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MASON
Excited, you know.  But kind of half-
excited, half-terrified.

TEACHER
Yeah, kind of that voluptuous panic.

MASON
Yeah.  Exactly.

TEACHER
Well, it's gonna be good.  It's gonna
be crazy good.  I liked college a
lot better than high school.  You
kinda find your people in college,
you know?

MASON
Exactly.

TEACHER
Well you'll be fine, you've got a
good heart.  Just follow your heart,
yeah?

MASON
Thanks.

TEACHER
Good luck.  Don't forget to floss.

Mason's phone dings.  He takes it out.

Cell phone text message graphic:

Mason - Can't, I'll just see you tomorrow.  Sheena - What's
your deal?  Meet me at the tree.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

Sheena and Mason are sitting on bleachers outside the school,
under a tree overlooking a practice field.  They are in mid-
argument.

SHEENA
I just don't get why you're being so
fucking childish.

MASON
I'm not being childish.  You're the
one who made it into this big thing
by telling everyone.

SHEENA
I haven't told anyone.
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MASON
So Cynthia just magically knows you're
going to the prom with this loser
even though you're not dating him
anymore?

SHEENA
She's my best friend.

MASON
Well, your best friend has a big
fucking mouth.

SHEENA
Take it up with her, then.

MASON
Why don't you just tell Miss Fuckin'
Rubber Jaws she can keep on talking
as long as she includes the truth,
which is that we wouldn't be having
this conversation if your college
boyfriend weren't out of town this
weekend.

SHEENA
You had already bought the tickets. 
It's just prom, it's not like it
matters.  I'm just tryin' to be
friends with you.

MASON
Now it's just humiliating.  I can't...
I can't do that.

SHEENA
Mister I-Don't-Care-What-Anyone-Else-
Thinks-Of-Me.

MASON
Fuck anyone else.  I care what I
think of me.  Which isn't much right
now.  King of the Pity Prom.

SHEENA
Fine.  We're not going.

MASON
Great.

A long pause.
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SHEENA
Why are we even... I mean, we both
knew this was coming.  I'm just the
one who did something about it.

MASON
Yeah, fucking some college guy...

SHEENA
Oh, fuck you! 

(a beat)
I don't regret anything.

MASON
(Bitter Laugh)

Of course you don't.

SHEENA
You know, it's actually kind of a
relief not to have to be around
someone who's so gloomy all the time. 
The world's not so horrible.  Not
everything's some big conspiracy
against humanity.

MASON (O.S.)
It's great that you can think that
way.  And you know, I'm sure dating
a jock really helps to clear the
mind.

SHEENA
He's not a jock, okay?  He just
happens to be on the lacrosse team. 
We're all going to other schools
next year anyway, it's not some super
serious relationship.          

MASON
Great.  I feel so much better now.

SHEENA
We're just having fun.

MASON
I bet he's having fun.

SHEENA
Grow up, Mason.

MASON
It's not like I haven't been with
anyone else.
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SHEENA
Who?

MASON
What do you care?

SHEENA
Who?

MASON
Does it matter?

SHEENA
You're the one who brought it up. 

A pause.

SHEENA (CONT'D)
This is pointless.

She gets up and starts to walk away.

SHEENA (CONT'D)
Now you're just trying to be an
asshole.

EXT./INT. NICK'S CAR

Nick drives Mason home from graduation.   

NICK
Holy Crap, I would rather have my
balls clawed off than ever sit through
anything like that ever again!

MASON
Well, we never, ever have to.

NICK
Oh my god, thank you.

MASON
Gimme that.

Nick hands him a flask.

NICK
Dude, it's all you.  Drink up.  So
you coming out with me tonight,
brother?  Should be some pretty
awesome stuff happening.


