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I NT. AMY & BETH S APARTMENT - ENTRYWAY - NI GHT

It’s pitch black in the apartnment; the |ock turns over as
AMY (25), opens the door and pushes into the entryway. She
wrestles off her shoes, kicking them aside, and drops her
keys into the dish on top of the shoe rack. She’s about to
nove on when she notices the enpty plastic contai ner beside
the dish. She picks it up, turns it over in her hands, then
| ooks out into the dark apartment, |ooking worried.

AMY
(calling)
Beth? ...Beth, are you hone?

Any noves into the apartnent, flicking a switch to turn on
the lights. The living roomsuddenly cones into view, there
are containers of sweets on every avail abl e surface,
collecting in a self-destruction spiral around BETH (26),
who sits on the couch with a half-eaten cake in her |ap.

Any drops her shoul der bag.

AMY ( CONT. )
... babe.

Bet h | ooks up, distraught.

BETH
Hi .

AW
Hi ?

BETH
| got fired.

AW
Oh.

Any takes a nonent to process this.

AMY ( CONT.)
...oh, fuck.

CUT TO BLACK

I NT. AMY & BETH S APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT
TI TLE CARD: 10 PM

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

Amy and Beth are both sitting on the couch now. Beth is very
invested in continuing to eat her cake, which she does
carefully and nethodically with a plastic knife and fork.
Any is alnmost fully-linp on her side of the couch.

AWY
You got fired?

Beth hunms an affirmative, refusing to talk with her nouth
full. After she swall ows:

BETH
Yes.

AMY
Ckay.

BETH

We need to figure out what to do.
Rent is due on Friday.

AWY
What’ s t oday?
BETH
Wednesday.
AW
... fuck.
BETH
Yeah.
AW
Wait why' d they fire you? ...is

this about...y know, the thing? Cuz
you only did that once.

BETH
| know.
AWY
And you caught it and everyt hing.
BETH
| know.
AWY
.1 need a beer. 1’mgonna get a
beer.

CUT TO



I NT. AMY & BETH S APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT
TI TLE CARD: 11 PM

An hour has passed. The TV is on, and Any is on her third
beer. Beth finishes her cake and sets it aside. They both
stare bl ankly ahead.

AMY
You want a beer?

BETH
No, thank you

Anwkwar d sil ence.

AW
...y sure?

Beth doesn’t answer. More awkward silence filled by the | ow,
i npersonal murmurs of the tel evision.

Beth reaches for a box of cookies. Any slaps her wist, and
she stops. After a while:

BETH
Do we have w ne.

CUT TO

I NT. AMY & BETH S APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT
TI TLE CARD: 12 AM

Yet another hour |later, Beth has a bottle of red wine in one
hand and a cookie in the other. She's a little flushed from
t he al cohol, gesturing with her wine bottle. The box of
cookies is open in her lap. Any is sitting on the other end
of the couch, turned towards her.

BETH
She just | ooks straight at nme-- she
| ooks straight at nme, Any, and she

says, "I just don't feel Ilike
you' re suitably responsible for
this position.”" I'mlike, bitch, I

have been watching your kids for
four years!

AW
| nmean like... on and off, right?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

BETH
Only because | took that break to
wite ny thesis, hello!

She takes a deep swig fromthe wi ne. The cookies spill off
her I ap and she swear a little, but Amy hel ps her tidy them
up, quickly sweeping them back into their container.

BETH ( CONT.)
Thank you.
(Beat.)
l’mjust... nmad. | ama | ot of
t hi ngs, but irresponsible is not
one of them And... | get it, okay,

| was working for her, but Stacy’s
supposed to be ny friend. O ny
nmonmis friend, at least, | can’t
believe she’d do this to ne.

AWY
Ckay, yeah, | get it and-- liKke,
first, hear me out and hear that |
get it? But like... this person
l[iterally watched you drop a baby.

BETH
(Qutraged.)
Wh, oh ny God, that was one tine!

AWY
Yeah. | know. | just... y know.

BETH
| caught it before it hit the
ground even! It wasn’t even her
ki d!

AW
Yeah, okay, y’ see, you're calling
the baby "it"? Al so?

BETH
You called it "it" just a second
ago!

AMY

Yeah, but |’m not a nanny so..
it's different.

BETH
It wasn’t about the stupid baby!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

AWY
kay, well then, 1 just don’t
really even understand how it cane
up at all.

BETH
(about-face; she clanms up)
It doesn’t matter how it canme up

AWY

... babe, you're not irresponsible,
you' re like... the nost responsible
person |’ ve ever net.

(Beat.)
Al t hough. | nean. Y know. Rent’s
due Friday. You just got fired, and
our entire apartnment is filled with

cake. But... | nean. Y know.
BETH
Fuck of f, Any.
AMY
(realizing she’s being a dick)
...okay. Yeah, sorry. 'l shut up.

Terse silence. Any sips her beer, obnoxiously | oud.

CUT TO

I NT. AMY & BETH S APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT
TITLE CARD: 1 AM

Anmy and Beth are both on their conputers. The roomis
silent. The cookie container is enpty, stacked on top of the
enpty cake container, and Beth is onto a box of madel ei nes,
al nost through the bottle of wine. Any’s on her sixth beer.

After any thirty seconds of silence, Any speaks.

AW
(fairly drunk)
kay, what about if you got a job
at a bakery?

BETH

(sul l enly)
| am eating a bakery.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

AWY
Yeah, so I’mthinking like... You
find a way to give back. Sonmehow.

BETH
(turning to look directly at
her)

Fuck you, Any.
CUT TO BLACK

I NT. AMY & BETH S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - N GHT

BETH (O S.)
(vomting into the toilet)

TI TLE CARD. 2 AM

AW (O S.)
Ckay, babe. Alright. Let it out.

Beth is curled up next to the toilet, head pressed to her
knees. Amy runs a washcl oth under water in the sink, rings
it out, and cones over.

AMY ( CONT.)
kay. Here we go.

She slowly coaxes Beth’s knees away from her face. She
gently cleans her nouth and her cheeks.

AMY (CONT.) (CONT.)
We're just havin’ a bad day. That's
all. It's just one bad day. W'l
be alright.

When she’s done, she kisses her forehead, then sits down
besi de her. After a nmonent, Beth reaches over to take her
hand.
BETH
(quietly)
Sorry.
Ay squeezes her hand, bunps their shoul ders.

AW
Hey. It happens.

Beth's quiet for a while.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

BETH
| needed to. | just... | needed to.

AWY
Hey. | get it. It’s one day at a
time with this stuff, okay?
Tonmorrow s gonna be better.

They sit there, side-by-side, hand-in-hand. The sink is
dripping, slowly. Beth sniffles once, then | eans her head on
Ay’ s shoul der.

AMY ( CONT.)
Hey.
(Beat.)
The thing with Stacy. Was... | nean

was it about us? Was it about this?

Any gestures between themto nmake it clear what "this"
means. Beth sniffles.

BETH
. yes.

AWY
Ckay. ...alright. Yeah, I... Ckay.
That nmakes nore sense.

BETH
...it’s different for nme. | know
howit is for you, but... It just
is. It’s just different.

AW
| know.

BETH
What she said... It’s poison, the
stuff people say. It's fucking
poi sonous, and it was in ne. | just

needed to get it out.

They sit there for a long tine.

| NT. AMY & BETH S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT
TI TLE CARD: 3 AM
Beth lies with her head on Any’s chest, scrolling through

Craigslist on her laptop. Any’s resting with her chin on the
top of Beth's head, dozing off.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

BETH
| could sell one of ny organs.

AWY
(not openi ng her eyes)
| like your organs.

BETH
| could sell ny eggs.

AMY
Li ke those too.

BETH
| could be a cangirl. But | don't
have a very good canera.

AMY
It’s not about the canera. It’'s
about what’s on the canera.

Beth tilts her head up and pecks Amy on the chin, then
returns to scrolling.

BETH
Hoot ers has an openi ng.
AW
No, go back up one. Go back. That
one.
BETH
| can’t work at a library.
AW
Yeah you coul d.
BETH
No, | can't. See? | don’t neet the

m ni mum r equi renent s.

AWY
Don’t neet the m nimum requirenents
to work at Hooters, either.

Bet h socks her in the stonach

AMY ( CONT.)
o

BETH

Thi nk anybody wants your organs?
Here, let’s | ook.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

AWY
Babe, noooo...

CUT TO BLACK

I NT. AMY & BETH S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Any wakes up to the sound of dishes being done in the
ki tchen. She groans, hungover, and scrubs the sleep from her
eyes.

| NT. AW & BETH S APARTMENT - KI TCHEN - MORNI NG
Any wanders into the kitchen, hair going in every direction.
Beth's cleaning the kitchen in a skirt and cardigan, fully

made up and | ooki ng conpl etely put together.

AMY
Hi .

BETH
Hi .

Bet h ki sses her ’'good norning,’ and Any goes over to the pot
on the counter to get them coffee.

AW
You got an interview.
BETH
Yeah, in about an hour. 1’ m going

to head out in a second. Do you
want me to grab breakfast on ny way
back?

Ay | ooks at the pastry boxes organi zed on the counter.
AW

Nah, it’s okay. | think you ve got
me cover ed.

She brings Beth her coffee. Beth kisses her cheek and takes
it, grabbing her bag. Amy stops her with a hand on her
wist.

AMY ( CONT.)
Hey. It’s tonorrow, today.

Bet h pauses, not |ooking totally ready to have this
conversati on.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

BETH
Yeah. Yes. It is.

AWY
You okay?

BETH
| " m not great.

AW
Yeah, | know. Me neither. But, hey,
listen -- you're hot, you're
wonderful, I love you. W’ re gonna
figure this out.

BETH
|’mgoing to figure this out.

AW
Vell, yeah. | know. You' re the
responsi bl e one. | figured.

Bet h pauses, takes a breath.

AMY ( CONT. )
Hey. Wat ?
BETH
| just-- It’s nothing.
AWY
What ?
BETH
VWhat if | don't get it?
AWY
You'll get it.
BETH
VWhat if | don' t?
AWY
Then you don’t. Watever. There’l
be other interviews, you Il get

sonmet hing el se eventual ly. 11

call ny parents, see what they can
do. W’'ll see if our |andlady wll
accept cake instead of rent. W'l
do sonet hi ng.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

BETH
VWhat if she kicks us out?

AMY
Then she ki cks us out, whatever.
We'll find sonewhere el se.

BETH
VWhat if we can't?

AWY
Then we’ |l crash with our friends,
or wwth ny parents, or we'll buy a
van and live there. W’ Il go
sonmewhere. W' Il do sonet hi ng.
W' || be okay.

BETH
How do you know?

AMY
Cuz we’'re together. W' re us.
You're responsible and I'm .. |

don’t know, cute? | guess. We'll be
fine.

BETH
We’'re not fine right now.

AWY
Yeah, well, this is right now.
There’' Il be a tine that’s not right
now that’s fine, and it’ll get
here, and we’l| just keep noving
until it does. It's gonna be okay.

Beth | ooks conflicted. After a nonent, she darts forward and
ki sses Ay, pressing close. They part for a second.

BETH
...you are.

AMY
[ m what ?

BETH
Cut e.

They kiss again, slowy. Wien Beth draws back, she | ooks a
little nore okay than she did before. Any tucks her hair
behi nd her ear and Beth smles a little, pressing her cheek
into her hand.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

BETH
You' re going to nake ne | ate.

AMY
Yeah, | know. Go. Kick ass.

Bet h hovers there for a second, searching Anmy’s face for the
answers to her own |life. She seens to find sonething that
satisfies her. She leans in, kisses the tip of Amy’s nose,
and then her lips, quick but tender. She picks up her bag
agai n and wal ks out of the kitchen.

BETH (O S.)
| | ove you.

AMY
Love you, too.

Beth opens the front door and closes it behind her. Any
listens to her lock up and hurry down the front steps. She
and the towers of cake linger in the kitchen, wondering what
to do next.



