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I NT. UNI VERSI TY LI BRARY - EARLY AFTERNOON

The library is busy with stressed coll ege students. There is
muffled chit-chat and it appears that npst students are not
actually focusing on work. They’'re | ogged onto Facebook,
gossiping with friends, basically doing anything but their
homewor k.

W settle on JAME STRIKER (19) and her best friend MATT
BERRY (20). Jamie is attractive in a sweet and whol esone
way. Matt is a goofy, cute college student with a big smle.
It is clear that neither fit in with the cool est crowm at
school, but they both seem perfectly content.

Jame is at her laptop typing away |oudly. Her eyes are
focused and she | ooks a bit stressed. Matt’'s face is
calmng. He is | ooking over her shoul der and pointing at her
screen.

MATT
Put your nane in big red letters at
the top. That way you' |l stand out
to them

Matt spreads his arns apart and dramatically says:
JAM E STRI KER' S RESUVE

JAM E

(slightly smling)
It sounds good when you say it, but
not sure if that’'s going to do the
trick for Google. I want to stand
out, but I can’t be obnoxi ous about
it. Like renenber in Mddle School
when we tried to | ook cool but
couldn’t | et anyone know we were
trying to | ook cool ?

MATT
Oh, that wasn't a problemfor ne. |
never tried to be cool, | only
tried to look like I was trying to

be cool.
Jam e punches Matt’s arm playfully.

JAM E
That doesn’t even nmake any sense!

Matt flashes Jamie a big smle and |aughs a little.
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MATT
| know, I'mjust nmessing with ya.
So, you think this mght be the
perfect internship?

JAM E
What ever’s neant to happen w ||
happen, right?

MATT
Oh, pl ease, you sound |ike the
fortune cookie | got last night! If
you want it, go work your ass off
for it.

JAM E
| nmean, this internship opportunity
was sent to nme fromthe heavens. |
literally went to the Career
Devel opnent Center to use their
bat hr oom when | saw the opportunity
posted. Fate’s on ny side.

MATT
| don't knowif fate is, but | am
And fate never hel ped you with your
resune and cover letter...| did!

Jam e | aughs and pl aces a hand on his shoul der.

JAM E
You're right, Matt. You rock,
t hanks so nuch for this.

Matt smiles and blushes a little. He | ooks at her hand on
his shoulder. He gives her a nod as if to say "of course.”

From the tabl e behind Jam e and Matt, we hear the voice of
CHRIS, 21. He is tall, muscular, and has a bad-boy charmto
him He is talking to his FRIEND, an average-| ooking, |azy
fraternity brother. Chris nmakes no effort to keep his voice
down.

CHRI S

Yo, I'd totally bang her.
FRI END

Then why don’t you, nan?
CHRI S

Shut up, I'll get to it.

Jam e | ooks at Matt and rolls her eyes.
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JAM E
How can peopl e be so obnoxi ous?
Li ke, this is the nbost obnoxious
pl ace to be obnoxi ous, ya know?

MATT
Couldn’'t have said it better
nysel f.

Jam e marches over to Chris's table with a stern | ook. Wen
she sees his face, she lets go of her anger, her face
softens and she smles a little.

JAM E
H, would you mind being alittle
quieter? I’mjust working really
hard on ny..

CHRI S
(interrupting)
Sure, Babe.

Jamie rolls her eyes and tries to hold back a snall smle as
she wal ks back to her table.

From behind her, we see Chris and his friend raise their
eyebrows at each other. They watch Jam e’s rear end as she
wal ks away and they slap hands.

Jame returns to sit with Matt and the two return to work.
EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - M D AFTERNOON

Jam e paper clips her papers together as she wal ks with Mtt
acr oss canpus.

JAM E
VWw, |I'’mso glad to have that
behi nd ne. You good to work on the
cover letter tonorrow?

MATT
Only if there will be snacks.

JAM E
(smrks playfully)
" msure we can work sonet hi ng out.

MATT

Good. Anyway, | hope there’s no pop
qui z t oday.
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JAM E
There can’t be. | didn't read the
chapter at all. The universe
woul dn’t do that to ne.

MATT
You and your universe. No offense,
but you’'re actually crazy.

JAM E
Hey Matt, you know who al so
believes in fate? Steve Jobs. |
read it in an article and he had
sone | ong quote about it. And he
was worth like 7 billion dollars
when he di ed!

MATT
(sarcastically)
Can’t argue with that | ogic!

Jam e knows that Matt is teasing her and she flashes hima
smle. Just then, a gust of wind hits themand flies Jame’s
papers out of her hand.

JAM E
SH T! | need those!

Jam e chases the papers as they fly across canpus. She runs
across the quad, up a flight of stairs, down anot her
sidewal k. Matt follows close behind.

Suddenly, the paper is stopped by a cool -1 ooking nal e shoe.
We pan up to reveal Chris. He flashes Jamie a sly smle

CHRI S
Hey, babe. Looking for these
papers?
Jam e, still panting, |ooks nesnerized and feels an odd

attraction towards Chris. This gust of wi nd was no
coi nci dence!

JAM E
(nervously giggling)

Yes, | uh... yes, they're mne.
She pauses for a nonent, still nesnerized.
MATT

Jam e? W' re gonna be late for
cl ass.
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JAM E
Yeah, okay. Well thank you so
much. . .

CHRI S

Chri s Nel son.

JAM E
Jani e.

She pauses, unsure of what el se to say.

CHRI S
It was a pl easure neeting you
Jam e.

He wi nks and wal ks away. Matt rolls his eyes.

JAM E
Ugh! Wiy didn't | ask for his
nunber ?

MATT

Way woul d you?

JAM E
Matt, did you see the way the w nd
brought me directly to hin? The way
| ran into himnultiple tines
today? Al of that was not a
coi nci dence.

MATT
Un not trying to burst your
bubbl e, but as I've told you
before, you're crazy. It was one
hundred percent a coi nci dence. He’'s
not your type.

JAM E
Oh, Matt! Does Hilary seemlike
Bill's type? No!

MATT
Yeah, well their relationship is
not exactly...

JAM E
(interrupting)
| know you’ re | ooking out for ne,
Matt. You don’t want ne to get
hurt. That’s really sweet. But
sonetimes things just happen.

( MORE)
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JAM E (cont’ d)
Anyways, | didn’t get his nunber,
so who knows what's neant to be.

MATT
It’s not neant to be.
JAM E
(Wth a smle)
Yeah, we'll see.

The two arrive at the academ c building of their class. Matt
opens the door for Jam e and she wal ks through. He foll ows
and we cut to:

INT. JAME S DORM ROOM - LATE EVEN NG

Jam e sits on her bed with her |aptop on her |ap. She has
Facebook opened up and she types Chris Nelson into the
search bar. Her phone buzzes twi ce but she ignores it. W
see Chris’ Facebook page pop up and his profile shows a
mrror picture of himwearing a wife beater tank top. Jam e
sends hima friend request and proceeds to scroll through
his pictures.

W see Jam e’ s phone revealing two texts from Matt. The
first one says, "Hey...did you mail out the app?" The second
says, "Wanna neet after |lunch tonorrow for the cover
letter?"

We cut back to Jam e on her |aptop. She clicks on Chris’
i nfo.

She opens up a new Facebook nessage addressed to himand
types, "Hey! It’s Jam e, thanks for saving ny papers today.
Can you believe that we are both friends with Mrisa
Thonpson on Facebook?? | literally talked to her all the
time |last semester in Chemstry!”

She read Matt’'s texts but closed themout and continued to
| ook through Chris’ pictures. Mdst of themfeature himat a
party | ooking wasted or posing with a straight face around
girls.

She puts aside her |aptop and phone and switches off the the
light for bed.



INT. JAME S DORM ROOM - EARLY MORNI NG

Jam e’s phone alarmstarts beeping. She tiredly groans and
rolls over to turn her phone off. Wen she picks it up and
turns off the alarm she sees a Facebook nessage
notification from Chri s!

The nmessage reads "party 1lpmat 130 cooper. ¢ u there."
Jam e squeal s in delight.
EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - M D MORNI NG

Jam e carries her backpack as she wal ks across the quad on
the way to class. She hears soneone calling behind her.

MATT
(jogging to catch up)
Hey, Jam e! Wit up!

JAM E
Matt! What’'s up, bud?
MATT
Did you get ny texts last night?
JAM E
(t hi nki ng)

Oh....oh,yeah | got them Sorry I
never got back to you, things have
been hectic. Anyway, you' |l never
guess who invited ne to a party
tonight...the hunk sent to ne from
t he universe... Chrisl!

MATT

Jamie, | don’t trust that guy.
JAM E

Matt, I'Il be fine. And you know

how I know? Get this-The address he
gave ne-is 130 Cooper St.

Matt stares at her.

JAM E
You know, Cooper-the nane of ny dog
that 1’ve had forever? And
ohmygod. .. 130? As in
one-slash-thirty as in January
thirtieth as in ny birthday? Mtt,
these are the signs telling ne |
have to go!
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MATT
(unamnused)
So | guess that neans that our
nmovi e night tonight is off.

JAM E
Ch, Matt...that conpletely slipped
ny mind. W can see it another
night, right? I’msorry, bud. But
now you and | can go to the party
t oni ght!

MATT
Whoa, whoa, whoa. Seriously? No.
No, I'’mnot going to that
douchebag’ s party.

JAM E
What, why? | don’'t want to go
al one! Matt, he’s really nice, you
don’t even know him

MATT
And you do?

Jam e doesn’t answer the question and noves past the topic.

JAM E
Whatever. So I'lI|l see you after
| unch when you help ne with ny
cover letter, right?

Matt stares at her for a few seconds, thinking. H's eyes
narrow and his face grows angry.

MATT
No, can't make it.

JAM E
What ? What’s wong? You know that |
need to get ny cover letter done..

MATT
(raising his voice)
Yeah, | know you need to get it

done. Well why don’t you let the
universe wite it for you, since it
seens to be taking care of
everything el se? O even better,
why don’t you let some tall jerk
wite it, | heard he’'s the perfect
guy so surely he’d be good at it!
And all of ny effort to wite a

( MORE)
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MATT (cont’d)
good cover letter will just go
unnoti ced, and that "perfect" jerk
can wite a better one just by
blinking an eye. | don't see the
point in even trying.

There is a brief nmoment of silence. It is clear that Matt is
not only tal king about cover |etters.

JAM E
(gently)
But Matt. ..
MATT

(shaki ng hi s head)
| can’t talk about this. Bye Janie.

He turns around and wal ks away.

JAM E
Mat t !

Jam e groans in frustration

W see Matt’'s face as he wal ks away, and he is w ping his
teary eyes.

CUT TO
I NT. COLLEGE HOUSE PARTY - LATE NI GHT

Jamie slowy opens a flinsy door to blaring rap nusic. She
is dressed in a sexy dark red top, skinny jeans, and bl ack
boots. She is wearing way too nuch makeup.

This party is ridiculous. It is hard to see because the room
is so snoky. The girls are all dressed in skinpy clothing
and 5-inch heels. Jam e wal ks past 4 pairs maki ng out
intensely. She clutches her purse and wal ks around anxi ously
| ooking for Chris. Suddenly, soneone spills beer all over

her and she screans out of surprise.

DRUNK PARTY GUY
Hey, sorry sweet |ips...but now
that | think about it, you | ook
like you could use a little
al cohol .

He grabs her around the hips and she quickly pulls away and
tries to push her way through the crowd. She yel ps. This
time, one of the girls stepped on her foot with her giant
shoe heel. The drunk girl has no idea what’s going on and
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pushes Jam e out of her way. Jami e bites her lip. It is
clear she is terrified.

As she continues to push through, she finally spots Chris-
he is wearing the sane exact color as her! She exhales a
sigh of relief. She waves at himand he drunkenly stunbl es
t owar ds her.

CHRI S
Ayyyyy, paper girl! You nade it!

JAM E
(shouting over nusic)

O course! Thanks for the invite, |
needed to get out a little. And I
cannot believe that we are wearing
t he same exact color! | never even
wear this color, it’s just...it’s
not a coi nci dence!

CHRI S
(di sregardi ng everything she
j ust said)
yo, | totally feel that. This party
IS crazy awesone. You want ne to
show you around this place? My room
is fuckin sick

JAM E
Yeah sure, it’s so crowded in herel

He | eads her upstairs and shows her the rest of the

di sgusting house. There is food and garbage everywhere, it

| ooks like it hasn’t been cleaned in years. He |l eads her to
his room An al nost naked couple comes out and Chris pounds
fists with the guy.

Chris slans the door shut behind him grabs Jame’'s face and
aggressively starts kissing her. It is clear by her body
novenent that she does not know what to do but she goes
along with it at first.

He quickly starts pulling her shirt up and she instinctively
pushes hi m awnay.

CHRI S
VWhat the fuck?

JAM E
| hardly know you
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CHRI S
Yeah, so? That doesn’t stop you
fromstal king nme. You can’'t | eave
me al one and you won’t even fuck

me?
(munbl i ng)
Bitch.

JAM E
(in a | ow voi ce)
Yeah, | don’t know what | was
t hi nki ng.

She tries to hold back her tears as she turns away from him
and stonps out of his room letting the door slam behind
her. He does nothing to stop her.

EXT. OFF- CAMPUS COLLEGE NEI GHBORHOOD - M DDLE OF NI GHT

Jam e wal ks back alone in the mddle of the night on a quiet
road. She wal ks past a group of stunbling, drunk college
kids, sonme are practically unconscious.

Her mascara is runni ng because she has been crying. She
clutches her purse as she is clearly very nervous to wal k
back on these sketchy streets al one.

A car drives by and Jam e junps. She is scared for dear
life. She opens up her phone and pulls up Matt’s contact.
She pauses for a nonment to think.

She cl oses out his contact and puts her phone back into her
pur se.

She continues down the quiet road, |onely and devast at ed.
| NT. JAM E' S DORM ROOM - EARLY MORNI NG

Jam e wakes up | ooking |like a weck. Her nmakeup has snudged
all over her face, her hair is everywhere. She opens her
phone to see a facebook nessage from Chris. The nessage
reads, "Hey, babe. Sorry bout last nite. Uno i don't nean
it. Party wit us again 2nite."

Jam e stares at her phone and thinks for a nonent.

JAM E
(munbl i ng under her breath)
Fuck fate.

She scrolls through her phone and del etes his contact. She
gets out of her bed and goes to her desk, opens up a new
docunent and |l abels it "Internship Cover Letter."



12.

I NT. HALLWAY OF JAM E'S DORM BUI LDI NG - EARLY AFTERNOON

Jam e wal ks out of her door |ooking much better. She
showered, and is dressed back in her whol esone style that we
know and | ove. She is wearing jeans, flats, and a confy
sweater. She holds a big envel ope, seal ed and stanped,
addressed to "Google Internships.” She wal ks down her
hal | way wi th new confi dence.

EXT. STREETS OF COLLEGE TOWN - EARLY AFTERNCON

Jam e wal ks qui ckly towards the post office in the m dst of
a busy cromd. W see her feet as they quickly wal k by. Just
then, we see her foot hit a bunp on the sidewal k.

SLOW MOTION: Jamie’s body starts falling directly forward as
she is about to conpletely face-plant onto the hard cenent.
She clinches her eyes shut. But instead of face-planting,
she falls directly into a pair of arns that seemto cone out
of nowhere.

W see Jami e slowy open her eyes in shock and she | ooks up.
We pan up to reveal that the arns who saved her belong to
Matt! They |lock eyes and this is nore than a friendly | ook.
They sm | e.

MATT
Maybe Steve Jobs was onto
sonet hi ng.

JAM E
(smling)
|'’d like to think so.

Matt pats Jam e on the back and then keeps his hand there as
they wal k off chatting happily. This seens |ike the start of
sonet hing romantic. He holds the door of the post office
open for her, and she walks in with himfollow ng closely
behi nd.

FADE TO BLACK



