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INT-TOMMY'S BEDROOM-NIGHT

A computer screen, blank, save for a flashing cursor 
appearing and disappearing in hypnotic rhythm. It's outdated 
and clearly on its last legs but somehow still manages to 
work.

A typical, messy teenage boy's bedroom appears. Clothing 
scattered across the floor with plates and bottles in excess 
strewn around the room. A young boy, TOMMY (18) slouches 
facing the computer. He looks more like a husk than a boy, 
drained and empty. Bereft of emotion.

Tommy's hands reach for the crummy keyboard and begin to 
type. Slow at first but then faster and faster until he's in 
a wild frenzy of letters. As He types, random letters appear 
and erase until he's finally content with what he wants to 
write and types 'Don't worry, he knows' on the screen.

INT-TOMMY'S BEDROOM-DAY

The typing merges with the tapping of Xbox controller 
buttons. From the POV of an Xbox Kinect camera, Tommy and a 
young girl, CHARLIE (17) laugh and jibe one another on a blue-
grey couch in the same room. What they say is inaudible.

After a short while of furious button mashing, Charlie 
ceases and places her controller on the round, golden table 
in front of the pair. Tommy follows almost immediately, 
mimicking her. Charlie turns to Tommy, clearly bored of the 
game and fed up of losing.

CHARLIE:
I suck at this game.

Tommy is visibly disheartened at this statement but turns to 
her and smiles, upbeat.

TOMMY (OVER-EXAGGERATED):
I think you're waaay better than most 
people!
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Charlie rolls her eyes and shrugs him off, sensing the over-
exaggerated tone of his voice. She looks down at her feet 
nervously.

CHARLIE:
Are you sure it's okay with your 
parents if I stay again tonight?

Tommy avoids the question and puts his arm around Charlie's 
shoulders protectively. She welcomes his masculinity warmly.

TOMMY:
Stop worrying, it's fine.

He smiles in an attempt to ease her anxiety but his response 
only makes it worse for her as she begins to bite her 
already short nails.

INT-TOMMY'S BEDROOM-NIGHT


