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EXT. PARK - DAY

Establishing Shot. A beautiful day in an uncrowded park.
A young man, TIMMY walks his dog along a bike path.

A young woman DANA walks by.

They recognize each other, stopping both of them dead in
their tracks.

TIMMY
Dana?

DANA
Timmy?

TIMMY

Woah, no way!

DANA
Oh my God!

They almost go in for a hug but they stop awkwardly and step
back.

DANA (CONT'D)
Wow, you're the last person I
expected to see today

TIMMY
Yeah, I didn't expect to see you
ever.

An awkward beat.

TIMMY (CONT'D)
How long's it been now?

DANA
I dunno. Fourteen Months. Three,
maybe four days. But who's counting
right?

An awkward beat as Dana forces a laugh.

TIMMY
Obviously not you!

Timmy forces a laugh.
TIMMY (CONT'D)

So, what the fuck is good? You're
still in the area I assume?



DANA
Yeah, I'm still here.

TIMMY
Still in that sweet loft over on
Barnem with Stacy?

DANA
Nah. I've got my own place now.
It's kinda small, but it works.

She reflects.

SMASH CUT:

INT. DANA'S PRIUS - FLASHBACK

Dana wakes up in a makeshift bed she's built in the back half
of the small hybrid. The backseat has been folded down. There
are pillows, blankets, and other household items littering
the car. Leftover fast food bags, garbage, a mess.

Dana sits up and stretches. Taking a moment to survey her
shitty life.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. PARK - SAME
Dana snaps back to the present.

TIMMY
That's awesome! I wish I had my own
place. I know how much you hated
sharing your living space.

DANA
Yeah... It's nice being on my own.
How about you? I see you got a new
puppy. He's adorable.

She acknowledges the little guy.
TIMMY

Yeah. This is Mr. Michael J. Fox.
He my little crouton. I've had him
since our breakup. He helps with
the loneliness ya know.

Timmy forces another laugh.

He reflects.

SMASH CUT:



INT. TIMMY'S APARTMENT - FLASHBACK

Timmy lays on his couch under a blanket while his roommate
ERIC sits on the adjacent recliner. There are empty pizza
boxes on the coffee table accompanied by empty booze bottles.
He's obviously had a rough time with the breakup.

They stare at a TV off screen.

ERIC
You know what you need to do man.
You need to get out there and get
some squace.

TIMMY

Squace?
ERIC

Pussy man! Sweet sweet lady 'jina.
TIMMY

How?

A beat.

ERIC

You should get a dog.

Timmy thinks about it. His eyes widen.

SMASH CUT:
EXT. PARK - SAME
Timmy snaps back to the present.
DANA
That's good. So... You're not
seeing anyone then...?
TIMMY
Well, no one in particular. I been
dating around the last few months.
A couple nice girls but no one
special.
SMASH CUT:

INT. TIMMY'S BEDROOM - FLASHBACK

Timmy lays under the covers on his bed, in his dark room. A
laptop sits at his knees and his face is illuminated by it's
display.

He jerks it underneath the covers, we can hear the sounds of



porn coming out of the laptop.

He jerks it without an expression for a moment. He starts
tearing up. And just as he climaxes he breaks down. Fully
sobbing to himself, all over the continuous sound of porn
from the laptop.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. PARK - SAME
Timmy snaps back to present, shakes his head a little.
TIMMY
What about you? Anyone busting up
those guts?
Awkward.
DANA
Wow, you know you always had a way
with words. I've been seeing

someone, yes. I think it's getting
kinda serious.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. TIMMY'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Establishing Shot. Dana's Prius is parked across the street
from Timmy's apartment. We can see her silhouette in the
driver's side of the car.

INT. DIANA'S PRIUS - SAME

Dana cries to herself in her car. Mascara running all over
the place. Across the street Timmy can be seen masturbating
in his bed through an open window.

Dana watches, cries silently to herself, and reveals a carton
of ice cream with a spoon sticking out.

She cries in to the ice cream, eating big bites, and watching
Timmy jerk it.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. PARK - SAME

We're back.



DANA
Are you working these days? I know
you were 'between jobs' most of our
relationship.

TIMMY
Yeah, I actually got this awesome
job working in collections. The
pay is great, the hours are good,
and I get to travel a lot.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. ALLEYWAY - DAY

Establishing shot. A dirty ally with a large dumpster. Next
to it is a shopping cart, half filled with recyclables.

The 1lid of the dumpster shoots open and we see Timmy pop his
head out, hands filled with plastic bottles.

He throws them into the shopping cart. Hops out of the giant
trash can, and pushes his cart on his way.

SMASH CUT:
EXT. PARK - SAME
DANA
That's great. I'm so happy for you.
TIMMY
And you?
DANA
I've been performing a lot lately.
Got paying gigs every night this
week at- *ahem* clubs all over
town.
SMASH CUT:

EXT. VENICE BEACH - DAY

Dana sits on the sidewalk near the beach playing guitar
shit-ly.

Dana sits outside the Troubadour playing guitar shit-ly

Dana sits outside a crowded bar, trying to hold in tears as
she plays guitar shit-ly. The patrons boo and hiss-



BAR PATRON
You Suuuuck!!!

SMASH CUT:

EXT. PARK - SAME

TIMMY
That's so awesome! You know, I've
always thought you were super
talented.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. CROSSWALK - DAY
Timmy waits to cross a busy intersection.
He talks on his cell phone.

TIMMY
(into the phone)
Yeah, Dana's hot and all, but she's
got this ridiculous pipe dream like
she's gonna make it as a
musician... She's got the range of
a deaf retard.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. PARK - SAME

DANA
Awe! That's so sweet of you to say!
I always thought you hated my art.

Timmy keeps his mouth shut.
DANA (CONT'D)
Have you been working out? You look
great.
TIMMY
Uh... Yeah, yeah thanks for

noticing. I've really stepped it up
at the gym.

SMASH CUT:

INT. TIMMY'S BATHROOM - DAY

Timmy sits on the toilet and jerks off to Woman's Fitness
magazine. He works hard, red face, and sweating profusely.



EXT. PARK - SAME

TIMMY
Well you look great too. I'm glad
things are going so well for you

DANA
Yeah, I'm happy for you too.

TIMMY
You know, we should try to run into
each other more often.

DANA
Yeah, I almost forgot how much fun
we used to have.

SMASH CUT:

INT. DANA'S PRIUS - NIGHT
Dana drives Timmy home. He is wasted. They argue.

DANA
How you managed to offend everyone
at the party is beyond me!

TIMMY
(drunk)
You're friends are the offensive
ones. Fuckin' bunch of drum funks.

DANA
You're drunk!

TIMMY
You're drunk!

Timmy throws up all over the dashboard.

SMASH CUT:

INT. TIMMY'S KITCHEN - DAY

Timmy sits at the kitchen table drinking a beer. Dana tidies
up the kitchen.

DANA
You missed my concert again! And

for what? To play cards with your
buddies!

TIMMY
Hey! Magic: The Gathering is not
dumb! Your shitty music is dumb!



A beat, Dana is about to cry. She throws down her dish rag.
DANA
(crying)
I never even said it was dumb!
She storms out of the room.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. PARKING STRUCTURE - DAY

Timmy and Dana walk through the structure. Dana wears a
white dress with red stains all over the front. They argue.

TIMMY
You can barely even see it!
DANA
Barely even see it!?! I look like
Carrie!
Timmy giggles.
TIMMY

Well, maybe you should have moved
out of the way.

DANA
You spit wine at me!

TIMMY
As a joke. God, you're no fun.

DANA
I hate you.

SMASH CUT:

EXT. PARK - SAME

They both ponder on the past for a moment.

DANA
Yeah...
TIMMY
Yeah... I'm gonna go...
DANA
Me too.
TIMMY

Great to see you though.



DANA
Yeah, you too.

They start to go in for a hug again, but hesitate and head
off in different directions.

They stop a short distance from each other. Both looking
back. They smile and wave.

As they turn away from each other and walk on:

DANA AND TIMMY
(mumbled, in unison)
Fuckin' idiot.
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