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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SCHOOL - JUNKIE'S PARADISE - DAY

The familiar sight of Sunset Valley High School's very own
corner for junkies looms ahead. It's a small area of picnic
tables and benches with a small decorated sign above it.

The place is deserted accept for a single couple, sat
entangled on one of the benches.

BRANDON PEWTER is as big and broad as ever, his muscular
arms wrapped around the smaller boy in his arms. What's
weirder is that he actually looks genuinely happy for once.

The boy in his arms is none other than DREW CUNNINGHAM and
he's practically melting into the larger boy's body,
pressing everything against Brandon and not being shy.

BRANDON
I'm so happy right now.

DREW
(smirks)

Makes a change.

Brandon laughs, making a surprisingly pleasant sound. Drew
takes advantage of it and leans up to KISS him!

The kiss deepens and Drew turns his body so he's straddling
Brandon and pressing their crotches together. It's fair to
say that they're both getting rather into their encounter.

Brandon pulls at Drew's shirt, unhooking several of the
buttons. He then tugs harder and the buttons FLY OFF,
allowing Brandon to push the shirt off Drew's shoulders.

Now bare-chested, Drew just laughs and leans in to place
KISSES on Brandon's neck, enough to mark him.

BRANDON
(moans)

I've wanted this for so long.

Drew raises his head from the other boy's neck for a moment,
taking pleasure in the aroused expression on Brandon's
face. Still smirking, he GRINDS DOWN against the other boy
and gets another MOAN in response.

DREW
I know you have...

(slow)
And I'm going to give you
everything.

He runs his hands up Brandon's chest, feeling his muscles
through the shirt -
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And that's when a hand snakes around Drew's waist! It's
not Brandon's though, it's a new arrival:

KIAN DALEY!

The football player is dressed in nothing but a jockstrap
and both Drew and Brandon are having a tough time looking
away.

KIAN
Room for one more?

Drew glances back at Brandon and pulls a face. Brandon
just nods in response.

DREW
Always.

He reaches around to pull Kian into a deep KISS, the
football player's hand grabbing onto Drew's hair as he
does so.

Brandon leans back on the bench, enjoying the show but
it's not long before Kian reaches over and pulls at
Brandon's leather jacket.

KIAN
You're wearing too many layers.

BRANDON
Maybe you should do something about
that then?

Drew moves off of Brandon up onto the picnic table, allowing
Kian to replace him on Brandon's lap.

Kian doesn't waste any time, pulling the leather jacket
off and dropping it to the floor. His hands find their way
under Brandon's t-shirt, pulling it up and over his head.

Almost as soon as Brandon is shirtless, both Kian and Drew
attach themselves to the other boy, kissing at his exposed
skin and touching wherever they possibly can.

Kian raises up slightly, meeting Brandon's lips in a
desperate KISS--

Nearby, somebody COUGHS politely.

All three boys look up to see ISAAC RUTHERFORD, wearing
only a red speedo and posing with his hips thrust out.

ISAAC
And where was my invite?

None of them have to say anything before he's already
slinking forward, wrapping himself around Kian and placing
kisses on the back of his neck.
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Drew moves his hands down to Brandon's crotch, popping out
the button and pulling at the zipper of his jeans until
his boxers are exposed.

As the four boys move closer into a bundle of sweaty, barely
clothed bodies...

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HOWELL RESIDENCE - THE TWINS' BEDROOM - NIGHT

The room is dark, only illuminated by the glow of the laptop
screen that JENSEN is reading from intently. His identical
twin, JARED, leans over his shoulder. He looks both excited
and a little nervous.

The twins aren't dressed in much, just simple black boxers
but what else is to be expected from the most incestuous
twins in existence?

JARED
So, what do you think?

Jensen looks away from the FAN FICTION he's reading on the
laptop to glance at his brother.

JENSEN
It's great!

(sighs)
I bet they're doing it right now.

JARED
Ugh, I know. I wish I could be
there....

They throw each other sad glances.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - BREAK ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

DREW (the real one, this time) gets SLAMMED up against the
door by EZEKIEL, a dark-skinned muscular fraternity brother.
Barely a second later they're attacking each others mouths
with desperate KISSES!

Drew's arms move up to wrap around Ezekiel's neck, holding
him close.

Ezekiel's hands move down Drew's side and start to slip
under his shirt.

As Ezekiel's hands inch higher up Drew's body, Drew just
MOANS into the kiss. Ezekiel pulls away slightly.

EZEKIEL
(grins)

You like that?

Drew takes a moment to respond before he gives Ezekiel a
short NOD and crushes their lips together again.



4.

Ezekiel's hand moves lower, down to the waistband of Drew's
jeans - when they're interrupted by a loud RINGING!

They both freeze up.

DREW
(sheepish)

Uh, that's me.

He shuffles out of Ezekiel's grip and pulls out his cell
phone. Checks the Caller ID.

DREW (CONT'D)
I should probably take this.

Without giving time for Ezekiel to argue, he answers the
call and presses the phone to his ear.

DREW (CONT'D)
Why are you calling at this time
of night?

With his back turned to Ezekiel, he starts to GRIN.

INTERCUT WITH:

EXT. CONVENIENCE STORE - CONTINUOUS

Parked right outside the convenience store is a light green
car with FRANCESCA "CHESS" BELL at the wheel. She looks as
lively and fabulous as ever.

CHESS
(into cell phone)

Because I'm outside, ready to bail
your ass out!

DREW
Who said I need--

CHESS
Come on, we both know you're not
going to go through with whatever
freaky thing that guy wants to do
to you. Get your fat ass out here,
Cunningham, I'm a busy woman!

She promptly hangs up on him, a satisfied smirk crossing
her lips.

END INTERCUT.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - BREAK ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Drew stares at his phone and then back at Ezekiel. The
cashier looks at him expectantly.
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DREW
That was...

(frowns)
Important. I have to go.

Ezekiel raises an eyebrow like he doesn't quite believe.

EZEKIEL
Right.

Drew leans in and gives him a quick KISS on the lips.

DREW
I'll give you a call, yeah?

He goes to leave but as he passes Ezekiel, he feels a hand
GROPE his ass.

EZEKIEL
I'm not gonna be in town forever,
you know! Gotta go back to college
at some point.

Drew glances back at him. Smiles sweetly.

DREW
Have some patience, Zeke. You'll
get what you want soon.

He shakes his ass teasingly for a moment before walking
out. Ezekiel watches him go and SIGHS.

INT. CHESS' CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Drew dashes out of the convenience store and gets straight
into the passenger side of Chess' car.

DREW
I totally could have got some just
then.

CHESS
The same way you "could have" got
some with Paul the lifeguard and
Garrett the neighbor only for
something to "come up" - and I'm
not talking about the good coming
up either.

She gives him a sharp look before starting to drive away.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Admit it, the last person you slept
with was Isaac.

DREW
(lies)

It was not!
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CHESS
I don't know why you keep leading
these guys on if you're not gonna
ride them. I mean seriously, that's
just cruel.

Drew just glares at her.

CHESS (CONT'D)
(sighs)

Fine, changing the subject. I have
something to take your mind off
your first world problems: a party!

If it's possible, Drew's face falls further.

CHESS (CONT'D)
(grins)

Bear's got something going at his
place and you have no reason not
to go!

DREW
I--

CHESS
(sharp)

Kian's still in Switzerland, Isaac's
in New York and Brandon's at home.
You are coming with me.

Drew considers it for a moment. SIGHS and relaxes back in
his seat.

DREW
I don't really have a choice here,
do I?

Chess just starts to speed up, letting out a CHEER!

CHESS
Party time!

Drew can't help but smile fondly.

BLACK OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - DINING ROOM - MORNING

The living room of the Cunningham house is horrifically
covered in red-and-gold Christmas decorations. Beads,
tinsel, the whole lot.

VIVIENNE "VIV" CUNNINGHAM walks into the dining room, a
glass of wine in one hand and a croissant in the oither.
She sits down next to...

CHRIS CUNNINGHAM, all dressed up and ready for work. His
briefcase is next to his empty cereal bowl but both are
forgotten as he talks to the boy sat opposite:

BRANDON, the high school Senior with the big heart hidden
under all those intimidating muscles. He looks just as
happy as he did in the twins' fan fiction only this time
there's no naked grinding.

BRANDON
(continues his story)

...and Mr Gardener still made Drew
repeats every question. I felt bad
for him but still, it was kinda
funny.

As Chris laughs along with him, Viv quirks an eyebrow.

VIV
Another story about our son we
should probably be concerned about
but never really are?

BRANDON
(grins)

They're the stories I tell best.

Viv shares his smile for a moment. It's a painting of family
happiness -

Until Drew trudges in, hair spiked up in different angles,
his eyes barely open and his whole balance off center.

CHRIS
I was wondering if we'd be seeing
you this morning! Late night, huh?

BRANDON
(frowns)

Was there a party?

VIV
(excited)

There was a party, wasn't there!
Did you --
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Chris looks pointedly at Brandon.

VIV (CONT'D)
(quieter)

-- get some?

Drew just grabs at his stomach.

DREW (V.O.)
The eternal dilemma: vomit first
and then have vomit-flavored food
or eat nice food and throw it all
up straight after?

He collapses into a seat several chairs away from the others
and just GRUNTS. They all look at him with varying
expressions of alarm and bemusement.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Don't these people have jobs or
anything? God, middle-class America
is letting the side down.

Chris clears his throat and picks up his briefcase.

CHRIS
I should probably get going! Money
to earn and all that business...

He leans over and KISSES Viv on the cheek. Viv giggles
like a school-girl. Brandon grins. Drew is far from grinning -
he looks like he's just seen a ghost.

Chris walks out with a bounce in his step.

DREW (V.O.)
Fake-ass bitches.

He slumps down onto the table and covers his head.

VIV
Bran, honey, do you have any plans
today?

BRANDON
Uh, I think I might hit the skate
park. Thanks again for the board,
by the way!

Viv smiles, leaning in and putting a hand to Brandon's
wrist. She's so maternal it's almost smothering.

VIV
Honey, you've thanked us for that
more times than Drew's ever thanked
us for anything. It's okay, we
just wanted to treat you!
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Brandon can't help but go a little red. From his cave,
Drew just GROANS.

VIV (CONT'D)
What was that, Hun?

DREW
(mumbles)

Going to Chess'.

VIV
(frowns)

Not looking like that you aren't!
Go have a shower, stig of the dump.

Brandon just LAUGHS.

Drew raises his head enough to glare at the both of them.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HOTEL - RESTAURANT - EVENING

This grand, posh restaurant is the kind of place people
usually only get to see in their dreams unless they're
some kind of rich kid.

Turns out that KIAN and his sister ALICE firmly fall into
that category, sat at one of the tables opposite their
PARENTS (40's, upper class). They're currently saying grace.

MR DALEY
Amen.

They echo him a second later before all opening their eyes.

MRS DALEY
I must say, the food here looks
delicious.

ALICE
(grumbles)

Yeah, I coulda done with eating it
before that ten minute grace.

It's quiet but the mumbling attracts her mother's attention.

MRS DALEY
What was that, dear?

Alice's face immediately turns into a sweet (but clearly
fake) smile.

ALICE
Just agreeing with you, mom.

Beside her, Kian rolls his eyes. Turning away from his
family, he glances around the room, his lips pulling into
a slight frown.
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Alice watches him, her eyes narrowing in suspicion.

ALICE (CONT'D)
You're not going to see him in a
place like this.

MR DALEY
(raises an eyebrow)

See who?

Kian spins around sharply and GLARES at his sister.

KIAN
I wasn't looking for anyone!

He quickly buries himself in his food.

ALICE
(snickers)

Come on Kian, it's so obvious you
like him!

MRS DALEY
Who is him?

KIAN
No-one! Alice is just making shit
up as usual.

MRS DALEY
Language, Kian!

(to Alice)
Who is Kian's holiday beau, hmm?

She leans in a little, smiling softly. Mr Daley just
chuckles as Kian continues to stare daggers down at his
place and fill his face with food.

ALICE
Kian's got the hots for that skiing
instructor we met on the black
slope the other day.

(to Kian)
I can see why, he's cute and those
muscles...

KIAN
(through his food)

Shut up!

Mrs Daley CLICKS at him to stop him from talking with his
mouth full. Alice starts to giggle uncontrollably.

MRS DALEY
Now, Kian, when you've finished
your mouthful - are you using
protection?
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Alice's quiet giggles turn into a roar of laughter. Kian
KICKS her under the table.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - ENTRANCE HALL - MORNING

The doorbell RINGS a couple of times, attracting the
attention of MR BELL. He jogs down the hallway to pull it
open, revealing:

Drew, all cleaned up but still looking rather out of it.

MR BELL
Drew, back again!

(chuckles)
You know, I think I've seen you
more this holiday than I do at
school!

DREW (V.O.)
That would be because going to
class is basically optional, seeing
Chess isn't.

He steps aside to let Drew in.

DREW (CONT'D)
I think Chess has some kind of
separation anxiety. Can't be apart
for too long in case she has a
meltdown, you know?

MR BELL
(fond)

I believe I do, yes.

He clears his throat; looks like he wants to say something.

DREW (V.O.)
Oh God, here comes the sage wisdom
I haven't asked for.

Drew hands back and waits for him.

MR BELL
How're things at home with Brandon
there?

DREW
Things are...

He hesitates. Mr Bell frowns.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Fucking terrible.

Drew quickly smiles to cover up his hesitation.
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DREW (CONT'D)
(nods)

Yeah.
(quick)

Is Chess upstairs?

MR BELL
Uh, yes but--

Drew doesn't wait, he just turns and runs up the stairs.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
(sighs)

Teenagers.

Mr Bell shakes his head as he watches Drew flee.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. RUTHERFORD NYC APARTMENT - ISAAC'S ROOM - MORNING

In a rather swish (and clearly pricey) bedroom, the entire
far wall is a huge window, showing the NEW YORK CITY SKYLINE
being covered in falling SNOW!

Spread out on the bed is the tall and lean frame of ISAAC,
Sunset Valley's biggest flirt, future model and resident
sex god.

Needless to say, he's barely covered by the bed-sheets.

The door opens and Isaac rushes to pull the sheets over
him more securely, just as his FATHER (40's, handsome but
stern) walks in.

ISAAC
Ever heard of knocking?!

MR RUTHERFORD
(serious)

Get out of bed. We have important
things to doing today.

He goes to leave but stops when he hears:

ISAAC
Dad, it's Christmas Eve. What the
hell is so important that we can't
leave it for a couple of days?

It goes very silent for a few seconds. Isaac's expression
is immediately filled with regret and a little fear.

MR RUTHERFORD
(sharp)

Being a lazy slob will get you
nowhere in this world, especially
not a modelling career!

(MORE)
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MR RUTHERFORD (CONT'D)
(anger building)

So unless you want to spend your
life working a counter at Walmart
I suggest you buck your ideas up
and get the hell out of bed, son!

He walks out and SLAMS the door behind him. Isaac flinches.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - MASTER BEDROOM - MORNING

Chris rushes in, throws his briefcase on the bed and makes
his way over to a cabinet. He pulls it open and begins
rifling through the files.

CHRIS
(mutters)

So unorganized! You idiot,
Christopher!

Viv appears at the doorway in just a towel, fresh out the
shower. She frowns when she sees him.

VIV
I thought you'd left already.

He JUMPS in alarm upon hearing her voice but when he turns
around, his eyes go wide.

CHRIS
(distracted)

Oh, I-- I forgot some files. Silly
of me, really.

VIV
You don't say.

(rolls her eyes)
You better get a move on, then.

She moves into the bedroom and sits down on the edge of
the bed.

CHRIS
Ar-- are we going to be eating
together tonight?

VIV
(shrugs)

That would require you to actually
be home on time which we both know
never happens.

Chris shuts the draw with some force and glances over his
shoulder at Viv. She flinches at the loud noise.

CHRIS
So you have no plans to head out
with "the girls" then?
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VIV
Oh, don't--

The sound of COUGHING from down the hall silences them.

CHRIS
Brandon?

BRANDON (O.S.)
(quick)

Uh yeah, I'm just heading out! See
you guys later!

He's barely finished speaking before the sound of the front
door SHUTTING hits their ears. Chris and Viv suddenly both
look very guilty.

INT. BELL HOUSEHOLD - CHESS' BEDROOM - MORNING

Chess sits at her vanity table, applying her make-up. Drew,
on the other hand, is curled up in her bed underneath the
blankets with his head buried in the pillows.

CHESS
I've come to a realization.

Drew looks up at her with bleary eyes.

DREW (V.O.)
That's never good.

(mumbles aloud)
What's that?

CHESS
(blasé)

You're actually kind of pathetic.

That makes Drew sit up straighter and scowl at the back of
her head. Chess continues to apply her make-up, unflinching.

DREW
First of all, rude and second of
all, what the hell?! How am I
pathetic?

CHESS
You had your big moment and picked
yourself over the boys but since
then, you've done nothing but
cockblock yourself.

DREW
I am not cockblocking myself! You're
the one that pulled me away from
Zeke last night!
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CHESS
(ignores him)

And you're totally ignoring Brandon.
He's been texting me.

As if on queue, her cell phone BUZZES with a new message.

DREW
(glares)

Maybe Preston should move in here,
see how you like it!

CHESS
Brandon didn't cheat on you twice!
In fact, you never even dated him.
He just--

DREW
Stalked me!

Chess puts her eyeliner down and turns to look at him, a
very stern expression on her face.

CHESS
You can be very self-centered at
times, you know.

Drew just stares at her, completely shocked... and then
immediately gets out of bed and storms towards the door.

DREW
I cannot believe --

Chess jumps up and GRABS his arm to stop him from leaving.

DREW (CONT'D)
Hey, I'm storming out here!

CHESS
Drew, come on! You're my best friend
and I know something's wrong, just
talk to me!

She pulls him back towards the bed and practically forces
him to sit down next to her. He doesn't meet her eye, he
just stares down at the floor.

They sit in silence as Chess slips her arms around Drew's
shoulders and pulls him in close.

CHESS (CONT'D)
(soothing)

Just tell me what's going on.

DREW
I just...

(shakes his head)
Forget it, maybe I am just pathetic.
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CHESS
(shrugs)

Not going to argue that, but
whatever's bugging you needs to
stop so spit it out and let me
help.

DREW
Every time I've been with a guy
since the party, I just... I keep
freezing up.

(sighs)
I promised myself that I was done
with guy trouble and I am, but--

He breaks off. Looks away.

DREW (CONT'D)
I don't wanna get pulled back into
that whole gossip and jealousy
life.

Chess watches him, frown pulling on her lips.

DREW (CONT'D)
(laughs)

Still... I kinda wanna get some,
you know?

A laugh escapes from Chess' frown as she cuddles him close.

DREW (CONT'D)
I just don't know what I'm supposed
to be doing.

CHESS
You said it yourself - you're single
and want to mingle.

Drew's phone starts to RING, the caller ID reading: Ezekiel.

CHESS (CONT'D)
(smiles)

Go have some fun.

As the two of them share a small smile...

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. BAR - DAY

The bar's decorated in tinsel and lights with a small
CHRISTMAS TREE sitting on the end of the bar. Next to it,
drinking away his sorrows is Chris.

For what it's worth, he still looks fairly sober.

Then again, the clock only reads one in the afternoon.

He looks as miserable as can be but then again that's always
been a common expression for him. He doesn't even blink as
somebody new enters the fairly empty bar but he's forced
to look over when the new arrival sits right next to him.

MR BELL (O.S.)
Starting early, I see.

As Mr Bell sits down next to him, Chris gives him the
smallest of smiles before he returns to his drink.

CHRIS
Decided work didn't need me today.

MR BELL
(chuckles)

But apparently the whiskey does.

Chris doesn't even respond. The laughter disappears from
Mr Bell's face as he sinks into seriousness.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Things with Viv okay?

CHRIS
When are they ever?

He downs the rest of his drink and slams it back onto the
bar. He waves the bartender down.

CHRIS (CONT'D)
Another. One for my friend, too.

(to Mr Bell)
Now that Brandon's with us... I
don't know how much she actually
means. We're talking which is more
than we were really doing before
but--

He breaks off with a sigh. As the bartender puts the drinks
in front of them, Chris snatches his immediately. Mr Bell
takes his a little more hesitantly.

MR BELL
Are you still arguing?
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CHRIS
Not as much, I guess...

MR BELL
Then there's your positive.

He slaps Chris on the back and gives him a supporting smile.
Chris responds with his own smile after a few seconds.

The two men sit in silence with their drinks.

INT. MODELING AGENCY - INTERVIEW ROOM - DAY

Isaac sits in front of two suit-types, one MALE and one
FEMALE. They're looking over his portfolio, images of him
in photshoots spread out across the desk.

MALE INTERVIEWER
I see...

(sighs)
We would have liked some photos
with a more widely recognized
photographer but these aren't bad.

Isaac's not paying that much attention to what they're
saying, he's too busy ogling them in general.

FEMALE INTERVIEWER
And how do you feel about nudity?

That's enough to grab his attention. He leans in a little,
his trademark flirtatious smirk playing on his lips.

ISAAC
Would you like me to show you?

He's practically reaching for the buttons of his shirt
already when --

MALE INTERVIEWER
(sneers)

No, that's quite alright. I think
we've seen enough.

Isaac recoils slightly, surprised. He's not used to being
turned down.

FEMALE INTERVIEWER
I'm not that sort of attitude is
what we want here at our agency...

She pushes the portfolio back across the desk. Isaac just
stares at her.

DISSOLVE TO:
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EXT. SKATE PARK - DAY

The skate park is populated by those rebellious teenagers
most people like to avoid that are probably too high to be
a threat anyway.

They aren't bothering Brandon and Chess though, who are
tucked away in one corner of the park, deep in discussion.

Brandon has a brand new skate board face-down on his lap
and nervously pushes the wheel round and around as Chess
talks to him.

CHESS
And just like that, he had his
much-needed revelation. I'm
basically a prophet of the Lord,
right?

Brandon just chuckles, shaking his head lightly.

BRANDON
(hesitant)

Can I ask you something?

CHESS
I have a good feeling I know what
you're gonna ask, so... go ahead.

BRANDON
Is- is Drew ignoring me? Like, on
purpose?

(laughs)
I probably see him less now I live
with him than I did before!

Chess doesn't look too surprised at all.

CHESS
(sighs)

Don't take it personally, he's not
ignoring you. Well, he is but it's
not just you, it's everybody.

(sidetracked)
I'm pretty sure he'd be ignoring
me too if he didn't know that I'd
chop his property off if he tried.

They both share a little laugh at that.

CHESS (CONT'D)
You know what Drew's like, the
minute he's under any kind of
pressure he freaks out and this is
just that same stuff all over again.

(beat)
Except this time he's the cause of
his own pressure and it's left

(MORE)
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CHESS (CONT'D)
him... unable to perform, shall we
say?

Brandon's eyes go wide at that.

BRANDON
You mean he...

(starts laughing)
Can't get it up?

Chess bursts out into a roar of laughter.

CHESS
(through giggles)

Not like that! Although maybe...

They break off laughing again. Brandon wraps his arms around
her shoulder and pulls her into a friendly side-hug.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Just don't take it to heart, yeah?

(smiles)
You're a good guy. He'll come
around.

She places a hand over his heart and pats his chest. He
just smiles down at her.

EXT. NEW YORK CITY STREETS - DAY

The streets of New York are as bustling as they always are -
or as much as movies would have you to believe, take your
pick. Anyway, they're busy and noisy but everybody makes
way for Isaac and his father as they exit a tall building.

Mr Rutherford doesn't look very impressed. Isaac stays
unusually silent and walks beside his father without looking
at him or anyone else once.

MR RUTHERFORD
(sharp)

I hope you realize that everything
back there was your fault. You
cannot continue to act like a child
if you expect to be taken seriously!

Isaac keeps his head down but his expression is one of
obvious shame.

MR RUTHERFORD (CONT'D)
If you ever expect to get a modeling
contract you're going to have to
stop throwing your junk at whoever's
in front of you and gain some self-
respect for a change.

(MORE)
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MR RUTHERFORD (CONT'D)
This isn't a game, this is a whole
lifestyle and with the way you're
acting, you're not nearly ready
for it.

(growls)
You're not ready for anything! You
graduate in six months. I had my
contract down by--

ISAAC
(mumbles)

I know, dad.

Mr Rutherford GRABS his son by the arm!

MR RUTHERFORD
Don't interrupt me when I'm talking,
boy! This is precisely what I mean,
you act like a petulant child!

The daggers he glares into Isaac are enough to make anyone
petrified. It's a credit to Isaac that he doesn't go running
for the hills.

MR RUTHERFORD (CONT'D)
(dark)

Grow up.

With a final growl of anger, Mr Rutherford lets go of
Isaac's arm and storms ahead.

Isaac stays rooted to the spot for a second, the emotional
hurt written all over his face.

INT. HOTEL - SAUNA - NIGHT

Back in Switzerland, the door to the sauna rolls open and
in enters Alice. She's dressed only with a towel wrapped
around her body, her hair tied up and a glass of wine in
her hand.

She scans the room and sees that it's only occupied by one
other person, a MALE in his twenties with a healthy dose
of stubble and muscles. It's pretty damn easy to have a
crush on him.

Alice slinks her way across the room and sits down close
to him. He only looks at her once, smiles politely and
then looks away again. She just quirks an eyebrow.

ALICE
It's Matthias, right?

The man, MATTHIAS, blinks in surprise.

MATTHIAS
(Swiss accent)

Uh, yes. May I ask how you know?
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ALICE
I'm Kian's sister.

Matthias' cheeks COLOR notably.

ALICE (CONT'D)
(smirks)

You are his ski instructor, right?

MATTHIAS
Uh, yes. Yes, I am!

He laughs nervously. Scratches the back of his head. He
looks like a deer in the headlights.

Alice relaxes back and takes a sip from her glass of wine.

ALICE
Well, being the world's best sister
that I am, I thought I should help
him out.

She leans in a little closer to Matthias, ignoring the way
he leans back away from her.

ALICE (CONT'D)
He likes you a lot. I'm pretty
sure you like him too.

MATTHIAS
(flustered)

I, uh, I don't know what you--

ALICE
(cuts across)

He's in Room 201, probably jerking
off thinking about you right now.

Matthias is practically the color of a tomato by now. Alice
couldn't look like she was enjoying herself more.

ALICE (CONT'D)
I'd hurry, if I were you. Maybe
you could give him a hand.

Matthias looks at her, very confused.

ALICE (CONT'D)
We're only here for a couple more
days. You might never get the chance
again...

She TOASTS him and drinks some more from her wine glass.

After some hesitation, he runs out of the sauna. Alice
watches him go, a victorious smirk on her face.
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INT. HOTEL - CORRIDOR - MINUTES LATER

Walking at a fast pace and still only covered by a towel
over his most private parts, Matthias marches down the
corridor until he reaches the door of 201.

He knocks twice and waits. For a few seconds, there's
nothing but silence...

And then comes the sound of somebody moving around in a
hurry, followed by the door opening to reveal Kian. Only
his head pops out, his body totally covered by the door.

When he sees Matthias, his eyes (and possibly other stuff)
bulge in surprise.

KIAN
Matthias, hi! Uh... what are you
doing here?

(beat)
In a towel?

(distracted)
All hot and sweaty?

MATTHIAS
I...

He pauses. Thinks about it.

MATTHIAS (CONT'D)
I want you.

And just like that, he leans in to KISS Kian! It takes the
blonde boy by surprise but barely a second later, he's
kissing right back.

He pulls Matthias into the room, exposing his totally naked
body as he does so before he SLAMS the door shut!

INT. RUTHERFORD NYC APARTMENT - ISAAC'S ROOM - AFTERNOON

Isaac sits on his bed in silence, staring unhappily out at
the city skyline. With a SIGH, he pulls out his cell phone
and opens his contact list.

Drew's name is HIGHLIGHTED.

His thumb hovers over the "Call" button for a few moments -
before he throws his cell phone across the other side of
the bed.

His mood only gets worse.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - AFTERNOON

Ezekiel is stacking shelves in the convenience store and
looks like he'd much rather be anywhere else in the whole
world - so basically he looks like anybody who's ever worked
in retail.
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He's so busy doing his mundane job that he doesn't even
notice Drew approaching slowly and nervously from behind
until the smaller boy's right at his shoulder.

DREW
(laughs)

Wow, you make stacking shelves
sexy.

Ezekiel almost jumps a mile in shock, sliding away from
Drew and raising his FISTS.

DREW (CONT'D)
Easy there, tiger.

(voice-over)
I should not be thinking about
what his fists can do. Or maybe I
should.

Ezekiel slowly lowers his hands to his sides but throws
Drew a look anyway.

EZEKIEL
What are you doing here?

DREW
(winks)

What I'm always here for.

Ezekiel isn't amused. He lets out a low sigh and Drew
frowns, already knowing he's in trouble.

EZEKIEL
Look, I'm not in the mood to get
all worked up just to be let down
again so maybe you can bother
someone else.

He goes back to stacking shelves but Drew doesn't leave.

DREW
I'm sorry for bailing on you so
many times. I don't know what I
was thinking because, like, look
at you!

Ezekiel can't help but smirk at the compliment.

DREW (CONT'D)
The truth is... I just hate all
the drama that comes with guys and
yes, I know I cause half of it but--

(sighs)
I just want to have sex, you know?
Plain and simple sex-

(beat)
Maybe not plain and simple sex
because yawn but you know what I
mean!
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Drew takes a step closer. He has Ezekiel's attention.

DREW (CONT'D)
I figure, you go back to college
in a couple of weeks, right? We
might never have to see each other
again. We can do this, no strings
attached.

(grins)
I could be your early Christmas
present...

He gets right into Ezekiel's personal space and wraps his
arms around the other boy's muscular body.

DREW (CONT'D)
Can you take an early break?

His hand drops lower, rubbing over Ezekiel's crotch. Ezekiel
inhales sharply.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - BREAK ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

A trail of CLOTHES are left on the floor as Ezekiel grabs
Drew and presses him up against a vending machine, attacking
the boy's neck with his lips. They're both naked and neither
of them is holding back at all.

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. HOTEL - KIAN'S ROOM - NIGHT

Kian pulls at Matthias' towel and it comes loose, dropping
to the floor. Kian gets an eyeful of Matthias' equipment
before he's pushed onto the bed.

Drew captures Ezekiel's lips in a hungry kiss, pressing
their bodies together as he does so.

Matthias crawls across the bed until he's on top of Kian
and slowly lowers himself down so that skin meets skin and
lips meet lips in another passionate kiss.

DREW (V.O.)
Life's always going to work in
strange ways so I'm choosing to
listen to the best advice my mom
gave me...

Ezekiel moves from the vending machine to the wall, making
Drew GRUNT as his back is pressed up against the solid
wall. Ezekiel holds him by the thighs and DIGS his nails
in, getting another MOAN out of Drew for his work.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Grab it by the balls and make it
your bitch.
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Matthias moves down Kian's body, peppering his chest and
abs with like kisses. Kian bites down on his lower lip to
silence his moans.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Here's to being a slut, mom.

Drew continues to cry out, his limbs a tangled mess as he
holds on to Ezekiel for dear life.

Kian's legs are slowly pushed apart by Matthias. The older
man gives Kian a reassuring smile before moving down...

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - CORRIDOR - THE NEXT MORNING

The sun is barely rising as Brandon exits his bedroom,
fully dressed up with a backpack full to the brim hanging
off his shoulder.

He quietly closes his door and stalks down the corridor,
trying to make as little noise as possible.

What he doesn't anticipate is Drew stumbling out of the
bathroom looking rather worse for wear and barely managing
to stand up.

DREW (V.O.)
Great, Christmas Day and my ass
feels like--

They lock eyes and frown at each other.

DREW (CONT'D)
(mumbles)

Somebody's excited for their
presents.

BRANDON
What? No, that's not--

He laughs. Shakes his head.

BRANDON (CONT'D)
I'm heading out for the day.

DREW
You're... you're not spending
Christmas with us?

Brandon shifts on the spot, nervously playing with the
strap of his backpack.

BRANDON
I do this thing every Christmas
where I volunteer at the homeless
shelter in town.
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Whatever answer Drew was expecting, what he hears is pretty
much the furthest thing from it.

DREW
Oh!

BRANDON
It started off as a way to get out
the house and away from my mom but
then...

(sighs)
I'm helping people and it feels--
you don't even know how it feels
until you do it. They deserve a
good Christmas too, you know?

(smiles)
It makes me feel like a good person
for once.

DREW
You are a good person, Brandon. No
matter what anybody says, you're a
good person.

Brandon smiles gratefully and motions to walk past Drew
and leave but Drew gets his attention by stepping forward.

DREW (CONT'D)
If you wait up, I could come with
you?

(beat)
If you don't mind, that is?

BRANDON
(surprised)

Sure. That would be great!

His smile grows wider. Drew can't help but mirror it.

FADE TO:

INT. HOMELESS SHELTER - DAY

Brandon stands behind a long table filled with bowls of
food and glasses of drink, looking comfortable and happy.

DREW (V.O.)
I've never really been one for the
Christmas spirit before, but...

(beat)
I don't know, maybe I got the bug
for it this year.

Either side of him stand Drew and Chess, marvelling at the
site around them.

A long line of homeless people have gathered at the long
table, collecting food onto their plates and taking a drink.
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DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I'm just going to blame Brandon.
Who knew the boy had such a big
heart?

Drew looks over at Brandon and he grins even more fondly
after seeing how the other boy happily converses with the
elderly man he's serving food to.

Christmas music plays loudly over the speakers and there's
a murmur of friendly chattering between the people sat at
tables together.

DREW (V.O.) (CONT'D)
(gasps)

Maybe I'm even becoming a good
person!

(laughs)
Fat chance. 

The trio look out at how their work has paid off. None of
them has ever looked more satisfied.

FADE TO BLACK.

END OF ACT TWO
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