Tragedy

by
Red Flynn
“There is beauty in pain.”
-Gwen Stefani
FADE IN:

CREDIT SEQUENCE

TRAGEDY

EXT. RECREATIONAL PARK – DAY


EXT. PARK BENCH

It’s Saturday in mid-November at Gilbert Run Park in Southern Maryland.  The clouds are plentiful and the sky is pure grey.  It’s one o’ clock in the afternoon and given the season (a little brisk) the park is somewhat vacant except for a few bicyclists and jumpsuit-clad basketball players.

ENTER ISABEL
Isabel is easy on the eyes yet has a disheveled appearance.  She is about 5” 4’ and has a slender/average build.  Her jet-black hair runs just past her shoulders.  Her make-up adds just enough color to her otherwise pale face.  She is wearing a black velvet shirt, black jeans, and a grey over-coat.  Isabel is strolling thru the park on her cell phone. She is smoking a cigarette and finishes her conversation as her boyfriend Daniel approaches with two cups of hot cocoa.  Isabel closes her phone and pockets it in her coat as Daniel hands her the cocoa.
DANIEL

Sold a dimebag to the guy workin’ the concession stand.  Haha!  I’m coming back later to hit him off with some Oxys.

Who was on the phone?

ISABEL

Amber.  We were discussing her party and she…

DANIEL

(interrupts)

Am I invited?

ISABEL

No.
DANIEL

Why not?

ISABEL

Because you’re an ass.

DANIEL

(chuckling)

Yeah, but you love my ass.
ISABEL

Whatever, she was calling to say that her party is now a masquerade so I guess I’ll have to get a mask.  
DANIEL

Why don’t you just wear the one you have on?   

ISABEL

You’re not funny, smartass.  Anyway, whenever you’re ready we can leave.  

DANIEL

I’m ready.  Let’s go home and fuck.

ISABEL

(sarcastic)

That’s romantic.  
You’re such a fag.

DANIEL

Whatever, let’s get the fuck outta here.  It’s fuckin’ cold.  Hurry the fuck up.
ISABEL


Fuck, fuck, fuck.  

CONTINUOUS
Camera pans away from Daniel and Isabel and goes to a wide view of the park.  
ENTER EVAN & LIZ
Evan is a 6 ft presentable young man with short, auburn hair, & eye glasses. He is dressed in khakis and a grey       tee with a black, long sleeve buttoned over-shirt. Liz is a long-haired blonde and is wearing a long sleeve red blouse and jeans.  These two are quite an attractive pair & it is easily sensed through their affection that they have been together for quite awhile.
EVAN and LIZ are seated hand-in-hand on a park bench with Evan on the left and Liz on the right.

EVAN


You remember this place?

LIZ
(distracted by the park life)
I do. You took me here at the end of our first   date.  We took a walk around the park and ate Klondikes.  It’s a little cold for Klondikes today though…
The camera pans around the park from Liz’s POV and then cuts to Evan who is now on his right knee in front of Liz.

EVAN
 
(kneeling)  

I’ve been thinking about how fortunate I am to have you.  When I think of my future – I want you in it.  The one thing I’m certain of is that I love you and I always will. 


Elizabeth, will you marry me?

LIZ

(fighting tears)

I think you should sit down.

EVAN

  
(puzzled)
Are you upset with me?
LIZ

Just sit down, please.

(Evan sits back down to the left of her and holds her right hand)

LIZ

(in tears)

I slept with someone else.

EVAN


What?

LIZ

I slept with someone…

EVAN

(flustered)

When?

LIZ

A few months ago, I was confused & I wasn’t sure what I wanted.  When I realized I still wanted to be with you – it was too late.  

EVAN

With who?

LIZ

(exclaims)

Why would you ask me that?
What difference does it make!?  
EVAN

  (raises his voice)

You know why.  Now, tell me who it is.

LIZ

Gabriel.

EVAN

(standing up)
I fuckin’ knew it.  Jesus Christ, you slept with my best friend & decide to tell me the day that I propose to you!?

What the fuck, Liz?  You don’t have the tits to talk to me about things?  You’re gonna stab me in the back with my best friend of all…
LIZ

(interrupts)

We weren’t connecting at the time.  I was afraid of breaking up with you but I needed space & I was afraid if we broke up it would be permanent.  I didn’t wanna hurt you then and I don’t wanna hurt you now.  I just felt it was time to be honest with you.
EVAN

That doesn’t make any fuckin’ sense.  You didn’t wanna hurt me so you fuck my best friend?  You should’ve just broken it off if you didn’t wanna be with me.
LIZ
I do wanna be with you.

EVAN

(stern)

After all the shit that I’ve had to listen to!  From my friends, from my family – I kept telling everyone that they were wrong about you.  They all told me that this would happen & I never believed them.  In the two years we’ve been together I’ve always been open and honest with you.  You pull this shit after I kneel down and ask you to marry me?
LIZ

(upset)

How was I supposed to know?  We’ve never even discussed marriage or children.  We’ve never had any important discussions on the future of our relationship…until now!  

EVAN

Look, fuck all this! You’re a fuckin’ bitch.  You’re gonna call your Daddy to come and pick your skanky ass up and you can guess where I’m headed.
Evan grabs her car keys off the bench and peels out.
EXT. ISABEL’S APARTMENT BUILDING - DAY

INT. LIVING ROOM – DANIEL and ISABEL

Daniel has tattooed sleeves of black dragons down his arms and is sporting a black tank top/wife-beater and baggy jeans.
Daniel is snorting pills off a glass coffee table in the living room.  He then begins searching the apartment for the rest of his supply. 

 Isabel is prepping in the bathroom when Daniel calls to her from down the hall.

DANIEL

Hey, babe - have you seen the rest of my Oxys?

ISABEL

(from down the hallway)

Yep.

DANIEL

Well, where the hell are they?

ISABEL

(from the bathroom putting on make-up)

I flushed them out.

DANIEL

(running down the hallway)
Tell me you’re lying.

ISABEL

(applying mascara)

Nope – I’m not.
DANIEL

You stupid fuckin’ bitch.  What the fuck!?  Why would you do that!?
ISABEL

Don’t yell at me.

DANIEL

(agitated)

Do you have any idea how much I spent on that shit?

ISABEL

(lecturing)

Exactly, it’s shit.  Shit that I don’t need and I don’t wanna be around anymore. In fact, I’m not even sure that I wanna be around YOU. 

DANIEL

You forget that you’re a junkie, you dumb bitch?

ISABEL

I’m not a fuckin’ junkie!  

DANIEL

If you don’t wanna do drugs anymore than what the fuck are you doing with me?  You wanna get clean – that’s on you. But don’t fuck with my fuckin’ pills!
ISABEL

I’m done with you!
DANIEL

What now? You’re leaving me? 

ISABEL

(pissed)

Leaving you?  This is my apartment!  In fact, I’d like you to leave…now!

DANIEL

You’d like me to leave?  

ISABEL

There’s no reason for you to stay.  I mean, fuck, when’s the last time you even told me that you love me?  Do you remember?  Because it damn sure wasn’t today!
DANIEL

You didn’t answer my question. You want me to leave?
ISABEL

(walking down the hallway)

Yes – I want you to leave right fuckin’ now!
DANIEL

(furious)

Fuck you.  I’m not goin’ anywhere!  And neither are you.  

Isabel attempts to open the front door, but Daniel SLAMS it shut.
ISABEL

(SHOVES Daniel)

Don’t you ever tell me what to do!  
Move, Daniel!

Isabel reaches into her pants’ pocket and pulls out the bottle of Oxycontin.  She then throws them at Daniel’s chest.

ISABEL

(throwing the bottle of pills)

Here’s your fuckin’ pills!

The bottle falls to the floor and the pills are scattered about.

Daniel looks at the pills in astonishment and turns back to Isabel with a sinister, frightening look on his face.
Daniel raises his fist and PUNCHES toward her as camera fades to black from Isabel’s POV.  The camera fades to black without showing the actual punch to Isabel’s face.  The reason for this is because many viewers find domestic violence disturbing and difficult to watch.  It is this audience that I am aiming to capture.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD – DAY/OVERCAST
EXT. GABRIEL’S HOUSE 

Gabriel lives in a middle-class upscale neighborhood with his parents.  Gabriel is somewhat of a jock and strikes me as the kind of douche bag who spends more time in the gym than the trainers.  He is more cut than he is built.  At the same time, all talk – no action.  It’s all a façade for the ladies.  

Evan SPEEDS up in Liz’s 2000 navy blue Saturn and then SCREECHES to a halt in Gabriel’s driveway.

(Evan knocks on the door)

(Gabriel answers)

GABRIEL

Hey - what’s up, man?

Without speaking a word Evan punches Gabriel and drags him down the front stairs.  

Gabriel responds with a punch of his own. 

An on-looking neighbor calls the police. 

The two wrestle and fight for a moment and then Evan puts his knees on Gabriel’s shoulders and proceeds to beat him within an inch of his life.

Gabriel’s brother exits the house and pins Evan down.

The police arrive and place Evan in handcuffs.

INT. ISABEL’S APARTMENT- EVENING

INT. ISABEL – LIVING ROOM COUCH
INT. AMBER’S HOUSE – BACK PORCH
This scene introduces Isabel’s best friend, Amber.  Amber is a well-built & extraverted young brunette who uses her humor to bring out the best in her friends as well as their situations. 
Isabel is sitting on the living room couch and is holding a Ziploc bag filled with ice on her right eye.  She pulls out her cell phone and calls Amber.  Amber is on her back porch enjoying an evening cocktail(Vodka Tonic) 

AMBER

Hello?
ISABEL

(depressed)

Hey, it happened. It happened just like you said it would. 

AMBER

(angry)
He hit you.
ISABEL

Yeah, he’s gone at the moment, so I thought I’d call you.
 (pause)

I shouldn’t have done that.

AMBER

Did he leave for good or is he coming back?

ISABEL

I’m sure he’ll be back later on.

AMBER

(comforting)

Explain to me what happened.  Go slow, ok?  Take a deep breath…
ISABEL

(frustrated)

 
I shouldn’t have done that.

AMBER

Done what?

ISABEL

I lied and said I took his pills.
AMBER

(concerned)

He’s a Drug Dealer.  Jesus, Isabel – why would you provoke him?   I’m your best friend so I’m gonna be honest with you.  That was not a very smart thing to do.  You deliberately pissed off someone with violent tendencies who deals drugs for a living?  I don’t know what would possess you to do that, but…

ISABEL
I want him to be responsible and contribute more to our finances as well as our relationship.  I provide a roof over his head; food in his belly, a warm shower and not to mention, his cell phone and his laundry.  For some reason, he’s been on my last nerve and I just got so pissed off at him today that I lost it.  

AMBER

Are you still using?
ISABEL

No.

AMBER

Because your behavior sounds like someone who is still using.  You would tell me if you were, wouldn’t you?
ISABEL
I don’t need it anymore.  Daniel’s whole life is one endless party and it’s very agitating.  Things were fine when he moved in because at the time I was into drugs, too.  But now, I don’t have the strength or the desire to keep using, so I guess I fucked with his pills as a way of ridding myself of him.  I’m so fucked, Amber.
AMBER

Listen, why don’t you grab some things and stay with me for tonight?
ISABEL

I will.  Alright, I should be…

(startled)

Hold on, I have another call coming in…

(answers the call-waiting and then switches back)

ISABEL

It’s Daniel.  I’ll call ya back.

AMBER

Okay.

ISABEL

Daniel?

DANIEL

It’s me, baby.

ISABEL

Don’t give me that baby shit.

Where are you?

DANIEL

(sincerely)

I’ve been arrested.

ISABEL

(concerned)

What for?

DANIEL

I fucked up.  
ISABEL

Ya think?  What the fuck did you do?
DANIEL

I got caught dealing those Oxys - I need you to come down here.
ISABEL

(perturbed)

My face is swollen, Daniel.  That’s gonna look really nice in front of a police station.  

DANIEL

Well, what am I supposed to…Can you please just come down here?

ISABEL

Fine - I’m coming.
Isabel hangs up.
ISABEL

(under her breath)


Fuck up.

Exit Isabel.

EXT. POLICE STATION - NIGHT

1. Evan awaits his ride home on the police station stairs.  

2. He lights a cigarette as Liz drives up.  Evan opens the car door and SLAMS it shut.  Liz drives off.
3. Isabel pulls up to the police station and awaits Daniel’s departure.

CONTINUOUS
Daniel exits the police station and walks up to Isabel.

ISABEL
Before you thank me and try to kiss my ass you should know that we’re through.  I’m done with your bullshit.  I’m done with supporting you.  I’m done..with..you.  You’re a grown man and you need to wipe your own ass.  Now, I paid to get your car out of the impound lot.  I don’t care where you go, but just stay the fuck away from me.  Here are your keys. 

Isabel drops his keys on the concrete.

Goodbye, Daniel.
Isabel walks towards her car and opens the driver side door…

DANIEL

What about all my stuff?

ISABEL

I’m changing the locks in the next two days and whatever is left is getting thrown out.  I will be gone the next few days.  When I get back, I want you and all of your shit out of my life.

Isabel closes her door and casually pulls off.
CUT TO:

INT. LIZ’S CAR/STREET – NIGHT

MOVING

LIZ

You’re not even gonna thank me for picking you up?

EVAN

(sarcastic)
Sure, after I thank you for fucking my best friend.  Thanks a lot.

LIZ

Look, I didn’t mean for it to happen.
EVAN

Why do girls always say that?  “I didn’t mean to.  I was weak.  I was tempted.”  It’s such bullshit!  You obviously wanted to fuck him otherwise you wouldn’t have been alone with him.
LIZ

This is going to sound stupid, but I still love you.
EVAN

Christ, you can drop me off right here if you’re gonna talk like that.  

You aren’t permitted to say that.  Do you have any idea how humiliated I am right now? 

LIZ

Can I ask you something?

EVAN

(agitated)

Name it.
LIZ

Just because you’re angry doesn’t mean that you don’t love me. I think you still do.  Do you still love me?
EVAN

(looking away)

I don’t think so.

LIZ

I think a part of you wants to forgive me.

EVAN

That’s true, but that doesn’t mean that I will.  You betrayed me and have yet to even apologize for it.
LIZ

For what it’s worth, I sincerely apologize for this.  

I’m sorry, Evan.  I had no idea that you wanted to marry me.  I wish you would’ve talked about it sooner.
EVAN

Well I wish you hadn’t slept with my best friend.  Look, you wanna do something for me?  Don’t.

LIZ

What does that mean?

EVAN

Don’t call.  Don’t come by.  Don’t email.  Do not contact me in any way.  I will contact you when I’m ready.

They arrive at Evan’s apartment building and Evan exits the car.  Liz drives off.  
CONTINUOUS

Evan staggers to the stairwell of his apartment.  Seconds later, Isabel begins climbing the same set of stairs to her apartment.  She is carrying a white shopping bag and a cup of coffee.

Evan and Isabel walk down the hall in single file and stop directly in the middle at their crossway apartments.  Evan fumbles around for his keys and turns around…
EVAN

Hey.

ISABEL

(facing the door)

Hey.

EVAN

Been doing some early Christmas shopping?
ISABEL
(slightly chuckles)

No – my friend’s having a masquerade tomorrow night.

EVAN

You know Chad and Amber?

ISABEL

Yeah – Amber’s my best friend, but we don’t get to see much of each other.  We both work a lot, but I’m   actually taking off so that I can go.  Amber would kill me if I didn’t come.  Are you going? 

Isabel has been facing the door during this conversation to shield her black eye.
ISABEL

(turning around)

I’m Isabel.
EVAN

Evan.  

Evan and Isabel are now face each other and can now see each other’s wounds.

ISABEL

Tough day, huh?

EVAN

(chuckling)

Yeah – tough day.

Isabel opens her door.
ISABEL
Nice meeting you, Evan.

EVAN

See you at the party.

From Isabel’s POV, Evan begins to walk into his apartment, but then turns to say…
EVAN

Isabel?

ISABEL

Yeah?

EVAN

If you ever need anything – I’m right across the hall.

ISABEL
Thank you.
EVAN

Goodnight.

Their doors softly close simultaneously.

CUT TO:
INT. AMBER’S HOUSE – NIGHT

AMBER and ISABEL are sitting on Amber’s bed.  The commotion of the party downstairs is faint in the background.  Amber is mending Isabel’s wound.

AMBER

I’ve done this too many times for you, Isabel.

ISABEL

I promise you this is the last.  
AMBER

Wait – didn’t you say that last time?

ISABEL

Probably.

AMBER

Look, if you’re afraid than just have the police come over and escort…

ISABEL

(interrupts)

No. I’m not afraid.  I’m not afraid of him, at least.  

AMBER

Well then why are you still with him?

ISABEL

My life has consisted of Daniel and me for two years.

I don’t know who I am anymore.  I don’t even know what I want anymore.  If it’s over, what am I left with?  It’s depressing to come home to an empty apartment. 
AMBER

You could find someone else.  It’s not like he’s that difficult to replace.
ISABEL

Who wants to be with a bartender besides people like Daniel?

AMBER

(kidding)

I’d take you home.

ISABEL

No, really.  Who wants to start a life with a bartender?  I’m grouchy because I get hit on a hundred times a day by assholes.  I’m never home and make hardly any money.  Who would want me?

AMBER

Listen, you aren’t going to believe this.  

But, not all of them care about how big your tits are.  

I’m sure there is someone out there who just wants to trust you… and maybe even love you.  Now, you’ve completely killed my buzz so let’s go get drunk.  Shall we?

ISABEL

(smiles)
We shall.  

How does my eye look?

AMBER

See for yourself.

ISABEL

(looks into Amber’s hand-held mirror)

It looks like Hell, Amber!

AMBER

(hands her a pair of shades)

Here, put these sunglasses on.

ISABEL

It’s 9 o’ clock at night - I’ll look stupid.

AMBER

Remember in Big Daddy when the kid puts on the sunglasses?

ISABEL

Yeah.

AMBER

These are magic sunglasses.  You put them on and no one can see you, ok?

ISABEL

Okay.

AMBER

Love ya, hun.

(Amber and Isabel join the party)

(A game of beer pong is ending and the champions are Brad & Evan in need of an opponent)

BRAD

Hell yeah!

Who’s next?

AMBER

(to Isabel)

Wanna play?

ISABEL

Sure.

BRAD

  
This is my friend, Evan.

Evan and Isabel’s eyes are LOCKED on each other.  There is a brief silence that is soon broken by Brad.

BRAD
Have you all met before?
ISABEL
(to Brad)

Not exactly – we live in the same building though.
EVAN

She lives across the hall from me. 
BRAD

But you’ve never met before tonight?  That’s wild.  Isabel, you play with Evan and I’ll play with Amber.

AMBER

Is that cool?

ISABEL

(sarcastically)

That’s fine.  Just leave me for your boyfriend.  I see how you are.  
BRAD

(to Isabel)

Okay, if you lose you have to do a body shot off of Evan.

AMBER

Yeah!

ISABEL

What if we beat you?

AMBER

I’ll flash you all!

EVAN

Hey, Brad - I’ll give you ten bucks to lose on purpose.
BRAD

Not a chance.  You’ll never see my girl’s tits!

ISABEL

(to Evan)

I’ve already seen ‘em.  They’re not that great.

AMBER

(laughing)

Whatever, bitch.  Let’s do this!
Song: 

“I Will Possess Your Heart” by Death Cab For Cutie
Game proceeds in still-frame, Guy Richie-fashion and Isabel’s team loses.
BRAD

(holding a shot glass)

Well, somebody hand me a bottle!
EVAN

(to Amber)

Hey Amber – why the masks in November?

AMBER

Because it’s my fucking party and I’ve always wanted to have a Masquerade!  Now shut up and take your shirt off!

(Isabel does her shot with the rest of the party cheering.  

Someone is looking on…)

(Enter Daniel)

DANIEL

Isabel!?

Daniel rushes over and raises his south paw, but Evan catches his punch.
The room falls silent…
Two linebacker-looking dudes carry Daniel out and throw him on the lawn.
ISABEL

I’m okay.

I’m gonna go upstairs.

AMBER

I’ll go with you.

It’s okay, everyone.  

Isabel makes her way upstairs, but glances back to see Evan looking up at her.
INT.  BAR – NIGHT

It’s one o’clock in the morning and DANIEL is sitting at the bar having a beer by himself.  Two bar flies approach & both are scantily clad in mini skirts and winter coats. 
BAR FLY #1


You’re Daniel Grinder.
DANIEL


I am.  What brings you two out so late?

BAR FLY #2


Sexual frustration.

DANIEL

You don’t say.  
(they nod)

BAR FLY #1

(whispering)

We’ll trade you a blow for some blow.

DANIEL
(smiling)


Deal.

DANIEL stands up and pays for his beer.  He smacks one of them on the ass as they exit the bar.  When they get to his old Chevy truck, he kisses both of them at the same time.

DANIEL

You girls wanna get dirty?
Daniel reaches into his shirt pocket and pulls out an 8 ball of coke.
BAR FLY #2
(hugging)


Filthy.
CUT TO: 

EXT. EVAN’S PARENTS’ GARAGE - MORNING
It’s 7 o’clock on a rainy Saturday morning.
EVAN is outside having a smoke while his DAD is underneath an ‘86 Buick.  You can tell by the way EVAN is smoking and in his body language that his mind is elsewhere.  His DAD calls to him…  
DAD


Hey, Evan – can you hand me a…?   Evan?
Dad rolls out from underneath the car – he spots Evan smoking a cigarette at the front of the garage and walks toward him.  Dad begins wiping the grease off his hands with a dingy, red rag from his back pocket.
DAD
I was calling for you - I wondered where you went.  I thought you came over to help me and so far all’s you’ve done is glare at the rain. 
EVAN


Yeah?
Dad pulls two Budweiser beer bottles from the garage fridge and twists one open.
DAD

(giving Evan a beer)


Have a beer.

EVAN

Are you kidding me?  Dad, it’s seven o’ clock in the morning - who are you Johnny Cash?
DAD

(singing Johnny Cash’s Sunday Morning Coming Down)

“And the beer I had for breakfast”. 

C’mon, lighten up.  Have a seat on the cooler.
Dad slides a long, 5 ft. white cooler over from the right side of the garage.  Evan sits down on the right while Dad is on the left.

EVAN
(sips his beer)

You already know what’s bothering me or who’s bothering me, I should say.  And, I suck at expressing my thoughts, but the best way I can describe it is by saying that my emotions are split right now.  One part of me wants to forgive her.  And, the other part wants nothing to do with her.  I told Liz that I needed time to think.
DAD
Well let’s talk it out and maybe we can tilt the scales, ok?  
(opens his beer)
Let me tell you something I’ve noticed recently.
Dignity is dead.  Integrity is dead.  Monogamy is dead, and I’ll tell you why.  When I got married if your spouse cheated on you then that was the end of it.  It was wrong.  It was sneaky.  And, it was embarrassing.  Now, it’s become more acceptable because it’s more common.  It’s easier to sleep around with someone than to make a commitment.  It’s easier to betray someone than it is to tell the truth.  Modern couples say to themselves, “Okay, this person’s a great lay and they make a lotta money.  Well, this must be love.  Let’s get married!”  People no longer get married because they’re “IN” love.  They get married to “FEEL” loved.  It’s not the same thing.
EVAN
You think that Liz only wants to be together because I love her?  Not because SHE loves me?
DAD

Exactly, sex and money her main concerns.  I’ve said it from day one.  Her emotions feed off of the love that you give her.  If you pulled back even a little bit I guarantee you that she would wander on.  The question you need to ask yourself is how can you love someone like that?
EVAN

(pauses and looks at the ground)


I can’t.

DAD

You can’t.  She’s selfish, vindictive, and undisciplined.  She has no intention on being faithful to anyone, but herself.  It’s a game to see how much attention she can get.  
EVAN

I’m tired of the games, Dad.  If I forgive her than it means that her behavior is acceptable when clearly it isn’t.
Dad nods his head in agreement and swigs his beer.  
DAD

As your father, I can see that you are unhappy and that bothers me.  I’m not going to tell you how to live your life, but I’ve noticed for quite sometime now that Liz has you by the balls and is   draining the life out of you.  You used to be funny and charismatic and now you just seem…lost.  
EVAN

I trusted her with everything that I am and I’m pissed at myself for not listening to you sooner.  You were able to see past her pretty face and bright smile.  Me, I never realized how ugly she was until yesterday.  
DAD

She’s hideous and she knows it.  Why do you think she wears all that make-up?  It’s an attempt to disguise who and what she really is.  She was the town tramp when you met her and I was shocked when you brought her ass home to meet us. 

EVAN

I couldn’t wait for you all to meet her!
DAD

(kidding)

Yeah, because she was hot!  She was a skank, but she was hot!  Your mother and I had an idea how this would end.

EVAN

Yeah, but how did you know!?  You all didn’t know her the way I did.  She’s been cheated on and beaten by just about everyone she’s been with.  She seemed to change her attitude when she met me.

DAD

Shit, she didn’t change so much as her hair style to me.
EVAN

(laughs)

All I’m saying is I never thought that someone who had been cheated on would turn around and cheat on me.  I didn’t deserve that, Dad.
DAD

I know you didn’t.  Evan, nobody deserves to be cheated on.  Listen, you don’t have to bottle everything up.  That just puts more pressure on you.  You make decisions by talking things out.  You seem to get so nervous about what you’re going to say that you wind up not saying anything.  Don’t be afraid of expressing how you feel.
EVAN

I’m not.  I just didn’t want to sound stupid for loving Liz even after she cheated on me.  I’m glad we talked though, Dad – you just made me realize that who I’m with and who I’m looking for are completely different.

DAD

Listen, I’m not an expert or anything.  I’m just telling you how I feel about the situation.  You’re the only one who can make a decision.
EVAN


Thanks for the beer, Dad.

DAD

(smiling)


Get back to work, son.

EVAN


Any problems YOU need to talk about?

DAD


Only problem I have is that we’re outta beer.

CUT TO:

INT. ISABEL’S APT – AFTERNOON

Daniel arrives with his two bar fly friends to the apartment. 
BAR FLY #2

Is this your apartment?

DANIEL

I brought you here, didn’t I?

BAR FLY #1

I think what she meant is: do you pay the rent here?  Is this your place?

DANIEL

Not anymore.

Song:  “Let’s Get High” by Lords of Acid
The 3 of them begin laughing hysterically as they shatter and break everything in the apartment and do lines of coke off the living room coffee table.  After demolishing the living room and kitchen, Daniel goes into the bedroom and grabs Isabel’s Hello Kitty piggy bank.  He walks back down the hall to the front door and THROWS the piggy bank at the floor.  On the floor is roughly $600 in various denominations.  
DANIEL

Let’s get us a room.
He stuffs the money into his pocket and walks out the front door, (the girls follow).  He slams the door behind as the three of them exit, arm-in-arm. 

Evan is walking to his door and is astonished and disgusted as Daniel and the bar flies exit at the opposite end of the hallway.     

CUT TO:
INT.  AMBER’S BEDROOM - AFTERNOON
Isabel’s mother walks into the room and sits down on the bed beside her daughter.  MOM is wearing a casual, deep purple pant suit with a ruffled blouse.  She places her left hand on the right side of Isabel’s face.  Isabel slowly opens her eyes and embraces her MOM.
MOM

(softly)

There’s coffee downstairs – are you ready to get up?

ISABEL

What time is it?

MOM

It’s almost 3:30.  I’ve been here since one helping clean up.  Amber called and told me what happened so I came right over.  You looked so peaceful that I didn’t wanna wake you.  I’ll make you some toast and whatever else they have to eat, okay?

ISABEL

Okay.

CUT TO:
Isabel throws on a navy blue bathrobe from Amber’s bathroom and descends downstairs to the kitchen.  She sits down at the head of the table and MOM places a cup o’ coffee in front of her. Isabel slides the cup to the right and adds a little sugar and some milk.  MOM is busy trying to find a plate as she prepares the toast.
ISABEL

Where’s Amber?

MOM

(cluttering)

She and Chad went outside to play in the rain.  They were out front when I last saw them.

Enter Amber and Chad.  Amber is chasing Chad around the backyard with a Super-Soaker and laughing her ass off.
ISABEL


Oh, I see ‘em.  They’re in the backyard now.

MOM

(looks out the back window)

What does she need a squirt gun for when it’s raining outside?
ISABEL


That’s Amber.

Amber’s gun runs out of water & she stops to inspect her failing gun.  Chad turns on the garden hose and proceeds to spray her in the face with it.  Her line is said from an int POV as Mom and Isabel are looking on.

AMBER

(to CHAD)

(laughing)


CHAD!  You fuckin’ dick!
MOM
(serves the toast and sits down)


They’re cute, aren’t they?

ISABEL

(slight nod)

It’s like even when they fight they’re just playing around.  They would never hurt each other.  
Isabel opens the door and shouts,
ISABEL

(to Amber)


Why don’t you two come inside and make a baby?

AMBER


This is WAY more satisfying for me.

CHAD
(to Amber)


Awww, hell no – you’re fuckin’ dead.  
Isabel closes the door.
MOM

(to Isabel)

They remind me of your father and I, don’t they?
ISABEL

Exactly like you and Dad.  I love how Dad always plays pranks on you.  Like, he always hides your drinks from you in the weirdest places.

MOM
Yeah, like the kitchen cupboard or the bathroom sink.  Hell, sometimes if I have a glass of wine he just pours it down the drain without me knowing about it.  Then, I wander around the house for 10 minutes or so trying to find it.  All the while I’m thinking, “Damn –where the hell is my wine glass?”  Haha!  Bastard.

ISABEL

Mom, how did you know that you were in love with Dad?

MOM

We both happened to be walking down the same path at the same time.  He didn’t have to push me along and I didn’t have to drag him behind.  We just sorta walked side by side at the same pace.  That’s what true love is, dear.  You shouldn’t have to force it – it comes naturally.

Mom glances from Isabel and back outside to Amber and Chad. 

What those two have is nothing short of a dream.  

ISABEL

You’d think that since she’s my best friend that I would learn from her…and you.  I haven’t learned anything from Daniel except how to take a punch.  And I’m tired of fighting, Mom.  
MOM

I don’t understand how anyone would want to fight the person that they love.  Nor, do I understand how any woman, particularly my daughter, would put up with it?

ISABEL

I partially blame myself because I keep runnin’ into his fist, but why did he hit me when I loved him so much?

MOM

(sincerely)

He doesn’t want you to love him.  He thrives on pain and suffering.  That’s what makes sense to him.  
Isabel looks away from her mother and down at the floor. 

MOM

Look at me, sweetheart.  I’m your mother, it’s okay.  Look at me.  He didn’t love you.
ISABEL


He told me he did, Mom.

Isabel looks up from the floor at her mother and then back out at Amber and Chad.
MOM

Well then he doesn’t love you the way that you want to be loved.  He doesn’t love you the way that Chad loves Amber.

He doesn’t love you the way that I love your father.
Now it will take some time, but you must let go of him.
(pause)

Let it go.

ISABEL

I already have.

FADE OUT
Song: “Fell On Bad Days” by Rubyhorse
EXT. PARKING LOT
1. Split screen of Evan and Isabel.  

2. They start their cars simultaneously to the song, Fell On Bad Days.  

3. They then leave and drive to a local bar.  

4. They park their cars and walk on the sidewalk with Evan leading the way.  

5. He opens the door for her and gives her a look of surprised recognition.
EXT. LOCAL BAR – EVENING
INT. EVAN and EDDIE sit at the bar.

INT. ISABEL and AMBER sit opposite EVAN and EDDIE.

Eddie is a heavy-set guy who owns his own siding business.  He is wearing navy blue Dickies and a long-sleeve button down company shirt with a Bowles Siding emblem.  

EDDIE

It’s about time you called me!

What’s up, fucker!?

EVAN

Thanks for comin’ down, man.

EDDIE

How the hell are ya?

EVAN

I’ve been better.

EDDIE

Obviously, if you were alright then I wouldn’t be here.

EVAN

I have some bad news.

EDDIE

Don’t you ever have any good news to tell me?

Like you bought a dog or you got a handjob from Jessica Alba?  I mean, every time I come down here I need some fuckin’ Zoloft to drive home.

EVAN

If I ever have any good news you’ll be the first to know. Although, I did masturbate to a Lindsay Lohan pic.
EDDIE
Playboy edition?

EVAN

You guessed it.  Hey, the ‘Skins are 4 and 3!  That’s good news!
EDDIE

You mean the ‘Skins defense is 4 and 3.  We’re gonna have a long-ass season if we don’t score more points, man.  We’ll have to wait and see how we do against the Giants this week.

EVAN

Eh..I think we can take ‘em.

EDDIE

Let’s hope so.

What’ll you have, man?

EVAN

Beer.

EDDIE

What kind, dummy?  

EVAN

Cold. 

EDDIE

Alright. 

Bartender? 

Two cold beers, please.

BARTENDER

(Marcus)

(nods)

Got it.

EDDIE

So what’s on your mind?

EVAN

Liz.

EDDIE

(rolls his eyes)

Whenever I talk to you it’s about her.  It’s never your mom’s sick or someone died - it’s always LIZ.  After all the problems you all have had and you’re still with her?
EVAN

(nods)


We haven’t had that many problems, have we?
EDDIE

She is nothing BUT problems for you!

EVAN

Butt problems!?

EDDIE

(laughing)

Man, if a hemorrhoid had a face I would call it LIZ!  I haven’t seen you in 2 months, man. 

Fill me in.

CUT TO:
Amber and Isabel on the other side of the bar
MARCUS 

(to Isabel)

Hey, babe – you off today? 

ISABEL

Yep.  Amber and I are gettin’ wasted!

AMBER

Damn straight!

MARCUS

(to Amber)

You didn’t have your fill last night?  I thought your party was yesterday?

AMBER

Yeah, but it didn’t go as well as planned, so I told Isabel I’d make it up to her.

MARCUS

How have you been, Amber?

AMBER

(happily)

I’m shitty.

MARCUS

Tell me a story.

But first, what can I getcha?

AMBER

(playfully)

Long Island iced tea, pleeease.
MARCUS
(to Isabel)


Jack and Coke for you, Isabel?

ISABEL

You know it, sweetie.

MARCUS

Gotcha.

Amber? 
AMBER

Yes, dear?

MARCUS
Proceed.

AMBER

First of all, I’m hung-over as hell from my party last night. I get a phone call at 8 am from my supervisor telling me that this lazy-ass teenager named Janelle called out for the second Saturday in a row.  As the assistant manager, I of course have to come in and cover this idiot’s shift.  Well, Chad has other ideas & proceeds to drag me outside to play in the rain.  I was soaking wet & by the time I changed my clothes I wound up running late for work. 

So, I’m already in a bad mood, right?

I go into work today and this goddamn customer really pissed me off!

I’m the only cashier in the store on a Saturday and this bitch has the nerve to tell me I’m moving too damn slow!
Then, I ring her up and because I’m hung-over I forgot to ring in her coupon.  By the way, was for 10% on her ten dollar purchase which boils down to ONE fuckin’ dollar.  

This bitch called me every name in the book.  She said I was the stupidest cashier she had ever met and I had no business running a fuckin’ register!

MARCUS

(to Amber)

All over one fuckin’ dollar?!

AMBER

One… fucking… dollar.

MARCUS

You need a new job.

ISABEL

That’s what I’ve been telling her.

MARCUS

You wanna work here?

AMBER

(unassure)

I don’t have any experience with bartending.

Why would you hire me?  

MARCUS

You’re smart, sexy, and funny.

Why would I NOT hire you?

AMBER

Thank you. But, I think I’ll try something else -another department store, maybe.  I dunno.  All I know is if I have to go back to Macy’s people are gonna die.
MARCUS

Hold on.

Marcus slides her a job app.
MARCUS

Here.

Fill this out.

ISABEL

(to Amber)

Tenacious, isn’t he?
AMBER

Thanks, again.

MARCUS

Start Monday!
AMBER

(pointing to her blouse)

Can I wear something like this?
MARCUS

Something a little more classy - this is a bar not a strip club.
AMBER

(taken aback)

Excuse me?
MARCUS

Just kidding – that’s fine.

AMBER

(glances at Evan)

Isn’t that Chad’s friend?
ISABEL

 
Yeah, Evan - I saw him on the way in.
AMBER

Wow!

You remember his name?  He must’ve made quite an impression.

ISABEL

(playfully)

Shut up.

AMBER

You should go say hi to him, hun.

ISABEL

No way.

I’m too shy for that.

AMBER


Since when?

CUT TO:

Eddie and Evan
EDDIE

BITCH!  
Gabriel!?

EVAN

Yeah.

EDDIE 

Let me guess – you beat his ass?

EVAN

Goddamn, right.

EDDIE

(sarcastic)

That’s really smart.  

EVAN

He slept with my girl – I can’t tolerate that.  He had it coming.
EDDIE

You need to understand that nobody has the right to put their hands on anyone unless you’re backed into a corner. But YOU need to learn to control your emotions.  The more you fight - the more trouble you’re gonna stay in.  

When are you gonna learn that?

EVAN

When assholes aren’t sleeping with my girlfriend.

EDDIE

(sips his beer)

I’ve been a friend of your family for fifteen years.  In that time, I’ve watched you grow into an incredibly bright young man.  The only thing that is keeping you from being successful is your decision-making.  

EVAN

Look, I know I shouldn’t have fought with him.  And, I know that it caused more trouble than it was worth.  But, you can’t sit here and tell me he didn’t deserve it.  We both know that he did.

EDDIE

I’m only trying to look out for you.  Not that you need me to, but just listen to me.  You need to learn to back down which I know is not what is considered masculine these days.  You act like you’re living in a movie where the macho guy gets the girl.  In reality, the only thing you’re gonna get is cold steel on your wrists and an 8x10 cell.  When you go to trial this thing with Gabriel could get you locked up.  You are not the kinda guy who should be locked up, ok?  Sooner or later you’re gonna have to discipline yourself. 

EVAN

(agitated)

EDDIE

(concerned)

Look, I’m not tryin’ to piss you off or anything.  I just want you to realize that the shit you’re in could’ve been avoided.  That’s all.

Hell, you shouldn’t even be mad at him.  He did you a favor as far as I’m concerned.  Look at the shit you’re in now, Evan.  They’re gonna lock you up, man.  STOP putting your hands on people.

EVAN

(sips his beer)

I will.  I was trying not to think about it, but I’m fucked, man.  I’m probably going away for a few months.
EDDIE

Take this piece of advice with you.

There are ways of standing up for yourself without raising your fists.  But now, you have to go to court and get a lawyer and probably serve time and for what?
To Hell with that bitch, man…

EVAN

I told her to leave me alone for awhile.

EDDIE

You should’ve said to leave you alone, forever.
Listen, I’m married so I know a little bit about relationships.

EVAN

(joking)

Yeah, no shit.  That’s why I called you. 

EDDIE

I went through a few heartbreaking relationships before I met my wife.  

Some of those women brought out the absolute worst in me.  I was a belligerent, self-centered asshole. You know why?

EVAN

(negative head shake)
EDDIE

They completely changed me into someone else.

I had no identity.  I hardly spoke. I hardly ate.  I was terrified of opening my mouth because I knew a potential argument could break out at any moment.   God forbid, I should have my own opinion about something. 
Some women just use men as play toys.  

When they’re finished playing with you – they trade you in for a new one.  

You’re in the fuckin’ playpen waiting for somebody else to pick ya up.  And, I think Liz is one of those types, man.  She is impossible to satisfy on all levels & she has no idea what the fuck she wants.
EVAN

(nodding)

I talked with my Dad about it earlier this morning.
EDDIE

What’d he say?

EVAN
Basically, we aren’t right for each other because she’s a sex-craving, money-grubbing slut and I deserve better than that.

EDDIE

(applauding)

She’s a control freak and a mind fuck.  The only reason she wants to be with you is to control you.  Don’t let her.
EVAN

(smiling)

She is the most self-centered, most uptight bitch I’ve ever met in my life.

EDDIE

Hell, she was the most uptight bitch I ever met in MY life. But hey, now we’re talkin’!  
You sound like a man who knows his woman.  Does she sound like a woman worth keeping?

EVAN

(negative head shake)
EDDIE

No.  Believe me, I know how tough it is.  I know exactly what you’re going through.  As much as you want to fuckin’ murder her – you can’t because you still have feelings for her.  Well, I’m hear to tell you - throw that bitch back in the sea and pity the next fisherman that catches that slut on his line.

EVAN

(laughing)

What should I do next?

EDDIE

First – you tell Liz to go fuck herself.  

Second– you go into the men’s room and wash that pitiful fuckin’ look off your face.  

And third – you grow some balls and go talk to that girl on the other end of the bar that’s had your attention since we sat down.  

  
Did you get all that?

EVAN

I got it. 
Eddie gives Evan a pat on the back.
EDDIE

You’ll be alright, man.  GO SKINS!  

(Exit Eddie)

Evan goes to the bathroom and splashes water on his face.  

He pauses at the sight of his reflection and exits.  

 He walks over to Isabel.

ISABEL
(to Evan)

Hi.

EVAN

It’s nice to see you again.  How’s your day going, ladies?
AMBER

Mine is bad – she’s worse.

EVAN

What’s wrong, Isabel?

AMBER

She hasn’t been laid in months.  She’d love it if you took her home & gave her a good pounding.

ISABEL

(embarrassed)

Fuck off, Amber.

AMBER

You know you love me.  See Evan, the sad part is she’s in a relationship & she’s bored.  She needs some fresh meat.
EVAN

I can relate.  I’m intending to break it off, but I don’t want things to end badly.  At the same time, things can’t get any worse.  

ISABEL


What happened?

EVAN

She slept with my best friend.

AMBER

(to Evan)

Honey, you need a drink.

EVAN


Pfft…I need the whole fuckin’ bottle. 

AMBER

(to Marcus)

(laughing)

Marcus, get this man something strong.
MARCUS

Shot o’ whiskey?

AMBER

Perfect.  

Fuck it - whiskey all around!

EVAN

(to Isabel)

Your eye looks better.  Does it still hurt?
Isabel pulls down her shades to reveal a swollen right eye.
ISABEL

It’s okay - he hits like a fuckin’ girl scout.
EVAN

(chuckles)

I’ll say.  
ISABEL

(laughing)

That’s funny!  Ahhh…

It’s hard to be depressed when you’re laughing.  

That’s why I’m hangin’ with Amber today.  

Marcus hands them their drinks.
AMBER

(to Evan)

What should we drink to?

EVAN

Closure.

AMBER

Closure?  I was gonna say great sex, but okay.
EVAN

Great sex is better!

AMBER

I should hope so.

They CLANK their glasses together.

ALL

To great sex!

EVAN

(to Isabel)


How long have you lived here?

ISABEL

My whole life – you?

EVAN

My family and I moved here about 5 years ago.  My Dad’s in the Navy and works at Pax River.  

ISABEL

Oh-okay.  Cool.  What’s he do?

EVAN

Jet mechanic, but he also fixes old cars like just for fun.   His passion is Pontiacs – it’s the only kinda car he’ll drive.  Right now, I’m driving a Le Mans that he’s been fixing up for years.  

ISABEL

What!?  

EVAN

Yeah, he goes overseas a lot so he didn’t have much spare time.
ISABEL

So today’s the first day you’ve driven it?

EVAN
Yeah.

ISABEL

Let’s finish our drinks and go for a ride!

EVAN

Alright.

MARCUS

(to Amber)

Amber, you left your lights on, hun.

ISABEL

(to Amber)

Every fucking time.  What the hell is wrong with you?

AMBER

(to Isabel)

I’m scatter-brained - you oughta know that by now. I’ll be back in a…

ISABEL

(interrupting)

No, I’ll go turn them off.

AMBER

Thank you.

(exit Isabel)

AMBER

(to Evan)

So, what do ya think?  You like her?

EVAN

It’s too soon to tell, but… she’s nice.  It’s fucked up what her asshole boyfriend did to her. I’m enjoying getting to know her and the ink across her shoulders is hot.

AMBER

(laughing)

I designed it.

EVAN

No shit?  Look, I’m a nice guy who’s been dragged thru the fuckin’ mud.

AMBER

I can tell.  

EVAN

I think Isabel has come along at a time when all I really need is someone to talk to, ya know? 

AMBER

She’s an even better listener than she is a talker.  But, you know what I respect most about her?

EVAN

What’s that?

AMBER

She’s honest.  She isn’t afraid to speak her mind.  She will never, ever kiss your ass.  She wouldn’t say anything to hurt you, but rather to help you.  

EVAN

To toughen you up, so to speak.  

AMBER

Right.

EVAN

She’s real.

AMBER

(nodding)

I think that the two of you will be just fine.  Take it slow.

EVAN

I will.

Enter Isabel.
Amber hears the door close behind her and turns around.  

ISABEL

(to Evan)

You will what?

AMBER

(to Evan)

Show me his penis. HAHA!  He will show me his penis!

ISABEL

(laughing)

What the hell?  I was asking him & that’s not what you were talking about.

AMBER

How would you know?  You weren’t even here.  Evan was just telling me how big his penis is.  Don’t worry, he’s MORE than qualified to fuck my best friend.  Trust me.

ISABEL

(joking)

Go home.

AMBER

Well…I think I’m no longer needed, so I’m gonna head out.  I get to go home and clean my messy house which someone was supposed to help me with.  But, it’s all good.  

Isabel, I will see you later, hun.

(to Evan)

Nice seeing you again.

Stay hard.

(Amber exits)

ISABEL

(under her breath)

What a pain in my ass.

EVAN

She’s funny.  She takes care of you?

ISABEL

(nods)

EVAN

Let’s get outta here.  

You ready?

ISABEL

Where are we going?

EVAN

Wherever - how ‘bout a drive-in?

ISABEL

Sure.  What’s playing?

EVAN

(playfully)

Does it really matter?

ISABEL

(laughing)

Nope.

Evan and Isabel exit.
INT.  EVAN’S LE MANS 

Evan is driving with his window partially cracked to ash his cigarette.  Isabel is seated in the passenger side and fumbling through radio stations.
EVAN

So, you and your boyfriend…Nevermind, it’s none of my business.

ISABEL

It’s fine – we can talk about it.  Our relationship was fine for the first year and a half so I had him move in.  He got fired before he was even finished unpacking all his stuff.  The last six months have been absolute Hell for me.  I’ve been trying to motivate him to get a job.  He doesn’t work, he doesn’t clean, he doesn’t contribute and I don’t make enough money to support the two of us.
There’s more to it than that, but it’s complicated.
EVAN

Like what?  What’s the problem?
ISABEL

What isn’t the problem?

EVAN

Okay,

What’s the main problem?

ISABEL

Drugs.

EVAN

I see.  Are you on ‘em, too?
ISABEL

Not anymore.

EVAN

You have conflicted emotions about that, right?
ISABEL

A little, Wanna know why I sobered up?

EVAN

(nods)
You’re pregnant?

ISABEL

Close.  I’m not pregnant yet, obviously, I wouldn’t have been drinking.  
EVAN

(joking)

I should hope not.

ISABEL

But, I am certain that I want children.  

Our situation was completely absurd.

You think I could have children with someone like that?

EVAN

No.  
ISABEL

Hell no.  

However he chooses to live his life is his decision, but I’m finished.  I can’t be with him anymore.
EVAN

Yeah, it’s like the problem I had with Liz.
You date someone for 2 years and you think they’re honest and faithful.  But then, you find out that they aren’t who they appear to be.  But she’s not the only one who’s lied to me - she’s just the first one who got away with it.  That’s what hurts the most is that all of her emotions were total bullshit.  I was tricked into loving her. 
(brief pause)
Did you love your boyfriend?

ISABEL

I did at one point - but now, I don’t know.  I mean you’ve met him – how could I love someone like that?  He’s belligerent, he’s argumentative and he’s unpredictable.  Even when I said that I loved him the words feel empty.

EVAN

You said it to feel loved?

ISABEL

No. 

I think I just say it because he said it.  Well, he used to.  When we first started dating he didn’t behave like this.  It seems like the person I fell in love with just suddenly vanished.  But, maybe he was like this all along and I just never knew.  In the end, I wish I had never been with him.  

You ever notice how we’re brought up to believe that there’s “one person” for us.  

It sucks when you’re sizing up every single person you come in contact with.  Like, “This might be the guy.  Nope – that might be the guy.”
It’s as though we force ourselves into relationships and then wonder why they don’t last.  
EVAN

Right.  We never see the bad side of a relationship until it has ended.  We take a step back and look at ourselves and say, “What the fuck was I thinking?”
Our friends see it.  

Our families know it.  

But, we ourselves are unable to see the flaws in our own relationship.

ISABEL  

We torture ourselves in order to learn what we should already know.  

EVAN

I think we already know it, but in the end we are more afraid of being alone than we are of being hurt. 

Does that make sense?
ISABEL

Absolutely.

It’s as if we say, 

“Well, that wasn’t love.”, and then we move on.
Evan nods.

EVAN

Do you have any plans today?

ISABEL

No – not at all.

EVAN

Good.  I have a place I wanna show you, but it’s kinda far.  It’s over in the next county.  Is that cool?

ISABEL

Yeah – that’s fine.

CONTINUOUS
Song: You Are My Joy by Reindeer Section
Evan drives Isabel down highway 210 which dead-ends at a boating dock/marina.
INT.  EVAN’S CAR – EVENING

MOVING
EVAN

(sarcastic)

So, I’m sure bartending is your all-time favorite occupation.  What would you rather be doing?  What talents do you have?

ISABEL

Photography.
EVAN

Yeah?  What kind of pictures do you take?  Still-life?  Landscapes?
ISABEL

(blushes)

EVAN

(smiling and nudging her)

Why are you blushing?

ISABEL

(looking at Evan)

The nude.

EVAN

As in pornography or nude art?

ISABEL

Nude art.

EVAN

Porn is kinda cut-to-the-chase and it’s exciting, but…

ISABEL

(interrupts)

Lacks something.  

EVAN

Yeah.

ISABEL

Nude photography is like a slow, seductive kiss.  It allows you the opportunity to embrace every erotic emotion of the body.  And, connect with it.  You already know what my next question is, don’t you?

EVAN

Can you take my picture?

ISABEL

I will - but later.

EVAN

I’ll let you know when I’m ready.

ISABEL

(laughing)

I’ll let YOU know.  How bout that?  So what special talents do you have?  What do you enjoy doing, Evan?

EVAN
Well, I’m a mechanic so obviously I enjoy working on cars.  
ISABEL

What else?  What do you do for fun?

EVAN

There isn’t much else beyond that.  

ISABEL

Liar.  Everyone can do something creative, but most people don’t like to share their talent.  They think that they suck and everyone will laugh at them.  I say, to hell with them.  Take a fuckin’ chance.  Tell me what you like to do.

EVAN

I’ll tell you later.
EXT. PIER/DOCK – NOON - OVERCAST

EXT. EVAN and ISABEL 
Evan and Isabel exit the car and walk towards the dock.  Evan and Isabel are standing on the edge of the pier.

ISABEL

Where the hell are we?

EVAN

Home…  This is my place of solitude.  It’s even better than church.
ISABEL

I like it.  

EVAN

It’s better than the drive-in, eh?

ISABEL

Definitely - how often do you come here?

EVAN

As often as I need to, 

I come here in the middle of the night to cry.

But, today I came here for a different reason.
Evan reaches into his jacket pocket and pulls out his engagement ring.
EVAN

(fighting emotions)

I’m gonna drop this into the bottom of the river.  But, 

I want you to hold my hand.

Isabel holds Evan’s hand.
EVAN

Here goes nothing.

(He drops the ring in slow motion)

Isabel grabs him by the neck and kisses him passionately while the tears run down her cheeks.  It begins to rain again as Isabel starts to cry.
EVAN
Why are you crying?

ISABEL

I understand what you’re going through.  

I have this necklace that Daniel gave me.  

It feels like a weight around my neck.  In the center is a promise ring that Daniel gave me.
EVAN

(inspecting the ring)

A skull and cross bone?  
ISABEL

It’s dumb, isn’t it?

Should I throw it in?

EVAN

I would.

(Isabel throws her necklace into the water)

EVAN

How do you feel?

ISABEL

Free.

Isabel grabs Evan by the back of the neck and kisses him.

She pulls him by the hand and leads him into the water.  

  They are only in the water long enough to make out for a moment (cold water). 

 The song, “Wicked Game” by Him plays.

They walk back to the car holding each other’s waist.
EVAN

You’re gonna have to drive back.

ISABEL

Why?

EVAN

You threw my glasses in the river.

CUT TO:
INT. HOTEL ROOM – NIGHT
Daniel is snorting lines of coke off of the bar flies’ asses.  Porn is on the television & Nine Inch Nails’ CLOSER plays over top of the scene.  A brief, uninhibited explicit sex scene inevitably ensues.

DISSOLVE
INT. APARTMENT BUILDING

INT. EVAN and ISABEL
Evan and Isabel walk down the hallway hand-in-hand to their crossway apartments.  
ISABEL

(fumbling through her purse)

I had a nice time today. 

EVAN

Good – I’m glad.  I did, too. 

ISABEL

It was nice to get out and breathe the air, ya know?  I like that pier where you took me, too.  It’s very peaceful.  I love the water.

EVAN

We’ll have to go back there in the summer.

ISABEL

AND SKINNY DIP!  HAHA!

EVAN

Why not!?

ISABEL

Shit.

EVAN

What?  What is it?

ISABEL

Nothing - I left my money in my glove box and leaving it there wouldn’t be the best idea.  I’d better go get it.

EVAN

Want me to walk with you?

ISABEL
(descends down the hall)

No, it’s fine.  Thank you, though. 

EVAN

Wanna watch a movie or something when you get back?

ISABEL
Not tonight, Loverboy.  I’m pretty tired.

Goodnight.

EVAN

(smiling)

Night.

Exit Isabel.
CONTINUOUS
EXT.  EVAN’S  APARTMENT - NIGHT
Evan walks down to his apartment and raises his key to the door to find a small envelope.  He opens the note that reads, “I want you.”  He enters the apartment and Liz is in just her bra and underwear preparing dinner.
LIZ

Hungry?

EVAN

What the fuck, Liz!?
LIZ

What?  

I thought I would surprise you.

EVAN

I’m surprised!  Now, get the fuck out!

LIZ

Why?

EVAN

Because you’re not exactly my favorite person right now. 

 
Not all men think with their dicks!
LIZ

Can we talk?

EVAN

Yeah, if you put some clothes on - Jesus!

LIZ

Fine, I’ll get dressed.
EVAN

Thank you.

LIZ

(putting her jeans on)

What is the big fucking deal?

EVAN

Didn’t I tell you not to come by?

LIZ

Yeah, but…

EVAN

I said to leave me alone.

LIZ

I’m sorry.  

I just missed you and I thought I would surprise you.

EVAN

I’ve had enough surprises from you this week.

I mean what’d you think would happen?

LIZ

Make-up sex.

EVAN

I don’t wanna MAKE UP with you anymore than I wanna MAKE OUT with you.

LIZ

Please, Evan.

EVAN

Go fuck Gabriel!  

Better yet, go fuck yourself!

CUT TO:
EXT.  PARKING LOT – NIGHT

EXT.  ISABEL’S CAR

Isabel opens the passenger side door to her car and enters.  She opens the glove box & grabs a bottle of Klonopin.  She does a quick, “guilty search” of the parking lot & then pops a few pills.  She exits the car & walks briskly back to the apartment building.  

CUT TO:
Evan’s front door opens and Liz steps out as the argument continues briefly.  The camera slowly drifts past the apartment and reveals Isabel’s distant view at the end of the hallway.  She begins walking toward her apartment across the hall from Evan.  She pretends not to listen as she slides her key in the door, opens it & quickly but gently, closes it shut.  She watches thru the peep hole…
EVAN
I want your keys.

LIZ

Don’t do this.

EVAN

I want YOUR keys to MY apartment, right now.

LIZ

No!

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM –ISABEL

Camera pans the room and thoroughly depicts all the damage that has been done by Daniel.  Isabel steps forward and crushes a piece of the piggy bank beneath her feet.  She drops to her knees and cries the tears she’s been fighting for years.

CUT TO:

INT.  APARTMENT HALLWAY – EVAN and LIZ
EVAN

Liz, calm down.  Calm down and listen to me.  I don’t love you.  Give me my keys.

LIZ

(crying)

You don’t mean that.  You don’t mean that.  You don’t mean that.

EVAN

(sincerely)

It’s over.

LIZ

I’ve already apologized to you, what more do you want from me?

EVAN

Nothing.  I don’t want anything from you.  I want you to leave…
Just leave.

Liz THROWS the keys across the room.

Exit Liz.
INT.  EVAN’S APARTMENT – NIGHT

INT.  EVAN’S LIVING ROOM

Evan pours himself a glass o’ whiskey and stares out the window for a moment.  He glances at his front door and then back outside. 
CUT TO:

INT.  ISABEL’S APARTMENT
Isabel is still on her knees and crying when a hand reaches out and gently grabs her shoulder.  Isabel, startled, looks up and willingly grabs Evan’s hand.

EVAN

It’s okay.  Get your stuff and come next door.

ISABEL

(crying)

Are you sure?  I don’t want to burden you.

EVAN

It’s fine.  Go ahead and lock up – we’ll sort it out later.

CUT TO:

INT.  EVAN’S APARTMENT – EVAN and ISABEL
INT.  EVAN’S LIVING ROOM

Isabel is seated on Evan’s couch.
EVAN

Can I get you something to drink?  Beer?  Wine?  Something stronger, maybe?

ISABEL

(composing herself)

No thank you.  Well, maybe just some hot tea if you have any.

EVAN

Umm…Let me look.

Evan begins preparing the kettle and searches the pantry for tea bags.

ISABEL

I hope I’m not being intrusive, but what happened with Liz tonite?  
EVAN
The inevitable happened.  Unfortunately, you had to witness it.  I knew it was going to end badly, but I didn’t expect that.

ISABEL

She came over to talk to you or something?

EVAN

I came home and she was here.  She was in her fuckin’ underwear making pasta.  

She obviously wanted me back and I didn’t want anything to do with her.
ISABEL

How did you react?

EVAN

I had her get dressed and leave, but she didn’t want to.

EVAN

It’s strange.  Yesterday, a part of me wanted to trust her as well as forgive her and another part of me…didn’t.  I spent the last few days in agony over my emotions, but as soon as I saw her I was disgusted by her.
ISABEL

(kneels on the floor and picks up a photo album from the end table)

My situation is much more complicated because we lived together.  

EVAN

I told her that I don’t think I can ever trust her again.  

ISABEL

You can’t have a relationship without trust.

(glancing at the photo album of Evan and Liz)

 (stares at Isabel)

ISABEL

What?  You okay?

EVAN

I don’t know.  

ISABEL

What’s wrong?

EVAN

You know how I’m certain that it’s over?

Isabel is intrigued to know what Evan is feeling at this moment.  She reaches out to him and grabs his hands.

EVAN

I’m numb.  I don’t feel love.  I don’t feel hate.  I don’t feel hurt.  I feel…nothing.  It’s a strange feeling and I don’t know how to react to it.

ISABEL

(closes the photo album and is looking down)

Amber says you know it’s over when you cry more than you laugh.  
EVAN
I thought you wanted it to be over?

ISABEL

(silent)

EVAN

(sincerely)


Is there something you need to talk about?

Evan puts his left arm around her and holds her head.  He holds her similar to how a father holds a newborn.

ISABEL

Everything in that apartment that meant something to me is broken.
EVAN
I think…

ISABEL

(EXPLODES into anger and tears)

Why would he do this to me!?  I take care of him!  I do everything for him and all he does is call me STUPID all the time!  FUCK HIM!

Evan picks her up and gently lays her on the living room couch.
ISABEL

I’m sorry, Evan.  I’m going through a lot right now.  
Evan dries her tears with his left hand and brushes her hair out of her face.  He reaches into his pants pocket and pulls out a pack of cigarettes.
EVAN

I understand, and I just thought of something that will cheer you up.  It’s in the computer room – I’ll go grab it.    

ISABEL

Okay.

Isabel sits up on the couch and continues paging through the photo album when Evan returns.  Evan places one hundred pages of a story (upside down) on top of the photo album.  Isabel looks up at him in amazement.

ISABEL

What’s this?

EVAN

Remember when I said I would reveal my talent to you later?  Well, this is it!  I’m a writer.

ISABEL

(ecstatic)

Wow – really!?

Isabel flips the story over to reveal the title…
ISABEL
(reads)

Solitary Confinement.  Cool – what’s it about?
EVAN
It’s about this middle-aged businessman with a wife and family.  He embezzles money from his computer software company and gets caught.   Now, he starts out as this doe-eyed, innocent computer nerd but after serving hard time he evolves into this violent and respected convict.  He becomes the most feared man in the prison and it’s called Solitary Confinement because…

ISABEL

Stop right there.  Don’t ruin it – it sounds great!  Has anyone else read it yet?

EVAN

Nope – you’re the first.   
EVAN
(puts a cigarette in his mouth)
Wanna smoke?
ISABEL

Yes!
EVAN

Bring the photos.

CUT TO:

They exit the apartment as Evan hands her a cup of tea.  They sit down Indian style on the concrete patio.
Song: “Pictures of You” by The Cure
Evan begins lighting each of the pictures from the scrapbook on fire with his Bic lighter and lays them on the pavement.
ISABEL

How do you feel?

EVAN

Free.

(they kiss)
CONTINUOUS
INT. EVAN’S BEDROOM

ISABEL

Strip.

Evan takes all of his clothes and holds them in front of his privates.

ISABEL

Drop them.

EVAN

Now, I have to warn you.  I’m no porn star or anything like that.

ISABEL

I don’t care.  All women have penis envy – don’t let them fool you.  I wanna see it.

Evan drops his clothes to the floor. 

ISABEL

Kneel down.

Isabel begins to photograph Evan – both of them are kneeling down on the floor.  Evan’s chin is buried in his left shoulder and his look is very somber and somewhat uncomfortable in his own skin.
1.  Isabel becomes aroused as she photographs Evan and slowly begins to undress as she moves around the room.

2. She lays down on the bed, naked. Evan is looking on from the floor.

The camera between her legs, she gestures with her left index finger for EVAN to join her.
Evan and Isabel make love.
1. Evan and Isabel embrace as they sleep.

2. Isabel awakens in the middle of the night and for a moment watches Evan sleep.  She gets up from the bed and throws on Evan’s grey button down shirt.  
3. Isabel kisses Evan on the forehead and buttons the shirt as she wanders into the bathroom.  
4. She looks at herself in the mirror with a tormented and depressed look on her face.  This scene symbolizes the first time she has let her guard down and truly shows how conflicted she is.  This look is that of the “real” Isabel and it is everything. There is a razorblade on the right side of the sink.  The blade is in the shot, but inconspicuously, in order to foreshadow what happens next.

5. THUD! Evan is awakened by a sound from the bathroom and notices that the bed is vacant.

6. He walks into the bathroom & finds Isabel with her arms slit and bleeding from his razor on the bathroom floor. . 
Song:  “Nothing Compares To You” by Sinead O’Connor
INT. HOSPITAL-NIGHT
INT. HOSPITAL-EVAN and ISABEL

EVAN carries ISABEL into the ER wrapped in his white bed sheets covered in blood.

1. ISABEL is put under sedation as the sheets are unwrapped from her.

2. EVAN watches as they close the curtain to operate.

INT. HOSPITAL-NIGHT

INT. HOSPITAL- EVAN, AMBER & CHAD

DREAM MONTAGE
Song:  My Immortal by Evanessence

Isabel dreams of Evan and all the moments that they have shared thus far.

FADE OUT

EVAN is sitting across from AMBER & CHAD outside Isabel’s room.  After a long moment of silence, Evan speaks.
EVAN
How did you guys meet?
CHAD

We met at Pussycat’s strip club downtown.  She was the main attraction and she liked the way I put my dollar in her lycra.  I had never seen anyone shake their ass quite like she did.  It was love at first lapdance.

AMBER

(laughing)

You’re such an idiot.  I’ll tell him the real story.

Okay, we met in high school.

CHAD

(jumping in)

It was anatomy class.
AMBER

Shut up, Chad!  I wanna tell him the story.  Oh wait -it was anatomy class, wasn’t it?

CHAD

I told ya.

AMBER

Didn’t you flunk that course?

CHAD

Flunk off.

AMBER

Go flunk yourself.

The nurse exits Isabel’s room and approaches EVAN, AMBER AND CHAD.
NURSE
She should be waking up soon.  If you wanna go in and check on her you can.

AMBER

(smiling)


Go ahead, Evan.  We’ll be out here.
Evan is kneeling beside Isabel’s bed and is holding her hand as she comes to.
ISABEL

(crying)

(grabs Evan and hugs him)

He hurt me.

EVAN

I know he did.

ISABEL
I just felt so abused and I wanted the pain to stop.  I’m…
Evan looks Isabel in her eyes.
EVAN

You don’t ever have to explain yourself to me.

There is a short pause as Evan gives Isabel a warm look that lets her know that he understands her.  She gives a look of her own that sheds her fear and embraces her trust of Evan.

EVAN

I brought you a bag of clothes to change into.  Amber and Chad are outside whenever you’re ready.

ISABEL

You called them?

EVAN

Yeah – we’ve been here all night waiting to see you.

ISABEL

Thank you.

EVAN

Get dressed – we’ll see ya outside.

ISABEL

Wait – can I ask you something?

EVAN gives a positive nod.

  ISABEL

Can I come home with you?

EVAN

(holding her hand)

Yeah.

Let’s go home.

Song: “You and Me” by Lifehouse
CUT TO:
EXT. EVAN’S CAR

INT. EVAN’S CAR

1. EVAN, ISABEL, CHAD and AMBER  exit the hospital.

2. EVAN opens the car door for ISABEL and on the front seat are half-dozen red roses.

3. ISABEL waves goodbye to CHAD and AMBER.

4. EVAN starts the car & drives away.

Song: “Collide” by Howie Day
A recurring theme of the film is that the music starts when the driver turns the ignition.  This pattern is used here as well.  The scene music starts with the car.
ISABEL is staring out the passenger side window and reaches over to grab EVAN’s hand.

ISABEL then puts EVAN’s arm around her shoulder.

CUT TO:
INT. HOTEL ROOM-DANIEL & BAR FLIES

DANIEL

(putting on his coat)

I’m goin’ out for smokes.

BAR FLY #1

Can I come?

DANIEL

No – it’s cool.  I’ll only be gone a few minutes.  Stay naked.
DANIEL pulls out of the motel and is driving erratically at an excessive rate.  He has a pint of vodka in one hand and a cigarette in the other.  He proceeds to pull a bottle of pills from his pocket, but drops them in his lap. He is yelling and cussing to himself.  
CUT TO:
EVAN pulls ISABEL in and whispers to her…
EVAN

I love you.
ISABEL

(with meaning)

I love you.

Just as their lips touch…

CUT TO:
EXT.  DANIEL’S TRUCK

WHAM!  Daniel jumps the median and SLAMS into EVAN and ISABEL in a head-on COLLISION!  The song stops abruptly on the word, COLLIDE.
CUT TO:
Simultaneously, two of Isabel’s red roses fall to the asphalt in slow motion.  

Song:  “Hear You Me” by Jimmy Eat World
An aerial shot of the wreckage ensues as “Hear You Me” begins.  Daniel’s body was thrown through his windshield and is lying dead on the ground.  Evan’s old Pontiac Le Mans is wrapped around Daniel’s Chevy.  The camera slowly creeps up into the passenger side of Evan’s car.  Isabel flutters her eyes open as if waking from a dream and pans the interior/dashboard of the car.  She is able to stretch her neck just enough to see Evan’s face, eyes-closed.  She is pinned down by the weight of Evan’s lifeless body and her bruised and broken body is bleeding profusely.  Isabel clutches Evan’s left hand and with a warm smile and tears streaming down her face, she closes her eyes and calmly passes away.    
CUT TO:
Close-up of the roses and then the camera slowly shoots directly into the bright sky.

Two doves fly from the right of the screen and off into the clear blue sky and sunlight.
FADE OUT:
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