
SCENE 1  

FADE IN:  

INT. HOME OFFICE- 11 P.M.  

26-year old John sits in his home office. The lights are all off 

except for the glaring white screen of his laptop, where he’s 

scrolling through his ex-girlfriend Jodie’s latest Instagram 

posts.  

JOHN  

 (thinking)  

A new promotion, huh? Looks like you’re  

doing well for yourself. I guess all  

those late nights at the office are  

finally starting to pay off. You know,  

if you had just put some of that effort  

into our relationship, then maybe we  

wouldn’t have  

JOHN’s thoughts are interrupted when his phone rings. It’s his 

best friend, JAKE.  

JAKE  

What the fuck, man? We were supposed to  

meet an hour ago. Everyone’s already  

here. 

JOHN  

Shit. I’m sorry. I got caught up with  



some work, I’ll head out now.  

JAKE  

Whatever. But the next round’s on you,  

okay?  

JOHN  

 (laughing)  

Alright, alright. I’ll be there in 20.  

JOHN hangs up. He closes his laptop and heads for the door.  

SCENE 2  

INT. Bar  

JOHN walks in and scans the crowd. He spots his group of friends 

and heads over, stopping to order a round of beer on his way. 

JAKE  

Well, look who decided to show up!  

JOHN  

(sarcastically)  

I know, guys- I’m a terrible person and  

a horrible friend. Excuse me for having  

an actual job that requires actual  

work. 

FRIEND 2  

Hey, we forgive you John. But you still 

owe us for keeping us waiting. Where’s 



that round you were supposed to get? 

JOHN  

(annoyed)  

Yeah, it’s coming. I already ordered 

it, okay?  

FRIEND 3  

Chill out, man. What’s wrong with you? 

Are you still stressing over that 

break-up?  

JOHN  

We didn’t break up- we’re on a break. 

There’s a difference.  

FRIEND 2  

(laughing)  

Are you serious? You really believe 

that? It’s been three months and she 

still has you blocked on all her 

accounts. You need to get over that 

shit already. 

JOHN  

(angrily)  

I don’t need to do shit. What you both  

need to do is shut the fuck up. Neither  

one of you knows her like I do…  



JOHN starts to calm down. He’s beginning to get lost in thought. 

JOHN  

She’s fucking perfect. She has the most  

beautiful smile, and when she laughs,  

she does the cutest  

JAKE  

(interrupting)  

Oh my GOD! Are you serious, man?  

(snarkily)  

You know she’s probably fucked like 3  

other dudes by now, right?  

JOHN  

Fuck you. I don’t need this shit. You  

know, I always knew you were jealous of  

us and what we have, but I didn’t  

think- 

JOHN  

(interrupting)  

What you HAVE? Are you listening to  

yourself? You don’t HAVE anything with  

her! She’s in a whole nother fucking  

relationship, man. Honestly, John,  

you’re starting to creep me out with  

that shit.  

JOHN  



Whatever, man. I’m going home. I’m  

getting sick of all this hating  

bullshit you’re on.  

FRIEND 2  

Yeah, okay. Have fun simping for a girl  

who probably already forgot you exist.  

FRIEND 3  

Try not to like her post while you’re  

jerking off to her bikini pics this  

time.  

JOHN’s friends burst out in laughter. JOHN grabs his keys and 

storms out of the bar. 

SCENE 3  

INT. CAR- NIGHT  

JOHN sits in his car and dials JODIE’s home number. It rings 

twice, then goes to voicemail.  

JOHN  

C’mon, Jodie! Why do you keep doing  

this? I just want to talk to y  

JOHN is interrupted by a sudden click. JODIE has picked up the 

phone.  

JODIE  

Listen, John. I don’t know what your  



problem is, but you need to stop  

calling me. It’s OVER. It’s been over.  

I know you know I have a boyfriend now,  

and if you keep calling like this  

JOHN  

Jodie! I can’t tell you how good it  

feels to hear your voice again. I’ve  

missed you so fucking much. There’s so  

much I want to say, I don’t know where  

to begin.  

(stuttering)  

I.. you, you need to break up with your  

boyfriend. You know, I saw him the 

other day and he’s not even your type,  

Jodie, I mean  

JODIE  

You what? You’re really starting to  

freak me the fuck out, John. We  

literally dated for ONE week, and  

you’ve been harassing me ever since!  

You’re fucking sick. You need to get  

some help, because this shit is NOT  

normal. And you know what? I gotta go.  

Get a life, John, and maybe a  

girlfriend, too, while you’re at it.  



JOHN  

Jodie, no, please, don’t hang u  

The line disconnects.  

JOHN  

(frustrated)  

FUCK! FUCK FUCK FUCK!  

JOHN throws his phone down and repeatedly punches his steering          

wheel until he’s exhausted. He begins to cry and puts his head            

down. 

 


