EXT. BI NGHAMPTON UNI VERSI TY STADI UM LAWN - DUSK

The foxes file out into the parking lot in a single-file
line, a security guard in the front and the back. The parking
lot itself is covered in red solo cups, snack wappers, and
ot her m scel | aneous garbage littered around haphazardly. The
cromd is larger than it normally woul d be; people are
fighting, yelling, running. It's a chaotic ness and the foxes
know it-they duck their heads as the guards | ead themthrough
t he masses.

NI CKY
(whi spering loudly to AARON in
front of him
Jesus. | know we're hot as hell, but
dam, | don't think even J-Lo gets
this nmuch paparazzi

Hal fway to the parking lot, a bottle flies in the foxes
direction. A few other objects are thrown in their direction,
foll owed by a cooler thrown right at DAN, which breaks out an
all-out brawl. In the mddle of all of this, as discreetly as
possi bl e, ROMERO and JACKSON steal NEIL away and shove him
towards a highway patrol car. Neil shoves his PHONE in his
DUFFEL BAG and lets it drop to the ground, as well as his

RACQUET.

NEI L
(strained)
You won't get away with this. My
teammates will know I'm m ssing. They
can't |eave New York w t hout nme.

ROVERO
They' || be busy for a while. Your
coach will spend half the night trying
to figure out which ER the |ot of you
were taken to, and by the tinme he
realizes you' re gone--

Ronero flashes Neil a sadistic smle, shoving himinto the
backseat .

ROVERO
--it'll be too |ate.

Ronmero sl anms the door shut, and the screen abruptly goes
bl ack.

CUT TO



EXT. BI NGHAMPTON UNI VERSI TY STADI UM LAWN - CONTI NUOUS

The riot starts to calm As the crowd parts, ANDREWspots a
nondescri pt DUFFLE BAG | ying on the ground, alone. He
recognizes it imediately as Neil's. Andrew breaks apart from
t he Foxes and nakes a beeline to the bag, despite shouts of
protests from behind him

DAN
(shouting from behind, voice
di stant)
Andrew, get back here--
NI CKY
(pestering, not quite as |oud as

Dan)
What's that? What's he | ooking at?

As Andrew reaches the duffle bag, he crouches down to exam ne
it. In the front netted pocket, sitting in plain sight, is

t he PHONE Andrew had bought for Neil. He grits his teeth and
pops the PHONE open, staring at the recent texts.

KEVI N
VWere's Neil? Wiy is his racquet on
t he ground? ... Andrew?

Andr ew does not hear any of this. Hs mind is focused only on
one thing: the nunber 0, glaring back at himfromthe screen
of Neil's phone. He clenches his jaw, squeezing the phone so
hard it al nost cracks.

NEIL (V.O
Thank you.
A flashback of Neil, just mnutes ago, in the |ocker room
NEIL (V.O

You were anazi ng.

KEVI N
Andr ew?

In a flurry of novenent, Andrew is suddenly off the ground
and at Kevin's neck, tackling him his fingers squeezing
tightly and ruthl essly.

ANDREW
Where. |Is. He. You knew, didn't you?

The Foxes are there in an instant, struggling to make Andrew



so nmuch as budge. Kevin pries at the hands circling his neck,

but it is to no avail. Andrew s anger is bottonl ess.
WYMACK
Andrew, |et him go--
RENEE
Andr ew, pl ease--
KEVI N
(choked off, unable to breathe)
What... are you tal king about?
ANDREW

You know what. Neil is gone.

Kevin's eyes wi den alnost comcally, his surprise obvious. At
this monment, MATT and AARON finally get Andrew off of Kevin,
rushing to help the latter boy up.

RENEE
Andrew, is everything--

Andrew gi ves Renee a significant, deathly |ook. She backs off
with no fight, letting himstunble away fromthe small crowd,
back to the duffle bag still lying on the ground. As the
Foxes fuss over Kevin, Andrew picks the phone back up,
staring at the nunber 0 with enpty eyes.

Andrew glares out into the distance, at the parking lot, a
mur derous | ook shining in his eyes. He is oddly calm a
conplete turn fromthe violent rage he'd expressed only
nonents before.

ANDREW

(whi spering raggedly)
100 percent, Josten.

FADE QUT.



