
FADE IN:0 0

INT. CHASE’S APARTMENT. CHASE’S BEDROOM. EARLY MORNING. 1 1

Chase awakens to his alarm clock and stops it suddenly. He 
sits up in his bed and stares out the window, sighing. He 
gets up and walks into...

INT: CHASE’S APARTMENT. LIVING ROOM. CONTINUOUS. 2 2

His mother, Laura, is laying on the couch, after drinking 
herself unconscious the night before. The TV is on, and loud, 
but Laura is too gone to notice. There are beer bottles, both 
empty and partially empty, spread about the dirty carpet. 
Chase sees the burning cigarette in her hands. Lowering his 
eyes, he walks over, careful not to make any noise, and puts 
the cigarette out in the ashtray. He walks back into his room 
as Laura continues snoozing away. 

CUT TO:

INT. DJORDJE’S APARTMENT. BEDROOM. EARLY MORNING. 3 3

Lexi stirs as the sun is complacent on her face. She awakes 
and her eyes dance around the room. She immediately sits up, 
unfamiliar with her whereabouts. She looks down and sees she 
is wearing an unfamiliar T shirt while the rest of her body 
is under the covers. Just as she seems as if she is going to 
panic, Djordje pops his head in. 

DJORDJE
Oh, good. You’re awake!

Lexi is startled and grabs for the covers. She notices 
Djordje is wearing nothing but boxer shorts. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
(noticing that he’s not 
clothed)

Oh, sorry! I’ll go throw some 
clothes on. I’m making breakfast. 
Come on in. 

Djordje offers a smile and disappears back into the other 
room. Lexi continues to look around, seemingly confused of 
how she ended up in Djordje’s bed. She quickly climbs from 
under the covers and makes her way into the room.

CUT TO:
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INT. MONTAGUE HOUSE. KITCHEN. EARLY MORNING. 5 5

Wesley, as always, is early to rise, already dressed and 
coming into the kitchen to make himself a snack before 
leaving for the day. Some of the snacks from yesterday are 
still on the kitchen table as he grabs one up. Just as he 
does, he notices the coffee machine as it struggles to 
produce coffee. Wesley bends down to examine it as it 
sputters out a few drops. 

Kendra emerges, yawning and heading straight over to the 
kitchen table where her school books lay open. As she sits 
down, she notices Wesley standing over the coffee machine. 

KENDRA
(yawning)

Morning. 

Wesley, never having heard her come in, looks at Kendra and 
points accusingly at the coffee pot. 

WESLEY
How long as this not been working?

Kendra, confused, looks past Wesley towards the coffee pot 
and shrugs. 

KENDRA
(shrugging)

A few days?

Wesley’s eyes widen. 

WESLEY
Why didn’t I know about this?

KENDRA
Since when do you drink coffee?

That’s not the point. 

WESLEY
Kendra, I have to get up early to 
be at that location. I need 
something to get me going, babe. 

KENDRA
Don’t they have coffee on the set?

Again, not the point. Wesley shakes his head as Kendra 
immediately goes into her school books. 

CUT TO:
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INT. GENTRY RESIDENCE. MASTER BEDROOM. MORNING. 6 6

Madison lays in her bed, shifting in her sleep as she recalls 
James’ voice from the night before. 

JAMES (V.O.)
You’re wasting your talents, if you 
ask me. You can be an adviser, my 
secretary, something! At least 
you’ll get paid some decent money.

Madison jerks herself awake. Her eyes pop open and she lays 
there silently. Her eyes move to the direction where James is 
laying. She rolls over to see his side of the bed empty, made 
as if he was never there. Madison rolls back over and sighs 
heavily, the hurtful words still on her mind as she lays in 
the silent room.

FADE OUT.
END ACT ONE.
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ACT TWO

INT. MONTAGUE HOUSE. KITCHEN. EARLY MORNING.7 7

Wesley is still perturbed by the broken coffee maker and is 
curious about a few other things amiss in his household. He 
approaches his wife, whose attention is fully in her books. 

WESLEY
Baby. Why didn’t you tell me about 
the coffee maker?

KENDRA
(annoyed)

Because you don’t drink coffee. We 
haven’t used that thing in weeks, 
why is it such a big deal all of a 
sudden? If anyone should be 
complaining about it, it should be 
me.

WESLEY
Because I’m not a big fan of things 
being broke down in my home and not 
being aware, Kendra. 

KENDRA
Well, if you want to fix something, 
how about you start with the 
toaster or the two burners on the 
stove that went out. 

WESLEY
What??

Shocked, Wesley moves over to the stove and begins fiddling 
with the knobs. 

Kendra puts down her pencil and watches him fool with the 
stove then moving over to the toaster. He shakes the toaster 
and crumbs fall onto the counter. 

KENDRA
(sincerely)

Baby, I didn’t say anything because 
we’re both under a lot of pressure 
right now, and those are things 
that can wait. We’ve been doing OK 
without them. 
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WESLEY
Kendra, if something isn’t working 
that’s part of the property, the 
landlord should be fixing it. 

KENDRA
(nodding)

I agree. 

WESLEY
So why haven’t we called him about 
this?

Kendra blinks. Wesley immediately gets it. 

WESLEY (CONT’D)
I get it. 

KENDRA
We can’t really complain about 
anything when we’re behind on rent. 

WESLEY
I said I get it. 

Choosing not to argue, Wesley makes his way into the living 
room and grabs his bag. He walks back over and kisses his 
wife goodbye and makes his way out the door. Kendra watches 
her husband step outside and sighs, and forces herself to 
return to her studying. 

CUT TO:

INT. GENTRY RESIDENCE. MASTER BATHROOM. EARLY MORNING.8 8

Madison, showered and fully dressed, stands in front of her 
mirror preparing to apply her make up. FLAWLESS makeup is 
scattered all over her bathroom counter. She brings the 
foundation to her face when she stops and notices a photo of 
herself from an old magazine. She picks it up, and 
immediately hears James’ voice again. 

JAMES (V.O.)
You go from makeup ads to 
background acting? That’s like 
degrading yourself from a bartender 
to a shot girl.

Having heard enough, Madison puts the photo face side down 
and goes back to looking at herself in the mirror. She 
catches a tear before it can fall from her eye. 
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She pulls out her phone and texts James “Where are you?” She 
closes the phone and places it back inside her purse. She 
then takes a deep breath and continues to apply the make up. 

CUT TO:

INT. DJORDJE’S APARTMENT. LIVING ROOM. EARLY MORNING.

Lexi carefully makes her way into the living room just as 
Djordje is putting on a T-shirt. He offers a warm smile and 
heads back into the kitchen. Lexi notices that there is a 
bedroom pillow and blanket sprawled over the couch. 

LEXI
You slept here last night?

Djordje peeps head in from the kitchen. 

DJORDJE
You say something?

LEXI
(louder this time)

You slept in here last night?

DJORDJE
Oh. Yeah. Well, I told you I’d let 
you have the bed and I'd sleep in 
here. I sleep in here a lot anyway- 
at least until I can afford to get 
a TV for my bedroom. 

Djordje goes back to making breakfast. Lexi walks around the 
couch and sees there are two places set at the coffee table. 
The plates don’t match and neither do the flatware, but 
there’s still something about it that makes Lexi smile. 
Djordje walks in and sees her staring and offers her a seat. 
Lexi sits just as Djordje places delicious looking eggs onto 
her plate. It isn’t much but Lexi gratefully smiles at it as 
she picks up a fork. 

LEXI
Didn’t know you cooked. 

DJORDJE
I don’t, but eggs aren’t too hard. 
Sometimes I’ll burn the bacon, 
though. Juice?

Lexi nods. Djordje places a juice cup down and pours her a 
glass, then himself. A real gentlemen. Lexi tastes the eggs 
and is surprised at how delicious they are. 

6



LEXI
Wow. These are really.. Good. 

DJORDJE
Ha! Thanks! Oh, and good news- I 
didn’t burn the bacon!

Djordje smiles proudly as he runs back into the kitchen and 
returns with a skillet with the bacon on it and slides two 
strips off onto Lexi’s plate. Lexi opens her mouth to ask for 
more when she sees there’s only two pieces left in the 
skillet. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
(reading her mind)

More?

Lexi smiles and shakes her head. 

LEXI
No thanks. This is plenty. 

Djordje smiles and joins her on the couch. He winks at her 
playfully as he digs into his meal. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHASE’S APARTMENT. LIVING ROOM. EARLY MORNING. 

Chase emerges, showered and changed, gripping the same bag 
from the day before. He moves quietly about the apartment and 
looks to make sure his mother is still sleeping. Seeing that 
she is, Chase quietly makes his way to the front door. Just 
as he does, Laura stirs and sees he’s about to exit. 

LAURA
Chase?

Chase freezes. Contemplating on a reply, he knows he has to 
say something. 

CHASE
Yeah, Ma?

LAURA
Are you headed back to set?

CHASE
(hesitant)

Yes, ma’am. 
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LAURA
Oh, good. I hope you have a good 
day honey. I’m so proud of you. 
Following your dreams..

Laura begins to slip again. Chase opens the door and has one 
foot out when Laura gets in her final word. 

LAURA (CONT’D)
I love you, Chase. 

Chase freezes at the words. He takes a deep breath and looks 
back at his mother. 

CHASE
I’ll see you tonight, Ma. 

Without letting her reply, Chase closes the door and heads 
down the stairs. 

CUT TO:

INT. DJORDJE’S APARTMENT. LIVING ROOM. EARLY MORNING.

Lexi pokes at the remains of her breakfast and Djordje 
channel surfs on his TV. He finishes his plate when he 
notices Lexi staring glumly into her food. He turns the TV 
off and focuses his attention on her. 

DJORDJE
Hey, what’s wrong?

Lexi, snapping out of it, looks up and forces a smile. 

LEXI
Oh, it’s nothing, I just- 

DJORDJE
(reading her mind)

Still worried about the car?

LEXI
Yeah. I have no idea how I'm gonna 
be able to afford to fix it. 

DJORDJE
Hey, don’t worry about that. I’m 
sure all you need is a spark plug 
or something. Once we get back over 
there, I can check it out. I think 
I have an extra one laying around 
here somewhere. 
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LEXI
Wow. You seem to know a lot about 
cars. 

DJORDJE
Yeah. Something I just picked up 
on, I guess. I wanted to go to 
school to become a mechanic but of 
course my dad was against that. He 
said I wouldn’t be using my 
“maximum potential.”

Lexi laughs as Djordje imitates his father. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
So I just picked up on little stuff 
here and there. Besides, that’s 
stuff you need to know, not just 
something you learn for fun. It’s 
better that your car broke down 
there and now while you were 
driving you know?

Lexi nods in agreement. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
Once we get back, I can check it 
out and maybe get it going tonight. 

“Get back.” Uh oh. Lexi checks for her watch, but it’s not 
there. She looks around frantically for a clock.

LEXI
Oh crap! What time is it? We’re 
gonna be late to set. 

DJORDJE
(unworried)

Oh yeah. I figured we could just 
call in late. I’m sure that’s OK, 
right? Just like any regular old 
job. 

Lexi smiles at Djordje’s reassurance. Djordje smiles back as 
he reaches over with his fork and finished Lexi’s eggs. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
Can’t let these go cold, right?

He smiles and Lexi leans into him as they share a laugh. Lexi 
hurries off to go get dressed. Djordje picks up the remote 
and goes back to his channel surfing. 

CUT TO:
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INT. GENTRY RESIDENCE. FRONT DOOR. MORNING. 

Madison, fully made up, makes her way to exit the house. Just 
as she reaches the front door, her phone beeps with a text 
message. She reaches in and pulls out the phone and a text 
from James reads “Came in early. Didn’t want to wake you.” 

Her phone beeps a second time with a follow up message.

“Have fun.”

Madison, not knowing how to take that message, especially 
after the night before, replaces the phone in her purse and 
makes her way out the door. 

CUT TO:

INT. DJORDJE’S APARTMENT. LIVING ROOM. MORNING. 

Lexi returns from the bedroom, showered but in the same 
clothes that she was wearing before. Djordje sits at his 
laptop scanning through some emails. He doesn’t notice her 
come in until she sits down. 

LEXI
Thanks for letting me sleep in your 
shirt. I left it in the bathroom. 

DJORDJE
Oh, no problem. I really enjoyed 
our date. 

Djordje smiles at her. Lexi is confused. 

LEXI
Date?

DJORDJE
Well, yeah. We hung out last night. 
You spent the night. I made you 
breakfast. That’s not a date here 
in this country?

Lexi isn’t sure if he’s joking or not. Djordje smiles 
playfully and laughs. Lexi shoves him and returns a smile. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
Whatever. Besides, I could never 
take you away from Mr. Perfect..

Lexi exhales loudly and sinks back into the couch. 
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LEXI
I know. He is perfect, isn’t he? I 
hope he’s there today. 

DJORDJE
Jeez, whatever. 

Lexi flashes a frown, then takes notice of Djordje looking 
through his emails. 

LEXI
What are you looking for?

DJORDJE
The number for the casting people. 
So we can call and tell them we’re 
going to be late. 

LEXI
Oh, yeah. Good idea. We probably 
shouldn’t be too late though. 

DJORDJE
Yeah. Here it is. You call them. 
I’m gonna go shower and we can go. 

Djordje peels off his shirt and tosses it at Lexi. Lexi tries 
to avoid watching him leave the room but she forgot how 
attractive he was until that very moment. Djordje flashes a 
smile and leaves to go to the bedroom. 

Lexi catches her breath. Maybe Chase ISN’T the one she should 
be pursuing. She shakes herself out of it and dials the 
number from Djordje’s computer screen.

CUT TO:

EXT. MONTAGUE HOUSE. STREET. MORNING. 

Wesley, while waiting for his bus, decides to pop the hood 
once again and figure out why his car isn’t working. Careful 
not to get himself too dirty, he raises a small flashlight to 
the engine. He grabs a screwdriver and carefully begins to 
penetrate the engine when he receives a text. Sighing, he 
clicks off the flashlight and goes into his pocket to read 
the message. The message is from Jason, reading: “Hey little 
brother. What’s up?” 

Annoyed, Wesley ignores the message and goes back to looking 
inside the engine. 

CUT TO:
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INT. DJORDJE’S APARTMENT. LIVING ROOM. MORNING.

Djordje returns to the living room, putting on a shirt just 
as Lexi hangs up her phone. She sits back, smiling as he sits 
down. 

DJORDJE
Did you call?

LEXI
Yep. 

DJORDJE
Cool. So you told them I was with 
you right?

Lexi’s smile drops. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
Seriously?

Lexi offers a playful frown and offers Djordje her phone. 

LEXI
(sympathetic)

Just hit redial..?

Djordje takes the phone and hits send. He glares at Lexi but 
his demeanor quickly changes again and he smiles at her as 
she bites her lip at him. Djordje sighs and hangs up the 
phone. 

DJORDJE
It’s busy. 

Another glare to Lexi. Lexi thinks fast for a reply.

LEXI
Well, you’re ready to go right? We 
can call again from the car. 

DJORDJE
True. I’ll grab my bags and we can 
head over. 

Djordje hops off the couch and heads back into the bedroom. 
Lexi follows him as she grabs her things and they head out 
the door. 

CUT TO:
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INT. MONTAGUE HOUSE. KITCHEN. MORNING. 

Kendra sits at the kitchen table, still, when her phone 
rings. She looks at the caller ID and then towards the front 
door before reluctantly answering. Even though she’s alone, 
she lowers her voice.

KENDRA
Hi, Jason. 

JASON (V.O.)
Hey Kendra. Is Wesley home?

KENDRA
No, he just left. 

JASON
Is he working?

KENDRA
Something like that. He’s working 
on a TV show this week.

JASON
(excited)

Really? That’s great!

KENDRA
Yeah, but he’s just a background 
actor. He’s not really too 
thrilled. 

JASON
(understanding now)

Oh. I see. But hey at least it’s 
something! 

KENDRA
Yeah. Sure. 

JASON
So how are you guys doing? I text 
Wesley but I don’t know if he got 
it or if he’s just ignoring it.

Kendra knows. 

KENDRA
Oh, I’m sure he’ll respond later. 
He probably didn’t hear it on the 
bus. 

She immediately regrets letting that slip out. Jason becomes 
concerned. 
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JASON
Bus? What’s wrong with the car?

KENDRA
(scrambling)

Umm, it’s nothing. He’s letting me 
keep the car during the week so I 
can drive to school and stuff. You 
know how it is, married couples 
sharing a car. 

JASON
(not convinced)

Uh huh. Well, if I can, I’d like to 
send you guys something, you know, 
just to... help out.

KENDRA
Look, Jason, as much as I’d 
appreciate it, we both know..

JASON
I know... 

INT. BUS. CONTINUOUS.

Wesley sits on the bus, staring out the window, deep in 
thought, as Kendra and Jason’s conversation continue. 

KENDRA (V.O.)
It’s going to take him a while to 
get used to this. To you. To a lot 
of things. 

JASON (V.O.)
I know, but... I wish he would just 
see that I had nothing to do with 
any of that. He can’t possibly hold 
any of that against me.

KENDRA (V.O.)
That’s the thing Jason.. Whether or 
not you had anything to do with it, 
you’re the result of it.. I don’t 
think he’ll ever get over that. 

Wesley continues to stare out the window, lost. Searching 
desperately for a glimmer of hope in the darkness of his 
life. 

END ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. - LATER

Madison arrives to check in at the desk. Judith, already 
there, spots her across the room and waits for Madison to 
finish checking in before making her move. Madison makes her 
way over to the check in desk. Jill smiles warmly at her. 

JILL
Morning, Madison!

MADISON
Hey, Jill! Hope I'm not too early 
again. 

JILL
Not at all, you’re right on time. 

MADISON
Great. 

JILL
Thank you again so much for the 
make up. I was trying it on last 
night and I can’t wait to wear it 
out for the weekend. 

MADISON
That’s great. I really hope you 
love it. 

Not making much time to chat this time, Madison takes her 
voucher and heads to a table. Just as she does, she is 
intercepted by Judith. Caught off guard, she exhales and 
looks around for a means to escape. There isn’t one. 

JUDITH
Good morning, Madison. You’re 
looking well. 

Madison notices that Judith isn’t wearing as much jewelry as 
she was the day before. She flashes a satisfied grin. 

MADISON
Morning, Judith. Leave something at 
home?

Madison motions at her neck and Judith quickly covers it.
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JUDITH
Oh, I- left it at home. I didn’t 
want to take a chance of leaving 
something valuable laying around. 
I’m sure you understand. 

MADISON
Indeed, I do. 

Madison moves forward to her table. Judith continues. 

JUDITH
So, how was dinner last night? 
Heard you had some pretty 
interesting dialogue at the table. 

Madison freezes. Judith steps in to finish. 

JUDITH (CONT’D)
Anything you’d care to share? 
Thought you might need to have a 
little girlfriend time. 

MADISON
(politely)

Well, when I need my girlfriends, 
I’ll make sure to call on them. 
Meanwhile, I’m not sure what you 
heard, but last night was a private 
dinner, so maybe you’re mistaken-

JUDITH
Oh, not one bit. I spoke with Mrs. 
Grayson herself on the telephone 
shortly after. She told me all 
about James embarrassing you at the 
dinner table. That must have been 
quite humiliating.  

Judith is enjoying this. Madison can tell. 

MADISON
James had a few drinks and was 
under a lot of pressure with us 
being late for the dinner. I would 
never marry a man that would say 
anything to hurt me. 

JUDITH
Initially, anyway. 
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MADISON
And, besides, James later 
apologized to me and all was 
forgiven. 

JUDITH
Did he, now? Because James never 
struck me as an apologetic man. 

MADISON
Maybe that’s because he’s never had 
a reason to apologize to you. 

Madison decides to cut this short. 

MADISON (CONT’D)
Now, if you don’t mind, I’m going 
to go get dressed. 

Madison excuses herself and heads over to the nearest table. 
She greets some other nearby background actors that look 
happy to see her. Judith seethes at the attention she sees 
Madison receiving from her peers. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. CONTINUOUS. 

Jill is sitting at her desk just as Wesley walks in. He 
approaches the desk and a cell phone rings. He reaches into 
his pocket but it’s Jill that answers.

JILL
(cheerfully)

Background casting, Jill speaking. 

DJORDJE (V.O.)
Hey Jill! It’s Djordje! Petkovsek! 
I’m scheduled to be there at 8:30 
but I’m running late with Lexi. I’m 
giving her a ride since her car 
broke down.

Jill politely holds up a finger to Wesley and smiles 
apologetically. Wesley offers a forgiving grin. Jill reaches 
for her list as she searches for Djordje’s name on the list. 
She spots it and makes a mark. 

JILL
Alright, I got you down. Need you 
to hurry because they’re going to 
be calling you guys soon. 

DJORDJE (V.O.)
No worries! We’ll see you soon!
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Jill hangs up and smiles at Wesley. 

JILL
Sorry about that! Montague, right?

Wesley nods. 

JILL (CONT’D)
Well, at least you made it on time 
today. I guess some people think 
this is a regular job and you can 
just show up whenever you want to. 

She checks Wesley’s name off the list and prepares him a 
voucher. She offers it to him with a smile. 

JILL (CONT’D)
Breakfast is already out. We’ll 
call you soon! 

Wesley takes the voucher and looks around for any familiar 
faces he may have seen before. 

We see Jared sitting at his table, engrossed in his book. 
Elsewhere, Madison is being fitted for another wardrobe 
selection. Judith sits across the way, glaring at Madison as 
she receives the attention she was once the recipient of. 

Wesley looks around at all of the people, either in pairs or 
in groups and realizes that he is one of very few loners in 
the room. The voices and chatter begin to rise and become an 
overwhelming hum until his phone rings. He looks at the 
caller ID and it displays “JASON.” Annoyed, Wesley quickly 
ignores the call. He begins to step towards a table but his 
phone rings again. Pissed this time, he looks down, but this 
time the called ID reads “EVA.” Excited this time, Wesley 
quickly answers.

WESLEY
(clearing his throat)

Hello?

EVA (V.O.)
Good morning, Wesley! It’s Eva, 
from the agency! 

WESLEY
(excitedly)

Yes! Eva!
(then catching himself)

How are you?
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EVA (V.O.)
I’m well! Listen, I wanted to 
prepare you for your audition this 
week. I’m sending you an e-mail 
with the audition script you’ll 
need to memorize. It’s for a 
marketing company that’s looking 
for a spokesperson for new products 
and they mentioned you fit their 
casting call. 

WESLEY
That’s great! I’m actually on set 
now- well, in holding- so I can 
start looking over the lines as 
soon as you send it over. 

EVA (V.O.)
Great. Make sure you have a suit. I 
think it’s a formal attire gig. All 
the details are in the e-mail. If 
you have anything you need to ask 
me, just call me back here. I’ll be 
in the office until six.

WESLEY
Sounds great. I’ll just wait for 
the e-mail and if I have any 
questions I’ll make sure to call 
you.

EVA (V.O.)
Great! And you’re still good on 
transportation, right? Make sure 
you’re there bright and early for 
this one. It’s a very competitive 
position.

Wesley exhales and nods assuring. Not for her but for 
himself. 

WESLEY
Yep. No worries. I’ll make it 
there. 

Somehow. 

EVA (V.O.)
That’s what I like to hear. Good 
luck and have fun on set today. 
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Wesley looks at his phone as it indicates the call has ended. 
He keeps looking down at it, waiting on the e-mail indicator 
as he travels to the far side of the room, which is much less-
populated. 

Wesley grabs a seat in the corner and just as he does, his 
phone beeps. He sees it’s an e-mail alert and opens it. 
Wesley reaches into his bag and pulls out a pen and pad. He 
begins to scribble what seems to be the script from the phone 
onto the note pad. 

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICES TABLE. 

Jared, taking a break from his reading, has decided to head 
over to the breakfast area and grab some coffee. Seeing he 
wasn’t the only one with this idea, he stands in the back of 
a line while people are waiting for a craft services crew 
member to finish filling the coffee machine with fresh 
coffee. There seems to be a hold up but Jared doesn't mind. 

Back at the entrance, Chase walks in, checking out the scene. 
There is a line at the check in desk but Jared is the first 
thing he sees. He thinks back to last night and decides he 
wants to attempt to smooth things over with Jared. He walks 
up to Jared and touches him on the arm. 

CHASE
Umm. Hey.. You. 

Jared turns around to face Chase. Once he recognizes his 
face, he flashes a dirty look and faces front again while he 
waits in line for the coffee. Chase, confused, looks around 
before tapping Jared on the shoulder again. 

CHASE (CONT’D)
Umm. So. How was your night. 

JARED
(without acknowledging 
Chase)

It was fine. 

Chase shifts uncomfortably. 

CHASE
OK. Cool. So, listen, about 
yesterday. 

JARED
Nothin’ to talk about. 
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Chase is confused. Wasn’t Jared just trying to hold his 
attention not even 12 hours before? What’s this the new 
attitude? 

CHASE
Look, I’m sorry about the way I was 
acting towards you last night. I 
had a lot on my mind and I didn't 
wa-

JARED
Nothin’ to apologize about. 

Chase is now getting angry at the fact that Jared won’t turn 
to face him so he steps closer to Jared’s side so that Jared 
will at least see him in his peripheral. 

CHASE
OK, look. I know I was pretty hard 
on you last night. I get it, OK? 
Tomorrow is our last day here and I 
didn’t want to leave without trying 
to make things right here. 

Silence. 

CHASE (CONT’D)
Can you at least look at me?

Jared blinks but doesn’t budge. 

CHASE (CONT’D)
(giving up)

Forget it. 

Chase storms off and heads back to the check in desk. Jared, 
eyes unmoving, focuses ahead as he waits in line to get his 
coffee. 

JARED
(to himself)

Already have.

CUT TO:

EXT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. PARKING LOT. DAY. 

Djordje and Lexi pull up next to Lexi’s abandoned vehicle. 
Djordje turns his car off and they both get out and head over 
to Lexi’s vehicle. Lexi gets in the drivers seat and pops the 
hood. Djordje lifts it and Lexi, glances at her watch and 
peeps from around the windshield. 
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LEXI
You sure we have enough time for 
this?

DJORDJE
Yeah. I’m not gonna work on it just 
yet. I just wanted to see if it’s 
what I thought it would be. 

Lexi looks around the parking lot as Djordje digs in, careful 
not to get himself dirty. He reaches his arm into the engine. 

LEXI
Careful! Don’t get messy! 

DJORDJE
(struggling)

Nah, I just..

Djordje reaches in deeper and pulls out a part that is rusted 
over. He smiles and looks at Lexi. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
Found it. 

He smiles at Lexi and tosses it her way. She screams and 
avoids the item. Djordje laughs as he closes the hood.

CUT TO:

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAKEUP MIRROR. CONTINUOUS. 

Madison is fixing her hair in the mirror as Judith approaches 
again. Madison puts on her game face, wondering how much 
longer she has to endure this. She gets enough crap at 
home...

JUDITH
You know, Madison, I was thinking.. 

MADISON
(to herself)

Oh boy, here we go. 

JUDITH
Mrs. Grayson told me that James 
expressed his disappointment about 
you leaving FLAWLESS and attempting 
a real career in acting. 

MADISON
And this has what to do with you, 
Judith?
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JUDITH
Well, I was just thinking... maybe 
he’s right. 

Madison is shocked, but not that she agrees with what James 
said, but that she has the nerve to say it out loud. 

JUDITH (CONT’D)
You see, when I lost my position at 
EFFORTLESS, I thought it was the 
end for me, but my agent was able 
to shoe me in a few music videos 
and speaking roles here and there. 
I didn’t just go all the way back 
to the bottom. 

MADISON
So why are you here now?

Judith forces herself to maintain her composure. 

JUDITH
I’m here because I know that this 
is where the real networking 
happens. Background actors do 
absolutely nothing. This is a great 
opportunity for us to get out on 
the set and make new friends. 

MADISON
Well, Judith, not that it’s any of 
your business, but I chose to take 
this path. Some people don’t 
appreciate things when they’re just 
handed to them. I’ve always worked 
hard for what I’ve gotten and 
that’s not going to stop just 
because my face is still on a few 
billboards. 

Because all of Judith’s have been taken down, and they both 
know it. 

MADISON (CONT’D)
Besides, this is just a fun way to 
kill some time before I go back to 
the studio. 

JUDITH
(surprised)

Oh! So you haven’t left FLAWLESS 
then? 
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MADISON
In so many words; I decided to stay 
with the company as a makeup 
consultant. It’s nothing major, but 
I help them match skin tones and 
things like that for models. It’s 
more of a behind the scenes thing. 

JUDITH
(nodding)

I see. Well, Madison, someone like 
you deserves to be in front of a 
camera, not behind it. 

Is she really being sincere?

MADISON
Well, I appreciate that, Judith, 
but I think we both know that we 
just deserve to be happy. Wouldn’t 
you agree?

Judith does, but she doesn’t want to admit it. She looks into 
the mirror with Madison and playfully arranges her own hair. 

JUDITH
I’m not saying we don’t. I’m just 
saying: If you know your worth, why 
sell yourself short? Maybe there 
was a point in what James was 
saying last night. Something to 
think about. 

Judith winks at Madison in the mirror and steps out of frame. 
Her words linger as Madison contemplates if this is where she 
really wants to be. 

END ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CHECK IN DESK. - MOMENTS LATER

Lexi and Djordje hurry to the check out desk where Jill is 
have a conversation with a few other background artists. She 
recognizes Djordje and excuses herself from the conversation 
as they approach the table. 

JILL
(looking at her watch)

That wasn’t as bad as I thought it 
would be! 

DJORDJE
(grinning)

Yeah, we made pretty good timing. 

Djordje and Lexi smile at each other as Jill checks their 
names off a list. She looks up and sees them still smiling at 
each other and gets an idea of what may have caused the 
delay. 

JILL
(to Lexi)

So, you say your car broke down, 
huh?

Before Lexi can answer-

DJORDJE
Yeah. I checked it out last night, 
so I just let her stay at my place 
and I'm gonna work on it tonight. 

JILL
(with raised eyebrows)

Spent the night, huh?

Lexi immediate begins scrambling to recover. 

LEXI
Yes, he was nice enough to let me 
have his bed while he slept on the 
couch.

Jill eyes the two of them and waves them away. 

JILL
Hurry up and get you some 
breakfast! We’ll be calling you 
soon! 
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The two grab their vouchers and head over to their table from 
yesterday. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. JARED’S TABLE. DAY. ALT.

Kyle looks up and sees Jared and Lexi enter together. He sees 
them smiling at each other as Jill checks them in. He is 
unable to hide look of disgust on his face as the two travel 
together to their table. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. DAY. 

Wesley, now studying his hand written script, looks up and 
sees Djordje and Lexi standing at the check in table. He 
looks at his watch and takes notice of the time. He gives the 
two a suspecting glance before continuing on to his script. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAIN TABLE. DAY. 

Lexi and Djordje arrive to the same table they were at 
yesterday where a lonely Chase sits on his phone, browsing 
his social media. Lexi taps him on the shoulder and waves as 
she and Djordje place their belongings on the table and take 
their same seats as the day before. 

LEXI
Hey, stud. How’s it going. 

Chase, still bitter from his earlier encounter with Jared, 
looks up and sees Jared chatting with another guy, similar to 
Chase’s description. Chase exhales and smiles at Lexi, 
forcing himself to brush it off. 

CHASE
Going good. Where have you two 
been?

LEXI
My car broke down last night, so 
Djordje gave me a ride this 
morning. 

CHASE
Oh! You two live close to each 
other?

Lexi and Djordje look at each other. 

LEXI
Umm. I think so...?
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Lexi and Djordje shrug and share a laugh. Chase takes note of 
this weird humor and goes back to watching Jared. 

LEXI (CONT’D)
So, what did we miss?

Lexi notices Chase isn’t listening and follows his gaze back 
over to Jared. She looks back to Chase. 

LEXI (CONT’D)
Jeez. That guy again. Do you have a 
crush on him or something? 

This gets her Chase’s full attention. 

CHASE
What??

LEXI
Well, you’re always starting at 
him. This time you don’t seem to be 
so happy with him right now. 

Chase then begins to look around Jared. 

CHASE
No, I’ve just been watching the 
breakfast line. Waiting for it to 
go down so I could grab a bite. 

He looks to Djordje for a way out.

CHASE (CONT’D)
You down?

DJORDJE
Hell yeah, man. Let’s go! 

Djordje stands up. As he does, he sees Judith standing across 
the room. He nudges Lexi. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
Hey. There’s that lady.

Lexi looks over and sees Judith on her cell phone. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
You should go introduce yourself!

LEXI
Umm.. Well, maybe..
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DJORDJE
You better hurry. Tomorrow’s our 
last day here. 

Lexi knows he’s right. She quickly reaches into her bag and 
pulls out a mirror to check her face as Djordje and Chase 
make their way over to the breakfast line. She scoffs in 
disgust at the lack of make up she’s wearing and quickly 
begins to apply, watching Judith from around the corner of 
her compact.

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICES TABLE.

Chase and Djordje arrive to the breakfast table, where most 
of the food has been picked over but Djordje is still excited 
to see it. As they grow near, Chase and Jared make eye 
contact, but Jared quickly breaks it. Chase, hoping to get a 
second chance, is interrupted by Djordje. 

DJORDJE
Hey man, I'll be right back. I’m 
gonna go say hey to my friend over 
there. 

Djordje points to Wesley, who is sitting in a corner 
engrossed in his note pad. Djordje shuffles over as Chase 
picks up a plate and begins to scan over the food, while 
throwing glances to Jared who is still talking to his new 
friend. Chase puts a few pieces of fruit and a few strips of 
bacon onto his plate, all the while keeping an eye on Jared.

Jared’s conversation is inaudible, but he finishes it shortly 
after Chase arrives. Just as he waves good bye, he starts 
back to his table with Chase hot on his heels. 

CHASE
Hey! Umm. Sorry. 

Jared stops and looks at Chase’s plate. 

JARED
No, thanks. Already ate. 

Chase looks down confused, but catches up with Jared again as 
he walks off. 

CHASE
Oh, no. This is for me. 

Jared stops and looks at the plate again. 

28



JARED
Oh. Well, that’s an interesting 
choice for breakfast then. 

He continues off once more. Chase grabs his arm before he can 
get too far. Not too rough, but enough for him to get the 
point to stop and listen. 

CHASE
Will you just wait a minute?

Finally giving in, Jared turns fully to Chase and looks him 
directly in the eye, which makes Chase a bit nervous. 

JARED
Go on. 

CHASE
Listen, I think we started off on 
the wrong foot yesterday. I mean, 
we started off on a GREAT note, but 
then things got weird and I didn’t 
want you to think I was just going 
to be an ass hole. 

JARED
A bit late for that. 

CHASE
I know, and that’s why I'm telling 
you, again, that I'm really sorry 
about it and... I want us to start 
over. 

Jared looks down at Chase’s plate again and smirks. 

JARED
(shrugging)

Sure. Whatever. 

Jared turns to walk away, but Chase stops him.

CHASE
Listen, I’m not gonna be you. OK? 
If you don’t wanna accept my 
apology that’s fine, but I did my 
part.

This amuses Jared. He turns back around and closes the gap 
between himself and Chase.

JARED
(mysteriously)

Did you ever figure out my name?
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Without an answer, Chase is silent once again. Jared scoffs 
and is quickly turning on his heels to return to his table. 
Chase looks down to his plate. Suddenly not hungry anymore, 
he puts the plate on a nearby table and scratches his head. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. WESLEY’S CORNER. DAY. CONCURRENT.

After making his way over the breakfast table with Chase, 
Djordje has spotted Wesley in a corner engrossed in his note 
pad. Curious, Djordje heads that way to catch up with his new 
friend. 

Wesley looks up and sees Djordje approaching. He pushes his 
note pad under his bag as Djordje greets him. 

DJORDJE
Hey bud! How’s it going?

WESLEY
Pretty well---

Wesley makes a face as he tries to remember Djordje’s name. 

DJORDJE
Djordje. You’re Wesley, right?

WESLEY
Yeah, man. Sorry. Have a lot going 
on. 

DJORDJE
I see! 

(points to the notebook)
What’cha got going on there?

Wesley passes a glance to the notebook and decides it’s safe 
to let Djordje in on what he’s been studying up on. 

WESLEY
Oh, umm. Well, yesterday, my agent 
called me and told me I have an 
audition the day after we’re done 
here, so--

DJORDJE
(a little too excited)

That’s AWESOME man! Congrats!

Wesley notices a few people looking his direction. He lowers 
his voice in hopes that Djordje will also. 
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WESLEY
Thanks man. I mean, I'm excited, 
but it’s just an audition. The real 
congratulations comes in when I 
book this thing. 

DJORDJE
Dude, you have this in the bag. 
What’s it about? Mind if I take a 
look?

Without waiting for an answer, Djordje grabs the note pad and 
scans the handwritten script. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
So... what’s this about?

WESLEY
All I know is a company is looking 
for a new spokesperson for their 
upcoming marketing plans. I’m guess 
it’s similar to an infomercial. 
High energy. Witty dialogue. You 
know, like you’ll see on TV at 1 
am. 

DJORDJE
Dude, at 1 am, I’m either at a 
party or sleep. Or studying. Mostly 
studying. 

Wesley smiles at Djordje’s honesty and his support. 

WESLEY
Have you been to the breakfast 
table yet?

DJORDJE
Nah, man. I was just headed that 
way. Wanna come with?

WESLEY
Yeah, I need some coffee or a 
snack.

DJORDJE
(jokingly)

Don’t forget your bag. 

The two share a laugh as they head in the direction of the 
breakfast table, where they just missed Jared and Chase’s 
breakfast encounter. 
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INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICES TABLE.

Chase is watching Jared return to his table and sits down. 
Suddenly not hungry, Chase decides to head back to his own 
table when he is called by Djordje. 

DJORDJE
Hey man. Find anything good?

Chase spins around and sees Djordje returning to the table. 
Wesley is grabbing a cup and is heading straight for the 
coffee maker. Chase looks down and picks up his plate that he 
made just minutes before. 

CHASE
Ah. Not really man. Pretty much 
been picked over. 

Remembering he just had breakfast himself, Djordje grabs 
himself a banana and a bottle of orange juice. He turns 
around and sees Lexi as she finishes applying her make up and 
getting the nerve to go over to speak to Judith. He taps 
Chase on the side and nods towards Lexi. They stand side to 
side and Wesley joins them, attempting to follow their gaze 
as Lexi makes her way over. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAKEUP MIRROR. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi, excited about meeting one of her model idols, 
approaches Judith as she is finishing her inaudible phone 
conversation. She notices Lexi out of the corner of her eye 
and Lexi gives Judith a small wave as she ends her call. 

LEXI
Hi!

JUDITH
(cautious)

Hello..?

LEXI
Sorry, I hope I didn’t interrupt 
your call, but I’ve recognized your 
face. Your name is Judith, right? 
From the EFFORTLESS make up brand?

Judith smiles, always happy to be recognized. 

JUDITH
(offering her hand)

Why, yes I am, and your name is?
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LEXI
Lexi! Well, Alexis. Alexis 
Stephens. 

JUDITH
(still reserved)

Well, a pleasure to meet you 
Alexis. Glad to know I'm not 
forgotten in this world. 

LEXI
What, you? Seriously? No way. 
You’re an icon. Your billboards 
were always amazing and I had to 
subscribe to SCENE magazine just so 
I could see how beautiful you 
looked. It almost killed me when 
they canceled the EFFORTLESS line. 

JUDITH
(nodding in agreement)

I agree! Totally unnecessary. But, 
hey, what can you do? Just keep 
going, I always tell’em! 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. ACROSS THE ROOM. CONTINUOUS. 

Madison is talking with some familiar faces when she looks 
over and sees Lexi talking to Judith. Lexi is excited but 
Judith seems to have a reservation about herself. Madison 
looks on at the conversation continues. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. MAKEUP MIRROR. CONTINUOUS.

Judith and Lexi continue their conversation, unaware they are 
being watched by their peers.

LEXI
Well, you’ve definitely been an 
inspiration to me. I always wore 
the FLAWLESS brand make up, and I 
used to do pageants when I was a 
little girl, just like you, so I'm 
just trying to stay as hopeful as 
possible that something will open 
up for me in the near future. 

JUDITH
Oh, you’re a model? 
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LEXI
(excited)

I am! I’ve done some small modeling 
here and there, nothing major yet. 
Same with the acting. Nothing that 
could make it turn into a full time 
gig yet. 

JUDITH
That’s interesting. Well you’re a 
very beautiful young woman. Keep at 
it, dear. I’m sure it’ll work out 
for you soon. Now, if you’ll excuse 
me...

Judith offers a warm smile, for once, though forced as all 
the others have been, and leaves Lexi swimming in her 
thoughts as she excuses herself to complete getting ready 
before being called to set. Lexi smiles big and feels eyes on 
her as she looks over her shoulder and sees Djordje, Chase 
and Wesley watching her. Djordje and Chase wave and Lexi 
heads in the direction of..

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICES TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi bounces along to the breakfast table where Djordje and 
Chase wait for her. She waves at the two and gives a glance 
to Wesley as she approaches. 

DJORDJE
(excited)

So, how did it go?

LEXI
(reliving the moment)

She’s so sweet, and friendly and 
just.. Overall a nice woman! She 
said I was pretty and thinks I'll 
do well as a model-

Lexi realizes she’s getting ahead of herself and reels it in. 

LEXI (CONT’D)
It was almost like looking into my 
future a little bit. 

DJORDJE
(scoffs)

Jeez, I hope not. That lady went 
from a billboard model to here. You 
wanna go the opposite way. 

Lexi playfully pushes Djordje as Wesley focuses on Judith.
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WESLEY
Wait a minute.. SHE was a billboard 
model? For who?

LEXI
FLAWLESS cosmetics, before they 
went bankrupt. 

CHASE
Oh wow. I didn’t recognize her, but 
I did recognize her.

The group looks as Chase has pointed out Madison, who’s 
making her way over to meet Judith. The rest of the group 
looks on. 

LEXI
You know, she looks familiar too, 
but I’m not sure I remember her. 

CHASE
I’m surprised you don’t. They both 
did the same thing. Except the red 
heads company is the company that 
closed the other one. 

Lexi focuses for a minute while trying to figure out 
Madison’s face. The group stares at Madison as they see her 
and Judith begin a conversation. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. ACROSS THE ROOM. CONTINUOUS.

Madison decides for once she would catch Judith off guard. 
She approaches Judith after seeing her end her conversation 
with Lexi. 

MADISON
Hope you’re playing nice, Judith. 
You know this new generation is 
fragile. 

JUDITH
Save it. Good grief, it’s like 
looking 10 years into the past. 

MADISON
Don’t you mean 20?

Judith flashes a dirty looks and looks back at Lexi, who 
quickly turns back to her group. 
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INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. CRAFT SERVICES TABLE. CONTINUOUS.

Lexi sees she’s been spotted by Judith and quickly turns to 
face her friends. 

LEXI
Oh my gosh, she saw us. Stop 
watching her! Tell me when she 
stops looking over here. Let’s get 
something to eat. 

She pushes her way over to the breakfast line. 

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. ACROSS THE ROOM. CONTINUOUS.

Judith notices Lexi reacting to her being caught spying on 
her conversation with Madison. She scoffs. 

JUDITH
(under her breath)

Good grief, she’s stalking me 
already. 

Madison looks back as well, but not in time to see Lexi 
watching. She sees the group hovering over the breakfast 
line. Suspicious, she looks back to Judith.

MADISON
Play nice, Judith. She looked like 
she was really excited to meet you. 
Remember, whether you like it or 
not, we were once role models, and 
for some, we still are. 

Judith chuckles. 

JUDITH
Maybe to you. I can’t help it if 
someone chooses to follow in my 
footsteps. 

MADISON
Now why would anyone want to make 
those kind of mistakes?

Judith seethes, staring unblinking as Madison smiles, for 
once, wholeheartedly, finally gaining the upper hand. 

Their moment is interrupted when Myers appears into the 
holding area with his megaphone, calling for all the 
background artists to come to set. 
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MYERS
Attention, all background: Who’s 
ready to PAR. TAY?

The crowd cheers. 

MYERS (CONT’D)
Great! Then bring your asses to 
set! All of you! We’re ready for 
ya!

Everyone scrambles to put their items away and throwing food 
items into nearby trash cans as sloppy lines form and the 
actors prepare to head to the set. 

Chase is following the group towards set when he glances over 
at Jared. He suddenly gets an idea. He rushes over to the 
check in table and gets Jill’s attention as quietly as 
possible. 

CHASE
Excuse me. Hi, sorry. Quick 
questions-

JILL
Sure!

CHASE
(pointing to Jared)

What’s that guys name?

Jill’s eyebrows burrow as she quickly checks her list. 

JILL
If I’m not mistaken, that’s Jared. 

CHASE
(to himself)

Jared! Jared... 
(then to Jill)

Thank you. 

JILL
(with a strange look)

Sure!
(then to herself)

What a weird group...

Chase stands up and watches Jared walk into the room before 
falling into line with the rest of the group.

Still recovering from Madison’s insulting line, Judith looks 
towards Madison with a demeaning look. 
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JUDITH
This isn’t over. 

MADISON
(satisfied)

It is for now. 

Madison hurries over to grab her purse. Judith watches her as 
she hurries along, rolls her eyes and falls in line. 

END ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

INT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. NIGHT. 

The night is over and the background crew is returning to 
sign out and head home before returning for their last day on 
the set. They pile in, in no particular order, our main cast 
spilling in close to the same time, but going in separate 
directions. 

Djordje and Lexi hurry in and have rushed to be one of the 
first few to sign out, both tired from the day and Djordje is 
eager to finish the work on Lexi’s car so he can be on his 
way. 

Madison carefully gathers her belongings and casually heads 
toward the desk be signed out. Wesley gathers his bag and 
note pad from earlier and checks his watch, hoping not to 
miss the next bus. 

Chase gathers his bag while keeping a close eye on Jared, as 
Jared packs his book into his bag and heads to the exit. As 
he gets close to Chase’s table, Chase reaches out to stop 
Jared, which Jared slightly anticipated- which is why he went 
this way anyway. Jared looks at where Chase has placed his 
hand and slowly follows it the length of Chase’s body until 
he finally meets his eyes. They stare at each other for a 
moment and Chase finally speaks. 

CHASE
Hi... Jared. 

Jared, surprised, smiles, and relaxes in Chase’s single-
handed embrace. 

JARED
Now we’re getting somewhere. 

Chase smiles, glad that he’s finally be able to make some 
contact. 

CHASE
So. Now that I finally remembered 
your name, will you agree that we 
can start over?

JARED
If by “remembering” you mean 
“sneaking over to ask the girl at 
the check in desk my name” then I 
guess I’m willing to make an 
exception. 

39



Chase is embarrassed, but proud that he did what he needed to 
do to get the information. 

CHASE
Cool. So, maybe we can chat when we 
come back in tomorrow. It’s our 
last day here, so I’m sure it’s 
gonna be pretty interesting. 

JARED
Oh, I’m sure tomorrow holds 
something special for us all. 

CHASE
Right, well.. Take it easy.. Jared. 

JARED
(smiling)

You too.... You...

Chase raises an eyebrow as Jared starts on his way, but he 
raises a hand to Jared’s chest to stop him once again.

CHASE
(curious)

What’s my name?

JARED
(shrugging)

You never told me. I never asked. 

Jared winks and pushes on to check out. Chase stands in 
disbelief.

EXT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. PARKING LOT. LEXI’S CAR. NIGHT. 

Lexi sits on the trunk of her car as Djordje is leaning into 
the hood, hard at work to repair Lexi’s engine. Lexi is 
daydreaming and reminiscing about the day’s events. 

LEXI
Wow. I can’t believe I actually got 
to talk to Judith Nunley today. 
Getting to watch her on set, just.. 
Wow.. 

DJORDJE
(struggling inside the 
engine)

Well, she seemed pretty much like 
everyone else to me. 
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She just had a more serious look on 
her face than the rest of us. She 
almost looked constipated. 

Lexi glares at Djordje in horror. Djordje senses this and 
peeps his head from behind the hood. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
What?? Just sayin’.

LEXI
You don’t understand, that’s just 
her putting on her “Hollywood 
face.” She’s been in this business 
a long time-

DJORDJE
-Yeah, no kiddin’.

Lexi gives up. She decides it’s smart to not argue with the 
man that’s fixing her engine- especially because he could do 
something worse to it, if he chose to. But Djordje wouldn’t 
hurt a flea. 

LEXI
Hey, thanks again for letting me 
hang at your place last night. 
Breakfast was really good, too. 

DJORDJE
Hey, anytime! You’re always welcome 
to stay anytime you need to. But 
next time, we’re sharing the bed. 
That couch hurts!

Djordje looks around and playfully winks. Lexi snickers. 
Djordje steps into her drivers door and attempts to start the 
engine. 

LEXI
Well, I’ll give you whatever you 
want if you can just get my car 
star--

The engine starts. Djordje looks towards a surprised Lexi 
with a satisfying look. 

DJORDJE
Anything, huh?

Lexi immediately eats her words. Djordje steps out of the 
car. 
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DJORDJE (CONT’D)
That should hold you over for a 
good while- at least until you can 
get a real mechanic to take a look 
at it. But, I'll give you my number 
so you can call me if you have any 
problems tomorrow. 

Lexi, in her moment of excitement, hugs Djordje. Djordje, 
careful not to get her dirty, wraps his arms around her 
awkwardly without letting his hands touch her- which sucks 
for him. 

(Kyle exits the building and from a distance, sees Lexi 
hugging Djordje. Kyle seethes and moves on.)

He closes the hood and walks around to the side of the car, 
wiping his hands on a towel. They lean against the car as the 
engine runs, starting into the sky. 

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
Wow. Another beautiful night. 

LEXI
I know. If we didn’t have to be up 
so early, I'd sit here and stare at 
it for hours. 

The moment is short lived when Lexi looks over and sees Chase 
coming out of the building. She gets up from the car to 
intercept him. Djordje watches her over his shoulder. Chase, 
for once, offers her a warm smile. 

LEXI (CONT’D)
Hey cowboy. Plans tonight?

CHASE
Not really. Just gonna head home 
and call it a night. We have to be 
back in just a few hours-

LEXI
Yeah, I know. But I figured it 
would be a lot easier if, you 
know.. We were heading in the same 
direction, then maybe I could just 
stay at your place or.. you could 
stay at mine?

Djordje shakes his head in disgust. At this time, Jared has 
also exited the building and sees Lexi flirting with Chase 
and Chase liking it. Jared stands by and watches this play 
out. 
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CHASE
As intriguing as it sounds, maybe 
tomorrow would be best. We all have 
a really long day ahead of us, and 
I'm already pretty wiped- I'm sure 
I wouldn’t be much fun for you 
tonight. 

LEXI
I highly doubt that. 

Jared has seen enough. He storms off angrily to his car, 
throws his bag and starts his car. 

Djordje sees ALL of this.

CHASE
So yeah, maybe tomorrow night?

LEXI
Definitely. I’ll see you then. 

Chase winks and heads off towards his car. He and Djordje nod 
to each other as he also gets in his car and heads off. Lexi 
rejoins Djordje at the car. Soon as she does, Djordje 
silently grabs his bag and walks around to the side of his 
car. 

LEXI (CONT’D)
Whoa! Hey! You leavin’?

DJORDJE
(without turning around)

Yeah. I gotta get going. 

LEXI
(shouting after him)

Well, hey, thanks for fixing my 
car! I owe you one!

Djordje turns to face her but is still walking. He’s not 
smiling, which throws Lexi for a loop.

DJORDJE
Yeah. You do. 

Djordje drops into his car, starts it and aggressively backs 
out and peels out of the parking lot. Wondering what that was 
all about, Lexi carefully climbs into her car, and closes the 
door, wondering what could have set her friend off so 
suddenly.

43



EXT. BACKGROUND HOLDING. PARKING LOT ENTRANCE. NIGHT.

Wesley is standing at a nearby street corner, checking his 
watch and looking out for a bus that he’s hoping he hadn’t 
missed. He’s staring down the road when a car pulls up in 
front of him with a familiar face poking it’s head forward. 

DJORDJE
Hey man! You got a ride?

WESLEY
(hesitant)

No thanks, man. A bus should be 
here soon. 

DJORDJE
A bus? Are you kidding me right 
now? Busses aren’t running this 
late. Get it, I'll take you home!

WESLEY
It’s cool man. It’s just a 
temporary thing until I get my car 
running. 

DJORDJE
I just helped Lexi get her car 
started. What’s wrong with yours? 
Maybe I can take a look at it. 

WESLEY
(interested)

You know how to fix cars?

DJORDJE
(shrugging)

I know how to look at them. Fixing 
them is a different story. 

Wesley locks this in the back of his mind. 

WESLEY
I may actually need your help them. 
Tomorrow night, though. I need to 
get my car running for my audition 
this week. 

DJORDJE
Yeah, man! I’d be happy to! You 
sure you don’t want a lift?
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Wesley does, but he’s too proud to admit it. He looks up one 
more time and sees a bus heading that direction. Djordje sees 
it too and looks back to Wesley. 

CUT TO:
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DJORDJE
Guess not then. See ya. 

Wesley waves as Djordje peels out of the parking lot. Wesley 
steps up to the bus sign and the bus pulls up and opens its 
doors. Wesley takes one more look at Djordje’s car as it 
speeds away and steps on to the bus. 

EXT. STREET. NIGHT. 

Djordje speeds along in his car, thinking about how he fixed 
Lexi’s car and watches her run into the arms of Chase. He’s 
conflicted about how he should feel about it; sure, he 
offered to do it, and they’re not dating, but as soon as the 
car starts, she attempts to go home with another guy? Djordje 
tries to shake the thoughts from his mind, but it’s not 
working. 

EXT. STREET. OTHER PART OF TOWN. NIGHT. 

Wesley sits on the bus, staring out the window, watching the 
streetlights pass him by. He reaches into his bag and pulls 
out his note pad from earlier. He glances at it, then closes 
his eyes, silently reciting the dialogue to himself. He opens 
his eyes and takes a deep breath, continuing the recital to 
himself as the bus barrels along the vacant streets. 
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EXT. DARK STREET. NIGHT. ALT.

Wesley stares out of Djordje’s passenger seat window as loud 
house music plays. It takes a moment for Wesley to realize 
that Djordje is unusually silent. 

WESLEY
(over the music)

Everything OK, man?

DJORDJE
(snapping out of it)

What’s that?

Wesley motions towards the music. Djordje nods and turns it 
down. 

WESLEY
I asked if you were alright. 

DJORDJE
Oh, yeah man. I’m good. Just 
thinking about some stuff. 

WESLEY
Girl problems?

DJORDJE
(shrugging)

Not really. I mean, yeah, Kinda. I 
guess. I don’t know. 

WESLEY
I’m assuming it’s the young lady 
you were hanging with earlier..?

DJORDJE
Lexi? Yeah, I mean.. I like her, 
she’s cool, you know. We’re not 
dating or anything. 

WESLEY
I noticed you two came in late 
together today. 

DJORDJE
Oh, yeah, she spent the night at my 
place. 

Wesley blinks. 
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DJORDJE (CONT’D)
Not like that. Her car broke down 
and I offered to let her stay at my 
place. 

WESLEY
Oh, I see. 

DJORDJE
Yeah, so.. I don’t know man. I let 
her stay at my place, I make her 
breakfast, I fix her car, and she 
runs off to that other guy- she 
probably doesn’t even like him, 
probably just wants to bone him, 
and then what?

Awkward silence. Wesley returns to staring out the window.

DJORDJE (CONT’D)
I don’t know. I’m sorry man. Didn’t 
mean to dump all of that on to ya. 

WESLEY
(catching his rudeness)

Hey, man. No worries. The least I 
can do is listen since you’re 
taking me out of your way. 

DJORDJE
(finally smiling now)

No, man. It’s never out of my way. 
Just nice to have a friend I can 
vent to. Between school and sports, 
the last thing I need is girl 
problems. 

WESLEY
Don’t let anything distract you 
man. But also, don’t let your 
feelings get in the way. If you 
feel that strong about it, say 
something to her, otherwise, it’ll 
sit in the back of your mind until 
you do. 

Djordje flashes an assuring smile at Wesley, but the smile 
slowly disappears as he thinks more about Lexi being in the 
arms of another man that night. 
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INT. GENTRY RESIDENCE. FRONT DOOR. NIGHT. 

Madison arrives to a dark house. Normally, at this time of 
night, either herself or James would be home, so there would 
be a lamp on or something to let the other know that they 
were in the house. Madison cautiously enters the home, and 
turns on a nearby table lamp. She scans the house with no 
signs of her husband, or anybody for that matter, inside. 

MADISON
(calling out)

James?

She puts her coat down and heads into the kitchen. A night 
light on the counter is on and she sees there is a vase close 
to it with a bouquet of fresh flowers inside. She smiles as 
she approaches and reads the card attached to it. It reads: 
“MADISON. HOPE YOU HAD A WONDERFUL DAY. WORKING LATE TONIGHT, 
BUT I’LL SEE YOU WHEN I GET HOME. -JAMES.” 

Madison is breath-taken by the beautiful arrangement. She 
grabs a nearby house phone and dials her husband’s cell 
phone. INTERCUT.

INT. JAMES OFFICE. NIGHT. 

James sits at his desk crunching numbers when he looks down 
to see his vibrating cell phone. He quickly answers it after 
seeing it’s his wife. 

JAMES
Hey, honey. 

MADISON
(ecstatic)

Hi, honey! Oh, James, these 
flowers... 

JAMES
You like them?

MADISON
They’re BEAUTIFUL! Thank you so 
much. I just wish you were here. 
Where are you?

JAMES
Working late tonight. Had the VP 
come in and asked for us to crunch 
some extra numbers. Shouldn’t be 
much longer. 

49



MADISON
(still smiling)

Well, you tell Charles I need my 
husband at home and you need your 
rest. 

JAMES
Shouldn’t be much longer. 

(a beat)
Hey, Mad?

MADISON
Mmhmm?

JAMES
About last night. 

MADISON
James-

JAMES
No, no. Just hear me out. 

Madison braces herself against the kitchen counter as James 
begins to pour his heart out. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
I know I said some terrible things 
last night, and I had no right to 
attack you or the choices you make 
in your life. I’m your husband and 
it’s my job to love and support 
you, no matter what you choose to 
do... and I do. I always will. 

Madison sniffs a flower, but suddenly, they’re not so 
appealing to her anymore. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
I love you, Mad.

Madison pushes the vase away from her and leans along the 
edge of the counter. She rubs her hands along the granite and 
takes a look around the kitchen, taking a deep breath. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
Mad?

MADISON
I’m here. 

JAMES
Did you hear me? I said I love you.
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James waits for a reply. Madison begins to hear James’ 
hurtful words from the night before swimming in her head 
again. She finally decides to cave in and give him what he 
wants, as she always has. 

MADISON
I love you too. 

She hangs up the phone. She looks at the flowers and hears 
James voice in her head again. 

JAMES (V.O.)
Did you hear me? I said I love you.

MADISON
(out loud)

But you never said you were sorry. 

She places the phone on the counter next to the flowers and 
exits the kitchen. She turns the light out and we hear her 
move into a hallway. The night light shines on the flowers as 
we hear the footsteps move up the stairs in the silent house. 

FADE TO BLACK.
END OF SHOW. 
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