STEVE

EXT. BOMONT HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAYS - DAY

Steve walks the halls of Bomont High. He’s looking at his
CLASS SCHEDULE, felling very much out of place.

Something catches his eye. It is a DISPLAY CASE with a
FUNERAL WREATH. Inside the funeral wreath is a snapshot of
THE FIVE TEENAGERS WHO WERE KILLED IN THE CAR WRECK ON THE
BRIDGE. Below the picture is a small plaque that reads: “You
will not be missing from our lives.”

Steve walks away and SLAMS into the chest of an oncoming
student. This is Matt (17). Matt is beefy and tall, but
adorable. His hair is cut short, his accent is thick. Today
he is wearing a camo jacket and cap.

MATT
Hey, why don’t you watch where
you'’re goin’?

STEVE
I'm sorry. I just didn‘t...

MATT
It’s like driving, numb-nuts. Keep
to the right.

STEVE
Yeah, well with all that camo, I
barely saw you. Aren’t you supposed
to wear one of those orange vests
so hunters don’t mistake you for
some moose in heat?.

MATT
(cracks a smile)
I'm Matt.

STEVE
Steve.

MATT
You have a death in the family?

STEVE
How’d you know?

MATT

Just thought you may have come from
a funeral. What’'s with the tie?
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