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I NT - FRAT HOUSE BEDROOM - NGHT

QLIVIA (early 20s) a pretty girl with piercing eyes plays
with her hair, sitting dowm on a carpet across from CHASE
and DAMON (early 20s), typical frat boys, conventionally
attractive and frankly simlar in | ooks. A table separated
them beers scattered along with a bong and a gram of
cocai ne that Chase prepares. A TV plays a recording of a
nmusi ¢ festival faintly in the background.

QLI VI A
Can | have a bump? I'Il vennp you
t onor r ow nor ni ng.
CHASE
If I had a dine for every tinme |I've

heard that.
Chase | ooks at Danon and they chuckl e.

CLI VI A
No actually, I wll, I prom se.

She has a glint in her eye, as if she knows it's difficult
to say no to her

CHASE
Don't worry about it.

Chase pushes a section of his cocaine towards her on the
table with a black credit card.

She uses an acrylic pinkie nail to scoop it up and snort it.

DAMON
Not gonna lie that's hella ratchet.

She giggles and | ooks at him flirtatious.

CLI VI A
What ? Jeal ous of ny coke nail.

He | aughs.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Oh shit, | need to test Sarabh.

She picks up her phone, tries opening it.
OLIVIA (cont'd)
Fuck, its dead.

( MORE)



OLIVIA (cont'd)
(to Danon)
Can | use yours? She's probably
freaking out since | haven't cone
home yet.

Danon hesit ates.

DAMON

Yeah.
He tosses her his phone.

CLI VI A
Passwor d?

DAMON
8329

CLI VI A
Thank you.

She types for a mnute, then sets the phone back down on the
table, he takes it.

DAMON
You want anot her drink? we've got
punch | eft over.

OLIVIA
Coul d be down.

Danon gets up and gestures with his head for Chase to follow

hi m

I NT - KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

Danon starts to fill up a cup froma cooler of red |iquid.
DAMON

Thi nk she wants to have sone extra
fun tonight?

Danon pulls out a baggie of a crushed pill and starts m xing
it into the cup
CHASE
(unsure)

VWhat is that?



DAMON
Costs way nore than she's probably
worth to be honest. | don't want to

end the night with blue balls though.
Chase is visibly unconfortable.

CHASE
It won't like... knock her out right?

DAMON
(snmug)

Nah, look imm take it from here,
"Il see you tonorrow.

Chase wat ches as Danon takes the cup back down the hall way,
he al nost seens as if he's going to say sonething, but
doesn't.

I NT - FRAT BEDROOMF CONTI NUOUS

Danmon hands divia the cup.

DAMON
Speci al delivery.

Aivia smles and takes the cup.

QLI VI A
Thank you.
She takes a | ong sip.
DAMON
Let's change this nusic, Chase's
sucks.
QLI VI A
Sure, where did he go?
DAMON
He's tired I think. Wio do you listen
to?
QLI VI A
A lot of Smno, and... have you heard
of... | actually don't feel that

great, could you get ne a water?

DAMON
Yeah, the punch is gnarly, here why
don't you |lay down on the bed.

( MORE)



DAMON (cont ' d)
| told themthe tequila was gonna be
t oo much.
Danon hel ps her onto the bed.

QLI VI A
Thank you so nuch

She starts to take a sip out of the punch as Danbn heads out
t he door.

As soon as he's out of the door she spits the punch back
into the cup, puts it down, and starts shoving her fingers
to the back of her throat, gaggi ng and repeating the action
until she throws up all over his bedspread.

I NT. KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

Danon hears gaggi ng.

I NT. DAMON S ROOM - NI GHT

She swiftly grabs his phone and hides it in her shirt.

I NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Danon wal ks back to his room

I NT. DAMON' S ROOM - CONTI NUCUS

AQivia rushes out of his roominto the adjacent bathroom
pretending to be violently sick, his phone still hidden in
her shirt.

Danon sees the vonmit all over his bed.

DAMON
Fuck.

I NT. BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Aivia opens his phone with the code he previously gave her
and goes into his settings. She adds herself as a famly
menber into his i doud. She gags again for good neasure,
hopefully deterring himfromcomng into the bathroom Then,
she takes out tools from her boot and begins to take out the
SIMcard fromthe phone.



Danon knocks on the door.

DAMON
(rmuffled from outside)
You okay?
QLI VI A
(acti ng w nded)
One second. |I'm sick

She dry heaves as she fishes the SIMcard out and puts it in
her back pocket and shoves the tools into the ankle of her
bl ack | eather boots just in tinme for himto-

Danon opens the door.
Aivia | ooks up. His phone still sits on the counter.

DAMON
What the fuck are you doi ng?

ALl VI A
(flipping a switch
fromher flirtacious

f acade)

I know what really happened with
El eanor.

DAMON
What ?

QLI VI A
I have all the evidence |I need right
her e.

Aivia holds up the phone.

DAMON
You' re fucking psycho, you came here
to what? Try and franme ne?

CLI VI A
It's certainly not because | actually
wanted to fuck you. | know what you
| ook |i ke, and you're so goddam
desperate you' |l take anyone home who
gives you the tinme of day. But |I'm
al so out of your |eague, by the way.

DAMON
How di d you know about the-



CLI VI A
Roofi es? Lucky | guess, scary how I
could make that assunption huh?
Really kills being a wonman.

DAMON
It doesn't fucking matter you don't
have shit. Eleanor can go around
sayi ng whatever the fuck she wants.

He steps closer to her.
DAMON (cont ' d)
(under his breath)
Look, | have a | oaded gun in ny room
I'd suggest you give ne the phone,

and get the fuck out of ny house if I
wer e you.

Beat .
She hands hi mthe phone.
DAMON (cont ' d)

Get the fuck out now, or I'IIl cal
t he cops.

OLIVIA
Fi ne.

Aivia wal ks out.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
(fromthe doorway)
Go to hell, by the way.

EXT. FRONT YARD - CONTI NUQUS

Aivia wal ks briskly. She reaches into her pocket, takes out
the SIMcard, looks at it, and puts it back in her pocket
bef ore speeding up to a run.

She neets a vehicle with its headlights turned off at the
road. She gets in the passenger side hurriedly.

QLI VI A
Go.

JESSI CA
So?



CLI VA
(adrenal i ne punpi ng
t hr ough her vei ns)
The surveillance footage fromthat
ni ght backed up to his iCoud, | have
it.

Jessica breathes a sigh of relief.
Aivia taps furiously on her iphone.

JESSI CA
Does he expect anything?

AQivia holds up the SI M card.

oLl VA
Who's he gonna tell?

JESSI CA
Check the footage.

QLI VI A

You can see everything, he grabs her
and she pushed himaway. He- oh ny
fucking God. W have it.

JESSI CA
How |l ong until he realizes?

CLI VI A
Any m nute now.

I NT. COURTROOM
Ti ght shot of a | awer nmaking a statenent.

LAWER
M ss Call oway acted in self defense,
as is shown in this new evidence. M.
Brownson attenpted rape upon her at
whi ch point the ny client had no
choi ce but to use blunt force,
causing the injury.

The | awyer continues to speak MOS.

ELEANOR
Don't do this. | don't want this
anynore... | told you I'm done..
Leave ne alone... don't touch ne...

' m goi ng hone. .



The gavel sounds.

Fade out.



