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1 1INT. SMALL APARTMENT - MORNING

BELLA (25), thoughtful yet odd, trips towards the double 
doors that house the washer and drier. The washer is full and 
the drier empty.

BELLA
Shit.

She grabs a towel, sniffs it, and throws it in the drier with 
a shirt, pants and a drier sheet. She scratches at the red 
marks covering her body. A phone rings.

Bella picks up the phone across the room in the kitchen.

BELLA
Yeah, Franky.

She opens the cabinets. They're somewhat bare.

BELLA
(unsuprised)

Oh, you're already here?

The front door opens. FRANKY (24), affectionate and 
supportive, lifts his arms calling for his due attention.

FRANKY
Yes, I am!

Bella hangs up the phone. She is still scratching. Franky 
walks towards the couch.

FRANKY (CONT'D)
How are you, luv?

BELLA
Itchy and busy, you?

Franky stretches out over the couch.

FRANKY
Excellent as always.

BELLA
Well, I have to run errands today.

Franky pops back up.

FRANKY
I'm coming with. Bet you could use
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some company, Bella.

BELLA
Uhhh, I mean wasn't you bout to come 
anyways???

2 2INT. CAR - LATER

Bella, wearing the clothes she put in the drier, drives her 
small car. Franky sits in the passenger seat checking his 
phone.

He puts it down. He leans towards Bella with a huge smile.

FRANKY
Soooo, where we going?

Bella squints wistfully at a strange man dancing passionately 
on the sidewalk.

BELLA
He seems to be enjoying himself.

Franky relaxes.

FRANKY
You should join him.

BELLA
Maybe later.

FRANKY
So, would you like to tell me what 
we're doing?

Bella lifts up her leg and scratches it.

BELLA
First, I need to go into work and then 
-

FRANKY
Hold on, ain't we off today?

BELLA
Yes butttt, I left my wallet there 
yesterday.

Franky breathes a sigh of relief.
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FRANKY
Oh, thank god.

BELLA
Anyways, then I need to get something 
to eat, go to the doctors and 
hopefully pick up a fucking 
prescription.

Bella gnaws on her wrist in an effort to get at her itch.

FRANKY
I was gonna say, itchy and scratchy.

BELLA
Yeah, this is literally the worst day 
of my life.

Bella turns the car into a lot and parks.

BELLA
Work's first. Let's go.

3 3INT. OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Office workers mill about in casual clothing. Others type on 
laptops sitting on exercise balls.

Bella rifles through the drawers of her desk. She shifts the 
snacks and knick-knacks that adorn her desk and searches 
under loose papers.

She pops out from under the desk with her wallet in hand.

Across the room, Franky talks to CHERRY, short and cheery.

Bella walks over confidently.

Franky and Cherry notice Bella. Cherry waves to Bella, then 
walks in the other direction.

Bella deflates a little.

FRANKY
Have I got some good news for you.

Bella regains composure.

BELLA
Ok let me guess, you've come across a 
small fortune and intend to take me
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out to lunch.

FRANKY
Close but, maybe more like the other 
way around.

BELLA
Go on.

FRANKY
So, I just heard from Cherry that she 
heard from Jerry in accounting that 
Gary up in I.T. heard from Sherry that 
she had some hot news to share with 
Cherry in marketing. Of course, she 
goes to...

Bella scratches.

FRANKY (CONT'D)
...Sherry and asked her whats the 
news. Apparently, Larry and Barry went 
on a cruise, having drank way too much 
booze, causing them to miss this 
meeting with Harry.

Bella is confused. Still scratching.

FRANKY (CONT'D)
And so S.B., you know the other Sherry 
who works with Harry, heard that Larry 
and Barry are not good right now, 
actually quite the contrary. They're 
in hot water with Harry, who's quite 
bothered by the two's recent slacking 
off. And it should also be noted that 
Carrie...

Bella covers Franky's mouth with her hand. She pulls away 
almost immediately.

BELLA
Dude, did you lick my hand and anyways 
what the fuck is you talking about?

He looks around the room.

FRANKY
(Quietly)

I heard you're the one getting the new 
promotion.
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Bella's eyes literally Twinkle.

                                                      CUT TO: 

4 4INT. OFFICE - DAY [DAYDREAM]

Bella is in a pinstripe suit. She holds a box of her things. 
She addresses the office from the entrance in the room.

Among the workers, Franky gives two thumbs up.

BELLA
So, I just wanted to say goodbye to 
everyone and let everyone know...

Bella inhales.

BELLA (CONT'D)
That you can SUCK MY DICK. Yeah, 
that's fucking right. Have fun down 
here you pieces of shit. I'm gonna 
ride this elevator up a floor to sit 
in an actual fucking chair. Enjoy your 
life of mediocrity, you goddamn 
dweebs.

Bella steps forward and kicks a exercise ball out from under 
Larry or Barry.

She turns to Cherry whose face is shocked.

BELLA
Of course, I didn't mean you Cherry.

Bella cackles. She walks to the elevator.

She lights a cigar before the elevator closes.

                                                     BACK TO: 

5 5INT. OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Bella stares dreamily into space. She is scratching at her 
leg. Franky speaks but no sound comes out.

FRANKY
Hello??

BELLA
Oh yah, cool. Cool. No for sure.
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FRANKY
So does this mean you're buying lunch?

BELLA
Whatever your little heart desires my 
sweet little cherub.

FRANKY
Oh my god, I love you so much.

They walk out of the office.

Bella grabs something from a desk and lightly kicks a blue 
exercise ball.

6 6INT. CAR - LATER

Bella's door closes. She adjusts into the chair.

Franky looks up with puppy dog eyes.

FRANKY
Should we do tacos???

BELLA
Oh. Hell.    .          Yes 

Franky cheers. He smiles wide.

FRANKY
Alright, Let's go celebrate that 
motherfucking promotion.

Bella drives out on to the road. Franky puts on music and 
dances in his seat.




