
EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - NIGHT

PAUL sits on the steps of a stately brick library. A vast 
expanse of green grass spreads out in ever-descending 
terrace levels before him. The grass ends at the road 
that circles the college. Beyond the road acres of trees 
eventually give way in the distance to the faint pulse of 
light from the college's town.

Paul lifts a large red plastic cup to his lips, takes a 
sip,then reacts. He puts the cup down. He mutters to 
himself as he puts his hands down on the cement preparing 
to rise.

PAUL
And to think we used to like this stuff.

AMBER (O.S.)
Excuse me?

Paul pauses and turns. Amber, a pretty younger woman 
approaches him from the side.

AMBER (CONT’D)
Sorry, do you have a light?

Amber reaches the steps.

PAUL
Umm... no, uh - sorry I, I don't smoke.

A faint smile traces Amber's lips.

AMBER
Neither do I. Cigarettes.

A beat, then Paul gets it. A slight knowing smile traces 
his lips now. Amber pulls a pipe out of her hoodie pocket 
and an old film canister out of another. She packs a 
little weed in the pipe.

PAUL
You're a naughty girl. Sorry - did that 
sound... creepy?

AMBER
(laughs lightly)

Well it didn't til you made me think of 
it that way.

They both laugh lightly.

AMBER (CONT’D)
What year are you?
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Paul looks her up and down.

PAUL
Afraid I'm the year that stops telling 
what year I am.

AMBER
Ha! I know what you mean.

PAUL
Hmph. No, but you will.

AMBER
Well, can you tell me... did you enjoy 
your time here? Whatever century that 
was?

PAUL
Ha, ha. Oh shit, you're right.

AMBER
Ha! Oh my god - totally busted!

PAUL
Kind of like you're gonna be if you don't 
--

Paul signals with his eyes. Amber follows his look and 
sees a security guard walking down a sidewalk behind her.

AMBER
Damn - thanks.

Paul nods conspiratorially. But instead of slyly 
pocketing the bowl, Amber turns around and faces the 
security guard.

AMBER (CONT’D)
Dude! Do you have a light?

The GUARD nods. Amber bounces over to him and fires up 
her bowl. The guard then continues on his route as Amber 
returns to Paul.

PAUL
What just happened?

AMBER
Oh, shit. My bad. I totally didn't offer 
him a hit. Ugh. Party foul!
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PAUL
Yeah, not what I meant but I'm sure 
you're okay there. Just in case he has 
to... I don't know - do his job?

AMBER
(laughs lightly)

That's funny.

PAUL
Uhh... okay...?

AMBER
Dude - who do you think we used to buy 
weed from?

PAUL
Am I... at AYU?

AMBER
(loud)

'Da 'U!!

PAUL
Oh, god. You still do that? Great. That's 
what they keep.

AMBER
I don't still go here, silly.

PAUL
You do realize once you graduate you're 
never obligated to say that again.

AMBER
'Da 'Uuu!!

PAUL
There it is.

AMBER
Oh, don't be such an old fart. I'm just 
playing with you. Oh, shit! You want a 
hit? 

She pulls the pipe back out of her pocket. Paul 
hesitates.

PAUL
What? I... you don't even have a light. 
Probably shouldn't...

Paul motions to a large blue illuminated button on a 
nearby lamppost. He mimes hitting the button.
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PAUL (CONT’D)
"Security! Nope - no one's being raped - 
we just need you to spark up our doobie."

AMBER
(laughing)

That's so funny!

PAUL
(not convincingly humble)

Ah, come on - I'm just --

AMBER
You called it a "doobie!"

PAUL
Okay.

AMBER
It's like I went in a time machine!

PAUL
And... we're done.

Amber grabs him playfully.

AMBER
Oh, don't be such a baby. Here.

She practically shoves the pipe in his mouth. She 
suddenly produces the lighter.

AMBER (CONT’D)
What? It's not like he was gonna leave a 
brother hangin'. Give it a suck Daddy.

Paul is overwhelmed. Amber sparks the flame and moves it 
toward the bowl.

PAUL
(sotto)

So many mixed metaphors.

Paul takes a big hit off the pipe as Amber's eyes widen.

AMBER
Whoa, easy Big Guy!

Paul pulls his head back from the pipe. He holds the hit 
in as he talks.

PAUL
Sorry. Didn't mean to be a... "bowl hog."
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A cloud of smoke EXPLODES from Paul's mouth as he 
chortles at his own joke.

PAUL (CONT’D)
Oh, shit. That was... funny. Sorry. Don't 
tell me I killed your stash?

Amber looks confused.

AMBER
No, it's cool. I got more. It's just... 
oh, shit -- when was the last time you 
smoked?

Paul's eyes are suddenly flaming red. And a strange look 
is on his face.

AMBER (CONT’D)
Dude, this stuff is probably ten times 
stronger than the weed you used to smoke.

Paul looks totally disoriented as he moves his head 
around like a confused bird. UNINTELLIGIBLE SOUNDS leak 
uncontrollably from his mouth.

PAUL
Arr berl goong ka daa hooo...

AMBER
(to herself)

God damn it. (beat) Well, I always wanted 
to push that button.

Paul suddenly rears his head back like an insulted 
velociraptor.

PAUL
Muhwrruu?

HARD CUT to:

Paul sits on ground next to lamppost, blue button pulsing 
above him. An oxygen mask covers his mouth as an EMT 
checks his vitals. He looks more than a little 
humiliated.
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