KENNEDY

JULES
Snickers! Ow.

FIONA (19), naive, sweet, think Ellie Kemper, and GABY (19),
Asian, enthusiastic- turn around. Gaby makes an EW face.

GABY
Oh my god! You'’re socaked. What
happened?? Was there a foam party!

JULES
It’s 7:30 on a Tuesday...

FIONA
Wait. Where's your necklace?

Jules grabs at her neck- SHIT.

JULES
Oh, I uh- I must have-

BANG. Someone on TV got shot. The girls whip back around.

GABY
Shit! Rewind it! Rewind it!

Saved by Olivia Pope. Jules hauls ass up the stairs, s; '
.

Jules enters the bathroom in her towel, shower ready. KENNEDY
CONNORS (21), beautiful, driven, president of Tri Delt, the
kind of girl that can balance a high GPA and a high BAC,

standing at the bathroom mirror. Kennedy lights up when she
sees Jules.

M _— -7. KENNEDY
Yas! Where have you been? Madison

and I are going out. Get ready.

JULES
Oh, man. I would love to, but I
have, like, three papers to write-

KENNEDY
NO. No. You said that two nights
ago when I wanted to get high and
watch Kardashian’s on the 3D TV. Oh
my god, BTW, Gaby wants to get a
baby goat for the party. She's
kidding herself if she thinks that
thing won‘t shit in the house.




JULES
Oh no. This is the Oompa Loompa
fiasco all over again. Didn‘t you
find one of them sleeping in the
closet the next day?

KENNEDY
Oh my god, that was terrifying. It
like, jumped out at Ashley.

The girls laugh hysterically. Kennedy puts the finishing
touches on her makeup. She turns to Jules with puppy-dog eyes-

KENNEDY (CONT’D)
Can you just blow off the papers
and come with us tonight? We can go
get milk shakes at Mel’s after...

JULES
It's so tempting, but I can’t.

KENNEDY
Fine. We need to have a girls day
soon though. I feel like I haven’'t
seen you in forty years.

Kennedy bops out of the bathroom-

KENNEDY (CONT'’D)
(calling out) g
Love you, bitch!

Suddenly, one of the running showers STOPS. The curtain
aggressively flings open to REVEAL: MADISON STEELE (20), a
feigty red head who masks her insecurities by being a total
bit Madison, who is completely naked save a shower cap on
her he stares at Jules.

MADISON

Well At isn‘t dumpster Barbie-

Jules turns- she immedi
using the nudity as some kin
thing- and honestly, it’s workin

covers her eyes. Madison is
weird manipulative dominance

JULES
Hello Madison. Can I get-

Madison blocks her way. Still naked. Still in t hower cap.




11.

OPHELIA
You're right. I'm going to dare to
be drug free.

Nope, same Ophelia.

HARRIS
And don’t think I didn’
uploading those answ
earlier. Stop usi
internet to hac
servers.

into the law school
ser too. Just saying...

back toward the stock room.

HARRIS
(calling out)
Nope! Don’t want to hear this!

Twinkle lights hang on the front of the house, illuminating
the Tri Delt triangles that sit atop the house. It’s well- :>
kept, well-manicured. It‘s picture perfect- no filter needed. "

Kennedy and Madison stand near the keg as Fiona pumps and
distributes beer to party goers.

MADISON
Fiona. Easy on the foam. It’s beer
not a latte.

DYLAN DAVIS (21), all-star, all-American- completely
magnetic. He carries himself like he comes from old money-
mostly because he does. He enters with LUKE (19), think
Donald Glover. They both wear Lambda Nu sweatshirts and
backwards hats.

Dylan wraps his arms around Kennedy from behind, kissing her
on the neck.

S = o

Here you are! I've been looking all
over for you.
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KENNEDY
Baby! Hi! Did you go see Tommy at
the hospital?

DYLAN
Yeah, it’'s crazy, the doctors said
he got mugged. The guy really
messed him up. Ah, I don’t even
want to think about it. Tonight is
about getting fucked up! Luke,
spark up that joint,

Ugh, yes. We have nothing. We're -
waiting for that weird weed girl.

Luke sparks up a joint and inhales- he passes to Dylan.

LUKE-—
Ophelia?-she*s §ick. Bought an
ast semester.
e__aqgggf_ggx;giffher—i
ANGLE ON: Jules as she walks through the backyard- she spots

Kennedy and makes her way over. As she gets closer Jules
notices Kennedy is next to Dylan. She tries to abort when-

KENNEDY

Jules!!! Come get a beer! EMD

Jules scrambles, she looks just as awkward as she feels.

JULES
Qg?, dh, oh man. Is that my phopé?

Julea takes her phone out of her pocket. It was not ringing.

JULES (con'r'o)/'
(nto phone)
Hello? Yes, this is Jqlés!

Jules runs off. The gang watchés her go, confused.

ADTSON

What in the fudk was that?

OF

Julee barrels tgxéagh the crowded house party. Her eyes begin
to well up when< CRASH! She runs dire ly into someone,
bashing her/héad against his, spilling“her drink.

JULES . TYLER
Oh my god, I'm so sorry- No, totally my bad-

5

“ly



