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I NT. OFFI CE - EARLY EVEN NG

M KE, |ate 20s, sits in his office cubicle watching the
comng storm Rain trails down the wi ndow in w nding
tracks.

He absent m ndedly opens and closes a small ring box under
t he desk. About 8 colleges busy thensel ves around the
of fice.

He hears a commoti on and notices the refl ection of soneone
in the window. He spins around to find a pistol pointed at
hi s head.

M KE
Jesus. Jenni e.

JENNIE, early 20s, soaking wet, hair stuck to her face,
stands at the entrance of Mke's cubical, a silver pisto
gri pped between white knuckl es.

M KE ( CONT' D)
Jenni e?

Jenni e doesn’t respond. She holds his eyes hostage with
her own. Tears and rain intermngle on her face and drip
to the floor.

M KE ( CONT' D)
(tentatively to coll eague)
Al ex, call the police.

Jennie turns to point the gun at Alex as he reaches for a
desk phone.

JENNI E
Touch that fucking phone Al ex and
"1l shoot you in the face.

M KE
(st andi ng)
What the hell are you doi ng?

Jenni e swings the gun back to M ke.

JENNI E
Shut up. Shut your fucking
nmout h.

M KE

Jenni e, please. Put the gun down.

JENNI E
| got your note. So fucking brave
of you. On a fucking napkin?



M KE
Sorry. You didn’'t have any paper
at your pl ace.

JENNI E
How about face to fucking face.
You said you | oved ne.

FEMALE EMPLOYEE
Jenni e pl ease, stop. The police
are on their way.

Wthout a change in expression, Jennie wheels around with
the gun. BANG A plune of printer paper erupts froma
desk.

M KE
Jesus Chri st.

Screans fromoffice nenbers. Those not al ready hiding dive
behi nd their cubical walls.

Jenni e turns back to M ke.

JENNI E
Oh | ook. Paper.

M KE
What the hell? Put that thing
down. You're going to hurt
soneone.

JENNI E
You said we'd be together
forever. You're a liar.

M KE
You' re maki ng a m st ake.

JENNI E
No, you’'re nmaki ng the m st ake.

M KE
Pl ease. Just put the gun down. W
need to talKk.

JENNI E
It’s another woman, isn't it? |Is
she here? |Is she nore beauti ful
t han ne?

M KE
No. there’s no other wonan.

JENNI E
So, it’s a guy. You re a fucking
faggot. You want a big hairy
asshole to fuck



M KE
Jesus. Jenni e, please. These are
our friends.

JENNI E
(to office)
He’s a faggot. He wants to fuck
all your asses.

M KE
Jesus Christ! Please, stop.

JENNI E
| | oved you.

EMPLOYEE
Jenni e.

Jennie scornfully rolls her head over to | ook at her
col | eague.

JENNI E
What -- Margaret?

Margaret is standing by her cubical, makeup streaki ng down
her face. In her hands she’s holding a cake. In big
letters inscribed on the cake "Congrats Jennie and M ke".

JENNI E
VWhat the fuck is that?

She turns back to M ke.

JENNI E ( CONT’ D)
M ke, what is that?

M KE
| left the note to bring you
here. It was supposed to be a
surpri se.

Jenni e stands in shock. Her expression blank. She |owers
the gun to her side. It slowly slips fromher grip and
drops to the Gound. In the distance police SIRENS bl are.

Jenni e gazes around at the faces in the office. Everyone
| ooks nunb.

Stoic, she turns and slowy trudges out the office.

ALEX
Sorry, M ke.

M ke slunps to his chair, head in his hands.
FADE QUT.



