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TEASER
FADE IN. 

EXT. BEACH - MORNING

WE OPEN on the CALM ocean. We slowly DRIFT along until we 
find CHARLIE SULLIVAN and standing next to him LUCY HAMILTON. 
The two walk. Charlie holding a bag of groceries in hand. 

CHARLIE
So, let me get this straight. You 
and Wise are together... 

(beat, thinks)
But your.. Not? 

Lucy nods, a look in her eye as she ponders this herself. 

LUCY
We agreed to wait. 

CHARLIE
(confused)

For? 
(beat)

Christmas, New Year, the 2013 
apocalypse? 

Lucy smiles. 

LUCY
The right moment. 

Charlie exhales, confused. 

CHARLIE
Why don’t you two just save us all 
the trouble, and just hook up all 
ready? 

Lucy throws Charlie an icy look. 

LUCY
I’m not going to jump into bed with 
the first cute boy who says he 
loves me, Charles.

Charlie actually shivers as she says “Charles” 

CHARLIE
Let’s not ever call me that again.

Lucy shrugs. Now confused herself. 
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LUCY
What’s wrong with Charles? 

(beat)
You think I like it when you call 
me “Luce”?

Charlie frowns. He never thought about that. 

CUT TO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - MORNING

ANGLE ON: The front door of the beach house. It opens. 
Charlie and Lucy walk in there eyes widen in shock, and we --  

WIDE ON THE WHOLE ROOM: It’s trashed. Books lay ripped on the 
floor. Several of the pillows on the couch have been torn 
apart. Fluff lays everywhere. Charlie lets out a shriek as he 
walks further into the apartment. 

LUCY
What is it?  

Charlie reaches down picking up his XBOX which has been 
smashed with what appears to have been a hammer. 

CHARLIE
Who would do such horrible things 
to such an innocent machine? 

Lucy rolls her eyes. Though as her eyes come back around, 
Fury slowly builds in her eyes as she realizes.

LUCY
Maya!

Lucy turns storming out of the apartment. Despite it’s 
condition Charlie gently settles down the machine, and 
follows the brunette out. 

CUT TO:

INT. PRESTON HALL, MAYA’S DORM ROOM - MORNING

MAYA LANGSTON. The Latino lays in her bed. Headphones in her 
ears as she listens to music. 

A KNOCK comes to the door. She glances up. Removing the 
headphones and makes her way over to the door. 
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She SWINGS it open and standing before, a Brunette. She has 
long dark black hair. She wears a mischievous smirk as she 
stands leaning on the door frame. Maya jumps as does the 
brunette. 

MAYA
Fiona!

(beat)
Oh my god, your actually here! 

The brunette. FIONA. Smiles. Wrapping her arms around Maya.

FIONA 
Did you really think I wouldn’t 
come visit my best friend in her 
time of need? 

Maya pulls away from her hug. A smile plastered across her 
face, happier than she’s been in a long time. 

MAYA
I didn’t think you’d actually come. 

Fiona frowns. 

FIONA
Please, M. Give me a little more 
credit than that.

Fiona steps passed Maya. Glancing around the dorm room.

FIONA (CONT'D)
Arrg. Things in here are 
disgustingly neat.

Maya lets out a chuckle. She moves to close the door as a 
foot jams the between the door. Maya frowns opening it as 

LUCY stands in the doorway. 

LUCY
(pissed)

I know what you did, you bitch! 

She takes a violent step forward. A hand in front of her from 
the hallway. Holding her back. CHARLIE steps into frame. 

CHARLIE
Easy. 

With ease. Lucy pushes Charlie back. Stepping into the room.
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MAYA
(Lost)

What are you talking about? 

LUCY
You trashed the beach house. I know 
it was you. 

MAYA
I.. 

Fiona steps between the girls. She grins. 

FIONA
Listen Teeny Bobber. I don’t know 
what you think you know, but I 
suggest you turn around and walk 
out of here. Well you still can 
that is. 

Lucy doesn’t budge. She leans to her left, looking past 
Fiona.

LUCY
I know you did it, Maya. This isn’t 
over. Not by a long shot. 

Charlie grabs Lucy spinning her around, as he guides her out. 
Once Lucy is out of the room. He glances back at the girls.

CHARLIE
Why my Xbox! What did it ever do to 
you. 

Fiona grabs the door, slamming it in his face. She turns a 
big smile on her face. 

FIONA
I see your making friends here. 

Maya laughs, and we -- 

BLACK OUT:

END OF TEASER 
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ACT ONE

FADE IN.

EXT. BEACH HOUSE, BEACH - DAY

The sun burns bright as we DRIFT down, looking down as we see 
CHARLIE, BLAKE, LUCY, TRACY and SHANE. They stand in a circle 
all dressed in black. 

ANGLE ON: CHARLIE, who stands in the middle of his friends. 
His head bowed as he glances at the small hill of dirt in 
front of him.

CHARLIE
Friends and Family. We are gathered 
here today to say goodbye.. 

ON BLAKE. He stands next to Tracy, both there hands holding 
each other. Blake lets out a little sigh of annoyance. Tracy 
glances over at him.

TRACY
What’s wrong? 

BLAKE
I can’t believe after everything 
that’s just happened. Charlie is 
throwing a funeral for an Xbox.. 

Tracy grins and nudges Blake with her shoulder. 

TRACY
It helps him, plus I don’t think 
this is just about the Xbox. 

Blake blinks rapidly suddenly confused. 

BLAKE
Huh? 

TRACY
Despite what he says. He lost a 
friend in the shooting. One no one 
mourned. He’s been bottling this 
all up until, well. Now. 
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Blake features suddenly become more relaxed as he gets it. 
And we --

We PAN LEFT from Blake and find LUCY and Shane who stand side 
by side with Shane. There arms hanging down by there side. 

ANGLE ON: THERE HANDS. The two hands brush up against each 
other but never actually touch. 

ON LUCY. She smiles glancing over at Shane. 

LUCY
(whispering)

How’s Eve? 

Shane glances at Lucy. 

SHANE
She’s better. Physically she’s 
fine, but -- 

(beat, thinks)
The doctors say she should be up on 
her feet by now. 

Lucy eyes narrow with concern.

LUCY
It’s only been a month since she 
woke up, should she really be 
walking by now?

Shane can only shrug. 

SHANE
They doctors are saying, everyone’s 
bodies work at a different healing 
rate.  

LUCY
(grins)

Leave it to Eve Wise to be a speedy 
healer. 

Shane grins. 

ON CHARLIE. He shoots the two an icy look. Stopping his 
speech.

CHARLIE
(frustrated)

I’m sorry am I interrupting you 
guys? 
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Lucy and Shane glance at each than back to Charlie. 

LUCY 
Sorry.

SHANE
Sorry. 

Charlie takes a moment considering the two’s apology, he lets 
out a little sigh and bows his head again, and we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - EVENING

ON THE PATIO DOOR. It slides open as Blake walks in, Tracy, 
Shane, Lucy and Charlie follow him inside. He loosens his tie 
as he makes his way to the fridge.  

BLAKE
Well. After today I know I could 
use a drink, anyone? 

Shane nods. 

SHANE
I’m in. 

Tracy and Lucy glance at one another and look back to the 
boys. 

TRACY
Sorry, babe. I would but I have to 
be up early as I'm running the 
Winchester Clothing Drive. 

LUCY
And I’m helping, madame president. 

CHARLIE silently walks down the hall and vanishes into his 
room without a notice. 

Lucy rounds one side of the sofa taking a seat, Well Tracy 
smiles and rounds the other side of the love seat. Taking a 
seat on it as feathers from the still ripped pillows pop out. 
Tracy swats them away. 

TRACY
Interim President. Eve is back 
tomorrow and the position is all 
hers. 

Shane takes a seat at the table as Blake places a cold beer 
in front of him. He nods his thanks and reaches for it. 
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SHANE
(raises glass)

To everything finally being behind 
us. 

Blake nods in agreement and takes a sip. Lucy glances around 
finally noticing Charlie is gone. She stands to her feet. 

LUCY
I’ll be right back. 

Tracy nods, standing to her feet as she makes her way to the 
table. Taking a seat with the boys, Lucy walks out of the 
living room.

CUT TO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE, CHARLIE’S ROOM - EVENING

CHARLIE sits alone at the edge of the bed. The room a little 
dark as the sun goes down. A KNOCK comes to the door.

CHARLIE
Come in. 

Slowly the door creeks open, Lucy gently walking in as she 
closes the door behind her. Leaning up against it. 

LUCY
Everything all right? 

Charlie glances up at Lucy. His eyes red. Holding back more 
than tears, Lucy’s face softens as she nears the bed taking a 
seat next him. 

LUCY (CONT'D)
Hey. What’s wrong? 

CHARLIE
(genuine)

I don’t know..  

Lucy glances up at him. Smiling from ear to ear. 

LUCY
It’s okay. 

Charlie looks at her confused. 
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CHARLIE
I..

(beat)
I just miss. Him. 

Lucy blinks and squeezes her best friends hand. Tight. 

LUCY
(low)

I’ll let you in on a little secret. 

Charlie frowns. 

LUCY (CONT'D)
So do I. 

Charlie stands up not able to understand. Not just her 
emotions but his. 

CHARLIE
How?

(beat)
He. Shot you, Lucy.

LUCY
Maybe. He didn’t mean it. He was 
scared, lonely and hurt. He just 
wanted someone. Anyone. To believe 
in him. 

(beat, thinks)
In the end isn’t that what all of 
us really want? Someone who 
believes in them. 

Charlie face softens as he thinks over her words. 

LUCY (CONT'D)
Charlie, I love you. You know that. 
Those people --

(beat, points to the other 
room)

They love you. You are never alone. 

She stands to her feet. Making her way to the door. She stops 
at the entrance. Slowly she turns. Facing him.

LUCY (CONT'D)
Don’t you ever forget that. 

She flashes him a smile and winks at him, turns and EXITS. 
Charlie smiles and off it we -- 
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FADE TO:

INT. PRESTON HALL, MAYA’S DORM ROOM - EVENING

We COME to FIONA. She sits on Lucy’s old empty bed. She 
smiles as she rests her head. The door swings open and MAYA 
enters. Her hair damp. Having just showered. 

MAYA
So. What do you want to do well 
your here? 

FIONA
I was thinking of helping the 
helpless..

Maya turns to face Fiona a little confused. 

MAYA
You. Help? 

(beat)
Who are you and what have you done 
with Fiona Shaw? 

Fiona chuckles pulling out from behind her a flyer. Which 
reads “the Winchester Clothing Drive”

FIONA
Clothing drive. 

Maya frowns. Still not getting it. 

FIONA (CONT'D)
That little, bitch. Lucy is in 
Alpha Chi Omega. 

Fiona points a headline below the title. Which reads. “RAN BY 
ALPHA CHI OMEGA, SORORITY HOUSE” 

FIONA (CONT'D)
I think it’s time to create a 
little chaos. 

A grinch like smile slowly forms on her lips. And off the 
uncertain smile, we -- 

CUT TO:
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INT. BEACH HOUSE, BLAKE’S ROOM - NIGHT

ON the clock, which reads “1:32am” we DRIFT over to TRACY. 
She sleeps silently. Until the desk beside her begins to 
shake. Her eyes slowly flicker open, she glances up at the 
device and reaches for it. Brining it to her ear. 

TRACY
Mother? 

(beat)
What’s wrong? 

She slowly sits up. We FOLLOW her as she rises, we can see 
Blake. Sleeping soundly beside her. Tracy listen’s to the 
other end of the phone call. Concern growing in her eyes. 

TRACY (CONT'D)
What?? 

And off her concern, we -- 

SMASH CUT TOO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE, CHARLIE’S ROOM - NIGHT

ON CHARLIE. He lays in bed asleep her tosses and turns. As if 
having a nightmare. 

CHARLIE
(in his sleep)

No not the pins.. 

TRACY slowly approaches. Her eyes narrow as she listens to 
his sleep talk. 

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
(in his sleeps)

Giggles. No! 

Tracy shakes him and Charlie leaps forward awake, bringing 
his hand up, straight. As if trying to karate chop something. 
Charlie blinks quickly confused.  

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
Tracy..

(beat)
What are you doing. It’s like two 
in the morning.

Tracy’s eyes beginning to become red. She nods. 
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TRACY
I know. It’s dad. He’s had a heart 
attack. 

We PUSH in on CHARLIE. Who’s still unsure of the man, and we -
- 

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - MORNING

We COME to JENNA EVERETT. She walks with a pile of books in 
her arms. Trying to write down on a piece of paper on the 
top. While dodging as many students as she can. 

TRACY (V.O.)
Dean Everett! 

Everett stops turning to face Tracy who approaches her 
quickly, a bag in her hand. 

TRACY (CONT'D)
Dean. I know I promised to take 
care of the clothing drive, but 
something has come up. My father 
had a heart attack. I was going to 
head home. To be with him.

Everett takes in her words, before nodding. 

EVERETT
Go. We can manage without you, 
Tracy. Give your family my best. 

Tracy nods her thanks. 

TRACY
Good. I all ready have someone 
ready to replace me. 

EVERETT
Don’t worry. Go. 

Tracy smiles. Turns and walks off. Dean Everett slowly 
smiles, and we -- 

CUT TO:
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EXT. W.U, PARKING LOT - MORNING

The sun shines high above the parking lot. A large moving van 
sits in the center. 

ANGLE ON: LUCY. She stands in the center. Her hair tied in a 
pony tail. A clipboard in one hand, a pen in the other. 

LUCY
Okay people. We need all this 
wrapped up by one. We have 

(beat, glances at watch)
T - Minus, four hours and fifty 
minutes to complete. 

She glances up and notices Pete standing in the middle. He 
flashes her a smile as he slowly approaches. She lets out an 
annoyed sigh.

LUCY (CONT'D)
I noticed your name on the list of 
volunteers. I was hoping it was 
some sort of mistake.

Pete shakes his head. 

PETE
Nope. I’m here to help.

Lucy glances at him. Dumbfounded. 

LUCY
You. Huh? 

PETE
I’ve messed up a lot. I’m trying to 
be a better person. 

Lucy can’t help but chuckle. 

LUCY
Is this some sort of weak attempt 
at winning Tracy back? 

(beat)
Because she’s not even here. I’m 
running this show. 

Again Pete shakes his head. 

PETE
Doesn’t matter. I’m here to help. 
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Lucy looks passed Pete as Fiona approaches from behind. 

LUCY
Oh hell no.

Pete slowly turns to face her, she grins at him. A seductive 
smile on her lips. 

FIONA
What. I’m here to help. 

LUCY
Aren’t you Maya’s friend? 

FIONA
That’s right. 

Lucy lets out a heavy sigh.

LUCY
What is happening to the world? 

A hand reaches from behind Lucy, grabbing the clip board from 
her hand and as LUCY turns we reveal 

LEXIE SHARPE. She stands a victorious smile on her lips. 

LEXIE
Thanks for holding the forte down 
for me. I got it from here.

Lucy snatches the clipboard back, as Lexie steps back in 
amazement. 

LUCY
Sorry. This is my show. Not your’s.

Lexie grins. Handing Lucy a piece of paper. Pete approaches 
reading it. 

LUCY (CONT'D)
What?

(beat)
This says your now running the 
clothing drive in Tracy’s absence? 

Lucy looks up at Lexie confused. Who lets out a little 
chuckle.

16.
CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



LEXIE
Please. Did you really think the 
Dean would leave something so 
important in the hands of someone 
with so little experience? 

Lucy bows her head. A little put off. 

LUCY
I...

LEXIE
Don’t worry about. 

Lexie glances up at Pete and Fiona.

LEXIE (CONT'D)
You know I could use those big 
muscles of those to carry all those 
boxes from the basement to the 
truck. 

Pete smiles and starts off. Lexie turns to Fiona. 

LEXIE (CONT'D)
You could fold them and put them in 
the boxes that he’ll bring up. 

Fiona nods as Lucy watches her walk off, defeated. 

LUCY
Where do you need me? 

Lexie grins. Her white teeth showing as she leans in.

LEXIE
Don’t worry about it. I got this. 

She turns and marches off, as we LIFT away from Lucy. 
Watching everyone around her work, and we -- 

FADE TO:

INT. AIRPLANE, COACH - MORNING

ON CHARLIE. He sits by the window. His hands over his eyes as 
he rubs them. Tired. 

We PULL BACK and reveal TRACY. She sits a little anxious. Her 
knee moving up and down. 
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Charlie spots this.

CHARLIE
Hey. Everything’s going to be okay. 

Tracy smiles over at him. Trying to think positive. 

TRACY
Thank you for coming. I know he’ll 
appreciate it. 

Charlie glances away quickly. Too quickly. 

CHARLIE
I didn’t do this for him. I did for 
you. 

The smile on Tracy’s face, begins to fade. She nods, and as 
the two sit in silence, we -- 

FADE TO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - DAY

We COME to LUCY. She lays on the couch, lost. We PAN up as 
the door to the condo is opened and in walks Blake. His bag 
over his back as he glances over at Lucy. 

BLAKE
Luce, what are you doing here? 

(beat)
What happened to the cloth drive? 

LUCY
Apparently evil triupmts over 
good.. 

(beat)
Pete. Is helping. That bitch friend 
of Maya’s and Lexie is running the 
show. 

Blake approaches putting down the bag as he sits on the arm 
of sofa. 

BLAKE
Come on. Don’t be so down on 
yourself. I know you can find away 
to kick Lexie’s ass. 

Lucy looks up. 
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LUCY
Think so? 

Blake manages a nod.

BLAKE
The Lucy Hamilton I know wouldn’t 
give up without a fight. 

Lucy sits up. Her defeated look turning into confidence. 

LUCY
Your right, I'm not a quieter. I’m 
a winner. Which is exactly what I 
need to be out there doing. No way 
in hell is the League of Evil going 
to steal my show. 

Blake frowns. Thinking of her words. She stands up and kisses 
him on the check. 

LUCY (CONT'D)
Thank’s Blake. 

BLAKE
No problem.. 

She marches out of the apartment as Blake grins, and off it -- 

CUT TO:

EXT. LAWRENCE, KANSAS, ARIEL SHOT - DAY

We COME over the town of Lawrence, Kansas, as we -- 

FADE TO:

INT. ST. GABRIEL’S HOSPITAL, HALLWAY - DAY

On Charlie and Tracy as they approach the receptionist desk. 

TRACY
Hi. I’m Tracy Ford, I’m here to see 
Jack Ford? 

WOMAN (O.S.)
Tracy, Baby? 
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Tracy and Charlie look to their right as we see a tall woman, 
in her mid-forties. Walk towards Tracy. This is Helen Ford, 
Tracy’ mother. 

TRACY
Mom? 

HELEN
Honey.. 

Helen wraps her arms around her daughter as she glances at 
Charlie, the mother and daughter part. 

HELEN (CONT'D)
Who is this? 

Tracy places a hand on Charlie’s shoulder. 

TRACY
This.. 

(beat)
This is Charlie Sullivan. 

Helen’s smile fades as Tracy says his name. Though Helen 
manages a smile. 

HELEN
Tracy. Honey. Can I talk to you, 
alone!? 

Tracy nods as Helen pulls her daughter away from Charlie. 

HELEN (CONT'D)
Why would you bring him here? 

TRACY
I take it dad told you. 

HELEN
Yeah. He did. I don’t want that kid 
here.

TRACY
That’s too bad, mom. Because 
Charlie is his son. He should be 
here. 

(beat)
Now. What room is he in? 

Helen closes her eyes and inhales. 
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HELEN
Room 518. 

Tracy nods a smile and walks back over to Charlie, grabbing 
his arm and pulling him down the hallway, as we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. ST. GABRIEL’S HOSPITAL, JACK’S ROOM - DAY

We find JACK FORD. Sleeping in a bed. A respirator attached 
to his mouth. 

From outside the window Tracy and Charlie walk in front of 
the window, and as Tracy see’s her father. She begins to cry. 
Charlie places a comforting hand on her shoulder, as we -- 

BLACK OUT:

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN.

INT. DEAN EVERETT’S OFFICE - DAY

We OPEN on JENNA EVERETT, she sit at her desk typing away at 
her laptop. A KNOCK comes to the door and the blond looks up 
to see --

LUCY, who stands in the doorway a fierce look in her eye. 

EVERETT
(smiles)

Miss. Hamilton, how can I help you? 

Lucy walks further into the office. 

LUCY
You can start by telling me why you 
gave my clothing drive to that -- 

(beat, thinks)
Witch.. 

EVERETT
For starters Lucy, it wasn’t your 
clothing drive. 

(beat)
Second. I couldn’t leave it to you, 
a first year sorority student. Miss 
Ford and Miss Wise were gone and in 
there absence I made a choice that 
I thought was best for not only 
your house but our school.

Lucy’s fiery eyes suddenly fill with regret as she begins to 
understand. 

LUCY
Why her? 

Everett can only shrug. 

EVERETT
She happened to be the best choice. 

Lucy nods and off it, we -- 

CUT TO:
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INT. W.U, BASEMENT, STORAGE ROOM - DAY

In a small room inside the basement, we FIND a large pile of 
clothes as Fiona leafs through them, she holds a nice looking 
T-Shirt up. Stares at it and than begins to fold it.

She turns placing it on the pile of folded clothes on the 
table. 

From the entrance Pete walks in, holding two bottles of 
water. 

Fiona smirks as he hands one to her. 

FIONA
Thanks handsome. 

Pete rolls her eyes as he takes a sip from the bottle, he 
places the bottle on the table. Walking around it.

PETE
How’s the pile looking? 

FIONA
(frowns)

Still big.. 

Pete grins. He turns around facing a large box, and with a 
sigh he wraps his arms around it. 

FIONA (CONT'D)
I’ve heard about you, you know? 

Pete let’s go of the box and turns to face Fiona. 

PETE
I’m sorry? 

FIONA
Big bad, Pete Grieve. Don’t want to 
mess with him..

She approaches him and places a hand on his shoulder, giving 
him a seductive look.

Pete steps back as Fiona smiles turning to face the clothes.

FIONA (CONT'D)
You know that pile of clothing 
looks comfortable.. 
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Pete sighs turning back to the box and picks it up.

PETE
Were here to help, Fiona. 

FIONA
And you are helping. 

Fiona smiles. 

PETE
(firm)

It’s not going to happen. 

Fiona shrugs and bends down grabbing a pair of jeans. 

FIONA
If you say so. 

She begins to fold them, Pete walks towards the door. Fiona 
glances down at her handy work.

Pete reaches the door but stops turning to look at Fiona for 
a BEAT, as she bends down to grab another piece of clothing, 
and as he steps out of the room and off frame, we -- 

CUT TO:

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY

SHANE stands in the near empty parking lot. Waiting, Lucy 
approaches a smile on her face, her hands clasped together in 
front of her. 

Shane smiles as he notices her. 

SHANE
Hey, what brings you here? 

Lucy shrugs as she walks next to him.

LUCY
Figured if I wasn’t going to be 
working at the clothing drive. This 
is were I should be. 

Shane frowns a little confused. 

SHANE
What?

(beat)
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What happened to the clothing 
drive? 

LUCY
Lexie, that little tramp stole it 
from under me. 

Shane smiles, as he wraps his arms around her and she smiles 
as she buries her face into his chest. 

SHANE
Aww. I’m sorry Luce. 

We go WIDE on the parking lot as a taxi approaches and slowly 
comes to a stop, the trunk pops open as the car door opens 
and we see EVE WISE. 

EVE
(snaps)

Well. A little help here please? 

Shane exhales as he approaches the trunk taking out a Wheel 
Chair, he folds it open and places it on the ground, he 
pushes it over to the back door as Eve hands the driver the 
fair. 

Shane reaches into the taxi to help his sister, but she 
smacks his hand away. 

EVE (CONT'D)
I can get out myself. 

Shane throws his hands up in the air, giving up. Eve slowly 
grabs onto the backseat and the door lock and slowly lifts 
herself into the chair. 

Shane goes to shut the taxi door as he turns to face his 
sister. 

SHANE
You okay, Eve? 

Eve let’s out an annoyed SIGH. Turning to face Lucy, with a 
smile. 

EVE
How are you? 

Lucy manages a nod. 

LUCY
In comparison, pretty great. 
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Eve smiles. 

EVE
Good. 

A BEAT passes before, Eve snaps her fingers towards Shane. 

EVE (CONT'D)
Well. Are we just going to stand 
here, or are you going to push me 
to the Alpha Chi Omega house? 

Shane makes his way towards Eve grabbing onto the handle’s of 
the wheel chair and slowly begins to push her. 

TIGHT on EVE, a look of sheer humility in her eyes, and we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. ST. GABRIEL’S HOSPITAL, JACK’S ROOM - DAY

ON JACK, his still body before us. The ventilator breathing 
for him, as Tracy her eyes still red approaches him. 

She slowly reaches for his hand grabbing it. 

TRACY
It sure seems like I’m spending a 
lot of time in hospitals these 
days. 

She let’s out a sad SIGH, and off the blond, we --

CUT TO:

INT. ST. GABRIEL’S HOSPITAL, HALLWAY - DAY

Charlie makes his way down the hallway trying to carry two 
hot cups of coffee without dropping them, as Helen turns the 
corner. 

Both stop for a moment, and Helen takes a few steps towards 
Charlie, a look of anger burning in her eyes. 

HELEN
Let’s get this out of the way, 
Charlie. 

(beat)
I don’t like you. 
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Charlie smirks as he takes a bold step towards Helen.

CHARLIE
That makes two of us, I'm not here 
for Jack or you, I’m here.. Because 
Tracy needs me to be here. 

He narrows his eyes at her and steps around her, and she 
watches him walk away, we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. ST. GABRIEL’S HOSPITAL, JACK’S ROOM - DAY

Tracy now occupies an arm chair, which sits in the corner of 
the room.

Charlie enters the room and spots her, making his way towards 
her, handing her the extra cup.

TRACY
Thanks.. 

Charlie walks over taking the empty seat next to her. 

CHARLIE
You okay? 

TRACY
Not exactly. 

She takes a sip from the Styrofoam cup and lowers it. 

TRACY (CONT'D)
He’s my dad..

(beat, glances to Charlie)
Our dad.. 

Charlie sighs beneath his breath and looks away from Tracy, 
and off the look, we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE - EVENING

ON GLASS DOORS. Darkness has begun to fall over the campus, 
and as BLAKE steps past the door’s we FOLLOW him.
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A KNOCK comes to the door and he reaches for the handle and 
swings it open to find, LEXIE - A smile on her face and a 
bottle of TEQUILA in her hand. 

LEXIE
What do you say, Blake?

(beat)
Or should I say Tank? 

She glances at the bottle than back to Blake, and as he 
continues to smile, he begins to shake his head. Knowing 
he’ll regret it, and we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. W.U - HALLWAY - EVENING

Eve pushes herself through a crowd of people, a pile of books 
sit in her lap, suddenly a few of them fall of the top. 

She SIGH and as she bends down, one of the students 
accidently kicks the book. Not bothering to stop. 

EVE
Jerk! 

Suddenly from the sea of people, a hand reaches down grabbing 
the stray book, and as he stands up we reveal JAKE EVERETT. A 
smile on his face as he hands the book to the red head. 

EVE (CONT'D)
Thanks, I guess. 

She places the book on the top of the pile. 

JAKE
I know how you could thank me. 

Eve SIGHS looking up at him. He reaches into his pocket 
pulling out a tape recording.

JAKE (CONT'D)
How ‘bout a word for the tribune on 
what happened? 

Eve rolls her eyes and slowly turns away from Jake. 

EVE
I’ll give you three. 

(beat)
Go. To. Hell. 
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She rolls away and as Jake begins to smile, we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE, BLAKE’S ROOM - NIGHT

We COME to Blake and Lexie both of whom sit in the dark blue 
painted room, at a desk Blake sitting on the edge of the bed 
and Lexie in the computer chair. 

She holds a quarter flat in her hand and flicks it towards 
the shot glass in front of her and PINGS into the glass. 

Blake let’s out a sigh as Lexie throws her arms up in 
victory. 

LEXIE
Drink, bitch! 

Reluctantly Blake takes out the quarter and reaches for the 
now half full bottle of tequila and pours himself a shot.

He holds the place up and cocks his head back pouring the 
drink down his throat. 

Lexie chuckles as he brings his head back, shaking his head 
and squinting. Disgusted. 

BLAKE 
I swear if I didn’t know better I 
would think you fixed this. 

He grabs the quarter and tries to get it in her glass, he 
flicks his wrist forward and misses. 

Lexie claps her hands together. 

LEXIE
What can I say, my friend. 

(beat)
You just lost your touch. 

Blake smirks at Lexie. 

BLAKE
Can we please, take a break. Before 
I end up on the floor? 

Lexie let’s out a sigh.
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LEXIE
Fine.. 

She stands up walking around and taking a seat on the bed, 
Blake turns to face her. 

BLAKE
What have you been doing for the 
last two years? 

Lexie looks away. 

LEXIE
A little of this, a little of that. 
I was President Chi Epsilons, well 
for a semester.

Blake nods impressed. 

BLAKE
I missed you, Sharpe. 

Lexie smiles and stares at Blake, who does the same and 
slowly Lexie leans in to kiss him. 

Quickly Blake tilts his head out of the way as she kisses his 
shoulder. 

Realizing, she opens her eyes and pulls away. 

LEXIE
What’s wrong? 

BLAKE
What’s wrong? 

(beat)
I have a girlfriend. I love. That’s 
what’s wrong, Lexie.. 

Lexie’s eyes open in shock. 

LEXIE
That didn’t stop you when it was 
Heather Walsh. 

Blake stands up. Moving away from the blond. 

BLAKE
That was different.

LEXIE
How!? 
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BLAKE
Because I love Tracy! 

Blake blinks realizing something. Lexie let’s out a sigh, 
grabbing the bottle of Tequila of the desk and walks past 
Blake, angry. 

LEXIE
You loved me once. 

Blake turns to face her. His hands in his pockets as he 
offers a shrug. 

BLAKE
That was then. 

Lexie nods getting it as she grabs the door handle and storms 
out of the room, and as the door slams shut, Blake jumps.

CUT TO:

INT. PRESTON HALL, PETE’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT

The room is dark as the door slowly creaks open, as Pete 
flicks on the lights, his eyes opening wide as he spots 
something and we -- 

WHIP PAN around to reveal, Fiona, she lays naked in Pete’s 
bed. The sheets over her, covering most of her cleavage. She 
grins widely as he enters. 

FIONA
Welcome home.. 

Pete walks in shutting the door, placing his bag on the empty 
computer desk chair. 

PETE
How did you get in? 

FIONA
You should really lock your 
windows.

Pete glances at the now open window, the breeze causing the 
drapes to blow. 

His eyes soon find Fiona. 

PETE
Get dressed, get out. 
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TIGHT ON. Fiona’s face. She whips off the sheets. Standing to 
her feet, slowly she takes a few feet toward Pete.

He swallows as she nears him. She gently places, both her 
hands on his chest, moving them under his jacket. 

ON FIONA’S FACE. She smirks.

FIONA
I don’t think you really want 
that.. 

And she pushes his jacket off him, and giving in he leans in 
kissing her, and off it, we --

CUT TO:

INT. A.C.O HOUSE, EVE’S ROOM - NIGHT

We see Eve asleep in bed, its dark. We TRACK forward until 
her face almost fills our screens. 

She lets out a whimper, her head shows that she is sweating 
and her head shakes  showing us that she is having a 
nightmare.

Voices from that day, the day of the shooting begin to echo. 

EVE (V.O.)
“Darren, What are you doing?” 

BANG! The sound of the gun shot is heard and EVE jolts up, 
heavy breathing. 

She begins to calm down she says to herself. She places a 
hand over her chest and glances to her left, the empty chair 
sits near the bed. 

EVE (CONT'D)
(to herself)

No. I’m not going to let you do 
this to me, Gilbert. 

She looks up. 

EVE (CONT'D)
You hear me Darren!? I’m not living 
my life like this any longer... I 
hope you rot in hell! 
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She flops back onto her pillow and as he breathing becomes 
more steady, we -- 

BLACK OUT:

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN. 

INT. PRESTON HALL, PETE’S DORM ROOM - MORNING

On PETE. His eyes slowly flutter open as a BOOMING KNOCK 
comes to the door. 

Pete slowly sits up and looks to the empty spot on the bed. 
Realizing Fiona is gone. 

A BANG from the door, causes Pete to jump as he stands up. 
Shirtless and wearing Red Pyjama bottoms. 

He reaches the handle and pulls the door open. A large man 
stands at the door. He dressed in white and wears a black 
tie. 

Pete blinks in confusion. 

PETE
Can I help you? 

SECURITY GUARD 
Peter Grieve? 

PETE
Depends who’s asking. 

SECURITY GUARD 
Your presence is requested by the 
dean. Now!  

We PUSH in on Pete as concern begins to grow in his eyes, and 
we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. ST. GABRIEL’S HOSPITAL, JACK’S ROOM - MORNING

It’s dark in the room hospital room as we PAN off the door 
and find TRACY. Asleep in the arm chair, her elbow on the arm 
of the chair and her hand holding up her head.

We CONTINUE to PAN until we find Jack, the ventilator now out 
of his mouth. 
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His eyes slowly open as he glances around the room confused, 
and his eye’s find Tracy. 

He beams as he grabs the pillow from behind his head and 
throws it at her 

It hit’s her and she bolts awake. She glances around in fear 
before she notices her father awake. 

TRACY
Your awake? 

Jack manages a weak smile. 

JACK
(weak)

Disappointed? 

Tracy grabs the pillow off the floor and helps put it under 
her father’s head. 

She grabs his hand. 

TRACY
I was so scared. 

Jack lays back.

JACK
You didn’t have to come all the way 
home, you know. 

He smiles at her warmly, and she begins to tear up again.

ON WINDOW as Charlie steps in front of it. He notices the 
awake Jack, he takes a deep breath and exhales as he enters 
into the room.

Jack and Tracy look up, surprise etched in Jack’s expression. 

JACK (CONT'D)
Charlie.. 

Charlie manages a smile, as Tracy slowly walks over. Grabbing 
his shoulder and pulling him closer to Jack. He grins.

JACK (CONT'D)
I didn’t think I would ever see you 
again, son. 

On the word “son” Charlie pushes Tracy’s hand away and takes 
a step back.
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CHARLIE
I’m not your son. 

Jack nods. 

JACK
Your right. That’s my fault. How 
about we start with friend? 

Tracy glances over at Charlie a warm smile on her face, and 
as Charlie considers Jack’s offer, we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. DEAN EVERETT’S OFFICE - DAY

Pete sits in the empty office. Alone, before -- 

The door swings open and in walks Dean Everett and Lexie, 
both who glare down at Pete. 

PETE
Someone going to tell me what’s 
going on here? 

Dean Everett drops the duffle bag in front of Pete. 

EVERETT
You tell me, Pete. Why we found 
five hundred dollars worth of 
clothes that just so happened to be 
missing, in your dorm room. 

Pete eye’s open in shock for a moment but they relax as he 
thinks. 

PETE
(to himself)

That’s what she was doing there. 

Everett leans in.

EVERETT
Who? 

PETE
Fiona. Maya’s friend. She was in my 
dorm room last night when I walked 
in she must of hide the clothes 
there to frame me. 
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Everett grins. 

EVERETT
Why would she want to frame you? 

Pete shrugs at a loss for words. 

EVERETT (CONT'D)
Pete. We found the clothes in your 
dorm room. You had access to them, 
and you have a history with Alpha 
Chi Omega. 

(beat, counts on finger) 
That’s motive, access and evidence.

(beat)
I’m afraid I don’t have a choice, 
Mr. Grieve, this is the last straw, 
I’m expelling you from Winchester 
University, effective immediately. 

We PUSH in on Pete as her words pierce him, and we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. WINCHESTER MEMORIAL, PYSICAL THERAPY ROOM - DAY

We can see injured people all around us, all taking part in 
their own individual physical therapy lessons with their 
instructors. 

We PAN around to face the door as EVE enter’s the room on her 
wheel chair with SHANE pushing behind. 

They walk over to a man who is looking toward them smiling, 
he is wearing the same uniform as all the other instructors, 
which shows us this is EVE’s instructor.

INSTRUCTOR
Hi, you must be Eve. I’m Dave, your 
physical therapy instructor. 

EVE gives him nod and a smile, while SHANE steps out from 
behind the chair. He offers out his hand.

SHANE
And I'm Shane, her brother.

DAVE
(smiles)

It’s a pleasure to meet you both. 
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(Looks to Eve)
You ready to get on your feet? 

FADE TO:

EVE sits in her chair at the end of two horizontal parallel 
poles which lead towards where her instructor DAVE stands.

Shane stands a few feet away from the middle of the pole, a 
worried look on his face.

DAVE (CONT'D)
So, I want you to use the two poles 
to help lift yourself to stand up 
straight. I want you to try it 
yourself, just to see how far you
can get, then we’ll work from
there.

EVE
Piece of cake..

Eve has a look of confidence on her face. Shane shows a smile 
pride at how well his sister is coping since the shooting.

Eve puts her two hands on the poles and begins to push her 
weight onto her hands lifting her bottom off of the 
wheelchair. Her arms soon begin to quiver, her legs are not 
ready to take on the weight.

Eve’s bottom doesn’t get far from the seat before it fall 
back onto it, she lets out a sigh.

Shane starts over to comfort her but Dave reaches him, 
holding out a hand to stop him. 

DAVE
Don’t worry, not many people get it 
on their first go, you just need a 
bit of extra help. Shane could you
assist her this time and help her
stand up on her feet?

Shane nods. 

SHANE
Yeah. 

Shane begins to walk over to EVE, but as we focus on EVE’s 
face we can see her jaws clenching and a look of anger on her 
face. Shane reaches out a hand, but she smacks it away. 
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EVE
Don’t touch me, I can do this on my 
own! 

Shane unsure looks up at Dave, who nods to Shane, used to 
seeing this reaction from people. Shane takes a few steps 
back. 

DAVE
Okay, let’s try this all again. 

Eve closes her eyes then opens them again, a look of not just 
anger but determination as well.

She again puts a hand on each pole and begins to push herself 
up, this time getting further up than she did before. She 
gets halfway towards standing up straight and a sudden urge 
of pain begins shooting up her body. She still remains 
pushing herself but lets tears out in the process before --

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. W.U, SCIENCE LAB - FLASHBACK 

EVE
Darren!

(Beat)
What the hell are you doing?!

EVE see’s the gun suddenly drop from his hands.

BANG!

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. WINCHESTER MEMORIAL, PYSICAL THERAPY ROOM - PRESENT DAY

Eve suddenly let’s go of the poll and falls the ground 
landing with a THUD! Luckily she has padded matts to break 
her fall.

We DRIFT UP to Shane who shows a sudden look panic and beings 
to run over to his sister and kneels down beside her. He puts 
one hand on her back. 

SHANE
Eve! 

(beat)
Are you okay? 
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Eve closes her eyes and begins to let out tears.

EVE
I -- I can’t do this Shane, I 
thought I could but I’m just not 
ready. 

(beat)
I hate him.. 

Shane lets her words sink in as he wraps his arm around her.

SHANE
It’s okay, Eve. It’s okay, I’m here 
for you. 

And as Shane continues to comfort his sister, we -- 

INT. PRESTON HALL, SHANE’S ROOM - DAY

SHANE sits, his feet kicked up on his bed. He lays in his 
socks with his cellphone to his ear. 

SHANE
(into phone)

-- I don’t know. It’s like -- Like 
she’s completely given up, I don’t 
know how to help her. How to talk 
to her.. 

We HOLD on his concern. 

LUCY
(muffled through phone)

Maybe, you don’t help. Shane. Maybe 
you be there for her. 

CUT TO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE, LUCY’S ROOM - MORNING

Lucy lays curled up in her blankets. Holding her cell to her 
ear as she talks to Shane. 

LUCY
Maybe she just needs to know she 
isn’t alone. 
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SHANE
(muffled through phone)

Maybe your right. 

Lucy smirks, feeling confident. 

LUCY
When was the last time I was wrong. 

Through the phone we can hear Shane laugh, before -- 

BANG! BANG! BANG! 

Lucy looks up towards the banging and, we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. BEACH HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - DAY

Blake slowly makes his way to the door. Nursing his head.

BLAKE
I’m coming. I’m coming, relax. 

He swings the door open and Pete shoves past him. Blake waves 
his hand.

BLAKE (CONT'D)
(sarcastic)

Pleas, Pete. Come right on in. 

PETE
(frantic)

Garrett, where’s Lucy? 

Pete walks quickly through the living room, Blake looking 
confused and even a little concerned. 

BLAKE
Pete? 

(beat)
What’s going on? 

Pete. Stops and turns to face Blake, who makes his way over. 

PETE
This is all because of her! 

Blake blinks in confusion and looks past Pete -- towards the 
hallway. 
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BLAKE
Lucy? 

PETE
Yes. 

(Thinks)
No. Fiona. 

Blake’s still not getting it a door opens in the Hallway and 
dressed in her pink, puppy dog pyjama’s. Lucy steps into the 
hall. Rubbing her eyes as she walks behind Pete. 

LUCY
What’s with all the yelling?

Pete turns to face her. 

PETE
I need your help, Lucy.

Now it’s Lucy who blinks in confusion. 

LUCY
With what? 

PETE
I got expelled. Because that bitch 
Fiona, she hid a bunch of stolen 
clothes from the clothing drive in 
my room, than called and left an 
anonymous tip to campus security 
that it was in my dorm. 

Lucy frowns. 

LUCY
Why? 

PETE
I don’t know. That’s why I need you 
to help. 

He glances at Blake, his eyes softening as he pleads, than he 
glances back at Lucy. 

PETE (CONT'D)
Please..? 

Lucy SIGH, as she gives in and, we -- 

CUT TO:
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INT. W.U, HALLWAY - DAY 

ON Dean Everett, she struts down the hallway. A clipboard in 
one hand and a pen in the other. 

She doesn’t even notice as Lucy and Blake turn down the 
hallway, until -- 

LUCY
Dean!? 

Everett stops and turns to Lucy and Blake. 

EVERETT
Well, Miss. Hamilton. I’m sure 
you’ll be happy to know you’ll know 
longer have to worry about Mr. 
Grieve, he’s been expelled. 

LUCY
Yea. Dean, about that. 

Lucy and Blake share a look, before we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. DEAN EVERETT’S OFFICE - EVENING

Dean Everett sits behind her desk as Blake sits in front of 
her in a desk chair, both sit in silence, until -- 

The door to the office OPENS and in ENTERS Pete, he spots 
Blake as Everett notions for Pete to take a seat. 

PETE
What’s going on? 

EVERETT
It would appear I may of been wrong 
about you this morning, Pete. 

Blake glances up at Pete a smirk on his face.

PETE
What -- what does that mean, 
exactly? 
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EVERETT
We are about to discover if I was 
wrong. 

A BUZZ comes from within Blake’s pocket as he digs into his  
pants and pulls out his CELLPHONE. He places it to his ear. 

BLAKE
You there? 

As Pete looks on at Blake confused, we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. W.U, MAYA’S DORM ROOM - EVENING

The room is dark for a BEAT, before the handle clicks and the 
door opens to a shadow enters the room, flicking on the 
light. Revealing LUCY. She holds her cell to her ear. 

LUCY
Yeah. I’m in. The room is empty. 

She lowers the phone pressing the SPEAKERPHONE button, as she 
begins looking around the room. 

She spots the closet and starts over towards it, as we --

INTERCUT WITH: 

INT. W.U CAMPUS, DEAN EVERETT’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Pete now occupies the empty chair next to Blake as both boys 
and the dean lean in closer to the cell phone that sits on 
the desk. 

BLAKE
Okay, remember Luce. Just get the 
evidence we need and get out. 

LUCY
(muffled through speaker)

I know - I know. I -- 

CUT TO:

ON LUCY, she digs through the cluttered closet, until -- 

LUCY (CONT'D)
Ah Ha! 
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She grabs a nice looking leather jacket and as she leans out. 

LUCY (CONT'D)
(into phone)

Dean I found one of the missing 
jackets. 

EVERETT
(muffled)

Okay. Good, Lucy. Now get out of 
there. 

Lucy nods and PULLS her head out of the closet. 

As we go WIDE on the room, the lock turns. 

ANGLE ON. LUCY, without time to hide she simple buries her 
phone into her pants pocket, before -- 

The door swings open as MAYA and FIONA walk in shocked to see 
Lucy standing with the jacket in hand. 

MAYA
Lucy, what the -- 

FIONA
(cuts her off)

That’s my jacket, you little thief. 

Lucy grins. 

LUCY
Actually it’s one of the missing 
jacket’s from the clothing drive. 
Funny how it ended up in here, huh? 

Fiona goes stiff as Maya turns to face her surprised. 

MAYA
Fiona. What’s going on? 

Fiona glances at Maya but quickly turns her attention back to 
Lucy.

FIONA
Nothing.. 

Lucy smirks as she approaches Fiona. 

LUCY
Care to explain this? 
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FIONA
How ‘bout you, care to explain 
breaking and entering? 

LUCY
Not breaking and entering, I live 
here. 

Lucy pivots and points to the bed closest to the door. 

LUCY (CONT'D)
Your sleeping in my bed. 

Fiona expression grows stiff. 

FIONA
Leave the jacket and I’ll let you 
walk out of here. 

LUCY
Why’d you do it?

(beat)
Why Pete? 

Fiona suddenly begins to chuckle. 

FIONA
Look at you. Little Lucy so 
innocent, you boyfriend stealing 
whore. 

Lucy’s eyes go wide with surprise, as Maya steps between 
them.

MAYA
Fiona! 

LUCY
I didn’t steal anyone’s boyfriend. 
Maya saw to that on her own. 

And with great force Fiona shoves Maya away, within inches of 
Lucy. There faces almost touching. 

FIONA
Want to know why I did it? 

(beat)
Because of you. Pompous, arrogant 
and righteous little Lucy -- 

(beat)
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My plan was to black mail you, but 
when you were let go for being to 
useless -- 

(beat)
Well, Pete was the next best thing, 
he was easy enough to fool too. 

INTERCUT: 

Pete frowns, as her harsh words hit him, Blake glances over, 
as we -- 

INTERCUT:

Fiona now smirks. 

FIONA (CONT'D)
And my plan nearly worked if it 
hadn’t been for you and that 
incompetent Dean of yours. 

Now suddenly it’s Lucy who smiles. 

LUCY
Did you get all that? 

(beat)
Dean? 

Lucy reaches into he pocket pulling out the phone, as Fiona 
spots it. Her smirk slowly falls. 

EVERETT
(muffled)

Got it. 

And suddenly rage burns in Fiona’s eyes. She lifts her hand 
slapping the phone out of it. 

Lucy watches it for a BEAT as it goes flying, before. Fiona 
grabs Lucy by the throat and shoves her back against the 
wall. 

INTERCUT:

Listening Blake stands to his feet, as Everett jumps to hers. 

EVERETT (CONT'D)
Go!

Blake darts towards the EXIT. Pete stands to follow but 
Everett snaps her finger. 
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EVERETT (CONT'D)
You. Stay. 

Pete stops at the door, and turns, as Everett reaches for the 
phone sitting on the desk. 

She brings the receiver to her ear and presses a few buttons. 

EVERETT (CONT'D)
(into phone)

Yes. Security, we have a problem! 

INTERCUT:

ON LUCY. She’s up against the wall, Fiona’s hands wrapped 
around her throat. 

ON FIONA. Rage and Anger burn in her eyes as She chokes the 
life out of Lucy. 

Maya grabs her arms and with a quick movement, Fiona shoves 
Maya’s back and flies over the bed, and she hits the ground 
hard. 

THE DOOR burst’s open as BLAKE, ENTERS: 

He grabs Fiona and tries to pull her off, but can’t. He turns 
the lamp on the desk and shrugs, as he grabs it and smashes 
it over her head. 

She drops and Lucy slides to the floor. Gasping for air. 

ON FIONA. Her unconscious body lays before us.

ON LUCY. She messages her throat as she glances from Fiona, 
and looks up at Blake, and off the started and scared girl, 
we can only -- 

BLACK OUT:

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN. 

INT. FORD FARM, TRACY’S ROOM - NIGHT

We OPEN on the YELLOW walls as we PAN along them, photo’s 
scattered across them. Most of them have Tracy, Jack or her 
mother, a few even have Pete, other people are in a few.

PAN around as we REVEAL, TRACY FORD. She glances at the 
photo’s a smile on her face. 

From behind her, CHARLIE stands in the doorway. He folds his 
arms and leans against the door frame. 

CHARLIE
Taking a stroll down memory lane? 

Tracy turns around to face her brother. 

TRACY
(smiles)

Just thinking about all these 
memories. I think I need to update 
this wall. 

Tracy’s smile fades as she walks over to the KING size bed 
and plops down on it. Charlie enters the room and takes a 
seat next to her. 

CHARLIE
You okay? 

TRACY
(nods)

Yeah. My father is going to be 
okay. I just wish you guys were a 
little closer. 

Charlie nods and turns away. 

CHARLIE
I’m not ready, Trace. Maybe in 
time.

Tracy nods, and from outside a COW MO’s off screen, and 
Charlie smirks. 
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CHARLIE (CONT'D)
When you said you lived on a farm, 
you really weren’t kidding. 

Tracy can’t help but chuckle as Charlie spots the stuffed pig 
on her bed, he grins sarcastically, as he grabs for the pig 
before Tracy can. 

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
Who is this little fellow? 

TRACY
Mr. Cuddles. 

Charlie can’t help but laugh as Tracy goes to grab the 
stuffed pig from Charlie, but he’s too quick and pulls it 
away, off the two siblings, as they fight over the pig, 
almost like family, before we -- 

FADE TO:

INT. A.C.O HOUSE, EVE’S ROOM - EVENING

EVE. Her reflection in the mirror as she sits in her chair, a 
despondent look on her face, before -- 

KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK! 

Eve turns to door. 

EVE
Come in! 

She turns away from the mirror to face the door as it opens 
and in walks Shane, a smirk on his face. 

EVE (CONT'D)
What do you want? 

SHANE
To help. 

Eve shrugs and let’s out a sigh.

EVE
Maybe, I’m beyond that. Maybe I’m 
stuck in this chair. 

Shane shakes his head as he folds his arms across his chest. 
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SHANE
I don’t believe that. Not for a 
second. 

Eve turns away back towards the mirror. 

SHANE (CONT'D)
You can do this, I believe in you. 

EVE
Right because you have such a great 
track record when it comes to 
putting your trust in people. 

Shane let’s out a slight chuckle. 

SHANE
That’s right Eve! It’s my fault 
your in this position, or is it 
Maya’s fault today!? 

Eve doesn’t turn away from the mirror but ignores Shane, as 
he shakes his head turning towards the door. 

SHANE (CONT'D)
Your a coward to weak and scared to 
fight... 

(beat)
Just like dad.. 

Suddenly Eve spins her chair towards Shane and stands to her 
feet, as Shane’s eyes open wide with surprise. 

EVE
I am nothing like that man! 

The two stand in silence for a BEAT. As Eve breath’s angrily. 

Shane chuckles. 

SHANE
I knew you had some fight left in 
your sis. 

He glances down as Eve looks down, finally realizing she’s 
standing, and as soon as she does she slowly falls back into 
the chair. 

Shane approaches her as her breathing begins to slow, and he 
kneels in front of her. 
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SHANE (CONT'D)
You can do this. 

(beat)
I know you can. 

ON EVE. She looks into his eyes and off her look, we --

INT. BEACH HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Lucy sits curled in a blanket on the living room sofa. She 
holds the remote in one hand, and messages her throat with 
another. Her eyes stuck on the bright Television set which 
illuminates the room.

A Glass of water appears in front of Lucy, she smiles as she 
reaches for it and we DRIFT up to find Blake.

He walks around Lucy and takes a seat next to her.

BLAKE
Take small sips. 

Lucy grins. 

LUCY
(hoarse)

Thanks. What - what did the dean 
say. 

BLAKE
She’s giving Pete a reprieve, 
thanks to you. 

LUCY
(Hoarse) 

And Fiona? 

Blake shrugs. 

BLAKE
Since your not pressing charges, 
kicking her off campus, banned. We 
won’t have to worry about her any 
time soon.

Lucy grins. The door front door opens and in walks Charlie 
and Tracy. All four stare at each other, for a LONG beat 
before -- 

BLAKE (CONT'D)
How’s your dad? 
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TRACY
(nods)

He’s going to be just fine. Mild 
heart attack, lucky it wasn’t 
anything worse. 

Both drop there bags, as they walk around the sofa, Charlie 
taking a seat next to Blake and both he and Lucy scoot over 
as Tracy sits on the arm next to Charlie. 

The four sit in silence for a moment before Charlie takes a 
look at the uncomfortable looking Lucy. 

CHARLIE
What’s with you. 

LUCY
(hoarse)

Long story. 

Charlie frowns in confusion, he nods and turns to face the 
T.V, before he smiles. 

CHARLIE
Hey guys. 

Lucy and Blake glance at Charlie. 

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
Do you guys know about Mr. Cuddles? 

Tracy smiles as she places a hand over Charlie’s mouth.

TRACY
Stop talking. I’ll kill you. 

As Charlie tries to push her hand away, Lucy’s phone BUZZES 
from the end table next to the sofa. She reaches for it and 
brings it to her ear before clearing her throat.   

LUCY
Hello? 

(pause)
Yeah, we can be there. 

Lucy presses END on the phone. Blake, Charlie and Tracy turn 
to face her. 

LUCY (CONT'D)
That was Shane, he want’s us to 
meet him at the campus hospital. 
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And as all three glance at each other in confusion, we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. WINCHESTER MEMORIAL, PYSICAL THERAPY ROOM - EVENING

We open on a WIDE SHOT of the Physical Therapy room. In the 
middle of all the other patients we spot EVE and instructor 
DAVE about to start her lesson.

DAVE
Are you ready for this? I think 
today’s the day.

EVE
That’s what you you’ve said 
everyday, this past few days. 

Just as Eve puts her two hands on the poles, SHANE comes runs 
in the door.

SHANE
Wait for me!

Eve turns around and a smile registers on her face. 

EVE
I didn’t think you were coming. 

SHANE
Are you kidding, I wouldn’t miss 
this. Like I said, were in this 
together. 

And from behind him, in walks TRACY, BLAKE, CHARLIE, LUCY and 
even PETE. 

Eve notices as her friends enter, her smile growing wider. 

EVE
You guys.. 

TRACY
Hey you I’ve missed you around the 
house. 

Tracy walks over to her best friend and bends down giving her 
a warm hug. Eve looks up at everyone and smiles. 

EVE
Thank you, guys.. 
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Dave claps his hands together, as everyone turns there 
attention to him.

DAVE
All right, enough chit chat. Let’s 
get this show on the road. 

And as Eve smiles a little more confident. 

“MARCHING ON” By ONE REPUBLIC 

The group of friends enter a small observation room. Tracy 
follows but hangs on the frame peering into the room.

TRACY
You got this, Eve.

On and EXTREME CLOSE UP of EVE’s face as she turns around to 
face forward towards the poles. 

She closes her eyes for a moment then opens them again. A 
look of determination appears on her face but this time with 
a confident smile.

EVE
(to herself)

I can do this.. 

She begins to push her self up with both hands, her arms 
begin to shake but she still keeps on pushing.

Her friends and brother watch from the observation room, 

TRACY has her hands together as if she is praying for her 
friend to succeed, 

BLAKE is nodding his head as if to say “yes you are doing 
this”,

SHANE is watching smiling but slightly worried that she might 
fall like she did before.

He glances over at Lucy, who smiles at him. Despite himself 
he can’t help but reach for her hand and the two smile wider 
at each other and turn there attention back to EVE.

CHARLIE stands with one arm folded across his chest and the 
other rested on it, his hand in front of his mouth. 
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ON EVE, who is now half way up from her seat, the pain shoots 
through her body like last time, but not a soar as before. 
But again she --

FLASH TOO

INT. W.U, SCIENCE LAB - FLASHBACK 

Darren walks into the class slamming the door, gun in hand.

EVE
Darren!

(Beat)

What the hell are you doing?! Eve watches as the she see’s 
the gun suddenly drop from his hands.

BANG!

FLASH TOO:

INT. WINCHESTER MEMORIAL, PYSICAL THERAPY ROOM - PRESENT DAY

EVE opens her eyes the looks of determination has never been 
stronger.

EVE
Not. This. Time. 

EVE continues to push up and put the weight onto her legs 
whilst letting out a strong cry. 

She finally comes to a stop as her full body stands up 
straight. Her friends and brother begin to cheer as they are 
happy and proud of her.

Eve turns around to look at them a proud smile on her face. 
She did it. She faced her fears.

DAVE
Good job, you’ll be out of that 
wheel chair, in no time. 

Eve lets out a giggle and off of her happy face and as the 
song comes to it’s last few beats, we -- 

FADE OUT:
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FADE IN.

INT. W.U - PRESTON HALL, HALLWAY - NIGHT

The hallway is dark. The lights turned down low. Than -- A 
figure walks past the camera, into frame and we realize it’s 
none other than -- 

TRACY FORD. 

She approaches a doorway and stops in front of it. She takes 
a BEAT, exhales and raises her fist. 

She knocks on the door. A moment passes before it swings open 
and we see JAKE EVERETT, he rubs his eyes tired and confused.

JAKE
(groggy)

Tracy, what’s going on it’s like 
two in the morning? 

Tracy grins and looks Jake in they eye. 

TRACY
You still want that story on what 
happened the day of the shooting? 

Jake blinks, as a grin slowly forms on his lips. 

JAKE
Yeah. Why? 

TRACY
I need you to help me dig up some 
dirt on someone. 

His grin grows wider as he steps aside, motioning for her to 
enter as she steps past him, he swings the door shut, 
bringing us too -- 

BLACK OUT:

END OF EPISODE
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END OF EPISODE
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