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EXT. SABRINA'S GRANDDAD'S HOUSE - NIGHT 

 

A pool is illuminated by red and white lights. Red, silver, 

and black decorations surround the tables and exterior of 

the lavish house. “Banana Clip” by Miguel blares from 

inside as guests celebrate LIBERTY’s graduation. 

 

SABRINA, 22, vintage beauty, enters from the kitchen with a 

beer. She approaches CRAIG, a tech geek in his late 

twenties, standing behind a shadowy pillar.  

 

SABRINA 

Damn! Almost scared me standing 

there like a creep!  

 

CRAIG 

(smirking)  

Waiting for you. 

 

Sabrina walks up to Craig and leans against the wall. Craig 

inches closer to her, analyzing her. 

 

SABRINA 

They’re about to cut the cake in 

there and wanna do a toast before. 

You ready? 

 

CRAIG 

Again? I’m sick of these damn 

toasts! 

 

SABRINA 

Don’t be like that. She worked 

hard to get here...harder than me, 

for sure. I didn’t even graduate. 

 

Craig snakes his hand into Sabrina’s back pocket, wiggling 

his fingers. She slaps his arm. 

 

SABRINA (CONT’D) 

(hissing)  

Not here, fool!  

 

Craig retracts his hand and looks away, rubbing his brow. 

 

CRAIG 

I was just trying to make you feel 

better.  
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SABRINA 

(laughs) 

Oh, you know how to make me feel 

better. Much better. 

 

Liberty’s soft footsteps near the two from behind. They 

don’t notice. 

 

SABRINA (CONT’D) 

But we gotta tell her, not 

tonight, but soon. I gotta tell 

her the truth. Liberty, I mean. 

 

LIBERTY 

Truth about what? 

 

Sabrina and Craig turn, shocked, to see Liberty. 

Teary-eyed, an engraved envelope trembling in her fists, 

she awaits an answer. Sabrina’s smile fades as Craig steps 

between them. 

 

CRAIG  

Babe we- 

 

LIBERTY 

Shut up! I heard everything and 

saw that hand, too! (voice 

cracking) You really are a 

downtrodden guttersnipe. 

 

Liberty points to Craig accusingly. 

 

LIBERTY (CONT'D) 

And you! You’re just as disgusting 

as she is, you ...piece of shit! 

 

Liberty tosses the letter to the ground, storming into the 

house, Craig following close behind. Sabrina slumps against 

the pillar. 

 

SABRINA 

What the fuck...I became the 

monster I swore to protect my 

sister against. And for what? Some 

rich fuckboy?  

 

FADE OUT: 


