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BRING IT ON: WORLDWIDE SHOWDOWN - DESTINY & BLAKE

Interior old-school style diner. Destiny sits in a booth by
herself, scrolling through the dozens of mean and
threatening posts about her on social media. She sips on a
milkshake. 

Blake enters and sits across from Destiny. 

BLAKE
I hear you got my guys involved in
some sort of cheer war. Isn't that
sort of an oxymoron? Fighting
cheerleaders?

DESTINY
Hello? Some of the best battles on
the football field happen between
opposing cheerleaders. 

BLAKE
Yeah. I've never really been big on
pep rallys or sports. Or pom-pom
girls for that matter. 

He reaches across the table and slides her milkshake over to
his side, before picking it up and taking a sip. 

DESTINY
Oh, Blake, I'm heartbroken. 

BLAKE
Thought you would be. 

He sets the milkshake back down on the table and slides it
towards her. She goes to grab it and their hands meet on the
glass, lingering there a moment longer than needed. 

She pulls the glass away from him and takes a sip. 

DESTINY
So what exactly are you into? I
hardly know anything about you
since you don't exist on social
media. 

BLAKE
Yeah, not my thing.

He grabs the shake back from her side of the table.

DESTINY
What are you talking about? It's
everybody's thing. You're nobody
unless you have tons of friends or
followers. 

BLAKE
Believe it or not, people existed
before the internet. 
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DESTINY
So what is your thing then? 

BLAKE
Well, I've got this quiet,
introvert, artistic appeal going.
You're not feeling it?

DESTINY
What I'm feeling is hunger. That
was my dinner.

She motions to the milkshake that Blake has now completely
finished. 

BLAKE
Next one's on me.

DESTINY
Is that so? 

BLAKE
And hey, don't make my boys look
bad, okay? Your short-shorts aren't
the only reason they roll with you
now.

DESTINY
Yeah, I know, they lost a bet.

BLAKE
That, and you come off like
somebody. 

DESTINY
They're really invested in this?

BLAKE
Yeah. But I'm sure you're used to
holding it down for your team,
right? You won't let them down. I
gotta be somewhere, but I'll see
you later?

DESTINY
See ya.

Blake exits.

Destiny's phone buzzes and she looks to see another
harrassing message. 
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