Sentinental I|nterlude
By
Nick Gim



FADE | N

INT. - GLORIA' S OFFI CE AREA - DAY

GLORI A MORRI SQN, 23 years old petite with curly brown hair,
sits at her rather drab, uneventful desk. The office is
clinical and cold, the worst place to be for oria s nood.

Goria sits facing her conputer, her window to the world,

whil e at work. She types unenthusiastically, mechanically

al nrost before finishing her sentence and staring again at

her computer. She pulls her phone fromher purse and pulls
up the contact screen for Mark.

WE BEG N FLASHBACK SEQUENCE
CUr 10

INT. - GLORIA'S APARTMENT - DAY

Goria is energetically pulling books, w ping shelves, and
general ly reorgani zi ng her bookcase in her living room The
living roomis cozy and warm Her phone rings, she expects
it to be Mark and sets her books down to answer it.

GORI A
Hel | o.
BEN
(G S)
doria?
GOR A

Oh hey Ben, what’s up?

BEN
| - | have sone bad news.

A sudden concerned | ook crosses Joria' s face.

GOR A
VWhat’'s is it Ben?
BEN
(G S.)

VWll the reason I'’mcalling is--

GORI A
--Yes?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

BEN
Goria, there was a fire at the
plant Mark was visiting this
eveni ng.

Subdued hysteria gradually takes hold of doria.

GLORI A
Ohn. Well was Mark hurt? Which
hospital is he at? What the hel
was he doing at a plant this | ate?

WE BEG N FLASHBACK W THI N FLASHBACK

INT. GLORIA'S KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Goria stands in the kitchen wearing an apron and cutting
veget abl es. MARK FRANJU, tall, dark and handsome wearing an
apron also, is at the stove maki ng chicken.

BEN
(V.0)
Well, the departnent was having a
speci al training on handling sone
new | ab chem cal s, you know for the
new sci ence cl asses Mark was set to
start teaching next senester.

GORI A
(V.0)
And t hen?!

BEN
(V.0)
There was a spill and fire
happened. doria--Mark’s dead. |I'm
sorry.

G oria sets down her knife and grabs the open bottle of w ne
sitting on the counter and drinks directly fromit. Mark
sees her and smles while flipping the chicken on the
stovetop. Goria sets the wine bottle back down and grabs a
lighter for the candle sitting behind her. She lights it.

END OF FLASHBACK W THI N FLASHBACK



| NT. - GLORIA'S APARTMENT - DAY
A sudden norose icy veneer has coated GQoria s face.

TOM
(G S.)
Goria? Aoria, his nomand | are
handl i ng everything, so please
don’t worry about a thing.

GLORI A
Thank you for calling Ben.
BEN
(CS.)
s there anything | can do for you?
GLORI A
No thank you. 1’1l be all right.

Goodbye, Ben. WAit, can you give
Sylvia a hug for ne?

TOM
(0 S)

O course, goodnight doria.
A oria hangs up her phone and sets it down. She continues
tidying her bookcase with an enotionless face. Wiile lifting
a stack of books to their shelf, Goria is overcone and
drops the books and bursts into tears.
END OF FLASHBACK SEQUENCE

CUr 10

INT. - GLORIA'S OFFI CE AREA - DAY

G oria presses the nessage button to Mark and begi ns typing:
| T™"S BEEN SI X MONTHS AND | STILL WAIT FOR YOU TO COVE HOVE
G oria sends the text.

CUT TO

INT. GLORIA'S KI TCHEN - DAY

In the kitchen, which is noticeably sparser and col der than
the earlier flashback, Goria pulls a neasuring cup fromthe
cupboard, eggs fromthe fridge, and places a pan on the
burner. She cracks the eggs into the cup and begins stirring

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

them Right after, she grabs her phone and dials Yvette. She
continues to cook the eggs.

YVETTE
(G S.)
Yes.

GLORI A
What are you doi ng?

YVETTE
(G S.)
Oh shit, how are you |ove? Sorry |
didn’t look to see who this was.

GORI A

| * m good- -
YVETTE

(CS.)

Oh I'’m at the bank, have to take
out some noney before vacation

girl.
GLORI A
Where ya goi ng?
YVETTE
(CS)

Back up to New York for the week.
How s things wth you?

GLORI A
Hol di ng on | guess.

YVETTE
(0 S)
Hol di ng on? To what ?

GLORI A
To ny wits.

YVETTE
(G S)
That doesn’t sound too
prom sing. Are you sure you're
okay?

GLORI A

|’mfine, sone days are good, sone
not so nuch

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

YVETTE
(CS)
Ohny ny ny ny ny, doria. Wy
don’t you cone see nme next nonth.
You haven't been to Charlotte and
|’ mdying to see you.

Goria pulls the eggs fromthe pan and puts themon the
pl ates that were waiting. She continues speaking to Yvette
and places themon the table before sitting down to eat.

GORI A
| don’t know Yvette.

YVETTE
(CS.)
Well | do know. The answer you're
| ooking for is yes. 'Yes Yvette,
|"mfree the second weekend next
month to cone have a ball with you
my dear friend.’

GORI A
Yes Yvette, |'mfree the second
weekend of next nonth to cone have
a ball with you, ny dear friend.

YVETTE
(G S.)
Oh goodie. I'mmarking it right
now. Have to run into the bank now.

GORIA
Well it was good to hear your
voice. |I'll talk to you in a few
days.
YVETTE
(0 S)

Bye bye | ove.

GLORI A
Bye.

G oria hangs up the phone and picks up her fork. She al nost
i medi ately notices her fluke with the extra plate.

GLORIA
(shouti ng)
Goddamm it!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

Goria thrusts the extra plate fromthe table, it snmashes on
t he ground beside the table. After a second, Goria rises
and picks her own plate up and tossing it into the trash.
She wal ks to the cabinet, opens it to reveal her nedicine.
She takes two pills and pops them

CUr 10

| NT. RESTAURANT - NI GHT

In the uncharacteristically well-lit restaurant, Goria sits
wi th YVETTE MOORE, beautiful, statuesque, vapid. They have
yet to be greeted by their server.

GLORl A
Where is the --

YVETTE
| f that dude doesn’t get over here
soon |I'lIl scream

Goriais unaffected by this crass coment, as she has known
Yvette's nature for years.

GLORI A
|”’msure he' |l be right over.
YVETTE
Still so polite after all these
years... cute doria.

Yvette spots a server
YVETTE
(1 oudly)
Are you our waiter?
Now d oria becones neekly enbarrassed

GORI A
Yvette, don't be rude.

Yvette is unaffected by the weak demand of 4 ori a.

SERVER
Yes, ma’am How are you two | adies
toni ght ?

YVETTE

Better once we get ahold of two
doubl e seven and seven’s.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

GOR A
Oh, Yvette!l | don’'t know- -

Yvette shoots A oria the dirtiest of | ooks.

YVETTE
Rel ax. And bring us each a shot,
strai ght up no chaser

SERVER
O seven?

GLORI A
(suddenl y enbol dened)
O Tanquer ay.

YVETTE
Velly welly well well well. Look
who knows how to drink. Sophonore
Goria, it’s been too too |ong.

GORI A
|’mnot as polite as it seens, it
woul d seem

The waiter is still standing next to the table.
YVETTE
Well | guess it’s the |adies

choice. And, um bring us an order
of cal anari .

SERVER

We don’t have cal amari, nma’ am
YVETTE

Ch well than | guess just the

dri nks.
The server wal ks off to fetch the drinks.

GLORI A
You do bring out the worst in ne.

YVETTE
Bitch, please. Don't act I|ike
coll ege didn’t happen.

GORI A
Thi ngs change Mana.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

YVETTE
(sem -t ouched)
Oh, breaking out the pet nanmes. How
sweet. But seriously Bagel, how are
t hi ngs? You | ook good tonight.

G oria laughs at her ol d pet-nane.

GLORI A
Thanks. Things are ok. It’s just
hard ya know? Mark is really sweet.

YVETTE
| can see howit’s hard, you' re
hol ding it together remarkably

well... But Goria, Mrk was

really sweet. In nenory he is

still, but do, baby he s gone.
GLORI A

VWell obviously | know he’s gone. |
clinb into the bed al one each ni ght

don't 17?
YVETTE

Christ, that nust be awful!
GLORI A

You can’t even inagine.
YVETTE

|"msorry Goria. |I know how hard

it nust be.

Suddenly, doria beconmes aggitated and quickly wants the

subj ect to change.

GORIA
Look lets just change the subject.

The server returns with their shots and dri nks.

raise their shots for a toast.

YVETTE
To us.

GLORI A
To us.

They clink glasses and down their shots.

The two

FADE TO



| NT. RESTAURANT - NI GHT

G oria and Yvette have finished their dinners and drinks.
The drinks, heavier than the dinners are working on the
petite wonen, when the previous conversation subject is
br ought back up.

YVETTE
So Bagel, any new interests on the
hori zon?
GLORI A
Oh, no works been kinda ehh | ately.
YVETTE
Oh cone on love, I'"mnot talKking

about work. It’s been a few nonths,
| " mtal ki ng about your masculine
situati on.

GORI A
Li ke what do you nean? Sex?

YVETTE
(alarm ngly | oud)
Ding ding ding sister!

GLORI A
Oh Yvette! Nothing like that. |
haven’t even thought of it.

YVETTE
Wel |l you should. Think of it, act
on it. Thank nme |ater.

GOR A
Mar k di ed.

YVETTE
Did you? I know Mark was speci al,
but he’s gone and you' re here. In
the immortal words of Elizabeth
Taylor: "He's dead and I'm alive.
What do you expect ne to do, sleep
al one?” Only you in this case.

Now Goria is mldly sobered up by her anger.

GLORIA
Are you serious?!'? Mark was ny
life. Do you have any idea what
it's like to build a life and then
watch it literally fucking burn?!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

YVETTE
Look, Goria, all I'"'msaying is
you're alive. |I’mnot doubting your

| ove for Mark. Everybody saw it,
you two were soul mates. But his
soul is... elsewhere. You re here,
live a little, you don't have to
forget him but |ife goes on. You
can neet soneone el se.

G oria is now both shocked and angry.

GLORI A
Oh, like you? What’s your nunber
now? 25?7 45? 100? What do you know
about | ove and soul mates? Al you
do is sleep with nmen till you bl eed
themdry |Iike a goddamed vanpire!
The neaning of love is |ost on you
wi t hout a di anond bracelet to sea
the deal. Tenporarily!

Yvette is triunphantly maintaining her conposure.

YVETTE
| may not have had one true
soul mat e who woul d hoi st ne onto
his white horse and ride off into
the sunset with but at least |'m
not a twenty-three year old little
girl living in a Disney noviel
Snow White?

G oria seizes up at this harsh appraisal, she throws sone
bills on the table and stands.

GORIA
Enj oy your penthouse and furs. |
hope they keep you warm during your
dyi ng days, which |I’m sure you’'l
enj oy spendi ng al one!

Goria starts to wal k away.

YVETTE
They sure wll keep me warm And
"1l sparkle in ny dianonds. Have a
nice night Add Mid!

G oria makes no response to this comment, she swiftly
continues toward the door.

CUT TO



11.

INT. GLORIA'S CAR - NI GHT

Goria sits in her car, parked in front of her apartnent
bui I di ng. She has her head in her hands, |eaning on the
steering wheel. She is crying when she pulls her head up and
| ooks over to the passenger seat where Mark appears to be
sitting | ooking over at her.

MARK

You know she’s right.

GLORI A
Don't tell nme that. | don’t think
about anyone el se but you.

MARK
| know. But I’m gone. You need to
nove on. | hate that you nake

yourself a shrine to ne.

G oria begins to choke up at this estimation of herself, and
puts her head back down on the steering wheel.

GORI A
Christ! You' re not even here. |I'm
goi ng i nsane.

MARK

I " m al ways here.

Goria lifts her head and | ooks back over to the passenger
seat, which is now enpty. She cl oses her eyes tightly.

CUr 10

I NT. GLORIA'S BATHROOM DAY

Goriais standing in front of her bathroommrror brushing
her hair.

YVETTE
(V.0)
Live alittle... You can neet

soneone el se.

G oria thinks about this for a nonent before finishing her
hai r and noving on to her brushing her teeth.

YVETTE

(V.0)
He’'s dead and I'’malive. Only you.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

G oria continues brushing and spots Mark’s bl ack conb. She
picks it up with her free hand and stares at it nmonmentarily.

YVETTE
(V.0)
Think on it, act on it. Thank ne

| at er.
Goria tosses the conb in the trash and spits in the sink

CUT TO

I NT. GLORIA'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

min her bra and panties,
omcloset to vanity table.
he mrror, then sifting
her hair. After a few
dials Yvette. After a beat

Goria is walking around her ro
bl ack of course. She is going f
Constantly checking herself in

t hrough cl ot hes, then adjusting
monment s she grabs her phone and
Yvette answers snarkily.

0]
r
t

YVETTE
(CS)
Sorry did you forget to call nme a
sl ore or sonething?

GLORI A
Hey. I’msorry.
YVETTE
(CS.)
Oh is it the apol ogetic episode

now?
Goriais now made to feel guilty.

GORIA
Yvette! I'’msorry. You just really
pi ssed ne off. Let’s nove on.

YVETTE
Is that all you called ne for, to
apol ogi ze-- Bagel ?

Sudden relief washes over Joria s face and her tone shifts
to bubbly.

GLORI A

Actual ly Mama, | think I’ mtaking
your advi ce.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

13.

YVETTE
(CS)
Oh you' re going to relive your
junior year, only with better
outfitsl!

GLORI A
Wl |l no, nothing that extrenme. But
| m goi ng out tonight.

YVETTE
(CS)

Congratul ati ons! \Wat are you
weari ng?

GLORI A
Well, uh- | was thinking about this
little black dress. You know, keep
it classy.

Goria stands in front of the vanity table and pulls her
sweat i ng whi skey sour fromit, taking a | arge sinp.

YVETTE
(CS)
Omwww and sone red lipstick. A
cl assy ol d-fashi oned | ook. Be

sure to wear ankle straps, you know
what they nean.

G oria chokes lightly on her drink and coughs.

GLORI A
Jesus. You sound like a m sogyni st
girl!
YVETTE
(CS.)

Be sure to | eave that coy act at
honme toni ght or the ankle straps
will do nothing. The nen like

t hose.

GOR A
You woul d know.

YVETTE
(0 S)
Exactly. So take ny advice, toss
the hair up, skirt lightly above
the knee, red lipstick, Iight on
any ot her makeup.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

G oria has now taken a sip directly fromthe whi skey bottle,
she cringes at the taste.

GLORI A
Ok, well 1’ m gonna shower now.
YVETTE
(G S.)
Call me tonmorrow. If you go to cal
before noon, 1'lIl know that there’'s
no story to tell and won't answer
| ove.
GLORI A
Bye Mana.
YVETTE
(G S.)
Ni ght Bagel .

d oria hangs up the phone and decisively grabs a classy, yet
sexy little black dress fromher closet and lays it on the
bed. She grabs her drink and wal ks into the bat hroom

CUT TO

| NT. BAR ROOM - N GHT

Into the seedy, alnost enpty, dimbar wal ks Goria, her

i quid courage conceal i ng her unease. She wal ks over to the
bar-top and takes a seat. The ragged bartender cones to take
her order.

BARTENDER
VWhat’ Il it be? Say you' re new
aren’t ya?
GLORI A
(coyly) _
Wiy yes. 1’1l have a whi skey sour.

The bartender m xes her drink and sets it in front of her.

BARTENDER
Here ya go.

GOR A
Thanks.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

The bartender departs to the other end of the bar where a
twosone awaits. G oria watches himwal k dowmn the |ine and
stares for a second. She lifts her drink and begins to sip,
placing it back on the counter and | ooking sporadically
around t he barroom

FADE TO

| NT. BAR ROOM - N GHT

Goria has finished her drink and placed it on the table
with a disappointed | ook on her face. It appears she is
about to cash-out when an attractive man, RYAN, wal ks up to
her stool w thout her noticing until he is standing right
next to her. She is lightly startled when he speaks.

RYAN
Hel l o pretty I ady.
GLORI A
(mldly tipsy)
Hello tall, dark, and... handsone.
RYAN
You new here? |’ve never seen you
bef ore.
GLORI A
Ch are you here alot? Tsk, tsk
t sk!
RYAN

(taken aback)
Oh, I"'msorry if you though--

GORIA
" monly playing.

They share a | augh.

RYAN
Well, uh, can | take a seat?

GORI A
Sur e.

Ryan sits in the stool next to her.

RYAN
The nane’ s Ryan.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 16.

GORI A
I’md ori a.

RYAN
Nice to neet you Pretty doria.

GORIA
Ni cer to neet you Handsome Ryan.

The bartender has returned.

RYAN
1”1l have-

GLORI A
Two whi skey sours. Use the Janeson.
He’ s payi ng.

Ryan is not in the | east soured on this.

RYAN
What she sai d.

BARTENDER
Sur e.

The bartender m xes their drinks and places them on the
t abl e.

GLORI A
So, Ryan, tell ne all about
yoursel f?

RYAN
Oh no, | was raised proper. Ladies
first.

GLORI A

Oh, we'll get to that.
They both smle to each other at her doubl e entendre.

FADE TO

| NT. BAR ROOM - N GHT

Sone tinme has passed, the now nore acquai nted pair continue
their chatter, and their drinks (several enpty glasses are
on the bartop), with nmuch | aughter throughout their
conversati on.

( CONTI NUED)
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QORI A
--no, no, no. So | threw a book at
her when she turned back to the
chal k board.

RYAN
And t hen?

GLORI A

Oh she turned around and her short
l[ittle ugly haircut was |ike stuck
to the back of her sweaty neck and
she like started barking *Wo threw
that” and her hair was |ike shaking
like it was attached at the bottom
of her neck and |i ke gross.

She uses her hands to denobnstrate. Raucous | aughter soon
erupts fromboth of them doria s eyes catch a glinpse of
Mark at the end of the bar. She falls silent.

RYAN
Whoa, you ok?

GLORI A
Yea, could you excuse ne a second.
| have to pop over to the | adies
room

RYAN
Sur e.

GORIA
Be right back.

Goria swiftly wal ks over to the |adies roomat the other
end of the barroom

CUr 10

| NT. LADI ES ROOM - NI GHT

Goria stands in front of the mirror of the squalid

bat hroom The overhead light flickers mldly while Joria
pats her face with water and takes several deep breaths.
After a few seconds,the surely VALERI E enters brandi shing an
unlit cigarette and a sweating mxed drink with a snal
unbrella and straw

VALERI E
Hey! ! !

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 18.

GLORI A
Oh H, I--

VALERI E
That guy Ryan, go honme with him

Her brazen nature, which could make Yvette blush, shocks the
shaken d ori a.

GLORI A
(unconf ort abl y)
Excuse ne.

VALERI E
Ch sorry, I'mValerie.

She stretches out a hand to A oria, who hesitantly shakes
it.

GLORI A
(Wi th unease)
I’m d ori a.

VALERI E
So that guy, how s that going,
what’s he told you. You gonna fuck
hi n??

GORI A
Well that's really none of your--

VALERI E
Oh sister, | noticed you when you
cane in. | said ’Check that dress,
she’s in the neighborhood for sone
fun.” Good choice, he's really hot.

Suddenly Goria is mldly OKwith this whole conversation,
still apprehensive toward the stranger though.

GLORI A
He is really good | ooking isn't he?
You sound like ny friend Yvette.

VALERI E
Wel | whoever this Yvette is, she's
probably got your best interests at
heart. You're not |like new at this
are you?

GORI A
VWhat, sex? No.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 19.

VALERI E
Then go out there, and plant a hot
juicy kiss right on his nouth.
Assert yourself girl. Just don’t
use any tongue... yet.

GLORI A
You really think so?

VALERI E
| don’t think. | know

Goria is enboldened by this advice, and it shows in her
face.

GORIA
Alright. I'"'mdoing it.

Val erie suddenly turns into a "Wohoo girl" and let’s out a
woohoo.

VALERI E
Get it!

VALERI E
Hey, do you have a lighter? |
totally di sconnected the snoke
detector in here.

GORI A
| don’t snoke.

Goria doesn't wait for a response before wal ki ng out.

CUT TO

| NT. BAR ROOM - N GHT

G oria wal ks back toward her section of the bar, spotting
anot her vision of Mark. She remains confident and strides
right up to Ryan. He is startled when she speaks into his
ear.

GLORI A
| have returned.
RYAN
G ad to see you made it back

saf el y.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 20.

GORIA
Yea, it was pretty treacherous in
t here.

The bartender returns.

BARTENDER

Still doin” good over here guys?
RYAN

Yeah buddy- - -
GORI A

Bring us each a shot of Maker’s.
BARTENDER

Ri ght away.
GLORI A

And the tab.

The bartender m xes the drinks.

RYAN
Ch are we finished?
GOR A
Not till after these shots.

The bartender sits down the shots and goes to print the
ticket. Ryan and doria pound their shots and sl amthem on
the table. Swiftly, Goria |leans into Ryan and plants the
nost seductive and al cohol soaked kiss on his nmouth. He is
m | dly taken aback, but he quickly conposes hinself.

GLORI A
Now we' re fi ni shed.

CUT TGO

I NT. GLORIA'S APARTMENT - NI GHT

The drunken, heated, and stunbling pair burst through
Goria s front door in the heat of the nonent. A hurricane
of heavy petting and sl oppy kisses nmaking a beeline for the
bedr oom

CUT TGO



21.

I NT. GLORIA'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

They fall on the bed and continue their make-out wth
ferociousness. Goria animalistically tears off Ryan's
shirt, who in turn pulls down her zipper and |owers the top
hal f of her dress. GQoria goes wild and the pair |lay back on
t he bed again. Ryan begins kissing dowmm Goria s chest. She
is enthralled but | ooks over to see Mark staring at her. She
nearly | eaps off the bed.

GLORI A
Ch ny god!

RYAN
VWhat the fuck?!

The neurotic Goria barely attenpts to contain herself.

GOR A
You... You have to | eave.

RYAN
Seriously.

GLORI A
" msorry.

RYAN
Save it.

Ryan grabs his shirt and pulls it back on while he wal ks
out. Goria stands there, disshevelled and shaki ng.

RYAN
(0 S)
Next time don’t drink so nuch. The
next guy m ght not be so
under st andi ng. Bitch.

The door slans in the other room dd oria begins shaking
nore. She rapidly makes her way into the kitchen.

CUT TO

INT. GLORIA'S KI TCHEN - N GHT

Goria stunbles into the counter and opens her nedicine

cabi net pulling her nedicine. She opns the bottle shakily,
and takes a few deep breathes before popping a handful in
her nmouth. Several nonents and nore deep breathes |ater, she
is calmer. She spots a picture of Mark on the counter and
does both a smle and a sigh. doria wal ks back into her
bedr oom

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 22.

CUT TGO

I NT. GLORIA'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Goria, resigned to die, daintily peels off the rest of her
dress and slips into a white nightgown. She clinbs under her
covers and puts her head on her pillow She closes her eyes.

Sonetinme later, Mark arises fromthe bed and goes over to
open the shades, flooding the roomwth Iight. The |ight
awakns doria. Ungrogily, she | ooks over at Mark by the
W ndow.

MARK
Good norni ng, beautiful.

A beaming smle and warnth covers Goria s face.

GLORI A
Good nor ni ng.

She continues to ook at Mark and snil e.

FADE QUT.
THE END



