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EXT. SCHOCOL CAMPUS

MATT PORTER, 20, short and built, scruffy beard, now al one
after a long night of drinking. He sits on a curb,
muttering, trying to keep his bal ance.

He sips a beer before growi ng frustrated, throwi ng the can,
stonping it and wal ki ng away.

| NT. BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Open to a college dorm The roomis filled with Iight. Matt
is fully clothed on top of his covers. A person is heard
wal king up to the door and sliding a note underneath.

Matt is awoken by his phone ringing and squirns around until
he falls off the bed, realizing he is victimof a bad
hangover.

He funbles around on the desk behind his head until he
m st akes a bottle of vodka for water. He drinks it and spits
it out, coughing and spraw i ng back out on the bed.

JAMES, 20, tall and thin, wears a flannel and blue jeans. He
opens the door to find Patrick asleep in his bed.

JANMVES
Y000000.

Janes stops for a noment and picks up the note at the
door. The door slans and Matt groans and turns onto his side
to | ook at Janes.

MATT
What’ s up J.

Matt rests his head back on the pillow while Janes wal ks
over to the bed and sits down.

JAMES

How you feeling?
MATT

Not great... What is that?
JAMES

| guess there’'s a formal next

weekend.

Matt sits up and | ooks at it.
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CONTI NUED: 2.

MATT

Fuck yeah, | | ove these things.
JAMES

Who you gonna take?
MATT

| dunno I'Il figure it out.

Matt puts the note down before letting out a deep breath and
rubbi ng his tenples.

JAMES
Dude you were on sone next | evel
shit last night.

MATT
Uh, what do you nmean?
JAMES
When | left Vail St. you were

westling with David Baker in front
of the whole party.

MATT
Shit.
JAMES
Yeah, he kicked your ass.
MATT
Brutal ... What el se happened?
JAMES
| dunno | left early with G na,

text the group chat.

MATT
Good i dea.

Matt grabs his phone and they are silent for a few nonents,
each glued to their devices.

MATT
Oh god.

JAMES
What ?

MATT

Kate is telling me to | ook at
Ryan’ s snapchat story.
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CONTI NUED

JAMES
OQoooo this should be good.

MATT
Fucki ng Ryan, kid will probably
live stream his own funeral

James sits down on the bed next to Matt as he plays the

video. It’
party yel

s a short clip of Matt running naked around the
ing at various people before tripping and falling

directly on his face.

Matt’'s face goes white.

Pat dial s

JAMES
Oh. M. Cod.
MATT
No.
JAMES

What was t hat!

MATT
No no no no no no.

JAVES
Wiyyy did | | eave early!?

MATT
|’ mcalling Ryan.

Ryan on his phone. Ryan doesn’t answer. Janes sees

he is on the verge of having a nental breakdown.

MATT
It’s over. It’s all fucking over.

JAMES
Dude it’s just a video.

MATT
That’'s easy for you to say! MWy
fucking dick is live on the
internet for everyone to see! Ryan
has over 500 friends on snapchat!
VWhat if it was your little three
i ncher, huh?!

JAMES
Alright alright just calm
down, let’s go get sone food and
get this all figured out.
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CONTI NUED: 4.

Matt gives Janes the death stare before starting to pace
back and forth.

MATT
Ok fine. | could use a drink.

| NT. SPORTS BAR - NOON

James and Matt walk into a sports bar. Matt wears a grey
hoodi e and a basebal|l cap pulled over his eyebrows. The
wai tress shows themto their table. Matt wal ks directly to
t he bar.

BARTENDER
Hey Pat how s it goi ng?

MATT
|"malright, yourself?

BARTENDER
Doing great... the usual ?

MATT
Yes, make it a triple.

Bl ank faced Matt | ooks at the TV, thinking about the night
bef ore, anxi ous about how far the video has travel ed through
cyberspace. He checks his phone to see if Ryan has gotten
back to him he hasn't.

Matt’' s eyes wander down to the other side of the bar, where
a group of girls are sitting. They are all |ooking at him
one of themsmles at him ALEX, 20, his long time crush.
Matt’' s excitenent takes over and he smiles back giving a
smal | wave.

Matt turns back to the TV and renenbers the video. H's face
flushes with enbarrassnent, praying the girls haven't seen
it yet. He pays for his drink and hurries back to his table.

He sits down before taking a long pull fromhis drink

JANMVES
Dude cool it.

Matt drinks even nore to spite him Then gives Janes an
exagger at ed quenchi ng sound and a sarcastic gaze.

JAMES

| get that you' re upset, but
drinking won't fix anything.
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CONTI NUED: 5.

MATT
"1l be the judge of that.

JAMES
How do you think you got yourself
into this in the first place?

MATT
| was rufied, I’msure of it.
At that nonent, Matt sees the three girls all |ook over to

himat once, giggling. The girl in the mddle holds her
phone, showi ng sonething Alex and the other friend. Matt
knows what they’' re | ooking at.

MATT
Get up, we’'re | eaving.
JAMES
What ?
MATT
| said get the fuck up, we're
| eavi ng.

Matt picks up his drink and chugs the entire thing.

JAMES
What' s your deal ?
Matt leans in and nuffles his words, liquor on his breath.
MATT

The girls at the bar, they know.

JAVES
Can we at |east get our food?

Matt gets up fromthe table.

MATT
| " m out.

Matt pulls his hood over his head and wal ks out. Janes
groans and foll ows himout.

| NT. CLASSROOM - AFTERNOON

Matt sits in a classroomalone typing away at his conputer,
wai ting for soneone. He checks his phone constantly. Ryan
still hasn’t answered him

AVERY, 20, enters the room She is short with brown hair,
bright and trustworthy, Matt’s good friend.
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CONTI NUED: 6.

MATT
Hey.

AVERY
Hey Matty.

Matt gives Jane a sad | ook, they both know about the events
t hat have played out. Avery gives hima enpathetic | ook
whi | e wal ki ng over and giving hima hug. Matt hol ds back
tears.

MATT
Did you see it?
AVERY
Sone of it.
MATT
Ugh.
AVERY
|’ msure he didn't nean to.
MATT
Well | think he did... fucking
i di ot.
AVERY

Ch cone on Matt, you' ve never nade
a m st ake?

MATT
Not |ike this! Not a m stake where
| put ny friend s naked ass on
soci al nmedia for the whole fucking
world to see.

AVERY
It’s just a video, people wll
forget about it.

MATT
No Avery, they won't.

Matt’s phone begins to ring. It’s Ryan. Matt’s known him for
a few years now and this is the first thing that has cone
bet ween them He stands up and picks up the phone.

MATT
Take that video down right now you
dunmb not herfucker before | cone

don’t want to talk about it!.....
( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: 7.

MATT (cont’d)
delete it right fucking now.....
good!

Matt hangs up and throws his phone on the desk while sitting
down. He is shaking.

AVERY
Just take a deep breath.

Matt takes a huge breath, the air fills up his diaphragm
whi | e Jane rubs his back.

AVERY
Let’s tal k about sonething el se.

MATT
It just keeps replaying in ny head
over and over again.

AVERY
Ummlet’'s see... Have you heard
about the formal ?
MATT
Yeah.
AV
Who are you going to take?
MATT
No one.
AVERY
Don’t be like that, |I’msure you’l

fi nd soneone.

MATT
Who in their right mnd woul d agree
to go with the fucking bare ass
bandi t ?

AVERY
Stop it Matt. People won’t be
tal king about it forever.

MATT
Wanna bet ?

He | ooks into Avery’s eyes.
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CONTI NUED: 8.

JANE
Don't do that to yourself, there's
not hi ng you can do about it now.
The nore that you dwell on it, the
nore ot her people will too.

Matt knows she’s right. He | ooks away.

AVERY
It will be alright, | promse.

Matt gives her a doubtful |ook, then enbraces Avery.

MATT
| hope so.

EXT. SCHOOL CAMPUS - LATE AFTERNOON

It’s raining. Matt exits a building with his earphones in,
razor scooter in hand. Hs hoodie is pulled over his
basebal | cap with his earphones in.

Matt rides his scooter through canpus with his head down,

| ooking only at the pavenent in front of himgetting eaten
up by its little green wheels. He cruises along listening to
Sinon and Garfunkel’s "Bridge Over Troubled Waters". For a
nonent he is at peace. He gains confidence with each pedal,
now al nost | aughing at the thought of the video. Avery was
right.

He | ooks up and around at the scenery. It’s gloony out, but
he finds a certain pleasure in the overcast anbience. He
notices a group of guys standi ng near the pathway.

He sees one of thempointing at him They all turn to | ook,
and begin to laugh hysterically.

QY 1
Ni ce ass Baker!

QY 2
Put your clothes on Matty!

Matt is shook. He takes a turn off of the path, pedaling
faster and faster until he is at top speed. Tears and
rai ndrops stream down his face, blurring his vision. He
needs to get back to his dorm

He makes a sharp turn to the right and his scooter slips out
fromunder him There is a loud thud as he hits the
concrete. He noans deeply and curses loudly, squirmng on

t he pavenent for a nonment before becom ng notionl ess.



| NT. BEDROOM - EVEN NG

Matt sits on his couch in his sopping wet clothes, a nearly
enpty fifth of vodka lies in his hand. He stares at the
fireplace that burns and crackles on his TV screen, now
finding anger and sorrow where he usually finds confort.

He closes his eyes and takes a giant swig fromthe bottle,
finishing it off. It burns his throat but he doesn't care.

Matt sets the bottle down and gets up to walk over to his
desk. He pulls out the bottom drawer and reaches towards the
back, pulling out a small wooden box. It’s hidden but he
knows exactly where to find it.

Inside is a picture of himwth his dad and a obscure

| ooki ng, deep blue sea shell. He | ooks at the picture for a
while, twirling and inspecting the sea shell. He closes his
eyes and firmy grips the shell. It is sacred to him

He carefully places the picture and shell back inside the
box and cl oses it.



