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I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

A full high school class sits watching the novie version of
To Kill a Mockingbird. The teacher sits at his desk

wat chi ng the class watch the novie. A boy sits in the front
row, and, as the novie scene intensifies, he leans in

wat ching closely. H's classnmates either text, chat, or
watch with disinterest.

The novi e scene climxes when Bob Ewell wal ks out of the
courthouse and spits in Atticus’s face. Atticus w pes the
spit and Ewel |l wal ks away.

BOY
(sitting up straight)
Stop it!
TEACHER
What ?

The cl ass stops their passivity. They want to see how this
real -life scene will unfold.

BOY
Turn it off!

He junps up fromhis seat. The class gets excited.

TEACHER
What’ s wong?

BOY
This nmovie is trash, nan.

TEACHER
You knew what woul d happen, right?
Didn't we read the book?

BOY
No, man. |It’s not the same. |
woul d NEVER | et soneone do that to
nme. Never !

The boy gets up and grabs his backpack. He heads for the
cl osed door.

TEACHER
Wait a second!

The boy opens the door and slans is shut, wal king out into
t he hal | way.



TEACHER
(to cl ass)
Sonmebody got up on the wong side
of the bed!

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY
A small crowd of students notices boy fromdown the hall.

BOY
(loudly, but to hinself)
That was trash

The kids down the hall are silent as they watch his outburst
but begin snickering anongst thensel ves.

BOY
(wal king toward the snmall
group of student)
You got a probl enf

BOY 2
(to his friends)
What a psycho.

G RL
Just ignore him He’'s just
spazzi ng out again.

BOY
What did you say?

BOY 2
She said you' re a psycho. Wo else
stornms out of class |ike a baby al
the tine.

BOY
(throwi ng his backpack asi de,
wal ki ng toward them
What did you say?

BOY 2

You heard ne!
d RL
(to BOY 2)

What are you doi ng?

BOY 2
Getting himto shut up.



BOY
(getting in his face)
C non!
BOY 2
Let’ s go!

The boys begin fighting. TEACHER and ot hers open cl assroom
doors at the disturbance. Kids run out into the hallway as
the fight ensues. TEACHER calls security and anot her
teacher tries to break themup. BOY is losing pretty badly.
Students gather until security arrives to break up the
fight. They drag BOY to the office kicking and scream ng.
BOY 2 is left to sort things out with the other security
guards as everyone crowds around.

BOY 2
What a nut job. He just cane at ne

I NT. PRI NCI PAL’ S OFFI CE - DAY

BOY sits silently pinching a nosebl eed whil e PRI NCI PAL
stares at him BOY neets his gaze for a nonent and then
| ooks down at the floor.

PRI NCI PAL
This is your third incident this
quarter.

BOY refuses to answer.

PRI NCI PAL
Do you have sonething to say for
yoursel f? Sone sort of
expl anati on?

The BOY remains silent. He stuffs the bloody tissues in his
pocket .

PRI NCI PAL
Not hi ng?

BOY picks at his fingernails.
PRI NCI PAL
VWll, you ve got to go hone while
we sort this out. Do you have a
ride?

BOY | ooks out the w ndow.



PRI NCI PAL
(pi cking up the phone)
Then 1’11 just call your uncle

again .

EXT. SCHOOL - DAY

BOY is escorted fromthe school by security. A beat-up car
pul | s up and BOY gets in

I NT. UNCLE' S CAR - DAY

BOY sits in his uncle’s car and slans the door shut. It’'s a
mess. He pulls out of the parking lot and a | ong silence
follows. UNCLE s cell phone rings. He picks it up.

UNCLE
Yeah? . . . No . . . Later
11 call you back

Uncl e | ooks over to BOY. He hangs up the phone.

UNCLE
(to boy, driving)
What happened this tinme?

BOY
Not hi ng.

UNCLE
There’s bl ood on your shirt.

BOY
So?

UNCLE takes a few turns and drives through the city streets.
He sl ows down to check out sone girls wal king by.

UNCLE
Do you know t hose?
BOY
No.
UNCLE

Just wondering if they were
ski ppi ng school .

The keep driving, taking a few nore turns. UNCLE gets a
text nmessage. He checks his phone. It reads "WHERE R U?"



UNCLE
Jeez. | said|l'd be there in a
second!

They keep driving for a few nore turns and then through a
bad nei ghborhood. 1In a few nonents, UNCLE pulls up to a
run-down tenement. He stops the car and gets out, pocketing
hi s phone.

UNCLE

(to BOY)
Wait here.

BOY is silent while he sits and waits. A sketchy guy opens
the front door, |ooks around, and |lets UNCLE into the house.

BOY waits in the car for a while. He inspects the CDs
scattered on the floor. They're a mx of gangster rap and
gospel. A yell owed basebal |l bobble head is on the dashboard
next to a Post-it note with phone nunbers witten on it. He
tests the door, but it won't open. He bangs his head back
on the headrest and waits.

UNCLE exits the house alone and with a crunpled brown paper
bag. He wal ks down the steps and gets into the car.

UNCLE
(sitting down and cl osing the
door)
Your ready to go?

BOY
What do you think?

UNCLE
Let’s go then.

UNCLE starts the car and drives off slowy. H s phone
starts ringing, he looks at it, but he ignores the call.

UNCLE
| need you to help ne out again
t oni ght .
BOY doesn’t answer.
UNCLE

(alittle upset)
| just asked you a questi on.

BOY
No you didn't.



UNCLE
(pausi ng, breathing, then
sof t eni ng
Can you take this bag for ne
toni ght or not? Usual place.

BOY
No. | got things to do.
UNCLE
(snappi ng at him
Li ke what ?

BOY | ooks out the passenger wi ndow. He doesn’t imediately
respond.

BOY
| don’t know. Things.
UNCLE
(voice rising in anger)
If you don’t do it, |I’mnot going
to ask you again. No nore help
from ne.
BOY
(angry now, too)
Fi ne!

UNCLE jerks the car violently to the curb. The phone starts
ringing again. UNCLE checks it.

UNCLE
It’s your nother.

He answers the call.

UNCLE

(to MOTHER)
No. It’s no big deal. He told ne
he’s wal king hone . . . yeah, what

a pain in the ass. Bye.
UNCLE hangs up the phone and turns to BOY.

UNCLE
Get out.

BOY tries to open the door, but it’s stuck. He hanmers on
it with his fist and then slanms it with his shoul der.



UNCLE
Knock it off!

UNCLE reaches forward to grab BOY, who stops struggling and
stares at himdefiantly. UNCLE stares back until is phone
starts ringing again, then backs off. He picks up the phone.

UNCLE
Wat? No . . . | got to do it
myself . . . 1I'll be alittle late
: What ever. Bye.

UNCLE | ooks back at BOY, still angry, but his glare softens.
BOY forces the door once nore and it pops open. He gets out
of the car.

EXT. CTY STREET - DAY

BOY exits the car and sl ans the door. UNCLE shouts

sonet hing as he speeds off. BOY watches himgo. He

shoul ders his backpack, spits where the car once stood, and
wal ks off in the opposite direction.



