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FADE IN:
ANTHEA: Fast talking girl with twenty-four/seven crazy eyes.
Stacy: Just your every day girl. 

INT. STACY’S BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

STACY, mid twenties, wearing a coffee shop uniform, is just 
getting home from work. She is on the phone. 

STACY
...so then, after getting yelled at 
for being out of skim milk... what 
do you mean who uses skim milk? 
It’s like the new dieters milk. ... 
You know what? Doesn’t matter. 
Anyways, after being reamed out, I 
then had to take the four guys 
their coffee at the far table and 
who do I see but Brian. Then I 
tripped and spilled coffee all over 
myself and broke every mug. So 
yeah, worst day ever. ... At least 
I get to be home alone tonight. 
Anthea’s gone to visit her parents 
on the farm. 

Stacy flops down on her bed. ANTHEA, in her twenties and 
overly perky, pops out from under the covers. 

ANTHEA
Hey boo!

Stacy jumps off the bed.

STACY
What the hell!

ANTHEA
Girl chill out! I was just waiting 
for you to get home. Can I smell 
you? You always smell so good. Like 
citrus. Or as they say in Spain, 
citrosioso. 

STACY
There’s no way that’s correct. 

ANTHEA
Shut the front door! Just kidding, 
you’re right. And funny. You speak 
Spanish right? You could say a 
sentence if you wanted. 

(MORE)



You look like Salma Hayek if she 
were blonde and white. 

Anthea grabs hold of Stacy’s pillow and hugs it tight. 

STACY
Anthea, why are you in my bed?

ANTHEA
Oh! You don’t know! That’s not my 
name anymore.

STACY
What do you mean?

ANTHEA
I changed it. This morning. Guess 
what it is? You’ll never guess. 
It’s so original. It’s like, no big 
deal or anything, but like, the 
greatest name you’ll ever here.

STACY
(sighing)

I don’t know. What is it?

ANTHEA
Arwin! Soops orig right?

STACY
Isn’t that from the Lord of the 
Rings?

ANTHEA
You are so cultured. And smart. Be 
my bestie forever kay? I saw the 
movie on your shelf, borrowed it, 
and named myself after the most 
sensual character. Because I just 
feel more connected to her you 
know? Sensual. (whispers) You’re 
smile brightens my darkest day.

STACY
What?

ANTHEA
What?

Stacy stares at Anthea.
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STACY
Wait. That Lord of the Rings was 
Brian’s. I threw it in a box of his 
stuff and buried it in my closet-

Anthea mimes answering the phone.

ANTHEA
Uhm hello? Sherlock? Yeah you’ve 
been replaced. Stacy, you should be 
a detective. Like all joking aside, 
you’d be so amazing. Probably the 
best ever-

STACY
Anthea.

ANTHEA
I’m sorry, who now?

Stacy exhales slowly. She’s losing her cool. 

STACY
Arwin. Why were you digging around 
in my closet? That’s a huge 
invasion of privacy!

ANTHEA
Privacy? Stace, you know we have no 
secrets. I would never hide 
anything from you and I just feel 
like you can do the same you know? 
Because we’re like, so close. Like 
physically, right now, because I’m 
in your bed, haha! How did I even 
get here! I don’t know, it’s like 
there was this beacon, just calling 
me, you know? And then you had a 
bad day and here I am! It’s like if 
you wanted to put on some Adele and 
we can just roll in that deep ya 
know?

From within her sweater Anthea grabs the remote to Stacy’s 
iPod radio dock and presses play. She starts singing Rolling 
in the Deep. It’s gross.

Stacy snatches the remote and turns the music off.

STACY
Why is that song on my iPod? I 
don’t even like Adele!
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Anthea moves closer to Stacy who wearily edges toward the 
door. 

ANTHEA
First of all you don’t mean that. 
Adele is an international treasure.

STACY
Anth- Arwin. I really think you 
should leave. Go back to your own 
room. 

Anthea looks a little crushed but tries to hide it. 

ANTHEA
You need space. I get that. I’ll 
leave and you can finish your phone 
call. 

Anthea grabs Stacy’s phone and ends the call.

ANTHEA (CONT’D)
Haha oops! Clumsy me!

STACY
You just hung up on my mom!

ANTHEA
I bet your mom’s got it going on. 
Right? Right? You had to get those 
gorg looks from somewhere and I 
don’t mean to overstep but I’ve 
seen what your dad looks like. 

STACY
Okay. We’re done here. I’m moving 
out.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

INT. ANTHEA’S BEDROOM - EVENING

Anthea, all alone in her room, clutches a picture of Stacy in 
her arms. She is crying. She sings to the tune of “Stacy’s 
Mom”.
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ANTHEA
(singing and crying)

Stacy’s gone but she had it goin’ 
on. I know that I did wrong now I’m 
alone cuz Stacy’s gone. 

FADE OUT.
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