EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY 1

Beyond the bundles of thick, roping electricity lines, the
sky is bleak. The road on the street is narrow, the
apartnents that line its edge dull and uniform A few houses
sit wedged between the apartnment bl ocks. No yards. In the

di stance, we see the figure of a girl.

JO 16 years old, wearing a grey junper and jeans, wal ks
briskly across the road. The bus behind her pulls out from
the curb, its noisy drone fading as she hurries down the
street.

She approaches her house, eyes fixated. Not on the door, but
on the flaking paint comng off the weatherboards. They
serve no purpose other than a constant rem nder of her
meagre |iving conditions.

She funbl es qui ckly around her bag, and in a swi ft novenent,
janms her key into the keyhole. Using her shoul der, she
shoves into the door to open it, and steps inside.

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY 2

The kitchen is clean and wel |l -kept, likely due to the fact
that there is so little conprising it. The bench is grey.
The stove-top is grey. The kitchen | acks a proper oven, nade
up for by a mcrowave that sits in the corner.Alittle to
the right is a small, rounded dinner table with two chairs
tucked into it. Simlar to the weatherboards, the flaking
white paint reveals they are wooden underneat h.

Jo’s bag thuds as she dunps it on the ground. She strides
towards the fridge and throws the door w de open. A
di sappoi nting sight.

RON
(Calling out from bedroom
Jo? That you?

Clatter is heard as she rummages through the bits and pieces
that litter the shel ves.

JO
(calling out halfheartedly)
Yeah, it’s ne.

She shuts the door and turns to the bench. On it sits a
cat al ogue, a cordl ess phone, a box of tissues, a small bow
containing sone withered fruit and a packet of tablets.

She turns back to the kitchen and fills up a glass of water.
Wth the glass in one hand, she grabs the tablets and heads
towards the sound of the voice.



I NT. RON' S BEDROOM - DAY 3

RON, 57, looking ill beyond repair, lies reclined in his bed
with the blanket pulled up to his chin. Next to him on the
bedsi de table, sits a snall silver box with a screen from
whi ch a faint beeping can be heard.

RON
How was your day?

JO
It was fine.

Jo approaches the bedside table and sets down the glass and
tabl ets. She takes her phone from her pocket, opens an app,
and points the phone at the nonitor. This pronpts a nessage
to appear on her screen. It reads:

' Message from E-commerce+: Your paynent of $44.70 is due.
Pl ease pay by 12. 00amtonight’.

Jo turns to face her dad.
JO

Dad, they’ re gonna cancel your
prescription if we don’'t pay by

t oni ght .
RON
(si ghing)
Just take it out of ny savings.
JO
Those savings aren’t gonna | ast
forever.
RON
(avoi di ng eye contact)
Well | know t hat.
JO

So what’ s gonna happen when they do
run out? Seriously?

RON
Jo, can we just not talk about this
right now? I’'mtired.

JO
(frustrated)
Well we’'re gonna have to deal with
it at some point! You can’t just
keep brushing it off. This isn't

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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JO (cont’ d)
the first tinme that nessage has
cone up.

RON
They' re still sending us the
medi cation aren’t they? That's al
that matters for now.

JO
(unconvi nced)
For NOW

Annoyed, Jo picks up the box of tablets. She tears the
packet open, pops out a pill and hands it to her father. He
carefully places it on his tongue while reaching for the

gl ass of water. Jo refrains frompassing it to him

She turns on her heels and wal ks out.

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY 4

Wth one hand, Jo opens the pantry. In the other she holds
her phone. Quick gl ances between what’s in front of her and
what’ s on her screen nmake for a disjointed sequence of
actions. She takes out a teabag and a container of sugar,
then flicks the switch on the electric kettle to set it off.
She drops into a chair, eyes still |ocked on the phone
screen.

A particular inage piques Jo's interest - we see a photo of
a dress, posted by a girl fromher school. The caption
reads:

"Ww, sinply stunning! Love this!

She stares at the image for sone tinme, then continues
scrolling. In the background, the faint bubbling of boiling
water fromthe kettle can be heard.

EXT. G TY STREET - DAY 5

A variety of shops, cafes and restaurants pass by Jo as she
strolls down an inner city street. Signs protrude
obtrusively fromtheir shopfronts. Pedestrians bustle al ong
the footpaths, with barely a glance up fromtheir phones.

Jo weaves between the crowds. A particul ar banner catches
Jo’s eye. It reads:

"40% of f store-wide at BEAMO S, for 1 day only!’
She stops. Sonething el se strikes her: a mannequin in the

di spl ay wi ndow wearing a dress - it is identical to the one
fromthe photo



| NT. BEAMO S - DAY 6

Jo enters the shop. The eager smle of a shop assistant is
al ready beam ng in her face.

SHOP ASSI STANT
H there! Is there anything I can
hel p you with today?

JO
Yeah, actually, | was just
wonderi ng how nuch that dress in
t he wi ndow was?

SHOP ASSI STANT
(gesturing towards the dress)
This one just here? It’s usually 55
dollars but today it’s just 33!
What size can | get for you?

Jo pauses.

SHOP ASSI STANT
(cont’ d)
We have it in pink also, would you
like me to show you where that is?

JO
Uh, no that's fine thanks, | --

SHOP ASSI STANT
(cutting Jo off)

No worries! I'Il go grab you this
one here fromthe back. Wat size
are you?

JO
" ma 10.

SHOP ASSI STANT
A 10, perfect! Don’'t nove, I'll be
ri ght back!

Jo’s smile drops as the assistant | eaves. She consults her
phone to see if her pay fromlast week has gone through. The
figures indicate it has - relief for Jo.

The assistant returns, dress in hand. She gestures to Jo,
who follows her to the front counter.

SHOP ASSI| STANT

(smling)
That’'s 33 dollars | ovey!

( CONTI NUED)
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The shop assi stant bags the dress. Using her phone Jo opens
her digital profile and swi pes to the E-conmerce screen. She
holds it to the touch screen tablet sitting on the counter.
A ding and a green tick tell us the paynent has gone

t hr ough.

SHOP ASSI STANT
Al'l done! Have a great day!
(handing Jo the dress in a
bag)

JO

(smling)
Thanks.

(looking into the bag as she

speaks)
Just one thing, if it doesn't quite
fit and I want to re--

(1 ooki ng up)

The shop assistant has al ready wal ked of f. The canera cuts
back to Jo. In the background, we hear the ani nated voice of
t he shop assi stant greeting another custoner. Jo | eaves the
store.

| NT. RON' S BEDROOM - MORNI NG 7
(striding in)
Alright I'"moff now Seeya Dad.
(l eaning over to give hima

hug)
RON
What is that?
JO
What ?
RON
That dress.
Jo | ooks down.
JO
Oh, it’s new. What, don’t you |ike
it?
(slightly enbarrassed but nore
def ensi ve)
RON
Well it doesn’t seem|ike sonething
you'd wear. That’s all. You m ght
want to pull it down a bit.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

JO
Dad!
RON
Vll I"’mjust saying, |’mnot used

to seeing you in that kind of
thing. You d better hurry. You
don’'t want to m ss the bus.

JO
Yeah. 1’1l see you tonight.

Jo | eaves the roomwhile the canera |ingers on Ron. He
remai ns | ooking at the doorway where Jo has just left. Then,
settling back into the pillow, he slowy closes his eyes.

I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY 8

Some students are already seated. Jo wal ks in, head bowed,
brushi ng through the aisles of desks to reach a vacant spot.
She settles into a chair beside MLLIE who glances up
nmonentarily from her phone to | ook Jo up and down.

M LLIE
(wth an over-the-top snle)
Hey! Wiere’' d you get that dress
fronf

JO
(sonmewhat taken aback)
Unh... it’s from Beanp’s.

M LLIE
Thought so. It’s nice, huh. | saw
it there a few weeks ago, actually
consi dered buying it nmyself. You
| ook lovely in it!

MIlie flashes her another w de grin.
JO

Oh, thanks.
MIlie turns back to face the teacher. Jo | owers her head,
hal f-smling to herself.
EXT. TRAM STCOP - DAY 9
Jo sees MIlie, Qivia, Lilly, Nell and Lucrezia standing in
a huddl e as she approaches the stop. MIlie raises her head

upon seeing Jo. The inaudible chattering of the group
pauses. Each girl |ooks up from her phone.

( CONTI NUED)
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M LLIE
Hey, Jo! Cone here for a sec

Jo, tentatively, wal ks towards the girls. She tugs
awkwardly at the front of her dress to lower it.

M LLIE
(loudly, to the group)
Grls, this is that dress | was
telling you about that | was gonna
buy the other day!
(quieter, to Jo)

Sorry, | just had to show them It
honestly | ooks so nmuch better on
you t hough.

The girls flash smles and nod in agreenent.

JO
(slightly flushed)
Aw no way.. but thanks.

M LLIE
W were actually gonna head head
into the city tonorrow night and go
shopping if you wanted to cone?
Maybe see a novie too.

JO
|...uh...yeah maybe. | guess |
could. I just can’'t be hone too
late. |I’ve gotta | ook after ny dad.
M LLIE
(shruggi ng)
Well, we weren’t planning on

staying out that late. Just walk
around for a bit. See what sal es
are on.

JO
Un vyeah, okay, that sounds good.
"1l come al ong.

Jo offers an awkward smle. MIllie turns to the rest of the
girls who have since directed their attention back to their
phones.

M LLIE
Cnon girls, lets go!



10

EXT. CGATY STREET - N GHT 10

Jo follows the pack of girls, headed by MIlie, as they
stroll down the street. The street has cone alive, al
flashing lights and illum nated signs. W see digital
screens depicting noving i mages on the faces of buil dings.
We hear a cacophony of sounds. Jo strains her neck to | ook
upwards, taking it all in.

M LLIE
(shivering)
CGosh, it’s getting cold now, don’t
you guys think?

LUCREZI A
Yeah, it’s getting pretty chilly.
NELL
Yeah, I'mgetting a bit cold.
LI LLY
Me too.
JO
Yeah, yeah, I'mfeeling it a bit
t 0o.
M LLIE

Wel | how about we just go see that
novi e? Get into some warnth

(ent husi astical |l y)
We coul d grab sone popcorn! That’ |
war m us up.

(the girls all exclaim at

once)

LI LLY

Yes! |’m down for that!
NELL

Yep, let’s do that.
OLl VI A

Yeah, |’ m keen!
LUCREZI A

Sounds good to ne.
Jo remains silent. She checks the tinme on her phone.

M LLIE
Jo, you gonna joi n?

( CONTI NUED)
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JO
Yeah, 1'd love to, I"mjust worried
"1l get back really late. It won't
go that late, wll it?

M LLIE

Jo. It’s only 7.. you' |l be back by
9 at the nost. That's not too |l ate

isit?
JO
(forcing a smle)
No, no that’s fine. It'|Il be fine.

(as if she’s trying to
convi nce herself nore than
MIllie)

The girls huddl e cl oser together.

M LLIE
Can you take a pic of us Jo?

JO
Uh yeah, sure.

She separates herself to stand apart fromthe group.

M LLIE
Oh, cone on, don't be silly! You
have to be part of it too! Take it
so that we all get in it.

JO
Alright. Hold on just a sec.

Jo gets out her phone and extends her arm The girls crowd
t oget her behi nd her and pose. The shutter sound goes off. Jo
goes to put the phone back in her pocket.

M LLIE
Wait, let’s have a | ook! Can’t be
letting you keep pics of ne if
t hey’ re hi deous! Haha.

Jo holds the phone in front of her. The girls all crane
their necks to get a | ook at the photo.

LUCREZI A
That’ s actually pretty nice.

NELL
Aw guys that’s cute!

( CONTI NUED)
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M LLIE
Yeah, you shoul d post that Jo!
JO
You reckon?
LILLY
(noddi ng)
Yessss, Jo, do it!
M LLIE
Yeah for sure!
JO
Alright then! | don’t usually post
much t hough.

Their chattering is interrupted by an abrupt noise. Jo’s
phone is ringing.

JO
Oh | ook, saved by the bell

The girls laugh. Jo turns away fromthe group.

JO
(i nto phone)
Hey, dad.

(beat)

In the city? | already told you
t hat .

(gl anci ng back at the group)
Yeah, well, | decided to stay a bit
| onger. W&’ re gonna see a novie
NOW.

(turning back around)

"Il be fine! We’re all gonna cone

hone together so I'll be with
people the whole tine. Don't worry
about ne.

(beat)

(sl owy)

Dad, really, I will be fine. |l
see you later. Love you.

Jo hangs up the phone and turns back to the girls.
JO

Sorry about that guys. Everything s
al | good!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 11.

M LLIE
(cl appi ng her hands)
Yay! Alright girls, we ready?

Jo smiles along with he other girls, but |ooks slightly put
out. The groups regathers and start wal ki ng.

I NT. JO S BEDROOM - NI GHT 11

Jo sits perched on her bed. Legs crossed, back hunched,

el bows resting on knees, hands gripped tightly around phone.
Her face is illumnated by a tiny square of light . A ding.
She sm |l es as she sees a nane appear.

The notification on her phone reads:
"James |iked your photo [1ls ago]’.

Anot her ding sounds. Jo smles satisfyingly. Then, we see
her face register 100 bew | dernents at once. The source of
her shock -- a nessage on the screen. It reads:

" Congratul ati ons! You can now redeem your 100 |ikes with
E- conmer ce+ for $20

JO
(calling out | oudly)
Dad!

She | eaps off the bed. The patter of her feet on the carpet
can be heard as she runs out of her room

| NT. RON' S BEDROOM - NI GHT 12

JO
(bustling in)
Dad! Look at this!

Jo thrusts her phone screen in his face. Ron’'s eyes scan the
words. H's eyebrows raise, then fall, then raise again. Jo,
regi stering his confusion, explains.

JO
So when you post a pic and it gets
over 100 likes, you can cash in the
anount for an equival ent of
e-dollars. And today, | posted this
photo of ne and some friends from
when we went shoppi ng yesterday.
And |’ ve never gotten over 100
i kes before but this tinme | did.
So | redeened it for $20. This
coul d go towards your nedication

( CONTI NUED)
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Ron si ghs.

12.

RON
(pauses to register, and then,
bew | der ed)
Vell then, if it’s that easy..

JO
Honestly Dad, not everyone can get
this. I never thought | woul d.

RON
How cone?

JO

(reflecting)

Vll it’s mainly because |’ve sort

of made friends with these girls.
They' re nice but they' re...kind of
intimdating.

RON
Then why are you friends with thenf
(a pause)
JO

| dunno. One of themliked ny dress
and then we started tal king. And
then we all hung out. It was just
nice that they included nme. That’s
all.

(hol di ng up her phone)
Anyway, now | ook what’s happened.
Real |y we shoul d be thanking them

RON
Yeah, | suppose. So 20 bucks,
just like that.

JO
Just like that.
RON
Just for that photo?
JO
Yeah, well, it happens for heaps of

ot her people too you know. There
are girls out there with heaps of
foll owers, 200, 300 |ikes. Probably
nore. It’s just that | never got
that. No one cares enough about
what | do to 'like ny photos.

( CONTI NUED)
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RON
Not everything is about that,
honey.

JO
These days it is.

13.



