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INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Flowery music plays as we pan across a diverse room of BOYS 
ages 10-12 watching a movie as part of a focus group. They 
represent nearly every race and creed on the planet. The only 
thing these boys have in common is that none of them seem to 
be enjoying the movie. 

INT. BACK ROOM - DAY

A group of EXECUTIVES (60’s) watch the boys from behind a two-
way mirror. CAM (26) stands off in the corner next to his 
mentor, FRED (60’s). Cam is tall, athletic, and has wavy 
hair. Fred has dark hair and glasses. All of the execs, 
including Fred, are white men dressed in immaculate suits. 
Cam wears jeans, low-top Nikes, and a white t-shirt. 

CAM
(whisper)

They hate it. 

FRED
(whisper)

Would you relax? I wouldn’t have 
brought you here if I had known you 
were going to narrate. 

CAM
(whisper)

I’m not narrating...

Cam adopts a David Attenborough impression. 

CAM (CONT’D)
(whisper)

He said quietly to himself, unsure 
how to behave in this deeply self-
conscious experience. 

Fred chuckles. 

FRED
(whisper)

Just let Hal do his job, alright?  

CAM
(whisper)

Alright. 

Fred motions for HAL (40’s) to enter the room. He nods and 
walks towards the side door. 



FRED
(whisper)

Thanks for dressing up by the way. 

CAM
(outraged whisper)

You didn’t tell me I needed to, I 
thought this was a casual thing, no 
one can see us. 

Fred softly shushes him with a smirk. Cam looks both ways and 
then tucks in his shirt. 

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Credits are rolling on screen. Hal enters, flicks the light 
on and then turns off the projector. A boy in the corner 
jerks awake. Some of the boys yawn and stretch. 

HAL
Alright, thanks for watching. Now, 
I’m going to ask you a few 
questions if that’s okay.

The boys nod and some of them mumble, “Yeah.” 

HAL (CONT’D)
Great. Now, raise your hand if 
overall, you enjoyed the movie. 

Not a single boy raises his hand. 

HAL (CONT’D)
Ok now, raise your hand if you did 
not enjoy the movie. 

Hands shoot into the air. The boys laugh. 

HAL (CONT’D)
Wow, that’s everyone. What did we 
not like about it? 

A PREPPY BOY with a blazer and a combover speaks. 

PREPPY BOY
Everything. 

The boys laugh again. 

 BLACK BOY
Yeah this movie sucks, man. 
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INDIAN BOY
(giggly)

It’s seriously so bad.

They laugh together and a bunch of chatter breaks out. 

HAL
Ok calm down, everyone. One at a 
time. 

Hal directs his attention at the Preppy Boy. 

HAL (CONT’D)
Now, what you said is a bit vague. 
Can you be more specific for me? 
What didn’t you like? 

The Preppy Boy thinks for a moment. 

PREPPY BOY
The story, the plot, the 
characters, the dialogue, the 
soundtrack, and nearly all of the 
mis-en-scene.  

A beat. 

HAL
Ah. Ok. 

Title card appears. 

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY

Cam BURSTS through the front door of the building and 
beelines for his car, a brand new Audi. Fred follows him. 

FRED
Cam, stop. Don’t be so dramatic. If 
you can’t handle criticism from a 
bunch of sheltered brats, then 
you’re in the wrong industry. 

CAM
(to himself)

Cool.  

Cam unlocks his door and opens it. 

FRED
Don’t you realize how realize how 
luck you are? You’re a working 
writer, you buffoon.  
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Cam turns and faces Fred. 

CAM
Look, I appreciate everything 
you’ve done for me. I really do. 
But it’s getting harder and harder 
for me to feel grateful when 
everyone seems to hate our movies. 

FRED
Everyone does not hate our movies, 
Cam. They’ve all turned a profit, 
ya dingus...Nice car by the way. 

CAM
Thanks. 

FRED
How’s it drive?

CAM
Pretty smooth, no complaints.  

FRED
That’s good.

CAM
Sometimes my brake slips though.

FRED
You should get that checked out. 

CAM
Mhm.

A long beat. 

FRED
C’mon, Cam. Talk to me. What’s the 
real problem here?  

Cam grapples and then decides to speak his mind. He closes 
the car door. 

CAM
Well, I hate our movies. I hate 
them so fucking bad. 

FRED
Really? Why? 
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CAM
They’re so god-damn preachy, Fred. 
And kids can’t stand ‘em either, 
don’t act like that focus group was 
an isolated incident. We can’t just 
keep spoon-feeding them life 
lessons and expect them not to 
notice. Kids are tired of everyone 
telling them how to think and feel. 
It doesn’t matter if it’s their 
mom, their dad, or an animated 
tortoise.  

A beat. 

FRED
We’ve been over this. When you are 
making something for children, it’s 
gotta have a didactic quality to 
it. I don’t care if it’s a movie, a 
book, or a freaking internet meme. 
You have got to be trying to teach 
them something. 

CAM
But, why? Do they not deserve to be 
entertained as much as adults do? 
Shouldn’t they get a chance to 
escape from their lives as much as 
we do? 

FRED
Of course they do, but you’re 
overlooking a key component in your 
martyrdom here, Cam.  

CAM
Oh yeah? What’s that? 

FRED
They’re fucking kids, Cam. They 
want to learn. They like to learn. 
It’s their job. They’re not 
hardened by the world yet. It’s our 
duty to try to teach them as much 
as possible while they’re still 
open to new ideas! Think about it. 
You probably learned just as much 
from SpongeBob Squarepants as you 
did from your mom and dad. 

Cam thinks. He seems to agree.
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CAM
I guess, but-

Fred cuts him off. 

FRED
Look, if you want to criticize our 
execution, that’s fine. And you’re 
right. We could probably be a 
little more subtle in our approach. 
But, the theory is solid... Now go 
home, take a load off, maybe smoke 
some pot, and we’ll meet back on 
Monday to talk about re-writes. 
Sound good? 

Cam nods. 

CAM
Yeah.  

FRED
Great. Jesus, big cat. Do you need 
a hug? 

CAM
No, I’m good. 

FRED
Alright, well let me know...Oh, I’m 
getting dinner with your old man 
next week if you wanna join us. 

CAM
Oh fuck, I forgot he was coming to 
town. 

FRED
He’s not staying with you? 

CAM
No, he’s at the Hyatt on Sunset. I 
think. 

Fred makes a disapproving noise. 

CAM (CONT’D)
What? Don’t look at me like that. 
Why aren’t you putting him up? Some 
BFF you are.  
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FRED
We always have a little too much 
fun he stays over and then my wife 
feels left out.

CAM
Got it. 

A beat. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Your dad’a always in your corner, 
Cam. He loves you very much. Would 
it kill ya to show him a little 
more respect? 

CAM (CONT’D)
(playful)

Alright, Fred. Slow your roll, one 
lesson at a time. You’re starting 
to sound like Lexie the Lemur. 

FRED
Hey, she’s a strong character. 
Great POV. 

Cam chuckles. 

FRED (CONT’D)
Alright, later Cam. Have a good 
weekend. 

CAM
You too. And hey, real quick. Have 
you had a chance to read that 
script I sent you? 

FRED
You mean Pan: The Final Chapter? 

CAM
(excited)

Yeah! 

FRED
No, I moved it to my trash and then 
emptied it. The logline is 
completely absurd. A violent 
retelling of a classic story in 
which Peter Pan must face his own 
mortality once and for all. Who the 
hell are you? Don’t send me this 
crap anymore, man. It’s 
unprofessional. 
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CAM
(angry)

If you’re gonna shit all over it, 
let me pitch it to you first. 

FRED
I really should get going. 

CAM
(angry)

C’mon Fred, don’t be such a dick. I 
worked my ass off on this script 
and you didn’t even read a page. 

Fred raises his eyebrows. 

CAM (CONT’D)
(pleads)

Please. 

Fred gestures for Cam to start pitching. 

CAM (CONT’D)
(shift gears, giddy)

Alright, close your eyes. 

Fred looks skeptical. 

FRED
Really?

CAM
Just do it. Use your imagination. 

Cam makes a rainbow motion with his hands like SpongeBob does 
in the episode, “Idiot Box.”

FRED
(amused)

Alright. 

Fred closes his eyes. 

CAM
Ok. So picture this. We’ve already 
met the Darlings, Tinker Bell, 
Tiger Lily, the Lost Boys and Hook 
and his cronies. 

(MORE)
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We’ve explored their arcs with 
fresh eyes and originality and 
we’re getting this critical acclaim 
and the movie’s not even over 
yet...But now, we’re at the end, 
the final battle between Peter and 
Captain Hook. And it’s absolute 
mayhem.

We enter Fred’s imagination.

CUT TO:

EXT. CAPTAIN HOOK’S PIRATE SHIP - SUNSET

We see everything that Cam describes in vivid, colorful 
detail. Peter looks suspiciously like Cam. Hook and Fred 
share quite a resemblance as well...

CAM
(V.O.)

Clock-Bombs explode as the Lost 
Boys swing onto the bow of the 
Hook’s ship belting out cries of 
war. They each find a pirate and 
start cutting them down. Tiger Lily 
climbs up the mast of the ship and 
jumps off. She brings a tomahawk 
down on someone. Blood splashes 
everywhere. She wipes her face and 
then makes eye contact with Mr. 
Smee, who flees. He grabs a bag of 
gold and then dives off the ship 
and lands in the rowboat and tries 
to take off. Tiger Lily throws her 
tomahawk and gets him in the back 
of the head. He slumps over, dead. 
Tick-Tock the Crocodile circles his 
rowboat with a malevolent grin. 
Tinker Bell high-fives Tiger Lily 
and then bitch-slaps a pirate off 
the ship into the water. Peter 
clashes with Hook, going blow for 
blow, steel for steel. He knocks 
Hook down and then flies off to the 
back off the ship and he frees the 
Darlings with a quick slash of his 
dagger. They all scamper and grab 
weapons off the bodies littered 
about the deck. Hook looks around 
at the carnage of his crew. He’s 
furious.  He’s desperate. He knows 
he’s losing the fight. 

CAM (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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Come down and fight me like a man! 
He bellows after him. No more 
flying, you coward! Did you just 
call me a coward? Peter says. I 
did, Hook sneers. You could never 
beat me in a fair fight, so you 
dance around in the air like a 
little faggot! 

FRED’S VOICE
Jesus, Cam. 

CAM’S VOICE
What? I didn’t say it, he said it. 
He’s Captain Hook, Fred. You think 
he’s gonna have some like 
progressive ideas about gender and 
sexuality? Ya know, say what you 
will about Captain Hook, he never 
mixes up a pronoun...no, he’s a 
ruthless, child-killing pirate, so 
he uses the language reflective of 
that community... Anyway, he’s all 
like come down and face me like a 
man! And Peter obliges, a quiet 
rage growing deep inside him. He 
walks down the steps toward Hook, 
all eyes on the pair of them as 
they circle each other like wolves. 
No, Peter! You mustn’t, cries 
Wendy. You better listen to your 
gal pal, Peter, Hook taunts. She 
doesn’t want to lose her main gay 
now, does she? At least take my 
sword, shouts Michael. I don’t need 
it, Peter says. He holds out his 
dagger. En garde! A flurry of steel 
and silver. Peter has Hook on his 
heels. Hook is inching closer and 
closer to edge of the ship. Tick-
Tock widens his mouth with a snarl. 
Just as we think Hook is going to 
fall off the edge, he pivots and 
knocks Peter’s dagger out of his 
hands. Take my sword! Wendy screams 
out in hysterics. I don’t need it, 
Wendy. Trust me. He makes eye 
contact with Wendy. She nods. They 
square off. Hook plunges his sword 
toward Peter who feints and dodges 
Hook’s blows. But then, after a few 
swipes, Hook guesses correctly. He 
skewers Peter right through the 
heart. 

CAM (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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Gasps from every corner of the 
ship. Wendy screams. Captain Hook 
cries triumphantly as Peter hangs 
limply from the end of his sword. 
Peter snaps his head up and looks 
directly at Hook. He is smirking. 
He winks at Hook. And then he 
starts to change. His whole body is 
aging rapidly. He sprouts facial 
hair. His chest and shoulders fill 
out. He even grows a few inches. He 
gets older and older. He goes from 
20-30. 30-40. 40-50. 50-60. His 
hair grays and then he loses it. He 
looks about a hundred years old 
now. Peter grins with joy, relieved 
he is finally able to die. He’s 
lived for a thousand years too 
long. He falls off the back of the 
ship into the water, still smiling. 
The camera turns back around and we 
see Captain Hook in complete shock.  
He looks about 15 years old and he 
no longer has a hook for hand. Tick-
Tock pushes Peter’s body gently 
back to the ship and then he is 
buried at sea by his companions, 
who laugh and share their favorite 
memories of their dearly departed 
friend. Young Hook sits quietly in 
the corner, contemplating his fate. 
He knows that Peter has outsmarted 
him once and for all and that his 
punishment is far worse than death. 
He must walk the earth alone, 
unable to die, atoning for his 
crimes for the rest of eternity. 
Fade to black. Open your eyes.

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY

CAM
(jacked up)

Don’t you want to make that movie? 
That’s didactic, Fred. That’s 
profound. Immortality is a way 
worse punishment than death. So, we 
should be present and enjoy our 
time on earth and then bow out with 
dignity when it’s time to go. None 
of this hanging on for dear life 
when you didn’t even appreciate it 
in the first place.  

CAM’S VOICE (CONT'D)
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A beat. Fred seems to be speechless.

CAM (CONT’D)
So, what do you think?

FRED
I gotta hand it to you, Cam. You’re 
certainly creative. But right now, 
we’re gonna pass. I’m sorry. 

CAM
What? Why? 

FRED
Cause I work for Dreamworks, dude. 
Not Miramax. We’re not gonna spend 
80 million dollars to have Peter 
Pan commit suicide after being 
called a faggot. 

CAM
(deflated)

Ok. 

FRED
Have you given any thought to the 
Grasslands script? 

CAM
I haven’t. 

FRED
Well, let me know when you got 
something.

CAM
Will do. 

FRED
Have a great weekend. 

CAM
(bummed)

Peace. 

Cam get in his car and closes the door. He sighs.  

INT. GYM - DAY

Upbeat music plays as people lift weights, run on treadmills, 
play basketball, and swim laps. 
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HOLDEN (27) stretches and then does a few pull-ups. He is 
very good shape and is extremely good-looking. He is on the 
shorter side but is lean, muscular, and has a darker 
complexion - he is half Asian/half Brazilian. He has tattoos 
down his left arm. 

He hops down from the pull-up bar and goes to get a drink of 
water. He messes around on his phone. We see that he is 
listening to a political episode of NPR podcast, “Fresh Air.” 
He checks the app, “GroupMe” and sees that he has a message 
from his boss: 

“Great work on those lead-gens @Holden-Ruiz-Chang. Just 
closed the deal.” 

Holden likes the message, but doesn’t reply. Holden clicks on 
Grindr, looking at photos of tall, muscular men. 

He sees on an attractive bro, JASON (25) with a beard getting 
ready to bench press. Holden steals glances at him before 
discretely tucking up a boner into his waistband. He 
approaches him. 

HOLDEN
(bro voice)

Need a spot? 

JASON
Oh yeah, that’d be sick. Thank you.  

HOLDEN
No problem, man. What’s your name? 

JASON
Jason. 

HOLDEN
Holden. 

They shakes hands. 

HOLDEN (CONT’D)
How many are you going for? 

JASON
I got 6 sets of 8. 

HOLDEN
(impressed)

Damn. Alright, alright! 

Jason laughs.
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JASON
Thanks.  

Jason pops his ear buds back into his ear. 

HOLDEN
What are you listening to? 

JASON
Just a little Avinci. 

HOLDEN
Ah, RIP. 

Holden points to the ceiling. 

JASON
I know, right. How bout you? 

HOLDEN
Oh, just a podcast. 

JASON
Nice, which one? 

HOLDEN
Fresh Air. Ever heard of it? 

JASON
Nah, man. Is it pretty killer? 

HOLDEN
Yeah...it’s a good time for sure. 

JASON
Right on. 

They look at each other for a beat. There’s a charged energy 
between them, something between chemistry and tension. 

JASON (CONT’D)
I’m gonna -

HOLDEN
Go for it. I got you. 

Right as Jason prepares to lift, Holden’s phone rings. He 
pulls it part way out of his pocket and we see that Cam is 
the one calling. 

HOLDEN (CONT’D)
Hold on one second my man, just one 
second. 
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JASON
No worries. 

Holden walks off a few paces and then answers it. He speaks 
much differently on the phone. He sounds much more thoughtful 
and subdued. 

HOLDEN
Hey, I’m at the gym. Can I call you 
back in a little bit?

CUT TO:

INT. CAR - DAY

Cam sits traffic and talks through the bluetooth speakers in 
the sound system.

CAM
(down)

Yeah, that’s fine. 

CUT TO:

INT. GYM - DAY

Holden senses something’s up. 

HOLDEN
Everything ok? 

CUT TO:

INT. CAR - DAY

CAM
Kinda. No, not really to be honest. 

HOLDEN
What’s going on?

CAM
Just like everything, man. It’s 
hard to describe. I just don’t feel 
good anymore... about 
like...anything. 
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INT. GYM - DAY

HOLDEN
I’m sorry to hear that.

Holden looks over and sees Jason is about to start lifting 
without him. 

HOLDEN (CONT’D)
I want to talk more about this, I 
just can’t right now. Can I call 
you back in like an hour? 

CAM
Yeah, sure. Call me whenever. 

HOLDEN
Ok. Sorry. 

CAM
No worries, brah. Do your thing. 

HOLDEN
Thanks. Bye.

Holden hangs up and then scrambles over to the bro.

INT. CAR - DAY

Cam turns on music. It sounds upbeat, so he changes it to 
“All the Pretty Girls” by Kaleo and then slumps over on the 
window, depressed. 

CUT TO:

INT. GYM - DAY

HOLDEN
(resuming bro voice)

Sorry bout that dawg, you ready? 

JASON
It’s all good, man. 

HOLDEN
Need a lift off? 

JASON
Nah, I’m fine.  

The bro lifts the bar off the rack and cranks out 8 reps with 
ease. He re-racks the bar. 

16.



HOLDEN
Nice, attaboy! 

Holden offers out his hand and the bro slaps it. 

JASON
Thanks, you wanna work in? 

Holden hesitates.

HOLDEN
Yeah, that’d be sick. Thanks. 

JASON
No problem. Need me to take any 
weight off? 

HOLDEN
Nah, I got this shit. 

Holden and the bro trade spots. Holden sits down and looks 
very apprehensive. He takes a deep breath and just lies there 
for a moment. He musters all his strength and takes the bar 
off of the rack. The bar immediately drops down to his chest. 
It’s too much weight. But, Holden digs deep and slowly 
completes on rep. He goes down for another. 

JASON
(over the top)

C’mon! Push it, c’mon! Let’s go! 

INT. CAR - DAY

Cam is slumped against the driver’s side window. He car 
hasn’t moved. His phone rings abruptly on the speakers. 

SIRI 
Call from Holden BFF. 

Cam answers. 

CAM
Yo. 

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET DAY

Holden walks down the street in his sweats and talks into the 
microphone on his earbuds. 
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HOLDEN
Hey, sorry about that. Can you 
still talk? 

CAM
Yeah. I’m just chilling. Still 
stuck in traffic. How was the gym? 

HOLDEN
It was fine. 

CAM
(fake bro voice)

Hell yeah, dude. You getting swoll? 
Makin’ gains?  

Holden chuckles. 

HOLDEN
Yeah. So, what’s going on? Should I 
be worried? 

CAM
Probably. 

Holden laughs. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Yeah, probably. I keep thinking 
about ploughing my new car into an 
old folks home and killing 
everyone. 

HOLDEN
Well, don’t do that. 

CAM
Ugh, fine. You’re such a buzzkill. 

HOLDEN
(laughs)

Sorry. 

CAM
It’s cool. No, I don’t know, man. 
Shit keeps piling up. I think I’m 
just depressed. 

HOLDEN
I’m telling you, go on Lexapro. 
It’s a game-changer. I feel like a 
human again.  
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CAM
Nah, I think I’m good. I just don’t 
think it’s for me. 

HOLDEN
How do you know? You’ve never tried 
it. 

CAM
Well, I’ve never tried pedophilia, 
but I know that’s not for me 
either. 

HOLDEN
Ok, that not the same-

CAM
Holden, don’t you sit there and try 
to defend pedophilia to me, you 
sick fuck.  

Holden laughs. 

HOLDEN
I’m not!

CAM
Whatever you say, Humbert 
Humbert... No, maybe that’s a good 
idea. Probably wouldn’t hurt. But, 
more than anything man, I think I 
need a change of pace. LA sucks. 

HOLDEN
Yeah, I gotcha. You’ve been saying 
that for awhile now. 

CAM
Yeah. 

HOLDEN
When does the Penultimate Penguin 
come out again? 

CAM
(laughs)

Ok, fuck you. It’s called the Last 
Lemur and you know that. 

HOLDEN
(laughing)

I’m sorry. 
(MORE)
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I feel like every movie you guys 
make is about some animal fighting 
extinction, which is really just a 
metaphor for some other societal 
problem. 

CAM
(laughing)

It’s so true. God, they’re so 
preachy. And they’re only getting 
worse. 

Holden laughs. 

HOLDEN
I mean, it’s still amazing that 
you’ve gotten to be apart of it. 

CAM
Yeah, it is. But, I’m so of tired 
of it, Holden. I can’t do it 
anymore. They’re are so fucking 
lame. 

HOLDEN
Yeah... Do you know if kids like 
them at least? 

CAM
No, they hate them. 

Holden laughs. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Yep, they fucking hate them. I got 
confirmation of that today 
actually. So, that’s good. Anyway, 
let’s change the subject, this is 
really bumming me out. What’s going 
on with you? 

HOLDEN
Oh, not much. Same old, same old. 
But, while I was at the gym, I was 
lifting with this smoking hot dude 
and I got his number. 

CAM
Nice! Is he actually gay or 
definitely straight like always? 

HOLDEN
I wanted to get your opinion on 
that. 

HOLDEN (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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When I asked for his number, he 
wasn’t weirded out. Like at all. He 
immediately took my phone and 
plugged it in. It was almost like 
he expected it. 

CAM
(skeptical)

Ok. 

HOLDEN
(pressing on)

Furthermore. He mentioned that he’s 
been in Chicago for a few years 
now, so it’s not like he’s new in 
town looking for friends, ya know? 

CAM
Yeah. 

HOLDEN
So, gay right?

CAM
(sarcastic)

Oh my god, so gay. 

Holden cracks up. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Seriously, what a flamer. No chance 
he’s just a lonely guy who could 
use so more companionship in his 
life. Absolutely not. Not only is 
he gay, Holden, I’ll go as far as 
to say he’s a fiending bottom. 
Bigger than Tim Tebow. 

HOLDEN
(laughing)

F U, Cam. He could be gay!

CAM
Yeah, he could be. Who knows? But, 
so far you’re like 0 for 800. 

HOLDEN
Ok, 1 for 800. Ryan is definitely 
gay. He’ll never come out, but I 
know he’s gay. 

CAM
Ok, I grant you that. I do think 
Ryan is gay... 

HOLDEN (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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God, I miss that man. I can’t 
believe he has kids now. That’s 
crazy to me. 

HOLDEN
Yeah, it is crazy. I miss him too. 

A beat. 

HOLDEN (CONT’D)
I should probably go. I still need 
to shower and eat dinner. What are 
you up to tonight? 

CAM
Traffic for another few hours and 
then heading off to Dana’s Netflix 
taping. 

HOLDEN
Ok, why on earth are you still 
going to that? She’s the worst. 

CAM
I dunno, man. I miss her. That’s 
the other thing. I can’t stop 
thinking about her and it’s fucking 
with me... Sorry, that’s a whole 
other can of worms and I know you 
gotta go. I’ll talk to you later. I 
miss you, man. 

HOLDEN
I miss you! Come visit me already. 
It’s been too long. 

CAM
I will, I promise. 

HOLDEN
Ok. Good. Love you. 

CAM
Love you too. 

Cam hangs up. 

INT. WEDDING RECEPTION - DAY

Two brides sit in beautiful white dresses at the head table, 
laughing and feeding each other. They are completely smitten. 

CAM (CONT'D)

22.



ALEX (25) stands off to the side, watching in awe of the 
reception. He is slender with curly hair and brown eyes. He 
wears a white shirt, black bow tie, and black pants. 

LIZA (31) approaches him. She is short with red hair and 
freckles. She wears the same outfit as Alex. 

ALEX
This reception is magnificent. 

LIZA
It really is. Did you see the name 
plates? 

Liza lets out a satisfied moan. 

ALEX
Uhh yeah, I saw those name plates. 
They’re gorgeous. 

LIZA
Mhm. What font do you think they 
used? 

ALEX
No idea, but it had to have been a 
private download, there’s no way 
it’s available to the public. 
Otherwise, we’d be seeing it ev-er-
ry-where. 

Liza chuckles. They survey the reception in silence for a 
moment.

ALEX (CONT’D)
Do you want to get married?

LIZA
I’d like to someday, yeah. Do you? 

ALEX
Ugh, I don’t know. Maybe. But I 
would never want to lose myself ya 
know? 

LIZA
Yeah. 

ALEX
But also, if either of us get 
hitched, we probably wouldn’t be 
able to collaborate anymore. 
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LIZA
(confused)

Why not?

ALEX
Well, there’s only so many hours in 
a given day! And you’re working for 
8, cooking for 2, sleeping for 5. 
There’s just barely enough time as 
it is. 

Liza clutches Alex’s arm. 

LIZA
(overly intimate, joking)

I’ll always make to time to 
collaborate with you, no matter 
what. Even if I get married. 

ALEX
You promise? 

LIZA
I promise. 

Liza laughs. 

ALEX
What? 

LIZA
I’m sorry, I just realized what a 
ridiculous promise this is to make. 
I haven’t been on a date in months. 

ALEX
Mmm. I feel ya girl. 

He frowns. 

AKEX
It’s not that I even want a 
boyfriend or anything. But, I would 
just like to meet someone and have 
something consistent, ya know? 

Liza smirks. 

ALEX
(more forceful)

What? 

24.



LIZA
Are you sure you don’t want a 
boyfriend, Alex? 

ALEX
(horrified)

What? No! I’m way, way, way too 
busy right now. What with shows and 
projects, and art, and, and...yoga! 
I’ve been getting my vinyasa on 
hard and I can’t imagine giving 
that up. Plus, I’m just working on 
myself right now and that’s so 
important to me. 

LIZA
Ok. 

ALEX
(inconsequentially)

And I want to travel. 

LIZA
Me too...you know you can do all 
those things with a boyfriend, 
right? 

A beat. 

ALEX
I suppose that’s true, too. 

LIZA
Yeah, so like...be open to it, if 
you meet someone. 

ALEX
Ok. Thank you. 

LIZA
(smiles)

You’re welcome. 

Another beat. 

LIZA (CONT’D)
Do you really only get 5 hours of 
sleep a night? 

ALEX
Yeah, I’ve been like a GD screech 
owl lately, I don’t know what is 
going on. 
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Someone starts tapping on the glass, signifying a toast is 
coming. 

ALEX (CONT’D)
(frantic)

Ok, we’ll talk about this later. 
Places! 

Liza nods. They place their trays down on the ground and 
hurry off in opposite directions. 

INT. BAR - LATE AFTERNOON

BROOKE (28) sits at the bar with friend MARIAH (27). Brooke 
is tall and fashionable with thick, wavy hair, and a nose 
ring. Mariah is a skinny, modestly dressed black woman. Both 
of them drink Prosecco.

BROOKE
So, how is it different than 
Bitcoin? 

MARIAH
Well, Bitcoin is just another form 
of currency.

BROOKE
Right. 

MARIAH
Ethereum isn’t. It’s only used by 
developers who are building 
applications on their platforms. 

BROOKE
Right. 

Mariah smirks.

MARIAH 
So it’s like money they created 
within own their system, so as the 
company grows, the currency 
increases in value. 

BROOKE
Oh ok, I think I got it now. Is it 
a successful company?   

MARIAH
Oh yeah. They’re doing great 
business. You really should invest. 
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BROOKE
You know, Mariah, thank you but I 
don’t really see myself getting 
into cryptocurrency. But, maybe 
next year. 

MARIAH
Alright, well just know you’re 
missing out. I think Carrie’s gonna 
invest. 

BROOKE
Good for her. Is she still coming? 

MARIAH
Yeah, she said she’s on her way. 
What’s the big news? Or do you want 
to want till she gets here? 

BROOKE
No, mine as well tell you now. I’m 
moving in with Caleb. 

Brooke smiles. 

MARIAH
Aww, congratulations! 

Mariah hugs her. 

BROOKE
Thank you. We’ve been thinking 
about it for awhile now and it just 
makes sense. 

MARIAH
Totally. Are you moving into his 
place? 

BROOKE
I was going to but then we saw this 
beautiful place on Hawthorne. It’s 
gorgeous, it’s got a deck, hardwood 
floors, completely new kitchen. 
You’ll have to come over all the 
time. 

MARIAH
Can’t wait. When do you move in? 

BROOKE
At the end of the month. Now, I 
just gotta break it to the boys. 
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MARIAH
Ooo. Good luck. 

BROOKE
I know, I’m worried they’re gonna 
be upset. Well, I’m worried Alex 
will. I’m sure Holden’ll be fine 
with it. I have no idea if he even 
likes me.  

MARIAH
Yeah, he’s a hard one to read. He’s 
so freaking hot though. What’s his 
background? 

BROOKE
Like his job? 

MARIAH
No, like his genetics. 

Brooke laughs. 

BROOKE
I’m pretty sure his dad is Filipino 
and his mom is Brazilian. 

MARIAH
Mmm. No wonder. Alex is adorable 
too. 

Brooke laughs again. 

BROOKE
You do know they’re gay, right?

MARIAH
Don’t care. They can both get it. 

INT. MAKE-A-WISH FOUNDATION - LATE AFTERNOON

CARRIE (27) sits with a group of people in their mid to late 
20’s in a shared workspace. Carrie is thin, blonde, and 
attractive. Her co-workers are all laughing, drinking Modelo, 
and chatting in Spanish. Their names are NATALIE, JENNIFER, 
RACHEL, and PETER. Carrie seems out of place. 

NATALIE
¿Quién es el que más woke en 
nuestro equipo?
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RACHEL
Pedro, me, Natalia, Hennifer, y 
entounces Carrie. 

More laughter. Carrie perks up when she hears her name. 

CARRIE
(brightly)

I’m sitting right here. What are 
you saying?

Peter chuckles. 

PETER
Sorry, Natalie just asked who on 
our team is the most woke. 

CARRIE
And I was fifth? What the heck 
Rachel, I feel like I’m the wokest 
person here. 

RACHEL
How can you be the most woke? You 
don’t even sabes Español. 

A beat. Carrie relents. 

CARRIE
Ok, fine. I’m fifth, but I want to 
be fourth, so that means I’m third.

They all laugh. 

PETER
Touché. 

CARRIE
Bueno! 

The girls start talking amongst themselves again in Spanish. 
Carrie and Peter look at each other. 

CARRIE (CONT’D)
So, what are you up to tonight? 

PETER
I’ve got a meeting with the Young 
Socialists club over in Pilsen. 
Trying to figure out how to get the 
community more involved. 
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CARRIE
Oh cool! That sounds so fun. Let me 
know if you ever need any help.

PETER
(excited)

You’re a socialist? I didn’t know 
that! 

CARRIE
(unconvincing)

Mhm! I’m totally alienated from my 
labor. Big time. 

PETER
Wow! This is so exciting. I’ll have 
to add you to our newsletter! Or 
better yet, do you want to come 
tonight? Get this, it’s an Ice 
Cream Socialism. 

CARRIE
That’s funny! And I’d honestly love 
to but I promised my friends I’d 
meet them for happy hour. Actually, 
I really should get going. I told 
them I was already on my way. 
Whoops. 

Peter laughs. Carrie orders a Lyft.

PETER
Have fun.

CARRIE
(distracted)

Thanks! Ok, 2 minutes, perfect. 
I’ll see you Monday? 

PETER
You will not, I’m off all next 
week. I’m headed to Prince Edward 
Island with my partner, Patricia. 

CARRIE
Say that five times fast. 

PETER
(confused)

Why? 

CARRIE
Just a joke, never mind. I hope you 
have a blast! Pet some dogs for me. 
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PETER
Will do. Yeah, it should be fun. 
Although things have been a little 
rocky with Patricia lately, so 
we’ll have to see. 

CARRIE
(reassuring)

I’m sure you’ll have a great time. 

PETER
Thanks. Bye, Carrie!

CARRIE
Bye! See you when you get back!

Carrie starts to walk away.

PETER
Hey did you tell me to say that 
five times fast because what I said 
sounded like a tongue twister? 

CARRIE
Uh huh!

Peter laughs.

PETER
Oh, that’s good stuff, Carrie. 

CARRIE
I do what I can. Bye, Peter!

Peter waves goodbye. He turns back and re-engages with the 
group. Carrie celebrates with a subtle fist pump and exits 
the building. 

INT. LYFT - LATE AFTERNOON

Carrie slides into the car. 

CARRIE
Hi!

The LYFT DRIVER (20’s, Asian-American, male) turns around. 

LYFT DRIVER
What’s your name? 

CARRIE
Carrie. 
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LYFT DRIVER
Great. 

He starts the trip. 

LYFT DRIVER (CONT’D)
I love that name. 

CARRIE
Thanks!

LYFT DRIVER
I’ve always wanted a girlfriend 
named Carrie ever since I saw Sex 
and the City. 

A beat. 

CARRIE
Very cool. 

The Lyft Driver smiles at her in the rear-view window. He’s 
awkward and a bit creepy and his smile is unsettling. Carrie 
grimaces. All her excitement from her positive interaction 
with Peter seems to have dissipated. 

INT. WEDDING RECEPTION - EVENING

The FATHER OF THE BRIDE (60s) is in the middle of his toast. 
He exudes a very traditional, lame dad type of vibe. 

FATHER OF THE BRIDE
Thank you so much, for taking time 
out of your busy schedules to come 
and celebrate Allie and Nina. And 
thanks to everyone else who spoke 
tonight, especially Pablo, for that 
that wonderful, vulnerable toast.

He raises his glass towards PABLO (60s, hispanic, good 
natured). Pablo returns the favor.  

FATHER OF THE BRIDE (CONT’D)
It’s a big day for both of our 
families. While I’ve always known 
Allie’s true orientation ever since 
she was a little girl, I’ll be the 
first to admit that I could’ve been 
more supportive on the journey. I 
don’t think my um... opposition, 
for lack of a better term, was 
because of any inherent prejudice. 

(MORE)
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Although, I’ve been heavily debated 
on this! Nina, get used to it! 

Crickets. He ploughs ahead. 

FATHER OF THE BRIDE (CONT’D)
And while I have lost ever debate 
that we’ve ever had by about a 
thousand points, I maintain my 
initial hesitations were not coming 
from a place of hatred or bigotry, 
but from a place of worry. You 
know, you want your children to be 
decent people. But, above all else, 
you don’t want them to suffer. And 
I was worried that the world might 
not have been ready to accept my 
beautiful daughter for who she 
really was. So, I did my best 
influence her, push her in a 
different direction...but, the 
heart wants what it wants. And I 
was wrong, so terribly wrong 
indeed. I’m sorry, Allie. I’m 
prepared to spend the rest of my 
life making it up to you. And the 
rest of money, Am I right, fellas?

Crickets again. But then Pablo chuckles a little bit. 

FATHER OF THE BRIDE (CONT’D)
Pablo’s with me. But, seriously. 
Allie. You and Nina have my 
unconditional love and support. I 
will always be there for the both 
of you. So, let’s all raise a glass 
to true love and paternal 
forgiveness, here’s to the 
beautiful brides, Allie and Nina! 

The crowd whoops and applauses. Allie’s dad puts down the 
microphone and throws back his champagne. Alex sidles into 
view. He grabs the microphone. 

ALEX
Ok, wow. What a tearjerker. Let’s 
give Dad another round of applause. 

The crowd claps softly, confused. 

ALEX (CONT’D)
You inspire me. That was. So 
daring. Hi, guests of Allie and 
Nina, my name is Alexander Learson. 

FATHER OF THE BRIDE (CONT’D)

33.



Liza appears at Alex’s side out of nowhere. She too holds a 
microphone and inhabits a confident persona. 

LIZA
And I’m Liza DiBiccaro. 

ALEX
Hi Liza. It’s good to see you. 

LIZA
It’s good to be seen, Alex. 

Alex laughs. 

ALEX
Oh wow. Ok. While we are two of 
your dedicated caterers for the 
evening, we are also performance 
artists. 

LIZA
Why yes we are. And the beautiful 
brides have requested that we give 
you all a preview of our upcoming 
show, Aphrodite in Heat, before we 
cut that gorgeous cake. 

NINA (late 20’s, hispanic) shakes her head slowly. ALLIE 
(late 20’s, short hair) looks pissed. Alex looks their way, 
awaiting confrontation. When none comes, he continues. 

ALEX
So, without further adieu, this 
piece is called Panting. 

Alex and Liza begin an abstract performance art piece to the 
horror of the crowd. They breath, dance and contort their 
bodies in odd ways. It’s unclear whether it’s supposed to be 
comedic or just strange as can be. 

INT. LYFT - LATE AFTERNOON

The Lyft Driver pulls up to the bar to drop off Carrie. 

LYFT DRIVER
Ok, we’re here. Nice to meet you, 
Carrie. 

CARRIE
Yeah, you too. Thanks for the ride. 
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LYFT DRIVER
Of course. Thanks for being so nice 
to me, even when I was directly 
hitting on you. 

Carrie laughs genuinely. 

CARRIE
Oh, no problem. I hope you find 
someone to date!

She opens the door and gets out. 

LYFT DRIVER
Thanks. Yeah, I hope so too. It’s 
just hard, American women just 
aren’t attracted to Asian men. 

CARRIE
That’s not true. Bye!

She closes the door with her phone in her hand. She walks 
into the bar. She hears a noise and is prompted to rate her 
trip. Her thumb hovers over 1 star and then selects 5. 

INT. BAR - LATE AFTERNOON

Carrie spots Brooke and Mariah at the bar. 

CARRIE
Hey!

BROOKE
Hey!

MARIAH
Hi. 

They both hug Carrie who seems to shudder at their touch. 

MARIAH (CONT’D)
God, you are so weird about hugs. 

CARRIE
(playful)

I just don’t like people touching 
me, ok? And yet every time we get 
together, you insist on hugging me! 

MARIAH
Cause I love you. 

Mariah hugs her tightly. 
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CARRIE
Stop. 

Mariah plants a big kiss on Carrie’s cheek and then lets go. 
Brooke hands Carrie a glass of Prosecco and makes room for 
her at the bar.

CARRIE (CONT’D)
Thanks. 

MARIAH
You don’t like words of affirmation 
or physical touch, what are your 
love languages then? 

CARRIE
Personal space. 

Brooke and Mariah laugh. 

CARRIE (CONT’D)
Acts of solace, quality time by 
myself. 

They laugh again. Mariah takes a sip of wine. 

BROOKE
How was your day? 

CARRIE
Not great. My Lyft driver hit on me 
the whole way here and then kind of 
implied I was a racist when his 
game didn’t take. 

MARIAH
Yikes. Was he black? 

CARRIE
Asian. I mean he was nice and he 
wasn’t bad-looking, but yeah it 
made me really uncomfortable. 

Mariah and Brooke nods. Carrie continues. 

CARRIE (CONT’D)
Plus, it was another Fabuloso 
Friday at work. 

Carrie mimics shooting herself in the head. Mariah laughs, in 
the know. 

MARIAH
Oh boy. 
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BROOKE
Wait what? 

CARRIE
So, everyone else on my team 
recently discovered that they all 
can speak Spanish, but instead of 
just continuing to live their lives 
with this new information, they got 
permission from our boss to drink 
cervesas every Friday after 4 and 
alienate me from conversation. It’s 
terrible.

BROOKE
Oh come on, is it really that bad? 

CARRIE
Yeah, it really is. I mean, I am 
learning some new words, which is 
simpatico but the whole thing just 
feels so elitist. Um, I’m sorry I 
didn’t study abroad in Nicaragua, 
Raquel. It doesn’t mean I’m not 
woke! 

They laugh. 

BROOKE
How’s Peter? 

CARRIE
He’s good... I lied and told him I 
was socialist and he seemed into 
that. But, he’s headed to Prince 
Edward Island with his partner, 
Patricia all next week.  

MARIAH
I’m sorry, boo. 

CARRIE
It’s ok. He said things have been 
rocky lately, so here’s to hoping 
the stress of international travel 
breaks them up and he becomes mine! 

Carrie raises her glass. They all clink glasses. 

CARRIE (CONT’D)
How bout you girls? How were your 
days? 
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MARIAH
Not bad, work was fine. I traded 
some more Ethereum on my lunch 
break. Oh that reminds me, are you 
gonna pay me? 

CARRIE
Yes, sorry. I will Venmo you later 
tonight. 

MARIAH
Thank you. You should really get in 
on this, Brooke. 

BROOKE
I got enough on my plate at the 
moment. 

CARRIE
Oh yeah, what’s the big news? 

BROOKE
(nervous)

Oh, um. I’m moving in with Caleb. 

Brooke smiles, searching for approval. 

CARRIE
(deadpan)

No way. That’s so great. 

BROOKE
Thanks. 

CARRIE
Are you excited? 

BROOKE
Yeah! I mean, I was. 

Brooke laughs awkwardly. 

CARRIE
I’m sorry, I know I can be 
puritanical sometimes but you know 
how I feel about this. I just don’t 
think people should move in 
together until they’re married. 

BROOKE
But, why though? Cause it’s like a 
sin. 
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CARRIE
No, because it’s not smart. Haven’t 
you read that article about 
cohabitation effect? 

Brooke shakes her head. 

BROOKE
No. 

CARRIE
I’ll send you it to you. But 
basically, couples who cohabitate 
before marriage tend to have less 
satisfying relationships and are 
more likely to divorce. 

MARIAH
Why is that? 

CARRIE
Because women often view living 
together as a step towards marriage 
whereas men see it was a way to 
postpone commitment and then you 
just never end up on the same page. 

Carrie cocks her head like she just dropped a truth bomb on 
the group. 

MARIAH
That seems outdated and frankly, 
based on stereotypes.  

CARRIE
But, is it though? I’m not 
criticizing either gender, I just 
think it can lead to an impasse 
because sometimes we have different 
priorities. Am I wrong?

No one disagrees but there’s still a weird vibe in the air. 

CARRIE (CONT’D)
I’m sorry, I don’t mean to be a 
downer. I love you and I think 
Caleb is a good guy. I would just 
hate to see you going on like some 
never-ending audition to his wife 
or something. Because you’re an 
amazing person and you don’t 
deserve that. That’s all I’m 
saying. 

39.



BROOKE
Well, thank you. I appreciate 
that...I just think it’s all about 
maintaining independence, ya know? 
And Caleb and I do a good job of 
that. We’re in different fields, 
have different hobbies, have 
different friends -

Brooke gestures to the two of them. 

BROOKE (CONT’D)
But, we love each other and want to 
be together. And we’ve have been 
for three years, it just makes 
sense to live together now. I 
think. 

CARRIE
(matter-of-fact)

Ok, well good luck. I don’t 
necessarily agree with this 
decision but I wish you all the 
best! 

Brooke frowns. 

BROOKE
Thanks. I’m gonna use the bathroom 
and then do you want to head out? 

Mariah nods. 

CARRIE
(brightly)

Sounds good. 

Brooke shifts out her chair sadly and walks to the bathroom.

MARIAH
She already signed the lease, you 
dingus. 

Carrie is taken aback. 

CARRIE
(angry)

Ok, why didn’t you tell me that? 

MARIAH
I didn’t really have the 
opportunity, you just started going 
in on her. 
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Mariah impersonates Carrie. 

MARIAH (CONT’D)
Um, I don’t necessarily agree with 
this decision, but I wish you all 
the best! Who are you? 

CARRIE
Ugh, I’m the worst. 

Carrie buries her face and her hands. After a moment, Mariah 
softens and sighs. 

MARIAH
It’s okay. 

Mariah rubs Carrie’s back. Carrie flinches. We hear Cam say: 

CAM
What are you guys still doing here?

CUT TO:

INT. CAM’S HOUSE - DAY

Cam has entered his house to find his friends MARCOS (20s, 
black hipster), and DYLAN (20s, stoner) playing FIFA clearly 
on drugs. The house is dark and an absolute mess. 

CAM
Seriously, go home. You’ve been 
here for days now. 

DYLAN
Yo, chill. We’re in the 89th minute 
in the last game of 37 game series 
over here...No, no, no! 

We see Cristiano Ronaldo streaking towards the goal on a 
break-away. He shoots the ball. Manuel Neuer of Bayern Munich 
saves the ball. It falls to Gareth Bale who taps it in to win 
the game. 

MARCOS
Yes! Suck my dick! 

DYLAN
Are you kidding me?! That is so 
fucking gay. 

Dylan pounds Cam’s coffee table with his fist. 
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CAM
Hey cool it, man.

DYLAN
No, it’s bullshit. He’s gonna win a 
37 game series on a fucking garbage 
goal like that? No way. Run it 
back, best of 39. C’mon, 
motherfucker, let’s go. Squad up. 

MARCOS
You’re seriously such a little 
bitch, Dylan. I won that game fair 
and square. 

DYLAN
I’m a little bitch? You can’t even 
string three passes together. 
Meanwhile, I’m out here putting on 
a fucking clinic, I had 74% 
possession that last game.

MARCOS
Possession doesn’t mean shit if you 
squander all your chances, brah! 
Plus, I had more shots on goal 
anyway, you dick-face. 

DYLAN
Yeah, like 2! And of course you 
did, you put Cristiano at center-
forward and just boot the ball over 
top. It’s not fair, none of my 
defenders can keep up with his 
pace.

MARCOS
Then don’t pick teams with big 
German centerbacks you fuck! Be 
Barcelona or PSG. No one’s forcing 
you to be Bayern every fucking 
game. 

DYLAN
They’re the only team that has 
enough firepower to match Madrid, 
Marcos! Seriously, sit the fuck 
down and squad up. Rematch and 
switch controllers. 

CAM
No, Dylan, seriously. You guys need 
to leave, I’m tired of this shit. 
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DYLAN
No man, we need to settle this. 

MARCOS
Yeah there’s no way I’m taking his 
shit lying down. Alright, 
motherfucker, you wanna go?

DYLAN
Yeah, I do. Get on the sticks. 

CAM
No, guys. I’m serious. Get out! 

They don’t listen. 

MARCOS
Get off Real. 

DYLAN
No, let me play with them for once.  

MARCOS
No man, they’re my squad. 

DYLAN
Bullshit! You’ve been them for 14 
games in a row. It’s my turn. 

MARCOS
Ugh. Let’s just go International. 

DYLAN
Fine, then I’m Brazil. 

MARCOS
No fucking way. 

DYLAN
So you get dibs on Real and Brazil? 
How on earth is that? 

MARCOS
Well, life ain’t fair, bitch. You 
better get used to it. 

DYLAN
Screw that, man. I’m Brazil. 

CAM
(screams)

GUYS! GET THE FUCK OUT! NOW! 

A tense beat. The doorbell rings. Cam storms over to it. 
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CAM (CONT’D)
Yes? 

DELIVERY GIRL
Cam? 

CAM
Yeah. 

DELIVERY GIRL
I’m here with your order from 
GrubHub. 

CAM
I didn’t order any -

MARCOS
That’s for us, thank you. 

Marcos walks over and signs for the huge order of sushi. He 
doesn’t tip. 

CAM
Did you use my card for that? 

MARCOS
Yeah. Later, bro. 

Marcos closes the door on the delivery girl. Cam is furious. 
He takes a deep breath and calms down. 

CAM
Ok, I’m gonna go take a 20 minute 
shower. By the time I get out, you 
guys better be fuckin’ gone. That 
gives you 8 minutes to eat your 
sushi that I guess I paid for and 
12 minutes to play one more game of 
FIFA. If you’re still here when I 
get out, I swear to god I will 
fight both of you. Do you 
understand?

DYLAN
Roger that. I’m gonna beat your 
ass, Marcos.  

MARCOS
(mouthful)

No way. I’m Brazil. 
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DYLAN
No, you’re not, dude. I will burn 
myself alive like a Buddhist Monk 
before you before I let you be Los 
Pentacampeones. 

MARCOS
You are so fucking dramatic. Fine. 
Randos then. First 5 star? 

DYLAN
Fine. You go first. 

Cam leaves the room.

MARCOS
Fine. But, let’s do another bump 
right quick. 

Marcos produces some coke and they both do a key bump. 

MARCOS (CONT’D)
There we go. Ok, I’m ready. 

Marcos presses randomize and immediately gets Brazil.  

MARCOS (CONT’D)
Yes!

DYLAN
(sniffling)

Are you kidding me?! No, do over! 

Cam leaves the room. 

INT. CAM’S BEDROOM - DAY

Cam opens the door to his room and walks in. He grabs a towel 
hanging on the wall and starts getting undressed. A voice 
calls out from out of nowhere. 

VOICE
Hey Cam. 

Cam jumps and drops the towel. He catches it in time but his 
ass is still exposed. Cam turns to see KIRBY (26, cute, pixie 
cut) lying in his bed under the covers. 

CAM
Jesus, Kirby. You just scared the 
living shit of me. What are you 
doing in here? 
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KIRBY
I got too high and started thinking 
bad thoughts so I just came in here 
to take a nap. Is that ok? 

CAM
Yeah, you’re cool. 

A beat. 

CAM (CONT’D)
What thoughts were you thinking?

KIRBY
I’d rather not say. But, bad ones. 

CAM
Ok. I’m sorry. 

KIRBY
It’s ok. 

CAM
Well, I’ll let ya nap. I’m gonna go 
take a shower. 

KIRBY
Thank you.

Kirby turns back over. 

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

Cam showers. He hears muffled yelling and then a CRASH! He 
turns off the shower immediately, grabs his towel, and bounds 
out of the room. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Cam, dripping wet, hurries into the scene of the crime. The 
TV screen is splintered. The scoreline of Brazil 3- France 2 
on penalties is still discernible. A broken controller rests 
in pieces on the ground beneath the TV. There is a trail of 
sushi, ginger, and soy sauce to the foiler where the door 
remains open. It’s clear Dylan threw the controller at the TV 
after losing in PK’s and then they grabbed the sushi and ran. 
Cam stares at the wreckage. 

CAM
God fucking damn it.

Cam exhales. 
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CAM (CONT’D)
Oh my god. At least they’re gone. 

He grabs a piece of sushi on the coffee table, swirls it in a 
puddle of soy sauce, and then eats it. He heads back to his 
room. He opens the door quietly. 

INT. CAM’S BEDROOM - DAY

Cam slowly walks to his closet and grabs a suit. He sneaks 
back out as to not wake Kirby. 

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

Cam ties his tie in the mirror. We see his bathroom is 
decorated with his favorite nautical movies including Finding 
Nemo, Shark Tale, Jaws, The Life Aquatic with Steve Zissou, 
and The Final Fish, the first movie he wrote.  A knock at the 
door. Cam unlocks it. Kirby opens the door and enters. 

CAM
Hey.

KIRBY
Hey. I’m sorry I scared you 
earlier.  

She crosses the room behind Cam and sits on the toilet. 

CAM
Oh, don’t worry about it. Did you 
get some good sleep? 

KIRBY
Not really. But, at least I got 
some alone time... Remind me. Why 
do we hang out with those guys 
again? 

CAM
(laughs)

That is a great question. They used 
to be fun, right? 

Kirby shrugs and lights a cigarette.  

CAM (CONT’D)
Ok Kirby, could you not smoke in my 
bathroom please? 

KIRBY
I was gonna open a window. 
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CAM
Well, I’d prefer if you just didn’t 
at all. 

KIRBY
Sorry. 

She puts out the cigarette out on the counter of the sink. 

CAM
(sarcastic)

Thanks. 

KIRBY
Yep. 

A beat. 

CAM
So, why do you think you were 
having bad thoughts?

KIRBY
Well, I tripped last night and ate 
a brownie this morning so, I think 
I just ran out of the happy ones. 

Cam chuckles darkly.  

CAM
Yeah, that’ll do it. 

A beat. 

KIRBY
You look nice. 

CAM
Thank you. 

He finishes tying his tie. He looks at himself in the mirror.  

CAM (CONT’D)
I’m so anxious. Ya know, light that 
thing up. I could use a puff or 
two. But, open the window first.  

Kirby opens the window and then Cam hands her the cigarette. 
She lights it, exhales and hands back it to Cam. 

KIRBY
Why are you going if you’re so 
anxious? 
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CAM
I probably shouldn’t. I honestly 
feel like I’m gonna have a panic 
attack. 

Cam takes a drag. 

CAM (CONT’D)
But, it’s like a big 
accomplishment, ya know? I still 
want to support her comedy, she’s 
super fuckin’ funny. And she works 
her ass off. 

KIRBY
Yeah. 

A beat. 

KIRBY (CONT’D)
Why’d you break up with her? 

CAM
That’s another great question...I 
don’t even know. Everything just 
started moving so quickly and I 
couldn’t really handle it. So, then 
I kinda tried to get some space and 
then she kinda freaked out and the 
whole thing was just horrible. It 
didn’t make sense to be together 
anymore after that. But, now I keep 
wishing I had stuck it out a little 
longer and tried to make it work. I 
never really like fought for her or 
anything. I just kinda ran at the 
first sight of trouble. So... yeah. 
I don’t know...Sometimes I think 
it’s harder to be the breaker-upper 
than the person who gets dumped. 
You get all of the fallout and none 
of the sympathy. 

KIRBY
Yeah, it sucks. It really sucks. 

CAM
Yeah. Thanks for saying that. 

KIRBY
No problem. I don’t think Dana was 
a bad girl, but I don’t think she 
was right for you. 
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CAM
Yeah, you’re probably right. But I 
don’t know. I just really miss her. 
I feel like I made a huge mistake. 

Cam is doing his best not to cry. Kirby senses it. 

CAM (CONT’D)
I think I need to get out of here 
for awhile. This city is wearing my 
on psyche. I don’t feel good about 
myself anymore. I feel crazy. 

She gets up and hugs him. He hugs her back.  

KIRBY
Aw, Cam. You’re not crazy. You’re 
such a brilliant guy. You really 
are. I mean, look where we are 
right now. 

She gestures around the ornate, aquatic-themed bathroom. 

KIRBY (CONT’D)
This is all because of you. 

Cam wants to believe her but he can’t. 

CAM
Kirby, I’m fraud. 

He lets go of her. She looks at him. 

KIRBY
What do you mean? 

CAM
I didn’t get discovered by 
President of Dreamworks like I 
always make it seem. He’s my dad’s 
best friend from high school.... 
He’s actually my godfather. 

KIRBY
So? 

CAM
So, I’m not some incredible writer. 
I just happened to know the right 
guy. 

KIRBY
Ok, well, isn’t that half the 
battle? 
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A beat. 

KIRBY (CONT’D)
You didn’t steal those scripts from 
someone else right? 

CAM
No, I wrote them. 

KIRBY
So, then how are you a fraud? 

Cam considers.

CAM
Ok, maybe I’m not a fraud. But at 
the very least, I’m a hack. A 
jaded, ungrateful hack. And now, 
I’m stuck in this stupid fucking 
contract where I have to write 2 
more movies for Dreamworks before I 
can work anywhere else because 
incidentally I’m also a sellout. 
And I’ve completely outgrown this 
franchise we’re building so I keep 
trying to pitch new movies to Fred 
so in the hopes he might pivot and 
want to actually make something of 
value for a change, but he won’t 
because incidentally he’s also a 
hack sellout. And now, I’m being 
groomed to be a hack sellout for 
the rest of my life and I can’t 
seem to stop it. And the only 
people who actually care about me 
are thousands of miles away and I 
broke up with the only girl who 
ever seemed to truly get me. So 
now, I feel doomed to wander the 
earth alone like an orangutan after 
it’s done having children.  

A long beat. 

KIRBY
Damn-n-n-n. Let it out, son. 

Cam laughs. 

CAM
I’m sorry. 
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KIRBY
No, it’s ok. Sounds like you’ve had 
a rough go of it lately. I’m sorry 
Cam. I didn’t realize. 

CAM
It’s ok. 

KIRBY
Maybe you should leave for awhile. 

CAM
Yeah. 

KIRBY
Where would you go? 

CAM
I’m not sure. Chicago sounds nice. 
I got some friends there. My 
brother’s out there too. 

Kirby nods. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Anyway, I should get going. Sorry 
to unload on you like that. I’ve 
been having some bad thoughts too.

KIRBY
Clearly. 

Cam laughs. 

KIRBY (CONT’D)
But, it’s ok. I hope you feel 
better. 

CAM
You too. 

A beat. Kirby is getting emotional now. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Hey, what’s wrong? 

KIRBY
It’s nothing. I’m being selfish... 
It’s just... It’s gonna suck not 
having you around. You’re my best 
friend. 
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CAM
Aw, Kirb. Thank you. Your tears are 
flattering. But, I don’t even know 
if I’m gonna end up going. Maybe 
I’ll feel better in a few weeks. 

KIRBY
Ok. I want you to do what’s best 
for yourself, but I’m just really 
gonna miss you if you go. That’s 
all. 

CAM
I understand. 

Cam laughs inappropriately. 

KIRBY
What?

CAM
Nothing, sorry. I just had a quick 
acid flashback from the first time 
we tripped. What did you say when 
we were coming down and you wanted 
to go to the beach and I didn’t 
want to? Something like, I’m an 
independent woman who doesn’t need 
a man, that being said I really 
want to go to the beach and if you 
don’t come with me I’m not gonna 
go, so can we please just go? 

Kirby laughs. So does Cam. 

KIRBY
That was a great day. 

CAM
It really was.

A beat. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Hey, would you mind leaving for a 
sec? I really have to take a shit. 
I feel like I’ve been holding it 
all day and I’m about to burst.  
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INT. CAR - SUNSET 

We cut to a close of Cam’s face and we think it might be of 
him on the toilet, but he is actually siting in traffic yet 
again. He scrolls through photos on his phone of him and DANA 
(29). She is skinny with brown hair and glasses. She is very 
cute and a complete goofball. He stops at a photo that really 
catches him. He stares at it along time. He takes a deep 
breath and lets it out.  

There are street vendors on the side of the road selling 
water, tamales as well as LA memorabilia and other assorted 
crap. Cam spots a woman selling flowers. He parks and gets 
out of his car without pulling off to the side of the road. 

EXT. ROAD - SUNSET 

Cam buys flowers. He looks over at a fast food restaurant.

EXT. FAST FOOD PLACE - SUNSET

Cam exits holding a giant cup of water and a bouquet of 
flowers. He re-enters his car. 

INT. CAR - SUNSET 

Cam puts the giant cup of a water in the cupholder and then 
puts the flowers in the cup. 

EXT. APARTMENT - DAY

A husky man with a beard opens the door. 

HUSKY MAN
Holden? 

We see Holden standing on the stoop. 

HOLDEN
That’s me. 

The husky man smiles. 

HUSKY MAN
Come on in. 
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INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Holden and the Husky Man are jerking off together on a bed. 
They switch hands and help each other out. 

EXT. STREET - EVENING

Holden walks with a different man. They are eating ice cream. 

DIFFERENT MAN
So, this is my place. Wanna come in 
for a little? You gotta check out 
my porch, it’s awesome. 

Holden smiles. 

HOLDEN 
Sure.

CUT TO:

INT. PORCH - EVENING

Different Man is giving Holden a blowjob on the porch. 

HOLDEN
Fuck, I’m cumming. 

CUT TO:

EXT. HIGH RISE BUILDING - NIGHT

Holden looks down at his phone and reads an address embedded 
in a chat on Grindr. He looks up at the building in wonder. 

INT. HIGH RISE APARTMENT - NIGHT

Holden fucks a large, strapping man in the kitchen of his 
apartment with a beautiful view of the city in the 
background. 

EXT. THEATER - NIGHT

We see the marquis of a theater, it says, “Dana Detwiler - 
SOLD OUT!” We hear laughing. 
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INT. THEATER - NIGHT

DANA stands on stage. The theater is packed with almost a 
thousand people. 

DANA
But, that’s what it’s like to be a 
woman. You’re either over or under, 
you never quite feel like an equal. 
They’re either buying you drinks or 
assaulting you in an alleyway. 
Sometimes both! But, not all of us 
can be so lucky... You just gotta 
find a man who can do both, ya 
know? 

Laughter. A pregnant pause, the crowd is engaged. 

DANA (CONT’D)
It’s hard to find a good partner. 
Dating is so hard nowadays. I feel 
like everyone says that, especially 
stand up comics... But, it’s true. 
Have you ever started dating 
someone and it’s going so well that 
all you can think is...well, I’m 
sure this is going to end terribly. 

Laughter. We see Cam in his seat, he seems anxious. 

DANA (CONT’D)
And it always does. I met this guy 
a few years ago, let’s just call 
him Cameron...cause that’s his real 
name. 

Big laugh from the crowd. 

DANA (CONT’D)
He’s a screenwriter, writes kids 
movies, your autistic nephew’s 
probably seen them and fucking 
hated to be honest... They’re 
pretty bad. Like objectively...I 
never really liked his work, but, I 
fell for him, hard. He was so sweet 
and nice and held doors open and 
drove my car home when I’d get too 
drunk after shows by accident. 
Everything was so great. And then 
something changed and I still don’t 
know why. He started pulling away. 
You can always sense when it’s 
coming too. The excuses. 

(MORE)
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The distance. Sex no longer feels 
like a team sport. It starts off 
like football, you know it’s all 
ass-grabbing and teamwork and 
motivation. Left side! Strong side! 
Left side! Strong side! Cum in a 
tissue it’s easier for everyone! 

Laughter. 

DANA (CONT’D)
But then, all of a sudden, for 
whatever reason, it turns into 
tennis. 

Dana pretends to hit a tennis ball. She thrusts and makes sex 
noises to laughter. 

DANA (CONT’D)
Side note: I want whatever sex toy 
Serena Williams is using, that girl 
is making noise. 

Big laugh. Dana makes more noises and thrusting movements. 

DANA (CONT’D)
But then, after a few matches of 
this bull shit, it doesn’t feel 
like a sport anymore. It doesn’t 
even feel human. It becomes violent 
gyration that somehow reverses 
evolution. It’s like who is sweaty 
ape and why is it humping me? 

Laughter. She impersonates a man thrusting and makes a bunch 
of grunts and ape noises. More laughter. Cam sinks into his 
seat, very self-conscious.

DANA (CONT’D)
But then, you move on. You cry for 
awhile sure, but then you start to 
get back out there. You start 
swiping left, swiping right, going 
on dates, you start sampling other 
penises. Oo this one’s yummy! Oo, I 
don’t like this one. Do you have 
any other sizes in the back? Ok, 
fine. I’ll take it. I’m used to 
tiny dicks anyways. Tiny bonobo, 
spider-monkey dicks. 

A big laugh.

DANA (CONT’D)
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INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

Alex and Liza are high as balls, sitting on the couch. Brooke 
enters. 

BROOKE
Hey. 

ALEX
Hi!

Brooke sniffs the air. 

BROOKE
Are you guys smoking weed? 

ALEX
(brightly)

Mhm! Want some? 

BROOKE
Yes, thank you. 

Alex smacks the couch cushion beside him.

ALEX
Pop a squat, girl. 

Brooke smiles. 

BROOKE
Let me throw on my pj’s.

ALEX
Live your truth. 

Brooke laughs and crosses off to her room. She passes a room 
with two nameplates on the door that say BEN and YUSEF. Alex 
packs another bowl. He takes a quick hit and then looks over 
at Liza who seems to be catatonic on the other couch.

ALEX (CONT’D)
Liza. 

Liza stares off into space. Alex snaps his fingers in front 
of her face. She jerks awake and then accepts the bowl. She 
hits it, passes it back, and resumes her catatonic gaze. 
Brooke re-enters the room. She plops down next to Alex, who 
hands her the bowl and the lighter. 

BROOKE
Thank you. When do the Twin-Twinks 
get back? 
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Alex laughs. 

ALEX
Not till Tuesday. God, I know we 
talk about this all the time, but 
they look exactly alike. How does 
that happen? 

BROOKE
I know, it’s crazy. 

Brooke tries to light the bowl but it doesn’t work. 

BROOKE (CONT’D)
It’s not working. 

ALEX
You have to plug the little hole on 
the side. 

BROOKE
Oh, right. 

Brooke covers her thumb and lights it again. The weed 
crackles.

ALEX
There we go, now we’re cooking with 
gas! 

Brooke laughs out smoke and starts coughing. 

BROOKE
Oh, wow. It’s been awhile. 

ALEX
Well, you’re doing great, hun.

BROOKE
Thanks. 

ALEX
Do you honestly think you could 
date someone who looks exactly the 
same was you? 

Brooke cracks up. 
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BROOKE
Oh definitely not. Well, actually. 
I remember in my Anthro class in 
college, my professor talked about 
this study that showed that you’re 
more likely to go on a date with 
someone that looks like they could 
be related to you.

ALEX
What? Now that’s crazy. 

BROOKE
Yeah, kinda. But it makes sense 
though, if you think about it. 
You’re probably less likely to 
perceive that person as a threat or 
something.

ALEX
Mmm yeah. Ok, if you meet any boys 
who like they could be my brother, 
definitely get their number. 

Brooke laughs. 

BROOKE
Will do. 

ALEX
So, how was your day? 

BROOKE
Eh, pretty rough. Don’t really want 
to get into it. How bout you - how 
was the wedding? 

ALEX
Ugh. So beautiful...and we managed 
to squeeze in a little grass roots 
marketing at the reception. I think 
some of the guests are gonna show 
up to opening night tomorrow. 

Alex crosses his fingers, Liza continues to stares off into 
space. Brooke squeals. 

BROOKE
Are you so excited? 

ALEX
Yeah! A little nervous, but very 
excited. 
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BROOKE
(genuine)

It’s gonna be so good, your last 
show was amazing. Completely blew 
my mind. I honestly can’t wait. 

ALEX
(deeply touched)

Thank you. 

BROOKE
You’re welcome. 

Brooke hands the bowl back to Alex. 

BROOKE (CONT’D)
Where’s Holden? 

ALEX
Probably dipping that stick. 

Alex lights the bowl as Brooke laughs. 

BROOKE
Of course he is. 

Alex exhales smoke. 

ALEX
So, what’s up? You really don’t 
wanna tell me about your day? 

Alex frowns. 

BROOKE
No, of course, I do. It’s really 
nothing. I just got drinks with 
Mariah and Carrie to tell them some 
news and it just didn’t go as well 
as it could’ve. 

ALEX
Well, whatever the news is - I 
promise to support you. 

BROOKE
Thanks, Alex. I really appreciate 
that, it seriously means a lot. 

ALEX
Of course, girl. You know I always 
got your back! 

Brooke smiles. 
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BROOKE
I know you do...I guess I should 
probably just tell you then...I’m 
moving in with Caleb. I signed the 
lease this morning. 

ALEX
Oh. That’s great. 

BROOKE
Yeah. But, don’t worry. I’m gonna 
find a sub-letter for the rest of 
the summer.  And if I can’t find 
one, I’ll pay double rent or 
something. It’s only a few months. 

ALEX
Yeah. 

A beat. Brooke studies his face. His whole demeanor has 
changed.

BROOKE
Are you okay? 

ALEX
Mhm. 

BROOKE
Okay.

BROOKE (CONT’D)
Are you sure? 

ALEX
Yeah. 

Brooke is confused and a bit sad. Same with Alex. They don’t 
speak for awhile and look off in different directions. Alex 
wipes a tear. Liza continues to stare off into space. 

INT. GREEN ROOM - NIGHT

Dana sits and talks with tons of friends who are hugging her 
and singing her praises. The room is littered with flowers, 
candy, fruit, champagne bottles, and corks. There is a knock 
at the door. A friend of Dana’s opens the door. It’s Cam 
holding flowers. Everyone stops talking and looks at him.

CAM
Hey! Great show. 
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DANA
Oh my god, hey! Thanks so much for 
coming. 

CAM
Of course. It was great. Really 
funny stuff, Dana. I’m proud of 
you.

DANA
Thank you. 

CAM
These are for you. 

Cam extends the bouquet of flowers. 

DANA
Aw, thanks, Cam. 

She takes them. 

CAM
No problem. 

Cam recognizes one of Dana’s friends, LAURIE (30). 

CAM (CONT’D)
Hey Laurie. 

LAURIE
Hey Cam. Nice to see you. 

CAM
Nice to see you too. 

Cam looks around the room and realizes he knows a lot of 
these people. He awkwardly decides to say hi to everyone. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Hey Jessica. Hey Connor. Hey Devon. 
Hey Marie. Hey Carly. Hey Ana. Hey 
David. Hey Michael. Hey Hannah. Hey 
Donnie. 

GROUP OF PEOPLE
Hey Cam. 

It’s so unbearably awkward.

CAM
Hey! Good to see everybody again. 
Anyway, I’m gonna head out. I’m 
pretty tired. 

(MORE)
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I just wanted to say hi. Have a 
great night everyone! Great job, 
Dana. Goodnight.

Dana waves. Cam leaves. People laugh. She follows him out to 
the displeasure of her friends. 

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

DANA
Cam. 

Cam turns around. 

CAM
Yes? 

DANA
I’m sorry. 

CAM
It’s okay.

A beat. 

CAM (CONT’D)
No, it’s not. Dana, what the fuck? 
Why would you write that stuff? 
That was humiliating. 

DANA
Oh, now you’re humiliated? Try 
getting dumped on New Year’s in 
front of all your whole family. 

CAM
Look, I’m sorry about that. I’ve 
admitted I could’ve chosen a better 
time to have that conversation.

DANA
Ya think? 

CAM
(continuing)

But, I’ve said that I was sorry and 
I feel really bad about a lot of 
what happened between us. I miss 
you the shit out of you, Dana. I 
really do. I think about you every 
day... But, you just insulted me to 
the laughter and applause of a 
thousand of people. 

CAM (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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That is so fucked up, I would never 
do that to you.  

A long beat. It seems like Dana is about to apologize and 
then she doubles down. 

DANA
Fuck you, dude. 

CAM
Excuse me? 

DANA
You heard me, fuck you, dude. I’m a 
comic. This is my life, I’m allowed 
to talk about it. I’ve never 
stopped you from writing about us, 
but you’re too lazy to give that a 
shot. So, don’t try to make feel 
bad for writing jokes about our 
break-up - I don’t. Don’t act like 
you care about me now - you don’t. 
And quit texting me on my birthday - 
it’s weird and I don’t like it. I 
get enough texts from my real 
friends, thanks.  

CAM
(upset)

Alright, anything else? 

DANA
No, I think that’s it. Good to see 
ya, Cam. 

Dana pats Cam’s shoulder in a very patronizing way. 

CAM
Goodnight. 

Dana walks away. 

CAM (CONT’D)
Dana. 

She turns around. 

CAM (CONT’D)
We both know my dick isn’t tiny.

DANA
Well, it’s not that big. 

CAM (CONT'D)
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CAM
But, it’s not tiny though. You 
called it your goldilocks penis. 
Not too big, not too small. 
Remember? I still have those texts, 
I can post them online and then sue 
your ass for defamation. 

A beat. Dana is about to react but then calms down. 

DANA
You know what, Cam. Go and do that. 
That seems like a great use of your 
time. Why don’t ya get started on 
that? Just get out of here, man. 

CAM
I want those flowers back. You 
don’t deserve them. 

DANA
(angry)

Just go away, Cam!

Dana gathers herself and regains composure. 

DANA (CONT’D)
Please leave. Thank you. 

Dana opens the door and re-enters the green room.

EXT. PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Cam strides quickly towards his car, muttering angrily to 
himself. He opens the car door and then slams it. 

INT. CAR - NIGHT

Cam puts on his seat belt. 

CAM
What a bitch. What an evil, fucking  
bitch. 

Cam starts the car. He tries to maneuver out of his parking 
spot on the side of the road near the theater, but a long 
line of traffic impedes his movement. 

CAM (CONT’D)
C’mon. Let’s fucking go! 
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He honks inconsequentially out of anger. A spot in the line 
opens up and he speeds forward. His foot slips and he rams 
into the back of the SUV ahead of him. His hood bends. 

CAM (CONT’D)
God damn it! 

Cam beats on the steering wheel and the center console. 

INT. HIGH RISE APARTMENT - NIGHT

Holden tries to sleep next to the strapping man, but he can’t 
quite seem to get comfortable. His phone rings from his pants 
pocket which are on the floor in the kitchen. Holden gets up 
and walks over. He sees it’s Cam. 

HOLDEN
(quietly)

Hello? 

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Cam stands in front of a tow truck. His car is propped up on 
the back of it. 

CAM
Yo dude, sorry to call so late. 

INT. HIGH RISE APARTMENT - NIGHT

Holden looks out the window down on the city below him. 

HOLDEN
It’s cool. What’s up? 

CAM
I just smashed my car into a Kia 
Sorento. 

HOLDEN
Jesus. Are you alright?

CAM
Yeah I’m not hurt or anything but 
my car’s fucked. 

Dana and a group of friends leave the theater. Cam spots them 
and ducks behind a dumpster. 
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CAM (CONT’D)
I think I’m just gonna have AAA 
drop me off at the airport. I gotta 
get out of this fucking town. Is it 
cool if I come crash with you for a 
few days? 

HOLDEN
Yeah, of course. 

CAM
Great. I’ll see you tomorrow 
morning. 

HOLDEN
See you then. Love you. 

CAM
Love you too. 

Cam hangs up. “Our Deal” by Best Coast starts to play. 

INT. HIGH RISE APARTMENT - NIGHT

Holden hangs up. He gets dressed and slips out of the 
apartment. 

INT. LOBBY - NIGHT

The elevator opens up and Holden walks through a gorgeous, 
completely empty lobby. He exits through the front doors and 
turns down the street. Belmont Harbor is visible in the 
background as he walks out of sight. 

FADE TO BLACK. CREDITS ROLL. 
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