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FADE IN:

EXT. CAMPUS CHAPEL - NIGHT

Four students chill around the steps.

STEPHEN (21), wiry with short hair. He rolls his sweatshirt 
sleeves up, hops off concrete rail of the chapel stairs. 
Looks up at the chapel.

STEPHEN
It’s a nice. I’d just rather admire 
it from the outside.

ALEX (19), blond hair in a bun, baggy college hoodie on, 
stands from the bottom few steps. looks up at it with him. 
She leans over to him a bit.

ALEX
(whisper)

You know you’re at a Christian 
university, right?

Stephen tenses with the nervousness that comes with a girl 
getting too close. He tries not to eye her. He chews on the 
inside of his cheek.

STEPHEN
Yeah.

ALEX
So why are you here?

STEPHEN
I mean, I can tell you why I came 
here. I can’t tell you why I’m 
still here.

DAVID (21), on the steps, does the “make it rain” gesture.

JESSE (20), chuckles.

JESSE
Taking advantage of the school, 
huh?

DAVID
Nah nah. It’s cool to be here and 
think it’s lame. He’s so cool.

STEPHEN
I’m just saying it’s a bit much at 
times. Like not letting us go in 
each other’s dorms. I get it. 



They have to maintain the image, 
but I’d put money on this being the 
kinkiest school in the state.

ALEX
Life finds a way.

Stephen loosens up. He gives Alex a warm smile.

She wanders around the steps with her hands in her hoodie 
pockets.

JESSE
I like it. It’s weird having your 
suite mate’s guy of the month 
lingering around your dorm. Wander 
to the bathroom in the middle of 
the night and there he is peeing 
with the door open.

DAVID
You’ve only gone here. You talk 
like you’ve experienced this.

JESSE
Well... other friends have... At 
other colleges.

Stephen wanders toward Alex.

David and Jess keep chatting.

ALEX
I’m gonna go check out the lake 
view. Seems nice tonight.

Alex heads toward the trees.

Stephen watches her walk away. He looks back at David and 
Jesse deep in conversation. Then back at Alex.

He mozies toward the trees.

EXT. LAKE VIEW SPOT - MOMENTS LATER

Alex leans on the railing. She stares out at the lake.

Stephen wanders next to her. Leans on the rails. Stares out. 
He peeks at her without moving his head. He opens his mouth 
to speak, then stops himself.

ALEX
Jesse is so prude. It’s kind of 
ridiculous.

2.



Tense, Stephen laughs.

STEPHEN
She’d probably be the one with guy 
of the month peeing with the door 
open.

ALEX
I had sex with in the suite 
bathroom with the door open.

STEPHEN
Here?

ALEX
No. I was at State last year.

STEPHEN
So why are you here?

Alex does the “make it rain” gesture.

STEPHEN
Makes sense. I thought maybe you 
just wanted a more intense thrill 
for your sexual escapades.

ALEX
Haha. Maybe. My boyfriend came to 
campus once, but only for a little 
while.

Stephen nods, awkward.

STEPHEN
I really want Jesse to get up in 
the middle of the night and find me 
peeing in her bathroom.

ALEX
I think the R.A.s have guns. 
They’ll shoot your ass.

STEPHEN
Be my lookout.

ALEX
Haha. How did you get expelled, 
Alex? Uh, I don’t know. I was just 
watching out for R.A.s while my 
friend Stephen peed in some girl’s 
bathroom.

(beat)
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Actually kind of sounds fun now 
that I’ve said it out loud.

Alex leaves the rail, takes a seat on a bench behind them.

Stephen follows, sits next to her.

STEPHEN
Right? We could make it a thing. 
Like bandits. But then the thrill 
won’t be enough and we’ll keep 
having to up the game. Make it more 
intense.

ALEX
We could be legends.

STEPHEN
We’d have to trade off. I’d be 
lookout part time, then you would., 
then the neither of us.

ALEX
So we’re both peeing. How does that 
work?

STEPHEN
No, like, I don’t know. We do a 
weird pose or something. Like the 
Janet Jackson magazine cover.

Stephen reaches around Alex. Puts his hands over her breasts 
without touching. He quickly retracts.

Alex shows no reaction.

Stephen breathes heavier now.

ALEX
They’re hard now.

Alex waves her palms over her nipples. They point out from 
the hoodie a bit.

STEPHEN
No shirt under that. Thrill seeker.

ALEX
Girls never wear shirts under 
hoodies.

STEPHEN
Good to know. I didn’t even touch 
them though.
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ALEX
It was like, your hand energy or 
something.

STEPHEN
Is that like my power?

Alex, staring forward, reaches his left hand over one of her 
breasts. Waves around quick, then moves it.

STEPHEN
Did you feel it?

ALEX
Yep.

Stephen looks at his hand in pretend awe.

STEPHEN
The power.

Alex giggles.

STEPHEN
My hand energy has touched your 
nipple, so I’ve basically touched 
your nipple.

Stephen reaches over. Waves his hand over it, no touch. Then 
retracts. Again. Then retracts. Again, this time, he grazes 
her nipple.

She curls up to hide her breasts. She play frowns.

ALEX
It’s sensitive now.

STEPHEN
Sorry. With great power comes great 
responsibility. I should probably 
make it even.

He reaches over and touches her other nipple.

She curls up again. Then goes back to normal.

They don’t look at each other. They stare out in front. 
Almost absent from the moment.

STEPHEN
Like how sensitive. Like good 
sensitive or bad sensitive?
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ALEX
I don’t know. Both, I guess.

Stephen reaches his hand to the bottom of her hoodie, creeps 
his hand slowly up her shirt.

She pulls her shirt tight. He pulls his hand back.

He reaches again. He wedges his hand up a bit. She holds her 
hoodie a tight in the front. He keeps reaching up.

He quickly sneaks a touch under her shirt, then pulls his 
hand out.

Before she can react.

STEPHEN
Whoa, those are super sensitive. My 
nipples don’t get sensitive.

He reaches under her hoodie again. She doesn’t tighten it. 
She just stares forward.

Stephen fondles her breast under her hoodie. Then switches to 
the other breast.

Stephen leans over. Kisses Alex’s neck. Her eyes flutter a 
bit. Her mouth cracks open as her breathing increases. Her 
expression blank.

INT. CAMPUS BOOK STORE - DAY

Stephen yawns behind the counter, dark circles under his 
eyes. He wears a school polo shirt now.

Nobody in line. He leans on his arm, almost nods off.

Alex walks in, heads toward the notebooks. He notices her. 
Traces her across the store.

She glances at him, then looks away, uncomfortable.

Stephen chews on the inside of his mouth.

A student walks up to Stephen, plops his book down. Stephen 
perks up.

STEPHEN
Sorry.

INT. STEPHEN’S DORM - DAY

Stephen scrolls through Facebook on his laptop. Leans on his 
hand, bored.
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CLOSE ON THE SCREEN

A red message icon appears. The cursor clicks it. Message 
from Alex:

“Hey, we need to talk. Can you meet me at the chapel at 1pm? 
I told my boyfriend what happened last night.”

CLOSE ON STEPHEN

Stephen’s face goes white.

He reaches to his keyboard. Hesitates.

EXT. CHAPEL - DAY

Stephen waits by the chapel steps, hands in pockets. He leans 
on the stair rails. Chews on his inner cheek.

Alex and David walk up from the path behind him.

Stephen brightens up, fakes cheeriness.

STEPHEN
Hey guys. What’s up?

Alex and David both have serious looks.

David talks under his voice a bit. Uncomfortable. He avoids 
eye contact.

DAVID
Nothing. She just asked me to be 
here.

Stephen’s eyes dart around. He keeps up the fake cheeriness. 
Behind his eyes, panic. He looks at Alex, who leads him to 
the other side of the steps. David stays where he is.

Stephen waits for Alex to say something. She takes a long 
pause. They stands side, by side, leaning on the other rails.

ALEX
So, we shouldn’t hang out anymore.

STEPHEN
Sorry. Did I do something?

ALEX
You betrayed my trust.

Hannah looks off. Anywhere but Stephen. Stephen scans her 
expression, her body language.
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STEPHEN
I’m sorry. If I made you 
uncomfortable or something, you 
should have told me to stop.

ALEX
I was scared to.

Stephen looks away. Lost in his thoughts. Total confusion, 
fear on his face.

He looks off. Away from her.

STEPHEN
I’m really sorry. I didn’t mean 
to... I thought you were okay. I’m 
not that guy. I promise, I... 
You’re right though. I won’t bother 
you. Sorry.

Stephen walks away without so much as a look from her.

He walks up to David, shakes his hand.

ALEX
Thanks, man.

David shakes his hand, absent minded.

DAVID
Yeah. Yeah. Whatever.

Stephen rushes off with his head down.

INT. STEPHEN'S DORM - DAY

Stephen slumps at his laptop. His finger hovers over the 
touch pad.

CLOSE ON THE SCREEN

Alex’s Facebook profile. “Friends” with a checkmark.

The cursor hovers over the unfriend button. Before he can 
click it the checkmark “Friends” button flashes. Changes to 
“Add Friend.”

CLOSE ON STEPHEN

He chews on the inside of his cheeks. Stares at the desk.

FADE OUT.

THE END
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