Scr eenpl ay



EXT. GAS STATION - N GHT

A group of five TEENAGERS stand around outside. Mark is
one, HARRI SON (19 or 20, long hair, ripped jeans) is
another. They sit close together and pass a 400z OF OLDE
ENGLI SH back and forth. The other TEENAGERS are ronpi ng
around, witing in Sharpie on whatever surface they can
find.

MARK
She said she liked it.

HARRI SON
| told you, man, they al ways
do. Did she bleed?

MARK
Only alittle.

HARRI SON
Yeah, that’s nornal

One of the TEENAGERS t hrows an EMPTY 400z BOTTLE at the
streetlight. The BOTTLE shatters. Mark watches. A CLERK
runs out of the store.

CLERK
VWhat the hel | ?!

Mark and Harrison stand up. One of the other TEENAGERS runs
over.

TEENAGER 1
What are you gonna do, huh?

CLERK
| call the fucking police!

Al l the TEENAGERS run around HOALI NG and LAUGHI NG They
start THROW NG nore BOTTLES at the store. Mark holds his
nearly EMPTY BOTTLE in his hand. Harrison gives himan
encour agi ng | ook.

HARRI SON
Let it fly, ny man.

Mark | ooks at the BOTTLE for another nmoment, then up at the
CLERK, who is backed against a wall, pleading with the other
TEENAGERS. WMark smiles at Harrison and THROAS t he BOTTLE
right at the clerk’s feet.

The gl ass shatters around the clerk and the TEENAGERS how

with joy. The CLERK watches the teenage nonsters in
terror.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

They are craning their necks at the sky, yelling and cooi ng
into the night.

He sees his nonent and sprints into the store, LOCKING THE
DOOR behi nd him

The Iight of an approaching CAR freezes the group. A SILVER
M N VAN pulls in. The group watches the M NI VAN |i ke a pack
of dogs.

Jack steps out fromthe passenger side and fromthe drivers
si de Sarah energes.

Mark’s face CHANGES. He recognizes his old friend.
He turns to Harrison.

MARK
Ch shit, that’'s Jack

Harrison thinks for a nonent, piecing together everything
he’ s been tol d.

Frominside, the CLERK bangs on the glass, holding up a
cordl ess phone.

CLERK
| call the fucking police!

Harrison’s eyes | eave Jack and | and on Sar ah.

HARRI SON
That’ s Sarah, | presune?

Mar k nods.



