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FADE IN:

INT. ELIZABETH’S HOME LATE AFTERNOON - WYOMING, DELAWARE 

MARK (early 20s) and ELIZABETH (early 20s) are in the middle 
of a heated argument. The two have been dating for six years. 

ELIZABETH
I can’t believe that you would do 
this. 

MARK
Do what? Follow my dream?

ELIZABETH
Mark, we had a plan. We’ve had this 
plan for years now. 

MARK
Plans can change, Liz. 

ELIZABETH
Not like this, Mark. Not like this. 

Elizabeth starts to cry. 

ELIZABETH (CONT’D)
You went behind my back. 

MARK
Liz, you know that Stanford has 
always been my dream school. 

ELIZABETH
Yea, and we both know that I could 
never get into it. 

MARK
That’s not true. If you applied 
yourself...

ELIZABETH
(cutting him off)

No Mark. I don’t have what it 
takes. I’m not as smart as you. 

MARK
Liz...

ELIZABETH
It’s true. You’ve always been the 
star student. Ever since high 
school. 

(MORE)



Maybe that’s why I admired you. You 
were so smart, but you weren’t in- 
your-face smart. You were modest, 
and never bragged about it.

MARK
I just study more than most people. 

ELIZABETH
No Mark. You’re gifted. You’re a 
hard worker and gifted. The perfect 
combination. You belong at a 
prestigious school like Stanford. 

MARK
I just wanted to see if I could get 
in. It’s not like I was going to go 
as soon as I got accepted. I would 
never go without talking to you 
first. 

ELIZABETH
But you decided to apply without 
talking to me first. 

MARK
Why does that matter? I don’t even 
know if I’m going there yet. 

ELIZABETH
Yes you do. 

MARK
What?

ELIZABETH
You already said this is your 
dream. You may be “talking” this 
out with me, but you’ve already 
decided in your mind, haven’t you?

MARK
That’s not true. I...

ELIZABETH
You can’t even come up with an 
excuse, Mark. Go. Have fun in 
California. I bet you’ll find 
plenty of Cali girls for you. 

MARK
Cali girls? What? What are you 
talking about, Liz?

ELIZABETH (CONT'D)
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ELIZABETH
It’s clear what this means. 

MARK
Clearly not to me. Explain it.

ELIZABETH
We’ve gone to the same high school, 
the same college. We had the plan 
of going to the same grad school. 
And after grad school we were going 
to get married. But you changed 
that plan, by applying to Stanford. 

MARK
All I did was apply. 

ELIZABETH
I know you want to go, Mark. 

MARK
Of course I want to go. Going to 
Stanford has been my dream since 
middle school. 

ELIZABETH
So why not ask me to apply with 
you?

MARK
Because...

ELIZABETH
(cutting him off)

Because you knew I couldn’t get in. 
That’s it, isn’t it? I’m not smart 
enough for you. 

MARK
(getting visibly more 
upset)

When did I ever say that? Don’t put 
words in my mouth.

ELIZABETH
Have fun in Cali, Mark. We’re done. 

MARK
(flabbergasted)

What?

ELIZABETH
You heard me. We’re done. Please 
leave. 
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MARK
After six years this is how you’re 
ending it. Because I applied to a 
grad school you don’t approve of?

ELIZABETH
Leave. 

MARK
Whatever. I was willing to do long 
distance for you, but I guess 
that’s not enough for you is it?

ELIZABETH
Leave. 

Mark begins to say something then turns to leave. For a 
moment it looks as if Elizabeth is going to stop him, but she 
doesn’t. Mark is at the door and turns to say one last thing. 

MARK
Here, I got this for you today. 

Mark leaves a small box on the table by the door. 

MARK (CONT’D)
Good bye. 

Mark closes the door. In the background we can hear Mark 
start the car and begin to drive away. Elizabeth is standing 
in the living room, crying. She slowly makes her way to the 
door and looks at the small box. She goes to open it but 
hesitates. 

ELIZABETH
You idiot. You ruined our plan. 
Nothing you could have given me is 
gonna change that. 

She picks up the box and puts it in her coat pocket. 

ELIZABETH (CONT’D)
I need a drink. 

Elizabeth grabs her keys from the table and exits the house. 
She walks to her car and drives away. 
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