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FADE IN:

INT. SWANKY APARTMENT BUILDING - ELEVATOR - EVENING

SARAH and TOM walk onto the elevator holding hands. Or at 
least he’s holding her hand. 

In her other hand is a stuffed elephant.

TOM
What a great day. Wasn’t it?

SARAH
It was certainly something.

TOM
Who knew that they’d actually let 
us participate. I mean, you rode an 
elephant.

He pushes the button for their floor - 20.

SARAH
And I smell like one.

He leans over and breathes in her scent, as if to prove he 
loves her anyway.

TOM
I think you smell great.

She unlinks her hand from his and folds her arms.

SARAH
I don’t know how to tell you this, 
but I think we should break up.

BANG. A loud noise echoes through the elevator shaft and it 
goes completely dark.

TOM
Well, I think that one’s your 
fault.

They sit in silence, and the dark, for a moment. When the 
safety lights finally kick in, Tom’s in the corner, his head 
tucked to his chest.

SARAH
Are you --?

Tom turns around and wipes under his eyes.



TOM
Of course not. I never do that. Not 
in front of people, at least.

He sniffles, not quite proving his point.

SARAH
Well, you shouldn’t. It’s not that 
big of a deal.

TOM
No, no it’s not. It’s just that I 
let you --

He trails off, not willing to even say it out loud.

SARAH
I know. I was your first. That will 
always be special. And what we did, 
it was beautiful, but we can’t --

TOM
No, I meant I let you ride the 
elephant. They asked me, and I 
passed it off to you.

SARAH
Oh.

TOM
That’s not something you give to 
just anyone. It’s special. 

He leans against the wall and sighs, running his hands 
through his hair.

SARAH
If it’s not, you know, then what is 
it?

TOM
Did I not give you enough? I took 
you places, bought you things.

He nods to the elephant. She looks at it.

SARAH
Oh yeah, you can have that, if you 
want.

She holds it out for him.

TOM
No, you keep it.
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He pushes it down.

TOM (CONT’D)
It doesn’t mean as much without the 
actual elephant ride.

She drops her arm back to her side.

TOM (CONT’D)
But I was just the right amount of 
jealous when I needed to be, wasn’t 
I?

SARAH
Well --

TOM
I mean, not too much, but enough so 
that you knew I cared.

SARAH
I guess. But let me just say that --

TOM
And I gave up video games. Do you 
know how long it took me to get to 
a level 49?

SARAH
I’d imagine it took quite a while.

TOM
So what was it, then? 

SARAH
When I’m with you --

He clutches his chest, feeling the pain of what she’s about 
to say.

TOM
You’d rather be with someone else. 
I knew it. Is it that barista from 
the cafe? He was eyeing you.

SARAH
No, Tom. I just --

TOM
So it was your trainer. It had to 
be. All that sweating and grunting 
you two do together. It had to 
happen sometime.
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SARAH
Sven? No, I just think --

Tom strokes the beard he doesn’t have.

TOM
It’s not Steve, is it? Damn. He’s 
supposed to be my best friend. It 
was when he had to pick you up from 
the airport, wasn’t it?

Sarah looks disgusted.

TOM (CONT’D)
It’s always Steve. First it was my 
GI Joes. I mean, yeah, that was 
twenty years ago, but still. Now 
it’s this. I should’ve talked to 
him then, because if I did --

Sarah grabs him by the collar and gets up in his face.

SARAH
You’re overbearing.

He takes a step back.

SARAH (CONT’D)
You’re smothering.

He takes another step back.

SARAH (CONT’D)
And you talk way too much.

He takes another step back. He’s up against the wall.

SARAH (CONT’D)
So if you want to know why we’re 
breaking up...

She leans even closer to him.

SARAH (CONT’D)
It’s you. It’s everything about 
you.

Tom gulps.

TOM
Everything?

SARAH
Pretty much.
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TOM
Even the sex?

SARAH
Oh, no. Not the sex. That was 
outstanding. And the thing you did 
with your tongue --

TOM
I know, right? I found it in Cosmo.

She starts to smirk.

TOM (CONT’D)
Hey, you liked it.

SARAH
God, yeah, I did. 

Tom looks at his shoe.

TOM
You know, we could be in here for a 
while. There’s no reason we 
couldn’t...

He looks up at her and smiles.

SARAH
Here?

TOM
Why not?

He takes her by the face and kisses her, pushing her back 
against the wall behind her. 

As they slide to the ground, the MAN who had been standing 
behind them the whole time shifts on his heels uncomfortably.

FADE TO BLACK.
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