FAKE FRIENDSHIP
Exterior,  a beautiful sunny day in central Dalmatia in a typical grammar school. School yard is full of students enjoying their break. The focal point in one group of lively young girls are  beautiful, long  blonde hair and beautiful smile belonging to Ana, a third grader whose dream is to become an actress. A powerful tailwind would be getting the leading role in a school play based on Shakespeare’s Othello. She had everything the role required-talent, looks, grace, passion, knowledge and power to make the audience believe her performance. She had a natural charm that attracted people a lot. Supported by her family, loving parents and a two-year younger brother and boyfriend Lovre, who almost all the girls in school had a crush on, she could peacefully work on her dream. The only girl who is as talented as Ana is Linda who is a third grader also. Beauty and  talent are the only traits that connect these two girls. Linda has always been aloof and didn’t have friends. She lives with her mother, whose dreams to become a famous model never came true, who has never supported her and mocked at her dream of pursuing her acting dream. Linda has to do all household chores and her only solace is taking part in school drama group. This morning the girls were told by their director, Mr. Petrić that they had been chosen to compete for the leading role in the upcoming school play. They had three weeks to rehearse and then they will perform in front of a three-member jury.
Few days have passed. Ana and Linda work hard on their role.

Interior, drama group stage, Ana and Linda rehearsing:

Ana: Linda, I really admire your talent and your wish to make the best of this text. I really want to get this part, because it would help me to enroll drama academy, but if I have to lose, I’ll be glad to lose to you.

Linda : Thank you, you are very kind. (She couldn’t admit openly how important the role was to her.)

The next day, interior, a hall next to dressing room. Linda comes to rehearsal a bit earlier and while repeating her text silently, she hears Ana and her boyfriend talking. As the door is ajar, Linda is able to see Ana, who is sitting at her dressing table. Something is strange. Ana is sobbing, and driven by curiousity Linda gets closer and covers her mouth with her palm due to a scene she is just witnessing.  Hairless Ana is speaking to her boyfriend ( a beautiful blonde wig on her dressing table) :

Ana: Lovre, I have really had a rough time lately. It’s difficult to cope with this allergy of mine. My doctor says that it’s only temporary, but I’m the one who has to fix this wig every morning before I go out. I’m so scared that somebody will find out that I’m bald and I can’t stand the pressure anymore. It’s one thing when I’m pretending on the stage,but faking it all the time is horrible.( she keeps crying)

Lovre : Ana, I understand that you are young and that you connect your hair with beauty and womanhood, but your essence is what makes you really beautiful. Don’t be sad, come here, I have a magic hug! 

Looking at them hugging, Linda not being totally aware of her actions, takes out her mobile and takes a few photos and then goes to her dressing room.

Interior, drama school, two hours later, Linda and Ana talking after the rehearsal:

Looking at Ana’s beautiful face, Linda does something totally contrary to her routine:

Linda : Ana, you have been great today. I have really enjoyed the last scene. But, you seem a bit down, would you like to have a cup of coffee with me in a nearby coffee shop?

Ana : Well, I could use my free class to chat a bit with you. I haven’t had a chance to get to know you better up to now, and I would really like to learn more about you, you seem like a great girl.
Girls leave school and take a walk to a fancy students’ coffee shop. They enter a modern, fancy decorated room buzzing with young people. They pick a corner table and order two Ice coffees.

Ana : It’s really nice sitting here with you and making small talk.

Linda : I’m used to seeing you with a lot of people, smiling and vibrant, and at the moment I can’t see that spark of yours. Is something wrong?

Ana : Let’s go to the toilet.

In the toilet, after checking that the two of them are really the only people inside, Ana takes off her wig and Linda puts her dissembling face on :

Ana : Look at me, I’m bald! Can you believe it?! Six months ago, I got some hormone-caused allergy and gradually lost my hair. And now I have to pretend. It feels so nice talking to you this way. It seems to me we are becoming real friends!
Linda : I don’t know what to say, except I’m sorry. Can I hug you?

Ana : I thought you would never ask!

They go back to their table and spend the rest of their break in a friendly conversation, not much different from the very one most teenage girls have.

The girls spend the two following weeks almost inseparable, trying not to think about the fact that the director’s decision could seriously affect their newly made friendship.

The morning of the decision, the girls are asked to perform in front of the jury. Ana is first, and  then follows Linda. Waiting for the decision, Linda instinctively finds a lonely place not being able to think of anything but the role.

Interior, the director’s office.

Mr Petrić : Girls, we have never had such good performances. You are talented and a bright future is ahead of you. But, unfortunately only one can have the role. And after a serious consideration, we decided to give the role to Ana. There is some aura of vulnerability around her, which makes her more convincing. I’m sorry Linda…

Not being able to hear director’s words anymore, Linda storms out of his office haunted by her mother’s sentence : You’ll never make your dream come true, you’re not good enough!

Few days pass, Ana tries to reach Linda, she sends her texts, but nothing works out. Linda doesn’t go to school for a week and then she remembers she has photos of bald Linda in her mobile. Driven by pain, discouragement and wish to inflict pain on somebody else, she decides to do something really terrible. Few cliks on the keyboard and Ana’s bald photos are posted on their students’ website. She was ready to go back to school now.

Exterior, school day, another sunny afternoon in the school yard. Linda enters the yard looking for Ana and she sees her, bald and happy, surrounded by her friends. Wondering why her friends suddenly stopped talking, Ana turns around and sees Linda who is really a sorry sight and approaches her :

Ana : I suppose you have some reason for the nasty thing you have done. I don’t know what you had thought about, but after a wave of humiliation and embarrassment had swept through me, I actually felt thankful to you. You have freed me and now I feel comfortable coming to school without my wig. I’m disappointed, I thought we were friends and you tricked me! You did wrong and you have to take the responsibility. Still, I hope you won’t get expelled. Bye! 

