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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

A row of houses, each offering their own distinguished
view of both a little wealth and individualities.

We FOCUS upon one; a rather beautiful two storey house -
darkness inside. Green cut grass - the perfect surroundings
and home.

DREW (V.O.)
Chess has always made a point to
know everything about me - even
stuff I didn't particularly want
her to know. As for her past,
though?

(sighs)
Well, I know next to nothing. For
a girl who never stops talking,
she keeps her cards close to her
chest.

A swish, expensive-looking sports car pulls down the street
and into the driveway - next to an older looking vehicle.

INT. BELL RESIDENCE - ENTRANCE HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The front door opens gently, as CHESS cautiously steps
inside. She locks the door behind her, quietly.

She approaches the stairs and begins to ascend when:

MR BELL (O.S.)
I thought we had an agreement on
school nights?

Chess stops and grimaces slightly. She steps back down and
enters into the living room.

INT. BELL RESIDENCE - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

A light switches on from a lamp in the corner. MR BELL
stands next to it, arms crossed and a look of disappointment
on his face.

CHESS
Sorry, I lost track of time.

MR BELL
(taps his watch)

You should've been home an hour
ago. I was worried.

CHESS
Dad, I'm sixteen! You don't need
to worry about me.
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MR BELL
I wouldn't be your father if I
didn't worry about you Chess.

(beat)
Where have you been?

Chess pauses, glances down innocently and plays with one
of her earrings.

CHESS
I was at Drew's. We were just
talking about stuff, and I didn't
realize the time.

(shrugs)
If that's all, I'm gonna go to
bed.

She shoots off in a hurry, leaving Mr Bell stood alone.
His head droops and shakes.

He turns and looks at a framed photograph featuring a
younger alongside Mr Bell and his late wife, MRS BELL.

MR BELL
What's she like, eh?

He lets out a small sigh and shakes his head again.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. BELL RESIDENCE - KITCHEN - MORNING

Mr Bell walks into the kitchen, where he gives a second
glance to Chess. She's sat finishing her bowl of
ridiculously healthy cereal and tapping away on her phone.

MR BELL
(surprised)

You're up early!

She doesn't even glance up.

CHESS
Just thought I'd get an early start.

He steps to the counter and starts to make himself a cup
of coffee.

MR BELL
You're sound chipper this morning.
You and Drew had fun last night
then, I take it?

Chess' face tells a story, as she gulps down the remains
of her cereal.

CHESS
Hmm, nothing to get worried about.

(MORE)
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CHESS (CONT'D)
(beat)

Oh... I forgot something in my
room.

He gives her a look.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Tampons.

He quickly looks away. She rises fast and rushes to the
stairs. The THUMPS of her heading upstairs fades in the
background.

Mr Bell turns, where he sees Chess' bag and mobile resting
on the kitchen table.

He approaches; inspecting the empty hallway first. He grabs
her phone, and checks through the texts received.

He pulls one up, it reads:

"Nj'd last night. C U ltr at Skl. P. xx"

Mr Bell offers a heavy SIGH and closes his eyes, the concern
written across his face.

SOUND of THUMPS of Chess running downstairs breaks his
moment. He quickly places the phone back and moves away.

Chess enters, quickly stuffing things into her bag and
giving him a dirty look.

MR BELL
Got any plans for tonight?

CHESS
Nothing special, probably hanging
with Drew.

Mr Bell pauses for a moment. He frowns.

MR BELL
Maybe you could invite him over
here for a change?

(beat)
I promise I won't get in your way.

CHESS
No!

(smiles)
I mean, he feels more comfortable
in his own house.

(quick)
I gotta get going, don't wanna be
late!

Chess grabs her bag and phone, and is out the room fast.
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MR BELL
It's still early...

It's too late: the SLAMMING of the door signaling her exit.

Mr Bell lowers his cup to the table. Shakes his head,
concern shown once more.

FADE OUT:

END OF TEASER



5.

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - DAY

The Californian sun shines down across the grand building
that is the Sunset Valley High School.

MR BELL (O.S.)
'Don't waste your love on somebody,
who doesn't value it.'

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

At the head of the class, perched upon the edge of his
desk sits Mr Bell, currently addressing the class.

MR BELL
This quote is taken from the next
book we'll be studying. Now, does
anyone know which piece of
literature it derives from?

The room resembles a scene from The Walking Dead: with
most students sat without expression or concern of what is
being said.

Actually, zombies probably have more interest in the lesson
then these kids do.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Come on people. I'll give you a
clue! Leonardo DiCaprio appeared
in the Hollywood adaption of this
novel.

A hand POPS up near the front from a GIRL whose eyes have
lit up at just hearing the name of the actor in question.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
(points to girl)

Yes?

GIRL
Is it... Titanic?

Mr Bell looks on bewildered as the class seem to wait in
anticipation of him approving her answer.

MR BELL
The answer is in fact, Romeo and
Juliet. A tale of star-crossed
lovers, whose deaths reconcile
their feuding families.

The bell RINGS, as the class jump to their feet and rush
for the exit.
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MR BELL (CONT'D)
'Good night, good night! Parting
is such sweet sorrow.'

The students take little notice, as they line out of the
door in a hurry. Mr Bell shakes his head.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
(mutters)

Sometimes I wonder if these kids
even know who Shakespeare is.

Mr Bell steps around his desk and sits down behind it. He
looks at the students passing by to leave and notices DREW
approaching from his seat at the back of the room.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Drew, could you stay behind for a
moment please?

The room quickly empties, leaving Mr Bell and Drew alone.

DREW
Should I be worried?

Drew perches upon the edge of the desk at front of the
class, books under his arm.

MR BELL
Have you spoken to Chess today?

DREW
No... should I have?

(concerned)
Am I gonna find a sacrificial pig
in my locker or something now?

Mr Bell just rolls his eyes. Drew can't help but grin.

MR BELL
I've caught her... bending the
truth lately and this morning I
found a message on her phone.

(beat)
I've got a bad feeling she's getting
back with Preston again.

DREW
Preston?

(voice-over)
He sounds like a rich twat, not
exactly the kind of guy I thought
she'd go for. Although, on second
thoughts...

MR BELL
Preston Wyndham.

(MORE)
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MR BELL (CONT'D)
He's the star of the football team,
the two were an item a while back
until she found out he was cheating
on her. It broke her heart.

Mr Bell looks almost heartbroken himself, reminiscing about
the days of watching Chess' life falling apart.

DREW (V.O.)
Rich twat it is then! And now I'm
even justified in disliking him!

So confident and full of vibrancy.

MR BELL
Anyway, I think he may be trying
to win her back. I don't trust
him, and I don't think I could
watch her go through that again.

DREW
So what do you want me to do?

MR BELL
I don't wanna confront her unless
I'm sure about it. Ask Kian, he's
on the football team with Preston,
maybe he's heard something.

DREW
(nods)

Sure.

MR BELL
Thanks.

Drew takes his exit as quick as he possibly can. Mr Bell
watches him leave, looking forlorn.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The corridor fills with STUDENTS gathering in groups;
discussing their plans for later amongst themselves.

Drew stands at one end, alone and seemingly not bothered.

DREW (V.O.)
Great, talk to Kian. Just what I
wanted to do with my day. Chess
owes me big time.

Of course, this is all said just as ISAAC approaches from
behind and wraps his arms around Drew's waist!

ISAAC
(purrs)

Last night was awesome.
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Drew looks up at Isaac with a little hesitation.

DREW
Shhh!

ISAAC
What's up?

DREW
I just don't want to make a big
deal about this, okay? I've had
enough exposure of my personal
life for now.

Isaac slowly takes his arms off Drew, pouting obviously.

ISAAC
Whatever, we getting together later
or what?

DREW
Yeah.

(looks past Isaac)
Maybe --

Drew brushes past in a hurry, finishing his sentence as he
leaves him behind:

DREW (CONT'D)
-- about six? I'll catch you later!

Isaac turns to see him approaching KIAN; stood in the far
distance.

Drew grabs Kian by the arm, a little forcibly, and pulls
him into the boys bathroom.

ISAAC
(to self)

Okay?

He's already surrounded by his posse, distractions abound!

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - BOYS BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

The boy's bathroom is gleaming clean, quite unusual for a
high school boys toilet facility.

Drew opens the doors on all the urinals, checking for anyone
else inside the room with them.

KIAN
First you're trying to avoid me,
now you're pulling me into boys
bathrooms so we can be alone.

DREW
(confused)

What?



9.

Drew turns back to confront Kian.

DREW (CONT'D)
I pulled you in here because I
wanna ask you something, don't go
having any dirty thoughts!

KIAN
Okay, for the record, there's no
evidence that I ever penetrated
that animal.

A long, awkward pause.

DREW
What the hell are you talking about?

KIAN
(nervous)

The guy dressed as a mascot. He
was dressed like a --

Drew just gives him an 'are you serious' look.

DREW
(cuts off Kian)

I don't care about any inter-species
encounters. I wanna ask you about
Chess, have you seen her today?

KIAN
No, why?

DREW
I heard a rumor that she's getting
back with some guy called Preston
and --

Kian's face immediately drops.

KIAN
(cuts in)

Seriously?

DREW
I'm guessing you're not a fan of
them pairing up, huh?

Kian shakes his head, more disbelief than anything else.

KIAN
Chess wouldn't do that, not after
how much he hurt her.

DREW
What do you know about him?
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KIAN
He always an eye on the ladies for
one. He's on a bunch of different
sports teams - football, baseball...
A huge douchebag, too.

Drew doesn't even look that surprised.

DREW
Anything else?

KIAN
I haven't heard any talk about the
two of them in the locker-room and
believe me, I spend a lot of time
in there.

It's said as a joke but it goes totally unnoticed by Drew.
He's too distracted.

KIAN (CONT'D)
I noticed you and Isaac are getting
close lately.

DREW
(brushes off)

We're just friends.

KIAN
You sure? 'Cause the way he looks
at you - it seems like it's more
than that.

Drew gives Kian a look:

DREW
I've got bigger things to worry
about right now than jealous boys.

Drew turns and EXITS sharply.

Kian is left alone. He turns to look at his reflection in
the mirror and lets out a soft sigh.

KIAN
(to self)

Idiot! You should have just said
nothing...

He turns the taps and swills his face with water.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - TRACK & FIELD - DAY

The sun shines down across the grass field marked out for
American Football.

On the field, two teams on opposite ends approach each
other. They get down to face each other in a scrimmage.
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In far distance several figures are noticeable, sat on the
bleachers overlooking the field.

CLOSE UP reveals one being Chess, sat alone with surprising
interest in the game.

The SOUND of the game continues on, with numbers called
and the snap. The carnage of bodies upon bodies crashing
together is soon faded by a chorus of cheers.

ON THE FIELD where we see one PLAYER running down the other
end of the pitch. He runs with pace, almost dancing around
the opponents who try to block his path.

He avoids the last tackle as he makes it to the end, and
smashes the ball down as he does a little dance celebration
for his touchdown.

A chorus from the CHEERLEADERS at the edge of the pitch
echoes around the stadium.

CHEERLEADERS
(in unison)

Go Preston go!

Chess starts to smile as she continues to watch PRESTON to
his victory dance. As the whistle blows, she stands and
quickly races down towards the field and straight for the
boy in question: Preston!

FADE OUT:

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - TRACK & FIELD - DAY

The players walk across the field towards the sidelines
where the cheerleaders wait for them.

Several of the more developed girls; dressed in very short
skirts and flashing their pom-poms are soon surrounded by
some of the players.

Chess stands a few feet away, waiting. Preston exits the
crowd and heads straight her way, a smirk plastered across
his face.

PRESTON
Hey babe, you like the show?

CHESS
I can think of other things I'd
rather watch you doing but hey, I
wasn't bored.

Preston cozies up to Chess, as he brushes her hair away
from her face and caresses her cheek. The charm has well
and truly been turned on.

Chess is totally smitten.

He leans in and they lock lips. What starts as a soft KISS
soon turns passionate.

The SOUND of the others start off low, and grow with each
round of the same chorus:

CROWD
Go! Go! Go!

Preston pulls away, turns and glances behind at his
teammates and cheerleaders staring at the two making out.
He gives them a serious look, as they all LAUGH and go
about their own business.

He turns back to Chess, holding her in his arms.

PRESTON
So, I was thinking. How about
tonight, me and you go out and
have some fun like the old days?

CHESS
(grins)

Depends what you have in mind!

PRESTON
Well, we could go to that place in
the woods. You know, our spot.



13.

Chess nods happily as he leans in and kisses her again.

PRESTON (CONT'D)
I've gotta run an errand for my
parents after school, but how about
I pick you up about eight?

CHESS
Sure but I'm gonna have to meet
you somewhere. My dad doesn't know
we're back together yet and he
probably won't like it.

PRESTON
That's cool. Round the corner?

The WHISTLE blows; signaling to resume the practice game
once more. Preston kisses Chess one more time and then
pulls away.

PRESTON (CONT'D)
I'll catch you later then.

He leads the rest of the team out onto the field once more.

He passes by a teammate: it's Kian in his football uniform.
He's stood with STACEY, your typical cheerleader. They
watch Preston walk by.

STACEY
I didn't know Preston was back
with Chess!

Kian glances over at Chess walking away.

KIAN
I knew... guess I just didn't
believe it.

With a sigh, he shakes his head and follows the team back.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - COURTYARD - DAY

Chess is stood at her locker, fixing her lipstick with a
compact mirror.

DREW (O.S.)
Where have you been all day?

Drew approaches and stops by her side. Chess gives him a
quick glance.

CHESS
I've been busy.

She returns to putting fresh lipstick on.



14.

DREW
I tried calling you several times.

(frustrated)
Are you deliberately avoiding me,
or did I do something to ruffle
your feathers, your highness?

She finishes, placing her lipstick and mirror away inside
her locker. She SLAMS it shut and turns to face Drew.

CHESS
Look, Drew, the world doesn't
revolve around you.

(beat)
I can't watch over you every second
of the day!

Her tone catches Drew's by surprise. He blinks, silent for
a moment, before:

DREW
This coming from the girl who made
it her role from day one to get me
noticed.

(beat)
And besides, I was just worried
something had happened.

CHESS
Well, I'm fine and I'm allowed to
have other friends.

DREW
Like Preston?

The mention of Preston's name catches Chess by surprises.
She straightens up a little, her expression darkening.

CHESS
Listen, Drew. This is my life, and
I do what I want, when I want.

DREW
He's got you wrapped around his
little finger like last time, hasn't
he?

Everything clicks into place for Chess.

CHESS
You spoke to my dad --

(realizes)
Which means he already knows?

DREW
He asked me to find out what's
going on with you. He's worried.
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CHESS
I'm a big girl.

DREW
Yes, you are. But he also saw what
happened to you the last time.

CHESS
(sharp)

It won't happen again.

DREW
People like Preston don't just
change. I've known plenty of guys
like him back where I came from.

(beat)
They don't care who they hurt, as
long as they get what they want
most. And by the sounds of it, all
he wants is to get in your pants
for a quick joyride because he
knows you'll let him.

That comment tips Chess over the age. If she was annoyed
before, she's angry now and she gets up in Drew's face to
make that clear.

CHESS
What I do with Preston is my
business, not yours and besides,
why would I take advice from a guy
who can't even sort his own love
life out?

Chess turns and storms off with a flick of her hair. It
hits Drew's face as she turns, almost as if it add extra
emphasis to the burn of her words.

Drew watches her walk away, looking like an odd mixture of
frustrated and honestly shocked. As he goes to walk away,
he spots two people:

BRANDON sat with his junkie buddies in the far distance
and Kian talking to a group of his team mates closer up.

DREW (V.O.)
Oh hell no. Not today.

Drew turns and walks the opposite direction. Both boys
glance up just to see him leave.

EXT. CAR PARK - NIGHT

The unmistakable sound of MOANS comes from a parked car.
The sparse lighting hides the figure sat in the passenger
side but a soft voice speaks amongst the moans, identifying
him:
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ISAAC
Oh fuck, that video of you didn't
do you justice. Oh shit... I think
I'm close...

After a moment and several more GROANS, another figure
begins to rise - from being perched over the groin area of
the passenger side to sit upright behind the steering wheel.

Where we hear the other voice being that of Drew inside
the vehicle:

DREW
And she's all like:

(impersonates Chess)
'Who I am to take advice from a
guy who can't even sort his own
love life out?'

ISAAC
Can you at least finish --

DREW
(cuts in)

All I'm trying to do is help her,
like she's helped me.

ISAAC
Look, your driving me nuts here
with all this stopping and starting --

DREW
I should just forget it, it's her
life! I hate it when she intervenes
with mine, so...

ISAAC
Please, just finish what you started
half an hour ago!

Drew's body disappears back down to it's position once
more, perched over Isaac's waist.

ISAAC (CONT'D)
Oh God that's it...

The MOANS and HEAVY BREATHING from Isaac extends more
through the slightly ajar window to his side.

Headlights SHINE upon his position for a moment, before
fading into darkness. Isaac stares out with eyes wide open
in ecstasy.

The sound of another vehicle grinds to a halt close by,
followed by the SOUND of car doors SLAMMING shut.

Across the street, a small diner is lit up and Preston
approaches it from the newly parked car. A rather pretty
BLONDE GIRL is at his side, his hand all over her body.
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ISAAC (CONT'D)
I thought you said Preston and
Chess were an item again?

Drew rises once more, where he looks upon Isaac.

DREW
Yeah, why?

ISAAC
Unless she dyed her hair, I think
he may be doing a Tiger Woods again.

Isaac POINTS out the windscreen, towards Preston and the
mystery girl. Drew looks out as Preston leads the blonde
into the diner.

DREW
I knew he couldn't be trusted!

ISAAC
Well he is a guy.

Drew pushes open his door.

DREW
Come on!

ISAAC
Where we going?

Drew doesn't even reply, he's already out his side of the
door and walking towards the diner.

ISAAC (CONT'D)
Me and my big mouth.

Isaac zips up his trousers and exits, rushing after Drew.

INT. DINER - CONTINUOUS

The diner is pretty average as far as they go. Very 50's
in style, the staff don't look very happy to be there and
the customers are all staying well apart.

Drew enters, followed closely by Isaac. He scans the area
and picks up on Preston and his blonde sat in a booth to
themselves.

Drew steps across and slides into a booth so he can view
them from afar - leaving no room on his side for company.

Isaac steps forward and stops to look down at Drew. The
other boy is too busy watching Preston to notice.

Isaac shakes his head and slides into the seat on the
opposite side of the table.
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A WAITRESS (40s, bad make-up and could care less) steps
forward to the two.

WAITRESS
What it be?

DREW
(uncaring)

Whatever he wants.

The waitress turns to Isaac.

ISAAC
We'll have a plate of fries, and a
diet coke. Two straws please.

The waitress gives a second glance to Isaac and then across
to Drew. As she turns, she mumbles to herself.

WAITRESS
(mumbles)

When the fuck are we gonna get
more straight dudes in here?

She steps away to the counter and waits for the order to
come in.

Drew's attention is still drawn to Preston, while Isaac
stares at him and growing a little annoyed.

Isaac leans across the table and takes Drew's hand into
his own. He holds it, caresses it softly. Drew doesn't
even look his way once.

ISAAC
You know, I think you're supposed
to wine, dine and then fuck your
date. Seems we did it the other
way around.

Drew looks back to Isaac before he notices what's happening
with his hand. He pulls it back in, just as the Waitress
arrives with the food and drink.

She slides the plate central and walks away.

Isaac starts to eat. After a moment of hesitation, Drew
does the same. He watches the other boy closely.

DREW
I know this isn't how we planned
on spending tonight....

ISAAC
(grins)

True but I guess a meal and getting
a nice blowjob wasn't too bad a
start. It's still early!
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Drew LAUGHS softly before his attention is quickly snapped
away again by GIGGLES from the distance.

He looks across to see Preston's hands sliding up and down
the blonde's legs and then under her skirt.

DREW
I cannot believe him! Look what
he's doing! Chess needs to see
this.

ISAAC
Are you sure that's a good idea?

DREW
If this was happening to me. I'd
wanna know about it. I wouldn't be
a good friend if I didn't look out
for her.

(sighs)
She needs to know.

Drew rises and quickly exits the diner.

EXT. DINER - CONTINUOUS

Drew stands outside, glancing in occasionally upon Preston
from afar.

He pulls out his phone, finds Chess' id and calls it. He
stands, watches and waits for an answer on the other end.

INT. BELL RESIDENCE - CHESS' BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Chess stands in her underwear with a different dress in
each hand, both beautiful in design. She looks at them in
the mirror.

CHESS
(to herself)

The strapless dress or the simpler,
'look but don't touch' style?

Her phone starts to RING. She throws the strapless dress
out of her hand, reaches over and grabs her phone.

She stares at it for a moment and sighs when she sees the
caller ID. She hits answer anyway and raises it to speak
into the phone:

CHESS (CONT'D)
What do you want want, Drew?

EXT. DINER - CONTINUOUS

Drew stands outside, staring through the window at Preston
whose hands are still moving all over the girl.
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DREW
I think there's something you should
see. Meet me at that old 50's diner
in town.

CHESS (O.S.)
I don't have time for games, I
have plans.

DREW
It's about Preston. I thought you
might want to see what he's doing
for yourself.

All he gets in response is silence.

DREW (CONT'D)
Chess, you still there?

CHESS (O.S.)
I don't know what game you're trying
to play but...

DREW
It's no game, I swear to you. Just
come down and see for yourself.

CHESS (O.S.)
If you're lying about this, I will
destroy you.

The call ends suddenly. Drew looks at the phone in surprise.

INT. BELL RESIDENCE - CHESS' BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Chess looks into the mirror at her own reflection, biting
down on her lower lip as she throws her phone behind her.

INT. DINER - NIGHT

Drew and Isaac sit across from each other. The plate of
chips between is almost empty and the glass dry.

ISAAC
You sure she's coming?

DREW
She said she was, yeah.

ISAAC
Well if she doesn't hurry up, then
she's gonna miss him.

Drew glances at his watch, and then across towards Preston
and the brunette.
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EXT. CAR PARK - CONTINUOUS

Chess' car pulls up and she quickly exits. She's dressed
casually in jeans and a jacket, both dresses forgotten
about. Her expression makes it very clear she's not happy.

She practically storms across the road to the diner and
pushes the door open.

INT. DINER - CONTINUOUS

Chess stands silent on the spot, her face tells a story as
she stares across at Preston, who is currently kissing the
blonde girl for all he's worth! 

Isaac spots Chess first. He nudges Drew.

DREW
Chess!

The name catches Preston's attention. He pulls away from
his date and spots Chess watching him.

PRESTON
Shit!

Chess turns abruptly and storms out of the diner. Drew
gets to his feet as Isaac reaches across and grabs a hold.

ISAAC
Let her go!

DREW
She needs me.

ISAAC
So do I.

Drew looks across at Preston, who gives him a deadly stare
in return. He pulls free of Isaac and exits the diner.

EXT. DINER - CONTINUOUS

Drew exits the diner just in time to see Chess speeding
off in her car. He rushes over the road and jumps into his
own vehicle before chasing her away.

Isaac exits the diner, just as Drew drives past at speed
and away into the darkness.

ISAAC
There goes my ride!

Isaac throws his arms up in the air in frustration. Poor
boy can't win!
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EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - DAY

The buildings are illuminated by the bright sun that falls
across the tower blocks. Students begin to be drawn towards
the entrance.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Students align themselves down the corridor, grouped
together and chatting to one another. Several staring at
their phones.

Drew leans against the wall, staring down at the phone
clutched in his possession as he reads:

'SVH Exposed - Preston two-times teacher's daughter AGAIN!'

He shakes his head but continues to read the article that
follows. He glances up to see:

Chess strutting with confidence down the corridor, dressed
in short blue skirt and loose top. Her beauty seems to
captivate the audience around her as she shakes her hips
with each step forward.

As she passes other students, she offers her own quotes
towards them:

CHESS
(to pretty blonde)

Love that skirt, babe.
(to muscled guy)

I bet you look hot in short,
sweetie.

(to brunette)
Love the new look, Hun, we'll have
to talk later.

She strides on, with a smile on her face. She's working
it! Drew watches with a soft smile on his face.

DREW (V.O.)
If anybody could use negative press
to their advantage, of course it
would be Chess. She's like Rebecca
Black without the scary love of
Fridays.

(beat)
Wow, how outdated was that
reference?

She draws closer to Drew as she stops in front of him.

DREW (CONT'D)
Nice to see you back to your old
self.



23.

CHESS
I guess I should thank Preston, at
least people know who I am now.
After my party and now this? I'm
on the map.

Drew glances over her shoulder to see Preston approaching.

DREW
Uh-oh, trouble's coming.

Chess turns her head just as Preston stops nearby.

PRESTON
Chess, we need to talk about last
night.

CHESS
Actually, we don't. You're an
asshole, I hate you, go die.

(smug)
There, that's our talk.

Chess turns her back on Preston, head held high.

PRESTON
Don't turn your back on me!

He grabs Chess, and pulls her around to face him. Drew
steps in-between the two.

DREW
Hey, she asked you to get lost.

Preston looks Drew up and down, with some disgust.

PRESTON
(to Chess)

You think I'm scared of your pet
slut?

DREW
At least I'm not a two-timing little
bitch like you!

GASPS are heard from close by from the other students.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Oh shit.

PRESTON
What did you just call me? You
calling me a bitch? Have you looked
in the mirror lately?

(beat)
Maybe I should teach you your role
in this school: down on your knees.
Everyone knows it's your favorite
position anyway.
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Preston SHOVES Drew! He stumbles back, almost falling, but
Chess stops him.

CHESS
Preston, leave him out of it. This
is between us.

PRESTON
(to Chess)

Maybe I should just tell everyone
what a frigid bitch you really
are. I'd get a better rise from a
warm apple pie than any action I
ever had with you.

Chess goes to SLAP Preston, but he catches her hand before
it can strike him! He holds her wrist tight, causing her
to GASP in pain.

DREW
Let her go!

PRESTON
Like she said, this is between me
and her. Stay out of it before I
put you on all fours and make you
bark like a dog.

A TAP on Preston's shoulder, which distracts him. He turns
to find a fist SMASHING against his face.

Preston breaks his hold on Chess as he falls to the floor,
clutching his nose! Blood can already be seen leaking
through his fingers.

He looks up to find Kian stood next to Chess, flexing his
hand from the strike he just hit him with!

Preston looks around at the other students LAUGHING, several
taking phones on their phones. He rises to his feet.

PRESTON (CONT'D)
This isn't worth the hassle.

He glares at Kian before storming away. The others just
watch him go, varying expressions of shock and anger on
their faces.

CHESS
(breathless)

Thanks Kian.

Kian turns to Chess, offering a small smile.

KIAN
Don't mention it. He needed to be
put in his place.
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Kian begins to walk away, as Drew steps forward to Chess
to make sure she's alright.

The other students are already gossiping about what just
went down.

INT. BELL RESIDENCE - CHESS' BEDROOM - NIGHT

Chess is sat in front of her dressing table, staring at
the more confident smile from her reflection. She speaks
into the phone in her hand.

CHESS
So, about what I said the other
day...

INT. CUNNINGHAM RESIDENCE - DREW'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Drew sits on the edge of his bed, wearing only a pair of
boxer shorts. He too is speaking into his phone.

DREW
It's okay, I've forgotten about it
already.

INTERCUT BETWEEN BOTH:

CHESS
No, you stood up for me and I
appreciate it. A lot.

DREW
You did the same for me when I
first moved here, remember?

CHESS
True, but I'm sorry for what I
said. I just wasn't thinking right
at the time.

DREW
We've all been there.

Chess laughs and Drew smiles at hearing her happy again.

CHESS
I don't think Preston will be a
problem anytime soon.

(beat)
And what about Kian coming to your
defense, huh?

DREW
My defense, he was looking out for
you!
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CHESS
Seriously, that's what you got
from that punch? You're still so
blind to what those boys do for
you!

Drew frowns, biting down on his lower lip.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Come on, he totally punched Preston
because he put his hands on you,
not because of me.

DREW
(hesitant)

Are you sure we both saw the same
incident because I remember it
totally differently!

Chess just smirks into the mirror. She knows that she's
got Drew there.

CHESS
Well, I know what I saw and all
I'm saying is... maybe you should
consider the options out there.

(beat)
Kian's a nice guy, and he likes
you a lot.

The two continue to chat but it slowly grows quieter as
another voice takes over:

DREW (V.O.)
Life was never this hard at my old
school. Back then, I only had one
guy's attention to focus on.

(beat)
Maybe, I should reconsider my
options. Kian is pretty hot and
the definition of a Knight in
Shining Armor...

Suddenly, a pair of hands rise up on Drew's shoulders from
behind and Isaac appears in view, totally naked. He kisses
and caresses Drew's back.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
But Isaac is hard to resist with
those hands and oh boy, those
lips...

The two continue chatting the phone, with Drew's getting
more distracted by Isaac - as we slowly:

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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