
1 EXT. STREET-DAY 1

AUDREY, a 16 year old high school student, slowly walks down

a quiet street in a suburban town.

She is wearing a school uniform: a white polo shirt that is

neatly tucked in her green plaid skirt. A crest on her polo,

covering her heart reads "Saint-Mary, All Girls School"in

green. She has navy blue knee-high socks and clean black

Mary Jane shoes. As she walks, she is playing with the

sleeves of her shirt, looking down at the ground ahead of

her. She appears to be deep into her thoughts, as if she is

preoccupied with something.

Audrey stops walking when she hears her cell phone chime.

She pulls it out of her pocket and reads a text message from

EM saying: "where are you??". On top of the text, the time

reads 1:02 pm. Audrey simply ignores the message and

continues walking.

2 EXT. CORNER STORE-DAY 2

Audrey spots her classmates ALISSA and EMILY sitting by the

curb from across the street, in front of a corner store.

They are wearing the same uniform as Audrey, but with a

tighter and more flattering fit.

Alissa is sitting on the curb, drinking a blue slush while

scrolling on her expensive iPhone. She presents herself to

be slightly clean-cut, but still a bit messy. She wears

sleek black flats and has perfectly painted nails, but her

dirty hair is wrapped up in a messy bun.

She is simultaneously talking to Emily, who seems to be

ignoring her.

Emily is laying on her back, with her head resting her

expensive backpack. Her skirt, her shirt sleeves and her

knee socks are rolled up, as she tries to get tanned. She

covers her eyes with her arms, blocking the rays of sunlight

shining towards her.

With her long silky brown hair, her plumped lips and

flawless skin, Emily is the prototype image of an acclaimed

private school student: she wears a chunky gold watch on her

wrist, new polished shoes, a fresh manicure, and pearl

earrings.

Alissa notices Audrey, stands up and starts waving her hand

with a welcoming smile on her face.
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ALISSA

HEY!

Audrey shyly waves back. Alyssa then gestures her to come

talk to her. Audrey frowns her eyebrows in confusion and

slowly crosses the street to join her peers.

3 EXT. CORNER STORE PARKING LOT-DAY 3

As Audrey approaches, Emily is still laying on her back, in

the same position as before. She seems unbothered by

Audrey’s presence.

ALISSA(TO AUDREY)

Audrey! What are you doing here?

Audrey fidgets with the sleeves of her shirt again.

AUDREY

Uhh... I’m just here to buy some

stuff.

ALISSA

No, but I mean what are you doing

here.

Emily slowly sits back up.

EMILY

Yea, you’re definitely not the type

to skip.

Audrey slowly rubs her stomach. Emily slowly eyes her down,

staring at her conservative shoes and socks.

AUDREY

Oh, I just really wasn’t feeling

well.

ALISSA

You can join us if you want, it’s

not like we have anything better to

do.

Alissa moves to make room for Audrey to sit in between her

and Emily. Audrey carefully rests her skirt as she sits down

on the curb.

EMILY

You know, I thought you were

skipping because we had M.

Lawrence’s class today.
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AUDREY

Well, that was kinda part of the

reason.

EMILY

Same here. He’s always talking

about the stupid final project,

it’s so annoying.

ALISSA

I’m in serious trouble, I haven’t

even started mine yet. He’ll kick

me out of class when he finds out.

EMILY

Yea, but like, you have to admit

he’s kinda hot.

ALISSA

Oh yea, totally

Emily and Alissa laugh, and Audrey forces a smile and a weak

laugh.

4 EXT. CORNER STORE PARKING LOT-DAY 4

Audrey’s smile slowly turns into a frown. Alissa and Emily

continue talking, changing the subject, while Audrey

gradually zones out. She shuts her eyes close and takes a

deep breath.

AUDREY

He said something to me.

EMILY

Who did?

AUDREY

M. Lawrence. He said something

kinda weird when I went to his

office and..uhm... I don’t know how

to feel about it.

ALISSA

Oh my god, what happened?

Alissa moves closer to sit next to Audrey, while Emily is

still laying on the ground, prompting herself up with her

arm, next to Alissa. Audrey has her legs stretched out and

stares at her shoes, without moving her eyes.
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AUDREY

Okay, well I went to see him at his

office for the project and I asked

my question, and everything was

fine. But then, we were looking for

something in the textbook and there

was this picture of a woman

wearing a mini skirt, at Expo 67. I

said something like "Why can’t this

be our skirt instead of this stupid

rag" and he was like "Well you have

nice legs so it’s ok". I don’t know

what he meant by that, but it felt

weird.

EMILY

Did he say anything after?

AUDREY

Not really, he just laughed and

continued looking through the book.

EMILY

That’s it?

AUDREY

What do you mean ’that’s it’?

EMILY

I mean, he makes jokes like that

all the time, I’m sure it’s no big

deal.

ALISSA

Yea, don’t take it personally, you

know, he’s a nice guy.

AUDREY

I know, but-

EMILY

-If he wanted to scare you, he

would have said something way

creepier. It’s nothing really, it

was just a compliment.

AUDREY

Well it didn’t feel like a

compliment.

Alissa puts her hand on Audrey’s knee.
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ALISSA

Look, just don’t overthink it, it’s

only gonna make things worst.

Emily lays down to tan again.

EMILY

Yea, and you don’t have to be so

sensitive, too.

Emily goes back on her phone. Audrey gets up in one swift

movement and starts waking away quickly, prompting Emily to

sit back up.

EMILY

Where are you going?

Audrey stops walking, but does not answer right away. With

tears in her eyes, she takes a deep breath a slowly turns

around.

EMILY

Listen, Audrey, there are worst

things in life, just don’t take it

too badly-

Audrey wipes a tear with her thumb at the corner of her eye.

AUDREY

-If there are worst things, then

why am I feeling like this?

Audrey walks away from the two girls, going back up the

street she came from. While Emily carelessly lays back down,

Alissa is still sitting in the same position, staring at

Audrey as she walks away. Her mouth is slightly opened and

the pace of her breathing quickens.

5 EXT. PARK-DAY 5

Audrey sits on a bench in a nearly empty park, with her

hands on her lap. There is a small fountain across from her

and trees planted around the green space. With her eyebrows

frowned, Audrey is staring at her school, specifically the

students exiting the building.

Audrey observes three different groups of girls, all of

different ages. She notices a group of three 13-year-old

girls that are skipping through the courtyard while

laughing. She then focuses on two girls, around

15-years-old, sitting on a bench, laughing at something from

one of the girl’s phone. Audrey then looks at a 17 year old

girl waiting at the bus stop while reading a book.
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Audrey looks at every girl repeatedly, focusing on their

skirts each time.

Audrey stands up rapidly and walks towards the school. She

clenches her fists, with anger written across her face. She

crosses the street, impatiently looking on her left and

right to see if any cars are passing.

She crosses the courtyard and arrives in front of the

entrance. She stands still as a flood of students exit the

school, as they walk towards the opposite direction of her.

Audrey stares at the cross that decorates the top of the

building, admiring its intricate details. She closes her

eyes, inhales and exhales, right before entering the school.


