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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY

Tables have been pulled together to form a circle. Five
students sit behind each of them:

- SHANNON, determination written over her face and eyes
narrowed in suspicion.

- PRESTON, looking thoroughly bored.

- STACEY, who looks as chipper as ever.

- ALICE, clearly frustrated.

And finally, DREW, who looks like he's at total loss.

DREW (V.O.)
If there's one thing Sunset Valley
High takes very seriously - and
trust me, it doesn't take teaching
seriously at all - it's the events.

Shannon clears her throat and looks down at her clipboard
where a long list of things have been written. Alice just
rolls her eyes.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Next up on the events calendar is
the Winter Formal and through some
act of Satan, I've found myself on
the planning team as the
"representative of the LGBT
community." No joke.

(beat)
I'm pretty sure that's actually
kind of offensive.

Drew glances at the others but all of them avoid his eye
contact. He sighs and slumps back in his chair.

SHANNON
We need to decide on the theme
first.

STACEY
(quick)

Love!

A long pause.

SHANNON
We're gonna need a bit more to go
on than that...

Stacey sighs. Starts to think.
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ALICE
This isn't Valentine's Day, morons,
it's Christmas.

SHANNON
(quiet)

And Hanukkah. Insensitive!

Alice just glares at her.

DREW
I think what Alice is trying to
say is that --

Everybody sharply turns their heads to glare at him.

DREW (CONT'D)
(not bothered)

We should be thinking snow and
presents and stuff, not hearts and
cupid.

SHANNON
Right.

(beat)
Preston, any contributions?

Preston just glares right back at her.

STACEY
Ooh, ooh, I know!

She CLAPS enthusiastically and bobs up and down in her
seat. Alice prepares herself for the worst.

STACEY (CONT'D)
What about... Winter Weddings!

Yep, it's the worst. Alice lowers her head into her hands.
Drew just GROANS. Preston remains impassive.

STACEY (CONT'D)
Think about it! Everybody can wear
white and we can have snows and
little heart clouds, it's the best
of both worlds!

Shannon considers it for a while. NODS.

SHANNON
It is a fair compromise.

ALICE
That's not a compromise at all,
it's just adding snow to the love
idea. Again, wrong holiday!

DREW
I'm with Alice on this one.
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She ignores him. In fact, they all do.

STACEY
It'll be so pretty!

ALICE
It'll suck.

STACEY
(hurt)

It will not! Just because you're
single and bitter!

Ouch! That strikes a nerve. Alice's rage starts building.

DREW
I think the idea sucks too.

Stacey starts welling up with TEARS.

SHANNON
Stop being so rude, all of you!

(annoyed)
We have two in favor and two
against. Preston, you're the
deciding vote.

Suddenly all eyes are on Preston. He doesn't even sit up
straighter, he just meets Drew's eyes and smirks.

PRESTON
I think it's a great idea.

SHANNON
Majority rules, Winter Weddings it
is!

 The decision gets a collective GROAN from Drew and Alice.

BLACK OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - LATER

Alice is first out of the classroom, quickly followed by
Drew. They both look incredibly irritated.

DREW (V.O.)
I honestly thought hell would freeze
over before I ever agreed with
Alice but hey, here we here. I
guess Hell's already gone Ice Age
on me.

(beat)
Gee, thanks Hell.

Alice pauses and turns to look at Drew. Frowns.

DREW (CONT'D)
It's bullshit, right? Do they
honestly think people will like
that idea? We aren't all a bunch
of eleven-year-old girls--

ALICE
(interrupts)

Why are you talking to me?

Drew pauses. Blinks in surprise.

DREW
Well, I--

ALICE
Look, just because we agree on one
thing doesn't suddenly make us
allies. The less I have to do with
you, the better.

(scowls)
I haven't just forgotten what you
did to Brandon.

DREW
What I did? A kiss requires two
people -- although I guess they
were always a bit one-sided for
you two, right?

Alice's face lights up in anger.

ALICE
Leave me alone!

With that, she turns on her heel and storms away, passing
CHESS in the process!
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Chess looks from the quickly retreating Alice to Drew,
confusion written all over her face.

CHESS
Tell me there's a rational
explanation for why you were
speaking to the harpy.

DREW
We're on the Winter Formal planning
team together?

CHESS
(frowns)

And the meetings are held in the
corridor... with just the two of
you?

Drew allows himself to chuckle as they slowly start to
move away.

DREW
We kinda stormed out. The others
picked a really shitty theme and
wouldn't let us change it.

CHESS
What's the theme?

DREW
(sighs)

Winter weddings.

Chess wrinkles her nose in disgust.

CHESS
Ew. How tacky!

DREW
I know, right?

As they reach their lockers, Chess suddenly pauses. Drew
glances over at her and raises an eyebrow.

DREW (CONT'D)
That's your plan face, right?

CHESS
You catch on quickly.

(smirks)
And trust me, it's a good plan.

Drew turns to look at her properly, smiling in anticipation.

DREW
Well? Spill the beans!
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CHESS
If you can't change their minds,
just go behind their backs!

Drew pauses. Thinks about it.

DREW
Anti-party?

CHESS
Think about it! All the jocks and
cheerleaders will go to the official
event, leaving us all the actually
cool people and everybody else who
has a brain!

DREW
You're a genius.

CHESS
Really? You're only just working
that out?

(grins)
Catch up, slowpoke.

Drew matches her grin as a plan forms behind his eyes.

BRANDON and OLIVIA turn the corridor, too wrapped up in
each other to notice that both Chess and Drew are staring
at them.

DREW
I guess that's still a thing, huh?

CHESS
Jealous?

Drew glances back at Chess. Raises an eyebrow.

DREW
Of a fake relationship? Hell no.

CHESS
I meant of her! Don't you at least
wanna see how good a fuck he is?

The question causes him to pause.

DREW
(shrugs)

I guess he'd be pretty good.

He considers it some more before shaking his head and
looking back at them.

DREW (CONT'D)
I wouldn't go there though. Too
much baggage.
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CHESS
You're like two peas in a pod!

DREW
Hey, I do not have baggage!

Chess just scoffs. At that exact moment, Brandon catches
them staring. He wraps his arm around Olivia and guides
her away.

DREW (CONT'D)
And he's definitely still pissed
at us too.

CHESS
At you, you mean. SVH Exposed blamed
you, not me! If I wanted to, I
could totally still hang out with
him.

DREW
So why don't you?

CHESS
And leave you to suffer alone?

DREW
(grins)

You're so thoughtful.

The bell RINGS. Loudly. They both jump! Drew's grin sinks.

DREW (CONT'D)
Can I just ritually sacrifice myself
instead?

Off of their dismay:

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - ENTRANCE HALL - DAY

The door opens and VIV enters very slowly and quietly. Her
hair is a mess and her dress is ruffled. She's been out
all night.

VIV
(softly)

Drew? Chris?

There's no reply. With a small sigh of relief, she starts
to walk to the stairs -

Until she pauses. Back-peddles. Listens.

CHRIS (O.S.)
Look, I still need some time to
think it over, okay?

Viv moves in closer to the living room door, a frown forming
over her lips.
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CHRIS (O.S.) (CONT'D)
It's a big deal and it's one that
involves my family so I can't just
rush my decision, sir.

(beat)
Yes, I'll make my decision soon.
Within the next day, yes.

A dark look spreads across Viv's face as she slowly slinks
away and up the stairs.

INT. SCHOOL - ART ROOM - DAY

Alice is sat in front of an easel, painting the sound of
her music. She's lost in her own world which is why she
doesn't KIAN standing in the doorway, watching her.

KIAN
Getting back into painting, huh?

Alice JUMPS in surprise, quickly slamming down on her music
player to turn it off.

ALICE
Kian, what the fuck are you doing?!

KIAN
Checking up on you, is that allowed?

ALICE
No! Just go away, I'm busy.

Instead of going away, Kian just walks into the room and
glances at her painting.

KIAN
(off painting)

I'm guessing those body parts used
to belong to Brandon?

ALICE
(shrugs)

Or Drew, take your pick.

KIAN
What's your beef with him? He's an
okay kid.

ALICE
Really? You've come here to lecture
me about Cunningham?

Kian pulls up a chair and sits down next to her. Alice
lets out an aggravated sigh.

KIAN
No, I came here to talk about you.

(MORE)
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KIAN (CONT'D)
I heard Stacey talking earlier,
apparently you said her Winter
Formal idea sucked?

ALICE
It does! It's the trashiest thing
I've ever heard!

KIAN
True but you're not usually a bitch
to Stacey and --

(off her look)
Okay, you're not usually that much
of a bitch to her so there's clearly
something going on. Is it because
of Brandon?

Alice narrows her eyes at him.

KIAN (CONT'D)
Come on, I'm your brother! You can
talk to me!

She says nothing. Instead she just picks up her paintbrush
and starts painting in some intestines. It's a rather
grotesque painting.

KIAN (CONT'D)
It's not so bad to open up to--

ALICE
(dark)

Just go.

Kian hesitates.

ALICE (CONT'D)
I don't want to talk about my
feelings so get out of here.

She doesn't even look his way but her hands SHAKE in anger.
Without another word, Kian gets up and walks away.

As he leaves, a small TEAR runs down Alice's cheek. She
quickly wipes it away.

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - AFTERNOON

Drew and Chess are sat either side of the kitchen counter,
several pieces of paper between them.

CHESS
You should do Bear.

DREW
He's probably going to say yes
too, he's easy.

(MORE)
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DREW (CONT'D)
(beat)

You're doing the whole baseball
team, right?

CHESS
But not Preston!

DREW
Well obviously not, talk about a
party killer!

MR BELL strolls into the kitchen, tired from his day at
work. The moment he walks in, Drew and Chess scramble to
hide the papers.

MR BELL
What are you two up to now?

CHESS
We're never up to anything!

DREW
We were just discussing... uh,
homework!

Chess throws him a sideways glare.

MR BELL
Yes, I'm totally buying that lie.

He turns to look at them both, a smile slowly creeping
onto his lips.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
My guess is that you're planning
another party.

(thinks)
Hmmm, maybe you're not happy with
the theme for the Winter Formal so
you've decided to throw an anti-
party of sorts and have been
thinking up ways to get me out of
the house for the night?

The teens say nothing, too stunned to form works. Mr Bell
just grins back at them.

CHESS
How do you know all that?

MR BELL
The staff got told the theme today
at lunch.

(shrugs)
We all thought it sucked too.
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DREW
Thank you! I argued but nope,
Shannon with that --

Mr Bell winces at the mention of Shannon's name.

DREW (CONT'D)
(fast)

Stick up her ass!

Chess just glares at him for a moment before turning to
her father.

CHESS
I'm guessing you're about to shut
down any party ideas, huh?

MR BELL
Actually, no. You can throw your
party here but there will be no
drugs and no alcohol. I will be
monitoring and throwing people out
if they even try to sneak any in.

(beat)
Does that sound like a fair deal?

They both quickly nod their heads.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Good! Now I need to go take a long
shower. Shannon was in my last
class and --

He shivers. Slowly backs out of the room.

CHESS
(quiet)

So how are we gonna sneak the
alcohol in?

They match each other's grins of excitement.

EXT. RUTHERFORD MANOR - AFTERNOON

The Rutherfood house is big. Much bigger than the Bell
house or the Cunningham house. Three floors, a huge front
yard and probably a larger back yard... Isaac's got it
good, to say the least.

Drew stands on the porch, fidgeting nervously.

DREW (V.O.)
I asked Chess to take this one but
she has this whole "you have to
deal with your" problems mentality
which means somehow I've ended up
with the responsibility of asking

(MORE)
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DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Isaac, Kian and Brandon to our
party.

(sighs)
Thanks a lot, Chess.

He slowly reaches up and RINGS the BELL. Steps back. Waits.

It takes a while but finally the door opens and ISAAC
appears. His face darkens when he sees Drew standing there.

DREW (CONT'D)
(smiles awkwardly)

Hey!

Isaac doesn't return the smile.

ISAAC
What's up?

 Drew falters at Isaac's coldness.

DREW
Wanna come to a party?

ISAAC
What party?

DREW
We, uh, well me and Chess are
throwing a party - instead of the
Winter Formal, that is, because
the theme sucks - and I was
wondering if you wanted to come?
We were wondering, I mean.

Isaac just keeps staring at him. Drew deflates slightly.

DREW (CONT'D)
I'd really like to patch things up
with you.

ISAAC
(quick)

I'm seeing someone now.

Drew's face drops ever so slightly.

DREW
Oh! Well, uh... that's cool. You
can bring them along.

ISAAC
I will.

Drew nods, very aware of how awkward things are.

DREW
So, uh, you're coming?
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ISAAC
I'll be there. Is that it?

DREW
Yeah, that's pretty much all I
have to say.

He quickly turns and flees the porch. Isaac watches him go
before shaking his head and closing the door.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Seeing someone, huh?

(lies)
I don't care.

Off the hurt written all over his face:

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

EXT. STREET - AFTERNOON

Drew walks down the street, lost in his own angst. He's
still visibly hurt by his confrontation with Isaac.

DREW (V.O.)
I mean, it's not like we were even
dating! It was all just sex...

(beat)
Really great sex.

He glances up to see Brandon heading straight for him! The
other male seemingly hasn't noticed him yet.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Just what I need right now. I guess
there's no time like the present...

(aloud)
Hey.

The sound of his voice makes Brandon glance up. He pauses.

BRANDON
(gruff)

Hi.

Brandon goes to walk past but Drew steps in the way.

BRANDON (CONT'D)
Do you mind?

DREW
(awkward)

I just wanna talk.

BRANDON
And I don't.

Drew flinches at Brandon's sharp tone.

DREW
What, so that's it? Now you've got
a great new beard I'm not worthy
of talking to you?

It's the worst thing he could have said. Brandon looks
even angrier than before.

BRANDON
You hurt Olivia by sticking your
nose in where it doesn't belong.
You hurt a lot of people.

DREW
I know and I'm sorry but --
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BRANDON
But nothing! I don't want anything
to do with you. All you've ever
done is fuck up my life and I'm
sick of it. I'm not a toy you can
just play with whenever you're
bored and then throw away again.

(beat)
You need to leave me alone.

Before Drew even has time to think up a response, Brandon
pushes past him and storms away.

Drew watches him leave, eyes starting to water with TEARS.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

Viv is sat in the armchair, deep in thought. She looks
uneasy and it's not a good look on her.

CHRIS enters the room, briefcase in hand. He's mildly
startled by Viv's silence.

CHRIS
Viv! When did you get in?

(off her look)
Everything alright?

VIV
I heard your conversation earlier.

(slow)
What decision are you supposed to
be making?

CHRIS
Oh. The decision... It's, uh, they
asked if I would be interested in
doing a business trip to Europe
next month. Over Christmas.

(hesitates)
Possibly even over Drew's birthday.

It's the worst thing he could have said. If Viv looked
uneasy before, she now looks angry.

VIV
You're going to be turning it down.

CHRIS
I haven't decided yet. It's a lot
of money and --

VIV
And money is more important than
spending time with your son?

CHRIS
Our son.

(MORE)
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CHRIS (CONT'D)
It's not like you've never missed
a birthday before or hell, even
last Christmas because you were
"out with the girls" all day.

It's clear from the tone of his voice that he doesn't
believe that story one bit.

VIV
Fine, take it!

Viv pushes herself up to her feet, getting right in her
husband's face.

VIV (CONT'D)
You're always looking for excuses
to leave anyway. Long hours,
weekends away, it's no surprise
that Drew never wants to open up
to you!

CHRIS
I'm the one supporting this family,
supporting you! It's not like you've
ever had a job anyway and with the
amount you and Drew spend, we need
those extra hours!

VIV
Great just put the blame on us
like you always do! You're so high
and mighty --

DREW (O.S.)
What the hell are you guys doing?

Silence falls across the room. Viv and Chris turn their
heads to see Drew stood in the doorway, eyes wide in
confusion.

CHRIS
Not now, Drew. Me and your mother
need to talk and --

VIV
It's best that you're not here to
hear us talking. Perhaps you could
go visit Chess?

Drew looks between them. Lingers on Viv's fake smile.

DREW
Whatever.
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Before anybody can say another word, he turns and FLEES
the house. Chris and Viv turn back to each other, both
looking very guilty.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. PEWTER HOUSEHOLD - BRANDON'S BEDROOM - EVENING

Brandon and Olivia are sat on the bed, KISSING. He's
shirtless, she's still fully dressed, but it's nothing too
hot and heavy - not yet, at least.

It starts to get hotter though as Olivia STRADDLES him,
the kiss deepening to something more passionate.

Her hands trace down his torso, stopping to tug playfully
at one of his nipples. He lets out a GASP of surprise but
she captures his lips with another kiss.

A hand move further down south, finally passing over the
BULGE in his pants. A smirk flashes across Olivia's lips.

OLIVIA
I can see why Alice is such a
jealous bitch, never getting any
of this...

She begins to tenderly stroke and Brandon bites down on
his lower lip and contain himself.

But from BRANDON'S POV: It's not Olivia making the moves
on him, it's DREW!

DREW
Undress me.

In an instant, Brandon's hands are at the bottom of
Drew/Olivia's shirt, pulling it up and off. He throws it
aside without a care and goes in for another kiss.

Drew's fingers find their way to Brandon's zipper but it's
Olivia who pulls it down and pushes his trousers apart.

Not a moment later, she attacks his lips again, her hand
getting busy down south at the same time. She barely breaks
away from his lips to gasp:

OLIVIA
(breathy)

Do you have a condom?

Brandon pauses, looking at her in surprise and possibly
even a little FEAR.

BRANDON
What?

When he looks back up, it's Drew staring back at him, a
sexy smile on his face.
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DREW
Condoms. You have some, right?

Once again, Drew's face shifts into Olivia and back. The
confusion is written all over Brandon's face.

BRANDON
Uh yeah, one sec.

He grabs Olivia by the hips and lifts her off of him.

As he gets up, he pushes the reminder of his trousers down
and crosses the room.

Reaching his desk, he pulls open a drawer and grabs a CONDOM
WRAPPER. He looks at the wrapper for just a second, before
he TEARS it open!

EXT. STREET - EVENING

The sun's gone down, leaving the street bathing in an orange
glow from the street lamps.

Kian walks down the street alone, headphones in and looking
rather peaceful. He's keeping to himself, not that there's
anybody else around for him to interact with...

Except that's wrong, there is someone: sat on a stone wall
up ahead is Drew and he doesn't like quite so happy.

Kian pulls out his headphones, a frown forming on his lips
as he approaches. Drew glances over and smiles weakly.

KIAN
It's pretty late.

DREW
You here to be my knight in shining
armor or something?

KIAN
(grins)

Or something. What's up?

Drew glances over. Raises an eyebrow.

DREW
Who says anything's up?

KIAN
I have eyes, it's pretty obvious
that's not a happy face.

DREW
(chuckles)

How observant of you.

He SIGHS, sagging his head in the process. Kian climbs up
onto the wall with him.
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They sit in silence for a few moments, before:

DREW (CONT'D)
My parents are arguing. Yet again.
I don't even know why I'm surprised
anymore.

KIAN
(sympathetic)

Parents love arguing. Mine are
pretty good at it too but they
always fix things up.

DREW
This is different though. My parents
haven't got along in a long time.
They just kind of tolerate each
other and hope I don't notice.

(beat)
I always do, though.

He looks away, out into the shadows at the end of the
strength. Kian says nothing, just lets him have his moment
of silence.

DREW (CONT'D)
I think they're probably just
staying together for my sake.

KIAN
I know I'm probably not the guy
you want advice from but... just
ask them. Be honest, tell them how
you feel and demand an answer
otherwise they're just going to
keep messing you around.

His eyes don't leave Drew for a moment. He looks a little
too invested in his own words - why?

DREW
You're right.

(smiles)
Thanks for the advice.

Kian matches his smile but there's something SAD about his
eyes.

KIAN
No problem, dude.

DREW
Oh! I was meant to ask, we're
throwing an anti-party at Chess'
instead of the Winter Formal, you
interested?
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KIAN
Anything beats the Winter Weddings
theme. I'm in!

Drew's smile stretches into a grin.

DREW
Awesome. I'll let Chess know.

His cell phone starts to RING. He checks the caller ID.
Chuckles.

DREW (CONT'D)
Speaking of...

KIAN
I'll take that as my cue to leave
then. It was nice chatting, dude.

He jumps down off the wall and starts to walk away.

DREW
Kian?

KIAN
(pauses)

Yeah?

DREW
Thanks for that. You're a really
good guy.

KIAN
So I'm told!

Drew lets him walk away and answers his cell phone.

CHESS (O.S.)
(through phone)

Jeez, just take forever to answer,
why don't you!

DREW
Sorry, I was just convincing Kian
to come to the party. That's two
out of three but Brandon's still
being a dick about things.

CHESS
Well forget about him, it's not
like we need the numbers anyway!

DREW
(frowns)

Why don't we need the numbers?
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CHESS
Because everybody's already said
they're coming. Literally everybody
hates the Winter Formal idea!

(beat)
Our party just went from anti-party
to the party.

Drew's frown starts to turn into a smile.

INT. PEWTER HOUSEHOLD - BRANDON'S BEDROOM - LATER

Brandon and Olivia fall back onto the bed, both covered in
sweat. Olivia looks satisfied and Brandon's smiling, but
it's pretty obviously fake.

BRANDON
That was... something.

(quick)
A good something.

Olivia turns to face him, tracing a finger up his abs.

OLIVIA
(soft)

That was your first time, wasn't
it?

He meets her eye, saying nothing for a few seconds before
he simply nods.

OLIVIA (CONT'D)
Well trust me, you have nothing to
worry about!

Olivia cuddles up to his side, resting her head on his
chest. Brandon's fake smile slowly drops.

Now he just looks like a lost, scared boy.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Viv and Chris sit in separate armchairs, totally silent
and avoiding each other's eyes. There's a very uncomfortable
atmosphere in the room.

Drew walks in, looking between them. The confidence drains
from his face almost immediately.

DREW
I need to know what's going on. I
don't want to be left in the dark.
I'm sixteen and I deserve to know
the truth!

Chris looks up to meet his eye.
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CHRIS
Work asked me if I'd be interested
in doing a business trip to Europe
over the holiday period.

DREW
And... you said no, right?

VIV
He'll get a lot of money from this
trip. Possibly even a promotion.

Drew's eyes don't leave his father for a moment, even with
Viv talks.

DREW
You said yes?

CHRIS
I'm trying to think about the family
as a whole--

DREW
No, you're thinking of your career,
it's the only thing you care about!

CHRIS
That's not true at all, I'm doing
this for the both of you--

DREW
Bullshit!

He rounds on Viv. She immediately looks away.

DREW (CONT'D)
How could you let him do this?

She says nothing.

DREW (CONT'D)
Of course, I forgot that having
Dad gone would make things easier
for you.

CHRIS
Drew, please...

DREW
I don't want to hear it!

Before Chris can say anymore, Drew turns and walks back
out as quickly as humanly possible. His parents are left
sat there, both looking very defeated.

START MONTAGE set to "In My Veins" by Andrew Belle:
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INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - DREW'S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Drew falls back against his bedroom door, TEARS rolling
down his cheeks as he slowly sinks to the floor.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Kian continues on his nighttime walk, his lips slowly
pulling up into a SMILE.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - NIGHT

Viv pours herself another glass of wine. She looks through
the contacts list on her phone, settling on PRESTON WYNDHAM.

EXT. RUTHERFORD MANOR - POOL - NIGHT

Isaac sits by the edge of a majestic pool, his legs dipping
into the water. He stares up at the sky, ignoring his own
unhappiness. He slowly slips further into the pool.

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - NIGHT

Chess and Mr Bell sit at the counter, writing out party
invitations. Both of them look as happy as can be.

INT. DALEY HOUSEHOLD - ALICE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Alice is sat on her bed, tapping away on her laptop. Her
lips curve from a frown into her trademark SMIRK.

INT. PEWTER HOUSEHOLD - BRANDON'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Olivia sleeps peacefully, still being held by Brandon.
He's wide awake, his face blank and impassive.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - PARENTS' BEDROOM - NIGHT

A SUITCASE is laid out on the bed. Chris packs his clothes
in complete silence.

He pauses. Slowly brings his wedding ring up to his lips.

KISSES it.

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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