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INT. JOHNNY'S APARTMENT. BEDROOM. DAY

Establishing shot of Venice Beach. JOHNNY is eighteen years
old and spoiled. He never seems to fit in anywhere,
although he is a genuine person. He is very vulnerable and
at times unsure of himself. JOHNNY is lying upside down in
his bed with his clothes and sneakers on. He gets up and
sits at the edge of the bed hyperventilating while having a
panic attack. He reaches into the night table drawer next
to his bed and pulls out a brown paper bag. He breathes
heavily in and out of it.

JOHNNY (V.O.)
I feel like I'm going to die. I'm
just going to lay here till I do.
Fuck, it really hurts. I can't...
catch...my breathe. Why does this
keep happening? I'm gonna be
OK...I'm gonna be
OK...breathe...breathe...

JOHNNY catches his breath, gets up and walks out of the
bedroom. He trips over his friend TOMMY who is sleeping on
the floor. Tommy is twenty eight years old and is a little
burnt and weathered from his days partying at the beach. He
is quietly content and a pacifist.

TOMMY
Owe!l!

JOHNNY
Sorry Tommy I didn't see you
there.

TOMMY

It feels like someone took a
hammer to my head.

JOHNNY
We must of had a good time last
night. I really don’t remember

anything.
TOMMY gets up off the floor sluggishly.

TOMMY
Me either.

JOHNNY pours food inte his CAT'S bowl. The CAT eats.

JOHNNY
You're helping me clean. No
bailing out and leaving me with
the mess like you did last time.



INT. JOHNNY'S APARTMENT. LIVING ROOM. DAY

JOHNNY and TOMMY walk ocut of the bedroom. The apartment is
a mess from the party the night before. KYLE is a nineteen
yvear old drug dealer and the shyster of the three friends.
He is about to do a line of cocaine off of the coffee table
in the living room. Briana a girl from the party is sitting
next to him writing her phone number down on a rolling

paper.

JOHNNY
What are you doin?

KYLE snorts a line of cocaine off the coffee table then
looks up at JOHNNY and TOMMY. BRIANA hands KYLE her phone
number. JOHNNY and TCMMY walk into the kitchen.

BRIANA
That’s my cell.

KYLE
I'll call you.

BRIANA
(to JOHNNY) I had a great time
last night.

JOHNNY just looks at BRIANNA, nods, and says nothing.
BRIANA exits. JOHNNY stares at KYLE while cleaning up the
empty beer bottles. TOMMY opens the refrigerator and pours
himself a glass of milk.

TOMMY
You dirty dog! You hit that?
KYLE
She just wants a hook up for some
coke.
TOMMY

I bet you were hooking up.

JOHNNY
Kyle if you're cheating on my
sister she's gonna have your
balls in a sling.

KYLE
Get over it Johnny. As far as T
remember I didn't do anything
with her. We must of just passed
out. I was wasted last night.

TOMMY
Wasn't Samantha supposed to stop
by after work?





































































