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FADE IN:  GRANT’S HOUSE - NIGHT








INT.  BEDROOM








Grant sits at his bed.  There is a light on in the room, which contrasts with the rest of the dark room.  





In his hands is a SMALL DIARY, which he intensely scribbles down words in.








					GRANT


				(V.O)


It’s nearing the third week and the people I’ve gotten closest to seem a million miles away.  They don’t know the secrets that I’m holding from them - but I’m certain they have secrets of their own that they probably haven’t even shared with themselves. (beat) Not a day goes by where I don’t recollect moments in my past life.  (beat) Now as certain people are getting closer, I have to make sure to -








Grant’s bedroom door opens.





He quickly bolts his head up to see DREW entering the room, who seems a little edgy.  Grant waits for Drew’s response.








					DREW


		Hi.








					GRANT


		Hi.








					DREW


I left a box back at the grocery store.  I’m about to go pick it up.  Do you want me to grab anything while I’m there?








			GRANT


Milk, cheese, we’re in extreme need of dairy products.�





			DREW


Can do.








Drew flashes a half smirk and heads out the door.  Grant turns back to his book and stops for a moment, staring off into space.














CUT TO:  GROCERY STORE - NIGHT








INT.  BACK ROOM








The back room is DARK and is only lit by a few NEON green lights at the back.  There are BOXES and large wall-mounted FANS, which slice shadows into the room.  There are large sections of produce and other misc. items stacked amongst the boxes.





Drew weaves his way through them towards the back.  He sets his eye on a box, which he picks up and balances it in his arms.





Drew then proceeds to walk over to a FREEZER, which he opens and removes a BAG of milk and a PACKAGE of cheese.





He FUMBLES the cheese and it FALLS behind the freezer.  








					DREW


		Exactly what I wanted!








Behind the freezer, Drew’s hand feels down and around the floor.  There are two visible packages of cheese; the one that has just fallen and another OLDER, BIGGER looking package.





Drew grabs the old cheese. 





He arises, glances it over, shrugs and places it in the box with the milk.





He exits out of the room.











FADE OUT





END OF TEASER











FADE IN:  HIGH SCHOOL - MORNING








EXT.  BENCHES








Grant, Val and CMK sit at the benches.  They all yawn and look very tired.  The sun shines down from overhead.








					VAL


Tuesdays are the worst.  Mondays are bad, but there are some advantages.  Wednesdays are okay because you know you’re half way through the week, but Tuesdays are like the beginning of the early waking pattern.  Completely maniacal.








			GRANT


I think I speak for CMK and myself when I say that I whole heartedly agree. (beat) Tuesdays are bad nights for TV, too.  Wednesday you’ve got your teen dramas and Thursdays you’ve got Must See TV.








			VAL


Mmm, Must See TV.








WALLACE FAEDO approaches Val from behind.  Val turns around and stares up at him.  Her face lights up.








					VAL


		Wallace?!








					WALLACE


		Hey.








Wallace takes a seat beside Val.  Grant gives him a nasty look.








					VAL


You’re actually here.  When you said you were coming I thought you were half serious or just humoring me or something.








			WALLACE


Nope.  My dad’s settling into his new job as VP and I’m sinking my teeth into a big slice of Grim High life.








			GRANT


Well you don’t want to bite off more than you can chew.








			WALLACE


		(to Grant)


What’s that supposed to mean?








			VAL


		(to Grant)


Grant! (to Wallace) You’ll have to excuse us, sometimes lack of sleep or food can make us a little ill-humored.








			WALLACE


Understandable.








			GRANT


You know what Val, I think you’re right.  I’m going to run along and get something to eat.








			VAL


I think that’d be a good idea.








With a sly sense of sarcasm, Grant smiles at Wallace as he arises and promptly walks away.


