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EXT. ABOVE THE STREETS OF NEW YORK - DAY

We are flying high above the streets of New York. We
see the typical skyscrapers, the streets of New York
and the Hudson River.

JORDAN TAYLOR (V.O.)
Have you ever arrived at a point in
your life, where you were sure that
everything was a nightmare? A point
where you think everything will be
alright again when you finally wake
up? And then you realize that although
you’ve tried so hard you just can’t
wake up? One day your whole life
changes and you can't do anything to
stop it. You try so hard to hold on to
it, but it's pulled away from you
forever. People, that are important to
you, die. And nobody will explain why.
Most of these things we take for
granted, and not until they are gone,
do you realize what you have lost..

INT. TAYLOR HOUSE - MORNING (DAY 1)

JORDAN TAYLOR, 17, stands in front of the mirror. She’'s
trying to contreol her long, dark hair but she doesn't
seem to be having much luck. Suddenly she feels nerved
and ties her hair into a plait. Her mother SUSAN TAYLOR
is calling from downstairs.

SUSAN TAYLOR (0.S.)
Jordan, you're late again.

Jordan smiles.

JORDAN TAYLOR
(to herself)
As if I don’t know that.

Jordan's room looks chaotic. Still she seems to find
everything. She grabs her jacket and backpack and heads
downstairs into the kitchen. Susan already sits at the
table.

SUSAN TAYLOR
Good morning hun. You’'re late again.

Jordan smiles.
JORDAN TAYLOR
Good morning, Mom. I know I'm late.
But shouldn't you already be used to

ite

Susan shakes her head.
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SUSAN TAYLOR
That's something I'll never get used
to.

Jordan grabs a piece of toast and takes a bite.

JORDAN TAYLOR
It's not like you have any other
options.

SUSAN TAYLOR
I know. It's just a bad habit of
yours.

Jordan smiles. Then she grabs a glass of orange juice
and gulps it down. Susan watches her.

SUSAN TAYLOR (CONT'D)
Jordan sweetie, slowly please.

Jordan puts down the glass. Then she rushes over to her
mother to kiss her on the forehead.

JORDAN TAYLOR
I've got no time. We don't want me to
be late, right?

Jordan smiles at her mother and then rushes over to the
door.

JORDAN TAYLOR (CONT'D)
I love you, Mom.

Susan smiles and calls after her.

SUSAN TAYLOR
I love you too.

EXT. TAYLOR HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

The house is a typical white picket fence house. It has
a veranda with stairs in front of it. And a little
garden which looks like it's made with love. It's in a
nice neighborhood. Outside in his car, a old blue
corvette, Jordan's best friend since kindergarten
JAMES DONAHUE, 17, waits in the car for Jordan. Jordan
jumps into his car and looks shortly at him. James is a
good looking young man. James looks at her.

JAMES DONAHUE
You’re late again.

Jordan rolls her eyes.

JORDAN TAYILOR
Obviously.
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James smiles. Then he pulls the car onto the street.

INT. CAR - MOMENTS LATER

All the way to school Jordan just stares out of the
window. Houses and street are rushing by until the
school comes in sight.

EXT. SCHOOL - MOMENTS LATER

James pulls the car into a parking space. Then he looks
at her.

JAMES DONAHUE
You okay, girl?

Jordan doesn't react. She keeps staring out of the
window.

JAMES DONAHUE (CONT'D)
Jordan?

Finally James gets her attention. Jordan turns to look
at him.

JORDAN TAYLOR
Yeah?

JAMES DONAHUE
Are you alright?

Jordan smiles.

JORDAN TAYLOR
Sure. Why wouldn't I be?

James looks worried.

JAMES DONAHUE
Because you seem to be even more
absent than usual. If that's even
possible.

Jordan shrugs.

JORDAN TAYILOR
It's just... I don't know. I just have
a weird feeling today.

James raises an eye brown, looking gquestioningly at
her.

JAMES DONAHUE
You've got a weird feeling?
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Jordan shrugs again.

JORDAN TAYLOR
Yeah, like something is going to
happen today.

James looks puzzled at her.

JAMES DONAHUE
Like what?

Jordan shakes her head.

JORDAN TAYLOR
Like... I don't know. Don't take my
babbling all too seriously, okay?

James smiles. With his fist he cuffs her lightly onto
her shoulder.

JAMES DONAHUE
Have I ever taken your babbling
seriously?

Jordan glares at him and baps him lightly onto his arm.
James opens the door of his car.

JAMES DONAHUE (CONT'D)
Come on crazy girl, we should go.
Because we are late yet again.

James grins.

JORDAN TAYLOR
Yeah, you're right.

They get out of the car. James locks it.

JAMES DONAHUE
Why exactly are we late today?

Jordan looks unbelievingly at James. She strokes a hair
lock out of her face. They are walking towards the main
door of the school. Everywhere are students hurrying to
get into the building.

JORDAN TAYILOR
I studied until late last night.
Remember that English test I
mentioned?

James looks questioningly at Jordan. They keep walking
while talking.



"Troubled Sisters" 20.09.2006 5.

JAMES DONAHUE
Why do you even bother studying that
much? Your grades are great. So what's
the point?

Jordan shows him her sweetest innocent smile.

JORDAN TAYLOR
I need better grades than great
because I really need a scholarship.
Otherwise I won't be able to go to
college. You know my mom can't afford
it otherwise.

Jordan takes a deep breath before she babbles on.

JORDAN TAYLOR (CONT'D)
And I really want to go to college.

James wraps his arm around her shoulder.

JAMES DONAHUE
I know. But... but maybe you should
ask her about your father. Maybe he
could help out with the money.

Jordan stops abruptly to look at him. James stops too.
Jordan seems to be mad about that suggestion.

JORDAN TAYLOR
You know that I'll never ask her about
my producer. A father is something
else. Besides I don't even know him,
and seeing as I've never heard of him,
I assume he's not interested.

James shakes his head. He starts to walk towards the
door again and drags Jordan with him. Jordan stumbles
after him.

JAMES DONAHUE
Or he doesn't know that he has a
daughter.

Jordan pulls away from James grip.

JORDAN TAYLOR
Whatever. I don't need a father. I can
make it on my own. That's it.

James looks at Jordan. He shakes his head. Clearly he
doesn't understand Jordan's reaction.

JAMES DONAHUE
Fine. If you say so. It's your life.
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INT. SCHOOL - MOMENTS LATER

Jordan and James walk in. James turns the opposite
direction of Jordan.

JAMES DONAHUE
I'll see you later.

Jordan stops to look after him.

JORDAN TAYLOR
Yup.

As Jordan turns around to walk in the direction of her
class she almost bumps into TRISTAN BURN, 17, good
looking. Tristan is Jordan's secret crush. Jordan just
stares at him. Tristan looks her straight into her
eyes. He smiles.

TRISTAN BURN
Hey Jordan. Looks like you are late
again.

Jordan needs a second before she is even able to answer
him.

JORDAN TAYTLOR
Oh hey. Yeah, I'm late. It's a bad
habit I guess.

Jordan smiles nervously.

TRISTAN BURN
You have drama class, don't you?

Jordan is puzzled that he knows her schedule.

JORDAN TAYLOR
Yeah, drama sounds like me.

Tristan smiles.

TRISTAN BURN
It's on my way.

Tristan gestures her to walk along. Jordan follows him.
Tristan can't take his eyes off her. Jordan doesn't
look at him at first. Still she is aware that he's
looking at her. Jordan decides to look at him. As her
gaze meets his he looks away. After a few minutes
Jordan's class room comes in sight. Tristan stops.
Jordan realizes it and stops too. Tristan looks at her.
He obviously tries to find the right words.


































































































































































































































































