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1 INT. WILL'S ROOM - MORNING

It is morning and 13 year old WILL is lying in his bed. The 
buzzing sound of WILL's mobile phone is waking him up. Anger 
is showing up on his face as he grabs his mobile phone to 
check his messages, while more messages are coming in.

WILL
(sighs angry)

2 INT. WILL'S ROOM - MORNING

WILL is holding his mobile phone in his hands. He is reading 
the messages that are constantly coming in. His face turns 
into shock and is pale. He sits up, rubbing his face and his 
eyes and starts reading again. His eyes are wide open. He 
looks scared.

WILL
(panting)

BEST FRIEND
(v.o.)

Yo, why did you upload a nude man?

FRIEND 1
(v.o.)

Ha ha, I can't believe you posted a 
picture of you being all naked!

FRIEND 2
(v.o.)

Was that an accident?

BEST FRIEND
(v.o.)

I don't know if you are missing 
attention - but you got a lot of it 
now!

FRIEND 1
(v.o.)

It is going viral! Everyone is talking 
about it!

3 INT. WILL'S ROOM - MORNING

WILL is texting back, he is white, his eyes are tearing up. 
He is shaking.
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WILL
(v.o. to his BEST FRIEND)

Oh god- I didn't see that I actually 
posted this!! I was only putting 
different filter on! What shall I do?? 
Everyone is texting me! Everyone can 
see it!

SCHOOL GIRL 1
(v.o.)

Oh my god Will, I can't believe you 
posted that.

BEST FRIEND
(v.o.)

Delete the photo!

WILL
(v.o. to his BEST FRIEND)

I did that already!

BEST FRIEND
(v.o.)

But lots of people did take a 
screenshot. I see them all posting and 
uploading it. You really need to do 
something...

SCHOOL BOY 1
(v.o.)

Guys look at this. WILL posted it last 
night! HA HA HA

INSTAGRAM GIRL 1
(v.o.)

If I was him I'd be so embarrassed! HA 
HA...

WILL
(v.o.)

I can see that! You are not helping!

4 INT. WILL'S ROOM - MORNING

WILL gets out of bed. His hair is a mess. He is staring at 
his mobile phone as the constant noise of messages seem to 
build up. His eyes are red and swollen from crying and his 
body is shaking a lot heavier than before.
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WILL
(v.o. to his BEST FRIEND)

Damn man, it is everywhere! I checked 
Facebook and TikTok and other apps. 
They are re-posting it there too!

WILL'S TEACHER
(v.o.)

WILL I did see this picture! What did 
you think when you posted this? Do 
your parents know what happened? Are 
you okay?

SCHOOL BOY 2
(v.o.)

HA HA let's make this a trend: 
#WillsWilly

BEST FRIEND
(v.o.)

I can see it is everywhere. It is on 
my foryou page and... everywhere man. 
Do something!

TIKTOK BOY 1
(v.o.)

Look at this small picker, he'll make 
no one happy with that! Ha Ha Ha...

TIKTOK BOY 2
(v.o.)

HA! I would shoot myself if I had a 
small cock like that!

WILL
(v.o. to his BEST FRIEND)

I am trying! I blocked a lot of people 
and I keep reporting! It is so many of 
them!

BEST FRIEND
(v.o.)

Maybe call the police?

INSTAGRAM GIRL 2
(v.o.)

Why is his penis so small?

INSTAGRAM GIRL 3
(v.o.)

Maybe he was cold! Ahahahah!
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WILL
(v.o. to his BEST FRIEND)

No police! I don't want my parents to 
know! TikTok keeps on saying after I 
reported them, that it is not 
offending their rules... They have to 
take it down! Can people stop posting 
this shit!

He begins to cry again and it seems like he has troubles 
breathing. The panic he feels inside is physically 
noticeable.

BEST FRIEND
(v.o.)

I don't know what else to do...

5 INT. WILL'S ROOM - MORNING

A few minutes later, WILL is sitting down on the floor, 
leaning against his bed, staring at his phone. He is 
scrolling up and down. He hasn't stopped crying for awhile 
now. The buzzing of his mobile phone finds no end.

TIKTOK GIRL 1
(v.o.)

IEH! it is so ugly!

TIKTOK GIRL 2
(v.o.)

I know it is gross!

FACEBOOK FRIEND
(v.o.)

What the hell dude? HAHA!

INSTAGRAM BOY 1
(v.o.)

Is that real? Did the boy really post 
that?

TIKTOK BOY 3
(v.o.)

I can't believe he has posted such a

picture!

TIKTOK GIRL 3
(v.o.)

What picture?
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TIKTOK BOY 4
(v.o.)

He posted a selfie - showing his dick!

TIKTOK GIRL 3
(v.o.)

Ahaha really? Where can I find it?

TIKTOK BOY 4
(v.o.)

I can send it to you via DM...

TWITTER BOY 1
(v.o.)

Never have I seen such a small wiener 
#WillsWilly

TWITTER BOY 2
(v.o.)

#WillsWilly oh my god I can't believe 
how small his cock is ahahaha I'd kill 
myself

INSTAGRAM GIRL 4
(v.o.)

Let's kill it, before it lays eggs!

SCHOOL GIRL 2
(v.o.)

The whole school knows! He's a fameboy 
now. Ha ha...

As if he is losing is energy, his crying becomes more and 
more of a sobbing until he goes completely quiet.

6 INT. WILL'S ROOM - LATER THAT MORNING

A few more minutes have passed when WILL finally puts the 
phone aside, still sitting on the floor with his back leaned 
against the bed. The phone is still buzzing but WILL can't 
look at the messages anymore. His eyes are red from crying. 
He is looking into nowhere. It feels like he has run out of 
all tears. His quietness is terrifying and he looks so very 
defeated. The sound of a ticking clock fills the room.

7 INT. WILL'S ROOM - NOON

The clock is still ticking- indifferent to WILL's situation, 
but it is more than an hour later. WILL is still sitting in 
the same position, still staring into nowhere. Suddenly he 
gets up and is walking across his room towards his closet. He
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pulls out a belt, slings the end through the metal part and 
ties a knot at the other end. Then he begins to walk over to 
his desk, where he lifts up his chair.

With the chair under his arm and the belt in the other hand 
he moves over to his door, where he places the chair in front 
of the door and swings the end of the belt with the knot over 
the door and shuts the door. WILL steps on the chair and 
tightens the other end of the belt around his neck.

A few moments of thinking until WILL kicks the chair away and 
starts choking. The moment of the choking seems long. Then it 
is quiet. WILL is dead. The clock is still ticking.


