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Start on black. Suddenly, to the sound of computer keys

typing, words pop up letter by letter on the screen:

"Home from college! time to forget about homework for a

weekend #fallbreak"

DOLLY RIGHT to reveal the black as the back of a laptop in:

INT. SIMON’S ROOM - SIMON’S HOUSE. NIGHT.

SIMON, a student in his late teens, sits at his desk at the

side of his bedroom on his black laptop. He wears a black

T-shirt, shorts, and a watch on his left wrist, and he sits

at his computer typing and clicking away while looking

rather aimless at the screen. Suddenly, he hears the sound

of his cell phone vibrating next to him on the desk. He

picks up the phone, looks at the screen, and answers.

SIMON

Chris?

INT. CHRIS’ ROOM - CHRIS’ HOUSE. NIGHT. (CONTINUED)

CHRIS, another young man in his late teens, is sitting on

his bed in his room, in a white T-shirt and jeans. As he

talks on his cell phone, he doesn’t stop smiling.

CHRIS

Simon! Dude, how have you been? I

heard you’re back from school this

weekend.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM - SIMON’S HOUSE. NIGHT. (CONTINUED)

Simon, not nearly as anxious to speak, replies almost in a

mumble and speaks like this for most of the conversation,

often rubbing his forehead or yawning.

SIMON

Oh. Yeah. I am.

CHRIS (V.O.)

So how’s your first semester going?

Busy yet?

SIMON

Um. Yeah, a little. It’s all right

though.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

CHRIS (V.O.)

Glad to be home, I’m sure!

SIMON

Mmhmm.

INT. CHRIS’ ROOM - CHRIS’ HOUSE. NIGHT. (CONTINUED)

Chris pauses for a second listening to Simon’s low tone. But

he starts speaking and smiling again.

CHRIS

Well hey, I just wanted to let you

know now that you’re around, that

college ministry at church is

having a big get-together tomorrow

night. So all the students that are

home this weekend can hang out

there.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM - SIMON’S HOUSE. NIGHT. (CONTINUED)

Simon gets up from his chair to sit and then lay on his bed,

looking straight up at the ceiling, expressionless.

CHRIS (V.O.) (CONT.)

There’s gonna be dinner there and a

bonfire and stuff later on. I

thought maybe you’d want to stop

by!

SIMON

Eh. Probably not. I’m kinda tired.

INT. CHRIS’ ROOM - CHRIS’ HOUSE. NIGHT. (CONTINUED)

Chris is starting to get less and less enthusiastic.

CHRIS

Tired? It’s only Saturday. You have

time, don’t you?

SIMON (V.O.)

Well yeah. I just don’t feel like

going.

CHRIS

Oh, come on, man! There’s a lot of

people that are gonna be there! And

they’ve all missed you while you’ve

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

CHRIS (cont’d)
been at school. You don’t want to

go say hi or--?

Simon cuts Chris off before he can finish.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM - SIMON’S HOUSE. NIGHT. (CONTINUED)

SIMON

Look, Chris, thanks. But I’m gonna

relax this weekend. I have time

off, I’m gonna spend it on my own.

See ya.

And Simon hangs up the phone.

INT. CHRIS’ ROOM - CHRIS’ HOUSE. NIGHT. (CONTINUED)

Chris reluctantly sets down his phone next to him on the

bed. He sighs heavily, crosses his arms, and thinks.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM - SIMON’S HOUSE. NIGHT. (CONTINUED)

Simon looks at the screen on his phone. The time reads:

"11:30 P.M." He puts his phone next to him on the bed,

sighs, and then picks it up again. CUT TO:

INT. SIMON’S ROOM -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY.

It’s the next day, and Simon’s phone reads "4:00 P.M."

Simon, in different clothes than the night before but in the

same position on his bed, puts his phone down next to him on

the bed, exhales deeply, and puts his hands to his face.

Then he hears his phone vibrate again. It reads: "Incoming

Call: Chris". Simon hits a button to stop the vibrating and

tosses the phone back next to him. He starts sitting up on

the bed and sighs again. But once he is up, the phone

vibrates again. Again it reads: "Incoming Call: Chris".

Simon turns off the vibrating again and goes to his

computer, leaving his phone on his bed.

Simon opens his laptop and starts typing things when all of

a sudden, the home phone rings. Simon sighs and gets up.



4.

INT. MASTER BEDROOM -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY. (CONTINUED)

Simon walks into the master bedroom where a home phone is

ringing, but just before he picks it up, he stops. He thinks

for a second, shakes his head, and then walks out of the

room. Eventually, the phone stops ringing.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY. (CONTINUED)

Simon re-enters his bedroom, sits at his computer, and is

about to type something when he pauses. He exhales, shakes

his head again, and types.

EXT. CHRIS’ CAR. DAY.

Soon after, Chris is driving down the street wearing a white

polo. He drives down a neighborhood street, passes a certain

house, and smiles. He pulls in the driveway.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY. (CONTINUED)

Simon, still at his computer, hears a noise in the front of

his house. He gets up and looks out the window, and his eyes

widen. Chris’ car is parked in the driveway, and he is

coming up to the front door. At one point, Chris glances up

at the window to Simon’s room. Simon immediately pulls back.

EXT. FRONT ENTRANCE -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY. (CONTINUED)

Chris, holding a piece of paper in his right hand and with a

smile on his face, rings the doorbell.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY. (CONTINUED)

Simon doesn’t move. His eyes shift from the window to the

door of his room.

EXT. FRONT ENTRANCE -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY. (CONTINUED)

Getting no response, Chris rings the doorbell once again.

And after waiting some more time, he decides to just leave

the paper within Simon’s screen door. He rings the doorbell

one last time before he steps away and gets back in his car.



5.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY. (CONTINUED)

With his phone in his right hand, Simon finally exhales,

walks out of his room, and heads down the stairs.

INT. FRONT ENTRANCE -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY. (CONTINUED)

Simon gets to the front door, but Chris’ car is pulling out

and driving away by the time he gets there. Simon opens the

door, gets the paper out of the screen door and reads it:

"Starts at 5. Hope you can make it! Chris"

Simon reads it, thinks, and looks at his watch. "4:30 P.M."

Then he looks at his phone. "Low battery." Simon looks ahead

of him in thought.

INT. SIMON’S ROOM - SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY.

And Simon goes to the front entrance of his room, puts his

phone on his bed, and heads out and down the stairs.

EXT. FRONT ENTRANCE -- SIMON’S HOUSE. DAY.

Simon walks out of his house to his car parked in the

driveway. He gets in and turns the engine on, but he stops

before he pulls out. He rolls down his window, looks

outside, and smiles. And he pulls out and drives away.

EXT. CHURCH. DAY.

Simon arrives at church, where Chris happens to be standing

outside waiting for him, smiling. Simon parks, gets out of

his car, and approaches Chris.

CHRIS

Good to see you, man!

SIMON

Chris, I--I’m sorry. I mean, that

was stupid--

CHRIS

Don’t worry, man. Come on in.

And the two of them walk into the church together. FADE OUT.

CREDITS.

END.


