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FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The locked doorknob jiggles.

JOHN
Damn.

The doorknob unlocks, but the door still won’t open.

JOHN (CONT’D)
Ugh.

The padlock unlocks and the door finally swings open.

JOHN carries ASHLEY through the door. Her white dress is 
immaculate, her hair still in a perfect bun under her veil. 
His tie’s undone and his dress shirt unbuttoned. Their eyes 
are locked on each other.

John sets Ashley down and they scan the piles of boxes in the 
room. Two empty suitcases sit on the floor with airline 
tickets on top.

John walks to the thermostat. Turns it down to 70. Ashley 
follows, staring down the boxes. 

JOHN (CONT’D)
Wouldn’t want it to get too hot in 
here.

He spins her around and pulls her close, kissing her neck. 
She takes this time to turn the thermostat back up, but her 
eyes never leave the boxes.

She pushes him away.

ASHLEY
No.

JOHN
No?

ASHLEY
Not yet.

JOHN
You just promised to have me and 
hold me.

He leans against the door frame and opens his arms.



JOHN (CONT’D)
Hold me. Have me.

She moves in close and grabs the front of his shirt. Pushes 
him against the wall and aims her lips at his, breathing 
heavily.

ASHLEY
I will.

She runs her hands down his chest, then backs off.

ASHLEY (CONT’D)
But not now. Our flight leaves at 
six and I’m not packing in the 
morning.

She rustles through a few boxes and pulls out a framed 
picture of them. 

ASHLEY (CONT’D)
Plus who can think about that when 
our whole lives are still in boxes?

She sets the picture on a table facing the door then walks to 
the bedroom. John looks at it. She looks good. His eyes are 
closed. He turns it away from the door.

ASHLEY (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Can you come help me with 
something?

John kicks off his shoes and runs to the bedroom, unbuckling 
his belt along the way.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

She’s changed into jeans and a t-shirt, and God bless her, 
she’s bent over, looking through boxes. He tries a little 
grab-ass. 

JOHN
I’m here to help.

She straightens up and turns around slowly. Their noses 
touch.

ASHLEY
Good, because I can’t find the 
sheets in any of these boxes.
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JOHN
Did you check the box with your 
tablecloths?

She furrows her brow, then her eyes widen.

ASHLEY
Thanks, babe.

She kisses him on the cheek and runs out of the room.

He starts rummaging through boxes. He finds the alarm clock, 
puts it on one of the night stands, and docks his iPod on it.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ashley finds the box labeled “linens” and pulls out the 
bedsheets. 

She sees the picture turned. Picks it up. Laughs at his goofy 
face. Points it back towards the door.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ashley walks back in to find John on the bed, in more casual 
clothing, his shirt half unbuttoned. He presses play on the 
radio beside the bed and Fink’s “Pretty Little Thing” fills 
the air.

She throws the sheets over him and picks up a box labeled 
“Ashley’s bathroom stuff” after changing the music to 
something upbeat and bouncy.

ASHLEY
Once we’re done. When I can focus. 

She walks out the door, then pokes her head back in. John 
peeks out from under the sheets.

ASHLEY (CONT’D)
And you want me to focus. 

She leaves.

John sees a ceramic owl poking its head out of a box. He puts 
the owl on a night stand, then starts fitting the sheets to 
the bed.
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INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

John knocks on the door frame. He can’t seem to stop moving. 
Ashley looks up.

JOHN
I need to go to the bathroom.

ASHLEY
Then go.

John doesn’t respond. She looks at the toilet, then back at 
him. 

ASHLEY (CONT’D)
Oh, right. Guess we’re probably not 
there yet. 

She walks out and he Van Dammes the door closed, running to 
the toilet.

Then he notices all of her toiletries. 

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ashley walks in and tries to hide John’s owl back in the box 
he got it from, but the lid won’t close. She leaves it in the 
box anyway.

She finds some of her magazines and fans them out on the same 
night stand he was using.

John walks in, shirt unbuttoned. She glances and 
overexaggerates a sigh, then turns her attention back to the 
boxes.

JOHN
I’m hot.

ASHLEY
Sure you are, sweetie. That’s why I 
married you. 

John imitates her sigh, then leaves.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

John’s staring at the thermostat. It’s set to 75. He fans his 
shirt and turns it just under 70.
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JOHN
(imitating Ashley)

Who can think about that when our 
lives are in boxes?

The picture is facing the door again. He turns it face down.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

John passes Ashley in the doorway to the bedroom. She’s 
carrying a box that says “Ashley’s bathroom stuff 2.” 

John changes the music back to something sexy. He turns 
around to see Ashley strolling towards him. He smiles.

She pushes him onto the night stand and sits on his lap, 
putting her lips against his ear.

ASHLEY
You know what I want so bad right 
now?

He gulps. Her hand slides down his arm.

ASHLEY (CONT’D)
To listen to something a little 
more upbeat.

She changes the music back to her upbeat rock, then walks 
back to the bathroom.

He feels her magazines underneath them. He moves them to the 
other side of the bed, and puts his owl back up, with a book 
too. 

He opens the side of the bed closest to his book. Fluffs the 
pillow. Lies on it for a second to try it out. Then he hears 
the heater roar to life.

Ashley walks in as he’s leaving. After a few bars of the 
sidestep tango, they get past each other.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

This time the heat’s set to 77. He turns it down to 66.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ashley moves John’s book off the night stand and puts her 
magazines back up. She lays down on the same side of the bed 
he did.
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INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

John picks up the picture and moves it to another shelf. On 
his way to the bathroom, he sees Ashley lying down. He puts 
the picture back where it was.

INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

John walks in to see even more of her toiletries, carrying 
only his toothbrush and a razor. He moves her stuff around 
like knights on a crowded chess board. Then he sees a box 
labeled “Ashley’s bathroom stuff 3.”

CRASH

John rushes out of the bathroom to investigate the noise.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

John walks in to see Ashley sitting on the ground with his 
broken owl at her feet. She looks up at him.

ASHLEY
I was going to move it. But I was 
putting it back.

She looks at the bed.

ASHLEY (CONT’D)
On your side of the bed.

Tears roll down her cheeks as he walks out. She lowers her 
head.

She looks up as he comes back. He smiles and holds up a 
bottle of glue. 

They try to glue the owl back together. It doesn’t quite look 
the same when it’s all done. 

John walks over to the bed and adjusts his side, then helps 
Ashley into it.

She changes the music. Fink’s “Pretty Little Thing” starts 
playing and she crawls on top of him.

They go at it like two hippies on Earth Day until John stops 
her.
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JOHN
Wait, why are you on top?

FADE TO BLACK.
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