
 
 
INT - HOUSE 
Willy lies on the couch, head in hand. Around him, old 
soda cans, chip bags, and plates litter the floors and 
tables. Wallace pulls up a picture of Grace.  

​
WALLACE  

She’s from when I went to the 
place with the guy and did the 
thing with that- 
 

Willy mumbles (“Yeah, the thing”), and nods.  
 
WALLACE  

It was hard to find a girl you 
haven’t tried to score. But look 
at you, what’s not to like? 
 

Willy scratches his hair (dandruff falls - snow sfx). He 
brushes some crumbs off his torso and sighs. 
Wallace recoils and covers his nose. 
 

WALLACE (GRIMACING) 
Just be yourself, man. Chicks 
will dig it. 

 
EXT - Garden​
A table is in a garden, with a bouquet in the middle. 
Willy is sitting there adjusting his tie. Across him is 
Grace  
Birds are tweeting in the background 
He blows his nose(wet).  
 

GRACE  
So Wallace tells me you’re into 
computer coding?  
 

BEAT. We see Grace pick at her full plate.  
 
Willy finishes off his plate, scraping the rice into his 
mouth. He tries to take a sip of his drink but keeps 
missing his straw. Grace looks unamused.  
 

WILLY  
(pointing at Grace’s plate) 

You gonna finish that?  
 

GRACE (looking around) 
Where's the waiter?​
 

CUT TO: Wide shot of the isolated 
background. No one enters.  
 
Willy is still trying to find the straw with his mouth. 
He finally gets it.      
 

GRACE  



(laughing)  
You remind me of my brother 

 
Willy stops drinking and looks up, taking 
a long pause.    

 ← face 
INT - House 

 
Willy holds his head in his hands and looks up at 
Wallace. He shakes his head.  
 
Wallace grins, and holds up a picture of Lilith (not 
‘goth’).   

WALLACE 
You ever seen Dracula? 
 

Willy furrows his brows. 
 
INT - Basement  
 
CUT TO Candles surround a sacrificial circle, Willy and 
Lilith sit in the middle. On top of the table, there are 
tall sticks of candles. ​
 
Willy looks at Lilith, and she glares at him harshly. 
Willy glances away.  
 

WILLY 
So do you have any – pets?  
 

A beat.  
 

LILITH 
A cat. Two. I used to have a spider. Used to. But my bat 
ate it. (blah blah blah). 
 
As Lilith is talking, she licks her lips.  
Willy’s eyes dart down (camera pans from eyes to lips). 
He’s getting a really dumb idea. He licks his lips in 
slo-mo.  
 
Willy swallows his fear (literally). Willy stands up and 
leans across the table, trying to kiss her. The table 
collapses, and Willy drops to the floor.​
 
 
INT - HOUSE 
Willy enters the house, shirt soaked in sweat, holding an 
ice pack to his face, looking dejected. He shakes his 
head and begins to speak (about to tell him he FELL OFF 
THE TABLE) 



 
Wallace points to a picture of Samantha (looking 
prestigious). 
 

WALLACE 
She was my lab partner a couple 
weeks back.  

 
INT - bathroom 
The bathroom is filled with makeup, brushes, and dirty 
clothes. A table sits in the middle of it with a mirror 
behind Willy. Samantha is on her phone, aggressively 
chewing on her gum while twirling her hair. 
Willy watches and takes his hair out of his bun. He 
attempts to twirl his hair like her. 
Samantha looks up for a moment, and furrows her brows.  

 
WILLY 

So Samantha, Wallace tells me 
you were the valedictorian?  
 

Samantha nods in agreement. Wallace chuckles and sweeps 
his hair behind his ear.  
She blows a bubble with her gum; it pops, and she 
continues chewing it. Willy watches in admiration. He 
leans back from the chair, pulls out a piece of gum from 
beneath the table, and attempts to blow a bubble. The 
chewed gum shoots out of his mouth and lands in front of 
Samantha. Samantha slowly picks it off. 
 
 
INT - House 
Willy lies on the floor, while Wallace sits by the table, 
studying.  

WILLY 
I don’t get it man, I did 
everything you told me to!  
 

WALLACE 
Mhm (unbothered) 

 
Willy reaches for a soda can, and just isn’t able to get 
his fingers there.  
He slumps back down.  
The doorbell rings. Willy glances over, but Wallace 
barely notices. Willy moans and pulls himself up. It 
takes some time. He brushes himself off and opens the 
door. Standing at the door are Grace, Lilith, and 
Samantha. Grace is holding a single cupcake, Lilith is 
holding a dead rose, and Samantha is holding a slip of 
paper with her number. 
Willy turns around while the girls shove each other at 
the doorway, and smirks at the camera. 
 
 
 
 


