
FALLEN ANGEL 

Screenplay by Michael Parianos 

 

FADE IN: 

 

Ext./Int.  PARKING LOT/HIGH SCHOOL HALLS AND CLASSROOMS    DAY 

PAN ACROSS Teens walking into high school building from parking 

lot. Random teens CHATTING by the lockers. Four kids drug 

DEALING next to trash can. 

We SEE Michael leaning against the wall WAITING for Adan. 

 

ADAN 

Michael, ready to go? 

 

Adan and Michael WALK toward their science class. 

 

MICHAEL 

Yeah. Oh, by the way, did you wrap up the online portion of the 

project? 

ADAN 

Almost done it. I am sure the teacher is going to give us an 

extension as no one is near finished. 

MICHAEL 

Well, let’s just hope he doesn’t get on our cases about it. I am 

getting fed up with this teacher, especially on how he can’t 

organize for crap. 

 

ZOOM IN on Michael’s cough attack. Camera PANS to Adan who looks 

concerned at Michael. 

ADAN 

(with compassion) 



Didn’t you tell me you would get that checked out? It’s been 

long enough. 

MICHAEL 

I am fine god dammit. Please, you are starting to sound like 

everyone else. 

ADAN 

Okay, fine. 

 

INT. SCIENCE CLASS 

 

Students CHATTING scattered at their desks. Mr. Fink GRADING at 

his desk. 

MICHAEL 

(whispering) 

We are here. No more talk on this cough nonsense- 

 

Michael COUGHS relentlessly. Adan PATS Michael’s shoulder. 

 

ADAN 

Come on. Excited for science? 

MICHAEL 

(slight chuckle and little cough) 

I am thrilled. 

 

FADE OUT. 

FADE IN: 

 

INT. SCIENCE CLASS 

 

Mr. Fink stands in front of class. 



 

 

 

Mr. FINK 

Okay class, remember to do pages 4-5 for tomorrow and I am 

looking forward to seeing any progress being made with those 

projects. 

 

Bell RINGS. Students RUN out of classroom into hallway. Adan 

WAITS for Michael who is knelt on floor packing his belongings. 

 

ADAN 

Don’t you just love it when homework piles up? 

MICHAEL 

(sarcastically) 

Ha! Tell me about it. 

 

Michael and Adan WALK out of classroom. 

 

INT. CAFETERIA      LUNCHTIME  

 

A couple students ARM WRESTLING at one of the booths. Students 

GETTING lunch. A bit of chaos and loud conversations ensue.  

ZOOM IN to Michael and Adan SPEAKING with Arman. The three EAT 

lunch. 

 

ARMAN 

Yo broski! What’s happenin’ dude? 

MICHAEL 

Hey Arman, typical day. You seem to be in a good mood. 



ARMAN 

Bro, legit easy day for me so far. Teachers are chill. No 

homework given today. 

 

ADAN 

Lucky. 

 

We SEE an abusive boyfriend arguing with his girlfriend inches 

away from her face by the exit of the cafeteria. 

ZOOM IN to table with Adan, Michael, and Arman. 

   

ADAN 

Honestly, just try and summarize the notes he posted on 

blackboard. 

ARMAN 

Ain’t nobody got time that. 

ADAN 

The test is hard enough so just be careful. 

MICHAEL 

(disturbed) 

Hey, both of you, check it out. 

 

Michael POINTS at the girl who’s harassed.  

We SEE boyfriend and girlfriend PEER back at Michael. 

 

MICHAEL 

(assertive and stands up) 

I had enough of this. 

 

Arman GRABS Michael’s arm. Michael SITS down in his seat. 



 

 

ARMAN 

Dude, don’t. None of your business. 

MICHAEL 

Nah, enough is enough. Screw this guy. 

 

Michael WALKS towards the abusive boyfriend. 

 

BOYFRIEND 

(angry tone toward girlfriend) 

Just remember, if you keep fighting back, it’ll only get worse. 

MICHAEL 

(assertive) 

Hey! 

 

Boyfriend JUMPS startled. 

 

MICHAEL 

(sarcastic) 

I’m sorry, but seeing you during lunch ruins my appetite. Now 

screw off, will ya? 

BOYFRIEND 

(chuckles) 

Boy, get the hell out of here! You don’t want this, kid. You 

don’t want these hands. 

MICHAEL 

Please, just carry on with your day and leave her alone. 

GIRLFRIEND 



Just go. It is none of your business anyway. 

MICHAEL 

(disgusted) 

Of course it isn’t. 

Michael RETURNS to his lunch table and SITS down, CLENCHING 

fists and POUNDS the table once out of frustration. 

 

ARMAN 

You good? 

MICHAEL 

Yeah, I’m fine. She isn’t. 

 

Bell RINGS. Michael, Adan, and Arman SEEN walking out of 

cafeteria. 

           FADE OUT. 

 

  

FADE IN: 

INT. PRE-CALC CLASSROOM 

 

Michael READS Byzantine book. Teacher TALKING to other students. 

 

TEACHER 

Hey, I see you have that assignment missing. Why isn’t it 

submitted? 

STUDENT 1 

Oh, sorry. I was busy yesterday. I will get it in. 

TEACHER 

(chuckles) 

No worries, dude. Just make sure to get it in. 



 

Students whispering incomprehensibly. 

STUDENT 2 

Yeah, busy getting drunk. 

 

Other students near student 2 LAUGH. 

 

TEACHER 

Hey! Quiet down guys. People are studying. 

  

We SEE Michael shakes his head and flips the page of his book. 

Student 1 SEEN secretly putting vape into backpack unbeknownst 

to teacher. 

           FADE OUT. 

FADE IN: 

EXT. PARKING LOT    SCHOOL DISMISSAL 

 

Camera PANS school parking lot. We SEE Michal walking alone 

toward his car. Michael has an irregularly powerful cough 

attack. Michael TRIPS on the ground, GASPING for air. Michael 

catches his breath and continues walking toward his car. 

 

TILT DOWN over blood drips on the blacktop of parking lot. 

           FADE OUT. 

FADE IN: 

 

INT. MICHAEL’S BEDROOM/INT. ADAN’S BEDROOM 

 

Michael is on phone with Adan. 

MICHAEL 



It happened again. 

 

ADAN 

Michael, I don’t know how many times I have told you to go to 

the doctor. 

MICHAEL 

It’s not that big of a deal though. What if my throat was 

irritated? We don’t know cause we aren’t the experts, Adan. 

ADAN 

Look, you and I have researched these symptoms several times. 

You and I both know you could possible have- 

MICHAEL 

No. 

ADAN 

We need to make sure. 

MICHAEL 

No, I don’t have it. That’s not in the picture. 

 

Long awkward silence. 

ADAN 

You know, people don’t know about this thing you have. If you 

went to the doctor, no one will need to know anything. 

MICHAEL 

You seriously want me to waste my time at the doctor’s office? 

ADAN 

Yes. Please. 

Long pause. 

MICHAEL 

Fine… 

ADAN 



(relieved) 

Oh my God, finally! Does your mom know about this? 

MICHAEL 

(choked up) 

No… 

ADAN 

It’s going to be okay. 

MICHAEL 

(teary) 

I’m tired, Adan. I’m so tired of feeling like this. 

ADAN 

We are going to get through this. Together. 

 

CUT SCENE to Michael. CUT SCENE to Adan. 

           FADE OUT. 

 

FADE IN: 

 

INT. MICHAEL’S LIVING ROOM 

 

Ms. Ariti, Michael’s mom, WRITES vigorously in a notebook while 

seated on a sofa. 

 

MICHAEL 

Hi 

MS. ARITI 

Hey! How was school? 

MICHAEL 

Fine, but there’s something I have to tell you. 



 

 

MS. ARITI 

(concerned) 

Okay, what is it? 

MICHAEL 

So, I have been feeling a bit sick lately…like almost every 

day…I have been keeping it a secret from you. 

MS. ARITI 

I knew it! Oh my God, Michael! Why didn’t you say anything to 

me? This is serious. I’ll make an appointment for the doctor. 

MICHAEL 

I’m sorry I didn’t say anything to you. I just, you know, been 

going through some stuff. 

MS. ARITI 

I know. I feel your stress. Classes can pile on, but you have to 

persevere. 

MICHAEL 

Of course, I remember. 

MS. ARITI 

Sit down and relax. Let me make your favorite chicken soup for 

you. 

MICHAEL 

Thanks a lot. 

MS ARITI 

Yeah, of course. Just give me a second while I make a phone call 

to your doctor before they leave the office for the day. 

MICHAEL 

Okay.  

 



Ms. Ariti WALKS into kitchen while DIALING number for the 

doctor’s office. 

           FADE OUT. 

FADE IN: 

 

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY        NEXT DAY 

 

Arman and Adan STANDING near Adan’s locker. Passing period and 

students are WALKING to their classrooms. We SEE students 

entering and exiting washrooms. 

ARMAN 

Where’s Michael? 

ADAN 

I don’t know. He told me he had to do something today. 

ARMAN 

(chuckles) 

Uh okay? That kid is always doing something. 

ADAN 

Heh, yeah… 

 

INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE/WAITING ROOM     A FEW MOMENTS LATER 

 

Michael SEEN sitting on a chair. Ms. Ariti READING a book. 

Receptionist ANSWERING phone.  

 

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY 

 

Arman and Adan at Adan’s locker. 

 

ARMAN 



I will see you around bro. Got to see the girlfriend. 

ADAN 

Peace, Arman. 

Adan secretly PULLS OUT phone to text Michael.  

ZOOM IN on text messages on phone. 

A 

Are you in yet? 

M 

No, taking a while… 

A 

Everything will be fine. 

 

INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE/WAITING ROOM 

 

Nurse OPENS door holding an open file. 

NURSE 

Michael? 

 

Michael STANDS and walks toward the nurse. 

NURSE 

Right this way. 

 

INT. EXAMINATION ROOM 

Michael REMOVES shirt and stands in front of x-ray machine. 

Technician PLACES slab into machine and WALKS out of room.  

TECHNICIAN 

(O.S.) 

Take a deep breath and hold. Great. Raise your arms straight up, 

deep breath and hold. Perfect. 



 

X-ray machine makes clicking noises. 

 

INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE  

 

Michael and his mother SIT in the chairs across from the 

doctor’s mahogany desk. The sunlight shines through the opened 

shades. The doctor enters the room and sits across from Michael 

and his mother.  

 

MICHAEL 

So, what’s going on, doctor? 

 

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY 

 

Adan WALKING alone through the hallways in his thoughts. 

 

INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE  

 

DOCTOR 

Well, we got the results back, and we have some bad news. 

MS. ARITI 

What kind of bad news? 

DOCTOR 

Your lab results showed a significant amount of white blood 

cells. Atypical, really.  

 

Doctor STANDS and walks toward Michael. 

 

DOCTOR 



We found you have cancer. 

ZOOM IN on Michael’s surprised reaction. Ms. Ariti cries and 

hugs her son. 

           FADE OUT. 

 

END 

 

 

 

 

 

 


