MARLl LIROFF caSTING

CATFIHT

STASSI: SCENE 1/2 ¥ Srh 55 ' "
- \/s /'S

q:;’Lucy puts her feet down. Just then, a HAND holding a PHONE

INT. SACRED HEART - GIRLS ROOM -

appears over the top of the stall, snapping a PIC.

LUCY
Hey! What are you doing?

Lucy quickly steps out into the bathroom to CONFRONT:

STASSI OZOLS, 17, very pretty, but very scary. She is tough,
cold, and uber-confident. She is the teenage Angelina Jolie.
A smile creeps across her face as she looks at the PIC on her
phone, then at LUCY.

STASSI
(ice cold)
So you're Lucy Woods.

LUCY
(nervous)
Yep. Yeah. Yes.

Stassi holds up her phone to show Lucy the PIC: LUCY, SITTING
ON THE TOILET, LOOKING UP, WITH A STRAINING CRY~FACE. It
looks like she has been surprised mid-pee.

LUCY (CONT'D)
Okay, ha ha. You got me--

STASSI
You should really be more careful,
Lucy Woods.
(beat)
Don‘t worry, 1711 delete it.

Stassi types on her phone.
LUCY
Thanks. Seriously. That’'s really
decent of you. You must be Stacey,
I mean, Stassi, sorry--
Lucy's phone DINGS. She looks at it. Her face falls.
FACEBOOK CHYRON: “You have been tagged in a photo!”

Lucy clicks through. It's the TOILET PHOTO. Obviously. There
are already several comments.
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LUCY (CONT’'D)
Come on! You texted it to everyone?
Why?

Stassi starts WALKING TOWARD Lucy, who backs up, intimidated.

STASSI
Why do you think?

Stassi punches the wall next to Lucy and leans in menacingly,
and RIGHT IN LUCY‘'S FACE.

STASSI (CONT'D)
Parking lot. After school. I’'m
going to kill you.

Stassi is so close to her face, Lucy can feel her breath.

STASSI (CONT'D)
And don‘t even think about running.
I know who you are, fake-ass bitch.
There’s no way out. Parking lot.
After school. Be there.

Stassi YANKS her fist from the wall and leaves the room.
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STASSI: SCENE 2/’.

INT. SACRED HEART - HALLWAY - CONTINUQUS

Lucy runs right into Stassi.

STASST
-, Where do you think you’re going?

LUCY
Stassi! I need to talk to you.

STASSIT
When are you going to get it? No
more talking. School’s over. You
and me are going to fight.

Stassi puts her arm back, like she’s about to punch Lucy.

LUCY
(holding up the phone)
Wait! I have to show you something.

Stassi looks at the phone, and STOPS IN HER TRACKS.

STASSI
Gimme that.

Stassi rips the phone from Lucy’s hand and stares at the
video. Lucy is trapped between the wall and Stassi. Again.

LUCY
You can kill me if you want--but
you’d be killing the wrong girl.
It's obvious Carter never actually
liked me. Megan is the one you want.

STASST
I thought this Megan girl was your
friend.

Lucy

Yeah. Well, so did I.

There is a long beat while Stassi considers this.

Stassi releases her grip, and steps aside.

STASSI
You can go.

LUCY
Really?

Then,
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Stassi GLARES at her.

This hits

STASSI
Yeah. Sure.
(sniffing Lucy)
And you might want to Febreze. You
smell like...diner.

Lucy. She is caught.

STASSI (CONT’D)
That’s right, I know you. Your
single mom? Your shitty house in
Bucktown? Your fake dad, Duke
Woods? You're just a pathetic
scholarship kid.

LUCY
(meekly)
But how? How did you find out?

STASSI
Don‘t worry. I can keep a secret. I

won’'t tell anyone you really are a
fake-ass bitch. /





