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          EXT. CLIFF TOP - DAY                                             
                                                                           
          Lucy, 15, stands wailing on a cliff top overlooking a            
          valley.                                                          
                                                                           
                              LUCY                                         
                         (sobbing)                                         
                    I can... not... believe... this                        
                    is... happening to me... on                            
                    Valentines day!                                        
                                                                           
          She collapses into tears once more.                              
                                                                           
          Casper, 16, stands looking at her, chewing gum - blank look      
          on his face.                                                     
                                                                           
                              CASPER                                       
                         (nonchalantly)                                    
                    We both knew it was coming Lucy.                       
                                                                           
          Lucy looks up at him through her wet eyes.                       
                                                                           
                              LUCY                                         
                    You don’t even care!                                   
                                                                           
          Casper looks off into the distance.                              
                                                                           
          He feels Lucy glaring at him and he turns back to face her.      
                                                                           
                              CASPER                                       
                    Sorry... what?                                         
                                                                           
                              LUCY                                         
                         (wistfully)                                       
                    I pictured a future with you                           
                    Casper. I’d imagined you would be                      
                    my first. I wanted you to have...                      
                    you know... my virginity.                              
                                                                           
          Casper frowns.                                                   
                                                                           
                              CASPER                                       
                    You fucked Johnny Hopkins last                         
                    year! It was on Alison’s front lawn                    
                    after her party! Dave turned the                       
                    porch lights on! Everyone saw!                         
                                                                           
                              LUCY                                         
                    Yeah, but... I wanted it to be you.                    
                                                                           
                              CASPER                                       
                    Well I guess it doesn’t really                         
                    matter now anyway. Still... we had                     
                    some good times.                                       
                                                                           
                                                           (CONTINUED)     
                                                                           



          CONTINUED:                                              2.       
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           
          Lucy’s head drops.                                               
                                                                           
                              LUCY                                         
                    I can’t believe its all over.                          
                                                                           
          Something catches her eye and she looks up.                      
                                                                           
          Casper is texting on his phone.                                  
                                                                           
                              LUCY                                         
                         (angrily)                                         
                    You’re fucking texting now!? Who is                    
                    the slut?                                              
                                                                           
          Casper holds his hands up asking for understanding.              
                                                                           
                              CASPER                                       
                    It’s my mum!                                           
                                                                           
          Lucy starts crying again.                                        
                                                                           
          Casper smiles. He takes Lucy’s hand and places it on his         
          crotch.                                                          
                                                                           
                              CASPER                                       
                    It’s not too late...                                   
                                                                           
          Lucy pulls her hand away but cracks a smile for the first        
          time.                                                            
                                                                           
          He leans forward and kisses her. She kisses him back.            
                                                                           
          Far off in the distance an asteroid falls from the sky.          
                                                                           
          Casper and Lucy turn and look out over the valley.               
                                                                           
          Many asteroids start to fall.                                    
                                                                           
                              CASPER                                       
                    I like you Lucy.                                       
                                                                           
                              LUCY                                         
                    I like you to Casper.                                  
                                                                           
          Asteroids start to destroy the earth. They hold hands and        
          watch the end of the world.                                      
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           
                                                                           


