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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. THORNFIELD MANOR CONDOMINIUM COMPLEX -  EVENING

An old model Volvo pulls into a modest condominium complex. 
The faded entrance sign reads ‘Thornfield Manor 
Condominiums.’ 

The Volvo comes to a stop in a parking space just outside the 
building entryway and CELIA BENSON (35) gets out. She’s well-
groomed, but wears comfortable shoes and little makeup.

She unloads some overflowing boxes from the Volvo and begins 
carrying one toward the entry door. Coming out the door are 
JANE CHAMBERS(40) and her son JERRY CHAMBERS (12). 

Tall and lithe, Jane’s perfectly coiffed hair is offset by 
her sweatpants and flannel shirt combination. Jerry sports a 
Buster Brown haircut and middle-age man glasses. 

JANE
(to Celia)

Hey there! You need some help?

CELIA
(putting down the box)

That would be great, thanks. I’m 
Celia, by the way.

JANE
I’m Jane.

(to Jerry)
Take her box inside.

(to Celia)
What number are you?

CELIA
Number twenty-four.

JANE
Oh, the furnished studio - that’s 
right next to us.

(to Jerry)
You heard her Jerry, just put it 
outside the door.

Jerry has already begun struggling with the box. He barely 
lifts it up as things fall out of the top. As he unsteadily 
heads to the door it looks like the box might win.



CELIA
(whispering)

Can he handle that? He can’t be 
more than nine years old.

JANE
Actually, he’s twelve. He’s just 
really small for his age - stronger 
than he looks though. Is your U-
Haul coming later?

CELIA
Nope. That’s it - everything I own.

JANE
So ... just broke up?

CELIA
How’d you know?

JANE
An old Volvo filled with cardboard 
boxes meets a furnished studio 
apartment? Honey, unless you’re a 
senior citizen, a recent break up 
is the only contender left.

CELIA
Yeah.

(Sigh)
My old place ... or my boyfriend’s 
old place ... was so awesome. 

Jerry makes it back looking a little worn out and tries to 
pick up another box - this one even bigger.

JANE
Well, you’re one of us single girls 
now - so don’t you worry that. A 
bunch of us get together every 
Friday at six for drinks at the 
pool. You should drop by.

Jerry loses control of the box and FALLS backward - with the 
box’s loose clothes falling out and burying him underneath.

JANE (CONT’D)
Jerry!

Jane and Celia rush to help him and begin pulling the clothes 
off of him as if he’s buried under a snow avalanche. 

CELIA
Are you okay?
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JERRY
(pulling a bra off his 
face and smiling)

I’m just fine.

JANE
Well then pick this up and make two 
trips next time. Be more careful.

(to Celia)
Like I was saying we meet around 
six. I’ll bring the liquor and 
blender ...

EXT. CONDO POOL AREA - EVENING

The ladies sit at a pool side table while Jerry fills the 
blender with drink ingredients - it sits on the ground as the 
cord is to short to reach the table. 

The other pool side ladies joining Celia and Jane are: 

BILLIE DAVIES (39) - funny, loud, and proud. She works at the 
local university as an administrative staffer along with ...

KATY BEELE (37) - introverted and gullible, but a little 
mischievous. Still, she’s the one you’d call to come bail you 
out of jail ... and

STACY STANDON (41) - the oldest and also the most 
conventionally attractive of the bunch; she’s made some poor 
choices in life. She and Jane work together at the beauty 
shop as stylists.

STACY
So, Celia where do you work?

CELIA
I’m an attorney ...

STACY, KATY & BILLIE
(impressed)

Ooooooh!

CELIA
... at the Legal Aid Clinic ...

STACY, KATY & BILLIE
(less impressed)

Ohhhhhh ... 

CELIA
Yeah, I’m not really rolling in 
money. .. 

3.

(MORE)



I was saving some money, back when 
my ex was paying the rent, but now 
I’ve got rent, a hundred and fifty 
thousand in student loans, and ...

KATY
(interrupting)

What?! Shut the back door!

STACY
A hundred and fifty thousand? 
Surely, you mean pesos.

CELIA
Law school can be really expensive.

STACY
Geez, I’m glad I just went to 
beauty school. 

BILLIE
(to Celia)

Isn’t the clinic in that strip mall 
across from the university?

CELIA
Yeah, next to the Subway.

KATY
Oh my gosh, we go there for lunch 
all the time!

BILLIE
You should join us for lunch.

CELIA
Cool, that’d be great.

Jerry finishes the margaritas and Jane helps him present them 
on a tray. 

BILLIE
(receiving her margarita)

All right Jerry! You are a good 
young man.

JANE
Hey, what about me?

BILLIE
(winking at Jane)

You, my dear, are neither good, 
young, nor a man.
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Jerry settles into a chair next to his mom, dons his 
headphones and pops open his laptop  - in his own world.

KATY
(to Celia)

Why don’t you work for a big firm, 
you know, where they pay better?

JANE
Katy, it’s not our business.

KATY
Yeah, but still.

CELIA
No, it’s okay. I’d do that, but 
it’s not always that easy.

(woefully)
My ex was a partner at a big firm 
like that. His new girlfriend is an 
associate there. 

KATY
Ouch.

CELIA
We were doing fine and then one day 
he comes home and says he’s in love 
with her. He said they were working 
a lot of late hours and something, 
well, something just happened.

BILLIE
These people who cheat always use 
that line ‘it just happened’ - like 
it was accidental or something. I 
mean, did he slip on some ice and 
his dick fell into her vagina?!

Katy instinctively covers Jerry’s headphones with her hands. 
Everyone recoils a bit and then laughs a little, nervously.

JANE
(to Katy)

I think the headphones have it 
covered.

(to everyone)
How about we move on to happier 
topics? Stacy, how are you and 
Christopher doing? This is what, 
your fifth or sixth date coming up? 
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STACY
Eh, I had to break things off with 
him. It just wasn’t working.

JANE
(annoyed)

Stacyyyyy ...

STACY
Okay, fine. Turns out, he has a 
hair weave.  

KATY
So, you won’t date a guy because he 
has a hair weave. 

STACY
It’s ... well, to answer you’re 
question, no, I will not. But it’s 
more than that - he lied to me! 

JANE
Did it come off when you were 
having sex?

STACY
No - but - gross. On our last date 
he sat me down and told me about 
it. He kept asking me to pull his 
hair to see how strong it was. Eww!

KATY
So how did he lie about it?

STACY
He lied every time he wore it and 
didn’t tell me about it!

KATY
Yeah, but still.

JANE
Katy, for the millionth time, 
that’s not a real rebuttal.

BILLIE
Okay, maybe he lied, but let me 
state what most of us already know

(motioning toward Stacy)
Hair extensions and ... a boob job.

STACY
Hello? Awesome boob job. And, since 
we’re stating truths ...
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(motioning to Billie)
nose job.

BILLIE
Hey, I had a deviated septum. 

STACY
Did insurance cover it? 

BILLIE
Well, no.

STACY
Then it’s a nose job!

A palpable silence follows as everyone takes a swig of their 
margaritas and stares into their cups for a while. 

JANE
(to Celia)

Honey, it’s usually not like this. 
We’re actually a very fun group and 
we all like each other a lot.

(eyeing the others)

KATY
Yeah, really, that’s so true.

STACY
Absolutely

BILLIE
Without a doubt.

JANE
In fact, we’re all going to see the 
... er, I mean we’re all going to 
see Pearl Jam next week - you 
should come with us.

CELIA
I’m game - I love the classics. 

JANE
Holy crap, I almost said ‘the Pearl 
Jam’ - I’m so old!

CELIA
It’s okay as long as you don’t say 
‘the Google’ - that’s when you’ve 
crossed over to AARP territory.
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KATY
Oh, I love that song about the lady 
who won’t leave her loser boyfriend 
... you know, she’s searching for 
the free dentist to fix her tooth. 

CELIA
What? Do you mean ‘Better Man’? 

KATY
That’s the thing, it’s not ‘Better 
Man’ it’s Bitterman - Saul 
Bitterman. Do you know the 
backstory?

She draws only blank stares from Celia, Stacy and Jane.

KATY (CONT’D)
Oh, then you don’t. I can’t do it 
justice but Billie can fill in the 
details - she told me. 

BILLIE
Oh ... no, you tell it.

KATY
So, Eddie Vedder knew this girl who 
wouldn’t leave her loser boyfriend 
because she had low self-esteem due 
to her broken front tooth.

(holding her tooth)
She was looking for this dentist 
who did pro bono work - so she 
could fix her smile and leave him. 
The dentist’s name was Bitterman. 
Everybody thinks it’s ‘Better Man’ 
because Vedder slurs the lyrics. 

She draws blank stares again, but Billie is starting to laugh 
a little into her margarita cup. 

KATY (CONT’D)
So, you know it’s like

(singing)
‘She lies and says she’s in love 
with him - can’t find Saul 
Bitterman ...’ Get it?

(a couple beats)

JANE
Actually, Katy I think you kind of 
got it. ... Well played Billie.
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Billie can’t contain her laughter any more and Stacy, Jane 
and Celia soon join in.

BILLIE
The long con takes so long to pay 
off, but when it does ...

KATY
What? Seriously? It’s really 
‘Better Man’? That can’t be right. 
Quit fooling around y’all ...

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. JANE AND JERRY’S CONDO - MORNING

Jerry goes to answer a KNOCK on the front door and opens it. 
It’s Celia with a measuring cup.

CELIA
(condescending high 
pitched voice for kids)

Hi Jerry! How are you? Can I speak 
with your mommy?

JERRY
My mom is at work. 

CELIA
But it’s Saturday.

JERRY
She’s a beautician. She works 
Saturdays and has Mondays off.

CELIA
Oh ... well, you probably shouldn’t 
be answering the door if you’re 
alone.

JERRY
Calm down, I’m twelve, not five. 

(motioning to the cup)
What do you need?

CELIA
I was going to make french toast 
but I’m out of milk. 

JERRY
(reaching for the cup)

Okay, I’ll get you some.

CELIA
(pulling the cup away)

You should check with your mom 
first.

JERRY
You want me to call her?

CELIA
I’d be more comfortable with that.

JERRY
Okay, whatever.
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Jerry picks up the nearby portable phone and hits speed dial.

JERRY (CONT’D)
(as it’s ringing)

She doesn’t like for me to phone 
her at work ... unless of course 
it’s to relay a message from one of 
her gentleman callers.

CUT TO:

INT. ‘FASHION & FLAIR’ BEAUTY SHOP - CONTINUOUS

The beauty shop phone rings and Jane answers.

JANE
Hello, this is ‘Fashion & Flair.’ 

(beat)
Jerry, I told you not call here 
unless it’s an emergency.

(beat)
Well, put her on the phone then.

(a beat)
Celia, honey, hey. Have you 
recovered from the margaritas?

(beat)
That’s great. Listen, just have 
Jerry make you some - he’s a great 
cook.

(beat)
It’s no problem at all. Okay, bye.

CUT TO:

INT. JANE AND JERRY’S CONDO - CONTINUOUS

Celia puts down the phone, looking a bit puzzled.

CELIA
She says you’ll make the french 
toast for me.

JANE
(a little annoyed)

I’ve got some irons in the fire, 
but I can move some things around.

CUT TO:

INT. ‘FASHION & FLAIR’ BEAUTY SHOP - CONTINUOUS

Jane hangs up and motions EDNA (78) over to her styling chair 
while Stacy continues working on a TEEN GIRL’s (15) hair. 
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STACY
Who was that?

JANE
It was Celia. Jerry’s getting her 
some breakfast to help with her 
hangover from last night.

STACY
Tell me about it - too much 
tequila. I can’t focus at all and 
my hand is trembling.

The Teen Girl’s eyes get as big as saucers and then she texts 
on her iPhone frantically. 

STACY (CONT’D)
(patting her shoulder)

Oh, don’t worry honey, it’s all in 
my left hand. My scissor hand is 
steady as a rock. 

CUT TO:

INT. JANE AND JERRY’S CONDO KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Jerry finishes up the french toast and brings it over to 
Celia who sits at the snack bar next to his open laptop. 

JERRY
(placing down the plate)

Here you go.

CELIA
Thank you kind sir.

(turning laptop to her)
What you got going on here?

JERRY
Don’t touch that!

CELIA
(pulls back, startled)

What!? Is it pornography?

JERRY
Of course not. It’s work.

CELIA
Work?

JERRY
I make money online with Amazon 
Turk. 
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CELIA
Like an allowance from your mom for 
studying Turkish?

JERRY
No, it’s directly from Amazon - and 
I made seventy-five dollars last 
week as an H-I-T worker. 

CELIA
You hit people?

JERRY
(exasperated)

It’s Human Intelligence Tasks. I do 
surveys, content coding, and other 
stuff - in my spare time. 

CELIA
(stunned, but her wheels 
are turning)

Oh ... and you make seventy-five 
dollars a week doing that? 

JERRY
Sometimes more, sometimes less.

CELIA
Does your mom know about this?

JERRY
(tentatively)

Technically, she’s been legally 
notified ...

CUT TO:

INT. ‘FASHION & FLAIR’ BEAUTY SHOP - CONTINUOUS

JANE
Stacy, exactly what are you looking 
for in a guy.

STACY
Well, as we’ve established - he has 
to have a full head of hair - his 
own hair. Then, he has to be at 
least six feet tall. And he can’t 
be fat - and he has to have a job.

TEEN GIRL
Wow.
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STACY
What?

TEEN GIRL
Well, you’re narrowing things. My 
dad is six foot and he brags about 
being in the ‘top fifteen percent’ 
because, apparently, only fifteen 
percent of men are that tall.

JANE
Seriously?

TEEN GIRL
I made him show me online - since 
he likes to exaggerate a lot. If 
you figure in the not bald factor 
and not fat ... what with the 
obesity epidemic in America ...

STACY
(interrupting)

Alright, I get it. But, would you 
all agree I’m an attractive woman?

JANE, TEEN GIRL, AND EDNA
Yes!

STACY
Okay then. Given that, I don’t 
think I’m completely unreasonable 
in requiring these three ...

JANE
(interrupting)

Four.

STACY
Fine, four, modest requirements in 
a man. ... Edna, what are the 
requirements you’ve had for the men 
you’ve dated?

EDNA
(with a wry smile)

Oh, sweetie, get a clue. I play for 
the other team. By the way, nice 
boobies.

CUT TO:
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INT. JANE AND JERRY’S CONDO KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Celia works on the computer as Jerry instructs her while 
finish off the rest of her french toast.

JERRY
Now you’re registered and can  
search for paid tasks that match 
your set of skills. 

CELIA
What kind of skills?

JERRY
You know, image recognition, 
content coding, maybe some light 
spatial analysis ... 

CELIA
(interrupting)

I can’t do any of those! 

JERRY
Well, um, what skills do you have?

CELIA
Hey, I have seven years of post 
secondary education and a ton of 
student loan debt to show for it.

(weakly)
I have marketable skills, right?

JERRY
I’m not entirely comfortable 
answering that question. 

CELIA
But you’ll help me get qualified to 
do some tasks, right?

JERRY
Now is probably a good time to 
address the matter of my 
remuneration. Fifteen percent?

CELIA
You want a cut of my wages?

JERRY
I just need to wet my beak a 
little!

CELIA
How about I tell your mother?

15.



JERRY
How about I tell her you’re 
contributing to the delinquency of 
a minor?

CELIA
(defeated)

How about ... I provide you with 
unlimited free legal advice?

JERRY
Intriguing ... very intriguing.

He extends his hand and they shake, eyeing each other warily.

INT. STATE UNIVERSITY ACADEMIC BUILDING - MORNING

Katy walks through the halls among COUGHING and SNEEZING  
students. She turns and heads into the:

INT. LADIES’ BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

It is absolutely gross - filthy floors, sinks, and toilets - 
and her face registers her disgust. She exits. 

INT. STATE UNIVERSITY, POLITICAL SCIENCE OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Billie sits at her desk surfing the internet as Katy enters 
and sits at her adjacent desk, clearly distraught. 

BILLIE
You’re not still mad about the 
Pearl Jam thing are you?

KATY
No. It’s these disgusting students.  
For once, I’d like to pee without 
having to wipe the toilet seat!

BILLIE
Gross. You know, I can usually just 
hold it until I get home, but 
sometimes I have to make a trip to 
Starbucks at lunch just so I can 
have a clean bathroom.

KATY
I need a snack cake or something.

BILLIE
I have to run this package to some 
‘Center of Excellence’ on the next 
floor. Come with me and we’ll check 
out their vending machines.
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INT. STATE UNIVERSITY ACADEMIC BUILDING, HALLWAY - LATER

Katy and Billie wander, looking for the Center of Excellence. 

KATY
Wow, not a food machine anywhere.

BILLIE
(pointing)

Oh here it is.

KATY
Funions?

BILLIE
No, the Center. 

(reading the sign)
“The Center of Graduate Study 
Excellence.”

They enter the Center’s fancy glass doors and come to a 
RECEPTIONIST’s desk. The entire place is really nice. The 
receptionist just surfs the internet, ignoring them.

BILLIE (CONT’D)
(to receptionist)

We need to leave this package for 
someone in your mail room.

RECEPTIONIST
(barely looking up)

The mail center is down the hall.

Billie and Katy walk to the adjoining

INT. EXCELLENCE CENTER HALLWAY MAIL CENTER - CONTINUOUS

They come to the ‘mail center,’ which is just a table. 

KATY
I guess you can just leave it.

BILLIE
Wait, what’s that?

Billie points across the hall to a beautiful wood paneled 
door with an ornate handle - it reads ‘Ladies Room’ and a 
HEAVENLY CHORUS SOUND plays. 

INT. CENTER OF EXCELLENCE, LADIES BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

Billie and Katy revel in the opulence of the exquisite 
bathroom - hardwood floors with cushy rugs; a velvet couch 
with a soft, cable-knit throw; matching ornate chairs; 
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a glass-bowl sink, resting on a marble topped counter; breath 
mints and mouthwash; a flower arrangement of hydrangeas, and 
..  a pristine single seater toilet with its own little room.

KATY
Oh ... dear Lord, thank you.

BILLIE
As God as my witness, I’ll never 
pee in a a lesser bathroom again.

INT. JANE AND JERRY’S CONDO -- LATE AFTERNOON

Jane stands in the living room while TED (42), the cable 
technician, works on her television. Ted is tall, has a full 
head of salt and pepper hair, and is blue-collar handsome. 
Jerry ENTERS - home from school.

JERRY
(excited)

We’re getting extended cable!?

JANE
Nothing but the best for my little 
man ... and, now I can watch all of 
the ‘Real Housewives’ shows.

Ted finishes up and starts putting together his tools.

TED
All right - you now have all the 
channels we offer. 

(to Jerry)
Hey little man, or uh, should I 
say, big man ... now you have all 
the ESPN you can eat!

JERRY
What’s ESPN?

TED
(laughing)

Oh, that’s a good one. I’ll bet 
you’re gonna grow up to be a big 
football player, right?

JERRY
Eh, I doubt it. My dad’s just five-
six and pretty skinny.

TED
Aw, well don’t you worry about 
that, son. You’re gonna grow big. 
Just look at your mom, she’s ...

18.



The statuesque Jane raises her eyebrows at him, menacingly. 

TED (CONT’D)
... she’s a beautiful woman. ... So 
I’m sure you’re gonna be a great 
big football player.

Jerry grabs the nearby remote and starts scrolling through 
all the new channels. Ted looks like he’s seen a ghost.

JANE
(to Ted)

Nice save, Slick - don’t sweat it. 
... You know, I have a really cute 
friend who’d be perfect for you. 
Some of us are going out for drinks 
after work tomorrow - you should 
drop by the bar. 

INT. CENTER OF EXCELLENCE, HALLWAY - LATE AFTERNOON

Billie approaches the Center’s Ladies Bathroom.

BILLIE
(giddily, to herself)

Fourth pee of day - no more holding 
it in!

She opens the door and enters

INT. CENTER OF EXCELLENCE, LADIES BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

She’s confronted by TRUDY (35) - she has a mop of blonde hair 
and wears hipster glasses, an Indianapolis Colts jersey, and 
pajama jeans. 

Billie casually tries to step around her, but Trudy blocks.

BILLIE
What, uh, what’s up?

TRUDY
This bathroom is for Center of 
Excellence employees only! ... and 
maybe also visitors to the Center. 

BILLIE
So I’m a visitor.

TRUDY
No! You work for the university.

BILLIE
How many women work for the Center?
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TRUDY
Me.

BILLIE
So, this incredible bathroom is 
just for you and you only?

TRUDY
It’s a rule! Rules are rules!

BILLIE
Well then bring in the rule book 
and show me where it says I can’t 
have a pee in this bathroom lady!

Billie forcefully brushes past her to the toilet room. Trudy 
stands there, stewing, until a LOUD and LONG FART emanates 
from the toilet room. Trudy angrily GRUNTS and storms out.

INT. COPPER CELLAR BAR & GRILL - EVENING

The ladies gather at a table, enjoying drinks. The game-
themed bar offers pool tables, darts, and pinball. 

BILLIE
This place has tons of ‘guy stuff’ 
but there’s hardly any guys here. 

JANE
Be patient, they drift in later. 

KATY
Oh yeah, we forgot to tell ya’ll - 
we found a cool bathroom at work. 

CELIA
That’s um, that’s great. Geez, ours 
at the clinic is gross.

BILLIE
Katy, learn to sell a story, okay? 
I’ll assure you, bathrooms at the 
college are much more gross. We 
found a hidden bathroom that 
belongs in a Ritz Carlton Hotel. 

KATY
It’s magnificent. And the best part 
is that no one else even uses it. 

BILLIE
... except for this weird lady who 
likes to hassle us about it.
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KATY
Oh she’s a troll - screw her!

Jane lifts up her drink.

JANE
Screw the bathroom troll!

The other ladies lift their drinks to join the toast. 

ALL
Screw the troll!

Ted has approached the table during their toast. He makes 
brief eye contact with Jane, but they play like they don’t 
know each other and he CLEARS his throat.

TED
That sounds like one hell of an 
interesting toast. 

JANE
Oh, we can toast over damn near 
anything.

TED
I’m Ted, by the way.

JANE
Ted, I’m Jane and this ...

(motioning emphatically)
is Stacy, and the other girls.

TED
Well, it’s nice to meet you all. 
Would one of you care to join me 
for game of darts?

KATY
Oh, I’d ...

JANE
(interrupting and kicking 
Katy under table)

Katy ... and I are busy talking 
about her work.  

KATY
(weakly)

Um, yeah.

TED
How about you Stacy?
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STACY
I’d love to.

The two wander off to the darts area as Billie looks 
suspiciously at Jane.

KATY
What’s the deal? She already has 
plenty of guys after her.

JANE
But this guy fulfills all of her 
claimed requirements in a man - 
he’s about her age, has a full head 
of hair, is tall, and ...

BILLIE
(interrupting)

Wait, you know this guy?

JANE
He installed my cable.

BILLIE
I see ... a little test, right? The 
checklist is covered, except for 
his lowly occupation. Well, I think 
you’re wrong. He’s really hot and 
she’s not gonna care.

JANE
Really? Wanna make it interesting?

BILLIE
A bet? You’re on. You’re so on.

JANE
(to Celia)

Is this a contract counselor?

CELIA
Oh, it’s legally binding. And I’m 
with Billie.

KATY
Me too. Hotness wins.

They all CLINK glasses, toasting to the bet.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. CENTER OF EXCELLENCE, HALLWAY - MORNING

Katy walks toward the splendid ladies room and encounters a 
crudely written paper sign on the door - “For Use By Center 
of Excellence Employees Only - This Means You!”

Katy GIGGLES a bit and spies Trudy watching her from an 
office across the hall. Katy rips down the sign, crumples it 
up, throws it in a nearby waste bin, and enters the bathroom. 
Trudy looks on in horror, clearly very agitated.

EXT. ENTRANCE TO CONDOMINIUM BUILDING - LATE AFTERNOON

Jerry sits on the curb just outside the building, working on 
his ever-present laptop and drinking a hot beverage. Celia 
approaches from the parking lot and sits down next to him.

CELIA
Hey, what are doing out here?

JERRY
I try to work outside when I can. I  
meet my mom here when she gets 
home. It seems to make her happy.

CELIA
I see you’ve got some hot cocoa 
there - it looks good.

JERRY
It’s coffee.

CELIA
Coffee? You’re twelve!

(looks in the cup)
And black?! 

JERRY
Yes, just as I prefer my women.

CELIA
What?

JERRY
It’s a joke ... from the movie 
‘Airplane.’ ... It’s on YouTube. 

CELIA
Ugh ... Anyway ...

(takes out her laptop)
Look here. 
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I’ve done everything right on 
Amazon, but it just won’t go 
through so I can get paid.

JERRY
(looking at her screen)

You have to hit the ‘send’ button.

CELIA
(embarrassed)

Oh.
(awkward beat)

JERRY
Oh yeah, I was hoping to get some 
of my free legal advice.

CELIA
Sure, what have you got for me?

JERRY
I have an idea for an invention. 
So, I’d like you to show me how to 
file for a patent.

CELIA
Oh, well, that’s ... um, I don’t 
really do that. I don’t know how to 
file for a patent. 

JERRY
I thought you were an attorney.

CELIA
I am, but that’s a very specialized 
area of law ... and you have to 
take a special bar exam, and ...

JERRY
(politely interrupting)

I apologize, but where did you say 
you went to law school?

CELIA
I went to Chapman University School 
of Law.

JERRY
Is it accredited?

CELIA
Of course!
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JERRY
And yet, you still can’t help me?

INT. STATE UNIVERSITY, STUDENT UNION CAFE - NOON

Celia, Katy and Billie dine on sandwiches and sodas at a 
small table while college students mill about. 

KATY
(to Celia)

So you don’t have a television?

CELIA
It’s not like I’m one of those 
people who don’t watch television. 
I watch on my little laptop. 

BILLIE
That’s not how grown-ups watch TV.

CELIA
Well, Jake had a sixty inch wide 
screen TV in the living room of the 
loft and then we had a smaller one 
in the bedroom ... but that was 
also his ... but not really ...

BILLIE
Wait. What?

CELIA
Well, I mean, I bought it. But it 
was a gift for him on our first 
date anniversary ... but it was 
kind of for both of us?

KATY
What did he get you?

CELIA
Flowers. ... and he kind of paid 
for our vacation to Ireland.

BILLIE
Still, after a break up that’s your 
TV - you paid for it. 

(a beat)
We’re getting it back ... Tonight!

CELIA
Um ... Actually, come to think of 
it - that works - he and his new 
girlfriend are out of town. 
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BILLIE
How do you know that?

CELIA
You don’t really want to know.

KATY
I have tools to get in his place.

CELIA
No need ... I have a key.

BILLIE
He didn’t ask for the keys?

CELIA
I may have lied to him about having 
a spare one.

KATY
We really like you.

Billie NODS in agreement and Celia smiles.

INT. CENTER OF EXCELLENCE, LADIES BATHROOM - LATER

Billie, Katy and Celia enter the bathroom and Celia is wide-
eyed at the grandeur. They immediately spy Trudy - she’s 
sitting in one of the easy chairs - intently watching a show 
on her iPhone. She startles to attention as the door closes.

CELIA
(softly, to herself)

This is incredible.

TRUDY
(to Katy and Billie)

You two again! And you brought 
another one ... Get out!

BILLIE
Calm down unfashionable and weird 
Amy Schumer. What are ya watching?

TRUDY
None of your business! This is my 
special place to watch my stories.

(gets up to leave)
This isn’t over. You’ll be hearing 
from my boss!

Trudy leaves in another HUFF. 
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CELIA
Is that ...?

KATY AND BILLIE
The bathroom troll.
.

INT. CONDO HALLWAY - LATE AFTERNOON

Jane and Stacy walk down the hallway toward their condos - it 
looks like they’ve both had a hard day.

STACY
I’m so glad Sergio closed the shop 
a little early - I’m beat. 

JANE
He usually has us clean when it’s 
dead like that - he must have 
gotten laid last night.

The both laugh a tired little laugh. A couple doors down, Ted 
steps out from a condo, wearing his tools and Cable Town 
insignia shirt. He and Stacy meet eyes and he approaches.

TED
Hey there, beautiful. Isn’t it bad 
luck for me to see you before our 
date tomorrow?

STACY
What ... what are you doing here?

TED
(nonchalant)

I’m on a service call. Mrs. 
Jurgenson was having some problems 
with her pay channels. 

STACY
You’re a cable guy?

TED
A cable installation specialist. 

STACY
And you didn’t tell me?

TED
You didn’t ask. Why? What’s the 
matter?

STACY
A cable technician? At your age?
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TED
At my age? What’s wrong with what I 
do? ... Screw this, I don’t need 
this bullcrap.

(to Jane)
Please pardon my language Ma’am.

STACY
Well, I can’t very well date a 
cable guy. 

TED
Well, I don’t want to date you 
either - not now. By the way, your 
hair extensions look like they came 
off a wookie. I was going to hook 
you up with the guy who does my 
hair, but now you can forget it!

STACY
What are you talking about?

Ted fiddles with the back of his head and turns to Jane.

TED
(to Jane)

Ma’am you’ve been nothing but kind 
and I thank you. You are a valuable 
Cable Town customer and we 
appreciate your business.

(turning to Stacy as he 
continues fiddling)

As for you, there are many harsh 
things I’d like to say to you, but 
I’m a  gentleman. And so to you I 
say only - Good day!

In a single move Ted removes his hair piece and tips it to 
the ladies with a slight bow, exposing his bald pate - like a 
1920s gentleman tipping his bowler hat at a social function - 
he puts it back on his head and leaves.

STACY
What the hell just happened?

JANE
How dare he call me ‘Ma’am.’ He’s 
older than me.

STACY
No one ... and I mean no one hears 
about this!
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JANE
You got that right.

INT. JAKE’S LOFT, MAIN LIVING AREA -  NIGHT

Celia, Katy and Billie enter the front door - walking softly 
and slowly like common burglars. 

KATY
(whispering to Celia)

This place is really nice.

CELIA
(whispering)

Thanks. I don’t live here anymore.

Katy acknowledges with a NOD and Celia points to the bedroom. 
They creep over to the door and open it.

Inside the bedroom lies a naked JAKE (38) with a HALF NAKED 
LADY (26). They both SCREAM and then Celia, Katy and Billie 
SCREAM. Jake gets up and covers his privates with a pillow. 

JAKE
(yelling at Celia)

What the hell are you doing here?
(a beat)

And who are they?

CELIA
They’re my friends. Who is she?

KATY
That’s his new girlfriend, right?

HALF NAKED LADY
I’m Cecelia.

CELIA
(to Jake)

Seriously? Just an extra ‘C-E’? 
Where’s Jessica?

JAKE
She’s visiting her parents. 

CELIA
But you were supposed to go too!

JAKE
Something came up at work ... Wait, 
how would you even know our plans?
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CELIA
That’s not important right now!

CECELIA
(to Jake)

Do you want me to call the cops?

JAKE
No! ... At least not yet.

(to Celia, calming down)
What are you doing here?

CELIA
I ... we ... came to get the TV.

JAKE
That’s my TV.

BILLIE
She bought it.

JAKE
For me ... she bought it for me.

CELIA
Yeah, right before you dumped me.

JAKE
Do you want me to call the cops?

CELIA
Do you want me to tell Jessica 
about ... Celia Two over here?

CECELIA
Hey!

KATY AND BILLIE
Quiet!

CELIA
It appears we’re at an impasse.

JAKE
Damn it! Okay fine... you can take 
it... but not for you. You have to 
re-gift it to someone - a charity 
... or one of your burglar friends.  

BILLIE
I’ll take it.

KATY
Why should you get it?
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BILLIE
It was my idea to steal it. 

CELIA
Hold it! I may have a solution ...

CUT TO:

INT. CENTER OF EXCELLENCE, LADIES BATHROOM - NOON

Katy, Billie and Celia sit on the couch, passing a bag of 
microwave popcorn as they watch a soap opera on Jake’s flat 
screen TV, mounted on the far wall. 

Next to them sits Trudy in the easy chair, watching and 
eating from a box of Crunch N Munch and drinking a Big Gulp.

EXT. CONDO POOL AREA, TABLE - EVENING

Billie, Celia, and Katy sit at the pool side table munching 
on cookies and chips as Jerry sits down and unpacks his 
laptop and headphones from his bookbag.

BILLIE
(to Celia)

So I understand you’re also working 
for Jerry on the Amazon Turk.

CELIA
(to Jerry)

You work with them too?

JERRY
Every Saturday while mom’s at work.

CELIA
(to Billie)

Well, I don’t work for Jerry. He’s 
just helping me with it a little.

BILLIE
Wait a minute, he’s not wetting his 
beak on you?

KATY
He isn’t getting his beak wet on 
you? He wets his beak all over us - 
15 percent!

CELIA
No more about the wetting of beaks! 
That’s just gross and inappropriate 
... and gross... 

(a beat)
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I provide him with free legal 
advice. 

The ladies all look to Jerry for confirmation.

JERRY
(flatly)

Allegedly.

He puts his headphones on and opens up his laptop. There’s a 
brief silence among the ladies.

KATY
Where are Jane and Stacy with the 
tequila? I need a drink. 

BILLIE
We all do. 

CELIA
Here they come.

Stacy and Jane walk down the stairs toward the table. Stacy 
holds up the bottle of tequila while Jane triumphantly hoists 
the blender over her head. 

As they approach the table Jane places the blender on the 
table top, very deliberately.

JANE
Ladies, tonight we have table top 
drink blending.

BILLIE
How?

Jerry grabs something from his book bag.

JERRY
(holding an extension cord 
over his head)

One of the greatest devices of 
modern times - the extension cord!

He runs over to the wall outlet and plugs it in. Jane and 
Stacy quickly dump ice, mixer, and tequila into the blender 
and with a sudden WHIRRING and CHOPPING noise they have 
margaritas - as Jerry assembles the cups and begins pouring.

BILLIE & KATY
Jerry! Jerry! Jerry!
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He finishes filling the last drink with a flourish, does a 
little bow, and then dons his head phones and goes back to 
his laptop - back in his own world. 

CELIA
(to Stacy)

Hey, are you going out with that 
cute guy from the bar this weekend?

STACY
That didn’t work out. He turned out 
to be a bit of a dud. I don’t wanna 
talk about it.

CELIA
Oh, I’m sorry.

BILLIE
(whispering in Jane’s ear)

Something’s up. The bet’s off. 

JANE
(whispering to Billie)

Fine. Let’s drop it.

STACY
It’s okay - plenty of fish in the 
sea, right? In fact, I just met 
this dentist who came in to the 
shop today for a haircut. He asked 
for my number.

BILLIE
Is his name Saul Bitterman? Katy 
really needs to get a tooth fixed.

KATY
Very funny. But seriously, Stacy, I 
swear, it seems like you have a 
never-ending smorgasbord of dates. 

STACY
A smorgasbord is only worthwhile if 
the entrees don’t suck. 

KATY
I don’t need a whole smorgasbord. 
I’d settle for a McDonald’s Happy 
Meal once in a while - if you know 
what I mean. 

BILLIE
We don’t.
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CELIA
Maybe we should start going out on 
Friday nights - meet some new guys?

JANE
(mussing Jerry’s hair as 
he pulls away, annoyed)

I think I have about all the guy I 
can handle for the time being.

BILLIE
I’ve got my girls, my booze, and

(winking at Katy)
a fantastic bathroom. ... At least 
for Friday nights, I say we keep it 
to just us girls and our little 
Jerry. Screw the guys.

Billie raises her cup and the others follow suit and CLINK 
CUPS.

ALL
Screw ‘em!!

FADE OUT.
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