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Open on:
| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

A recently fighting couple (CASSIE, md 20's and FRANK, |ate
30's) are in bed. Cassie stares into Frank’s face, while he
stares up at the ceiling. Maybe he’s crying, maybe they both
are.

CASSI E
It’s not a big deal. Wiy are you
making this a big deal ?

FRANK
| " m not .

CASSI E
Can we tal k about it?

FRANK
Nah.

He rolls away from Cassie and toward the camera.

CASSI E
You act like it’s ny fault.

Frank turns, so his back makes a wall to her. He nouthes "I
don't."

CASSI E (CONT' D)
|"mhere. I'"'mtrying. | fucked up.

Frank nouthes "I know "

CASSI E (CONT' D)
But, you don’'t get to be the only
one who’s hurt. Who's di sappoi nt ed.

During this speech, Cassie’'s voice is very |level, but not
nmonot one, and Frank closes his eyes and drifts to sl eep.

CASSI E (CONT' D)
It makes nme crazy. You think it’s
just on you. But | feel it. Wiy do
you think I get that way? It’s cuz
this matters. Yeah, | fucked up.
But, but...are you awake?

She leans in, kisses his ear, rolls on her side and stares
at the ceiling.



| NT. BEDROOM - DAY
Cassi e is gone.

Frank wakes up with a start and throws the covers off
hi nsel f.

He stands, | ooks at the bed, briefly, intensely. Then, nakes
his way to the bat hroom

| NT. BATHROOM - DAY

He toot hpastes a toot hbrush, stares at hinself in the sink
mrror. Then vigorously starts brushing.

He stares into the sink, its rolling water, as he spits.

He takes a bar of soap, massages it over his face, splashes
hi nsel f several times with running water

Then, thinks better of hinself, and turns the shower on.
| NT. KI TCHEN - DAY

He goes to the kitchen and puts on coffee, and heads to the
bedr oom

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

He grabs his phone. The only notice is a voicenmail icon in
his feed.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY

He goes into his living roonfhone office, and fires up both
nmonitors on his desktop

He sits and stares at the code he’'d been working on.

Wth annoyed hestitation, he goes into voicenmail, puts it on
speaker.

CONTRACT BOSS

(from phone)
Frank, we are still having a
problemw th the interface. One of
our guys thinks this m ght be
related to your, uh, Java sonet hi ng
or other. W'd | ove to tal k about
this when you get a shot--

Frank del etes the nmessage.

He scrolls through sone code, |ooking for that m stake.



FRANK
Unmmmm

He bounces the screen he was working on over to the nonitor
he’ s not usi ng.

He opens Facebook. Types C A S.S. Cassie’ s profile shows.
He | ooks at his phone. No new nessages.
| NT. KI TCHEN - DAY

He heads into the kitchen, pours hinself a cup of coffee,
but leaves it on the kitchen counter.

| NT. BATHROOM - DAY

He heads back to the bathroom and strips down. Hops in the
shower and |lets the water cascade over hinself. He doesn't
use soap. He just stands there, then he sits. After a spell,
he slowy turns the faucet off, steps out, towels off, waps
the towel around his waist.

| NT. KI TCHEN - DAY
He | ooks out the kitchen w ndow.

FRANK
Here, kitty-kitty.

No cat, so Frank taps on the w ndow.

FRANK ( CONT’ D)
Here, kitty-kitty.

Still nothing.

He sips his coffee, refreshes it by pouring what he d been
drinking into the pot, then pouring that into his cup.

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

He wal ks into his bedroom stands at the closet, then
deci des to wear a fucking suit.

He sets a nice |eather belt and brown | eather shoes on his
bed, works extra-hard on his tie. Sizes hinself up in a
full-length mrror. Despite how professional he |ooks, his
face only shows dejection.



| NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
At his work space, he reviews |ines of code.
Frank grabs his phone, |ooks up Contract Boss, and dials.

(Throughout this exchange, Frank wal ks around, and futzes
with stuff. As we do on dull work calls.)

CONTRACT BOSS
- kgover phone)
rank”

FRANK
Yes.

CONTRACT BOSS
(over phone)
What in the D ckens is going on
wi th our software?

FRANK
That’ s, uh, unclear. My program
chains work fine. Could you send ne
t he handshake code you’'re using?

CONTRACT BOSS
(over phone)
What’ s that?

FRANK
It’s how ny code conmunicates with
your networKk.

CONTRACT BGCSS
(over phone)
Don’t know that | want you directly
on our network, Frank. No offense.

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Frank wal ks to the kitchen, opens the refrigerator, hovers
over a La Croix, but grabs a beer.

FRANK
That’s your call.

He opens that beer.

FRANK ( CONT’ D)
Can | talk to your network adm n?



CONTRACT BGOSS
(over phone)
Frank, sweetie. You're really
getting outside your |lane on this
one.

Frank delivers an "Ch DEAR GOD'-1| evel eye-roll.

FRANK
| just want to solve your problem -

CONTRACT BOSS
(over phone)
My probl enf??

FRANK
The probl em

Frank takes a hard slug of that beer.

CONTRACT BOSS
(over phone)

Wll...let me see who | can talk to
about getting you soneone to talk
to.

FRANK

That woul d be. .. perfect.
Frank repeatedly mashes on the "End Call" button.
| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

Frank |ies down on his bed, flips through photos of him and
Cassie. He drinks some beer, and closes his eyes.

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY - LATER
Frank bolts straight up as if froma bad dream

Two nore enpty beer cans are beside the bed, which Frank
kicks with his feet as he swings his |legs off the bed.

| NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
Mont age: Bird' s eye POV. Conti nuous.

Frank sets a beer can down at his keyboard, starts typing
furiously. Aggressive nusic is cranked into the space.

He sets a fresh beer down, continues typing. Room darkens.

This time, a small pour of dark |iquor, continues typing.



Qutside light turns to night.
He sets down a nuch | arger pour. Typing is much sl ower.
He turns on a desk | anp.
Poundi ng erupts against the wall.
NEI GHBOR
(muf f1 ed)
Turn that shit down or I'mcalling
t he cops!!
Frank | owers the volune from his desktop
End of Mbont age.
| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

Frank grabs his blanket, spills liquor on hinself.

FRANK
Oh, not her f uck.

Frank drags the bl anket, Linus-style, out to his porch.
EXT. PORCH - N GHT
Frank spreads out the bl anket, scans the quiet street.

He | ooks at the door he wal ked out of. Swigs that |iquor,
then pulls the bl anket around hinsel f.

He drifts into confortless, unbidden sl eep.
EXT. STREET - N GHT
Dark music, up and under.

Dog’s eye POV: Dirty jeans over work boots shuffle al ong
under street lights, until they pause at Frank’s porch.

Wth a stuttering nenace, the feet step over Frank’ s body.
EXT. PORCH - N GHT
A filthy hand reaches in and pats Frank on the shoul der.
CHAVO
(G0
Hey, you okay?

Frank stirs and | ooks into Chavo's face. Chavo is in his
early 20's, hardened fromlife on the streets.



CHAVO
You shoul d get inside. Raccoons,
possuns, shit...

FRANK
What ?
CHAVO
Don’t sl eep outside.
FRANK
This is... | just needed fresh..
CHAVO
Yeah, but the animals. They snell
t he warnt h.
FRANK

They what? Snell it?!

CHAVO
Yeah, that’s how they know. (Beat.)
You got any snacks?

FRANK
(still sleepy)
What was that?

CHAVO

Snacks. Sonething to eat. Snacks.
FRANK

Yeah, | do.

Frank stands, dropping his blanket.

FRANK ( CONT’ D)
Stay here.

Chavo sits, |egs crossed.
CHAVO
(avoi di ng eye contact)
| like that tie. It’s nice.
Frank is gone.

CUT TGO



| NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT

Frank nmakes a plate of food: baby carrots, chips, m xed
nuts, chocol ate kisses, half an apple. He pauses in the
refrigerator, |ooking for sonething nore substantive. Yet,
he closes the refrigerator and wal ks to the porch.

EXT. PORCH - N GHT

He hands the plate to Chavo, still looking at the street.
CHAVO
If you got any can stuff, 1’|l take
t hat too.
FRANK
Uh. I’ m gonna use ny can stuff.
CHAVO

But, the stuff you don’t use..

FRANK
| don’t know, man.

CHAVO
" m not gonna hurt you. You don’t
have to be afraid of ne.

FRANK
Wiy woul d | be afraid of you?

CHAVO
Not hi ng. Forget it.

FRANK
You |live near here?

CHAVO
Ki nda.

Frank gives Chavo a | ong questioni ng | ook.

CHAVO ( CONT’ D)
(gesturing)
| stay at that house.

FRANK
The abandoned one?

CHAVO
Umm hnmm



FRANK
So, you're just, uh, prowing for
f ood?

CHAVO

Not really. This other guy lives
there too, he fights ne.

FRANK
That’s. ..

CHAVO
He’s a cool guy though. So, | just
get out of his way sonetines.

FRANK
Do you need |ike nedical..

CHAVO
No.

Chavo pulls up his shirt to show a purple spidery bruise.

CHAVO ( CONT’ D)
It’s just this.

Frank is nortified. And quickly sobering up.

FRANK
['1l be back.

CHAVO
kay.

Chavo picks at his plate. Frank goes to the kitchen.
I NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT

Frank pours hinsel f a whopper of liquor. He opens the
freezer. Then, turns around

Mor e menaci ng nusi c.
Chavo is standing in the doorway with his enpty plate.

CHAVO
| got bored outside. And, | need to
wash this plate.

Chavo noves to the sink, turns on the water. The dirt from
his hands mx with the water and the plate seens to be
getting dirtier by being washed. Frank takes the plate out
of Chavo’ s hands.



10.

FRANK
You don’t have to do that.
CHAVO
Your place is nice.
FRANK
Thanks.
CHAVO
(pointing at a photo of Frank
and Cassie)
Wo's this girl?
FRANK
Uh, ny ex. Maybe. Probably.
CHAVO
She's pretty. You should hold onto
t hat .
FRANK
| tried. How old are you?
CHAVO
21.
FRANK
For real ?
CHAVO
Yeah.

Chavo opens a velcro wallet, pulls out his ID Frank studies
t he card

FRANK
(gesturing to the bottle)
You want sone?

CHAVO
No, man. Al cohol fucks with ny
head.

FRANK

| think that’s the point.

CHAVO
| snoke though.

FRANK
Joi nts?



11.

CHAVO
Sure. And neth. | have sone neth
now. You want any?

Chavo produces a gl ass pipe, waxy black on the inside.

FRANK
| " m .. good.
CHAVO
Can | snoke in here?
FRANK
Don’ t.
CHAVO
|'ll snoke outside. You can have
sone, too. |’m serious.

He hands the pipe to Frank.

FRANK
Don’'t snoke outside either.

Frank puts the pipe by the sink.

FRANK ( CONT’ D)
| need to pee. Don’t snoke that.

Frank stunbles into his bat hroom
| NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT

He rel eases an intermnably |ong stream of urine, junps up
and down a couple tines to get it all out.

At the running sink, he stares into the mrror. Hot water
st eans upwar d.

FRANK
What the fuck am | doi ng? What the
fuck are you doi ng? Seriously, what
is wong wth you? Get it together.
He spl ashes scal ding water on his face, w nces, exits.
I NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT

Chavo is nowhere in sight. Frank sees that one plate in the
sink; the pipe is still there.

He pauses at the wi ndow, taps quietly |ike each norning.



12.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

Chavo is at Frank’s conputers, eating out of a can of cold
ravioli.

CHAVO
You do conputers?

FRANK
Yeah.

CHAVO

| have a problemw th nmy phone.
Maybe you coul d | ook at that.

FRANK
You know t hat big black and orange
cat that cones around here?

CHAVO
Yeah.

FRANK
| never see himanynore.

CHAVO
He di ed.

Menaci ng nusic quietly intrudes.

FRANK
How do you..

CHAVO
| think he got poisoned. A |ot of
crazy people live on this bl ock.

FRANK
Poi soned???

CHAVO
Anyway, | saw himin the gutter. It
was sad, but you know. ..

FRANK
What ?

CHAVO
| don’t see a |lot of positive shit.
Sonetines...sad stuff, it feels
positive.

Frank heads to the porch.



13.

EXT. PORCH - N GHT

He tries to fold the blanket. One corner gets figured out,
but the other one eludes him He rolls it up and tucks this
cocoon under his arm

EXT. STREET - N GHT

Frank wal ks toward Chavo’ s abandoned house. He | ooks closely
at the gutters. No cat in sight. He kicks at sone |eaves.
Not hi ng. Frank becones nore frantic. He zigzags across the
street, looks in the shadows. Mre nothing.

He stands in the center of the street, looks in a circle.
He sl unps, and wal ks back to his porch.

EXT. PORCH - N GHT

Chavo is on the porch, snoking a stub of a cigarette.

FRANK

You said he was in the gutter.
CHAVO

Yeah.
FRANK

Not hi ng’ s there.

CHAVO
| threw himin the garbage. Dead
animal s carry di sease.

A sprinkling of light nusic invades.

FRANK
Whi ch gar bage?

CHAVO
The garbage of that |ady who never
bri ngs her garbage out.

FRANK
Lemme see that bruise again.

Chavo lifts his shirt up
FRANK ( CONT’ D)

Jesus. | don’t think you should go
back to that place.



14.

CHAVO

(shruggi ng)
It’s fine.

FRANK
You stay here. Take the bed.

Frank hands Chavo the rolled bl anket he’d been carrying.
| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

Chavo slips off his shoes, waps the blanket around his
shoul ders and curls into bed. Frank watches himfor a bit.
Chavo squints his eyes at Frank watchi ng him

CHAVO
You got any water?

Chavo sl eeps jerkily to sounds of clinking glasses, faucets
and runni ng water.

Frank’ s hand puts a gl ass of water on the endtable.
Menaci ng nusic, again, up and under.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Frank sits down at his conputer. He types in starts, rubs
his eyes, anything to stay awake...yet sleep takes him

START " Dream sequence":

Frank jolts awake. He hits "Enter" on his final |ine of
code.

[VOis simultaneous with action.]

CONTRACT BOSS

(VO
Frank, you are a true-to-life
genius. This is exactly what we
were hoping for...And nore! There
is no one in the world who coul d
solve this issue but you. | fal
down at the altar of Frank. |
sacrifice all ny stupidity to your

brilliance. And, you' re beautiful,
did I nmention your beauty...you ve
got it. And presence. | never net

you in person, but I felt you.
felt you in ny guts. If | could, I
woul d ki ss you, kiss you |like one
angel ki sses another, but harder.
Onh so nuch harder..



15.

A conbi ned version of |ight and nenaci ng nusic, up.

Frank doesn’'t see Chavo approachi ng behind him Chavo throws
hi mout of his chair. They struggle as Frank works to regain
sobriety. Chavo tosses hi mdown, punches hi mover and over
inthe ribs. Finally, Frank slunps to the floor. Chavo,

st andi ng, punches him POV in the face.

END " Dr eam sequence".
CUT TGO
EXT. PORCH - DAY

Cassie, pretty and put-together, darts up the porch, awash
i n purpose and excitenent. She knocks on Frank’s door.

Chavo answers in Frank’s suit.

CASSI E
Who are-- Wiy are you in-- Were’'s
Frank?
CHAVO
That guy? Who lives here? He left.
CASSI E
H's car’s still here.
CHAVO
He |l eft without his car then?
CASSI E
Let e in.
CHAVO
Ckay.

Cassi e pushes past Chavo and into the house.

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

The canned goods are sorted and stacked in the kitchen.
Cassi e scans this scene, bew | dered.

CHAVO
Can | like help you with sonet hi ng?

CASSI E
| just came...for ny stuff.



16.

CHAVO
Sure. Do that.

Cassie stares at this total stranger, dressed like Frank, in
a house she sort of called her own.

CHAVO
(noticing her | o0k)
You don’t have to be afraid of ne.
Oh-so brief sting of nmenacing nusic.
Cassi e gives Chavo a "WF, dude"” |ook dialed to 11.
| NT. BATHROOM - DAY
Cassi e grabs perfume and tanpons.
| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Cassie returns, eyes Chavo.

CHAVO
That's all ?!

Chavo tries to hand Cassie the photo of her and Frank he
commented on earlier. Cassie pushes it away.

CASSI E
For now.

CUT TGO
| NT. TRAI'N STATI ON - DAY

Frank, with a split |ip and bruised cheek, sits inside a
train station. He seens fresh

The sanme |ight nusic that played when Frank told Chavo to
sleep in his bed gently fades in.

He slaps his train ticket against his leg, |ooks at the
Departures board, then his clock phone. He smles slyly.

End of script.



