
INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - BEDROOM - DAY

Olivia and Scott lie next to each other in bed. They're both
covered by the sheet. And panting. And naked.

SCOTT
So that's why people do that.

Olivia looks at him and bursts out laughing. He joins in.
Honestly, it's a little manic

INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - KITCHEN - DAY

Scott stands at the stove in a properly middle class,
somewhat tacky kitchen. He wears a frilly ladies robe.

He scrapes some scrambled eggs on to two plates and pours
huge cups of coffee. He looks out the window over the sink.

RASHEED (40's), a roly-poly, genial looking Pakistani man,
stands in an insanely elaborate garden.

Scott does a horror-movie double take. Rasheed stares right
at him. He lifts a hand for a slow wave.

Scott nods his head. Rasheed motions at the back door.

EXT. SCOTT'S PLACE - BACK DOOR - DAY

Scott stands four steps above Rasheed. He has his breakfast
laid out on a breakfast-in-bed-tray.

He nods absently - Rasheed's clearly been talking a while.

RASHEED
...and, Scott, I couldn't help but
notice that your new friend is
staying over quite a bit. I don't
have a problem with this. In theory.
But my home is my home, you
understand. I trust you. I do. I want
to trust her. I do. If I could sit
down for a meal with you both that
would go a long way towards
establishing trust. Does that sound
like something that might work out?

Scott knows full well he has no choice but to say yes.



SCOTT
Yeah, sure Rasheed. Sounds good.
Maybe a dinner next week?

Rasheed rubs his chin.

RASHEED
I couldn't help but notice that the
two of you keep much later hours than
I do. There has to be a good way we
can work around that, you think?

SCOTT
Breakfast?

RASHEED
Perfect. I'll text you my schedule so
you'll know when I'm free. Have a
good morning, Scott.

INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - UPPER HALL - DAY

Scott walks up a flight of gleaming hard wood stairs. The
walls are crisp white. A few small pieces of art hang.

They're mostly tasteful, until he hits the landing on the
second floor. He stops and stares and shakes his head.

Most of the wall is taken up with an enormous TIGER HOLOGRAM
work of art. It changes colors when Scott moves his head.

It's the gaudiest thing of all time, yet Scott is absolutely
fascinated by it.

He tilts his head to make the colors change.

INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - BEDROOM - LATER

Scott and Olivia sit up in bed. They watch Helena P.
Lovecraft. And love every second of it.

Their empty plates sit on the edge of the bed.

SCOTT
How were the eggs?

A full Helena scene plays out before she answers.

OLIVIA
Eggs were good.
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ONSCREEN - AGNES-AS-HELENA - approach the screen at a movie
theater. She walks through it and turns Black & White.

CLICK. Olivia pauses it.

OLIVIA
Oh my god. Did I tell you what Sammi
said when we watched this episode?

Scott shakes his head. His eyes move over the parts of her
body that are exposed. Her shoulder. A little side boob.

SCOTT
Did she bring up the obvious "Purple
Rose of Cairo" reference?

OLIVIA
I don't know what that is. No. She
said it made no sense that she turned
black & white when she went in to the
movie, because the "real" world of
the movie was in color.

SCOTT
God. Why does she even watch it with
you if she's going to nit-pick
everything to death?

OLIVIA
That's what she does. She pretends to
be in to the shit you like then just
picks it apart so she looks like the
smart one. It's infuriating.

A lot of energy builds up in Olivia while she talks. She all
but vibrates with it. It has to go somewhere.

She grabs Scott by the face and kisses him. He freezes at
first, then his hands start to wander.

She slips away from them.

OLIVIA
After the episode.

CLICK. She presses play. ONSCREEN - Agnes-As-Helena turns to
the audience in the black & white world.

Scott's frustrated but MAN he loves the show.
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SCOTT
Isn't it weird to think of Claudia
hiding behind the seats in the
theater? I wonder if Lovecraft can
see her or not.

OLIVIA
Prolly not.

CLICK. She pauses.

OLIVIA
Where's your roommate? I have to pee.

SCOTT
In the backyard, I think.

She slips out of bed and grabs his ladies robe to cover
herself. It fits her better than Scott.

OLIVIA
Why do you even have this?

SCOTT
I dunno. It's super snug.

OLIVIA
You know it's a girls robe, right?

SCOTT
Uh oh. Hope I don't get it pregnant.

OLIVIA
Ugh. Don't even joke about that. It
would be so you to knock a girl up
the first time he had sex.

She opens the door and peeks in to the hall, real
conspiratorial-like.

SCOTT
Oh, hey. Rasheed wants to have
breakfast with us some time. So he
knows he can trust you or some shit.

Olivia pulls a face

INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - SECOND FLOOR LANDING - DAY

Olivia, head down, fast-walks past the Tiger Hologram and
disappears into a room at the other end of the hall.

4.



Man. That Tiger Hologram is a genuinely insane thing for
someone to hang on the wall. It...sparkles.

It's not even a competent illustration of a tiger. The only
thing that stands out about it is that it's a hologram.

And that it sparkles. CLUNK. A toilet lid bangs down.
WHOOSH. Toilet flushes.

SOFT-CLOMP. SOFT-CLOMP. SOFT-CLOMP. Olivia rushes back to
Scott's room. The Tiger Hologram sparkles.

EXT. ARROYO SECO PARK - PARKING LOT - DAY

Scott and Olivia walk past the tennis courts. Scott wheels a
bike. Olivia is lost in an over-sized coat.

He wears a uniform for a chain restaurant. You know. One of
the hella festive ones that have their own birthday song.

He notices that she avoids looking at the tennis courts.

SCOTT
You ever miss it?

OLIVIA
Ugh. That old chestnut.

SCOTT
What old chestnut?

OLIVIA
mocking voice( )

"You really loved tennis, Liv. It was
a big part of your life, Liv. Some
part of you has to miss it, Liv."
It's just some stupid shit I did. I
don't do it anymore. Who cares.

They walk in silence. A heavy silence. For a bit of walking.

SCOTT
You know what I always thought was
fucked up? That Sammi took your
trophies out of the garbage when you
threw them out. Like. Who is she to
decide what should be important to
you? It's so typical of her.

The same energy builds up in her. She waves her arms.
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OLIVIA
I know, right? It's basically her
fault I stopped playing in the first
place. It's like she wants to rub it
in my face. Constantly.

The energy needs somewhere to go. She takes Scott's hand.

OLIVIA
She doesn't give a fuck what I do. I
don't know why she pretends she does.

The energy fades. Her shoulders un-tense. She leans in to
Scott. He squeezes her hand.

EXT. SAMMI & OLIVIA'S - SIDEWALK - DAY

Scott and Olivia make out at the bottom of a narrow set of
concrete steps. It's totally PG-13.

She rests her head on his chest and pushes her full weight
on him. He rubs her shoulders.

OLIVIA
Uggggggggh. I don't wanna go up
there. Louis is around and they'll
either be fucking hardcore or
laughing and giggling and shit. Such
a pain in the ass.

SCOTT
You should just blare something
idiotic. Like a musical. Something
they'd feel weird having sex to.

OLIVIA
Do you think I could please, please,
please stay at your place again?

SCOTT
Oh. Um. I mean.

OLIVIA
We can get a bunch of snacks and
finish off the first season. Naked,
if you want. Naked Lovecraft hang.

SCOTT
Yeahhhhh. Sure, of course. We'll
probably have to have breakfast with
Rasheed in the morning. He's...
persistent.
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OLIVIA
That's fine, that's fine. I'll turn
on the girlfriend charm.

She smiles wide and bats her eyelashes. You can see on
Scott's face it's the first time the "G" word has been used.

SCOTT
It's a date, then.

She claps her hands together in short bursts.

OLIVIA
Yay.

SCOTT
What are you gonna do all day while
I'm at work?

OLIVIA
I dunno, go take a nap at the movies
or something? There's this indie
flick with the guy who plays Butane
in it. Maybe I'll check that out and
theater hop after.

SCOTT
Oh. So. You want to keep walking with
me? I go right by the theater.

OLIVIA
Aren't you gonna be late if you don't
ride? It's almost twelve.

SCOTT
Yeah. I guess you're right.

He mounts the bike. She pecks him a quick one.

OLIVIA
Bye.

He pedals off. She walks right behind him. Silly shit.

INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - BEDROOM - NIGHT

Scott sleeps. Olivia bathes in the pale glow of the
television. Playing - obviously - Helena P. Lovecraft.

She wears his robe and reaches for a Styrofoam container.
It's got some cold boneless chicken wings in it.

7.



She chows down. ONSCREEN - Agnes-As-Helena stands in the
middle of what appears to be a sinister vaudeville show.

The VOLUME jumps when the set catches on fire. She scrambles
for the remote. A boneless wing PLOPS on to Scott's back.

He does a mini push-up to look around.

SCOTT
Wuzzat? Liv, are you drooling on me?

OLIVIA
whispers( )

Sorry, sorry. Go back to sleep.

He glances at the glow over his shoulder.

SCOTT
Jesus. You're this far in to the
second season?

OLIVIA
whispers( )

Obviously.

He drops on to the pillow.

SCOTT
OK. Don't forget we got breakfast
with Rasheed. He gets up old man
early for some reason.

His body relaxes as he dozes off again. She stares at the
boneless wing stain on his back.

INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - DINING ROOM - DAY

Scott and Olivia sit across from each other at a round,
white table. The whole room is white. Like. White white.

A white shag rug covers most of the floor. A few framed
pieces of art hang on the walls. They're all white.

An amazing breakfast feast of vibrant greens and reds and
browns covers the table. It's cool looking.

Rasheed walks in with a tray. White thermos. White mugs
filled with deep, rich, black coffee.

Olivia grabs her cup before Rasheed sits at the head of the
table. He watches her chug it down.
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She got crazy "binge-watch" face.

RASHEED
Olivia, I believe you were still up
when I got up for the day.

OLIVIA
I have trouble sleeping sometimes.

RASHEED
I know the feeling. Before ambien
came in to my life, I was a disaster.
Just an absolute mess.

He arranges silverware in front of them and folds his hands.

RASHEED
Eat, eat. Please. It's so rare I have
people to cook for.

Scott lifts his fork. Olivia digs in with relish.

RASHEED
I have something I feel I should
address before we get to know one
another a little better. Would it be
OK if I addressed it now?

Olivia stops eating. She looks at Scott.

SCOTT
Yeah, Rasheed. Sure.

RASHEED
I don't mean to be indelicate, but in
the future would it be possible if
you kept the noise of your love
making at a lower volume? It
distracts me to no end. It's been
quite a long time since I've shared
that particular intimacy myself, you
understand. Even the smallest
reminder tweaks me a little.

Olivia freezes, fork halfway to mouth. Scott mini-shrugs at
Olivia. She mini-shrugs back.

SCOTT
Um. No problem?

RASHEED
Thank you, Scott.
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He picks up his fork and partitions his food in to even
pieces. Before he eats them.

RASHEED
Now, Olivia. Scott tells me you used
to be something of a tennis player.

OLIVIA
Oh, I.

RASHEED
Have you been following the U.S Open?
It seems like Federer is missing
quite a few steps this go round.

Olivia's response is automatic.

OLIVIA
Oh my god, I know. It's kind of weird
because he's been playing better than
ever all year. Totally on point.

RASHEED
I wonder if we're approaching a
Federerless world of tennis. Can you
imagine that kind of world?

OLIVIA
I'd rather not, thanks. It's like. I
know the clock is running out on
Venus & Serena, too. That will be
heartbreak enough.

RASHEED
I positively loathe the Williams
sisters.

He eats very calmly. Olivia looks like she was punched in
the face. She looks over at Scott - "What do I do now?"

He shakes his head. "I have no clue." They eat in silence.

INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - BEDROOM - DAY

Scott and Olivia laugh in to a cuddle on the bed.

OLIVIA
That was one of the most bat shit
crazy meals I've ever had.
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SCOTT
I know, right? When he said he hated
Venus and Serena I thought you were
about to chuck the table right
through the sliding glass doors.

OLIVIA
Believe me, I thought about it. Who
hates the Williams sisters?

SCOTT
My creepy landlord, apparently.

OLIVIA
I almost peed myself when you asked
about the Tiger Hologram.

SCOTT
I mean. I had to. Right? It's a
giant, insane tiger hologram.

OLIVIA
I showed a picture of it to Sammi and
she said it was amaze. She always has
to be so contrary.

Scott stops laughing. Olivia grabs the remote and positions
herself for maximum viewing comfort.

Scott moves to the window and leans on the sill.

SCOTT
Hey, wait. Before you press play. Can
we talk about something.

OLIVIA
joyfully( )

Helena!

SCOTT
Yeah. No, I know. We can finish it
off in a sec. But.

She lowers the remote. But keeps it in her hand.

OLIVIA
What's up?

SCOTT
So, it's like. You called yourself my
girlfriend yesterday.
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OLIVIA
I did? When did I do that?

SCOTT
You said something about "turning on
the girlfriend charm" for Rasheed.

OLIVIA
Oh. Yeah. I guess.

SCOTT
Are you my girlfriend? Are we a
couple? It's cool if we're not. I
guess. I mean. I know it was just an
offhand comment. But...

OLIVIA
What are you asking me?

SCOTT
Do you even like me, or are you just
using me to piss of Sammi or get away
from her or something?

She bristles at the question. But answers quick enough that
it's clear it didn't catch her off guard.

OLIVIA
We're totally both using each other,
Scott. You're using me to stick it to
Sammi too. And get laid. It's just
something people do.

SCOTT
Yeah, no. I know. But shouldn't we
try to get past that or. I don't
know. Call it?

OLIVIA
I don't know. I kind of assumed
that's not something you wanted. You
were never in to me.

He moves to sit on the bed.

SCOTT
But I am, though. I like you. I think
you're great. I don't mind talking
shit about Sammi or watching
Lovecraft all the time. It's a hoot
and a half.

Olivia grins.
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OLIVIA
Hoot and a half.

SCOTT
I just kind of think we shouldn't get
stuck there. Like at weirdo
breakfast. I don't follow tennis, but
I'd totally watch it with you. If you
want to watch it with me.

OLIVIA
That's just kind of a thing I can't
make my brain stop doing.

SCOTT
Well, anything else then. How was the
movie with Butane in it? What else
did you see yesterday? Are you
psyched about Resident Evil 7?

OLIVIA
Fuck yes I am.

SCOTT
See. Right there. Can't we have that
be part of us, too. Along with our
two single common interests. Which
are kind of dopey anyway.

OLIVIA
Sammi bashing and Helena P.
Lovecraft.

SCOTT
Yeah. Can we try, at least?

OLIVIA
OK.

SCOTT
OK?

OLIVIA
Yeah, OK. I like you too.

He leans forward. They kiss.

SCOTT
Cool. I like you.

They kiss more.

13.



OLIVIA
Cool. I kind of really like you.

He leans on top of her.

SCOTT
Cool, cool. I kind of really super
duper like you.

She grins.

OLIVIA
Super duper.

She pulls his shirt off over his head. They roll on top of
each other. SPLAT. Olivia reaches under her butt.

And pulls out a boneless chicken wing. They laugh.

INT. SCOTT'S PLACE - BEDROOM - NIGHT

Olivia lies on Scott's chest. CLICK. He presses play on the
remote. Something other than Helena P. Lovecraft starts.

BLOOP. Olivia gets a text. Scott pauses the movie.

OLIVIA
Sammi.

SCOTT
Blech.

The text is a video link and nothing else.

OLIVIA
Whaddya think? I'm curious.

SCOTT
Sure, what the hell.

CLICK. The link takes her to a HIGHLAND PARK WEBSITE.
There's a video under a headline that reads -

"Local Teen Exposes Police Brutality."

- Olivia presses play on the video. Phone footage of JACKSON
getting rough treatment by two cops plays.

The image cuts to Sammi. She stands in front of The Highland
Park Cafe. Her punk looks is refined and on point.

The dim glow of the phone bathes Olivia and Scott's faces.
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SAMMI (ON THE PHONE)
I couldn't just stand around and do
nothing. Those chumps were raging on
that guy - who everyone in the
neighborhood knows, by the way - and
what could I do? Call the fucking
Cops? Oh. Wait. Bad idea. Now there's
a head scratcher, right? So I took
out my phone. Everyone watching this
needs to listen up. It's up to us,
people. If we don't get involved,
then we're part of the problem. Stop
hate everywhere. Spread love. Anyway
you can. Use your phones. Use your
apps. Use your hearts. Peace.

The footage cuts to a journalist. Before Olivia can even
reach out to swipe the window away Scott blurts out -

SCOTT
God she's amazing.

CUT TO BLACK:
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