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HOLDEN

Geing out to meet Kevin.

MOTHER

It’s a schoel night, be back here
by ten thirt--

WHAM. The door CLOSES. The Mother shakes her head in
frustration. Turns to her husband, locking for support.

.« What?

FATHER

EXT. HOLDEN'’S HOUSE - DUSK

A MOTORBIKE RIPS ocut

EXT. STREETS OF FORT

of the open garage and veers onto —-

by a spectacular mid-west SUNSET. Snapshots of an older
America. Churches, bait shops, rolling fields bifurcated

with idle railroad tracks.

EXT. WATER TOWER - NIGHT

Holden pulls his bike up to a security fence and parks it

begide a ten-speed.

He starts to SCALE THE FENCE, using a

“NO TRESPASSING” sign for footing.

The Young Boy (KEVIN) shouts to him from above:

KEVIN (0.S.)

Hurry vour ass up here —— I think T
saw something.

Holden drops to the other gide of the fence and we SMASH TO:

ANGLE THROUGH BINOCUTLARS

RTIBBONS OF LIGHT STREAK BY US as breathtaking speeds. A
spectacular METEOR SHOWER slicing through the night sky.

KA-CHSHHH -- a BEER CAN pops open spilling FOAM over the
edge. Kevin handsg it te Holden for the binoculars. REVEATL
they're HIGH UP on —-

ITHE _RIM OF THE TOWER
Holden letz his feat

dangle over the edge as he takes a sip.

KEVIN (CONT‘D)

(r&: binoculars)

Dunuuvude,

you weren't kidding.
(MORE )

_y
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As Holden RIDES, we see VARIOUS SHOTS of this small town 1it

Jesus, it’s like an Amblin movie.
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KEVIN (CONT'D)
These things are sick.
(then)
Can I borrow them?

HOLDEN
Just be careful. They're Vortex.
The kind the military usgeg.

KEVIN
Cool. ¥’'know, Todd’s older
gister’s lookin’ real good since
she made the sguad. Rumor is she
practices routines in a sports bra.

HOLDEN
Really? Christine?
(he smiles)
Cool.
KEVIN

You remember Todd‘s birthday? The
pool party? She wore that itsy
bitsy teenie weenie ——

HOLDEN AND KEVIN
-— purple polka dot bikini.

Holden LAUGHS... and so does Kevin. They're CLOSE. Tom and

Huck.

Kevin puts down the binoculars and cracks a BEER.

KEVIN
High school girls -- high school
women. It’s gonna be awegome.

Holden looks down. Doesn’t geem convinced.

HOLDEN
Yeah, maybe. Aren’t they all the
same girls we knew in middle
school? Just... without braces?

KEVIN
You're just saying that ‘cause
vyou're too afraid to talk to them.

HOLDEN
I'm not afraid.
(then; defengive)
Besides I've never seen you talk to
any girls. Like, ever.

KEVIN
Sure I have.

o & ok

* A+ Ok ¥ =

*

>




BT e, iy,

HOLDEN
Whe?

RALLL 4

Shit. XKevin’s mind races to come up with an answer.

KEEVIN
You don’t know her. Julie. From
SUMMer camp.
(bugted)
Whatever, it doesn’t matter. What
matters iz we're teenagers now.
A whole world’s open up to us. *
(then)
A new freoptier.

But Holden is lost in the endless blanket of stars —— the
only frontier that interests him.

HOLDEN
Did you know there’s over a hundred
billion stars up there, and they’'rea
all different?

KEVIN
Yeah, so?

HOLDEN
50 aren’t you ever curious? What's *
beyond high school? Beyond this *
town? This planet...? *

(then; wistful)

Just look up. We're all a paxrt of *

something bigger. Like pieces in a
giant jigsaw puzzle. Don’t you
ever wanna know what we’re a
picture of?

A beat as Kevin digests that. and then:

KEVIN
Not unless it’s a picture of Todd's *
sister in that bikini... ®

Kevin bursts out LAUGHING —- but Holden isn’t smiling. Kevin
follows Holden’s gaze, out towards the main road. His smile
wavers as -

TWO HEADLIGHTS approach from the distance. Inching CLOSER.

KEVIN (CONT'D) J
Oh hell no... please not the cops.
Holden and Kevin hastily pack up their things as we CUT TO: 3/




