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INT. LIBRARY- DOUBLE DOORS- NIGHT

DORIAH JAMESON, 20s, panics as she tries to push open locked 
library doors, then she bangs on them desperately. 

DORIAH
Hello. Ms. Riordan, I’m still in 
here. 

Her only answer is a soft chortle from, BRODY GARRISON, 20s, 
who has been behind her, with his arms folded nonchalantly as 
he stands propped up against a bookcase.  

Doriah turns around to face him with acid in her glare. 

DORIAH (CONT'D)
Please, just stand there Garrison, 
that’s really going to help us get 
out of here. 

Brody hunches with a smile on his face, one half mocking, the 
other half charm. 

BRODY
‘Kay. I’m enjoying the show 
actually. I mean, your hopeless 
attempts are very entertaining. 

She rolls her eyes and turns back to the double doors to 
continue her attempts. 

Brody joins her shaking his head with a chuckle. 

BRODY (CONT'D)
You’re a persistent little thing, 
I’ll give you that. 

She looks up at him with tears in her eyes. 

He drops his smile. 

BRODY (CONT'D)
Please, don’t do that. Anything, 
but that. Crying, is definitely not 
going to help our situation right 
now. What do you say we just settle 
in for the night? Ms. Riordan will 
be back early in the morning before 
the ceremony. You’ll have plenty of 
time to put the finishing touches 
on your precious speech. 

His mocking smile returns. 
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She pushes past him.

INT. LIBRARY- NIGHT- CONTINUOUS 

Brody wastes no time following after her. While the library 
is dark, the bright moonlight helps them to navigate their 
way through the maze of books. 

Doriah stops and turns to face him. 

DORIAH
(snaps)

See, that’s exactly what I mean. I 
know that graduation may be a bunch 
of crap to you, but...

Her comments stir him up. 

BRODY
...here we go. 

DORIAH
Here we go, what? 

BRODY
You always manage to know just how 
I feel, so why don’t you tell me? 

He folds his arms and nonchalantly props himself up against a 
bookcase again. 

Doriah just walks away rolling her eyes. 

DORIAH
Why bother? 

Brody walks quickly behind her, then steps right in front of 
her blocking her way.

BRODY
Oh no you don’t, Dr. Jameson. Not 
this time. This time, we’re going 
to talk. 

DORIAH
I think that we’ve said all that we 
need to say to each other, 
Garrison, you made your feelings 
quite clear. 

She pushes past him. 
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He gently grabs her hand in his, and she turns around 
bitterly snatching her hand away. 

BRODY
No, Dr. Jameson. You made my 
feelings clear for me, and I just 
didn’t correct you. 

He stares at her deeply, but it is too much for her. So, she 
tears her eyes away quickly, and focuses on the bookcase 
across from them. 

She’d rather stare at anything but him at this moment. 

DORIAH
What more is there to say? We’ve 
already decided that we’re going in 
two different directions. It won’t 
work. 

She speaks to the bookcase. 

BRODY
So is that why you can’t look at 
me. 

He says it with challenge in his voice because, she’s never 
been able to pass up a challenge. 

She turns away from the bookcase and stares him down, and he 
draws closer. 

BRODY (CONT'D)
Seeing as how we’ve been locked in 
here together, this is the perfect 
opportunity for me to prove that 
Dr. Jameson isn’t right about 
everything. 

His voice is low and husky, a little to intimate for her 
liking. So, she backs away, but he draws closer to her again 
with a smile. 

DORIAH
Brody, this has already been 
decided. Harvard has been great 
from shielding us from the real 
world, but someone has to make the 
adult decisions here. The hard 
decisions. 

Her voice softens as she looks into his eyes. 
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He wraps her in his embrace and all of her defenses and 
objections melt away as she wraps her arms about his 
shoulders. 

BRODY
I love...

She shakes her head and backs away from him again. 

DORIAH
...please, don’t go there, Brody. 

BRODY
Why, why can’t I go all the way 
there, Doriah? 

He shakes his head in frustration. 

BRODY (CONT'D)
What are you so afraid of? 

DORIAH
That you’ll resent me, okay. 

(beat)
I saw what giving up their dreams 
did to my parents, and I refuse to 
let that happen to us. 

He takes her in his arms again. 

BRODY
We are not our parents, Doriah. We 
are us, and if we love each other, 
shouldn’t we do ourselves a favor 
and take a risk? Isn’t that a dream 
worth dreaming, too? 

She buries her head in his chest. 

DORIAH
I’m scared. 

She whispers almost too low for him to hear. 

BRODY
And you don’t think that I’m 
scared.

He whispers back. 

She looks up at him with tears and shock in her eyes. 
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BRODY (CONT'D)
Yeah, the all powerful quarterback 
gets scared too. I can’t be the 
Superman that you think I am, all 
the time.  

He breaks out in uproarious laughter, and she pushes him 
playfully. 

DORIAH
(smiles)

Shut-up. 

BRODY
I don’t go anywhere without my Lois 
Lane. Not, even to my father’s firm 
in Manhattan. 

DORIAH
What? 

BRODY
The old man and I had a long talk 
just last night, and I told him 
about my acceptance to the 
University of Maryland. He’s 
warming to the idea. 

DORIAH
You gave up...

He pulls her closer with a grin. 

BRODY
...the return is far greater than 
the loss. Trust me, hon. I just 
couldn’t see myself at NYU School 
of Law without you. I mean, could 
you imagine, my trying to study for 
the bar without you nagging me.  

She rests her head on his shoulder with a content smile. 

DORIAH
So, you’re following me to Johns 
Hopkins?

BRODY
To the ends of the Earth if that’s 
where you’re going. Was that...
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DORIAH
...as cheesy as it sounded? 
Completely, but I don’t mind it 
though so long as I’m with you. 

BRODY
And you just brought the extra 
cheese. 

They both laugh out loud. 
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