LANA
Can I come sit by you? Do you hate me?

(Brandon shakes his head no)

LANA
Do you need anything? God...you’re so pretty

BRANDON
You’re just sayin’ that ‘cause you like me

LANA
What were you like...before all this.
Were you like me? Like a girl-girl

BRANDON
Yeah. Like a long time ago...and then I guess I was
just like a boy-girl.
And then I was just a jerk.
It’s weird, finally everything felt right...
well that’s pretty weird, huh?

LANA
Yeah. That dream I had, the first night? We were on
the highway together. We could still do it.

BRANDON
Lana, [ um...look I never been on a highway, or to the
grand canyon, or any place like that. Until here, I never
even been outta Lincoln. I never even met my Dad. He
died before I was born. And my sister ain’t no
model out in Hollywood

(Lana kisses Brandon)

BRANDON
Um...I was wondering if you wanna come home to
Lincoln with me. My Mom, she’ll love you. And you
gotta meet my cousin Lonnie. He’s a pain
but he’s great.

LANA
When are we going?



BRANDON
We’ll have to leave tonight but
Candice said she’ll drive us.

LANA
Alright...I better get my stuff then. Bye



