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EXT. NORTH HOLLYWOOD SIDEWALK - EARLY MORNING

Birds chirp, sprinklers sprinkle, you get the picture. It’s a

very tranquil morning in suburbia. UntilFIVE COLORFULLY DRESSED SKATEBOARDERS break through the

cookie-cutter monotony.

They skate past minivans, mailboxes, and trash cans. They’re

loud, disruptive, and definitely not keeping off the grassbut it’s okay, these people shouldn’t have lawns, anyway.

EXT. NORTH HOLLYWOOD- STEEP HILL- LATER

Dismounted, the crew takes the hill on foot. Present are PAUL

(19, black, muscular, a clear leader), TONY (18, halfJapanese, half-white, a ladies man, for sure) and JEFFERY

(18, wearing a beach boys shirt, for someone who can out

skate a Honda, he’s surprisingly lame). Jeffery breathes

loudly. Tony, Paul and the other random skaters walk together

as Jeffery lags behind.

TONY

Jeffery, you alright over there?

Shut up.



JEFFERY



PAUL

Want me to call you a uber?

What?



JEFFERY



PAUL

An uber up the hill.

They laugh. Jeffery looks at his armpits, they’re stained.

JEFFERY

Shit.

TONY

What? You trying to look good for

Casey?

JEFFERY

Bro shut up!

PAUL

Jeff, I told you, she doesn’t like

you.

(MORE)



2.

PAUL (CONT'D)

She likes older men, like facial

hair men. You’re still just in

peach fuzz territory.

JEFFERY

(embarrassed but smiling)

Chiiiiiil.

They all laugh, as they arrive at a fence.

PAUL

(out of breath)

One secHe’s out of breath. Jeffery shoots him a look. Look who’s

panting now.

PAUL (CONT’D)

What? It’s a steep hill.

They all laugh again. The boys throw their boards over the

fence and follow suit bringing them toINT. ABANDONED AMPHITHEATER- SECONDS LATER

This is a teenage hang out heaven. Another skate crew is

already there, but that doesn’t stop the boys from skating

around. They pass kids play fighting, throwing die, and doing

push ups. It’s a fun atmosphere. There will be a lot of

improvisational scenes happening here.

Jeffery skates up to CASEY (18, indifferent).

JEFFERY

(nervous) Hey, CaseyCASEY

(immediately looking away)

Hey, Jeff.

JEFFERY

What are you doing tonight, you

wanna go down to the beach?

CASEY

Actually, I’m going to this party

at Sunny’sSuddenly, SUNNY (20) and the rest of his skateboarding crew

pop up. They are all in beige khakis. Sunny extends a hand

and motions to JEFFERY’S COLORFUL BEACH BOY’S SHIRT.



3.

SUNNY

Nice dress.

Casey laughs.

JEFFERY

(what?) It’s a shirt.

SUNNY

(dry) Same thing.

Awkward beat. Casey laughs again. Tony laughs. Jeffery shoots

daggers.

SUNNY (CONT’D)

If you want to come through later,

you’re welcome. My mom’s out of

town. It’s gonna be fun.

CASEY

(with hearts in her eyes) Sunny’s

parties are the best.

JEFFERY

(dry and cocky) We’ll be there.

Jeffery looks at his shirt.

INT. THRIFT SHORE - LATER

Jeffery, Tony, and Paul browse through racks of clothing.

ALANA, thrift store employee who happens to be friends with

Jeffery, 19, stands off to the side. Dressed in her ‘Easy

Thrift’ apron.

ALANA

So why are you doing this, again?

PAUL

(grabs Jeffery’s collar) He’s tired

of wearing dresses.

JEFFERY

(laughing but annoyed) Alright hell

yeah, sick man, such a good joke,

so original.

ALANA

(smiling) I think he looks good in

dresses.

Jeffery and Alana share a sweet look.
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TONY

No seriously though we’re going to

this party.

PAUL

It’s gonna be crazy.

ALANA

I’m more of a stay at home, make

some tea, and listen to music type

of girl.

Tony pulls out a Hawaiian shirt.

PAUL

(wierded out for assuming they

wanted her to come) Cool.

ALANA

Oh shut up, you know you want me

there.

They all share a quick laugh.

TONY

(breaking the moment) You ever

wonder who had these clothes before

you?

PAUL

(smiles) Yeah.

TONY

You should get this one, I bet it

was Obama’s.

ALANA

That was not Obama’s.

TONY

It’s Hawaiian.

Beat. Everyone gives Tony a look of “come on”.

JEFFERY

I just need something that screams

“I’m mature.”

Alana pulls out a plain white t-shirt.

ALANA

This screams mature.

Jeffery and Alana share another sweet look.
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We cut to Alana and Jeffery at the register. It’s a single

shot with no cuts of her ringing him up, then bagging the tshirt. While she waits for the receipt to print she quickly

and subtly writes something on a note and slips it into the

clothing bag. Jeffery doesn’t notice, nods his head as a

thank you and walks out with his friends.

EXT. HOUSE NORTH HOLLYWOOD HILLS - NIGHT

Jeffery, Paul, and Tony stand outside of a nice house.

Jeffery is changing into his new white shirt. As he pulls it

out of the bag, Alana’s note falls onto the ground. Jeffery

picks it up, reads it, and has a sweet look on his face. He

wipes the look off before any of his friends can notice and

stuffs the note in his pocket.

JEFFERY

(making sure they didn’t see his

weird moment) Thanks again for wingmaning me.

TONY

We didn’t come here for you, we

came here for the party.

PAUL

I’m honestly going to pretend like

I don’t know you.

Jeffery’s confidence goes down. They go inside.

INT. LIVING ROOM- PARTY

We’re at a party. We’ve got RED CUPS, GIRLS and BOYS IN

BEIGE. So many boys in beige-- it’s like West Palm Beach in

here.

Paul and Tony are having a good time, chatting up some girls,

joking around, while Jeffery stands in the corner alone and

watches Casey flirt with Sunny.

PAUL

Woah man, I almost missed you, you

blended in with the wall.

Jeffery does not smile.

PAUL (CONT’D)

(smiling) What’s the matter?

JEFFERY

Look at them.



6.

Jeffery and Paul look at Sunny and Casey flirt.

PAUL

Maybe you should stop trying so

hard.

JEFFERY

(offended) I’m not trying.

Paul looks at Jeffery’s new wardrobe.

PAUL

(yeah alright) Okay...

JEFFERY

I think I’m going to get out of

here.

Jeffery gives Sunny and Casey one more look. He’s

disappointed.

PAUL

Come on then, let’s go.

EXT. SUNNY’S HOUSE- NIGHT

The party has winded down, people are leaving.

PAUL

(excited) We found another party

down in Hollywood, Casey might

come.

Jeffery pulls his original shirt out of his bag, he puts it

on, then calmly reaches in his pocket, he reads the note form

Alana again and puts the note back in his pocket.

JEFFERY

Ok, I’ll meet you there, I got to

make one stop first though.

EXT. BEACH- NIGHT

Jeffery, in his original shirt, skates down the street at a

relaxed pace. He arrives at a house. He knocks, no one

answers so he just makes his way in. A beautiful record is

playing, while a glass of tea sits alone on the table.

Jeffery takes it upon himself to take a sip. He looks around

the room taking in the surroundings. Alana then comes into

the room as Jeffery sips the tea. This startles them both,

Jeffery almost chokes on the tea.
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JEFFERY

(after getting himself together) I

got your note.

Alana and Jeffery share a look.

ALANA

I hope this old music doesn’t

bother you.

Jeffery points at his beach boys shirt.

JEFFERY

Come on, look at my dress.

Jeffery begins to take the note out of his pocket as proof

for him being there. Alana smiles and begins to walk closer

to him. She reaches over and takes his glass. She takes a sip

and puts it down on the coffee table. Jeffery stands there

awkwardly. Alana gets closer and closer, then puts her hand

up. Jeffery then takes it into his and then places his other

hand on the small of her back. They begin to slow dance

inches apart from one another. As the song on the record

player comes to an end, we can hear the record continue to

spin with nothing else to play. The two lean closer in and

begin to kiss. As they kiss it’s silent, except for the

spinning record.

THE END.
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