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FADE IN:

EXT. SUMMER CAMP - ARCHERY RANGE - NOON

DWAYNE, in a cook’s apron and hat, stands with ZACK, who’s in 
shorts and a cut-off T-shirt and seems to be psyching himself 
up for something.

DWAYNE
I’m begging you, man. Don’t do 
this.

ZACK
No, now is the time. 

DWAYNE
Now is absolutely the time. This is 
absolutely not the way.

ZACK
Just look at her.

They do just that. This “her” is KATY, a stunning and tanned 
brunette across the field. She’s showing a bunch of 
elementary school students how to use a bow and arrow.

DWAYNE
So we’ve decided that she’s pretty 
and you’re stupid. I think the 
one’s causing the other and that’s 
all causing this.

ZACK
It’s now or never.

Zack marches forward.

DWAYNE
Never, man.

Zack’s already gone.

DWAYNE (CONT’D)
He should’ve chosen never.

Zack, confidence in his step, walks straight out into the 
center of the archery range and stands in front of a target.

ZACK
Fairest Katherine, it is with much 
quickness of heart that I stand 
before you today.



KATY
What are you doing? Get out of the 
way.

ZACK
I cannot, m’lady, for I have too 
long stood out of your way. Today, 
I stand firmly in your way.

KATY
Excuse me?

They’re practically shouting this back and forth at each 
other and everyone, read: EVERYONE, is listening.

ZACK
I had not the courage to give you 
the opportunity to grace me with a 
yes because I so greatly feared you 
would rather say the opposite.

A boy next to Katy fiddles with his bow and arrow, trying to 
figure it out.

KATY
I don’t know what you’re talking 
about.

ZACK
I wish to take your hand, and your 
heart, and lead you on an enchanted 
evening to the local Sonic for 
burgers and slushies.

The boy gets his arrow lined up properly on the bow. He aims 
it at the target.

KATY
This isn’t the best place to do it.

ZACK
Nay. It is the only place. What 
better place to be struck by 
Cupid’s arrow --

WHOOSH. The boy lets his arrow fly.

BULLSEYE. It wedges firmly into its destination - Zack’s 
thigh.

Zack, understandably, SCREAMS and falls over, clutching his 
leg. Katy runs to him. Dwayne comes up a few seconds later.
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KATY
Oh my god. Are you okay?

Zack tries to blink his tears away.

DWAYNE
I tried to tell him this was a bad 
idea.

She slaps Dwayne on the arm.

KATY
You let him do this?

DWAYNE
I just said I tried to stop him.

ZACK
I’m sorry, guys, I don’t mean to 
interrupt but --

He points to the arrow sticking out of his leg.

KATY
We need to get you to the medical 
center right away.

She stands and turns, about to run to get help.

ZACK
No, not yet.

KATY
What? Can we not move you? Is there 
spinal damage?

They’re all silent for a second.

KATY (CONT’D)
Yeah, I thought about it. Shut up. 
So what’s wrong?

Zack is grimacing, but he picks up where he left off.

ZACK
What better place to be struck by 
Cupid’s arrow than with the lady 
archer at her range?

He looks at the bleeding he’s doing.
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ZACK (CONT’D)
Though perhaps I was a little 
shortsighted in my plan, my 
intentions, and my heart, were 
pure.

KATY
Oh, Zack. That’s so incredibly 
sweet. I always wondered if you had 
feelings for me. I just can’t 
believe you waited so long into the 
summer to --

ZACK
(interrupting)

Terribly sorry to interrupt, but I 
might be losing blood faster than I 
expected. I’m starting to get a 
little dizzy. Maybe we should see 
about the medical attention now.

Just then, Dwayne comes running back with a member of the 
medical staff. They lift him, one of his arms over each of 
their shoulders, and start to walk off with him.

KATY
Feel better.

Without turning around --

ZACK
Only if your answer was yes.

KATY
It was. Yes. Let’s do it.

Dwayne looks past Zack at the medical staff member helping 
support Zack’s other side.

DWAYNE
You’ve gotta admit, the boy has 
game.

Then they accidentally drop Zack right on his face.

ZACK
Ow.

FADE TO BLACK.
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