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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - MORNING

Students are arriving in cars outside the school. Everybody
trying to outdo each others' entrances by parking more and
more dangerously and then making as much noise as possible
when they greet their friends.

The exception is DREW, who steps out of his well-parked
car and glances around in silence.

In an instant, CHESS is by his side, all smiles as per
usual.

DREW
I'd say you're looking upbeat but
when aren't you?

CHESS
Isn't it great?

DREW
How is it possible for somebody to
smile that often?

They began their walk towards the entrance. As they head
up the stairs, they pass SHANNON. She GLARES at Chess and
quickly walks off.

DREW (CONT'D)
(raises his eyebrows)

What's the deal with you two?

CHESS
Oh, you know... stuff.

DREW
That doesn't help at all.

Chess glances over her shoulder and pauses. She taps Drew
on the arm.

CHESS
Look who finally rolled up.

Drew looks back over to the parking lot to see ISAAC
stepping out of his sports car. He takes off his sunglasses
to reveal a gigantic BRUISE over his eye.

GASPS ripple through the crowd surrounding him.

DREW
(winces)

That doesn't look nice.
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CHESS
Yeah, but he's still hot. In fact,
I don't think it's possible for
him to not be hot.

DREW
You know, if you had a crush on
him that would make things so much
easier for me. I could do with
somebody taking these boys off my
hands.

Chess glances at him. Quirks an eyebrow. GRINS.

CHESS
Slut.

DREW
(sighs)

Not by choice.

The duo watch as Shannon approaches Isaac, her face as red
as her hair.

SHANNON
What the hell is that?

ISAAC
I, uh...

SHANNON
How the hell are you going to do
my photoshoot when you look like a
half-assed panda!?

ISAAC
You know, I can probably just use
make-up...

SHANNON
(shrieks)

Not the point!
(sighs)

You might have just ruined my whole
project. Do you know how hard it
is to find a guy who will-

She realizes that everybody is currently staring at them
both and quickly shuts her mouth.

With a final glare at Isaac, she shakes her head and storms
away. Isaac watches her leave, absolutely bewildered.

Shannon marches towards the school, KNOCKING Chess' shoulder
as she passes. She doesn't apologize or look back.
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DREW
(sighs)

I guess gingers really don't have
souls.

Off Chess' troubled expression:

BLACK OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - JUNKIES PARADISE - DAY

BRANDON is sat on an old battered sofa underneath the
Junkies Paradise sign, smoking a blunt. Unsurprisingly,
he's surrounded by other JUNKIES.

DREW (V.O.)
Of all the boys I've come into
contact with, Brandon's definitely
the most confusing. He plays like
a Katy Perry song - one minute
he's hot and the next minute he's
freaking out and going cold on me.
It doesn't help that his girlfriend
has eyes like a hawk so finding
him alone is a task in itself.

Drew approaches, looking more than a little out of place
among the other boys. He meets Brandon's eye and smiles.

Brandon half-returns it.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Well, half a smile is a start.

BRANDON
One sec, dudes.

He hands the blunt over to one of the other junkies and
gets up. Drew hangs back and lets Brandon walk to him.

BRANDON (CONT'D)
The worst thing that'll happen is
that you'll get some second-hand
high.

DREW
The last time I was high, I...

(sighs)
Well, I think we'd both agree I
made some bad life choices.

Brandon looks awkward. Very awkward.

DREW (CONT'D)
So, uh, I wanted to talk about the
fight.

Drew glances around, nervous. Brandon shoves his hands
into his pocket.

BRANDON
What about it?
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DREW
Maybe we should start with why you
hit Isaac in the face?

BRANDON
He's not as great as everyone
thinks, you know.

DREW
No, I don't know but I'm trying to
understand. Just give me a straight
answer here.

Brandon says nothing. Instead, he glances at the ground.

DREW (CONT'D)
God, why are you so hard?

He realizes what he's said a second later and his face
goes bright red. Brandon avoids his eye.

DREW (CONT'D)
Okay, bad choice of words.

(beat)
It was, right?

BRANDON
(scowls)

Don't flatter yourself.

Drew's a little wounded by the dismissing comment.

DREW
Was it because of the picture of
me and Isaac kissing?

BRANDON
Why would I care about that?

DREW
It was from the party, the same
night I kissed --

Brandon raises his hand to silence him.

DREW (CONT'D)
(sighs)

Nobody can know, right. I remember.
My lips are sealed.

Brandon glances behind him to check that his friends aren't
listening in.

DREW (CONT'D)
Was it about that?

BRANDON
Just drop it, okay?
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DREW
No, it's not okay! Just give me a
straight answer and I'll leave you
alone.

BRANDON
You should go.

He goes to walk away but Drew GRABS him!

ALICE (O.S.)
Well what do we have here?

Drew quickly pulls his hand away as ALICE approaches.

DREW (V.O.)
But of course, there she is: the
beard. It just wouldn't be the
same without her.

She looks between the boys and smiles thinly at Drew.

ALICE
Wise move. I don't like it when
other people touch my boyfriend.

As if to make a point, she cuddles up to Brandon's side.
Drew smiles sweetly, enough to look more than a little
mocking and sour.

DREW
Well the last thing I want to do
is offend you.

He glances at Brandon and shrugs.

DREW (CONT'D)
I guess I'm done here.

He goes to leave as quickly as possible, when:

ALICE
Oh! My brother was looking for
you!

Neither of them notice Brandon's face darken.

DREW
What does he want?

ALICE
How would I know? I guess you'll
just have to go and ask him
yourself.

Alice gives him a small smirk before tugging on Brandon's
arm and pulling him away.
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DREW (V.O.)
Well that promises to be a fun
conversation.

Drew is left standing there, frowning and confused.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - COURTYARD - DAY

Shannon is by her locker, looking rather unhappy. The only
person looking her way is Chess, who tentatively approaches.

CHESS
Hey you.

She smiles and gives a small wave. Shannon glares back.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Usually people say "hello" back.

SHANNON
If they actually want to talk and
believe me, I really don't want
to.

She SLAMS her locker shut and goes to walk away. Chess
steps in her path.

SHANNON (CONT'D)
Are you being annoying for a reason
or is it just for fun?

CHESS
For a reason. I feel bad and I
wanna help you out with your
photoshoot.

SHANNON
And why would you do that?

She raises her eyebrows. Puts her hands on her hips. Waits.
Chess hesitates.

SHANNON (CONT'D)
Look, you were the one who told me
to stay away so that's what I'm
doing.

(sharp)
Don't go back on your word.

Shannon tries to push past again. Chess GRABS her! 

CHESS
And what if I said I was ready to
forgive you?

A moments pause, and then:
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SHANNON
(sour)

Who says I'm ready to forgive you,
huh?

She shrugs out of Chess' grip and storms away. Chess watches
her leave, her everlasting smile faltering.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - DAY

Drew hangs around outside the door to the boys locker room.
People occasionally glance as they walk by but the only
person to stop next to him is Isaac.

ISAAC
You know, you can always go in...

(grins)
I'm sure there's a lot of man meat
on display.

 Drew's eyes are immediately drawn to Isaac's black eye,.

DREW
That looks like it hurt.

ISAAC
It did but hey, now people think I
look like a badass.

DREW
Yes because you did such a great
job of fighting back.

Despite his comment, Drew smiles sweetly at Isaac.

ISAAC
What are you doing out here anyway?

DREW
Apparently Kian wants to talk. Her
scariness told me he was looking
for me.

ISAAC
(pauses)

Oh.

Drew raises his eyebrows at Isaac. Tries to understand his
reaction. Fails.

The door open and KIAN steps out, his hair still wet from
the shower. Isaac looks between the other two and sighs.

ISAAC (CONT'D)
I'll catch you later, BJ.

He leaves as quickly as possible.
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KIAN
What was that about?

DREW
Just Isaac being... I don't know.
Socially awkward, if you can believe
it.

(beat)
I don't think he's your biggest
fan. He pretty much ran the minute
I said I was waiting for you.

Drew catches Kian's awkward expression.

DREW (CONT'D)
Anyway, we don't have to talk about
him. Alice said you wanted to chat.
What's up?

KIAN
Oh, I just wanted to hang out for
a bit.

Kian starts to walk and nods for Drew to follow.

KIAN (CONT'D)
You know, we don't really talk
enough.

DREW
(sarcastic)

Well, you know how it is in this
place: I'm seen with one guy and
suddenly I'm screwing him.

Kian pauses. Blinks. He's completely missed the sarcasm.

KIAN
Really?

DREW
It's just what people think. The
SVH blasts really aren't helping
either.

KIAN
Oh, so you're not blowing Isaac?

DREW
Hell to the no. I kissed him once
and that was it.

Kian nods, a smile starting to pull on his lips.

KIAN
What about Brandon? I mean that
fight...
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DREW
(quick)

Totally unrelated. Brandon said so
himself.

 Drew doesn't see Kian's relieved expression.

DREW (CONT'D)
So what would this 'hanging out'
require?

KIAN
(casual)

I dunno, I thought we could maybe
go get a drink, catch a movie or
something?

No matter how casual he speaks, it still makes Drew frown.

DREW (V.O.)
That sounds like a date to me.

Kian looks over his shoulder. Smiles widely. Drew smiles
faintly back.

DREW (CONT'D)
I totally would but I, uh... I
have a thing. An urgent thing.

(beat)
Pilates. I have pilates.

He checks his watch.

DREW (CONT'D)
Which I'm totally late for so I
gotta go, bye!

Before Kian can speak, Drew hurries away.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Who the fuck even does pilates?

Kian deflates a little and shakes his head. The moment's
gone.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - LUNCHROOM - DAY

Drew and Chess are sat at a table by themselves. Drew is
attempting to make conversation but Chess is busy glaring
in the direction of Shannon, sat at a nearby table.

DREW
That sounds like a date, right?

Chess doesn't even blink.

DREW (CONT'D)
Earth to Chess? I have important
drama to discuss!
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He CLICKS his fingers in front of her face and finally
gets her attention.

CHESS
In some circles, that's considered
totally rude.

DREW
Since when did you go lesbo for
Shannon who, by the way, is creepy
as hell.

Chess just TUTS at him and glances back at Shannon - who
is now glaring right back at her!

CHESS
If I was going "lesbo", it would
be with someone...

Drew leans in, waiting for her to finish. She never does.

DREW
Okay, just tell me what went on
with you two. There's clearly some
history there.

Chess reluctantly pulls her gaze away from Shannon. She
looks at Drew with a scrutinizing expression.

CHESS
I thought you had all-important
drama to discuss?

DREW
Yours takes precedence for now.
Start talking, I don't like being
kept in the dark.

Shannon lets out a long, dramatic SIGH. She's delaying
things. Drew waits her out.

CHESS
Fine! We used to be best friends
and then she tried to kiss my dad.
It was super creepy and we haven't
spoken since then.

DREW
Your dad? Ew!

(beat)
Well, I mean your dad's not bad,
but...

Chess raises a hand in warning.

CHESS
Just don't.

Drew sits back in his seat. He frowns. Glances at Shannon.
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DREW
And that's it?

CHESS
What do you mean?

DREW
Nothing else happened?

CHESS
(glares)

I think that was bad enough! Now
if you'll excuse me, I think I
need to go touch up my make-up.

She makes a hurried exit out of the lunchroom. Drew watches
her leave, confused.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSE - KITCHEN - EVENING

The back door to the house opens and Drew enters, head
down and keeping as quiet as possible. He doesn't see
somebody sat down at the kitchen counter:

CHRIS CUNNINGHAM, his father. Chris has matching dark hair
and dark eyes, a serious face and looks permanently tired
of the world.

CHRIS
Bit late to be coming home, isn't
it?

Drew JUMPS in surprise! He turns to see his father sat
nearby and smiles weakly.

DREW
Didn't realize you were gonna be
home tonight.

CHRIS
Your mother's out with...

An uncomfortable pause. Drew averts his eyes.

CHRIS (CONT'D)
...with friends again so you're
left with me for tonight. There's
some food in the microwave for
you.

Drew walks over and puts the microwave on. He lets out a
loud sigh and relaxes. He's facing away from his father.

CHRIS (CONT'D)
So how's school going? I haven't
heard much yet.

DREW
It's good. You know how school is.
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CHRIS
(chuckles)

It's been a while.

Drew doesn't respond.

CHRIS (CONT'D)
Meet any nice guys?

DREW
There's some cool guys there, yeah.

CHRIS
Any you'll introduce us to?

Drew switches the microwave off.

DREW
I'm not hungry.

He goes to leave. Chris jumps up out of his seat.

CHRIS
Drew, wait. What's up, buddy?

DREW
(shakes his head)

You wouldn't understand, dad.

Chris moves to approach Drew who continues to edge towards
the door.

CHRIS
Try me.

Drew glances back at his father. Chris attempts a smile.

DREW
I go to Mom to talk about boys
because she actually gets me. You're
always working, you wouldn't...

(sighs)
Forget it.

He walks out, leaving Chris looking confused and more than
a little hurt.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSE - ENTRANCE HALL - CONTINUOUS

Drew heads from the kitchen door to the staircase when
he's stopped by a KNOCK on the door. He stops and glances
over, frowning: Who is it at this time of night?

DREW
(calls out)

I've got it.

He walks over to the door, pulls it open - and on the other
side is Shannon!
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DREW (CONT'D)
As if my day couldn't get any worse.
What are you doing here?

(beat)
Wait, how do you even know where I
live?

SHANNON
(dismissive)

That's not important.
(serious)

I think we should have a talk about
Chess.

DREW
We did that already, remember? You
said some ominous words and they
left me all confused. Besides, I
know you tried to kiss her dad.

 Chris pokes his head out of the kitchen door.

CHRIS
Who is it?

DREW
(sharp)

It's not for you.

Shannon looks a little alarmed by his tone.

DREW (CONT'D)
Don't mind him. Now, are you gonna
tell me something new or can I
slam the door in your face yet?

SHANNON
Did she tell you what happened
after that?

DREW
She said nothing happened.

Shannon LAUGHS, causing Drew to raise his eyebrows.

SHANNON
Of course she'd say that, she
doesn't want you to know what she
did to me.

(beat)
She told everybody in the school
what I did. She made sure that
nobody would talk to me again
because I was the freak who was
hot for teacher and nobody wanted
to be seen with me or even talk to
me.
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Shannon's getting more worked up as her story unfolds.
There are TEARS in her eyes now.

SHANNON (CONT'D)
You wanna know why I'm in so many
societies? It's the only way anybody
will even talk to me these days.
The only reason Isaac was helping
me was because he felt sorry for
me and now I don't even have that.

(beat)
She ruined my life and if you don't
watch out, she's gonna do the same
to you too. I just thought you
could do with a warning.

Drew just stands there, taking in the story.

DREW (V.O.)
Well, fuck.

His expression says one thing: he doesn't quite know what
to think anymore.

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. BELL HOUSE - DINING ROOM - EVENING

Chess is sat across from her father, MR BELL. He's eating
his dinner in silence but Chess' food is untouched.

MR BELL
(chuckles)

It's not poison, you can give it a
try!

The moment he looks away, she looks up at him.

CHESS
Do you think what I did to Shannon
was wrong?

MR BELL
(blinks)

I'm sorry?

CHESS
Telling everyone about her trying
to kiss you. Was I a bitch?

Mr Bell puts his cutlery down and wipes at his mouth with
a cloth. Chess nervously taps on her plate with her knife.

MR BELL
What brought this on?

CHESS
Please just answer the question,
daddy.

MR BELL
(sighs)

I think you may have overreacted a
little, yes.

Chess miserably glances down at her uneaten food.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
You know how I feel about Shannon
and I know you were only looking
out for me but I think there may
have been better ways to handle
things.

CHESS
What she did was --

MR BELL
Yes, it was wrong. Trust me, nobody
knows that better than I do.

(MORE)
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MR BELL (CONT'D)
(sighs)

I just wish it hadn't ruined your
friendship. You used to be such
good friends but unfortunately you
were both in the wrong in that
situation.

Chess pushes her untouched dinner away from her.

CHESS
I think I'm done.

Before her father can say anything, she gets up and runs
out of the room. Mr Bell deflates, shaking his head lightly.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - MORNING

Kian is stood around with a bunch of football jocks. They're
talking loudly and throwing a football between them. Various
students and teachers glare but nobody interrupts them.

Shannon hangs around behind them, glancing nervously at
Kian. As the clique begin to retreat, she quickly runs up.

SHANNON
Kian, can I --

The entire clique are glaring her. Kian is the only one
who looks sympathetic. Shannon suddenly looks a lot more
nervous.

SHANNON (CONT'D)
Talk...

KIAN
(smiles)

Sure thing.
(to the Jocks)

I'll catch up with you later.

They look reluctant to leave him behind but as Kian steps
away from them, they finally walk away.

KIAN (CONT'D)
What's up?

SHANNON
Considering Isaac's giant bruise,
I need a new model for my
photoshoot.

KIAN
Oh. When are you doing it?

SHANNON
After school today.

(MORE)
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SHANNON (CONT'D)
It's kind of an emergency and well,
next to Isaac you're kinda the
best looking guy around, so...

KIAN
(grins)

Thanks. I guess I could --

A slender arm wraps around his shoulder and he glances to
see Alice at his side. She looks Shannon up and down before
rolling her eyes.

ALICE
I'm sorry, I think you'll find my
brother's unavailable this
afternoon.

KIAN
I am?

ALICE
Dad's back from his business trip
and Mom wants us there.

(to Shannon)
I'm sure you'll find someone.

She gives Shannon a short mocking smile before steering
Kian away. Shannon watches them leave, a dark expression
crossing her face.

Chess stands down the corridor, staring at Shannon. She's
just seen the whole exchange. Her expression falters.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - MR BELL'S CLASSROOM - MORNING

Mr Bell is stood behind his desk, hands in his pockets as
he stares at Drew, perched on one of the desks at the front
of the room. For once, Drew looks almost vulnerable.

DREW
I'm just starting to feel a bit
out of my depth, you know? I just
thought that things here would be
easier than this.

MR BELL
Everybody takes time to adjust to
knew places, it's only right that
you aren't totally at ease here.
Things will get easier with time,
you'll see.

DREW
I just feel... I don't know, like
I've got nobody to talk to about
this stuff.

(MORE)
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DREW (CONT'D)
I mean, my father's barely around
and the only things my mom cares
about are the guys in my life.

(beat)
No offence, Mr B, but you're my
teacher and I don't really tell
you everything.

He shifts uncomfortably, glancing towards the door.

MR BELL
Well if you feel like you can't
talk to me, why not confide in
Chess? She might be a little brash
at times but she's a good listener
when you need her to be.

DREW
I don't know, I just found out
that she lied to me about the whole
Shannon thing and...

(winces)
I guess you're not the person to
be speaking with about that.

Mr Bell's cheeks color a little. Drew looks down at his
feet.

MR BELL
I'll talk to Chess about the lies.

DREW
No, it's cool. I need to talk it
out with her.

He gets up and gives his teacher a nod as he walks towards
the exit.

DREW (CONT'D)
It's been cool talking, Mr B.

MR BELL
Give her a chance, Drew. Please.

Drew pauses. Bites his lip.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - LUNCHROOM - DAY

Chess is sat at a table by herself. She keeps her head
down, ignoring everybody around her.

Drew drops down onto the seat next to her. Chess glances
at him and smiles weakly.

DREW
I know you lied to me.

Chess' smile drops immediately.
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CHESS
Drew, I --

DREW
(interrupting)

Don't worry, I'm not gonna shout,
I just wanna say my bit. I spoke
to your Dad earlier and well, I
don't know why you lied to me again
but I don't care.

(sighs)
Is this what it'll be like every
week: you hiding stuff from me and
lying to me?

CHESS
No, I swear it won't. I was still
angry at Shannon and I felt bad
because I'd been a bitch about it.

DREW
Look, I'm still the new kid here.
I don't know what the hell went on
before I got here but when it comes
to stuff like this, I need to know.
You can't keep me out of the loop
and pretend like the past was all
rosy because it wasn't.

(sighs)
It never is.

He falls silent. They sit together, saying nothing for a
few moments. Neither of them see Shannon watching them
closely from the other side of the hall.

CHESS
I tried to apologize. To Shannon,
that is. I spoke to her yesterday
but she said she wasn't ready to
forgive me.

DREW
So try again.

CHESS
I don't think --

DREW
Chess, you lost one friend. She
lost everybody.

He points over to where Shannon is sat alone.

DREW (CONT'D)
She's just waiting for you to really
prove that you're sorry because
let's face it, she can't really
turn down the hand of friendship.
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Chess looks from Shannon to Drew and a smile begins to
form.

CHESS
I think you just gave me an idea.

She gets up and starts to hurry over to Shannon's table,
her smile turning into a wide grin.

Drew is left staring after her in surprise.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - PHOTO STUDIO - AFTERNOON

The photo studio is a large box room with several large
lighting rigs illuminating a small STAGE on which a king-
sized BED stands.

Shannon busies herself setting up the camera on its tripod.

DREW (V.O.)
When a friend asks you to do a
favor, you usually do it without
thinking. When that friend is Chess,
hesitation isn't so uncommon. I
didn't know what she had planned
for me, but if it helped her show
Shannon she was sorry then I guess
I should stick to my word.

The door to the studio opens and Drew slips inside, looking
a little nervous. Shannon looks up and immediately hurries
over to him.

SHANNON
Good, you're here! You aren't
exactly my first choice but Chess
made a good case for you and really,
you're the best I can do without
having to coat Isaac's face in
foundation.

She catches sight of Drew's stunned expression.

SHANNON (CONT'D)
I guess she didn't explain what's
going on, huh? You're going to be
taking Isaac's place as one of the
models in this shoot.

DREW
I'm going to... model?

(blinks)
And what exactly will I be
modelling?

She grabs his arm and pulls him over to a make-shift
wardrobe in the corner of the room. The only item of
clothing is a small pair of BLACK BRIEFS.
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SHANNON
The theme of the photoshoot is
taboo threesomes.

DREW (V.O.)
I'm definitely killing Chess
tomorrow.

Drew reaches over and picks up the briefs. They aren't
exactly going to leave much to the imagination.

DREW (CONT'D)
What kind of taboo?

SHANNON
I think the other models are a
good example.

She nods over towards the stage. Drew follows her gaze --

To see identical blond twins JENSEN and JARED winking and
waving at him, both dressed in small red briefs!

DREW (V.O.)
Or I might just kill myself.

Off his look of worry:

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - PHOTO STUDIO - LATER

The door to the studio opens again and Chess enters. She
stays at the back of the room and watches the scene
unfolding on the stage:

As Drew's left hand traces down Jensen's abs and his right
hand pulls Jared in for a KISS!

The SNAP of a camera alerts Chess to the presence of
Shannon. She's crouched in front of the bed, camera at her
eye and watching the boys closely.

SHANNON
Sexier! Honestly boys, are you all
virgins or something?!

Drew's eyes go wide as he finds Jensen's hands GROPING the
pouch at the front of his boxers.

SHANNON (CONT'D)
Work with it! Go go go!

Jared's hands begin to play with the waistband of Drew's
briefs as he KISSES the back of Drew's neck.

Drew grabs Jensen by the shoulder and pulls him into a
KISS as his own hand slips INSIDE Jensen's underwear!
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Shannon continues to take pictures as Chess watches with
raised eyebrows.

The scene on the bed starts to heat up again as Drew loses
himself between the twins, hands becoming indistinguishable
from one another.

A loud MOAN escapes Drew's lips.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - LATER

Chess and Drew walk through the corridors together. He's
back in his normal clothes and looks a little hot and
bothered.

CHESS
You do realize that was basically
a porn shoot, right?

Drew's face goes extremely red.

DREW
Hey, you told me to do it! Besides,
it was all acting. We didn't
actually have sex!

CHESS
You could have fooled me! And thanks
for helping me out. I think things
are gonna get better with Shannon
now.

She throws her arm around Drew's shoulders and pulls him
into a side-hug.

CHESS (CONT'D)
You know, I think this could really
help you!

DREW
Really? If anything, I've got a
feeling those boys are gonna be
following me home every night from
now on.

He glances over as if to check and yep, there's Jensen and
Jared following them a few feet away!

CHESS
Just you wait until tomorrow!

(smiles)
You'll see what I mean.

Drew doesn't look convinced. Chess just keeps smiling as
she guides him outside.
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INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSE - KITCHEN - MORNING

Chris pads into the kitchen, dressed in nightwear and still
looking half asleep. He sees Drew sat at the counter already
dressed for school and munching on a bowl of cereal.

CHRIS
Morning!

He smiles in Drew's direction but only gets a nod in return.

DREW
Did mom come home last night?

CHRIS
(hesitates)

I think she stayed with one of the
girls from work.

His tone of voice suggests that he doesn't totally believe
what he's saying. Drew doesn't look at all surprised.

DREW
I'm hanging with Chess tonight so
don't wait up.

CHRIS
(disappointed)

I thought we were going to watch
the game together?

DREW
Sorry dad, guess you'll have to go
make some friends of your own.

With that, Drew pushes his bowl aside and speeds out of
the room.

Chris is left looking confused and upset in his wake.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - MORNING

Drew gets out of his car to find Chess already waiting for
him, a cell phone in her hand and a big smile on her face.

CHESS
I told you so.

DREW
Do I even want to know?

She holds out the cell phone for him. He takes it and
immediately notes two things:

One, its the front page of SVH EXPOSED.

Two, the headline picture is a rather revealing one of
him, Jensen and Jared from the photoshoot!
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DREW (CONT'D)
How the hell is that gonna help
me?

Chess takes the phone back from him and then grabs him by
the shoulders. She steers him to look in the direction of:

Kian, who avoids eye contact altogether and heads into the
school with his jock clique.

CHESS
Kian's got a reputation to uphold
on his team. If they think he's
crushing on the guy who made out
with twins for a photoshoot then
he'd be ruined.

She moves him to look over at Brandon, who is stood nearby.
He quickly looks away and heads over to join Alice by her
luxurious car.

CHESS (CONT'D)
The last thing Brandon needs is
for Alice to think he's crushing
on a guy who's cool with doing
stuff like that.

She moves him to face Isaac, who gives him a faint smile
before shuffling away with the rest of his group.

CHESS (CONT'D)
And Isaac, well... He's just jealous
because he thinks that you gave
them BJ's before he could get one.

Drew turns to Chess, chuckling despite himself.

CHESS (CONT'D)
You wanted the boys to leave you
alone for a bit, well there you
go! It won't last forever but I'm
pretty sure it'll buy you a few
days of peace for now.

Drew can't stop himself from grinning in amazement.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Shannon's love of taboos finally
did us all a favor for a change.

DREW
How did they get the picture?

CHESS
I made her send it in as part of
her deal. I helped her, she helped
me. We're on equal footing now.

(MORE)
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CHESS (CONT'D)
(shrugs)

She had to send the PG photos in
for her assignment though. I think
she just thought you guys were hot
and egged you on more than she
needed to.

(beat)
Not gonna lie, it was pretty hot.

DREW (V.O.)
Oh God.

Drew just glares. She smiles back brightly.

DREW (CONT'D)
Whatever. Are you and Shannon doing
better?

Chess looks over to see Shannon at the foot of the
staircase. For once, she's surrounded by a crowd all
desperately asking her questions. She catches Chess' eye
and SMILES.

CHESS
Yeah, I think we're good.

As everybody starts to head into school, Drew and Chess
stand back to marvel at the turn of events.

Drew finds himself wrapping an arm around Chess' shoulders
as they head up to the school. Her head slumps slightly to
rest against his arms.

They don't see Mr Bell stood at his classroom window,
watching them and smiling to himself.

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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