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FADE | N:

An electric guitar plays surf nusic, the notes building in
intensity like a wave speedi ng al ong the shore. The nusic
takes us into...

EXT. AFFLUENT BEACH COVMMUNI TY — DAY — AERI AL VI EW

The Pacific Ocean parallels mayjestic cliffs lined with
upscal e beach hones above and SURFERS on top of col orful
boards, catching waves in the water bel ow

WE ZOOM IN on a residential street and follow a sun-faded
SUZUKI SAMJRAI on the road - the source of the surf nusic.
EXT. AFFLUENT BEACH NEI GHBORHOOD - RESI DENTI AL STREET

The Suzuki pulls over to the curb, parks.

I NT. SUZUKI SAMJRAI

BENNETT W LSON, (17), downplays his good | ooks wth scruffy
bl ond hair, and faded vintage rock band t-shirt.

He switches off the surf nusic on his cell phone, hits the
record button, speaks into the m crophone.

BENNETT
The reverb is still too high. Discuss
with Cain at our next rehearsal.

Bennett plays another song, listens intently, satisfied,

t akes off down the street.

EXT. QUI ET RESI DENTI AL STREET — STOP SI GN

A 1980’ s banger station wagon stops at the corner, its |oose
exhaust pipe rattling.

I NT. STATI ON WAGON

CAIN, (18), vintage rock band t-shirt, Drutsa script

"freedom tattooed his arm listens to cool jazz froma
speaker rigged through the gutted dashboard. A Fender
Jazzmaster rests on the passenger seat.

Cain gl ances both ways, steps on the gas.



EXT. QUI ET RESI DENTI AL STREET — STCOP S| GN

A Lifted F-150 truck with bl acked-out w ndows and a dozen
Monster drink decal s passes the station wagon at the corner
wi t hout stopping, speeds through the intersection.

I NT. STATI ON WAGON

Cain slans on the brake to avoid hitting the truck, HEARS A
SI REN, grins.

CAI' N
He caught you this tine, asshole.

IN THE REAR VI EWM RROR, Cain sees a police cruiser pull up
behind him lights fl ashing.

EXT. QUI ET RESI DENTI AL STREET — STCOP S| GN

OFFI CER M LLER, (m d-40’s), heavy-set, bald, raps on the
station wagon’s driver-side w ndow, renoves a ticket pad.

The w ndow screeches as the glass rolls down the track, gets
stuck hal f way.

CAI' N
(i nside the car)
Jason ran the stop sign and cut ne
of f.

COFFI CER M LLER
Driver’s license and registration.

CAI N
| didn't break any laws, MIler

OFFI CER M LLER
You’' re m ssing your license plate.
That’s a violation, Cain. And it’s
Oficer Mller to you.

CAIN
It’s not mssing. Soneone at school
took it. I"'mwaiting for a

replacenent in the nail

OFFI CER M LLER
You al so have a rear brake |ight
that’s out. Now, let’s see that
| i cense.



Cain switches the radio station to heavy netal, blasts it,
hands his |icense through the w ndow.

EXT. KARMAN HI GH CAMPUS — FRONT ENTRANCE

The curb is packed with parked cars. A maintenance truck
pul | s away, |eaves two open spaces in front of the KARVAN
H GH SCHOOL sign. The letter N in KARVAN has been erased
wWith spray paint, reading ‘Karma’ Hi gh School .

Behi nd the school sign, TWO STUDENTS hang a 2010 DREAM S
ALI VE CONTEST banner on a buil di ng.

A luxury SW pulls into the open curb space.

I NT. LUXURY SUV

SHILOH, (17) sits in the passenger seat, annoyed. She wears
a gray knit beanie and sweatshirt over a bright yell ow and
bl ue varsity cheer uniform

MRS. SULLI VAN, (45), diet-pill thin under expensive clothes
is equally annoyed. She jans the SUV gearshift into park.

MATT SULLI VAN, (16), Jr. exec vibe, wearing a button down
shirt and Dickies slacks, sits in the back seat, texting.

MRS. SULLI VAN
(to Shil oh)
You need to figure out your nmjor so
you can get those coll ege
applications in before the cut-off

dat e.

SHI LOH
| told you I want to study
chor eogr aphy.

MRS. SULLI VAN
Your father isn't going to pay fifty-
t housand a year for a hobby.

Shil oh reaches for the door handle. Ms. Sullivan presses
the autonmatic door |ock, blocks her exit.

MRS. SULLI VAN (cont' d)
Now t hat we're on the subject, you
need t hese.

Ms. Sullivan hands Shiloh a small shopping bag fromthe
center console. Shiloh renoves Iip gloss and mascara from
the bag, glares at her nother.



MRS. SULLI VAN
You | ook washed out under the stadi um
lights conpared to the other girls.

Shil oh dunps the itens into the bag, tosses it in the back
seat. Matt dodges the bag, continues to text.

MRS. SULLIVAN (cont'd)
Wuld it kill you to wear a touch of
makeup once in a while?

SHI LOH
Wuld it kill you to stop wearing it?

Shi | oh manual Iy unl ocks the car door. Ms. Sullivan reaches
over, renoves Shiloh’s beanie, releasing silky blonde hair.

MRS. SULLI VAN
The | east you could do is take off
that ridiculous hat. It hides your
best feature.

EXT. KARMAN HI GH CAMPUS — FRONT ENTRANCE

Shil oh, short with a curvaceous figure, and Matt, tall,
average build, exit the SUV.

SHI LCH
Goodbye, Vanessa.

MRS. SULLI VAN
You know | don’t like it when you---

Shil oh sl ans the passenger door. The Luxury SUV peel s away,
openi ng up the two parking spaces.

MATT
Mom wants you to be popul ar.

SHI LOH
Why ?

Matt notions toward AMBER, (16), in cheer uniform cute,
bubbl y, wal ki ng past with a FOOTBALL JOCK

MATT
It has its perks.

SHI LOH
Maybe for you

Matt crosses his fingers with a hopeful expression, heads
toward canpus.



Shi | oh wat ches PASSI NG STUDENTS gat her into WELCOM NG GROUPS
with waves and smles. She frowns, zips up her sweatshirt
wi th a yank, heads towards canpus.

A TONHEADED SKATEBQARDER, (16), glides in front of Shiloh
del ays her departure.

WE HEAR a turbocharged engi ne accel erate.

Shil oh | ooks toward the street, sees the F-150 Truck
barreling down on the Suzuki Sanurai.

I NT. F-150 TRUCK

JASON, (18), driving, and TROY, (18), both athletic, wear
Letterman jackets, chug energy drinks.

JASON
That funble wasn't ny fault, Troy.
You saw it. Craig screwed up the
pass.

TROY
(can’t bring hinself
to agree) )
Must suck having a dad who took
Karman all the way to State in his
gl ory days.

Jason floors it.

EXT. KARMAN H GH CAMPUS — FRONT ENTRANCE

The F-150 cuts off the Suzuki, parks, takes up both enpty
spaces. Jason and Troy exit the truck. The Suzuki idles in
the street next to the parked truck.

I NT. 1 DLI NG SUZUK

THROUGH DRI VER SI DE W NDOW Bennett | ooks at a neat row of
mansi ons with boxed boarders of grass lining an enpty curb,
posted with NO SCHOOL PARKI NG si gns.

SH LOH (O S)
Don’t be a douche, Jason. Move your
truck up so Ben can park.

JASON (O S.)
That enop dweeb can fuck off. W got
here first.



Bennett presses the clutch, yanks on the stick shift, grinds
t he gears. Shil oh wal ks up, speaks through passenger w ndow.

SHI LCH
There’s usually an open spot under
the willow tree at the one-way exit.
It’s a last resort because of the

bi r ds.
BENNETT
Thanks. 1’1l check it out.
SHI LOH

|’ve had to park there a few tines
and got totally bonbed. C ub Soda
takes off the pigeon shit.

JASON
(from si dewal k)
So does a baseball bat.

TROY
(from si dewal k)
And it’s faster.

PASSI NG BELL SOUNDS

EXT. ONE-WAY EXIT LEADI NG OFF CAMPUS PROPERTY

The Suzuki tires are barely visible under the willow tree.
Bennett fights his way out of the |ow hanging | eaves.

EXT. FRONT ENTRANCE HALLWAY - BULLETI N BOARD

The halls are enpty except for LILY WONG, (17), petite,
delicate features. She stands in front of a bulletin board
full of fliers and school announcenents.

Bennett wal ks up. A branch sticks out of his backpack.

BENNETT
Hey, Lily. Anything interesting?

LILY
The Dreans Alive Contest is happening
again this year. Subm ssion slips are
in the office.

BENNETT
Your nomcan't say no to photography
if you win.



LILY
That's ny pl an.

Bennett studies a flier advertising;, Hyde Park’ s Annual
Battle of the Bands. Lily studies Bennett, is pained.

LILY (cont'd)
Sorry you didn't nmake the cut for
Battl e of the Bands again this year.

BENNETT
What ?! Who told you that?

LILY
Cain told ne last night after he
checked out the park website to see
whi ch bands were selected. Didn't he
call you?

BENNETT
He did, but ny phone was on sil ent
node because | was working on a song
until late. Dam it. The only way
we're going to make it is if we get
our songs in front people who can
pronote us.

LILY
Li ke the record scout that showed up
| ast year?

BENNETT

Yeah. He signed on the winner to
record a solo. The flier says he's
com ng back this year.

LILY
There are other ways to get noticed.
Once we nmake your deno after school
you can start reaching out to al
ki nds of people in the nusic
i ndustry.

Bennett doesn't | ook convi nced.

LILY (cont'd)
Talent finds a way to nmake itself
known.

BENNETT
(still not
convi nced)
Yeah.



I NT. PH LOSOPHY CLASSROOM

PHI LOSOPHY STUDENTS tal k, text, yawn. The phil osophy
teacher, MR BREUER, (38), easy-going Hunbol dt graduate,
swtches on a wall-nmounted TV nonitor.

DI SPLAYED ON THE TV SCREEN, above a Karnman H gh News | ogo,
BRI ANNA HENNESSY, (17), in cheer uniform smles incisively
whi | e speaki ng. The harsh studio |ighting enphasi zes her

i beral use of nake-up.

BRI ANNA ( TV SCREEN)
Good norning, Karman Hi gh. Brianna
Hennessy here, rem nding ny fellow
grads that your senior project is due
in three weeks.

Bennett enters, takes a seat in the front row, his desk-
chair in front of Jason. Jason, oblivious to Bennett’s
arrival, plays a gane on his cell phone. Shiloh sits across
from Bennett, notions to the branch sticking out of his
backpack

SHI LOH
Looks Ii ke the spot was open.

BENNETT
Oh, Yeah.
(renmoves branch)
Thanks for the tip. Good to know.

BRI ANNA ( TV SCREEN)
Col | ege essay workshops w il be held
in the library today at three o' cl ock
and A. P sem nars---

M. Breuer turns off the TV, faces the cl ass.

MR, BREUER
Rai se your hand if you al ready know
what career you want to pursue?

Shil oh crosses her arns. A few students, including Bennett,
rai se their hands. M. Breuer nods in approval. Jason
continues to play the gane.

MR BREUER

What about the rest of you? You're
seniors. What are you waiting for?

(hol ds up text book)
Chapter six. Aristotle. I'lIl give you
ten mnutes to review, then we’l
di scuss why peopl e procrasti nate,
starting wth his quote on the board.



QUOTE ON BOARD READS: 'You will never do anything is this
worl d without courage.'

Phi | osophy Students renove textbooks, including MAYA, (17),
cropped bl each bl onde hair, dianond nose stud, sitting
behi nd Jason.

Bennett studies the quote, glances at Shiloh. Maya noti ces,
sits up straighter.

MAYA
Hey, Shiloh. | think Ben has
sonmet hing to ask you

The comment attracts Jason’s attention. Shiloh | ooks at
Bennett, curious. Bennett shakes his head, opens his book.

JASON
Pussy.

MAYA
| thought maybe you wanted to invite
her to one of your rehearsals. | hear

you after school when | drive by your
house. You're really good.

JASON
(to Bennett)
You' re delusional if you think a
nobody |i ke you has a shot in the
musi ¢ i ndustry, WIson.

The commrent bot hers Bennett. Shil oh notices.

SHI LCH
(to Jason)
Tal k about del usional. Less than one
percent of high school footbal
pl ayers make it into the NFL.

Near by Phi |l osophy Students pick up cell phones, sensing
vi deo-wort hy footage.

JASON
What’'s your plan? Marrying some poor
bastard for his noney?

SHI LOH
Sounds |ike a version of your future,
Jason.

Jason sees the raised cell phones videotapi ng. He pushes
Bennett’' s desk-chair forward a few feet with his sneaker.



10.

JASON
Loser.

Phi | osophy Students | augh.

MAYA
Not cool, Jason

Jason turns around, |ooks at Maya. They check each ot her
out, wite each other off.

I NT. KARMAN HI GH CAMPUS - RESOURCE PORTABLE

SPECI AL EDUCATI ON STUDENTS and STONERS draw on, ignore, or
read their books.

DEREK, (17), on the spectrum small for his age, stares out
the wi ndow with an open book on his desk. Cain stands by the
door, reads a book on ANARCHY.

MRS. MARCH, (63), fed up with teaching and ready to retire,
approaches Cain, sniffs.

MRS. MARCH
Is that marijuana | snell?

CAI' N
Yeah, but it’s not com ng from ne.

MRS. MARCH
Then why are your eyes bl oodshot ?

CAI' N
Must be allergies.

B.G Derek turns his head to watch the exchange between Ms.
Mar ch and Cai n.

DEREK
What ’ s happeni ng?

MRS. MARCH
This doesn’t concern you, Derek. Read
your book.

B.G Derek continues to watch the exchange. Ms. March
removes the book fromCain’'s hand, reads title.

MRS. MARCH (cont' d)
Are you planning a rebellion?

CAI' N
Not today.



