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INTRO- A BRIEF EXPLANATION OF THE FOUR TYPES

Our main character, Sean, writes his first screenplay. We 
hear him mumble and see his muddled words manifesting on an 
old typewriter.

SEAN (V.O.)
“There are 4 things that”... No...

He throws the paper away.

SEAN (V.O.)
“Through everything I’ve 
experienced”... That’s not true.

He throws the paper away.

SEAN (V.O.)
“In the entire”-

Typewriter malfunctions.

SEAN (V.O.)
- Dammit. 

(Fixes it)

He throws the paper away.

SEAN (V.O.)
Words on paper Sean.

(Looking at the pile of 
paper in his wastebasket) 

Before you run out. Okay, “There 
are only 4 possible outcomes to a 
romantic relationship. The first:”

Four skits appear on screen, each taking up a respective 
quarter. Each skit is black and white, displaying a young 
girl on the left (8) and a young boy (8) on right. 

SEAN (V.O.)

“is mutual understanding. Love. The 
type that happens the least, the 
type that everybody wants, and the 
type that everyone thinks they have 
even though they aren’t even close 
and the only thing we ever really 
see in movies.” Um... damn... can I 
talk about movies in a movie... is 
that wrong? Whatever I’m leaving 
it. “Ends with marriage, happiness, 
and everything else you’ve seen in 
a Julia Roberts film.”



The first skit shows a young girl and a boy looking towards 
the camera. The girl holds up a sign that says “I love you.”, 
the boy holds up a sign that says “I love you.” They both 
smile.

SEAN (V.O.)
“The second is definitely the most 
common. The one-way road. When one 
party loves the other-”

The second skit shows the girl holding up the sign that says 
“I love you.”

SEAN (V.O.)
“-but the other doesn’t 
reciprocate. Ends in heartbreak, 
tears and sometimes years of 
therapy.”

The boy looks at the girls sign, makes a face, then holds up 
a sign that says, “Thanks.” And shrugs.

SEAN (V.O.)
“The third kind is a mutual break-
up. Not the ideal but it is the 
healthiest. Never seen in any facet 
of media... well... because its 
boring.”

The girl makes a face and holds up a sign that says, “I don’t 
really love you anymore.” The boy looks at her sign, seems 
relieved, then holds up a sign that says, “Thank God.” They 
shake hands and walk away from each other.

HARD CUT:

INT. SEAN’S ROOM

Sean sits at an old typewriter.

SEAN 
(Under his breath)

Now the Fourth Type...

Sean’s mom knocks on the door while opening it. Hand still on 
the knob as she looks at her son.

MRS. AMBROSE
(Stern)

You still need a ride?
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Sean looks at his watch, looks back at his mother, and nods. 
Sean is about to run out but he turns back. He presses two 
keys and the typewriter sounds with a familiar slide.

HARD CUT:

TITLE SCREEN: “The Fourth Type...”  

CUT TO:

INT. SEAN’S MOM’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Sean looks at his phone. Lisa Ambrose drives with a bored 
look on her face.

MRS. AMBROSE
What side?

SEAN
Uh, just the food court is fine.

Lisa turns the wheel as awkward silence between the two 
reemerges.

CUT TO:

EXT. MALL PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Lisa’s car pulls up. As Sean gathers his things, Lisa grabs 
Sean’s chin and turns his face towards him. She looks all 
over his face and barely makes out a smile. Sean climbs out 
of the car. Lisa calls out to him and Sean looks through the 
window.

MRS. AMBROSE
Oh Sean... You can go ahead... and 
have your dad pick you up 
afterwards. That’s okay.

Sean pauses.

SEAN
(Nodding)

Yeah.

Sean closes the door and his mother drives away without 
saying goodbye.

CUT TO:
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INT. MALL - 45 MINUTES LATER

Sean walks with his friends, Porter, a pudgy, obnoxious 
egomaniac, and Travis, the smarter and more even keel of the 
two. Porter is eating a ridiculous amount of ice cream.

TRAVIS
A romantic- comedy huh? What made 
you try that? Like could you be any 
more of a woman?

PORTER
He could watch lifetime.

SEAN
(Under his breath)

Well I thought about something with 
zombies but I don’t know...

PORTER
He could do hot body yoga.

SEAN
-And it’s really not ‘romantic.’-

PORTER
He could have a vagina.

TRAVIS
Dude I’m in love with movies but... 
I don’t even watch trailers for 
romantic comedies.

PORTER
Except for The Notebook.

TRAVIS
Except for The Notebook. Because 
Ryan Gosling’s charm is not 
exclusive to EITHER gender.

SEAN
No, no it really doesn’t. 

PORTER
Not even a little bit.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
I just don’t get why now...

They walk a little further as Sean gathers his thoughts and 
his courage. He looks past both Travis and Porter while in 
deep thought.
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SEAN
I ran into someone last night. 

FADE IN:

INT. PARTY - BRACEY RESIDENCE

As the conversation continues, we see the environment Sean’s 
located. It’s a big house party. Jam packed, tools and fools 
alike.

TRAVIS (V.O.)
Who?

SEAN (V.O.)
Molli Rosenbaum.

TRAVIS (V.O.)
Really where?

SEAN (V.O.)
Party.

CUT TO:

INT. MALL

Porter looks upset, even though he’s the one interrupting 
Sean’s story.

PORTER
Wait, wait, wait... you went to a 
party without me?

SEAN
(Confused)

You’re mad?

PORTER
Well what if you got into a fight 
or something?

SEAN
1) What would you ever do in a 
fight? 2) Why would anyone fight 
me?... I’m awesome.

PORTER
1) You’re kind of a bitch when you 
get cocky. Don’t do that. 2) I 
don’t know if you know, but I’m the 
white ninja. I’ve-
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TRAVIS
-Okay, can we get back to Molli?-

PORTER
-Been doing pilates. They’re 
beneficial. My calves are rock 
solid-

TRAVIS
-Sean.

Travis gives Sean a serious face in order to get him to 
continue. Again Sean delves into his mind.

CUT TO:

INT. PARTY - BRACEY RESIDENCE

Molli walks into the party in a gorgeous sundress, seductive 
but not over-revealing.

PORTER (V.O.)
So who IS Molli?

SEAN (V.O.)
Molli Rosenbaum-

PORTER
-Wait she’s Jewish?-

Molli stops in the middle of her stride and looks at the 
screen. Apparently waiting for the boys to finish the 
digression. 

SEAN (V.O.)
-Uh I don’t know if-

PORTER (V.O.)
-You don’t know? You don’t know? 
The name ‘ROSENBAUM’ should be a 
pretty big clue.

SEAN (V.O.)
Well this is going to sound 
offensive-

TRAVIS (V.O.)
Who are you going to offend? None 
of us here are Jewish.

PORTER (V.O.)
Yeah.

6.



Molli, still looking at the screen, rolls her eyes. 
Pretending not to listen.

CUT TO:

INT. MALL

Sean looks guilty as if Molli was listening in on the 
conversation.

SEAN
Uh she doesn’t seem like the normal 
Jewish... person.

Porter and Sean just stare at Sean, waiting.

SEAN (CONT’D)
I... Uh... I guess-

TRAVIS
-She’s hot, God just say it.-

SEAN
-I was going to say Aryan but, 
sure.

CUT TO:

INT. PARTY

TRAVIS (V.O.)
(To Porter)

Okay, Molli’s one of the better 
looking girls that goes to county.-

Molli shrugs and seems flattered by the compliment.

TRAVIS (V.O.)
-She’s blonde-

SEAN (V.O.)

-Dirty blonde. And really big-

CUT TO:

INT. MALL

PORTER
-Okay I’m interested.-
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SEAN
(Looking at Porter)

-bright blue eyes...

PORTER
-not as interested.

TRAVIS
I am.-

(Looks at Sean)
-continue. 

CUT TO:

INT. PARTY

SEAN (V.O.)
So I was at the party having a good 
ti-

TRAVIS (V.O.)
-So you were sitting in the corner 
looking at your phone.-

SEAN (V.O.)
-So I was sitting in the corner 
looking at my phone.

Sean is sitting in the corner, drink in one hand, phone in 
the other.

SEAN (V.O.)
And I hear her voice.

Sean looks up from his phone. Sees the familiar, pretty 
blonde with long hair.

PORTER (V.O.)
So you knew her before?

Sean looks at his watch. Looks around and gets up to leave.

SEAN (V.O.)
Yeah me and Travis had a class with 
her freshman year... And turns out 
she remembers that too. But anyway, 
she was in a bigger group talking 
to that Gabby Lugo kid, do you 
remember him? Tan, kinda good 
looking.

CUT TO:
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INT. MALL - AS BEFORE

TRAVIS 
Oh and the douchey haircut?

SEAN 
Yeah.

PORTER
The guy’s name is Gabby?

SEAN
Gabriel but whatever this story 
isn’t about him. So anyways,

CUT TO:

INT. PARTY

SEAN (V.O.)
I was bored so I decided to leave. 
And as I’m about to walk out, Molli 
made eye contact with me and she 
said:

MOLLI
Hey stranger... 

(Sarcastically)
It’s fine you don’t have to say hi 
to me.

PORTER (V.O.)
Did you pop one?

CUT TO:

INT. MALL

Porter looks at Sean with a serious face as he finishes his 
ice cream cone.

SEAN
Huh?

PORTER
Popped one. Got a halfer. Semi- 
automatic. It’s cool it happens. 
I’m not looking down on you.

SEAN
(Shakes his head)

No. No... what’s wrong with you?...
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TRAVIS
Go on.

Molli and her friends are all looking at him.

SEAN
(Surprised)

Oh... hey I just didn’t know if you 
wanted to talk to me.

Molli walks away from the crowd and gives him a hug.

MOLLI
Of course I want to talk to you.

SEAN
Really-

SEAN (V.O.)
So then I-

CUT TO:

INT. MALL

PORTER 
-popped one.

SEAN
(Barely acknowledging the 
comment)

Nope. Still didn’t. But I did keep 
talking to her.

TRAVIS 
What happened?

SEAN
Nothing much.

CUT TO:

INT. PARTY

SEAN (V.O.)
So she left off with:

MOLLI
Of course I want to talk to you.

SEAN (V.O.)
And I said:
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SEAN
Really... but we don’t talk... 
Ever.

MOLLI
When did-

SEAN
-freshman year.

MOLLI
(Surprised)

THAT long?

SEAN
Yeah. I sat behind you in Mrs. 
Lewis’ class. 

MOLLI
What? We didn’t have Mrs. Lewis’ 
class together. 

SEAN
Yeah we did. I was there. Sleeping 
mostly but I was there.

MOLLI
I remember you sitting behind me 
but it wasn’t in Mrs. Lewis’ class.-

SEAN
-No I remember it pretty vividly.-

MOLLI
(raises eyebrows and 
smiles)

-Really?-

SEAN
(awkward and stammering)

-Yeah because, uh, on one of the 
first days I ever talked to you I 
noticed that our last names were 
similar. And like the awkward kid I 
was, or AM, I made a joke, and said 
if we were dating and had to 
combine our names like, ya know, 
celebrities then we would be 
well... ‘Amb-Rosenbaum’. 

Molly looks confused.
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SEAN (CONT’D)
‘Amb-Rosenbaum’ Ambrose and 
Rosenbaum put together.

MOLLI
(Smiles)

No, I get it. I just think I’d 
remember something that stupid.

SEAN
Yeah, you-uh- didn’t laugh the 
first time either.

MOLLI
What did I say?

SEAN
You kind of grimaced and said, ‘We 
aren’t dating and never WILL.’ 
So...

Silence. 

MOLLI
(Attempting to laugh it 
off)

God I was so mean.

SEAN
Really? No. Psssh. Not at all.

MOLLI
Well...-

(Looks away and pauses)
-can I see your phone?

SEAN
My phone?

MOLLI
Yeah. Real quick. I just have to 
call someone.

Sean pulls his phone out of his pocket and hands it to Molli. 
Molli starts punching numbers on the screen. Sean watches 
what she’s doing.

SEAN
That’s actually not how you ca-

MOLLI
-I know Sean...
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SEAN
Oh you’re... okay.

(Smiles)

SEAN (V.O.)
She gave me her number.

MOLLI
People change, Sean.

Molli gives Sean his phone back.

PORTER
I call baby back BS dude.

CUT TO:

INT. MALL - AS BEFORE

Sean pulls out his phone and shows Porter Molli’s number.

PORTER
She spells her name with an ‘I’ 
that’s... 

(Looks up from the phone 
at Travis and Sean)

slutty.

SEAN
That’s what I said, well, 
without...

CUT TO:

INT. PARTY

Sean’s looks at his phone.

SEAN
You spell your name with an ‘I’. 
That’s... interesting.

Molli smiles, but her friend comes up and tells her that they 
have to go. 

MOLLI
(annoyed)

What?

DRUNK FRIEND
We’re leaving.
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Molli doesn’t say a word to Sean as she’s pulled away by her 
belligerent colleague. Sean tries to fade back in with the 
crowd but right as he turns around there’s another hand on 
his shoulder. It’s Molli, again.

MOLLI
Hey.

SEAN
(surprised)

I thought you had to leave?

MOLLI
(confident)

I will in a sec. Patricia’s just 
upset cause she has no one to talk 
to.

Sean looks over at Molli’s friend. She’s standing in the 
corner now making the weirdest face, scolding at the entire 
party. Molli looks back at Sean.

MOLLI (CONT’D)
Just... um text me. Okay.

She smiles. Then walks away on her own accord.

SEAN
Yeah abso-... bye.

He watches her leave.

CUT TO:

INT. MALL

SEAN
So. I’m kinda nervous. On when 
to...

Sean holds up his phone. Porter and Travis look at him 
quizzically.

PORTER
Wow so, you like her?

SEAN
(Shrugs)

Wuh... I...

PORTER
(Mocking)

YOU REALLY DO! YOU LIKE HER!
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Sean nods.

TRAVIS
Congrats.-

Sean stares at his phone as the sit in the middle of the mall 
food court.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
-Where you gonna take her for your 
first date?

SEAN
Movies?

Porter and Travis both look disapproving.

SEAN (CONT’D)
What’s wrong with the movies?

TRAVIS
Well, nothing really... if you’re 
in middle school.

SEAN
What?!

TRAVIS
IT’S CLICHE!!

PORTER
Agreed.

SEAN
Porter what are you talking about 
you’ve been on like two dates.

PORTER
And somehow I still know that a 
movie date is cliche.

TRAVIS
I just think that if you like a 
girl you take her somewhere 
expensive. Somewhere they have a 
nice PORTER-house steak.

SEAN
In all honesty, did you take that 
stance against a movie date just so 
you could use that pun?

TRAVIS
Pssssh... Yeah.
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PORTER
You do realize how annoying you are 
right?

TRAVIS
What are you talking about? Puns 
are the highest form of literature.

PORTER
To who?

TRAVIS
Hitchcock.

Porter rolls his eyes. Sean continues.

SEAN
Anyway, I just like movie dates for 
the armrest test.

Porter nods and Travis looks confused.

TRAVIS
The armrest test?

SEAN
Yeah.

TRAVIS
(To Porter) You know what this is?

PORTER
Yeah it’s when you- uh- set your 
arm with the... Lap popcorn and-

TRAVIS
You have no idea.

PORTER
Not a clue.

SEAN
(Takes a breath)

Ya know when you’re on a date with 
a girl or you’re hanging out with 
them and you don’t know when to 
break that physical barrier.

TRAVIS
Sure.

PORTER
No, I’m very lonely.
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SEAN (CONT’D)
If you go to the movies during that 
time and you both sit down and she 
lifts up the armrest between both 
of your seats, she wants to be 
physically close to you. So it’s 
almost fair game for an arm around 
the shoulder or holding hands...

PORTER
(Mock excitement)

Really? Holding hands too?!

TRAVIS
What if she doesn’t?

SEAN
Then she might be nervous. Or she’s 
waiting on you to do it. Or she 
just wants to be friends.

TRAVIS
So you’re taking her to the movies 
then?

SEAN
No. Not now. I think I might just 
relax, invite her to the beach. 

PORTER
(Sarcastically)

Aw tell me more.

TRAVIS
(To Sean)

Ya know... this could very well be 
the beginning of the greatest 
romance of all time.

PORTER
Besides the Notebook.

TRAVIS
Besides the Notebook.

CUT TO:

INT- SEAN’S ROOM/ MOLLI’S ROOM
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SPLIT SCREEN

We can see Sean’s bedroom and Molli’s bedroom at the same 
time. Sean paces back and forth and he’s thinking about 
texting Molli. Molli’s bedroom appears empty.

SEAN (V.O.)
48 hours. 48 hours. How long has it 
been?

He looks at his phone. 6:47 PM. 

SEAN (V.O.)
19 hours...-

(Shrugs)
-Close enough.

He jumps onto his bed and texts.

SEAN
“Hey!”

The text scrolls up the middle of the screen. A phone in 
Molli’s room goes off. Sean throws his phone onto the bed. He 
sits back. Then reaches over to get his phone back.

SEAN (V.O.)
Should probably put the volume up.

He sits back on his bed. A moment passes. Then his phone 
makes a notification sound. Sean rushes to pick it up but 
knocks it to a space in between the wall and his bed.

SEAN
Shit. Shit.

He reaches his arm in the space and has trouble finding the 
phone.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Fuck... Ah!

He pulls his phone out from the space. He looks at the phone.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Fuckin’ e-mail.

Sean lays down on one screen. Molli walks in her room wearing 
just a towel in the other. Molli doesn’t check her phone. She 
gets dressed. In the meantime, Sean falls asleep. Molli 
finally checks her phone.

MOLLI
“Hey :)”
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She sends the text. Then another.

MOLLI (CONT’D)
“Sorry I was in the shower :/”

Sean stays sound asleep.

FADE TO:

INT- SEAN’S ROOM/ MOLLI’S ROOM

SPLIT SCREEN

Molli lays down watching movies, she sends another text.

MOLLI
“Hope I didn’t upset you!”

Sean wakes up this time. He looks at his phone, rubs his face 
and sits up.

SEAN
“Shit. Fell asleep. Sorry”

Molli gets the text and smiles.

MOLLI
“You’re fine. I was just bored 
that’s all.”

SEAN
“Glad I could help lol what you 
doin?”

MOLLI
“Promise not to think I’m gross?”

SEAN
“Sure.”

MOLLI
“Watching zombie movies.”

SEAN
“WHAT?! Why would that be gross? 
That’s awesome.”

MOLLI
“Idk. Kind of a guy thing.”
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SEAN
“No. I’m actually really looking 
forward to this zombie movie, 
called ‘Paradise City’. It’s 
supposed to be insane.”

MOLLI
“OMG YES! The trailer looked 
AMAZING. We should see it when it 
comes out!!”

SEAN
“Hahah def”

MOLLI
“Promise?”

SEAN
“Promise.”

MOLLI
“Hmmmm it’s a date then ;)”

SEAN
“Absolutely...”

SEAN (CONT’D)
“Btw, I’m planning on going to the 
beach tomorrow.”

SEAN (CONT’D)
“I was hoping you’d come.”

MOLLI
“Why tomorrow?”

SEAN
“I mean if you don’t want to...”

MOLLI
“No silly, like why not tonight?”

Sean looks outside to the night sky.

SEAN
“Tonight? It’s like 9... It’s a 
little late for the beach.”

MOLLI
“Have you ever been to the beach at 
night?”

SEAN
“No.”
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MOLLI
“Then who are you to say what’s 
late?”

SEAN
“Hmmm.”

MOLLI
“Come on. Please... {Insert puppy 
dog eyes here}”

SEAN
“Alright. I’ll pick you up in 30.”

MOLLI
“Sounds wonderful :)”

SEAN
“It’s a date ;)”

Sean waits for what seems like the longest time in his life. 
Staring at his phone. Just waiting.

MOLLI
“Absolutely...”

Sean starts punching the air in excitement. He yells his 
lungs out in pure joy.

SEAN
Yeahhhhhhhh!!!!! WHOAAAAA!!!!!!

There’s noise that goes on elsewhere in the house. His dad 
comes into the room, shirtless and fuming.

MR. AMBROSE
The fuck are you screaming about?!

SEAN
Sorry... I just got a date.

MR. AMBROSE
(Out of breath)

Ah... Jesus, you don’t have to 
scream about it... I thought you 
were hurt. Good job though.

His dad hugs him. And turns to walk out of the room.

SEAN
Night dad.

MR. AMBROSE
Yeah Yeah. Have a good one.
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The door closes behind him.

SEAN
(Smiles)

I will. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT

Sean and Molli are walking down the beach, her flip flops in 
her hand.

SEAN
So there’s a really important 
question I need to ask you.

MOLLI
Go ahead.

SEAN
If you had one superpower... just 
one... what would you want it to 
be?

MOLLI
I think about it a lot, but the 
annoying thing about answering this 
question is that my first instinct 
is to say that I want to fly.

SEAN
Right, why is that annoying?

MOLLI
Cause everybody wants to fly. It’s 
unoriginal. 

SEAN
Okay.

MOLLI
And I would say superstrength, but 
I AM a girl and I dunno it would 
just be kind of gross to see me 
lifting a car off someone.

SEAN
(Confused yet amused)

Huh, why is that gross?

Molli shrugs.
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SEAN (CONT’D)
So... you didn’t actually answer 
the question.

MOLLI
(Sighs)

I... In all honesty, I would want 
to be able to heal people...

Sean doesn’t say anything.

MOLLI (CONT’D)
Is that a bad answer?

SEAN
No, absolutely not... It’s sweet. 
Lame-

Molli fakes being offended. 

SEAN (CONT’D)
- but sweet.

CUT TO:

EXT. BEACH PARKING LOT

Sean and Molli walk to their cars. Holding hands.

SEAN
Annie Hall started it. There 
wouldn’t be-

MOLLI
-So?! Annie Hall’s good but it 
doesn’t have the sentiment of 500 
Days of-

SEAN
-SO?!? SO?!? It’s like comparing 
Jack White to Zeppelin. They’re 
both good but one clearly would not 
exist without the other.

MOLLI
Of course one wouldn’t exist 
without the other. That doesn’t 
grant it’s superiority. 

SEAN
Uh... Well. NO but...

23.



Sean let’s go of Molli’s hand and looks at the ‘camera’, 
breaking the fourth wall.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Jesus, this girl. I disagree with 
everything she’s saying but somehow 
I can’t get enough of it.

Molli leans into the ‘frame’. 

MOLLI
Who are you talking to?

Sean looks at a tree.

SEAN
Oh. I uh... sometimes I look at 
random objects and pretend I’m ya 
know, breaking the fourth wall.

MOLLI
(Squints, Shakes her head)

Come on kid.

Just as they come up to their cars, Molli grabs Sean’s hand 
and stops. As he turns around she kisses him. 

SEAN
Ahhhhokay...

Sean helps Molli get into her car. She waves through the car 
window as she backs out. We can see her custom license plate: 
MOL-109

FADE TO:

INT. AMBROSE RESIDENCE

Sean sits on his living room couch listening to his parents 
argue outside. His father comes in and sits down next to him. 
He’s apologetic.

MR. AMBROSE
Sorry.

Sean doesn’t respond with anything. He’s used to it. Both 
Sean and his dad just watch TV, eating leftovers. Sean gets a 
text: From Molli, it says, “Call me?”

MR. AMBROSE (CONT’D)
Who’s that?

He says with rice in his moustache.
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SEAN
(Shakes his head and 
shrugs)

Just a girl.

MR. AMBROSE
A girl or the girl?

Sean smiles at how perceptive his dad is.

SEAN
Yes.

Mr. Ambrose shakes his head.

MR. AMBROSE
What’s her name?

SEAN
Molli.

MR. AMBROSE
Ahhhh... She pretty?

SEAN
Yeah-

(Smiles)
-Definitely.

MR. AMBROSE
Definitely. Alright, alright.

A moment passes in a little of an awkward silence. Sean picks 
up his TV tray and moves it so he can stand.

MR. AMBROSE (CONT’D)
Sean.

Sean walks towards the kitchen to put his dishes in the sink.

SEAN
Yeah dad, what’s up?

Sean walks back into the living room and looks up at his 
father sitting on the couch. Mr. Ambrose was known for being 
able to switch his role of friend to father with just a look 
in the eye. Sean gets that look...

MR. AMBROSE
Be careful, okay? You know what I 
mean by that?
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SEAN
(Confused)

Like... condoms?

MR. AMBROSE
(Surprised and 
uncomfortable)

NO. No. I mean like emotionally 
man. The hell, get outta here.

Sean awkward walks back to his room. He lays on his bed, 
pulls out his phone and calls Molli. After a short ring, she 
answers, voice of a slightly tired angel.

MOLLI
Heyyy

Sean can’t help but let a smile creep across his face.

SEAN
Hey

CUT TO:

INT. TRAVIS’ RESIDENCE

Travis and Porter are playing a football video game as Sean 
sits in between them. All three crammed on a 2-person love 
seat.

TRAVIS
So it’s official now?

SEAN
No I don’t think so.

TRAVIS
What why not?

PORTER
(Talking about the game)

That singleback’s killin’ you son.

Sean shrugs. Travis still seems confused, yet his eyes are 
still on the game.

TRAVIS
So you’re not actually boyfriend/ 
girlfriend, you’re just dating...

SEAN
Ahh...Sure.
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TRAVIS
And you’ve made out.

SEAN
Kissed. That’s it.

PORTER
(About the game)

OH stuffed KID! TURKEY! TURKEY!

TRAVIS
But you’re talking on the phone 
every night.

Sean nods his head.

SEAN
Yep.

IN-GAME ANNOUNCER
And yet again they don’t hook up... 
for that pass.

SEAN
But it’ll work itself out.

Travis shakes his head.

TRAVIS
Hold on...

Travis pauses the game.

PORTER
Duuuude!

Travis purses his lips at Porter for not being as interested 
in Sean’s relationship.

PORTER (CONT’D)
Just sayin’... I’m enjoying beating 
your ass.

Travis focuses back on Sean’s situation. The in-game music is 
playing something inspiring.

TRAVIS
So you’ve just haven’t talked about 
it with her?

SEAN
We haven’t brought up those words.
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TRAVIS
What words?

SEAN
Boyfriend and girlfriend.

TRAVIS
Why don’t you?

Sean shrugs. 

PORTER
Jesus man-

Porter unwedges himself out of the seat. Grabs Sean’s phone 
from the table in front of them and looks down at Sean.

PORTER (CONT’D)
-call her, ask her if she wants it 
on the reg, she’ll say of course 
and we can go about our little 
lives.

Sean looks up at Porter and down at his cell phone and back 
up again. Porter gives him a “what are you waiting for?” 
look. Sean takes the phone and walks to Travis’ kitchen to 
call Molli. Meanwhile, Porter and Travis get back to their 
game.

PORTER (CONT’D)
Dude. Get a bigger couch.

TRAVIS
Get a smaller ass.

They keep bickering as Sean gets a connection and Molli 
answers.

MOLLI
Hey sweetie. I was just thinkin’ 
about y-

Sean cuts her off.

SEAN
-Yeah me too but I have something 
important to ask you.

MOLLI
(Intrigued yet concerned)

Yeah?
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SEAN
Ahh... are we serious? Like do you 
want this? Just us?

MOLLI
(Giggles)

... yeah I mean if you want it to 
be.

SEAN
So do you want... to be my 
girlfriend... like officially 
that’s the way it is?

MOLLI
If you’re okay with it... then 
yes... absolutely.

We can hear Porter and Travis game in the background. The 
announcer shouts, “Touchdown!”, in a celebrated fashion.

SEAN
Alright... Alright. 

Sean smiles.

MOLLI
(Laughing)

You have no idea how big I’m 
smiling right now.

SEAN
Yeah um, me too, me too. I have to 
go though. Ehh... I’ll call you 
tonight? 

MOLLI
Yeah. Talk to you then.

SEAN
Bye.

MOLLI
Bye Sean.

Sean hangs up the phone and turns around to Travis and 
Porter. They both have their eyes looking over the back of 
the love-seat. Sean flexes and screams in celebration.

SEAN
WOAAAHHHHH!
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Sean walks back to the love seat. Porter turns back towards 
the television. He picks up a bowl of nuts of the table in 
front of them and starts eating them.

PORTER
Told ya.

Sean sits back between them.

SEAN
(Breathing deeply)

How’d that happen?

TRAVIS
(Confused)

You were honest and it paid off.

SEAN
That’s not what I mean.

PORTER
He means how did it pay off on a 
girl like Molli Rosenbaum.

SEAN
Yeah... honestly.

TRAVIS
Well... I think that you might 
appeal to her-

PORTER
-It’s cause you’re hot now.

Sean and Travis look at him as if he just admitted he’s a 
homosexual. Porter pays no mind because he’s so comfortable 
with his sexuality. He really only pays attention to the food 
he’s eating.

PORTER (CONT’D)
You’re in better shape now, you 
dress better, unfortunately for us 
you cut your Jew fro-

TRAVIS
-A real TRAVIS-ty- 

PORTER
(To Travis)

-Kill yourself.-
(To Sean)

-but you’re a nice, intelligent 
guy. 
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Plus you stopped giving a shit 
about being cool. You’re more 
confident and girls like that.

Porter throws back a handful of nuts. Sean seems a little 
flattered, and speechless. 

SEAN
Wow... thanks.

PORTER
Mhmmm, you deserve it...

Porter wipes his hands on his pants and picks the controller 
back up. Both Travis and Sean in a little bit of a shock from 
the uncharacteristic compliments from Porter. Porter focuses 
on the screen, controller in hand.

PORTER (CONT’D)
It’ll only last a week anyways, but 
really... good job.

FADE TO:

SLIDE- “5 WEEKS LATER”

INT. SEAN’S ROOM

Sean holds a picture of Sean and Molli together, he rubs his 
thumb across it. He puts it down and looks at his typewriter 
which he hasn’t touched in a month and a half. He starts up 
where he left off.

SEAN (V.O.)
“Now The Fourth Type...” The fourth 
type... the fourth type. “Now the 
fourth type takes precedence...” 
No.

He backspaces.

SEAN (V.O.)
“Now the fourth type, takes the 
most work. It doesn’t...” Ah where 
the hell am I going...

Sean stares at the paper in front of him until he gets too 
frustrated to continue.

SEAN
Fuck! 
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Sean tosses some papers in his tantrum. He calls Travis.

TRAVIS
(In a really goofy way)

Hello.

SEAN
I’m stuck.

TRAVIS
You’re stuck?

SEAN
On my screenplay. I can’t get 
anywhere with-

TRAVIS
-Screenplay? OH your rom-com!

SEAN
Yeah.

TRAVIS
What’s wrong?

SEAN
I’m sitting in front of this damn 
typewriter 

(Slaps the side of it)
and nothing’s coming out.

TRAVIS
I didn’t even think you were still 
writing it.

SEAN
Yeah I took a little hiatus.

TRAVIS
Hiatus? It’s been like 3 months!

SEAN
Its been a few weeks, stop 
exaggerating.

TRAVIS
Either way that’s a long time to 
wait to pick it back up.

SEAN
(Disappointed)

I know.
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TRAVIS
It’s okay, like you can still do 
it. I’ve done it. What are you 
specifically having problems with?

SEAN
I ah... I just can’t come up with 
material.

TRAVIS
Do you know you’re ending?

SEAN
No I haven’t written that much.

TRAVIS
See... always now how it’s going to 
end. You should know that before 
you write.

SEAN
What if I don’t know how I want it 
to end though?

TRAVIS
(Takes a deep breath and 
scratches his brow)

It has to end somehow Sean.

SEAN
(Long pause)

I dunno...

TRAVIS
Okay maybe it’s something else... 
let’s see.

A moment passes as he contemplates how he can help Sean with 
his script.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
Ah... have you written out your 
characters? 

SEAN
Yeah yeah, pretty much. I know what 
they look like.

TRAVIS
You need more than that. Find their 
back-stories, without knowing their 
past you won’t know their future.
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SEAN
Okay.

TRAVIS
Does that help?

SEAN
Yeah... I think so.

TRAVIS
Hmmm... Alright man I hope it works 
out.

SEAN
Yep me too.

TRAVIS
What is it about anyway?

SEAN
It’s a romance.

TRAVIS
I know that bro., I mean like 
what’s the story?

SEAN
It’s hard to explain. It’s a little 
more cynical I guess.

TRAVIS
Oh a cynical take on love... Nice 
to see you’re stretching the 
boundaries of originality.

SEAN
Oh thanks fucker and how many 
screenplays have you written?

TRAVIS
Infinity times more than you.

SEAN
Yeah whatever smartass. Thanks 
anyway.

TRAVIS
Yeah no problem. I’ll see ya.

Travis hangs up. He puts down his phone and walks out of the 
room. Then he runs back into the room and picks the phone 
back up, dials Sean’s number. Dial tone. Sean answers.

34.



SEAN
Yeah.

TRAVIS
You can’t be cynical! 

SEAN
Huh?

TRAVIS
That’s why you’re stuck Sean, think 
about where you were a month and a 
half ago.

SEAN
I don’t get it.

TRAVIS
Dude come on it’s staring you right 
in the face...

Sean looks confused then he looks down and sees Molli’s 
picture. He picks it up again.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
Dude, when you were writing before 
everything was flowing better cause 
it was truth. You had more reason 
for writing it because that’s the 
way you felt. How can you take a 
pessimistic angle about romance 
when you’re in the middle of a 
perfect one?

SEAN
Molli and I don’t have a ‘perfect’ 
relationship, Travis.

Travis purses his lips.

TRAVIS
When’s the last time you’ve fought?

Sean looks up at the ceiling and thinks.

SEAN
Well... in...ahhh

TRAVIS
(Triumphant)

Exactly. See you guys have no 
problems. No fric-SEAN.
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SEAN
Was that a pun?

TRAVIS
No. Psssh. What’s a pun? Anyways 
you guys have no conflict. NO 
CONFLICT. NO STORY. PEACE.

SEAN
Wait what should I write abo-

Travis hangs up the phone.

FADE TO:

INT. AMBROSE RESIDENCE

Molli meets Sean’s father for the first time. Sean introduces 
them.

SEAN
Molli, my dad. Dad, Molli.

Molli smiles, it’s obvious she’s nervous.

MOLLI
How are you sir?

MR. AMBROSE 
Molli it’s perfectly okay to call 
me Jeff.

MOLLI
Okay... ah Jeff.

Sean tries to break up the awkwardness.

SEAN
We were just gonna hang out by the 
pool.

MR. AMBROSE
Alright, alright. 

As Sean and Molli start moving Mr. Ambrose gets Sean’s 
attention behind Molli’s back. And makes an approving face. 
Sean smiles.

CUT TO:
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EXT. SEAN’S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Molli and Sean are sitting with their feet in the pool.

MOLLI
(Shrugs)

I guess, I... I don’t really like 
talking about it... 

SEAN
Alright...

MOLLI
I hate them.

SEAN
Wha...

MOLLI
You’d think that their divorce 
would make them happier, Like... 
why else would you go through that? 
But it didn’t... help. They’re 
miserable.

SEAN
Think they should be together 
still?

MOLLI
They’ve tried but as soon as it 
gets going it falls apart again. 
They can’t stay together. And 
they’re still depressed and lonely 
when they aren’t. Their just in a  
relationship, that doesn’t go 
either way, it’s just... stuck. And 
I’m in the middle ya know?

Sean lets the moment pass. Then he looks back at the house to 
make sure his dad is still inside.

SEAN
My dad cheated on my mom.

Molli looks shocked. 

SEAN (CONT’D)
They don’t want to get a divorce 
but they aren’t living with each 
other.

MOLLI
I never thought your dad...
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SEAN
Me neither... It’s pretty 
disappointing. But I don’t know...

MOLLI
You guys seem like your best 
friends.

SEAN
And we are. But I barely spend any 
time with my mom anymore.

Sean thinks as they both look at the water.

SEAN (CONT’D)
She used to tell me all time how 
much I was like him. Like my eyes, 
smile, jawline, personality, 
unbelievably good looks. And I 
dunno I guess it might too hard for 
her still. Maybe, every time she 
looks at me she sees my dad.

CUT TO:

INT. AMBROSE RESIDENCE - MOMENTS LATER

Sean shows Molli his room for the first time.

MOLLI
Wow. The fortress of solitude.

SEAN
I think you mean the fortress of 
Sean-titude.

MOLLI
(Sarcastic look of 
contempt)

I’m going to act like you didn’t 
say that.

(Slight smile)

Molli points to a guitar in the bottom of Sean’s closet.

SEAN
No... That just kind of exists.

MOLLI
You totally play. Play me 
something.
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SEAN
(Serious)

No. Really, this isn’t one of those 
false humble moments. I can’t play. 
I try and I’ll go for a good couple 
weeks before something else comes 
up... and I lose... motivation.

MOLLI
Hmmm. Too bad. It would be pretty 
hot if you played.

SEAN
Well I’d also like to be a 
millionaire, but we can’t always 
get what we want.

Molli kisses him.

SEAN (CONT’D)
But I guess sometimes we can.

FADE TO:

EXT. SCHOOL PARKING LOT - AFTERNOON

Sean walks to his car and a girl catches his eye. A well-
built brunette, paces aimlessly through the parking lot, 
seemingly looking for someone who isn’t there. As Sean throws 
things into the trunk of his car, He keeps looking over at 
the girl and eventually she looks back. The girl walks 
towards Sean as he’s bent over the back seat. 

GIRL
Hi.

SEAN
Um hey.

Sean leans back up and as he does he hits his head on the 
frame of the car. The girl smiles.

GIRL
I’m Nikki by the way.

SEAN
You new?

NIKKI
Yeah... just transferred. 

Sean nods and it turns to an awkward silence.
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NIKKI (CONT’D)
How’d you know? It’s a pretty big 
college.

SEAN
Community... college. And it’s not 
big at all. Hence community 
college.

NIKKI
(Shrugs)

Um I know it’s weird cause I just 
met you but my ride seems to have 
bailed on me...

SEAN
Where you going?

NIKKI
(Confused)

Umm the pine... no the palm 
crest...

SEAN
(Smiles)

You don’t know where you live?

NIKKI
I just moved in.

SEAN
Do you know AROUND where it is?

NIKKI
Yeah its the neighborhood off of 
this main road here. And it’s 
behind a huge billboard.

SEAN
Palm Lake?

NIKKI
Yes! Palm Lake... thank you.

SEAN
I didn’t say I’d give you a ride.

NIKKI
(Mockingly innocent)

But you’re not gonna let me walk 
all the way home are you?

Sean looks past Nikki. He ponders a bit.
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SEAN
(Shakes his head)

Get in.

Nikki smiles and runs around to the passenger side door and 
gets in. Sean backs out and soon they are driving down the 
road. Sean and Nikki aren’t saying a word to each other. 
Nikki is looking out the window. Sean turns music on. Sean’s 
eyes start to wander towards Nikki. He looks at her tanned 
thighs accented by her jean shorts. She stretches and Sean 
gets a better view of her cleavage, her breasts are bigger 
than most of the girls her age. The bump of a large pothole 
brings him back to reality. Eventually, He pulls into Nikki’s 
driveway and Nikki starts to pull out gas money for Sean. 

SEAN (CONT’D)
(Shakes his head)

No don’t even.

NIKKI
But it was out of you’re way.

Sean keeps shaking his head.

NIKKI (CONT’D)
Well... I’m gonna find a way to pay 
you back somehow. 

Sean makes a face, confused.

NIKKI (CONT’D)
See you Sean.

Nikki turns to walk up her driveway. Sean waves, still 
confused by what she meant. As Sean pulls out the driveway 
his phone rings. 

SEAN
Hey.

MOLLI
Hey baby.

SEAN
Ah how is it?

MOLLI
Ummm good are you okay?

SEAN
Yeah why?
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MOLLI
I don’t know you seem... squirrel-
ly. 

SEAN
No I’m fine. I’m fine.

MOLLI
Are we going to Chili’s?

SEAN
Again?

MOLLI
It’s fine if you don’t want to...

SEAN
No I like Chili’s 

MOLLI
Then why the... whatever. Pick me 
up in 20?

SEAN
Absolutely.

CUT TO:

INT. CHILI’S RESTAURANT- MOMENTS LATER 

Sean and Molli are sitting down at a booth looking at their 
menus, as the waitress monotonously tells them about the 
specials. 

WAITRESS
(Monotone)

We have vegetable soup for the soup 
of the day.

Sean sarcastically makes an excited face. Molli smiles.

WAITRESS (CONT’D)
We have a special 2 for 20 deal. 1 
appetizer-

Sean mouths the words as she says them.

WAITRESS (CONT’D)
2 entrees and 1 dessert for 20 
dollars. 

Molli pays no attention to the waitress, she’s looking 
directly at Sean and smiling. 
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Sean goes back and forth from mimicking the waitress, to 
smiling at Molli and nodding to waitress for approval.

WAITRESS (CONT’D)
Drinks?

MOLLI
Sweet tea please... With no ice.

SEAN
Uh water please.

The waitress walks away. A moment passes in silence as Molli 
and Sean look at their menus. Then they start playing 
footsie, we see their reactions and it ends with Molli 
kicking Sean’s shin.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Shit. 

MOLLI
(Smiling but worried)

I’m sorry baby I didn’t mean to 
kick you that hard.

SEAN
God I didn’t know I was in such an 
abusive relationship.

MOLLI
Shut up!

SEAN
Can someone please help me?! My 
girlfriend beats me!!

Molli gets a little red from embarrassment.

MOLLI
Stop! They’re gonna kick us out! 
Seriously.

Sean continues and Molli slaps his arm.

SEAN
Again with the hitting! You know 
this whole relationship has turned 
south so fast. 

(Mockingly melodramatic)
But it’s okay, it’s my fault 
really, I egged you on and 

(Fakes oncoming tears and 
fans his face with his 
hand)
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I deserved it. You just wanted what 
was best for me.

Molli dies laughing as the waitress comes back over, looking 
even more depressed and angry at the signs of Sean and 
Molli’s happiness.

WAITRESS
Ready to order?

SEAN
No sorry uh-

The waitress walks away before he finishes.

SEAN (CONT’D)
-we’re not even close. 

(Looking at Molli but 
referencing to the 
waitress)

She must love us.

Molli puts her nose back into the menu.

SEAN (CONT’D)
You already know what you’re gonna 
get so why are you looking.

MOLLI
What?

SEAN
We eat here more than any place 
else, and you always get the same 
thing. 

MOLLI
No I don’t.

SEAN
Sweet tea with no ice, southwestern 
egg rolls with extra avocado ranch.

MOLLI
That’s... not entirely true what 
about that ti-

SEAN
-time you got the big mouth burger, 
I said, ‘I got something for your 
big mouth.’ and you said, ‘Just 
cause you said that I’m never 
ordering this again.’
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MOLLI
Huh... so you can remember that but 
you can’t remember my birthday.

SEAN
It was three days into our 
relationship! Like... I barely knew 
what color your hair was!

MOLLI
(Smirks)

You’re a dumbass.

SEAN
Mmmmmm. I love it when you talk 
dirty.

Molli winks, and the two share a googly-eyed moment. The 
waitress is back again. This time she doesn’t even talk she 
just pulls out her pen and pad and raise her eyebrows and 
coughs. Both the waitress and Sean look at Molli.

MOLLI
Uh... Um I’ll take...-
(Takes a deep breath and looks 
defeated)
-the southwestern egg rolls.

SEAN
(Fake coughs)

Ran-ch!

MOLLI
(With piercing eyes toward 
Sean)

And extra avocado ranch dressing 
please. 

Sean smiles back at Molli’s piercing look.

WAITRESS
(Directed towards Sean)

And you?

SEAN
Oh, I’m not getting anything thank 
you.

The waitress walks away as Molli is left with an inquisitive 
look on her face.

MOLLI
Why aren’t you ordering?
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Sean shrugs.

MOLLI (CONT’D)
(Shrugs back)

You okay?

SEAN
Yeah I already ate.

MOLLI
Why’d you eat I told you we were 
going out?

SEAN
(Under his breath, 
embarassed)

I... well we... we eat out a lot... 
Molli.

A few seconds pass and Molli understands.

MOLLI
Oh my god you know I can pay baby.

SEAN
No stop it.

MOLLI
Why not?

SEAN
My girlfriend can’t...-

(Looks around and lowers 
his voice so no one can 
hear him)

-I’m not gonna let my girlfriend 
pay for dinner.

MOLLI
You’re ridiculous.

SEAN
It’s... it’s a principle thing.

MOLLI
Well you know how I don’t like 
being the only one eating around 
you... Makes me look like a 
fatty...

SEAN
(Purses his lips)

 And I’M the one being ridiculous.
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She looks at him with a ‘you will do what I say’ stare.

MOLLI
You’re getting food.

SEAN
I’m not even hungry.

The waitress comes back. 

WAITRESS
More water?

SEAN
Yes. 

(Handing her the glass as 
she fills it with a 
pitcher)

MOLLI
And he’s changed his mind, he wants 
a big mouth burger.

SEAN
Eh-

The waitress walks away before Sean can get a word out.

MOLLI
Funny how things come full circle.

Molli now has a victorious ‘I told you so’ stare.

FADE TO:

INT. MOLLI’S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Sean and Molli walk into Molli’s house. Sean looks around.

SEAN
Your Dad’s not here...

MOLLI
(Smiling)

My dads not here.

SEAN
You’re sure??
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Molli walks towards Sean and puts her hand around his waist. 
Sean puts his hand to her face and kisses her. They break 
from the kiss.

SEAN (CONT’D)
So you’re sure then?

They exchange a passionate kiss and Sean tries to pull up her 
shirt. He’s clumsy so it’s not working too well. Molli 
smiles, and takes her own shirt off. They kiss again. 

SEAN (CONT’D)
Bedroom?

Molli takes a glancing look at the couch in the living room. 
Sean notices the eye movement, and looks back at the couch. 
He nods. They walk over to the couch and continue... 

CUT TO:

INT. MOLLI’S COUCH - HOURS LATER

Sean has a blanket over him, and Molli gets up to use the 
bathroom. While Molli is gone, Sean realizes he’s hungry. He 
puts on his boxers and walks to the kitchen. He grabs so much 
food that he can barely hold it. He turns around slowly and 
tries to gracefully set all of the Tupperware containers on 
the kitchen counter. But he fumbles them and they go all over 
the counter. As he is picking them back up he realizes that 
he knocked Molli’s purse over... and a piece of paper was 
sticking out of the spilled contents. Sean looks back towards 
the bathroom, Molli’s taking a shower, and singing loudly. 
Sean picks up the note and unfolds it. It reads: Joe 717-555- 
4582. Next to the number someone drew a winking face. Sean is 
more curious now. He finds Molli’s phone and looks through 
it. He finds a fairly long and very flirty text conversation 
she had with ‘Joe’. Sean is furious. Without saying anything 
to Molli he picks up his stuff and slams the door behind him. 

CUT TO:

INT. SEAN’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Sean drives recklessly. He’s pissed, speeding and all over 
the road. He gets a call from Molli, he ignores it. She calls 
again, again he ignores it. She calls again, Sean rolls his 
window down and chucks his phone out onto the street. A red 
light comes up and Sean thinks about running it but he slams 
on the brakes, half his car sticking out into the 
intersection. He stares out the front of his window into the 
street not moving. 
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Then he freaks out, hitting the steering wheel, punching and 
kicking his car. He punches the roof of his car and hurts his 
hand.

PORTER (V.O.)
Does it hurt at all?

SEAN (V.O.)
Yeah, it kills.

CUT TO:

INT. SPORT’S BAR - THAT EVENING

Porter, Sean and Travis are sitting at a booth discussing 
Sean’s wrapped up hand.

TRAVIS
Did you go to the hospital?

SEAN
No, I didn’t break it... I don’t 
think.

TRAVIS
You gonna be okay?

SEAN
Yeah.

TRAVIS
Not just the hand...

Sean nods.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
But... it is just a number though 
right?

Sean looks at him like ‘the fuck are you talking about’.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
What I mean is that you have 
nothing that says she’s actually 
interested in him. She could’ve 
just taken the number from the guy 
just to get him away.

Sean looks at Porter.
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PORTER
(Hands raised)

I don’t want to include myself in 
this... 

SEAN
I found more than the number.

Travis and Porter are intrigued.

SEAN (CONT’D)
I looked through her phone-

Travis reacts with disapproval. Travis shakes his head but 
Sean just continues.

SEAN (CONT’D)
-And she had some pretty 
‘interesting’ things to say...

TRAVIS
That’s fucked up.

SEAN
I know, I can’t believe her.

TRAVIS
Well both of you.

Sean’s confused.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
Why’d you have to look through her 
phone? I would talk to you about 
invasion of privacy but you already 
know what you did was wrong. You 
made a bad decision.

SEAN
But she was talking to someone else 
behind my back!

TRAVIS
And yeah in hindsight it’s good 
that you found out but what if you 
didn’t find anything?

SEAN
Then there would still be the 
number.

TRAVIS
Well it’s just a number Sean.
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SEAN
Apparently NOT.

TRAVIS
(Looks at Porter)

You gonna weigh in on this?

Porter pauses. Then just raises his hands up again and shakes 
his head. Sean sucks his teeth.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
Have you tried talking to her?

Sean shakes his head, not making eye contact with Travis.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
Go call her. Just get her side of 
the story. 

SEAN
I can’t.

PORTER
Oh stop. You don’t even know what 
she’s gonna say.-

SEAN
-No really, I can’t I don’t have a 
cell phone.

PORTER
What? Where’s your cell phone?

SEAN
It’s a long story... Well not 
really I just threw it out my car 
window on 7th.

Travis takes out his phone and hands it to Sean.

TRAVIS
Just go.

Sean walks out of the bar where it’s quieter. He dials 
Molli’s number on Travis’s phone. As Sean listens to the 
dial, he looks around and he sees Nikki Novak walking towards 
the bar with a couple other friends.

SEAN
Hey Nikki.

NIKKI
Hey, look at that!

51.



Sean turns off the phone, and puts it in his pocket. She 
gives him a hug. Then she looks back at her friends.

NIKKI (CONT’D)
You can go ahead.

Nikki’s friends walk into the bar without her. Nikki notices 
Sean’s hand.

NIKKI (CONT’D)
Whoa, how’d that happen? You in 
pain?

SEAN
Don’t, don’t worry. I just got 
pissed off at my girlfriend... and 
the roof of my car.

NIKKI
(Figuratively smelling 
blood)

Girlfriend problems huh?

Sean nods. He looks up and their eyes meet. 

NIKKI (CONT’D)
So I’m pretty sure I still owe you 
something.

SEAN
Yeah what’s that?

NIKKI
Depends on what you want.

SEAN
I want a burger.

Nikki laughs.

NIKKI
Okay, lets do that.

Sean and Nikki start to walk towards his car. Halfway there, 
Sean stops.

SEAN
Hold on one second.

Sean jogs back into the bar, and finds Travis and Porter. 
Then tosses Travis his cell.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Hey, I’m out. Thanks.
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Sean turns right back around.

TRAVIS
So I’m guessing it went well.

SEAN
Couldn’t have gone any better.

CUT TO:

INT. SEAN’S HOUSE - LATE EVENING

Sean and Nikki walk into Sean’s house laughing, Sean with a 
McDonalds bag in his hand. As Sean opens the door.

SEAN
Shh- Shhhh. My dad’s sleeping. 

NIKKI
Okay.

(Smiling)

Sean and Nikki make their way to Sean’s room. Sean sits on 
the bed. Sean opens up the wrapping for the burger and starts 
eating.

NIKKI (CONT’D)
So can I ask you for something?

SEAN
Maybe.

NIKKI
Can I get your number?

SEAN
Ew gross. 

NIKKI
Rude.

SEAN
Oh wow not you. The burger it’s 
disgusting. 

(Laughs while he has 
burger in his mouth)

My number would be pretty useless, 
anyways.

NIKKI
Why?
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SEAN
Don’t really have a phone right 
now.

NIKKI
How’d that happen?

SEAN
I uh- I lost it.

Nikki sits on the bed next to him.

NIKKI
What if someone needs to get a hold 
of you?

SEAN
Guess it’d be pretty difficult.

SPLIT SCREEN

We can see Sean AND Molli’s bedroom. Molli is texting Sean 
now and obviously Sean can’t answer. The text rolls onto the 
screen.

MOLLI
“How many times do I have to say 
sorry?”

Sean finishes his burger. He and Nikki continue their 
conversation.

NIKKI
Hmmm. Doesn’t matter much now.

Nikki looks into Sean’s eyes. Sean looks back.

NIKKI (CONT’D)
(Glancing at Sean’s door)

Sure your parents are asleep?

MOLLI
“We’re special Sean I would never 
do anything with anyone else.”

SEAN
(Looks at the clock)

Yeah my dad’s asleep by now. He 
works early.

It’s pretty clear that Molli has been crying over the past 
few hours.
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NIKKI
What about your mom?

MOLLI
“I know you, Sean...”

SEAN
My mom’s not really around.

Nikki nods her head. She doesn’t bother asking. She looks at 
Sean again, who is now in deep thought. Nikki tries to kiss 
Sean.

MOLLI
“And you’re not like this.”

Sean kisses Nikki. Their lips interlock for a few seconds and 
then he stops.

SEAN
I can’t.

NIKKI
Why not?

SEAN
... Molli.

NIKKI
(Shrugs)

I didn’t think it was anything 
serious. 

They both sit there, staring at the ground.

MOLLI
Remember when you said you felt 
like you were different than 
everyone else. I felt that way too. 
Until I met you...

SEAN
I think I should take you home. 

Sean and Nikki walk out the door as Molli says her last 
words.

MOLLI
I’m going to bed. Sean for the last 
time I’m sorry. Please call me.

Molli turns off her lights and goes to bed. 

CUT TO:
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INT/ EXT- SEAN’S HOUSE - SUNRISE

Sean pulls into his driveway. When he walks in his dad is 
sitting on the couch reading a newspaper, glasses on his 
face. Sean tries to walk past. Sean’s father stirs up a 
conversation without looking at him.

MR. AMBROSE 
So I woke up last night, to the 
sound of a girl’s voice. I got out 
of bed to say a goodnight to Molli 
but all I got to see was my son 
pulling out of my driveway at 4 o’ 
clock in the morning with some girl 
I DON’T know.

Sean looks caught. His father still not looking at him.

MR. AMBROSE (CONT’D)
Now if it wasn’t my driveway, or if 
it wasn’t 4 o’clock, or if that 
little girl’s voice had been 
Molli’s, I’d have given you the 
benefit of the doubt. But seeing it 
as it is... 

(Looking up from the 
newspaper and directly at 
Sean)

You wanna explain what happened 
this morning?

SEAN
She’s a friend.

MR. AMBROSE
A friend?

SEAN
Yeah.

MR. AMBROSE
A friend. You got a lot of friends?

Sean stammers.

MR. AMBROSE (CONT’D)
And MORE importantly does Molli 
know about how POPULAR you are?

Sean is speechless. His father is directly calling him out.

SEAN
We... we... nothing happ-
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Mr. Ambrose looks up at his son and glares. Without raising 
his voice he talks.

MR. AMBROSE
I don’t really give a fuck about 
what happened Sean. I can’t say 
I’ve set the perfect example but I 
can’t let you fuck up something 
that I know you care about. So... 
fix it. 

FADE TO:

INT. MOLLI’S ROOM- LATER THAT DAY

Molli’s asleep in her bed as the sunlight slips through the 
shades. Her cell phone starts to ring. She reaches her arm 
out and puts her phone to her face.

MOLLI
Hello?

She realizes it’s Sean.

MOLLI (CONT’D)
(Smiling)

Hey sweetie.

CUT TO:

EXT. BEACH

Sean and Molli are sitting on a rock formation on the beach. 
Sean watches as the waves crash against the bottom of the 
rocks with a blank look on his face. They’re far away and 
their voices are drowned out by the sounds of the waves. Sean 
says something. Molli takes her head off Sean’s shoulder. He 
looks apologetic, trying to say something else but Molli 
slaps him. She turns and walks away from him, and towards the 
camera. We gradually begin to hear their conversation.

MOLLI
How did she get to your house?

SEAN
Huh?

MOLLI
You said she was at your house, how 
did she get to your house?
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SEAN
I... I drove her.

Molli slaps Sean across the face, again. Sean takes it.

SEAN (CONT’D)
I never touched h-

Molli hits him again. Then she keeps hitting him. Sean isn’t 
hurt he’s just getting really annoyed.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Sto- Mol-... STOP FUCKING HITTING 
ME!

Molli stops. She stands up and she starts walking back to the 
car. Sean just stays behind to think. He looks back at the 
waves crashing into the rocks.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. SEAN’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Molli is sitting next to the car in a fetal position as Sean 
walks up.

SEAN
Are we gonna talk or-

MOLLI
Take me home.

SEAN
Baby can you please forgive- 

MOLLI
-Fuck your forgiveness. Take me 
home.

Sean drops her off. Molli doesn’t even look back at Sean, 
just slams the door and walks into her house. Sean drives 
back home. He gets into his bed. 

CUT TO:

INT. CLASSROOM - HOURS LATER

Sean is sitting in his class, almost mummified. His new 
replacement phone vibrates in his pocket, he gets scared 
because he thinks the teacher heard it. He looks up at the 
teacher. She’s at her desk looking at her computer. 
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Sean leans back, and slides his binder so that the bottom 
sits on his lap. He puts his phone at the bottom of the page, 
to make it look like he’s reading his notes. He opens the 
phone. It’s a text from Molli. Sean gets excited, its the 
first time he’s heard from her. He opens the text.

MOLLI
“We’re on a break. Not broken up. 
But I need to figure some stuff 
out. Bye.”

Sean sinks in his chair.

CUT TO:

INT. TRAVIS’ HOUSE - EVENING

Sean sinks in his chair. Travis and Porter are trying to 
cheer him up with Dungeons and dragons.

PORTER
Okay, I’m on the orc’s back, I grab 
it by the fucking nostrils and I 
say, ‘This is what the mountain 
dwarves of Helgeland call Karma.’ 
and I shove my longsword up his 
ass.

TRAVIS
You’re not tall enough to do that. 

PORTER
Then I slide down his body and then 
shove my sword up his ass.

TRAVIS
I wish I had a soundbyte of that. 
Anyway you’re gonna need a 16+ on 
the d20 though.

PORTER
Come on Gadafi.

TRAVIS
Dude that’s not cool.

PORTER
What? My swords name is Gadafi...

TRAVIS
That doesn’t make it better, even a 
little bit.
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PORTER
Whoa! 17! Sit on it ORC!!

TRAVIS
Okay so the orc is almost dead.

PORTER
WHAT even after MY move?!?

TRAVIS
Dude you could have gone for it’s 
neck it would’ve been more 
effective...

PORTER
But way less satisfying...

TRAVIS
Sean, it’s your turn.

Sean sits up in his chair. He thinks about his next move.

SEAN
I... Uh. I’ll trick the orc. I’ll 
hide in the nearest tree, make orc 
sounds until he gets close enough 
for me to execute a killing strike.

TRAVIS
Shit. What weapon?

SEAN
Katana.

PORTER
So ninja.

TRAVIS
You’ll need a 12.

Sean picks up his d20. Rolls. It lands on 2.

TRAVIS (CONT’D)
With the modifier, that makes it a 
3...

SEAN
So what happens?

TRAVIS
Well, you ah fall out of the tree, 
right in front of the orc and he 
punts you several hundred yards.
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Sean purses his lips.

PORTER 
Damn. Strategy gone to waste.

SEAN
Yep... Whatever I’m going home, 
I’ll-

TRAVIS
- You just got here. I mean the 
reason we started playing DnD-

SEAN
-Was to cheer me up? Yeah I know. 
And I appreciate the effort guys, 
really but... I don’t know I just 
want to walk.

Sean walks out of the house and down the street. He looks at 
everything around him. He goes to a nearby park. He sits on a 
bench. It’s quiet. He enjoys the sunlight hitting his face. 

CUT TO:

INT. MOVIE THEATER - LATER THAT DAY

Sean is sitting by himself watching a movie. Afterwards he 
walks out and throws away his milk duds. As he looks up he 
sees Molli in line for a movie with her friends. He walks up.

SEAN
(Unsure)

Hey

Molli is surprised to see him but it isn’t too pleasant. 

MOLLI
(Fake smile)

Hey... Sean. 

Molli hugs him just for good measure. Sean doesn’t really 
know how to handle the situation. The awkwardness is 
palpable.

SEAN
Ahh what are you seeing?

MOLLI
Ummmm “Eyes and Hearts”?

Her friends agree, backing her up.
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SEAN
(Inquisitive)

“Eyes and Hearts”? That’s a dumb 
name for movie. What is it?

MOLLI
Ah... just a romance...

PATRICIA
(Butting in, rudely)

I don’t think you’d be interested, 
Sean.

SEAN
(Defensive)

You’d be surprised, PATRICIA.

MOLLI
Huh?

SEAN
Nothing... I’m gonna go now. Really 
fabulous talking to you Patricia, 
as always... Girls.

The girls give awkward waves.

SEAN (CONT’D)
And I’ll ah...

(Looks into Molli’s eyes)
I’ll see you.

Molli nods. Sean goes in for a kiss but Molli turns her head. 
Sean kisses her cheek and hugs her.

MOLLI
Bye Sean.

Sean walks away. He talks to himself with his hands in his 
pockets, kicking the ground.

CUT TO:

INT. SEAN’S CAR - HALF HOUR LATER

Sean listens to heavy metal and rocking his head back and 
forth. His phone starts ringing through the bluetooth in his 
car stereo. He answers.

SEAN
Hey.

62.



MOLLI
Hey...

SEAN
D’you skip out on the movie?

MOLLI
No I’m in the bathroom.

SEAN
Uh...

MOLLI
Not using it. I just couldn’t stop 
thinking about you. And this movie 
is making me physically sick.

SEAN
Really?

MOLLI
Yeah. I didn’t mean to be cold to 
you Sean I was just surprised and I 
guess... I didn’t know how to 
handle the situati-

SEAN
- It’s fine really. I realized it 
was awkward.-

MOLLI
- Yeah and Patricia didn’t help 
much. She can get... rude.

SEAN
Oh no she’s really nice... 
Honestly.

Molli laughs.

MOLLI
Anyways, I’m sorry.

Sean smiles but doesn’t make a sound.

MOLLI (CONT’D)
You there?

SEAN
Yeah, Molli right here.

MOLLI
(Pause)

I’ll see you around.
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SEAN
Yep.

MOLLI
See you.

SEAN
Bye.

Sean hangs up the phone. He basks in the only glimmer of 
happiness he’s had in a while. He goes to turn on his music 
but he forgot he was listening to metal so loud and it scares 
him... he changes it to something smoother.

FADE TO:

INT. SEAN’S ROOM/ PORTER’S TRUNK - NEXT MORNING

He gets up and goes to class. During class, Sean’s phone goes 
off. The students adjacent to him look over. 

TEACHER
You’re phone needs to be on silent 
please.

Sean nods and looks apologetic and ends the incoming call. A 
moment passes, Sean gets another call. Everyone looks now 
with scolds. He tries to shut it off now to no avail.

TEACHER (CONT’D)
Sir, if you can’t silence it I’ll 
have to ask you to leave.

SEAN
I’m, I’m working on it.

Sean’s phone just keeps ringing no matter what he does.

SEAN (CONT’D)
It’s new I swear, I’m not just... 
dumb.

It keeps ringing and when someone tries to reach over to help 
Sean just gets up and walks out of the class. Once he’s out 
he slaps it a few times and presses a button and then it 
answers the call.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Hello?

Porter’s on the other end and he looks cramped and in a dark 
place. His voice sounds canned.
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PORTER
Jesus man I’ve been trying to get a 
hold of you for half an hour, where 
are you?

SEAN
Where I am every Wednesday at 3 
PM...

PORTER
Good you’re at the strip clu-

SEAN
-What? No. School dumbass.

PORTER
Oh. Two questions: 1) is your class 
over? And 2) can you do me a favor?

SEAN
No.

PORTER
To which question?

SEAN
Both.

PORTER
But I’m kinda stuck.

SEAN
How?

PORTER
Mostly physically but kind of 
emotionally too.

SEAN
What do you need Porter?

PORTER
I locked myself in my trunk.

CUT TO:

Porter is laying down in the fetal position inside of his 
trunk, the light from the cell phone providing the only light 
for his face.

A moment passes, no sound from Sean’s end.

PORTER (CONT’D)
You there?
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SEAN
(Sighs)

Where are you?

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - MOMENTS LATER

Sean pulls up to Porter’s car with the “Pizza Geek” sign on 
the top. He gets out and then sits on the back of the trunk. 
He shakes it a couple times. Nothing happens. He knocks on 
the trunk.

SEAN
Porter you in there?

A moment passes. Porter can be heard moving around. Then he 
finally answers.

PORTER
Huh... Sean?

SEAN
Yeah man you alright?

PORTER
Yeah. Yeah. I just fell asleep... 
or past out from lack of oxygen.

SEAN
How’d you lock yourself in the 
trunk?

PORTER
WHAAAT!?

SEAN
HOW’D YOU LOCK YOUR FAT ASS IN THE 
TRUNK?!!

PORTER
Let me out and I’ll tell you.

Sean thinks. Then he jumps on the trunk shaking the car. 
Porter screams. Then Sean goes into the car takes out the 
keys and pops the trunk. Sits up shielding his eyes, he’s 
wearing his ‘Pizza Geek’ shirt.

PORTER (CONT’D)
Dear God. Is that what the sun 
looks like?
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Porter climbs out and walks around the side of the car and 
Sean is smiling. 

CUT TO:

INT. DINER - MOMENTS LATER

Sean and Porter are sitting at a diner. Porter explains the 
situation he just went through.

PORTER
Okay Sean I’m gonna tell you right 
now this is bad news.

SEAN
Like how bad?

PORTER
Ah... I’m not positive about it 
being bad but I’m positive about it 
being not positive.

SEAN
Makes perfect sense.

PORTER
Really... Sean.

Porter has an air of seriousness about him which he rarely 
ever has.

SEAN
(Nodding)

I’m ready.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. PORTER’S CAR - DAY

Porter is seen driving his shitty car after delivering a 
pizza.

PORTER (V.O.)
Kay. So I’m driving through 
Goldenrod, just got done delivering 
a pizza at Garlin Av-

SEAN (V.O.)
Wait are you still clocked right 
now?
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PORTER (V.O.)
No I called out from the trunk.

SEAN (V.O.)
What’d you say?

PORTER (V.O.)
Ah... family emergency.

SEAN (V.O.)
Right.

PORTER (V.O.)
Anyway I’m driving and you know how 
bad that neighborhood is. I hate 
delivering there, I feel like my 
car’s gonna get stolen.

We see Porter sketching out a little bit, looking around a 
lot. Sean is still joking around.

SEAN (V.O.)
I don’t think you have to worry 
about someone stealing YOUR car...

Porter tries to get Sean to be serious.

PORTER (V.O.)
Uh... just listen okay? So I take 
the turn on 4th and Garlin, and 
just down the street I notice 
something familiar:... An orange 
bug.

SEAN (V.O.)
Was it Molli’s car?

PORTER (V.O.)
Yes...or I think so.

SEAN (V.O.)
Why would Molli be near goldenrod?

PORTER (V.O.)
That’s what I was wondering. But I 
didn’t know for sure if it was her 
car at this point. So I got 
closer... I parked and got out of 
my car. I looked inside of the bug 
and honestly... I didn’t know. It 
looked like a bunch of girl’s stuff 
but that didn’t narrow it down at 
all... 
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and how many guys would drive an 
orange bug in the first place? But 
then I heard a door slam. I froze. 
Then I see two people come out into 
the driveway...

SEAN (V.O.)
Who was it? Molli?

PORTER (V.O.)
Okay, uh this is the part where... 
it gets a little... rough.

SEAN (V.O.)
Who was it?

PORTER (V.O.)
Sean. It was Molli and she was with 
a guy. 

SEAN (V.O.)
What do you mean with?

We see the blonde kiss the guy she’s with.

PORTER
They kissed Sean. They kissed right 
in front of me.

Sean can’t believe it.

SEAN
They didn’t see you?

PORTER
The guy thought he saw something. 
And that’s how I ended up in the 
trunk he was walking around looking 
for me and I had to hide somewhere.

Amidst the chase we see the un-customized license plate on 
the orange bug.

SEAN
Who was the guy?

PORTER
I don’t know. Tall, tan, looked a 
little Spanish.

SEAN
(Deflated)

Gabby...
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PORTER
Oh... I... don’t know.

Sean pulls out his phone and starts dialing.

PORTER (CONT’D)
Shit... don’t call her now, give it 
som-

SEAN
- I’m not calling her.

Porter sighs, he’s not used to being in these situations. 
Sean turns his phone so Porter can see it. Porter nods his 
head, confirming that it was Gabby he had seen earlier. Sean 
gets up from the booth and storms out the diner.

CUT TO:

EXT. MOLLI’S FRONT DOOR - MOMENTS LATER

Sean pounds on Molli’s door. There’s no answer but he knows 
she’s there because of the car in the driveway. Lights come 
on and the door opens. It’s Molli’s dad.

MR. ROSENBAUM
What is your problem, Sean?!? 
Knocking on my door like that?

Sean is apologetic now but still persistent.

SEAN
I’m sorry sir but I need to find 
Molli.

MR. ROSENBAUM
(Still angry)

Her friend picked her up to spend 
the night. 

SEAN
I’ll just call her then. Again I’m 
sorry.

Sean starts to walk away.

MR. ROSENBAUM
(Worried)

You okay Sean?

Sean shakes his head and doesn’t look back to Molli’s father.
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SEAN
Working on it Sir.

CUT TO:

INT. SEAN’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Sean calls Molli to try and get a hold of her. She isn’t 
answering. He gets to a stop light and he tries to calm 
himself down. A moment passes then his phone rings. Sean 
answers it but he says nothing.

MOLLI
Uh... Sean? You there?

SEAN
Where are you?

MOLLI
What’s wrong? You seem mad...

SEAN
Where are you right now?

MOLLI
I’m at Jesse’s? Why are you talking 
to me like that?

SEAN
Do you have anything to tell me?

MOLLI
Whaaat are you talking about? Can 
you just let me in on what’s 
happening?

SEAN
I heard about you and Gabriel 
fucking Lugo.

MOLLI
Huh? 

SEAN
Is that what ‘a break’ means to 
you? That we can just go out and 
fuck anyone we want?

MOLLI
Hold on. I haven’t even touched 
anyone Sean. Who did you get this 
from?
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SEAN
A pretty trustworthy source Molli. 
And he said he saw it with his own 
eyes so...

MOLLI
So he was mistaken. And was it 
Travis or Porter?

SEAN
How dare you? Does it really matter 
which of my friends told me that 
you were cheating on me?

MOLLI
I’d just like to know who you trust 
more than you’re own girlfriend.

SEAN
Oh so you’re my girlfriend now. 
Cause a couple days ago you 
wouldn’t even kiss me in front of 
YOUR friends, yet you can kiss 
another guy in front of MINE.

MOLLI
Know what fuck this... No... stop 
it.

SEAN
What?

MOLLI
I don’t want this anymore Sean. The 
fact that you can so easily believe 
I can cheat on you... It’s not- 
It’s not good.

SEAN
You want to break up...

There’s nothing but silence on the other line.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Are we done?

Still nothing but quiet...

SEAN (CONT’D)
Molli if you don’t say anything...

Silence.
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SEAN (CONT’D)
Goodbye Molli. I’m sorry but we’re 
through.

MOLLI
Bye Sean.

Sean hangs up the phone just before he pulls into his 
driveway and takes a breath.

FADE TO:

INT. SEAN’S ROOM/ HOUSE - MORNING

Sean wakes up and it’s a nice day outside. He works out. 
Sings in the shower. Makes breakfast. Then he sits down in 
front of the television to watch cartoons. He laughs.

CUT TO:
“TWO WEEKS LATER”

CUT TO:

INT. SEAN’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Sean frowns. He mopes in the shower and eats ice cream in 
bed. He’s grown-in his facial hair. He turns off the 
television. He sits on the couch with a blank stare.

CUT TO:

INT. SEAN’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Sean looks for something in his closet. He pulls out a  
shoebox from a bottom shelf but in the process he knocks over 
his guitar that was next to the wall. Sean lets it sit and 
opens the box. He examines a bunch of papers in the box. All 
notes from Molli that he’s kept since before the beginning of 
their relationship. Sean reads them all. Sean holds the notes 
in his hands and takes a breath. He looks up from the papers 
and towards his guitar.

CUT TO:
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INT. SEAN’S ROOM - A DAY LATER

Sean sits with his guitar on his knee, a pencil in his ear 
and a piece of paper in front of him. He strums a few notes 
and hums out a melody.

FADE TO:

INT. SEAN’S ROOM - NIGHT

Sean’s melody has grown to a full song. A song about a girl 
that he wants back. He plays and sings it well before his 
phone rings. He answers without looking at the name.

SEAN
Yeah.

MOLLI
Hey Sean.

Surprised, Sean looks at his phone. He can’t help but smile.

SEAN
Hey Molli.

MOLLI
How are you?

SEAN
I’m great. I’m good. It’s good to 
hear from you.

MOLLI
Yeah yeah... you sound happy.

SEAN
Yeah uh... 

(looks at his guitar)
for some reasons more than others.

(Smiles)
I actually, I really need to tell 
you something-

MOLLI
-Oh um before you do that... 
There’s a reason I called and I ah 
can I just say what I need to say 
first?

SEAN
Um yeah go ahead.

Sean sets his guitar aside.
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MOLLI
So... okay Gabby actually called me 
today.

Gabby’s name stirs Sean’s anger. He buries it.

SEAN
Mhm. How’d he get your number?

MOLLI
Heee... It’s a long story. But he 
asked me to go out with him.

Sean smiles and even giggles. Molli’s surprised by this 
reaction.

SEAN
He asked you out? Really? How you 
let him down?

MOLLI
I... said yes.

Sean’s smile diminishes as those words hit him in waves. Each 
stronger than the last.

SEAN
You said yes?

Silence.

SEAN (CONT’D)
YOU FUCKING SAID YES?!?!

Molli attempts to say something but it falls to deaf ears.

SEAN (CONT’D)
After everything that happened? You 
said that you’d go out with him?

MOLLI
I’m sorry Sean but I... I like him. 

SEAN
Do you know how this makes you 
look?

MOLLI
Excuse me if I don’t care.

SEAN
Yeah that’s pretty obvious right 
now.
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MOLLI
Sean... I didn’t mean you. I care 
about you.

SEAN
No you don’t.

MOLLI
LISTEN I-

SEAN
-NO IT’S TALK. TALK, TALK, TALK, 
TALK, TALK, IT’S ALL FUCKING 
TALK... Just like how you used to 
talk about empathy but you have no 
clue what that means. No clue. But 
you know what? It’s fine. Keep 
doing what you’re doing. ‘Til one 
day I find someone else. When you 
physically witness someone is with 
me instead of you. Wait ‘til that 
day comes and you feel that. Feel 
what you’ve put ME through. Then 
you can talk about empathy. On that 
day you can tell me how much YOU 
care.

Molli gets upset. Her breath is shallow as she tries to 
speak.

MOLLI
What... 

(Clears her throat)
Sean what did you have to tell me?

SEAN
Yeah hold on I got it somewhere 
right here...

Sean hangs up the phone and tosses it onto his bed. He storms 
out of his room, then he storms right back. He walks straight 
up to his guitar on the ground. He picks it up and smashes it 
against the wall. He continues destroying it by hitting 
what’s left at the floor, repeatedly, until nothing is left 
but some of the neck. He throws it to the corner of the room.

FADE TO:

INT. PIZZA GEEK - NIGHT

Sean tries to talk Porter into going to a party.
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PORTER
It’s not my scene, I don’t like it.

SEAN
What scene? It’ll be me and you... 
and alcohol.

PORTER
And at least like 50 other people, 
in one house. And I hate people. 
Really. I barely like you... Why 
didn’t you ask Travis?

SEAN
I did ask Travis.

PORTER
What’d he say?

CUT TO:

INT. TRAVIS’ RESIDENCE 

Travis is watching television upside down, holding a phone.

TRAVIS
No. That sounds fucking stupid.

CUT TO:

INT. PIZZA GEEK

Porter’s cleaning up around the restaurant.

SEAN
He wasn’t interested. And I thought 
you said you wanted to go the next 
time I went? Well now’s the next 
time and you’re letting me down.

PORTER
(Sarcastically)

Yeah I definitely didn’t say that 
with any kind of sarcasm.

SEAN
Whatever, I’m going with or without 
you.
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Porter looks up from the counter and into Sean’s eyes for a 
moment, trying to dissect what Sean’s plans are. He goes back 
to washing the counter and takes a deep breath.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. HOUSE PARTY - HOURS LATER

Sean and Porter walk into the house party which is 
overflowing with people. 

PORTER
Ughhhh.

Sean smiles at Porter’s agony.

SEAN
You can leave anytime.

PORTER
Yeah yeah.

Soon, Sean and Porter start drinking a little and having fun. 
Sean talks to every girl at the party, and Porter figures 
that’s what he’s here for. The mood changes when Porter sees 
Molli and Gabby walk in the door. Porter tries to get Sean as 
far away from them as he can. 

PORTER (CONT’D)
Hey ah let’s go out onto the back 
porch.

SEAN
I love you but I am not going near 
anyone’s back porch.

PORTER
That’s hilarious, come on.

Porter takes Sean’s arm and drags him away.

SEAN
But why? I’m having a good 
conversation with Lana here...

LANA
My name’s Stacey.

SEAN
Oh wow I wasn’t even close.

Porter and Sean are on the back porch now. Porter is a little 
on edge.
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SEAN (CONT’D)
Why you being weird?

PORTER
Me. Nah I just like it out here 
that’s all. 

SEAN
I don’t.

Sean walks back in and sees Gabby getting pretty physical 
with Molli on the stairs. Porter comes up behind Sean.

PORTER
Let’s go Sean. You don’t need to 
see that.

SEAN
No... We’re staying.

Porter opens his mouth to say something but nothing comes 
out. Sean makes a bee line for the keg. 

SEAN (CONT’D)
Who’s gonna hold my legs?

A girl comes up and says she’ll do it.

SEAN (CONT’D)
We need one more. Come on kid. 

(Looking at Porter)

Porter disapproves. 

PORTER
It’s not good, Sean. I see what 
you’re trying to do.

SEAN
I’m trying to do a keg stand, 
that’s pretty obvious.

PORTER
You know what I mean. 

Sean looks to the girl standing next to him.

SEAN
This guy.

She just smirks and shakes her head at Porter. Porter sighs 
and looks up.
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PORTER
Alright alright.

SEAN
There we go!

Sean puts his hands on the handles and Porter and the girl 
lift his legs into the air. Everyone around starts counting. 
They get up to thirty and then Sean stops. Everyone cheers as 
they let him down. There were two people in the crowd NOT 
cheering: one of which was Porter, the other, Molli 
Rosenbaum. As Sean wipes the beer from his mouth he locks 
eyes with a disapproving Molli. Sean continues the night with 
nonstop drinking. It gets to a point where Porter tells him 
he has to stop. Sean is belligerent.

PORTER
We should go Sean, really...

SEAN
Nooope.

PORTER
You’re in bad shape.

SEAN
I can hold a few more.

PORTER
HOLD a few more? You can’t HOLD 
your eyes open.

SEAN
Heee hee he, that’s why I like you 
Por... So funny...

(Looks at Porter’s 
stomach)

...and fat.

Porter grabs Sean behind the head and talks right into his 
ear. No one else can hear. Sean knows he’s serious.

PORTER
(Stern whisper)

Look you’ve tested your limits. 
You’ve shown her you don’t care and 
you’ve moved on and all that. Blah 
blah blah. It’s over. Let’s go.

Sean gets upset.

SEAN
Over... Over.

(Shakes his head)
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Sean now looks like he’s gonna throw up.

PORTER
Shit, Sean you okay? You gonna 
puke?

As Sean starts with a little dry heave, Porter rushes and 
grabs the nearest empty cup. Sean completely fills the cup 
without overflowing it. It looks like a normal beer. But Sean 
isn’t finished. He has another wave and Porter grabs another 
cup and again Sean fills up another cup with chucked beer. 
We’re inside the mind of Sean now, seeing what he sees, 
feeling what he feels, and hearing what he hears. It’s a 
dizzy, distorted nightmare. And by this point everyone is 
watching him puke. The kid who’s throwing the party comes 
over and he’s pissed.

PORTER (CONT’D)
Someone get more cups!

HOST
The fuck! Get him out!

PORTER
I will once he stops throwing up 
his fucking insides!

HOST
Well shit! 

(Gets a garbage can and 
puts it underneath his 
face)

Can you at least get him to the 
bathroom?

PORTER
I’ll try. Sean come on we’re going 
to the bathroom.

SEAN
NOOOO.

PORTER
Let’s go, buddy!

SEAN
NOOOOOOOOOO.

Every time Porter tries to grab Sean, he screams. But Porter 
just goes for it and picks him up. Sean is dead weight, 
making it extremely difficult for Porter. The host is keeping 
the trash can underneath his face. Sean is moving very slowly 
towards the bathroom door as only Porter is carrying him. 
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Sean doesn’t even lift his head so the garbage can starts 
choking him.

SEAN (CONT’D)
OW OW OW OW!!!

 Then Sean hears a soft voice.

GIRL
Grab the other side, I’ll take 
this. 

Sean feels the host picking up the left side of his upper 
body. A hand with really soft skin lifts his head so he’s no 
longer choking. His lower half still dragging on the ground. 
His shoe falls off.

SEAN
MY SHOEEEE!!!!

Finally they make it to the bathroom. As the trash can comes 
out from beneath his face, his face gets put over the toilet 
and the soft hand removes itself from Sean’s forehead and it 
falls and hits the rim of the toilet. 

GIRL
Oh shit.

They set his body down and prop him up with his face over the 
toilet. 

PORTER
I’m really sorry man.

HOST
It’s fine don’t worry about it. 
I’ve been there. 

PORTER
What’s your name?

HOST
Uh Daniel. Daniel Morales.

PORTER
Well anyway’s thanks. 

Sean can hear Daniel walk out of the bathroom. He keeps 
listening to Porter.

PORTER (CONT’D)
And uh... Thanks. It was really 
nice of you to-
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GIRL
-Hey... It’s fine. I just hope he’s 
okay in the morning.

FADE TO:

INT. BATHROOM - NEXT MORNING

Sean wakes up as sunlight is pouring through the bathroom 
door. He squints as he tries to figure out what’s going on.

GIRL
G’morning, sleepy.

Sean turns his head around and sees Molli laying down in the 
tub. He tries to piece together last night. 

MOLLI
(Mocking his thoughts)

‘Oh I got so wasted last night what 
happened?’ Well, You got drunk. 
Real drunk. Made a complete 
embarrassing fool of yourself. Then 
puked your brains out in front of 
your ex girlfriend.

She ends the rant with a smile.

SEAN
(Coughs and holds his 
throat)

Ugh... I didn’t just dream that?

Molli smiles. Sean crawls to the other side of the bathroom 
without getting up so he can see the rest of the room.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Where-

MOLLI
-I told him to go home last night. 
He wasn’t too happy with you. Guess 
he wasn’t the only one. 

Sean sits up against the wall and closes his eyes.

SEAN
Shit. Is he coming back?

MOLLI
No.
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SEAN
He was my ride.

MOLLI
Yeah jackass I know. I’m giving you 
a ride home. 

SEAN
Really?

MOLLI
Really? What do you mean, ‘really’? 
It’s not like I don’t know where 
you live.

SEAN
What about Faggy?

MOLLI
It’s a ride home, I’m not- and did 
you just say ‘Faggy’?

SEAN
What? No Molli his name is ‘Gabby’. 
Why would you ever call your 
boyfriend, ‘Faggy’? That’s just 
rude.

Sean peaks out of one eye to look at Molli’s face. She pursed 
her lips. He smirks.

CUT TO:

INT. HOUSE - SECONDS LATER

Sean and Molli are walking through the mess of a house. Sean 
with his eyes half closed and his hand on his head. Sean 
walks past a mirror and sees a stain on his shirt. Sean takes 
off his shirt as Molli tries not to look. 

MOLLI
I have aspirin if you want it.

SEAN
No aspirin is for people with bum 
ankles or hangovers. Of which I 
have neither. Oh there’s my shoe.

Sean picks up his shoe in the hallway.
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MOLLI
So you just have a headache and 
can’t look at light for no apparent 
reason...

SEAN
No... Not no apparent reason. Cause 
honestly I- I’m turning into a 
vampire. 

MOLLI
Really?

SEAN
Yeah very slowly. Contrary to 
popular belief it’s a actually a 
pretty gradual process. Don’t tell 
anyone though, it’s a secret.

MOLLI
Hmmm... at least put these on. They 
should help.

Molli takes out a pair of hot pink ray-ban wayfarers and puts 
them on Sean.

SEAN
(Smirks)

Thanks.

Molli smiles. They walk outside, Sean with his shirt off his 
back and Pink sunglasses on his face. The sunlight surrounds 
them.

FADE TO:

INT. TRAVIS’ HOUSE - WEEKS LATER

Sean, Travis, and Porter are all sitting and watching a 
Godzilla film.

TRAVIS
Every night?

SEAN
Yeah. It’s a little crazy. Then 
last night she says this: ‘It’s 
almost like I’m still going out 
with you.’

PORTER
That’s weird.
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SEAN
Yeah that’s what I thought. Like 
that means something right?

TRAVIS
Well look at it this way, if your 
girlfriend-

PORTER
-Theoretical girlfriend-

TRAVIS
-If your theoretical girlfriend 
said that-

PORTER
-Not Molli. Cause she’s not.-

Sean smirks.

TRAVIS
-Would you be jealous?

Sean thinks.

SEAN
Well... yeah. Definitely.

Travis looks satisfied.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Just kinda sucks. Hearing that...

Porter and Travis don’t respond. A moment passes in silence.

PORTER
So what does her ACTUAL boyfriend 
think about you guys talking 
everyday?

SEAN
Uh I don’t know. We don’t talk 
about him...

TRAVIS
(Shakes his head and 
sighs)

Pretty messy...

SEAN
(Shrugs and smirks)

Shouldn’t be too bad.
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In the background, Godzilla can be heard destroying the city.

CUT TO:

INT. TRAVIS’ HOUSE - HOUR LATER

Travis, Porter and Sean haven’t moved, but now they are all 
asleep. Porter snores and Sean smacks his face. They keep 
sleeping. Sean’s phone starts ringing, waking up everyone. 
Sean is the only one that really moves though. He stands up 
and walks out of the room as Travis and Porter keep sleeping. 
Sean answers his phone.

SEAN
Mmmuh Hello?

MOLLI
Oh my god were you sleeping? I 
thought you were at Travis’?

SEAN
I was... and I am. 

MOLLI
Oh well I’m sorry.

SEAN
Ssss okay...

MOLLI
Well today is the 17th...

SEAN
Hmmmm.

MOLLI
The 17th Sean. 

Sean still has no response.

MOLLI (CONT’D)
Paradise City came out today! And 
you promised we would see it 
together...

SEAN
Well yeah... Molli. But that was 
when... Um couldn’t you see it with 
Gabby?

MOLLI
He doesn’t like scary movies.
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SEAN
Hmmm. Molli don’t you think it 
would ah...

MOLLI
What?

SEAN
... never mind.

MOLLI
There’s a showing at 8:15.

Sean looks at his watch. 

SEAN
Alright. I’ll meet you there.

MOLLI
Yay! See you.

Sean hangs up the phone. He walks back out into the living 
room, sits at the dining room table and looks at his two 
friends sleeping: one on the floor and one on the couch. 
Porter snores again.

CUT TO:

EXT. THEATER BOX OFFICE - NIGHT

Sean buys a ticket and waits around for Molli to show up. She 
comes up from behind him taps his shoulder and goes around 
the opposite side. Sean falls for the trick, turning all the 
way around. Molli laughs playfully. 

CUT TO:

INT. THEATER - MOMENTS LATER

Sean and Molli just got popcorn and are walking to the their 
screen room. Sean opens the door for her into the theater.

MOLLI
You don’t have to hold doors for me 
anymore.

SEAN
Yeah but if I don’t then I look 
like a douche to everyone else 
here... 

There is literally no one else in the theater.
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MOLLI
Right...

SEAN
Whatever, so I’m going to ask you a 
serious question.

MOLLI
Oh no.

SEAN
No don’t worry it’s not too 
serious, but do you um believe in 
reincarnation?

MOLLI
...why?

SEAN
You didn’t answer my question.

MOLLI
(Takes a deep breath and 
ponders)

Yeah sure. It could be possible. 
But again why?

SEAN
I don’t know I kinda had this dream 
that sorta triggered this train of 
thought that I had. Do you think 
that it’s possible to reincarnate 
at different points in time?

MOLLI
(Confused)

How so?

SEAN
Like if I died... could I ah, could 
I be reincarnated as Genghis Khan 
or ... Flavor Flav?

MOLLI
Could happen. But... -

(Gathers her thoughts)
-in that case you could end up 
meeting yourself reincarnated... in 
a different person.

SEAN
(Thinks)

Yeah I guess... I guess that’s 
true.
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MOLLI
It’s an interesting take on what a 
‘soulmate’ means. 

SEAN
Yeah but in this case it’s a little 
less dramatic.

MOLLI
Why’s that?

SEAN
Well...

Sean and Molli take their seats near the back of the theater. 
As Molli sits she pulls back the armrest in between her and 
Sean. Sean takes notice.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Say if you and I were both one soul 
that was just reincarnated at 
different times and we ended up 
falling in love with ourselves, 
Then we wouldn’t be romantics... 
Just narcissists.

Molli sits and looks at the floor and smiles. She looks back 
up at Sean, still smiling, and she doesn’t look away. Sean 
notices she’s staring but doesn’t want to make eye contact 
with her. Instead he makes awkward glances out of the corner 
of his eye.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Uh what are you doing?

MOLLI
I uh- 

(She looks away)
-sorry. It’s just... that I 
normally don’t have these type of 
conversations with Gabby.

SEAN
We shouldn’t be.

MOLLI
Shouldn’t what?

SEAN
Be having these conversations.

MOLLI
What conversations?
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SEAN
The conversations where you tell me 
you don’t have conversations with 
Gabby like the conversations you 
have with me.

Molli shuts her mouth. 

SEAN (CONT’D)
But... why don’t you? Why don’t you 
talk to him more?

MOLLI
He doesn’t say anything 
interesting. He doesn’t provide me 
with anything as a 
conversationalist.

SEAN
(Trying to understand why 
she’s with him)

Then what does he PROVIDE you with?

Molli raises her eyebrows and opens her mouth to say 
something.

SEAN (CONT’D)
No, forget it don’t answer that.

Awkward silence. Then Molli feels she needs to console Sean.

MOLLI
If it means anything you ‘provided’ 
A LOT more than he d-

SEAN
Oh God come on Molli.

MOLLI
What?! I’m just messing around!! 
Why is it a big deal?

SEAN
WHY? Cause it’s fucked up Molli and 
honestly it’s unfair.

MOLLI
Unfair?

SEAN
Yes! Unfair. Unfair that every time 
I think about you and him I’m in 
pain. Legitimate physical pain. 
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But you... you feel nothing. And 
it’s... it’s frustrating.

MOLLI
YOU broke up with ME Sean. 

SEAN
Yeah yeah I know... but I mean was 
that... was it really just a one 
way thing?

Molli looks confused. Sean calms down.

SEAN (CONT’D)
I just felt... Like, you pushed me 
to do it... but whatever, that 
doesn’t matter. What matters is how 
you feel... so ya know, do what you 
want. Be happy.

With that the movie starts. After a couple of minutes Molli 
grabs Sean’s head and kisses him. Sean is surprised at first, 
then kisses back. The kiss gets much heavier as Sean feels up 
Molli’s boob. Then a theater worker comes into the room with 
a lighted cone. Sean and Molli quickly stop before he sees 
them. He walks out of the theater room. Molli and Sean look 
at each other and laugh.

FADE TO:

INT. SEAN’S HOUSE - NEXT AFTERNOON

Sean is eating a TV dinner. His father comes home.

MR. AMBROSE
Hey Sean. I brought KFC.

Sean’s father holds up a KFC bag. Sean ,without even looking 
at his dad, throws the TV dinner into the garbage. Mr. 
Ambrose is surprised.

MR. AMBROSE (CONT’D)
Shit, I was joking! 

SEAN
What?

Mr. Ambrose pulls out shirts from the inside of the KFC bag. 

MR. AMBROSE
They’re shirts for a company 
fundraiser... It’s a joke.
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Sean looks disappointed and motions from the KFC bag back to 
the garbage. Then he looks at his dad straight in the eyes.

SEAN
It’s a bad joke.

Sean’s cell phone starts to ring. Sean keeps his eyes locked 
on his dad. After a couple rings Sean answers.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Yeah.

MOLLI
Yeah? That’s how you answer a phone 
now?

SEAN
Oh no sorry. I just... had a recent 
run in with some bad humour.

MOLLI
Mmmk. Whatever that means...

SEAN
How’s it?

MOLLI
I’m good.

SEAN
No Molli like... did you do it yet?

MOLLI
Ummmmm...

SEAN
You’re kidding right?

MOLLI
(Takes a deep breath)

His little brother just went to the 
hospital. He’s having a bad time, I 
didn’t want to add a break up onto 
that.

Sean purses his lips but understands.

SEAN
You are going to, right?

Silence.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Molli...
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MOLLI
I don’t know Sean. I don’t know. 

FADE TO:

EXT. CAMPUS - DAY

Sean goes up to Molli, turns out she’s crying. Molli looks at 
Sean with an intense look of apology, then she walks away. 

CUT TO:

EXT. PARKING GARAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Sean is walking to his car. A girl Sean recognizes as Molli’s 
classmate comes up to him.

GIRL
Hey Sean.

SEAN
Uh hi uh...

GIRL
Danielle. I know, you don’t know me 
well but I was wondering if you 
wanted to go get lunch or 
something.

SEAN
(Smiles awkwardly)

Are you-

DANIELLE
-asking you out? Yes. 

SEAN
You... You’re Molli’s friend.

DANIELLE
We were in the same study group... 
Wouldn’t really call it friends.

SEAN
Still kinda weird though I’m sorry 
I can’t date you if you were 

(Air quotes)
‘friends’ with Molli...

DANIELLE
She said it was alright though...
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SEAN
(Surprised)

She did?

DANIELLE
Oh did I not say that? Yeah I asked 
her first, just in case there was 
any left over feelings and all. I 
figured it would be fine since 
she’s dating that new guy and 
everything. 

Sean looks past Danielle, off into the distance and 
understands why Molli was so upset. He ponders his next step.

SEAN
Danielle can I ask you a question?

She smiles.

DANIELLE
Sure. Shoot!

SEAN
If you had one superpower what 
would it be?

DANIELLE
What?

Sean raises his eyebrows, not repeating himself.

DANIELLE (CONT’D)
Ummmm. I don’t know. I’ve never 
really thought about it. Flying 
would be pretty cool... I guess.

Sean nods and smirks. He shakes her hand.

SEAN
It was nice talking to you, 
Danielle. Have a good night.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. SEAN’S CAR/ PARK - HALF HOUR LATER

Sean is driving through Molli’s neighborhood, he sees her 
house but her car isn’t there. He sees her car parked at a 
playground. He parks. He finds her on a bench, looking at the 
playground. He sits next to her. Molli says nothing. Barely 
recognizing that he’s there. She’s watching a few kids play, 
sliding down slides and swinging on swings.
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SEAN
Miss being that young. Only thing 
on your schedule was recess. Guess 
we don’t know how easy we have 
things sometimes.

Molli nods.

MOLLI
I broke up with Gabby.

Sean nods. 

MOLLI (CONT’D)
But before you say anything... I 
don’t want to get back together. 

Sean’s shoulders sink. 

MOLLI (CONT’D)
I... I can’t believe I treated you 
the way I did.

SEAN
It’s okay you don’t have to...

MOLLI
I want to though... When Danielle 
asked me... I felt like I was hit 
by a truck. And there were times 
before where I thought about what 
it would be like for you to date 
other people and it hurt and 
everything but... THAT... That was 
probably the worst... I’ve ever 
felt. And-

(Smiles and shakes her 
head)

-it’s ridiculous because NOTHING 
even happened. You didn’t actually 
date her and I never had to see you 
with someone else, like you did 
with me. Also Danielle’s a nice 
girl, I didn’t hate her like you do 
Gabby. So what I felt could only be 
a tenth of what you went through. 
And the part that I really couldn’t 
understand... was that you... kept 
being my friend.

Sean wants to feel victorious now. But he can’t. This moment 
of pure understanding has come but it wasn’t what he was 
hoping for. He just listened while looking at the ground 
beneath his feet.
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MOLLI (CONT’D)
I’m an idiot Sean. And as 
completely blind as I was, it’s 
hard to think that I’m really ready 
for a relationship at this point in 
my life. I’m sorry.

Sean shakes his head. He looks at Molli.

SEAN
Not needed.

They both fall silent, not knowing what to say.

SEAN (CONT’D)
(Feints a smile)

So I guess that’s it huh?

Molli looks into Sean’s eyes and shakes her head. They hug. 

FADE TO:

INT MOLLI’S HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Sean and Molli are standing in the middle of an empty living 
room. All the furniture has been moved out and loaded into 
the U-Haul. 

SEAN
That was quick.

MOLLI
Sorry I couldn’t tell you earlier.

Sean nods.

MOLLI (CONT’D)
It’s just strange... for years they 
couldn’t even be in the same room. 
They consistently complained about 
each other. My mom even called him 
a ‘Nitwit’ and I didn’t even know 
people still said that. I’ve spent 
4 Christmases with two different 
houses. 4 years. They’ve had all 
this hostility for so long then 
after a couple hours of talking on 
the phone... they’re like new.

Molli hugs Sean from behind. 
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SEAN (V.O.)
We found it. Not closure. No, We 
found in love there exists no 
closure. We went through various 
stages of guilt, betrayal, euphoria 
and it never seemed to end.

As Sean is bringing his hand up to meet Molli’s arm, Molli 
lets Sean go and walks away. Sean looks up from the floor.

We were closer at certain times 
more than others but we could never 
separate ourselves from each other. 
Not completely. We figured in 
relationships there aren’t rules, 
boundaries or types.-

Molli walks out the front door. Sean looks at the ‘camera’.

SEAN (V.O.)
- just people.

We hear the sound of a typewriter return.

CUT TO:

THE END
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