves in a huff. JESSIAC is about to do the same thing but just smiles. She takes another bite of food, shrugging it off and looks at PARKER, who is trying to figure out what went wrong with VANESSA.

PARKER

What’s her problem? Who

Doesn’t like Jennifer Aniston?

JESSICA

(rolling eyes)

Remind me to never let you

Borrow my copy of DERAILED

When you’re drunk and Tiffany

Isn’t around.

PARKER

Fine. But honestly, all

Celebrity aside, I have a

Shot with her right?

JESSICA

(to the point)

Not a chance in hell.

PARKER

(disheartened)

Really? Ok, Courtney Cox?

JESSICA
Nope, already spoken for.

PARKER

Oh well. Guess I’ll just have

To settle with my backup…

Christina Aguilera!

JESSICA

Married, tramp, but not

Easy enough to get you.

PARKER

Why do I hang out with

You again?

The two of them start laughing as the camera cranes up above them and moves towards the window. Outside we see VANESSA sitting on a bench. The camera gracefully passes through he window and stops on her gaze. She is looking in the opposite direction. Something has caught her eye.

EXT. CAMPUS – SAMETIME

VANESSA is staring in shock at what she sees. There by a tree, TIFFANY is making out with a blonde haired man. VANESSA recognizes him instantly. This is ARTHUR DAVIDSON, extremely well dressed and from a rich family. He possesses the wannabe Abercrombie and Fitch model persona. The site of this makes VANESSA queasy. Tears begin to well up in her eyes and she looks back at the window towards PARKER and JESSICA. The two of them are laughing. VANESSA gets up and walks off camera.

INT. CLASSROOM D113 – LATER

The classroom is half full. Or in this case, it is full. About 12 students fill in the room and are conversing with each other lightly. They are all seated around a table, which sits in front of a desk. In the middle seat at the table, PARKER is conversing with a young dark haired girl. He isn’t trying to impress her, but she thinks he is. It isn’t working.

PARKER
You think I’m a pig don’t you?

GIRL

It’s not that I think you’re a

Pig. I just don’t understand why

You would keep taking this class?

How long have you been in this school?

PARKER

About 2 years. What does that

Have to do with anything?

GIRL

Everything. It just seems creepy.

Unless you’re a TA, I don’t

Understand why a guy would take

The same human sexuality class 4

Times in 2 years. Unless he’s a

Pervert.

PARKER

Well, I can assure you, I

Am no pervert.

GIRL

Okay. So then you must

Be a T.A.

PARKER

Has it ever occurred

That I might like this class?

GIRL

Sure you can like this class.

But 4 times, in 2 years?

It’s just wrong!

A middle aged woman, probably in her early 30’s, comes walking in to the classroom. She sets a small laptop bag down on her desk and shuts the door. She looks around the room and then heads back to her desk. This is Professor MONICA HARTING. Sensuality and beauty can be seen in how she carries herself. Fitting for a class like this. She jumps up and sits on the front of her desk and crosses her legs. She turns her attention to her class.

MONICA

Good afternoon everyone.

How is everyone?

Everyone in the room smiles and greets her with ad-libbed hellos.

MONICA

Ok, today we’re going to

Be discussing how we use

Misdirection and story telling

To get something in return.

We’ll be doing some role-play

Today as well. So lets get started.

Parker, can you please hand these out?

PARKER gets up from his seat and grabs the papers off of MONICA’S desk. The girl he was talking with before, stares at him and then grimaces as he hands out the papers. He gets to her and gives her the paper with a smile and a small wink. She gives him a quizzical look.

PARKER

(off reaction)

That’s why I’m here.

Misdirection is powerful.

The girl blushes as PARKER finishes his job and sits back down.

MONICA

Ok, to start off, would anyone

Like to share a story about how

They’ve lied to get what they wanted

In a sexual fashion? Remember

The key is how misdirection works

In the payoff. Think of it exactly

Like acting. Or if you were in Vegas,

Looking to hook up. Basically you are

Lying to have a good time. The one case

Where it may actually be a good thing.

A familiar girl, no named as of yet, raises her hand slightly. She looks over at PARKER quickly who is going over the paper and typing something into his laptop. MONICA acknowledges the girl as she clears her throat.

GIRL

Actually, I’ve found that

More of my girlfriends use it

More often then men.

MONICA

(nodding)

That’s a good point. If you 

Look at studies and how most men

React in a setting such as a bar,

You’ll find its true. But women

Use it too. You’d be surprised that

They use it just as much, if not

More than men.

(pause)

Have you used it? Can you

Give us an example?

The girl thinks for a moment about this. She looks scared as if she is too embarrassed to participate. She looks around again and notices that PARKER is now looking right at her. 

GIRL

Well, it was just after I

Graduated high school last

Summer. There was this guy who I 

Really liked. I kind of felt that

He wasn’t in to me. I knew he

Was a big golfer, so I told him

That I was going to be a model

For a golf magazine.

The class chuckles a little bit and the girl does as well. PARKER starts to stare at her again, listening to the story.

GIRL

(Cont’d)

I don’t know why I said Golf

Magazine. I don’t think girls

Really model in bikinis holding

Golf clubs. It was just the first

Thing that popped into my head at the

Time. I don’t even know anything

About golf.

MONICA

Did it work?

GIRL

Not really. He asked me questions

I didn’t know the answers to. It was

Embarrassing because it was my first

Time doing something like that.

The class has another small laugh again and PARKER raises his hand.

MONICA

Go ahead, Parker.

PARKER
I just wanted to point 

Out something if I could.

(turns toward girl)

Sounds like you made an effort

But not to put you down, remember,

In fact all of us need to remember

Something. If you are going to tell

A story, make sure that you know

What you are going to talk about.

Always know something about whatever

Angle you play. Cause if you don’t,

Well, it will end up like yours did.

MONICA
Valid point Parker. That is

Very important. Ok so 

Now lets hear some more stories

And then we will do a little

Role-play.

Another student raises her hand and then starts talking. The un-named girl, looks over at PARKER. He’s looking right at her. He nods his head at her and gives her a thumbs up and smiles. She smiles back blushing and bats her eyes. The discussion in the classroom picks up and then the sound gets drowned out but another conversation somewhere else.

EXT. CAMPUS – A LITTLE LATER

JESSICA and VANESSA are sitting on the bench in a small gazebo smoking a cigarette. They are deep in conversation.

VANESSA

I still can’t believe that

I thought the test was today.

I’m usually pretty up to date

On that stuff.

JESSICA
Don’t worry about it.

It doesn’t mean you aren’t

Still on top of things.

VANESSA
(distant)

You could say that.

JESSICA stares her down as she takes a pull. She examines VANESSA’A look as she exhales. Something is up.

JESSICA
Ness, is something wrong?

VANESSA

Kind of. I’m still trying

To deal with it.

JESSICA is now feeling a bit worried. Bits of deep intrigue are filling her bones.

JESSICA

Does this have anything 

To do with our 

Conversation with Parker?

VANESSA

No.

JESSICA

Does this have anything

To do with me?

VANESSA

(distant/sobbing)

No.

JESSICA
(nervous)

Does this have anything

To do with you?

VANESSA
(sobs/sighs)

No, I’m ok.

JESSICA

(confused)

Ok. Wait. I’m gonna

Ask again. Does this have

Anything to do with Parker?

As soon as he hears his name, VANESSA starts to instantly remember what she had seen earlier. This makes her break down and start to cry. JESSICA moves closer to her and gives her a hug.

JESSICA

(sympathetic)

Honey. What is going on

With Parker? Please tell me.

You’ll feel better and plus

Well, I just wanna know.

VANESSA catches her breath for a moment. She lights up another cigarette as a sign of stress and wipers her eyes with her other hand.

VANESSA

You…have to promise…

JESSICA

(cutting her off)

I promise.

VANESSA
(taking a drag)

No. Really promise. You didn’t

Let me finish. Do not say anything

To Parker, understand?

JESSICA
yes, I promise. Please,

Tell me what’s wrong.

VANESSA takes another deep breath and exhales softly. Almost as if she is preparing herself for whatever may happen next.

VANESSA

It’s about Tiffany.

JESSICA

(annoyed)

What about her?

VANESSA

I saw her when I left

The cafeteria. I saw her

Outside.

JESSICA
And?

VANESSA

Jessica, she’s cheating

On Parker.

JESSICA
(instantly furious)

SHE’S WHAT?!

VANESSA

Shhh…quiet down.

Keep your voice down.

JESSICA

(still furious)

That bitch! Who is she

Cheating on him with?

VANESSA

(cringes)

Arthur Davidson.

JESSICA cringes at the sound of that name as well. She knows this can’t be good. Obviously they know who he is.

JESSICA
I’m gonna kill em’ both!

VANESSA

I didn’t believe it was

Her until she turned around.

JESSICA

(standing up)

I’ve got to tell Parker!

VANESSA grabs JESSICA by the hand and pulls her down back to the bench.

VANESSA
No! You promised!

JESSICA

He has a right to know…

(pause/setting in)

Oh my god…poor Parker.

What do you think he’ll do?

How do you think he’ll take it?

VANESSA lets out another sigh and starts to put her hair into a ponytail.

VANESSA

I’m not sure. He won’t believe

Us at first. He really loves her.

We just have to tell him and deal

With it as it happens.

JESSICA

Man this is so bad, I think

I feel sick.

VANESSA

I know the feeling. I’ve thrown

Up twice already since I found out.

(pauses and grabs stomach)

In fact, I think I feel it

Coming again.

VANESSA quickly grabs her things and heads off camera towards a bathroom. JESSICA gets up and follows her.

JESSICA
(feeling queasy as well)

Hang on, I think I’ll

Join you.

As JESSSICA leaves off screen, ARTHUR comes walking up and sits down. He lights up a cigarette and grabs his cell phone. He dials a number and takes a drag. He looks around as he waits and checks out a few female students and stares at the backsides. A voice on the other end of the phone chimes in.

WINSTON

(v/o)

This is Winston.

ARTHUR

Hey Winston. It’s Arthur.

WINSTON

(v/o)

Arthur! Hey great! I’m 

Glad you called! Do you have

Good news for me?

ARTHUR

Yes. We catch a plane late

This evening. We tried for a

Sooner flight, but she had some

Business to take care of first.

WINSTON

(v/o)

Does she know anything? What

Have you told her?

ARTHUR

No. She thinks that

Someone saw the commercial

She was in.

WINSTON

(v/o laughing)

Well not exactly. That is good

News though. Ok well the reservation

Is still good at the Hilton and its

Waiting for you. I made it open ended.

She is gonna be our star so we are 

Going to have to take care of her and

Yourself as well. Just keep her mind

Focused. Whatever business she has to

Take care of, make sure its done and call

Me before you get on the plane.

ARTHUR

Don’t worry about it. It’ll

Be taken care of. I got to go.

Call you in a bit.

ARTHUR shuts his phone and puts his cigarette out. He looks around again and gets up and walks off camera.

END OF ACT I

ACT II

INT. CLASSROOM D112 – LATER

PARKER is sitting in a rather comfortable chair at the front of the room. He’s facing the class and right across form his is the no named girl. The rest of the class watches on as they coerce.

GIRL

So after my vacation, I was

Asked to be in a commercial.

After that, I landed the TV gig.

PARKER

Wow, that’s really wonderful.

What might I have seen you on?

GIRL

(shifts in her seat/hesitant)

E.S.P.N. They liked my audition

So they offered me a broadcasting

Job.

PARKER
(faking excitement)

Really?! That’s so cool. So what

Sport is you’re favorite?

GIRL

Baseball. I love it. I was working

The Red Sox/Yankees series a couple

Years ago when the Yankees won.

PARKER

Really? I thought it was Boston

That won?

GIRL

No it was New York. They’re

The ones with the little sock

Pictures aren’t they?

PARKER
(uninterested)

No. Thanks for the talk though

See you around.

MONICA jumps up and steps in between the two of them. The Girl looks nervous.

MONICA

Anyone care to comment?

Nobody says a word.

MONICA

No? Ok, Parker.

He looks at MONICA and then at the girl. She looks really nervous. She shouldn’t be, but she is.

PARKER
Well, you’re presentation was

Excellent. She was keeping the

Conversation flowing nicely.
MONICA

But what else? Did you

Notice anything?

PARKER
What’s your name dear?

You’re real name? I can’t

Believe I’ve talked to you

This entire time and didn’t get

Your name.

GIRL

Stephanie.

PARKER
Stephanie, relax a little

Bit. You are to nervous.

STEPHANIE

Sorry, just jitters

I guess.

PARKER
Two things. You showed me

You were lying.

STEPHANIE

How?

PARKER

When I asked you what I might

Have seen you on, you hesitated 

And shifted in your seat. Now

Moving in your seat is natural,

But it was the hesitation. It was

The second part when I lost interest.

STEPHANIE

It was about baseball

I know it. I know Boston won.

PARKER
So you knew they won and you

Tried to play it off like they

Lost. Ok, now if this were

A bar and I was drunk, I probably

Would have fallen for it. But its like

I said, make sure you know what’s

Going on with the other person.

PARKER

(cont’d)

Its hard to tell I know, but 

It is how you can move the

Conversation in your favor. Make

Sure when you get your opening

You latch on to it.

STEPHANIE

Ok. I see. I’ll try to work

On it better I guess.

MONICA
(addressing the class)

Yes. Keep in mind though that

This exercise isn’t intended

To be used all the time. I’m

Merely showing you how powerful

It can be. You’re essentially

Playing a player. Ok, so I think

That should just about do it for

Today…

RANDOM GIRL

But professor, he hasn’t

Had a chance yet.

The girl points to PARKER. He just smiles and stretches. He yawns in the process. MONICA looks to PARKER, not really interested. The camera goes tight on her face.

MONICA

That’s quite alright.

PAKRER

Monica, I think they would

Like to see the instructor

Handle this as well.

The camera tracks through quickly showing nods of approval through out the classmates.

STEPHANIE

C’mon you two. Show

Us how you both really

Think it should be done.

MONICA and PARKER just look at each other. PARKER shrugs.

PARKER

I’m game if you are.

MONICA thinks about the present situation and the question at hand and then moves over to sit next to PARKER. Her bare legs show in the process as she crosses her legs in her skirt.

MONICA

Ok. Stephanie, lock the door.

There is a possibility this could

Get pretty intense.

(pause/struts a little)

I’m gonna show you how strong

This technique is. Just please,

Don’t run to the department heads

If it gets a little out of control.

Parker, I trust you know that this

Is only a demonstration?

She looks sternly at him as he delivers his line.
PARKER

Yes. I may be your assistant

And a student as well, but please

Don’t underestimate me.

They both smile at each other. The camera moves slowly around the room and the rest of the female students start to smile at the current situation and what is about to take place. Most of their eyes wide as they look on at PARKER and MONICA intently. The camera stops its movement on our center of attention in the middle of the room.

PARKER

Ok, you approach me.

MONICA

Fine by me. Ready?

PARKER

As ready as I will ever be.

Lets say we’re in a bar. I’m 

By myself and you’re lonely.

MONICA takes off her glasses and undoes her hair. It drops down to her shoulders instantly, revealing more of her beautiful brown hair. She undoes her blouse slightly revealing some of her bra and instantly she becomes a knockout! She has just gotten into character. PARKER isn’t scared one bit. He’s ready for anything. Deep down he knows this is going to be pretty extreme. The tension mounts in the classroom, all eyes on the two of them. Everyone eagerly awaiting what’s about to happen.

MONICA

(seductively/in character)

Mind if I join you?

You look pretty lonely?

PARKER

(responding in character)

Not so much lonely as I

Am tired, but sure, I could

Use a little company.

MONICA

(sitting down)

I’m Terry. What’s your name?

PARKER

You can call me Jeremy.

MONICA

(smiling)

I can call you Jeremy or

Would you prefer me to

Call you something else…

Like ‘Sexy’?

PARKER

Wow, you’re going to be that

Direct with me huh? Relax a 

Little, have a drink with me.

MONICA

Is that a martini?

(Parker nods/off the nod)

Waitress, please, I’ll have

The same as him.

PARKER uncrosses his legs and gets completely into his mock acting.

PARKER
So…Terry. What do you

Do for a living?

MONICA

I’m a Professor.

PARKER
Woman of science. I love

That. Let me guess, you

Teach here on campus. I’m

A student here you know.

MONICA

I do. In fact, you look

Kinda familiar, have

I seen you in one of my

Classes before?

PARKER

(laying it on thick)

Probably not. I tend to stay

Away from beautiful female 

Professors.
The class starts to laugh a little bit at this quietly but they stop at stare at the next move. MONICA steps things up a notch and everyone can feel it getting warmer in the room. MONICA uncrosses her legs and PARKER can see right up her skirt. He keeps his cool at the sight of the skimpy panties. The class can not see them. (NOTE: Directors choice as to whether or not to show them.)

MONICA

(extremely seductive/wanting)

You know Jeremy, you’re a 

Pretty smooth talker. I bet all

The ladies love a handsome boy

Like you.

PARKER
I can hold my own. I bet you’re

The talk of the campus faculty

As well. All the other professors

Probably think about you constantly.

MONICA

(giggling)

I know they do. And you know

What? I love every bit of

It.

PARKER

(smiling/completely into his game)

I bet you do.

PARKER uses as seductive of a tone as he can. He slowly moves closer to her as if he dropped a napkin. He mimics the motion and picking it up. As he does this, he brushes his hand gracefully and sensually on her inner thing. For a brief moment, this sends MONICA a little bit over the edge making her close her eyes causing her to jump out of character. It felt really good! This kid is good she thinks. She quickly gets back into character and opens her eyes. She stares PARKER down intently now.

MONICA

So tell me something. Do you

Play like a boy? Or can you

play like a man?

As MONICA says this, she reaches in. As the classroom watches, she moves close to PARKER and puts her hand on his inner thigh. PARKER doesn’t lose it at all. He has his game face on. MONICA looks down between his legs and notices something. She smiles and whispers into PARKER’S ear.

MONICA
(softly)

You can’t win Parker.

(grabs something)

I’ve got the edge.

PARKER winces slightly and closes his eyes. This shouldn’t feel good but it does. He smiles back and opens his eyes. He moves his hand up on to her thigh. She starts to lose it again. He moves his hand up her thigh and slowly until he reaches his goal, off camera between her legs. She loves it and starts to breathe heavily. She breathes deeply into his ear.

MONICA

(softly panting)

You do play like a man.

(pauses/realizes what hes doing)

Parker…Parker…

Class dismissed!

For a moment, everyone is silent. The entire classroom stares at the two people in front of them, both looking at each other. The sexual tension is abundantly clear. MONICA blinks her eyes a bit as her red face now starts to change back. She looks down and PARKERS hand is still up her skirt. Her hand is still on him between his legs. She looks at him and then smiles.

MONICA

Parker, would you mind?

PARKER

Not till you let me go.

MONICA

(realizes what she has in her hand)

Right, sorry.

She lets him go and he removes his hand. The class can’t believe what they just witnessed. Their eyes shift from PARKER to MONICA, the camera does as well. MONICA stands up and puts her glasses back on.

MONICA

Ok everyone. Class dismissed.

See you all on Monday. Be safe

This weekend and see if you can

Spot this while you are out and

About this weekend.

The class gets up and one by one they leave the room. PARKER walks over to his laptop and starts to put it away. MONICA is staring at him. The camera follows her stare. The camera follows him slightly as he puts his computer away and grabs his bag. As he starts to leave he stops when he sees MONICA staring at him. It kind of makes him uneasy but he just shrugs it off. 

PARKER
Great class today. I think

Stephanie and everyone else

Really understood what

You were saying.

MONICA

(annoyed)

Is that all you’re going to

Say to me?

PARKER looks at her confused. He sets his bag down.

PARKER

Wait. Are you mad at me?

If you are, that would be

Pretty stupid.

MONICA

So now I’m stupid?

PARKER

What the hell is going on?

MONICA

You didn’t have to take it

That far.

PARKER
(amused)

Yeah, well neither did you.

MONICA

(defiantly)

It’s my job.

PARKER almost loses it with anger.

PARKER
Its your job?! Its your

Job to grab your students

Like that?!

MONICA

I was proving how the 

Technique works. You 

Just didn’t back down.

PARKER

Hell no I didn’t back down.

You said before we started

That things could get intense.

Well guess what, they did.

Just be grateful it didn’t
Go any further!

MONICA

Oh I highly doubt that would

Have happened. Especially in front

Of my other students.

PARKER
(sure of himself)

Let me tell you something.

I read your movements like a book.

Once I first touched your thigh,

I knew I had you. That’s why I knew

It was safe to take it further.

MONICA

You didn’t actually think

That I would give in so

Easily did you? Has it ever

Occurred to you that I let

You do that?

PARKER starts to walk over to her. As he gets closer, she starts to get flustered again.

PARKER

Now you’re saying you let me.

Which is it? Just like I 

Supposedly let you touch me like that?

(pause/looks deeply at her)
What’s really going on here?

MONICA

(hiding something)

Nothing, nothing is going on.

PARKER
You’re lying. Why are you

Acting like this?

PARKER walks past her and shuts the door. He locks it and moves back over to her. She jumps back up on the desk and crosses her legs. PARKER stops right in front of her.

MONICA
Parker, I don’t know

How much lover we can

Keep doing this.

PARKER

(sympathetic)

Doing what?

MONICA

Hiding this. Sooner or later

Someone will find out. I’m surprised

That nobody has found out yet.

Especially your girlfriend.

PARKER
Honestly, I’m not worried

If she finds out. If she does,

Which I know she probably will

It won’t really bother me, she’s

Been sleeping around on me anyway.

MONICA

(believing him)

And the school? If they find

Out, I’m out of a job for sure.

PARKER
Try not to worry about this.

Everything is going to be 

Fine.

PARKER puts his arms around her and hugs her. She grabs on to him tightly. As she rests her head on his shoulder, he slightly kisses her neck. She shuts her eyes again. This time she graciously returns the favor. She pulls her head up and they start to kiss passionately. As things get heavy, she takes off her blouse and they both start to lay down on the desk. The camera moves towards the window and stops. There, standing outside in plain site, looking in, is VANESSA and JESSICA.

END OF ACT II

ACT III

EXT – CAMPUS – OUTSIDE DORMROOM – MUCH LATER

VANESSA and JESSIAC are both smoking, looking down at the ground with blank faces. They are still in shock from what they had seen earlier. They look like they have both seen a ghost. A few more seconds go by before one of them moves. Vanessa takes a long puff from her cigarette, holds it in for a moment and exhales. JESSICA does the same. As she does, with her free hand, she pinches herself. VANESSA notices.

VANESSA

Just what in the hell are

You doing?

JESSICA
(wincing)

Trying to determine if

It’s a dream.

VANESSA

Do you feel anything?

JESSICA

(wincing/whimpering)

Yes…yes! DAMMIT!

ANGLE on VANESSA as she tosses her cigarette in the ashtray. She walks over to JESSICA and hugs her.

JESSICA
Just what in the blue hell is

Going on around here?!

VANESSA

I know, its bad. Its almost

Like some bad hidden camera

Prank.

JESSICA
Only they are actually 

Two timing each other!

VANESSA

I know, its horrible.

JESSICA
And just who exactly are we

Supposed to feel sorry for?

VANESSA

(thinks about this)

You know Jess, Im not entirely sure.

All I know is that this could be

Very bad, or perhaps, very good.

JESSICA and VANESSA stare at each other for a few moments and turn around and enter the door behind them.

INT – TIFFANY’S DORMROOM

TIFFANY is packing. She places some of her belongings, clothes and such, into an already opened box. A few other boxes are closed and labeled and are scattered about the room. She picks up some pictures frames from her desk and looks at them for a moment.

C/U on the pictures. One is of her and PARKER he has a party hat on and she is sitting on his lap. He looks happy with a big smile all the way across his face as TIFFANY is holding on to him and kissing him on the cheek. The second pictures is of the two of them again, this time sitting on a park bench, holding on to one another. TIFFANY reminisces for a moment and then puts the frames into the box.

ANGLE on the door as a knock is heard. She moves to the door as it opens slowly, ARTHUR enters. He shuts the door behind him and walks over to her. He hugs her and plants a big kiss on her lips. He looks around.

ARTHUR

Hey baby. Almost done?

We’re kind of on a tight schedule.

TIFFANY

(looks around)

I know. I just have a

Couple more things to do first.

ARTHUR walks over to the bed and sits down. He turns his attention towards the open box. He notices the two pictures and then looks up.

ARTHUR

You still haven’t broke it

Off with Parker yet have you?

TIFFANY

(distant)

No…not yet. Its just that…

ARTHUR

(cuts her off)

Tiffany, you can’t expect this

To go on while you’re gone. Besides

You have already committed to me.
TIFFANY walks over to the desk and picks up some more pictures. She places them in the box, completely ignoring ARTHUR. ARTHUR notices this.

ARTHUR

Tiffany. Tiffany. Hey honey!

TIFFANY

(annoyed/hurt)

For gods sake, what Arthur?!

Can’t you see I know what

I need to do?!

ARTHUR

(getting angry)

Oh I know damn good and well.

The question is, can you go through

With it? Cause if not, then I’ll 

End it for you.

TIFFANY

(crying)

I just can’t do it yet. He

Was really nice guy. He actually

For once, someone actually cared…

About me.

ARTHUR

And I don’t?

TIFFANY wipes her eyes and stares at ARTHUR. Sadness fills her mind. What she is about to do to PARKER is going to crush him. Or so it seems.

TIFFANY

I already know how you feel

About me. Why do you think I

Made this decision.

ARTHUR

Well it better not have anything

To do with the fact that I’m rich,

Funny, smart and handsome, or the

Fact that I just got you the biggest

Opportunity in your life.

TIFFANY

(smiles)

No, not exactly. I think

Its because that deep down

You actually understand me.

ARTHUR
(playing to his advantage)

I do baby. Now, no time

To delay. We’re on a tight

Schedule.

He jumps up from the bed and gives TIFFANY a hug and passionate kiss. He winks at her and then walks out the door with TIFFANY staring at it as it shuts. The camera movies in on the box, and underneath a couple more pictures, it stops on the framed one of PARKER and TIFFANY on the bench.

INT. PARKERS DORMROOM – EVENING/SUNSET

The sun is setting in the background and is visible through the open blinds. We can just make out a hint of the red/orange sun over the top of PARKERS head. He’s sitting at his desk, typing up something on his laptop.

C/U at the test on the screen. It looks like a story of some kind. A few more words pop up on the screen after a bit of clicking from the keys.

ANGLE on PARKER/FACING CAMERA as he stops to rub his eyes and then scratches his head. He lets out a small yawn and gets up. The camera tracks with him as he walks over to a small mini fridge next to his closet. He opens it up and pulls out a soda. He pops the top and takes a few large drinks. He turns his attention back over to the computer and sits back down. He reads what he has on the screen and furiously starts pressing the delete key.
C/U of computer screen as the words start to disappear quickly.

PARKER

Good writing my ass.

ANGLE back on PARKER now as he picks up his soda can again and finishes the rest of it. He turns around and crumples the can up. He looks in the distance at a trash can. Its already overflowing as it is. With precision he tosses the can into the air, arching high it sails over a small clothes basket in the middle of the floor and then lands hard on the mound of trash. PARKER looks at it for a second and smiles. He turns back around. Like clockwork, the pile spills all over the floor turning his smile into a frown. 
PARKER gets up, camera following him over to the trash as he grabs a bag from the drawer in front of him. He starts to tidy up the trash when someone knocks on the door.

ANGLE on door as TIFFANY comes walking through the open door. She walks over to PARKER who is now smiling at her. He quickly throws the rest of the garbage into the bag and moves in to give TIFFANY a kiss. She backs away.

PARKER
(taken aback)

Hey, what’s wrong?

TIFFANY

(distant)

Nothing. How’s your

Day been?

PARKER
Well a lot better

Now that you’re here.

(he tries to kiss her again/she moves)

Ok, you better start talking?

Is it because of the trash?

If it is, I was just on my way

To take it out.

TIFFANY

It’s not the trash.

PARKER

Then what is it?

TIFFANY

(getting teary eyed)

I think we need to talk.

PARKER stares at her for a moment. TIFFANY tries her best to keep from crying in front of him. Something can’t be good. PARKER knows it, but deep down he is ready for it. The funny thing is, it still makes him mad.

PARKER

And what exactly do we need

To talk about?

TIFFANY

Us Parker, just us.

The camera stays tight on TIFFANY. It backs away slowly.

INT. MONICA’S APARTMENT – NIGHT

The camera now follows a tight path through the warmly lit apartment that belongs to MONICA. It makes its way through the kitchen passing an open bottle of wine that is now almost completely gone, except for maybe one more glass. Voices can be heard coming from the front room. One of them we can definitely make out, the other, belongs to a male. 
As our view moves around the corner and out of the kitchen, there sitting on a white sofa, is MONICA hair down, in relaxing clothes and our mystery voice. It belongs to WILLIAM GOSFORD, 47 and lots of gray haired. Yet, even for being that old, he can still woo the ladies. He also has a very surprisingly deep voice for an art teacher.
GOSFORD

(sips wine)

So you know, the fundraiser

Dinner is next week. You ready

For it?

MONICA

(disgusted)

Ugh. No. I never did

Really like those things.

Too many people on campus

Walking around hobnobbing with

The Dean and the Board trying

To make it look like their somebody

With the rest of us.

GOSFORD

Hey, I’ll have you know

Dean Andrews and I play

Golf every Tuesday. I owe

It all to kissing his ass.

MONICA

Yeah well, at least you

Got something good from 

It. I tried and everyone mistook

Me for the Faculty drunk.

WILLIAM starts to laugh at this and takes another sip from his glass. MONICA gets frustrated by this.

MONICA
(annoyed)

And just what is the

Meaning of that?

GOSFORD

(calming down slightly)

Oh nothing. I seem to

Remember one time though.

MONICA

Oh yeah? And which time

Was that?

GOSFORD

Last year at the picnic.

MONICA

(embarrassed)

Oh god I remember that now.

GOSFORD

As do the rest of us.

If I’m not mistaken, you

Hit on one of the servers.

MONICA

I was only flirting. Besides

I had just divorced 

Richard and I was vulnerable.

GOSFORD

(smiling)

Well vulnerable or not,

You’re the reason why

They limit us to only

3 drinks at the picnic.

 MONICA
And why we now have to pay

For it at these damned dinners.

The two of them chuckle a little bit and both finish there glasses of wine. The laughing stops a little late as it drowns out the sound of a phone ringing. It rings about 4 times before MONICA picks it up.

MONICA

(into phone)

Hello?

PARKER

(O/S)

Monica…you busy?

MONICA

(hiding who it is)

Kinda…whats wrong.

PARKER

(O/S)

I just really need to

See you.

MONICA

You sound upset.

PARKER
(O/S)

I am. I’m coming over.

MONICA

Now’s not a good time.

GOSFORD

Its ok Mon. I’m gonna go.

(stands up to leave)

I’ll see you on Monday.

MONICA

(into phone)

Hold on.

(to GOSFORD)

Ok, I’ll see you Monday.

GOSFORD gets up to leave and the sound of a door shuts in the background. Monica’s attention is turned back toward the phone. 

MONICA

Parker, tell me what

Happened.

PARKER
(O/S)

I’m coming over. Please.

MONICA

(sympathetic)

Ok. I wont go anywhere.

The sound of the phone hanging up on the other end is heard and MONICA sets the phone back down. She gets up and the camera follows her into…

INT. KITCHEN

Monica grabs the bottle of wine and pours it into her glass. She downs it and then throws the bottle away. She reaches up into the pantry and pulls down another bottle. This time, it’s a bottle of whiskey. She sets it in the freezer and pulls out two glasses. She leaves the glasses on the counter and walks out as the camera follows her to…

INT. HALLWAY

MONICA disappears for a moment or two into a room and comes back out. She has put her hair up and is heading towards another room. She emerges out from a second or two later in a bra and panties. She reaches into a closet and pulls out a shirt. Not just any shirt, but a button up shirt. Looks like a nice business shirt. She puts it on and carefully takes her time buttoning it up. She walks back out now towards the camera passing it.
INT. VANESSA AND JESSICA’S DORMROOM – LATER

VANESSA is busy doing some homework and JESSICA is watching something on the TV. VANESSA diverts her eyes from her paper and turns them towards the TV. She focuses a little more on the TV and then back to her homework. JESSICA turns the volume up to listen more intently to a news story.
REPORTER

(from TV)

And in other news today,

A Teacher in Jacksonville

Florida was suspended today

On counts of having an affair

With a female student at Jefferson

County High School. There has been

No word yet on if the allegations

Reported are true, but school and

Local officials are treating this

Accordingly.

VANESSA stops writing again and this time looks at JESSICA.

VANESSA

Can you turn it down or

Change the channel please?

I’m not sure I want to hear

About that right now.

JESSICA

Yeah, I think there’s

A late show on right now.

JESSICA flips through the channels again and this time stops it on DAVID LETTERMAN.

DAVID LETTERMAN

(from TV)

Mary Kay Leaturneau and Vili…

JESSICA quickly changes the channel again and stops it on cartoons. She sighs relief and then gets up from her bed. She casually walks over to a mini fridge and pulls out a can of beer. She pops the top and pours it into a cup. She takes a few drinks from it and walks over to the window. 
VANESSA hearing the beer top pop, gets up and grabs one from the fridge as well. She walks over to the window and opens the bottle. She looks at JESSICA and smiles.

VANESSA

You know, if security was

To walk by the window right

Now, they’d bust the both

Of us.

JESSICA
No they wouldn’t. How

Do you figure?

VANESSA

Well, considering that the

Only two that patrol the grounds

This late at night, they both

Know that you are underage.

JESSICA

Well then I guess they’d get

Me for that and you for harboring.

VANESSA

Yep, but at this point. I 

Don’t really care.

JESSICA
Neither do I.

(pause/takes a drink)

So have you decided on

Who should tell him?

VANESSA
(thinks)

In all fairness to his

Well being, I think we

Both should. But we should

Wait until tomorrow.

JESSICA

And what about with what

We saw him doing with Monica?

VANESSA
That I’m not so sure about.

Sticking our nose in his

Business with Tiffany is one thing

But with his professor, that’s

Something we don’t need to be apart

Of.

JESSICA

Got it.

(takes another drink)

You know, I realized a couple

Things. 

VANESSA

What’s that?

JESSICA

This beer really hits the spot.

VANESSA

And the other?

JESSICA

Parker doesn’t know what

He’s missing. I’m so much

Hotter than her.

Despite the bad situation, VANESSA finds this amusing and starts laughing. She takes another sip from her beer and they both keep laughing as the sound of knocking comes from the distance.

INT. MONICA’S APARTMENT – SAME TIME

The knocking is softer now. MONICA comes walking into frame in front of the door. The lights are softer now. As if by some magical touch, mood lighting has been set. MONICA opens the door to reveal PARKER standing there, looking more down trodden than before. He comes walking in and MONICA grabs him and hugs him. She gives him a passionate kiss and then shuts the door. She takes him by the hand and leads him into the front room.
PARKER sits down on the couch and MONICA comes quickly behind him with a tray holding the bottle of Whiskey and two glasses. She pours two drinks and hands one to PARKER. He takes it and takes a big gulp. He down it completely and then pours himself another. MONICA just stares at him.

It takes her a moment before saying anything as she watches him again, down the second glass and pour a third. She slowly reaches her free hand out and places it on top of the glass before he can drink. She looks at him for a second and then speaks.
MONICA

It’s over isn’t it.

PARKER

(quietly)

Yes…

MONICA

Was it clean?

PARKER

For the first 10 minutes.

MONICA

Parker, I’m gonna console

You, but I have to ask…

PARKER

Why I am so upset when

I been doing the same thing

Right?

MONICA

Yes.

PARKER
(perking up a bit/getting angry)

Well, it wasn’t about that. I mean

I shouldn’t be upset because of it.

It wasn’t because I was cheating

Or because she was cheating. Believe

Me, that came out. 

MONICA

(afraid)

About you cheating?

Cause if you…

PARKER
No, not about me. You

Don’t have to worry.

MONICA takes a sigh of relief then downs her glass. Before she can start to pour another one, PARKER hands her his and then pours himself one from the empty glass. It’s a small comedic moment showing that maybe some of the alcohol is setting in.

MONICA

So then, what is it?

PARKER

(angry)

It’s about who it was with.

MONICA

You didn’t ask did you?

PARKER

That I did. Now that

I think about it, I probably

Shouldn’t have.

MONICA

You didn’t like what you

Heard did you.

PARKER

(voice louder)

That son of a bitch!

I should have known better

Than to trust him with her.

MONICA

Who?

PARKER
Arthur Denison, that’s who!

That asshole has always been

A pain in my ass. I mean seriously

I might have been less angry with

Her if she would have said it was

With some Joe Nobody who just happened

To whip out his 12 inch Johnson at some

Party she was at, but god damned ARTHUR

DENISON?! 

MONICA

(chuckles)

Ok wait, you’re telling me

That Tiffany, broke up with

You for Arthur Denison? The

Deputy CEO of the campus’s

Son? Wait, do you know him

Personally?

PARKER
(still angered/taking drink)

No him personally? That asshole

And I went to the same high school!

Made it a living hell for me and

Some of my friends.

MONICA

Wow. I can see you’re point.

But Parker, you know what

And just think about this

For a second, what…

MONICA

(CONT’D)

Do you think she would have

Done if you told her that you

Were cheating on her as well and

god forbid, who it was with?

PARKER finishes his drink and stands up. He walks over to gas lit fireplace and sits down on the floor. He stares at it for some time before MONICA comes over behind him and puts her arms around him.
PARKER

I know it would have been

Worse.

MONICA

Yes it would have. All I can

Say is that at least you know

How she really feels.

PARKER

(turns head to look at her)

What’s with this? Earlier today

You wanted to call it off.

MONICA

I’ve been through what you’re

Going through now. Maybe not as

Extreme, but been through it at

Least.

PARKER
It’s just frustrating. I mean

Anyone but him. 

MONICA

Let it go Parker. You 

Still have me.

PARKER

That’s just it. I think

What’s going through my head

The most right now, is that, at

Some point, somewhere down the road

This will more than likely end. Not

By force, but by choice. I’ve had

So much fun with this, even if

We have had to hide it.

MONICA

(sympathizing/really meaning it)

I understand and you’re right.

There’s a good chance it could.

PARKER

I guess its just the thought of

Losing two of my most favorite things.
MONICA

(kisses his neck)

Right now, you don’t have to 

Worry about losing me. You have

Me as long as you want me tonight.

PARKER turns around and kisses MONICA. They kiss for a few moments. MONICA starts to pull off his shirt and PARKER slowly unbuttons MONICA’S as they both fall slowly down to the floor.

INT. AIRPLANE CABIN – LATER

The lights throughout the cabin are dim with only a few reading lights on. The camera passes down the aisle and stops on two people. TIFFANY is sitting next to the window rummaging through her bag. Next to her, watching the in-flight movie, is ARTHUR. He’s laughing a little bit and is paying absolutely no attention to her whatsoever. 

TIFFANY keeps digging away through her bag. She pulls out a small medicine bottle and opens it up. She pours a couple out on her hand and then drinks them down with her glass of water. She puts the bottle back into her bag and notices something. She reaches in and pulls it out.
C/U on her hand as she pulls out another photograph of her and PARKER in fact it isn’t a different one, it’s the same one we saw earlier. She just put it in her bag. 

The camera goes tight on her as she studies the photo. A droplet of water falls down onto the glass frame. A hand quickly wipes it up and another falls down.

INT. MONICA’S APARTMENT

MONICA and PARKER are lying on the floor together passionately kissing. There hands exploring each other.

INT. AIRPLANE CABIN

C/U on TIFFANY with the window in the background. She is staring out the window, tears racing down her cheek now. She tries to compose herself but it isn’t working. She places the frame on her legs and covers her head with hands as her head slowly falls out of frame.

C/U tight on the picture frame as it falls from her legs and right back into her bag, almost perfectly, with PARKER’S and TIFFANY’S smiling faces staring back at us. The camera stays on this for a moment before…

BLACK

CREDITS.
