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FADE IN:

INT. CLASSROOM —— DAY

A high school classroom a few minutes before class. Everyone 
is crowded in the back of the room surrounding twins ADDISON 
and JACOB (both age 18) as they gesture excitedly. Apart from 
their clothes and Addison’s glasses, they are identical down 
to their hair.

JACOB
You should have seen it! It was——

ADDISON
Crazy!

JACOB (CONT'D)
Insane!

ADDISON
So we’re walking for like two hours 
through the woods off Elm Street. 
Jacob——

JACOB
Got really tired. And hungry. But 
then, right at the end, when we 
were about to give up——

ADDISON
When you were about to give up——

JACOB
We found this cliff, right at the 
edge of the woods over the ocean. 

BOTH
I didn’t even know we were so 
close!

JACOB
It was called Eris Cliff, but we 
renamed it——

BOTH
Stonetalon. 

The crowd stirs excitedly, impressed by the twins’ theatrical 
retelling. Addison and Jacob wink at each other and blindly 
yet precisely high five behind their chairs. They’re about to 
continue talking when the teacher walks in.

TEACHER
Alright everyone, class is 
starting.



The crowd reluctantly dissipates.

TEACHER (CONT’D)
Today we’re talking about college. 
Now is a great time to start 
thinking about your futures. 

Everyone looks serious besides the twins, who are still 
snickering to one another. 

TEACHER (CONT’D)
Addison? Jacob? Is there something 
you’d like to share? 

ADDISON
Oh, it’s nothing. It’s just——

JACOB
We already know where we’re going. 

TEACHER
And where is that?

Addison unzips his jacket and Jacob turns his hat forwards, 
both of them revealing Penn State memorabilia. 

BOTH
Penn State!  

TEACHER
Are you sure? Looking into a 
private university or even an Ivy 
could give you a lot of unique 
opportunities. 

BOTH
Oh yeah, we’re sure. 

ADDISON
We’re gonna go to Penn State, major 
in business——

JACOB
And work until we’re both 
millionaires with our own——

ADDISON
Companies. 

JACOB (CONT'D)
Startups. 

TEACHER
Well keep quiet for your classmates 
at least. 
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As the teacher talks, a stack of pamphlets is passed around 
the class. Jacob turns his into a paper airplane, but Addison 
is entranced by golden-inked list of Ivies on the back of the 
paper. 

Jacob notices that and his brow crinkles. When Addison sees 
Jaco staring, he stuffs the pamphlet into his backpack and 
shrugs. 

The crease in Jacob’s brow deepens. 

EXT. STONETALON —— DAY

A nearby sign says “Eris Cliff”, but it has been scratched 
out and relabelled as “Stonetalon, AH, JH” with a knife. The 
place is beautifully menacing——a massive stone outcropping 
that slopes down from a cave at the edge of an impenetrable 
forest to a treacherous cliff edge overlooking the ocean. 
Addison and Jacob sit on this cliff edge, legs dangling as 
they do their homework.

After a bit, Jacob stops doing work and stares at Addison 
worriedly. When Addison notices, he stops working as well. 

ADDISON
What’s up?

JACOB
Why did you keep the college 
pamphlet? 

ADDISON
The one from class today?

JACOB
What other pamphlet would I be 
talking about? Did you forget about 
the plan?

Addison shifts, visibly uncomfortable.

ADDISON
No! Of course not! 

Jacob’s expression hardens. 

JACOB
I’m your twin, you know. I can tell 
when you’re lying. 
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ADDISON
Well, I’m not lying. And you should 
trust me, because I seriously don’t 
give a damn about any fancy Ivies.

Jacob holds his stern gaze for a few seconds before breaking.

JACOB
Fuck, I’m sorry. A twin should 
believe a twin. 

They both smile. 

BOTH
Truce? 

They reach behind their backs and, after a miss, shake hands. 

JACOB
Also, I wasn’t just staring at you 
because I was worried. Help me with 
my physics homework? 

ADDISON
(rolling eyes playfully)

I should have known. 

INT. CLASSROOM —— DAY

Addison is posing as Jacob, taking his physics test for him. 
He finishes first and asks if he can go to the restroom. 

INT. MEN’S ROOM——DAY 

Addison-as-Jacob walks into the bathroom and knocks on the 
furthest stall door. Jacob-as-Addison emerges, glasses in his 
shirt pocket. He hands them to Addison, who puts them on.

JACOB
God, I always forget you have the 
worst eyesight. Night-read much?

ADDISON
Only when I’m catching up on my 
work instead of doing yours. 

Addison pushes past Jacob and they begin changing in separate 
bathroom stalls, handing outfits over to the correct twin.

JACOB
I’m sorry, physics has just been 
killing me lately. 
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The twins come out of their respective stalls now dressed in 
their proper clothes. Jacob punches Addison on the shoulder, 
trying to lighten the mood. Addison is unamused. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
Serious twin mode for a second. 
Thank you for helping me. 

He reaches behind his back for their signature handshake and 
Addison reluctantly obliges. They get it after two tries. 

ADDISON
How can I say no to my favorite 
twin?

JACOB
Your only twin?

ADDISON
Exactly! 

Jacob heads back in the direction of class, but Addison stays 
behind for a second. The smile fades from his face.

EXT. TRACK FIELD —— AFTERNOON 

Jacob is at track practice while Addison sits in the 
bleachers and works. He watches as Jacob tears through 
another set of hurdles with skill and grace, much to the 
delight of his coagh. 

Someone on the track team says something to Jacob, and Jacob 
nods excitedly. Addison stands as Jacob runs up to him. 

ADDISON
Is that it? Is practice over?

JACOB
Ye-es, but the some of the guys 
wanted to grab pizza, and I’m the 
only one with a car big enough to 
hold everyone. 

ADDISON
But you’re my ride...

JACOB
And you’re totally welcome to come 
to pizza! 

ADDISON
Don’t you have work to do?
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JACOB
Come on, live a little. It’s just 
pizza. We’re only seniors once. 

Addison looks unconvinced.

ADDISON
I’ll just take the bus back. See 
you at the house. 

JACOB
Alright, I’ll see you I guess. 

Addison watches Jacob bound off, then walks away towards the

BUS STOP

Addison opens a folder stuffed with applications to Yale, 
Harvard, and Princeton. He works as he waits for the bus. 

INT. HOME: LIVING ROOM —— NIGHT 

Addison sits on the couch, engrossed in the apps. He starts 
when he hears the garage door open, shoving the papers under 
the couch cushions just in time before Jacob bounds in. 

JACOB
Hey! You’re still working? 

ADDISON
When am I not worrying about work?

JACOB
Well suspend your worry for a few 
minutes. I bear gifts. 

Jacob spins a pizza box out from behind his back, and opens 
it to reveal a Hawaiian pizza, Addison’s favorite, complete 
with a smiley-face of ham chunks. Addison breaks into a 
similar grin.

ADDISON
Oh my god. You’re kidding.

JACOB
Still can’t believe you like the 
devil’s pizza flavor. 

Addison eagerly grabs a slice and chows down.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Just remember to take breaks every 
once in a while, yeah? 
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ADDISON
(while eating)

Only if you remember to do your 
work sometimes too. 

JACOB
Deal. Or, uh, kind of deal. I’ll 
try my best.

They shake hands, and Jacob leaves Addison to work. Addison 
chews pizza and stares guiltily at his apps.

Yet, as Addison gathers the apps up and goes to throw them 
away, he hesitates. They go back carefully into the folder. 

EXT. STONETALON —— NIGHT 

The twins are hosting a party at Stonetalon. Two huge drinks 
coolers sit in the open area of the cliff. Music plays from a 
stereo set next to them. 

People stand around the open area drinking and chatting, and 
more of them are sitting in the cave-like section. Addison 
and Jacob are there talking to a group of girls. 

ADDISON
Yeah, being twins definitely has 
its perks. 

JACOB
It’s nice to have a stunt double. 

Addison takes off his glasses and the girls gasp; they look 
indistinguishable besides their clothes in the dark. 

GIRLS
Do people ever get you confused? 

BOTH
Only when we want them to. 

The twins grin at each other as the girls gasp even more. 

JACOB
Yeah, sometimes it can get scary. I 
swear we’ve had the same dream 
before. 

ADDISON
With the tiger? And the——

JACOB
Monroe lookalike? 
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BOTH
Yes!! 

They turn to the girls, who are smiling and blushing. They’re 
obviously charmed by the act. 

JACOB
Have you ever had someone who just 
gets you? 

ADDISON
Sometimes we don’t even need words. 

The twins stare pointedly at one another for a second, and 
Jacob jogs away. The girls watch him grab two more beers from 
the cooler and skip the song currently playing on the stereo. 
He tosses Addison a beer, who catches it without looking. 

ADDISON (CONT’D)
Ugh, thank god, that song was 
killing me. 

He cracks the beer and makes a big show of taking a sip. 

ADDISON (CONT’D)
And this is my favorite beer! 

One of the girls whispers something into Jacob’s ear, leading 
him off. Another puts her hand on Addison’s. 

GIRL 
Wow, you and your twin are close. 
Do you think you could be 
compatible with anyone else?  

ADDISON
I don’t know. Maybe we should see.

The girl stays smiling until Addison puts his glasses back 
on. When she sees the glasses, she pulls back her hand.

GIRL
Oh, wait. I didn’t realize you 
weren’t the athletic one. 

ADDISON
What? 

GIRL
I’m sorry, this is awkward. 

She gets up while Addison stays sitting, confused. 
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GIRL (CONT’D)
Have a good night. Sorry again.

Only as she leaves does Addison comprehend what she said. He 
slumps down with a sour expression, chugging his beer and 
throwing the can to the side. 

INT. GUIDANCE COUNSELOR’S OFFICE —— DAY

Jacob is in a college counseling meeting, only half paying 
attention to what the counselor is saying about college. 

COUNSELOR
...and you do have a great 
application, even with your math 
grade. Have you considered an 
athletics—based app as well?

JACOB
Wait, what?

The counselor pulls out a stack of brochures. UColorado, 
Boston College, and Bucknell all stand out.

COUNSELOR
With your track record, you could 
easily consider any Northeastern D1 
school. 

Jacob picks up a couple of the brochures, entranced by their 
bright graphics and smiling students. 

JACOB
I——hadn’t thought of that...

COUNSELOR
We’ve actually already received a 
couple inquiries about you. How do 
you feel about Brown?

Jacob’s eyebrows raise even higher, and he grabs the Brown 
brochure. There are so many perfect, carefully curated photos 
of Rhode Island...

He looks for only a few moments more before closing it and 
shaking his head. 

JACOB
I’m sorry, but I’d have to 
respectfully decline. 
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COUNSELOR
Are you sure? This would mean an 
automatic early acceptance and a 
generous financial aid package. 

JACOB
All of that is amazing——seriously. 
But I have a different plan. 

He stands. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
Thank you for your help, but I 
already know where I’m going. 

The counselor opens her mouth to ask what it is, but notices 
the Penn State shirt Jacob is wearing. 

COUNSELOR
At least keep it in mind. Ivies 
don’t scout often for athletes. 

Jacob is already out the door before she can finish talking. 

EXT. STONETALON —— NIGHT

Addison and Jacob are working together again by moonlight. 
Jacob looks frustrated with his work.

JACOB
Okay so when do I use the 
kinematics again??

ADDISON
Right after you find the 
velocities, which are right here.

Addison points to something on the page and Jacob throws his 
hands up. 

JACOB
Are you serious?! I’ve been looking 
at this for fifteen minutes! 

He stands in a huff, tossing everything into his backpack.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Whatever. I’m tired. Can you cover 
me in my quiz tomorrow? 

Addison gives him a pointed stare. 
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ADDISON
I’m literally right here, and can 
explain everything to you if you 
would just not give up.

JACOB
It just doesn’t make sense to me 
like it does to you! Look, if PE 
was required I’d run the mile for 
you every day. Just, please 
Addison. Can you do this for me?

ADDISON
(muttering)

This, and a million other things.

JACOB
What?

ADDISON
Nothing. I——I’ll cover you. Meet me 
in the bathroom before class.

JACOB
(visibly relieved)

Thank you. See you at the house?

ADDISON
Sure.

Jacob tries to do their handshake, but Addison pretends to 
not see his hand, looking instead at the textbook in front of 
him. Frowning, Jacob leaves without another word. 

Once Addison is sure the twin is out of sight, he pulls his 
application folder from his backpack and starts working.

INT. HOME: LIVING ROOM —— NIGHT

Addison is on the couch again when Jacob bursts into the 
room. He’s furious, clenching a paper riddled with red marks 
in his fist. He shakes the paper in Addison’s face.

JACOB
What the hell is this?! 

ADDISON
Maybe if you stopped waving it 
around, I could see?

Surprisingly, Jacob listens and stills his hand. It’s the 
test Addison took for Jacob earlier this week. A test that he 
turned in blank sans a few halfhearted rocket ship doodles. 
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JACOB
Why did you sabotage me? I had to 
meet with Cowlings after class so I 
could convince him I wasn’t crazy!

Despite Jacob’s anger, Addison looks calm.

ADDISON
Maybe you’ll actually think about 
doing your own work now. 

Jacob’s face darkens.

JACOB
How self-centered are you? Was 
crashing my grade fun for you?

Before Addison can answer, Jacob crumples up the test and 
pegs it at his chest. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
Fuck you, man. 

Addison glares as Jacob storms off. He opens up the ball of 
paper, admiring his handiwork before ripping it to shreds.

INT. HOME: ADDISON’S ROOM —— EARLY MORNING 

Addison is up just before sunrise to put the final touches on 
his applications. He has them all spread out on his desk for 
easy reach, forming a halo around his workspace. 

A knock sounds at the door, and Addison jumps. Jacob comes in 
before he can shove all of the apps off of his desk. 

ADDISON
(frantic)

Hey! Why are you up so early?

Jacob doesn’t answer. He takes in the scene in front of him: 
Addison frozen mid-paper push, surrounded by filled out 
applications to at least four Ivy-league colleges. 

JACOB
You’re fucking kidding me. 

He moves to grab the papers Addison stands to block him. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
What the hell are you doing?

ADDISON
Don’t touch them. 
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The twins lock eyes and then lock arms in a furious grapple. 

JACOB
Ivy leagues? Seriously?! I knew you 
were lying!! 

ADDISON
You would have never understood! 
All you care about is track and 
slacking off! 

JACOB
I care about my twin too, and I’d 
go to the ends of the earth for him 
when he isn’t being a dick! 

Addison shoves Jacob backwards.

ADDISON
I’m the villain? You only like me 
lately when I do your homework and 
help you pick up chicks!

Jacob shoves Addison, making him fall over his desk chair. 

JACOB
At least I never lied to you.

He grabs a fistful of applications and Addison gasps. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
Anything else I should know about? 
Are you even applying to Penn 
State?

ADDISON
Of course I am! I already finished 
the application, and I bet you’re 
here to ask me to do yours too! 

Jacob glares and turns the applications he’s holding into a 
crumpled mess, throwing them all onto the ground. Addison’s 
expression turns to one of rage. 

ADDISON (CONT’D)
You asshole! I’ve been working for 
months on those!! 

He surges forwards and punches Jacob hard enough in the 
stomach to make him double over. Jacob manages to shove 
Addison with one arm while the other goes to his midsection, 
and Addison hits his head against the edge of his desk.
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Both twins collapse to the ground, rubbing their wounds. The 
fire is gone from their eyes. 

JACOB
Shit. Stonetalon party tonight.

ADDISON
So I’ll be stuck with you.

They glare weakly at one another.

BOTH
Just one party. We can do that.

The twins sigh and close their exhausted eyes. 

EXT. STONETALON —— NIGHT

Another Stonetalon party with the same setup as the one 
before. The twins are once again talking to some girls. 

JACOB
Yeah, it’s pretty good having a——

ADDISON
Other half, if you will. One always 
knows what the other is——

JACOB
Going to say.

ADDISON (CONT'D)
Thinking.

Jacob glares for a second at Addison, who shoots back a 
similar glance. The girls look unimpressed.

GIRLS
Iiinteresting. 

ADDISON
Right? Sometimes I can even tell 
when Jacob is——

ADDISON (CONT'D)
Tired. 

JACOB
Hungry. 

They glare at one another again, this time for longer. The 
girls change from looking unimpressed to nervous.

GIRLS
Uh, nice...

ADDISON
And sometimes he can tell for 
me!

JACOB
Want to see me grab the beer 
Addison is thinking of?
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GIRLS
We’re okay for now. Maybe later? 

The twins watch, dismayed, as the girls make a hasty retreat. 

JACOB
Good fucking job, Genius.

ADDISON
Hey, it’s not like you were turning 
on the charm. 

BOTH
This used to be so easy... 

They look at one another, both upset. After a moment, Addison 
heads off. Jacob rolls his eyes but watches him leave.

EXT. STONETALON —— LATER

Addison is at the cooler alone, nursing a beer. His glasses 
are still in his pocket from the failed bit earlier in the 
night. EDM music blasts on the speakers. A girl comes up to 
him and nudges his shoulder.

GIRL 
(shouting over the music)

Not a party person?

ADDISON
(also shouting)

I guess not. I never feel like I’m 
in the right place.

GIRL 
I get that. Parties are weird for 
me too. 

ADDISON
Really?

GIRL
Really. I feel like I never have 
the right words to say.

ADDISON
I’ll drink to that.

They tap their beers together and take a sip.

GIRL
Emma, by the way. 
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ADDISON
Addison. 

Addison looks like he’s about to say something, but pauses. 

ADDISON (CONT’D)
God, it’s loud here. 

EMMA
Maybe it’s the speakers?

ADDISON
Maybe. Wanna go somewhere quieter? 

EMMA
Where would you suggest?

ADDISON
The cliff, over that way. How do 
you like the sound of the ocean?

EMMA
Sounds way better than whatever 
this 

(she gestures to the 
speakers)

Is.

Addison takes another sip of beer, emptying the can. He looks 
into the cooler and it’s empty.

ADDISON
Shit, let me grab another from the 
stash and I’ll meet you here? 

EMMA
Yeah! See you soon! 

Addison disappears into the crowd, and comes out after less 
than a minute.

EMMA (CONT’D)
Wow, that was fast.

JACOB-AS-ADDISON
Guess I’m just eager to get out of 
this place.

Emma takes his arm, but frowns when she touches his skin. 

EMMA
What happened to your jacket?
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JACOB-AS-ADDISON
I took it off——too hot in the 
crowd. Let’s get out of here quick.

EXT. STONETALON CLIFF

It’s quiet out at the cliff’s edge; the rest of the party is 
more inland. Offscreen is the faint sound of Jacob-as-
Addison’s voice and Emma giggling. 

Then, suddenly, the noise of feet on gravel. The real Addison 
bursts into the scene. He catches Jacob kissing Emma.

THE REAL ADDISON
You bastard!

Emma screams as Addison tackles Jacob.  

JACOB
You’re the bastard! Did you forget 
I can pretend to be you too?

The two fight like animals next to the cliff’s edge. 

EMMA
What the hell?! I’m out of here!! 

The twins pay her no attention as she runs back to the party. 

ADDISON
Why can’t you just leave me alone?!

JACOB
You’ve fucked my life up enough 
posing as me! This is only fair! 

ADDISON
It was one test and a few apps! 
They don’t even matter!!

Jacob ends up on top of Addison, right at the edge of the 
cliff. He puts his hands on Addison’s throat. 

JACOB
They do matter! We were a team 
until you became an asshole! 

Addison struggles beneath him and bares his teeth.

ADDISON
Really? I’m the asshole? You only 
think about yourself. 

(MORE)
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I’m always doing shit for you so 
you can dick around! 

Jacob presses down harder, and Addison writhes. 

JACOB
I turned down a scholarship from 
Brown so we could be together. An 
Ivy? Does that mean something to 
you? 

ADDISON
I won’t let you make me feel bad!

JACOB
You couldn’t even tell me about 
this one thing. Are you even my 
brother?

Addison’s stare hardens.

ADDISON
As far as I’m concerned? Not 
anymore. 

Jacob’s grip goes slack. Addison gives a humongous shove, and 
Jacob tumbles to the side. Addison tries to get up, but he’s 
too close to the edge——there’s nothing for him to stand on.

His legs slide over the cliff. 

BOTH
FUCK!

ADDISON
GRAB ME! 

Addison’s grip on the stone is slipping. Jacob lunges——a huge 
leap——and just barely catches Addison’s wrist.

The momentum tugs Jacob forwards, but in a tremendous show of 
strength, he heaves Addison back up over the edge. 

As soon as Addison is out of harm’s way, the two flop down on 
their backs next to each other panting.

ADDISON (CONT’D)
(quiet and choked up)

I’m sorry I fucked up your test. 

JACOB
(in a similar tone)

I’m sorry I left you out to dry.

ADDISON (CONT'D)
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BOTH
I really care about you. 

ADDISON
Hear me out: no more fights. 

JACOB
I can get behind that. And I can 
get behind you doing what you want 
for colleges. I can still visit you 
for shenanigans wherever you go. 

Addison snorts.

ADDISON
As if you’d ever be free of me. 
You’re stuck with me and my 
Hawaiian pizza for a long time.

The twins laugh weakly and sit up. They do their handshake 
one more time, and this time, they get it on the first try.
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