I NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

BANG. The door hits the wall when CASSAVETES (25) a | ean
Latino man, and LUCY (30) a hip, lovely woman, stunble in.

They don't turn the lights on. The apartnment is hal fway
t hrough being noved in to. Taped boxes sit by furniture.

They drunkenly make out |ike teenagers on their way to a
couch that hasn't landed in its final position yet.

Lucy slips Cassavete's hand between her | egs.

LUCY
Toni ght, this belongs to you.

She bites his lower |lip. They crash onto the couch.

I NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Lucy sits cross-legged in front of the couch. A half ful
si x pack sits between her and the couch.

She shoves it behind her and nove cl oser to Cassavet es,
twisted in a blanket on the couch, snoring |ike a chai nsaw

He turns on his side and GCRUMBLES awake. Lucy smiles. Alit
joint dances through the air to her 1lips.

CASSAVETES
Wiy are you staring at nme?

LUCY
Mor ni ng, Captain Cranky Pants.

He throws his armover his eyes.

CASSAVETES
Haggard. Guh. Are you snoking? Sick

LUCY
It's a joint. Good for hangovers.

He sits bolt upright, fully awake.
CASSAVETES

VWhat tinme is it? | didn't sleep al
day, did I7?



LUCY
No way. It's eighty thirty in the
nmorning. | was thinking. You want to
pl ay | overs hooky today?
CASSAVETES
| thought you said you were goi ng out
al |l day?
LUCY
Maybe to the studio.
CASSAVETES
| can't. | got shit to do.
LUCY
But we're still going to watch West
Side Story together, right?
CASSAVETES
VWhat ? Why?
LUCY
It was our brilliant plan, renmenber?

A coupl e of Bloody Mary's and \West
Side Story. You were pretty psyched.

CASSAVETES
| was pretty drunk, is what | was.

LUCY
Oh. K If you're gonna head out |I'm
gonna have a little hair of the dog
and get sone nore unpacki ng done.

CASSAVETES
Sounds good, babe.

He | eans down for a kiss.
CASSAVETES
CGotta hustl e.
I NT. TWD BEDROOM APARTMENT - FRONT DOOR - DAY

A super cool, 50's greaser |ooking Cassavetes gathers his
things froma little table by the door.

Lucy stares at him He's perfect. Pack of cigarettes rolled
in his sleeve. Conb in his back pocket.



She can't resist him She marches to the doorway, puts her
hands around his neck, and pulls himin for a nmake out.

He pulls out of it abruptly and feels his hair. It's not up
to snuff. He wal ks out the door, re-conbing it.
| NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - KI TCHEN - DAY

Lucy arranges the ingredients for a super fancy onelette on
the counter. A WOMAN S LAUGH sounds in the next room

SERI ES OF SHOTS - LUCY COOKS

- She wi pes down the stove.

- She cracks eggs.

- She lights the burner.

- She m xes ingredients.

- The pan sizzles with butter and heat.

- She artfully plates two onelette's.

I NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Lucy walks in with two gorgeous plates. A dish towel hangs
over her shoul der. Reefer snoke drifts through the air.

DEE, a tall, crazy pretty, hippy-chic woman in her md-
thirties, holds a bowl to her I|ips.

DEE
Dude, are those onelette's?

LUCY
They' re Lucy's special portobello
mushroom t enpeh onel ette's. Cass says
they're pretty ace.

DEE
You know |'ve only had like three
onelette's inny life that | didn't
want to stab in a dark alley, right?

LUCY
You won't want to stab this one.

She hands her a plate and sits in a chair by the w ndow. Dee
sets the plate aside to focus on the weed.



DEE
You psyched for Smth's party?

LUCY
I don't know. | nean, yeah, of
course. But. I"'ma little anxious
because of Cass.

DEE
Because sone of your friends still
don't know he's got a vag?

LUCY
No. God no. Fuck that. But he started
using T and it's like. | don't know.
Li ke a second puberty, | guess? He's

been a little all over the place.
Al so because of. You know.

DEE
Yeah, he's going to be there, for
sure. You guys haven't seen each
ot her since you split, right?

Lucy shakes her head with a nouthful of onelette.

DEE
Hi s costunes going to be stupid
el aborate, apparently. He's doing it
with sonme girl he nmet on Tindr. He
won't shut up about it on twitter.

GULP. Lucy swal | ows.

LUCY
He's on twitter?

DEE
He's al ways been on twitter. He just
didn't use it nuch when you were
together. No need to cultivate an
i mage, | guess. You know him He's
l'i ke that.

LUCY
Wait. He's bringing sonmeone?

Dee exhal es a huge cl oud of snoke.



I NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - LATER

Lucy sits at a little desk. Dee's plate sits in the sane
place it did earlier. Not one bite was taken. Dee's gone.

CRACK. Lucy opens a beer and stares at her closed | aptop.
After a deep breath she folds it open -

- and i mmedi atel y googl es her ex-boyfriends twitter account.
It's a huge fucking m stake.

The tweets are all along the |lines of -

"Don't know why Tindr gets a bad rap - it's worked for ne
the last three nights out of five. Wnk. Wnk."

"When your ex turned you in to a chubby chaser. #notbitter."

"When you sell a script and all you can think about is
rubbing it in soneone specials face. #TakeThat"

"I"ve had to explain gas-lighting to Iike five different
people. | should just introduce themto ny ex to save tine."

"Me and OKSasha are going to nurder Halloween this year.
Hashtag - believe. #Sour G apesStill MakeW ne."

Her hand hovers the cursor over the "X' to close the w ndow.
She doesn't close it. She reads on.
I NT. TWDO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LI VING ROOM - LATER

Lucy whi ps around the roomin a cleaning frenzy. Al the
wi ndows are open. A cigarette dangles fromher |ips.

She SOBS UNCONTROLLABLY. Her hands arrange books on shel ves,
dust things, break down enpty boxes.

After every drag she spritzes Gade in the air. Her sobbing
affects her breathing. She sits on the edge of the couch.

She | eans her head between her knees as far as she can and
t akes deep breaths. It doesn't help.

Her eyes dart around the room To books on the floor. To
pi eces of cardboard on the rug. To nessy bric-a-brac.

They | and on Cassavetes's corner. A neat stack of MIKk
Crates with records and VHS tapes in them

A record sleeve lies on the floor. A few pre-paid, cardboard
mai | ers poke out unevenly.



The sight of the corner calnms her down. She kneels in front
of the crates and organi zes the mailers.

She runs her fingers over the neat rows of LP' s. Her
breat hi ng normal i zes. Her panic is gone.

She slips out her phone and types a text that reads "Hey,
so, ny ex is -" Delete delete delete.

She types anew. "Let's do sonething crazy dunb and romantic
for Hall oween. Like this."

Bef ore she hits send she opens a browser and googl es "Hot
Dog Costune Couples.” A picture pops up. She screen caps it.

BLOOP. She sends the photo and text. A conplete calm
descends when she stands. She exhal es a | ong breath.

BLOOP. His response cones in. It's "?2?2??2??2???2??2???" She
types "Did you get the picture?" BLOOP

"I can't see if it went through."” BLOOP

No response. Not even the three little dots.

EXT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - SIDE ALLEY - DAY

Lucy struggl es three huge bags around the corner of the
apartnment buil di ng. BLOOP. BLOOP

The bags hit the ground instantly. She rockets her phone to
her hand. Her |ips make a slight frown.

The new texts are from Dee. The visible one reads "Wsh |
had that onelette right now - so stoned. XoXo."

She picks up the bags and sw ngs them aggressively from side
to side. The dunpster cones into view. She stops.

JACKSON (30s) a big, hard living kind of guy, roots through
the trash. He reaches deep inside. She stays where she is.
EXT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - FRONT STEPS - DAY

Lucy sits on the few steps to the building as far away from
the front door as she possible can.

The bags are shoved against the wall next to her. She peers
at the mouth of the alley. Nothing.



She flips out her phone and | ooks through i mages of couple's
costunmes. One mamkes her smle. She screencaps it.

She texts Cassavetes a picture of a handmade sheep costune.
The text reads "BoPeep and her sheep?”

She starts another text. Jackson shuffles out the side
alley. Her fingers type gibberish when she notices him

BLOOP. She accidentally hits send.

I NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - BATHROOM - DAY

Lucy sits on the toilet, pants around her ankles. She flips
t hrough sone nore couple's costunes and screencaps a few.

After she wi pes she notices a little red on the toilet
paper. She nouths "fuck" and checks under the sink.

An enpty box of tanpons greets her. She dials Cassavetes,
puts the phone on the sink, and puts it on speaker.

CASSAVETES (O C.)
Hey Babe, you wasted yet?

LUCY
Un No. Wat?

A few STREET SOUNDS cone fromthe speaker. Honked horns.
Loud traffic. She m sses his response.

LUCY
Hey, are you com ng hone at sone
point? W're out of -

CASSAVETES (O C.)
You know | can't. | don't have tine
to | ook at pictures of costunes on
the internet.

LUCY
Onh oh! What did you think of the ones
| sent? Awesonely stupid, right?

CASSAVETES (O C.)
You know | don't give a shit about
Hal | oween. It's kids stuff.

LUCY
But you'll wear a costune with ne,
won't you? It would nmean a |ot.



CASSAVETES (O C.)
Sure, whatever. You pick it out. X,
| ook. | gotta jet. Try not to get too
wasted. | need you to filmny thing
|ater. At the farmers market.

LUCY
| didn't know you were -

CASSAVETES (O C.)
Fuck. 1 wal ked right past the post
office. | really gotta go.

STREET NO SE. CLI CK. SI LENCE

I NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Lucy is stretched out on the couch. She reads an article
about Trans Testosterone use.

Her phone DI NGS. The battery is super low She plugs it in
at her desk. The connection is |ose.

The charge icon flickers. Wien the door opens behind her the
i con di sappears conpletely. The phone's not charging.

Cassavetes wal ks in. Lucy hops on the couch on her knees.
She bounces up and down a little.

LUCY
You're hone, you're hone. Yay.

He eyes a nostly enpty beer bottle on the end table.

CASSAVETES
Still at it, huh?

LUCY
VWhat ? Ch, no. That was Dee's from
earlier. | made her breakfast but she

didn't eat it. It's in the fridge if
you want it. Ace Orelette.

He drops a pile of envel opes and mailers on the floor.
LUCY
| found sonme nore crazy dunb
costunes, by the way.

He nmarches to his corner.



CASSAVETES

Were you nessing around with this

stuff?

LUCY

| unpacked sonme nore. And cl eaned.

He squats in front of his record crates.

CASSAVETES

Look, | know you cl ean when you're
super stressed, but could you naybe
not get tangled up over here? | have
everything exactly the way I want it.

LUCY

' mnot super stressed.

CASSAVETES

You' re crazy person stressed.

The nmonent hits her and she tears up.

Way woul d

Because |’
don't get

LUCY
you say that to nme?

CASSAVETES
m crazy person stressed. |
crazy person stressed

unl ess you take it out on ne.

Take what

LUCY
out on you? Are you saying

I'"m stressing you out?

CASSAVETES

Look, whatever. You're upset and

drunk and

I can't find where you put

ny mailers, so | have to head back to
the post office before it closes.

VWhat ever |

say is going to piss you

off, so we'll talk later. OK?

She's taken aback but doesn't want to upset him She nods.

K

He heads for the door.
to him

CASSAVETES

Just when he steps out she calls over



10.

LUCY
Oh, we're out of tanpons, by the way.
| could get nore later, or -

SLAM He's gone.

EXT. H GHLAND PARK STREET - EVEN NG

Lucy rushes down the street with a DSLR canera. She checks
her purse while she noves to nmake sure she has everything.

BRI NG BRI NG She answers her phone on the go.

LUCY
Hey nom what's up? What? No, |
can't. |I'mout on ny way sonewhere.
No, | know. | uploaded all of Uncle
Qus's nedical stuff online. | can
wal k you through it. Yeah, are you by
your conputer? OK, let me know.

BLOOOOOOOP. Her phone dies. She looks at it in her hand. She
| ooks at the street in front of her.

She doesn't know what to do.

I NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Lucy sits at her desk. She read through a dropbox fol der of
her Uncle Gus's nedical paperwork.

It's dense stuff and there's a lot of it. They're all very
poorly | abeled. It takes a while to find the ones she needs.

She copies the links for two of them and opens a bl ank enai
to her nom She pastes and sends w thout a nessage.

She picks up her inert phone. There's no charge to it. Her
eyes travel down the chord to the outlet.

It's plugged in just fine. She tears the charger out of the
wal | and throws it across the room
| NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - N GAT

Lucy dozes on the couch. The door BANGS open when Cassavetes
clonps in. She opens her eyes but pretends to be asl eep.

He sits facing her. A blanket comes down over her shoul ders.



11.

CASSAVETES
Sorry I"'mso late. Me and Juliette
grabbed a coupl e of drinks.

Lucy does her best to not stay too still and noves |ike a
sl eeping person mght. Small jerks, tiny twtches.

CASSAVETES
I"msorry about the whole day. | woke
up wong, | guess. And. You know.
O her stuff.
She nmutters a fake snore.
CASSAVETES
| always know when you're faking, but
it'"s cool. | wouldn't want to talk to

me if I was you either.
He gets up and noves to the nouth of the hall.

CASSAVETES
I liked the hot dog one best.

CLICK. The hall Iight goes out.

I NT. TWO BEDROOM APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Lucy sits in the mddle of the couch. Electric Jack-o-
| ant erns paint strange shadows around her.

The whol e apartnment is |it by the Jack-Olantern Iights. She
wears the hot dog bun costune.

CLICK. She turns on a lanp. CLICK She turns it off again.
CLI CK. She | ooks down the hall. CLICK

Her excitenment gets the better of her.
LUCY
Cass, are you doing condi nent face?
I["mwant to see, | want to see.

She hops up as best she can and noves to the hall. CREAK
The bat hroom door opens. Cassavetes steps out.

She takes a step back.

CUT TO BLACK:



