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FADE | N:
I NT. MARCUS' KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

MARCUS (35) fills his nmug with fresh coffee fromthe pot,
clad in a nice blue golf shirt and khakis. He slouches as
he wal ks, rubbing his tired eyes.

Taking the mug to his |ips, Marcus saunters into his
l'iving room

I NT. MARCUS' S LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Next to his couch there is a small coffee table with two
framed phot ographs: a proper weddi ng photo of himand his

w fe and a photo of himand a bunch of other guys | ooking
like frat boys. Marcus | ooks longingly at the coll ege photo,
sighing. He points at the inmage of his younger self.

MARCUS
You' ve still got it, pal. Gory
days aren’t over.

Marcus sets his mug on the table and sits on the couch.
Si ghi ng, he checks his polished silver watch: 10:13 am

Marcus props his socked feet up on the ottoman, which
perfectly matches the couch. He | eans his head back.

MARCUS ( CONT’ D)
Suburbia is boring.

The doorbell rings.

Marcus furrows his brow. He wal ks over to the front door
and slowy pulls it open.

He | ooks at the person on the other side of the door and
freezes, his eyes bulging fromhis head.

MARCUS ( CONT’ D)
What... Kelly, what are you...

KELLY (19) pushes past Marcus, striding into his house. She
wears six-inch black stilettos and a grey trench coat, which
covers a bright red corset and a tight |eather skirt.

KELLY
Shit, Marcus! This place
i s gorgeous! You never told ne
how rich your parents were! How
cone you never invite nme over?



Kelly struts into the living room taking off her trench
coat and tossing it onto the couch.

Mar cus dashes clunsily into the living room behind
her, tilting down the weddi ng photo before she sees it.

Kelly turns and | ooks himover, then begins to |augh.
KELLY ( CONT’ D)
Jesus, Marcus, you look |ike
you' re forty! The hell is this?

Kelly tugs at Marcus’ golf shirt. Marcus gul ps.

MARCUS
My parents are... well, you
know how it is. Living wth

parents.
Mar cus | ooks nervous and confused. Kelly nods, shrugging.

MARCUS ( CONT’ D)
How did you know where I |ived?

KELLY

( Snappy)
Aren’t you happy to see nme?

Kelly flips her hair to the side, slowy sitting down
onto the ottoman, suggestively raising her eyebrows.

KELLY ( CONT' D)
| thought I’'d surprise you, baby.
Alittle sex before classes
never hurt anybody. You’ ve got
cl asses today, right? O does your
fancy pants col |l ege take Mondays
of f?

Kel Iy chuckl es, |eaning forwards. Marcus anxi ously checks
his watch, his hands shaking. Qut of the corner of his eye,
he | ooks at the faced-down weddi ng photo.

KELLY ( CONT’ D)
MVar cus!

MARCUS
Mot her! My... My nom she’s
com ng hone from her business trip
today, ten-thirty sharp, so I’ m not
going to classes today, and | just-
| really need you to go, |’'m
so sorry, Kelly, really-



KELLY
(Exci t ed)
That’ s perfect! |’ve been
wanting to neet your nother! Ch
Marcus, | can’'t wait!

Mar cus’ eyes bul ge again, and his face flushes red.

MARCUS
Ch no, Kelly, I... | can’t, she-

KELLY
Wiy can’t | neet your nommy, Marky?

Kelly stands, stepping slowy over to Marcus and pul ling
himinto her by the collar of his shirt. Marcus | eans back;

Kelly pulls himin harder.

KELLY ( CONT’ D)
If you and | are going to
get marri ed-

MARCUS
Married! Kelly-

KELLY
O course we're getting
married! We're in college! Wre
adul t s!

Kelly leans in closer. Marcus tries to shy away, but
Kelly pulls himback to her. Her |ips brush his neck.

KELLY ( CONT’ D)
You | ove nme, right?

Kelly kisses his neck. Marcus cl oses his eyes, hands
curled into fists, body stiff as stone.

MARCUS
... Kel- Kelly!

Mar cus pushes Kelly away, taking a few steps back and
putting his hands out in front of him

MARCUS ( CONT’ D)
You know | | ove you, baby,
you know. But | just... This is a
big step, see? And ny nom she’s
goi ng through sone.. Some rough
times right now, and... Kelly,
baby, | just don’t think-



KELLY
Mar ky baby we’ ve been toget her
for six nmonths! It’s about tinme we-

A car door slans outside. Marcus’ face goes white.
Kel Iy claps her hands excitedly.

KELLY ( CONT' D)
Oh conme on, Marcus! She’'s
al ready here! Pretty please-

MARCUS
(Yelling)
Ckay! Okay, Kelly, okay, you
can neet here but not like that-
for Christ sakes you're in a
stri pper costune!

Kel Iy | ooks down, shrugging. Marcus grabs her forearm
and | eads her quickly into the kitchen.

| NT. MARCUS KI TCHEN - CONTI NUCGUS

There are two doors: each leads to a staircase; the first
to the basenent and the second to the second floor. Marcus
opens the first door, pushing Kelly into it.

MARCUS
Just go downstairs and
change- there’'s clothes in the
unfini shed part of the basenent-

KELLY

(G ggly)
Way do you have cl ot hes-

MARCUS
Church drives! My parents
like giving to the little Am sh
ki ds-

Kelly | ooks confused. The door creaks open.

KELLY
What shoul d |-

MARCUS
(Pushi ng her through the door)
Just pick sonething, anything' s
fine, just go!

Kelly | ooks startled. Marcus slans the door to the
basenent, then runs into the |iving room



I NT. MARCUS LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

MARCUS
(Quietly)

Hi , honey! How was your trip?

CHRI STI NA (32), Marcus’ wife, wal ks through the door,
pul ling a black duffle bag behind her. She wears a perfectly
ironed navy dress and bl ack kitten heels.

CHRI STI NA
Oh, it was fabulous! Lillian and
| had an absol ute ball at
t he neetings, and the neals! Oh,
the neals were just fabul ous!
She really needed that trip, to get
out of the house. Gosh, | stil
can’t believe Tom | nmean | can’'t
even i magi ne what that woul d be
i ke- com ng hone to find a whore
in bed with your husband.

Christina shakes her head, then smles and steps into
Marcus, giving hima hug, her cheek pressing against his
neck.

CHRI STI NA ( CONT’ D)
Gosh, I"'mso glad | have you
honey.

Mar cus’ eyes bul ge, sweat beads form ng across his brow
He pulls away, enthusiastically grabbing Christina’s
f or ear ns.

MARCUS
Wiy don’t we go get a nice
brunch to cel ebrate your nice trip,
yeah? You nust be hungry! Let’s
go, honey, let’s go right now

Mar cus shoves Christina s duffel bag and it slides
across the living roomfloor. He grabs her hand and tries to
pul I her back out the door. Christina pauses, startled but

happy.

CHRI STI NA
That woul d be | ovely, darling!
Just let nme get a coat, it’'s a bit
ni ppy today-

Christina tries to get back through the doorfranme into
t he house. Marcus bl ocks her with his body.



MARCUS
No need, no need! | have a coat
in the car- you can wear mne

Marcus tries to pull the door closed, but Christina
ducks under his armand back into the house.

CHRI STI NA
It’Il only take a nonent-

Marcus steps in front of her, blocking her fromthe kitchen.
MARCUS
Wiy don't | get it for you, and
you wait in the car?

Mar cus | ooks over Christina s shoul der, seeing the
f aced- down weddi ng photo and Kelly’s trench coat draped over
t he sof a.

He gul ps, his eyes practically popping fromtheir sockets.

CHRI STI NA
(Pushi ng past him
No, no, | got it. It'll only take a
monment. |I’mglad you' re so antsy
to spend tinme with me. | take it
you m ssed ne?
MARCUS
(Forcing a smle)
So much, honey. | m ssed you so
much! | just can’'t wait-

Marcus hears the faint sound of high heels clunking
agai nst wooden stairs. He quickly pulls Christina into the
kit chen.

| NT. MARCUS KI TCHEN - CONTI NUGUS

MARCUS ( CONT’ D)
Come on, cone on! Get your coat!
| want to hear all about your
trip, honey, 1'’'mso excited to see
you agai n!

Mar cus ki sses Christina quickly on the cheek, opening
t he second door, which | eads upstairs, and guiding her into
it.



Christina turns her head, smling back at him She then
skips quickly up the stairs. Marcus quietly shuts the door
behi nd her. Just as he gets the second door shut, Kelly
appears in the first, nowclad in a light pink turtle neck
and brown sl acks.

KELLY
(Si ng-song)
Here | ant

Kel Iy shakes her hips, then scans the room confused.

KELLY ( CONT’ D)
Where’ s your nonf

Marcus grabs Kelly’'s wist and frantically pulls her into
the living room

I NT. MARCUS' LI VING ROOM - CONTI NUCUS

MARCUS
She’s not here yet, it was
a tel emarketing person. You
know t hose guys with the Mornon
bi bl e and the wagon and the girl
scout cooki es-

Kel Iy | ooks confused. She opens her nouth, then cl oses
it again. Marcus quickly picks up her trench coat and flings
it into her hands, patting the top of it with wild eyes.

MARCUS ( CONT’ D)
Anyway, |’ ve been thinking, and
| think you, ne and ny nom shoul d
go out to dinner tonight, yeah? So
we can all just neet up later, and
now you can go hone and get ready-

Kel ly picks up the photo of Marcus in college. She squints.

KELLY
You | ook so different in this-

Mar cus snmacks the photo out of her hands. It falls to
the ground with a clatter. Marcus continues, pretending
not hi ng happened. Kelly stares at the photo, now on the
floor.

MARCUS
| really want you to neet
her, Kelly, | do, because we’'re

going to get married |ike you said,
but see, ny nom doesn’'t |ike



MARCUS

surprises, not at all, and I
just... | don’t want you guys to
get off on the wong foot, you
know?

Marcus grabs Kelly’'s wist and pulls her to the front
door, opening it. H's eyes are crazed.

MARCUS ( CONT’ D)
This will just be so nmuch better!

Kel Iy nods, furrow ng her brow.

KELLY
You' re probably right. | really
do want to nmke a good i npression-

MARCUS
(Pushing Kelly outside)
Geat! I'"’mso glad you
under stand baby, I'Il see you
| ater!
KELLY

(Pushi ng back i nsi de)
silly! My clothes are

Wi t,
[l in your basenent!

sti

Marcus tugs at his hair, cursing under his breath.

MARCUS
Kel | y!
KELLY
Rel ax, Marky! 1t’ll only take
a second! | don’t want your nom

to accidentally give themto the
Am sh kids in your
church-drive-thingy.

Marcus grabs Kelly's armand runs her into the kitchen.
| NT. MARCUS KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

KELLY ( CONT’ D)
Wiy are you so antsy?

MARCUS
My nother is very sensitive-
you know how parents are, yeah?



He ushers Kelly quickly into the door to the basenent,
t hen shuts the door behind her, running back to the living
room

I NT. MARCUS LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Mar cus stands up the weddi ng photo and pi cks the
col l ege photo up off of the ground. He stares at it,
angrily.

MARCUS
(Whi spers to the photo)
Fuck you.

Christina wal ks briskly into the living room wearing
her brown overcoat. Marcus has giant pit stains from
sweati ng, and | ooks unusually pale. He quickly sets down the
col | ege photo and wal ks briskly towards her, taking her arm

CHRI STI NA
Are you alright, honey?

MARCUS
( Shaki ng)
O course!l O course, dear,
let’s go, okay? Let’s just go-

CHRI STI NA
You really don’t | ook so good-

MARCUS
" mjust fine, baby, really-

Marcus pulls Christina quickly to the door, pushing
her though it, outside at |ast.

EXT. MARCUS HOUSE - CONTI NUQUS

Marcus qui ckly but quietly shuts the door to the house,

t hen opens the car door for Christina. She gets in with a
sml e, tucking her dress beneath her legs. Once Christina is
i nside, Marcus runs around the front of the car, throw ng
hinmself into his own seat. He begins to turn the key, but
Christina stops himw th a firm hand.

CHRI STI NA
You're not going to turn the car
on before putting your seat belt
on, are you? You know | hate the
awf ul beepi ng noi se the car makes
when you do that.



10.

Mar cus nods nervously and grabs his seat belt. It

takes several tries for himto click it in as his fingers
shake, and his arm novenents reveal the gravity of his pit
stai ns.

CHRI STI NA ( CONT’ D)
Are you sure you're feeling-

MARCUS
|’ mfine, baby, just fine!

Marcus | ooks up fromhis finally fastened seat belt,

shaki ng. Over Christina s shoulder, he sees Kelly staring at
hi m t hrough the wi ndow by the front door. Kelly' s nouth
forms an "O, " eyes narrow ng, and she noves towards the
front door.

Marcus turns the key and slans on the gas as Kelly throws
the front door open, sprinting out of the house towards the
car. In her hand, she holds Marcus’ weddi ng photo.

KELLY
( Scream ng)
You bastard! Get the fuck
back here, Marcus, that is not
your nother! She’s not your nother!

Kelly throws Marcus’ weddi ng photo onto the concrete,
shattering the glass. She begins to chase Marcus’s car.

Mar cus wat ches Kelly running towards himin his

rearview mrror as he speeds through his classy suburban
nei ghborhood. Christina is | ooking dowm at her hands in her
| ap, spinning her dianond weddi ng ring around her finger.

CHRI STI NA
| think it’s getting |ooser.

Mar cus accel erates, and Kelly drifts out of view Hi's
breat hi ng sl ows, and he nods, looking at his wife. H's
face cools as the sweating and anxiety | eave him body
rel axing. The two are silent for a | ong nonent.

MARCUS
Should we get it tightened?

Christina nods, smling. She puts her hand over his on
t he steering wheel, squeezing it gently.

CHRI STI NA
|"d like that. Very nuch

Christina and Marcus smle at each other. Then, together,
they they | ook forward.
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FADE QOUT.



