
OBSERVATORY PARK BENCH - DAY

Max and Chloe sit on a park bench staring across Caledon 
campus.

CHLOE
I can’t believe we’re in New 
England.  Like, I dropped a “hella” 
in my order at that student cafe, 
and the guy looked at me like I 
just spat in his coffee and called 
it artisanal.

MAX
A Pacific Northwest relic.

CHLOE
A relic?  Excuse you, it’s a 
cultural touchstone.

MAX
Hella is wicked outta style here.

CHLOE
...I cannot believe you just said 
that to me.

They sit and stare at the campus in silence for a moment.

MAX
I could never pull it off.  I’d get 
all polite and say “hecka”.

CHLOE
Hella’s wholesome cousin.

MAX
I think I’m hecka and you’re hella.

CHLOE
Obviously that is true.

MAX
I gotta go teach a class now.

CHLOE
Later nerd, I’m gonna go raid your 
fridge.

MAX
Okay, have fun starving.

Max leaves.  Chloe sits for a moment and watches her go.  
Chloe leaves.


