This story was created by me, as were all of the people in it. Thanks to Cody for his help with the title.  Don't rip me off, I'll get mad. 








Holding On®





Open on:


Ext:


Yard





We look around the tree's.  The leaf's are green and we hear birds chirping in the background.  We move


down from the trees and onto the street.  





On the side of the street a man is taking some tree branches among other things and putting them on the


side of the street.  We move on past that and past all of the old house's that look like they could be


anywhere.  





We come to a stop sign and look at it.  A car come's from straight ahead.  We move right through the car


window and out to the other side where we move to the left.  





We go down this street.  It looks the same as the other one, only the house's are a little nicer.  We come


and turn around a corner.  





Around the corner we come to the projects.  The nice clean and fresh look of the other parts of the town


we have seen look great compared to this.  The apartments are alined side by side.





They all look the same , only same people have plants outside the door and others have junk.  We scroll


down that street and then head straight.  All along the way we hear the chirping of the birds.  





We come to a pair of apartments that are stacked on top of each other. We go straight ahead and move


right into one of the doors  As soon as we hit the door we hit the black screen-





INT:


INSIDE HOUSE





IMPOSE:


Finding Darry





As we look around the living room more credits pop up on the screen, we move on from the living room to


a hall way.  There is a exit to the kitchen at the start of the hall way and a few feet up from it there's a


bedroom.  





We move past all of that and keep going. Every thing is dark, there aren’t any lights on and all the windows had the shades pulled down. We go past another bedroom until we reach the end of the hall


way and turn to a closed bedroom door to our left.  We move up to the bedroom door and hit blackness-





INT:


BEDROOM





We enter the room.  It's not to big, but big enough.  There is a dresser on the wall right by us and a bed


in front of it , centered in the middle.  In the bed is the star of the movie, DARRY MILLS, 15. 





He's asleep and we can only see his hair sticking up over the covers he has thrown over him.  We look at


the night stand next to his bed which has a clock on it, it's 1:30 in the afternoon.  We hear a phone ring.  





We pull back to see Darry moving in the covers.  The phone keeps ringing and ringing.  It starts to get


annoying but then Darry wake's up.  He looks shocked and falls out of the bed.  We follow him down.





He looks around and then pulls the phone out from under the bed.  He looks tired and sleepy.





			Darry


			Uh hello?





Darry gets up and pulls a bag of Tom's Chips out from under him.  





			Darry


			No she's not home. Alright.  Bye.





Darry hangs up the phone and sets it back up on his dresser.  It quickly falls and he looks at it then pushs


it back under his bed.  





			Darry (To himself)


			Food....





INT:


KITCHEN





Darry enters the kitchen.  He's not wearing a shirt and has on a pair of boxers.  He opens the fridge and


pulls out some milk.  He opens a cabinet and grabs a box of Corn Flake's.  We watch as he gets a bowl and


prepares breakfast.





After he has it all ready he take's it to the small kitchen table and sits down.  He eat's slowly, taking his


time and enjoying the crunch they make in his mouth.  There's a tap from the door located straight ahead.  





Darry swallows and looks towards the door.





			Darry


			Who's there?





From outside we hear a loud thud.  The person is SCOTT WILLIAMS, 18.





			Scott (O.S.)


			I just knocked your trash over.





			Darry


			Well, pick it back up!





We hear a few noise's then the door comes open.  In come's Scott, who's wearing a blink-182 t-shirt and


baggy jeans.





			Scott


			Your mom should lock this door, someone might rob you.





			Darry


			It's what..12:00?





			Scott


			1:00..and we are in the projects.





			Darry


			Well, we don't have anything for them to take.  





Scott sits down.





			Scott


			Two more days and it's off to the 11th grade.  Big Juniors.





			Darry


			Go ahead and shot me now.





			Scott


			Come on, this is gonna be great.  We will almost rule the school.





			Darry


			I'd rather rule my living room.  





			Scott


			So we gonna go to a movie tonight?





			Darry


			I doubt it, I don't have any money.  





			Scott


			Same here..we'll sneak in.  





Darry eats his corn flake's.  We sit in silence for a few minutes.  All we hear is the crunching of the food


in his mouth.  





			Darry


			Nothing good to see any ways.





			Scott


			You never want to do anything anymore.  Every since your dad left...





			Darry


			My dad left two years ago.





			Scott


			And you haven’t wanted to do anything since that.





			Darry


			Right...





			Scott


			Well, I'll leave you alone then..





			Darry


			Alright.  Cya at school.





EXT:


OUTSIDE





Darry comes outside. He's dressed in a white sublime shirt and shorts.  He walks out and continue's down


the street.  We follow along and go behind a tree where we go to darkness.


CUT TO:


DARKNESS





			Darry (V.O.)


			When I first met Rod Wallace I was immature and stupid.  Now I have a sense of


			knowing.  I've learned a lot from him in the short time that I've known him. 


			He always stood up for me. 





EXT:


PARK DAY-





Darry is getting pushed around by some bullies and ROD WALLACE, 27, runs them off.





CUT TO:


BLACKNESS





			Darry(V.O.)


			He taught me a lot about growing up and a lot about now to act.  It amazed me


			how he could know so much and be black.  I'd always learned black people


			were stupid and worthless.  That's where my dad comes in.  





INT:


Living Room





Darry is about seven years old and is watching T.V.  he's in a different house.  His dad ,JOE MILLS,


comes in the room.  We see Darry is watching "The Cosby Show" his dad stops and looks at the show.





			Joe


			What are you watching?





			Darry


			The Cosbies.





			Joe


			Bunch of damned niggers on T.V. huh?  What have I told you about them?





			Darry


			But I like it. 





Joe takes the remote and cuts it off.  





			Joe


			Watch the news or something.  





CUT TO:


BLACKNESS-





			Darry (V.O.)	


			Rod's the only person I trust, he's taught me how to act around people and that I


			should be myself.  I guess to understand the impact he's played on me you'd


			have to know the whole story.  





INT:


School Hall way.  


			Darry (V.O.)


			When I was a kid my parents all ways fought.  When I was five or six I


			developed an anti social disorder.  I didn't want to talk to anyone and never


made any friends, it tore my mom up so I tried to act like nothing was wrong.         When I was really young, the only person I really knew was my mother.  





INT:


SCHOOL ROOM-





We can see by the age's of the kids and the way they act that this must be in 1st grade.  Darry is seated by


some others kids that are coloring.  Darry just holds a blue crayon in his hand watching the other kids. 





One little girl looks up at Darry.  





			Little Girl


			Darry, Your not coloring!





The others at the long table look up at Darry.  





			Little Boy


			That's because he doesn't know how to do anything!





They all look at Darry some laugh others just look on into his eyes.  His eye's are dark as if he's scared. 


We can see he doesn't know what to do. He looks away from the kids as the teacher walks over to him.


The women looks like just any ordinary teacher, in her mid 40's, short dark brown hair, a little over weight.  





	





CUT TO:


DARRY'S HOUSE-





It's the same day and Darry comes through the door.   He has on his back pack.  His mom JANET MILLS


come's in the room.  He clothe's are worn and old and she looks tired and depressed.  





			Janet


			How was school?





			Darry


			It was fun today.  We got to color.





			Janet


			That's great, do you have your drawing?





			Darry


			No, I forgot it at school.





EXT:


Street - Present Day





Darry continue's to walk through the apartment complex.  He turns to his right and goes up the stairs to


one of the apartments.  He knocks on the door to his right.  There's no answer and he knocks again.





He has to knock three more times before we hear anything.





			Rod (O.S.)


			Who's there?





			Darry


			It's Darry.





Rod opens the door.





			Rod


			Come in.  





Darry walks in and we follow him.  Rod shuts the door and walks to the sofa. 





			Rod


			Have you eaten?





			Darry


			Oh yeah I just ate.





			Rod


			How's it going?





Darry sits down next to Rod.





			Darry


			Good...I guess.  





			Rod


			So, anything happen that you want to talk about? 





			Darry


			Well , there is this girl.  I saw her in a store yesterday, she goes to school with


			me.  I like her a lot man.





			Rod


			You were actually went to a store? And Does she know you?





			Darry


			Yeah I did, and no not at all.  





			Rod


			Talk to her.





			Darry


			I think you know I can't do that.





		 	Rod


	Well, I can tell you what to do, but your gonna have to talk to her.


Darry looks at him. 





	Darry


	I figured that.





	Rod


	Well, tell me what you know about this girl.





Darry thinks for a moment.





	Darry


Well, her parents are really rich.  She's really sweet, I think.  And I'm pretty sure she's not stuck up.  





	Rod


	You just have to talk to her man.  I can't help you until you talk to her and have 	a relationship with her.  Then I can help you.  





	Darry


	Alright...





EXT:


Darry's House - Night





Darry is sitting on the sofa watching an episode of Home Improvement.  He looks like he's about to fall asleep.  The credits are playing for Home Improvement and then a screen pops up with the upcoming shows.





	Man from T.V. 


	Next up at 2:30 it's a Cheers rerun, after than at 3:00 it's Matlock!





Darry cuts off the T.V. and falls to sleep.  We hear a knock from the door.  Darry move's a little but doesn't wake up.  There's another knock, this time much louder.  Darry wake's up and looks around.








He's really tired.





	Darry


	Who's there?





He sounds dazed and out of touch.  





	Scott (O.S.)


	Hey, it's me, Scott.





	Darry


	Yeah and it's 2:30 AM!





	Scott(O.S.)


	Open up, you're gonna love this.  





Darry walks to the door.





	Darry (Mumbling)


	Probably gonna rob me of all my possessions.





	Scott(O.S.)


	What?  I can't hear you.





	Darry


	I didn't want you to, now shut up you'll wake up my mom.  





Darry opens the door and Scott comes in.  Scott is holding a 12 pack of bud.  





	Scott


	Hey, come on man.  Drink up.





	Darry


	I think you know I don't do that...





	Scott


	Just because your dad was an alcoholic doesn't mean you will be too.





	Darry


	I just don't want to turn into my dad.  





	Scott


	Just a few drinks man, it won't hurt anything.  





INT:�Darry's Living Room - Late Night





Darry is drinking a beer.  Lot's of empty cans lay around him and he take's a gulp.  Scott is looking in the box.





	Scott


	There aren't any more bud's in the box.





	Darry


	Damnit, I've only had....





Darry starts counting fingers.








	Darry


	1...2...3..4....5..out of 1....2.....3...4...5...6..7..8...9..10..





	(Pause)





	Damnit, only ten fingers!  The other two have been cut off!





Scott looks at him.





	Scott


	I've never seen you drunk before.





	Darry


	Drunk, I'm not drunk, I'm just expressing the inner me.  Now go get some more 	beer.





	Scott


	You're gonna be sick!  





INT:


LIVING ROOM


Darry is passed out on the sofa while Scott's in the floor.  





CUT TO:


Darry's dream/flashback.








Darry is watching T.V. and we can tell it's dark.  He doesn’t have on any light's and no light come's in from the windows.  Darry's dad come's in through the front door, almost tripping over his own feet.  





He's so drunk he can't even lock the door back.





	Joe


	Where the hell is your mom, she needs her medicine!





Darry looks shocked and jumps up.





CUT TO:


CU OF DARRY'S MOM





She's being beat by Joe.  He has his belt off and it beating her with it hard.  She is able to grab it and pull it away from her but he kicks her in the head, knocking her out.  





Darry runs up and stabs Joe with a fork, but Joe grabs him and slams him to the ground.  He slaps him around for awhile then beats his head into the floor twice.





INT:�LIVING ROOM - LATE NIGHT�


Darry wake's up.





	Darry


	Goddamnit.





He looks around.





	Darry


	God, don't let me turn into him.





Darry starts to look sick and runs to the bathroom we follow him.  He turns on the light then falls on his knee's and we see that his cat TRICKSTER is scared and runs out.





	Darry


	Get out Trickster!





Darry leans over into the toilet and throws up.  





CUT TO:�BATHROOM





Instead of Darry we see Joe laying on the ground throwing up.  He leans up and looks awful.  He has throw-up running down his chin and snot coming out of his nose.  





	Joe


Damnit Darry clean this mess up before your mom gets home!  Fucking piece of shit kid, good for nothing mother fucker get in here now goddamnit my patience is wearing thin!





Joe gets up, wipping the throw-up on his sleeve and proceeds into the other room.  We follow him down the hall way and see a big picture of Darry, Joe, his mother , and his older brother DUSTY.  





After that we see a small picture of Darry and Dusty and then a picture of Joe and Darry's mother JANET.  We turn our attention back to Joe who is making his way into the living room.  





We see Darry trying to get the front door open.  He is twisting the key and trying his best to get it open.





	Joe


You damn fool!  When are you ever gonna learn to do anything for yourself?  You can't even open the doors!  I ought to beat the shit out of you for that!  





Darry looks back, scared and surprised, but also with a look of rage in his eyes.





	Darry


Fuck you!  Go ahead and beat me!  Beat me like you always do!  I don't care anymore you drunk bastard!





	Joe


You ever talk to me like that again and I swear to god I will kill you!  You treat me with some respect from now on, now get your ass in that bathroom and clean up, I don't want to listen to your mother when she gets home, or I'll have to teach her to behave!  





	Darry


	Do it yourself!  I'm not going to do your shit ever again!  I'm tired of it!  





	Joe


	You gonna turn out like your brother Dusty?  Become a little drug using, good-	for-nothing-bitch?  





	Darry


	Just as long as I don't turn out like you!





Darry pulls the key out of the door.  He holds it and the key ring out as a weapon.  He moves towards Joe, and jumps at him stabbing him in the arm.  You wouldn't think he'd use much force,





Only he did, he cuts a line on Joe's arm and makes a small hole.  Blood runs everywhere.  Joe looks at him in shock, and pain.  He slaps Darry on the face, knocking Darry sideways.  Darry looks back at him again.  





Darry's crying but he punche's his dad, once again catching him by suprise.  He knocks Joe backwards but Joe lunges for him, knocking him over and taking out his pocket knife, he stabs Darry in the arm.  





	Joe


	You've done it this time, Darry boy.  





CUT TO:�DARRY'S POV-





We are seing through Darry's eyes.  Joe is on top of Darry and he punches him right in the eye.  He really hits the camera ,but we are in Darry's POV. When his fist hits Darry's eye we hear a cracking sound and-


INT:


BATHROOM





Darry has his head laying on the toliet, with his eye's closed.  He bangs his head on the toliet, not really hard though.  He looks up now.  He looks into the mirror.





	Darry (to himself)


	Your turning into him, Darry old boy...





Darry looks in the mirror for a few seconds and we can see him starting to turn into Joe.  Darry blinks long and hard and shake's his head.   He's had a little to much beer.  He heads into the living room.





We follow him as he walks.  He makes his way into the living room where Scott is sitting on the sofa watching T.V.  





	Scott


	I woke up and you were gone.





	Darry


	I'm not happy.





	Scott


	I could have told you that, man.  





	Darry


	I don't want to be like him!





Darry is starting to yell now and he looks very unstable.





	Scott


	What are you talking about, dude?





Darry pulls the sleeve up on his left arm.  We see a scar where Joe stabbed him with his pocket knife.  Darry looks at Scott for a second then to the wall where a picture of the family is hanging.  Even Dusty is in the picture. 





Darry walks over to the picture.  He rips it off the wall and throws it across the room, hitting the T.V. and then falling to the ground.  





	Darry


	Fuck this, fuck all of it damnit!





Scott looks shocked.





	Scott


	Calm down!





Darry knocks over the little table by the sofa which has the beer cans and box laying on it.  Scott gets up off the sofa and grabs a hold of Darry.





	Scott


	It's alright, it's okay.  Just breath and think about it.  





Darry pulls away from Scott and walks to the T.V.  He knocks off a few other small pictures one was of Darry and Joe, the other of Joe and Janet.  Janet is now coming into the room.


She's dressed in a night gown and she is a little over weight.  Her hair is a mess and she looks worn out.  





	Jannet


	What in god's name is going on here?





	Scott


	Darry's flipping out Mrs. Mills.





Darry is just looking at them.





	Darry


	Shut the hell up, Scott!





	Janet


	What's the matter, Darry?





	Darry


	The more I try the more I turn out like him!





	Janet


	Your not like your father!  Now clean all this up!





Darry looks mad and goes to the door, it's not locked and he opens it and goes outside.





	Scott


	It's okay, I bet your anything he goes to Rod's.  





	Janet


	What happened?





	Scott


	I have no clue.





Scott goes to pick up the table as he does Janet can see the beer cans.





	Janet


	What are all those beer cans?





	Scott


	Oh uhh...umm....they are like......





He looks puzzled and just grins at Janet.  








EXT:


STREET - NIGHT�


Darry is walking down the street, it must be cold out because we can see his breath as he walks.  He has his arms crossed for warmth.  He starts up the ladder to Rod's apartment.  





He gets to the top and we watch from below, looking in between the ladders.  He beats on the door for awhile.  We watch him as he waits patiently.  The door comes open, slowly and Rod steps out.





	Rod


	What in god's name do you want?





INT:�ROD'S HOUSE





Rod isn't dressed for company.  He is half asleep, but then again he is half awake.  He is wearing shorts but no shirt.   





	Rod


	Did something happen?





	Darry


	Yes.





	Rod


	What?





	Darry


I got drunk, and I started thinking about my dad, and....I guess I just flipped out, I don't want to be like him....





	Rod


	I can smell the beer on you.  


	(Pause)


	What do you mean flipped out?





	Darry


	I threw picture's and knocked over the table.





	Rod


	Why did you even drink?





	Darry


My friend Scott came over with some bud, and I guess I just felt like I was 	supposed to drink.  





	Rod


Don't ever be pressured into something you don't want to do..that's how I started doing crack, I was with some friends and it just happened, I didn't want them to think I was  a pussy.  





The phone rings and Rod walks over to the wall and picks it up.  





	Rod


	Uh hello?  Oh hey Mrs. Mills...





Rod puts his hand on the receiver.





	Rod (Whispering)


	Are you here?





Darry nods.





	Rod


Oh yeah sorry, I'm about to fall asleep.  He's over here.  He's fine.  I'm gonna talk to him you know I'll make sure he get's home safe later.  Okay good bye.  





Rod hangs up and walk to his sofa and sits down.





	Rod


	Have a seat.





Darry sits down on the sofa.





	Rod


We've talked about everything in your life, but you never want to talk about your dad...you can talk about him...





Darry sighs.





	Darry


He beat my mom, he beat my brother, that's why my brother started doing drugs, and he beat me....He literally beat himself at times.  





	Rod


You will never be your father, Darry.  If I was my father I wouldn't have time to talk to you.  That's why he's my father and I'm his son, because we are two different people.  


	


	


	Darry


I know....but I feel like if I don’t do everything different and try to be more of a 	man, that'll I turn out like him.  





	Rod


You can't live your life based on his mistakes.  Live for yourself and happiness will follow, trust me.  





	Darry


	Can I stay here tonight?





	Rod


	Yeah...sure.  Help yourself.  





	Darry


	Thanks....





INT:


ROD’S BEDROOM- NIGHT





Rod is digging some sheets and a pillow out of his closet, he hands them to Darry who bundles them up and carries them into the living room, we watch Rod as he watches Darry.  Rod smiles and shakes his head.  Rod gets up and goes into the living room.





CUT TO:


LIVING ROOM


ROD ENTERS.





Rod walks into the room and sits down in the chair that is located next to the sofa, we get a good look at the living room now which has a little bar set up to the back which leads to the kitchen.  Rod sits and looks at Darry, taping his fingers on the chair. 





They sit in silence as Darry gets under the covers and lays there.  





	Rod


	So, school starts back real soon.





Darry looks up, surprised that Rod said anything.





	Darry


	Yeah, I’m not really happy about it.





Rod thinks.





	Rod


	It’ll give you a chance to learn about this girl you like.  That would be good.  





	Darry


	It’s gonna take a lot of work, though.  





	Rod


	Well, have sweet dreams about it, I’m going to sleep.





Rod gets up and starts to walk out.





	Darry


	Night.





	Rod


	Night, man.  





INT:


ROD’S BEDROOM


ROD IS ASLEEP IN HIS BED.





There is a big window and glass door that lead to a small and cheap balcony.  The curtains are blocking most of the sun from Rod, but a little is coming through.  Rod wakes up, slowly feeling his face, scratching his hair, and stretching his arms.





He yawns and falls back to the bed for a few short moments.  





	Rod


	Ugh.....





He slowly gets on his feet, dressed in boxers and a t-shirt, he moves over to the windows and opens the blinds, letting the sun shine in.  Rod blinks his eyes for a long and drawn out moments.  He blinks a few more times and then is able to relax, looking out the window and out into the town. We don’t see any more complexes, just a little cleared off land and then just woods.





Darry enters in the back and we follow him in from behind, he sits down next to Rod and looks with him.





	Darry


	I’m ready to win this girl over.


Rod looks at him, and smiles.





	Rod


	That’s my boy!  





	Darry


	Yeah, now lets get breakfast.  





	Rod


	We’ll eat out, my treat. 





	Darry


	Sounds good.  





EXT:


Downtown





We see a sign that reads “MacDonalds” 





INT:


INSIDE





Darry and Rod are bringing there trays of food to a booth.  Rod sits on one side of the booth and Darry on the other.  Darry has some kind of cheese and ham biscuit, Rod has a biscuit n’ gravy.  They both have coffee to drink.





Darry starts eating while Rod is still getting his prepared.  He’s working on mixing everything together.  





	Rod


	So, when you are around this girl be yourself, don’t try to be something your not.





Darry takes a bite, chews and swallows.  





	Darry


	Yeah, but I’m not a tough guy, don’t girls like tough guys?





Rod is cutting his gravy and biscuit into smaller pieces but still tries to look at Darry when he talks.  





	Rod


Well, they think they like guys like that, but it ends up most girls are looking for a sensitive guy, just don’t over do it.  





	Darry


	Right, that always works in movies.





	Rod


	And remember if you get a date, I can drive you guys around. 





	Darry


	That’d be good.  





They continue to eat.  





EXT:


STREET - DAY


Darry is walking back home, going the same way he had earlier only in the other direction.  We follow him for awhile.  He has his back to us.





	Darry(V.O.)


	I’d never been really good with girls, I remember I had a girl friend in the 7th grade.  





We pan to the sky, which is dark and cloudy, a slight drizzle had started to fall upon Darry as he walks.





EXT:


SCHOOL PARKING LOT-





Impose:


7th Grade





A younger Darry, with much longer hair is walking through the parking lot, holding hands with a girl who is dressed in all black.  She stops Darry in between some cars.





	Darry


	What are we doing Donna?  





Donna takes her hand and runs it down Darry’s shirt.  





	Donna


	You know what I’m thinking we can do at this party tonight right?





	Darry


	Uh no, not really?





Donna looks surprised. 





	Donna


	Duh, we’re gonna make out..





	Darry


	Oh yeah, I know that.  


	


	Donna


Yeah, we’re gonna have some fun, I know you aren’t like they other boys, you’ll give me a good time.  





Darry looks unsure of himself, a little scared, and nervous.  





CUT TO:


INT:


PARTY- NIGHT





It’s a party at someone’s house, the place is packed and everyone’s doing stupid things.  Donna is leading Darry into the bathroom.  She shuts the door, and we cant see anything.





CUT TO:


INSIDE BATHROOM





Donna is starting to take off Darry’s shirt.





	Darry


	What are you doing?





She stops and looks at him.





	Donna


	What’s your problem?





She smiles and starts pulling his shirt up again.  We see a mark on his side and he jerks away.  





	Darry


	Get away.





	Donna


	Fuck you then.





She gets up and leaves. 


	


EXT:


DARRY’S HOUSE





Darry comes through the door and see’s that a few of the small pictures are still laying on the floor.  Darry sighs, and walks over to pick them up, the house is dark, as it usually is.  Darry picks up a picture, the frame is broken, but he sits it down on the T.V.





He finishes picking them up then all of a sudden something on the sofa moves.  Darry jumps backwards as someone wrapped up in covers is trying to get them off.  The person gets the covers off and sits up.  It’s Scott.





	Scott


	Hey, Darry.  





Darry doesn’t look as shocked now.





	Darry


	Hey..





	Scott


	Your mom let me stay..sorry if I scared you.





Darry sighs.





	Darry


	Where is my mom?





	Scott


	She went to pay some bills.  





	Darry


	School starts tomorrow doesn’t it?





Scott yawns and bundles the covers back over him.





	Scott


	Yeah..did you get all that schedule information they sent you?


	Darry


	Yeah I did all of that.





	Scott


	So did I..waste of time.  





	Darry


	Are you cold?





	Scott


	Just a little chilly in here.  





	Darry


	I’ll get a little heat in here.





Darry gets up and walks into the hall way.  We watch Scott as continues to sit, then we watch Darry as he messes with the thermostat.  Darry comes back in and sits down by Scott. 





	Darry


	Tomorrow might actually be a good day.





	Scott


	Yeah, like I said, we can rule the school!  





EXT:


OUTSIDE SCHOOL


IMPOSE:


FIRST DAY OF 11TH GRADE.





We look at the school, it looks old, but not run down.  There’s a flag poll that holds the American flag and the state of Alabama flag, then there’s a little brick structure that holds a metal sign that reads “Hartselle High School”





There is a drive way shaped like a horse shoe that runs in front of the school, starting at one end and coming out at the other, mainly for busses, etc.  We can see to the left of the school there are some cars parked and behind that there is a bigger parking lot.





CUT TO:


PARKING LOT





We see a beat up Ford truck pulling into one of the parking spaces, a long way away from the school.  We move around and look in the passengers side window to see Darry sitting there, holding his backpack in his lap. .





Scott is driving the truck and is trying to change one of the gears for some reason.  Scott finally gets the motor cut off and gets his backpack from the floor board.





CUT TO:


INT:


THE TRUCK





Scott is looking in his backpack.  





	Darry


	Forgot something already?





	Scott


	Just making sure I got some good magazines in here.





Scott his pack down and looks over to Darry.





	Scott


	Did you see where I put my parking pass?





Darry looks around and picks something up off the floor.  He hands it to Scott who hands it from his mirror.





	Scott


	Now we can roll.  





They get out.





INT:


PARKING LOT


SCOTT AND DARRY ARE GETTING OUT.





They start to walk to the side door of the school, which is about twenty five feet away.  Some other people are going into the door we see some guys go in and a couple of girls are walking up to the door.





Darry stops and grabs Scott making him stop also.





	Scott


	What?





Darry looks at the girls some more.





	Darry


	That the girl I like!





Scott looks.





	Scott


	Which one?





	Darry


	She’s in the pink skirt.  





We see the girl in the pink skirt, which is cut low, is totally gorgeous.





	Scott


	Your in the major leagues now son.  





	Darry


	What do you mean?  





Scott smiles and laughs for a second.





	Scott


	She’s a cheerleader man, not your type.





	Darry


	Yeah..what’s her name?  





Scott starts walking as the girls go in the door.  Darry follows. 





	Scott


	Samantha Hall...





They enter the building.  





INT:


CLASS ROOM





Scott and Darry are seated across from each other.  There is an older man who is the teacher talking about what they will be doing in his class this semester.  





	Teacher (Mid Sentence)


	Shakespear.. We will also be studying the work of Nostradomus.    





Someone walks in the class.  Its Samantha.  





	Teacher


	Ah...Mrs...





 He picks up a sheet of paper and reads a name.   





	Teacher


	Hall?  Am I right?





	Samantha


	Yes sir. 





	Teacher


	Do you have a pass.





Samantha digs it out of her books which she has cluttered up in her arms.  





	Samantha


	Yes sir.





She hands him the pass.





	Teacher


	Have a seat there in front of uh..what’s your name kid?





Darry looks up surprised, he’d been staring at Samantha.  





	Darry


	Who me?





	Teacher


	Yes, you.





	Darry


	My name’s Darry..  





	Teacher


	Darry..Darry Mills?  





	Darry


	Yeah..that’s me.





	Teacher


	Did you have an older brother..Dusty?





	Darry


	Oh yes.





	Teacher


	He was a good kid..what ever happened to him?





Darry looks down at the ground for a few seconds trying not to make eye contact, everyone in the room seems to have there eyes on Darry and it’s beating at his brain.





	Darry


	He died..





	Teacher


	Oh..I’m so sorry to hear that...he was a good kid....





CUT TO:


HALL WAY





Scott and Darry are walking side by side down the hall way.  





	Scott


	What do you have next?





	Darry


	Algebra 2. 





	Scott


	Had that last year...almost failed cuz of it..





	Darry


	Shit..





They continue to walk until Darry stops at a locker.  


	


	Scott


	Well, I better hurry up, I gotta go half way to Alaska.





Darry laughs.





	Darry


	Cya...





Scott walks off as Darry is still trying to get his combination in. We see Samantha is approaching him.  She walks up beside him and taps him on the shoulder.


Darry doesn’t turn around he is still trying with his locker.





	Darry


	I thought you left, man.





He looks around to see Samantha and we can see the shock in his eyes.





	Samantha


	Did I scare you?





Darry looks like he doesn’t know what to say.  





	Darry


	Oh..uh..no I just thought you were somebody else..





Samantha giggles.  





	Samantha


	Hey, I just wanted to say I was sorry about you brother...





Darry looks in her eyes for a few seconds but then quickly looks away.





	Darry


	Oh..thanks..





Samantha looks a little disappointed for some reason.  





	Samantha


	No problem...I’ll see you tomorrow.  





	Darry


	Alright cya.





She walks off and Darry looks back to his locker which he still doesn’t have open.  He works on it a few more seconds and then the bell rings.





	Darry


	Shit...





The hall way is almost empty and only a few people are running to there classes, not Darry he’s still trying to gt his locker open.  He finally gets it open, drops the books that he just got into his locker and pulls out a new folder.  





He takes off down the hall way.  He looks around until he sees the class he needs to be in and runs to the door.  





CUT TO:


INSIDE CLASS ROOM





Darry comes in and the teacher looks up at him.  She smiles a little and puts down the chalk she had in her hand.  





	Darry


	I’m sorry..my locker was jammed.





The teacher MRS. BREWER smiles some more. 			


	


	Mrs. Brewer


First day of school and your locker is already jammed..I cant imagine what you have in it.





Darry looks around to see Samantha sitting in one of the chairs smiling at him.  Darry actually smiles back then turns his attention back to Mrs. Brewer.





	Mrs. Brewer


	Well, you haven’t missed anything yet, but don’t let it happen again.  Now sit down. 





Darry walks over to an empty seat and sits down.  He opens his note book and gets back to class.





EXT:


PARKING LOT


DARRY AND SCOTT WALK OUT.





Scott looks around and puts his hands in his pocket.  A slight rain is falling from the sky and Darry looks into it letting the rain fall to his face.  





	Darry


	How was your day?





	Scott


	Just fine..what about you?





Darry smiles.





	Darry


	Better than I expected.





	Scott


	Good to hear...





They get to the truck and Scott unlocks the drivers side door then gets in, having to reach over to open Darry’s door.  Darry gets in and shuts his door.  





CUT TO:


INSIDE TRUCK





Scott is backing out of the parking spot, he looks into his mirror to make sure he’s not about to hit anything.  





	Scott


	Wanna go to town with me, I gotta pick up a few things?





Darry thinks for a moment, before giving his answer.





	Darry


	Nah, I think I’ll go over to Rod’s.  





	Scott


	Alright, that’s cool.





Darry pulls out onto the open road and builds up speed, he changes gears and picks up more speed.





	Darry


	What were you gonna pick up?





	Scott


	Just some shit for school.





Scott comes to a fast stop, he changes the gear again.  


	


	Scott


	Fucking slick roads.





	Darry


	Hey, can you get what I need to?  I really need to talk to Rod and-





	Scott


	Sure, just give me some money. 





Darry reaches in his back pocket and looks in his wallet, he has three dollars. Scott looks over to see how much money he has then turns his attention back to driving.





	Scott


	Never mind, you can pay me back later.





	Darry


	Thanks.  





Scott pulls into the complex and drives towards Rod’s.  He stops and Darry gets some stuff out of his backpack.  





	Darry


	These are my lists..





Scott takes the lists and sits them on his dash board.





	Scott


	Cya man.





	Darry


	Cya.  





Darry gets out and shuts the door and walks to Rod’s.  The rain is coming down now, and by the way the sky looks, it might come a big storm.  Darry goes up the ladders and comes to Rod’s door.  





CUT TO:


INSIDE ROD’S HOUSE





Rod hears a knocking at the door, and cuts off his T.V.





	Rod


	Is that you Darry?





	Darry (O.S.)


	Yeah, it’s me.





Rod gets up and goes over to the door, unlocking it and letting Darry come in.  


	Rod


	It’s raining?  I hadn’t noticed.





	Darry


	Yeah, looks like one hell of a storm is coming.





	Rod


	Oh, so how was school?





Darry smiles a little and walks over to the sofa.  Rod walks over and sits down in his chair, moving the newspaper out of the way and throwing it on the floor.  





	Darry


	I found out her name is Samantha Hall...





	Rod


	Yeah.





	Darry


She’s in two of my classes and in one of my classes the teacher knew my brother and brought him up and I told him he was dead, so later on she tells me she was sorry about my brother.  				


	


Rod smiles a little.





	Rod


	Did you look like a total ass?





	Darry


	I’m not sure..





	Rod


	Well that doesn’t really matter, now you know she knows who you are.  





	Darry	


	Yeah, I’m thinking that I can actually talk to her.


	


	Rod


	Better see if she’s got a boyfriend.





Darry frowns.





	Darry


	I hadn’t thought about that...I’ll ask Scott he might know.  





	Rod


	Got any home work?





	Darry


	Not really..but I’ve decided I want to talk about something..





	Rod


	Well, what is it?


	


	Darry


	My brother...I want to tell you about him...





	Rod


	Go ahead, I’m listening.  





INT:


DARRY’S HOUSE





Darry is watching T.V. by himself and someone comes through the front door.  It’ DUSTY MILLS, Darry’s brother.  Dusty’s eyes are blood shot and he cant barley walk.  He stumbles over to the couch.  





	Dusty


	Where’s dad?





	Darry


	He’s not home.





Dusty smiles.





	Dusty


	Good.  





CUT TO:


BED ROOM





Dusty is on the floor on the other side of the bed, farthest away from the door.  He has a joint rolled and is smoking it.  He coughs then keeps smoking.  We see Darry watching him.  





We continue to watch him.  Darry walks out.





	Darry (V.O.)	


I guess it all started when my dad started to beat him.  There was one really bad time when we lived at the other house.  





CUT TO:


OTHER HOUSE





It’s pitch black, then a light comes on and we see that we are in a basement, someone is coming down the stairs.  We see a younger Dusty curled up in a ball to the side, he’s shaking and his clothes are covered in dried dirt , he’s skinny as a rail, and his face has marks all over it.





He looks up to see who’s coming, and we see that it’s Janet.  She runs over and holds Dusty.





	Janet


	It’s okay....it’s okay..momma’s here.  





We see Darry watching from the stairs crying.





	Janet


Your daddy isn’t home, he can’t hurt you, I don’t think he’s coming back.  Come up stairs.  





We hear something upstairs and Darry looks up, scared.  Janet lets go of Dusty and stands up.


	Janet


	Darry, get upstairs, now!





Darry runs up the stairs as fast as he can, Janet also goes to leave.  Dusty looks at her crying.





	Dusty


	Momm-y...





Janet starts to cry.





	Janet


	I can’t help you now...





Janet rushes up stairs, closing the door.  Dusty gets up and looks around, then moves over to a corner and curls up again, he’s hoping he can disappear from his fathers sights. 





We hear Joe yelling up stairs, and Janet yells back at him.  Then we hear the basement door swing open and hit the side of the wall.  We hear someone coming down stairs, very slowly.  Dusty starts to whimper in the corner, getting down even more, still hoping he’ll disappear.     





Joe finally makes his way down the stairs and looks around, belt in hand, he spots Dusty in the corner and starts that way.  





CUT TO:


TOP OF STAIRS





Darry is watching as he father moves closer to Dusty.  





CUT TO:


DARRY’S POV 





We see Joe kick Dusty, causing him to fall out of the ball form he had made, he is now trying to run, Darry walks down the stairs a little more to see what’s going on.  Darry see that Joe is beating Dusty over and over with the belt, right across the face. Dusty screams but he doesn’t have enough energy to make much of a scene.  It’s like watching a life less dummy lay on the ground while being beat.  





He hits him some on the shirt and kicks him against the wall, he yells and knocks boxes over then picks Dusty up, and Dusty bites Joe.  Joe then slings him across the room to the floor where Dusty gets up and uses his last bit of energy to move to the stairs.   





Dusty makes it up one step and Darry starts to go and help him, but see’s Joe coming.





	Joe


	Darry, get the hell out of here, your next you mother fucker!  





Darry runs away.





CUT TO:


THE BASEMENT





Dusty is trying to crawl up the steps, but Joe kicks his head up against the board.  Dusty is knocked out.  Joe rolls him back down to the bottom of the stairs where his beaten body stays left for dead.  





INT:


ROD’S HOUSE





Rod looks shocked.  For once he doesn’t know what to say.  He searches for the words.  





	Rod


	Jesus...did he die then?





Darry gulps, his throat is in a knot. 





	Darry


No, he almost did..soon after that he started living the house and staying out late, doing drugs and having sex and stuff.  I think the hardest thing for me to take, besides his death..was this..





	Rod


	What is it?


CUT TO:


DINNER TABLE





The whole family is eating a nice meal, Joe’s clothe’s are dirty but he doesn’t seem to be drunk or irate.  He’s just eating his food in silence.  Dusty looks really tense.  He’s shaking and just moving his fork back and forth in his food.





	Janet


	Not any good, Dusty?





Dusty looks up, his eyes red.  Only this time not from drugs.





	Dusty


	Oh I had a big lunch.





	Joe


	Well, you better eat it, your mother slaved all day on this meal.





Darry looks at Dusty for a few seconds then continue’s to eat. 





	Darry (V.O.)


	I should have known something was wrong..





CUT TO:


DARRY’S ROOM





Darry is asleep in his bed and all the lights are off, the door comes open, letting in just a little light.  Dusty walks up, and turns on Darry’s light, then starts shaking him, trying to wake him up.  Darry rolls over and opens his eyes for a second.  





	Darry


	What’s going on?





Darry rubs his eyes and blinks a few times.  We see that Dusty is crying and his body is shaking.  Dusty sits down on the edge of the bed, forcing Darry to scoot over.





	Darry


	What the hell is wrong?  It’s 1:30?  I got school and-


	Dusty


	I...I...oh fuck....





Dusty starts to cry and he gets off the bed and gets on his knees on the floor.





	Darry


	What’s wrong?





	Dusty


	I...I have AIDS.   





	Darry


	Oh fuck....





	Dusty


	I...I don’t want to tell Dad....oh fuck man..





Darry hugs him. 





	Darry


	It’s okay...it’ll be alright.





	Dusty


	I got the results back this afternoon...that’s why I wasn’t eating...





Darry and Dusty continue to hug for a few seconds, they are both in tears. 





EXT:


STREET





	Darry (V.O.)


There was one time when he took me to one of the parties he went to.  I was in the 9th grade...I think.  It was the worse night of my life....





Dusty and Darry are walking down a dark street, a street light is there only source of light and every now and then it flickers.  Dusty walks into one of the yards and looks around.





	Dusty


	Come on man.





Dusty is much older but has such a small frame, he still doesn’t get a lot of food, his eyes are red and when he talks he sounds scratchy.  





Darry follows him as they go down to a basement window where a light is on.   Someone opens the window and they crawl in.  





CUT TO:


INSIDE





Darry and Dusty are seated with a group of people who are passing a joint around.  Dusty takes a hit from the joint and passes it to Darry who looks at it and passes it on.  





	Darry


	I’m uncomfortable here..


	Dusty


	You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to do..





Dusty coughs a little and clears his throat.  He looks like he’s about to fall over.  The guy sitting next to him is KOBE REYNOLDS.  He pulls something out of his pocket.





	Kobe


	This is new...fresh of the streets.





Everything he says echoes to use.





CUT TO:


SAME ROOM





Dusty has a needle in his arm putting the new “drug” into his body.





CUT TO:


DUSTY’S POV





Dusty looks around there’s two of everyone, he starts shaking and falls off the table they are sitting on, he hits the ground.





We leave his POV and get a shot of all that’s going on.  Darry looks shocked and jumps off the table running over to his brothers side.  Dusty starts to cough up blood ad shake’s so hard part of his body leaves the ground for brief seconds.  





Everything is in slow motion, we see people jumping down and people screaming.  Kobe drops a needle from his hands and jumps to the ground.





	KOBE


		Some body call 911!  





His words come out in slow motion.  Darry already has a phone in his hands and is calling his house.





	Darry


	Mom? Come quick!!





The voice on the other end strike’s back.





	Joe(O.S..)


	This is your father!  Where the fuck are you!  





	Darry


	Dad, come quick Dusty’s dying!  





	Joe (O.S.)


	Where are you?





CUT TO:


FRONT YARD





Everyone is running off, scared to death.  Joe’s beat up truck pulls up, Darry and Kobe are pulling Darry’s bloody body to the truck.





	Darry


	We’ve got to get him to a hospital.





We can tell Joe is drunk.





	Joe


No, we’re taking him home, he doesn’t need to go to a goddamned hospital, they ask to many questions.  





	Darry


	He’s dying!  We have to take him to a fucking hospital!  





	Kobe


	Yeah, he’s going to die soon!  You’ve got to hurry!





	Joe


	You don’t tell me what to do you damned nigger!  





CUT TO:


INSIDE TRUCK





Dusty is laid out on top of Darry and the rest of his body stretches out to Joe, his legs are dangling on the floor board.  





Dusty is still coughing up blood.





	Darry


	We’ve got to take him to a hospital!  Goddamnit!  Get the fuck out of the truck!





Darry pushes Joe, who knocks Dusty to the floor.  Darry jumps over and starts to strangle him.  He pulls open the door and knocks Joe out, he hits the ground and rolls to a ditch, the car swerves but Darry is able to pull it back on the road and turn it around.  He stops it and helps Dusty get back in the seat then takes off.





CUT TO:


HOSPITAL





They are bringing Dusty in on a stretcher, he is holding Darry’s hand and trying to breath.  He looks up to Darry, with the whitest eyes, and the palest face.  He’s in so much pain, the only thing not white on his face is the blood that is stained all over his face.  





CUT TO:


DARRY’S POV





Everything is going by supper fast and we see Darry standing there, it’s so blurry.





CUT TO:


FLASH BACK





Dusty is seeing his life flash between his eyes, everything is white and we see him and Darry playing in the yard, the is another shot of Joe holding Dusty in his arms after he born and smiling, Joe laughs, the laugh echoes in our minds, we see Dusty and a girl holding hands, We see Dusty and Darry hugging when he told him about the AIDS.





We see Dusty on the ground coughing up blood.  We see Dusty in the car being pulled back up into the seat.  Then all we see a bright light and total darkness-


CUT TO:


HOSPITAL





Darry is still holding Dusty’s hand, Dusty’s eyes are rolled back in his head, he’s gone.  Darry doesn’t let go, everything is in slow motion, The nurses and doctors yelling and screaming, trying to save him, Darry being pulled away and losing the grip with his dead brothers hand.  





Darry hits the ground and we hear the echo of a thud.  





CUT TO:


WAITING ROOM





Scott is running up, he hugs Darry, who is in tears.





	Scott


	Its okay, I’m here man...





Janet runs in screaming, and crying.  She also joins in on the hug.  The in the corner, sitting down, is Joe.  His head is in a bandage, He just looks at them, we can see he knows he was wrong..





INT:


ROD’S HOUSE





Darry and Rod are sitting there.





	Darry


If I had called 911 instead of my house there’s a 70% chance they would have saved him...			





	Rod


	Jesus..you can’t blame yourself, it all happened so fast...





	Darry


I know that now...but for a year or so I blamed myself everyday...and today just brought back that feeling, I tried to hide it...but..I couldn’t.  





Darry sighs and looks around.





	Darry


	I’m gonna jet, later.





	Rod


	Alright, cya later.  





INT:


DARRY’S ROOM





There are no lights on, the only light is from Darry’s clock which shines green numbers back at Darry, which reflect on his skin, making him look green.  The clock reads 6:30 A.M. 





Darry is sound asleep, but out of no where loud country music starts playing on the clock/radio.  Darry pops up, looking around.





	Darry


	Oh, shit, not country. 





He cuts it off and lays on his bed.  He yawns and gets up, walking to the windows and pulling up the shades to reveal a little sunlight.  





CUT TO:


BATHROOM





The mirror in the bathroom has steam all over it, Darry is just getting out of the shower.  He has a towel around his body, and his hair is going every where. 





CUT TO:


KITCHEN





Enter Darry, who is dressed in black baggy pants, a black SYSTEM OF A DOWN shirt and he has an ear ring in his left ear.  He gets out a box of cereal and gets the milk, fixing a breakfast of champions.   He goes to a drawer and pulls out a spoon then takes his breakfast and sits at the table.  





CUT TO:


HALL WAY





Darry is walking down the hall way, he opens a door at the end of the hall and walks inside, quietly. We follow him and see Janet, sleeping in her bed.  Darry smiles a little, then quietly walks out, closing the door.  





CUT TO:


OUTSIDE





Darry walks outside his apartment, shutting the door.  He has his backpack over his shoulder.  The sun is up now and Darry looks around, walking out of the apartment complex and out onto the nearly mowed grass, and broken side walks.  We see Scott’s truck pull up on the road, but not pulling into a parking space.  Darry walks over and opens the door. 





INT:


SCOTT’S TRUCK





Scott turns around and pulls back out towards school





	Scott


	I got your shit.





Darry opens a blue plastic bag, and looks through it.  Scott looks over and points in the bag with one hand, while driving with the other.





	Scott


	Your stuff is on top.





Darry pulls a lot of papers and folders out.  He takes off his back pack and puts all the folders and papers in it then puts it in the floor.





Scott looks Darry over.





	Scott


	Nice look.	





	Darry


	Thanks, I’m feeling pretty good right now. 





	Scott


	Why?





	Darry	


	Not sure...it’s hard to put it in words, you know?





Scott makes a left turn.  We drive a few seconds, without anyone speaking.





	Scott


	Yeah, I feel like that sometimes.





Scott pulls into the school parking lot and finds his spot.  He pulls in and cuts off the motor.  





	Darry


	Whew....here it goes.





	Scott


	What the fuck you talking about?





	Darry


	I’m gonna try to talk to Samantha some today..





CUT TO:


INSIDE SCHOOL





The halls are packed with students walking everywhere. Darry is at his locker, he gets it open quickly and puts his stuff inside, then pulls out another notebook.  Scott walks by him.





	Scott


	See you later..





Darry looks up to see Scott has already walked past him.  Darry smiles and closes his locker.  He spots Samantha up ahead and dodges through a few people.  He is close to her now, and looks nervous.  He sighs and walks forward





	Darry (Mumbling)


	Here goes nothin’.  





He walks up to her and taps her on the shoulder.  She turns around and looks confused but she manages to smile.





	Darry


	Remember me?





Samantha smiles some more.





	Samantha


	Of course..





Darry looks like that’s about all he had in mind to say.





	Darry


I hope this doesn’t sound crazy, but would you like to get together sometime?  Just to get to know me?  





Samantha looks a little shocked but is still smiling, she looks into his eyes, her eyes almost sparkle.  





	Samantha


	I didn’t see that coming..





	Darry


	Sorry..





A lot of people are walking about Darry and Samantha, he notices this and all of a sudden he doesn’t looks so sure of what he is doing.





	Samantha


	It’s not a bad thing..sure I’d like to do something...





	Darry


	Really?  We could go eat?  Whenever you’re free, I am..





She thinks for a second.





	Samantha


	Saturday night..but I gotta get to class, we can talk about this later.





	Darry


	Sure..alright great..cya around.





She walks off and Darry turns to walk away.





	Darry(Mumbling)


	Fuckin’ A....








EXT:


PARKING LOT





Darry and Scott are walking out of school and heading towards Scott’s truck.








	Scott


	Can’t believe you got a date with Samantha fucking Hall...





Darry smiles.





	Darry


	That’s why I need to borrow your truck this Friday.





Scott laughs.





	Scott


	I got a date, sorry.





	Darry


	Then I’m screwed!  How’s it gonna look if I don’t have a car?  Pick her up on my bike?  





Scott thinks for a moment as they come to his truck.





	Scott


	Rod has a car, right?





CUT TO:


APARTMENTS





Rod and Darry are in the drive way look at Rod’s car, an old black Mustang.  





	Rod


	I swear to god, you better not mess this baby up...





Darry laughs.


	


	Darry


	Trust me, it’s in good my hands.





Rod frowns.





	Rod


	And that’s what I’m worried about..





	Rod (CONT’D)


	Oh and don’t do anything I wouldn’t do.





Darry gets in the car.





	Darry


	Oh, don’t worry.  








EXT:


STREET





We are in a really nice neighborhood, as we can tell by the nicely mowed yards, beautiful Victorian style houses, and fancy new cars.  Darry is driving really slow, he has the window rolled down and a piece of paper in his hand.  He looks at the number on the mail box.





He then drives on to the next house, repeats the same thing and drives on to the next one.  We follow him down, following him move by move, right in front of him.  Finally he stops his car and gets out, we pan over to see the house, which is beautiful.  The yard is perfectly mowed, the house looks new.





The windows and brick are so grand, the doors carved from the best pine available.  The house is two stories, with a balcony on the top.  We see that Samantha is looking over the balcony but Darry doesn’t see her.  





Darry crumbles up the piece of paper and puts it in his pocket.  He proceeds to the front door, and rings the door bell.  After he presses it another time, someone comes to the door.  It’s Samantha’s father LEWIS.  Who is dressed in a nice suit.  He’s maybe 38 or 39, very slim, clean cut.  





Lewis opens the door and greets Darry.





	Lewis


	Hey, you here for Samantha?





	Darry


	Uh, yes sir.  





	Lewis


	Come on in, it might be a few minutes, you know how girls are.





Lewis laughs and Darry laughs back as he walks in the door, shutting it behind him.  





CUT TO:


LIVING ROOM





Darry is sitting on the nice leather sofa, while Lewis is sitting in a lazy boy, watching the news on T.V.


The living room is decorated very nicely.  A big screen T.V., very clean, a book shelf with trophies and books galore





There is a big window in the back of the room that has a maple booth to put magazines on or set on and look into the front yard.  Darry looks around at the house amazed.


						


	Darry


	Nice place..





	Lewis


	Thanks..so what’s your name?





	Darry


	Darry Mills..





	Lewis


	Mills....doesn’t ring a bell.





	Darry


	My dad’s name is Joe if that helps.





	Lewis


	Nope, didn’t help.  





Darry sighs.  We look over to the hall and the stairs.  Samantha is walking down the stairs.   Darry gets up and looks at her.





She winks at him and walks over.  She dressed in a skirt, it’s not to slutty, but it’s getting there.  Her hair is pulled back, showing her beautiful eyes.  





	Samantha


	Hey, Darry.





Darry smiles.





	Darry


	Hey..you look great.





Lewis gets up and cuts off the T.V.





	Lewis


	You look great, honey.  Have a good time.





Darry and Samantha are standing next to each other, Samantha waves at her father.





	Samantha


	Bye dad.





	Darry


	Bye, Mr. Hall. 





CUT TO:


MOUNTAIN TOP





Darry has the car parked but they are both still sitting there.  Darry gets out.





	Darry


	Come on..





Samantha gets out.





	Samantha


	Why are we here?  





Darry walks over to the front of the car, getting up on the hood of the car and laying back on it like you would a sleeping bag, looking at the stars.  Samantha follows him, looks at him a second, and then gets on the car to.  





	Darry


	I use to come here every weekend, with my dad...when he wasn’t drunk.





Samantha looks at him.





	Samantha


	Did he get drunk a lot?





Darry doesn’t look at her when he’s talking, but this time he does, there eyes click and he keeps them there.





	Darry


	Yeah, he got drunk a lot..but that’s not what I want to talk about.





	Samantha


	I’m sorry to hear that...about you dad, Darry.





	Darry


It’s okay...I brought you here because it’s a special place to me..and I wanted you to see it.  





Samantha looks at him as he looks away, up at the sky, the sky is covered by dark clouds, loaded with rain. It starts to sprinkle a little.





	Samantha


	I love it when it rains.....


	


	Darry


	So do I, I donno why, but it always made me feel good when I was really young.





Samantha opens her mouth, closing her eyes, hoping a few rain drops will fall into her mouth.  Darry looks at her and smiles.





	Darry


	Your so beautiful....





Samantha opens her eyes and looks at him.  





	Samantha


	Thanks..





It’s raining heavier now, but they just sit there.  Darry reaches over and kisses her, not a big kiss but a pretty good one.  She kisses back putting her hands on his cheeks.  





CUT TO:


OUTSIDE TRUCK





It’s still raining hard, but they are still kissing on the truck.  Darry has his hands up her shirt at the moment, she falls off the truck.





	Darry


	Oh fuck....





We look over the truck to see Samantha laying in a mud puddle, laughing unstoppably.  Darry gets off the hood and walks over to her, she’s wiping mud off her face.  





	Darry


	You alright?





Samantha crawls over to him pulling him down into the mud, taking her hand and rubbing it on his face.





	Samantha


	Yeah, I’m fine!





Darry goes to kiss her, and succeeds.  They kiss for a moment and Samantha pulls away.





	Samantha


	Darry....?





Darry looks a little confused.





	Darry


	Yeah?





	Samantha


	I want you to know, I’m not like some slut..





	Darry


	Why would I think that?





	Samantha


Well, this is our first date and most the time first dates aren’t this crazy...but I’ve had this feeling about you every since I saw you last year..





Darry strokes her cheek and smiles.





	Darry


	You knew who I was last year?





	Samantha


	Yeah, you looked so different, that’s why I liked you..





	Darry


	I never thought anyone knew who I was....





	Samantha


	Guess you were wrong.





Samantha pushes him.





	Darry


	What’s that for?





Samantha jumps on top of him and they roll down the hill that looks down upon the whole town, finally stopping when they hit a small brick wall, not much taller than three feet.  





There clothes are soaked in mud, but they don’t seem to mind, they are just having fun.  Darry gets up but slips falling back on top of Samantha, she laughs and they look at each other.  





CUT TO:


FANCY RESTAURANT





Darry and Samantha are being pushed out of the building by some man.  





	Man


	No dirty kids!





He speaks with a french accent.  





	Darry


	Well, you’ll be hearing from my lawyer!





	Man


	Ah, shut up and go on!





We see that Darry and Samantha’s clothes are very dirty, the mud has dried on them.  They walk down the street, going to Darry’s car.





Samantha puts her head on Darry’s shoulder as they walk.





	Darry


	Do you care if we just get take out, and eat it at my house?





	Samantha


	I don’t care...I just like being with you.


CUT TO:


DARRY’S HOUSE





Darry is walking into the living room, with his shirt off, he’s putting on another one, his hair is all wet.  





	Darry


Wanna change into some of my clothes?  I think we got enough hot water for you to have a shower.  





	Samantha


	You know how we could have solved the water problem don’t you?





Darry smiles.





	Samantha


	We could have taken a shower together...





They laugh.





	Darry


	You wanna do that or not?





	Samantha


	Yeah, I’ll do it.  





CUT TO:


BATHROOM





Samantha is getting out of the shower, she has a towel around her body.  Her hair is wet and she looks so sexy.  She looks at the mirror which is covered in steam.  She smiles for a second and we look at what she is smiling at.





Darry has written “I love you” on the mirror with his finger.  





CUT TO:


SAMANTHA’S HOUSE





They are standing on the porch.  Darry has his arm around Samantha, who is dressed in some baggy jeans and a white t-shirt.  





	Samantha


	I’ll give your clothes back on our next date..





	Darry


	So there will be another date?





	Samantha


	I had the most exciting time of my life tonight, it was so different.  





	Darry


	I’m glad you had fun...





Darry kisses her on the lips, in a long romantic kiss.  





	Darry


	I’ll see you tomorrow.





Samantha looks like she’s in a trance, she manages to smile.





	Samantha


	I can’t wait.....





Samantha walks into the house, closing the door.  Darry stands there, looking at the shut door.  He kind of smiles and then walks away to his ride.  





CUT TO:


INSIDE SAMANTHA’S HOUSE





She’s standing just inside the door, she’s leaning up against it smiling.  Her mother, KAREN walks into the room.


She looks at her daughter in shock.





	Karen


	What are you wearing?





	Samantha


	It’s a really long story....





	Karen


	Well, I guess I better sit down then!





CUT TO:


SCHOOL





Darry is taking Samantha roses, she smells them and smiles, her eyes sparkle.  We don’t hear anything in these following scenes, just silence, and possibly music.  





CUT TO:


LAKE SHORE





Darry and Samantha are walking across the shore holding hands.





CUT TO:


ROD’S HOUSE	 


	


Rod and Darry are talking and laughing, we can’t hear anything.  Darry reaches out, laughing, grabbing Rod’s arm and laughing even more.





CUT TO:


BLACKNESS





	Darry (V.O.)


There’s a time in everyone’s life where all the bad things that have happened before, vanish.  And we have a time of peace.  We try to hold onto that time, forever, but it leaves us, and we can’t quite remember the feeling.  I’m going to hold onto this time. 





INT:


DARRY’S BEDROOM





Darry’s laying in the bed, the sheets covering his body.  For all we know he could be naked.  We are looking in through the door.  Someone comes in from the side, it’s Samantha.  We have a back side view of her, only wearing her underwear.  She is now on the bed with Darry, there kissing, there hands going places they never thought of, or only imagined.  





CUT TO:


CLOSER VIEW





We have a bed side view now, the same thing is going on, then all of a sudden something jumps up onto the bed, pawing at Samantha’s back, it’s Trickster the cat.  Samantha screams pulling back, her breasts in clear view.  





She pulls the sheets over her body.





	Darry


	It’s just a cat.





	Samantha


	We’ll, he’s not ready to see me naked...





Darry pets Trickster, as the very over weight black cat curls up on the bed.  They laugh as the cat makes himself at home.  





	Darry


	Having fun, Trickster?





The cat looks at them with those big cat eyes, sticking one of it’s paws up close to the screen.  The purring of the cat is soothing to us, we get kind of use to it, and then-





CUT TO:


DARRY’S ROOM





The only thing different is the lights are out and they are sleeping, Samantha is on top of Darry, the sheets are covering there bodies.  Trickster is curled up next to them purring.  We hear someone walking in the hall way, all of a sudden the lights come on, the cat looks up and jumps off the bed.





	Rod (O.S.)


	Hey, Trickster, what have they been doing?





We look over to see Rod and Trickster.  Rod is watching Darry and Samantha.





CUT TO:


DARKNESS





	Darry (V.O.)


There was another time in my life, where I was happy, I tried to hang onto it..but it slipped away.





EXT:


MOUNTAIN TOP





This is the same mountain top Samantha and Darry were at.  We are looking off the top at the city, the sun is sitting and it looks so peace ful, it reflects the small town like a picture you might see.  It looks like the happiest place in the world.





A younger Darry is sitting with a clean cut Joe.  


	Joe


One day I’m gonna stop drinkin’ and get a good job, buy your mom a big house. Put you and your brother into a good college...			





Darry looks at him smiling, his pants are ripped in the knees and his shirt is dirty, but he looks so happy.  





	Joe


	One day.......





CUT TO:


HOSPITAL





Dusty is being brought in, this is the same scene he died in.  





CUT TO:


DARKNESS


	


	Darry (V.O.)


	But sooner or later...it all goes away.





INT:


DARRY’S LIVING ROOM





Darry is sitting on the sofa, watching T.V.  We hear a knock from the door.  He gets up, walking to the door. 


He comes to the door, looking through the peep hole.  He looks shocked.  He quickly opens the door.  





On the other side we see Joe, dressed in a suit, clean cut.  He’s smiling.  





	Joe


	Darry.....





Darry slams the door, running towards his room.  Janet runs in from the kitchen, dressed in a apron.  She looks at Joe who is still standing there.





	Janet


	Joe?





CUT TO:


KITCHEN TABLE	





Janet and Joe are sitting at the table.  





	Joe


So, that’s when I started rehabilitation...I’m better now.  I’m a changed man.  I read the bible and go to church..I’ve preyed to god for forgiveness from what I’ve done.  





	Janet


What do you want here?  You want us to just greet you with open arms and kisses? It’s not that easy Joe.  





Joe looks at Janet.  He seems different, more of a human being than what we had come to expect of him.  





	Joe


I want a chance to raise my boy, I know I didn’t do to good with the first one, but there’s still time for me with Darry.  





	Janet


	Well, I can’t make him talk to you Joe, you know that.  





Joe sighs.





INT:


DARRY’S ROOM





Darry is laying on his bed, looking up at the ceiling.  He shuts his eyes, now opening them again.





CUT TO:


ROAD





Darry is walking up the street to his apartment.  This is a long time ago, Darry is younger and has a back pack on.  We see him watch a butterfly land on a flower.  Darry looks at it smiling, and continue’s walking.  





He’s pants are ripped in the knee’s his hair a mess, and his shirt is dirty.  Darry walks into the parking area by his apartment going inside.  





CUT TO:


INSIDE





Darry’s parents are arguing.  Darry looks at them, looking sad.





	Janet


If you want to leave you can just go the fuck ahead!  This family would be better off without you!  





Joe looks at her, slapping her across the face.





	Joe


Damnit, women!  You’re a fucking idiot!  I work my ass off all day while you sit at home watching Jerry Springer or whatever the fuck it is you do.  





Darry walks past them going towards his room.





Joe grabs him by the arm. 





	Joe


And this little bastard child doesn’t do a damned thing around here, you just let him do whatever he wants, he’ll grow up spoiled and living on the streets.





Janet looks so angry.  





	Janet


	Just like you!  





	Joe


	Fuck you!





	Janet


	Just fucking leave already!  Get the fuck out!  


CUT TO:


JOE & JANET’S ROOM





Joe is pulling a suit case out from under the bed, grabbing his clothe’s from the floor, then moving on to the closet’s, pulling clothe’s out and putting them into the suit case.  He then leave’s the room, we see Janet and Darry watching.





Cut to:


LIVING ROOM





Joe now has a few box’s sitting in the living room floor, packed with his belongings.  He walks over to the T.V.





	Joe


	Might as well take this fucking television, I payed for it!  





Janet runs over to the T.V. pulling Joe back.





	Janet


	I payed for that T.V.!  Get your damn hands off it!





She tries to pull his hands off the T.V. after they struggle with it for a few seconds they knock it off the stand, and it falls to the floor, cracking open.  





INT:


DARRY’S ROOM





He’s still laying on his bed, he opens his eyes, sitting up.  The door comes open, Darry looks up shocked.  Joe is standing in the door way, holding a small figure in his hands.





	Darry


	I had the door locked for a reason.





Joe holds a small bobby pin out.





	Joe


	You use to lock yourself in the rooms on accident when you were a kid.





	Darry


	What’d you come in and beat me?  





Joe walks over to Darry’s bed.





	Joe


	Can I sit down?





	Darry


	No!





Joe looks at Darry. 





	Joe


	I’ll stand then.





	Darry


	Whatever.  





	Joe


Listen to me, Darry.  I know I didn’t do right by you or your brother, or for god’s sake, even your mother..but I want another chance..I’ve been going and getting help.  I’m better now.  I want to spend some time with you.





	Darry


	How can I believe that?





Darry gets up, taking off his shirt. We see scars across his stomach.  He points to them.  





	Darry


Do you fucking see these?  These are with me every fucking day! You put them there, and it’s a reminder of my past!  Do you think I could ever trust you again?  





Joe frowns, sighing.  Darry puts his shirt back on.





	Joe


I can never make that go away, Darry.  I’m not here to make it go away, I’m here to start over.  





Darry gets up, quickly leaving the room.  We follow him as he walks down the hall way and into the living room, then out the front door.  He starts to run, going to Rod’s  





INT:


ROD’S HOUSE





For some reason Rod has box’s laid out around his living room, he looks at them, thinking.  We see a news paper clipping that reads “Wallace named all state basketball team”, and another clipping that reads “Super Freshman Rod Wallace leave’s school” 





Rod looks at the headlines, then puts a book down on top of them.  Darry comes running through the front door. He’s almost crying.  Rod looks up at him.





	Rod


	What’s wrong, man?  





Darry looks around, not asking a question about the box’s.  





	Darry


	It’s my dad...he’s back.





	Rod


	What’d he do?  Did he hit you or your mom?  Do you need me to go over there?   





Darry starts to cry, and sits down in the floor.





	Darry


	He wants to fucking come back in my life, says he’s changed.  I don’t believe him...





	Rod


	I have to tell you something..





CUT TO:


LIVING ROOM-


DARRY AND ROD ARE ON THE SOFA.





Darry is looking over the news paper clippings we saw earlier.  





	Darry


	Why’d you drop out of school?  If you were such a great player?  





	Rod


	It was my dad...he died...and it tore my life apart.





	Darry


	Why didn’t you ever tell me?





	Rod


	I’ve never told anyone...I never wanted to...





	Darry


	What’s this got to do with me?





	Rod


I know these are totally different circumstances, but if you’re dad is offering to be there for you, you should take it...dad’s don’t grow on tree’s...





	Darry


	I don’t know if I can....why do you have all these box’s?  





	Rod


I have to tell you something...my mother’s really sick, I’ve got to move back to South Carolina.  





	Darry


	NO!! You can’t leave me!  I won’t make it....





	Rod


	My mother is sick, I have no choice.  You’ll be fine..you have your father now.





Darry gets up.





	Darry


My father?  My goddamn father is nothing to me, he’s fucking nothing!  I won’t have anything here!





	Rod


	You have a girlfriend, and Scott, your parents.





	Darry


My dad isn’t going to stay!  He hasn’t changed!  He’ll go get drunk again, beat us some more and then he’ll leave!  





	Rod


You’ve grown up a lot Darry, but there are many things you’re gonna have to learn.  Like how to say good bye.  Do you understand that my mother is dying?  This is my mother!  As much as I want to stay here, I can’t!  If she gets better.....or..if she dies I’ll come back!  





	Darry	


	I’m sorry..but I need you here, now.  My dad means fucking NOTHING to me! 





	Rod


I know, but this is the next step...learning on your own.  You’ve got to take what you know and live for yourself.  		





EXT:


PARKING LOT- DAY





Rod has his car crammed pack with box’s.  Scott and Darry are standing by the car, Rod is putting a box in the passengers side.  He comes around to where Scott and Darry are standing. 





	Rod


	I guess this is good bye..





	Darry


	But not forever....





Darry hugs Rod.





	Rod


	Keep it real man...and remember every thing I ever told you.





	Darry


	I will...





	Scott


	Take care of yourself, when you come back I’ll beat your ass at one on one.





	Rod


	Keep dreamin’.  





Rod shakes Scott’s hand.  





	Rod


	I’ll see you guys.  





Rod gets in his car, starting it up.  He wave’s and backs into the street.  





	Darry (Mumbling)


	Bye, Rod...





	Scott


	You still got me!





Scott laughs.





	Darry


	Oh joy..





	Scott


	Fuck you too, man.





They look at each other smiling.  





EXT:


OUTSIDE APARTMENTS





Darry and Scott are walking back towards Darry’s apartment.  A truck pulls up by them and stops.  Joe gets out and walks over to them. 





	Joe


	Darry, you want to go fishing?





Darry looks up at him, frowning.





	Darry


	I hate fishing...





	Darry (Cont’d)


	Sure..





	Joe


	Great!  Your friend can come too.  





	Scott


	It’s me, Scott.





	Joe


	Scott!  You look...





	Scott


	Sexy, I know...I know..





	Joe


	Not exactly what I was going to say, but let’s go!





EXT:


LAKE





Darry, Scott, and Joe are sitting out by the lake, with there poles in the water.





	Scott


	I’ve never been fishing before.





	Darry


	Neither have I.





Joe looks up.





	Joe


Yes you have, I took you and Dusty up here one time, you must have been three years old.  You caught at least eight fish.  Dusty got so mad at you.





	Darry


	I think I remember that...





We watch them fish for a few moments.  





CUT TO:


DIFFERENT VIEW





	Joe


So, I’m standing in the gas station, and this old man pulls a gun on the girl that’s working there and asks for all the money, and she reaches down to get something and he’s so scared he shots him self in the foot, and falls to the ground screaming!  





They all burst out laughing.  





	Joe


	Then...





Joe is laughing so hard he can’t finish.





	Joe


	Then....he gets back up and tries to run away....but he trips over a rack of potato chips!!!





They all laugh some more, and Joe drops his fishing rod into the water. They all start laughing even more, Scott even falls to the ground in laughter.  





	Joe


	Shit!  





He gets on his knee’s and sticks his hands into the water, trying to find it.  





	Joe


	I got it!





Darry and Scott are still laughing.  Joe pulls his rod out, but something pulls on the other end.





	Joe


	Whoa, shit. 





Joe starts to reel the fish in. They watch as Joe reels the fish in, only to see it’s not a fish but a rotten piece of wood.  





	Joe


	Looks like we got our food for the night.





They laugh.  





EXT:


MOUNTAIN SIDE





Darry is laying back on the hood of his car, writing into a notepad.  The sun is shining down, making a glare on his truck.  We see the words he is writing into the pad. 





 “Things with my dad have been good, I guess you might have been right about him.  Samantha is still as great as she was before you left.  I’m sorry to hear your mother isn’t doing any better, you know we are preying for her.”  We pan up a little to see Samantha looking over his shoulder.  He stops writing, laying the pad down on the truck.  





	Samantha


	I love you...





	Darry


	I love you too.  





CUT TO:


BLACK SCREEN





Impose:


TWO YEARS LATER





	Darry (V.O.)


It’s been two years now, and Rod couldn’t find the courage to come back after his mother died..Samantha and I had our share of fights, but we’re still together..right now my dad’s really sick, he had his second stroke in two months last night..





INT:


HOSPITAL WAITING ROOM





Scott, Samantha, Janet, and Darry are seated in the waiting room.  Samantha is hugging Darry, while Scott sits with Janet.  





	Scott


	I have a feeling everything will be fine..





	Janet


	God, I hope so. 





CUT TO:


DARRY & SAMANTHA





We look at them hugging for awhile.  Darry has obviously been crying, so has Samantha.  Darry’s clothe’s are dirty and Samantha’s hair is in a mess.  Darry is wearing a backwards Detroit Mercy Basketball cap.  





INT:


SOME WHERE IN THE HOSPITAL





Samantha is looking through a glass window at all the new born babies.  She smiles as she looks at them.  We see Darry walking into the frame from the right. 





	Darry


	Why are you all the way up here?





Samantha turns around to face him. 





	Samantha


	Just wanted to get away from all the sadness...this place is so comforting.  





Darry looks at all the babies.  He doesn’t smile, he just stars.  





	Darry


	Yeah..





	Samantha


	You think maybe one day we’ll be looking at our own kid through this window?





Darry walks over to her, hugging her.  He whispers into her ear.  





	Darry


	I hope so..





Samantha giggles.  





INT:


WAITING ROOM





Janet is reading a LIFE magazine as Darry and Samantha come back into the room.  Scott is asleep on one of the benches.  Darry and Samantha sit down, and we see a doctor enter the room.  The doctor is doctor CRAIG LANDERS.  Craig has a blank expression on his face, the kind a doctor always seems to have. 





A face that makes you fear the worse.............We see his name on his name tag.  





	Craig


	I have some..I have some bad news...we lost him.  His heart couldn’t take any more.  





We hear there reaction in the back, a lot of moans.





	Darry (O.S.)


	Oh god..





We hear Janet and Samantha start crying, we look over to see Scott is half awake.  He looks shocked and dazed.


He gets up and walks over to Darry.





	Scott


	It’s gonna be alright.





Scott hugs Darry, who is crying.   We see Dr. Craig leave the room.   





CUT TO:


HOSPITAL BATHROOM





Darry is leaning over a sink, running water onto his face and moaning.  We hear someone else come into the room.  It’s TIM YOUNG.  Tim is a young man, and he’s crying.  





	Tim


	Fuck..Fuck..Fuck...goddamnit..





Darry looks up.





	Tim


	I’m sorry..Jesus...I’m just really fucked up right now.





Tim is shaking.  He wipes the tears from his eyes. 





	Tim


	My baby boy just fucking died.  He was a month pre mature. 





	Darry


	My dad just died.





Tim looks at him.





	Tim


	Sorry..





	Darry


	Sorry about your kid, too.





Tim goes into the bathroom stall, shutting the door.  He hear him start to scream.  Scott enters the bathroom.





	Scott


	What’s that noise? 





	Darry


	Guys baby just died.





Darry kicks at the wall.





	Darry


	Fuck!  This isn’t fair!  First I lose Rod and now my dad.





	Scott


You still got me, and Samantha.  Darry, you know that your parents aren’t always going to be with you.  At least you got to spend some good time with him, instead of never getting to really know him.





	Darry


	Fuck this.





Darry leaves the room.  





CUT TO:


IN FRONT OF ELEVATOR





Darry is waiting on the elevator.  Scott and Samantha soon come to his side.  The door opens and a women steps out, behind that we see Rod.  He sees Darry (LIKE YOU DIDN’T SEE THAT COMING) and hugs him.  Darry starts to cry even more.





	Rod


	I’m back...How is he?  





	Darry


	He’s dead....





	Rod


	I’m sorry man...It’ll be okay..in time.  





Darry pulls away from Rod.


	Darry


	Im going home now.





	Rod


	Okay..I’ll come with you. 





INT:


CAR


ROD IS DRIVING DARRY HOME





Darry sits in the back, crying.  Samantha is in the back with him, holding him.  








Scott and Samantha get onto the elevator with them. The door shuts and we cut to darkness we hear laughter and people talking. 








CUT TO:


FLASHBACK





Everything looks so bright, it’s the scene where Darry, Scott, and Joe went fishing.  They are all laughing.  





CUT TO:


HOSPITAL ROOM





Joe is alive, and much younger.  He’s holding Darry, who has just been born.  Janet lays in the hospital bed, watching Joe with the baby, and smiling.  Once again everything is so bright.  





CUT TO:


THE CAR





Darry looks up now, wiping the tears from his eyes, he manages to smile. 





	Darry


	It’s going to be fine.  








INT:


DARRY’S ROOM





Darry is sleeping, Samantha lays asleep next to him.  We look out Darry’s window and see a basketball court in the back, Rod and Scott are playing one on one.  We see that Darry is awake now, and looking through the window.





He watches them play, smiling.  





CUT TO:


KITCHEN


DARRY IS MAKING BREAKFAST, COOKING EGGS AND BACON.  





Darry looks pleased at how the day is starting.  Samantha enters the room in a cut off shirt and very short shorts.  She hugs him, as he watches over his food.  He smiles a little.  





CUT TO:


BASKETBALL COURT


ROD AND SCOTT ARE TAKING A REST





	Rod


	Alright, time out over.  Let’s go.





	Scott


	Damn, this is a work out.  





They get up and start playing again.





	Darry (V.O.)


My life isn’t perfect, it’s never been.  It never will.  But I’m stronger than it now, and I’l be fine..in the end I’m always fine.  





We see Darry and Samantha walking out to the court, with paper plates with breakfast on it.  They sit down and watch Rod and Scott play, talking and having a good time.  








	Darry (V.O.)


Maybe this isn’t the place to end my story, but it’s the only place that really make’s sense....





CUT TO:


DARRY’S BATHROOM





Someone is taking a shower, the room is very steamy.  The water in the shower cuts off and Samantha comes out, wrapped in a towel.  Her hair soaking wet, the rest of her body dripping water.  She looks on the mirror.





We see Darry has written “I still love you.” she smiles and opens the bathroom door, she quickly see’s there are rose petals leading all the way to Darry’s room.  She smiles, following them.  





She makes her way into Darry’s room, to see a bunch of rose’s laying on the bed.  She smiles and looks around.  





	Samantha


	Darry?  





There’s no answer.  She smiles some more and lays down on the bed.  The closet door swings open and Darry walks out, with another rose in his hand.  He proceeds to the bed, where he hands her the rose.  She smells it and they kiss.   





CUT TO:


LIVING ROOM





Scott and Rod are playing Madden 2001 on Play Station 2.  





	Rod


	Sonva bitch!  





	Scott


	Fuckin’ A, I’m kicking your ass.  





	Rod


	You only kick my ass at video games.  





INT:


CAR





Darry, Rod, Samantha, and Scott are piled in the car, they back out of the parking space and start down the same street we walked down at the begging of the movie.  They go down the same streets as we did as we started the movie.





We see people working in there yard as we follow along behind them.  Then we stop looking at the tree’s we can hear birds chirping, the sun is high in the sky behind the tree’s making for a peace ful view.  





CUT TO:


HIGH VIEW





We are up in the tree’s now, with a side view.  We see a little bird’s nest, the mother bird has a worm in it’s mouth, feeding it to her two small babies.  





EXT:


DARKNESS





	Darry (V.O.)


	At the end of all bad stories, there’s a happy ending.  





Roll Credits.  





Jon Burleson
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