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FADE IN:

INT. JOSH'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

JOSH, 14 - cute - dries his hair after his shower.

JOSH (V.O.)
Today's the day. The day I
become a man.

INT. LIZZIE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

LIZZIE, 14 - pretty - curly long locks of blonde hair -
takes clothes from her wardrobe and holds them up to her
body before throwing them onto the bed - rejected -

LIZZIE (V.O.)
Today's the day. The day I
become a woman.

INT. JOSH'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Josh sprays himself with - a lot - of deodorant.

JOSH (V.0.)
Lizzie is Soo beautiful.

INT. LIZZIE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

A large pile of rejected clothes lie on Lizzie's bed - but
finally she finds the perfect dress -

LIZZIE (V.0O.)
Josh is sooo cool.

INT. JOSH'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Josh does up the buttons of his freshly ironed shirt as he
smiles at a Valentines card on his bedside table.

JOSH (V.0.)
This is the day I have my
first...

INT. LIZZIE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Lizzie sits at her dressing table applying make-up. Her
bed is clear of clothes and the perfect dress hangs on the
front of the wardrobe.

LIZZIE (V.0O.)
Kiss.

Lizzie smiles at a Valentines card stuck to her mirror.

INT. JOSH'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Josh puts on a thick pair of glasses - making his eyes
appear twice the size - and checks himself in the mirror.



10.

11.

12.

13.

INT. LIZZIE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Lizzie applies lipstick and smiles at her reflection in
the mirror - light sparkles from the braces on her teeth -

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Josh walks along the pavement - an air of confidence about
him -

INT. LIZZIE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Lizzie slips into her dress and zips it up.

EXT. LIZZIE'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Josh walks up the pathway and stops at the front door.
Josh takes off his glasses and slips them into his pocket.

INT. LIZZIE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

The front doorbell rings. Lizzie - delighted - checks
herself one last time in the mirror before rushes to her
bedroom door.

EXT/INT. DOOR STEP/HALIWAY - NIGHT

The front door opens. Josh takes his chance and dives
right in. The most - passionate/limpet like - kiss ever.

LIZZIE (0.S.)
(shocked)
Josh! What are you doing?

Josh breaks off the kiss and turns to look at the stairs.

Josh's POV: a blurred figure stands four steps from the
bottom of the stairs.

Lizzie stands on the stairs - horrified - looking at Josh.

LIZZIE (CONT'D)
Why are you kissing my Nan?

Josh puts his glasses back on to find NAN, 65 - grey hair
and wrinkles - standing in front of him - her lipstick
smudged - smiling happily.

Lizzie turns and stomps up the stairs - venting her fury -

Nan puckers up her lips - wanting more - Josh stands
petrified with fear.

The sound of Lizzie's bedroom door slamming.

FADE OUT.



