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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. BANQUET HALL. EVENING.

Musicians play a beautiful classical piece as a large

audience is scattered amongst the venue, sipping scotches

and chardonnay, ready for the program of the evening to

commence.

MADISON GENTRY is amongst the many faces, her face beaming

as she smiles radiantly, mingling with her fellow

party-goers. She sips her drink, careful not to spill a drop

on her satin gloves, moving carefully in her hand-made

sequined ball gown, her burgundy hair pinned up into a

french bun, and not a single strand out of place. The

perfect evening.

GUNSHOTS.

Glass falls to the ground as bullets have penetrated the

crystal chandeliers above. Madison and others look as they

see people scream, run, cower and cry as they watch 6 large

men, masked and armed, enter the banquet hall with guns

drawn, aimed in all directions. Their LEADER speaks out.

LEADER

Everybody on the ground! NOW!

More GUN SHOTS. Madison drops, but quickly looks for an

escape. As people have dropped to the ground, others

scatter, her included. She spots a nearby exit and quietly

makes her way over. Just as she reaches the clear, the

LEADER grabs her arms and pulls her into him, pointing a gun

at her head.

LEADER

Nobody move, or the broad gets it,

understand?!?

Madison, eyes wide with fear, looks pleadingly at her

onlookers.

TWO RINGS OF A BELL.

DIRECTOR

CUT! THAT’S A CUT, LADIES AND

GENTLEMEN, AND THAT’S A WRAP! THANK

YOU ALL, HAVE A GREAT EVENING! CREW

CALL, 7 AM!

(CONTINUED)
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All actors immediately break character and make their way

off the set as crew members flood the scene. Members of

various departments step in and begin to break down the

scene around them.

Madison smiles as the leader releases her. They share a

smile and he removes his mask. His beautiful eyes catch her

off guard.

LEADER

Nice job, tonight.

MADISON

Thanks! You were pretty good

yourself.

Madison is cut off by the actor’s assistant that approaches

him to retrieve his weapons and escort him back to his

trailer. She waves shyly as she watches him walk away. From

behind, the DIRECTOR approaches Madison and lightly touches

her arm.

DIRECTOR

And YOU, young lady, have star

potential.

MADISON

(blushing)

Oh, thank you!

DIRECTOR

(convincing)

I mean it! You got some great

screen time tonight.

MADISON

Well, that’s great to hear. I need

all the screen time I can get.

The director grabs his radio as he is being summoned.

DIRECTOR

Take it from me, you’re going to

make it very far in this business.

You’re seriously one of the best

background actors we’ve had on this

show. Hopefully we’ll see you

again!

Madison watches the him run off. She is beaming with delight

as the director’s kind words linger in the air, an

appreciation she wished she received at home. Who could she

go and tell this great news to?

(CONTINUED)
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OFF Madison, humble and ecstatic. Living in the moment.

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. MONTAGUE RESIDENCE. DUSK.

WESLEY MONTAGUE stands outside his urban home, under the

hood of an old car. He is dressed in nice black slacks and a

white tank top as he analyzes the problem with his engine,

his brown skin glistening as he struggles with the unknown

issue. His wife, KENDRA appears in the doorway.

KENDRA

Wesley, you’re going to be late!

What are you working on now?!

Wesley only responds with more grunting and swearing.

KENDRA

WESLEY!

WESLEY

KENDRA! Please! I’m trying to fix

the car! I know I’m going to be

late!

KENDRA

Honey, just take the bus! It takes

you right where you need to go.

WESLEY

It’s fine! I can fix this!

KENDRA

Baby, you’ve been working on that

car since we got married. Please

just sell it and we can get-

WESLEY

(sarcastically)

A new one? With my job, right? And

all the money we have saved up?

A beat. Wesley stares at his silent wife. He tosses his tool

to the side and wipes his forehead.

(CONTINUED)
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WESLEY

What time does the bus come?

They both look as they hear the bus turn the corner. Wesley

looks back at his wife and she gives him an apologetic look.

KENDRA

I love you!

Without answering, Wesley grabs his garment bag from inside

the car and solemnly steps out into the middle of the

street. He looks back at Kendra. She waves and smiles at

him, genuinely, as the bus pulls in front of Wesley and he

steps on.

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. MORNING.

A group of background actors are scattered around a large

room, filled with tables, chairs, a few make up mirrors and

a large snack table.

JILL sits at a desk, flooded with paperwork and a list of

individuals scheduled to appear for the day. She is

frantically marking and highlighting when MADISON enters,

hurriedly. Jill is surprised to see her.

MADISON

Good morning, Jill!

JILL

Hey Madison!

Madison leans over the table to give Jill a quick hug.

JILL

You’re early today! You’re not

scheduled to be here another hour!

MADISON

You know I hate having to fight for

a mirror!

They share a smile.

MADISON

And thank you again for getting me

on this project last minute, Jill!

I’m so excited! 3 weeks is a lot of

work!

(CONTINUED)
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JILL

Girl, you would not believe the

great feedback we get about you!

You’re beautiful, professional..

Madison places a hand over her chest as Jill speaks, smiling

humbly.

JILL

I seriously mean it when I say you

are wasted talent here. They need

to give you some lines girl!

MADISON

Jill, thank you so much for those

kind words. By the way...

Madison reaches into her bag.

MADISON

Found that foundation you were

asking about!

Jill beams as Madison hands her a bottle of FLAWLESS

foundation.

MADISON

You wouldn’t believe how hard it

was for me to fine it, and come to

find out it was all over the

studio!

JILL

(gratefully)

Madison! Thank you SO much!

MADISON

Honey, you’re more than welcome.

Madison looks back as she sees more early birds pouring in.

MADISON

I better get going.

Jill hands Madison a voucher.

JILL

Go, girl. I won’t hold you up.

Jill holds up the bottle excitedly.

(CONTINUED)
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JILL

Thanks again!

Madison rushes to the first available mirror. She waves at

familiar faces as she places her bags on the ground and

moves to pull out her make up bag.

Back at the entrance, LEXI STEVENS, CHASE WILSON and DJORDJE

PETKOVSEK enter, among a host of others, and make their way

to Jill’s table. Lexi, young and fresh to the background

scene, looks around, smiling. Chase, a professional model,

struts in quiet and confidently, his garment bag hanging

over his shoulders, displaying this isn’t his first rodeo.

Djordje, gym bag in tow and head nodding to his music,

smiles as he takes in stepping onto a film set for the very

first time.

JILL

Oh my goodness, so many early

people today! Come on in guys,

we’ll get you checked in as quick

as possible!

The group makes their way over to Jill. Chase looks around

the room, scanning for any competition. His eyes land on

JARED, who was already eying him, but quickly looks away.

LEXI

Hey! I’m Lexi!

JILL

Last name?

LEXI

Stevens. Should be under Alexis

Stevens.

JILL

(after a moment)

Found you! Go ahead and grab a

seat, and as soon as the wardrobe

girls come back, make sure you see

them before going over to set.

Here’s your voucher- hold on to

that and we’ll get it at the end of

the night.

LEXI

Hot. Thanks!

Lexi grabs her bag and hurries away, flashing a flirty

smile, as Chase makes his way to the table, still distracted

by attempting to catch Jared’s eye again.

(CONTINUED)
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JILL

Morning! Name?

Chase is distracted. He finally realizes she’s talking to

him.

CHASE

What?

JILL

Name?

CHASE

Oh, sorry. Um. Chase. Chase Wilson.

JILL

Alright Chase, here’s your

paperwork. Grab a seat and wardrobe

will see you soon.

Jill watches Chase, lost in his own world, take a seat near

Lexi. She shakes her head as more begin to check in behind

him.

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi double takes as Chase takes a seat next to her bag. He

looks around the room before finally acknowledging her. She

smiles and nods in responses. She carefully fixes her hair

before engaging conversation.

LEXI

Pretty cool, yeah?

CHASE

What’s that?

LEXI

Being an actor in a film. Pretty

neat.

CHASE

Yeah, I guess. A good way to kill

time.

LEXI

Something else you’d rather be

doing?

CHASE

(flirting)

You could say that.

(CONTINUED)
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Lexi smiles, giving in to Chase’s cheap methods.

From across the room, Jared watched the pathetic exchange

and scoffs at the two from behind his book.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. CONTINUOUS.

Djordje has finally reached the check in table. He

approaches, a huge smile on his face as he snatches out an

earplug.

DJORDJE

(excited)

Hi!

JILL

Morning! Name?

DJORDJE

Djordje!

JILL

Last name?

DJORDJE

Petkovsek.

With a blank face, Jill scans her paperwork, searching

blindly until Djordje places a finger on one of her sheets.

DJORDJE

There.

Jill sighs and marks his name off on the list.

DJORDJE

So.. When do we start?

JILL

We’re not really sure what time

you’ll be going over, but..

DJORDJE

(excitedly)

Oh, that’s cool. No rush or

anything, I mean, not that I could

rush anything, but I was just

saying.

Jill’s eyes are widened by the excitement of this fresh

face.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 9.

JILL

Is this your first time?

Djordje is confused.

JILL

...On a film set?

DJORDJE

(laughs, blushing)

Oh! How can you tell?

JILL

I usually can. So listen, you may

be sitting for a while, so feel

free to hang out and be ready when

the wardrobe team comes to see you.

Make some new friends and we also

have a snack table in the corner!

DJORDJE

Oh man! Free snacks?

Jill smiles as he grabs his bag and makes his way over to

the table. She continues checking in the last few after him.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAKE UP TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Madison is applying a small amount of makeup when she is

approached by LISA, one of the make up artists.

LISA

Oh, honey. We usually apply the

make up for you!

MADISON

Oh, that’s OK! I’m so used to doing

it myself!

LISA

(admiring)

I don’t even know what you have

makeup for, your skin is FLAWLESS!

MADISON

(rehearsed)

"Keeping you covered, flaws and

all."

Madison flashes a smile as she shows Lisa the bottle.

(CONTINUED)
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Lisa laughs and leaves Madison to it as she continues to

apply. Madison smiles at herself. She’s still got it.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley, fully dressed this time, rolls in and looks around.

He looks at his watch as he approaches Jill’s desk, her

greeting him with a warm smile.

JILL

Morning!

WESLEY

Morning. Last name "Montague."

JILL

(to herself)

That name is really familiar...

Jill searches through her paperwork. She looks back up with

a frown.

JILL

Oh. You’re late. You were supposed

to have been here over an hour ago.

WESLEY

Yeah, my car broke down so I had to

take the bus.

JILL

Well, we haven’t called your group

to the set yet. Here’s your

voucher. You’ve been with us

before, right?

Unfortunately. Wesley nods.

JILL

Alright. Well, grab you some

breakfast. They should be calling

your group in soon. You’ll still go

with the 8am group, not the 9:30.

Wesley takes his paperwork and his bag over to the craft

services table.

CUT TO:
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INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi swipes through Chase’s phone as she views images of

him, clothed and semi-nude. She tries to not give away her

immediate attraction of him, but it’s not working.

LEXI

(impressed)

WOW! These are REALLY good!

CHASE

(nonchalantly)

Thanks. I’ve been modeling

professionally for a few years now.

Traveled a little bit. I’ve really

wanted to do acting, so I’m just

getting a slow start.

LEXI

(eying his body)

I’ll bet you are.

There goes the moment. Chase rolls his eyes. He looks over

and sees Jared staring the the both of them over a book. He

slowly eats a bowl of grapes. When he sees Chase looking at

him, he eats them even slower. Lexi cuts back in.

LEXI

You know, if you’re not doing

anything tonight, maybe you wanna

go hang out or something once we’re

done here. Go for a few drinks...

Before Chase can respond, a gym bag slams on the table. They

both look up as Djordje appears, chomping on a sandwich and

smiling happily.

DJORDJE

Drinks? Hell yeah, I’m in! Where

at??

Lexi smiles and looks back at Chase. She stammers as she

attempts to tell Djordje he wasn’t invited.

LEXI

Um, well--

DJORDJE

Hold that thought. They have

Twizzlers at the snack table. Watch

my stuff.

(CONTINUED)
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Without waiting for an answer, Djordje heads back over to

the craft services station, where Wesley is standing, among

a few others.

LEXI

(laughing)

Who is that?

Chase shrugs. Lexi smiles. Everything he does is sexy.

Seeing her chance again, she focuses her attention back to

the chase. Pun intended.

LEXI

So, anyway. Yeah. Maybe we can hang

out and get drinks tonight or

something?

It’s too soon for all of this. Chase looks back over to

Jared, who’s attention is back to his book, but he still

eats his grapes at a slow pace. Chase, half listening to

Lexi, gives half thought to his answer.

CHASE

We’ll see. We might be here pretty

late tonight.

OFF Chase, wondering who he would rather go home with.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAKE UP TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Madison is putting the finishing touches on her make up when

she hears a familiar voice from across the room. She turns

around and sees JUDITH NUNLEY as she is greeted by a group

of people. She comes in, bedazzled in costume jewelry, a

large designer handbag and an expensive sweater covering her

designer dress.

She watches as Judith side hugs and takes photos with the

people around her, careful to not get too close. Ever

popular with the crowd, Judith refers to everyone as "dear,"

"sweetie" because she doesn’t know their real names.

Madison turns back around to finish applying her make up,

all the while watching Judith and hoping Judith doesn’t see

her..

But she does.

Judith catches Madison’s eye in the mirror and flashes a

smile, but not a friendly one. Madison smiles warmly,

sighing as Judith makes her way over.
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CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICE TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley stands at the snack table, browsing through the

options of food available to him. He grabs a handful of

fruit and shoves it into his bag, along with a few pieces of

candy and other wrapped snacks. He begins to make a plate of

food as Djordje notices his shoving more fruit into his bag.

Just as he reaches for more, Djordje calls him out.

DJORDJE

(jokingly)

Slow down, man. The table’s not

going anywhere.

Wesley freezes and glances Djordje’s direction. He takes a

quick look over Djordje, who smiles and playfully elbows

Wesley’s arm. Wesley smirks and decides to respond with the

same warmness. He tosses the fruit in the air and catches it

before replacing it to the basket, smiling back at Djordje.

WESLEY

You’re right. But you better eat

while you can, man. These people in

here are vultures.

Djordje laughs with a mouthful of his sandwich, and holds it

up.

DJORDJE

Yeah, no kidding. Looks like you

just filled up a grocery basket

down there. Can’t say I blame ya,

though. Free is free, right?

Djordje laughs and pats Wesley on the back as he walks away

with a handful of food. Wesley looks back as Djordje walks

away and towards the table again. He looks back at the fruit

but shakes his head, ashamed of having been caught in his

moment of gluttony.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Chase is trapped as Lexi has moved on to tell him everything

about herself he never asked for.

As she talks, Jared is watching the two, grinning, as Chase

is completely tuned out of the conversation.

(CONTINUED)
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LEXI

So yeah, my mom used to dress me up

and put me in those cheesy pageants

until I was finally old enough to

tell her no. Then I finally got out

and moved to Florida for a few

years, did some acting there but

someone told me that Tennessee was

becoming the "3rd coast." I guess

we’ll see about that.

Lexi puts away her make up brush and pulls out her cell

phone.

LEXI

We should totally exchange numbers

before we leave today. You seem

like you’d be really cool to hang

out with and you’re a really great

listener.

Chase raises his eyebrows. No shit.

LEXI

Where are you from, anyway?

Chase notices Jared.

CHASE

L.A..

LEXI

REALLY? I have a girlfriend that’s

from there. She loves it and she

keeps telling me I should move out

there. I told her once I save

enough money, because I hear

California is hella expensive and

ain’t nobody got time for being

broke.

Lexi smiles at her joke and finally notices that Chase has

not been paying attention. She follows his gaze over to see

Jared staring at them. She sighs loudly.

LEXI

Seriously? That guy. He’s been

staring over here all morning.

Chase snaps back into the moment. Had she noticed him

staring at Jared?

(CONTINUED)
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CHASE

(pretending)

He has?

LEXI

Um, yeah. He’s been staring at me

all morning. Eye humping me all

day.

Lexi begins to fix her hair and her make up.

LEXI

I mean, don’t get me wrong, he’s

hot and all, but.. you’re way

hotter.

She winks at Chase. Chase, attempting to not be rude this

time, smiles and looks down as Lexi returns to putting on

her make up. Chase slowly looks back up as Jared resumes

eating his grapes, eying Chase seductively. Chase shifts in

his seat and looks at Lexi to make sure she’s not paying

attention. He looks back at Jared.

Jared winks seductively.

Chase returns a friendly grin and quickly looks away. Dare

he reciprocate? He struggles with his decision as Jared

nears the end of his snack.

END ACT ONE.

ACT TWO

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAKE UP TABLE. SAME DAY.

Judith has reached Madison and they share a friendly, "don’t

make a scene, bitch" smile.

JUDITH

Madison Gentry, you haven’t aged a

bit.

Too bad Madison isn’t able to say the same about her.

MADISON

Judith Nunley? I haven’t seen you

in years! How are you?

JUDITH

Oh, you know me, busy busy! I just

finished a film with Kevin Costner

last week! Such a nice guy!

(CONTINUED)
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MADISON

That’s amazing! Congratulations!

JUDITH

(ignoring the sincerity)

I hear you got some great screen

time last week as well! Looking

forward to seeing your appearance!

MADISON

Oh, you know how those things go.

Who knows if I’ll even make the

cut.

Judith offers a fake laugh but cuts it short. Game time.

JUDITH

So, no commercials lately?

MADISON

(hesitating)

No! Actually, I’ve decided to take

a break away from "Flawless" and

pursue my own career path.

JUDITH

(with completely opposite

intentions)

Serious acting? Interesting. I’m

surprised you didn’t use your

connections to book you a role in

something.

MADISON

I’m not a big fan of taking the

easy way out.

Judith winces.

MADISON

Besides, where’s the fun in that?

Starting your way from the bottom

makes you appreciate the award that

much more once you get there. Don’t

you think?

JUDITH

I wouldn’t know. I tend to not let

opportunities pass me by.

Judith smiles and winks. Before Madison can respond, Judith

pretends to see someone across the room. She leaves Madison

to stare herself down in the mirror.
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CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICE TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley is still at the snack table when Djordje appears from

behind him, smiling as always. He laughs and slaps Wesley on

the back just as Wesley is taking a bite of a pastry. Wesley

forces himself to not react and looks up at Djordje.

DJORDJE

Still here man??

WESLEY

Well, you know.. I don’t eat

breakfast very often.

DJORDJE

Aw, man. Breakfast is the most

important meal of the day! Best

thing to have before or after a

morning workout!

Wesley takes note of Djordje in his jogging pants and

running shoes. Wesley, who is more built than Djordje, looks

down at his stomach and puts the pastry down. He wipes his

hands on a napkin.

WESLEY

So, you’re not from here I assume?

DJORDJE

Kinda. Moved here when I was a kid.

Family came over when my brother

and I were in elementary school.

Took us a long time to learn

English. Once we finally did, our

parents put us in public schools.

WESLEY

Where are you from originally?

DJORDJE

Serbia.

WESLEY

So it’s just your brother and

parents?

DJORDJE

That’s it.

Djordje smiles and takes a bite out of Wesley’s leftover

pastry.

(CONTINUED)
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DJORDJE

Dude, can you believe all this free

food?

Wesley smiles, watching Djordje indulge in his youth,

wondering where he went wrong in life.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. CONTINUOUS.

Jill, having checked in all the extras, is approached by

MYERS, the assistant director that will be in charge of the

background. After a brief chat, MYERS leaves the table and

raises a bullhorn to his mouth.

MYERS

Good morning, beautiful people!

The crowd listens. People shush others nearby as Myers waits

for the room to grow silent.

MYERS

I’m James and I’m one of the

assistant directors on this

project. Is everyone all checked in

and ready to go?

People either nod or shake their heads. Myers rolls his head

in a circle, jokingly. KYLE MATTHEWS, who has been watching

Myers, sees how he interacts with the actors and watches on

as he continues.

MYERS

Well, if you haven’t seen wardrobe,

do it now, because we’re going to

be heading over to the set in just

a few minutes. I’ll come back for

you shortly. Remember, there are

two groups of you, so I’ll be

calling you by your call times. 8am

group, you’ll be first.

Myers puts down the bullhorn and says a few more words to

Jill as he is approached by KYLE MATTHEWS.

KYLE

Excuse me. Sorry to bother you but

if you have a minute-

(CONTINUED)
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MYERS

(looking at his watch)

Sure! What’s going on?

KYLE

OK, well. Um. I don’t know how to

do it, but.. I wanna do what you

do.

Myers laughs.

MYERS

Yell at people all day?

KYLE

(half smiling)

No! Well, yeah, but... I wanna work

on the crew. I mean, sure, being an

actor is OK, but I love being

behind the scenes. How do I sign

up?

MYERS

(offended)

Well, first of all, you don’t "sign

up." You work. Do you have any real

set experience?

Kyle shakes his head. Myers grabs his headset and looks

around the room with a blank stare. Kyle leans in. Is Myers

OK?

MYERS

(into his radio)

Copy that.

He returns to his conversation with Kyle.

MYERS

Look, we can talk about it later.

KYLE

(grabbing Myers’ hand)

I’m Kyle, by the way.

JAMES

(shakes his hand)

I’m Myers. We’ll talk when I come

back.

Myers hurries from the room. Kyle nods his head with

confidence that he just made the right move.

CUT TO:
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INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICE TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley and Djordje are making small talk. Wesley slowly

nibbles on a few grapes as Djordje rambles on.

DJORDJE

So yeah, right now, I’m going to

the community college to be a

fitness instructor or maybe a coach

or something. I don’t know yet. I’m

still on the track team and my

coach really wants me to consider

being his assistant coach when I

graduate but it’s just too early to

make those kind of life decisions,

you know?

Wesley, intently listening, nods his head as his ringing

cell phone interrupts Djordje. Wesley pulls it from his

pocket and sees "KENDRA" on the screen. Wesley looks to

Djordje.

WESLEY

Excuse me a minute.

DJORDJE

(understanding)

Sure man.

Djordje excuses himself as Wesley takes a corner to talk to

his wife.

WESLEY

Hey baby, what’s up?

KENDRA (V/O)

Hey baby. You got a minute?

WESLEY

Yeah, you OK?

KENDRA

(troubled)

Mr. Herriman just called. He said

the rent is 2 weeks late again,

Wesley. I thought you worked

something out with him.

Wesley shifts his eyes. He doesn’t wanna deal with this

today.

(CONTINUED)
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WESLEY

I did. He just forgot.

KENDRA (V/O)

Well, not according to him. He said

you’ve been calling him and then

not returning his calls. Baby,

please call him back. I gave him

your number and told him to call

you--

WESLEY

Why, Kendra? You know not to give

my number out.

KENDRA (V/O)

Baby, I know. I’m sorry, but I

didn’t know what else to do.

The phone beeps. Wesley looks at it.

WESLEY

Great. That’s probably him now.

Without waiting, he switches lines.

WESLEY

Yeah?

HERRIMAN (V/O)

Wesley? This is Mr. Herriman, your

landlord. I’m sorry to bother you.

Your wife gave me your telephone

number and said I can reach you

here...

Wesley sighs and shakes his head. Defeated.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi notices Djordje watching Wesley on the phone. Wesley’s

body language shows it’s not a conversation he wants to be

having at the time.

LEXI

(to Djordje)

Looks like your friend’s not having

the best day.

(CONTINUED)
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DJORDJE

(concerned)

Yeah. I hope everything is OK.

Chase, not listening, looks over and sees Jared getting up

from his seat. He smiles and stretches, while still making

eye contact with Chase. Chase watches his body, his eyes

traveling from Jared’s eye to his abdomen, noticing Jared’s

shirt rising to reveal a v-cut at his waistline. Chase

shakes his head to snap himself back.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICE TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley is finishing up his conversation with Mr. Herriman.

WESLEY

Look, Mr. Herriman. I apologize and

I appreciate you giving us some

more time. I’ll see you this Friday

evening.

Wesley hangs. He looks at the phone and sighs heavily. He

looks over his shoulder and sees Djordje staring at him. How

long had he been watching? He smiles confidently to reassure

Djordje that everything was OK. Djordje returns the smile.

Wesley looks at a nearby trash can and considers tossing his

phone.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi notices Wesley giving the OK and sees Djordje going

back to his music. Since Chase is being so quiet, she

decides to engage Djordje.

LEXI

I’m Lexi, by the way.

Lexi offers her hand. Djordje sees this but doesn’t hear

her. He snatches out his ear buds and shakes her hand.

DJORDJE

What’s that?

LEXI

Lexi. I’m Lexi.

(CONTINUED)
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DJORDJE

Oh! I’m Djordje.

They smile and both look over at Chase, who is still lost in

his own world. He notices them staring and quickly falls in.

CHASE

Oh, sorry. I’m Chase.

He shakes Djordje’s hand. Lexi looks back over to Jared and

sees him still watching them. She rolls her eyes.

LEXI

Ugh. That guy again.

Jared pretends to look for someone else. Djordje looks over

and smiles.

DJORDJE

Who, that guy?

LEXI

Yeah. He’s been checking me out all

day.

DJORDJE

(disbelieving)

Really? You sure about that?

LEXI

Yeah. He’s been watching us all

day.

DJORDJE

Wonder what his problem is..

Djordje immediately looks to Chase, who’s eyes widen with

guilt. Chase shrugs. Djordje shrugs it off.

Chase looks over and sees Jared make his way towards a

hallway. Djordje and Lexi are both engrossed in their

electronics. Jared subtly nods his head in the direction of

the hallway and disappears by a sign that says "RESTROOMS."

Chase looks down and clears his throat. He waits a moment

before excusing himself.

CHASE

(mumbling)

I’m gonna run to the bathroom for a

quick minute.

Lexi and Djordje don’t notice as Chase stands and slowly

makes his way after Jared.



24.

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY NEAR RESTROOMS. MOMENTS LATER.

Jared is alone in a hallway, away from the restrooms. He

lingers on a wall as Chase comes around a corner. Chase

hesitates and looks around as he slowly approaches Jared in

a casual manner. He nods to Jared.

CHASE

Hey, um... Have you seen the

bathrooms?

JARED

Yeah, they’re.. right there.

Jared points to the door directly in front of them clearly

labeled "MEN’S BATHROOM." Chase laughs, embarrassed.

CHASE

Sorry. Thanks.

JARED

No need to be sorry.

A beat. A few actors exit the restroom and walk by Jared,

going back towards the extras holding room. he never notices

the two standing there. Chase watches them walk away and his

eyes lock with Jared’s. Chase breaks the stare and rubs the

brick wall.

JARED

Saw your girlfriend going through

your phone earlier. She catch you

cheating again?

CHASE

Girlfriend?

Realizing he meant Lexi, Chase rolls his eyes. Finally

realizing he was free from her constant flirting.

CHASE

Not my girlfriend, man. Just met

her today. Don’t think she’s

girlfriend material.

JARED

No?

(CONTINUED)
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CHASE

Nah. She was just checking out some

of my photos.

JARED

(jokingly)

Are you a photographer?

CHASE

(not getting it)

Nah. Model.

JARED

You don’t say.

CHASE

(nonchalantly)

Yeah. I’ve done some work here and

there.

JARED

Very nice. Same here, actually.

CHASE

Oh yeah?

JARED

(shrugging)

Here and there. Nothing major on

the books yet. Probably nothing

you’ve heard of.

CHASE

Well, what’s the name of it?

Jared smiles and reaches into his pocket. He pulls out a

phone and pulls up a website. He hands his phone to Chase,

who is in immediate shock as he sees Jared in nude photos

with other men, posing seductively.

CHASE

Whoa! You’re a... gay porn model?

JARED

Hey, it’s not so bad. You get to

meet a lot of hot guys.

Jared winks again. Chase quickly hands Jared back his phone

to avoid Jared catching him blushing. Too late.

CHASE

(exploring the hallway)

Neat place, huh? I think it’s a

church. Or used to be anyway.

(CONTINUED)
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JARED

(laughing at the attempt)

Yeah, it’s pretty cool. Pretty

solid too.

He says that as he’s staring at Chase’s backside. Chase

doesn’t notice this. Jared scans the area and gets an idea.

JARED

I wonder how much more space there

is around here.

CHASE

(actually interested in the

question)

Not sure.

JARED

Well, let’s go find out then.

Before Chase can respond, Jared begins down a nearby

hallway, with only small lights illuminating it. Chase, not

sure of what to do, looks around to make sure no one else is

around, and follows Jared down the dark hallway.

INT. DARK ROOM. MOMENTS LATER.

Jared enters a dark room and looks behind him to ensure

Chase follows him in safely. They both stand in the doorway,

examining the surroundings. They can’t see their hands in

front of them.

CHASE

Wow. It’s.. pretty dark.

JARED

Yeah. Dark. And quiet.

CHASE

Yeah. We’re pretty far back from

the group.

JARED

Yeah, we are.

Jared steps into the room and begins to disappear in the

darkness. Chase slowly follows him inside.

CHASE

(rethinking this)

You know, maybe we should head

back. They’re gonna start calling

for us pretty soon.

(CONTINUED)
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Chase looks into the dark room. He’s lost visual on Jared.

JARED

(ignoring Chase)

The good thing about being so far

away is.. not being disturbed..

Chase, still looking for Jared, holds on to a nearby wall.

CHASE

Where are you?

Suddenly, Chase stops. His hand reaches for his crotch,

where Jared has already placed his.

JARED

I’m right here.

Chase jumps back and swipes Jared’s hand away. Jared emerges

from the darkness, smiling at Chase’s reaction, enjoying the

moment.

JARED

What’s wrong?

CHASE

Hey man. I’m sorry. I... I don’t

know if I gave you the wrong

impression, but..

JARED

..but..?

CHASE

Look man.. I’m not...

There is a pause. Jared waits for him to finish the

statement. Chase is hoping he’ll get it but he presses on.

CHASE

(boldly)

I’m not gay.

Jared smiles and comes close to Chase. Chase doesn’t back

away.

JARED

No one ever said you had to be.

Jared steals a quick kiss from Chase’s lips. Chase winces

but accepts it.

(CONTINUED)
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Jared carefully pushes Chase onto the wall and kisses him

passionately. Chase, not knowing what to do, impulsively

kisses him back.

They both stop immediately and look towards the door as they

hear a noise. After a few seconds, they both look back to

each other.

CHASE

What was that?

JARED

Not sure. You better keep an eye

out.

CHASE

Wait, where are you going?

A zipper is heard being unzipped.

JARED

I’m going down.

CHASE

What? Down where?

Jared kneels.

CHASE

Whoa! Wait!

His head disappears below frame as we hear more fumbling

from Chase’s pants as they hit the floor. Chase, a nervous

wreck, keeps his eyes towards the door. After a second, his

eyes grow and he slowly closes them. After a moment, he

gathers himself and looks to the ceiling. He exhales deeply

as Jared pleasures him in the darkness. His heavy breathing

echoes in the dark room.

FADE TO BLACK.

END ACT TWO

ACT THREE

FADE IN:



29.

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. MOMENTS LATER.

Djordje, now dressed in his assigned wardrobe, and Lexi are

sitting at the table in a kind of awkward silence. Djordje

only has one ear bud in as he jams out to some of his

favorite tunes, which distracts Lexi from her game.

LEXI

What’cha listening to?

DJORDJE

(loudly, over his music)

Blue Six! Their new album just

dropped!

LEXI

Never heard of em.. any good?

DJORDJE

(shocked)

You’ve never heard them?

Without letting her answer, Djordje walks over and sits in

the vacant chair between Lexi and where Chase once sat. He

hands her an ear bud and smiles. She smiles back and plucks

it into her ear. They sit in silence for a moment as they

both listen, and Lexi begins to nod her head in unison with

Djordje. They share a smile.

A moment passes and Lexi looks up and gasps. Djordje looks

up and tries to follow her stare.

DJORDJE

What’s wrong?!

LEXI

It’s Judith!

They both Watch as Judith is still making her rounds and

heads over to the makeup table, hugging and blowing kisses

to her "fans."

DJORDJE

Who’s Judith?

LEXI

(quietly)

Judith Nunley! She was once a cover

model for the "Effortless" make up

line before they tanked!

(CONTINUED)
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DJORDJE

What happened?

LEXI

Well, after a few short years, the

company was sued by "Flawless"

since they mocked their branding.

After that, they went bankrupt and

Judith was out of a job.

DJORDJE

(sarcastically)

Whoa. "Drama bomb."

Djordje laughs as Lexi playfully punches him. Lexi tries to

tune out the music as Judith tells another story of her

on-set experiences.

CUT TO:

INT. DARK ROOM. CONTINUOUS.

Chase has his head leaning against a wall and is breathing

heavily as he reaches his climax from the activities being

performed below frame. After a moment of fast-paced

breathing, he quickly zips his pants as Jared rises back

into frame and faces Chase.

CHASE

Wow.

Jared smiles proudly as he leans on the wall next to Chase.

JARED

(smiling)

My thoughts, exactly.

They share a laugh. Chase looks towards the door but Jared

doesn’t take his eyes off him.

CHASE

(in disbelief)

I can’t believe that just happened.

JARED

Yeah, that was pretty hot.

Chase begins to re-adjust his clothes.

JARED

(sarcastically)

So tell me something. Do you

remember my name?

(CONTINUED)
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Chase isn’t sure how to respond. Before he is able to, he’s

cut off from a voice outside the door.

SECURITY

(from outside)

Somebody in there?

The guys quickly move deep into the room as a SECURITY GUARD

walks in, flashing his light around the room. He just barely

misses the two standing only a few feet further into the

dark room. He leaves and heads back down the hall. Jared and

Chase both exhale.

JARED

Wow.

CHASE

Yeah. We should definitely get

back.

JARED

(disappointed but agreeing)

Yeah. You go first. I’ll wait

around.

CHASE

Yeah, OK. I’ll uh.. I’ll see you in

there.

There’s a moment as Chase finally walks towards the doorway

and peeps his head out. He looks back to Jared and nods, and

quickly slips back into the lit hallway. Jared watches him

leave and sighs heavily, taking in the time alone.

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAKE UP TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Judith is still preaching to her followers as Lexi listens

from across the room giving her full attention. Djordje

looks between Lexi and Judith, wondering what the big deal

is.

DJORDJE

I don’t get it. If she’s so

popular, why isn’t she a real

actress?

LEXI

(in a hushed tone)

SHH! Don’t let anyone hear you say

that! Judith has gotten a lot of

featured work from being a

background actress. She’s inspired

a lot of people.

(CONTINUED)
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DJORDJE

If she’s so great, then why is she

here?

LEXI

You’re kidding, right? She’ll

probably land a role soon as we get

to set today.

Djordje rolls his eyes as Lexi listens on.

JUDITH

You know, I worked with David

Hasselhoff long before he went on

his horrible binge all those years

ago, and I never would have known

him to fall as hard as he did. I

sent him a message a while back

wishing him the best. I never heard

back from him. I hope he’s doing

well.

The group around Judith smiles and nods with sincere

compassion as Judith eats up the attention. She looks back

over and smiles at Madison. Madison smiles back. Judith

returns to her conversation.

JUDITH

You know who else is really nice?

Kevin Bacon. Oh! Such a joy to work

with on set!

Madison shakes her head in disbelief as the crowd eats up

Judith’s stories. She takes a final glance in the mirror

before gathering her belongings and heading to change in the

wardrobe tent. She checks her cell phone and begins to put

things inside her designer purse. She looks over and sees

Wesley eying her and her merchandise from the snack table.

She smiles at him and continues to gather her belongings and

makes her way over to the tent.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICE TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley watches Madison walk over to the wardrobe tents and

takes note of her handbag and dresses. Those things had to

have cost a fortune. She climbs into a wardrobe tent and

zips it closed. Just as she does, Wesley’s phone rings. He

looks at it and sighs heavily, ignoring the call.

CUT TO:
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INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi has rejoined Djordje with listening to his music. They

both share smiles and head nods, making a connection through

the music. All of a sudden, she drops her smile as she

notices Chase re-enter the room and look around, as if

hoping to not get caught slipping back in. She pulls out the

ear bud and waves him over. Chase sees this and hesitates

before making his way back to the table, preparing his story

before the interrogation begins.

LEXI

Hey you! You were gone a while.

Thought you fell in!

Lexi laughs at her own joke and Djordje smiles, because,

well.. He’s Djordje. Chase is unamused.

CHASE

Nah, I got turned around. It’s a

pretty big place.

Chase looks over his shoulder and sees Jared walk in,

inconspicuously. Lexi and Djordje notice as well. Djordje

gives Chase another look as Lexi watches on.

LEXI

Ugh. There’s THAT guy again. Did

you see him while you were out

there?

Djordje is still watching Chase’s face. Chase avoids his

eyes.

CHASE

Um, yeah. We talked for a minute or

two. Turns out you were right.. he

has the hots for you.

LEXI

(rolling her eyes)

Ugh. Of course. Jeez. What did you

tell him?

CHASE

I, uh.. Told him we were hanging

out tonight.

Lexi beams at the sound of this. Djordje looks between the

two of him, before looking at Chase shamefully and shaking

his head. He knows.

CUT TO:
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INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. JARED’S TABLE.

Jared has returned to his table and grabs some gum from his

backpack and pops a piece into his mouth, to cover any

evidence of what just took place. He is going back to his

book when a bored Kyle takes notice of the material in his

hand. He notices the two, undressed men on the cover,

embracing each other in the most sexual and non-x rated way

possible. He eyes the book and Jared. Jared takes notice.

JARED

See something you like?

KYLE

(ashamed of being caught)

Good book?

JARED

(uninterested)

It’s OK.

KYLE

What’s it about?

JARED

(sarcastically)

Murder mystery.

KYLE

Really? Never would have guessed

from the cover.

Jared looks at the cover and smiles.

JARED

Yeah. I have interesting taste in

literature. Though the cover is

really.. raunchy.. it’s a pretty

good read.

KYLE

That’s cool man. Wish I brought

something to stay occupied. Didn’t

think we would be here all day.

JARED

I have another one of these if you

want to take a read.

KYLE

Oh, no thanks. I’m, um. Not big on

romance novels.

(CONTINUED)
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JARED

It’s another murder mystery.

KYLE

Those either.

Jared watches Chase as he stirs uncomfortably in his chair.

Kyle catches on.

KYLE

Friend of yours?

JARED

(shaking his head)

Nah. Never met him.

Jared goes back to his book so not to give himself- or

Chase- away.

Kyle looks over as Chase has the most bored, distracted look

on his face. He watches Djordje and Lexi jamming to the

music next to Chase, occasionally bumping into him. Kyle

looks back over to Jared, who pretends to be interested in

his book. he continues his conversation.

KYLE

So what are you into?

JARED

Usually, when a guy asks me that,

he’s looking to hook up.

KYLE

(catching on)

No, man. Just.. Whoa. No.

JARED

(turning the pages)

I’m kidding. I’m between jobs at

the moment.

KYLE

That’s cool. More free time, I

guess.

Jared shrugs.

KYLE

Do you do a lot of film work?

JARED

I’ve done some gay porn.

(CONTINUED)
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Kyle’s eyes widen and he looks around awkwardly. Jared looks

over and sees Chase watching them. Jared looks back to Kyle.

JARED

How about you?

KYLE

(nervously)

Umm. Not much. I don’t really wanna

be an actor. I’m always watching

the behind the scenes stuff. That’s

where I really wanna be.

JARED

(uninterested again)

Yeah. Seems like it would be a lot

of fun.

Kyle makes note of Jared ignoring him.

KYLE

Kyle. I’m sorry man, I didn’t mean

to take you away from your book.

This guy needs a friend. Jared smiles and puts his book

down.

JARED

(friendly, now)

No worries. It’s a book. I can read

it at home. So tell me more about

you.

Jared smiles and flashes a grin to Chase as he scoots his

Chair closer to Kyle and pretends to give him his attention.

Chase watches the two interact. Could jealousy be kicking in

that fast?

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICE TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley has finally spotted a seat by himself close to the

snack table. He sits, deep in thought as he contemplates his

life when his phone rings once again, and he annoyingly

exhales as he looks at the caller ID. His eyebrows raise in

curiosity as he answers.

WESLEY

Yeah?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 37.

EVA (V/O)

Wesley! Hi, it’s Eva from the

agency!

WESLEY

(sitting up)

Hey, what’s up?

EVA (V/O)

Listen, I hope I didn’t catch you

at a bad time, but we’ve set up and

audition for you later this week

for a new television show they’re

filming here in town!

Wesley lets a smile escape.

WESLEY

That’s the best news I’ve heard all

week.

EVA (V/O)

Great! Grab some pen and paper, and

I’ll let you know where it is. You

have a car, right?

Wesley pauses and he looks around, desperate for a miracle.

WESLEY

(confidently)

Yes, I do have a.. car.

EVA (V/O)

Great! The address is 414 Penter

Road. You got that? We made it for

10 am, so make sure you’re there

early. I think you have a really

great shot at this.

Wesley smiles as he jots down the information.

WESLEY

That’s great Eva. Thank you so

much.

CUT TO:
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INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHANGING TENTS. CONTINUOUS.

Madison steps out of her changing tent in a beautiful

outfit, clearly overdressed for the occasion. She adjusts

her jacket and looks over to see Wesley set up at a table, a

large smile on his face as he ends his phone call. She

smiles as she watches him on the phone. She grabs her bags

and decides to go over to introduce herself to him. Just as

she takes the first step, she is cut off by Judith.

JUDITH

Love that handbag, Madison! Present

from the hubby?

MADISON

No, a little something I picked up

a few weeks ago. James is so busy

in the office, I barely see him, so

all I do is shop or.. I’m here.

But... You already know that.

Madison laughs but Judith barely smiles.

JUDITH

Well, aren’t you a lucky lady to be

married to a man that makes enough

income to sustain both you and

your... habits.

Judith gives Madison a judgmental look. Madison notices but

doesn’t react immediately. She decides to play along.

MADISON

(smiling)

Habits?

JUDITH

(mockingly)

Sure! I mean, you go out and buy

these expensive dresses and

handbags. I mean, you can only

bring in so much income working as

an EXTRA on a television show.

Unless you’re still on the

"Flawless" payroll.

She went there. Madison could play hardball, but she won’t.

MADISON

Well, thankfully, I’m not the type

of wife that spends my husbands

money, and yes, I did buy this with

my own money. I don’t need cheap,

(MORE)
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MADISON (cont’d)
flashy jewelry to make myself feel

better. I have a husband at home

that loves me, regardless of what I

wear on my wrist and neck.

Madison smiles are Judith reaches for the choker around her

neck. Her smile fades.

Madison’s smile grows, challenging Judith to continue.

MADISON

(concerned)

You know, Judith, I’m curious. You

were quite successful while working

with "Effortless." What are YOU

doing here?

JUDITH

The times have changed, Mad. I may

have gotten the short end of the

stick with "Effortless," but we

both know I’ve never been afraid to

put my best foot forward when it

came to getting ahead.

Judith checks her watch, as if she really has somewhere to

be.

JUDITH

Well, I guess I better get changed.

They’ll be calling us over to set

any minute!

They both flash each other big, fake smiles. Judith pushes

onward and Madison watches her as she continues to waves and

say hellos. Madison shakes her head. She get’s enough of

this crap at home.

Tired of being picked on, she angrily tosses her handbag on

the table closest to her. Personal items spill from her it

and she begins to collect them. She looks up and notices

Wesley, now sitting, watching her as she forces herself to

keep it together.

OFF Madison, caught.

CUT TO:
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INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. JARED’S TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Jared is sitting and giving Kyle his full attention, as Kyle

continues on an everlasting story about his childhood. Jared

looks over to Chase’s table and notices Chase standing up

and heading over to the vacant snack table. Jared exhales

and cuts Kyle of in mid-conversation.

JARED

I’m sorry, could you excuse me a

moment?

Without letting Kyle answer, Jared excuses himself from the

table and makes his way over to the craft services table

before anyone else can interrupt him.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICE TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Chase is checking out the spread of the snacks and remaining

breakfast foods that have been picked over. He stands there

contemplating as Jared appears beside him.

JARED

Anything good over here?

Chase is startled, but doesn’t react. He looks around to see

if anyone notices them together. He swallows and begins to

stammer.

CHASE

Um, not really. Everything is kinda

picked over at this point.

JARED

(seductively)

Mm. Not everything.

Jared grabs for a banana and slowly peels it. He makes eye

contact with Chase and takes a bite of it. Chase exhales and

looks away, uncomfortably. Jared subtly slides a finger over

Chase’s hand and Jared quickly moves his hand away. Jared

smiles.

JARED

You OK? You seem tense?

CHASE

(unconvincing)

Yeah. Yeah, I’m fine, why?

(CONTINUED)
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JARED

Well, you know. I figured... what

happened, back there.... would

have... you know... loosened you

up.

Chase cringes.

CHASE

Yeah, it was just.. you know..

really risky.

JARED

I won’t tell if you won’t.

Jared winks and starts back over to his table. Chase looks

and breathes a sigh of relief that no one saw the two of

them together. Losing his appetite, Chase makes his way back

to his table.

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. CONTINUOUS.

The feedback of the megaphone cuts into the air and everyone

is immediately startled as MYERS has returned with news.

MYERS

Listen up! This is the moment

you’ve all been waiting for! All of

my 8am group, leave your bags and

your personal belongings, ladies

you may bring your purses, and

everyone line up and follow me to

set! 9:30 people, you wait here,

and we’ll call for you when we’re

ready for you!

The extras quickly scramble and make their way over to

James. Most of them quickly check themselves out in mirrors

as they fall in the ranks. Wesley finished his phone call

and places his phone in his pocket and joins the line.

Djordje and Lexi continue listening to the music, while

still keeping an open ear for their group to be called.

Chase watches as Jared joins the group. Jared passes Chase a

look and Chase uncomfortably looks away. Jared has a

confused look on his face as they all begin to follow Myers

to the set.

A few moments pass and MYERS returns without the megaphone

this time.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 42.

MYERS

Alright, 9:30 people! Let’s move it

out!

Djordje and Lexi look at each other and excitedly make their

way over to form a line. Kyle joins in, along with a

reluctant Chase and others in the group. They sloppily

follow Myers over to the set. Jill remains at her desk and

waves as the last group makes their way over to the set. As

they all disappear, she exhales a sigh of relief. Just as

the last one disappears, she calls after Myers before he

disappears.

JILL

Myers!

MYERS

Yeah?

JILL

I’m gonna go smoke!

Myers flashes a look of disappointment but nods in approval.

Jill hurries to the exit, leaving the room completely vacant

as we...

FADE TO BLACK.

END ACT THREE

ACT FOUR

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. LATER THAT EVENING.

It’s the end of the night, and the extras have had a long

day on set. They all stroll in, still high on the energy of

having been on a film set all day. Some ecstatic from their

first time experiences, the others from the celebrities they

met. They all share photos, laughs and smiles, as they grab

their personal belongings and begin to forms lines at Jill’s

table to be signed out and head home.

Madison reaches her table and checks her watch. Upon seeing

the time, she hurriedly grabs her belongings and makes her

way over to Jill’s table. Just as she begins to make her way

to the table, she is intercepted by Judith once again.

Madison sighs as she prepares to defend herself against

whatever insults Judith is prepared to deliver.
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JUDITH

Madison, hi. I’m sure you’re in a

big hurry, but..

MADISON

I am, Judith, but I can always

spare a minute for you.

All smiles for the cameras.

JUDITH

(unamused)

Well, that’s sweet. Listen, I just

want to tell you that I overheard

the director’s discussion earlier

and you were mentioned... You seem

to be a new fan favorite around

here.

This catches Madison off guard. Madison returns to packing

her things.

MADISON

Well, thank you for that notice,

Judith. Glad to know I’m not being

overlooked!

Judith catches that. Madison grabs her packed bags and

brushes past her.

JUDITH

(behind Madison)

Big plans, tonight?

With her back still to Judith, a satisfied smile creeps over

Madison’s face. She turns to face Judith.

MADISON

Actually, yes. James just got

promoted to Senior VP of

accounting, so we’re going out to

celebrate.

JUDITH

Oh? You two are still together?

Madison flashes the huge diamond on her hand.

MADISON

Stuck, til death do us part.

This stings Judith.
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JUDITH

(through clenched teeth)

I had no idea. Congratulations.

MADISON

A few years late, but thank you.

It’s a very big night for him so

I’m really excited to be there for

him. See you tomorrow!

Without giving time for Judith to reply, Madison rushes to

check out. Judith seethes as Madison happily trots away,

basking in her small victory.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. CONTINUOUS.

Madison hurries to the table, where an expecting Jill is

waiting for her.

JILL

Heard you killed it as usual today,

Madison. Have fun tonight, where

ever you’re going!

MADISON

Thanks, Jill! Dinner with the

hubby. I’ll see you tomorrow?

JILL

I’ll be here.

Madison smiles as she hurries towards the exit. She almost

bumps into Wesley on her way out. No time to talk, Madison

shares a friendly smile and exits the building.

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICE TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley, having almost been ran over by Madison, sees the

others gathering their vouchers and makes his way over to

the craft services table. His face doesn’t hide his

disappointment as the table is all packed up and a few

pieces of spoiled fruit remain on the stained table cloths.

He picks up a brown banana and shakes his head. Remembering

his collected stash from earlier still in his bag, he places

the banana back on the table and goes to gather his

belongings.



45.

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Chase arrives to an abandoned table, where only his personal

belongings remain. He begins to shove things into his bag as

Jared approaches him, cautiously.

JARED

Hey, you.

Chase looks up and forces a smile.

CHASE

Hey. Fun night, yeah?

JARED

Definitely had it’s moments.

Jared can’t help but to keep referencing what happened

between the two of them earlier that day. Chase continues to

pack.

JARED

So, um. Listen, I know it’s late

and all, but.. were you planning on

doing anything tonight?

CHASE

Nah man. I gotta get home. Got some

stuff to take care of around the

house.

JARED

(disappointed)

Oh, OK. That’s cool. I mean, if

it’s anything that can wait til

tomorrow-

CHASE

(politely)

-it can’t.

JARED

(annoyed)

I was going to say, I do live alone

and if maybe you wanted to come by

and have a drink or something on

your way home, I’d really

appreciate the company..

CHASE

Thanks, but... I really need to get

going.

Chase begins to walk away, but Jared grabs his arm.
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JARED

Hey, will you please, just.. just

stop a minute. What’s up with you?

Earlier you couldn’t keep your eyes

off me, and now you can’t even look

me in the eye!

CHASE

Listen, it’s not you, it’s-

JARED

"It’s me?" Yeah, I understand. Blow

and go, right? You’re that guy?

Figures.

Jared starts off.

CHASE

It’s not like that.

Stopping abruptly, Jared turns to face Chase.

JARED

So what is it then?

CHASE

It’s-

JARED

Complicated? I’ve heard that one

too.

Chase frowns and hangs his head. He looks back up to Jared,

looking for a way to explain himself. He looks at his watch

and makes his way to the line. Jared follows him.

JARED

Listen, I know today was just a

random thing, but.. I like random

things, and.. well.. I want there

to be more random things...

CHASE

Look man, I’m sure you’re really

nice, and I’m not saying no or

anything, but we have to be

careful, or we could get caught.

JARED

But you gotta admit it was fun,

right?
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Chase looks around and smiles. He hands his form to Jill to

sign. Jared waits patiently. Jill hands him back his signed

form and Chase begins to make for the exit.

JARED

(pleading)

Look, if you don’t wanna hang out

tonight, that’s cool, but... I

mean, if it’s not gonna be ever,

that’s cool too, but just.... don’t

lead me on, OK?

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. JARED’S TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

From the table, Kyle has gathered his things and sees what

looks to be like an awkward exchange between Chase and

Jared. He keeps his distance as he watches the unfolding.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. ENTRANCE. CONTINUOUS.

Jared is beginning to show his case of catching feelings too

fast. Chase hears the emotion in Jared’s voice and stops. He

turns to face Jared who is a few feet behind him. He walks

over to him and speaks so no one around can hear them.

CHASE

Look man, you’re really cool and

all. I just... I don’t know how

this thing is gonna work. I mean,

we’re gonna be here for a few

weeks, and then what? Today was

just a random thing. Stop thinking

so much about it.

The words pierce Jared. Hard. He nods and walks past Chase

without another word and out the exit. Chase exhales and

looks behind him to see Kyle watching him. Kyle quickly

looks away and walks towards the sign out table.

EXT. PARKING LOT. NIGHT. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi and Djordje are hanging out at Lexi’s car in the

parking lot. Djordje is propped up on the hood as Lexi sits

along the side of the car. They both stare at the night sky

as they watch the other extras get in the cars and depart.
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DJORDJE

Man, what a beautiful night.

Usually around this time, I’m

always getting out of class or

leaving a track meet. It’s nice to

not have to rush anywhere for once.

LEXI

Yeah, I’ll bet. I hope no one

thinks we’re weird for sitting here

in the parking lot.

DJORDJE

I already think you’re weird, so

it’s OK.

A playful smile. Lexi notices Jared storming to his car.

LEXI

Oh, looky. Stalker alert, 12

o’clock.

They both watch Jared as he storms to his vehicle and gets

in. He starts his vehicle and speeds out of the parking lot.

LEXI

That’s weird. I wonder what his

problem is. Oh, look. There’s

Chase. CHASE!

Lexi flags down Chase. From the distance, Chase sees Lexi

and pauses, hesitant, obviously not thrilled to see her. He

sees Jared speeding off before casually making his way to

Lexi.

LEXI

Hey, everything OK?

CHASE

(defensive and annoyed)

Yeah, everything is great, why?

LEXI

Well, I just saw hottie stalker guy

speeding off, then here you come.

You guys get into it? Fighting over

me maybe?

Chase rolls his eyes, but smiles so not to hurt Lexi’s

feelings.
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CHASE

Nah. I don’t know what that guy’s

problem is, but everything is fine

with me.

Without saying goodbye, Chase heads to his car. Lexi is hot

in pursuit.

LEXI

Cool. So, um. Yeah. That offer

about my place tonight... still

stands.

She flashes Chase a million dollar smile. What guy would

resist it? Well...

CHASE

Thanks, but.. it’s pretty late. I

need to get home. Maybe I can get a

rain check?

Lexi smiles. Chase makes his way to his car. He waves at

Djordje as he gets in his vehicle. Djordje watches Lexi

watch Chase get in his vehicle and drive away. Lexi staggers

back over to her vehicle.

LEXI

Yeah. He can have this. Anytime he

wants it.

DJORDJE

Yeah, I think everyone saw that

tonight.

LEXI

Whatever.

Djordje continues to bob his head to the music as Lexi gets

in her car and attempts to start it. The engine grinds but

halts itself. She attempts a 2nd try, but to no avail.

Djordje plucks out his ear plugs and looks back at Lexi.

DJORDJE

Everything OK?

LEXI

Um.

Lexi attempts to start the car again. They both stare at

each other as the engine fails to start. Djordje is

immediately on his feet.
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DJORDJE

Pop the hood.

LEXI

You can fix cars?

DJORDJE

Not really, but I can always try.

Djordje flashes a confident smile as Lexi pops her hood.

Djordje peels off his shirt and tosses it to his gym bag,

revealing a thin, yet cut, physique. Lexi is stunned.

LEXI

(to herself)

I need to break down more often.

DJORDJE

What’s that?

LEXI

(catching herself)

Um. See anything?

DJORDJE

Nah. Crank it again.

Lexi attempts to start the engine. Djordje leans in deeper

then stands up. He walks over to Lexi, posing at the front

of her car.

DJORDJE

We may be here a while.

Lexi eyes Djordje’s flat stomach and cut arms. She bites her

lip and shrugs.

OFF Lexi. She doesn’t mind. Maybe she’s been after the wrong

guy.

END ACT FOUR

ACT FIVE

INT. GENTRY RESIDENCE. LATER THAT NIGHT.

Madison hurries into her lavish suburban home, placing her

bags by the bench that sits by the door. She quickly races

in and looks for her husband.
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MADISON

James?

JAMES (O/S)

(out of frame)

Hurry up, we’re gonna be late!

MADISON

I’m sorry honey. I’m lucky we even

got out as early as we did!

JAMES GENTRY emerges from the bedroom. He struggles with a

neck tie.

JAMES

(rudely)

Save it, we’re gonna be late.

MADISON

How was your day, honey?

Madison kisses her husband. He hands off his neck tie to her

and she immediately takes over.

JAMES

It would have been a lot better if

we could be on time for the dinner

tonight.

MADISON

Honey, I told you I’m sorry. You

should relax and enjoy yourself

tonight.

Madison finishes tying the neck tie and smiles at her

husband. He rolls his eyes and checks his neck tie in the

mirror.

JAMES

Can we go please? We’re already

late and the limo will be here any

minute.

MADISON

I just need 5 minutes, sweety. I’ve

been gone all day and need to

freshen up.

JAMES

Why didn’t you do all that on set,

Mad? We can’t be any later!
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MADISON

(determined)

James, 5 minutes. Please.

Madison gives her husband a reassuring smile and he gives

up. She rushes into the bedroom and closes the door behind

her.

CUT TO:

EXT. CHASE’S RESIDENCE. STREET. LATER THAT EVENING.

Chase pulls up to his house and sits in his car, hesitant to

go inside. He looks up to the window where is apartment is

and sees a light coming from inside. He exhales heavily,

grabs his bag and exits the car.

INT. CHASE’S APARTMENT. MOMENTS LATER.

Chase slowly opens the door to his apartment, careful not to

wake whomever may be sleeping in the living room. He quietly

closes the door and creeps down the dirty hallway, littered

with clothes and trash. He enters the living room to

where his mother, LAURA, a large woman with dirty, stringy

hair sits, watching TV. She doesn’t look over but

acknowledges his presence in the most nasty manner.

LAURA

’Bout time you got your ass home.

Where you been all day?

CHASE

I was out, mama. I told you I got

booked to be on that new thing

they’re filming here in town.

LAURA

You didn’t tell me nothin’!

She coughs. Maybe phlegm. Maybe a lung. She spits it on the

floor. Chase looks in disgust.

LAURA

Rent’s due next week.

CHASE

Did your check come in yet?

LAURA

If it had, do you think I’d be

telling you rent is due next week?
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CHASE

No, ma’am.

LAURA

You need to get your ass out there

and find you a real job so you can

pay these bills. You’re the man of

this house, it’s time you start

acting like it.

Chase is silent.

LAURA

YOU HEAR ME BOY?

CHASE

Yes ma’am.

Without warning, Laura reaches over and grabs a beer bottle

and HURLS it at Chase’s head. He just barely sees it and

ducks in time as it smashes against a wall behind him.

LAURA

Don’t you get an attitude with me!

CHASE

What is wrong with you?? I said YES

MA’AM!

LAURA

Don’t you back talk me! I pay the

bills in this house! You live under

my roof!

She reaches for another beer bottle and throws it. Chase

shields himself with his bag. The bottle hits the bag and

shatters on the floor at his feet. Laura, now out of breath,

sits back in her chair.

LAURA

Clean that up. I’m tired of arguin’

wit you tonight.

Chase looks at the mess around him then back at the door

behind him. He should just go, and he knows it. Instead, he

slowly lets his bag fall to the ground as he slowly and

sadly begins to pick up broken pieces of glass around his

feet. Laura continues to watch TV, as if nothing ever

happened.

CUT TO:
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INT. MONTAGUE RESIDENCE. CONCURRENT.

Wesley enters his home and is immediately greeted by his

wife. He kisses her and gives her a warm hug. He puts his

bag down and pulls out the snacks he gathered from earlier

that day.

KENDRA

How was your day?

WESLEY

It was cool. You know I’m not

really big on doing extra work, but

you know at this point, I’ll pretty

much take what I can get until I

can get some more work. Speaking

of.. the agency called today.

Kendra begins to set the table for dinner.

KENDRA

(excited)

Yeah? Good news?

WESLEY

(proud)

I have an audition this week.

Commercial.

KENDRA

(clapping)

Yay! That’s exciting!

WESLEY

(sighing)

Yeah.

KENDRA

What’s wrong?

WESLEY

It’s on the other side of town. And

I don’t know if you’ve noticed,

but... our car isn’t in the best

shape in the world.

KENDRA

Well, maybe you can call and ask

someone for a ride?

WESLEY

Maybe...
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KENDRA

I mean, there’s always-

WESLEY

Don’t say it-

KENDRA

(hesitating)

Jason called earlier.

Disgusted, Wesley breaks away from his wife and makes his

way into the kitchen.

WESLEY

Dang it, I told you not to even say

his name. Why is it every time

we’re struggling for money, my

brother becomes part of the

situation?

Wesley takes off his shirt. Kendra makes her way over to

Wesley. She begins to rub his shoulders.

KENDRA

Wesley. Jason loves you. He only

wants to help us. I know your pride

won’t let you, but baby, we can’t

live off my student loans forever.

And even after I graduate and find

a job, we’re still not going to be

in the clear.

Wesley exhales and stands up. He makes his way back to the

exit. Kendra watches.

KENDRA

Where you going??

Wesley stops at the door and speaks over his shoulder.

WESLEY

I’m tired of being offered

handouts. For once, I would just

like to be able to handle something

myself.

He turns to face his wife.

WESLEY

We’ve been through hard times

before. We have each other and

we’ll get thought this together.

Like we always do.
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Kendra smiles. Proud of her proud husband. Wesley leaves.

CUT TO:

EXT. MONTAGUE RESIDENCE. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley stands on the porch and takes in the cool evening. He

stares at his car and makes his way over to it. Looking

around, he pops the hood. He shakes his head and pulls out a

pocket flashlight and looks into the engine.

He goes to work.

CUT TO:

INT. FANCY RESTAURANT ON THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN. CONCURRENT.

Madison and James sit at a table with James’ business

partners and associates, the SMITHS and GRAYSONS. They are

all smiling and having a great time as they finish up their

dinners.

MRS. GRAYSON

(laughing)

Well, I must say, thank you both

again for such a lovely dinner, and

congratulations to you again,

James, on your promotion. It’s very

well deserved

JAMES

Oh, thank YOU Mrs. Grayson, and to

you, Charles. You both play a great

role in what we’re doing, and we’re

very grateful for everything you’ve

done for us.

MRS. GRAYSON

Now, Madison, do tell me, what have

you been up to while this man is

away all day?

MADISON

(proudly)

Well, I’ve taken a break from

"Flawless" I’ve taken up acting as

of recently.

MRS. GRAYSON

Really? That’s remarkable!
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MADISON

Well, it definitely keeps me busy

while James is at work.

Madison shares a smile with James. James rudely shifts his

eyes and diverts his attention to something else.

JAMES

So, Charles, let’s discuss what

we’re aiming for in the next

quarter.

MRS. GRAYSON

Wait just a second, I want to hear

more about Madison’s new ventures.

What acting have you been doing, my

dear?

MADISON

(excited to share)

Well, there’s a new show that’s

airing, and I was a hostage during

a heist that we filmed at the

banquet hall.

MRS. GRAYSON

Oh yes! I heard about that! That’s

exciting dear! Congratulations!

JAMES

(mockingly)

Sure, if you like being on a film

set all day and never seeing

yourself on TV.

He shares a laugh with Charles. Madison face doesn’t hide

her embarrassment.

MADISON

(laughing it off)

James, I’ve made the cut a few

times, silly.

JAMES

And getting paid, what- minimum

wage for it? You’re wasting your

talents, if you ask me. I’ve told

you to come back and work for us at

the offices and we can at least

spend the day together. You can be

an adviser, my secretary,

something! At least you’ll get paid

some decent money. But instead, you

(MORE)
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JAMES (cont’d)
go from makeup ads to background

acting? That’s like degrading

yourself from a bartender to a shot

girl.

An awkward silence at the table. Madison is mortified at her

husbands outburst. James changes the subject.

JAMES

Now, Charles. About this quarter...

Embarrassed, Madison looks down and sips her wine as her

husband engages in conversation. Mrs. Grayson reaches over

and pats Madison’s hand, offering a sympathetic smile.

Madison flashes a convincing smile, forcing herself to

continue to hold it together.

CUT TO:

INT. GENTRY RESIDENCE. BEDROOM. LATER THAT NIGHT.

The sounds of bed springs squeaking fill the silent room as

Madison and James are engaged in heated marital relations.

James is behind Madison as she faces forward, thrusting

himself into her, hard. Both sweating and breathless.

Madison is trying to get herself into it, but just isn’t.

James is clearly enjoying himself, sweat pouring from his

forehead.

JAMES

Oh, baby. Almost! Almost there! I’m

almost there!!

MADISON

No, wait. Not yet, just another--

It’s too late. We see Madison’s look of disappointment as

James groans loudly while he finishes himself off inside of

her, leaving Madison unsatisfied. Madison opens her eyes,

irritated. James rolls over and closes his eyes. Madison

attempts to lay down and cuddle with her husband, but he

rolls away from her to the opposite side and begins to

mutter as he falls fast asleep.

Madison rolls away from her husband and pulls the covers up

to her neck as stares out the window. She begins to hear the

voices of those complimenting her earlier that day. Then the

voices fade to Judith’s rude compliments, followed by her

husband dismissing the excitement of her career and new

found passion. The voices and words echo in her mind as she
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forces herself to realize over and over that her husband

sees her as nothing but a trophy wife.

Tears stream from Madison’s eyes. She doesn’t bother to wipe

them. Instead, they collect at the bottom of the pillow, as

they always have. She closes her eyes as she silently cries

herself to sleep.

FADE TO BLACK.

END ACT FIVE.

END OF SHOW.


