BLACK. .

A piano key is heard. It beconmes a soft nel ody, being played
and heard in the background. It is gentle and peaceful.

Suddenly, a bad note is heard and the peaceful nelody is
br oken.

1. I NT. BAND ROOM DAY

A teenage boy AARON is seen on a piano clutching his hands
and cal mng hinself through breathing. He is wearing a bl ue
collared shirt with | ong pants.

Aaron is all alone in the roomas we see nore of it. The room
| ooks akin to a band room filled with nusical instrunents
like a guitar and a drum set. The sounds of rain can be

heard. He sighs and tries to conposes hinself.

He resunes playing on the piano and the sane nel ody is heard.
Al seenms well. This time, another bad note is played. Aaron
loses it and in frustration bangs the piano keys. He takes
the score sheet he is | ooking at and wal ks towards a waste
bin in the corner of the room

He is about to tear the piece of paper. But, he hesitates and
is unable to do it. He looks at it for a while in silence.
Not hi ng can be heard except for the sound of rain in the
backgr ound.

He slunps against the wall, |ooking |ost, glancing at the
paper in his trenbling hands. The door opens and his friend
JARRAD steps in. He is wearing a flannel over his shirt and
| ong pants. He sees Aaron.

JARRAD
HEY AAR-

He stops hinself and doesn't say anything after that. There
is an air of silence as the sounds of rain get |ouder. He
wal ks over to the guitar and sits on a nearby chair close to
his friend. He begins tuning and strumm ng sone chords.

Aaron | ooks like he is about to say sonething but no words
are spoken. He | ooks towards the floor. Jarrad sees himin
his current state and begins strunm ng a nelody very simlar
to the one played on the piano. Only this tine, he struns
past the part Aaron was failing at before he arrived. Aaron
speaks up



AARON
Jarrad | need you to tell ne
somet hi ng.
He stops and | ooks at Aaron. Aaron is still |ooking down,

avoi di ng eye contact.

AARON
| f you had a choice, would you not do
what you want now to live a |ife where
ot hers are happy instead? \Were you
are doing what they want in the future
because it is the right thing?

Jarrad is silent as he struns a few notes on his guitar. He
| ooks back at Aaron.

JARRAD
You know t he answer.

He | ooks back towards his guitar. Aaron |ooks at Jarrad with
confusion. He questions Jarrad again this time a bit nore
serious.

AARON
kay, now s not the time for you to be
a dick. Could you just tell nme what |
shoul d do?

Jarrad this tinme does not |ook at Aaron. He is still focused
wi th what he is doing.

JARRAD
| already did. You just have to | ook
har der .

At this point, Aaron's frustration reaches an all tine high.
He throws the paper on the floor and wal ks over to Jarrad. He
snatches the guitar and is fum ng right now.

AARON
Coul d you pl ease be straight forward
for once and not joke around?
Sonetinmes | wonder if you take
anyt hi ng seri ously!

Aaron then prepares to do sonething drastic as he holds the
gui tar above his head. He is about to smash the guitar on the
ground. Jarrad then speaks.



JARRAD
| understand what you are feeling
Aar on.

Aaron | ooks at Jarrad in disbelief while slightly | owering

the guitar. He shakes his head.
AARCN
You're lying. No one understands how I
feel.

Jarrad wal ks up to Aaron and pulls out a guitar

pick fromhis

pocket. He hands it to Aaron, before continuing to speak.

JARRAD
What you are holding there is
sonething ny father gave to ne. Before
he left.

Jarrad | ooks at the floor, his hands fidgeting.

JARRAD
| despised himbut | learnt 5 years
|ater that its better to forgive. Even
t hough I know what | am goi ng t hrough
isn't the same as yours, | know that
you are so nuch stronger than ne.

Jarrad | ooks up at Aaron and hol ds his shoul der.
sounds softer.

JARRAD
| f you have believe in yourself, you
have all the answers. No matter what,
just so you know, | am al ways here for
you.

The rain

The sounds of rain stop. Jarrad |lets go of Aaron's shoul der,
all is silent. He takes the guitar and puts it back. He

prepares to open the door. But, not before | ook
smling, says.

JARRAD
See you later...

The door is closed and Aaron is all al one again.

ng back and

Birds are

chirping now Aaron |eaves the score sheet on the floor. He
gets up slowy and wal ks over to the piano. H s hands are on
t he piano keys. H's hand goes into his pocket and unfolds a
pi ece of paper. It's an acceptance letter to an overseas
university. Aaron |ooks at it before | ooking at the score



sheet on the fl oor.



