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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - MORNING

Everything is quiet and peaceful in this little surburban
street - until a LAND ROVER speeds down it, interrupting
the blissful silence!

INT. MR BELL'S CAR - NEXT

At the wheel of the land rover is MR BELL and he looks jut
a little agitated. His collar is undone, his tie isn't
even done up and there are bags under his eyes.

He YAWNS, his eyes flicking closed for a moment - before
he gets a swift SLAP to his arm, jolting him back to his
senses!

CHESS (O.S.)
Wake up already!

Riding shotgun is CHESS, all made up and ready to go in
comparison to her father's shabby appearance.

CHESS (CONT'D)
I'd like to get to school in one
piece, thank you!

MR BELL
(mumbles)

No more than three pieces, I
promise.

He sits up, places both hands on the wheel and tries to
look awake.

DREW (O.S.)
Oh!

DREW leans across from his seat behind Mr Bell to show
Chess his cell phone.

DREW (CONT'D)
Zeke just text me! Apparently I
give better head than his roommate.

Mr Bell lets out an audible GROAN.

CHESS
Wait, the hot roommate you showed
me a pic of? Ooh la la, you must
have mad skills!

DREW
Just because the roommate's hot
doesn't mean he's any good in bed
but whatever, I'll take it.
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A dreamy expression crosses Drew's face.

DREW (CONT'D)
I can't believe it took me so long
to get with Bear though. I mean
last night was insane. He can do
things with his--

MR BELL
(sighs)

Could we possibly save the sex
discussion for when you're in
school... or just not around me?

Chess just TUTS at him!

CHESS
(to Drew)

So did you hear about Bear's alleged
sex tape?

Mr Bell just rolls his eyes.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - STAFF LOUNGE - MORNING

The staff lounge is already full of teachers having their
morning coffee. COACH BRADFORD (40's, ginger) is boasting
loudly in the middle of the room while everybody pretends
to look interested in whatever he's saying.

Mr Bell walks into the lounge, straightening up his tie as
he walks. He still looks out of it but at least he's dressed
nicely again.

He joins MS IRVING (early 30's, welcoming) by the coffee
maker. When she sees him, she CHUCKLES to herself.

MS IRVING
(smiles)

Late night?

MR BELL
You could say that.

He reaches over and starts to make himself a coffee.

MS IRVING
Is there a lucky lady we should be
hearing about?

MR BELL
(laughs)

No, no! Just a friend in need.

He doesn't catch Ms Irving's small, brief smile as he
continues making the only thing that will get him through
the day. He'll be a zombie but it's better than nothing.
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MR BELL (CONT'D)
He likes a drink or two when he's
down and I got a bit carried away...

MS IRVING
The best of us always do!

She holds out an envelope for him. He looks at it. Quirks
an eyebrow.

MR BELL
What's this?

MS IRVING
Student reviews. What else would
Bradford be boasting about?

Mr Bell accepts the envelope from her and glances over at:

COACH BRADFORD
Ninety percent again! Not surprised
though really, I never am!

Ms Irving just smirks as Mr Bell rolls his eyes and opens
his envelope.

MS IRVING
(mutters)

I don't know why he's boasting, I
matched him yet again.

Mr Bell pulls out the letter and scans it over. He frowns.

MS IRVING (CONT'D)
How did it go?

Before he can answer, they're joined by two more staff
members: the socially awkward guidance counselor MS ADAMS
and the unrelenting math teacher MR GARDENER. Neither of
them look very happy either.

MS ADAMS
(pouts)

Apparently thirty percent of
students don't like me as school
counselor!

MS IRVING
They're just mistaken, dear.

Ms Irving reaches around to pat Ms Adams on the back.

MR GARDENER
Honestly, the students need to
suck it up. They're here to learn,
not to mess around like they insist
on doing!
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MS ADAMS
Mr Grumpy here got seventy percent
too.

(sighs; overdramatic)
It's a sad day for both of us.

MR GARDENER
(glares)

I resent being called grumpy.

MS ADAMS
You resent smiles and happiness
too. Do you even like anything?

MR GARDENER
Math.

Ms Adams just laughs at him.

Throughout their exchange, Mr Bell hasn't looked away from
his piece of paper. Ms Irving noticed. Frowns.

MS IRVING
Everything okay?

Mr Bell is snapped back to reality. He looks up to see all
three of them staring at him expectantly.

MR BELL
(distracted)

Uh yeah, fine.
(shrugs)

I got pretty average really.

He gives them a SMILE, obviously fake.

Written at the bottom of his sheet in big red lettering:

SIXTY PERCENT.

BLACK OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - MORNING

The school corridor is bustling with students, all of them
gossiping amongst each other. One by one, they lower their
voices to a whisper as Mr Bell and Ms Adams walk by.

They themselves are deep in discussion, barely even noticing
the students around them.

MR BELL
Look, I'm sure the students connect
to you perfectly well--

MS ADAMS
(interrupts)

Well of course you'd say that,
you're my friend!

(beat)
You are, aren't you?

MR BELL
Yes, I am your friend and yes, you
are good at your job whether you
believe or not. These percentages
are just that: numbers.

He coughs. Pulls at his collar.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Right?

Ms Adams hasn't noticed his worry.

MS ADAMS
Am I just not connecting with them?
I try my hardest to connect but
sometimes with kids...

As she wanders into her memory, ENTER MONTAGE:

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - GUIDANCE OFFICE - DAY

Ms Adams sits at her desk, dressed up all proper with a
rack of leaflets beside her.

MS ADAMS
I suggest you take a good look
through this, I think it'll help
your, uh, situation.

With a very red face, she slides a leaflet across the desk.
Its title reads:

"LOSING MY VIRGINITY: A SURVIVOR'S TALE"
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BEAR sits across from her, hands covering his face and
barely able to hold back his laughter.

Later: The visitor's seat is now taken by KUMIKO KOIZUMI,
a pretty half-Japanese, half-Korean girl.

KUMIKO
I mean, I've never even spoken to
him before. Sometimes I think I
catch him looking at me...

(worried)
What if I'm making that up? What
if he's looking at somebody else?

Across from her, Ms Adams looks baffled.

MS ADAMS
Well... are you doing anything
worthy of looking at?

Kumiko looks shocked. It takes a moment for Ms Adams to
click:

MS ADAMS (CONT'D)
(stammers)

I-- I mean-- not that...

She quickly scans over her leaflets and picks out that
reads "10 SIGNS HE WANTS TO GET NAKED WITH YOU."

MS ADAMS (CONT'D)
(quick)

I'm sure he's interested in you!

She slides it across the table to a confused Kumiko.

Later: JENSEN & JARED, the infamous twins, are sat across
from Ms Adams. She looks very concerned with them.

MS ADAMS (CONT'D)
You both understand that stalking
celebrities isn't an actual career,
don't you?

Neither of them seems fazed.

JENSEN
We have a hundred love potions in
the cellar.

JARED
(nods)

We're going to use one on Zac Efron
during Spring Break.

Ms Adams looks suitably disturbed.

END MONTAGE.
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INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - NEXT

Back on Mr Bell and Ms Adams walking together. He looks
weirded out by whatever she's been telling him.

MR BELL
(slowly)

Sounds like you've been... A great
help!

MS ADAMS
Ugh, if only I was doing as well
as you. I don't even need to ask,
you're probably showing up Bradford
and Irving, aren't you?

MR BELL
Uh, well...

They stop outside the guidance counselor's office.

MS ADAMS
Time to get to work! Stay perfect,
Jonathan!

Without even waiting for a goodbye, she heads into her
office. Mr Bell is left there, both a little confused and
relieved.

MR BELL
Thanks... Tallulah.

He looks up to see Mr Gardener hanging around nearby.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
(smiles)

You can't get much more transparent,
you know? Just talk to her.

Mr Gardener pulls a face and shakes his head.

MR GARDENER
I have no idea what you're talking
about!

(scoffs)
Besides, you're one to talk.

MR BELL
(frowns)

What's that supposed to mean?

Without answering, Mr Gardener storms off. Students quickly
flee out of his way.

Mr Bell watches him leave, very confused and troubled.
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INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - MR BELL'S CLASSROOM - MORNING

A class of Junior students are gathered in Mr Bell's
classroom, most of them looking bored or distracted. Drew
and Chess sit at the back, gossiping together.

Mr Bell stands at the front of the classroom, wringing his
hands together and smiling a little too widely.

MR BELL
(faux enthusiasm)

Right, English! Books!

His strange inflection makes everybody look up at him. He
laughs under his breath and shoves his hands in his pocket.

At the book of the room, Chess and Drew exchange looks.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
So I, uh, I thought we'd do
something a bit different today.

He clears his throat. Moves around the desk. Walks back
around and stops.

Drew leans over towards Chess.

DREW
(whispers)

Is your dad high?

Chess looks slightly alarmed.

MR BELL
Rather than have me talk to you
guys all lesson, I thought we'd do
some... some acting of our latest
book!

There's a collective GROAN from some students. Others look
pleased. Some still look bored.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Because... that'll be fun for you
guys, right?

He smiles hopefully.

CHESS
(whispers to Drew)

He's panicking. Look at his eyes.

Drew narrows his own eyes, looking closely.

DREW
(gasps)

Crazy eyes.
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MR BELL
So! Who wants to volunteer?

He barely lets a second pass before:

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Drew, brilliant! You can be our
Nick Buchanan.

Drew glares at Chess.

DREW
I officially hate your father.

MR BELL
Kian! Why don't you be our Gatsby?

KIAN sits up in his seat, totally confused. His mind had
apparently been elsewhere.

KIAN
Uh... okay?

Drew's glare only intensifies.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - MR GARDENER'S CLASSROOM - NEXT

Mr Gardener moves through the rows of desks, handing back
homework assignments to the students.

He drops one on ISAAC's desk. Isaac snatches it up and
sees the B- written in red on the front page.

Bear leans over from the next desk to see his mark.

BEAR
B minus, huh? I underestimated
you, pretty boy!

He shows Isaac the D written on his work.

ISAAC
(flirty)

Always after the D, aren't you?

Bear just laughs heartily.

Mr Gardener reaches BRANDON's desk and practically throws
his work down on the desk.

MR GARDENER
Well at least you're consistent.

Brandon looks down at his work to see a big red F circled
on the front! The hopeful expression on his face drops
immediately.
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BRANDON
There's got to be a mistake, I did
all the work--

MR GARDENER
(cuts across)

And you did it wrong! Accept it
Brandon, you're never going to
pass math.

With that, Mr Gardener continues on, a satisfied smirk on
his face.

Brandon stares at his work, his teeth grinding together...

BRANDON
Fuck this!

Grabbing his bag, he gets up and starts to storm out!

MR GARDENER
Brandon, sit down now!

Brandon doesn't listen, he just walks right out of there.

Immediately the glass start gossiping amongst themselves,
Isaac leading much of the discussion.

MR GARDENER (CONT'D)
That's enough!

Mr Gardener lets out an irritated sigh.

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

Drew, Kian and STACEY are at the front of the classroom,
acting out a scene from "The Great Gatsby" with very little
enthusiasm.

Mr Bell stands nearby, looking troubled.

MR BELL
You need to really feel the words,
get into the characters' heads!

Drew and Kian share a brief grin before Drew looks back at
his book and shakes his head. He doesn't see that Kian
keeps watching him.

At the back of the room, Chess is barely able to contain
her giggling. In order to hide her face, she looks out of
the window and sees -

Brandon pulling on his helmet and climbing onto his
motorbike!

Chess stops laughing, her face falling into confusion as
she watches Brandon speed off into the distance!
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STACEY
(sobbing)

"They're such beautiful shirts!"

Stacey collapses to the floor, throwing her hands up in
the air - accidentally sending her book flying across the
room!

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - LATER

The English class file out of Mr Bell's classroom, all
gossiping and laughing. Stacey in particular is getting a
lot of attention.

Chess grabs Drew from the crowd and pulls him away.

CHESS
Have you spoken to Brandon today?

DREW
I haven't even seen him since I
went over to Bear's last night.

He pauses. Catches the concerned look on her face.

DREW (CONT'D)
How come?

CHESS
I'm pretty sure I saw Brandon taking
off on his bike last period.

DREW
Doesn't he have math?

Chess raises an eyebrow and earns a scowl from Drew.

DREW (CONT'D)
When me and Isaac used to have our
thing, he always used to skip math
so he didn't have to see Brandon.

(worried)
Should I go after him or something?

A pause.

CHESS
I don't think that would--

Her phone BUZZES, distracting her. She checks it and her
eyes go wide!

CHESS (CONT'D)
Oh! Exposed just updated. Pictures
of you and Bear making out in his
jeep last night.

(laughs)
Dirty boy!
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Drew isn't paying her any attention though. He's looking
over her shoulder at-

Mr Bell, stood outside his classroom, talking to Ms Irving.

Drew nudges Chess and nods towards her father. They both
start to watch eagerly.

MS IRVING
No, no, that's a really cool idea!

(smiles)
It's very clever too - they're
more likely to remember that part
of the book because they had to
act it.

She's standing rather close to Mr Bell and there's a twinkle
in her eyes that says more than just friends but he hasn't
noticed the way she looks at him.

MR BELL
I should hope so. I just want to
do something they'll enjoy because
clearly I'm doing something wrong.

(sighs)
Sixty percent... It's a miracle I
haven't been fired already.

MS IRVING
No, don't say that! You're a great
teacher.

She places a hand on his upper arm, her face split into a
warm smile. Her eyes continue to twinkle with adoration
but despite all her hinting, he's totally oblivious.

MS IRVING (CONT'D)
Maybe we could go for lunch on
Saturday, come up with some more
lesson plans?

MR BELL
Lunch? That--

He looks down at her hand. Into her eyes. It finally CLICKS.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Uh, well I'll check my schedule?

He gives her a quick smile that doesn't quite match the
panicked look in his eyes and backs away into his classroom.

Her own smile falters as she walks away, totally unaware
of:

Drew and Chess, still watching. They share a knowing look.
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INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - CHRIS' OFFICE - DAY

Sat amongst piles of files and folders is CHRIS. His hair
is ruffled and his READING GLASSES slightly lopsided.

Hearing the roar of an engine approaching, he looks up to
the window just in time to see Brandon pull in to the
driveway on his bike!

Chris just frowns.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - ENTRANCE HALL - MOMENTS LATER

Brandon storms into the house and SLAMS the door behind
him! Chris walks down the stairs, his face lined with
concern.

CHRIS
Brandon, what is it? Aren't you
supposed to be in school?

BRANDON
(yells)

I quit! I'm not doing it anymore!

Chris reaches the bottom of the stairs but hangs back,
wary of Brandon's temper.

CHRIS
Did something happen at school?

BRANDON
I'm dropping out, that's what!

(growls)
I fucking quit.

As Brandon's temper starts building again:

BLACK OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

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

Mr Bell is sat at his desk, going over an essay. He's making
very few notes and every other line, he smiles to himself.

A KNOCK on the door startles him! He looks up to see:

Kian, looking a little nervous.

KIAN
You asked to see me?

Mr Bell's face softens into a smile as he waves him in.

MR BELL
Yes, please take a seat.

A little reassured by Mr Bell's smile, Kian walks into the
room and takes a seat at the front.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
I've been going over some of your
recent work - essays, original
writing - and I wanted to talk to
you about your progress.

(beat)
You're top of the class by a mile.

Kian's taken by surprise at that news!

KIAN
That... that can't be right?

MR BELL
You have a real talent for this,
Kian. For writing!

He hands over the essay he had been marking and Kian accepts
it, staring at all the positive comments Mr Bell has written
down the margin.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Have you thought about what you
want to do after school?

KIAN
I... um, honestly? I dunno.

(beat)
I thought maybe being a teacher
would be cool.

Mr Bell raises his eyebrows, a twinkle in his eye.

MR BELL
What would you like to teach?
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Kian can't help but grin.

KIAN
Maybe English?

Mr Bell beams proudly at him.

MR BELL
I think you'd do a fine job.

(clears his throat)
With your writing and analyzing
abilities though... I think I'd be
out of a job!

KIAN
(laughs)

As if! You're a brilliant teacher,
I couldn't replace you.

Kian plays it off cool, acting like it's not a big deal
but the heartfelt smile on Mr Bell's face says otherwise.

As if just to ruin the moment, Mr Bell's phone starts to
RING! Mr Bell snatches it up off his desk and checks the
Caller ID - it's CHRIS.

KIAN (CONT'D)
Uh, is that all?

MR BELL
Yes, that's all. Have a think about
what I said!

The minute Kian's up and out of the classroom, Mr Bell
answers the phone.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
Chris?

His smile drops pretty damn quickly.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - MS IRVING'S CLASSROOM - DAY

Ms Irving's classroom is decorated with images showing
famous moments throughout history - World War II, speeches
by Martin Luther King and Nelson Mandela, the Spice Girls...

The teacher herself is in front of the filing cabinet,
clearing some of the papers on her desk into her organized
system.

CHESS (O.S.)
Ms Irving?

Slightly startled, Ms Irving turns to see Chess by the
door. Her startled expression quickly turns into a warm,
welcoming smile.
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MS IRVING
Hello Chess. What can I do for
you?

CHESS
You can take my dad out for lunch
and then for dinner and whatever
else you secretly have planned.

MS IRVING
(blinks)

I'm... I'm not sure what you mean?

Chess closes the door behind her and sits on the edge of a
desk. Ms Irving crosses her arms, suddenly a little pale.

CHESS
I know you like my dad and I'm
pretty sure he likes you too, he
just needs a bit of a push to get
him to open up.

Ms Irving doesn't say anything, she just stands in shock.

CHESS (CONT'D)
For the record, he doesn't like
the fancy restaurants. Keep it
small and cozy.

(giggles)
He likes pie. Lots of pie.

Ms Irving's lips twitch upwards into a smile.

CHESS (CONT'D)
Just do me a favor? Be gentle with
him. He hasn't been with anyone
since mom...

She lets it hang. Ms Irving doesn't need her to explain,
the realization flashes over her face.

MS IRVING
(nods quickly)

No, absolutely.

CHESS
Leave it to me, I'll make sure he
clears his schedule for lunch.

Chess hops off the desk and heads towards the door.

MS IRVING
(blushes)

Thank you, Chess.

Reaching the door, Chess turns and the two women share a
genuine smile.
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INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - GUIDANCE OFFICE - DAY

Ms Adams sits behind her desk again, looking a little
confused as she fiddles with her leaflets.

MS ADAMS
I... don't exactly have a leaflet
for your issue.

Sat across from her is Isaac. He doesn't look amused. In
fact, he's all riled up like we've never seen before.

ISAAC
It's not an issue and I don't need
a leaflet! I don't want to go to
college, that's it. I'm going to
be a model, I don't need to waste
my time with more school!

MS ADAMS
And you say your father is
encouraging this mentality?

ISAAC
My father is helping me get a
contract. I should be out giving
people my portfolio, not stuck in
here where I don't learn a thing.

MS ADAMS
Have you considered what you'll do
after modelling?

The question causes Isaac to falter for just a second, a
confused frown passing over his face before:

ISAAC
I don't need to think about that.
It's not like I'll need the money
anyway.

If anything, his reply just makes Ms Adams look even more
concerned.

MS ADAMS
Have any personal relationships
with a certain student in the year
below affected your decision, by
any chance?

ISAAC
(glares)

If you're talking about Cunningham,
no. I've always wanted to be a
model and his-- and he hasn't
changed that.

He looks away, glaring down at the ground.
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ISAAC (CONT'D)
He doesn't mean anything to me.

Ms Adams watches him closely but whatever she's thinking,
she doesn't say it.

ISAAC (CONT'D)
Are we done?

Even more riled up than before, Isaac shoots her a dirty
look before getting up and walking out before she can even
answer.

MS ADAMS
(mutters)

We might as well be.

With a sigh, Ms Adams lowers her head into her hands.

EXT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - GARDEN - DAY

Brandon is sat on a bench at the back of the garden, head
down and feet kicking into the grass. He's muttering to
himself in a low voice.

CHRIS (O.S.)
Brandon?

Brandon looks up to see Chris walking down the garden
towards him and Mr Bell following not far behind.

BRANDON
(glares)

Why is he here?

Despite Brandon's anger, Mr Bell isn't offended.

MR BELL
Mr Cunningham here told me you
want to drop out of school?

BRANDON
I'm going to!

He gets up off the bench and starts to pace back and forth.

BRANDON (CONT'D)
There's no point anyway, I'm never
gonna be a lawyer or shit like
that. Grades don't mean a thing!

CHRIS
Then what do you want to be?

A long pause.

BRANDON
Does it matter?
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MR BELL
It's the most important thing in
the world, right now. What do you
want from your life?

Brandon stops pacing but doesn't look at either of the men
in front of him. Instead, he glares into the distance.

BRANDON
(quiet)

I don't know.

MR BELL
(softly)

A lot of people don't know at your
age. Hell, I think forcing people
to pick a career when they're only
seventeen is ridiculous.

Brandon glances over his shoulder to look at him.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
We shouldn't be asking you to plan
your whole life out. We aren't.

(beat)
Maybe you're not great at school,
so what? There is something out
there for everyone and we'll help
you find it.

Behind him, Chris looks from Mr Bell to Brandon and nods.

CHRIS
I didn't know what I wanted to do
until I was almost thirty. There's
still time. There's always time.

MR BELL
But for now, stick school out.
Hate it all you want, a lot of
students do, but down the road you
could be thankful for it.

(beat)
Give it a chance and we'll be there
every step of the way for you.

For a moment, Brandon doesn't react. Chris and Mr Bell
watch nervously --

But then Brandon slowly NODS. Relief washes over both men.

INT. MR BELL'S CAR - AFTERNOON

Mr Bell is at the wheel of his car, going somewhat faster
than necessary when his phone starts to RING again!

He lets out a small sigh as he picks up the call through
his bluetooth headset.
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MR BELL
Hello?

CHESS (O.S.)
(through phone)

Where the hell are you?!

MR BELL
I had to have a talk with Brandon,
why?

CHESS
You need to go on that date with
Ms Irving.

Mr Bell's eyes go wide.

MR BELL
How do you know about that?!

CHESS
I'm a professional spy, sue me.

(beat)
Daddy, you need to go on that date.
You like her, I know it, and she
really likes you.

MR BELL
I can't just leave you--

CHESS
That's a bullshit excuse, Jonathan,
and you know it!

MR BELL
(mutters)

I shouldn't let my daughter speak
to me like that.

CHESS
Just promise me you'll say yes?

There isn't an immediate response but then, finally:

MR BELL
(sighs)

Okay, fine. I'll speak to her.

The SQUEAL of excitement from the other end of the call is
enough to make him hang up immediately.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - CORRIDOR - LATER

Ms Irving is walking down the corridor, text books in hand,
when somebody catches up to her and immediately takes the
test books from her hands!

She's about to react angrily when -
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MR BELL (O.S.)
Here, let me help you with those.

Her angry expression immediately recedes, replaced by a
grateful smile.

MS IRVING
You know, if you had been anybody
else... Don't test my wrath!

MR BELL
(laughs)

I'll be sure to remember that in
the future.

They pass Chess and Drew, stood at their lockers, and Mr
Bell ignores the grins they're giving him.

MR BELL (CONT'D)
I think lunch is a great idea, by
the way.

Ms Irving does a double take before her face totally lights
up with joy.

MS IRVING
Really?

MR BELL
(smiles)

Yeah, I think it'll be nice.

MS IRVING
There's this small cafe near my
place, it's never very busy and it
does the nicest pie in town.

MR BELL
Pie? I'm in!

Seeing their happy expressions, Chess gives Drew a satisfied
smirk. He just nods back at her.

DREW
That's a job well done, then.

CHESS
It'll stop him from moping around
the house every weekend.

(laughs)
Imagine that, my dad with a
girlfriend.

DREW
Who knows, in a couple of years
she could be your step-mom.

Chess pauses, smile faltering comically.
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CHESS
(over-dramatic)

Maybe I made a mistake...

They both burst out laughing.

CUE MONTAGE:

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - MR GARDENER'S CLASSROOM - LATER

Mr Gardener stands at the front of the classroom, giving a
lecture about some super-complicated mathematical format.

Kumiko sits near the front of the glass, eagerly taking
notes. She pauses for a second to look over her shoulder
at:

PRESTON! He's surrounded by all of his JOCK friends and
acting like an idiot as per usual.

She quickly looks away but as she does, he looks straight
in her direction. For a moment, his usual cocky exterior
fades away. He's left looking at her with a longing,
practically human expression.

No sooner has the expression appeared before it disappears
again and Preston goes back to joking around loudly.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - COURTYARD - AFTERNOON

Isaac walks through the courtyard, his usual posse of
fangirls and fanboys nowhere to be seen. He hangs back by
one of the pillars, watching:

Drew, stood between Jensen and Jared, lapping up all the
attention they're giving him.

Jared's hand slips into Drew's back pocket, GROPING his
ass. Jensen takes a step closer until they're practically
sandwiching Drew.

Isaac doesn't look angry like he did in the guidance office,
though. He looks genuinely SAD.

EXT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - BLEACHERS - AFTERNOON

Kian is sat on the bleachers while the rest of the FOOTBALL
TEAM practice on the field. He's writing in a small notepad,
totally in his own world.

COACH BRADFORD (O.S.)
Daley!

Alarmed, Kian looks up to see Coach Bradford glaring at
him from the pitch.
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COACH BRADFORD (CONT'D)
Those better be new plays you're
writing down or we're gonna have
some issues!

(beat)
Get your ass down here, now!

KIAN
Yes, coach!

They're not football plays at all. It's a STORY OUTLINE.

He quickly closes the pad, drops it into his bag and runs
down onto the pitch.

INT. CUNNINGHAM HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - AFTERNOON

Brandon and Chris sit at the kitchen table, numerous math
papers spread out between them. Brandon writes out an
equation on one question and passes it over.

Chris scans the page, his face slowly lighting up with a
proud smile.

CHRIS
That's it! See, you can do it!

He gives the question a big TICK and hands it back.

Brandon laughs, his lips slowly pulling up into a smile.

INT. SUNSET VALLEY HIGH - STAFF LOUNGE - AFTERNOON

Mr Bell is sat at a table in the lounge, drinking a coffee
and going over some homework papers when Ms Adams sits
down opposite and slides an ENVELOPE across the table.

He looks at the envelope and then at her, raising an
eyebrow.

MR BELL
What's this?

MS ADAMS
Turns out they messed up some of
the scores.

(grins)
Bradford got a seventy for the
first time ever, he's having a
meltdown.

Putting his paper and coffee down, Mr Bell picks up his
envelope. He doesn't open it straight away though.

MS ADAMS (CONT'D)
How did you do first time around,
anyway?
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MR BELL
(miserably)

Sixty.

Ms Adams' eyes go wide.

To avoid an embarrassing conversation, Mr Bell quickly
opens the envelope and pulls out the letter. He reads it
intently while Ms Adams watches nervously.

MS ADAMS
So? It's better, right?!

MR BELL
Much better.

A wide grin spreads across his lips as he turns the page
around to show Ms Adams. Written in red at the bottom of
the page:

92%

FADE TO BLACK.

END OF ACT TWO
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