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FADE IN:

EXT. PARKING LOT - NIGHT

A bus pulls up to the stop. One man gets off. He starts 
walking through the parking lot. A shadowy figure emerges 
from behind him and calls out.

MAN 1
(screaming)

Hey. 

The man turns around. 

MAN 2
You. Why are you here. 

MAN 1
You know why I’m here. You were my 
best friend and you killed her. 

MAN 2
How many times have I told you. I 
had nothing to do with her murder. 

MAN 1
You let it happen. 

Man 1 takes out a knife. 

MAN 1 (CONT’D)
And now you’re gonna pay for it. 

Man 1 charges at Man 2. A fight ensues. The fight is resolved 
when Man 2 disarms Man 1 and stabs him. 

Man 2 staggers backwards, not registering what he just did. 
He starts to freak out. 

MAN 2
What have I done? 

Man 2 looks around. 

MAN 2 (CONT’D)
I gotta get out of here. 

ZOOM OUT TO:

A couple sitting on a couch. MARC (23) starts flipping 
through channels. EMILY (23) leans against his shoulder. 



MARC
Well that was over dramatic.

EMILY
I thought it was good. It’s a tale 
of love gained and lost. 

MARC
Yea, yea. I meant the fight scene. 
Like how cliche is that? Best 
friends fighting over a girl and 
one dies? Come on. I could write 
something better than that. 

EMILY
Then do it.

Marc is speechless, taken aback by the comment. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
Come on, I know you could do it. 
Didn’t you go to school for that. 

MARC
Yea, but I’m not a screenwriter, 
I’m a waiter. 

EMILY
You’re also an actor.

MARC
Barely. 

EMILY
You’re a great actor. Come on, you 
could definitely do it 
professionally. 

MARC
Yea, which is why I’m a waiter. 

EMILY
You’ve never actually tried to 
audition for anything though. 

MARC
I wouldn’t get cast even if I did. 

EMILY
You don’t know that. 

MARC
I do. 
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EMILY
Okay then, let’s make a bet. 

MARC
A bet?

EMILY
My Aunt works for a casting agency, 
and she can totally get you an 
audition for something. 

MARC 
I don’t know. 

EMILY
Come on, you’d be great. You’ve 
been acting for how long?

MARC
Yea, community theater and college. 
Never professionally.

EMILY
But this is your chance. Come on 
baby. I know you can do it. 

MARC
I don’t know.

EMILY
Pleaseeeeeeee.

MARC
You know I have a stutter when I’m 
nervous. I’d just blow the 
audition. 

EMILY
But it goes away when you perform, 
right?

MARC
Yea...

EMILY
So...

MARC
That doesn’t mean that I won’t 
stutter during the audition though. 

EMILY
(batting her eyes)

For me?
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Marc hesitates for a moment then answers. 

MARC
(sighing)

Fine, but don’t expect much. 

EMILY
I expect you to get the part. 

She smiles and kisses him on the cheek. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
Come on. It’s bed time. 

MARC
But it’s 10 o’clock.

Emily looks at him. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Oh, you meant...

EMILY
Obviously. Come on dummy. 

She takes his hand and leads him the bedroom. 

CUT TO:

EXT. NEW YORK CITY - MORNING

Marc is running down the streets of New York City. He is 
weaving in and out of pedestrian traffic. 

MARC
(checks watch)

Oh crap! I’m gonna be late. 

As he’s running he passes a group of kids who seem to be 
ganging up around a smaller one. Marc slows down d\to hear 
what they’re saying. 

BULLY 1
There’s no teacher here to help you 
now Billy.

BULLY 2
I hope you’re ready for the beating 
of a lifetime. We’ve missed you for 
the last week, so we’re really pent 
up. 
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BILLY
Please, just leave me alone.

BULLY 3
Awww, are you gonna start crying. 

Marc looks around and sees that no one is doing anything to 
intervene. Everyone just keeps walking by as if nothing is 
happening. Marc checks his watch, then looks back up at the 
rapidly increasing scene. One of the bullies lifts his fist. 

MARC
(trying to sound 
intimidating)

H...hey. L...leave him alone. 

All three of the bullies turn to face him. 

BULLY 1
Beat it kid, or you’re next. 

They turn back around and focus their attention back on 
Billy. 

MARC
I...I’m warning you. I...if you 
don’t l...let him go...

BULLY 1
(cutting him off)

What are you gonna do? 

Marc raises his fists. 

BULLY 2
(laughing)

Have you ever even been in a fight?

BULLY 3
(mocking Marc)

A...a...re y...y...you 
go...go...gonna hit us?

BULLY 1
(pretending to cower)

I...i...i’m s...s...so 
sc...sc...scared. 

Marc throws a punch and hits the first bully square in the 
jaw. Flabbergasted Bully 1 staggers and drops to the ground. 
The other two bullies rush in and grab Marc on either side. 
Bully 1 stands up and adjusts himself. He cracks his knuckles 
and gets ready to punch Marc. 
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BILLY
(begins to say something)

Hey -- 

Marc shoots him a look.. Billy runs off. 

MARC
A...a...are you just gonna stand 
there, o...or you gonna h...hit me. 

Bully 1 winds up and punches Marc in the gut. 

MARC (CONT’D)
(guttural groan)

Ugh. 

CUT TO:

INT. NEW YORK CITY BUILDING LOBBY 

Marc enters the building looking incredibly disheveled. His 
shirt is un-tucked and he has a black eye. He looks around 
the room and sees many men he’s seen in movies and TV shows. 
He sits down and starts to talk to himself to calm himself 
down. 

MARC
Come on Marc, you can do this. 
Emily bel..lieves in you. That’s 
all you ne..e..ed. If she believes 
in you, you c...c...can believe in 
yourself. Come on, breath. In, out, 
in out...

SECRETARY
Marc Morrow.

Marc jumps to his feet. 

MARC
Th...th...that’s me. 

Snickers can be heard from the other actors in the room. 

SECRETARY
You’re up. This way. 

Marc follows the secretary to the audition room. 

SECRETARY (CONT’D)
In here. 
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INT. AUDITION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Marc enters the room and sees four people in the room. He 
recognizes the director, ALFRED CASTER (45). He also 
recognizes a small boy standing next to the director. It’s 
Billy, the child he saved from the bullies earlier. Billy 
immediately recognizes Marc and whispers into Alfred’s ear. 

ALFRED
My son here tells me you saved him 
from some bullies earlier today. Is 
this true?

MARC
Y...y...you’re son?

ALFRED
Yes, Billy here is my son. 

Marc just stares dumbfounded. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
I see they did quite a number on 
you. 

Marc looks down, finally realized how disheveled he looks. 

MARC
I...i...it’s no big deal. 
I...i...i’ve been through worse. 

BILLY
He took on three of them by 
himself. 

MARC
(mumbling)

And lost.

ALFRED
Alright, so you’re here to audition 
for Monsoon?

MARC
Y...yes. 

ALFRED
Well, let’s see what you got. Go 
ahead and slate and go into your 
monologue. 
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MARC
M...m...my name is Marc Morrow, I’m 
23 years old, and this is a 
monologue I wrote myself. 

Marc gathers himself and begins his monologue. 

MARC (CONT’D)
How could y..y..ou even say that? 
How could you say that I don't 
l..l..ove you? That's the worst 
possible thing that you could say 
to me. Why do you think that? Is it 
because of my rough past? No? Is it 
because of all the other girls, 
because if so they mean nothing to 
me. Look, I made a bunch of 
mistakes before I found the one and 
you are the one. Just look back: 
our first date, our first kiss, 
which I planned perfectly to play 
to our favorite song, our first 
dance. You know what, look: 
deleted, unfollowed, and 
defriended. They're gone now. I 
don't care if you didn't want me to 
do that. I'm trying to prove my 
love to you. Hey, hey, don't cry. 
Let's just agree to not fight about 
that anymore. I know it'll be hard 
but we can get through it. I love 
you so much. 

Stunned silence.

ALFRED
Thank you Marc. We’ll be in touch.

MARC
Th...thank you.

Marc exits. 

ALFRED
I think we’ve found our lead. 

PRODUCER
I don’t know Al, that stutter could 
become a problem. 

ALFRED
Did you hear a stutter at all 
during his monologue?
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PRODUCER
Well no, but...

ALFRED
(cutting him off)

Exactly. He’s perfect. Even if he 
does stutter the viewers will love 
him. He’ll be our underdog. A no-
name actor with a stutter. It’s 
brilliant. 

EXT. NEW YORK CITY - NIGHT 

Marc is walking down the streets of New York City. He’s 
talking to himself, trying to figure out how the audition 
went.

MARC
I think it well. They aid they’d 
contact me. That’s gotta be a good 
sign, right? But what if that’s 
just what they say to make people 
feel better. Damn it, I should’ve 
done a different monologue. 

Marc’s phone rings. 

MARC (CONT’D)
H...hello?

ALFRED
Marc, hi it’s Alfred Caster. 

MARC
(shocked)

H...hello sir. How are y...you?

ALFRED
I’m fine Marc. I just finished 
talking about casting with the 
producer and casting director. We 
would like to offer you the part of 
Owen.  

MARC
A..are you serious?

ALFRED
Yes, I am serious. You showed us a 
raw acting ability that is perfect 
for this part.

(Beat)
Do you accept?
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MARC
Y...yes, of course. Thank you so 
much. 

ALFRED
Expect and e-mail shortly with your 
schedule and everything. 

MARC
Y...yes sir. 

ALFRED
Have a nice night. 

MARC
You too. 

ALFRED
Oh, and Marc. See if you can catch 
up with Chloe. Chloe Elizabeth. 
You’re acting opposite her. She was 
headed to the train station a 
little while ago. I’d like you to 
introduce yourself. See you soon. 

CLICK. Alfred hangs up. 

MARC
Oh my god. I got it. I got the 
part. 

Marc sprints down the streets of New York a la “I got a 
golden ticket”. 

FADE TO:

INT. NEW YORK CITY SUBWAY - NIGHT 

Marc enters the subway. He’s looking around to see if he can 
see Chloe. There a few people scattered around. It doesn’t 
take long for him to see her. It’s CHLOE ELIZABETH (21). 
She’s trying to conceal her identity, but Marc has seen 
everything she’s been so he recognizes her instantly. He 
happily approaches her. 

MARC
Hi Chlo...M...Ms. Elizabeth. I...I 
wanna introduce myself. I’m 
M..,marc Morrow. I was just 
c...cast opposite you in 
Mons...soon. 

Chloe ignores him. 
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MARC (CONT’D)
I...i’m really excited t...to work 
with you. It’s m...my first movie. 

Chloe still ignores him. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Do y...you have any advice for a 
f...f...first time actor?

Chloe says nothing. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Anything?

She looks him up and down. 

CHLOE
Lose the stutter.

PA SYSTEM (V.O.)
The train to 96th Street is 
arriving on Platform 2. 

CHLOE
(halfheartedly)

Well, that’s my train. Bye.

MARC
B...bye. It was nice meeting...

Chloe walks onto the train before Marc can finish his 
sentence. 

MARC (CONT’D)
(defeated)

You. 

PA SYSTEM (V.O.)
The train to Rockefeller Center 
will be arriving on Platform 1. 

MARC
(to himself)

I hope she isn’t always like that. 

Marc waits until his train arrives and boards. 

INT. MARC’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Emily is sitting on the couch next to JAMES (22), Marc’s best 
friend. They are visibly nervous, waiting for Marc to return. 
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There’s a bunch of open magazines cluttered on the table. The 
kitchen is spotless, as if someone just cleaned it. 

EMILY
How do you think it went?

JAMES
I’m sure it went well. He’s a great 
actor. 

EMILY
Yea, but he’s always so nervous and 
not confident in himself. 

JAMES
I know. 

Awkward silence. The two aren’t used to being alone together. 

EMILY
Shouldn’t he be back by now?

JAMES
He probably just got on a later 
train. 

The door opens. Marc enters. Emily and James both turn 
around. 

EMILY
How’d it go?

JAMES (CONT'D)
How’d it go?

Marc smiles. Emily notices all the bruises on his face. She 
runs up to him. 

EMILY
What happened? Are you okay?

MARC
I’m fine, I’m fine. 

JAMES
Do I need to kick anyone’s ass for 
you?

MARC
(laughing)

No. It’s nothing. I just took the 
place of a bullied child. That’s 
all. 

EMILY
You’re so sweet. Isn’t he James?
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JAMES
Sure, sure. Like candy. 

They all laugh. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
Well, are you gonna tell us how it 
went or are you just gonna keep us 
in suspense?

MARC
It went well. 

JAMES
That’s it? That’s all you’re gonna 
give us?

MARC
I’m actually pretty tired. I’ll 
tell you all about it tomorrow. 

JAMES
Like hell you will.

James goes up to him and puts Marc in a headlock. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
Now tell us how it went, or you’re 
gonna have some new bruises. 

MARC
Never.

The two start wrestling. 

EMILY
Will you two stop it. I swear this 
happens every time either of you 
has a secret to share. 

JAMES
I need to assert my dominance. 

EMILY
Mhmm. 

JAMES
And I’m undefeated, so I’ll get it 
out of him. 

James pins Marc. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
Say uncle. 
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MARC
Never. 

JAMES
(twisting his arm)

Say uncle.

MARC
Okay, okay, uncle, uncle, uncle. 

JAMES
There, now that wasn’t hard was it. 

James releases Marc. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
So, you gonna tell us now?

MARC
(smiling)

I got the part. 

Stunned silence. 

EMILY
What?

MARC
Yea, the director called me earlier 
tonight and I got the part.

JAMES
You son of a bitch, you just made 
me assault a movie star. 

MARC
(laughing)

Hardly. 

EMILY
Marc, that’s amazing. I told you it 
would happen. Didn’t I?

MARC
You did. 

He kisses her.

JAMES
Gross, and with that public display 
of affection. I’m outta here. 

EMILY
You’re not gonna celebrate with us?
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JAMES 
As close as Marc and I are, I don’t 
think I’m down with a threesome.

Emily slaps him on the arm. 

EMILY
Like I would ever. I meant with...

JAMES
I know what you meant. I’m gonna 
take him out tomorrow to celebrate. 
I’ll let you two have your fun. 
Toodaloo. 

James exits. 

EMILY
Now, how about I get some wine and 
let’s celebrate. 

MARC
That sounds great. 

Marc sits on the couch, while Emily goes in to get wine. 
Emily re-enters the living room to see Marc passed out on the 
couch. 

EMILY
(smiling)

Well, he did have one hell of a 
day. 

INT. OLIVE GARDEN - DAY

Marc and James are bussing tables, quietly conversing. The 
restaurant is fairly empty. There’s a few groups spread 
sporadically about. 

JAMES
I can’t believe you actually came 
into work today. You just booked a 
movie gig. 

MARC
Come on, what would you do without 
me? Actually get some work done?

JAMES
This is true. You should probably 
just stay employed here then. 
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MARC
In your dreams. 

JAMES
Fair enough.

Beat. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
Now spill, did you get to meet 
Chloe Elizabeth?

MARC
Barely.

JAMES
Barely? What’s that mean? What’s 
she like?

MARC
She was very cold. 

JAMES
You go to touch her? You lucky 
S.O.B.

MARC
No, I mean like not outgoing. She 
barely said anything to me.  

JAMES
Well what did she say?

MARC
I asked her if she had any advice 
for me, and she said, lose the 
stutter. 

JAMES
What a bitch. 

MARC
(quietly)

Yea...

JAMES
Well, let’s go get freaking 
schwasted tonight. To forget about 
that. 
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MARC
I don’t know, James. I kind of want 
to relax and figure out how I’m 
even going to go about acting in a 
movie. 

JAMES
Nonsense, we’re going out and I’m 
gonna get you plastered. 

MARC
I told Emily I’d watch a moo....

JAMES
Now that’s a god damn lie, because 
I told Emily I’m taking you out to 
celebrate tonight. Now why you 
lying to your best friend?

MARC
I just wanna stay in tonight, 
James. 

JAMES
Pleaseeeeeeee.

James gives Marc puppy dog eyes. 

MARC
Fine. But only for a few drinks. 

JAMES
Sure, sure. Only a few drinks. 

INT. BAR - NIGHT 

Marc and James are sitting on a table with multiple empty 
beer bottles scattered around it. It’s almost closing time. 
There’s a few other people in bar. Most are getting up to 
leave. 

Marc is visibly drunk. James is drunk, but not as drunk Marc. 

MARC
Thank you so much man. Tonight’s 
been a lot of fun. 

JAMES
You are more than welcome to drink 
with me any night of the week. It’s 
good to cut loose once in a while. 
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MARC
I think you have a problem. 

They both look at each other and burst into laughter. 

JAMES
I think you have the bigger 
problem. How are gonna get Chloe 
Elizabeth to like you?

MARC
I don’t know. She was such a bitch. 

JAMES
Tell her that. 

MARC
I could never do that. She’s a 
movie star. And besides--

JAMES
Besides what?

MARC
Promise you won’t tell Em?

JAMES
Why can’t Em know?

MARC
She’d get jealous. 

JAMES
Sure, yea, I promise I won’t tell 
her. 

MARC
Chloe Elizabeth is my celebrity 
crush. 

JAMES
That’s all? 

MARC
Yea?

JAMES
Everyone is entitled to their own 
celebrity crush, man. I’m sure even 
Em has a celebrity crush. 

MARC
I know she does, but she’s not 
working with her crush. I am. 

18.



JAMES
And?

MARC
And, Monsoon is a romance movie. 

JAMES
Shit. 

MARC
Yea, she’d get really jealous. 

JAMES
I will take this to my grave then. 
We don’t wanna go and wreck your 
almost marriage. 

MARC
Yea--

JAMES
Have you gotten the ring yet?

MARC
No, I still need to save up a bit 
more. 

JAMES
You could get her a ring pop, and 
she’d say yes. You guys have been 
dating for as long as I can 
remember. 

MARC
I know, but I want to make it 
special. 

JAMES
You’re such a sap. 

Beat.

JAMES (CONT’D)
Come on, next rounds on me. 

MARC
I thought all the rounds were on 
you. 

JAMES
God damn it. 
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INT. MARC’S APARTMENT - MORNING

Marc is asleep in his bed, when suddenly Emily bursts into 
his room. There’s a half drank water bottle on Marc’s night 
stand, along with a bottle of Advil. 

EMILY
(screaming)

Marc, wake up. Do you have any idea 
what time it is? You’re gonna be 
late. 

Marc jumps awake and falls out of bed. 

MARC
What’s going on?

EMILY
Look at the time.

Marc checks the time and sees that it’s 9:45. He looks back 
at Emily, confused. 

MARC
I don’t work until the afternoon. 
It’s 9:45 in the morning. 

EMILY
Did you not get cast in a movie the 
other day?

MARC
(realizing)

Oh shit. 

EMILY
Yea, you better hurry or you’re 
gonna be late. 

Marc grabs a pair of clean clothes and sprints out his 
bedroom door. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
You’re welcome. 

MONTAGE

Marc running into the kitchen pulling his pants on. Marc pops 
a piece of bread into the toaster, as he’s putting his shirt 
on. He’s in the bathroom brushing his teeth and brushing his 
hair at the same time. He runs out of the bathroom and grabs 
the piece of toast out of the toaster. He runs to Emily who 
hands him a bag. He kisses her on the cheek
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MARC
Love you. 

INT. TRAIN - MINUTES LATER

Marc is sitting on the train looking visibly nervous. His leg 
is shaking, and he keeps on wiping his hands on his legs. 

MARC
I’m g...gonna be late for my first 
day. I’m gonna g...get fired. Hurry 
up, hurry up. 

INT. REHEARSAL ROOM 

Marc arrives just on time to rehearsal. He’s incredibly 
overwhelmed by everything going on, on the set. People are 
running around setting things up. There are people sitting 
down going over lines. The lights are being adjusted to face 
the set. 

Alfred is speaking to one of the STAGEHANDS when he spots 
Marc. He walks over towards Marc. 

ALFRED
So he finally decides to show up. 

MARC
What? But I’m on time. 

ALFRED
Marc, early is on time, on time is 
late, and late is you’re fired. 
Everyone else got here before 9:45. 
What were you doing?

MARC
(embarrassed)

Sleeping. 

ALFRED
You’re not George Clooney yet.

MARC
I’m sorry. It w...won’t happen 
again. 

ALFRED
And I believe you. Now let’s go 
introduce you to the rest of the 
cast and crew. 
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Alfred clears his throat. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Everybody listen up. Our star here 
has decided to grace us with his 
presence this morning. Everyone go 
introduce yourself to Marc. 

Marc is visibly embarrassed and uneasy with all the attention 
he is getting. MARY BLAINE (30s) curly brown hair, homely, 
walks over to Marc. 

MARY
Don’t mind him. He does that to the 
new guy every time. 

MARC
Th...thank you. Who are you?

MARY
(chuckling)

Mary Blaine. I’m the DP. I’m 
pleased to meet you Marc. I’ve 
heard great things about you. 

MARC
Really? Like what?

MARY
Best to leave those unsaid. We 
wouldn’t want you getting a big 
head on your first day, now would 
we?

Marc is speechless. 

MARY (CONT’D)
Just keep doing what you’re doing, 
except showing up late. Don’t do 
that. 

MARC
Yea, I was told. 

MARY
Good, now get on set so we can get 
started. 

MARC
Y...yes ma’am. 

Marc walks to the set where Chloe is sitting reading the 
script. 
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MARC (CONT’D)
H...hi Chloe. 

She ignores him. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Umm, wh...where’d you get the 
script?

She continues to ignore him. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Cool, yea. Umm, I’m l...looking 
forward to working wi--

ALFRED
Marc, my boy, come here. I want you 
to meet someone. 

Startled, Marc turns around and starts walking towards 
Alfred. Alfred is standing next to ARTHUR SPEAL (50s) tall, 
handsome. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
This is Arthur Speal. He’s the 
writer of Monsoon. 

ARTHUR
Al, has told me great things about 
you. I’m excited to see you bring 
my script to life. 

He extends his out to Marc. 

MARC
I ho...hope I can live up t...to 
your expectations. 

Marc meets his hand and shakes it. 

ALFRED
Oh Marc, I almost forgot. You’re 
gonna need this. 

Alfred hands him the script. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Why don’t you go over by Chloe and 
start rehearsing. 

MARC
O...okay. 

Marc goes back to Chloe. 
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MARC (CONT’D)
Umm, hi, again. Mr. Caster 
w...wants us to rehearse. 

CHLOE
Okay. What scene?

MARC
Umm, I...I don’t know. He 
di...didn’t say. 

CHLOE
Christ. 

Turning to Alfred. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Do I really have to work with him?

ALFRED
Rehearse the “choosing” scene, 
Chloe. Scene 14. 

She turns back to Marc. 

CHLOE
Let’s just get this over with. 

MARC
O...okay. 

Marc opens up his script. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Wh...where do we start?

CHLOE
(annoyed)

With your first line. 

MARC
I know th...that, but wh...what 
about the stage di...directions. 

CHLOE
(getting more annoyed)

For God’s sake, just read when it 
says Owen. 

Marc begins to read and the scene becomes one of the most 
poorly acted scenes ever seen. 
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MARC
H...Hailey I don’t kn...know if I 
can do this. 

CHLOE
You can do it O. Just think, we’ll 
be together once this is over. 

MARC
But, sh...she’s my girlfriend. I 
can’t j...just leave her. W...we’ve 
been togehter for so long. 

CHLOE
Don’t you love me?

MARC
O...of course I do, but I also love 
her. 

CHLOE 
You’re going to have to choose. 

MARC
I c...can’t. You both m...mean so 
much to me. 

CHLOE
Then I’m leaving. Have fun with 
your floosy. You know she cheated 
on you. 

MARC
Hailey, wait. 

CHLOE
No, Owen. I’m not going to be on 
the side forever. If you won’t 
choose me, I’ll find someone who--

ALFRED
(astounded)

What the hell was that. That was 
possibly the worst acting I’ve ever 
seen. 

MARC
I’m s...sorry. 

ALFRED
Not just from you Marc. Hailey what 
the hell was that. 
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CHLOE
What do you want me to do? He’s 
stuttering all over the place, and 
isn’t letting me play off of 
anything. 

ALFRED
(sighing)

Marc, your audition was amazing. 
You lost your stutter when you 
performed. What happened?

MARC
I...I don’t know, sir. 

ALFRED
I didn’t think your stutter would 
pose that much of a problem. In 
fact, I thought it may have brought 
more life to your character. 

MARC
I’m sorry, sir. 

ALFRED
Everyone break for lunch. 

Marc and Chloe go to leave. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Except you two. You two are coming 
with me. 

INT. PRIVATE ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Alfred, Marc, and Chloe entire a small room. There’s chairs 
scattered amongst the room. There’s one desk pushed up 
against the far corner. It looks as if it’s only used for 
storage. 

ALFRED
You two clearly need to get on the 
same page. 

CHLOE
He’s just a bad actor. I want a 
recast. 

Marc looks at the ground. 

ALFRED
Marc, what do you think?
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MARC
Me? I...I don’t know. M...maybe I 
am a bad actor. 

CHLOE
See, fire him. 

ALFRED
Chloe, be quiet. Marc the 
performance I saw in that audition 
room was one of the best I’ve ever 
seen. You’re not a bad actor, it’s 
something else. 

MARC
(bursting out)

She’s just being a bitch.

CHLOE
(taken aback)

Excuse me? Who are you calling a b--

MARC
I try t...talking to her, but she 
j...just ignores me. 

ALFRED
I see the problem. 

MARC
What is it?

CHLOE
What is it?

ALFRED
We’re gonna do some trust building 
exercises. 

MARC
What?

CHLOE
What?

ALFRED
Yup. You two are gonna bond. 

CHLOE
No.

MARC
No.

ALFRED
See? You two are bonding already. 
Let’s get started. 

Neither of them moves. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
We’re gonna do some trust building 
exercises. 

27.



Neither of them moves. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Marc here, put this on. 

Alfred hands Marc a blindfold.

MARC
What? Why?

ALFRED
I’m gonna have Chloe direct you 
around the room. 

MARC
No way. She’s gonna have me running 
into everything. 

Alfred shoots him a look.

MARC (CONT’D)
Yes, sir. 

ALFRED
Now, Chloe. Your objective is to 
get Marc to the other side of the 
room without him hitting anything. 
You can’t touch him, all you can do 
is tell him where to move. 

MARC
If you have me walk into a wall, I 
swear to god. 

CHLOE
What are you gonna do tough guy? 
Hit a girl?

MARC
(trailing off)

No, I...

ALFRED
Alright, let’s get started. 

CHLOE
Go straight. Keep going, keep 
going. 

Marc walks into a chair.

MARC
Ow, damn it. 
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CHLOE
(innocently)

Oops, sorry. 

MARC
No, you’re not. 

ALFRED
Chloe. Take this seriously. Now. 

CHLOE
Yes, sir. 

Chloe directs Marc where to go throughout the room. He is 
very hesitant at first to trust where she’s telling him to 
go, but eventually follows her directions and makes it to the 
other side of the room. 

ALFRED
(enthusiastically)

Great. We’re making some progress. 
Alright, next we’re going to...

MARC
There’s more?

CHLOE
Yea, come on Alfred this is stupid. 
Can’t we just go film. 

ALFRED
Not until you two are comfortable 
with each other. This film is a 
romance. The two lead actors cannot 
hate each other in this type of 
film

CHLOE
Then fire him. It’s never going to 
happen, he’s an amateur. 

MARC
And she’s a bitch. 

ALFRED
Stop acting like children. This is 
getting us nowhere. Both of you sit 
down. I’m going to try something 
else. 

Marc and Chloe sit opposite each other. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Grab each other’s hands.
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They don’t obey. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Do you want me to re-cast you?

MARC
No.

CHLOE
No. 

ALFRED
I didn’t think so, now grab each 
other’s hands. 

They reluctantly grab each other’s hands. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Good, now stare into each others 
eyes. 

MARC
What?

CHLOE
What?

ALFRED 
Stare into each other’s eyes. 

They stare into each other’s eyes in distaste. After a while 
their faces soften up. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Good, Now what we’re going to do 
next is talk about the worst 
experience of our life. Chloe, how 
about you start. 

CHLOE
Having him cast opposite me. 

ALFRED
Chloe, will you stop. I may just 
have to fire you and not Marc if 
you keep acting so childish. 

MARC
No, it’s alright, I know I’m an 
amateur, but I think I can do this, 
if you give me a chance. 

ALFRED
Okay Marc, then how about you tell 
us about your worst experience. 

Marc is hesitant at first, but goes into his story. 
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MARC
I gu...guess the worst experience 
of m...my life would be when m...my 
little brother passed away. He was 
my everything. He w...was the 
reason I pursued acting. He looked 
at me like a superhero. He thought 
I was the greatest actor ever. I 
did it for him. And then that one 
night. He was walking home from 
soccer practice when a drunk driver 
careened off the road and --

Marc breaks down into tears. Chloe begins to tear up. Alfred 
puts his arm around Marc. 

ALFRED
I’m sure your brother is smiling 
down at you right now, seeing what 
you’ve accomplished. 

Silence for a few seconds. 

CHLOE
When I was in high school, I got 
blackmailed into doing things with 
one of the guys at my school. We 
were a thing for a few weeks, and 
when I ended it, he threatened to 
put my pictures on the internet if 
I didn’t do what he wanted. It 
lasted for months until I couldn’t 
take it anymore. I made a stand and 
told him to do whatever he wanted 
with the pictures because I’m done 
following his orders. Turns out he 
never had any pictures. Now I feel 
like such an idiot, because...

Chloe trails off and starts to cry. 

MARC
You’re not an idiot. 

Marc grips her hand a little harder. 

MARC (CONT’D)
He’s an idiot. Doing something like 
that to anyone is atrocious. I’m 
sorry you had to go through that. 

Chloe wipes a tear from her eye. 
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CHLOE
(smiling)

Thanks Marc.

ALFRED
Are we all good now? Is there gonna 
be anymore bloodshed between you 
two?

Chloe smiles at Marc. 

CHLOE
I don’t think so. 

ALFRED
Hallelujah. Now let’s get this show 
on the road. 

INT. REHEARSAL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Marc, Chloe, and Alfred enter the room. All eyes turn to them 
in anticipation. 

ALFRED
Let’s go, let’s go. We’re on a 
schedule people. 

Everyone runs around in a panic, trying to set everything up. 
Once everything is set up, Alfred sits in his chair. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Okay, Marc, Chloe, let’s do this. 
And... Action.

Marc takes a breath and begins. 

MARC
Hailey I don’t know if I can do 
this. 

CHLOE
You can do it O. Just think, we’ll 
be together once this is over. 

MARC
But, she’s my girlfriend. I can’t 
just leave her. We’ve been together 
for so long. 

CHLOE
Don’t you love me?
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MARC
Of course I do, but I also love 
her. 

CHLOE 
You’re going to have to choose. 

MARC
I can’t. You both mean so much to 
me. 

CHLOE
Then I’m leaving. Have fun with 
your floozy. You know she cheated 
on you. 

MARC
Hailey, wait. 

CHLOE
No, Owen. I’m not going to be on 
the side forever. If you won’t 
choose me, I’ll find someone who--

Marc, as O, leans in and kisses Chloe, as Hailey. The entire 
room is stunned. 

ALFRED
(enthusiastic)

Yes! Finally. This is what I’ve 
been waiting for. I knew you had it 
in you. Beautiful, let’s move on. 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. REHEARSAL ROOM - EVENING

Everyone looks visibly exhausted. The food table is 
completely barren. There’s crumbs littered around it. Marc 
and Chloe are sitting together going over lines. The crew is 
moving set pieces around. Alfred checks his watch. 

ALFRED
(to himself)

Is it that time already?

He looks around and sees how exhausted everyone is. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Alright people, that’s a wrap. 
Great work today. I’ll see you all 
tomorrow morning. Get some rest. 
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Relived smiles ripple throughout the cast and crew. Alfred 
walks up to Marc and Chloe. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Keep up the good work, you two. I’m 
expecting the same amount of 
enthusiasm tomorrow. Don’t let me 
down. 

MARC
Yes sir.

Alfred leaves. 

CHLOE
So. What do you think about your 
first day as a professional actor. 

MARC
It was a lot. I didn’t expect it to 
be this long. 

CHLOE
Every day is like this. It’s not as 
glamorous as it seems. Everyone 
thinks being an actor is the life, 
but it really takes a toll on you. 
Like today, we worked for twelve 
hours. 

MARC
I don’t even work that long at 
Olive Garden. 

CHLOE
You’re a waiter?

MARC
(laughs)

We all gotta start somewhere. We 
can’t all start in the movie 
business like you. 

CHLOE
(slightly offended)

I didn’t start in the movie 
business. I worked somewhere else 
before. 

MARC
Where?
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CHLOE
(mumbling)

An ice cream place.

MARC
What? I didn’t catch that. 

CHLOE
An ice cream place. 

MARC
And how old were you?

CHLOE
Twelve.

MARC
That barely counts. 

CHLOE
It too counts. 

MARC
How?

CHLOE
Because it was a job.

MARC
It wasn’t one you needed to support 
yourself though. 

CHLOE
I guess that’s true. 

MARC
But hey, I wouldn’t be complaining 
if I got to do this full time. Sure 
it’s a lot, but I don’t think I’ve 
ever had more fun than I’ve had 
today. It’s true what they say, if 
you love what you do, you’ll never 
work a day in your life. 

CHLOE
Just wait until you’ve been doing 
this for multiple movies. Then 
it’ll turn into work. 

MARC
Aww, don’t crush my dreams now. 
I’ve only just started. 
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They both look at each other and laugh. The laughter ends and 
is replaced with awkward silence, as neither one knows what 
to say next. 

CHLOE
I’m sorry I was so cold to you in 
the beginning. 

MARC
Don’t worry about it. 

CHLOE
No, seriously. I was a bitch. I 
guess, I kind of felt that since 
you have no experience acting 
professionally, that they were 
saying I don’t deserve to work with 
a big time actor. 

MARC
That’s not true. You’re amazing. 
I’ve seen every film you’ve been 
in. 

Chloe blushes. 

CHLOE
Really?

MARC
Yea. You’re one of the best 
actresses out there, and you’re 
only gonna get better. 

CHLOE
That’s sweet. You’re not so bad 
yourself. 

MARC
Thanks. 

Another awkward silence. The two get closer to each other. It 
looks as if they’re about to kiss, and then...

MARC (CONT’D)
Oh m...man, look at th...the time. 
I don’t wan...n...na miss my train. 

CHLOE
Do you have to go already?

MARC
Yea, it’s th...the last one. 
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CHLOE
You could just stay over my place. 
I’m close anyway. 

MARC
I don’t think my girlfriend would 
be too happy about that. I’ll see 
you tomorrow Chloe.

Marc runs out the door. 

CHLOE
Girlfriend? 

INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Chloe walks through the door to see her roommate, DAPHNE 
(22), watching TV on the couch. It’s a nice sized apartment. 
Two bedroom, two bath. The kitchen is all granite tops. The 
refrigerator shines in the light. There’s dishes lying around 
the sink. There’s a bunch of magazines lying cluttered on the 
coffee table, Daphne is using as a footrest. Chloe tries to 
sneak past Daphne, but Daphne spots her. 

DAPHNE
So, how was your first day?

CHLOE
Do we have to do this now?

DAPHNE
Of course we do. We do it every 
time you have a new shoot. 

CHLOE
Ugh. Fine. 

Chloe goes to the couch and sits next Daphne. 

DAPHNE
Well. I’m waiting. 

CHLOE
It was good. 

Chloe tries to get up and leave, but Daphne pushes her back 
into the couch. 

DAPHNE
No way am I only getting that out 
of you. What was your partner like? 
Is he cute?
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CHLOE
He’s good. He was really awkward at 
first. And he has a bad stutter 
when he’s nervous, but once he got 
comfortable it went away. He was 
actually really good. 

DAPHNE
You forgot my last question.

CHLOE
Hmm?

DAPHNE
Is he cute?

CUT TO:

INT. MARC’S APARTMENT - SIMULTANEOUS 

Marc enters his apartment, to see Emily nearly asleep on the 
couch. He doesn’t want to wake her so he tiptoes around to 
try to get to the bedroom. 

EMILY
(sleepily)

Where do you think you’re going 
mister?

MARC
I was gonna go to bed. 

EMILY
I wanna hear all about your first 
day.

MARC
Em, you’re half asleep. 

EMILY
I’m fine. Tell me about it, stud. 

She winks at me. 

MARC
Can we talk about it tomorrow. I’m 
exhausted. 

EMILY
No, you’re gonna forget to tell me 
tomorrow. 
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MARC
I’m not, I promise. 

He kisses her on the forehead. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Are you coming?

Emily hesitates for a moment. 

EMILY
Fine, but you better wake up 
tomorrow so you can tell me about 
it 

MARC
I will, I promise. 

EMILY
If you don’t, I’m gonna beat it out 
of you. 

Marc smiles. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT - SIMULTANEOUS 

DAPHNE
Well? Is he?

CHLOE
I guess, in a kind of dorky way. 

DAPHNE
Are you gonna go after him?

CHLOE
(flabbergasted)

What?

DAPHNE
Try to date him? Maybe just fuck 
him?

CHLOE
What? No. He’s totally not my type. 

DAPHNE
You’ve only dated nerds and dorky 
guys. If he is one, he’s totally 
your type. 
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CHLOE
Shut up. Besides, he has a 
girlfriend anyway. 

DAPHNE
Just because there’s a goalie 
doesn't mean you can’t score. 

CHLOE
He’s not the kind of guy who would 
cheat. 

DAPHNE
He could leave her for you. 

CHLOE
You’re impossible. 

DAPHNE
You think he’s got a big dick?

CHLOE
What?

DAPHNE
A big dick. Do you think he’s got a 
big --

CHLOE
(flustered)

I’m going to bed. 

Chloe quickly runs to her room, and slams the door. 

DAPHNE
Touchy. 

INT. REHEARSAL ROOM - A FEW DAYS LATER

Marc arrives on time to rehearsal. He looks awake and eager 
to begin the day’s shoots. Chloe is sitting in her chair 
reading. Alfred is talking to one of his producers. Crew 
members are moving around the set, setting up. Alfred spots 
Marc. 

ALFRED
You’re making a habit out of 
actually getting here on time. 

MARC
The trick is to not sleep through 
my alarm. 
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They laugh as if they’re old friends. 

ALFRED
Marc, there’s someone here who has 
been dying to meet you. 

MELVIN BROGUE (83) walks up to Marc. 

MELVIN
So is this the stuttering genius?

MARC
Wha--

ALFRED
Yes he is. He stuttered his way 
into our hearts. 

MELVIN
I heard he got into yours 
differently. Didn’t he save your 
son from some bullies?

ALFRED
Yes, but that’s not why we cast 
him. You should see the way this 
kid acts. 

MELVIN
I’m looking forward to it. 

Melvin begins to leave, but turns back to Marc. 

MELVIN (CONT’D)
How rude of me, I didn’t introduce 
myself. My name is Melvin Brogue 
and I’m the producer for this film. 

He extends his hand out to Marc. Marc reaches out and shakes 
it. 

MARC
It’s a pleasure to meet you, I’m 
Mar...

MELVIN
Oh, I know who you are. Now, put on 
a great show today, or we may have 
to fire you. 

Melvin walks away laughing. Marc just looks dumbfounded. 

ALFRED
Don’t mind him. 
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MARC
Am I really gonna get fired if he 
doesn’t like the way I act?

ALFRED
Of course not. Melvin is a little 
batty, but he wouldn’t do anything 
like that. Just do what you’ve been 
doing and he’s gonna love you. 

MARC
(unsure)

Okay. 

ALFRED
Why don’t you go over by Chloe and 
start rehearsing. I think the more 
comfortable you are with these 
scenes, the less nervous you’ll be. 

MARC
But, I thought I stuttered my way 
into your hearts?

ALFRED
Sometimes you gotta say things to 
schmooze with the guys up top. 

MARC
I bet. 

ALFRED
Don’t keep Chloe waiting. Go, go. 
Rehearse. 

Marc starts to walk over to Chloe. She looks up from her 
script and sees him. She enthusiastically waves at him. 

CHLOE
Hey Marc, this is like multiple 
days in a row you’re on time. 

MARC
You know, Alfred said the same 
thing. 

CHLOE
I’m glad you’re learning about the 
business. 

MARC
Me too, but I feel like there’s so 
much more I don’t know. 
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CHLOE
No one knows everything about this 
business. Well, people think they 
do. 

She points to Melvin as he’s trying rub out a stain on his 
shirt. They look at each other and laugh. Melvin turns his 
head towards them and they immediately burry their noses into 
their scripts. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Melvin may be our producer, but 
he’s not all there. 

MARC
Yea, Alfred told me. Melvin said I 
better act well or I’ll get fired. 

CHLOE
Oh, he’s harmless. He’s a sweet, 
old man. But, our job is to act, so 
if you do it poorly, you’re not 
gonna get a job. 

MARC
You may be on to something. I never 
realized an actors job was to act 
well. 

CHLOE
You should tell that to Kristen 
Stewart. 

She composes herself. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(straight-faced, no 
emotion)

Edward, I love you, but I also love 
Jacob. But he’s a dog, so I choose 
you, my shiny vampire. 

MARC
Was that supposed to be funny?

CHLOE
(offended)

Hey.

She playfully slaps him on the arm. 

MARC
Stand up is not your forte. 
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CHLOE
Like you could do better. 

MARC
Well, I’m not good at stand up, but 
I’ll try my best. 

He stands up, takes a bow. Then sits back down. 

CHLOE
What, was that?

MARC
Didn’t you see me? I stood up. 
Stand up, get it?

CHLOE
Oh my god. You’re worse than I am. 

They laugh. 

MARC
We should probably start going over 
our scenes. Don’t wanna get fired. 

CHLOE
(smiling)

You’re right. Wouldn’t wanna upset 
Melvin. 

MONTAGE

Marc and Chloe are going over lines. Rehearsing. Marc and 
Chloe go through multiple scenes, Alfred is beaming at them 
He’s never had a shoot go this well before. Marc and Chloe 
start bonding even more. 

They’re laughing a lot, and enjoying each other’s company. 
Melvin is fast asleep in a chair. 

ALFRED
Alright. Let’s break for lunch 
everyone. 

He nudges Melvin.

ALFRED (CONT’D)
What do you think Melvin, pretty 
good, right?

Melvin jumps awake.

44.



MELVIN
(sleepily)

Yea, sure. They’re great. 

MARC
I think today’s going very well. It 
seems as if we’ll keep our jobs. 

CHLOE
Well, that’s a relief. Let’s go get 
lunch. I didn’t bring anything 
today. 

MARC
Like out to eat?

CHLOE
Well, yea. I’m starving. 

MARC
Oh, well my girlfriend packed me 
lunch today. 

CHLOE
Oh. No worries. 

MARC
Why don’t you order food? We can 
still have lunch together. 

CHLOE
Yea, sure. 

MARC
She always packs me lunch. I don’t 
know why. 

CHLOE
Who?

MARC
Emily, my girlfriend. 

CHLOE
Oh, that’s cute. 

MARC
Yea, she’s really amazing. You 
know, it was her idea for me to 
audition for the part. We never 
would have met if she hadn’t pushed 
me. 
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CHLOE
Yea, that would have sucked. 

MARC
I know. I’ve got to thank her when 
I get back. We’ve become such good 
friends in such a short time. 

CHLOE
Yea, great friends. 

Pause.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
So, how long have you and Lily been 
together?

MARC
Emily. We’ve been together for 
almost six years. We met freshmen 
year of college, and since then I 
haven’t even looked at another 
girl. 

CHLOE
That’s sweet. Do you think you’ll 
get married. 

MARC
When I have the money to buy her a 
ring she deserves, yes. So 
hopefully this film does well 
enough for me to get her one.

CHLOE
You’re gonna propose so soon?

MARC
Well, we have been together a long 
time. 

CHLOE
Oh, right. That’s true. 

MARC
What about you Chloe. Do you have a 
boyfriend?

CHLOE
What? Me? No. I’ve been single for 
a while. You can never tell who 
actually likes you when you’re 
famous. 
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MARC
Well, I like you. 

CHLOE
(fake smiles)

Thanks. 

MARC
Oh crap. 

CHLOE
What?

MARC
I forgot to call Em. I promised I’d 
call her at lunch. I’ll be right 
back. 

CHLOE
Yea, okay. 

Marc gets up and dials in his phone. Still in earshot of 
Chloe. 

MARC
Hey baby. -- Yea sorry, I was 
talking with Chloe. -- Yea, she’s 
great. -- We’re becoming great 
friends. -- Nothing like it was on 
the first day. -- Dinner tonight? I 
don’t know if I can. -- Chloe and I 
were gonna get some food after 
rehearsal. -- I don’t know, maybe 
Chinese? Do you want me to bring 
you any home? -- You sure? -- Okay. 
-- Yup. I’ll see you at home. -- 
love you too. Bye. 

Marc walks back to Chloe. She is visibly upset. 

MARC (CONT’D)
You okay?

Chloe is lost in thought. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Chloe?

CHLOE
(startled)

What? Yea. I’m fine. 

MARC
You sure?
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CHLOE
Yea, just hungry. 

MARC
Oh shit, you haven’t ordered food 
yet, have you?

CHLOE
Nope. 

MARC
Here, want some?

Marc hands her some of his lunch.

CHLOE
(sarcastically)

Wasn’t that made with love from 
your girlfriend. 

MARC
I’m sure she wouldn’t mind. 

CHLOE
Gee. Thanks. 

INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Chloe comes bursting into her apartment, in tears. She runs 
to the couch and buries her head into Daphne’s lap. Daphne is 
completely taken aback. 

DAPHNE
Well, hello to you too. 

Chloe doesn’t anything. 

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
Hello? Chlo?

Nothing. 

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
You okay?

CHLOE
(muffled)

No. 

DAPHNE
What’s wrong?
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CHLOE
Marc, that’s what’s wrong. Fucking 
idiot. 

DAPHNE
What about him?

CHLOE
He won’t shut up about his god damn 
girlfriend. That’s all he talked 
about during lunch, and then at 
dinner it was more. 

DAPHNE
And this bothers you?

CHLOE
Yes. 

DAPHNE
I thought you didn’t wanna go for 
him.

CHLOE
Well things change, okay? We’ve 
gotten really close, and I don’t 
know. He treats me like a person, 
not as a movie star. 

DAPHNE
Well, I see you as a person, too. 

CHLOE
Yea, but I don’t wanna fuck you. 

DAPHNE
Well then, I guess I’ll just take 
my things and--

Chloe glares at her.

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
Sorry. Just trying to lighten the 
mood. 

CHLOE
What do I do?

DAPHNE
Just because there’s a goalie, 
doesn’t mean--
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CHLOE
(cutting her off)

I’m being serious. 

DAPHNE
I don’t know Chlo. What do you want 
me to say. He’s in a relationship. 
How long have has he been with his 
girlfriend?

CHLOE
Like Six years. Lucky bitch. 

DAPHNE
So it’s not like it’s a brand new 
relationship. You can’t wait for 
them to break up. 

CHLOE
I know. 

DAPHNE
If you really like him, you’d want 
him to be happy. 

CHLOE
But I want him to be happy with me. 

DAPHNE
I know, hon. 

A guy comes into frame shocked to see Chloe there. He makes 
eye contact with Daphne. 

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
Speaking of wanting friends to be 
happy. I, actually have a guy over, 
and--

Chloe just looks at Daphne with puppy dog eyes. 

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
Oh, alright. Fine. 

She turns to the guy. 

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
Sorry, girl stuff. Maybe some other 
time. 

Looking defeated, the guy exits the apartment. 

CHLOE
Thanks. 
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DAPHNE
You owe me one. Now I’ll go uncork 
the wine and you go order dominos. 

INT. MARC’S APARTMENT - SIMULTANEOUS 

Marc enters his apartment with a big smile on his face. Emily 
is waiting for him. She’s sitting at the kitchen table with a 
deadpan look on her face. 

MARC
Hey baby, I’m home. 

EMILY
Why are you home so late?

MARC
I told you, Chloe and I went to get 
dinner.

EMILY
Until eleven?

MARC
We lost track of time. 

EMILY
Did you fuck her?

MARC
(taken aback)

What?

EMILY
Are you fucking her? Are you 
cheating on me with that famous 
bimbo?

MARC
What? Of course not. Why would you 
think that? 

EMILY
You’re spending so much time with 
her. You don’t spend time with me 
anymore. 

MARC
It’s a job, Em. 

51.



EMILY
Not when you’re going out and 
getting dinner with her every other 
night. 

MARC
She’s a friend, okay?

EMILY
Does she know about me?

MARC
What?

EMILY
Did you tell her about me, your 
girlfriend?

MARC
Of course I did. I talk about you 
so much.  

EMILY
(shocked)

You do?

MARC
Yea, of course. You’re amazing. 

EMILY
Aww baby. 

She kisses him. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
I’m sorry I yelled. It’s just --

MARC
I know I haven’t been around much, 
but I have this weekend off, so why 
don’t we go take a weekend trip 
somewhere. My treat. 

EMILY
Oh, actually, James and I were 
gonna go to Six Flags on Saturday. 

MARC
Oh. That’s okay.

EMILY
I didn’t think you’d be getting any 
days off soon, so I didn’t just 
wanna be alone this weekend. 
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MARC
It’s fine baby. I didn’t either 
until today. We’re ahead of where 
we should be so Alfred gave us the 
weekend off. 

EMILY
Do you wanna come?

MARC
I’m not that big a fan of roller 
coasters. 

EMILY
Please, baby. It’ll be just like 
old times. The three of us hanging 
out.

MARC
Okay. You know I can’t say no to 
you. 

EMILY
Good, now let’s go to bed. You’ve 
been shirking your duties as my 
boyfriend. Mama needs some sugar.

She grabs his crotch and leads him to the bedroom. 

INT. REHEARSAL ROOM - DAY

Marc and Chloe are sitting on a bed together in the middle of 
the set. Alfred is standing next to the camera, talking to 
the Mary Blaine. Crew members are running around hurriedly 
putting on the finishing touches of the scene. 

Alfred starts walking over towards Marc and Chloe. 

CHLOE
Are you ready for today?

MARC
I guess. 

CHLOE
You guess? 

MARC
Yea, I’ve never done this kind of 
scene before so I’m kind of 
nervous. 

53.



CHLOE
It’s just sex. 

Alfred reaches Marc and Chloe. 

ALFRED
Sex it is. This is the most 
intimate scene between you two. I 
know you two have grown quite close 
since we began shooting, but this 
is still going to be difficult. 

CHLOE
We know Al. We’ll be fine. 

ALFRED
It’s not you I’m worried about. 

Alfred turns to Marc. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
How are you feeling about this?

MARC
I’m not sure. I’ve never done this 
before. 

ALFRED
Most people haven’t. It’s going to 
take everything you’ve got. It’s 
going to be embarrassing and 
awkward, but you’re going to have 
push through that. 

MARC
Okay. 

ALFRED
I’ll give you two some time to get 
accustomed to this scene. We’ll 
begin filming in ten minutes. 

MARC
Thanks Alfred. 

Alfred walks back towards the camera. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Any words of encouragement?

CHLOE
Don’t be a one pump chump?
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MARC
I’m serious Chlo. 

CHLOE
I don’t know what to tell you Marc. 
I’ve never done a seen like this 
before either. It’ just sex, right?

MARC
Yea...

CHLOE
You’ve had sex before, right?

MARC
(offended)

Of course I have.

CHLOE
Just wondering. You don’t have to 
get so defensive.

MARC
It’s just. I’ve only been with one 
person before.

CHLOE
(shocked)

Really?

MARC
Well, yea. I never really dated 
anyone in high school and I met 
Emily in the beginning of my first 
year of college. 

CHLOE
Oh. 

MARC
Yea.

Awkward silence. 

CHLOE
I guess, treat me the same way you 
treat her?

MARC
I’ll try, but you guys are so 
different. You’re my best friend, 
and she’s my girlfriend. I couldn’t 
imagine doing this with anyone but 
Emily.
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CHLOE
(very offended)

Well, you’re just going to have to 
try. 

MARC
I guess so.

CHLOE
Alfred, let’s get this show on the 
road. 

Alfred is startled by Chloe’s abrupt outburst. 

ALFRED
Are you guys ready?

CHLOE
As ready as I’ll ever be. 

ALFRED
Marc?

MARC
I guess so. 

ALFRED
Alright then. Let’s do this. 
Everyone into position. 

Crew members move around to their positions on set. Marc and 
Chloe adjust themselves on the bed. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Ready, settle... action. 

MARC
Are you sure you want to do this?

CHLOE
Of course I am, O. I’ve been 
wanting this forever.

MARC
I just don’t want --

CHLOE
Shh, baby. You chose me, right?

MARC
Yes. 

CHLOE
And I choose you Owen. 
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MARC
I love you. 

CHLOE
I love you too. Now come here. 

Marc kisses Chloe, hesitantly. He doesn’t put much effort 
into it. Chloe notices this and takes the lead. She grabs his 
head and forces it towards her. Marc tries to resist at 
first, but eventually goes with it. 

His hands begin to explore her body, as her hands wrap 
themselves around his neck. His hands get to her waist and he 
stops there. 

ALFRED
Marc, touch her more.

Marc, not wanting to move his hands from where they are does 
nothing. Chloe takes the initiative and grabs his hands, and 
places them on her breast. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Good, good. Now you’re going to 
need to start making love. This 
scene isn’t about kissing and 
groping. It’s sex. Let’s go. I 
don’t need a 40 minute sex scene in 
this film. It’s fast. 

Marc pulls back from his kiss with Chloe. He looks into her 
eyes. She winks at him. She grabs the bottom of his shirt and 
begins to take it off. Marc helps her, and soon he is 
topless. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Marc, now take off Chloe’s shirt.

Hesitant, Marc grabs the bottom of her shirt. Chloe looks at 
him and gives him a reassuring smile. His resolve has finally 
set in, and he takes her shirt off. The two resume kissing, 
but Marc is more forceful this time. His hands explore every 
part of her body, and end up on her breasts again. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Good. Now get under the covers, 
it’s time. 

The two know what he means. They remove each other’s pants 
and throw the covers over them. Vague hip thrusts can be seen 
from under the covers. 
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Emily walks into the room, smiling. She’s holding a lunch 
bag. Once she sees the scene, she stops dead her tracks and 
drops the bag. 

The vague hip thrusting gets quicker and quicker under the 
covers. Marc and Chloe are both sweating. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
It’s time for the climax. 

One last hip thrust and Marc moans. Chloe calls out. 

CHLOE
(moaning)

Oh Marc.

ALFRED
Cut. 

Chloe realizes what she just said and turns bright red. Marc 
turns to her. 

MARC
Did you just say Marc?

CHLOE
I got caught up in the moment, 
okay? 

ALFRED
Chloe, the character’s name is 
Owen, not Marc. Remember?

CHLOE
(embarrassed)

I know. I just forgot. 

ALFRED
Let’s do it again. Reset 
everything. 

Marc and Chloe get out from under the covers and begin to put 
their clothes back on. Marc notices Emily out of the corner 
of his eye. He smiles and runs over to her. 

MARC
Hey baby. 

EMILY
Don’t you hey baby me.

MARC
What?
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EMILY
What the fuck was that?

MARC 
What?

EMILY
(pointing to the bed and 
Chloe)

That. 

MARC
It’s just a scene, baby. 

EMILY
A scene, my ass. She called out 
your name.

MARC
She didn’t mean to. 

EMILY
Fuck you Marc. Six years and you 
leave me for a Hollywood bimbo. 

MARC
What are you talking about?

EMILY
You fucking lied to me. You are 
fucking her. 

MARC
What? No, I’m not. We were just 
acting. 

EMILY
That wasn’t acting, Marc. That was 
too real to be acting. There’s 
something between you two. 

MARC
There’s nothing between us. 

She slaps him across the face. 

EMILY
(screaming through tears)

Fuck you, Marc. 

Emily rushes out of the room, tears coming down her face. All 
faces go towards Marc. Chloe rushes over to him. Marc is 
holding his face where Emily slapped him. 
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CHLOE
Are you okay?

Marc say nothing. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(shaking him)

Marc?

MARC
She thinks I’m cheating on her, 
with you.

CHLOE
Why?

MARC
Our scene was too real to be 
acting. 

CHLOE
I’m sorry, Marc. 

Alfred walks over.

ALFRED
Is everything okay?

CHLOE
I think Marc just got dumped 
because of us.

Alfred puts a hand on Marc.

ALFRED
Go after her. 

MARC
What?

ALFRED
Go after her. You don’t wanna lose 
her, do you?

MARC
No.

ALFRED
Then go. We’ll pick this up at 
another date. 

Marc looks at Alfred, then at Chloe
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CHLOE
Go.

ALFRED (CONT'D)
Go. 

Marc rushes out of the rehearsal room. 

INT. MARC’S APARTMENT

Emily bursts through the door and runs to the couch crying. 

EMILY
Fucking asshole.

She picks up the nearest item near her, the remote and chucks 
it across the room. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
How could he do this to me. Six 
years together, and this how it 
ends? 

She puts her head into her hand sobs deeply. Her head jolts 
up as if she had an idea. She takes her phone out of her 
pocket and calls someone. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
Hey James -- can you come over -- 
I’m not okay -- Marc is cheating on 
me -- I just need someone here -- 
okay see ya soon. 

She hangs up the phone. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
That bastard is gonna get a taste 
of his own medicine. 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. MARC’S APARTMENT - 30 MINUTES LATER

Emily is laying on the couch. Waiting. There’s a knock at the 
door. 

EMILY
Come in. 

James enters. 

JAMES
Are you okay?
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EMILY
No. He really hurt me, James. 

JAMES
Come here. 

He opens his arms and embraces her. 

EMILY
Did he tell you anything?

JAMES
No. He never mentioned even 
thinking about doing that. 

EMILY
Then why do you think he did it?

JAMES
Well, he did tell me that Chloe is 
his celebrity crush. 

EMILY
So he’s just acting on his own 
fucking fantasies. That asshole. 

JAMES
I can’t believe Marc would ever 
cheat on you though. 

EMILY
I never thought he would either.

JAMES
Are you sure he did it?

EMILY
You weren’t there James. It was so 
real. It actually looked like they 
were fucking. 

JAMES
What?

EMILY
I went to see Marc at rehearsal and 
they were doing a sex scene.

JAMES
So they were just acting.

EMILY
You weren’t there James. It was 
real. Like they had done it before. 
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JAMES
And you’re sure about this. Maybe I 
should go talk to Marc about this. 

EMILY
No. 

JAMES
I’d like to get his --

EMILY
(cutting him off)

No James. 

Emily suddenly gets forceful. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
We’re not gonna talk about Marc 
anymore. I’m done with that 
bastard. I wanna get back at him. 

JAMES
How?

EMILY
Well, he put me through a great 
deal of pain, and I want him to 
feel the same pain. 

JAMES
So you want to cheat on him. 

EMILY
It wouldn’t be cheating, because 
we’re over. 

JAMES
So you just wanna fuck someone to 
get back at him. 

EMILY
Not just anyone, James. I wanna 
fuck you. 

JAMES
What?

EMILY
You heard me. 

JAMES
I can’t do that to Marc, he’s my 
best friend. 
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EMILY
(batting her eyelashes at 
him)

Aren’t I also your best friend. 

JAMES
Well, yea, but Marc and I --

EMILY
Marc hurt me. He deserves to feel 
that same pain. 

JAMES
I don’t know, Em. 

She kisses him. He pushes her away. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
Em, stop. I can’t do this Marc. 
He’s my best friend.

EMILY
(yelling at him)

How? How is he still your best 
friend? When was the last time you 
hung out with him? He’s been 
spending all his time with that 
fucking bitch. He’s replaced me and 
he’s replaced you. Why can’t you 
see this?

James is stunned. He doesn’t know what to say. He just stares 
at Emily. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
You know I’m right. He’s too good 
for us now. He’s hurt you too, 
right?

James doesn’t know what to say.

EMILY (CONT’D)
How many times has he cancelled 
plans with you, because he was too 
busy. 

JAMES
A lot. 

EMILY
Exactly, and he wasn’t actually 
busy. He was just fucking her. 
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JAMES
I guess you’re right. 

EMILY
I. Am. Right. Marc has forgotten 
about both of us. We both need to 
get back at him. 

She caresses his face, and kisses him. This time he kisses 
her back. 

EMILY (CONT’D)
That’s it baby. 

She stands up and grabs his hand, leading him to the 

INT. MARC’S BEDROOM

She pushes him onto the bed and mounts him. 

EMILY
Now fuck me. 

CUT TO:

INT. GROCERY STORE - SIMULTANEOUS 

Marc is holding a bouquet of flowers. He is waiting in line 
in front of the cash register. The store is littered with 
people walking around trying to figure out what they want to 
buy for dinner. 

There are two people in front of Marc. Marc is tapping his 
foot impatiently. 

MARC
Come on, come on. 

The ELDERLY MAN (60s) in front of him turns around and looks 
him up and down. He notices the bouquet of flowers in his 
Marc’s hands. 

ELDERLY MAN
What’d you do?

MARC
What?

ELDERLY MAN
The flowers. They’re for your lady, 
correct?
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MARC
Yea. 

ELDERLY MAN
So what’d you do. That’s a big 
bouquet. 

MARC
She thinks, I’m cheating on her. 

ELDERLY MAN
Well are you?

MARC
(offended)

Of course not. 

ELDERLY MAN
Then why would she think that?

MARC
I don’t know. 

ELDERLY MAN
There’s always a reason, son. 

MARC
Sir, you’re up. 

ELDERLY MAN
Hmm?

MARC
It’s your turn at the register. 

ELDERLY MAN
Why don’t you go before me. 

MARC
Really?

ELDERLY MAN
You look like you need to get out 
of her fast. 

MARC
Thank you so much. 

Marc rushes to the cash register and quickly pays for the 
flowers. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Keep the change.
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He runs out of the store. 

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. MARC’S APARTMENT ROOM - AN HOUR LATER

Marc knocks on the door. 

MARC
Em?

No answer. 

He turns the knob. It’s open. He opens the door and enters to

INT. MARC’S APARTMENT

Marc looks around the apartment. Nothing seems to be out of 
place. He inches his way further into the room. 

MARC
Em? You there?

Again, no answer. Marc starts walking towards the bedroom. 
Moans can be heard from the bedroom. Marc places his head on 
the door, listening. 

EMILY (O.S.)
Oh James. Yes. yes. yes.

Marc removes his head from the door. His hand is shaking. He 
places his shaking hand on the knob. He slowly opens the 
door. Inside are James and Emily under the covers. Vague hip 
thrusts can be seen. 

Marc drops the bouquet of flowers he was holding. 

MARC
E...Emily?

EMILY
(screaming at him)

Get the fuck out. 

She hurls a pillow at Marc and it hits him square in the 
face.  

CUT TO:
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INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT - AN HOUR LATER

Chloe and Daphne are sitting on the couch watching TV. A half 
eaten pizza is laying on the counter. An almost empty bottle 
of wine is on the living room table. Another empty bottle is 
on the counter next to the pizza. 

DAPHNE
Do you wanna keep on watching 
Friends or watch something else?

CHLOE
You already know the answer to 
that. 

DAPHNE
Yea, time to rewatch Friends for 
the sixth time. 

CHLOE
I actually think it’s more than 
that at this point. 

DAPHNE
You’re probably right. 

Daphne snorts. 

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
It’s just soooo good. 

CHLOE
I know. I wish they did it later. I 
wanna play Monica. 

DAPHNE
You wouldn’t be Monica, you’d be 
Rachel. 

CHLOE
But she’s a bitch at times. 

Daphne just looks at her. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(slightly offended)

You bitch. 

They just look at each other and laugh. 

KNOCK. KNOCK. KNOCK. 
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CHLOE (CONT’D)
It’s almost midnight. Why would 
anyone be here?

DAPHNE
Maybe it’s the pizza guy.

CHLOE
Bitch, we still have pizza on the 
counter. 

DAPHNE
(laughing)

Oh, right. 

Chloe gets up and walks towards the door. 

CHLOE
Who is it?

MARC (O.S.)
It’s Marc

Daphne jumps up from her seat. 

DAPHNE
The Marc. He’s here? Maybe he wants 
to fuck you. 

CHLOE
Shh, shut up. Go back to your 
pizza. 

Chloe opens the door with a smile on her face. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Hey Marc

Marc looks disheveled. He’s soaked to the bone. There are 
tear stains running down his cheeks. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Oh my god, are you okay?

MARC
No. I just walked in on Emily 
fucking my best friend, James. 

CHLOE
Come in, come in. Here sit down. 

MARC
Thanks

69.



DAPHNE
Chloe, aren’t you going to 
introduce me to your little friend 
here. 

CHLOE
Not now, Daphne. 

MARC
It’s okay, Chlo. Hi, I’m Marc. I 
work with Chloe on Monsoon. 

DAPHNE
Oh, I know who you are Marc. 

To Chloe.

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
He’s cuter than I thought. 

Chloe ignores her. 

CHLOE
Marc, why’d you decide to come 
here?

MARC
I was wondering if I could stay 
here for a few days, while I figure 
everything out with Em. 

DAPHNE
(fake yawning)

I think I’m gonna go hit the hay. 
Good night. 

Daphne gets up and starts to hip thrusting motions as she’s 
walking out the room. Chloe shoots her a look. Marc doesn’t 
see any of this. 

CHLOE
Of course, you’re welcome to stay 
here as long as you want. 

MARC
(breaking down)

Thanks Chlo. I’m so lucky to have 
you. 

He hugs her. 
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INT. REHEARSAL ROOM - NEXT DAY

Marc and Chloe are on set performing. He’s completely 
deadpan, showing no emotion. Alfred is visibly frustrated. 
There’s a slight tension that can be felt throughout the cast 
and crew. 

ALFRED
Cut. Take a break everyone.

Alfred walks over to Marc and Chloe. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Marc, what the fuck was that. 

MARC
I’m sorry sir, my head just isn’t 
in it today. 

ALFRED
No shit. 

CHLOE
Al, you know that he had a big fi--

ALFRED
I know, Chloe, and I sympathize. 
But we are on a schedule. 

To Marc.

ALFRED (CONT’D)
You need to separate your personal 
life from your work life. 

MARC
I know sir, I’m trying. 

ALFRED
I don’t need trying. I need doing. 
Fix what’s wrong or I’m going to 
have to recast you. 

MARC
What?

ALFRED
You heard me.

MARC
Please, Alfred. This all I have 
left. 
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ALFRED
Marc, I like you. I really do. 
You’re a good kid, but this is a 
business. Melvin was not impressed 
with what he saw today. He’s 
breathing down my neck and wants me 
to fire you today. Get your act 
together. 

MARC
Yes sir. 

Alfred exits. 

MARC (CONT’D)
My life is going to shit. 

Chloe wraps her arm around Marc. 

CHLOE
It’s gonna be okay. Things always 
seem to work out in the end. 

MARC
Yea, when I die. 

CHLOE
Don’t say that, don’t even joke 
about that. If you died, I don’t 
know--

MARC
You’d be fine, Chlo. You’re 
successful, you have other friends. 
I only have James and Emily. And 
you of course. 

She slaps him across the face. 

CHLOE
Stop wallowing in self pity. I 
didn’t work this hard for you to 
bail out, when things get hard. 

MARC
What do you want me to do. Just get 
over the fact that my girlfriend 
cheated on me with my best friend?

CHLOE
No. I know that’s not something you 
can get over that quickly. 
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MARC
Then what do you want me to do?

CHLOE
I don’t know. Get back at her?

MARC
Get back at her?

CHLOE
Yea wouldn’t that make you feel 
better?

MARC
And what do you supposed I do.

CHLOE
I don’t know. Sometimes the best 
way to get over someone, is to get 
under someone else. 

MARC
That’s what got me here in the 
first place. 

CHLOE
It’s true though.

MARC
Yea? And who would I get under? I’m 
not what you would call a Casanova. 

CHLOE
I don’t know. Could be someone 
really close to you. 

MARC
Like who? James? Emily? 

Beat.

MARC (CONT’D)
You?

CHLOE
Well, I don’t think you could do 
James or Emily. So by process of 
elimination, that just leaves me. 

MARC
I don’t know, Chlo. Don’t you think 
that would make things weird 
between us. 
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CHLOE
I don’t think it would. 

She grabs his hand. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Daphne is sitting alone in the living room watching Friends. 
Quiet moans can be heard coming from down the hall. Chloe 
enters, hair in a mess. 

DAPHNE
That was one long masturbation 
sesh, jeez. 

CHLOE
I wasn’t masturbating.

DAPHNE
Then what were you --

Chloe smiles at her, and it dawns on Daphne. 

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
You actually brought a guy home?

CHLOE
Yup.

DAPHNE
Who? Shouldn’t you get him out of 
her before Marc comes back. 

CHLOE
Marc’s already here.

DAPHNE
No fucking way. 

CHLOE
Mhmm. 

Daphne jumps up and over the couch and gives Chloe a big bear 
hug.  

DAPHNE
I knew you had in you. Shoot your 
shot, I always say. 
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CHLOE
Yea, yea. Oh and to your earlier 
question, Yes. 

DAPHNE
What, my earlier question?

CHLOE
He is big. 

Chloe winks at her and walks back down the hall. 

DAPHNE
Wait. How big? Would you be okay 
with sharing?

INT. CHLOE’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Chloe enters the room. Marc is lying on the bed, half asleep. 
Covers are barely covering his lower half. 

CHLOE
Hey Casanova. 

MARC
(sleepily)

Hey. 

CHLOE
Do you feel any better now?

MARC
A little bit, but I feel like I 
just confirmed what Emily thought. 

CHLOE
Fuck her. After six years, she 
doesn’t trust you. She doesn’t 
deserve you. 

MARC
I guess.

CHLOE
Come on Marc, you’re amazing. 

MARC
You’re just saying that to make me 
feel better. 

CHLOE
I’m not. I think you really are 
amazing. 

75.



MARC
Thanks Chlo. 

Chloe gets into bed and cuddles up next to Marc. 

MARC (CONT’D)
How was this getting back at Emily? 
She doesn’t even know this 
happened. Well, I guess she assumed 
it did before. 

CHLOE
It wasn’t to get back at Emily. It 
was to help you feel better. But, 
if you still wanna get back at 
Emily, I have a few ideas. 

Marc suddenly gets energetic.

MARC
Oh really? Like what?

CHLOE
We could kill her. 

MARC
What?

CHLOE
You know like --

She drags her thumb across her neck and then slumps her head 
to the side. 

MARC
As much as she hurt me, I don’t 
think I could ever do that to her. 
I still love her. 

CHLOE
(taken aback)

You do?

MARC
Well of course, it’s only been a 
few days, and we dated for six 
years. 

CHLOE
Oh. Yea. You’re right.

MARC
I don’t think I could do anything 
to hurt her. 
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CHLOE
You’re too nice Marc. 

MARC
It’s a blessing and a curse. 

He kisses her on the forehead. 

MARC (CONT’D)
I’m gonna go to sleep. We can talk 
more in the morning. 

CHLOE 
Okay. 

INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT - AN HOUR LATER

Daphne is still watching Friends sitting on the couch, nearly 
asleep. Chloe walks into the living room. 

CHLOE
(whispering)

Daphne. 

DAPHNE
Hmm, what?

CHLOE
Do you know any good pranks to get 
back at people?

DAPHNE
Was he that bad, you want to get 
back at him? I guess size isn’t 
everything. 

CHLOE
No, you dumby. I wanna get back at 
Emily for hurting Marc. 

DAPHNE
Ohhhh. Hmm, well there is one prank 
I’ve always been too scared to do. 

CHLOE
Oooo, what?

DAPHNE
You know the hair removal stuff I 
have?

CHLOE
Yea.
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DAPHNE
Well, it looks just like shampoo. 
If you replace the shampoo with the 
hair removal stuff, she could go 
bald. That would be fucking 
hilarious. 

CHLOE
Where do you keep your stuff? 

DAPHNE
In the bathroom. 

Beat.

DAPHNE (CONT’D)
Are you seriously gonna go through 
with it?

CHLOE
Of course I am. She hurt Marc. 

DAPHNE
Stop being a cliché. 

CHLOE
Shut up bitch. 

Chloe walks down the hallway. 

DAPHNE
I think I’ve corrupter her. 

INT. CHLOE’S ROOM

Marc is fast asleep in the bed. Chloe is rummaging through 
his backpack trying to find his keys. Once she finds them, 
she looks back at Marc. 

CHLOE
(whispering)

Don’t worry Marc, that bitch is 
gonna get what she deserve. 

INT. MARC’S APARTMENT - AN HOUR LATER

Chloe slowly opens the door trying to make the least amount 
of sound as possible. She slowly tiptoes towards the 
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INT. BATHROOM.

Chloe walks towards the tub and grabs the shampoo. She slowly 
twists the cap off and puts it down in the tub. 

INT. MARC’S BEDROOM - SIMULTANEOUS 

Emily wakes up. She sleepily walks out of the room into the

INT. MARC’ LIVING ROOM

And makes her way towards the bathroom. 

INT. BATHROOM. - SIMULTANEOUS 

Chloe takes the cap off the hair removal product. She dumps 
the shampoo down the shower drain, and slowly and carefully 
replaces it with the hair removal product. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - SIMULTANEOUS 

Emily is outside the bathroom and turns the knob. 

INT. BATHROOM.

Chloe has finished replacing the shampoo with the hair 
removal product. She places it back in it’s spot and is about 
to leave when she sees the knob turning. 

CHLOE
(whispering)

Shit.

She jumps into the shower and pulls the curtain so she’s 
hidden. She quietly lays down in the tub. 

CHLOE’S POV:

The lights turn on. She sees Emily’s shadow through the 
shower curtain. The shadow sits down and TINKLING can be 
heard. The toilet flushes. The shadow walks away from the 
toilet. Lights go off. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(whispering)

That bitch didn’t even wash her 
hands. 
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Chloe slowly stands up and is about to open the shower 
curtain when the light turns on again. She freezes. The 
sounds of a sink running can be heard. Lights turn off. 

Chloe sinks back down into the tub. 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. BATHROOM. - A FEW HOURS LATER

Chloe is fast asleep in the bathtub. She rolls over in her 
sleep and hits her head on the faucet. She wakes up in pain.

CHLOE
Oww, what the fu --

She realizes where she still is. She checks her watch. It 
says 4:30 AM. She quickly jumps up, and quietly moves the 
shower curtain. She tiptoes out of the bathroom. 

INT. BATHROOM. - MORNING 

Chloe steps into the shower. She turns the shower on and 
begins to wash. She takes her shampoo bottle, which is now 
hair removal product, and lathers that into her hair. 

As she’s lathering her hair, clumps up of hair keep coming 
off in her hands. She SCREAMS as more and more of her falls 
out. She then grabs her neck. She struggles to breath and 
falls to the floor of the tub. 

EXT. MARC’S APARTMENT ROOM

James walks to the door and knocks. No answer. He knock 
again. Again, no answer.

JAMES
Em? You awake?

He turns the knob and finds that it’s open. He enters to

INT. MARC’S APARTMENT

The sound of a shower running can be heard. James smiles.

JAMES
Perfect.

He begins to take his clothes off as he makes his way to the
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INT. BATHROOM.

Once inside, James is only his underwear. 

JAMES
Oh Emily, I hope you’re okay with 
company.

He opens the shower curtain to see Emily, dead. Lying on the 
bottom of the tub. Her face is being pelted by the shower. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
Em?

He turns the shower off and checks her pulse.

JAMES (CONT’D)
Oh my god. 

INT. REHEARSAL ROOM - AFTERNOON

Marc is doing a solo scene. He’s waiting in line waiting to 
buy flowers. Chloe is sitting off to the side reading her 
script. Alfred is sitting by the camera, somewhat happy. 

DETECTIVE STEVEN WALLACE (30s) enters with two POLICE 
OFFICERS. They walk up to Alfred and begin talking to him. 

ALFRED
Cut. Alright everyone, we’re gonna 
take a 30 minute break.

Beat.

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Marc, can you come here for a 
second. 

Marc walks over to Alfred and three officers. 

MARC
What’s wrong Alfred?

ALFRED
These men want to talk with you for 
a few minutes. 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
Can you come with us. 

MARC
Uh sure. 
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Chloe sees Marc walk off to the side with the three officers. 
She gets visibly nervous. 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
My name is Detective Steven 
Wallace. 

MARC
Okay? What’s this all about?

DETECTIVE WALLACE
You’re dating Emily Syndfeld, 
correct. 

MARC
We were, until a week or so ago. 
Why?

DETECTIVE WALLACE
She was found dead this morning in 
her shower. 

MARC
Dead? 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
Yes.

MARC
How? What happened?

DETECTIVE WALLACE
She had an allergic reaction to a 
hair removal product that was in 
her shampoo bottle. 

MARC
Why would that be in her shampoo 
bottle. 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
That’s what we’re trying to find 
out. The man who found her, thinks 
that you played a part in her 
death. 

MARC
Who found her?

DETECTIVE WALLACE
James Jacobs.
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MARC
Of course he did, that fucking 
asshole. 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
How do you know Mr. Jacobs. 

MARC
He was my best friend. 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
Was?

MARC
Until he screwed me over, by 
fucking Emily. 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
So you do have significant cause to 
want to get back at Ms. Syndfeld.

MARC
What? I would never hurt her. I 
love her. Just because she cheated 
on me, doesn’t mean I don’t still 
have feelings for her. 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
But, sometimes spurned lovers want 
to get back at those who spurned 
them. 

MARC
I wouldn’t.

DETECTIVE WALLACE
Then would you please tell me where 
you were last night between 
midnight and 9 AM. 

MARC
I was at Chloe Elizabeth’s 
apartment. Her and her roommate 
Daphne both saw me. 

DETECTIVE WALLACE
Why were you there?

MARC
Emily kicked me out of my 
apartment. 
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DETECTIVE WALLACE
Thank you Mr. Morrow. We’ll be in 
touch. 

MARC
I’m sure. 

Detective Wallace and the two officers exit. Chloe runs to 
Marc. 

CHLOE
Is everything okay? What happened?

MARC
Emily is dead. 

CHLOE
What?

MARC
They said she had an allergic 
reaction to some hair removal 
product that was in her shampoo. 

Chloe is stunned. Marc looks at her, and sees her reaction. 

MARC (CONT’D)
You know something, don’t you. 

CHLOE
No.

MARC
You’re a bad liar Chlo. What did 
you do?

CHLOE
I didn’t do anything.

MARC
Chloe. 

CHLOE
(through tears)

Fine. I snuck into your apartment 
last night and replaced her shampoo 
with the hair removal stuff. It was 
just supposed to be a prank. She 
wasn’t supposed to die. I just 
wanted to get back at her for 
hurting you. You mean so much to me 
and I couldn’t bare the thought of 
anyone hurting you. 
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MARC
Oh my god, Chloe. You killed her. 
You really did it. I thought you 
were joking last night, but you 
actually did it. 

CHLOE
It was an accident. I didn’t mean 
to do it. 

MARC
I gotta get out of here. 

Marc runs out of the room. 

CHLOE
(calling out to him)

Marc. 

CUT TO:

EXT. MARC’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Marc is standing across the street from his apartment 
building. Tears are running down his face. He looks tired and 
worn out. He sighs and begins to walk through the parking 
lot, when a voice calls out to him. 

JAMES (O.S.)
Hey asshole.

Marc turns around. 

MARC
James? What are you doing here?

JAMES
You did it, didn’t you.

MARC
What?

JAMES
You killed her. You fucking killed 
her. You couldn’t stand the thought 
of her being happy with anyone 
else. 

MARC
I didn’t kill her. 
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JAMES
You cheat on her, and when she does 
the same thing you kill her?

MARC
I didn’t cheat on her. It was a 
fucking scene. I was acting. 

JAMES
Sure you were. 

MARC
Do you know how crazy you sound 
right now?

JAMES
Oh, I’m crazy. You’re the one who 
killed their ex, because she left 
you for someone better. 

MARC
James, for the last time, I didn’t 
kill her. 

JAMES
You can lie to me as much as you 
want, Marc. But I know the truth. 

He takes a knife out of his pocket. 

MARC
James, what are you doing?

JAMES
I’m gonna kill you, Marc. 

MARC
Put the knife away, James.

JAMES
No, you’re gonna pay for what you 
did to her. Six years together and 
that’s what you do to her? You’re a 
fucking monster. 

MARC
James, think about what you’re 
saying. I’m your best friend. 

JAMES
Was. Was my best friend. You killed 
Emily. You’re nothing to me, but an 
obstacle. And I’m going to remove 
you from way. 
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MARC
James, please --

JAMES
No Marc, I’m done with talking. You 
can either take your death like a 
bitch or a man. Either way you’re 
dying. We both know I overpower 
you. 

MARC
James...

James charges at Marc. He slices at Marc, but Marc barely 
gets out of the way. The blade just grazes his face. A thin 
line of blood appears on Marc’s left cheek. 

MARC (CONT’D)
James, please. I don’t wanna hurt 
you. 

JAMES
Hurt me? Don’t make me laugh. 
You’ve never once beaten me. I 
don’t even think if you’ve laid a 
hand on me.

James punches Marc in the gut. Marc lets out a guttural moan 
and staggers backwards. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
This is too easy Marc. At least act 
like you value your life. 

Marc swings at James, but James blocks it and punches Marc 
across the face. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
I knew you were weak, but never 
this weak. No wonder Emily chose 
me. You weren’t enough of a man for 
her. 

Enraged, Marc picks up a nearby stone and hurls it at James. 
James barely has enough time to dodge it. James, being 
preoccupied with dodging the stone doesn’t see Marc charge at 
him. 

Marc put the full force of his body into hitting James. Both 
Marc and James fall to the ground. The knife flies out of 
James’ hand. The two of them look at each other and scramble 
to get to the knife. 
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Marc being a little faster, gets to the knife first. James 
leaps at Marc, but Marc lunges out with the knife and gets 
James in the stomach. 

James falls to the ground on his back. Marc towers over him. 
Blood dripping from the knife in his hand. 

MARC
You were my best friend. 

Marc stabs the blade down into James’ chest. 

MARC (CONT’D)
You fucking betrayed me

He stabs again. 

MARC (CONT’D)
You god damn asshole. 

Tears begin to stream down Marc’s face. He stabs again.

MARC (CONT’D)
You were supposed to be my best 
man. 

He stabs James once again. 

MARC (CONT’D)
But you fucked my bride instead. 

He stabs James. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Asshole. Asshole. Asshole. Asshole. 
Asshole.

With every “Asshole” Marc stabs James. 

CHLOE (O.S.)
I think he’s dead, Marc. 

Marc turns around. His face is stained with tears and a mix 
of his own blood and James’ blood. 

MARC
Chloe? What are you doing here?

CHLOE
I was worried about you, so I went 
looking for you. I didn’t think I’d 
find you like this. 

Marc turns to James and finally realizes what he’s done. 
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MARC
No. No. I couldn’t have done this. 

CHLOE
You did Marc. I watched the whole 
thing. 

MARC
Why didn’t you try and stop me?

CHLOE
I wanted you to get your anger out.

MARC
You let me kill my best friend.

CHLOE
If he was really your best friend, 
he wouldn’t have fucked your 
girlfriend. 

Marc begins to lose it. He starts screaming and pounding the 
ground as tears wash away the blood from his face. 

MARC
Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck. No, this 
wasn’t me. I could never kill 
anyone. What have I done. What have 
I done. 

Chloe kneels next to him and cradles his head. 

CHLOE
Shh, baby. It’s okay. Everything is 
gonna be okay. 

MARC
(crying)

What am I gonna do Chloe. I killed 
someone. 

CHLOE
We both did Marc. 

MARC
My girlfriend and my best friend 
are both dead. 

CHLOE
They hurt you. They deserved to 
die. 

MARC
What?
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CHLOE
Shhh. Everything’s fine now. No one 
is gonna hurt you again. 

MARC
Chloe, we’re gonna go to jail. I 
don’t wanna go to jail. 

CHLOE
We’re not going to jail, baby. 

MARC
What?

CHLOE
Let’s run away from here. You and 
me. They’ll never catch us. 

MARC
With you? You killed Emily.

She slaps him across the face. 

CHLOE
Stop being a pussy. That bitch 
deserved to die. She didn’t treat 
you right. She cheated on you, 
remember? After six years, she 
didn’t trust you and she cheated on 
you. 

MARC
I know. 

CHLOE
So let’s go. Far away from here. 
They’ll never find us. They won’t 
even know it was. 

MARC
But the movie --

CHLOE
Today was the last shoot, remember? 
We’re done. We’ll say we’re going 
on a vacation together and just 
never come back. 

MARC
Okay. 
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CHLOE
Good, let’s get out of here. 

FADE TO BLACK.

END. 
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