LONDYN

come.

Finally,

(19)
She's pacing around her room,
Knowing that she hates this,

1 INT. LONDYN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 1

her phone rings.

Hey, Cam. CAMERON
LONDYN (0.S.)
Come through.

LONDYN

We need to talk.

CAMERON

Meet me in the parking lot.

LONDYN

We need to talk, Cameron.

CAMERON

Meet me in the parking lot,

LONDYN
I want to talk to you.

CAMERON
You say that every weekend.

LONDYN
And this time I mean it.

CAMERON

Can you come through or not?

LONDYN

sits on her bed awaiting her weekly phone call.
worried that it's not going to
she still waits for it.

Londyn.

Will you talk to me this time?

CAMERON
(Sighs)
Why do I have to?

LONDYN

Because I'm tired of playing games.



CAMERON
Then stop playin'.

There's a beat of silence between them. Londyn sighs.

LONDYN
I'm on my way.

2 EXT. A DARK PARKING LOT - NIGHT 2

CAMERON (20) sits in the trunk of his car smoking a blunt, as

Londyn pulls up next to him. As she gets out, she goes to sit
next to him.

They don't say anything for a second, but he passes her the
blunt. She takes a hit, coughing on it slightly.

CAMERON
Why do we have to have this
conversation?

LONDYN
Because I'm tired of only seeing you
on Saturday nights.

CAMERON
You see me in Psych.

LONDYN
You know what I mean.

CAMERON
Why does this matter?

LONDYN
Because I actually want you to be
serious about me. Like is that so
much to ask? I'd actually like to
have a person to go to after a long
day. Someone to cook for me, help me
study, talk to me, just help me
live, man. Someone I can do the same
for.

CAMERON
Then go find it.



LONDYN
You must be dense.

CAMERON

No, I know what you mean, but that's
not me. And you know that's not me.
You know that I come and I'm done.
I'm not gonna cuddle and coddle you.
You're not a damn baby. You knew
what you were signing up for. Hell,
this was even your idea. I dead ass

don't understand why you're mad. You
were the one that caught feelings,
not me.

LONDYN
And why can't you catch feelings for
me? Why can't you love me in the
ways that I want to be loved? Bro,
is that so hard? Can't you just say
yes to me for once?

CAMERON
Why would I say yes to you? You
don't love me.

Londyn stops and looks at him.

LONDYN
Didn't I just tell you what I want
to be? I'm pretty sure I did.

CAMERON
You also told that to Jake, and
Danny, and Kieran. Why would I
believe you?

LONDYN
How do you know about that?

CAMERON
How do I know? Man, you're the talk
of the team. Everyone goes on and on
about how good Londyn is. Kieran
just told me the other day that he
almost had a girl, but she back out



last minute. What was her name?
Londyn. Mans heart was broke for a
whole week. I don't get my heart
broke.

LONDYN
Well, now you're breaking mine.

CAMERON
(Deadpan)
I care so much.

LONDYN
Ugh, why can't you look past all
that? That was before you.

CAMERON
(Slightly raising his
voice)

Everything was before me.

LONDYN
You know what? I'm not gonna sit
here and let you act like you all
holy and shit. I know you a cheater.
You had a girl when we first started
this, and I know for a fact that you
got more than just me.

CAMERON
Yeah, I do, and what about it?

LONDYN
You a hoe.

CAMERON
Coming from the teams hoe, but
aight.

LONDYN

What'd you just say to me?

Cameron's phone rings, stopping them before it can escalate.
Londyn looks at the Caller 1ID.

LONDYN (CONT'D)
Wowww, two girls in one night. Keep
it up, and you'll get chlamydia.



CAMERON
You'd still screw me, if I did.

They let the phone ring as a silence starts between them.
Cameron takes a deep breath to compose himself. Londyn looks
at her feet.

CAMERON (CONT'D)
I wanna love you, but I know you're
not serious and you know I'm not
serious.

LONDYN
So what? We're only supposed to be
friends with benefits?

CAMERON
Yes. That is quite literally all we
are good for.

Londyn gives him a look that says "Bitch, what?"

CAMERON (CONT'D)

Think about it. Have we ever
actually spoken to each other? We've
only had a few laughs here and
there. You're trying to force shit
that's not there.

LONDYN
I thought it was there.

CAMERON
That's just you being delusional.

LONDYN
This is just you being nonchalant.
Come on, you know you care about me.

CAMERON
There you go again with your shit. I
am rejecting you. Deal with it.

LONDYN
I just wanted to be with someone.

CAMERON



I'm not that someone.

LONDYN
You're breaking my heart, Cam.

CAMERON
Now you know how everyone else
feels.

Cameron's phone rings. He finally answers this time.

CAMERON
Hey. (Beat) Yeah, yeah, I'll be over
there soon. (Beat) Man, don't rush
me. (Beat) Yeah, yeah. Aight, bye.

LONDYN
You really don't have any shame?

CAMERON
I'm not you. I can own up to what T
did.

LONDYN

I can own up to my mistakes.

CAMERON
So I'm a mistake?

LONDYN

Bro, are you tryna manipulate me?

CAMERON
I'm just reading between the lines.

LONDYN
There were no lines. It was a damn
sentence.

CAMERON

One sentence that told me so much.
They're both silent for a long moment.

CAMERON (CONT'D)
I gotta meet her in an hour.

LONDYN
You act like you can last that long.



(Sigh) Let's just get this over
with.

Everything goes black as they finally kiss.

END.



