
INT. EDITING ROOM - DAY

Agnes sits in a chair in the dim room. She uses her feet to
rock back and forth in very small increments.

VOICE-OVER NARRATION plays something a little scratchy.

AGNES AS HELENA (V.O.)
I guess he didn't trust that I
wouldn't find it again after his
stunt with the movie fell through.

ACTOR PLAYING CARSON (V.O.)
You can't wait, can you?

She flips all the switches that need to be flipped. Her
laptop shuts down.

AGNES AS HELENA (V.O.)
I'm interested. A city doesn't need
to be awake for people to do bad
things in it, Carson. We do that all
on our own.

She shoves it in her bag and wheels the chair in a circle.
Her eyes make sure she's got all her stuff.

ACTOR PLAYING CARSON (V.O.)
Doesn't mean the Siren won't help out
some.

She stands. All clear. She wipes a line of non-existent dust
off the desk and moves for the door.

CLICK. She turns off the light.

AGNES AS HELENA (V.O.)
Then I'll just have to stop it. One
street at a time.

Her hand moves for the door - it opens into her before she
grabs it.

ACTOR PLAYING CARSON (V.O.)
H.P? You'll just make things worse.

A NORMAL DUDE in a Rugby shirt pushes through the door. He
and Agnes do an awkward dance around each other.

It ends with the Normal Dude inside and Agnes in the hall.

ACTOR PLAYING CARSON (V.O.)
All you ever do is make things worse.



EXT. MOVIE STUDIO LOT - CONTINUOUS - DAY

Agnes chucks on some sunglasses and walks away from the
editing suites. A real hustle & bustle goes on around her.

The VOICE OVER gets clearer.

BENDIX (V.O.)
And you are back with The Limerick
Rake. That, of course, was the
dramatic conclusion to the cult
favorite "Helena P. Lovecraft In
Brooklyn." I'm here with Helena P.
herself, Agnes Mills.

AGNES (V.O.)
Hi hi.

Ah, yes. She's on a podcast.

She moves past the usual studio stuff - open door to a
sound-stage with an outlandish set of some kind.

Too many people tearing around on golf carts.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Would you care to explain what
happens next, after the dialogue?

AGNES (V.O.)
I get stabbed - drama drama - and
fade to black. That's it. That's all
we ever got.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Word on the street is that there are
rumblings of a possible reunion. Can
you confirm or deny?

AGNES (V.O.)
Yes. I can absolutely confirm, one
hundred and ten percent, that there
are rumors on the internet.

She turns into a parking lot filled with high-end food
trucks. Puffs of people in costume occupy the tables.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Funny. No one ever told me you were
so funny. Is this a new thing?
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AGNES (V.O.)
Well. My pop always said I was great
for the goofy, but not so great for
the glamour. So there you go.

She eyes a group of young, pretty twenty-somethings at one
table. They joke and eat and laugh and beam.

Her eyes move from the group to a huge poster of the same
kids for a new TV show. Posing. Man are they posing.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Your pop needs to have his eyes
checked. But seriously. Do you think
we'll see the old gang back together
again? It was a rotten cliffhanger.
Just exactly like a slap in the face.

AGNES (V.O.)
Seriously, I don't know. I've been
pretty distracted lately, so I
haven't done a great job of keeping
up with my cast-mates or anything. I
guess if someone thinks they can make
some dough off it, it's always
possible. If the script was in the
right place, I'd be interested. For
sure. Yeah, I could be in to it.

She looks back at the table. It's like the sun changes
position in the sky just to back-light the kids.

They're not even that much younger than her. But they
somehow look more vivid.

EXT. AGNES'S BACKYARD - POOL - DAY

Gentle ripples move through the bright blue water.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Let's talk about the reason you've
been distracted. Agnes, why have you
been so darn distracted?

AGNES (V.O.)
coy voice( )

I directed a moooovie.

The ripples increase in size.
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BENDIX (V.O.)
I'm sure rabid fans of the show will
remember from your previous
appearance - the movie is called
Saint Huck. Not only did you direct
it but you paid for it, produced it,
and I hear you even acted in it?

AGNES (V.O.)
It's all true. Every word.

BENDIX (V.O.)
How'd it go? When will we be able to
see it? What have you been doing
since you wrapped? Tell me
everything.

A RAFT drifts toward the center of the pool.

AGNES (V.O.)
Jeez. Everything? Well, I've actually
been crazy busy since we wrapped.
Between editing and getting back in
the acting game pretty hardcore, I
feel like I haven't had a chance to
even process the fact that we did
something I'm incredibly proud of.

The raft drifts closer to the center. Agnes lies on it. An
enormous box of chicken wings rests on her stomach.

AGNES (V.O.)
My partner and I are pretty close to
inking a deal with a distributor, so
I'm pretty confident we'll be able to
show it to people within the year.

She hucks a chicken bone at her lawn.

AGNES (V.O.)
And - wait, was there another
question?

BENDIX (V.O.)
How'd it go?

AGNES (V.O.)
Oh yeah. Duh.

CHOMP. She bites into another wing.
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INT. PENNY & SASHA'S - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Agnes, PENNY, SASHA, and LUCY sit in various positions
around the board game CRANIUM, set up on the coffee table.

AGNES (V.O.)
It went. I mean, what can I even say
about that kind of experience?

Sasha sucks melted ice cream off a spoon. Her eyes are
sunken and gray but her cheeks have some color.

Penny slaps a trivia card on the table. They all point at
Lucy, who clearly got the question wrong.

AGNES (V.O.)
It was challenging and invigorating
and sometimes pretty depraved.

Sasha instructs them all to take shots of tequila. She claps
her hands together as they race through them.

AGNES (V.O.)
Some days can't be over fast enough,
some days you never want to end. But
you love every one of them. You know?
It's equal parts prison and summer
camp. I can't wait to do it again.

Agnes hops to act out a charades card.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Is it cool if I ask about "the
article" or are you fed up with
talking about it?

Penny gets animated while she tries to guess.

AGNES (V.O.)
What, that turd Dex Moore's article?

BENDIX (V.O.)
The very turd in question. I heard it
created some bad blood between you
and one of the other actresses.

The timer runs out before Penny guesses. She chucks a pillow
at Agnes when she see's what the answer was.

AGNES (V.O.)
Yeah. I hate to admit it, but he
pushed some buttons, for sure.
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BENDIX (V.O.)
I know the guy a little. Never cared
for him. Doesn't he seem like the
kind of guy whose "B.M face" is the
same as his "laugh face?" Like. You
know what he looks like when he takes
a dump just by telling him a joke?

Agnes bursts out laughing.

Penny and Agnes take another shot. Lucy draws the next card.

INT. AGNES'S HOUSE - SPARE ROOM - MORNING

Agnes runs on a treadmill shoved in an awkward corner of a
room with a bunch of mismatched stuff in it.

AGNES (V.O.)
He does. He absolutely does. And he
laughs so easily.

BENDIX (V.O.)
For sure. Dude finds himself
hilarious. It's always annoyed the
bejesus out of me.

She scrolls through a few web browser tabs on a tablet.

AGNES (V.O.)
Sadly I think his article might have
been one of the few times the old
chestnut of "any press is good press"
turned out not to be true. It didn't
do anything except sour the mood on
set for a while. Honestly, it was my
fault. I'm kind of trained to read
shit about myself. A habit I've been
trying to break.

CLICK. She opens an article on "Bear Didn't Come Here To
Hunt.Com" - it's about Lovecraft reunion rumors.

She dials up the incline and runs faster.

AGNES (V.O.)
Still, it was all part of the
learning curve. Aside from a couple
of things here and there, I wouldn't
have had it go any other way.
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INT. MOVIE STUDIO - WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - DAY

Agnes walks past rows and rows of vibrant costumes.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Did you really blow the power for two
whole city blocks?

AGNES (V.O.)
Get your rumors straight, Bendix. We
blew the power for three whole city
blocks. Three.

She waves at a HAPPY COSTUMER. The Happy Costumer runs down
the aisle and throws her arms around Agnes.

BENDIX (V.O.)
I bet some P.A got sent to the
gallows over that shit.

AGNES (V.O.)
Aw. P.A's are just so...adorable. But
yeah. So fired.

She ushers Agnes over to a rack of dresses. They look
through them. Some Agnes likes. Some she doesn't.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Do you think you'll stay behind the
camera? Like. Was this a one time
thing, or did you get the bug?

Agnes inhales a sharp breath.

The Happy Costumer makes an "O.M.G" face.

AGNES (V.O.)
Yeah, good question. Yes. I want to
direct again.

She pulls Agnes to a door in the corner.

AGNES (V.O.)
I would maybe produce again. But I
would never, ever do the two at the
same time. I have too much to learn
to juggle, you know? But...

INT. MOVIE STUDIO - WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - BACK ROOM - DAY

A rectangle of light spills into a completely dark room.
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AGNES (V.O.)
The truth is I'm a woman, and I'm
known as an actress. Saint Huck will
really have to move some box office
mountains for me to get another shot
at something I don't fight tooth and
nail to get a shot at. If that makes
any sense.

CLICK. The fluorescent lights stutter to life.

BENDIX (V.O.)
Unfortunately it does.

Agnes gawps at row upon row of SASQUATCH COSTUMES in various
stages of construction. They look. Well. Stupid.

AGNES (V.O.)
I think for the foreseeable future
I'll focus on staying in front of the
camera. Keep things simple for a
while. I do love it, after all.

The Happy Costumer tugs her to the nearest one. It's...
pretty damn furry.

AGNES (V.O.)
Acting.

The Happy Costumer gets Agnes to pet the suit.

AGNES (V.O.)
It's my first passion. And frankly
it's the first thing I ever felt like
I was any good at. So there's a level
of. I don't know. Comfort there.

Agnes doesn't really want to pet the suit.

INT. AGNES'S HOUSE - VARIOUS - NIGHT

Agnes walks in her FRONT DOOR. The house is dark. Quiet. She
doesn't bother with the light.

BENDIX (V.O.)
You're not the only one that thinks
you're good at it. Just so you know.
I'll have you on the show to pimp out
anything you feel like pimping out,
whenever you feel like pimping it
out, but I can't pretend I'm bummed
that you plan to keep acting.
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She walks up the STAIRS like her feet are made of lead.

BENDIX (V.O.)
You really add an extra layer of
delight to everything you're in.

AGNES (V.O.)
Aw, thanks Billy B.

She slips into her HOME OFFICE and flops at her desk.

BENDIX (V.O.)
For the record, I'm chomping at the
bit to see Saint Huck. I feel like
it's going to be a whole lot of you.
Which is nothing but a good thing.

She turns on her laptop. The screen casts a flickering glow
on her face. BLOOP. New email.

BENDIX (V.O.)
I mean, Christ, Mills. What didn't
you do on it?

The subject reads "SH - DISTRIBUTOR CUT" - there's a link to
a vimeo page and a password.

BENDIX (V.O.)
You even edited the damn thing,
didn't you?

She CLICKS on the link.

EXT. AGNES'S HOUSE - BACKYARD - NIGHT

Agnes sits in a hammock. Her laptop rests on her belly.

AGNES (V.O.)
Well. Um. No. They ended up taking it
away from me. The distributor, I
mean. They brought in their own guy
to take a pass.

A scratch comes from the microphone as it's moved quickly.

BENDIX (V.O.)
barely audible( )

Shit, Mills. That sucks. I wouldn't
have brought it up if I'd known. We
can edit this out. Easy.
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SWIPE SWIPE. Her fingers move over the track-pad. She double
CLICKS on a screenwriting app.

A BLANK PAGE fills the screen.

AGNES (V.O.)
directly in to the(
mic)

Oh, no. God. Don't even worry about
it. Seriously, Bill.

Her fingers type "INT. LOVECRAFT'S OFFICE - NIGHT" - and
KEEP ON TYPING.

AGNES (V.O.)
It's cool.

CUT TO BLACK:
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