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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - MORNING

CHESS sits at the breakfast bar, her bowl of cereal totally
forgotten as she applies her lipstick. She checks it in
her handheld mirror and flashes a smile. Perfect.

MR BELL walks into the kitchen, the morning MAIL in his
hands. He drops the mail onto the breakfast bar and grabs
the top one. Chess raises an eyebrow.

CHESS
I didn't realize we were so popular.

Her father just mumbles in response. He's too busy reading
the first letter to pay any attention to her.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Earth to Dad...

MR BELL
(distracted)

Yes, dear?

CHESS
(pouts)

What are you even reading?

He folds the letter back up and sighs. Walks over to the
trash can.

MR BELL
Some teacher resort thing this
weekend. A waste of time, really.

CHESS
What? Bring that here, right now!

He complies, walking back over to the breakfast bar and
handing her the letter.

MR BELL
You gonna eat your breakfast?

CHESS
(ignores him)

They have a jacuzzi at this place.
A jacuzzi!

(sighs)
If it wasn't going to be swarming
with teachers, I'd steal this invite
for myself.

She pushes the letter back into his hands.
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CHESS (CONT'D)
You have to go!

MR BELL
It's not really my sort of thing.
Besides, I can't leave you...

She gives him a deadpan glare.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
What? It wouldn't be fair!

CHESS
Dad, I'm sixteen years old. I can
take care of myself for two days.

MR BELL
But --

CHESS
No! You deserve to treat yourself.
Go have a weekend away with... can
you call teachers 'friends'?

Mr Bell pauses. Considers it. Finally he sighs and nods.

MR BELL
Fine, I'll go. It would probably
look bad if I didn't go anyway...

(beat)
Let me just go find a pen.

He hurries out of the room without another word. Chess
waits until he leaves until she pulls out her cell phone
and dials a number.

CHESS
Drew? We have a party to plan!

Off the smile spreading across her lips:

BLACK OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY

DREW is by his locker, unloading all of his books.

DREW (V.O.)
When a girl like Chess asks you to
help her throw a party, you don't
turn her down even if you want to.
She's more likely to put a snake
in your bed than just get over it
and that's a lesson I was one
reptile-shop away from learning.

Somebody leans against the locker beside him. Drew doesn't
even look, he just sighs.

DREW (CONT'D)
If you're here to proposition me,
the answer is no.

ISAAC (O.S.)
I'm hurt!

It's ISAAC. He flashes Drew a heart-melting smile... only
for Drew to be totally unfazed.

DREW
(shrugs)

You know how it is, the right hand
demands some time with the rest of
me.

ISAAC
I dunno, I think I could be much
better company then your right
hand...

DREW
(smiles)

I made a promise and I'd hate to
disappoint my own hand! Anyway,
what do you want?

ISAAC
I hear you're throwing a party.
Where's my invite, BJ?

The question causes Drew to freeze up for a moment.

DREW
Your invite is...

A HAND reaches past him, holding out an INVITE.
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CHESS (O.S.)
Here!

DREW (V.O.)
Nononononononono....

Drew just glares at her as Isaac accepts the invite and
looks it over.

ISAAC
Sounds awesome. I'll be there.

He WINKS at Drew and disappears into the crowd of other
students. Drew turns on Chess, glaring bloody murder.

DREW
Why did you just invite him?

CHESS
Oh, I invited Brandon and Kian
too!

(smirks)
And the twins.

Drew pauses for a moment, taking the news in. He pinches
the bridge of his nose. Looks away. Takes in a deep
breath... and then he EXPLODES:

DREW
What is going through that crazy
head of yours?! Why would you get
them all in the same place, drinking
alcohol and smoking god-knows-what
around me!?

Chess is totally unfazed by his explosion. She rests her
hands on her hips and shrugs.

CHESS
You need to sort your shit out and
the only way you're ever going to
do that is if I force you to be a
man and face up to it!

Drew just silently seethes.

CHESS (CONT'D)
A cute guy like you can't be single
for long, you've just got to pick
which suitor you want.

(smiles)
I've already put my bet on one...

She walks away, a spring in her step. Drew glares after
her.
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DREW (V.O.)
People should stop betting on the
guys and start betting on how long
it takes for me to kill that girl.

Drew slowly shakes his head and SLAMS his locker door shut!

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - LOUNGE - AFTERNOON

CHRIS is busy on his laptop, tapping away at an extreme
speed. VIVIENNE sits at the other end of the sofa, glaring
at him from the corners of her eyes.

Drew sits across the room, a pad in his lap and a pen
twirling between his fingers.

DREW (V.O.)
It's rare that these kind of things
happen - the three of us all in
the room at once. My dad's usually
too busy at work to come home early
and even deciding to take a day
off doesn't do much good...

Drew watches his father continue to type away. He sighs.

VIVIENNE
You know, I think it's really good
that you're doing this. You're
really adjusting well to that
school, aren't you?

DREW
(shrugs)

It's alright, I suppose. Some of
the people are...

He pauses. Considers it.

DREW (CONT'D)
Weird.

VIVIENNE
All the best people are! So have
you guys settled on a theme for
the party yet?

CHRIS
(distracted)

Party?

He finally looks up from his laptop. Glances from Vivienne
to Drew and back again.

CHRIS (CONT'D)
What party?
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VIVIENNE
The party our son is helping his
friend throw tonight!

DREW
Jeez Dad, did you even bother
listening to a word I said for the
past hour?

CHRIS
Sorry, work stuff has me distracted.

(clears his throat)
You're throwing a party then?
That's...

He catches a warning glare from Vivienne.

CHRIS (CONT'D)
That's great. Your mother's right,
it's good to see you making an
effort to fit in.

Drew stares at his father closely. Waits for him to
continue. Chris just smiles back at him.

DREW
Well if I can't get everything
ready by -

(checks his watch)
- seven-thirty then there's not
going to be much of a party.

He looks at his mother expectantly. She beams back at him.

VIVIENNE
Of course I'll help you, Hun! Run
upstairs, I bought something for
you to wear tonight.

She gives him an encouraging nod. Drew frowns for a moment
before scurrying out of the room.

The moment the door is closed behind him, Vivienne and
Chris turn on each other.

VIVIENNE (CONT'D)
You could try and be a little
supportive of your son!

CHRIS
I don't think it's a good idea
that he's throwing a party, they're --

VIVIENNE
(interrupts)

A good opportunity to make new
friends!
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CHRIS
They're a bad environment for him.
You know what Drew's like when he
falls in with the wrong crowd.

Viv's nostrils flare. Her voice raises.

VIVIENNE
Well I'd rather him fall in with a
crowd rather than being totally
alone so forgive me for making an
effort!

CHRIS
(warning)

Viv, stop messing around. You're
just being a bad influence on him.

Viv pushes herself to her feet, towering over her husband.

VIVIENNE
I'm making an effort, Christopher -
do you know what that is?

Chris stands, glaring back at her with equal displeasure.

CHRIS
I'm the one keeping this family
afloat, remember? I don't see you
doing much to support us.

VIVIENNE
No, I'm trying to support Drew -
not you.

And with that, she turns on her heel and strides away.
Chris lets out a small sigh when the door slams closed
behind her.

INT. DALEY HOUSEHOLD - KIAN'S BEDROOM - DAY

KIAN is stood in front of his open wardrobe. Half a dozen
different shirts are thrown over his bed. He picks up one,
considers it for a moment and drops it down again.

ALICE (O.S.)
For a boy, you own so many clothes.

KIAN
(dismissively)

I'm bisexual, I have fifty-percent
right to love shopping.

He glances up to see ALICE stood in the doorway, watching
him with narrowed eyes.

ALICE
It's a bit early for spring clean,
don't you think?
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KIAN
I'm finding something to wear for
the party tonight.

Alice pauses. Frowns. Kian's totally unaware.

ALICE
There's a party tonight?

KIAN
Yeah, Drew and Chess --

He stops. Looks up at his sister. SMIRKS.

KIAN (CONT'D)
Oh wait, you weren't invited, were
you?

ALICE
What are you talking about, of
course I'm invited, I--

KIAN
Nope, Chess very specifically said
"don't invite the bitch" and we
all know you like to call yourself
a professional bitch, so...

He shrugs and turns back to his clothes.

ALICE
Whatever. The party is going to be
lame and you know it.

He completely misses the empty expression on her face. She
slowly backs out of the room, leaving him to it.

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - HALLWAY - DAY

Mr Bell stands by the door, tapping on the handle of a
SUITCASE. He looks up as Chess walks down the stairs, a
big smile on her face.

CHESS
Promise me you're at least going
to try and have fun - if you even
remember what fun is!

He just chuckles and shrugs his shoulders.

MR BELL
We'll see what happens!

She reaches up and hugs him.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Don't do anything wild, please...

He pulls back and looks deep in her eyes.
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MR BELL (CONT'D)
I'm trusting you on this one.

CHESS
(smiles sweetly)

Like I could ever be wild. Now go
have fun!

She grabs the door and opens it up for him. He spares her
one last serious look before smiling and heading out.

She waves him off, closes the door and then turns around
to CALL OUT:

CHESS (CONT'D)
He's gone!

Drew and Viv appear from the top of the stairs, holding
crates of beer between them.

VIVIENNE
Then let's get this party ready!

Off of Viv's beaming smile, CUE A MONTAGE:

- Viv and Drew hang FAIRY LIGHTS from the lounge ceiling
as Chess watches and judges.

- Chess and Viv slowly place a bowl full of PUNCH on the
table. Drew takes a sip and REACTS to the taste!

DREW (V.O.)
I may give my mom a hard time every
now and then but there's one thing
she knows how to do better than
anything: throw a party.

- Chess covers up a picture of her father as a teenager in
a football uniform and mouths "Shannon" at Drew.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
If Chess wants to throw a great
party then it's only right she
should learn from the best... Even
if the best happens to be my
occasionally crazy cougar-mom.

- Drew plugging in his iPod to a speaker system. Chess and
Viv cringe at the music that starts to play.

- Chess tries on a dress in front of a mirror. Viv and
Drew give compliments from the safety of the sofa.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Although I think she might have a
different idea in mind from what
we were planning...
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- Viv opens a box of CONDOMS and pours them over the kitchen
table! Drew and Chess just stare at her, aghast.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Well, she wouldn't be my mother
without the scandal, would she? 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - LOUNGE - EVENING

Drew, Chess and Viv stand in the middle of the decorated
lounge, admiring their work.

CHESS
It's perfect!

VIVIENNE
I think that's a job well done,
guys!

Drew glares at her from the corner of his eyes.

DREW
You do know you aren't staying for
the party, right?

VIVIENNE
(rolls her eyes)

Specifics!

Chess checks the clock on the wall.

CHESS
People should be here in about...
five minutes?

DREW
(to Viv)

Just enough time for you to leave!

VIVIENNE
Fine, I'm going! I'm going!

He directs her towards the back door. Chess stands alone
in the lounge and lets out a small sigh of satisfaction.

She walks over to the mantelpiece and picks up a picture -
it's Mr Bell and his WIFE on their wedding day. Chess
smiles, before replacing it.

CHESS
(to the picture)

Time to be a kick-ass party host,
mom!

At the sound of a KNOCK on the door, her smile turns into
a wide grin.
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INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - LOUNGE - LATER

SHANNON stands by the punch bowl on her own. She takes a
small sip from her cup and glances around. She's still
totally invisible to everybody in the room, except:

Chess, who shuffles up beside her. She catches the other
girl's eye and smiles.

CHESS
So, what do you think?

SHANNON
It's... it's a party.

CHESS
I know you're not the biggest party
person but I'm sure we can find
somebody for you to talk to!

She reaches out and GRABS the next person who walks past:
it's BEAR, the burly but dim jock.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Bear, be a doll and keep my girl
Shannon here company, yeah?

Bear glances at Shannon. Looks her up and down.

BEAR
She's got boobs...

CHESS
Just look past that.

She pats Bear on the shoulder and runs as fast as she can
in the other direction. Bear and Shannon smile awkwardly
at each other.

Chess joins Drew on the sofa. He doesn't react, his gaze
captured elsewhere. She follows his eye-line to see:

JENSEN and JARED grinding on each other! Their eyes are
fixed on Drew as if to tempt him into joining them.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Whatever dirty thoughts you're
having, don't.

DREW
Since when did you discourage me
from dancing with guys?

CHESS
Since we invited your three love
interests here so you could sort
your shit out! You can't go act
like a slut with those two, it's
not the point of this whole thing!
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Isaac appears next to Drew, draping himself across the
other boy. He leans in and kisses Drew on the cheek,
ignoring the stunned look on the other boy's expression.

ISAAC
Hey, baby...

CHESS
(smirks)

I'm just gonna leave you two to
it!

She quickly shuffles away, moving out of the lounge and
into:

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The door is opened by a party guest and BRANDON rolls in
with Alice on his arm!

ALICE
(scolds)

You are so high right now, this
isn't even funny.

BRANDON
I'm fine, baby!

He leans in and places a sloppy kiss on her lips. Alice
pushes him away and steps back.

ALICE
I'd like a drink. Something strong.

Her warning glare to Brandon is enough to scare him off
into the kitchen. 

Chess steps out of the lounge and immediately lays eyes on
Alice. Her small smirk drops as she marches over.

CHESS
(troubled)

What do you think you're doing
here? You weren't invited!

ALICE
Let's face it, invites are for
losers.

(bats her eyelashes)
Isn't that why you sent them out
in the first place?

Her trademark smirk back in place, Alice steps past Chess
and follows Brandon into the party.

Kian appears in the doorway behind Chess. He smiles
apologetically.
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KIAN
I tried to keep her away, but...

He lets out a sigh and shrugs it off before walking into
the party. Chess seethes silently, her eyes narrowing into
a glare as she SLAMS the door shut!

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - LOUNGE - LATER

Alice sits uncomfortably on the couch, sipping on a cocktail
drink. Brandon is next to her, busy trying to light up
another cigarette.

ALICE
(huffs)

If you're going to embarrass me,
at least have the decency to do it
outside.

He just looks at her. Raises an eyebrow.

ALICE (CONT'D)
You know I hate the smoke. It ruins
my voice.

BRANDON
(slurs)

Whatever you say, babe.

He places a sloppy KISS on her cheek before pushing himself
up and walking away. Alice lets out an irritated sigh and
glances around.

Kian meets her eye and walks over. He's not happy.

KIAN
Don't you think you've had enough
fun now? Chess doesn't want you
here, it's why you weren't invited.

ALICE
(rolls her eyes)

Thanks for pointing out the obvious,
Einstein.

 She pushes herself up and briskly walks past him.

KIAN
You better be heading for the door!

She stops. Turns. Narrows her eyes.

ALICE
Look, I have no idea why you even
like these people but maybe you
should think about what you're
gonna do instead of what I'm doing.

Kian doesn't respond immediately, too dumbfounded by her
words. A small smirk begins to play on Alice's lips.
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ALICE (CONT'D)
I know you like Drew, you make it
disgustingly obvious. A slut like
that isn't going to stick around
though, if he doesn't have yours
then he'll just find another dick
to suck on soon enough.

(beat)
Just some sibling advice.

And with that, she turns on her heel and skips away. Kian
watches her exit, a frown pulling on his lips.

EXT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - BACK YARD - NEXT

Drew and Chess are sat on the swings at the back of the
yard, watching people mingle and drink together. The music
is fainter back here, giving them some privacy.

DREW
I think this is going quite well!

He glances over at her - she doesn't look very happy.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Or maybe not. Jeez, if looks could
kill...

(aloud)
What's wrong?

CHESS
(sharp)

Do you even need to ask?

She turns to glare at him. He quickly raises his hands in
mock defeat.

DREW
Look, if you're that unhappy just
go and tell her to leave. Your
party, your rules, right?

CHESS
There are hostess rules too! If
people see me being a bitch then
they'll never want to come to
another one of my parties!

(beat)
You're stalling, aren't you?

DREW
(blinks)

What?

CHESS
You know that all three boys are
here tonight but you don't want to
talk to them! The only reason you're
down here is to avoid them!
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DREW
No, I'm trying to be a good fri--

CHESS
Go and speak to them now!

Drew opens his mouth to respond but Chess grabs him by the
shoulder and PUSHES him off the swing!

CHESS (CONT'D)
Don't test me, Cunningham!

DREW (V.O.)
As if I'm dumb enough to do that.

With one last troubled look at his friend, Drew starts to
walk back to the house with his shoulders slumped over.

He isn't looking where he's going when he ends up bumping
into somebody! He looks up to see a JOCK with a killer
pout and shaggy blond hair.

DREW (CONT'D)
Oh, I'm sorry.

JOCK
(threatening)

Eyes up next time, BJ.

In a heartbeat, Chess is at Drew's shoulder. She stares
straight at the jock.

CHESS
A word!

She grabs the jock by the arm and pulls him away! Drew
watches them leave, totally bewildered and confused.

DREW (V.O.)
Okay, what the hell... either Chess
just went into mother hen mode
there or she really doesn't want
me to talk to him. Secret boyfriend,
maybe?

They disappear into the crowd just as Isaac appears behind
Drew, wrapping his arms around his waist.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Uh oh.

ISAAC
(purrs)

How's my favorite Junior doing,
babe?
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DREW
(flirty)

 Really? I'm your favorite?
(voice-over)

Goddamn it, don't be flirty! He
doesn't need encouraging! God, I
hate myself sometimes.

Drew pulls away so he can turn and they blatantly check
each other out.

ISAAC
You look great tonight.

DREW
You look about as good as usual...

(clears throat)
Which is really good. That was a
compliment, I swear.

As he starts to chuckle nervously, Isaac just smirks and
shakes his head lightly.

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - CHESS' ROOM - NEXT

The door to Chess' room opens and she enters, closing her
eyes and letting out a soft sigh as she shuts the door
behind her.

ALICE (O.S.)
Oh.

She opens her eyes to see Alice sat on her bed, re-applying
her lipstick in her pocket mirror!

CHESS
What the hell are you doing in my
room?!

ALICE
I just needed somewhere quiet to
re-apply my make-up and I figure
that nobody's ever been in your
room apart from you, so...

Her eyes flash mischievously with the insult. Chess isn't
best amused.

CHESS
Just get out.

ALICE
(playing innocent)

Oh, am I bothering you?

Chess marches over, GRABS Alice by the arm and pulls her
up. Alice winces and pulls away!
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ALICE (CONT'D)
What the hell? Don't touch me!

CHESS
You wanna know why you weren't
invited, Alice? I don't like you.
Drew doesn't like you. Nobody here
likes you, not even your own brother -

(smirks)
And especially not your boyfriend.
I think we all know who he likes
better.

ALICE
You talk a lot for a--

CHESS
(cutting in)

You're a bitch, Alice. A bitch
that everybody's tired of, including
me. Just go.

Alice is totally silenced. She stares at Chess for a few
moments, her expression getting darker with every second
before she storms out.

Satisfied, Chess allows herself to smile for a small moment
before falling back onto her bed.

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - HALLWAY - NEXT

Viv is stood in the hallway, casually sipping on a cocktail.
Every time a guy goes past, she checks him out and smirks
to herself a little bit.

The blond jock from earlier walks into the hallway. He
pauses when he sees her and immediately changes his path
to stand next to her. Her attention is caught immediately.

VIVIENNE
And who might you be?

The jock takes hold of her hand and KISSES it lightly.

PRESTON
Preston Wyndham. You?

VIVIENNE
Just call me Viv.

They start to shuffle closer together.

PRESTON
I was thinking of leaving, but now
I might change my mind...

VIVIENNE
I'm just the same.
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PRESTON
You know, my car's just outside.

He lets it hang, throwing her a flirty glance. Viv places
her cocktail down on a nearby shelf.

VIVIENNE
(smiles)

I'd love to see it.

He takes her by the hand and leads her towards the exit.
Both of them have wide smiles on their faces.

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - LOUNGE - NEXT

Drew is getting himself a new bottle of beer from an icy
bucket when he notices somebody beside him. He glances up
to see Kian smiling down at him eagerly.

DREW
You look...

(voice-over)
Hot.

(aloud)
Happy!

He straightens up to get a better look at Kian. The other
boy flexes a little for his amusement before laughing it
off.

KIAN
It's a cool party. You guys really
pulled it off!

DREW
(shrugs)

It was mostly Chess. You know how
she is with control...

Kian laughs at Drew's words and just shrugs. It's true.

They're both totally unaware of Isaac watching them from
across the room, his face creased into a frown.

Brandon is stood smoking by the entrance to the lounge,
where Alice joins him. She catches sight of Drew with Kian
and then of Isaac watching them.

ALICE
(disgusted)

Ugh, I'm sick of Isaac making eyes
at BJ. He could do so much better
than him!

She glances at Brandon, whose expression suddenly drops.
Alice just slips away as Brandon storms forward.

He grabs Isaac by his shirt and THROWS him backwards!
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Isaac hits the mantelpiece, knocking off several pictures
and decorations before falling to the floor in a slump.

Kian and Drew are immediately distracted from their
conversation by the sounds of the fight.

DREW (V.O.)
What the actual fuck. Again?!

Kian rushes over, grabs Brandon and pulls him away!

BRANDON
Get the fuck off me!

As Kian and Brandon wrestle, Drew crouches down by Isaac's
side and turns him over. He's still conscious, but he has
a split lip and there's blood all over his chin.

DREW
You still with me, pretty boy?

Isaac's eyes search around until they find Drew.

ISAAC
There's two of you...

DREW (V.O.)
I don't even want to know what
he's thinking right now.

Bear helps Kian out, pulling Brandon away from Isaac and
out of the room. Shannon rushes over to help Drew get Isaac
back on his feet.

ISAAC
That... ass. God, why are attractive
guys always such dicks?

DREW
(pouts)

I'm not a dick!
(voice-over)

Am I?

Chess appears at the doorway. Everything suddenly goes
silent. She looks from Isaac's split lip to the smashed
photoframes on the floor. Her face pales.

For a moment, nobody says anything or moves. And then:

CHESS
(explodes)

Everybody out now!

Nobody needs telling twice. Everybody makes a mad rush to
the exit. Barely seconds later and Chess is left with Drew
and Shannon, with Isaac held up between them.
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SHANNON
Chess...

She says nothing.

DREW
Are you okay?

She finally looks up and meets their eyes. She doesn't
look any happier with them than she was with anyone else.

CHESS
Just go. All of you.

Drew tries to hold her gaze but she quickly brushes past
them. He lets out a small sigh before carrying Isaac out.

Chess reaches the broken photoframes and picks one up -
it's the one of her mother. She presses the photo to her
chest as the first TEAR starts to roll down her cheek.

INT. PRESTON'S CAR - NEXT

Preston drives an expensive sports car and the seats are
comfortable - something Viv should definitely be thankful
for, barely clothes and straddling the boy himself!

She kisses down his neck, running a hand over his six-pack
abs. Preston lets out a grunt as she starts to grind up
against him and moves in to kiss her again.

They're totally invisible to the crowd of party guests
running away from them to escape Chess' wrath.

As Preston reaches up to unclip Viv's bra, CUT TO:

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - LATER

Drew carries Isaac into the kitchen, where Chris is sat at
the dinner table. He glances up and immediately pales when
he sees Isaac's bloody face.

CHRIS
What happened? Where's your mother?

DREW
(irritated)

Just get me a cloth. I need to
clean him up.

CHRIS
(mutters)

I knew that party was a bad idea.

Chris jumps up to do as he's told. Drew lowers Isaac onto
a chair and grabs the wet cloth from his father.

CHRIS (CONT'D)
I'm going to call your mother.
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DREW
You do that.

Chris hurries out, giving them their space.

Isaac says nothing, just watches as Drew dabs at the blood
on his chin, wiping it away.

ISAAC
I didn't do anything, you know -
to make him hit me, that is.

DREW
I don't doubt it. Brandon is...
he's...

He can't finish the sentence.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
He's something else, that's for
sure.

Instead of answering, Drew continues to wipe the blood off
of Isaac's face.

DREW (CONT'D)
(smiles)

You almost look attractive again.

ISAAC
I'm always attractive, BJ. You
should know that by now.

Drew lowers the cloth, tracing a finger along Isaac's strong
jawline. His eyes are totally captivated.

DREW
I might have noticed.

ISAAC
Might?

DREW
Okay, I definitely noticed.

Their faces are inching closer together.

DREW (CONT'D)
That lip's bust up pretty bad.

ISAAC
Kiss it better?

Drew opens his mouth to reply but words fail him. Instead,
he just brings his lips crashing down onto Isaac's to KISS
him desperately.
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INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - DREW'S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Drew's body is draped around Isaac's, his legs locked around
the other boy's waist and his arms around Isaac's neck as
he continues to kiss the older boy hungrily.

Isaac lowers him down onto the bed and immediately starts
stripping his own top off.

ISAAC
You have no idea how long I've
wanted this.

DREW (V.O.)
A couple more clichés and you won't
get anything at all.

(aloud)
No talking.

He grabs Isaac by the belt and PULLS him down on top of
him! Their lips are attached almost immediately as Isaac
starts to GRIND into Drew's lap.

There's no space left between them anymore and neither one
of them seems unhappy about that.

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - HALLWAY - MORNING

The door to the Bell house opens and Mr Bell walks in,
pulling his suitcase along behind him - when Chess pounces
on him, wrapping him into a tight hug.

MR BELL
Chess! Wow, that's... quite a hug.

CHESS
I'm so sorry, daddy.

She buries her head into her father's shoulder.

MR BELL
Woah, what's wrong? I was barely
gone a night!

He starts to stroke the back of her hair, holding her tight
against him.

His gaze drifts into the lounge, where he spies one less
picture of the mantelpiece.

Chess looks up from where her head is buried and the first
thing he notices is that her cheeks are wet with tears.

CHESS
I threw a party, I'm so sorry.
Things got out of hand and... I'm
so sorry, daddy.

His only reaction is to close his eyes.
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CHESS (CONT'D)
Daddy?

MR BELL
It's okay, Chess. It's okay.

As he continues to whisper soothingly into her ear:

FADE TO:

EXT. BASKETBALL COURT - DAY

Preston shoots hoops on a basketball court. The sun is out
and yet he's totally alone - at least until Alice appears
at the gate.

ALICE
Basketball, huh? I thought football
was your game.

Preston hesitates from throwing the ball. He glances over
at Alice and smirks.

PRESTON
Why limit myself? If I'm good at
everything then I might as well
show off a bit.

Alice slinks towards him, looking all sultry and sexy.

ALICE
One day that confidence is gonna
bite you in the ass.

PRESTON
(shrugs)

At least you didn't say arrogance.

ALICE
Oh, it was implied. I'm just being
nice because I think it's time you
did that favor you owe me.

Preston raises his eyebrows. Waits.

ALICE (CONT'D)
I saw you at Chess Bell's party
last night. I didn't think she'd
have the nerve to invite her ex.

PRESTON
I wasn't invited.

Alice spies a HICKEY on Preston's neck.

ALICE
I'm guessing she wasn't the one to
give you that, then.
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PRESTON
(shrugs)

She wasn't too happy to see me.
Somebody else was.

ALICE
You're gonna have to change that
then. I need you to get back with
her for me.

He hesitates. Frowns.

ALICE (CONT'D)
You know what happens when somebody
breaks one of my promises. Don't
upset me, Preston.

Her confident smirk doesn't falter for a second. After a
moment, he nods.

ALICE (CONT'D)
That's my boy.

And off Alice's scheming smile:

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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