Directing Scene

Shoot : Sunday, April 2
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Ri cky Nel son - Jared
M ke Merola - M chael

Nane
Addr ess
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EXT. COLLEGE CAWPUS - DAY

A typical California canpus: palmtree, clean tall buildings,
and clean cut students. Jared stands under a pal msnoking a
cigarette, very James Dean-like. After a few nonents,

M chael appears from nowhere, startling Jared.

JARED
He twists Mchael's arm behind his back, while Mchael | aughs

M CHAEL
Alright! Al right!

Jared grins still holding Mchael's arm pausing before
finally letting go. Mchael inspects his arm

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
Asshol el

JARED
(chuckl es)
You' re such a pussy

He flicks his cigarette butt into the air. an awkward
si |l ence between them M chael shuffles his feet.

M CHAEL
So when are you | eavi ng, nman?
JARED
Friday... you?
M CHAEL
Sat ur day.
JARED

Sat urday, huh?

M chael nods his head. Jared pauses a nonent, he's waiting
for something. M chael nods his head again and then shrugs
hi s shoul der.

M CHAEL
You have ny nunber, right?

JARED
yeah. .

M chael turns to | eave but sonething nmakes himturn around

again and face Jared, even though it's obvious he doesn't
want to.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:
M CHAEL
I know it's not worth anything,
but... I'msorry.

Jared's face turns red. all the enotions he's been hol di ng
in are flooding his face now. He forces a smle and nods.
M chael breathes a sigh of relief

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)

Man, |'ve been wanting to say that
since... since last Thursday. |
mean shit, you're |ike ny best
friend.

JARED
Yeah

M chael knocks knuckles with Jared. Feeling good, relieved,
and ready to go. He smles and turns to | eave.

M CHAEL
You better call. 1'm having a huge
ki ck back when ny nom goes away in

June.

Jared can't contain hinself any |longer. He turns M chae
around and blurts out.

JARED
WIl she be there?

M CHAEL
| just said, she's going away,
that's why i'm..

JARED
... No, not your nom you noron
Jill! WII she be there?

M chael and Jared stand face to face, silent.

M CHAEL
I don't fucking know.. .
Jared lunges at Mchael. He westles himto the ground in a
headl ock.
JARED

You little bitch. You know | got a
thing for her.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

M CHAEL
You didn't do shit! She's all you
fucking tal k about, and you didn't
do shit!

M chael punches Jared in the gut. Jared releases and they
bot h bend down hol ding their knees.

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
If you wanted her so bad, you
shoul d' ve grown sone balls instead
of being such a pussy.

M chael gets up. Jared doesn't care that his friend is

| eaving. He doesn't care about anything. M chael shakes his

head and turns to wal k away.

JARED
I am a pussy...

Jared watches M chael wal k away.



