
EXT. UPPER CLASS SUBURBAN HOME - NIGHT

Two people stand on the sidewalk talking. ONE adjusts 
their coat and stamps their feet slightly from the cold. 
Behind them party guests slowly flow out of the upscale 
house saying their goodbyes to the hosts. TWO 
periodically makes small stretching movements with their 
back.

ONE
Come on! You mean to tell me you're not 
even a little jealous?

TWO
I can't afford to be.

ONE
What do you mean?

TWO
It's not like Rene landed something I 
went out for. He had the opportunity to 
work with Keri and he took it. If he 
hadn't it wasn't like she was going to 
ask me next.

ONE
But you two worked together for, what, 
six years?

TWO
Eight.

ONE
And now he's working on--

TWO
Yeah, but what can I gain from being 
bitter?

ONE
You're pretty zen.

TWO
Sometimes you've got no other -- OWW!

Two reaches back to massage their lower back.

ONE
You okay?

TWO
Yeah, just... stiff back.
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ONE
(shivers slightly)

This cold can't help. You want to sit 
down or something?

TWO
No. I'll be fine. It's just... sometimes 
it acts up. I just need to-- OWW!

Two lurches forward from a sudden sharp pain. One catches 
them and starts to guide them.

ONE
Ok you need to sit. That's your Toyota 
isn't it?

One nods toward a small, late model car parked in the 
shadows of a giant oak tree down the street.

TWO
Yeah, but--

ONE
It's okay, I'll help you.

One starts guiding Two down the sidewalk toward the car.

TWO
No. I, uh... where are you parked?

ONE
I'm a couple of blocks away. Fuckin' GPS 
piece of shit. Come on - we're almost 
there.

TWO
I got it from here. You should just--

ONE
You can drop me off, don't worry, let's 
just-- are you moving?

TWO
What?

Two looks up and sees the look of confusion on One's 
face. Two follows One's gaze to the vehicle. It's packed 
to overflowing with items including a number of blankets 
and a pillow in the passenger seat.

ONE
I wish I could afford to move. So where 
are you gonna be?
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Two seems suddenly flustered, grasping for an answer.

TWO
Um, I, uh... 

ONE
If you're gonna be on the Westside we 
should definitely hang out more. I mean, 
that's just the reality, isn't it? We 
only end up seeing the same people all 
the time. The people we work with, or go 
to our gym, or live in our neighborhoods. 

Two's face reddens.

ONE (CONT’D)
So -- what? Oh don't tell me you're gonna 
be by the beach? I would KILL to live--

TWO
I'm not! I'm not... moving. 

ONE
What do you mean? You just said --

TWO
No, you said! You said I was moving.

ONE
Relax. Sorry, I just saw your car and -- 

TWO
I'm fine! I don't need your help! I don't 
need...

Two collapses against the car - the pent up anxiety 
unbound. 

ONE
I... I had no idea. When did - how long 
have you been--

Two's speech seems almost incoherent.

TWO
It's just temporary. I'm just, I just 
need that next break. I was so close. So 
many times. But it doesn't matter. I've 
just got to believe. If I can just 
believe hard enough, it's, it's -- what 
do they say, just... just keep trying and 
eventually, eventually you'll... 

One looks away, embarrassed. A beat.
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TWO (CONT’D)
It's so cold. At night. Cause you have to 
leave the windows cracked open. Otherwise 
the cops will, the cops will see the 
windows steamed up and they know. They 
know you're there.

ONE
If you need a place to crash, I could 
check with my roommates. I'm sure they'd--

TWO
No. Thank you. But, no. It's... like you 
said. You live on the Westside. Honestly 
I couldn't afford the gas to get to my 
job every day. And -  it never works. No 
matter what people think it just never 
works out. Not beyond a day or two. 

ONE
So, who knows?

TWO
You do.

ONE
Why didn't you tell anyone?

TWO
Would you?
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