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| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

ALEX YAMADA, a 19-year-old college student is seen playing a
garme on his nulti-nonitor conputer in his room The roomis
covered with take-out bags, energy drinks, and dirty cl othes.
The walls are lined with various guitars and rock band
posters. He is very deep in the zone. The intense nusic

pl aying on top of the scene would reflect just that. He's in
his owmn world. Just like that, the round is over, and he won.

ALEX
(Laughi ng)
WHOO That's what |'mtal ki ng about!
Ni ce wor k!

He checks the tinme which now reads sonmetine after 3 AM

Vll... | should be getting to bed. |
have school at 9 tonorrow.

(beat)
Yeah. Trust nme. | don't like it
ei t her.

(beat)
It's a stupid phil osophy class, | only
have it on Mnday's, thank God.

(beat)
Well yeah... but I'll be back tonorrow
"ai ght?

(beat)

'K sweet. See ya'.

He gets up fromhis conputer, wal ks to the kitchen, and pour
himsel f a glass of water. Wiile drinking the water he checks
hi s phone and sees he has a nmessage from his phil osophy

prof essor. A nessage appears on screen. "Alex, I'd like to
meet with you in nmy office hours tonorrow to di scuss your
performance in ny class. -Dr.C'. He wal ks back to his
conputer and pulls up his grades. 58%in phil osophy followed
by other slightly better grades in other classes. He sighs,
turns off his conmputer, lights what we assune to be a bl unt,
grabs one of the guitars and starts plucking out a nel ody.

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

We hear the classic |I-Phone alarm He stunbles out of bed and
sl aps off the alarm He sees another nmessage fromhis

phi | osophy professor. "Just checking again that you're

pl anning on neeting with ne. I1'd love to chat. -Dr.C'. Al ex
responds "Yup, |I'Il be there." He | ooks at the door



for a nonent, then gets up and starts getting dressed.
| NT. YAMADA HOVE - DAY
In the living room ALEX S nother and father are seen eating

breakfast at the table. He tries to sneak past them and out
the front door but is caught.

MOTHER
Al ex, you thought you could sneak past
me?
He sighs.
ALEX

That was the goal, yeah.

MOTHER
(G abbi ng hi mby the shoul ders)
Well, that's not going to happen.

She sees he has dark circles around his bl oodshot eyes.

Ugh... how | ate were you up | ast
ni ght ?

He puts her hands down and reassures her.

ALEX
Mom |'mfine.

FATHER
(I'n a thick Japanese accent
wi t hout breaking sight fromhis
phone)
You | ook Iike shit.

ALEX
Good norning to you too dad.

MOTHER
You know we don't like it when you
stay up that late! Al of that
caffeine will put you in casket |ong
bef ore you graduate coll ege.

ALEX
(Under his breath)
1f...



MOTHER
Hm?
(beat)

ALEX
"' m | eavi ng.

MOTHER
Oh Alex... we've been telling you this
for a while now but you don't-

ALEX
No mom Leaving for school. | have
class in 15 m nutes.

MOTHER
Oh. | see.
( Chuckl es)
Vell, I won't hold you here then.
ALEX
| wouldn't mnd...
MOTHER
Well don't you enjoy your classes?
ALEX
(1 aughs nervously)
Unhhh. . . yeah.

CUT TO

I NT. LECTURE HALL - DAY

ALEX is seen sitting in a lecture hall,
dead asl eep.

| eani ng on his palm

He | ooks over at Al ex,

DR C
So that is precisely the reason why
Socrates was seen as such a threat to
anci ent Rone. However, despite the
expectations of the Roman public, his
execution is what nmany believe was the
catal yst for what we call the Socratic
period in the ancient western world of
phi | osophi cal thought.

now drooling down his arm and sighs.



( CONT' D)
| believe the rest of this | esson was
covered in your reading assignnent.
So, unless there are any questions,
"Il see you all next week.

The class all get up which startles ALEX to wake up. He
starts gathering his things as well and heads for the door.

DR. C
Hey Al ex!

He notions ALEX to cone closer. ALEX reluctantly does so.

DR C
Nice to see you here!
ALEX
Yeah. ..
DR C
Are we still good for our neeting in a

few m nutes? You seened to be in a
rush, do you have sonewhere else to
be?

ALEX
( Def eat ed)
Un No. We're still on.

DR C
Ahl Great! Well, I'"'mgoing to tidy up
a fewthings here and then I'l|l neet
you at ny office. You renenber where
it isright?

ALEX
Yup. 410 in the English building.

DR. C
Great! You go ahead and I'll neet you
t here.

ALEX
Al right. See you there.

DR C
| ook forward to it.

ALEX | eaves and bunps into DR ALARI O Her clothes | ook



expensi ve and perfectly clean. Her condescending attitude
makes her presence unbearable. She is a |uxurious exanple of
m sused university payroll. Despite her apparent outward
success, she has the intelligence equivalent to a box of
rocks wwth a Ph. D

DR ALARI O
Janmes! How s the adjustnent been?
Definitely a bigger space than where
you used to teach. Were was that
agai n?

He returns to cleaning up his papers feeling somewhat
degr aded.

DR. C
G lbert H gh. For 9 years.
DR. ALARI O
Ah, that's right. | forgot you're so
new to the university ganme. How ol d
are you?
DR C
Hardly rel evant.
DR. ALARI O
Well, it's still interesting.
DR C
Well, | have a student waiting for ne

at ny office, sol really don't have
time to play get-to-knowyou ganes
ri ght now.

DR ALARI O
| know you don't |ike nme but maybe you
shoul d at | east pretend to.

DR C
(Si gh)
It's not that. Just... can we talk

later? | really need to talk to this
kid. He hasn't stayed awake for a ful
class for the past three weeks and his
grades are pl unmeti ng.

DR. ALARI O
Al right, whatever you need to do.
remenber when | was as uptight as you
Well, that'll change once you're



i ke us big kids.

DR C
| have to go.

DR. ALARI O waves hi m away and begi ns setting up for her class
as DR C rushes out of the room

INT. DR C S OFFI CE - DAY

ALEX wal ks around the office observing the different books,

pi ctures, and sentinental pieces spread across the room He
picks up a small, oddly shaped, multi-color pot. He carefully
observes its odd shape. He runs his fingers along the
cervices, looks inside it, and even wiggles it to see if it
will pull apart. DR C enters the office.

DR C
Hey there, Al ex.

Startled, ALEX drops the vase anmal gamati on whi ch shatters on
the floor. He looks at DR C, terrified, then rushes to pick
up the pieces.

ALEX
| amso sorry. | was just |ooking at
it. Maybe we can glue it or..

DR C
Oh, don't worry about that. My wfe
made that in an abstract pottery
class. | only kept it in here to make
her happy. |If anything, | should be
t hanki ng you. Now | don't have to | ook
at it all day.

ALEX
(Chuckl es nervously)
Ch...ok. | guess that nakes ne feel a
little better.
DR C
Seriously, don't worry. | think we

have sone other things to focus on
ri ght now Take a seat.

They both sit down. Dr. C opens his conputer and begins
typing. He turns the screen to reveal to ALEX his grades.



DR C
| may have only had you in class for a
few weeks, but | know you well enough
to know that this isn't normal. |
mean, your first papers were better
t han nost ot her students who take ny
cl ass. You' ve got a real knack for
this stuff. Even though you didn't
talk in class, | could tell you were
engaged. Now | can't conpete with
what ever dream you think is nore
i nportant than ny cl ass.

(beat)
" mnot nmad. Honestly. | don't see a
point in teachers getting mad at their
st udent s.

(He thinks for a nonent)
What' s goi ng on?

ALEX
Un.. | don't know

DR C
If you think I"mgoing to be satisfied
with that answer, you're dead w ong.
s there an issue with your roomrates?

ALEX
"'l say.

DR C just stares at himas if beckoning for nore information.

( CONT' D)
| live at home. My parents drive ne
nuts. My nomis always down ny throat
about everything, and nmy dad is just

di sappointed. | don't think he even
| earned how to say "good job" in
Engl i sh.

DR C
So, you just feel a lot of pressure?

ALEX
Well... I don't know.

(beat)

It's not them The only tine |I |eave

my roomis to eat, pee, or cone here.



DR C
W' re di agnosi ng synptons with other
synpt ons, Al ex.

ALEX
What is that supposed to nean.

DR C
| think you know. That isn't the
probl em just another effect of the
pr obl em

ALEX
What do you think the problemis then?

DR. C
| can't be the one to tell you that.
But | can ask: why do you stay in your
roon? Is it because of your parents?

ALEX
Not really. | just... Everything I
need is in there. |I've got no reason
to | eave.

DR C

People don't just stay in their room
for days on end because they enjoy it.
| think you're avoi di ng sonet hi ng.

ALEX
Li ke what ? Peopl e?

DR. Cjust looks at himas if to suggest that is exactly what
he' s avoi di ng.

( CONT' D)
Look, I'man extrovert. | have tons of
friends. I'"'mnot anti-social. I'd just

rat her spend tinme by nyself than have
the public eye on ne 24/7. That's the
whol e reason celebrities don't do
their own shopping. |I'mnot a |oner,
just...Taylor Swft.

DR. C
| gnoring the fact that you just
conpared yourself to Taylor Swift, do



you know what anti-social neans?
(He waits for a response but
doesn't get one)
So, you're afraid of what people think
about you?

ALEX
Maybe? I'm not sure. | just don't Ilike
goi ng out.

DR C

And have you tried talking with a
counsel or ?

ALEX
He basically just told me to suck it
up and go out anyway. G eat advice
from sonmeone who's supposed to have a
degree in maki ng people feel better.

DR. C
Wel |, our counselling services aren't
great here. |'ve noticed that nyself.

(He thinks for a nonent)
| was going to keep this reading for
next week, but | think it could be
hel pful .

He pulls a paper froma filing cabinet under his desk.

( CONT' D)
This is about Diogenes. You know who
he is?

ALEX
He was a phil osopher, that's all
know.

DR. C

Yeah, he lived during the begi nning of
the Socratic period just like Plato
and Socrates. He was fanous for his

cynical lifestyle. He lived on the
streets, urinated where he wanted, ate
what ever he could find, and... well

mast ur bat ed whenever he felt like it.

ALEX is clearly confused and slightly disgusted by DR C's
expl anat i on.



He begins to hand ALEX the paper

( CONT' D)
Yeah. But the reason | bring himup is
because | think you could benefit from
hi s phi | osophi es.

| ast m nute.

DR. C
As for your grade, I'Il fix it, but
you have to do sonething for ne too.
Don't think I"mjust letting you off
t he hook.

ALEX
Pl ease don't nmake ne masturbate in
public.

DR C
No. | just want you to read this.

Compl etely. Then, apply it. Ok? Care

| ess about what ot her people think
about you. Society doesn't make your
rules. You do. So just apply this
stuff and wite ne a paper by the end
of the senester about your experience.
And so long as you stay on top of your
assignments fromhere on out, "1l
correct the bad grades. k?

10.

but pulls it back at the

He goes to hand himthe paper but again pulls it back at the
| ast m nute.

( CONT' D)
And seriously, no public masturbation.
Deal ?

ALEX
Deal .

ALEX t akes the paper and quickly skins the first page.

I NT. / EXT. UNI VERSI TY CAMPUS - DAY

ALEX is reading the paper fromDr. C as he wal ks through the

hal | s.

conpl etely against the flow of students,

in the paper. He finishes reading it just as he arrives at a

He is seen wal king on the |eft side of the hall,

goi ng

absol utely engul fed

crosswal k. He stuffs the paper into his bag and | ooks up at
the "don't wal k" sign. He



11.

thinks for a nonent, |ooks both ways, smles, and sprints
across the street. Overjoyed with hinself (and conpletely out
of breath) he starts |ooking around for rules to break. He
then sees a towering tree just a few bl ocks away. He snmles
again and runs. He begins clinbing the tree, which is now
revealed to be in the front yard of a random house and begi ns
clinmbing to the top. He just stands at the top of the tree.
Soaking in the wind and the sun. He hears a cracki ng sound
and with fear | ooks down at his feet.

ALEX
Shi t!

He i medi ately drops out of franme. The camera cuts to bl ack
as we hear the sound of himfalling through the tree, branch
by branch, and a | oud thud when he hits the ground. The
canera cuts back to a close-up of his face, sonewhat shocked
as he lays flat on the ground. He coughs a few tines, which
t hen evol ves into uncontrollable | aughter.

THE END



