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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSE - DREW'S ROOM - DAY

Sunshine blazes into Drew's typical untidy room. Clothes
are strewn around the room - more than just belongs to one
person.

DREW softly awakens from his slumber, laying beneath the
sheets which barely cover his semi-naked body.

DREW (V.O.)
I've never been a fan of mornings.
Most of the time finding the will
to leave my bed is impossible.

He turns to find his arm outstretched to the side, over
the bare chest of ISAAC.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Especially when there's a young
model in it.

His hand gently caresses it - awakening his lover.

DREW (CONT'D)
(smiles)

Morning.

Drew leans across - kisses Isaac, a soft yet passionate
embrace for a moment. He pulls away gently, lost in Isaac's
eyes for several moments.

ISAAC
What time is it?

Drew glances across to the clock - on his bedside table.
His expression drops.

DREW
It's almost eight. You need to get
out!

Drew leaps from his bed, wearing only his boxers. He grabs
Isaac's clothing and throws them at him!

ISAAC
Wow! Not even time for a quickie?

Drew pauses, considering the idea before he comes back to
his senses.

DREW
No, my parents are probably awake!



2.

ISAAC
So what's the problem? You're out,
right?

DREW
Yes and the last thing I need is
for them to think I'm sleeping
around with some random guy. My
mom's creepily invested in my life
as it is!

Isaac rises up and starts to dress himself. He looks almost
a little hurt by the comment.

ISAAC
So I'm just a guy now?

DREW
That's not what I meant Isaac,
it's just...

A voice CALLS from outside the room:

VIV (O.S.)
Honey, are you awake? It's almost
eight!

DREW
I'm up, I'll be down in a minute.

Drew turns back to see Isaac sliding his top over his naked
chest. Isaac moves over to the window and opens it up.

Drew follows him, grasps Isaac's shirt and pulls him in
for one last, quick kiss.

FOOTSTEPS echo from the hallway as Drew pushes Isaac away:

DREW (CONT'D)
(softly; grins)

Get out of here, loser!

Isaac exits through the window and Drew quickly CLOSES it
behind him.

Turning back, he spots a pair of BOXERS left behind on the
floor. He grabs them, thrusts them under the sheets just
as VIV enters!

She pauses in the doorway, looking around and sniffing the
air. Her eyes meet Drew's.

VIV
It smells like sex in here.

DREW
(disgust)

Oh my God, Mom, that's gross!
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VIV
There's nothing gross about sex!

DREW (V.O.)
Easy for you to say.

(aloud)
Mom, It's too early in the morning
to talk about this.

VIV
Oh, but it's a beautiful day! The
birds are singing, the sun is
shining and I'm glad you've started
getting yourself some!

Drew slumps down upon the edge of the bed and puts his
head in his hands, trying to hide his embarrassment.

CHRIS steps into the open doorway.

CHRIS
You teasing our son again?

Viv turns to give a fleeting glance at her husband.

VIV
Just a little.

CHRIS
I'm sure if he wants advice, he'll
come and ask me.

(to Drew)
Right son?

DREW
(sarcastic)

Right.

There's a very awkward pause. They all notice it.

VIV
I still don't get why you won't
talk about sex with me. I am your
mother.

DREW
Exactly. My mother.

Viv lets out an exasperated sigh and shrugs her shoulders.

VIV
Fine, well I'm going to work.

DREW (V.O.)
Does my Mom even have a job? It's
news to me.

Viv exits while Chris offers an understanding smile to
Drew and then exits.
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Drew lets out a huge SIGH - finally, he's alone.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
And to think it's only the start
of the day. My life is too damn
stressful.

He pulls out the boxers from beneath the bed and looks at
them in conflict before quickly hiding them again.

FADE OUT:

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - TRACK & FIELD - DAY

CHEERLEADERS practice their routines accompanied by the
loud sounds of pop music.

KIAN sits on the sidelines, watching players lining up on
the field.

COACH BRADFORD (40s, hunky), dressed in sports gear and
baseball cap, stands next to him, CHEERING the team along.

On field: The SNAP is called, the ball is thrown back.

PRESTON runs down the side of the field - the ball is thrown
his way. He dives - only to miss the ball by several feet!

Coach Bradford flings his arm in disgrace, removes his cap
and scratches his head. The players return back to the
center, lining up for another play.

COACH BRADFORD BRADFORD
(shouts)

Come on, guys! Run the play. This
is our biggest game coming up, we
need to be prepared!

The SNAP is called once more and the ball is played to
Preston. He turns and starts to run - only to be smashed
down from the side by another player barely a second later!

Coach Bradford loses it again, tossing his cap on the
ground. He storms onto the field.

Kian watches as the Coach approaches Preston - who removes
his helmet, visibly disappointed - and starts to loudly
and publicly berate him.

He turns to the rest of the team:

COACH BRADFORD
Everyone take five and then we'll
run it again.

(to Preston)
I expect to see a vast improvement.

The players run to the sidelines; several make their way
to the Cheerleaders. Preston walks across the field - alone.

One of the cheerleaders, STACEY, approaches Kian from the
side, a mobile in her hand.

STACEY
Front page again! You're doing
something right!
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Kian turns to her:

KIAN
(confused)

What?

STACEY
You've made the headlines: SVH
Exposed!

She shows him the screen of her cell phone. It begins
playing a video clip of Kian punching Preston in the
corridor (as seen in 1x05) over and over with some comedy
music played over it.

Preston takes a sip from his cold drink before the noise
of the video clip catches his attention. He stares across
to Kian - who is softly laughing.

Immediately Preston's face darkens: it's not the first
time he's heard the clip.

PRESTON
You think it's funny, huh?

Kian turns to find Preston tipping his bottle of water
over him. It soaks him through, leaving him dripping wet!

Stacey moves away as Kian gets into Preston's face. Neither
speak - the eyes do all the talking.

COACH BRADFORD
What the hell's going on here?

Coach Bradford intervenes between the two - pulling them
apart. He looks at both, more so the soaked Kian.

COACH BRADFORD (CONT'D)
(to Preston)

Did you do this?

PRESTON
He deserved it.

Coach Bradford turns to Preston, gets in his face.

COACH BRADFORD
Listen here, son. Football is a
team game. I don't give a crap if
you knock seven bells out of our
opponents, but one thing we don't
do is turn on one of our own.

PRESTON
I'm sure he's used to getting wet.

Kian goes for Preston, only to be held back by Coach
Bradford.
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COACH BRADFORD
(to Preston)

Okay, that's it! You're not starting
the game.

Preston looks at Coach Bradford in shock:

PRESTON
You're benching me?

COACH BRADFORD
Yes! You brought this on yourself.

PRESTON
Who's gonna start in my place?

A BEAT as Coach Bradford considers his options. Then:

COACH BRADFORD
Kian.

That's when Preston's anger really sets in.

PRESTON
This is bullshit!

COACH BRADFORD
(tired)

Locker-room to calm down. Now!

Preston gives Kian a glare before he throws his helmet on
the ground and storms away. The rest of the team stand
around, having watched the whole thing.

Coach Bradford turns to his players:

COACH BRADFORD (CONT'D)
Alright guys, let's run the plays
again.

(to Kian)
Don't let me down, son. This is
the big one and we can't lose.

KIAN
Yes, Coach!

Kian grabs his helmet off the bench, runs on the field to
join the rest of the players.

Coach Bradford stands at the sidelines, CHEERING on the
team as he watches them set-up the play.

The SNAP is called and Kian runs the sidelines - the ball
is thrown down the wing as Kian runs fast and dives. He
catches the ball and hits the ground with it.

Coach Bradford punches the air in delight:
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COACH BRADFORD
Yes! That's how we do it!

ON PRESTON:

APPLAUSE rings out behind as he approaches the tunnel. He
stops and turns to look back, his face a picturesque
expression of anger.

He shakes his head as Kian gets all the praise from the
team and Coach Bradford. His attention is soon caught by
two FIGURES stood beneath the bleachers:

Isaac is one - making out with a MYSTERY GUY. The two in a
deep passionate embrace that seems to go on forever.

Preston looks disgusted and turns to find Drew stood near
the tunnel, seemingly searching around the venue for
someone. He approaches him:

PRESTON
Snooping around here for a reason,
Cunningham?

Preston steps forward, blocking Drew's view of the
bleachers.

DREW
(sighs)

What do you want, Preston?

For a few moments, Preston says nothing - and then his
lips spread out into a thin smile. It's almost snake-like.

PRESTON
(insincere)

Listen, I just wanted to apologize
about what went down with me and
Chess. It must have sucked to be
caught in the middle of it all.

DREW
(uncertain)

O-kay.

PRESTON
Whatever, just remember to never
perv on me okay. This --

He gropes himself, causing Drew to squirm in disgust.

PRESTON (CONT'D)
-- is strictly for the ladies.

Preston steps away - leaving Drew alone, unsure of what
just happened. He lets out a small sigh  before his eyes
fixate on the back of Isaac.
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A small smile breaks on his face and he begins to approach,
before he stops in his tracks. Isaac turns, revealing to
Drew the Mystery Guy and they're still kissing!

The smile immediately drops from Drew's face, replaced by
confusion and hurt.

Drew turns quickly and makes a sharp exit down the tunnel.

CUT TO:

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - COURTYARD (LOCKERS) - DAY

CHESS stands at her locker, sorting through text books as
Drew walks past without even saying anything. She turns to
him:

CHESS
Drew, what's wrong?

Drew stops, turns back to her.

DREW
I just need to get some advice
from someone.

CHESS
(bright)

Maybe I can help?

DREW
Not on this issue, you can't.

Drew walks away, entering into the school. Chess looks a
little stung by his response.

BRANDON (O.S.)
Jeez, he really knows how to be a
dick, doesn't he?

Chess turns to find BRANDON leaning against one of the
nearby lockers.

CHESS
It's okay.

BRANDON
No it isn't. Friends shouldn't
treat you like that.

CHESS
I'm fine, forget about it.

Brandon approaches her, as she finishes sorting the locker
out and closes it.

BRANDON
Why don't you come and keep me and
the gang company for a while?
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Chess looks around her position - confused:

CHESS
I'm sorry, are you talking to me?

BRANDON
(laughs)

Hey, we're not all bad!

Brandon walks away from the lockers, heading towards the
Junkie's Paradise area. She hesitates for a moment before
slowly following.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - MR BELLS CLASSROOM - DAY

The classroom is virtually empty aside from MR BELL who
sits at his desk, marking papers stacked upon one side.

A KNOCK on the door distracts him and he glances over to
see Drew stood outside. He waves him inside.

Drew enters; the door begins to close but doesn't shut
securely, leaving it slightly ajar.

MR BELL
(concerned)

Something bothering you, Drew?

Drew slumps down to perch upon the edge of a desk.

DREW
I need some advice.

MR BELL
You can always come to me for
advice, Drew. Whatever you say,
will be kept in the strictest
confidence.

DREW
(sighs)

I've been seeing someone, and at
first it was just... sex. Which is
cool, but lately it's started to
develop into something more.

MR BELL
Okay, and does the other person
feel the same?

The question leaves Drew looking uneasy.

DREW
That's the problem. I thought so,
but then...

MR BELL
... you saw them with someone else?
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Drew looks surprised by the deduction.

DREW
Wow, you're really good at this.

MR BELL
(shrugs)

I've seen my fair share of teenage
dramas over the years.

DREW
I thought they felt the same, but
now I'm not so sure.

MR BELL
This is one of the issues with
young adults today. All of this 
'friends with benefits' thing - it
isn't good for anyone.

He lets out a small sigh and shakes his head. Drew glances
down at the ground.

DREW
I don't know what to do.

MR BELL
The way I see it, you have two
options here. You either try and
speak to them about it, and see if
they feel the same about you.

DREW
Or?

MR BELL
Or, you try and forget them. Move
on with your life, and find someone
who does care about you more...

Drew glances up, meeting his teacher's eye and considering
the advice. He doesn't look too happy with the options.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Preston, now dressed casually, strides down the empty
corridor. The soft SOUND of VOICES come from close by,
catching his attention.

He cautiously approaches the doorway to Mr Bell's classroom -
sneaking a peek through the crack. Preston listens in:

MR BELL
This, person. It isn't Kian by any
chance - is it?

DREW
What makes you say that?
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MR BELL
Now, I don't mean to pry but I've
seen the looks you two share in my
class and I presumed--

DREW
(interrupting)

It's not him. Definitely not him.

Drew bites down on his lip, glancing away. Neither of them
have seen Preston lurking.

MR BELL
Then I repeat my suggestion, you
confront this person. Lay it all
down, what you want and what you
expect from him and see how it
goes. You'll get your answer, one
way or another.

DREW
Thanks for the advice, Mr Bell. I
think I'll wait till after the
game and see how I feel, unless he
makes the first move.

Preston turns away and leans against the wall. A small
smirk begins to pull on his lips.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - COURTYARD (LOCKERS) - DAY

Preston stands at the lockers, a piece of folded paper in
his hand. He looks around, to see if anyone's watching and
then slides it into a locker through the slight gap.

He steps away calmly and around the corner where he waits,
peeking around the edge.

After a moment, Kian approaches the lockers and Preston
makes a reappearance beside him. Kian stops, seeing him
approaching out of the corner of his eye.

KIAN
What the hell do you want?

Preston puts his hands up:

PRESTON
I come in peace.

(beat)
I just wanna apologize about
earlier, it wasn't called for.

KIAN
(laughs)

You expect me to just accept that?
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PRESTON
Look, I know I sometimes come across
as a bit of a dick.

KIAN
Understatement!

Kian's reluctance to accept the apology starts to get
Preston angry. He stands his ground, setting his jaw. Kian
just looks terrible amused by it all.

PRESTON
(frustrated)

If you don't want my apology, then
fine. I was just trying to do the
right thing.

(beat)
Coach Bradford was right, I
shouldn't be fighting with you.
We're teammates.

KIAN
You should have thought about that
before you soaked me on the field.

PRESTON
Hey, who's the one who hit me first?
Teammates work both ways.

Kian pauses to consider the point for a few moments.

KIAN
You're right, sorry I punched you.
But you did deserve it.

PRESTON
Okay, I overstepped the mark. I
just wanted to say sorry and hope
we can move on from this.

Kian looks unsure as Preston offers a hand of friendship.

PRESTON (CONT'D)
We good?

Kian takes it, as they shake hands.

KIAN
I guess so.

Their hands part but Kian continues to watch the other
male in suspicion.

PRESTON
Alright. Listen, I'll catch you at
the game. Play your best, alright?

(MORE)
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PRESTON (CONT'D)
These guys have humiliated us in
the past, now it's our turn to
humiliate them.

(beat)
And this is our best chance. You
can be the star player. I mean,
who doesn't love the guy who scores
the winning touchdown over our
biggest rivals.

Kian smiles - thinking of Drew.

KIAN
Thanks.

PRESTON
Anytime. Just don't get too soppy
on me, yeah? We're teammates, we
look out for one another, on and
off the field.

(beat)
I gotta shoot, but I'll catch you
later.

Preston passes Kian, offering a friendly pat on the back
as he walks past. He turns the corner, exiting out of sight.

Kian turns to his locker and opens it, causing the folded
note to fall to the ground. He reaches down and picks it
up. He unfolds it, and looks surprised at the message
inscribed upon it:

'Kian, meet me tonight, before the game. Drew x'

Kian turns, staring around at the other STUDENTS but he's
unable to locate Drew. He smiles, folds the paper and places
it in his pocket.

He doesn't see Preston watching him from the corner again,
trademark smirk back in please.

PRESTON (CONT'D)
Too easy.

As he starts to pull away:

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - JUNKIES PARADISE - DAY

ALICE stands at a corner, staring intensely across the way
towards the STONERS gathered together at Junkie's Paradise.

Brandon sits upon the edge of a table, feet on the bench -
a blunt perches out the corner of his lips. To his side,
Chess lays down upon the table - staring up at the sky.

Alice approaches, stops near the table - behind the two,
ignoring Chess as she stares upon Brandon.

ALICE
What's she doing here?

CHESS
I do have a name.

ALICE
(sarcastic; to Chess)

Oh, sorry.
(to Brandon)

What's Fran doing here?

Chess pushes herself up to her feet, throwing Alice a
challenging look.

CHESS
The name's Chess. C.H.E.S.S. If
you can spell, that is.

BRANDON
Girls please, we come here to relax,
not argue.

ALICE
(to Chess)

Exactly, so why don't you run along
to that gay boyfriend of yours -
or did he kick you to the sidewalk,
just like Preston did?

Alice smirks, enjoying Chess' angry expression. Brandon
tosses the blunt on the floor, clearly annoyed.

BRANDON
(to Alice)

That's enough.

He rises and steps around, breaking the two apart.

BRANDON (CONT'D)
Chess is a friend, if you can't
handle that - it's your problem.

(MORE)
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BRANDON (CONT'D)
(beat)

You don't own me, Alice!

One STUDENT calls from behind; too wasted to even look:

STONER
Dudes, take it somewhere else will
ya?

ALICE
He's right, come on...

Alice grabs Brandon's arm - tries to lead him away. He
pulls away from her.

BRANDON
I'm not going anywhere until you
apologize to Chess.

ALICE
I'm not apologizing to ...

(points to Chess)
... that!

CHESS
Excuse me!?

Chess approaches Alice, before Brandon cuts in.

BRANDON
(to Chess)

Let's go somewhere else.

Brandon takes Chess's hand and quickly leads her away from
the area.

ALICE
(furious)

What the fuck is wrong with you?!
Are you really picking her over
me? She looks like a fucking troll!

Alice watches them leave, placing her hands on her hips in
a jealous rage.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - TRACK & FIELD - NIGHT

The bleachers begin to fill with the CROWD of FANS,
overlooking the field of play.

Cheerleaders already perform their routines on the sidelines
to some instrumental big band music.
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EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - TUNNEL ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

Kian stands at the tunnel, partially dressed in his football
gear and looks around at the fans entering the stands.

He notices Drew walking down the front:

KIAN
Drew. DREW!

Drew hears the call, and looks to Kian - who calls him
towards him with his hand.

Drew looks a little confused as he approaches and Kian
pulls him down the tunnel.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - JANITORS ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The janitor's closet is pretty poorly lit but Kian pulls
Drew in after him anyway. He closes the door behind them
and presses Drew up against it.

KIAN
I've waited too long for this
moment.

Kian leans in and KISSES Drew, catching him by surprise!

The kiss only lasts for a moment before Drew gets a hold
of himself and pulls away, forcing Kian to stop, concerned.

KIAN (CONT'D)
What's wrong?

DREW
What are you doing?

KIAN
What do you mean? I thought... The
note?

Kian stands - broken inside, but hiding his emotions.

DREW
(confused)

What note? Look, I like you, I do,
but this is wrong. I'm kind of
seeing somebody right now and -- I
just can't do this. I won't.

(guilty)
I'm sorry.

Drew ushers himself past Kian and opens the door. He stands
in the doorway, and turns back to Kian who looks away.

DREW (CONT'D)
Good luck in the game.
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Kian is quiet as Drew steps away. The door gently closes
to the soft darkness within once more.

KIAN
(to self)

I'm such an idiot!

He punches the wall - flinching in pain. He looks at his
knuckles, slight scratches of blood appear.

He holds his wrist in his other hand, turns and slumps
back against the wall.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - TRACK & FIELD - NIGHT (LATER)

Coach Bradford stands at the sidelines and CHEERS his team
on as he watches the plays go down.

COACH BRADFORD
(claps)

Okay guys, let's win this game!

Sat behind: Preston watches, dressed ready for action if
or when required.

ON FIELD: A play is set up by the home side. The SNAP of
the ball.

Kian runs down the sidelines - glances back to see the
ball thrown in his direction. He lunges for it - only to
be met by a hard block from an opponent, who in turn catches
the ball and runs at the team to gain several yards in
return.

Coach Bradford throws a hissy-fit, SLAMMING his clipboard
on the ground in anger!

COACH BRADFORD (CONT'D)
What the hell! Come on guys, get
your head in the game!

Coach Bradford turns and he glances up at the giant
scoreboard which READS:

SVH - 34 -- Opponents - 35. Time left: 14.04.

Coach Bradford turns back to his team, as he looks behind
to Preston who sits waiting patiently, before he turns
back to the team and shouts out:

COACH BRADFORD (CONT'D)
We're only one point behind. We
can do this.

ON SCOREBOARD as it begins to change, every few moments:

-- SVH - 39 -- Opponents - 44. Time left: 9.39.

ON COACH BRADFORD who chats to his team in a huddle.
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-- SVH - 47 -- Opponents - 55. Time left: 5.51.

ON DREW who sits in the stands - where he glances across
to see Isaac sat across the way, chatting with another
guy.

-- SVH - 56 -- Opponents - 59. Time left: 4.32.

ON PRESTON, who remains sat on the sidelines.

-- SVH - 60 -- Opponents - 63. Time left: 2.46.

ON KIAN who fumbles another catch - punching the ground in
anger.

-- SVH - 69 -- Opponents - 71. Time left: 2.01.

Coach Bradford gives the signal to the REFEREE - calling
TIME OUT as the play is stopped.

The players huddle up around Coach Bradford. He speaks to
them quietly.

Behind them, Preston rises and approaches a member of the
opponent team. He appears to speak to him, softly - while
pointing out Kian in the group.

The team break, heading back on the field and ready for
another play.

The referee WHISTLES, as the play gets ready.

The ball is passed yet again to Kian who grabs it and begins
to run, jumping over several opponents and evading others.

An opponent CRASHES into him hard from the side, and they
both falls to the ground! The two roll over, with Kian
landing on top. They both lay there for a moment.

OPPONENT
Get off me, fucking queer!

The opponent shoves Kian off him - rising to his feet and
walking away.

Kian rises fast, rushes and takes him down from behind! He
turns him over and immediately starts to PUNCH him as hard
and fast as he can!

In the crowd, Drew's attention is immediately drawn away
from Isaac to watch Kian. He covers his open mouth in shock
and horror.

The WHISTLE blows as the team rush in to break them apart.

Coach Bradford runs onto the field and takes hold of Kian,
pulling him away. The opponent lays on the ground, moaning
and writhing in pain from the attack.
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COACH BRADFORD
(angry)

What the hell's got into you, son?
Hit the showers, your time is over.

Kian storms off - away from the action as he removes his
helmet. He walks towards the tunnel.

ON BLEACHERS where the fans are on their feet. Drew
continues to watch in concern. He turns to find Isaac now
missing - along with the mysterious partner he was with.

ON FIELD where Coach Bradford approaches the sidelines,
and towards Preston.

COACH BRADFORD (CONT'D)
I hope you've got your head in the
game and not up your ass anymore,
son.

PRESTON
I'm ready, Coach!

COACH BRADFORD
That's what I wanna hear. Now go
out there and win this match for
me.

Preston grabs his helmet and pulls it on. He runs onto the
field, accompanied by cheers from the home fans.

ON SCOREBOARD which reads:

SVH - 69 -- Opponents - 71. Time left: 0.50.

BACK TO SCENE where the play is set, the clock counts down
and the call begins.

Coach Bradford stands on the sidelines, watching with his
hands forming a prayer.

The SNAP is made, as the ball is held back. Preston avoids
a player, as he turns and twists. He gets free of the
opponents and runs down field.

The ball is thrown high over everyone and Preston watches
it approaching from the distance. He leaps in the air, as
it comes fast at him and he CATCHES IT with ease!

He lands back on his feet and runs to the end line, where
he throws the ball down hard as it bounces back up.

He turns and poses in a cocky manner for the fans who are
on their feet APPLAUDING and CHEERING the touchdown!

The BUZZER sounds the end of the match, as the Coach
Bradford jumps and punches the air enthusiastically in
delight!
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He runs onto the field and towards his players, everybody
make a beeline for Preston.

The players lift Preston up onto their shoulders like a
King as he reaps the rewards of his efforts. The Coach
joins in the celebrations enthusiastically.

Preston is carried towards the stands by his fellow
teammates, still on their shoulders as the fans keep
CHEERING and CALLING his name in appreciation.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - JUNKIES PARADISE - CONTINUOUS

A lone light shines down upon the picnic area - where two
FIGURES can be made out:

Chess sits on the bench, a blunt between her lips as she
takes it and passes it behind her, blowing out the smoke
from her lips.

Brandon takes hold of the blunt and takes it in for a few
moments before letting out more smoke.

The SOUND of the victory celebrations continue in the
background. Chess looks at her watch.

CHESS
I better get home before my dad
sends out a search party.

Chess rises and begins to walk away into the darkness of
night surrounding the area.

BRANDON
We should do this more often. You're
pretty cool.

She flashes him a small smile of appreciation.

CHESS
That's what I'm told. Later!

Chess disappears, leaving Brandon alone for several moments -
until a shadow appears over his body. He turns to look to
the side.

ALICE (O.S.)
Really?

Brandon now sits upright on the table. Alice is sat at his
side. She doesn't look very happy at all.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - LOCKERROOM - CONTINUOUS

The SOUND of the applause erupts from outside, where Kian
sits on one of the benches. He takes his helmet and throws
it! It smashes against the lockers.
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He grabs his gear and exits the locker room - still dressed
in his gear, not wanting to stick around and celebrate.

INT. DREW'S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Drew sits in his car, staring across at Kian who walks in
the opposite direction.

He leans forward, resting on the steering wheel as he
watches him disappear into the darkness. He hangs his head,
too many emotions running through him when:

There's a KNOCK on the passenger side window! He turns to
find Chess opening the door and looking inside.

CHESS
Hey, you think you could drive a
lady home?

DREW
Thought you brought your own car?

CHESS
I did.... I'm just feeling a bit
under the weather.

He stares at her in confusion for a few moments before he
shrugs and nods his head.

DREW
Hop on in!

Chess smiles as she climbs inside. Drew's nose wrinkles as
he throws Chess a confused glance before shaking it off.

CHESS
So, how's your night been?

DREW
Oh, the usual.

CHESS
That bad, eh?

DREW
You wouldn't believe it.

CHESS
I'm sure I wouldn't...

(sighs)
Listen, I'm gonna take a nap. Wake
me when we get home.

Chess turns to the side and closes her eyes. Drew looks
over at her and smiles softly. He starts the engine and
puts it in gear.
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EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CAR PARK - CONTINUOUS

The car begins to pull away from the built up car park.

DREW (V.O.)
I'm pretty but I'm not an idiot.
Chess is up to something but after
everything with Isaac and Kian,
I'm not even sure I want to know.

(sighs)
Today's been in a long day. I just
wanna get some sleep.

The car begins to disappear into the darkness of the shadowy
road ahead.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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