EXT. ARROYO SECO PARK - TENNI'S COURT - DAY

OLIVIA (18) an athletic, Latino girl, has a face full of
sweat . She bounces back and forth on the balls of her feet.

THWACK. She snmacks a tennis ball as hard as she can. Her
eyes dart forward. THWACK. She smacks anot her one.

Dozens of tennis balls line the bottom of the fence behi nd
her. She's been at this a while.

A FACELESS | NSTRUCTOR wat ches her every nove fromthe
sidelines. He barks commands at her.

It's just another noise she tunes out. Her eyes narrow.
They' re focused on one thing - the ball.

THWACK.

EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI N STATI ON - EVEN NG

Aivia stands on the open, sunny platform Her eyes are
gl ued to her phone.

She wat ches vi deos of tennis matches on YouTube. Her eyes
try to focus but it's too nice out.

She slips her phone in her pocket and | ooks around. A few
eveni ng comrut ers pepper the platform

A handful of vendors set up a small farners market in a
parking lot. A few TEENS ness around on the street.

She takes her phone out and sw pes over to YouTube. This
time she opens a LETS PLAY video of a survival horror gane.

The gane has her full attention.

EXT. ARROYO SECO PARK - TENNI' S COURT - DAY

The sky is overcast. Oivia stands in the same place on the
court. Her bounce is | ess energetic.

Her eyes keep darting to the clouds in the gray sky. SWSH
She mi sses a ball. Her head drops. She breathes.

THWACK. She cl obbers the next one. It goes wild. Her
Instructor |oses his tenper. She nods at him



EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI N STATI ON - EVEN NG

Rai n pours down on the nostly enpty station. Qivia takes
shelter under a roofed in part of the platform

The wi nd bl ows and gets her phone wet anyway. She shivers in
her athletic gear and slips the phone in her bag.

She | ooks at the enpty parking | ot where the Farnmer's Market
was the day before.

SAMM (17) a pretty, punkish girl, rides a skateboard
t hrough the rain. Her hoodies is pulled tight over her face.

When she nears the entrance to the station she hops off the
skat eboard and jogs through the rain.

Aivia turns away as Sanm approaches. She doesn't want to
make eye contact. Sanm hurries under the roofed in area.

SAMWM
Shit. This rain is fucking freezing.

She | ooks at Aivia. Aivia pretends to | ook at sonmething in
the other direction. Sanm takes a step closer to her.

SAVWM
Oh man. divia?

Qivia turns in the direction of her nane.

QLI VI A
Sanm ?
SAMM
Holy shit, girl. | haven't seen you

si nce canp.

They hug. The rain picks up.

I NT. SHABBY APARTMENT - OLIVIA'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

CLICK. The lights cones on in a small, narrow bedroom Half
of it is taken up with Tennis trophies and posters.

Venus & Serena WIllians are a dom nant thene. The other half
is taken up with Video Gane posters.

Open worl d survival horror games are a dom nant thene.
There's no console or TV. Just the posters.



They shake off the rain as they hurry in. An unintelligible
gr own- ups voi ce sounds fromthe next room

Aivia closes the door on it. She responds in half-Spanish.

OLIVIA
K, mom | will. Jeez.

She | ocks eyes with Samm . They burst out |aughing. Aivia
noves into her closet to change out of sight.

Sammi hops on the bed and crosses her |egs. She bounces up
and down as she | ooks around.

Her eyes nove back and forth fromthe tennis stuff to the
vi deo gane stuff.

SAVM
Fuck, girl. This is you right here.
This roomis you

She fishes through an over-sized bag and takes out a mni-
bottl e of Vodka. There are a nore in the bag.

Aivia energes fromthe closet. She wears a plain t-shirt
and a pair of sweatpants.

Samm shakes the bottle at her.

SAVWM
You i n?

AOivia rushes to the door to make sure it's cl osed.

CLI VI A
Sammi. My nomwould kill ne. | have
practice at like six in the norning.

Sammi's focus has already shifted. She notions the bottle at
one of the video gane posters. Then downs the vodka.

SAMM
You ever plot out that idea you had
for that game set in the 1800' s? What
was it, |ike sonme spooky ghost thing?

Aivia sits in a chair close to the door. Every tinme Samm
dri nks her eyes shoot to the door.

OLI VI A
Yeah. It was based on that book
call ed The Woman I n Wiite, remenber?



SAMM
Oh shit. Yeah. You would read it out
| oud after everyone in our bunk fel
asleep. It was pretty pinp. Al dry
and shit, but really spooky.

QLI VI A
Yeah. It's one of ny favorites.

SAVM
What happened? You were really into
it. More than tennis.

QLI VI A
| got nmore in to tennis. | won a
bunch of tournanents.

Sanm gestures at her trophies.

SAVWM
Yeah, | can see that.

CRACK. She opens a seltzer can. She downs half of it and
fills the rest with vodka.

SAMM
Sure you don't want?

QLI VI A
Yeah. No, |'m good.

Sammi fl ops back on the bed.

SAMM
That ganme woul d have been the shit,
t hough. Ghosts and hot dudes in old
timey suits with stupid collars.

She sits back up in a flash
SAMM

Let's do it. Let's work on it

together. You wite up the ideas and

"Il do the draw ngs.
She makes intentionally forceful eye contact. Aivia' s face
breaks into a huge smle.
EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI N STATI ON - EVEN NG

Qivia sits on a wall outside the station. She wites in a
spiral notebook. The pages are covered.



Her tennis equi pnment sits on the ground at her feet. Samm
skates up. Aivia is super happy to see her

Sanmm wears the sane clothes. Wrn hoodie. Dirty Aus Rotten
T-Shirt. Tattered jeans.

SAMWM
Guh. Grl, I am haggard

QLI VI A
Did you get the new pages | sent?

Sammi sits next to her. She takes out a pack of cigarettes,
l'ights one, and snokes dramatically before she answers.

SAMM
Yeah, man. They were good. Only. Do
you think it nmakes sense for the
story if Wlkins is the one that
gi ves you the shovel ? Shouldn't it be
one of the wonen? Grl power, right?

Oivia gets a little sullen.
QLI VI A

Oh. Yeah. Maybe. | nean. WIlkins is
the one who does it in the book.

SAVM
This is our thing, Liv. It's our
story and we can tell it however the

fuck we want. This is nme and you
we' re tal king about.

She puts her armaround Aivia. Aivia perks up.

CLI VI A
You're totally right. \Watever the
fuck we want.

The word "fuck"” sounds awkward on her tongue.

CLI VI A
Oh oh! Did you finish up the sketches
for the graveyard?

Sanm takes a Bl G LEATHER SKETCH BOOK out of her bag. It's
tied closed. She waves it around for enphasis.

SAMM
| started to but man. Perry canme over
| ast night and we got down to it
pretty nmuch right away.



Oivia stares at the sketch book as it noves through the air
with Samm's gestures. It's like she's willing it open.
SAVM
Grl, ny cooch is sore as fuck. It
was totally awesone. | think | got
himoff like three tinmes. Maybe four.
CLI VI A
Oh. Um
SAVM

I know you don't hook up, but you
totally should. Sex is amaze.

OLIVIA
Sanmm .

Aivia squirnms. Her cheeks redden. She | ooks down.

SAVM
Hey, I"'msorry. It's only fun if
you're in to it. Not doing it is coo
too. | didn't nmean to brag. |'mjust

super psyched on Perry, that's all.

She hops to her feet. Her cigarette dangl es between her
i ps. She holds her hand out.

SAMM
Conme on. |I'mhungry as fuck. Let's
get some eats.
Aivia | ooks at her hand.

SAMWM
Cone on, girl.

She reaches for her hand. Slowy. The second it nakes
contact Samm pulls her up and hurries her away.

They di sappear fromview. Adivia s tennis equipnment sits
abandoned. The racket slips to the ground.

FOOTSTEPS sound. divia runs to her equipnent, grabs it, and
rushes back to Samm .
EXT. FAST FOOD RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Aivia and Sanm sit outside a major chain fast food joint.
A tray FILLED WTH FOOD sits between them



Samm stuffs her face. Aivia nibbles on a french fry. Samm
shoves the tray closer to her.

She nods at Aivia. Aivia grabs a burger and holds it in
front of her face. She takes a bite.

Her face drowns in the flavor. To |look at her you'd think it
was the best thing she's ever eaten.

Sammi opens a chocolate mlk and lights a cigarette. Aivia
pol i shes off the burger and reaches for a chicken sandw ch.

EXT. ARROYO SECO PARK - TENNI'S COURT - DAY

AOivia stands with her head down. The Instructor reans her
out. She | ooks up. He yells nore.

Her hand grips the racket. Tighter and tighter the nore he
yells and yells.

She snaps. Her hand darts to the ground and grabs a tennis
ball. She tosses it in the air.

THWACK. She wails it at her instructor.

EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI N STATI ON - EVEN NG

Samm sits on the wall outside the station. She stares at a
crowd of TEENAGE BOYS on the far side of the Farners Market.

She wears the sane outfit yet again. Her hoodies is tied
around her waist. A bra strap hangs down her shoul der.

Aivia paces back and forth in front of her. She holds a
cigarette in one hand and a chocolate mlIk in the other.

She never once snobkes the cigarette.

QLI VI A
How fair is that? | bust ny ass off
every day for practically my whole
life and the one tinme | show up
unprepared he | oses his shit on ne.
And nmy nmon? My nom never says she's
proud when | bring hone a trophy, but
when Coach suspends nme for a week?
Oh, she has a lot to say then. You
better believe it. It's totally
messed up, right?



She | ooks at Sammi, who reaches for the cigarette. Samm
stares at the Boys.

SAVM
What do you think of Andy?

Oivia follows Samm 's |ine of sight.

QLI VI A
The guy in green junper? | don't
know. He doesn't go to ny school.

SAMM
| heard he goes down on chicks for
i ke half an hour.

CLI VI A
Sanm . Were you even listening to ne?

SAVM
Yeah, of course. Tennis sucks. That's
why we have the gane. Speaking of
whi ch, did you nake the neckl ace guy
Asian? It's kind of a big deal.

QLI VI A
Why, because you say it is?

Samm shoots her full attention at Aivia.

SAMM
Hey, hey. I'mnot the eneny here. I'm
just trying to help you out. W got
to challenge the status quo. Right?
It's kind of our hook. O herw se
we' re just meki ng anot her atypi cal
survival horror

QLI VI A
Well. Yeah. But. | like survival
horror.

SAWM

I know you do. That's why you have
me. Wonderful ol' ne.

She flashes a grin and poses. It softens Aivia. Alittle.

CLI VI A
Well. Yeah. But, OK. It would really
help if | could see sonme of your
sketches. So | have a better idea of
the world we're building.



SAMM
Oh shit. | meant to show you today
but | totally forgot ny book. Tel
you what. Let's neet here first thing
tomorrow. At |ike seven. Just ne and
you. Wth no distractions.

She notions at the boys. Aivia relents.

QLI VI A
X, yeah. That sounds good. W can
get down to the nitty gritty.

She notions at ANDY, the boy in the green junper.

SAVM
I"d like to get down to his nitty

gritty.

CLI VI A
You think? He's pretty chubby.

It's true. He is.

EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI N STATI ON - MORNI NG

AQivia sits on the wall. Alone. She checks her phone. It's
quarter to eight.

No sign of Samm . divia clutches her notebook to her chest.
Her eyes wander to a pile of cigarette butts on the ground.

Hal f of them have lipstick on the filter.

I NT. SHABBY APARTMENT - OLIVIA'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Sammi sits at a mrror. She applies thick black lipstick.
She's in her usual outfit.

SAMM
| told you |l was sorry like a
t housand tinmes. Wiat do you want ne
to say? | overslept.

QLI VI A
I was late for practice.

SAMM
Shit, that old chestnut? | thought
you were pretty nmuch done with
tennis.



10.

OLIVIA
| never said that.

Samm puckers her lips at herself in the mrror. She noves
to the wi ndow and cracks it open.

She takes out a cigarette.

QLI VIA
No. No way.

SAMM
OCh cone on. You let nme snoke in here
before. I'mall jittery about neeting
up with Hank. | need to rel ax.

QLI VI A
My nom s hone. She'll freak

THUMP. Samm sl anms the w ndow.
SAMM
You know. | really thought I was
hel pi ng you grow some ball s.
She grabs her phone and noves to the door.
SAMM
No dude is gonna want to hook up with
a Momma's girl.

She huffs out the door and BANGS it shut. divia | ooks
around her room Samm's bag sits on the bed.

The sketch book pokes out. She eyes the door. She eyes the
bag. She eyes the door again.

She junps on the bed and grabs the sketch book.

EXT. H GHLAND PARK TRAI N STATI ON - MORNI NG

Aivia stands on the platformin her tennis gear. She
wat ches a video of Serena WIIianms SLAYI NG on her phone.

An EXPENSI VE BMW pulls into the parking lot. Samm gets out,
in her usual outfit. She SLAMS the door.

She gives the car the finger as it pulls away. divia noves
out of her line of site.

CUT TO BLACK:



