FADE IN:



INT. SENSEI WOODS' DOJO - DAY



A line of STUDENTS, diverse in age, shadows SENSEI WOODS. They start with basic stretches and end with punch and kick combinations. Sensei Woods claps, and the Students form a circle around him. The Students kneel simultaneously. 



			SENSEI WOODS

	Sean and Trent.



TRENT WILLIAMS, an average height 18 year old brown belt, and SEAN MURRAY, a tall 17 year old black belt, stand up and join Sensei Woods inside the circle. 



			SENSEI WOODS

	For those of you who do not know, this will be Trent's last class for the year. 



The announcement surprises many of the Students.



			SENSEI WOODS

	Trent, we wish you the best of luck at college. But before you go, show us what you've learned. 



			TRENT

	Yes, Sensei Woods.



			SENSEI WOODS

		(to Sean)

	No going away presents.



Sean and Trent bow to Sensei Woods and then to each other.



			SENSEI WOODS

	Begin.



They spar. Sean proves himself worthy of the higher rank by winning the first three points with ease. Many Students cheer words of encouragement for Trent.



			STUDENTS

	Come on, Trent. 



Trent catches Sean by surprise and wins the next point. Disgust and anger build in Sean's face. As Trent lines up for the next point, Sean charges and tackles him. They begin brawling. Sensei Woods quickly separates them.



�INT. SENSEI WOODS' DOJO - DAY - MINUTES LATER



Trent and Sean do pushups in silence as their punishment for brawling. The rest of the Students file out of the dojo.



INT. SENSEI WOODS' DOJO - NIGHT - AN HOUR LATER



Trent and Sean cool down after completing their punishment. Trent has a towel over his head and drinks a bottled beverage, while Sean stretches.



			SEAN

	College? Who'd of thought after all the trouble you got into?



			TRENT

	I got lucky, Sean. It was the only college application that didn't ask if I had ever been arrested.



			SEAN

	I think they'd be impressed to hear how much your leadership got you in trouble. All the pranks and parties you organized. The police station must have been like a second home.



			TRENT

	Tell me about it. It sucked to get busted, but those days are gone. I'm looking forward to a fresh start at college.



			SEAN

	Does Sommers College get to look forward to a Trent Williams Scavenger Hunt?



			TRENT

	Not in my first semester. But I'm sure I'll think of something.



Trent looks at his watch and slowly stands up.



			TRENT

	I gotta go and finish packing.



			SEAN

	Good luck at college.



			TRENT�Thanks. Stay out of trouble while I'm gone or else I'll come back and kick your ass.



			SEAN

	Oh, just like you tried to today?



Trent smiles.



			TRENT

	You owe me a rematch.



			SEAN

	You bet.



They shake hands.



EXT. WILLIAMS' HOUSE - DAY



Trent ties down some items on the roof of the station wagon. He turns around to face KAREN, a 16 year old blond, and gives her a kiss.



			TRENT

	Are you sure you don't want to come with me, Karen?



			KAREN

	What will you do? Keep me in the closet until you're ready to take me out and play? 



			TRENT

	Sounds like a good idea to me.



			KAREN

	I think I'll stay here in Jessup and give you something to come home to.



MR. WILLIAMS walks out of the house. 



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Trent, is the car packed?



			TRENT

	It's all set Dad.



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Hello, Karen.



			KAREN

	Hi, Mr. Williams.

 

			MR. WILLIAMS

	Trent, did you say goodbye to your sister?



			TRENT

	Not yet.



Mr. Williams opens the front door and yells inside.



			MR. WILLIAMS 

	Kathy, we're leaving!



Mr. Williams goes over to the station wagon and gets in the driver side. KATHY, a 15 year old sophomore, runs outside.



			KATHY

	You can't leave without giving me a hug.



She hugs Trent.



			TRENT

	Take care, Sis. I'll be home for Thanksgiving.



			KATHY

	I'll miss you.



			TRENT

	Don't get mushy on me.



Kathy lets go. Trent turns to a teary-eyed Karen.



			TRENT

	I'm gonna miss you.



			KAREN

	Call me every night.



			TRENT

	You got it.



Trent gives her a kiss, takes one last look around him, puts his hands up, and lets out a shout. 



			TRENT

	Goodbye, Jessup!



EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - NIGHT



Moving in day at Sommers College. The Williams' station wagon pulls into an open spot. Trent steps out.



			TRENT

	Hello, Baltimore!



�INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - DAY



Trent stands on his bed adding a swimsuit picture to a large collection already on the wall. The door opens and JON LUX, a stocky 21 year old of Italian descent, enters with a box in his hands. He puts the box down on the open bed.



			LUX

	Now that's what I like.



			TRENT

	The women?



			LUX�Well, that and a straight roommate. Last year they paired me up with an Elton John freak. Your girlfriends?



			TRENT

	I wish. My girl, Karen, is on the desk.



Lux picks up a framed photo of Karen from Trent's desk.



			LUX

	Cute girl.



			TRENT

	Thanks.



Trent hops off the bed to shake hands with his new roommate.



			TRENT

	I'm Trent Williams from Jessup, Connecticut.



			LUX

	Jon Lux from Newport, Rhode Island. Everyone calls me Lux. 



			TRENT

	Nice to meet you, Lux.



			LUX

	Hey, I got an idea. Lay the bimbos down for now and come grab a beer with me in my friend's room.



			TRENT

	It's kind of early. 



			LUX

	You're right. It's only four o'clock.



			TRENT

	Actually, I meant kind of early in the school year. I quit drinking over the summer after spending a night of detox in police custody.



			LUX

	I understand. How about a coke?



			TRENT

	That I can handle.



Trent hops off the bed and exits the room. Lux looks up to the heavens.



			LUX

	I accept your challenge, God. I'll turn him into a college student before the semester ends. Just watch. 



Lux exits smiling.



INT. SEAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



Sean sits on his bed doing homework with occasional glances at the television. 



SFX - TWO CARS COLLIDING



Sean immediately becomes fixated on the television.



ON TELEVISION: EXT. CITY STREET - NIGHT



Five HOODLUMS jump out of one car and drag the DRIVER out of the other car and begin beating him. SUPERIMPOSED across the bottom of screen: WHEN TEENAGERS ATTACK. In the upper right corner: EYEWITNESS VIDEO.



			SEAN (O.S.)

		(shocked)

	Holy shit! This is awesome!



INT. SEAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - SECONDS LATER



Sean picks up a nearby cordless phone and dials. 



			SEAN

		(pleading)

	Come on, be there. Be there.



�INT. RODNEY'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



RODNEY, a 17 year old senior, rolls over on his bed and answers the phone.



			RODNEY 

	Hello?



			SEAN (O.S.)

	Rodney, it's Sean. Turn on channel forty-seven.



			RODNEY

	What is it?



			SEAN (O.S.)

	Just do it. You won't believe what I just saw.



			RODNEY

	Sean, you sound like you got a boner. 



			SEAN (O.S.) 

	Not yet. Turn on channel forty-seven and you'll see why I'm so excited.



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent is alone in the room talking on the phone.



			TRENT

	Of course I miss you.

		(beat)

	No, I haven't hooked up with anyone or even been tempted. It seems like every girl here has a significant other back home or at another college.

		(beat)

	I know because that's all they talk about. My roommate Lux constantly tries to bed a freshman. 

		(beat)

	He's across the hall drinking and playing video games. 



INT. CHRIS & MATT'S ROOM - NIGHT



Lux sits on a couch with MATT, a 20 year old skater/surfer, playing video games. They are playing MORTAL KOMBAT on the NINTENDO 64. CHRIS, a 20 year old alternative style musician, plays a few chords on his guitar.



			LUX

	You got one foot in the grave, Matt. Who's your master?!



ON TELEVISION - SFX - A GUNSHOT, FOLLOWED BY A DEATH



			MATT

	Shit!



Matt spikes the controller, hops out of his seat, and chugs a beer.



			LUX

	Chris, you're up.



			CHRIS

	You suck, Matt. Now I have to reclaim the honor of this room.



Chris takes Matt's vacated seat.



			MATT

	Lux, what do you think about your new roommate? He seems too.. 



			CHRIS

	cautious.



			LUX

	Oh, he's cool. It's only been a couple of weeks. I need a little more time to break him into the college life.



			CHRIS

	He's in good hands. If anyone can corrupt him, it's you.



			LUX

	Thanks. For that, I'll kill you without using any special moves.



			CHRIS

	Keep talking. I'm gonna make you my bitch.



They exchange elbows as they play. Trent enters. 



			TRENT

	Lux, you got a phone call.



			LUX

	Who is it?



			TRENT

	Some girl named Sara.



Lux drops the controller, jumps up, and grabs Trent.



			LUX

	Finish my game.



Lux runs out of the room. Trent picks up the controller. 



		CHRIS

	You want a beer?



			TRENT

	No, thanks. Just your life. What are we playing for?



			MATT

	Loser chugs a beer.



			TRENT

	I think I hear Lux calling me.



			CHRIS

	I don't.



			MATT

	Sounds like he's trying to weasel out of the game!



			CHRIS

	House rule is if you pick up the controller, you have to finish the game.



			TRENT

	Does my guy have any weapons or special moves? 



			CHRIS

	Nope. Lux was pretty cocky, so he took a simple guy. It's just punch and kick.



			MATT

	You should be used to that. Lux said your sensei calls you "Young Grasshopper".



Chris and Matt laugh. Trent is not as amused.



�			TRENT

	Sorry to disappoint you, Matt, but Sensei Woods calls me Trent or Mr. Williams. 

		(beat)

	What does your guy have?



			CHRIS

	An axe.



ON TELEVISION: SFX - CHOPPING NOISE, FOLLOWED BY A LONG, PAINFUL DEATH



Trent grimaces. Matt places a beer in front of Trent. 



			MATT

	Drink up!



			TRENT

	Two out of three?



			CHRIS & MATT

	Drink!



Trent slowly brings the beer to his lips.



			TRENT

	Thanks. I can feel the bad habits coming back to me.



INT. SEAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



Sean sits on his bed with the cordless phone to his ear. He has a checklist of names in front of him. He replays the violent act he saw the night before on his television and shakes his head. Only Rodney's name has been checked off. Seven names remain.



			SEAN

		(sincere)

	We need to do something, Brian. 



INT. BRIAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



BRIAN, a tall lanky 17 year old senior, stands over his desk with homework on it. 



			BRIAN 

	I'm there for you.



�INT. JOHN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



JOHN, a stocky 18 year old senior, sits on his bed.



			SEAN (O.S.)

	It's a worthwhile cause, John.



			JOHN 

	I agree. Sign me up. 



INT. TIM & JAMES' WEIGHTROOM - NIGHT



TIM and JAMES, 17 year old twin seniors, have Sean on speaker phone while they work out.



			SEAN (O.S.)

	Can I count on you, James?



			JAMES 

	Sign me up. As for Tim..



Tim stops lifting and smiles.



			TIM

	You got us both!



INT. KEITH'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



KEITH, a 17 year old senior, lies back in his bed.



			SEAN (O.S.)

	I could use your help, Keith.



			KEITH 

	I got your back.



INT. MOOKIE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



MOOKIE, a 17 year old senior, doodles on a notebook while talking to Sean on the phone.



			SEAN (O.S.)

	It will be awesome, Mookie. We may even make the news.



			MOOKIE

	Well, I always thought I'd look good on television.



�INT. PAUL'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



PAUL, a 17 year old senior, paces his room.



			SEAN (O.S.)

	All eight of us are in, Paul. 



			PAUL

	Then count me in.



INT. SEAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



Sean hangs up the phone with a smile of accomplishment. He checks off the last name on his list. 



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent sits at his desk drinking a beer while talking on the phone.



			TRENT

	It's just a little party.

		(beat)

	I can control my drinking. It's not like when I was in high school. Everyone here drinks socially.

		(beat)

	Karen, you got to trust me. I'm not gonna hook up with anyone. I love you. 



Lux enters the room drinking. 



			LUX

		(imitating Trent)

	I love you.



			TRENT

	That was Lux. He loves you too. I got to go. Lux is waiting for me.

		(beat)

	I already said it.

		(beat)

	Fine. I love you. 

		(beat)

	What do you mean that doesn't sound sincere. I don't want to get into this again. I love you, and I'll call you tomorrow.



Trent hangs up the phone. 



			TRENT

	I need another.

INT. DORM HALLWAY - NIGHT



Trent and Lux, dressed in Hawaiian shirts, walk down the hallway with beers in hand. They come to a room, and Lux gives a secret knock. The door opens and LIZ, a college sophomore with leis in hand, steps out from the luau party that is going on inside. 



			LIZ

	Lux!



She puts a lei on Lux and gives him a hug.



			LUX

	Hey Liz, this is my roommate Trent.



			LIZ

	Welcome to paradise, Trent.



She puts a lei on Trent and gives him a hug. They enter and the door closes.



INT. DORM HALLWAY - SUNRISE



The door to Liz's room opens and out stumbles Trent. Lux tries to support his drunk roommate. 



			TRENT

	I love college. 



			LUX

	You dog! Liz was all over you. I thought you two would never leave the back room.



			TRENT

	She was fun, but I'd rather have been with that Jackie girl. 



			LUX

	It's time I teach you about college women. If you listen to my advice, you can have both of them and still keep a relationship with Karen back home.

 

			TRENT

	You're the best roommate. Where we going now?



			LUX

	To bed. 



�			TRENT

	Ah, come on!



			LUX

	Trust me. Starting tomorrow I'll start to share my four years of college advice. By this time next week we'll be at a Halloween bash, and you will be able to fly solo and bed college bimbos.



INT. HIGH SCHOOL CAFETERIA - DAY



Sean, Rodney, Mookie, Tim, James, Brian, John, and Keith sit at a table. Everyone has a notebook and a hand sketched map with various notes and symbols on it.



			SEAN

	So does everyone know what his job is? 



No one answers.



			SEAN

	Quick review. Mookie, what's your job?



			MOOKIE

	Rodney and I are in charge of getting the Halloween uniforms.



			RODNEY

	No, you're in charge of the uniforms, I have to get the face paint.



			SEAN

	Good. James and Tim, what's your role?



			JAMES

	We have to scout the area from nine thirty to ten. See who takes walks at what time of the night and at what time the lights go out at the houses.



			SEAN

	Excellent. John and Brian take the ten to ten thirty scouting shift.



John and Brian nod.

�INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



A stack of Playboy magazines covers Lux's desk. Lux sits back talking with Chris. Each of them has a beer in hand.



			CHRIS

	I can't believe I got Trent to drink before you did. Lux, are you losing your touch?



			LUX

	Come on now. It was just one drink. I'll turn him into a full fledge college student by Halloween.			



The phone rings. Lux answers it.



			LUX

	Hello.

		(beat)

	Hi, Karen. Hold on a second.



Lux turns to Chris and covers the phone.



			LUX

	It's Trent's girlfriend from home. Watch me cover for him. 



Chris smiles.



			LUX

		(sincere)

	He's been out studying all night, Karen. 

		(beat)

	I know he hasn't returned your calls this week. He's got his first big calculus test. 

		(beat)

	Okay, I'll tell him to call you.



Lux hangs up the phone.



			CHRIS

	You the man! I better go. 



They shake and Chris leaves. Lux opens the first Playboy magazine and begins to cut out a nude centerfold. Trent and Liz enter holding hands. 



			LIZ

	So this is your room? 



�			TRENT

	Yup. This is where I sleep. 



			LUX

	Speaking of sleep, Trent. 



			TRENT

	What's up?



			LUX

	Your sister, Karen, called. She wants you to call before she goes to sleep.



			TRENT

	You mean Kathy



			LUX

	No, not your younger sister, Kathy. Your older sister, Karen, called. 



Trent plays along. 



			TRENT

	It's probably just another annoying phone call I'd rather not make.



			LIZ

	Oh, Lux, did you guys get invited to next week's Halloween party in the towers?



			LUX

	We sure did. 



			LIZ

	That's great. I love partying with you guys. Well, I gotta go.



Trent gives Liz a goodbye kiss. She leaves. Trent opens his desk drawer and puts Karen's photo back on his desk.



			LUX

	Are you going to call her?



			TRENT

	Should I?



			LUX

	Of course. You always need a girl to go home to. It's called having the best of both worlds.



Lux smiles, and Trent follows with one of his own.�EXT. RIVER ROAD - HALLOWEEN NIGHT



Packs of six to ten TRick-or-treaters make stops at each house. The groups of Trick-or-Treaters slowly disappear, and only a COWBOY and a SURGEON, both high school freshmen, walk the street alone carrying bags loaded with candy.



			COWBOY

	I don’t think I can see myself trick-or-treating as a sophomore.



			SURGEON

	I think your right, but you gotta admit..

		(beat)

	Tonight’s operation was a success!



They chuckle over the pun.



			COWBOY

	This was a great Halloween to call our last. We went out with..



The Cowboy pulls out a cap gun and fires it once.



			COWBOY

	..a bang!



As the Cowboy twirls his gun, the Surgeon lifts his bag high in the air.



			SURGEON

	And bags full of candy!



They continue to laugh at their success and bad jokes without breaking stride. Sean, Keith, John, and Mookie crawl out from of darkness behind the Cowboy and Surgeon. All four seniors are dressed in camouflage.



			SEAN

	Hey, Doc. I think you over charged me for that vasectomy. I want my money back.



The Cowboy and Surgeon turn around and see the four seniors approaching. They turn back around and walk a little faster. 



			COWBOY

	Just keep walking. If they’re still behind us at the corner, we jet.



			MOOKIE

	Hey, Billy! Billy the Kid! Where’s your horse?



			COWBOY

	They want us to yell back at them. It’s just a game of intimidation. 



			SEAN

	You boys sure could use some discipline.



The Cowboy and Surgeon close in on the corner ready to run. They turn the corner and meet five more camouflaged seniors: Rodney, Brian, Paul, James, and Tim. 



			RODNEY

	I believe the colonel was talking to you!



No more words are exchanged as the Cowboy and Surgeon look at the wall of five camouflaged seniors before them. The Surgeon drops his bag of candy in fear. The Cowboy grips his bag tightly ready to swing. 



Footsteps approach from behind. From around the corner come the original four camouflaged seniors. The Cowboy and Surgeon stand trapped between the two lines.



			SEAN

	Excellent job, Private Rodney. 



Sean exchanges salutes with Rodney.



			RODNEY

	The prisoners will turn around.



The Cowboy and Surgeon turn to face Sean, who steps forward to get in the Surgeon’s face.



			SEAN

	Didn’t you know there’s a curfew on Halloween?



			SURGEON

	We were on our way...



			SEAN

	You address me as Colonel or Sir!



			COWBOY

	You got to be..



Sean turns to the Cowboy.



�			SEAN

	You will speak when spoken to, and don’t you eyeball me!



The Cowboy drops his head in silence. Sean turns to his buddies.



			SEAN

		(addressing his troops)

	Gentlemen. This sounds like the beginning of a revolution. I have no other choice but to declare martial law. 



The seniors cheer. The Surgeon begins to cry. Anger builds on the face of the Cowboy.



			COWBOY

	Are you done yet?! This has gone too far! The joke’s over! 



Sean thinks over his next move.



			SEAN

		(apologetically)

	Okay. We’re done. Men, stand down.



The Cowboy picks up the Surgeon’s bag of candy and hands it to him. They turn away from Sean and walk straight ahead. The seniors allow them to walk by. 



			COWBOY

	See, what I told you. It’s a mind game. They made you cry, and now they can go home.



The Surgeon wipes the tears from his face.



			SURGEON

	What a bunch of assholes.



			COWBOY

	I knew they wouldn’t lay a..



The sound of charging footsteps interrupts the Cowboy. The Cowboy turns around in time to watch John deliver a chest on chest tackle. The Cowboy loses his hat and bag of candy as he hits the dirt. John turns him over and wrenches his arm behind his back. 



			SURGEON

		(horrified)

	What are you doing?



The Surgeon attempts to help his friend, but James and Paul grab him. 



			SURGEON

	Let me go! Let me go!



			SEAN

	Shut him up, Brian!



Brian quiets the Surgeon by slugging him in the gut and taking his wind. James and Paul let the Surgeon crumble to his knees. 



			COWBOY

		(yelling)

	What the fuck is wrong with you guys?



John gets off the Cowboy. The Cowboy begins to get up by starting on all fours. He wipes the dirt off his face and looks at his attacker. John plants his boot in the Cowboy’s ribs. The Cowboy returns to the ground gasping for air. John looks to Sean for approval.



			SEAN

	That’s enough, John. It's my turn.



A crazed and possessed rage fills Sean's eyes. He pulls the Cowboy's head up by the hair. 



			SEAN

	Here’s to going out with a bang!



Sean spikes the Cowboy’s head into the dirt. He follows with punches to the kidneys. The Cowboy reacts by coughing and rolling into the fetal position. Sean kicks him twice and walks away from the motionless body.



			SEAN

	Mookie, give the baby his candy.



			MOOKIE

	With pleasure, Sir. 



Mookie stands over the Cowboy and rips the bag of candy open. The candy spills out and covers the Cowboy in Halloween treats. All of the seniors laugh in enjoyment. 



			SEAN

	Mission complete. Back to the base for beer. 



All of them cheer. Sean turns away and leaves, followed by the rest of the seniors. The Surgeon crawls over to examine the Cowboy. He rolls him over.



INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent rolls over on his bed. He has the phone to his ear. He takes a deep breath and can no longer handle the nagging female voice on the other end, so he holds the phone away from his ear.



			LIZ (O.S.)

	Are you listening to me, Trent? Put the phone back to your ear. 



Lux enters the room dressed as Captain Morgan. He has a beer in one hand and a bagged costume in the other. 



			LIZ (O.S.)

	Trent? Who just entered the room?



Trent covers the receiver with his hand.



			TRENT

	Just my luck, she’s psychic.



			LUX

	More like psycho. 



Lux throws Trent the bagged costume. 



			TRENT

	Thanks. What’s this?



			LUX

	Your costume. There's a Halloween bash in the pit.



			TRENT

	Hold on, I’m being bitched out by Liz. Why did I ever let you set me up with her?



Lux walks over and trades a beer for the phone. Trent opens the beer and takes a sip. 



			LIZ (O.S.)

	Trent? What was that hissing noise?



�			LUX

	Hi, Liz. It's Lux. Trent needs his medicine right now. After that, I’m bringing him to the party in the towers. See you on the ninth floor.



Lux hangs up the phone. Trent finishes the beer, crushes it, and throws it amongst the mess on the floor. 



			TRENT

	Thanks, I needed that. Why’d you tell Liz the wrong place? When she doesn’t see us, she’ll go psycho.



			LUX

	Don’t worry. The elevator is broken. There’s no way a Jersey girl will walk nine floors. She’ll just turn around, go home, and bother you tomorrow. 



Trent opens the bag and unfolds the outfit, a caveman costume.



			TRENT

	What kind of costume is this? 



			LUX

	Caveman. 



			TRENT

	I can see that, but why?



			LUX

	Jackie’s gonna be at the bash in the pit. I saw her purchase a cavewoman outfit.



Lux tosses Trent a large caveman club.



			TRENT�	What’s with the club.



			LUX

	Consider it compensation for being born without an Italian sized dick. 



Lux smiles and grabs his crotch. Trent doesn't find it as funny. Chris, dressed as an old man, and Matthew, a crash test dummy, enter. Matthew holds a large bag full of beer. 



			CHRIS

	Trick or treat.



			LUX

	What’s in the bag?



			MATTHEW

	Well, since there’s gonna be some dancing at the party, we brought dancing lessons in a can for Trent.



Chris takes out the first lesson and tosses it to Trent. 



			TRENT�	How’s beer gonna help me dance?



			CHRIS

	It’s not. But if you drink enough,



			MATTHEW

	You won’t care how you dance. 



			CHRIS

	Your first lecture is chug.



			MATTHEW

	And here is the rest of your education.



Matthew turns the bag upside down, and the rest of the beers spill out. 



EXT. BEACH PARKING LOT - NIGHT



Candy spills out onto a picnic table. The nine camouflaged seniors sit around it. Each has a beer. After the last piece of candy has fallen, Mookie throws the bag aside and grabs a candy bar. There is a disgusting sense of pride in the air.



			MOOKIE

	Nothing like working up an appetite.



The seniors laugh. Sean raises his beer into the air.



			SEAN

	A toast to a successful mission!



Everyone cheers and knocks bottles.



INT. DORM ROOM IN THE PIT - NIGHT



Trent, JACKIE, a good-looking cavewoman, Lux, Matthew, Chris, and a few other DRUNK STUDENTS stand around a garbage can converted into a huge punch bowl. Chris refills his glass, raises it, and everyone else joins in for the toast. 



			CHRIS

	Here’s to Halloween!



			ALL

	Happy Halloween!



				DISSOLVE TO:



EXT. RIVER ROAD - NIGHT



The Surgeon supports the Cowboy as they attempt to walk home. The Cowboy favors one side, keeping as much weight as possible from the other side. The cool night’s air shows evidence of the Cowboy’s heavy breathing. 



EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - DAY



Toilet paper hangs from the campus trees. Candy wrappers and beer cans litter the grass and parking lot in front of the housing section known as “THE PIT”. A CAMPUS COP makes his morning rounds. 



INT. DORM HALLWAY IN THE PIT - DAY



The Campus Cop wades into the sea of fallen posters and capsized trash cans. Among the casualties from the previous night’s festivities sleeps a partially clothed caveman, Trent. The Campus Cop kneels down and cracks a smile at his discovery. 



INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM – DAY



Trent sleeps off his hangover in the comforts of his bed. The door cracks open and light slowly enters the room. Lux and Matt sneak in with rolls of toilet paper. 



			LUX

		(whispering)

	He’s been asleep ever since the campus cops brought him home. 



			MATT

		(whispering)

	He should never have gone shot for shot with me. He’ll learn.



They begin to wrap Trent and his bed in toilet paper.



INT. SEAN’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT



MRS. MURRAY, Sean's 40 year old mother, sits in an armchair watching the news on the television. Sean enters wearing his karate uniform. His hair is still neatly combed. He tries to quietly walk past her, but she hears him enter. 



			MRS. MURRAY

	How was practice?



			SEAN

		(arrogantly)

	I didn't even break a sweat. I'm so far ahead of the class, I barely feel challenged.



			MRS. MURRAY

	I'm sorry. How will you find a way to prepare for the tournaments?



			SEAN

		(scheming)

	I'm sure I can find other ways to get ready.



ON TELEVISION: INT. NEWSROOM - NIGHT



The NEWS ANCHOR, a woman in her early thirties, sits at her desk. On a monitor behind her is a graphic of a burning house and the words "Halloween Tragedy". The graphic of a burning house disappears and a new image appears with the words, "YOUTHS ATTACKED".



			NEWS ANCHOR

	Halloween was almost marked with another tragedy when two local trick-or-treaters were attacked by a gang of camouflaged individuals. The event occurred on River Road some time after 10 PM. 



INT. SEAN'S LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS



The announcement grabs Sean's attention. He fights off his scheming smile.



			NEWS ANCHOR (O.S.)

	The two boys were treated at the hospital and later released. Police believe the attack may be linked to two similar attacks that occurred on September 25th and October 10th.



			MRS. MURRAY

	That’s disgusting. 



			SEAN

	I got work to do.



Sean leaves the room.



INT. SEAN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT



Sean relaxes on his bed waiting for someone to answer the phone. Karate and tennis pictures line the walls. On a small television, the News Anchor continues her reporting. The sound is on mute. An answering machine picks up.



			RODNEY’S VOICE (O.S.)

	Yo, you’ve reached five, five, five, one, nine, six, four...



			SEAN

	Stop jerking off, Rodney. 



The answering machine cuts off with an annoying squeak. 



			RODNEY (O.S.)

	What’s up, Sean?



			SEAN

	Did you see the news?



			RODNEY (O.S.)

	Nah, what happened?



			SEAN

	We were on.



			RODNEY (O.S.)

	What?



			SEAN

	Our “Reign of Terror” made the news again.



			RODNEY (O.S.)

	Awesome. I hope the aftermath was too graphic to be shown.



			SEAN

	No such luck. The news bitch just read a report. She said there would be more news later, so tune in.



			RODNEY (O.S.)

	I’ll tell the rest of the guys.



			SEAN

	Good idea. Tell them to tune in for the ten o’clock news. And one last thing.



�			RODNEY (O.S.)

	What’s that?



			SEAN

	Be proud. We’re villains!



Sean hangs up the phone with a devilish smile.



INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



A pile of toilet paper occupies Trent's bed. Trent sits at his desk doing homework. Chris enters the room and taps Trent on the shoulder. 



			CHRIS

	Whatcha do? Shit the bed?



			TRENT

	Your roommate and Lux tried to mummify me.



Chris lets out a snort.



			CHRIS

	Lux says you got picked up by campus police. 



			TRENT�They found me passed out on the floor outside Jackie’s apartment.



			CHRIS

	Did you get some?



			TRENT�Nah. I was too wasted. One too many dancing lessons.



			CHRIS 

	Want another?



Chris pulls a spare beer from his pocket and places it on Trent’s desk. Trent pushes it away.



			TRENT�No, thanks. I’m done drinking for a while. 



			CHRIS

	Sure you are. 



			TRENT

	No joke. I got a disciplinary hearing.



			CHRIS

	First offense?



			TRENT

	Yup.



			CHRIS

	Shit. You’ll get off. 



			TRENT�	You think?



			CHRIS

	Hells yes! I’ve been documented four times, and I’m still here. This place is a joke when it comes to punishment.



INT. HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY



Sean opens his locker and exchanges books. Sean looks over his shoulder to see if anyone is watching him. All is clear. He produces a newspaper clipping from his jacket pocket. He sticks it to the back of the locker. Just as he begins to admire it, a hand grabs his shoulder. 



			RODNEY

		(authoritatively)

	Whatcha doing?!



Sean whips around to find Rodney and Keith. Sean gives Rodney a light slug to the shoulder.



			SEAN

	Asshole. 



			KEITH 

	Why you jumping?



			SEAN

	Check it out.



Sean points into his locker and steps aside. Keith and Rodney look in.



ANGLE INTO Sean's Locker: Above the shelf that supports Sean’s books hangs a newspaper clipping entitled “TEENS ATTACKED ON HALLOWEEN”.



			RODNEY

	Yo, that’s awesome! I gotta make a copy.



Rodney’s hand reaches in, but Sean grabs him. Sean pulls Rodney’s hand out of his locker and lets it go. 



			SEAN

	I already took care of that.



Sean pulls out extra copies from his backpack. He hands one to Rodney who looks it over. 



			SEAN

	This one's for you, Rodney. 



			RODNEY

	Thanks.



Sean hands the rest to Keith.



			SEAN

	Keith, hand these out to the rest of the guys.



			KEITH

	You got it.



Sean closes his locker. Rodney sniffles over the news article.



			RODNEY

		(joking)

	This is the best gift I’ve gotten all day. The least I can do is blow you in return. 



			SEAN

	Uh, let me think about that.

		(beat)

	No thanks.



The school bell rings.



INT. COLLEGE HALLWAY - DAY



Trent, wearing sunglasses and his backpack, walks down a crowded college hallway. He blocks out the STUDENTS hanging out between classes. Liz notices him and leaves her friends to catch up with him. She grabs his arm.



			LIZ

	Trent.



Trent turns around. 



�			TRENT

		(groggy)

	Oh, Liz. What’s up?



Liz removes Trent’s sunglasses to reveal Trent’s bloodshot eyes.



			LIZ

	I missed you this weekend. The freaking elevators were broken. 



			TRENT

	Oh, I know. The nine floors were a rough climb. I wish you were there.



Trent puts his hands on Liz’s hips and pulls her closer. Liz responds by dropping her head and looking into Trent’s chest as she talks. She joins the two ends of the zipper on Trent’s jacket.



			LIZ

		(hinting)

	Oh, I bet you do. 



			TRENT

	I had a horrible weekend without you.



			LIZ

	That’s not the way I saw it.



			TRENT

	What do you mean?



			LIZ

	Instead of climbing the towers, I went to a party in the pit. 



Trent’s hands drop from Liz’s waist. Liz looks up at Trent’s face.



			LIZ

	Looks like your horrible weekend just continued right into the week.



She zips Trent’s jacket up all the way to the point where his eyes are covered. Trent steps back and unzips his jacket so he can see again.  	



			TRENT

		(shocked)

	What?



�			LIZ

	I saw you,..you,..you stupid caveman.



Liz starts to cry. Trent reaches out to console her, but she starts swinging. 



			LIZ

	You bastard! Don’t touch me!



Many of Liz’s wild swings hit Trent in the chest and shoulders. Many Students stop their conversations to watch. Liz stops swinging and runs off crying. 



EXT. BALTIMORE PLAYGROUND – DAY



Elementary aged CHILDREN play on the jungle gym set, swings, and in the sand with trucks. Trent, with his head in his books, sits on a hill overlooking the playground. A shadow approaches and casts itself over Trent. Trent looks up to find Lux. 



			LUX

	Hey, whatcha doing?



LUX sits on the grass next to Trent.



			TRENT

	Trying to figure out this Calculus shit.



			LUX

	Did you know we have a place on campus called the library? You know, a brick building, lots of books.



			TRENT

	Seen it. I wasn't impressed. Too quiet.



			LUX

	How can you study with all these kids running around screaming their heads off?



			TRENT

	It doesn’t bother me. It actually helps me clear my head and focus.



			LUX

	How’s that?



�			TRENT

	It’s an innocence thing. When I look at these kids, I realize that they’re oblivious to the world. They don’t know about alcohol or fighting or PMS. They don’t have any worries. They’re free, and it’s refreshing to see that still exists. Witnessing them helps me clear my head. A clear head helps me study.



			LUX

	Beer clears my head.



			TRENT

	Does it help you study?



			LUX

	Nope. It just leads to more beer.



			TRENT

	Beer. It sure changed my life. Took away my innocence.



			LUX

	What are you saying? You were once a good boy?



			TRENT

	Sure was, but that was a long time ago.



			LUX

	How long?



			TRENT

	I guess the innocence wore off in high school.



			LUX

	That wasn’t your innocence wearing off. That was awareness arriving, and it comes with growing up and continues in college.



			TRENT

	Well, I’d trade all this awareness to be young and innocent again. 



			LUX

	I wouldn’t. The innocent don’t get laid, and I came to college to get laid. 



Trent laughs at Lux’s last statement.



			LUX

	I think I converted you back to the dark side. Come on. Let’s go to the cafeteria for some food.



Lux stands up. Trent nods. He puts his calculus book into his bag and gets up. Lux puts his arm on Trent’s shoulder and they walk away from the playground. 



			LUX

	I heard Liz smacked you around like a bitch.



INT. LUIGI’S DELI – DAY



Sean has his arm on Keith’s shoulder. Keith carries a tray with food for two. 



			KEITH

	Everyone’s here.



			SEAN

	Good. Did everyone get a copy of the article? 



			KEITH

	You bet.



			SEAN

	Excellent. 



Sean and Keith arrive to a lunch table occupied by Mookie, Rodney, Paul, John, Tim, Brian, and James. Sean takes his lunch off of Keith’s tray and sits at the head of the table.



		SEAN

	Let’s get this meeting started.

		(beat)

	Gentlemen, did everyone like the newspaper article?



Everyone responds with a cheer or laugh.



			SEAN

	An excellent example of journalism. Mookie, what was your favorite part?



Mookie pulls out the article to read a sentence.



�			MOOKIE

	Here it is. "I was scared for our lives. They took so much pleasure in the attack."



			SEAN

	I thought that was pretty obvious. How about you, Paul?



			PAUL

	I like how it mentioned that the police have no clue how to prevent such random attacks.



Many of the guys nod and show signs of agreement.



			SEAN

	You guys make me so proud. I look at you guys, and I see brotherhood. We’ve had a lot of fun times together, and I promise you it will only get better.



INT. COLLEGE CAFETERIA - NIGHT



Most of the noise comes from the center where a rowdy GROUP enjoys their conversation as much as their dinner. Trent and Lux sit together at a table on the outskirts of the crowded cafeteria.



			LUX

	Are you ready for your judicial hearing tomorrow?



			TRENT

	Not really. 



			LUX

	Who did you get as an advisor?



			TRENT

	No one.



Lux looks up from his dinner. 



			LUX

	Are you crazy? You should always have an advisor. They have years of experience with lushes like you. They always get their students light sentences.



�			TRENT

	I’m not worried. It’s my first offense. They won’t make an example of me. 



INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM - NIGHT



The college’s coat of arms and motto “LUX ET VERITAS” hangs above the nine members of the peer judicial board. DEAN LINDA SCHMIDT, a well dressed forty year old, occupies the middle seat. On her left are four COLLEGE BOYS and on her right four COLLEGE GIRLS. Dean Schmidt stands.



			DEAN SCMIDT

	Mr. Williams, on behalf of the peer judicial board, I would like to thank you for joining us this evening. Before we proceed, I want to remind you that I am here as a moderator. My job is to ensure that tonight’s proceedings follow the judicial process and that your rights are not violated. One of your rights is to have a school faculty member present as an advisor. You have waived that right, so since everyone is present, we can begin.



Trent, dressed in a shirt and tie, sits at a small table a few yards from the table occupied by the peer judicial board. A chair next to Trent remains vacant.



			DEAN SCHMIDT

	Mr. Williams, we have all read the report, but I will quickly summarize it. On the morning of November 1st, a campus officer found you partially dressed and asleep in a pool of vomit. Although you were just asleep at the time, you admitted to the officer that you had participated in the drinking of alcoholic beverages hours earlier. When the officer asked for your identification, you explained to him that you left it in your dorm room. When the officer asked for your age, you informed him that you are eighteen. The officer escorted you back to your room, where I assume you cleaned yourself up and slept off your hangover.



Dean Schmidt takes off her glasses and wipes them. 



			DEAN SCHMIDT

	Mr. Williams, would you consider my summation accurate?



			TRENT

	I consider that fairly accurate, Dean Schmidt. 



			DEAN SCHMIDT

	Mr. Williams, the charges against you are: underage drinking, public drunkenness, and indecent exposure. All of these are class A violations. How do you plead?



			TRENT

	Guilty to underage drinking.

		(beat) 

	Not guilty to public drunkenness and indecent exposure.



			DEAN SCHMIDT

	We accept your guilty plea to underage drinking. We would however like to discuss why you have pleaded not guilty to the other two charges. 



			TRENT

	Well, at the time I was found, I was not drunk, and I do not think I had enough the night before to have placed me over the legal limit. Since there is no report of my blood alcohol level, I feel that charge is unjustified. As for the charge of indecent exposure, I was in a Halloween costume. As simple and skimpy as it may have been, I was dressed, and my genitals were covered. 



INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent still in shirt and tie sits with the same posture at his desk. Lux, Chris, and Matthew, each with a beer in hand, sit on a bed across form Trent.



			CHRIS

	You actually said genitals?



			TRENT

	I did. 



			LUX

	Does this man have balls or what?



Lux stands up and offers Trent a beer. Trent pushes it away. 



			MATTHEW

	So, what kind of punishment did you get?



			TRENT

	For pleading guilty to underage drinking, I have to watch some video on underage drinking and write a reflection paper.



			MATTHEW

	What a bitch.



			TRENT

	Actually, Dean Schmidt did not set the penalty. It was my peers’ decision.



			CHRIS

	Trent, I already wrote that paper. It’s hanging on our frig. If you need it, come over and take it.



			LUX

	You keep that on your refrigerator?



			MATTHEW

	Of course. We’re proud of it.



INT. SEAN’S BEDROOM – NIGHT



The door opens, and Sean enters. He throws his backpack down on the floor and grabs his cordless phone. He dials. While waiting for someone to pick up on the other end, he thumbs through his collection of compact discs and selects one.



			SEAN

	Rodney, I just got back from a scouting trip. I found a spot for our next..



Sean smiles as he chooses his words carefully.



			SEAN

	group activity. 



Rodney's laugh can be heard on the other end.



			SEAN

	I'll pick you up tomorrow at four. 



Sean hangs up the phone. He puts the compact disc he chose earlier into his stereo and plays it.



INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM – DAY



Piles of clothes fill Trent’s bed. Trent packs the piles into a duffel bag. Lux enters drinking a beer. He pulls Trent’s chair out and sits on it. 



			LUX

	Are you looking forward to the break?



			TRENT�Oh, hells yes. It’s a much needed break. 



Trent turns around with a pair of silk boxers.



			TRENT

	Karen gave me these boxers.



			LUX

	Has she ever seen you in them?



			TRENT

	She will soon.



Trent puts them in his bag and zips the bag closed. 



			LUX

	Finally. Let’s hit the road.



Trent throws a backpack over his shoulder and carries the duffel bag in his hand. Lux turns off the lights and closes the door as they leave.



EXT. JESSUP GREEN PARKING LOT - NIGHT



Sean and Rodney survey Jessup Green, a grassy area with a public phone, a garbage can, a few short pine trees, and a bench. Sean points across the way to a movie theater and a line of shops. Rodney nods and smiles as Sean points out every detail of the area.



�EXT. WILLIAMS' HOUSE – NIGHT



Lux's car sits running in the driveway behind the Williams' station wagon and Kathy's sparkling clean Volkswagen. Trent grabs his bags from the backseat.



			TRENT

	You sure you don’t want to come in for some coffee?



			LUX

	No, I’m good. The sooner I get home, the sooner I can drink some beers and clear my head. Then I got this chick waiting for my call. If all goes well, I’ll be able to clear my other head.



			TRENT

	I'll get some lovin' this weekend. I get to pick up Karen from work tonight. 



			LUX

	From what you've told me, Karen sounds a lot different than Liz and Jackie. Here's another piece of advice. Don't treat her like the college girls. Follow everything I've told you since your first day of college and it could lead to a night of animal kingdom like sex. Then call me on Saturday night.



			TRENT

	You bet.



Trent closes the door so Lux can drive off. Kathy runs out and greets Trent with a hug.



		KATHY

	Welcome home!



			TRENT

	Thanks, Kathy. Your car looks good.



			KATHY

	I washed it today. Karen called to remind you that you have to pick her up from work. She wants you to wait outside, because her boss says you're still banned from the store.



Kathy gives Trent a teasing smile. Trent smiles.



EXT. BEACH PARKING LOT – NIGHT



Rodney, Mookie, Paul, James, John, Tim, and Keith sit on a picnic table drinking beers and laughing. Sean, with Brian riding shotgun in a fairly new BMW, pulls up between a white minivan and the picnic table. 



			SEAN

	You guys ready to kick some ass?



			RODNEY

	Let’s do it!



Rodney smashes a beer bottle on the table. The rest of the guys finish their beers and throw them into the darkness where they shatter. 



EXT. WILLIAMS' HOUSE – NIGHT



Trent, wearing ripped jeans, a baggy sweatshirt, and a confident smile, walks toward the station wagon in the driveway.



EXT. JESSUP GREEN PARKING LOT - NIGHT



Trent waits in his station wagon at the edge of a curb. Although the engine runs, the headlights are not on. Trent changes the station on the radio. The clock above the radio reads 9:56 PM. A song begins, and Trent begins to pay attention to the chain of stores across the way. 



PETER GANCI, DREW WELLINGS, ALLISON, DAWN, and CINDY, five well-dressed high school freshmen carrying ice creams, cross in front of Trent’s station wagon and stop at the public phone. Trent quickly identifies them as strangers and continues store watching. 



The BMW and the white minivan appear behind Trent. Trent watches the two vehicles pass on his driver side. The two vehicles disappear in the parking lot.



INT. BMW - NIGHT



Sean drives while Brian rides up front. John and James sit in the backseat. Everyone looks back at the station wagon and public phone.



			SEAN

	Tell Mookie we found our targets.



Brian pulls out a walkie-talkie. 



�			BRIAN

	Mookie.



			MOOKIE (O.S.)

	Yo?



			BRIAN

	The two guys at the phone.



			MOOKIE (O.S.)

	I was hoping you’d say that.



Sean grabs the walkie-talkie. 



			SEAN

	Let's get it done in less than a minute.



Sean tosses the walkie-talkie into Brian's lap.



INT. TRENT’S STATION WAGON - NIGHT



Highbeams from behind interrupt Trent’s store watching. The BMW and the minivan park with the engines running behind Trent’s station wagon. Trent whips his head around.



EXT. JESSUP GREEN PARKING LOT - CONTINUOS



The minivan side door and the doors of the BMW fly open. Sean, Mookie, Brian, John, Rodney, Keith, Paul, Tim, and James, rush out of both vehicles. Eight of the seniors run over to the five freshmen hanging out by the public phone. 



Trent recognizes the potential for a fight and exits his car. The ninth senior, Sean, confronts Trent.



			SEAN

	Hey, Trent.



			TRENT

		(startled)

	Sean? What’s going on?



			SEAN

		(lying)

	I don’t know. Those two guys over there picked a fight with my friends.



Trent turns his attention to the activity over by the public phone. Mookie shoves Drew. The seven other seniors stand close behind Mookie.



�			MOOKIE

	You pussy! I’ll kick your ass!



Drew and Peter turn their backs and begin to walk away. Mookie throws Drew to the ground. Peter has a glass bottle smashed across his back by John. Dawn, Allison, and Cindy drop their ice creams and scream. Keith and Rodney pull Drew off the ground. 



			TRENT�	Sean, what the fuck is going on?



			SEAN

		(with a slight chuckle)

	Hold on. Just watch.



Mookie grabs a hold of Peter’s jacket. Peter slips out of it and runs for the stores across the street. Paul and Tim chase him, but stop at the curb. Mookie picks up the jacket, puts it on, and walks back to the minivan with Paul and Tim. 



			MOOKIE

		(laughing)

	Like my new jacket?



Rodney, Keith, John, Brian, and James drag Drew over to Trent’s station wagon. They throw Drew against it. 



			TRENT

	What the hell’s going on?!



			SEAN

	I don’t know. This is crazy.



John and Keith slug Drew from the front, leaving no room for anyone else. Brian and Rodney jump on the hood of Trent’s station wagon and start kicking and punching Drew from behind. James waits impatiently for his turn.



			TRENT

	Sean, control your friends! Get control of your friends!



Trent realizes Sean is not willing to intervene. Trent takes a step closer to the seniors involved in the beating. 



			TRENT 

	Get the fuck off him! Get off the car!



At the pay phone, Allison, Dawn, and Cindy huddle together and fall to their knees screaming and crying. Trent turns back to Sean. Sean laughs.



			TRENT 

	Sean, control your friends!



Fear and pain fill the girls’ eyes. Trent steps towards the seniors standing on his car. 



			TRENT 

	Get the fuck off him!



Brian hops off the hood and gets in Trent’s face. James fills in the vacancy left by Brian. 



			BRIAN 

	Shut up, or you’re next! 



Brian raises his fist. Trent retreats a step in defense. Brian turns back to Drew and finds he has lost his spot. Brian walks over to the mini van. Sean retreats to the BMW. 



			SEAN

	Times up! Let’s get out of here!



Sean returns to the driver’s seat of the BMW. James and Rodney jump off the hood. Keith throws a final punch and runs for the minivan. John holds Drew up for one last punch. 



			JOHN 

	Later, Bitch!



John slugs him and lets him fall to the ground. He then turns to Trent.



			JOHN

	You got lucky. Maybe next time for you.



John spits in Trent's direction and then sprints for the BMW. Trent stares John into the car. Allison, Dawn, and Cindy approach cautiously. The minivan and BMW peel out almost clipping Trent. Trent turns his attention to Drew and the scared girls. 



			TRENT

	Call 911! Call 911!



Cindy and Dawn rush over to the phone, while Allison stays with Drew. Trent grabs a pillow and blanket out of the backseat of his car. Trent rushes over to Drew. Drew tries to move. Trent lightly puts his hand on his chest to keep him from moving.

�			TRENT

	Hold on. Don’t move.



			DREW

	Where are my friends?



			TRENT

	The girls are okay. They didn’t get touched. They called 911.



Allison kneels down next to Drew.



			ALLISON

	We’re okay, Drew.



			DREW

	How about Peter?



			TRENT

	What?



			DREW

	Where’s my friend Peter?



			TRENT

	He got away a long time ago.



Trent looks at the stores across the way. Everything is calm and quiet. MOVIE GOERS have begun to exit the theater across the street. They are completely oblivious to what transpired a minute ago. Trent turns back to Drew.



			TRENT�What did you do to those guys to piss them off?



			DREW

	Nothing. I’ve never seen them before.



			ALLISON

	They just started harassing us at the phone. 



A police car with flashing lights rolls into the parking lot. Trent and Allison look over. Cindy and Dawn wave frantically. The police car pulls up along side Trent’s station wagon. OFFICER ARCOLA steps out and looks over the scene. He walks over to Drew and Trent.



			ARCOLA

	Trent Williams. Why am I not surprised to see you?



			TRENT

	Officer Arcola, you got it all wrong. This time I'm a witness. 



Many curious Movie Goers cross the street. Some SHOPPERS exit the stores and add to the growing crowd. An ambulance and a second police car pull in front of Trent’s station wagon. Three EMTs shoot out of the ambulance. Officer Arcola waves to them. 



			ARCOLA 

	Over here!



The three EMT’s hustle over to Drew. Officer Arcola turns to OFFICER TOM who does not move as fast.



			ARCOLA

	Tom, you take those two girls. I’ll take this Trent and this one. 



The two officers separate. Officer Arcola pulls out a pad and pen and prepares to take a statement. He notices the significant difference between Trent and Drew’s clothing.



			ARCOLA

	Are you guys buddies? 



			TRENT

	No, I just happened to be here.



			ARCOLA

	All right, I need to know what happened. I’ll take you first, so you can get out of here. 



Officer Tom walks off to the side with one of the girls, while Officer Arcola gets ready to take Trent’s statement. 



			EMT #1

		(to Drew)

	Your friend is in the ambulance.



Karen makes her way through the crowd and walks over to Trent. 



			KAREN

	Hey, Trent.



			TRENT

	Oh, Karen. 



			KAREN

	What’s going on?



			TRENT

	I’ll tell you in a minute. Officer Arcola has a few questions for me.



			KAREN

	What did you do?



			TRENT

	Nothing. Just wait in the car. I'll be over when I'm done.



Karen walks over to Trent’s station wagon and gets in the passenger seat. Officer Arcola turns his attention to Trent.



			ARCOLA

	I’ll get you out of here quick. Just print your name and phone number here, and we’ll give you a call tomorrow.



Trent takes the pad and prints his name and phone number.



			TRENT

	That’s it?



			ARCOLA

	Do you plan on skipping town?



			TRENT

	No.



			ARCOLA

	Then we’ll take care of this tomorrow.



			TRENT

	Thanks.



INT. TRENT’S STATION WAGON - NIGHT



Trent drives down some windy roads. Trent mumbles as he drives. His disgust over the actions he witnessed earlier builds to the point where he smacks the dashboard. Karen jumps a little, and slides away from Trent. 



			TRENT

		(angry)

	What the fuck is wrong with this town? What the fuck?



			KARIN	

	What happened?



Trent takes his eyes off the road momentarily to answer Karen.



			TRENT

	Sean Murray happened.



Trent focuses on the road again. Karen leans toward Trent.



			KAREN

	What’d he do?



			TRENT

	He and his friends beat the shit out of two guys in front of their girlfriends.



			KAREN

	What a bunch of assholes.



			TRENT

	You wouldn’t be that nice had you actually seen it.



			KAREN

	Do you want to drive me home so you cool down?



			TRENT

	No way. I’ve been waiting all semester to spend some time with you. 



Trent pulls into the driveway of his house. He leans over to Karen and kisses her. They take their time as they exit the station wagon. 



INT. EMERGENCY WAITING AREA - NIGHT



A RECEPTIONIST sits in her small cubicle while a SECURITY GUARD sits in a chair close to the sliding automatic doors. The automatic doors open, and MR. and MRS. WELLINGS, Drew's parents, and MR. and MRS. GANCI, Peter's parents, rush in ending the silence.



			MRS. WELLINGS

		(hysterical)

	Where’s my son?!



The Security Guard jumps up and spills his coffee. The Receptionist gets out of her chair and walks out from her cubicle.



�			MR. WELLINGS

	Calm down, honey. They said he’s okay.



			RECEPTIONIST

	Mam, are you here to see the two boys from the fight?



			MR. GANCI

	Fight? Our boys were attacked!



			RECEPTIONIST

	I’m sorry. I meant the boys who were attacked. If you’d please have a seat. I have a little paper work that needs to be filled out. Mr. and Mrs. Ganci?



The Receptionist takes two clipboards with forms off of her cubicle desk. Mr. Ganci steps up and takes one of the clipboards. 



			RECEPTIONIST

	Mr. and Mrs. Welling?



			MRS. WELLINGS

	I want to see my son first.



			RECEPTIONIST

	Mam, the doctor will be out soon.



The Security Guard gets up.



			SECURITY GUARD

	I’ll let the doctor know that the parents are here.



The Security Guard walks toward a door marked “Emergency Room Staff Only”. He reaches for the door, but it opens from the other side, and Peter walks past the Security Guard into the waiting area.



			PETER

	Mom! Dad!



Mrs. Ganci runs over to Peter and hugs him. She begins to cry.



			PETER

	Ouch! Be careful, Mom.



Mrs. Ganci lets go so Peter can rub his neck.



�			MRS. WELLINGS

	Peter, where’s Drew?



			PETER

	The doctor’s finishing up a few stitches.



			MRS. WELLINGS

	Stitches?!



Mrs. Wellings appears a little shaken and dizzy. She takes a seat on a bench. Mr. Wellings tries to comfort her. 



			MR. WELLINGS

	Peter, tell us what happened.



The Wellings sit down next to the Gancis. Peter spots the chair left vacant by the Security Guard and pulls it over. He sits across from the parents and begins to explain. 



EXT. BEACH PARKING LOT - NIGHT



A dark secluded section of the beach. A cooler lies on one of the tables. The nine seniors sit on picnic tables celebrating another appalling attack. Sean is quiet as he reflects on his encounter with Trent. 



			JOHN

	I smacked that guy with my bottle right across the back of his head. Bam! 



John smashes an empty beer bottle against the picnic table. A couple guys react to the flying glass. 



			JOHN

	Bitch went down!



			TIM

	He went down real hard.



			MOOKIE

	Did everyone see my new leather jacket?



Mookie stands up to show off his new jacket. Everyone laughs and cheers.



			TIM

	Sure beats scalping em!



			JAMES

	But you guys let him get away.



			KEITH

	What did you do with yours?



			BRIAN

	We had fun with ours. I used his head like a speed bag. 



Brian demonstrates with a punch combination.



			RODNEY 

	That was nothing compared to the boot I gave him. He now has a permanent Timberland tattoo thanks to me.



Rodney kicks the table and displays his boots. The guys once again laugh. Tim raises his beer bottle. 



			JAMES

		(to Brian)

	I couldn’t get a shot in until you got off the hood. Who the fuck’s car was that?



Sean steps up. He chucks a bottle into the darkness that shatters. Everyone turns their attention to Sean. 



			SEAN

	That was Trent Williams. He graduated last year and is in college.



			JOHN

	Didn't he used to throw parties?



			RODNEY

	And get busted for them?



			SEAN

	That's him. I know him very well. We take karate together.



			PAUL

	So is he cool? 



			TIM

		(concerned)

	Yeah, will he rat us out?



All eyes are on Sean as they wait for an answer.



			SEAN

	I don’t know. But if he does, I know where he lives. 



			KEITH

		(nodding)

	Yo, I know who he is. He’s got a sister in high school.



Mookie stands up. 



			MOOKIE

	If he rats, we go after his family.



			JOHN

	Fuck his family. I’ll go after him and bust him with a bottle.



John breaks a full beer bottle over the picnic table. Beer sods fly everywhere. The others laugh and enjoy the moment. 



INT. TRENT’S BEDROOM - NIGHT



On the walls of Trent’s bedroom hang the pictures of many athletes. A hockey game plays on the television. Trent lies on his stomach in his bed while Karen sits on his butt massaging his back. 



			KAREN

	Trent, you’re so tense. Why don’t you relax your shoulders.



Trent does not adjust his position or say anything.



			KAREN

	Trent? Are you okay?



			TRENT

	I'm sorry. I keep wondering if those guys are okay. 



			KAREN

	It doesn’t seem like you’ll be able to concentrate on anything until you call the hospital.



Karen gets off of Trent’s butt and lies down along side him. Trent rolls onto his side and faces her.



			KAREN

	Why don’t you bring me home and make the call?



Trent gets up and puts his hand out to Karen. She takes it and he pulls her up. She gives Trent a hug. They hold each other.



			KAREN

	So what are you gonna do? 



			TRENT�I don’t know. If those guys were able to attack two total strangers like that. Think of what they could or would do to someone they know. They’re capable of anything.



			KAREN

	You have to do the right thing.



			TRENT

	Easier said than done.



They let go of each other. Karen picks up her purse and a backpack.



			KAREN

	Trent, you witnessed an attack. Stop thinking about yourself and think about those kids in the hospital and their girlfriends. 



Karen smiles in a hope to sway Trent’s decision in favor of the correct choice. 



INT. EMERGENCY WAITING AREA - NIGHT 



The Receptionist and the Security Guard sit in the same seats they were in earlier. The waiting room is quiet again. The automatic doors open and startle the Security Guard who spills his coffee again. Trent enters and goes straight to the Receptionist. The Security Guard leaves his seat.



			TRENT

		(fidgeting)

	Hi.



			RECEPTIONIST

	Hello. What may I do for you?



			TRENT

	I came to see the two gentlemen that were attacked earlier tonight in Jessup. 



			RECEPTIONIST

	I’m sorry they already left with their parents. Are you a family member or friend?



�			TRENT

	Neither. I was a witness.



			RECEPTIONIST

	This is a little unusual. Shouldn’t you be at the police station?



			TRENT

	I would be there right now if I didn’t know the attackers.



			RECEPTIONIST

	I don’t understand.



Trent sees the vacant chair of the Security Guard, so he pulls it over to the cubicle and sits down. The Receptionist fills a cup of water and slides it to Trent.



			TRENT

	Thanks.



Trent takes a sip of water. 



			TRENT

	I wanted to talk to the boys and their parents first. 



			RECEPTIONIST

	Well, they left, and I think you should go to the police.



Trent looks around the emergency room for an idea.



			TRENT

	Would you call the parents and tell them to call me? I know you cannot give me their number, but you can give them mine.



			RECEPTIONIST

	I’m sorry. I shouldn’t get involved. You should go to the police.



			TRENT

		(raises his voice)

	Dammit! You don't understand. I know the guys who attacked those two kids. They know I know, and I know what they are capable of. That’s why I need your help.



The Security Guard clears his throat, and Trent realizes he was wrong for raising his voice.



			TRENT

	I’m sorry. 



The Receptionist nods as a way of accepting Trent’s apology. 



			TRENT

	Those guys are screw-ups. I have a sister in high school with them, and they know it. They also know where I live. All I need is one simple little favor. 



			RECEPTIONIST

	Okay. I’ll call them, but if they decide to get the police involved, I won’t stop them.



			TRENT

	I understand. Thanks. 



The Receptionist picks up the phone and gets ready to place the call. 



			TRENT 

	Oh, one last thing. Do you validate parking?



Trent pulls out a parking stub. The Receptionist lowers the phone and gives Trent a long look. Trent smiles. She takes the stub and stamps it.



			TRENT 

	Thanks.



Trent stands up and replaces the chair on his way out. The Receptionist starts to dial the phone number. She watches Trent leave and changes her mind. She hangs up the phone and then dials a three digit extension. The phone rings once and is picked up by a MALE OPERATOR. 



			MALE OPERATOR (O.S.)

	Jessup Police Department.



INT. WILLIAMS' LIVING ROOM - NIGHT



A table lamp barely lights the living room of the William’s home. Trent enters. He closes and locks the door behind him. Mr. Williams walks into the room.



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Trent. Someone called for you.



Trent smiles in anticipation.



			MR. WILLIAMS

	The Jessup Police Department called. Officer Dean O’Meara wants you to call him tonight. 



The smile disappears. 



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Here’s his number.



He extends a slip of paper towards Trent. Trent takes it and examines it.



			TRENT

		(defensive)�	I’m not in trouble.



			MR. WILLIAMS

	I know. The officer told me not to worry. But he did say it’s important you call him tonight.



Mr. Williams leaves the room. Trent takes off his jacket and walks into the kitchen. 



			TRENT

	Shit. 



Trent returns to the living room with a cordless phone in hand. He dials the number on the slip of paper. A Male Operator answers on the other end.



			TRENT

	Officer O’Meara please.



Trent waits while a song plays on the phone. Trent starts bobbing his head to the tune, but stops when OFFICER O’MEARA picks up. 



			O’MEARA (O.S.)

		(on phone)

	This is Officer O’Meara.



			TRENT

	Yes, hi, this is Trent Williams. You called earlier?



There is a pause as Trent waits for Officer O’Meara to say something, but he does not. Trent ends the silence.



			TRENT

	So, what can I do for you?



			O’MEARA (O.S.)

	You can come down tonight and answer a few questions concerning the attack at Jessup Green. 



Trent lets out a slight yawn and then looks around the room. 



			TRENT

	Actually, I’m kind of tired.



			O’MEARA (O.S.)

	That’s okay. We’ll send a police officer to pick you up, and when you’re done he’ll drive you home.



Trent puts the phone down and looks around the room.



			TRENT

	On second thought, I’ll grab a coffee, put on a smile, and drive myself. 



Trent takes a deep breath and rubs his eyes. 



EXT. BEACH PARKING LOT - NIGHT



Sean Murray’s BMW still remains in the parking lot. A few yards away at the picnic tables are just four of the nine seniors. Brian and John lie past out drunk on the picnic tables. Sean and Keith sit next to each other facing the parking lot.



			KEITH

	So, what’s next?



			SEAN

	It’s a surprise.



			KEITH

	Maybe we should lay low.



			SEAN

	Don’t worry. Trent won’t say shit. He knows better.



INT. JESSUP POLICE QUESTIONING ROOM - NIGHT



Trent sits in a chair fidgeting with discomfort. On the table is a mess of papers and a stack of various high school yearbooks. Officer O’Meara grabs a pad and sits down across from Trent. He slides a bottled water to Trent.



			O’MEARA

	Donut?



			TRENT

	So the stereotype is true?



			O'MEARA

	Actually we offer our guests donuts. We eat the good treats.



Officer O'Meara produces a delicious looking pastry for himself. Trent cracks a smile.



EXT. BEACH PARKING LOT - NIGHT



John and Brian sleep on two of the picnic tables. Sean takes regular sips from his beer while Keith looks into his bottle with concern.



			KEITH

	How many of us do you think he knows?



			SEAN

	Don’t worry, Keith. He’s not gonna be called to point us out of a line up.



INT. JESSUP POLICE QUESTIONING ROOM - NIGHT



Trent takes a sip of water from his bottled water. Officer O’Meara stops taking notes and then slides a yearbook across the table to Trent. Trent opens it to a section of pictures. He looks through and points at a picture of Sean Murray.



EXT. BEACH PARKING LOT - NIGHT



Sean and Keith finish up their beers. Sean throws the empty bottle over a sea wall to the beach below. Sean looks back at John and Brian.



			SEAN 

	Wake those fuckers up. I want to go home right after we make one stop.



Sean picks up the now empty beer cooler and walks to his BMW. Keith shakes John until he responds. 



			JOHN

	What the fuck?



			KEITH

	Sean said let’s go.



John sits up slowly and stretches. Keith shakes Brian until he responds.



			BRIAN

	Quit or I’ll puke on you. 



Keith walks over to Sean’s car. John and Brian stagger slowly to the car. Sean becomes impatient and leans on the horn until John and Brian pick up their pace.



EXT. WILLIAMS' HOUSE - NIGHT



The Volkswagen sits in the driveway covered with assorted trash. Trent pulls into the driveway. Trent yawns and exits the car. He walks over to the Volkswagen. Written in shaving cream on the window are the words "YOU SAW NOTHING". Trent shakes his head and begins cleaning up the car. 



DREAM SEQUENCE: EXT. JESSUP GREEN - NIGHT



Trent runs through Jessup Green as if someone is chasing him. He trips over a bench, gets up, and continues running. He reaches his car and fumbles for the keys. As he tries to open the car, he is thrown down from behind. 



Trent looks up. Headlights shine on him from the left. He turns to face the light. A car engine races as it teasingly approaches. The telephone rings.



				DISSOLVE TO:



INT. TRENT’S BEDROOM - DAY



Trent shoots up shaking. The sheets cover him partly. His phone rings insistently. Trent looks at the clock. It reads 1:42 PM.



			TRENT

		(groggy)

	Shit.



Trent lifts up the phone.



			ARCOLA (O.S.)

	Good afternoon, Trent, this is Officer Arcola. I was told that you’d be in at 1:00 PM today. 



			TRENT

	Sorry, I was up till 3 AM cleaning my sister's car.



Trent yawns in a hope to buy some time and sympathy.



			ARCOLA (O.S.)

	You sound a little crank..



Officer Arcola stops himself and shows some understanding. 



			ARCOLA (O.S.)

	..tired. Why don’t you come in around 2:00 or 2:30.



			TRENT

	3:00 or 3:30? That works.



Trent hangs up and falls back asleep.



INT. JESSUP POLICE DEPARTMENT LOBBY - DAY



A thick wall of glass divides the lobby. Dawn, Cindy, and Allison sit looking through the magazines. Officer Arcola and MR. CONNOLLY, Cindy’s professionally dressed father, finish up a conversation.

 

			ARCOLA

	I doubt we’ll have any trouble getting our investigation rolling. 



			MR. CONNOLLY

	You sound surprisingly confident. 



			ARCOLA

	Let me assure you, Mr. Connelly, the Jessup Police Department works very hard to protect the residents and visitors of Jessup. We will set an example with the group that attacked your daughter’s friends.



Trent enters the lobby on the other side of the glass wall. He wears a baseball cap, jeans, and an untucked shirt. Everyone looks over to him briefly.



			MR. CONNELLY

		(disgusted)

	What’s that? 



			ARCOLA

	That is my one o'clock witness.



Mr. Connelly looks at the wall clock which reads 3:40 PM.



			MR. CONNELLY

	Huh. I bet you’ll get a ton of useful information out of him. 



�			ARCOLA

	Actually, he gave his statement to the graveyard shift last night. 



Dawn, Allison, and Cindy walk over to speak with Trent. 



			MR. CONNELLY

	It scares me to think that he's a witness and not a suspect. I better take the girls home.



Officer Arcola and Mr. Connelly walk to the other side. Cindy tries to introduce Trent to her father.



			CINDY

	Dad, this is..



			MR. CONNELLY

		(interrupting)

	We have to go, Cindy. 



Mr. Connelly brushes by Trent and stands between Trent and ushers Cindy to the door. He turns around briefly. 



			MR. CONNELLY

	Allison, Dawn, let's get moving.



Dawn and Allison leave and catch up with Cindy and Mr. Connelly. Trent and Officer Arcola watch them walk out.



			TRENT

	Those are some good-looking girls.



			ARCOLA

	Out of your social class.



Trent looks at himself and the way he is dressed. The sound of the door shutting fills the room. 



INT. JESSUP POLICE QUESTIONING ROOM - DAY



Trent paces the room while Officer Arcola takes notes.



			TRENT

	Make it look like one of them got the license plate number or something. Find a way to keep my name out of it until I absolutely have to be dragged into this mess.



			ARCOLA

	Why are you afraid?



�			TRENT

	I'm not afraid of them coming after me. I'm afraid they'll do something to my sister or our home while I'm at college. 



EXT. JESSUP PLAYGROUND – DAY



Trent sits at a picnic table reading the sports section. Karen approaches from behind without a sound until she steps on a stick that snaps. Trent drops the newspaper and whips around in a defensive karate position. 



			TRENT

	Oh, thank God it’s just you.



			KAREN

	Just me?



			TRENT

	I didn’t mean it like that. I’m happy to see it’s you and not a group of nine angry high schoolers.



Karen sits down next to Trent.



			KAREN

	How did things go today?



			TRENT

	Shitty. I spent two hours with Officer Arcola trying to devise a way to keep my name out of the investigation for as long as possible. 



			KAREN

	So what's next?



			TRENT

	I guess they’ll get more evidence and then bring Sean in for some questioning. I hope Sean believes I didn't turn him in.



Trent shakes his head.



			TRENT

	I’m sorry. We should be talking about us. 

		(beat)

	You wouldn’t believe how much I’ve missed you.



Trent leans in to give Karen a kiss, but she turns away. 



		TRENT

		(confused)

	Karen, what’s up?



			KAREN

	We need to talk. 



			KAREN

	Since you’ve been gone, I got into a relationship with another guy.



Trent’s confusion turns to shock.



			KAREN

	I wanted to tell you while you were away, but I didn't want to put any stress into your college life.



In the distance Sean approaches undetected. 



			SEAN

	Hey, Trent!



Trent sees Sean approaching. He quickly whispers to Karen.



			TRENT

	Get out of here and don't let anyone know I went to the police department. Act blond.



Sean arrives at Trent's side.



			KAREN

		(joking)

	I can feel a testosterone rush. I'll leave so you guys can talk about women or karate or whatever it is you talk about.



Karen gives Trent a friendly kiss on the cheek. She gets up and begins to walk away.



		SEAN

	Don't I get one?



			KAREN

		(flirting)

	Not today, big boy.



She continues walking. Trent stands up.



�			SEAN

	Boy, I'm so glad to find you. Kathy told me you'd be her. We need to talk.



			TRENT

	Sean, I'd rather not.



			SEAN

		(aggressive)

	Maybe you didn't hear me. We need to talk.



Trent starts to walk away, but Sean shoves him to the ground. Trent rolls over and looks up at Sean who is close to releasing his fury.



		SEAN

	Don't get up or else you're going back down. Listen, Trent. I just want to remind you about two things. You saw nothing. You know nothing. Is that understood?



			TRENT

		(giving in)

	You bet. I ain't stupid.



INT. SEAN’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT



MR. MURRAY, Sean's 45 year old father, sits in an armchair watching football. Sean enters the room and sits in a neighboring armchair.



			MR. MURRAY

	Are you all done with your homework?



			SEAN

	Do you think I would I be watching television if I wasn’t?



			MR. MURRAY

	I would hope not.



Mr. Murray turns up the volume on the television. Sean turns to say something to his father but decides against it. A commercial break occurs, and Mr. Murray immediately begins flipping channels. 



			SEAN

	You know, Dad, it wouldn’t hurt to talk to me during the commercials. 



Mr. Murray turns to Sean.



			MR. MURRAY

	Is it important?



			SEAN

	Not really.



			MR. MURRAY�	Then what is there to talk about?



Before Sean can answer, Mrs. Murray enters with a plate of nachos and places it on a table between the two.



			MRS. MURRAY

	I thought my boys could use a snack.



			SEAN

	No thanks. I’ll be in my room. 



Sean leaves the room. Mrs. Murray sits in the vacant seat.



			MRS. MURRAY

	What’s wrong with him?



			MR. MURRAY�He must have homework to finish.



INT. TRENT’S BEDROOM - NIGHT



Trent sits on his bed talking to Lux on the phone.



			LUX (O.S.)

		(out of breath)

	Make it quick, I’m doing some plumbing.



			TRENT 

	Who is she?



			LUX (O.S.)

	I'll tell you when I pick you up tomorrow at eight. I hope you got a good story for the ride back to college.



			TRENT

	I got a real fucked up one for you. It could take the whole trip.



�INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent sits at his desk going over some school work. Chris walks in with a beer in hand.



			CHRIS

	Lux told me you had quite a break. I hear you could use a beer.



Chris takes out a beer and places it on Trent’s desk.



			TRENT

	Thanks. 



			CHRIS

	Somebody better watch his ass next time he goes home.



Trent tries to shrug off the statement as if it doesn't bother him, but Chris is not convinced.



INT. SEAN’S KITCHEN - NIGHT



Sean, Mrs. Murray, and Mr. Murray eat a quiet dinner. No conversation, just eating. The doorbell rings, and everyone looks up. Sean and Mrs. Murray look over to Mr. Murray.



			MR. MURRAY

	Is anyone expected?



Sean and Mrs. Murray answer only with blank faces. The doorbell rings again. Mr. Murray wipes his face, gets out of his seat, and leaves the room.



INT. SEAN’S FRONT DOOR – CONTINUOUS



Mr. Murray opens the door to find Officer Tom and Officer Arcola. Officer Tom extends his hand.



			OFFICER TOM

	Sorry to bother you this evening, Mr. Murray. I’m Officer Tom Cheevers. 



They shake. 



			OFFICER COLLINS

	This is Officer Arcola. We would like to speak with you and your son, Sean.



			MR. MURRAY

	Please, come in, officers.



INT. HIGH SCHOOL CAFETERIA – DAY



Mookie, Brian, Rodney, and Keith sit at a table eating their lunches. One chair remains vacant at the table.



		RODNEY

	Then the wrestling chick was like, don’t you ever..



Sean pulls out the empty chair and throws his bag down on the table. All eyes are on Sean.



			Keith

	Rough day?



Sean spikes the table with his fist.



			SEAN

	He’s going down!



			MOOKIE

	Who? We got your back!



			SEAN

	Trent. The cops were at my house for two hours last night. My dad grounded me until the court date.



			BRIAN

	Court date?



			SEAN

	That’s right. Someone pointed me out of the high school yearbook, and I know it was Trent.



			KEITH

	Are you sure it was him?



			SEAN

	Trust me. I have a very reliable source. One that Trent doesn't know about.



			KEITH

	What did the cops say?



			SEAN

	They want me to turn in everyone else.



Mookie shoots out of his seat.



�			MOOKIE

	You better not turn me in!



			SEAN

	Easy there, Mookie. Trent is the only witness that can identify me, and since he hasn't always been a model citizen. My lawyer says we just have to present the trash on Trent to get his statement thrown out and then there’s no case against me and no case against me means no case against us.



Mookie sits down again.



			RODNEY

	So what do we do now?



			SEAN

	First I want Keith to give his sister a message from me. I want to make his life a living hell.



			KEITH

	You got it.



Sean digs into his book bag.



INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT



Trent sits at his desk doing homework. The noise from the hallway barely penetrates the closed door. The door opens, and Lux enters with the noise of drunken students behind him. He closes the door. Trent looks up.



			LUX

	Hey, there’s a party going on down the hall. You coming? 



			TRENT

	I can’t. I got to get this paper done. I didn’t have enough time over the break. 



			LUX

	I understand. You got screwed out of your break. 



The telephone rings. Lux picks it up.



			LUX

	Hello?



INT. TRENT'S BEDROOM - CONTNIUOUS



Kathy sits at Trent's desk on his phone. She has a note in front of her, and she is a little shaken up.



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent continues to work on his paper.



			LUX

	One second, Kathy. 



Trent stops. Lux turns to Trent and hands him the phone.



			LUX

	Catch ya later.



Lux leaves the room. 



			TRENT

	What’s up, Sis? Did I forget something?



			KATHY (O.S.)

	I got a note today from some boy named Sean.



Trent drops his pencil and his face goes pale.



INT. SEAN’S BEDROOM – NIGHT



Sean sits at his desk pasting a ransom note like letter together. He sits back after placing the last letter and looks down at his work with a grin. The first word on the letter is “Kathy”.



INT. COLLEGE DORM ROOM – NIGHT



The room is packed with PARTYING STUDENTS. Trent opens the door and enters. A DRUNK GIRL bumps into him and spills her mixed drink all over Trent’s face and shirt. Trent tastes the liquid before wiping his face.



			DRUNK GIRL

	I’m sorry. Let me clean that.



She begins to lick the spill on his shirt.



			TRENT

	That’s okay. Have you seen Lux?



The Drunk Girl points an unstable finger to the far corner.



�			DRUNK GIRL

	He’s doing body shots over there.



			TRENT�	Thanks.



The Drunk Girl opens the door and falls flat on her face outside the door. Trent feels some compassion and leaves the room to help her up.



INT. DORM HALLWAY - NIGHT



As Trent helps the Drunk Girl to her feet, he comes face to face with the Campus Cop. The Campus Cop lets out a familiar smile.



INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT



Trent sits on his bed while the Campus Cop finishes documenting Trent for another alcohol violation. 



			CAMPUS COP

	I thought students like you would learn their lesson after the first incident. 



			TRENT

	You must love your job.



			CAMPUS COP

	What makes you think that?



			TRENT

	You seem to be getting off on catching me with a drunk girl who I was helping.



			CAMPUS COP�Helping her into your bed, I bet.



			TRENT

	You’re not even worth an argument. I’ll take my chances with the peer judicial board.



The door opens, and Lux enters in a drunken strut. He sees the Campus Cop and immediately puts on a sober performance.



			LUX

	Trent, I didn’t know you had a guest. 



The Campus Cop turns around. 



			LUX

	Hi, I’m Jon Lux. Did my roommate get into trouble?



			CAMPUS COP

	Yes, I found your roommate with an inebriated student. He denies drinking, but the evidence is all over his shirt.



Lux turns to Trent.



			LUX

	I’m shocked. I try to be a role model. I’ll take it from here.



Lux ushers the Campus Cop out of the room. Once he closes the door, Lux goes back to his drunken act.



			LUX

	I heard you got busted outside the party.



			TRENT

	Yeah. That cop has it out for me.



			LUX

	On behalf of everyone at the party, thanks for taking the heat. That guy was about to bust us.



			TRENT

	You can thank me with sex and money.



Lux unzips his pants.



			TRENT�I meant sex with a female.



			LUX

	I’m just getting ready for bed. Don’t worry I’ll hook you up.



Lux continues to strip down and get ready for bed. 



			LUX

	So why’d you come over to the party?



			TRENT

	Aftershocks from back home. My sister is getting harassed by the guy I turned in.



Trent paces the room. He pounds his right fist into his open left hand as a means to control his anger.



			LUX

	How bad is it?



			TRENT

	Not bad yet. Just one harassing letter telling her that he found out I turned him in. Somebody screwed me.



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent tosses and turns in his bed. He rolls over, grabs his alarm clock, and discovers that it is 4:30 AM. He adjusts his alarm from 7:00 AM to 7:30 AM. He readjusts his pillow and sheets and tries to fall asleep.



INT. HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY



Keith walks up to Kathy's locker in the empty hallway. He looks both ways and then inserts a letter into it.



EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - DAY



Trent runs across the empty campus, late for class.



INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM - DAY



Trent sneaks into the back of a large lecture room and takes a seat. 



INT. HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY



Kathy opens her locker and the letter falls to the floor. She picks it up and opens it. Her eyes begin to tear up.



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent walks into his room. Lux sits at his desk cutting out a nude centerfold from an issue of Playboy. His desk is full of cutout nude women.



			LUX

	Where ya been?



			TRENT

	The playground and the library. I also met with an advisor for my next hearing. Why? What's up?



�			LUX

	Your sister called. She got a fourth letter from Sean.



Trent throws his bag onto the bed and storms out of the room. Lux scrambles to put down his magazine and scissors, so he can chase after Trent.



			LUX

		(concerned)

	Trent, wait! 



INT. SEAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



Sean watches television alone. Around his bed are cut up magazines that he used to write his letters to Kathy. He has a big smile, because he knows how much his actions are affecting Trent. 



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - NIGHT



Trent lies on his bed talking on the phone to Kathy. 



			TRENT

	Listen, Kathy, it will only get worse if you go to a teacher. And besides, he's doing this to you to get to me. He's probably laughing right now, because he expects you to call me. 



			KATHY (O.S.)

	What do I do?



			TRENT

	Don't let him see you cry. Wear sunglasses and walk a different way to class. Also stop opening those letters. In fact, have one of your friends return the next one to him unopened. 



INT. HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY



Kathy, wearing sunglasses, walks down the crowded school hallway. She hears a familiar giggle coming from around the corner. She pokes her head around and finds Karen and Sean together. She removes her sunglasses to take a second look. Sean gives Karen a hug that lifts her off the ground.



			KAREN 

	Easy there, big boy.



Karen initiates a kiss.



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - DAY



Trent sits alone in his room with a strangling grip on the telephone. He has a furious look on his face as he listens to Kathy's discovery. His knuckles turn whiter with each detail. Karen's picture still stands on Trent's desk.



			KATHY (O.S.)

	Then she initiated the kiss. 



Trent suffers a direct hit to the heart.



			KATHY (O.S.)

	After that, they split up and went separate ways down the hall.



Trent punches the picture of Karen off the desk. His hand begins to bleed.



INT. TRENT'S ROOM - NIGHT



Lux enters the room expecting to find Trent, but instead stumbles on the aftermath of Trent's wrath. Many of the pictures of women in swimsuits are torn down, while the dresser drawers have been ripped out. As Lux steps deeper into the room, he finds Karen's picture with dried-up blood.



INT. CHRIS & MATT'S ROOM - DAY



Trent sits at a table with Matt and Chris playing a drinking game that involves cards. Trent's constant fumbling of his cards is evidence that he is losing. Matt throws down a card. Trent rubs his face in disbelief.



			MATT

	Drink up, Bitch!



Chris and Matt smack a high five. Trent cracks a fresh beer and begins to pound it. Lux walks in, looks at Trent, and shakes his head. 



			LUX

	Trent, you look like shit.



Trent looks up at Lux.



			TRENT

	Hey, Lux, I didn't know you had a twin.



			LUX

	I don't.



Trent closes one eye.



			TRENT

	And now there's just one.



Trent lets out a loud burp. Lux walks over to Trent.



			LUX

	All right, Trent, you're done. 



			TRENT

	No way! The night is young!



Trent staggers out of his chair and runs out of the room. 



			LUX

	I better go find him before he gets into any trouble.



EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - NIGHT



Lux walks around looking for Trent. He approaches a parked campus police truck with its lights flashing. 



			LUX

		(to himself)

	Please don't be Trent.



Lux arrives to find Trent in a conversation with his favorite Campus Cop. 



			LUX

	Excuse me. Excuse me.



The Campus Cop turns around while filling out his clipboard.



			LUX

	Bart, right?



			CAMPUS COP

	Correct. Oh, yes, you're Mr. Williams' roommate. 



			LUX

	I'm really sorry about my roommate. He's had a rough day. 



			CAMPUS COP

	He's drunk. 



			LUX

	But with a good reason. 



�			CAMPUS COP

		(chuckling)

	Please, share it with me.



			LUX

	I'm sure you can relate to this. Trent had a fight with his girlfriend from back home. 



			TRENT

	Karen that bitch! 



Before Lux can explain any more, Trent makes a break for it. 



			CAMPUS COP

	Get back here!



Trent looks back for a split second. When he turns back around, he runs smack into a tree and knocks himself out.



EXT. WILLIAMS' HOUSE - DAY



Kathy sits at the phone waiting for someone to pick up on the other end. Mr. Williams walks undetected into the kitchen.



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Kathy, who are you calling at this hour?



Kathy almost drops the phone.



			KATHY

	I was just trying to call Trent



			MR. WILLIAMS

	He's probably at the library studying for his upcoming finals. Call him tomorrow morning.



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM - DAY



Lux sits at his desk doing some work. The phone rings and Lux answers it. 



			LUX

	No, Kathy, he's dead right now, but I'll make sure he calls you after his resurrection.

		(beat)

	You're welcome. Bye.



Just as Lux hangs up the phone, Trent lets out a groan. 



			TRENT

		(groggy)

	Who was that?



			LUX

	Call your sister back.



			TRENT

	Shit, just what I didn't want to hear. What happened last night?



			LUX

	You hit a tree at full speed. 



Trent opens the closet door to look at himself in the mirror. His forehead has a huge bruise.



			TRENT

	Holy shit. Please tell me this is another one of Matt's pranks.



			LUX

	Nope. It's real, and so is this.



Lux gives Trent a document.



			LUX

	You got written up for breaking two rules last night. You skipped your second peer judicial hearing and you were found drunk. You have a new hearing set for tomorrow. 



Trent reads the document. The next two words drag slowly out of his mouth.



			TRENT

	I'm so..



INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM - DAY



Trent stands at the table across from the nine member peer judicial board. Once again the seat next to him remains vacant. 



			TRENT

	Guilty.



Trent sits down. All the members of the peer judicial board writes down some notes. Dean Schmidt finishes writing her notes. She takes off her glasses. 



�			DEAN SCHMIDT

	Mr. Williams, we thank you for sparing us from a lengthy process. Do you realize that by pleading guilty, you put yourself at the mercy of this court?



			TRENT

	Yes, Dean Schmidt.



			DEAN SCHMIDT

	We will now recess for fifteen minutes. We will call you in with our verdict.



INT. HIGH SCHOOL LIBRARY - DAY



Sean sits with Mookie and Rodney. They talk quietly.



			SEAN

	My lawyer says they will use Trent's statement instead of taking him away from college for the trial. The statement is vague and misleading, because I never hit anyone. 



			MOOKIE

	Are you kidding?



			RODNEY

	That's right, Mookie. Sean was talking to Trent the whole time.



			MOOKIE

	I was too busy trying on my new jacket to notice. 



The jacket is slung over Mookie's chair. 



INT. COLLEGE COURTROOM - DAY



Trent stands waiting for the verdict. Dean Schmidt rises and reads from her notebook.



			DEAN SCHMIDT

	Your peers have decided to uphold our college's rules and feel it is in the best interest of the college that your enrollment be suspended for one full year. It is also our recommendation that you enroll in counseling for alcohol abuse.



INT. TRENT’S DORM ROOM – DAY



The two walls around Trent’s bed are bare. A couple of filled moving boxes and a laundry bag lie on Trent’s bed. Trent packs clothes into his duffel bag. A radio plays in the background. Chris enters the room.



		CHRIS

	Dam! What happened to all the fine ladies?



			TRENT

	Do you want them?



			CHRIS

	Hells yes! I’ll give them a good home.



Trent takes a stack of pictures from one of the moving boxes and gives them to Chris. 



			TRENT

	Enjoy.



Chris thumbs through the stack.



			CHRIS

	Thanks. You know, we’re gonna miss you. I can’t believe they’re throwing you out. 



		TRENT

	I think it’s a blessing in disguise. I need some time away to decide where my life is going and to take care of my problems at home. 



			CHRIS

	We both know you’re gonna miss this place.



Trent looks around the room and sees a trashcan of empty beers in Lux’s messy half of the room.



			TRENT

	Probably.



			CHRIS

	Even though you can’t hold your liquor, I really enjoyed hanging out with you.



Chris extends his hand. Trent shakes it.



			TRENT

	Thanks, Chris. 



			CHRIS�You come back and visit us.



			TRENT

	I’ll see how things turn out.



EXT. BALTIMORE PLAYGROUND – DAY



Trent sits alone deep in thought on a hill overlooking the children as they play innocently. Lux approaches and sits down next to Trent. Trent doesn’t flinch.



		LUX

	I knew I’d find you here. I can’t believe you got the boot. How are you feeling?



			TRENT

	Like crap. 



			LUX

	Will you come back?



			TRENT

	I don’t know.



On the playground, two KIDS have gotten involved in rough housing and a fight has broken out. They roll around while the rest of the CHILDREN have formed a circle.



			TRENT�	Excuse me for a second.



Trent jumps up and runs down the hill. Lux watches from the hill. Trent separates the two Kids.



			TRENT�	Stop it. Stop fighting.



The two Kids dust themselves off.



			KID #1

	He hit me first.



			KID #2

	He called me stupid.



�INT. DORM HALLWAY – NIGHT



Lux and Trent walk down the quiet, deserted hallway to their dorm room. Trent shows signs of fatigue, while Lux tries to pump him up with energy.



			LUX

	You handled those kids really well.



			TRENT

	Thanks. I was just trying to reinstall the innocence.



Trent looks up and down the halls, baffled by the lack of noise and activity.



			TRENT

	Something’s wrong with this picture. Are we in the right building?



			LUX

	People must be studying for finals.



They reach their room and can now hear some noise coming from Chris and Matt’s room. 



			LUX

	Sounds like Chris and Matt are in. Let's see what they're up to.



Trent looks at his watch and begins to shake his head.



			LUX

	Come on, you still have to say goodbye to Matt.



Trent nods in agreement. Lux lets Trent open the door.



INT. CHRIS & MATT'S ROOM - NIGHT



A crowd of STUDENTS let out a yell.



			STUDENTS

	Surprise!



INT. DORM HALLWAY - NIGHT



Trent steps back awakened by the cheer. The signs of fatigue vanish. Trent enters the room with a huge smile.



�INT. CHRIS & MATT'S ROOM - NIGHT



Matt gives Trent a pat on the back. The music starts and the Students go into party mode. Chris gives Lux a beer.



			MATT

	You’re late. Now you’re gonna have to catch up to the rest of us.



			TRENT�I'm touched. Why did you guys do this?



			CHRIS

	This is our way of saying goodbye and thank you.



Lux steps up and puts his arm around Trent's shoulder. Trent turns to his side, and Lux leans in to explain. 



			LUX

		(whispering)

	No money, but I told you I’d hook you up with sex. Just point and I’ll do the rest.



			TRENT

	Let me do a lap first, and I’ll get back to you. 



Trent disappears into the crowd of Students. 



INT. TRENT'S DORM ROOM – DAY



Trent and a 19 year old BLOND, are asleep in Trent's small single bed. Trent slips out of the bed without waking her. On his desk is a rolled up poster. Trent unravels it and discovers a collage of nude playmates. Trent decides to write Lux a note. 



ANGLE ON NOTE: It reads: LUX, THANKS FOR EVERYTHING. TRENT



Trent grabs a backpack and the poster and leaves his dorm room for the last time.



INT. HIGH SCHOOL CAFETERIA - DAY



Sean, Mookie, Brian, John, Rodney, Tim, and James laugh while eating their lunch. Keith and Paul arrive late. 



			KEITH

	Sean, I got bad news.



Everyone stops laughing. Sean sits up.



			SEAN

	What is it, Keith?



			KEITH

	I just heard that Trent got thrown out of college for alcohol abuse.



Everyone except Sean shows signs of fear and panic.



			PAUL

	That means he'll be around to testify.



			MOOKIE

	Does this mean I'll lose my jacket?



			SEAN

	Gentlemen, let's try not to worry. Remember I'm the only one on trial, so it makes no sense for you to worry about it. That's my parents' and lawyer's job.



			MOOKIE

	Are you sure?



			SEAN

	Positive. I do have an idea though. 

		(beat)

	Gentlemen, new rules! No more letters and head games with Kathy. Now that Trent is coming back, we have to prepare for his homecoming.



EXT. WILLIAMS' HOUSE - NIGHT



A taxi pulls into the Williams' driveway. Trent gets out and looks at his house.



INT. WILLIAMS' KITCHEN - NIGHT



Trent, Mr. Williams, and Kathy eat dinner. It is completely silent. Trent and Mr. Williams avoid eye contact.



INT. MACHINE SHOP - DAY



Trent polishes aluminum stakes with a buffing machine. Mr. Williams walks over to Trent. Trent turns off the machine. Mr. Williams hands him a lunch list and money. 



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Go to the deli and pick up lunch.



EXT. LUIGI'S DELI - DAY



Trent exits with a bag of sandwiches and walks to his car. He hears whistling. He looks up and sees Sean leaning against his car. 



			SEAN

	Trent. Long time no see.



Trent does not reply. Sean steps away from the car.



			SEAN

	You got a minute?



			TRENT

	Not really, I got..



Trent tries to push by Sean, but Sean puts his hand on Trent's shoulder.



			SEAN

		(interrupting)

	This will only take a minute. I just wanted to say thanks for turning me into the police.



			TRENT

	Well, thanks for putting me in that situation. I spent five hours over two days at the police station thanks to you. Those girls watched us have a conversation. 



			SEAN

	Did you know I have a court date?



			TRENT

	I figured you would.



			SEAN

	Did you know you're gonna write a statement on my behalf?



			TRENT�You got to be joking.



			SEAN

	It's either that or you'll be called to testify.



			TRENT

	I guess I'll see you in court.



�EXT. JESSUP PLAYGROUND - DAY



Trent sits in his usual spot overlooking the playground. Kathy sits on his right. 



			KATHY

	Are you ready for tomorrow?



			TRENT

	Definitely.



			KATHY

	What are you thinking about?



			TRENT

	How much I screwed up in high school. Then I went to college for a fresh start, and I screwed up there also. Now, I have another chance to redeem myself. Make up for all my screw ups.



			KATHY

	You never screwed up.



Trent looks at her.



			KATHY

	Okay, maybe just a couple times.



			TRENT

	It's my fault the cops had dad's work number on speed dial. I've played the role of the drunk, the prankster, and the troublemaker. I have the chance to be the hero. I'm not gonna let it slip away. 



INT. JESSUP COURTROOM - DAY



Cindy leaves the witness stand. The JUDGE makes a quick note. Only MR. GREEN, the prosecuting attorney, and his LEGAL ASSISTANT are seated at the prosecutor's table. Cindy takes a seat between Allison and her father, Mr. Connelly, in the first row behind the prosecutor's table. 



Also on this side of the courtroom are Mr. and Mrs. Ganci, Peter, Mr. and Mrs. Welling, Drew, Dawn and a few others.

On the other half of the courtroom, Sean and his lawyer, MR. STEINBERG, sit at the defendant's table. Mr. and Mrs. Murray are seated in the first row behind Sean. The court has a small crowd of unidentified individuals spread throughout the courtroom.

�			JUDGE

	You may call your next witness, Mr. Green.



			MR. GREEN

	I would like to call Trent Williams to the stand, Your Honor.



				QUICK CUT TO:



INT. JESSUP COURTROOM - MINUTES LATER



Trent takes a sip of water before continuing.



			TRENT

	Sean is a leader and an organizer. I am one hundred percent confident that he knew exactly what was going on and how it would end. 



			MR. GREEN

	What was his attitude during the attack?



			TRENT

	He was completely into it. Like a concert goer in the very first row, he was engrossed in the moment.



			MR. GREEN

	No further questions, Your Honor.



Mr. Green returns to his seat next to his Legal Assistant. Mr. Steinberg, rises slowly from his seat as he reviews his notes. He picks them up and approaches Trent.



			MR. STEINBERG

		(to Trent)

	Does this courtroom look like a college courtroom?



			TRENT

	Excuse me?



			MR. STEINBERG

		(under his breath)

	You don't have to answer that.

		(beat) 

	Mr. Williams, what college do you attend?



			TRENT

	Sommers College.



			MR. STEINBERG

	I'm going to ask you again, but before you answer, let me remind you that you are under oath and supposed to answer the question truthfully and in the present tense. 

		(beat)

	Mr. Williams, what college do you attend?



Trent pauses.



			TRENT

	None.



			MR. STEINBERG

	What happened?



			TRENT

	I was suspended.



Mr. Green stands up with an objection.



			MR. GREEN

	Objection, your Honor! Please remind Mr. Steinberg that the witness is not the one on trial.



			MR. STEINBERG

	Your Honor, I am just trying to identify the credibility of the witness for the court. 



The Judge thinks over Mr. Steinberg's motive.



			JUDGE

	Mr. Green, your objection is overruled. You may continue, Mr. Steinberg.



			MR. STEINBERG

	Thank you, Your Honor. I would like to present Mr. Williams' letter of expulsion from Sommer's College for a third alcohol violation in his first semester.



Trent takes a deep breath as he realizes he is in for a grueling cross-examination. The prosecutor's table scrambles to write some notes in retaliation.



�EXT. JESSUP COURTROOM - DAY



The doors open for recess. Mr. Connelly, Mr. Wellings, Mr. Ganci, and OTHERS exit. Mr. Ganci has an unlit cigarette in his mouth. Mr. Connelly and Mr. Welling fish out their own from their jacket pockets.



			MR. CONNELLY

	I knew I wouldn't like that kid.



			MR. WELLINGS

	Where the hell did they find him?



			MR. CONNELLY

	Don't let the suit fool you. He's local trash. I once had a caddie from Jessup.



			MR. GANCI

	How was he?



			MR. CONNELLY

	I said once, didn't I?



They smoke to relieve some of the tension.



EXT. JESSUP COURT PARKING LOT - DAY



A dejected Trent walks to his car. It is lightly snowing.



EXT. JESSUP COURTROOM - DAY



The doors open and many people reenter the court house. Mr. Wellings is the last to finish his cigarette.



			MR. WELLINGS

	It's time to see how good our lawyer really is.



			MR. CONNOLLY

	Do you think he can undo the damage?



			MR. GANCI

	He better. He's charging us enough.



INT. WILLIAMS' KITCHEN - NIGHT



Trent, Mr. Williams, and Kathy eat dinner. 



		MR. WILLIAMS

	So is it all over now?



�			TRENT

	It is for me. As for Sean, the case may last another day or two.



			KATHY

	I wonder how it will end.



			TRENT

	I hope he gets the book thrown at him.



EXT. JESSUP COURTROOM - DAY



The defense team enters the courthouse. Sean has a long face while Mr. and Mrs. Murray show no emotions. Mr. Steinberg reviews his notes as he walks into the courtroom. 



The prosecuting team is next to enter the courtroom. Mr. Green and his Legal Assistant enter the courtroom with confident smiles. Mr. and Mrs. Wellings, Mr. and Mrs. Ganci, Peter and Drew follow closely behind with smiles.



INT. JESSUP COURTROOM - DAY



The courtroom is quiet as the Judge reviews his notes. He organizes his papers and clears his throat.



			JUDGE

	Will the defendant please rise.



Sean and Mr. Steinberg stand.



			JUDGE

	I find the defendant, Sean Murray guilty and hereby punish him to..



				QUICK CUT TO:



INT. SEAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



Sean is on the phone with Rodney.



			SEAN

	Fifty hours of community service.



		RODNEY (O.S.)

	That's your punishment?



			SEAN

	You bet. Only fifty hours of community service. No fines. Nothing.



�			RODNEY (O.S.)

	Awesome! Let's celebrate!



			SEAN

	Sounds like a plan. 



			RODNEY (O.S.)

	I'll call the guys, and we'll meet for beers at the park. 



			SEAN

	Let's go for food instead. 



			RODNEY (O.S.)

	All right. Let's say the Pizza Palace by eight. 



INT. WILLIAMS' KITCHEN - NIGHT



Trent, Mr. Williams, and Kathy eat dinner.



		MR. WILLIAMS

	I heard it's all over now?



			TRENT

	It ended this afternoon. It looks like the bad guy won. I wouldn't be surprised if he does less than half of those hours.



SFX - PHONE RINGING



Kathy picks up the phone and takes it into the other room. 



			MR. WILLIAMS

	I wouldn't worry about it. Even though things didn't turn out the way you wanted them to, I want you to know that I'm proud of you for doing the right thing. 



			TRENT

	Thanks, Dad. 



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Now you have to put it behind you and concentrate on getting back to college. 



Kathy walks back into the room and hangs up the phone.



			KATHY

	Dad, Chrissie and Megan just invited me to the movies.



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Is Megan a good driver?



			KATHY

	Of course. Plus, she's got her father's jeep.



			MR. WILLIAMS

	Okay, but call if you have trouble.



			KATHY 

	Thanks, Dad.



Kathy kisses her father on the top of his head and leaves the room. Trent stands up and starts to clear the table.



			MR. WILLIAMS

	I'll take care of that. Go work on your transfer applications.



			TRENT

	Thanks, Dad.



Trent puts the plates down and leaves his father alone at the kitchen table. 



INT. PIZZA PALACE - NIGHT



Sean, Mookie, Rodney, Brian, John, Paul, Tim, James, and Keith have gathered to celebrate Sean's meager punishment. They sit at a table with a view of Jessup Green and the movie theater. Sean rises to give a Lou Gehrig like speech.



		BRIAN

	So when did you know?



			SEAN

	I had a good feeling when Keith told us that Trent got thrown out of college for alcohol abuse. I figured he ruined any credibility he had left. My lawyer actually tricked their lawyers into putting him on the stand.



Everyone starts to laugh. A chant starts to grow.



			SENIORS

	Speech! Speech! Speech!



Sean smiles and stands up.



�			SEAN

		(echoing)

	Today.. today.. today.. I feel like the luckiest man.. man.. man.. on the face of the earth.. earth.. earth..



Everyone laughs. Keith looks out the window.



EXT. JESSUP GREEN - NIGHT



Kathy and her two friends, MEGAN and CHRISSIE, cross the snow covered Jessup Green on their way to the movie theater. 



			KATHY

	Thanks for getting me out of the house, Megan.



			MEGAN

	It was Chrissie's idea.



			CHRISSIE

	What can I say? I'm in love. That Leo is a dream.



			MEGAN

	I hope he drowns in this one also.



INT. PIZZA PALACE - NIGHT



Keith turns back to Sean.



			KEITH

	Do you still want to get back at Trent?



			SEAN

	Yeah, I still want to thank him for all he didn't do for me. Why?



			KEITH

	Well, his sister Kathy just went into the theater. 



Sean starts to think up a plan.



			SEAN

	What a streak of luck! And it keeps getting better and better. Guys, I got a plan.



Everyone smiles and leans in to listen.

�INT. TRENT'S BEDROOM - NIGHT



Trent sits at a desk filling out a college application when the phone rings. Trent ignores it, but it continues to ring. He answers it.



			TRENT

	Hello?



INT. PIZZA PALACE - NIGHT



Sean sits back looking out the window at the movie theater across the way. 



			SEAN

	Hey, Trent! It's your buddy Sean.



			TRENT (O.S.)

	We ain't buddies.



Sean holds the cell phone away from his ear for a second while Trent says some other choice words. Everyone laughs at Trent's frustration. 



			SEAN

	Trent, I just wanted to invite you to a movie. 



			TRENT (O.S.)

	No, thanks.



			SEAN

	Really? It's a good one. Your sister should be coming out soon. Maybe she'll..



			TRENT (O.S.)

	All right, asshole. What do you want?



EXT. JESSUP GREEN - NIGHT



Sean waits outside in the snow with his entourage. Sean's friends have formed a half circle with their backs to the Pizza Palace. Trent walks up by himself. 



			RODNEY

	It's about time.



			SEAN

	You don't know how glad I am to see you.



�			TRENT

	Shut up. I'm here. Now what?



			SEAN

	Here's your rematch.



Sean takes off his gloves and gives them to Brian. Sean's friends cheer.



			TRENT

	No thanks.



Trent turns to walk away. Sean's friends boo Trent.



			MOOKIE

	He's scared shitless.



			PAUL�What a wussy!



			SEAN

	Okay. I guess we'll go hang out with your sister. 



Sean and his friends laugh. Trent turns back.



			TRENT

	All right. One last bout and then it's over. No more phone calls. No more letters. You leave me and my sister alone.



			SEAN

	You got it.



Trent bows. Instead of bowing, Sean charges Trent and knocks him down. Trent rolls over in the snow as Sean tries to stomp him. Sean lands a kick in Trent's ribs. Sean steps back allowing Trent to slowly get up. 



			SEAN

	You know it's kind of funny. Last time I saw you here, I didn't get my turn beating the crap out of those kids. Allow me to thank you.



Sean sends a fury of punches that Trent blocks and then finally one sneaks past Trent's guard. Trent stumbles back and wipes his mouth. He looks at the blood on his hand.



			TRENT

	You welcome.



Sean closes in for more. Trent catches him with a quick punch, but it does not faze him. Sean lays a few punches into Trent's midsection and then shoves Trent's head. Trent hits the snow. Sean steps back and looks at his fingers that have a little of Trent's blood.



			SEAN

	Shit, Trent! You're bleeding all over me.



Sean licks the blood off his fingers.



			SEAN

	I kind of like that. Here I come to get some more.



Trent grabs a handful of snow. Sean steps forward to attack, but Trent throws the snow in his face. Sean wipes his face and Trent hits his unprotected stomach. Trent continues to punch Sean's gut until Sean has backed into his friends. 



			JAMES

	Come on, Sean!



			TIM 

	Cheap shot!



John hits Trent with a glass bottle across the back. Trent falls to the snow. Sean recovers. John stands over Trent.



			JOHN

	I got more for ya!



			SEAN

	Stop, John! He's mine!



John steps back. Trent gets up slowly and rubs his back. Sean walks over to Trent in a non-threatening manner.



			SEAN

	You ready to continue?



			TRENT

	Not really.



			SEAN

	Good.



Sean quickly sweeps Trent's legs out from under him. Sean's friends laugh and cheer.



�EXT. MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT



A large crowd of MOVIEGOERS exit the theater. Kathy, Chrissie, and Megan are in the middle of the crowd. The fight between Sean and Trent is only 20 yards away.



			KATHY

	That was awesome.



			CHRISSIE

	How can you hate him?



			MEGAN

	How can you love him?



Many of the young Moviegoers run to the fight. 



			MOVIEGOER #1

	Fight!



Kathy, Chrissie, and Megan look over to the fight.



			KATHY

	Oh my God! It's my brother.



EXT. JESSUP GREEN - NIGHT



Sean continues to knock Trent around. A large crowd has formed and continues to grow. Kathy, Chrissie, and Megan fight their way through the crowd to get a better view. 



			KATHY

	Kick his ass, Trent!



Sean drops Trent with another leg sweep. Sean looks over at Kathy and smiles. He turns his attention back to Trent. Sean kicks Trent while he's down. He kneels down and grabs Trent by the hair.



			SEAN

	You know what, Trent? I changed my mind. When I'm done beating you, I'm gonna continue to harass your sister. I'm having way too much fun.



He spikes Trent's head into the snow. Sean stands up and raises his hands in victory. Sean's friends cheer while the rest of the crowd has a mixed opinion. Trent spits blood into the snow. He looks around and sees Kathy and the crowd that has gathered. Trent stands up with a new conviction.



			TRENT

	All right. No more playing.



Sean laughs and swings at Trent. Trent blocks it and wrenches Sean's arm behind his back. Trent throws a couple of quick kidney shots and shoves Sean into his friends. Sean spins around and charges. Trent monkey flips him and he lands on his back. The crowd responds mostly with cheers.



			RODNEY

	Come on, Sean! Beat his ass!



Sean packs a quick snowball while he recovers. He gets up and fires it to the right of Trent and hits Kathy in the face. She falls down. Trent quickly goes to Kathy's aid. Sean charges and spears Trent. They crash through the crowd. Sean lands on top of Trent and starts pounding.



			SEAN

	It's over! You're done!



Kathy gets up slowly with the help of Chrissie and Megan. She wipes her face off and watches Sean pound on Trent.



			KATHY

	That asshole!



Kathy steps over to Sean and kicks him in the jaw. Sean flops off of Trent. Trent rolls away from Sean and stands up. Trent can barely support his own weight. Trent wipes away enough blood from his face so he can see Sean. 



Sean slowly gets up and is also a little unsteady on his feet. He takes a step towards Trent and is met by a round house kick to the head. Sean drops fast and hard. Trent also falls to the snow. They both lie face down and motionless.



			KATHY

	Come on, Trent! Come on!



			MOOKIE

	Get up, Sean! Get up!



Sean's friends yell their support. Kathy and her friends yell support for Trent. The crowd cheers for both of them. Finally Trent slowly rolls over to his side. He sees Sean lying motionless. He crawls over to him and rolls him over. 

Sean breathes heavily, but does not say anything.



			TRENT

	Sean, are you still conscious?



			SEAN

		(softly)

	Good shot. You win.



Trent rolls Sean onto his side, gets up slowly, and wipes the blood from his face. He takes a few steps towards the crowd. Kathy grabs Trent before he falls. Trent, Kathy, Chrissie, and Megan walk away. 



The crowd slowly disperses, leaving just Sean's friends standing around their fallen leader. Police lights are now visible. Officer Arcola and Officer Tom make their way through the crowd.



			ARCOLA

	You take the one on the ground.



Officer Tom walks over to Sean who is slowly getting up. Officer Arcola makes his way to Trent.



			ARCOLA

	Trent!



Trent and Kathy stop. Trent reaches into his pocket and hands his sister the car keys.



			TRENT

	I gotta go.



Trent walks over to Officer Arcola. 



			ARCOLA

	Sorry, Trent.



			TRENT

	You're just doing your job.



He leads Trent over to his patrol car, while Officer Tom waits on a roughed up Sean to get to his feet. Sean stands, but his legs give out, and he falls to the ground. Officer Arcola laughs. 



			ARCOLA

	It looks like you won.



			TRENT

	No. We both lost.



				FREEZE FRAME:
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