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EXT. BEACH-SIDE SKATE RAMP, AFTERNOON

ANGLE on LAURA - 15 - as she watches TOM from the other side 
of the road.

Alone on the ramp, TOM rides recklessly, crashing again and 
again, punishing his bike and himself.

Down the ramp and up into the air, he steps onto the ledge, 
letting the bike spin and clatter off railings and onto the 
ground. TOM stares at it and doesn't see LAURA approach.

LAURA
Oh. It's you

LAURA plonks her school bag on a park table nearby.

TOM (MUMBLES)
What of it?

LAURA
Dunno. Just makin' conversation.

She walks over and picks up TOM'S bike.

LAURA (cont'd)
Must have really pissed you off. 
What's that?

She bends and pretends to listen to the bike.

LAURA (cont'd)
Uh-huh. Really? (TO TOM) She say's...

TOM
Uh... Really?

LAURA (INCREDULOUS)
And you haven't noticed...? She say's 
you're a tiny bit of a dick. Name?

TOM
What?

She hops on his bike and peddles in a lazy circle.

LAURA
I'll call you Dick if you want

(CONTINUED)



TOM
Tom

LAURA
Laura. Not one for chatting are you 
Tom

TOM
I'm not?

LAURA
Y'know stupid guys who want to be 
cool always answer questions with 
questions. And cool guys do it 
'cause, well, they're stupid

TOM
They do?

LAURA
Yep. Reckon they think it's 
mysterious

TOM
It is?

LAURA
Ok. It's old now...

TOM grins despite himself.

TOM
Just getting started...

LAURA
Oh please...(THEN) Shit. Tom? You 
better go. My Ex is here. We're 
s'posed to be friends but he's a tool 
to be honest and he really likes you.

SEAN and friends cross the road and approach the park. TOM 
slides down to the bottom and takes his bike.

TOM
Ok. Well...

SEAN (YELLING)
Hey homies! Look who's here?

LAURA
Seriously?! Homies! Who says that 
'round here? (TO TOM) Nice talking. 
See you round?

(CONTINUED)
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TOM
Dunno... Maybe...

LAURA
Cool ain't your strong suit Tom

TOM smiles and rides off. SEAN eyes him as he approaches.

TOM
Forgot it was your ramp dude

SEAN
Aye. It is...

As TOM passes, SEAN shoves him onto the ground.

LAURA
Oi! Don't be a prick Sean!

ANGLE: SEAN looking at LAURA

SEAN (YELLING)
SHUT UP!

ANGLE: TOM quietly standing, a gleam in his eye.

INT. COTTAGE BATHROOM NIGHT.

TOM puts his broken mobile phone on a ledge above the sink 
and washes his face. There's blood in the water.

He pats away the dried blood from his nose with toilet 
paper.

POLLY (FAINTLY OS)
Dinner's ready you two

He swills some water and spits. There's blood in that too. 
The knuckles on both hands are red.

INT. LIVING ROOM NIGHT

ARTHUR stares at a photograph of his daughter - TOM'S 
MOTHER - while around him, King Tubby loops and booms.

POLLY (CALLING OS)
Tom? D'you hear me?

ARTHUR snaps to and walks into the hall. We can see POLLY 
cooking and dancing in the kitchen.

(CONTINUED)
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ARTHUR (CALLING)
Tom?

INT UPSTAIRS HALLWAY, NIGHT

TOM appears in the gloom at the top of the stairs.

TOM
I'm going to bed Grandpa

ANGLE: ARTHUR at the foot of the stairs.

ARTHUR
You're not hungry?

TOM
No. Thanks anyway

ARTHUR
You ok sport?

TOM
Uh-huh. G'night

INT. ATTIC ROOM NIGHT

TOM lays out some clothes and packs the rest in his back-
back, then climbs into bed.
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