
(CONTINUED)

INT. DORM ROOM - DAY

Sara wakes. Headache; dry mouth; the works. The sun through

the window is way too bright. She slowly turns over to 
see...

Rebecca, up and about, arranging her side of the room. In 
the light of day, we see that she's a knockout. Mellow music 
plays through top-of-the line speakers that flank an awesome 
stereo system. Rebecca sees that Sara's awake.

REBECCA
Hey Sara.

Sara stares at her blankly. Who is this girl? What happened 
last night? Rebecca smiles.

REBECCA
We met last night.

SARA
Right...

(racking her brain)
Starts with a ... "T"?

REBECCA
Close. Rebecca.

She hands Sara a glass of water and two aspirin.

REBECCA
Come on. it'll help, trust me.

Sara washes down the aspirin.

SARA
Thanks.

Rebecca smiles, genuinely touched.

SARA
(suddenly panicked)
I didn't throw up on you, did i?
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REBECCA
(Laughs)

No. you made it to the bathroom.

Sara looks around the room. Her lounge chair has been moved

to her side.

Rebecca starts to tape drawings to the wall.. .They're 
various SELF-PORTRAITS OF REBECCA. SARA LOOKS AT ONE WHERE 
REBECCA is staring straight back at us. No smile.

SARA
Did you do those?

Rebecca nods.

SARA
They're really cool.

REBECCA
I just like capturing my moods.

A beat. Sara closes her eyes. Bits and pieces of the night

before are coming back to her now.

SARA
Rebecca -- did you take my picture
Last night?

REBECCA
(laughing)

Yeah. it's just something i do. for
My drawings.

(beat)
C'mon, let's hit the bookstore. the
Walk will help your head.

Sara rolls over, groaning.

SARA
It's too damn early for me.

REBECCA
It's three in the afternoon.
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(MORE)

Sara's phone rings. She looks at it: "JASON". She sighs. Her 
finger hovers over the "talk" button. A beat. She hits it 
right before it goes to voicemail.

SARA
(annoyed)

Jason. what are you doing?
I told you not to do this.

(pause)
You're just making it harder.

(Snaps)
But you didn't come out here,
Remember. that's the problem.

She says it too loud. Other students in line are eyeing her.

               SARA (CONT'D)
(Quieter)

I've gotta go.

Sara hangs up. She exhales, flustered.

REBECCA
That didn't sound good. boyfriend?

SARA
Ex.

Off Rebecca's confused look.

SARA
It's complicated.

A beat. Rebecca's warm smile makes Sara want to open up.

SARA
We dated since tenth grade and were
Supposed to go to college together.

(Beat)
We both applied to brown. i got in;
He got wait-listed. i stuck to our
Agreement and we both committed



4CONTINUED: (4)

 (cont'd)
here. then two weeks ago...a spot
Opened up at brown ...and..

REBECCA
No?! he took it?

(Sara nods glumly)
What an asshole.


