O f - Canpus ( Sanpl e)

Witten by

Sanuel Teyssi er

Copyright (c) 2022

Draft
i nformati on: Sanpl e of Bronzer

Cont act
i nformation: 412-737-1706



I NT. COLLEGE LIBRARY - 12TH FLOOR - NI GHT

A shaft of light grows and illum nates the absol ute
dar kness. The sound of an el evator door openi ng.

An ol der JANITOR (64M wears bul ky silver headphones and
pushes a yellow cleaning cart.

As he works he quietly sings along to a rock song fromthe
1960s (ex. The Rolling Stones (I Can't Get No)
Sati sfaction).

The Iights of the roomare activated by notion sensors, so
until the Janitor steps into a section of the room it
remai ns i n darkness.

Woden desks with |large three-sided blocks for privacy are
scattered throughout the roomfor students to use to study.

Starting at the el evator door he casually conpletes the
usual list of tasks: enptying the wastebaskets, w ping down
the tables, collecting any large trash, and pl aci ng any
| oose books onto a cart for the librarians to organize.

The deeper he noves into the roomthe brighter it becones.

The Janitor reaches the furthest point of the room The room
is lined with three-sided private desks and bl ackened

wi ndows littered with raindrops. In the dark sky, we can
faintly see that the building is towering over all other

near by constructi ons.

The Janitor sprays down a desk on the perinmeter of the roons
with disinfectant. Ared stain fights himso he gets better

| everage and forces it away. The inside of the desk holds a
| arge encycl opedi a. He pl aces the book on his cart and his
now red rag back into the disinfectant container.

The Janitor noves his cart to the next desk that has a bl ack
book bag draped across the chair. He goes to grab the book
bag. .

But, behind the blocker, there is a person sleeping in a
makeshi ft bed on the desk. He is hunched over with his face
in a balled-up sweatshirt that acts as a pillow A di med
conputer sits in front of his head and di spl ays a Power Poi nt
present ati on.

The student is wearing a white |long sl eeve button-up shirt
with black pants. Ared vest is folded on the desk wth a
bowtie sitting on top. The student slightly snores.

He i's CYRUS (24M).



The Janitor stops singing along to his nusic and curiously
stares at himslightly annoyed.

JANI TOR
Kid... Hey kid!

Cyrus continues to snore, conpletely unfazed by the Janitor.

The Janitor slides the headphones off of his ears and onto
his neck. He shakes his head in frustration.

JANI TOR (cont' d)
Ki d!

He waits a nonent and after no response, he picks up the
encycl opedia fromhis cart and drops it flat on the ground.
The thick book causes a sharp and thick SLAP that rings

t hr oughout the room

Cyrus stirs. He rubs his head deeper into the sweatshirt but
keeps his eyes cl osed.

The Jani tor bends down, picks up the encycl opedia, and
aggressively nudges Cyrus with it.

JANI TOR (cont' d)
Hey kid! You can't be here, the
library closes at ten, it's fifteen
past .

Cyrus picks up his head and begrudgi ngly opens his eyes. He
adjusts to the |ight.

JANI TOR (cont' d)
Gotta go.

CYRUS
Sorry... sorry.

Cyrus calibrates his position and | ooks at his desk. He
remenbers what brought himto sleeping here.

JANI TOR
| hate to be the person to kick you
out but if anyone sees you it's ny
ass.

CYRUS
I was working and | just got tired.

Cyrus begins to slowy pack up his possessions that were
scattered on top of his table and carefully place theminto
hi s book bag.



Cyrus stands up and throws the bag over his shoul der.

JANI TOR
Push in the chair.

Cyrus does. Cyrus wal ks towards the elevator on the far side
of the room Behind him the Janitor, still pushing his
cart, escorts himfrom behi nd.
Cyrus presses the button on the elevator. He waits.
The Jani tor watches.
JANI TOR (cont' d)
The elevator's faulty. Takes forever.
Just use the stairs.

Cyrus | ooks at the elevator and hears the gears and chains
churning. He waits.

JANI TOR (cont' d)
Hey!

Cyrus | ooks at the stern face of the Janitor. Cyrus rubs his
eyes. He crosses behind the Janitor to a door and opens it
and goes t hrough.

The Janitor shakes his head as he turns back to where he was
cl eani ng.

The el evator DI NGS and the doors open.

I NT. COLLEGE LIBRARY - STAI RWELL - CONTI NUOUS

Cyrus slowly wal ks down the dimy lit stairs. The floor-to-
ceiling window is continuously hit wth raindrops.

I NT. COLLEGE LIBRARY - LOBBY - CONTI NUOUS

The | obby is lifeless aside froma |one Janitor cleaning in
t he di stance.

Cyrus wal ks to the main entrance and sees the wet
envi ronment out si de.

He opens the door and hears the violent, steady rainfall and
t he roaring w nd.

He lets the door close and wal ks to a nearby wast ebasket. He
pulls up the bag lining the basket and searches... for
sonet hi ng.



He pulls up the other side of the trash can and finds it. An
extra unused bl ack TRASH BAG

He stretches the entire bag out by slapping it into the air.
He opens the bag conpletely and pokes a hole at the bottom
of the bag. He slides the entire bag onto his head and nakes
sure that it entirely covers his backpack. He creates holes
by punching his fists out of the bag. He finds the smal

hol e that he made for his head and pulls it larger with his
hands so that it is a tight fit.

Cyrus has created his trash bag jacket.

Still tired, he opens the door and hears the roaring w nd,
and steps out into the pouring rain.

EXT. COLLEGE PLAZA - CONTI NUOUS

Cyrus casual ly wal ks past the spouting fountain of the
coll ege. Rain continues to thunp agai nst his trash bag
j acket .

A group of female students run past him trying to avoid the
rain.

Cyrus's entire head is soaked fromthe rain but the trash
bag works perfectly and the drops slide fromhis neck and
down the trash bag jacket.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS
Cyrus enters the front parking lot of the university.

It is nostly filled but the lot is active. Tall lights
bri ghten the night, showing the falling raindrops. Cars
continue to circle around the ot both | eaving and parking.

Cyrus uses his car key fob to make his car BEEP repeatedly.
wal ks past multiple rows of vehicles, increasingly getting
cl oser to the BEEPI NG

The BEEPING hits its climax. W see the headlights of his
car pul sate.

It's a 2005 Merlot Pearl (Dark Red) C earcoat Ford Taurus
SE. Cyrus inserts his key into the driver's side door and
t he BEEPI NG ends.

Headl i ghts from another car illumnate Cyrus as it passes
by.



He unl ocks the door and opens it.

I NT. FORD TAURUS SE - PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS

Cyrus puts one leg inside and is a nonment away fromsitting
down but renenbers that he is wearing the trash bag jacket.

EXT. PARKING LOT - CONTI NUOUS

Cyrus pulls the trash bag jacket over his head so it catches
all of the rain. He balls up the trash bag, throws it on the
pavenent, and quickly returns to his car.

I NT. FORD TAURUS SE - PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS

Cyrus sits and swiftly slanms the door. The lights of the car
fade in.

The interior of the vehicle is neat but obviously lived in.
Receipts, dirt, half-enpty water bottles and air fresheners
decorate the car.

Cyrus carefully places his backpack into the backseat. He
drops his keys into the nug hol der and places his wall et
into the consol e.

Cyrus adjusts his chair to a one hundred and thirty-five-
degree angle and | ays back. He takes a drink fromone of the
hal f-enpty water bottl es.

He cl oses his eyes and aggressively runs his hands through
his hair. He then violently rubs his hair, shaking the rain
out of his head.

Anot her pair of headlights illum nate the inside of Cyrus's
car. The sound of the engine is clear.

Cyrus continues to dry his hair. Some water fromhis hair
drips onto his face. He pulls a tissue froma packet of
ti ssues and wi pes his face dry.

The nei ghboring car engi ne goes silent. Car doors open.
Muffl ed voices rise.

Cyrus instinctively sits up. He throws the tissue on the
fl oor of the passenger side.

The voices grow | ouder. He stealthily |looks to his left and
sees a nmenber of the group staring at him



Knowi ng that he is being watched by the group of male
students, Cyrus acts like he is about to drive away: he

pl aces his hands on the steering wheel and adjusts his rear
review mrror.

The group of male students continue to stare but it slowy

| oses their attention as they turn away. A laugh is heard in
t he di stance.

After checking in his mrrors, Cyrus knows that they are
gone. He rel axes once nore.

As he closes his eyes another car pulls up into the spot
directly in front of him

Loud nusic is reverberating and shaki ng Cyrus's own car.

CYRUS
Ch God.

Cyrus shakes his head in di sappointnent. He readjusts his
chair so it sits at a ninety-degree angle.

The doors of the car with the thunpi ng nusic open.

Doors open and THREE FEMALE STUDENTS nove towards his car
Cyrus sticks his keys into the ignition. H's engine purrs.
He backs out of the parking space and foll ows another car as
he drives out of the parking |ot.

I NT. FORD TAURUS SE - COLLEGE | NTERSECTI ON - CONTI NUQUS

Cyrus's face glows red. He is waiting at a four-way
i ntersection. He w pes his nose.

Cyrus | ooks back at the red light. He hears the |oud nusic
of the car ahead of him Cyrus opens up the center console.

It is filled with CDs. He fingers through the cases and
pul | s out one.

Cyrus's face gl ows green.

H's windshield is flooded with rain. Cyrus turns on his
wi pers and turns left.

As he is driving he inserts the CDinto the CD pl ayer.
Orchestral music fills the car. Cyrus turns up the volune to
tune out all other noise.



Titl e Sequence:

EXT. ROAD - OUTSI DE OF KENT STATE UNI VERSI TY - CONTI NUCOUS

The canpus stretches out under a dark and cl oudy sky.
Rai ndrops continue to hit the wi ndshield of the car but now
with less intensity.

Cyrus's eyes repeatedly flutter and he continuously yawns.

Cyrus passes the Dix Stadium the |ast nonunent of the
canpus. The drive abruptly becones extrenely rural

Houses spread apart, indicating a | ow popul ation density.
Farm equi pment sits idle fromstreet view

Cyrus turns onto a highway entrance. The hi ghway stretches
out under a dark and cl oudy sky. Mnimal cars nove al ong the
road tonight.

Cyrus closes his eyes longer than before and swerves but
regains control of hinmself. He is now conpletely alert. He
readj usts the wheel and lowers the driver's and passenger
wi ndows hal fway to increase airflow

EXT. ROAD - CITY OF KENT - CONTI NUCUS

The highway slowly grows into an expansive concrete haven of
storefronts. Conpared to the college and the surroundi ng
farmand this is a mniature Vegas, with [ights brightening
up the night sky and drowni ng out the stars.

On both sides of the road, he passes every pron nent
national storefront and restaurant: Chipotle, Applebee's,
Jersey Mke's Subs, Meijer, Arby's, Panda Express, Burger
King, Panera Bread, Petco, and Wl mart.

A HOVELESS MAN (43M slowly wal ks al ong the nedi an.

Cyrus waits at a red light and then turns right. His car

drives tired and slow, like him He drives into the parking

| ot of Appl ebee’s.

I NT. FORD TAURUS SE - APPLEBEE' S PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS
is relatively enpty with cars lightly sprinkl ed

It
t hroughout. He parks into the nost secluded area he can
find.



He pulls the key out of the ignition and drops theminto the
center cup holder. The car settles and Cyrus rel axes
against the driver's seat. He is now largely dry.

The colors of the harsh orange-yellow parking ot |ights
agai nst the glass of his windshield mxed with the gl ow ng
neon Appl ebee's Apple, along with the small racing car
headl i ghts on the road are beautiful.

Cyrus msses the portrait as he pulls the strings on his
hoodi e tight, |leaving no roomfor his eyes.

Sound is now muffl ed.

H s head is firm agai nst the headrest. He pulls the hand to
adjust the angle of the chair and sits all of the way back
so that the chair is angled at nearly a hundred and eighty
degr ees.

Musi ¢ approaches him continuously getting closer. The sound
st ops.

Doors open. Laughs are heard. Msculine. The doors slam
shut. The jovial voices grow | ouder. Footsteps are heard.

Cyrus remains still, laying back in the driver's seat with
his hands in his pockets.
STRANGER 1
Tree | ook! That's gonna be you

t oni ght .
Cyrus's breathing stops and he holds his breath.

Stranger 1 rapidly taps on Cyrus's window, as if he's
getting the attention of an exotic zoo ani nmal

TREE
No way. | have shit to do tonorrow.
This isn't nmy first tinme drinking.

Tree stops Stranger 1 fromtapping.

STRANCER 2
Shhh... first legally.

Shadows sway above Cyrus's still body. He doesn't nove. His
br eat hi ng crescendos.

TREE
(sarcastically)
Be a bro and let the man sleep it
of f.



The voices start to nove away, towards the Appl ebee’s.

TREE (cont' d)
I'"d call an Uber or sonething. That's
i nsane.

Their | aughter dissipates. H's breathing and chest both
steady and then slow to an even pace.

The clock on Cyrus's car noves forward six mnutes in siXx
seconds.

Qui ck, large steps nove toward Cyrus's car.
KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK
Titl e Sequence:
Cyrus wakes up with a jolt, bobbing his head up.
BARTENDER
Hey! Hello! | got people in here

saying there's soneone sleeping in
t he parking |ot.

Cyrus sits up and pulls apart the tight hood fromhis face.

BARTENDER
There's a rest stop probably eight
ml|les dowm the road if you're | ooking
for a place to stay or | can call you
aride if that's all you need... But
you can't stay here.

Cyrus rubs his face with both hands. He speaks through his
hands.

CYRUS
Okay, thank you. Sorry.

BARTENDER
I"l'l send you a ride.

CYRUS
No, thank you. |I'm/leaving. Sorry.

Cyrus fishes his keys out of the cup hol der and smashes them
in the ignition.

He slowy drives, aimessly through the parking |lot. He
drives through parking spaces and between cars.

He stops in between two spots and stops, car still running.



10.

He pauses and | ooks around him Sanme scene as before. The
parking lot remains still aside fromthe bartender entering
the bar. Headlights still race across the highway.

Cyrus takes his foot off of the brake and drives out of the
parking |ot, back to the main road.

EXT. ROAD - CITY OF KENT - CONTI NUOUS

Cyrus pulls up to the red light at the four-way
intersection. It turns green.

He's the only vehicle in his lane. He waits.

He | ooks both ways and decides to go straight... to the
ot her side of the shopping conpl ex.

I NT. FORD TAURUS SE - WALMART PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS

The entire lot is conpletely enpty aside froma single 2005
Merl ot Pearl (Dark Red) C earcoat Ford Taurus SE.

Cyrus pulls into a spot two rows behind the Ford and
directly beside a tall parking light. The light acts as his
ni ght |ight and hundreds of noths dance in its beam

Cyrus takes out his notebook and | ooks at the car. He wites
a few unseen sentences.

The glowng letters of WALMART | oom over himas he puts his
hood back over his head and | ays back the chair back. He
breat hs, rel axed.

H s breath fogs up his windshield. He falls asleep while he
wat ches his breath cover the transparent w ndshi el d.

I NT. FORD TAURUS SE - WALMART PARKI NG LOT - TWO HOURS LATER

Cyrus slowy wakes up. It |ooks exactly the sanme as when he
cl osed his eyes. Wet, dark, and enpty.

He puts his hands in his pants. He is FREEZI NG

The wi ndshield is now al nost conpl etely opaque fromhis
breath fogging it up.

He opens the center console and checks his cell phone for the
time. It's dead.



11.

Frustrated, He puts it back and checks the clock on the car
radio. Only about two hours have passed.

He drops his head onto the chair and tries to curl into a
ball to conserve heat. His shoes are still on

I NT. FORD TAURUS SE - WALMART PARKI NG LOT - TWO HOURS LATER

Cyrus wakes up with a start. It |ooks exactly the sane as
when he closed his eyes only now brighter and he is now
slightly shaking.

The sun is rising.

Cyrus checks the tinme. 5:56 am Uni npressed he | ooks out the
driver's side w ndow.

The wi ndshield is now conpl etely opaque fromhis breath
fogging it up.

He tries to go back asl eep.

He curls up again and lies steady for a nonent with his
hands still in his pants. He closes his eyes.

After a nonment he opens his eyes and rolls his body over to
the other side He turns to the other side.

He tries the sanme nethod of balling up, but now, even
tighter. He closes his eyes. He waits for a nmonent, but sits
up, now awake.

He takes a tissue fromthe tissue packet and clears a | arge
circle fromthe wi ndow. He watches the sunrise above the
Ford Taur us.

Cyrus opens up the glove conpartnent and takes out his
not ebook. A pen is attached to the notebook's spine. He
takes it, and begins witing observations of the Ford
Taur us.

Unconnect ed and unrel ated phrases and words are shown from
his witing such as "Sane exact spot", "Wfi?", "Security",
"27th of Novenber".

The lights of the Ford Taurus turn on, illum nating the
interior of the vehicle. The trunk of the car pops open.

He takes note of the tinme in his notebook. 6:01 am Cyrus
inserts his keys into the ignition.



12.

EXT. WALMART PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUCUS

As Cyrus's bl ack Mercedes drives out of the parking lot the
car door of the Ford opens and Samant ha (22F) steps out and
confidently strides to the trunk of the car.

She hol ds a banana and granola bar in one hand. She wears a
wri nkl ed, paisley buttoned-up, pants, and a baseball cap.

She unhooks a | eather jacket from a nakeshift hook and sl ans
the trunk cl osed.

As she marches towards the Wal mart she puts the jacket on.
She | ocks his car with his key fob.

As she is wal king, she places her banana in the sl eeve of
her jacket and rips open the granola bar. She breaks it in
half and starts eating it.

Ri ght outside of the main entrance to Wal mart, he passes a
gar bage can and tosses the w apper inside.

The sliding door opens.

I NT. WALMART - ENTRANCE - CONTI NUOUS

Cyrus is overwhel med by the warm air shooting out of the
mai n door. He steps inside. He feels |like he is stepping
into a warm shower. H's body slowy adjusts to the room
tenper ature heat of the superpl ex.

I NT. WALMART - MAIN STORE - CONTI NUOUS

The store is conpletely enpty aside from enpl oyees stocking
shelves. It is also strangely silent, with no beeping from
the registers.

The bright fluorescent lights are unnatural and jarring to
Cyrus. The MANACER of the store sees Cyrus and gives him an
annoyed | ook.

Cyrus speed-wal ks to the bathroomin the front of the store.

I NT. WALMART - BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS

While the enpty bathroomis white and seemngly " Ie an" it
snells putrid. Paper towel and toilet linger the ti
fl ooring.



13.

The snmell has no effect on Cyrus and he quickly noves to the
center sink. He places the coffee cup in a neighboring sink
and turns the hot water on high.

As steam begins to build Cyrus washes his hands in the
scal ding water w thout soap.

He then begins to rub the hot water onto his face and
specifically on his eyes. H's entire face begins to | ook
rejuvenated, so different frombefore that it could be
sonmeone el se conpletely. He has nore life and his eyes are
now al i ve.

The warnth nmoves Cyrus so nuch that he starts to rub the hot
water onto his arns to upper arns. This Is the best that he
has felt in days.

Cyrus drys hinself on the loud air dryer. He gets toilet
paper fromone of the stalls to dry his face.

As he is drying hinmself the MANAGER (45M enters. He sees
Cyrus's coffee and excessive drying and gives hima confused
| ook, but turns to use the urinal.

I NT. WALMART - MAIN - CONTI NUOUS

Cyrus's body is still slightly stiff as he walks into the
main store. He begins to casually sip his coffee.

He wal ks around the perineter of the store to warmup, and
actively avoids any interaction with the enpl oyees.

He | ooks at the toy section, |egos, and superhero figures.
He | ooks at the electronics/video games section. He fingers
t hrough nul ti pl e books in the book section. He picks out the
aut obi ography "I Am C-3PO The Inside Story", and takes it
with him

He finds an open shelf at ground level. He sits and starts
eating his breakfast sandw ch.

In Cyrus's view of the main aisle, two silhouetted enpl oyees
talk in the distance. One breaks off and continues wal ki ng

and the other begins scanning itens at the end of the aisle
that Cyrus is in. A beep rings every tinme she scans an item

Cyrus puts the sandwi ch out of her view and opens the book
and begins reading the forward. As he does he | ooks over and
catches a glinpse of her, but she is still protected by the
light and we only see her sil houette.



14.

Cyrus waves di sm ssively towards the enpl oyee and conti nues
readi ng.

I NT. WALMART - MAIN STORE - CHECK OUT - LATER

Cyrus finds a garbage can and throws away his coffee cup and
hi s sandw ch wrapper.

Cyrus slowy wal ks down the main aisle with his book and
chargi ng adapter, searching for a cash register with an
attendant .

At the end of the row of registers. A CASH ER (25F) is
inserting information into the conputer system

The cashier rings up his itens and Cyrus pays with a debit
card. It takes nultiple attenpts for his card to go through.
She bags his itens for himand hands himthe receipt.

I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Cyrus types on his laptop. He drags the imge that he took
in the of the Ford Taurus. He | ooks at the slide and wites
onto a notecard the key tal king points of the slide.

Staring at the presentation, he silently recites the speech
t hat he has pl anned.

The class is dotted with simlar students |ike Cyrus, heads
down typing, witing, in preparation for their presentation.

STUDENT
Hey.

Cyrus hears but doesn't acknow edge the person. He conti nues
to rehearse his presentation.

STUDENT (cont' d)
Cyrus hey.

Begrudgi ngly, Cyrus | ooks over at the student who has been
calling him

The student is nervously perspiring, and is witing his
speech down in a notebook as he speaks.

CYRUS
Yeah?



15.

STUDENT
You said the other day that you were
done and basically ready to go. | was

wondering if you were thinking about
volunteering to go first?

CYRUS
I don't think so. | usually just go
when |I' mtold.
STUDENT
If you are ready, could you please
t hi nk about going first. | always get

chosen first for these things.

The student reaches into his pocket and takes out his
wal l et. He opens it.

STUDENT (cont' d)
"1l give you-

MANI ON
-Hello all.

The words rel ease | ow and commandi ng. MR MANI ON (35M
stands in the center of the front of the classroom He is in
great shape when conpared to the average teacher, and has
trimed beard and goatee. He wears a matchi ng button-up and
tie.

The student holds a ten dollar bill into Cyrus's field of
vi sion, and nods his head in support.

MANI ON (cont' d)
As | hope you all know, today we will
be begi nning our first round of
presentations. The panel is all ready
in the other room waiting to hear
your proposals. As we previously
di scussed | will be taking anyone who
wi shes to go first now

He pauses and waits for anyone in the sea of seated students
to raise their hand.

The student rubs a rolled up twenty dollar bill on Cyrus's
cl osed hand.

STUDENT
Twenty. It's a twenty.



16.

Cyrus acts as if he cannot hear or feel the bill. He folds
his hands on top of the desk continues to naintain eye
contact with M. Manion.

The eyes of the classroomthat are watching M. Mnion
occasionally retreat to their slideshow presentation.

MANI ON
kay, and then as | said, after
woul d go to the grade school Popsicle
stick nethod | nake specifically for
t hesi s presentati ons.

M. Manion takes a stick out and | ooks at the the nanme. He
squints, reads it, and immedi ately sticks it back into the
mug.

M. Mani on chuckles to hinself.

MANI ON (cont' d)
They're not here today. That's
al ready mnus ten percent. dad al
of you are here.

He slides the stick into his pocket and stirs the nmug even
harder than before. He holds his hand over the top of the
mug and shakes it violently.

STUDENT
(whi sper ed)
Rai se you hand. | still have to add a
section about the econoni c inpact.
Pl ease.
Still looking forward, Cyrus closes his |aptop, he watches
M . Mani on.
MANI ON

| don't even know why | nade that
stick. They haven't showed up since
the second week of class I'mpretty
sure.

He generates anot her fake chuckle and pulls out a stick. He
pl aces the nmug on the nearest desk and holds the stick
tight, without |ooking at it.

The student is so close to Cyrus that he can nearly lick his
ear | obe.
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STUDENT
(whi sper ed)
What do you want? Fifty? | can bring
it on Wednesday.

Cyrus picks up his entire desk and noves it forward.

MANI ON
kay, the first person who will be
presenting to the panel wll be-

M. Manion | ooks at the stick. He tenses up and slides the
stick into his pocket.

He stirs the nug and sel ects anot her sti ck.

MANI ON (cont' d)
Anot her one.

MANI ON (cont' d)
(under his breathe)
Thank god.

A smle grows on his face as if this was his first attenpt
at sel ecting.

MANI ON (cont' d)
M . Forbes, gather you things! W'l
be headi ng over nonentarily.

The student behind Cyrus is frozen in shock. M. Manion
| ooks directly at the student behind Cyrus.

M. Mani on opens the door and awaits the procession of the
student, Forbes.

Forbes sits slunped back in his desk. He stares at the back
of Cyrus's head, slowy shaking his head.

Cyrus returns his focus to his |aptop.
MANI ON (cont' d)

You ready? Gather your things. O if
you don't need anything we can just

get goi ng.
Forbes still has not broken his frozen state. He cl oses his
| apt op and stands up out of his seat.
STUDENT
(whi sper)

You' re a fucking douche.
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Forbes crosses to the door where M. Manion is waiting.

MANI ON
Al'l you need is yourself? That's
i nspiring.

STUDENT
Sorry.

The student jogs back to his desk. As he passes, Cyrus makes
eye contact wth Forbes who imediately turns his gaze away
fromhim

Forbes takes all of his possessions, |aptop, bag, notebook,
etc. As he crosses to the door drops his notebook. He picks
it up and scurries to the door.

M. Manion nods to the classroom and cl oses the door.

Cyrus taps "Next Slide" and is taken to an image of Oscar at
the front door of a Fraternity House.

We PUSH | NTO THE LAPTOP

EXT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

OGscar wal ks up to the front door. The letters nailed to the
second story of the house severely need to be painted al ong
with the porch itself. Cracked red solo cups litter the

por ch.

Oscar knocks three times. He waits. He knocks again. He
| ooks through a wi ndow and sees the sil houette of sonmeone
sl eeping on the couch. Oscar knocks on the w ndow.

OSCAR
Hel | 0?

Oscar shakes his head in frustration. He stands upon the
railing of the porch and aligns hinself with a notch carved
into the wooden railing.

Gscar blindly puts his hand into the gutter. He pulls out a
handful of soggy | eaves and searches through them He
doesn't find anything and throws them on the ground. He
grabs into the gutter again and he rips sonmething | ose. Like
he just ripped off a piece of tape. He | ooks at his find.

A |l arge piece of soggy worn duct tape with pieces of |eaves
attached to it along with a house key attached to the center
of it.
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Oscar wal ks to the back of the house and inserts the key. It
unl ocks but Oscar has to fight to force it open. He cl oses
t he door behind him

I NT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - BASEMENT - CONTI NUOUS

Gscar passes through the unfinished basenent that |ooks as
if construction ended mdway to conpletion. He wal ks up the
steps to the first floor.

I NT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS
Oscar energes from darkness when he opens the door.

The kitchen is filthy and a conplete nmess. The sink is
filled wwth plastic plates, coffee cups, and regul ar

gl asses. Used paper and fabric towels |inger the space,
soaki ng up ol d nesses.

He interrupts TWO MALE STUDENTS having a child' s breakfast:
Pop- Tarts and cereal on di sposabl e paper and plastic plates
and bow s. A toaster dings revealing waffles.

Bot h students, while together, are alone, they don't
interact. They are both focused on whatever is on their
phones; either watching a video or reading an article.

FRAT BOY 1
Holy crap... Bongo, what's up?

Frat Boy 1 speaks with a spoonful of cereal in his nouth
Frat Boy 2 turns to see the situation

FRAT BOY 2
VWhat the hell?

Wth a Pop-Tart still in his hand, Frat Boy 2 stands up and
gives Oscar a tight handshake. The kind that you pull other
people in for.

OSCAR
Hey... did Jackson already |eave? Is
he still here?

FRAT BOY 1
Maybe he usually | eaves early and it
is pretty early. | don't know the

exact tinme he usually | eaves though.



FRAT BOY 2
Did you break down the back door?
How d you get in?

OSCAR
| didn't break it. That door is old
and needs to be replaced. You just
have to force it. Really hard. |
knocked on the front door... mnultiple
times and the wi ndow. No one coul d've
opened it?

FRAT BOY 2
| nmust've been in the shower.
FRAT BOY 1
Yeah, | was making coffee... Sorry.

20.

JACKSON (24M enters fromthe hallway. He wears sem -forna

clothes and is built like a WAE westler and he has short

stylized hair.

JACKSON
You probably should' ve called if you
wanted to visit.

Jackson is tense. H's eyes are | ocked with Gscar.

JACKSON (cont' d)
(jovial)
| would' ve been at the door for you.

They enbrace the sanme as Oscar and Frat Boy 2 did.

OSCAR
I wanted to call beforehand but ny
phone died |ast night and I forgot to
plug it in. | cane here right away...
Can we tal k?

Jackson |l ets out a surprised snort of |aughter.

JACKSON
What ? What are you tal king about? You
want to cone back?

OSCAR
Is there anywhere that we can tal k
wi th sonme privacy? Like your roonf?

JACKSON
(annoyed)
Sure. | guess? Let's go.
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They wal k through the rest of the nessy and thrown-together
house. C othes, plastic containers, and other noving
packaging materials fromthe day they noved in are scattered
al ong the hallways. An indoor flea market. Underneath the

| ayers of trash and filth, there was once a stunning house
her e.

JACKSON (cont' d)
So did Ashl eigh already throw you
out ?

He turns back to Gscar with a smle. It takes a nonent for
Oscar to reply.

OSCAR
Who told you?

Jackson turns back to himwith a | ook of shock and awe.

JACKSON
Wait, | wasn't serious. | thought you
forgot that racist t-shirt |ast year
and you cane to get it.

OSCAR
When | bought that shirt | didn't
know it was racist. It |looked like a
baby as Ranbo. | | ove Ranbo.

They wal k up the steps to the second fl oor.

JACKSON

That's not what ot her people saw. ..
OSCAR

Yeah, | definitely remenber. | won't

forget that. That's why i medi ately
after that party | gave it to the
Goodwi | 1.

They stop at a door frane that |ooks much grander than the
rest, wwth a Greek synbol on the door.

JACKSON
| swear | saw it around here
recently. Somewhere in the house.

He kicks an enpty cardboard box.

JACKSON (cont' d)
But she did throw you outright?
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OSCAR
Can you just talk inside?

Annoyed, GOscar pushes through the door.

I NT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - PRESI DENT' S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The roomis spotless and | ooks organi zed by an interior
decorator. As if it is a duty for every fraternity nenber to
vacuum and dust only in this room

The roomis the oval office of the fraternity. One side has
a bed and the other holds an inpressive desk. The whol e room
is accented with the colors of the fraternity.
Jackson cl oses the door behind him
OSCAR
So, she "didn't throw ne out". W
agreed to break it off.

Jackson wal ks over and sits behind his desk.

JACKSON
(serious)
You make it sound like you two were
engaged.
OSCAR

W' ve been together for years. Since
ny Freshman year

Jackson notions for Gscar to sit on the couch in front of
his desk which I ooks as if it was sitting outside for a
nmont h.

JACKSON
How d you fuck it up then?

OSCAR
No one fucked anythi ng up!

They | ock eyes for a few nonents. Oscar breaks the staring
contest to search for his next words.

OSCAR (cont' d)
We agreed that it was tine for us to
go our separate ways.

JACKSON
You say that, but | know you... And
her a bit too-



Oscar shakes

Oscar stands

23.

OSCAR
I"mgiving her tinme okay?

JACKSON
But you just said that you both
mut ual decided that it was tine to
end it?

hi s head and gesticul ates towards him

OSCAR
You think you' re sone nob boss? Al
m ghty man behind a desk?

JACKSON
(smle shows through)
No, it's just the power of the desk.
It really works too! You feel it
right?

up and sits on the side of his desk, |ooking

down on Jackson

OSCAR
No actually, not anynore.

JACKSON
So after your "nutual decision" where
does everything lie? The senester
just started!

OSCAR
| need a place to stay.
JACKSON
So she's just living there al one?
OSCAR
qui etly)
She's | oaded. She can afford it.
JACKSON
So where have you been staying?
OSCAR
| was in the library for a few
ni ghts. ..
JACKSON

VWhat ? How?
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OSCAR
On a desk. | used ny hoodie as a
pillow. Don't think I'm allowd back
t here.

JACKSON

God... And where are you stayi ng now?
The rec center?

Oscar scratches his head and | ooks at the table. He | ooks
back at Jackson

OSCAR
In ny car. It's kinda |Iike canping.
Except | forgot all my gear. And each
night I think I amgetting scoliosis.

JACKSON
Oh ny God, Bongo. You can't do that.
What do you need?
Gscar stands up and starts pacing around the room
OSCAR
I need a place to stay. Can | stay
here? No one's in ny room right?

As Jackson hears Gscar's final question a slight smrk grows
on his face.

JACKSON
Check it out. See for yourself.

OCscar can tell that there is nore behind his words.

Gscar immedi ately turns and opens the door.

I NT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - MEMBER HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

He wal ks, with purpose, to the end of the hall. He opens a
door .

I NT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - OSCAR S FORMER ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The roomis the nost distrusting scene in the fraternity
house yet. It snells just as bad as the Val mart bat hroom

Paper plates of food form an unorgani zed bl ob. Munds of
cl othes bury crunbs of food and act as the hone to insects
such as ants, silverfish, and bedbugs.
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There is no bed in the room Only a mattress laying on the
carpeting with no covering, just pillows. An out-of-shape

body, only wearing underwear, lays snoring with a bl anket

hal f way on

Oscar stares at his fornmer roomin horror. Jackson joins
him | ooking at Oscar's reaction.

Gscar pulls at his hair.

OSCAR
As soon as | left, you let this jerk-
of f take ny roonf

OCscar can't take his eyes off of his former sanctuary.

JACKSON
You know how this works. You |eft
with zero notice. You stopped paying
dues with zero notice. That is
grounds for the organi zation to find
a new payi ng nenber asap.

OSCAR
So he did all of this in only two
nont hs.

JACKSON

Pl ease close it. It's repul sive.
Gscar quietly shuts the door

JACKSON (cont' d)
Probably not even that long. |I'd say
a nonth and a half. | doubt that he
even goes to any cl asses
A phone tinmer RINGS. Jackson wal ks back to his room

OSCAR
What are you doi ng?

JACKSON
| have class in twenty m nutes.

Jackson does not | ook back.

OSCAR
Jackson!

Jackson opens his door. He | eaves it open.

Oscar hurries to catch up to him



OSCAR (cont' d)
"Il sleep on a table. | don't care.

I NT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - PRESI DENT' S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Jackson i s packing up his notebooks, textbooks, and his
| apt op.

OSCAR
Pl ease hel p ne out.

Jackson i s packed up and heads to the door.

JACKSON
Bongo, to stay here you have to be a
menber. You forfeited being a nenber
then or ever again by |eaving w thout
any notice... | love you man, but I
can't do anything. Plus it's
over crowded al r eady.

Jackson is about to close the door and waits for Gscar to
| eave.

OSCAR
Who's going to say anyt hing!

OGscar steps outside and Jackson cl oses the door.

JACKSON
| don't know. Anybody can though. And
then we'll have two people staying in
their cars.

I NT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - MEMBER HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

OSCAR
Listen, can | at |east take a shower
here.
Jackson shakes his head.
JACKSON

I"d rather you not. But you can brush
your teeth if you want.

26.
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EXT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - LATER

OGscar closes the trunk of his car. He has his overnight bag
with all of his hygienic products. He wal ks up to the front
door .

Jackson steps out of the front door with his backpack and a
| arge thick blanket.

JACKSON
Here. Take it.
OSCAR
Fuck you.
JACKSON
Dude. | care about you. You know
t hat .

Jackson drapes the bl anket over Gscar's shoul der. Oscar
| ocks eyes with himand nods.

JACKSON (cont' d)
(cheerful)
Go to the rec center. Cean yourself
up there.

OSCAR
| always hated the people who
showered in gynms. Thanks. My turn
guess.

JACKSON
Keep in touch.

OSCAR
"Il see you.

Jackson hurries to his car. Oscar enters through the front
door .

I NT. FRATERNI TY HOUSE - BATHROOM - LATER

Cont enporary popul ar pop garage is heard. Oscar brushes his
teeth aggressively in the mrror. He turns the water off and
t he sound of running water is still heard. He doesn't take
his eyes off of the mrror.

The sound of a bar of soap falling to the plastic shower
floor. The sil houette of someone is seen picking up the soap
and starts to clean their body again.
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Soneone opens the door and cones in. It's the person who is
now sleeping in Gscar's former room He is half asleep and
still only wearing underwear. He opens the toilet lid, pulls
down his underwear, and starts pissing.

OGscar doesn't take his eyes off of the mrror.

I NT. KENT STATE RECREATI ON CENTER - SHOWERS - LATER

A sil houette cleans hinself in a shower by getting
conditioner out of his hair. After he finishes rinsing his
hair he turns off the shower.

Athletic, naked nmen casually wal k past the outside of his
shower .

Gscar packs his overnight bag with his shower gear. Hi s bar
of soap falls onto the floor of the shower. He considers
picking it up but |eaves it.

OCscar dries off with a white towel, frequently |ooking at
his | ost bar of soap.

He opens the shower curtain. He is refreshed and renewed.
New cl othes (formal), new conpletion, new disposition. He
carries his overnight bag and a plastic shopping bag that
carries his clothes fromthe night before.

He wal ks away and pretends not to notice any of it. He
smles with optimsm

As he is |eaving, he passes naked nmen who are changi ng at
their locks and others pissing in urinals.

H's smle grows.



