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FADE IN

INT. MARY CLARA'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Rain pours outside and it's completely dark out. Not ideal 
party weather, but that doesn't stop MARY CLARA (21, an 
artistic, quiet soul whose signature look is a friendly smile 
and a colorful headband) from getting ready for a party. She 
stares at her reflection in the full-length mirror as she 
holds up two different headbands to her face. She looks a bit 
frazzled and crazed from stress. Around her, you can see 
clothes and various objects scattered all over the messy 
bedroom. Somewhere, a cellphone is ringing, though no one's 
answering.

MARY CLARA
What do you think?! This one says 
"roaring 20s" and this one's more 
"riveter Rosie--"

At the equally messy dresser is her friend, SOPHIE, 21, who 
looks completely in her element with her beautifully messy 
hair and haphazardly-put yet perfect makeup.
                 Ring, ring, ring.
Sophie busies herself with a stick of eyeliner in another 
mirror. She picks up her cellphone. "Steven" is calling.

MARY CLARA (CONT'D)
Hurry up, Sophie!! We're already so 
late!

SOPHIE
(somewhat distracted)
Sweetie, wear the flapper one. 
Obviously.

MARY CLARA
(distractedly as she shuffles around 
the room to look for some other 
article of clothing she probably won't 
decide to wear)
I don't know! That's why I asked!

Beat. She catches a glimpse of her reflection.

MARY CLARA (CONT'D)
I look so fucking stupid.
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SOPHIE
You're gorgeous, like always.

MARY CLARA
I look like a dumbass.

SOPHIE
You don't look like a dumbass, 
       , so can you calm your tits?dumbass                            

                 Ring, ring, ring.

MARY CLARA
Who the hell is that?

SOPHIE
Spam Risk.

She declines the call.

MARY CLARA
(already forgetting what she asked 
Sophie and is too distracted with 
getting to the party on time)
Why am I so sweaty?? It's so cold 
outside and I'm so sweaty!

Someone knocks furiously at the front door and it startles 
them both. Sophie messes up her liquid eyeliner.

SOPHIE
Aw fucking--

CINDY (FROM OUTSIDE)
Hey! Let me in! Mary Clara! Please!

MARY CLARA
I thought she'd be at the party with 
Steven already. What's she doing here?

Mary Clara rushes toward the door with Sophie in tow. They 
open it and on the other side is Cindy, 22. She usually dons 
neatly styled hair and pressed J. Crew clothes, but right now 
she's drenched.

MARY CLARA (CONT'D)
Cindy, what--?

Before MC can finish her question, Cindy engulfs her in a 
desperate hug. Then she notices Sophie and abruptly pulls 
away from MC.
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CINDY
(to MC)
Your brother keep his whiskey in the 
cabinet still?

She heads straight to the dining room. Sophie and Mary Clara 
exchange a worried look as they follow.

INT. DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Cindy grabs a glass and pours quickly herself some whiskey.

SOPHIE
Pre-gaming already?

Cindy downs two shots in record time.

SOPHIE (CONT'D)
Yo, what the fuck!

She grabs the bottle out of Cindy's hand before the 
distressed young woman can pour another drink.

MARY CLARA
You okay?

Cindy starts to cry in uneven, panicked breaths. Mary Clara 
appears a little uncomfortable. Looking into the Kitchen, MC 
can see Sophie who now has 3 glasses and a new bottle of 
alcohol.

MARY CLARA (CONT'D)
(to Cindy)
I'll be right back.

She rushes to the kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

Continuous. MC approaches Sophie.

MARY CLARA (CONT'D)
(in hushed tones)
What're you doing?

SOPHIE
Have you ever tried to reason with a 
drunk person sober?

MARY CLARA
Drunk     upset Cindy is the last      and                        
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person we need right now.

SOPHIE
She's going to get drunk anyway, it 
might as well be with us.

MC can't argue with that. Sophie walks cheerily into the 
dining room, with MC right behind her.

INT. DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Cindy stares blankly ahead as she sits at the dining table.

SOPHIE
Did you bring your party clothes?

CINDY
No.

SOPHIE
I have extra clubbing clothes in my 
car. Wanna borrow?

                 Ring, ring, ring.

Sophie sets the glasses and alcohol onto the table and grabs 
her cellphone out of her pocket to silence it. Cindy doesn't 
say anything.

SOPHIE (CONT'D)
I'll take that as a yes. Be right 
back.

With that, she leaves, shoving the glasses and alcohol

MARY CLARA
(to Cindy)
Let's go in my room while Sophie gets 
her stuff, kay?

Cindy appears to agree when she gets up and makes her way 
out. Mary Clara stares at the full bottle of alcohol on the 
table.

INT. MARY CLARA'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

The bottle is now on the nightstand appears much emptier than 
it was just moments ago. We see Sophie and MC sitting 
patiently in silence, a glass of alcohol in each of their 
hands. Cindy from the hall, hair somewhat drier and now she's 
wearing Sophie's backless black dress.
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SOPHIE
That's more like it.

CINDY
It doesn't suit me, it's too    .                             you 

SOPHIE
You could do with being more like me. 
You look amazing--right MC? Doesn't 
she look amazing?

MC looks a little lost for words.

MARY CLARA
(to Cindy)
You do.

CINDY
I look like a dumbass.

SOPHIE & MARY CLARA
(in unison)
You don't look like a dumbass, 
dumbass.

CINDY
What would you dumbasses know?

All three share quick glances at each other before they all 
share in some laughter. It feels like a nice sweet moment, 
something warm, and right, and familiar--but it's fleeting, 
and soon Cindy's smile falters. Not unnoticed by the other 
two.

SOPHIE
...You...wanna let us know what that 
was all about earlier?

MARY CLARA
Might've it had a little something to 
do with the fact you took your MCAT 
earlier today?

Cindy scoffs and takes a slower, much more calm sip of her 
drink this time.

CINDY
Yeah, that's it.

Clearly not.
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MARY CLARA
It's not...Steven is it?

Mary Clara is careful with her words here. Sophie swirls the 
drink around in her cup as they wait for an answer. Cindy 
stands up suddenly.

CINDY
Sophie's right, we're going to be 
late.

She makes her way to MC's room with a brisk walk. Mary Clara 
and Sophie, a little buzzed themselves now, too, get up 
quickly and follow her.

INT. MARY CLARA'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Continuous. MC and Sophie arrive in the bedroom shortly after 
Cindy does. They find her rummaging through MC's closet.

CINDY
Do you have any matching shoes for 
this dress that doesn't scream 
"bisexual art hoe"?

MARY CLARA
Oof. Definitely not.

Cindy's searching appears more frantic. Seeing her 
desperation, MC attempts to help--

MARY CLARA (CONT'D)
Uh, I think my mom has some old 
Rothy's flats you could borrow?

It's not clear if Cindy heard what MC's said, since the 
former continues to rummage through the closet, looking at 
neither of her friends. As Cindy speaks, she throws various 
objects behind her.

CINDY
You know that feeling of dread you get 
when you know you're about to do 
something you don't think you can 
handle?

There goes a scarf.

CINDY (CONT'D)
Like that time in middle school when I 
got detention--
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There goes a whole dress.

CINDY (CONT'D)
And I was so scared my parents were 
gonna find out I didn't go home. I 
just came here instead.

Mary Clara smiles warmly at the memory.

SOPHIE
I think that's the only time you ever 
got in trouble at school.

Cindy continues to search and has stopped throwing things for 
now, but she still won't look at them.

CINDY
Meanwhile, you used to graffiti on 
school property and skip class without 
your parents ever knowing. Haven't 
changed much.

SOPHIE
Excuse me. You're forgetting that 
while you may have got detention,                                     I 
got suspended because I was covering 
for your ass, but you don't like 
remembering      part do you.            that             

Sophie scoffs and shakes her head at the familiarity of this 
feeling.

SOPHIE (CONT'D)
So typical of you to forget what I do 
for you--

CINDY
How do you do it?

SOPHIE
Do what? Put up with your ungrateful 
ass?

CINDY
Be as careless--sorry,         --as                        carefree     
you are while still seeming to get 
what you want?

SOPHIE
You don't have to be miserable to get 
what you want.
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CINDY
I'm not miserable.

Sophie says nothing but you can tell everything from her 
look. Mary Clara scoots closer to Cindy to put a hand on her 
arm.

MARY CLARA
I think maybe we should stop talking 
right now.

CINDY
I said I'm     miserable--           not            

MARY CLARA
I know, I know--

SOPHIE
--You guys this has been fun, but we 
are really fucking late, so either 
Cindy stops being a sad buzzed bitch--

CINDY
I'm not buzzed.

She's buzzed.

SOPHIE
    drank like a horse.You                    

Cindy laughs, but it's cutting and hapless.

CINDY
    sound like Steven.You                   

Her voice falters a little at his name. The other two pretend 
not to notice.

CINDY (CONT'D)
He's always on my case when we go out. 
"You drink so much, you don't realize 
when you're past your limit."

SOPHIE
Well maybe you shouldn't wallow in 
your pseudo alcoholism around your 
boyfriend, it probably makes him feel 
like your parent--

CINDY
I just stress everyone out, right?
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Mary Clara can feel Cindy's hand tighten beneath hers.

SOPHIE
What? No, that's not what I meant.

Mary Clara can sense the unease that arises in the room.

MARY CLARA
Cindy--

CINDY
You know, I always pegged you for an 
idiot, but never a liar.

SOPHIE
Nice one.

CINDY
You like to have a laugh, right? 
Everything's a big joke to you.

Sophie and Cindy look to be close to blows any second now. 
Mary Clara tries to get in between.

MARY CLARA
(to Sophie)

She doesn't know what she's talking--

SOPHIE
No, I think she does. Go on, finish 
that thought, babe.

Her eyes are steely against Cindy's glare but at the sight of 
Mary Clara's alarm and concern, Cindy seems to hesitate.

SOPHIE (CONT'D)
No? Want me to finish it for you? What 
you were gonna say was, "Look at you 
Sophie, with your average grades at 
your average school. Why can't you 
just be an adult? Do something with 
your life instead of fucking around. 
Be like me." That's what you want 
right?

CINDY
That's what     want.            you      

SOPHIE
Oh, I'm jealous of you?
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CINDY
Must be. Or else you wouldn't be 
fucking my boyfriend.

The silence that suddenly overcomes the room only lasts a 
moment, but it seems enough to suck any pleasant air left 
right out.

MARY CLARA
What--Sophie...?

Sophie keeps her gaze fixed on Cindy, but doesn't say 
anything.

CINDY
You've fucking ruined everything! I 
hate you! I really really         hate                           fucking      
you, I never want to see you again! 
Our friendship is over!

Sophie holds back tears now, though the anger hasn't left her 
eyes. She turns toward the door, but stops and then--

SOPHIE
There's no excuse. And I'm going to go 
now...Just...do us all a favor, Cindy.

She looks at MC briefly before turning her gaze back to 
Cindy.

SOPHIE (CONT'D)
Decide once and for all what you 
really want.

It looks like she has a million more things to say. Instead, 
Sophie leaves. Right now, Cindy is unreadable. The door slam 
after Sophie's exit seems to bring her back to the present. 
She turns toward MC.

CINDY
I'm sorry...I didn't think she was 
gonna be here.

MC sits on her bed wtih her face in her hands. Cindy goes to 
sit down next to her.

CINDY (CONT'D)
I just really needed to see you.

She attempts to put an arm around MC and lean into her but MC 
harshly pushes her away.
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CINDY (CONT'D)
What--

MARY CLARA
You know, Sophie's right. You really 
need to start figuring out what the 
fuck it is you want--

CINDY
I can't believe you're defending her 
right now--

Mc stands up. With coldness and hurt in her voice--

MARY CLARA
You told me you were going to leave 
him.

A beat.

CINDY
I know.

EXT. MARY CLARA'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Sophie runs to her car through the pouring rain, more and 
more upset the further she gets from the house.

                 Ring, ring, ring.
She slips into her car. Finally, she answers.

SOPHIE
Hey, Steven...Yeah...I'm...well, no, 
I'm really not okay right now...I just 
left MC's house...

She looks back at the house and can see her two best friends 
through the bedroom window. Cindy gingerly makes strides 
toward MC, who has her arms crossed at Cindy.

SOPHIE (CONT'D)
...I don't know what they'll do, to be 
honest...It's one big fucking mess.

Off her look.

INT. MARY CLARA'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

MC and Cindy both stand in silence as they face each other. 
No one knows what they could possibly say without making the
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situation worse. So they let the silence hang in the air.

                                                     FADE OUT 


