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0 ratings0% found this document useful (0 votes)860 views55 pagesSaveSave One Tree Hill 1x01 - Pilot For Later0%0% found this document useful, undefined One Tree Hill Scripts Scripts From One Tree Hill: 01. The Desperate Kingdom of LoveINT. HALEY'S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAYHaley and Nathan sit across the table from MARION. A BEAT and
JIM enters. He's in his 50's. Handsome. On the losing end of some yard work. Like Marion, there is a playfulness to his tone.JIM: Well well. Haley James. In my home between the hours of 8 AM and Midnight. NATHAN: Hey, Mr. James.JIM: Nathan. Come in through the window?MARION: He found the front door.JIM: Nice work. To what do we owe this
surprise?HALEY: We wanted to talk to you, daddy.JIM: Daddy. (to MARION) This is going to be expensive.Jim rinses his hands at the sink, then turns and folds his arms. Haley sizes him up. Then her mother.HALEY: Ok. You both know that I am a cautious person. That I consider things from every angle. I don't just jump into things.MARION: Like
getting to the point of a conversation?Marion motions for Haley to get to it. She eyes Nathan who stands.NATHAN: Mr. and Mrs. James. As you know, I'm emancipated from my parents. And I think you also know how much I respect you.Jimmy glances at Marion, almost through a smile.JIM: I think I see where this is going. But here's the thing Nathan.
If we adopt you, the making out with Haley would have to stop. At least in public.Marion fights back a grin. Haley SAGS.HALEY: Could you guys be serious for one minute of my life. Please.NATHAN: I'd like to marry your daughter.Nathan blurts it out. A BEAT, then Marion and Jimmy crack up. But Haley and Nathan's somber faces sober them.JIM:
Huh. Didn't see that coming.He sits next to his wife. Haley leans in.HALEY: Dad. Mom--MARION: I'll discuss it with your father.HALEY: You will?’MARION: If this is what you want.Now Haley is caught off guard. She eyes Nathan. Then...HALEY: (BEAT) It is.*INT. HALEY'S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY]Jim and MARION discuss things.MARION: The boy's
emancipated, Jimmy. Haley just needs our permission.JIM: But they're kids. She's just a baby.MARION: She's not much younger than I was when I married you. And while that pretty much ruined my life, we're still together.Jim rolls his eyes at her dry sense of humor.JIM: It sounds like you're actually considering this. MARION: Jim. You know our
daughter. She's never done a hasty, impetuous thing in her life. Most days she's more mature than we are.Marion takes her husband's hands.MARION: (cont'd) They're in love.JIM: They're in high school.Jim eyes MARION.JIM: (cont'd) Besides, if it's meant to be. It'll still be meant to be after college. MARION: Why? Because that's how you pictured it
for her? Because it's not about what you want Jimmy. Or what I want.JIM: What do you want?MARION: I want her to be happy. She's never asked us for anything. She's never caused a moment's trouble.JIM: Marion. She wants to get married. To a boy who up until an hour ago, came and went through a second story window like a horny cat
burglar.MARION: You're gonna have to let go of her sometime, Jim.JIM: Some time. Years from now.Jimmy stands a paces a bit. MARION: So we forbid her from doing this. She hates us, continues to see him, maybe gets pregnant. Drops out of school. Turns to a life of prostitution...JIM: Stop it. MARION: Oh there she is. Smoking crack and voting
republican.]Jim nearly grins. MARION steps to Jim.MARION: (cont'd) You know my parents forbid me from marrying you.Jim is surprised by this.JIM: Why?MARION: Because we were teenagers. (BEAT) And because you didn't fit their plans for me.Marion slides an arm around his waist.JIM: Why didn't you listen?MARION: Because I loved you. And in
the end, we still got married. And we've made quite a life together.They both NOD at passage of time.MARION: (cont'd) But I always loved them less for not seeing what I saw in you.Jim ingests this.***02. UnknownNo known details at this time.***03. UnknownSTRIP CLUB OWNER: Well then. Looks like we have a problem.The Club Owner scowls.
Brooke smiles sweetly at him.BROOKE: What's your policy on 100's?INT. NATHAN'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHTNathan tosses away the last of the HALF-EATEN PRETZELS. Just as he heads for the bedroom, there's a KNOCK at the door. He goes to open it, revealing...A GORGEOUS WOMAN (SIMONE) - the stripper that Tim's brother
ordered.SIMONE: You must be Nathan.Before Nathan can respond, Simone slinks into the apartment.SIMONE: (CONT'D) I'm Simone. Sorry I'm late. NATHAN: That's okay. But the party's over.SIMONE: Oh, I don't think so. The party's just getting started...Off Nathan's uncertain look --FADE OUTEND OF ACT THREE*INT. NATHAN'S APARTMENT -
LIVING ROOM - NIGHTThe stripper, Simone, looks around the empty apartment. She slips her coat off now, revealing a VERY SEXY DRESS underneath, then goes to the keg and POURS herself a beer.SIMONE: Wild night?’NATHAN: More like a long night. SIMONE: Yeah, tell me about it. Hey, sorry again for being late. Heel popped off my shoe and I
had to pick up some crazy glue to fix it. I think I did a pretty good job, don't you?She puts her foot on the table and shows off her MENDED HIGH HEEL. Nathan tries to look at the shoe, but can't help admiring the well-toned CALF.NATHAN: Uh... yeah. Great job.SIMONE: Thanks. Well, I hope it's not too late to give you a show.NATHAN: Thanks, but
that's okay.SIMONE: You sure? I'm already paid for. NATHAN: Nah. I think I'm good.SIMONE: (flirty) Or at least you're trying to be.Nathan laughs, a bit nervously. She scrutinizes him for a BEAT, then...SIMONE: (CONT'D) It's fine. I can call a cab to pick me up.Nathan NODS. Then Simone drops down next to him and slides an arm around
Nathan.SIMONE: (CONT'D) In the meantime, I have an idea about what we can do while we wait.Simone flashes Nathan a sexy smile.INT. STRIP CLUB - KITCHEN - NIGHTBrooke, Peyton and the rest of the girls are in the filthy strip club kitchen DOING THE DISHES.PEYTON: (not happy) Well I hope this is dirty enough for you.BROOKE: I'm sorry,
okay? I was positive he was talking about something else.Haley sits nearby, coming down from a Champagne buzz. Peyton comes over with a GLASS OF SOMETHING fizzy. PEYTON: Here, drink this. It'll help with tomorrow's hangover.HALEY: (takes it) You really think I need it?PEYTON: Did Courtney Love need a mop?Haley takes a sip. It's
disgusting. She RUBS her temples.HALEY: What's in that non-alcoholic champagne, anyway?PEYTON: Alcohol. HALEY: Bastards. (then) Hey, you sure you don't want me to help with the dishes?BROOKE.: Absolutely not. The guest of honor is not doing the dishes.*BROOKE: C'mon, Goldilocks. Grime is money.Peyton sees the piles of DIRTY DISHES,
and SAGS.INT. NATHAN'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHTNathan and Simone are on the couch playing NBA Live 2004 on the Xbox while they wait for the cab. It's an odd image at first, but the two of them geeking-out on the couch is kind of endearing. NATHAN: I can't believe you play NBA Live.SIMONE: Yeah and at least I play well. Your
game sucks.NATHAN: I was just going easy on you before. Now I'm takin' the safeties off. SIMONE: I'm shakin'.They feverishly work the game controllers, trying to score on the other. Surprisingly, Simone's pretty good. Maybe better than Nathan.She takes her eyes off the game long enough to steal a glance at Nathan's wedding band.SIMONE:
(CONT'D) Funny. People usually call me before the guy gets married. (then) You used to wearing the ring yet?NATHAN: (looks at his ring) Not really. I still have to get it sized. We kinda got married really quickly. SIMONE: Rushed into it, huh?NATHAN: No. I just mean, the whole wedding plan and everything came together kinda quickly.They
continue to work the controllers while they talk. SIMONE: So how do you like it? Being married?NATHAN: I love it. I mean, Haley, she's great. She's the one for me.SIMONE: Even if one's all you get?He's not sure how he should answer. Then... The VIRTUAL BUZZER blows and the CYBER-CROWD goes wild. Simone WINS. She eyes Nathan.SIMONE:
(CONT'D) Game over for you, baby.NATHAN eyes her. She gives him a sexy grin.INT. LIMO - NIGHTHaley flops onto the back seat of the limo, exhausted. But not too tired to smile at what a great night she had.HALEY: Driver? Take me home to my guy.INT. NATHAN'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHTNathan looks out the window.NATHAN:
How long ago did you call that cab? Shoulda been here by now.SIMONE: Um... I have a little confession to make. I didn't call a cab.Nathan swivels to eye Simone. She stands and effortlessly SLIPS OUT OF HER DRESS, letting it FALL TO THE FLOOR. Dressed only in LINGERIE that shows off her ABSOLUTELY STUNNING FIGURE, she crosses to
Nathan.SIMONE: (CONT'D) My car's outside. (then) Y'know, you're really cute, Nathan. You're young, athletic... (with a smile) ...big feet.She reaches him and leans in close. SIMONE: (CONT'D) I guess I was hoping I could change your mind about tonight.Nathan can't take his eyes from her.FADE OUTEND OF ACT FOUR*ACT FIVEFADE IN:INT.
NATHAN'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHTSimone strikes an amazing pose on the couch. Nathan faces her, wary, as if eyeing a man-eating tiger. NATHAN: You're joking about the cab, right?SIMONE: (leaning toward him) Nathan, look. I was paid a lot of money to show you a good time. And if your idea of a good time is getting your ass
whipped by a girl on X-Box, I'm fine with that. (then) But there's also a lot of other stuff that I'd be fine with.The blood drains from Nathan's face as she circles behind the couch.SIMONE: (CONT'D) I just think you seem a little young to be settling down with one woman. At least without knowing what else is out there. Even if it's just for a night.She
leans in close behind him, breathing into his ear.SIMONE: (CONT'D) There's a lot of things I'm good at, Nathan. And keeping a secret's only one of them.Nathan can feel her close behind him.SIMONE: (CONT'D) I'll be in the bedroom. You decide what you want...She leaves him there and we ANGLE ON Nathan, on the ropes.EXT. NATHAN'S
APARTMENT BUILDING - NIGHTThe limo PULLS UP OUT front. A giddy Haley slides out.* Unconfirmed News that 2 new characters will be introduced (Jhonny/Anna) names have been changed once already and may be changed again, below is a scene involving these 2 characters.EXT. TREE HILL HIGH QUAD - MORNINGBefore school, Johnny
walks across a crowded quad with Mouth.JOHNNY: So how's the talent around here?MOUTH: Sports?JOHNNY: Keep up with me, Mouth. Women. The girls. How's the stock?MOUTH: Oh, um...JOHNNY: Like, what do you think about her?Johnny points to a pretty girl, ANNA.MOUTH: Wow. She's hot.JOHNNY: Yeah well that's my sister so keep it in
your pants. Here's the thing, Mouth: We're gonna roll strong. We're not gonna hurt anyone, but we're gonna break a few hearts. It happens. They live, you learn. Occupational hazzard.Mouth NODS, trying to follow along. He points out a YOUNG GIRL.MOUTH: How 'bout her?JOHNNY: Nah, we're going upper-classmen. She looks too young. You
wanna hit it, not baby-sit it. MOUTH: OK...JOHNNY: On top of that, I'm the new guy. My game is strong anyway, but new guy status is hardcore. Before you know it, the entire senior class'll be down with brown.Johnny taps a GIRL on the shoulder. JOHNNY: (CONT'D) Excuse me, baby.She turns around. She's not so hot. Johnny doesn't even
blink.JOHNNY: (CONT'D) That skirt looks fantastic.She smiles widely. Mouth eyes her, then turns to Johnny as they retreat. MOUTH: Did you think she was hot?JOHNNY: I'm the new guy, Mouth. Not the blind guy. But we're spreading the word. Even the C-list honeys have A-list friends. Let's go...Mouth NODS, processing. They continue on.*EXT.
TREE HILL HIGH QUAD - MORNINGBefore school, ANNA walks alone across a crowded quad. In a FLASH, Johnny swoops in. JOHNNY: Skirt's a little short isn't it?ANNA: Stop it.JOHNNY: I'm just saying. Nobody knows you here. ANNA: I know that, Johnny. And nobody's gonna know me if you get all crazy protective like you do and freak everybody
out.JOHNNY: OK. All right. Hostility is not an option, Anna. I'm just looking out for you.ANNA: And I love you for that. But eventually I'm gonna have to meet people. New people. And ohmygod, some of them will actually be boys.JOHNNY: Fine, meet your boys. Go crazy. (a guy passes) Hey man, you want to meet my sister?Anna is forced to smile. The
guy passes.ANNA: Will you stop?JOHNNY: Just trying to help.ANNA: I want to fit in this time, Johnny. I want to have real friends I can count on. Not just because they're rich or popular, or because you want to spy on them from the attic when they spend the night.JOHNNY: You knew about that?’ANNA: Why do you think I had Cristina Lotto over?
JOHNNY: Always looking out for me. Lock it up.He offers his fist. She punches it. Then sobers.ANNA: This is our home now, John. I want it to feel like home. Don't you?JOHNNY: I just want to have new guy sex. ANNA: You're nasty.Anna rolls her eyes and walks away. Johnny calls after her. JOHNNY: I'm the new guy, Anna. That's how it works.* Thanks
to Fanbolt.com Pilot * The Places You Have Come To Fear the Most [River court. A boat passes by] Mouth: Be Nice, be nice, put it in there. There you go. [Cut to Lucas] Skills: Luke, Luke, what up dawg? Check this out. You shoot this one. See what you got. [Lucas shoots and the ball goes in] Skills: Ahh! Mouth: Come on, let's move! Skills: Time to go,
baby. Jimmy: Six-thirty, Luke! Lucas: Oh, come on guys, you don’t gotta come. It’s just a game. Skills: Right. Whitey asked you to play on the team. Junk: And Nathan threatens you. Mouth: You beat him right here one on one, you join the team. Skills: And now it’s the first game and we ain't gotta come? Um-um. We goin’. This game is for all of us.
[Skills tosses Lucas the ball. Lucas catches it and looks at his friends] Jimmy: Go, Luke! [A truck goes by Karen’s Café. Everyone in it is chanting ‘Ravens.” KAREN'S behind the counter and KEITH walks over] Keith: Karen! You ready to go? Karen: Oh. I'm not going. I decided to stay open. I could use the business. Keith: You talk to Luke about this?
Karen: No. But he’ll understand. Keith: Karen- Haley: (interrupting, at the door) She doesn’t want to go. She doesn’t want to see her high school sweetheart slash your brother Dan slash the jerk who abandoned Lucas slash the father of Nathan, the team's star player slash my wrists if I hear this story again. Let's go. [Keith looks at Karen as he steps
backwards toward Haley] Keith: I think you’re making a mistake. [Keith and Haley leave, leaving KAREN to look after them, upset] [The Scott House. Dan and Nathan are walking as Dan talks] Dan: Whitey can put this kid on the team, he can put him in the game, but he can’t put him in your game. So shut him out. And shut down the opposition.
You’'ve got Broner tonight. They’'re good so be ready. Nathan: Alright. [Locker room. Nathan walks in, smashing fists with a friend. He reaches his locker and glares at Lucas. Whitey walks in] Whitey: Scott! [Nathan looks up. Whitey holds up a hand in a ‘stop’ gesture to Nathan, the crooks his finger toward Lucas. Lucas follows Whitey into his office]
Tim: I can’t believe the bastard spawn’s on our team. Nathan: For now... [Whitey’s office] Whitey: You nervous? Lucas: A little bit. Whitey: Good. You ought to be. [Whitey hands Lucas a white and blue jersey] Whitey: Just do what you’ve been doing all week in practice. You'll be fine. [Hallway outside Whitey’s office. As Lucas exits, Jimmy and Mouth
walk toward him. Jimmy’s wearing a ravenshoops.com shirt] Mouth: Luke! You mind if we get a few words before your first game? Jimmy: Yeah. We’re going to put it on the internet. Ravenshoops.com. Mouth: Yeah. We’re going to have a webcast and everything. [Whitey walks out] Whitey: What the hell is this? Mouth: Well, we have this website.
Jimmy: Yeah, we’re sports announcers. Whitey: Not in here, you’'re not. The locker room’s closed. No... media. Mouth: Dude, did you hear that? We’re media. Jimmy: Not just media. Banned media. [Mouth and Jimmy laugh happily and walk away. Lucas looks after them, mildly entertained] [Locker room. The team’s lined up, about to exit. They're
chanting] Team: They don’t wanna what! Or we’re gonna what! Or what! Or what! Whitey: Alright. Let's take the court. Team: Ravens! Ravens! Ravens! Ravens! Ravens! [Lucas is toward the end of the line. He’s not chanting. Neither is, Nathan, who’s behind him] Nathan: Want my world? You’ve got it. [Lucas and Nathan walkout, almost side by side,
and from a back view, the ‘Scott’ on each of their jerseys is emphasized] [The gym. The players are warming up. DAN walks onto the bleachers behind Keith and Haley. He pats Keith on the shoulder] Dan: Keith! Hey. Finally came to see your nephew play, huh, big brother? Keith: Yeah. I guess you can say that. [Keith and Haley share a look] [On the
court. Nathan shoots a basket and gets it in. The camera cuts to the audience, where Mouth and Jimmy are sitting] Mouth: Tonight, Lucas Scott plays his first game for the Tree Hill Ravens. Jimmy: That’s right, Mouth. Now, the Ravens are 5 and O. But this is their first game following the suspension of six varsity players. [Lucas shoots a basket. Dan is
in the bleachers behind him] DAN: Son! [Lucas turns around. Dan and Lucas stare at each other uncomfortably until Nathan runs over and throws a basketball at Lucas] Nathan: Wake up. [A whistle blows] Whitey: All right, come on in. Hustle, hustle! [Peyton and another cheerleader are standing on the edge of the gym] Brooke: So that’s the boy that
beat Nathan? [Peyton nods] Brooke: Well, he’s good from behind. [The huddle] Tim: Ravens on three. One! Two! Three! Team: Ravens Whitey: Luke, relax. Destiny has a way of finding you. [On the court. A black circle with overlapping blue letters T and H outlined in white. NATHAN and another guy battle for control of the ball during the toss-off. The
ball goes flying. Cut to the audience] Dan: Come on, Nathan. Keith: Let's go. Haley: Come on. [Lucas goes to catch the ball and narrowly misses hitting Peyton with it] Peyton: Nice hands. Lucas: Nice legs. [Lucas runs back to the game, leaving Peyton surprised. As Lucas runs by him, DAN watches] Keith: Let's see some game! [An opponent has the
ball and Lucas is unable to stop the opposing team from scoring a basket. Whitey and Dan shake their heads] Nathan: Hey, which side you on? [Peyton and the other cheerleaders to continue to cheer] Peyton: Go Ravens! [Lucas is thrown the ball. He goes to shoot and misses. Keith and Haley wince. He tries again and misses again. Dan grins. After
the third time, Nathan grabs the ball and shoots it in] Dan: [clapping] Go, Nathan. [A whistle blows] Whitey: Out! [Pause] Good. [Lucas walks over] It’s not your night, son. [Lucas sits down on the bench and Nathan runs by] Nathan: Start taking notes, punk. [THEME SONG] [A car. Peyton and Nathan are making out. Nathan starts laughing] Nathan:
What? I'm sorry, I'm sorry. Hey, I'm sorry. [They start kissing again, but Nathan laughs again. Peyton moves away] Peyton: Unbelievable. Nathan: What? Peyton, did you see how bad he sucked? Peyton: So? Nathan: He was horrible. I've never seen a guy play so bad. Peyton: And you enjoyed that? Nathan: Well, hell yeah. Didn’t you? [Peyton looks
away] What is this, Peyton? Do you like this guy or something? [Peyton laughs, moving toward Nathan] Peyton: You mean more than my boyfriend who I'm trying to make out with right now? Nathan: Well go put some ice on it. You ever think I might want to talk? [Peyton moves back] Peyton: No, you don’t. You want to celebrate a public humiliation
and I'm sorry, that’s a little played out. Nathan: Oh and being with you isn’t? [Peyton glares at him and gets out of the car] Nathan: Oh, Peyton, come on, I was joking. [Peyton walks away and Nathan rolls down the window] Nathan: Are you getting in the car? [Pause] Please? [She still doesn’t budge] Fine. [Nathan throws her pompoms out the
window] Take your lame music too. [He throws her CDs out as well] And have a nice walk home. [Nathan drives away] Peyton: [Screaming after him] Damn it, Nathan! That CD was hard to find. It’s an import. [Karen’s Café. Someone knocks] Karen: It’s open. [Keith walks in] Keith: Hey. Karen: Is he okay? Keith: I don’t know. I didn’t see him
afterwards. [Pause] You should’ve been there. Karen: Well, you shouldn’t have gone to Whitey. Keith: I thought you supported this. Karen: I support Lucas. I didn’t have much of a choice after you went and got him on the team, did I? Keith: What’s going on? Karen: I should’ve been there. I thought I was over it, Keith, I really did. Maybe I've just been
hiding. Just, I can’t go back there. The place knows too much. [Karen looks up] [River court. Lucas is trying to shoot some hoops, but failing to do so.] Peyton: I guess misery really does love company. [Lucas turns around to see Peyton] Lucas: What are you doing here? Peyton: Actually, I'm not here. I was never here. [Peyton starts to walk away]
Lucas: You know, I shoot the ball and it goes in. I don’t ask questions, I don’t think about it. It’s just the way it is. Peyton: Or the way it was. Lucas: Yeah. Peyton: Lucas, it’s just a game. Who cares if the entire school, most of your friends and half the town saw you suck. Lucas: So... you've clearly come to cheer me up. [Peyton smiles] Want a ride?
[THE SCOTT’S HOUSE. DAN’S watching a tape of the game when NATHAN walks in] Dan: Nathan! [Nathan comes over to Dan] Look at this. What did you do there? Nathan: I was double-teamed, so I found the open man. Dan: Wrong. You gave up a scoring opportunity in the post. Nathan: What? Dad, [ was double-teamed. I scored 28 points. Dan: 30
points would’ve looked better to the scouts, don’t you think? [Pause] Go to sleep. You look winded in the fourth quarter. We’ll go for a run together in the morning. [Nathan starts to walk away] Nathan: You wonder why Mom extends those business trips. [Outside of Peyton’s house. The truck pulls to a stop] Peyton: Look, you mind if I ask you a
question? Lucas: Shoot. Peyton: Why’d you decide to do it? Join the team? ‘Cause you don’t exactly fit in here, do you? Lucas: The game, I guess. I love the game. Peyton: Right. The same reason I cheer. It’s all a big game. Why not just stay on the playground? Why join the varsity? Lucas: Because I want to know if I'm good. Peyton: Well, if you ask my
opinion, we all just wasted a perfectly good evening. You, me, and everybody else in there. Lucas: Then why do you do it? I mean, do you really like it or not? Peyton: If I say that I liked it, then I'm just another cheerleader. But if I say that I hate it, then I'm either a liar or a fraud. Either way, I lose. [Peyton goes to get out] Do you want to come in?
Lucas: What about Nathan? Peyton: What about him? [Peyton gets out and Lucas thinks about it, then gets out and follows her to the door] What are you doing? Lucas: Um, you just said- Peyton: I didn’t invite you to come in. I asked if you wanted to. [Pause] Thanks for the ride. [Peyton walks inside and shuts the door in Lucas’ face] [Lucas’ house.
Karen is sitting up waiting for him. He walks in] Karen: Hi honey. Lucas: I looked for you. Karen: Yeah, we were, uh, busy at the café. Which is a good thing, right? Lucas: Sure. [Lucas starts to walk away] Karen: Luke! [Lucas turns around] I'm sorry I missed it. Lucas: Yeah, me too. [Lucas goes into his room and Karen watches him, upset] [A
computer. Peyton’s webcam is up. Then the real Peyton is shown. The phone rings and she picks it up and hangs it up. NATHAN frowns. Peyton’s making a drawing. It’s of a car pulling away from a girl. The phone rings again. She picks it up again] Nathan: I'm sorry. Peyton: Peyton’s not here right now. Just her lame music. Nathan: Look, I'm really
sorry. It’s just... this guy’s on the team now, and my dad’s been hammering me about it. [Pause] But I shouldn’t take it out on you. I know that. [Peyton covers her web cam] Peyton: Nathan, I'm tired of this. Nathan: I know. I just... look, I haven’t been very good to you lately and I just wanted to say... that I'm sorry, okay? [Pause] Just say it’s okay so
that when I see you tomorrow we can start being us again. Okay, Peyton? Peyton: Okay. [Peyton’s drawing. The words “It’s not ok” are written across the top] [River court. Lucas is attempting to shoot hoops again. Due to the changing hues of the sky, we know he’s there for a while] [Tree Hill High. All the teens are in a class] Mr Kelly: Early in his
career, Hemingway was frustrated. He was a good writer who wanted to be great. And eventually, he discovered that less is more. [Pause] Peyton. Describe Lucas using just one word. [Everyone looks at Peyton] Peyton: Choke. [Everyone laughs] Mr Kelly: Okay, be quiet, please. Thank you. Lucas, care to respond and describe Peyton? [Lucas looks at
Peyton] Lucas: Lonely. [The class “Oohs”] Mr Kelly: Okay, be quiet, please. [Nathan raises his hand] Yes? Nathan? Nathan: I can describe Lucas in one word. [Lucas looks at him] Nathan: Bastard. [Class “Oohs” again] Mr Kelly: Alright, alright, alright, alright. [Peyton looks shocked. Lucas jumps out of his chair and attacks Nathan. The two proceed to
fight] Mr Kelly: Knock it off. [Pause] Knock it off! [Whitey’s office] Whitey: I'd stand up and every time I do, somebody kicks me in the ass for putting you on the team. Sit down! [Lucas sits] Boy, I must be getting senile. Because I thought just maybe you were different. I stuck my neck out for you. Damn it! I trusted you. Lucas: I shouldn’t have hit him.
You're right. Whitey: Damn right, I'm right. Lucas: [Pause] I don’t think I can do this. Whitey: Right. One bad game and you just run away. Lucas: [Leaning forward] I didn’t run away. That’s why I'm in your office. [Locker room] Tim: So what happened after you tackled him? Nathan: Kelly broke it up. Any longer I might’'ve destroyed him. Jake: Or he
might’ve beaten your ass. Nathan: What do you know about it, Jagielski? Jake: What do any of us know about anything? But if I had do take a guess, I'd say that he tackled you first. And I'm pretty sure that you were at the bottom of it when Mr Kelly broke it up. Nathan: Well, you’'re wrong. Why don’t you grab a rebound every now and then, huh?
[Whitey enters the locker room] Whitey: What, are you putting on makeup? Get out in the gym and start warming up. [Nathan and Tim start to leave] Whitey: Jagielski, when you find the pumps to match your skirt, you might meet us in the gym. [Whitey and Jagielski both smile. LUCAS opens his locker] Nathan: Hey. This is just the start of it for you.
Whitey: Nathan! [Nathan leaves and Lucas gets ready] [Rooftop mini-gold course. Haley’s playing when Lucas comes up] Haley: Any side effects? Lucas: From what? Haley: Your amnesia. Lucas: What are you talking about? Haley: I'm talking about how you must’ve gotten amnesia because I know that you would’ve mentioned that you got into a fight
today. [Pause] Are you okay, Luke? Lucas: Yeah. [Pause] You ever wake up from a really good dream and try to get back to sleep? Or you got the flu and you promise yourself that you’d appreciate normal so much more if you could just get back to it. Haley: Yeah. Lucas: That’s the way I feel. I just want things to go back to the way they were. Haley:
With basketball? Lucas: With everything. [Peyton’s room. Peyton and the Brooke are hanging out] Brooke: You know, it’s really too bad Lucas is poor and he can’t play because he is fine. [Pause] Hey, I think it’s really good that you're fighting with Nathan again. Peyton: You do? Brooke: Yeah. Every time you guys fight I get to hear new music. [Peyton
kicks her playfully and the CHEERLEADER laughs] Brooke: Hey, did you buy the new Beyonce? Peyton: No. Brooke: You know, Peyton, I know you’re all Gwen Stefani, plaid skirt, I'm a badass, but we love you anyway, and you know why? Because Friday night, when it is game time, there you are. One of us. Peyton: P.S. Gwen Stefani is not a badass.
[Pause] You ever look past it, Brooke? Brooke: Past what? Peyton: All of it. High school, basketball, and just... the whole popularity drama. Brooke: Yeah. I mean, I think about the future sometimes and it scares me. But then I think I'll go to college... I'll join the right sorority... I'll marry a rich guy. [Pause] Unless I get fat. [Peyton nods, seemingly
shocked by the shallowness] [The body shop] Keith: Look, it’s only one game, Luke. Even Jordan played lousy in his first pro game. Lucas: Michael Jordan scored 16 points in his first pro game. Keith: Yeah. I know that. I just didn’t think you did. All I'm saying is, you know, you’ve got to shake it off. Lucas: What if I can’t do it, Keith? I mean, maybe I
can’t play at this level. Keith: You can. Lucas: Well maybe not. And plus, it’s all of them. I don’t fit into their world. I never will. It’s stupid. Keith: Even Jordan got cut from his high school varsity team. And he did okay. What’s your mom say about it? Lucas: I haven’t talked to her yet. Keith: Well, you should. Lucas: Why? Keith: Because she deserves it.
I mean, she’s going through this thing, too. You’'re not the only one. [Keith looks inside Peyton’s car and whistles] Keith: It’s a rule of life. The prettier the girl, the messier the car. It’s a real turnoff, huh? ['Lucas reaches in and pulls out a sketchbook. Opening it, he finds a letter to Thud Magazine and a few sketches] Peyton: Those are my sketches!
[Peyton walks up behind Lucas and grabs the sketchbook] Lucas: Um... I wasn’t looking. Peyton: This is personal. Alright, I don’t read your diary! Lucas: I don’t have a diary. Peyton: No? Dear Diary, my daddy doesn’t love me. P.S. Stay out of my stuff! [Peyton storms off] [Outside Scott’s Residence. Nathan's lifting weights when Dan walks up to him]
Dan: What's this I hear about a fight? Nathan: Nothing. Dan: Did you win? Nathan: Dad, it was nothing. Dan: No, son, it was something. Because if it was nothing, the principal wouldn’t have called me at the dealership. Do you realize how fast a suspension or bad reputation can ruin your prospects? Nathan: Dad, he was hitting on my girlfriend! What
do you want me to do? Dan: Your girlfriend? Nathan, if you’re going to get in a fight, get in a fight over something important. Did you get hurt? Nathan: No. Dan: Okay, good. [Dan starts to walk away] Nathan: Did you? [Dan stops] Dan: Me? Why? Nathan: He wasn’t swinging at me, Dad... he was swinging at you. [Lucas’ house. Karen, Haley, and
Lucas are sitting at the table] Karen: So, you gonna tell me about the fight or you wanna just assume I know about it while I yell at you? [Lucas glares at Haley] Haley: Is that the phone? I'll get it. [The phone’s clearly not ringing but HALEY gets up anyway] Karen: Still here. Lucas: Mom, he had it coming. You know he said- Karen: No. When they
called me today, I was certain they had the wrong Scott. And then they told me they had two Scotts and I could take my pick. Honestly, Lucas, fighting in class? Fighting at all? Lucas: The guy was being a jerk. Karen: And this is suddenly a surprise to you? He hasn’t been a jerk before? Lucas: No. He’s always a jerk. Karen: So why go down to his
level? [Pause] This wouldn’t have anything to do with playing poorly, would it? Lucas: [Angrily] How would you know? You weren’t even there. [Karen’a shocked and saddened. She gets up and leaves] I'm sorry. Mom... Mom! I'm so- [Lucas looks out the window to see Peyton at Thud Magazine. She doesn’t enter and drops her sketchbook in the trash]
[The trash can. Lucas reaches in and pulls the sketchbook out, then looks at Thud Magazine] [The porch in front of Lucas’ house. Lucas walks outside and sits down with KAREN on the bench] Karen: How’d you sleep? Lucas: Not so good. I had this really bad dream where I was a jackass to my mom. Both: Listen. Karen: Ooh. Lucas: Jinx. [Lucas
playfully punches Karen’s shoulder] Karen: Hey. [Karen punches him back and he laughs] Lucas: Sorry. Karen: No. I'm sorry. I should’ve told you the truth about why I couldn’t be there. I- I really wanted to Luke, but the idea of walking into that gym...[Pause] That’s where he told me he was going away to college without me. That’s where everything
changed. [They’'re both quiet] Karen: I don’t regret one second of one day with you, okay? I don’t. But that day was a hard day in that gym. And it was basketball that he chose. And I'm sorry that you have to hear things like that, but I don’t want to lie to you either. Lucas: I'm sorry you had to live it. Karen: Thank you. [They hug] [Outside. Nathan and
Dan are walking] Dan: Look, I want to talk about what’s happening with the team. I know you think I've been hard on you, but that’s because I see the big picture here. Whitey’s not going to bench this kid just because of one bad game. Nathan: So what? Let him embarrass himself. Dan: No. It’s more than that. Back when I played for Whitey, his word
was law. He was always right. Even when he was wrong. So eventually I called him on it. Nathan: And he benched you in the state championship. Dan: Yeah, so he claimed. He covered and acted like he benched me. But you should know the truth. I refused to go back in that game. We were ahead in the fourth quarter, and Whitey wanted to stall. What
did I tell you about playing with the lead? Nathan: Be aggressive. Dan: Exactly. Be aggressive. Plus, there were scouts who were there to see me. This guy was checking me. He was going to some big college back in Tinkham, so I did. I disobeyed Whitey and I scored on him. Nathan: Nice. Dan: Yeah. [Dan and Nathan come to a stop in front of their
house and Dan helps Nathan stretch his arms] Dan: Yeah, so Whitey called a time out and starts screaming about how it’s his system that got us there and no one player was bigger than the team. So I sat down and I called his bluff. Nathan: And they lost. Dan: Yeah, I felt bad for the guys. But he needed to know I'm the one who got us there. Not him
and not his system. Listen, Nathan, I don’t want you to back off this kid. No matter how poorly he plays, Whitey’s just using him to get back at me. Eventually, I'll deal with Whitey but for now, it’s just you and me, okay? Nathan: Okay. Dan: Okay. [Nathan walks away] [The library. Lucas is walking and Jake is behind him] Jake: Hey Lucas. [Jake falls
into step beside Lucas] Jake: Tough game the other night. Lucas: Yeah. [Lucas looking at Jake weird] Jake: It happens. So you read a lot, huh? Lucas: Yeah. Jake: Yeah, I got something for you. Listen, I know we haven’t had really had a chance to talk much since you joined the team but I just kinda wanted to stay out of your way, give you a chance to
chill, you know. [Pause] Oh, I'm Jake. [Lucas shakes his hand] Lucas: Yeah, I know. Jake: A lot of talk about your one on one with Nathan. Man, I wish I could’ve been there. Lucas: Ah. It was no big deal. Jake: You know Nathan, he’s... he’s a hell of player he really is. But he buys into all of this nonsense. You've got him scared. Fear changes everything.
[Jake hands Lucas a copy of the book Atlas Shrugged] Lucas: Atlas Shrugged? Jake: Yeah, you read it? Lucas: No. Jake: It’s good. Anyway, you're gonna be fine. Just remember... don’t let him take it. Lucas: I don’t know what that means. Jake: Yeah, I know. But you will. [Jake leaves] [Classroom. It’s the same classroom as earlier and Mr Kelly is
teaching] Mr Kelly: Okay, we’re going to try our little Hemingway project again. But in order to avoid a bar fight, we’'re going to do it on paper. Now you don’t have to put your names on these. Simply write one word, one single word, to describe what you want most in your life right now. [The River court. Lucas is attempting to shoot the ball into the
hoop when Nathan walks over and grabs the ball] Nathan: It’s like this. [Nathan shoots the ball in] Nathan: You can’t do it, can you? [Pause] That’s beautiful. I always wondered about it? We all do, right? [Pause] What happens when it’s gone? But see, I've never seen anybody lose it. Like really lose it... until now. [Nathan shoots again then gives the
ball to Lucas] Nathan: Go ahead, man. Prove me wrong. Lucas: I don’t have to prove anything to you. Nathan: That’s pathetic. And it’s too bad, really. I mean, I was looking forward to taking you down slowly, but now? Hell, what’s the point? You already know it’s over. [Nathan starts to walk away] Nathan: I'd say see you at practice, but we both know
you're not going to be there. [Pause] Why humiliate yourself, right? [As Nathan walks away, Lucas throws the ball and it hits Nathan’s car] Nathan: You missed again. [The gym. The team is practicing as Whitey takes attendance] Whitey: Scott! Lucas Scott! [Pause] One more time! Lucas Scott! [Whitey shakes his head, disappointed] [The body shop.
Peyton’s picking up her car and Lucas is behind the counter as Peyton fills out the forms] Peyton: No practice today? [Lucas doesn’t answer. Instead, he throws her sketchbook on the counter] Peyton: What, are you stalking me? Lucas: I thought someone should see them. Peyton: Well, it’s none of your business. Lucas: You know what? You're right.
It’s none of my business. I wouldn’t know anything about it. Peyton: I know you don’t. [Peyton starts to leave] Lucas: Look, just tell me why you didn’t submit them. Your stuff is good. Peyton: It’s not good enough. [Lucas follows her outside] Lucas: Look, Peyton, why not? [Peyton turns around] Peyton: I want to draw something that means something
to someone. You know, I want to draw blind faith or a fading summer or... just a moment of clarity. It’s like when you go and you see a really great band live for the first time, you know, and nobody’s saying it but everybody’s thinking it-- "We have something to believe in again." I want to draw that feeling. But, I can’t. And if I can’t be great at it then I
don’t want to ruin it. It’s too important to me. [She starts to leave] Lucas: Yep. Me too. [Peyton turns around and looks at him before getting in her car and starting it] Lucas: Hey, about your sketchbook? Peyton: What about them? They don’t mean anything to anybody, do they? [Peyton pulls out and LUCAS looks after her] [Whitey’s OFFICE. Dan
walks in] Whitey: People who value their lives usually knock first. [Looks up and sees Dan] Oh. That explains it. Dan: It’s like a time capsule in here. Whitey: What can I do for you, Danny. Dan: Well... you can let it go. Whitey: [Laughing] That’s definitely the pot calling the kettle black, isn’t it? Dan: If you’'ve got a problem with me, Whitey, don’t take it
out on Nathan. Whitey: What problem would that be, Danny? Dan: Oh. I think you know. State championship. Now you’ve gone and humiliated Karen’s son in some feeble attempt to get even. Whitey: Karen’s son. That’s a very convenient way of putting it. It might interest you to know that Karen’s son has taken himself off the team. Does that make
you happy, Danny? Seeing the demise of the kid you fathered and then abandoned? Dan: Hey, move Nathan back to shooting guard and you might finally win that state championship. [Dan starts to leave] Whitey: You're just destroying kids’ lives left and right, aren’t you? Dan: Well, you’'ve made a career out of it. [Mr. Kelly’s classroom. There aren’t
any students in there, and Mr Kelly is sitting at his desk, going through a stack small papers the kids wrote their one word on. We see the word “truth.” Cut to Peyton looking at her artwork on her walls. She tears it all down. Then we see the word “Revenge.” NATHAN gets up from lifting weights. We see the word “answers.” Lucas is sitting on a
picnic table at the River court] [River court. Lucas is sitting on the picnic table as WHITEY pulls up, gets out of his car, and walks over to Lucas] Whitey: Missed you at practice. Lucas: I can’t do it. Whitey: You want to know something? I have had 35 winning seasons. Do you know what keeps me up at night? College jobs I never took. Could’ve been
have a way of doing that. [Lucas nods] Lucas: Yeah. Whitey: We got a game tomorrow night. You’re on my team until tip-off. The rest is up to you. [Lucas nods] Whitey: Look, son. There’s no shame in being afraid. Hell, we’re all afraid. What you’ve got to do is figure out what you’re afraid of. Because when you put a face on it, you can beat it. Or better
yet, you can use it. [Pause] Think about it. [Whitey leaves and Lucas clearly is thinking about it] [Peyton’s room. Peyton’s lying on her bed reading a magazine as Nathan paints her toenails] Nathan: You’ve got some ugly toes, girl. Peyton: No I don’t. Nathan: Yeah, you do. They’re like practically fingers. Peyton: Well, then just focus on the middle one.
Nathan: Aw, come on. I was just joking. I love your toes. [Pause] So I'm thinking about quitting the team. Peyton: Right. Nathan: No, I'm serious. I don’t even like it anymore. Whitey can’t stand me. It’s never good enough for my dad. [Peyton’s getting excited. She likes this. She’s actually smiling] Peyton: I think you should. Why not, right? I mean, you
can quit the team and I'll quit cheerleading and then... we can just walk away from it. Nathan, let's do it! Nathan: Yeah, right. That’s what I'm gonna do. I gotta go. I'll see you at the game. [A street. Haley and Lucas are walking] Haley: Did you ever figure out your porn name? Lucas: What are you talking about? Haley: Your porn name. Um, you know,
you take the name of your first pet and your mother’s maiden name and you put them together. What was the name of your first pet? Lucas: You know that. I had a dog named Rocket. Haley: Oh, Rocket! Ah! I loved Rocket. [Pause] So your mother’s maiden name is Roe. Rocket Roe! [Laughs] Nice. Lucas: What’s yours? Haley: Uh, oh, I had a bunny,
named Bunny. Lucas: You had a Bunny named Bunny? Haley: Yes I did. And my mother’s maiden name is Beaugard. So... Nice. Lucas: Bunny Beaugard. Haley: Bunny Beaugard. Haley: Dawson’s Freak. Starring Rocket Roe and Bunny Beaugard. Lucas: Nice. Haley: Shut up! [Lucas starts to walk away] Haley: Hey, um, this game tonight. You're not
playing anymore... Lucas: No. [Pause] You know I've never walked away from anything before, Haley? Haley: Yeah. Lucas: But I can’t do it. And even worse, I don’t know why I can’t do it. You know, it’s like, no matter how confusing or screwed up life got, the game always made sense. It was mine, you know. And in a lot of ways, it’s who I am. But I
can’t be that person in their gym, or in their uniforms, or... in their world. Haley: I hear you, Luke. But I know you. And I know that no matter what happens you're still going to be the same guy you always were. No uniform, no... whatever is gonna ruin that, you know? [Pause] Call me later. We’ll go get some pizza. [Peyton’s sketchbook. Lucas flips
through it. He stops on a sketch with a bunch of similarly dressed people with one exception. Over it, it says, “They are not you.” KAREN walks in with a lot of laundries] Karen: Hey. [Lucas looks up] I took the night off. Thought I'd take in a basketball game. Lucas: Sorry, Mom. Karen: No, Luke. I'm sorry. I've always loved the game. Even in the junior
leagues. [Laughs] I remember when they issued you your first jersey. And I couldn’t get you out of that. You wore that thing for weeks. And then you decided to quit playing. Do you remember why? [Lucas looks upset but doesn’t answer] Lucas? Lucas: I didn’t want to see his face. Karen: Dan. Lucas: I didn’t want to be like him. And... I was afraid that
I'd become him if I played. [Pause] In the gym, I felt like he had a piece of me. I never felt like that on the playground. Karen: Well, I'd say he’s taken enough from us. I took the night off to watch my son play again. The way that he used to when he loved the game more than anything. [Karen sets Lucas’ laundry down and starts to leave] Lucas: Mom?
[Karen pokes her head back in] Thank you. Karen: It’s hard to fight the things that we’re afraid of. Sometimes we just need a little help. [Karen leaves and Lucas looks back down at the sketches] [Thud Magazine. A man is closing up when Lucas runs over] Lucas: Hey! Hold on! [Lucas reaches the man and taps him on the shoulder] Here Could you
take a look at these? You won’t be disappointed. [Man takes the sketches] Man: Sure. Okay. [Lucas runs away and Man looks after him] [Karen’s Café. Haley’a working behind the counter when she sees Lucas run past. Haley smiles] [The Scott’s house. Nathan’s about to leave and Dan'’s following behind him] Dan: It’s time to focus now, Nathan. Put
everything out of your mind that bothers you. [His voice starts echoing] I don’t want you thinking about Whitey. I don’t want you thinking about your teammates. Let them think about you, son. The other team's thinking about you. And they’re scared. I'll see you at the game. [Nathan, looking upset, starts to leave] [The gym. The cheerleaders are
already warming up when Peyton walks in. She sits down next to Brooke] Brooke: I was beginning to think you weren’t going to show. Peyton: Its game night. Where else would I be? [Hallway by the locker room. Dan walks quickly, trying to stop Lucas] Dan: Uh, son! [Lucas turns around surprised. Dan’s surprised too. He didn’t know it was Lucas]
Dan: Give this to my boy, would you? [Dan hands Lucas Nathan’s gym bag and leaves] Jake: Don’t let him take it. [Lucas looks to see Jake] Jake: Your talent. [Pause] It’s all yours. [Jake takes the bag from Lucas, saving Lucas the embarrassment. Lucas looks back in Dan’s direction, upset] [Locker room. Lucas has started to put his jersey on, but now
he’s looking at the word “Scott” on the back of it] [Lucas voiceover] "Do not let your fire go out, spark by irreplaceable spark in the hopeless swaps of the not-quite, the not yet, and then not at all." [Karen and Keith walk into the gym] "Do not let the hero in your soul perish in lonely frustration for the life you deserved and have never been able to
reach." [Karen sees Dan in the audience] [Peyton and Brooke cheering] "The world you desire can be won." [Peyton’s artwork being looked at by the Thud Magazine guy] "It exists." [Locker room. The guys are about to file out] "It is real." Nathan: Don’t choke. [The gym as the team runs out. PEYTON’S cheering nearby] "It is possible." Lucas: Peyton!
[Peyton looks at him] "It is yours." Lucas: Your art matters. It’s what got me here. [Peyton smiles] [Huddle. All the team’s hands are placed on top of each other as Whitey looks on, smiling] Tim: Let's go, let's go! Ravens on three! One, two, three! Team: Ravens! [Team runs out except for Lucas] Whitey: You're gonna be okay. Lucas: Yeah, I am. [Lucas
sees Dan in the bleachers. They look at each other, and as Lucas turns around to join his teammates, DAN notices the word “Scott” is no longer on LUCAS’ jersey. He looks a bit upset] [The material “SCOTT” falling to the floor] Pilot *» The Places You Have Come To Fear the Most [In the gym] Dan: Nathan. Remember, 20 shots -- no less. Nathan: Got
it, dad. Whitey: Quit yakking and warm up. [At the game. Cheers and applause.] Announcer: Basket by Nathan Scott! He really looks sharp out there tonight. And now a steal by the ravens. They'll go on the offensive. Coach Whitey Durham urges them on. Tim Smith -- he's got Scott! And he hammers it home! He's already got 14 of the Ravens' 17
points tonight. Turn around jumper ... Nathan Scott! We haven't seen talent like this since his father, Dan, played for whitey. Here's Scott again -- another one! It's all Nathan Scott! [At the River Court.] Mouth: And here he is, ladies and gentlemen, Lucas Scott. What's happening, baby? 137 and 3 going into tonight's contest. Junk: He sucks. Mouth:
And as a special bonus, we're joined in the booth by Junk Moreti. Junk: You don't have a booth. Jimmy: Actually, he's 138 and 3 -- Lucas. Junk: Jeez, Edwards, but you can't remember to run a bar of soap under your pits? Jimmy: What? Junk: You smell bad, man. You're ripe. [Back in the gym.] Whitey: You guys are stinking up the place! Time-out! Time-
out! Get in here! Ravens! Come on, hustle, hustle, hustle! Just what in the hell is going on out there? Nathan: Whitey, relax. We're up by 9. Whitey: Tim...Go in for Nathan. All right, let's get out there and act like we've played the game before. Tim: Ravens on 3. 1, 2, 3. Ravens! Ravens! Ravens! Ravens! Go! Whitey: What have I told you about that? I
don't care if we're up by 5 or 50. I'm still the coach. It's still my team. Nathan: Whatever you need to believe. [Back at the River Court.] Mouth: Lucas Scott with the ball. And he currently nurses a big winning streak. Come on. 14-13, game point for team Scott. Oh! [The scene switches back and forth between the rivercourt and the gym] Announcer:
And the hawks pull within one. And you have to wonder where is Nathan Scott? Whitey: Go on. Peyton: Let's go, Nathan! Don't bother showering tonight. Mouth: For those of you at home, Lucas wears his black shorts tonight with his traditional white high-tops. Jimmy: He is currently playing without a shoe contract, Mouth. Announcer: Under 20
seconds to go, and it's all tied up. Fasten your seat belts, folks. We're going down to the wire. Stolen by Nathan Scott! The ravens have it! They're gonna hold on 10 seconds remaining on the clock. Now five! Mouth: Luke flashes in the paint. Fergie finds one on the wing. Announcer: Scott for the game! Mouth: Scott for the game! [Nathan and Lucas
shoot the winning shots.] [Nathan and the team are in a school bus with Nathan driving. Peyton is driving and not paying attention to the road.] Tim: You tell me we didn't just steal a school bus, 'cause this feels like we just stole a school bus. Nathan: Dude, we just borrowed it, all right? Girl: So, Nathan, where's Peyton? Nathan: Who knows? Why?
[Train whistle blows as the bus approaches. Nathan is kissing the girl and doesn't see it.] [Bell clanging, train whistle blows.] Tim: look out! [Tires screech as the bus stops- a police siren sounds; Tires screech as Peyton almost hits Lucas.] [The next day at the police station.] Officer: some of your parents see this latest incident as tomfoolery, a little
prank. Personally, I see a little breaking and entering. Chief Wayman sees possession and consumption by minors and a smidgen of grand theft auto. That said, I think it's time we send a message. The following players were not involved and will not be reprimanded -- Jake Jagielski, Ruben Gutierrez, Tim smith, and Nathan Scott. As for the rest of you,
all players involved are suspended from extracurricular activities, specifically basketball, for the rest of the season. Dan: So, you just walk away. Whitey: Well, well. Dan Scott. Dan: Half the team suspended, Nathan triple-teamed the rest of the season, and you say nothing. Whitey: The inmates will not run the asylum. Dan: You're despicable, you know
that? Letting the dreams of this team just vanish. You're full of crap. Whitey: It comes with old age, constipation. [Back at the River Court] Junk: You guys remember Tom Dugan from grade school? Lucas: He used to live next door to you, right? Junk: Some guy snapped him with a wet towel, and he lost one of his testicles. Lucas: Come on. Skills: Okay,
Junk. Junk: Just saying what I heard. Skills: Anyway, man, what you reading these days? Lucas: Steinbeck -- "The Winter of Our Discontent." Skills: Let me hear some. Lucas: Nah. Skills: Come on, dog. You know I be reading vicariously through you. [The game stops as Peyton drives by] Junk: Peyton Sawyer. You seen her webcam? In her bedroom -- I
hear she's naked on it, like, all the time ... What? I hear things. Lucas: You know, I saw her the other night. She almost ran me over, of course. Skills: Yeah, she pretty fine, huh? Lucas: Ah, she's all right Guys: Yeah alright, Luke. Lucas: Just shoot for teams, all right? [Back at the Karen's Café.] Lucas: Hey, mom. Karen: Hey, hon. Mmm. Lucas: It smells
good in here. Did you change your hair? Karen: If by "change" you mean "dragged a brush through it," then yeah. Lucas: Well, it looks nice. Karen: Thank you. Haley: The magazine pages are sticky again. Little pervs. Oh, hey, Luke. You been reading this? Lucas: Is that the "why do I hang out with these people?" Issue, because you're on the cover of
that, right? Haley: No, actually, it's the "my best friend is an idiot" issue, and there you are. [Lucas scoffs.] Karen: Haley, would you like to join us? Haley: Hell, yes. Karen: So, honey, how was your day? Haley: Good, thanks ... "Good" is relative, considering a third of the world is starving, which does not change the fact that [ am clumsy as hell. Did I
tell you that i fell down today? Yeah, slipped off the curb, face down, butt in the air. Too graphic ? Sorry. I'll just be quiet. Karen: So, I got something for you, Lucas. Haley: Actually, I found it. Not that I was looking for something specifically, which implies some hideous sort of "Joey loves Dawson" scenario and completely creep me out, but, you know,
we saw it, and... Haley: Well, give him the book. Lucas: Wow. "Julius Caesar." Karen: "There's a tide in the affairs of men" -- or something like that. Lucas: Nice. Thank you, guys. Thank you very much. Haley: Whatever. That's what you're into. [In Whitey's office.] Whitey: well, well, Keith Scott. What do you know? Keith: How you doing, Whitey?
Whitey: Take a load off. Keith: You, uh, you got a second? Whitey: Oh, I got a lot of seconds. Or haven't you heard? Keith: Oh, yeah, I heard. [Keith takes out a flask and offers the coach a drink.] Whitey: Just a little. A little more. That's good. That's good. I saw your little brother today -- Danny. He called me "despicable." Said I crush the dreams of
young men. Keith: was he talking about himself or Nathan, do you think? Whitey: Both, I suppose. Hey, what did you average when you played for me? Keith: Oh, about 5,006 beers a night. [Laughs.] Whitey: well, at least you were consistent. Keith: Yeah, you gotta give me that. Hey, you know, uh... Lucas plays. Whitey: Lucas? Oh. Oh, Dan's other son.
Keith: Well, Karen's son. Dan's on the birth certificate, but they never got married. Whitey: Where does he play? Keith: Uh...This park down by the river. Whitey: Oh, come on, Keith . If the kid had any promise, he'd be in the gym with the real players. Keith: Like Nathan, you mean? Come on, coach. Just take a little drive with me. [At the River Court.]
Mouth: Luke is on fire tonight. How do you say "hot" in French? Jimmy: Flambé. Mouth: Luke is flambé. Fergie finds Luke, who takes out Junk again. Jimmy: They never learn, Mouth. Keith: That's what I'm talking about. Whitey: All right, and I'm not saying I am. Why put him through that? Keith: Because he should know that he's good -- not just
playground good, but good, period. He could use that in his life. Whitey: We could all use that in our lives. Keith: Yeah. But we had our chance. Whitey: So, you and Karen -- are you, uh... Friends. Keith: Um... You know, I'm the kid's uncle, and I'm in their lives. It is what it is. Whitey: I remember when Dan told me Karen was pregnant right after their
senior year I told him he should honor his scholarship and go to college. Keith: I'll tell you one thing -- you did Karen a favor. And Lucas, too. Now maybe you can do me one. [In Peyton's room.] Nathan: What are you wasting your time at now? Peyton: I didn't hear you come in. Nathan: Oh, imagine that. You know nobody listens to this crap. Peyton:
So, I waited for you tonight. Nathan: Yeah, the guys wanted to tip a few. Peyton: And you didn't even think to let me know? Nathan: That's why I came by. You want to come? Peyton: With the guys? Nathan: And me. Peyton: And the guys. Nathan: You know what, Peyton? I'm getting really tired of this. I came here to spend time with you. Peyton: Yeah,
me and half the team. Nathan: You want to be a bastards That's cool. Just listen to your loser rock, and I'll see you tomorrow. Peyton: How about you don't see me tomorrow? Nathan: Like I don't have other options. Look, I'm sorry. Peyton, I'm really sorry. It's just a lot of these guys got suspended, so it's like this stupid bonding thing. Look, I wish it
was just you and me. But [ was hoping you'd come anyway -- make it a lot more bearable, okay? [The coach enters a classroom, where Lucas, Nathan, and Peyton are.] Whitey: Scott. Nathan: What's up, coach? Whitey: Not you. You. [points to Lucas,] You- [points to Nathan,] read a book or something. [The coach and Lucas are talking in the gym.]
Whitey: Nice, isn't it? A lot of people like their gyms loud. I like mine like this -- quiet, clean... Kind of like a church. A lot of praying done here, anyway. You played ball in grade school. Why'd you quit? Lucas: I didn't. Whitey: What, four guys in the park? That's not exactly basketball. Lucas: Then what do you think we're doing out there? Whitey: I
don't know. Planning a bank job? Look, I've got an opening in my lineup, varsity. Chance of a lifetime. What do you say? Lucas: I say those people that pray here are wasting their time. God doesn't watch sports. [Back at the River Court.] Skills: Were you gonna tell us, man? Lucas: It's nothing. Skills: Whitey asked you to play on the team, and it's
nothing? Lucas: It's nothing 'cause I'm not playing -- not with those guys. Skills: Luke, man, I've been guarding you almost every night since we was 12 years old, right? Lucas: And I won how many games? Skills: It just seems like a waste to me, man. Lucas: Well, it doesn't to me. Don't you guys ever think that maybe we belong here? Skills: No. We
belong here. You've never belonged here. Lucas: Thanks a lot, Skills. Just shoot for teams. Skills: Yo, Luke, man, you know you're one of my best friends, right? Ain't nothing never gonna change that, man. But keep it real. We ain't shooting for teams. We're shooting to be your excuse. And I ain't about to be a part of that, man. [As Lucas comes home,



he sees a package. He opens it and it's a uniform. He is trying it on as his mom walks in.] Lucas: Somebody left it at the door. Karen: Take it off. [Karen goes outside, and Lucas follows.] Lucas: Mom, you okay? Karen: Yeah. Do you know who left it? Lucas: Coach Durham, probably. He asked me to play. Karen: Maybe you should. [Chuckles.] Lucas: you
sound like Skills. Those guys refused to play today. They said they didn't want to be my excuse. Karen: How'd you feel about that? Lucas: Honestly? I was pissed. Those guys are supposed to be my friends. Karen: They are your friends. [She shows him a picture of himself as a boy, with a basketball] Karen: Do you remember that? Lucas: My first
leather basketball. That was the year that skills' father told us there was no Santa Claus. Karen: Yeah, and I tried to talk you out of it. [Chuckles.] Karen: then you said something I'll never forget. You said you felt bad for the kids who never figured it out, because when they grew up and had kids of their own, there wouldn't be any gifts on Christmas
morning. You're a good kid, Luke. But sometimes I feel like you're sitting out your life on account of me, and I don't want that for you. My past is not your future, okay? [Nathan is lifting weights when his dad comes in.] Dan: What are you slinging? Nathan: About 160. Dan: Give me that. Your mom called. She won't be back --what do you know about
Whitey inviting... Nathan: Your son to play? Dan: Don't call him that. Nathan: He's got our last name, dad. Dan: The fact that he shares your last name is only wishful thinking on his mother's part. We were young -- summer after high school. We made a mistake. Nathan: You made a mistake, all right. I mean, this guy's a zombie. Dan: Okay. Nathan:
Look, it's kind of screwed up, all right? People talk about it. [Grunts.] Dan: Get out of there. [Dan takes the weights.] Dan: I want you to go to this kid, encourage him not to play. Nathan: I'm not afraid of him, dad. Dan: Well, you should be. We've worked too hard to have anyone coming in now, disrupting the offense, taking away shots. Anyway, this
has more to do with Whitey and me than you. Nathan: Why do you say that? Dan: It's a long story. If you want, I'll tell you someday. But for now, I want you to go to this kid and talk to him and trust me when I tell you, Nathan, there's a bigger picture here -- and this kid's not in it. [Lucas is shooting hoops at the River Court.] [Nathan is talking to Tim.]
Tim: So, your pops finally mentioned the bastards spawn, huh? They say he's got game. Maybe we could use him. Nathan: Please. I can get us to the state championship with three blind guys and a cripple, which is practically what I got with you and what's left. Tim: So, where are we going? Nathan: Let's go to the park. [Dan and his friend go to the
park to watch Lucas play.] Nathan: Nice shot. Think you can hit that against a double team, down by 2, packed house telling you you suck? How about just two people telling you you suck? Lucas: What do you want? Nathan: What do I want? What do you want, man? I mean, other than my girlfriend and my spot in the lineup, huh? None of us want you
on the team, man. I don't want you. The guys don't want you. My girlfriend sure as hell doesn't want you. -- But here's the deal -- You and me, one on one. You can name the time and place. If you win, I'll quit the team. If I win, you crawl back in your little hole and you remember your place in all this. Time and place, baby. Time and place. [Nathan
walks off.] Haley: So, Nathan challenged you. Are you gonna play him? Lucas: I don't know. It's not like I have anything to prove. Haley: But don't you just want to show him sometimes -- oh, damn! [A flock of birds flies in front of Lucas and Haley.] Haley: What is up?! I was attacked by a flock of crows last week! I'm totally serious! Lucas: By the way,
it's a murder. Haley: What? Lucas: More than one crow is a murder Haley: I don't know what the hell you're talking about. Lucas: A parliament of owls, an exultation of larks, a murder of crows. Haley: I think that is why people think you're weird, right there. [Chuckles.] Lucas: ah, man. I would like to show him sometimes, though, what a mistake he's
made. Haley: Dan? Lucas: Mostly for mom... And...Sometimes for me. Haley: So, Luke, what are ravens -- I mean, more than one? Lucas: An unkindness. [Peyton's car breaks down. Keith and Lucas are working on a car at the shop] Keith: Why wouldn't you play? Lucas: I do play -- every night. Keith: It's not the same, Luke. Lucas: Why? What makes it
less of a game if people don't see it? Keith: I'll tell you why. When I was a kid, my father took me to Raleigh to see David Thompson play. I was 9 years old. I couldn't have cared less about basketball. But when Thompson stepped on the court, he was so young, so quick, and just so graceful that I was mesmerized. I couldn't take my eyes off him until
late in the game, and I look up at my dad, and he's got tears in his eyes. 14,000 strangers and my father's crying because he's so beautiful. He played with such poetry that he made us feel like we were a part of it. You have a gift, Luke, and it's a crime not to let people see it, to hide it in the park. It's a damn shame. That's why. [The phone rings.]
Keith: Keith 's body shop and towing. [Lucas goes to tow Peyton's car.] Lucas: That's me inside your head. Peyton: What ? Lucas: NOFX. "That's me inside your head," it's the lyrics from-- Peyton: I know the song. [Peyton uses her cell phone.] Peyton: Nathan...It's me. All right, well, listen, my car broke down. You're gonna have to come pick me up. So
leave the gym. Listen, it'll take you, like, 10 minutes. I'm on River Road around the curve. Well, sucks to be you. Lucas: Listen, are you sure you got a ride? I mean, I can wait if you want. Peyton: Yeah, that's what I want. Listen, have your dad call me with an estimate. Lucas: My uncle? Peyton: If that's your story. Lucas: Can I ask you a question?
Peyton: It's a free country. Lucas: Why are you a cheerleader? No offense or anything, but you're about the least cheery person I now. [Dan comes to see Keith at the shop.] Dan: Keith! Hey! Hey, how you been, big brother? Keith: Not bad. How about you? Dan: Good, good. Dealership's good. I sent you some business not long ago. Keith: Oh, yeah, I,
uh... I meant to call you and thank you for that. Dan: Yeah. Well, we're all busy, right? Right. [Peyton is still waiting.] Lucas: Come on. Let me give you a ride. I'll let you insult me. Peyton: First of all, you don't know me. Second of all, you don't know me. God, why are guys such jerks?! Lucas: Guys or Nathan? Peyton: Him. You. Lucas: I don't know. We
share the same father. Peyton: Yeah, I heard that. He's kind of an @#%$. So that must suck, having to see him around. Lucas: For my mom. I never knew him. Peyton: But she told you he was your dad? Lucas: Yeah, eventually. We used to play in junior leagues together -- me and Nathan. Peyton: Basketball? Lucas: Yeah, and I loved it, and I was good
at it. You ever have something that you knew that you were better at than almost anybody else? Peyton: Sex. -- Joke. Lucas: Anyway...Guys kept teasing me about it, about how Nathan's dad was my dad, too. So I asked my mom, and she said he wasn't. But I get home, and I hear her crying in her room. I knew it was true. So I never went back. I told
my mom it was because I didn't want to have to see his face. But... It was mostly because... I didn't want her to have to. [Sighs.] Peyton: So, why'd you just tell me all that? I mean, we don't even know each other. Lucas: Maybe that's the point. [At the shop.] Dan: Nathan's got a shot here, Keith -- a real future. Keith: A real future. Let me ask you
something. Do you ever even think about Lucas' future? Do you ever think about that? Dan: I can't change the fact this kid exists. If I could, I would. The truth is, I told Karen I'd take care of it. But she -- [Keys jingle as Lucas walks in; he throws the key and runs out.] [Basketball bouncing; Lucas confronts Nathan.] Lucas: Tomorrow night, at the
riverfront. But if I win, I'm gonna want something else. [At the car dealership, Karen comes to see Dan] Dan: I love that car. I love that car. My wife's got that car. I'm guessing you're not car shopping. Karen: He's a boy who wants to play basketball, reluctantly. I find it horrifying and amusing it takes something as simple as that to bring you around.
Dan: I'm only thinking of the kid. Karen: You have no right to think of him, not today or any other day of his life. Dan: Are you finished? Karen: I haven't even started. We've asked nothing of you, and you have delivered in fine fashion. I'll expect that to continue. If Lucas decides to play, you'll do nothing. Anything else might make me angry and detract
from the pleasant, cordial side you see now. Dan: You know, I know your son doesn't exactly fit in, but Nathan is all-state, and I'm not sure why you'd want to humiliate your kid like that. Karen: You're right, Dan. I'd rather not humiliate him. You've done that enough. Nathan. [At home, Dan sees Nathan has a pierced nipple.] Nathan: What's up, dad?
Dan: If I wanted a daughter, I'd adopt one. Nathan: So you could abandon her, too? Just a joke, dad. Dan: Yeah. And this bet tonight -- is that a joke, too? Or would you really quit the team? You have everything to lose here and nothing to gain. Nathan: Sometimes what you call "everything," I call "nothing." Dan: I just think it's best if you don't do this,
Nathan. We'll find another way. Nathan: No. Dad, I do a lot of stuff for you -- almost everything. But I'm gonna do this for me. [Peyton walks out of Nathan's room wearing a towel.] Peyton: Hi, Mr. Scott. [Keith and Karen are talking.] Karen: So, I would have preferred a warning shot on this one -- something to let me know what was coming with Lucas.
Keith: Yeah, that's fair enough. But you should see him play, Karen. I mean, it's like -- it's like poetry, you know? And he's gonna be fine. Karen: Yeah, I know. Do you ever wonder about it, Keith -- how we got to this? Keith: Hanging out in the old cafe, lamenting the past, Haley listening in from behind? Haley: I am not listening. Okay, I was. I am.
Keith: Right. I just wondered how we got here so fast. Karen: I don't know. When I see Lucas in high school, it all seems like a blink of an eye. But otherwise, it seems like it's been forever. [Haley joins Lucas on the roof, and turns the lights on.] Lucas: Wow. Haley: Yeah. Lucas: This place looks great. Haley: Thanks. I just finished putting up the lights.
Miniature golf is never going to be the same. your mom is worried. She's downstairs with Keith picking through her past. Lucas: Do you think I'm being selfish playing Nathan? Haley: Do you? Lucas: A little bit. I mean, if I walked away, then my mom wouldn't be downstairs worried about it now. Haley: You know, I don't say things like this very often
‘cause it sounds weird, but... You're a really good guy, and I'm glad we're friends. But you and your mom worry too damn much. [Back at the park, Mouth is getting ready to announce the game.] Mouth: Good evening, ladies and gentlemen, and welcome to an historic night of basketball. I'm Mouth McFadden, along with my gamey partner, Jimmy
Edwards, and, Jimmy, we're in for a treat tonight. Jimmy: And who doesn't love a treat, Mouth? I know I do -- s'mores, ice cream, cake. Peyton: So, if you're not doing it for your dad, then why are you doing it? Nathan: You wouldn't get it. Peyton: I guess not. So what if this guy plays? Are you really that threatened? Nathan: I'm not threatened by
anyone. Peyton: Well, then, why do it? Nathan: To prove that I'm the best. Peyton: Okay, so, what if he wins? What does he get? Nathan: He gets you. [Spectators talking indistinctly.] Mouth: Just moments before the stroke of 12:00, and still no Nathan Scott. Jimmy: The natives are getting restless, Mouth, judging by the crowd that envelops our booth.
Junk : You don't have a booth. Mouth: Junk Moretti joins us now. Junk, you care to make a prediction? Junk: I predict you guys will be the two biggest morons out here. Mouth: And it looks like Nathan Scott has arrived, driven by car right onto the court. [Crowd chanting.] Tim: By the way, I hope you don't mind, but I told a few people. [Chanting
continues, cheers and applause as the game starts] Tim: come on, let's go, baby. Let's go, Nathan! [Spectators cheer.] Mouth: okay, folks, here we go -- 15 by ones. Make it, take it, win by one, and you can feel the intensity in the air. Nathan: You ready for this? Lucas: Why not? Nathan: It's your life. Lucas: Yeah. It is. [Lucas shoots a basket.] Mouth:
Oh-ho! A 25-footer rips the silk like Jimmy Edwards in a size 3 dress. [Nathan passes the ball to Lucas.] Nathan: Go ahead, man. I'll give you that all night. [Lucas shoots again; cheers and applause.] Lucas: what happened to all night? [Nathan steals the ball.] Nathan: Is that all you got, man? If that's all you got, this is over. [Nathan scores.] Peyton:
Yeah! All right! Jimmy: This looks to be a battle, mouth. Uhh! Yeah! Yeah! [The game goes on with both boys making great shots.] [Nathan elbows Lucas in the face, making a shot.] Lucas: No foul. Basket counts. Besides... You won't score again. Mouth: Oh, the basket counts, and it's 14-12, game point for Nathan. He could win it all right here. Nathan
for the win. Holy crap! [Lucas makes an unbelievable block.] Mouth: Did you see that?! Someday men will write stories about that block. Children will be named after it. Argentinean women will weep for it. [Lucas scores.] Mouth: Luke gets a basket, and he's down one. Nathan: You're down by one, man. Don't choke now. [Lucas makes another
basket.] Mouth: Another dagger, and it's all tied up! I think I'm gonna puke. This is it, folks -- no going back now. The next basket wins it. Nathan: He's never mentioned you, man. -- Not once in all these years. Lucas: This is for my mom. [Lucas makes the winning shot.] Mouth: Luke for the win! It's good! It's good! Lucas Scott takes it 15-14, and there
is bedlam and delirium and felicity for all! Peyton: So, what did you bet? Lucas: I win Nathan stays on the team Peyton: Why? Lucas: Because it's the last thing he wants. And anyway, it's not about him. [Nathan comes back.] Nathan: Peyton. Lucas: I'll be seeing ya. [Scenes switch back and forth between all the main characters as we hear Lucas'
voiceover.] "There is a tide in the affairs of men... Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune..." [Nathan enters his home.] Nathan: Don't worry dad. Your dreams are still safe. "Omitted, all the voyage of their life is bound in shallows and in miseries..." [Lucas arrives home and hugs Karen, and they walk inside.] "On such a full sea are we now
afloat..." [Lucas is watching Peyton on her webcam.] "And we must take the current when it serves" [Lucas is entering the gym, with the team, cheerleaders, and Whitey already there.] "Or lose our ventures."
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