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Not This Time

An Original Screenplay 

by
Jeremy G. Maggin

EXT. SILVA HOUSE – DAY

A large log cabin sits alone on a grassy hill.  HARLAN, 5, runs up the hill.  He stops at a patch of white lilies and picks one.  He opens a sliding glass door on the lower level and goes in.

INT. TRISH SILVA’S BEDROOM – DAY

The room is dark.  TRISH, 5, sleeps in her bed.  HARLAN lays the flower next to Trish.  The door to the bedroom creaks open.  MRS. SILVA enters with a tray of medicines, tea and food.
MRS. SILVA
Harlan, what are you doing here?



HARLAN

Is Trish gonna be okay?



MRS. SILVA

I hope so sweetie, but she’s very sick.

(beat)

We have to let her sleep now.

Mrs. Silva reaches for a framed collage of pictures of Trish and Harlan and hands it to him.

MRS.SILVA

Here.  I made one for each of you. Now run along home before you catch Trishy’s cold, okay.
Harlan looks at the collage and then runs out.
INT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT

The large club is full of people dancing.  Lights flash from the DJ stage and shoot around the dance floor and bar.  Harlan, 21, is at the bar on his phone.





HARLAN

All right, let me make sure I’ve got it.  Bus 43 at 1:45 right?

INT. TRISH SILVA’S BEDROOM – NIGHT

The room is well lit.  Trish, 21, wears pajamas and sits on her bed with a suitcase.

TRISH

That’s it.  You’ll be in the Wrangler right?
INT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT

As Harlan listens to Trish he notices SHAUNA, 20, smiling at him from the other side of the bar. He smiles.




HARLAN

Yeah.  Listen Trish, I gotta go.  I’ll see you tomorrow. Bye.

Harlan hangs up the phone, walks over to the Shauna.
INT. HARLAN’S BEDROOM

Shauna rolls over and kisses Harlan.

SHAUNA
Bye Har.  I gotta get back to Berklee.





HARLAN




(groggy)



Hmmm… bye Britney.





SHAUNA



Britney?

Harlan opens his eyes. He faces away from Shauna.





HARLAN



Uh oh.

INT. STAIRWAY IN BOYS’ HOUSE

Shauna storms down the stairs, Harlan follows.




HARLAN

Sandy wait.  I’m sorry. I—


SHAUNA

Wrong again asshole.





HARLAN



Dammit.

CALEB, 21, enters the room wearing a robe, sips COFFEE.  Shauna exits and slams the door.





CALEB



Shauna.




HARLAN



Shauna. Fuck.





CALEB

You should have them wear nametags or something.


HARLAN

I thought of that, but they’d fall off during sex.


CALEB
(chuckles in disbelief)

So what was it this time.


HARLAN

Same as always.

CALEB

Britney? Again?

HARLAN

She’s my unicorn man.


CALEB

Unicorn?

HARLAN

Beautiful and mythical creature. Utterly unattainable, but I can’t stop hoping I’ll catch her some day.

CALEB

Har, you need to get that girl outta your head.  She’s got a leash around your balls and she isn’t even your girlfriend.  She’s screwing you.

HARLAN

Yeah, and she’s so good.


CALEB

That’s not what I— never mind.

HARLAN
She’s perfect.  Her hair, her body. Did I mention how good she is in bed?

CALEB

You don’t have to, I sleep next door, remember. But Harlan, she has a boyfriend and it ain’t you bro.

HARLAN

Yeah. 

(beat)

What time is it?


CALEB

1:30.


HARLAN

Pm or am?

Caleb looks to window with the sun shining in.




HARLAN

Right. 
(beat)

Oh shit, I’m supposed to pick up Trish from the bus stop.

CALEB

Trish?


HARLAN

My best friend from home.  She’s transferring for the semester. You met her. Dark hair, a little chubby…


CALEB

Oh yeah, the Brazilian chick.

HARLAN

Right, right. 
(beat) 
All right, I gotta go.  See you later.


CALEB

Later bro.

Handshake.  Harlan leaves.

INT. KITCHEN

Caleb stands over the stove and flipping pancakes.
KELLY PRICE, 21, comes up behind him and pinches him.  He jumps, turns and they kiss.





CALEB

Hungry?

Caleb holds up a plate of pancakes.





KELLY

Oh, you’re so sweet. I gotta get to class though. Can I take it to go?

CALEB

I don’t know.  If I let you steal my pancakes, what are you gonna do for me?




KELLY

Last night wasn’t enough?

Kelly leans in and whispers something into Caleb’s ear.




CALEB

Deal.

Caleb hands her the plate. Kissy kissy.

SAM, 21, walks into the kitchen with GIRL, 19.




SAM

Morning lovebirds.  You making breakfast, I’m starving.


GIRL

Sam, I thought you were taking me home.


SAM

I am. 
Sam kisses Girl.





SAM

Wait in the car. I’ll be right out.

Kelly swallows the food in her mouth and kisses Caleb.




KELLY

I really gotta go.  Bye babe.

Kelly and Girl leave.





SAM

She’s hot, huh?




CALEB

Yeah, cute.  But what about Ashley.





SAM

Ashley?





CALEB

Your girlfriend.





SAM

Oh right. I don’t know. We’re really just not clicking anymore.  And my God, she just won’t give it up.




CALEB

Its guys like you that make them think we’re all dogs, you know that, right?  





SAM




(Barks)





CALEB

So what? Are you breaking up?





SAM

Eventually… probably. For now she’s just out of the picture.




CALEB

Does she know that?




SAM

She’ll figure it out.





CALEB

Right.

Caleb turns back to the stove shaking his head.





SAM

What?
CALEB

I didn’t say anything.





SAM

Whatever.  You’re coming to the club tonight, right?  I’m on at 10:30.


CALEB

We’re promoting it aren’t we? You leaving?



SAM

Yeah, I’m gonna go take her back to BC.

CALEB

She goes to school with Ashley too?





SAM

Yeah. 
(beat)

What? There’s like 50,000 girls at that school.


CALEB

And you’re taking them down one at a time.

SAM

Two if they let me bro. 
(laughs)

Later dude.


CALEB
Lata.

Sam leaves.

INT. SOUNDBYTES RESTAURANT
Harlan and TRISH SILVA, 21, eat pancakes in a booth.




TRISH
I just don’t understand what you see in her.

HARLAN

I know, I know. Believe me, I’m sick of it, but every time she calls, I can’t help myself.


TRISH

You don’t need her, hon.  You’ve got everything a girl wants.  You deserve someone who appreciates you more.

HARLAN

You know what, you’re right. I don’t need that manipulative bitch stringing me along anymore.
(beat) 
Trish, you’re the best.  I’m gonna go find me a girl.

Harlan kisses Trish’s head. She is visibly troubled. When he looks at her she puts on a fake smile.





HARLAN

I know just who to help me, too.

Harlan begins to walk away.





HARLAN
Oh, are you gonna be able to find your way around okay?


TRISH

Um, yeah yeah.  I’ll be fine.


HARLAN

Okay cool. I’ll call you later.  Bye T.


TRISH

Bye Har.

He leaves and she resumes the melancholic look.
INT. DORM HALL - DAY
Caleb and JULIAN, 21, pass out flyers/talk to people.  Harlan is supposed to be doing the same, but is distracted by his new girlfriend idea.




HARLAN
So what do you think?




CALEB

Sure, I’ll help you, but Har…


HARLAN

Yeah.


CALEB

You can’t fuck her five minutes after you meet her.


HARLAN

That only happened twice.


JULIAN

What do you want a girlfriend for anyway? You want to be whipped and have no time for your boys like Cale?

CALEB

Yo, I’m with you right now aren’t I?


(beat)

Besides, how are you gonna say having a girl’s all bad.  You got Ronnie.

JULIAN

Whoa, whoa. Ronnie is not my girlfriend. What I have with her is perfect. I get all the benefits of a relationship without being tied down. Ok? I don’t have a girlfriend.


CALEB

Oh really? When’s the last time you talked to her?

JULIAN

About fifteen minutes ago. Why?


CALEB

Uh huh. And where have you slept the last four nights?

JULIAN

Ronnie’s. I was too drunk to drive home.

CALEB

Like that’s stopped you before. And the last time you had sex with someone other than her?

JULIAN

Oh now you’re gonna clown me for having a dry spell.  What if I just haven’t had the opportunity.

CALEB

Haven’t had the opportunity huh?  What about Dena last weekend?


HARLAN

Wait, Dena Dena? What happened with Dena? 

JULIAN

Nothing.

CALEB

Yeah, but not because she didn’t try.


HARLAN

Wait, let me get this straight. One of the hottest girls we know was all over you and you didn’t bang her? 
(beat) 
Who the hell are you and what did you do with my little Mexican pimp.


JULIAN

Fuck you, I’m—


HARLAN

I know, I know, you’re Colombian. I just like watching you get riled up. 
(beat)

Wait, so if you didn’t hit it what did you end up doing?


JULIAN




(mumbles)





HARLAN

What?





JULIAN

I went to Ronnie’s alright.





CALEB

Right, Judges… uh huh, whippsh.


JULIAN

Whatever. I’m just trying to look out for you. With all the ass you pull, do you really want to give that up?

HARLAN

Absolutely.


JULIAN

And you’re not just doing this to make Britney jealous?


HARLAN

Just an added bonus. I need something real… like Cale has with Kel, you know?
CALEB

Alright, I’ll see what I can do, but you better be serious about this.


HARLAN

Completely serious.


CALEB

Serious enough to do my laundry for a month?

HARLAN

What, hell no, your shit stinks.


CALEB

Ah well, thought I’d give it a shot?


HARLAN

So, do we have a deal?

CALEB

We’ll start tomorrow.




HARLAN

Why not tonight? At the club.




CALEB

Because A) We’re supposed to be there watching Sam and secondly: you’re just not ready.

INT. AVALON CLUB - NIGHT
Sam’s band plays.  Caleb, Kelly and Julian stand at a large circular table. Kelly kisses Caleb.




KELLY

Be right back.
EXT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT

Harlan and Trish pass the long of club-goers and stop at the door in front of TONY, a large bouncer wearing black.  Harlan shakes Tony’s hand.





HARLAN

Hey Tony.  This is Trish.





TONY

Nice to meet you.  You guys heading in?





HARLAN

Yeah. Are the boys in there?




TONY

Sam’s on stage.  Caleb and Julian are at your table.



HARLAN

Cool, thanks brother. You need any help out here, you let me know.
Tony nods.  Harlan and Trish disappear through the doors.

INT. AVALON CLUB - NIGHT





Harlan and Trish enter.  Trish checks her coat.




TRISH

I’m gonna run to the bathroom real quick, okay?


HARLAN

Yep, I’ll be right over there. You see where Caleb and Julian are?

Trish nods and they split.

CALEB

Dude, I thought we said no girls for you tonight?

HARLAN

That’s not a girl, it Trish.


CALEB

(amazement)

That’s Trish? 
(beat) 
She lost weight.


JULIAN

Yeah… and got smoking hot.


HARLAN

(oblivious)

Really?  You think so? 
CHAD, 26, walks up to Caleb.




CHAD



Caleb, boss wants to see you.
Julian is puzzled.





CALEB

Probably wants to say what a great job we’re doing. Tell Kelly I’ll be back.

Caleb leaves following Chad.

INT. JORDAN FABER’S OFFICE – NIGHT

JORDAN FABER, 45, sits opposite Caleb and MIKE GLENN, 23.  The office is clean, but minimal. Jordan is English.




CALEB

Fired?  This place wouldn’t get half the business if it wasn’t for me and my crew.

Jordan walks to the window overlooking the line outside.





JORDAN



Look at this Caleb.

Caleb joins him at the window.





JORDAN

You did that. You brought in all of them, but do you really think they’ll all disappear because you’re gone?  




(beat)

I can get Mike here to do the same thing by himself for half as much as I’m paying each of you four.



CALEB

Can I talk to you in private?
Jordan looks at Mike and nods at the door.  Mike leaves.





CALEB

I know Mike.  He’s an asshole.  He’ll lose you business.



JORDAN

Well, thanks to you, the place is overflowing.  I can afford a little loss.



CALEB

This is our livelihood Jordan.  How am I going to pay rent?  How are Harlan and Julian gonna pay tuition?


JORDAN

Not my problem Caleb.


(beat)

Running a business is about the bottom line.  And the bottom line is… you’re out.

INT.  HALL OUTSIDE OF JORDAN’S OFFICE – NIGHT

Caleb exits the office in a huff.  Mike stands outside.





MIKE



(laughing)



Nice try.
Caleb grabs Mike by the collar and shoves him up against the wall.





MIKE



(still laughing)

What are you gonna do?

Caleb throws Mike to the ground and storms away.





MIKE

Hey Caleb, tell Harlan that Britney and I say hello.
INT. BOYS’ LIVING ROOM - DAY
Julian, Sam and Caleb sit on the couches.





JULIAN



That little girlfriend-stealing fuck.





SAM



Are you gonna tell Harlan?





CALEB

About us losing our jobs? Yeah.  About Britney’s new boyfriend stealing them? 

(beat)

Not until after we find him a new girl.  He doesn’t need that shit.



SAM

How’s that going anyway?



CALEB

Starts this morning.

Julian gets up.





JULIAN

Well, much as I’d like to hang around and help, I’ve got to find a new job. You wanna come, Sam?


SAM

Nah, I think I’ll just live off my parents for a while.  Besides I’ve gotta get to class.


(beat)

Later Cale.





CALEB



Bye guys.

Sam gets up and he and Julian exit.
INT. HARLAN’S ROOM
Harlan sleeps in a fetal position, fully clothed from the night before.  Caleb walks in.




CALEB

Aww he’s like a little deformed rabbit…
Harlan snores.




CALEB

…with rabies.

Caleb grabs Harlan’s alarm clock and sets it off.




HARLAN

Unh, what the hell are you doing?





CALEB

Rise and shine, we’ve got work to do.





HARLAN

Give me like 15 minutes.





CALEB

No time, the moving crew’s here. Come on in girls. He’s all yours.
Cal exits.





HARLAN

Moving crew? What are you—

Kelly and six other girls sporting sorority gear walk in.




HARLAN

What, do I just get to choose one?





GIRL

Ha, you couldn’t handle us.





HARLAN

Then what’s going on?





KELLY

We’re here to make you “boyfriend” material.

Harlan realizes the girls are taking down his posters and looking under his bed and going through his closet.


HARLAN

Hey, stop that?  Boyfriend mater--. CAAAAALLLEBBBBB.
EXT. LIVING ROOM DOWNSTAIRS

Caleb plays video games.





CALEB




(laughs)
HARLAN comes downstairs and stands by the TV staring at Caleb.  Caleb never takes focus off the game.





CALEB

Problem?





HARLAN

Can you explain to me what the hell is going on up there?


CALEB

Phase one bro, de-sexification.

HARLAN

De de - what?


CALEB

They’re getting rid of your porn. 

Harlan in shock.





HARLAN

Not all of it.




CALEB

Everything, like a band-aid, right off. 

INT. HARLAN’S BEDROOM

Harlan runs in.  Girls clean the room. Harlan goes to the girl taking down the posters, then to the girl deleting stuff on the computer.

Caleb walks in.  Harlan rushes to him.





HARLAN
Look what they’re doing to my room.  Make them stop.

Kelly sees an old shoebox under the bed.





KELLY

Harlan, this place is a mess.  You’ve got dirty clothes, old food everywhere.  And what is this old shoebox under you’re bed?

Harlan jumps up.





HARLAN

Uh nothing, just uh… some old newspaper clippings.  I’ll take that.

Kelly hands it off to another girl.  They play keep away.





HARLAN




(to Caleb)

Would you help me?





CALEB

Sorry bro, you’re on your own.

One of the girls opens it.





GIRL

Girl’s I think we hit the jackpot. Check this out.





GIRL #2

His condom stash?





GIRL

More like a complete player pack.





GIRL #2

Ooh, really?

All the girls huddle around looking excited and astonished.





KELLY

Condoms, massage oils, feathers, handcuffs? This has got to go.

She tosses it in the trash.





HARLAN

Aww, at least leave the condoms.

Caleb steps into the conversation and holds Harlan back.





CALEB

Uh uh.




HARLAN

Caleb come on.





CALEB

Trust me bro, you’re not gonna be using them anytime soon anyway.

HARLAN

But Cale—


CALEB

No player pack.

INT. HARLAN’S ROOM - DAY
Harlan sits on the bed in his much less sexually driven room.  Caleb stands. There is a big poster of Dave Matthews where the naked women used to be.





HARLAN




(whining, near sobbing)

Cale, the pope’s room doesn’t look this abstinent.




CALEB

If you want to turn a girl into more than a one-nighter, sex needs to be the last thing on your mind.
(beat)
Oh, cheer up. Hard part’s over, you’re ready.

EXT. AVALON CLUB - NIGHT
A long line waits outside the club.  Caleb, Harlan, Sam, and Julian walk towards Tony, greeting people along the way.




CALEB

What’s up big guy?




TONY

Hey hey, I was afraid I wasn’t gonna see you guys for a while.  Sorry to hear about what happened man.



CALEB

Yeah, no worries.



TONY

Boss told me I’m not supposed to give you guys special treatment anymore, but fuck him right?  Go ahead in fellas.

The boys walk in.

Mike walks along the line towards the door.





GUY IN CROWD

Hey, can you get me in any faster?




MIKE
I don’t know, show me your tits. Haven’t got any? Sorry, can’t help ya.
Mike walks up to Tony.  Tony doesn’t move to let him pass.




MIKE



Can you move?
Tony begrudgingly steps aside and Mike goes in.
INT. AVALON CLUB - NIGHT
Caleb, Julian, Sam and Harlan stand at their table.





JULIAN

How about her?




SAM

Not another blonde. That one.


JULIAN

No way, you know he likes ‘em tight and athletic.


CALEB

Guys, he’s gonna pick his own girl.

SAM

But I thought us finding him the right one was the whole point.

CALEB

Shhhh. Har?


HARLAN

Got her.


CALEB

Just remember what I said.

HARLAN

I know, I know, no sex. I got it.

Harlan goes after the girl.

Sam starts getting touchy-feely, talking to RANDOM GIRL.

ASHLEY, 21, waves at the guys from across the room.





CALEB




(whispering in Sam’s ear)

Don’t look now Sammy, but your out-of-the-picture girlfriend just stepped into the picture.





SAM

Shit.

Sam pushes the random girl away as Ashley approaches.
ASHLEY

Hey you.





SAM

What’s up gorgeous? How you doing?





ASHLEY

Better now that I’m with you.




SAM

Let’s hit the dance floor, babe.




JULIAN

That boy is missing some brain cells. That girl was kinda cute.


CALEB

Uh, There are the girls.  Hey, if you’re such a free man, why don’t you just go pick up Sam’s slack with her.


JULIAN

Haha, fuck you.

Kelly and RONNIE, 21, enter with other girls who tail off as the two meet the guys.  Each kisses her respective boyfriend.




RONNIE

How’s the Harlan Project going?

Caleb looks out at Harlan on the dance floor with a girl.




JULIAN
Well it’s been 15 minutes and he hasn’t taken her home yet so I’m gonna go with pretty good so far.

KELLY

Yeah, well after the number we pulled on his room, he’s not gonna want to bring anyone back there for a while.

CALEB

You’re telling me. He can’t even stand to be in there by himself.

KELLY

What can I say? I’m good. And now that he’s busy, I have you all to myself.  Let’s get out of here.


CALEB

Don’t have to ask me twice. Jules, Ronnie.

INT. HOUSE MORNING

Caleb and Kelly lie in bed.




KELLY

So, what do ya bet that girl’s in Harlan’s bed right now?

CALEB

I have faith in my boy.  Even Harlan can resist temptation if he tries.


KELLY

Really? You wanna put your money where your mouth is?

CALEB

Twenty bucks?

They shake.

Caleb and Kelly quietly open the door to Harlan’s bedroom and see the girl lying in bed by herself. 
Kelly smile slyly at Caleb and holds out her hand as he takes out his wallet and hands her twenty dollars.
INT. UNIVERSITY CLASSROOM – DAY

Caleb and Harlan sit together in a large lecture hall, half filled with students. A PROFESSOR lectures.




CALEB

I thought you couldn’t stand your new room.




HARLAN

We kept the lights off.
FEMALE STUDENT sitting in front of the boys turns. 





FEMALE STUDENT



Shhhh.





HARLAN




(whisper)



Sorry.





CALEB

The girls took all your condoms.

HARLAN

(whisper)

I raw dawged it.
PROFESSOR, 65, looks up at Harlan and ahems.




HARLAN

Sorry.



INT. SOUNDBYTES RESTAURANT - DAY
Caleb, Sam, Julian and Harlan sit around small circular table eating lunch. It’s crowded.
JULIAN

See what you did Caleb. Now if that poor innocent girl gets pregnant it’ll be all your fault. 
The four laugh.





HARLAN

I promise it won’t happen again C.  From now on, I do exactly what you say.





SAM

I think you should forget this whole stupid plan.  How much longer are we gonna have the chance to sleep with different girls every night?


HARLAN 
(to Caleb)

Doesn’t he have a girlfriend?


CALEB

Don’t ask.


SAM

Actually… not anymore.


CALEB

What, did she finally catch you cheating and dump you?

SAM

(sarcastic laughter)

 No.

JULIAN

Then…?

SAM

I finally slept with her last night.


CALEB

And now you’re breaking up?


SAM

Dude, she moved as much as a board.  


HARLAN

I hate that.


SAM

Seriously, it was like fucking a wall.


 CALEB

Are you at least gonna tell her that you’re no longer together this time?


SAM

Of course.  I already did.  I texted after I dropped her off.

Caleb, Julian and Harlan laugh.




JULIAN

What did it say?





SAM

I don’t remember exactly. I was still kinda hungover.  Hang on.

Sam pulls out his CELL PHONE and thumbs through the menu.





SAM

Here.

Sam hands the phone to Julian who is sitting next to him.





JULIAN 
(reading the phone)

Ashley, I don’t think we should see each other anymore. You are inefficient in bed.

Laughter.  It takes a minute for them to catch their breath.

JULIAN

Wow, that’s rough man.
Young, attractive waitress puts bill down on table.





WAITRESS

Here you go boys.





CALEB

Thanks Deb.

Julian looks at his watch.





JULIAN



Oh shit.  We gotta get to work.





CALEB



Oh yeah.

Caleb pushes the check towards Harlan and gets up.





CALEB



Har, you got me.





HARLAN

I do?





CALEB

Your inability to keep it in your pants last night cost me twenty bucks so… yeah, you do.

(beat)

And hurry up.  We can’t be late our first day.

Caleb wipes his mouth with a NAPKIN, gets up from the table and exits.  Harlan pushes the bill to Sam.




HARLAN

I uh… forgot my wallet.  Spot me?

SAM

Yeah yeah.
Harlan get up and exits as…





JULIAN




(rushed)

Me too.  Thanks. Later bro.

…Julian says getting up and exiting.  Sam pulls out his credit card and looks for the waitress.





SAM
Sweetie?
MONTAGE: WORKING (Fast Forward)

EXT. DINING SERVICES BUILDING – DAY

Caleb and Julian walk into the large brick building. On the side of the building READ: DINING SERVICES.

INT. DINING HALL – DAY

Caleb, in an apron and hairnet picks up trays of leftovers.

Julian, also in uniform, carries too many trays and drops everything on the floor.
Caleb helps Julian pick up the mess.

Caleb and Julian walk with too many trays.  Caleb trips over a chair and all the trays drop.  Food flies all over.
EXT. DINING SERVICES – DAY

Harlan enters the building.

INT. DINING HALL – DAY

Harlan walks up to Caleb and Julian laughing.  They wear dirty aprons and hairnets.

Caleb grabs an apron and hairnet, tosses them at Harlan and points toward the window into the dishwashing room, which is piled high with dishes. Harlan grimaces.

INT. DISH WASHING ROOM – DAY

Harlan pulls a load of dishes out of the dishwasher.  Caleb comes up and grabs them.  Harlan looks proud.  Julian brings in another load twice as big.
Harlan scrubs dishes.  One makes him convulse in disgust.
Harlan ushers Caleb into the dishwashing room. Harlan points at the dish and shakes his head, refusing to touch it.  He and Caleb push each other to it.

Julian, Caleb and Harlan clean the dishes feverishly.

EXT. DINING SERVICES BUILDING – DAY

Harlan, Caleb and Julian walk out of the building towards a trash can.

CLOSE UP: TRASH CAN. Each of the boys’ aprons fly into the trash can, one after the other.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY
Kelly and Caleb stand in line at the counter.




KELLY

You could put those STD pamphlets from health services all over your house.



(beat)
That might stop him from having sex.




CALEB




(disgusted)

Ewwh… yeah and everyone else that sets foot in the place.

The barista hands Caleb two drinks.





CALEB



Thanks.


KELLY

Well, we can’t have that. 
EXT. TREMONT ST – DAY

Caleb and Kelly walk through the theater district, drinking.




KELLY

So Trish is pretty cute, huh?

CALEB

(evasive)

Really? You think?
Kelly kisses Caleb on the cheek.

KELLY

(inquisitive stare)

Good answer.
Caleb stops at a large building with a sign (READ: FOR SALE – INQUIRE WITHIN).  We follow Kelly, who walks on. 





KELLY



Maybe you should set Harlan up with—

Kelly realizes Caleb is no longer next to her and stops.




KELLY



Caleb?
Kelly walks to Caleb, who faces the building, thinking.  Kelly looks where Caleb is looking.





KELLY



What are we looking at?





CALEB




(whispers to himself)



Its perfect.





KELLY



Wh—?





CALEB



Come on.

Caleb grabs Kelly by the hand and they enter the building.

INT. BOYS’ LIVING ROOM – DAY





HARLAN



You’re joking right?





CALEB



Dead serious.

Julian, Harlan and Sam look around at each other.





JULIAN

I hate washing dishes too, Caleb, but how the hell are we gonna buy a concert hall, let alone turn it into a club?


CALEB

I already talked to the mortgage company. We come up with two-hundred down and we’re rolling.



HARLAN

Two-hundred thousand?  Dude, I got like 30 bucks to my name and a huge loan out to pay for school already.





JULIAN



That’s a lot of money Cale.





CALEB

Come on guys.  Who knows the scene in this city better than us? 


(beat)

You really want to spend all your time washing dishes?



JULIAN

It’s only a year and a half until graduation.



CALEB

Then what? We get boring entry level jobs that lead to boring, mediocre promotions. Is that what we have to look forward to?

(beat)

When are we gonna get the chance to do something like this again?

A beat.
SAM

Shit, I’m down.  My dad can probably help us if we can get it started.


HARLAN

Are you serious?





CALEB



I was hoping you’d say that.




(beat)

I’ve got a loan credit that I’ve never taken out.  It’s good for about sixty.



HARLAN

Guys think about this for a second.



JULIAN

Fuck it.  I’ll tap into my stocks.  I’m good for sixty too.



HARLAN

You’ve been playing the stock market?



JULIAN

My grandmother left them to me.


(beat)

She bought apple at eleven a share.

Caleb turns to Harlan.



CALEB

Come on Har. We can’t do this without you bro.

Harlan thinks for a moment.





HARLAN



I guess I can sell my car.





CALEB



Wooo.  That’s my boy.

Caleb pounds Harlan’s hand.


CALEB

Sam, you think you can pull seventy plus renovation expenses?



SAM

Shouldn’t be a problem.





JULIAN



So what do we do now?





CALEB



We celebrate.
INT. FRATERNITY HOUSE

Students crowd the halls of the house. KEG STANDS. People make out on couches. Beirut being played. DJ blares music.
Julian and Ronnie behind the bar, taking whip-cream Jell-O shots and making out.

Caleb and Kelly making out on the dance floor.

Sam on the couch whispering into smiling CUTE GIRL’S ear.
Harlan and Trish approach the bar.  Julian and Ronnie are oblivious to anyone else.





HARLAN

Hey Romeo, can we get another one?



(beat)

Jules. Ronnie.

Harlan shrugs his shoulders at Trish.




HARLAN

Never mind, I got it.

Harlan looks over the bar.





HARLAN

Let’s see, there’s… shitty beer, cheap vodka or… purple… mystery punch?


TRISH

(flirty)

Surprise me.

HARLAN

Alright, all three it is.


Trish

Eww, Har. Gross.


HARLAN

Okay, okay, no shitty beer.

Harlan reaches over and pours two concoctions of punch and vodka.  He puts the bottle down and Julian notices.





JULIAN

Oh, hey guys. Do you want anything?
Ronnie bites his ear, climbing all over him.





TRISH

No, I think we got it.

Harlan grabs the drinks.





HARLAN

As you were kids.

Trish walks upstairs. Trish trips and Harlan keeps her from falling.  They touch each other flirtingly.





HARLAN

Uh oh, I’m gonna have to take care of you all night, aren’t I drunky?


TRISH

Take care of me?  I’m the one always taking care of you remember?

They laugh and continue to flirt.

Sam still whispering to cute girl on couch.  She gets a look of disgust, pulls away, slaps him and leaves.

Caleb plops on couch and slaps Sam on the knee.





CALEB

That looked fun.





SAM

I don’t know what’s up.  That’s the third girl that’s turned me down.

CALEB

Don’t worry about it bro.  Everyone has a bad night.


SAM

I know, but ever since I dumped Ashley, I can’t seem to get any.  Karma, maybe.




CALEB

They can smell it on you.





SAM

Karma?




CALEB

No, other girls, dude.  They can smell it when you have a girlfriend. Pheromones and shit, trust me.


SAM

(skeptical)

Yeah sure, pheromones.


CALEB

Do you have any idea how many girls were up in my nuts right after I started dating Kelly?


SAM

I didn’t hear about any of these girls.


CALEB

That’s cuz, unlike you, I actually like my girlfriend and don’t go chasing after every bright smile in a skirt.





SAM




(still skeptical)

Whatever dude.





CALEB

Alright. Why did you start going out with Ashley?


SAM

Cuz, when I met her I thought she was cute and funny?


CALEB

And… you were having a pretty bad dry spell. No?


SAM

I reached down to the bottom of the bag a couple times.  What’s your point?


CALEB

You start dating her and, miraculously, you went from no girls to whoa… girls.  Now all of sudden you can’t get any.

SAM
J. Christ. I didn’t even notice.  
(beat)

I need to go call Ashley and apologize.

Sam runs off.  Caleb looks on with astonishment.
Kelly approaches, hands Caleb a drink and sits on his lap.





KELLY

Here babe.

Caleb shaking his head, looking in the direction Sam left.





CALEB

Thanks.





KELLY

What’s wrong?  Why did Sam run off?




CALEB

Nothing.  He just went to call Ashley.





KELLY




(shocked)

What?





CALEB

Yeah.





KELLY

Weird. 
(beat) 
So guess who I saw all over each other in a corner?


CALEB

Uh, Julian and Ronnie?

KELLY

Well, yeah, but not who I was talking about.  Harlan and Trish.

CALEB

What? No way.

KELLY

Oh yeah?

Kelly points across the crowd.

Harlan and Trish flirt, touching and kissing.

INT. TREMONT ST – DAY
Julian and Caleb stand outside of their future club, the Happy Buddha. Caleb checks his watch.
A car pulls up to the curb.  Sam and Ashley get out of the car.  They kiss and she gets into the driver’s side.




SAM



Bye babe.  Drive safe.

Ashley drives away.





JULIAN

What the hell was that?

Caleb puts the key in the lock and opens the door.





CALEB




(to Sam)

You wanna tell him or should I? 

The three boys enter the building.

INT. HAPPY BUDDHA ENTRYWAY – DAY

Caleb, Sam and Julian walk through a foyer.
SAM

That, my friend, was my one-way ticket back into the beds of the beautiful women in this city.





CALEB

He thinks if he gets back with Ashley, more girls will sleep with him.

INT. HAPPY BUDDHA MAIN HALL - DAY

Caleb, Sam and Julian enter a huge, empty hall with a large balcony above them. Smaller private balcony boxes line the upper walls. A stage lies across the far side. 




JULIAN



Wow.





SAM



This place is sick.



CALEB

I was thinking we put the bar over here…

Caleb motions with his hands.





CALEB

…turn the balcony into the V.I.P. and the stage is perfect for the D.J., a band, dancers, whatever.

Sam looks up toward the balconies.





SAM

We can throw couches or beds up in there too.  Make them private rooms.

The boys walk through the empty hall.


JULIAN

So you’re getting back together with your ex so you can cheat on her?


SAM

Yeah, it was Caleb’s idea.


CALEB

Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa. I was just providing an explanation. I never said you should cheat on Ashley.


SAM

Whatever.  Tomato, tomahta.

Caleb pushes up against a pillar.




CALEB

This isn’t too sturdy.  We should probably get the foundations checked.



SAM
What?  Afraid of an earthquake?




JULIAN

Yo, speaking of earthquakes, did you guys feel the house shaking last night? 


SAM

Yeah, it was Harlan and Trish.



JULIAN

No shit, really?



CALEB
Uh huh, and speaking of Har, I told him I’d meet him at Costco this morning.  You guys want anything?




JULIAN

I’m good.





SAM
(smiling)
Uh, could you pick me up condoms.  I have a feeling I’m going to need a lot. 

Caleb exits.

INT. COSTCO HEALTH AISLE - DAY
CS. BOX OF CONDOMS thrown into grocery cart.

Caleb and Harlan push the cart.




HARLAN

Condoms?  Isn’t Kelly on the pill?

CALEB

Of course, but I don’t want to be that 0.01%.


HARLAN

You’re paranoid.


CALEB

But not pregnant.  Besides, they’re for Sam.

(beat)

So, you gonna tell me about last night?

HARLAN

It was fun.

CALEB

Fun?  You know the walls are pretty thin.

HARLAN

Alright, it was incredible.  Trish is amazing.  She’s smart, she gets me…

CALEB

She’s smoking hot.

Harlan looks at Caleb in agreement.





HARLAN

I never even noticed before, but when she got naked and we—
Older woman behind the boys ahem coughs.  They turn around.





HARLAN




(to woman)

Sorry.




(to Caleb)

And she’s already my best friend. 
(beat)

She’s perfect.

CALEB

Guess you won’t be needing my services anymore.  You know, that laundry for a month thing is non-refundable.


HARLAN

In your dreams buddy.

Caleb, laughing, looks down the aisle, sees a beautiful blonde and the laughter stops.





CALEB

Uh oh.





HARLAN

What?





CALEB

Look who decided to crawl out of her cave.
BRITNEY is taller and thinner than Trish.  She has an athletic body and is beautiful, but in a made up way.
She approaches..




BRITNEY

Harlan? Oh my god, how are you?  It’s been forever.  Why haven’t you called?

(beat)

Caleb.





CALEB


Britney.





HARLAN

You made it pretty clear you wanted me out of the picture.

BRITNEY
Caleb, can you give us a minute?
Caleb holds.




HARLAN

It’s okay.





CALEB

I’ll be around.

Caleb pushes the cart off.

INT. COSTCO LIQUOR AISLE – DAY

Crates of liquor are piled high on either side of the aisle.

Caleb talks with a Costco MANAGER, 35, in a red apron.

INT. COSTCO AISLE – DAY

Mike is in the aisle next to the liquor aisle.  He notices Caleb through the shelves and stops to listen.





CALEB
So can I set up like a monthly shipping plan through the store?




MANAGER

Depends on how much you plan on ordering.  If its more than four crates at a time you order through corporate.



CALEB

Do you have that contact info?



MANAGER

Sure.  I’ll be right back.

Mike walks into Caleb’s aisle.





MIKE

What the hell do you need all that liquor for?



CALEB

He likes it, hey Mikey.


MIKE

Ha Ha.  Very funny Caleb. Like I’ve never heard that one before.

(beat)

So why all the liquor? What are you up to?

Caleb peers into Mike’s cart.





CALEB



Nothing.




(beat)



What is that?

Caleb pulls an industrial size tube of vaginal cream from Mike’s cart.




CALEB



Your vagina feeling a little sandy?

Mike grabs it out of Caleb’s hand and shoves it under some of the other groceries in his cart.





MIKE

It’s for my cats asshole.


(beat)

What were we talking about?



CALEB

I don’t know Mike.  

(beat)

Why don’t you and that blonde bitch get on with your shopping and leave me to mine?
Mike looks horrified as he looks out for Britney.





MIKE



Britney’s here?  Shit, I gotta go.





CALEB



Wait, you not here together?





MIKE



No, I dumped her.




(beat)



Fuck.  Where is she?





CALEB



What are you so worried about?




MIKE

Are you kidding me?  Have you ever seen her go off? She’s like a starving fucking tiger, man. She’ll tear me limb from limb.


CALEB

You sure you don’t have any sand in your vagina?

Mike sneaks a quick look into the main aisle.





MIKE

You’re fucking hilarious.  I’m gonna find out what you and your loser friends are up to.  Trust me.



CALEB 

Uh huh.  Bye Mikey.

Mike grabs a box of cereal off the shelf and puts it up to hide himself as he walks away.
INT. PRODUCE AISLE – GROCERY STORE

Harlan approaches Caleb who puts food in the cart.





CALEB

Please tell me you have closure now.




HARLAN




(smiling)

We’re getting back together.





CALEB

What happened to Trish being perfect?

HARLAN

C, it’s Britney, my unicorn.


CALEB

I know. I know.
(beat)

What are you going to tell Trish?


HARLAN

The truth.  What happened between us was amazing, but it was a mistake.  She knows me, she’ll understand.  


CALEB

I hope you’re right dude.


HARLAN

Trust me. I’m sure she’ll just want to forget it ever happened.
INT. BAR - NIGHT
The room is large, circular and packed with college-aged patrons.  Trish sits at the bar while across from her Harlan and Britney flirt and laugh.
Trish, drunk, downs the shot sitting in front of her.





TRISH




(to the bartender)

Keep em’ coming.




(beat)

I’m just going to forget that night ever happened.

Bartender places another shot in front of Trish.

Caleb’s HAND grabs the shot as Trish reaches for it.

CALEB

And this night too if you keep this up.

Caleb downs the shot.





TRISH

Hey that was mine.

Trish hits Caleb in the arm.





CALEB

Sorry, had to be done.





TRISH

Do you think I’m pretty?





CALEB

Are you crazy? Of course you are.

Trish moves to kiss Caleb, who dodges her.




CALEB



Okay, time to go home.




(beat)
Sammy.

Caleb waves to Sam, who walks through the crowd to him.





SAM

What’s up?





CALEB

Listen, can you do me a favor and take Trish home on your way back?

SAM

Sure thing.


CALEB

And whatever you do, don’t sleep with her, no matter what she says… or does.

Sam looks at Trish who blows him a drunken kiss and winks.




CALEB

You know on second thought… Ronnie?

SAM

Good idea.

Ronnie approaches from behind.





RONNIE

Hey guys.





CALEB

Hey, can you make sure Trish gets home alright?




RONNIE

Oh sweetie.
 


(beat)

Yeah no problem, I’ve been trying to get Julian out of here anyway.


CALEB

Thanks.
Caleb walks to the other end of the bar. Harlan grabs him.




HARLAN

Caleb, where’s Trish?  I want to introduce her to Britney.


CALEB

Uh, not a good time.
Caleb looks down and sees a text message on his phone.

READ: CAL, I’M OUTSIDE, LOVE KEL


BRITNEY

What are you talking about? I’m his girlfriend. I want to meet his friend.


CALEB

I don’t think I was talking to you.





HARLAN

Easy bro, what’s the deal?





CALEB

Nothing, she had too much to drink.  I sent her home with Ronnie and Jules.

(beat)

I gotta go. I’ll talk to you tomorrow.

Caleb exits.





BRITNEY

Your friend’s an asshole.
EXT. BAR PARKING LOT - NIGHT
Kelly sits on the hood of her car.  Caleb approaches.




KELLY

Hey you.  How was the bar?




CALEB

Dramarific. My days of playing relationship guru are officially over.

KELLY

Sure they are.


CALEB

I’m serious.  You should have seen the chaos in there tonight.  I’m done.

KELLY

Hon, I know you.  Your friends are your business.  You won’t last one week.


CALEB

Twenty bucks?


KELLY

You’re on. 

INT. DINING AREA - DINING HALL

CS. $20 BILL - Caleb passes Kelly a twenty.
Kelly surveys the hall.





KELLY
Got him.





CALEB

Who?




KELLY

Brian.




CALEB

Kramer? Really?
KELLY

Yeah.  He’s cute and she said she played Lacrosse up at Dartmouth.  They’re perfect.  
(beat)

Besides, he’s a really good kisser.


CALEB

Seriously didn’t need to know that.

(beat)

Better than me?


KELLY

Of course not, baby.  You’re the best.

Kelly kisses Caleb.  He looks at her inquisitively.





CALEB

Good answer.

Trish enters, across the hall from Caleb and Kelly.  Caleb sees her beyond his view of Kelly.




CALEB

Here she comes.  You’re on.

Kelly leaves Caleb and talks to a group of JOCKS. One of the Jocks, BRIAN KRAMER, breaks away from the herd.  He and Kelly follow Trish into the sandwich line.

Caleb looks on as the trio disappears.  He exits.
INT. DINING AREA – DINING HALL

Trish, followed by Brian and then Kelly emerge from the cash register with their food.  They are laughing as they grab a table and sit down.





TRISH




(excited)

You play lacrosse? I use to play.
Kelly’s phone rings.


BRIAN

Really?  You should try out here. Tufts women’s lax is pretty good.
Kelly gets up to take the call.




TRISH

Yeah, I don’t know.  I’m kind of over being a student-athlete.
BRIAN

Yeah, I just love the game so much.  So what are you interested in doing here?

TRISH

I’d like to get on the newspaper staff.

BRIAN

Seriously, a writer?  That’s mad cool.

(beat)

If you’re really interested, I do sports reporting and the editorial staff is looking for a columnist.


TRISH

(excited)

Really? 


BRIAN

The columns usually go to seniors, but I could convince them to give you a shot.

KELLY

Guys, I’m sorry.  I gotta go.  My stupid boyfriend locked himself out of his car again.
Brian and TRISH don’t even look up.





BRIAN

That’s fine.  We’ll be alright here.

Kelly smiles as she walks away.

INT. CALEB’S CAR

Caleb hangs up his cell phone and speeds off.

INT. JORDAN FABER’S OFFICE

Jordan sits at his desk messing with his computer, opposite Mike.




JORDAN

Opening a new club, huh?





MIKE

That’s what it looks like.




(beat)

Want me to do something about it?





JORDAN

No need. They have no idea what they’re getting themselves into.

(beat)

But just in case…

Jordan picks up the desk phone. He dials.




JORDAN

Hey, Johnny. You still at city hall?

EXT. BASKETBALL COURT

Caleb, Sam and Julian shoot around.  Harlan is on his cell phone, just off the court.




CALEB

I want to get started as soon as possible.



SAM

Well, what are we waiting for?



JULIAN

I just sent in the permit stuff yesterday.



SAM

That’s just a formality then. Let’s get on it.

Harlan hangs up and re-joins the others on the court.


CALEB

I agree. What do you think Har?





HARLAN



About getting started?  Let’s do it.



(beat)

That was Trish. Said she couldn’t come this weekend cuz she has a date.


JULIAN

Oh yeah?  With who?


HARLAN

Didn’t say exactly.  Some guy Kelly introduced her to.




(beat)

You wouldn’t happen to know anything about that, would you Caleb?


CALEB

About Trish?  Why would I?

SAM

(to Caleb)

Oh come on dude.  This stinks of you.


CALEB

(smiling)

I may have played a small role.
(beat)

Are you jealous?

Harlan grabs the ball and stops playing.


HARLAN

Of course not.  That’s ridiculous. I’m just looking out for her.

(beat)

If he screws her over, I’m holding you responsible.


CALEB

Alright.

(beat)

Can we play now?

Harlan shoots the ball from where he stands.
MONTAGE: HAPPY COUPLE MOMENTS/RENOVATING.
Caleb, Julian, Sam and Harlan painting the club walls.
Brian giving Trish a bouquet of red roses on her doorstep.
Harlan giving Britney a single sunflower on her doorstep.
Brian and Trish in the newsroom typing at the computers.  He gets up and kisses her on the cheek.
Julian and Sam installing light fixtures along the walls of the club.  Sam electrocutes himself.
Harlan and Britney lying on the grass by the Charles River.  He looks over floor plans and she sketches.
Brian playing a carnival game while Trish watches.  He wins a giant stuffed animal and gives it to her.
Harlan and Caleb cutting wood and fitting it into the bar.

Brian and Trish holding hands on a boardwalk with street performers.

Harlan and Britney holding hands on a moonlit sidewalk.

Caleb, Sam and Julian moving furniture into the club.

INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – MAIN HALL - NIGHT

Floodlights illuminate the hall.  The place is furnished and the cherry wood bar is stocked full of alcohol and bar equipment. Velvet drapes hang from the balconies. 
Caleb, Julian, Sam and Harlan sit around a poker table in the middle of the dance floor.





JULIAN



I can’t believe how good the place looks. 





HARLAN



Has Ronnie been by to see it?





JULIAN
No, I thought she and Kelly were coming to play tonight?

SAM

What?  No.  No girls at the poker table.  Ever. They slow the game down.


CALEB

Easy Spanky.  The He-Man Woman Haters Club is safe.  

(beat)

They’ve got a sorority meeting.
SAM

Good.  

(beat)

Was I big blind or little blind?


JULIAN

Are you serious? You’re the dealer.


HARLAN

And he says the girls slow down the game?


SAM

Shut-up.

Sam reaches for the deck and shuffles.





JULIAN

So Sammy, how’s Caleb’s plan working out for you?

SAM

Are you kidding? Incredible. Been batting a thousand ever since Ashley and I got back together.

Sam deals the cards.


CALEB

Can we not call it “Caleb’s plan” please.  Makes me feel dirty.

Harlan examines his cards and chips.

SAM

Seriously though dude, you’re a genius. You should write a book or something.

They look at their cards.  Harlan rejoins the conversation.


HARLAN

Wait, you and Ashley are back together?


SAM

Yeah dude, try to keep up.
JULIAN

Easy. He’s been preoccupied attending to Britney’s every wanton desire.


HARLAN

Hey fuck off.  Don’t get jealous just because I’m in a real relationship.

Julian scoffs.




HARLAN

And seriously, would you guys please be nice to her. She’s my girlfriend for Christ sake.




CALEB

Alright, I’ll play nice.





SAM

Yeah, me too.





HARLAN

Jules?





JULIAN

Fine, whatever.





SAM

Can we play poker now?

A beat.





HARLAN

I’m all in.

EXT. UNIVERSITY CAMPUS – SIDEWALK
Trish walks down the street on her phone.  Harlan, on his phone, sees her in front of him and runs to catch up.  They walk, laughing at each other, still on the phone.

HARLAN

(on the phone)

Hey babe, I gotta go. I’ll see you soon.


TRISH

(on the phone)

Good luck sweetie, bye.

They flip their phones closed and continue walking.





HARLAN

What’s up stranger?  I’ve missed you.





TRISH

Me too.  Between classes and my column, everything’s been so hectic.  

(beat)

Plus, I’ve been spending a lot of time with the boyfriend.


HARLAN

Yeah, same here.


TRISH

Really? You’ve been spending a lot of time with my boyfriend?
Trish laughs hysterically.


HARLAN

Stick to the funny sex advice, you’re good at that.


TRISH

You’ve been reading?


HARLAN

Are you kidding? I wouldn’t miss it.
(beat)

I especially enjoyed that piece on squirting.


TRISH

“Why Guys Love a Geyser”.

(beat)

I guess something’s gotta keep you awake during class, huh?


HARLAN

So how is this boyfriend thing working out for you?  Brian, right?


TRISH

The boyfriend thing is working out great.  He’s a little go go go, always gotta be doing something…

HARLAN

And you’re a simple girl who needs a little R and R once in a while.

TRISH
Brian doesn’t do relaxing so much.  But other than that, I’m having fun.


HARLAN

(inquisitive)

Just having fun?


TRISH

(playfully defensive)

I don’t know, its early. All flowers and lollipops, you know?

HARLAN

Flowers, huh? Red roses I bet, no? 


TRISH

They are.  So what?


HARLAN

Nothing, it’s romantic.  It’s no white lily, but then again, he doesn’t really know you like I do.

TRISH

I know it’s a little unoriginal, but it’s the thought that counts, right?

HARLAN

Or lack thereof.


TRISH

(slightly miffed)

Well, not everyone can be perfect Har.

HARLAN

I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to…

(beat)

I just think you deserve the best, you know?


TRISH

(sighs)

I hate how you can do that.


HARLAN

Do what?


TRISH

Make me feel bad for being angry with you.


HARLAN

Really? I love that I can do that.





TRISH

So, how’s the fairytale relationship going with your… zebra or whatever?

HARLAN

Make fun all you want, but it’s going great.  She really wants meet you.

TRISH

Well let’s grab dinner or something.

HARLAN

How about Friday at Cinderella’s. We’ll make it like a double date.

TRISH

I gotta check with Bri, but that works for me.


HARLAN

Perfect.
EXT. HAPPY BUDDHA - DAY
A big sign (READ: OPEN CALL FOR ALL POSITIONS) hangs on the door and a tiny group of people crowd the door.

INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – MAIN HALL - DAY

Caleb and Julian sit in the bar, each with a drink.




JULIAN

Dude, I’m really sorry about the permits.  I could have sworn I followed those instructions to a T.



CALEB

Don’t worry about it man. I’m not so sure you didn’t. Besides, it only sets us back a few weeks.
TJ, a big, brawny white guy with a shaved head approaches and hands Julian his resume.

Caleb takes a look at it.





CALEB



Hey TJ.





TJ



What’s up?




CALEB

You have some experience working the door at a few other bars.  How’d they work out for you?





TJ

I got to get drunk and bust heads.  It was awesome.





CALEB

Right, well we’re not expecting you to do much head busting, but I’m sure we’ll be able to sneak you a few beers.  We’ll be in touch.

TJ growls and leaves. Caleb and Julian look at each other confused.





JULIAN

You think the paperwork got messed up at city hall?



CALEB

Not exactly.  Mike overheard me talking to the shipping guy at Costco about ordering booze.



JULIAN

You think Jordan has something to do with this? That’s fucked up.





CALEB

Not much we can do about it without any proof, right?

BETSY, 23, hands Julian her resume. She is cute but not glamorous.  She is has a stutter and a shy southern accent.






CALEB

Hey… Betsy.





BETSY



Hi.





CALEB



So you want to be a bartender?
BETSY



Uh huh.





CALEB



(indicating the bar)

Want to show us what you got?

Betsy walks behind the bar and grabs a glass awkwardly, then drops it.  The glass shatters.




BETSY

Oh my gosh. I’ll clean it up.





CALEB

It’s okay, just make a drink.

Betsy clumsily concocts a drink and hands it to Caleb.




CALEB

That’s amazing.  Try it.

Caleb hands the drink to Julian, who tries it.





JULIAN

Wow.



CALEB

What is that?


BETSY

Just something my daddy used to make.  He called it a… a… a dirty angel.



CALEB

It’s incredible.  Listen, if you want the job it’s yours.  We’ll just have to work on your coordination.

Betsy’s eyes widen. She smiles big, curtsies, scurries out.




JULIAN

She’s gonna be a mess.





CALEB

Better than any of the others. That drink was unbelievable.

JULIAN

Hey Cale, when did you tell Kelly you loved her for the first time?

CALEB

Um, about eight months or so after we started seeing each other. Why?

JULIAN

No reason.



CALEB

Uh oh, did Ronnie drop the L-bomb?



JULIAN

No, no.  I don’t think she loves me.



CALEB

You love her?



JULIAN

I don’t know. Maybe.





CALEB

So tell her.





JULIAN

Naw, we decided it wasn’t gonna get serious.



CALEB

Every relationship starts off as something that’s not gonna get serious.



JULIAN

I know and the truth is, I don’t really have any desire to look at any other girl, let alone sleep with them.
TAMMY, a beautiful young woman, wears very little as she sits down on a stool across from the boys.  Julian gawks.




JULIAN



I got this one.

She hands Julian her resume.





JULIAN




(nervous)



So… Tammy, you’re a dancer.

EXT. HAPPY BUDDHA – DAY

Mike watches from an alley as Caleb and Julian exit.




CALEB
Don’t want to look at other girls, huh?


JULIAN

Yeah, who am I kidding?

(beat)

I do love her though.

Caleb and Julian disappear down the street.  Mike picks the padlock on the door and sneaks into the club.
INT. BOY’S HOUSE – STAIRWAY

Sam enters the house runs up the stairway, enters the living room, sees Britney and turns around to head for his room.  He stops in the hall next to the living room.





BRITNEY (O.S.)



Hello?





HARLAN (V.O.)



Be nice.





SAM




(under his breath)



Dammit.

Sam pokes his head into the living room.





SAM



Oh hey Britney.  What’s up?




(beat)



Where’s Har?





BRITNEY

Not here.  I was hoping you knew where he was.  We’re supposed to go out with his friend Trish in like an hour.



SAM

Um, he might still be in class, but I’m sure he’ll be back in time.  Why don’t you go wait for him at your house?



BRITNEY

That’s okay.  I’ll wait here.



SAM

Okay, well I’ll be in my room.



BRITNEY

Wait, I’m bored.  Keep me company.

Sam is visibly dismayed.





SAM



Sure.

Sam sits down on the couch that Britney isn’t sitting on, grabs the remote and turns on Sportscenter.




BRITNEY

Can we watch something else?
Sam has frustrated/angry look.





SAM



Sure, what do you want to watch?





BRITNEY



I don’t know.  What’s on?




SAM



Here, why don’t you find something?
Sam hands Britney the remote control and puts on a fake smile.  Britney flips through all the channels.





BRITNEY

Are these all the channels you have?  I don’t want to watch any of this.

(beat)

Can I do your hair.

Sam looks at Britney sternly.




SAM



No.

EXT. BOY’S HOUSE

Caleb and Julian open the front door.

INT. BOY’S HOUSE

Caleb and Julian walk up stairs to the living room to find Britney messing with Sam’s hair.  He has a towel around his neck, clips and curlers in his hair.




BRITNEY



Hey guys.





SAM



Don’t say a word.

Caleb and Julian break out laughing. Julian leaves.





CALEB



Wouldn’t know what to say if I could.

Julian re-enters with a camera.





JULIAN



I would.  Say Queer-Eye.

Julian takes a few pictures.




SAM

If those ever leave this house, Julian I will kill you.
Harlan comes up the stairs and into the living room.  Sam jumps out of the chair, hides behind Harlan.





SAM



Dude, thank God you are here.





HARLAN




(laughing)



What the hell is going on?




BRITNEY



Nothing.  I was just doing Sam’s hair.

Sam takes off to his room.  Britney gives Harlan a hug and a kiss.  Harlan leans over to Caleb and whispers…





HARLAN



Please tell me you took pictures.

Caleb nods.




HARLAN



Nice.
INT. CINDERELLA’S ITALIAN RESTAURANT

Britney, Harlan, Brian and Trish share a booth.





BRIAN
Wow.  I’ve never met a guy that didn’t really keep up with sports.



HARLAN

Yeah, well, I guess I’d just rather be playing than watching, you know?



BRIAN

No, definitely.  What did you play?



HARLAN

Uh, basketball, swam, ran a little track.


TRISH

A little track?  Har was the top high school long distance runner in all of New Hampshire.


BRITNEY

Really?


HARLAN

Yeah, well it was a long time ago.

A WAITRESS approaches.





WAITRESS



Are you ready to order?





BRIAN



I am. Everybody ready?

Everyone nods.





BRIAN



Great I’ll have the Mushroom Fetuccine Alfredo.





HARLAN

That sounds amazing.


TRISH

Can I get the Fusi al Grapa.

The WAITRESS looks at Harlan.





Harlan



I’ll—





BRITNEY

We’ll both have the Caesar salad, light dressing, no croutons.

(beat)

Harlan and I just started Atkins.


HARLAN

We did?



BRITNEY

Yes.




WAITRESS



Alright.  Two Caesars. 

The waitress exits.





BRITNEY

I absolutely love that necklace Trish.  Where did you get it?



TRISH

(always genuine)

Thank you.  Actually, I made it. I…

Harlan slurps the rest of his drink, interrupting Trish.




HARLAN



Sorry.

INT. BOY’S HOUSE – CALEB’S ROOM
Kelly and Caleb lie in bed with takeout and television.




KELLY

How do you think the double date’s going?




CALEB



Total train wreck.





KELLY



Really?





CALEB

Britney doesn’t play well with other girls.


KELLY

Ten bucks says Harlan still fawns over her like a lost puppy.



CALEB

You know, I wouldn’t be surprised.
EXT. CINDERELLA’S RESTAURANT

Harlan is still quiet as the couples say goodbye outside the restaurant. Trish gives Britney a hug.





TRISH

I really had a lot of fun.





BRITNEY



Yeah, me too.  This was a great idea.

Trish hugs Harlan. Britney jumps in.





BRITNEY



We should do it again.

Trish and Harlan release and Britney grabs him to her side.





TRISH

Yeah. Hey why don’t you guys come over to my apartment Saturday? I’ll cook.


HARLAN

Can’t and neither can you.  We’re opening next Saturday.


(beat)

You’re still coming right?



TRISH

I totally forgot.  Of course we’re coming.



BRITNEY

Well, let’s do it the weekend after then.
(beat)

Oh here’s a cab Har. Let’s go.

A Cab pulls up and Britney drags Harlan into it.





BRITNEY

Call and let us know what we can bring.



TRISH 

Okay, well see you later.
Brian and Harlan shake hands as Britney pulls Harlan.




BRIAN



Good to meet you dude.





HARLAN



You too buddy.

Britney and Harlan get into the cab and drive away.
INT. TAXI CAB

Harlan and Britney sit in the back seat.  Harlan is silent.




BRITNEY



God, I am so glad that’s over.





HARLAN



You seemed to be enjoying yourself.





BRITNEY



I’m a good actress.




(beat)

I mean, she’s nice and all, but what a country bumpkin loser.  Makes her own jewelry? Come on.
Harlan ignores her.





BRITNEY



She is pretty though.  Don’t you think?




(beat)



Har?





HARLAN



Yes, she is.





BRITNEY



Excuse me?




(beat)



You think she’s pretty?





HARLAN



I was agreeing with you.

The cab stops in front of Britney’s house.





CABBY



Here you are.




BRITNEY

You were supposed to say not nearly as pretty as you baby.
Britney gets out of the car.





HARLAN




(to Cabbie)



Can you take me to Pearl St.





BRITNEY



You’re not coming up?





HARLAN



I’m going home.





BRITNEY



Look, I forgive you okay?





HARLAN



Goodnight Brit.

The cab drives off. Britney stands on the sidewalk.




BRITNEY




(yells)



Asshole.
INT. BOY’S HOUSE - NIGHT
Harlan storms up the stairs, looks in the living room and the kitchen, finds nobody.





HARLAN




(yells)



Caleb, are you here?
INT. BOY’S HOUSE – CALEB’S ROOM - NIGHT
Caleb and Kelly are making out with their shirts off.




HARLAN (O.S.)



Cale.

Kelly and Caleb stop kissing.





KELLY



Sounds like you were right.

Caleb continues kissing her.





HARLAN (O.S.)


Is anyone here?





KELLY 



You better see if he’s okay.

Caleb grumbles, but then nods his head.





CALEB



Don’t (kiss) go (kiss) anywhere (kiss). 
He puts on his shirt and heads for the door.




KELLY



You should have taken the bet.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT
Caleb tromps down the stairs to find Harlan pacing.





HARLAN

Dude, where were you?




CALEB



Up in my room. With Kelly.





HARLAN



Are you busy?





CALEB



Not anymore.





HARLAN



Oh. Sorry dude.





CALEB



I’ll live.  What’s up?




HARLAN



Dude, Britney.





CALEB

Oh no, she didn’t break up with you again, did she?




HARLAN



No.





CALEB



Double date didn’t go so well?





HARLAN

When the hell did she turn into such a bitch?





CALEB



Do you really want me to answer that?





HARLAN

She was possessive, controlling and she completely embarrassed me through the whole thing.


CALEB

Sounds like a girlfriend.



HARLAN

Dude, no.  She took it to new heights.  Total psycho.



CALEB

Look, I’m sure it wasn’t as bad as all that.  Just talk to her tomorrow.


HARLAN

You think?


CALEB

I don’t know, but you need to chill. We got a big week ahead of us. You gotta to keep it together. Alright?


HARLAN

Yeah, alright.  You better get back up there before she falls asleep on you.



CALEB

She knows I’ll just wake her up.



HARLAN

(laughs)

Right, you’re “sleepsex”.



CALEB

There’s nothing like waking up in the middle of sex.



HARLAN

You’re ridiculous.

(beat)

Thanks for the talk bro.



CALEB

Any time homie.

Caleb heads back upstairs.
INT. CALEB’S ROOM

Caleb bursts into the room triumphantly.





CALEB



Where were we?
Kelly snores.  Caleb sighs.
EXT. HAPPY BUDDHA LOUNGE – NIGHT
The exterior of the club sports a huge neon sign (READ: HAPPY BUDDHA) and an unending line of college-aged patrons.

TJ is at the door handing BILL LAFFERTY, 27, his ID.




TJ



Get the hell out of here before I—

Harlan walks the crowd.  He sees TJ in Lafferty’s face.




HARLAN

Easy TJ.  How’s it going Officer Lafferty?




LAFFERTY

It’d be going a lot better if this fat-ass got out of my way.
TJ gets back in Lafferty’s face.





TJ



What the fuck did you call me?

Harlan steps between the two.





HARLAN

Go ahead in Bill.  Drinks on the house.

Lafferty stares straight into TJ’s eyes, backs down, nods to Harlan and walks inside.





Harlan
Caleb didn’t hire you start fights.  

TJ growls.  Harlan backs off, scared, and heads inside.
INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – FOYER

Harlan walks past the crowd standing in line at the coat check and people paying the cover charge.  Follow Harlan…

INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – MAIN HALL

HARLAN walks into the crowded main hall, looks up to the balconies, most of which have scantily clad women dancing.  His view moves to the V.I.P. balcony where Julian surveys the crowd.  
Harlan continues walking the dance floor toward the stage.  Tammy, wearing very little, dances on the stage. Sam stands on-stage by the DJ, staring at her.
Harlan gets on stage by Sam.




HARLAN



How’s everything going in here?

Sam doesn’t respond.  He continues to stare at Tammy.





HARLAN



Sammy?





SAM

What? Oh, great. Look at this place.





HARLAN

I know. Ridiculous.  Where’s Caleb?





SAM

Uh, by the bar last time I saw him.

Harlan walks to the bar. Glasses crash.
Caleb, behind the bar, checks receipts. He tosses his head down, frustrated.




CALEB  



Not again.

Caleb walks to Betsy, on the floor trying to clean up broken glass.  He picks her up.





CALEB



Deegz, can you give me hand?
Harlan is on the other side of the bar. DEEGZ, 24, wears a Happy Buddha Staff shirt.  He kneels to help.




HARLAN

Caleb, man, that doorman you hired is a fucking psycho.



CALEB

Har, can we deal with it later?

Harlan turns back towards the dance floor and sees Trish and Brian dancing.  Harlan sighs.
Britney steps into Harlan’s view.





BRITNEY



Hey, can we talk?

INT. AVALON CLUB - NIGHT

The DJ spins loud music. The whole place isn’t crowded.
Jordan Faber walks onto the dance floor, confused.





JORDAN




(to himself)



What the fuck?

EXT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT

Mike and Tony stand outside the club, not talking.  There is no line.
Jordan walks out, angry.





JORDAN



Where the hell are all of my customers?





MIKE



It’s a slow night.

Jordan shoves Mike against the wall.





JORDAN

No night’s this slow.  Where is everybody?



MIKE

Caleb and them opened up tonight.


(beat)

I think they pulled all the regulars over there.

Jordan lets Mike go, fuming.





MIKE



Do you want me to do something now?





JORDAN



Yeah, your job.

Mike scampers away. Jordan looks after him.

INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – V.I.P. AREA - NIGHT

Kelly, Ronnie and two SORORITY GIRLS sit at a booth.  The crowd is lighter in the V.I.P. area.




SORORITY GIRL #1

I can’t believe your boyfriends pulled this off.



SORORITY GIRL #2

Julian’s not Ronnie’s boyfriend.



SORORITY GIRL #3

Not yet.




(beat)
Why don’t you just seal the deal already.


RONNIE

I want to. I really do.


(beat)

But I just don’t want to freak him out.  Who knows how he feels?


SORORITY GIRL #2

Well, has he been with anyone else since you two started hooking up?



RONNIE

Kel would probably know better.


KELLY

I do and he hasn’t.

Ronnie smiles big.





KELLY



Anybody want a refill?

Kelly gets up.  The girls all nod.
Kelly bounces toward the bar typing on her phone. READ TEXT MESSAGE ON KELLY’S PHONE:  Caleb, we have a new project. 
Kelly passes Harlan and Britney.



BRITNEY

I said I was sorry.  What do you want?



HARLAN

Just don’t do it anymore.



BRITNEY

Okay, I won’t.

(beat)

Do you forgive me?



HARLAN

Yeah, fine.


(beat)

Trish called.  She said we can just bring a bottle of wine on Saturday.



BRITNEY

We’re not really going over to her house for dinner.



HARLAN

What?



BRITNEY

You’re attracted to her…

(beat)

…and she clearly has a crush on you.



HARLAN

What are you smoking?



BRITNEY

Oh come on Har, it’s so obvious.



HARLAN

She is my friend.  She has a boyfriend. You are my girlfriend.  We are going to her house for dinner.  Alright?



BRITNEY

Maybe you are.


HARLAN




(deep breath)
Fine. 

Harlan begins to walk away.





BRITNEY



Harlan!





HARLAN

Brit, I’ve got work to do.  Call me when you decide to act like an adult.

Follow Harlan walking.
The fire alarm sounds.





HARLAN



What the?




(beat)



Shit.

The sprinkler system goes off all over the club.

INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – MAIN HALL – NIGHT

The crowd panics and pushes towards the exits.

Caleb, behind the bar, sees Mike moving away from the alarm and catches his eye.

Caleb jumps over the bar and elbows through the crowd to Mike, who gets away easily. 

Caleb gets to the fire alarm and inspects it. Chaos goes on.
INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – MAIN HALL – NIGHT

Sam, Harlan, Caleb and Julian survey the damage in the empty club.  FIREFIGHTER wears full gear, approaches Caleb.





FIREFIGHTER



You the boss here?





CALEB


Uh, yeah.
Firefighter hands Caleb a slip of paper.





FIREFIGHTER



Here’s your bill.





CALEB

Thanks Officer… uh Fire… fighter sir.

The firefighter exits.  Caleb looks and sighs at the bill.




Sam



What’s that?

Sam approaches Caleb who hands him the slip of paper.





CALEB



Bill from the city.





HARLAN



How much is it?





SAM

Two thousand bucks because some asshole pulled the alarm.



CALEB

Not just some asshole. Mike.


JULIAN

Mike?


(beat)

Wait, do you think Jordan had something to do with this?
Caleb looks at Julian.


HARLAN

Yeah, but what are we gonna do?  Sue for damages? We have no proof.



CALEB

I don’t need proof anymore.
Caleb walks around the main hall, examining the wreckage.




CALEB

Sam, do we have enough in the bank for repairs?



SAM

Barely. Maybe


CALEB

Good.  You and Harlan get on that.

(beat)

Jules, I need you get rid of the staff.


JULIAN

All of them?



CALEB

Yeah.



SAM

The dancers too?



JULIAN

Caleb, I can’t fire TJ.



CALEB

Sam, you wanna keep the dancers? You fire TJ.



SAM

Done.



HARLAN


(to Caleb)

What are you gonna do?



CALEB

Find us a more… experienced staff.


(beat)

Come on, let’s get some sleep.  We’ve got a lot of work to do.
The four guys walk towards the exit.




SAM



Who’s TJ?

EXT. TONY’S HOUSE – DAY

A three-story split level in the Boston suburbs.  Caleb steps out the door onto the porch.  Tony stands in the doorway behind Caleb, who turns to shake Tony’s hand.

INT. BOYS’ HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – EVENING

Caleb, Julian and Sam play videogames.  Harlan, dressed nicely, walks through the living room.





CALEB



Yo, where are you going?





HARLAN

Brit’s to try convince her to come with me to Trish’s.



CALEB

Oh.


(beat)

Make sure you meet us over at Avalon later then, alright?



JULIAN

Why are we going over there again?



CALEB

To show that English prick that he’s not getting to us.


(beat)

Plus I have a little surprise.



HARLAN

Alright, I’ll try to make it, but I might be a little late.



CALEB

Cool.  Have fun homie.



HARLAN

Later guys.
Harlan leaves.

EXT.  BRITNEY’S APARTMENT

Harlan stands at the door with a white lily.  He checks his watch, knocks on the door.  No answer. 
He takes out keys, unlocks the door and enters.

INT. BRITNEY’S APARTMENT

Harlan enters into the living room.




HARLAN



Brit.  You here?

Harlan searches the house, knocks once on Britney’s door before opening it and finding her having sex with GUY.





GUY
Oh shit.

Guy falls off the far side of the bed, taking the sheets with him and revealing Britney tied to the bed.




HARLAN

Seriously?

Britney shrugs slowly saying nothing.

Harlan stands there a moment, nods his head.





HARLAN
Yeah.
Harlan turns and walks out slowly.

EXT. BRITNEY’S APARTMENT

Harlan sits on the stoop, perplexed. He checks his watch again, gets up and walks.
HARLAN

Huh.
EXT. AVALON CLUB

The line waiting to get into the club is long. Caleb, Kelly, Sam, Tammy, Julian and Ronnie walk past toward Tony.




TONY

Hey fellas.



SAM

What’s up Tony?


CALEB

So, what’s the word big guy?



TONY

It’s all set for tonight.
CALEB

Everybody’s in?



TONY

The whole crew.



CALEB

Good work buddy.
Caleb, Sam, Julian and the girls enter the club.

INT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT

The club is filled about half-way to maximum capacity.





JULIAN



What was that about?

A crash of glass.




CALEB



You’ll see.

INT.  TRISH’S APARTMENT

Trish cooks in the kitchen when the doorbell rings.  She walks through the living room and answers the door.

Harlan stands there with a bottle of wine and a white lily.




TRISH

Hey.  Come on in.




(beat)

A white lily?  My favorite.





HARLAN

I know.

Trish takes the bottle to the kitchen, Harlan follows her in. He fills a vase with water and puts the flower in it.





HARLAN

Can I help?




TRISH

Everything’s about done.  Why don’t you drop your coat in the living room?
Harlan enters the living room, drops his coat, takes down a picture on the bookshelf.  It is the collage of pictures of young Harlan and Trish.  The words CAMPTON KIDS is written in blue glue across the bottom.




HARLAN

Hey, I have this same thing sitting on my desk.





TRISH (O.S.)

The collage? Yeah I love those pictures.  We use to be so cute.

Harlan mouths the words as Trish says them out loud.





TRISH (O.S.)

What happened?

Harlan smiles as Trish re-enters the room. 





TRISH
So, where’s the misses?





HARLAN

Uh, she’s… tied up.
Harlan chuckles as he says it.





TRISH

Aw, I guess it’s just the two of us then. Brian’s at the newsroom working on a deadline.

Harlan stares, distant.





TRISH

Har, you ok?





HARLAN

Yeah, yeah I’m… surprisingly good.




(beat)



You sure you don’t need help with anything?

INT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT
The club is at full capacity.  The three couples dance on the dance floor as the music cuts out.  The crowd boos. Everyone stops dancing, except for Sam and Tammy, who continue to dry hump and make out.




RONNIE

I’m gonna go get a drink.  Do you guys want anything?


JULIAN

Godfather.  Thanks babe.

Kelly looks at Caleb and nods towards Ronnie.




CALEB

I’ll come with you.

The music starts up again shakily.  Kelly grabs Julian to dance as Ronnie and Caleb head for the bar.
Ronnie and Caleb walk pass a cocktail WAITRESS dropping a tray of drinks on customers.




WAITRESS



Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry.

The waitress glances at Caleb and smiles.  He winks at her.

The bar is packed.  Ronnie smiles and a path opens up.





CALEB

Amazes me everytime.





RONNIE

What?





CALEB

If I came up here by myself, I’d still be in the back behind the meatheads.


RONNIE

It helps to have a girl around.

The bartender nods at Ronnie.



RONNIE


G and T, Godfather and…

Caleb notices a SHY GUY at the bar ogling a bartender




CALEB

Hey, buy her a shot. She’ll love it.

Ronnie looks back at Caleb and nods.





CALEB



Nothing thanks.





RONNIE




(to bartender)



Guess that’s it.

Bartender leaves to get the order.





GUY




(to female bartender)



Hey, can I buy you a shot?



FEMALE BARTENDER

Are you kidding? I wouldn’t drink the watered down piss we serve here.

Female Bartender winks at Caleb, who nods.




RONNIE
The service here is really going downhill.


(beat)



Why’d you come with me if you didn’t want anything?



CALEB

I needed a break from the dance floor…

(beat)



… and I wanted to talk to you.




RONNIE



About what?

INT. TRISH’S APARTMENT

Trish and Harlan sit, laughing with glasses in their hands.




HARLAN




(smiling)

And when we went to P-Y’s house and you did that ridiculous na-na-na-na dance.

Harlan demonstrates the dance as he explains.




TRISH




(laughing)

Oh my God, I can’t believe you remember that.

They take deep breathes, calm down. Harlan picks up a wine bottle.





HARLAN



You want to kill this?





TRISH



No, you go ahead.

Harlan shrugs and pours half in his glass and half in hers.





TRISH

It really was a ridiculous dance.




HARLAN


You pulled it off ok.

Trish laughs. Silence for a moment.




HARLAN

I caught Britney cheating on me.





TRISH

Oh my god, Har I’m so sorry. Are you alright?





HARLAN

I’m actually shocked at how little I care.
Trish looks at Harlan inquisitively.





HARLAN

What?





TRISH

Nothing.




(beat)

It’s just that the last few times you two stopped seeing each other, you kind of sunk into a valley.
Harlan shrugs.





HARLAN

I walked into her bedroom, saw them and felt nothing.  It didn’t bother me.



TRISH

Why not?  It bothers me.



HARLAN

I don’t love her anymore.

(beat)

I think— I think I’m in love with— someone else.  

Harlan looks intently into Trish’s eyes as she stares back.





TRISH

I better puts these in the dishwasher.

Trish grabs the dishes, throws them in the kitchen sink, continues into the bathroom and shuts the door.

INT. TRISH’S BATHROOM

Trish takes a breath, then looks at the mirror the mirror.





TRISH

He’s drunk and vulnerable.  He doesn’t know what he’s saying.

She exits to find Harlan outside the bathroom door.




HARLAN

You mind if I…

Harlan motions towards the bathroom.





TRISH

Oh, sorry.

They both go in the same direction three times. Trish grabs Harlan and kisses him, stops herself.





TRISH

No, I… I can’t.

She passes him.  He follows.





HARLAN

Trish.  What is it?  Brian?





TRISH

Yes. No.  It’s me.  And you.  You’re just upset about Britney.


HARLAN

No T, I’m not.  I love you.  I’ve always loved you. I know that now.


TRISH

No you don’t.

(beat)

Look, I think you better leave.

Harlan moves closer to Trish.





HARLAN

You think I better leave?



(beat)

Well, what do you feel T?





TRISH

Please just go.




(beat)
Get out Harlan.

Harlan goes to door, opens it and pauses.





TRISH

Go.
Harlan walks out, down the porch step.

EXT. LIQUOR STORE - NIGHT

Harlan walks out with a paper bag.

EXT. FOOTBALL FIELD – NIGHT

Harlan sits on the bleachers drinking from a bottle.




HARLAN

Fuck this.  Get over it you pussy.
Harlan gets up, checks his watch, stumbles away.
EXT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT

There is no line in front of the club, just Tony at the door.  Harlan stumbles up to him, very drunk.





TONY



Hey man, I’ve been waiting for you.




(beat)



The place should be blowin’ up soon.

Harlan slaps Tony on the arm, grunts and walks in.

Tony shuts the door behind Harlan, checks his watch, looks around, pulls out his cell phone and walks away.
INT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT
HARLAN stumbles and pushes his way through the ungodly crowded club that is filled way beyond maximum capacity.

KID jumps onto the stage and grabs a microphone.





KID



Cops.

The crowd panics and heads for the exits, swarming the police officers, who demand to see identification.

EXT. AVALON CLUB – NIGHT

Police cruisers with lights flashing are parked outside the club as the last few customers leave.
Lafferty, in uniform, takes Jordan toward a police cruiser.





LAFFERTY

Disturbing the peace, violation of fire code due to overcrowding and serving of alcoholic beverages to minors.

Lafferty and Jordan pass Caleb on the sidewalk.  Jordan tries to break free of Lafferty and attack Caleb.





JORDAN

Caleb, you little shit.  You did this.





CALEB

Just looking out for my bottom line.

Lafferty puts Jordan into the cruiser.  Caleb waves.
INT.  BOYS’ LIVING ROOM – MORNING

Sam and Julian sit on the couch.  TV is on.  They both stand and clap as Caleb enters.




CALEB



Thank you. Thank you.





JULIAN

You’re a fucking evil genius.


CALEB

I know, right? So, how did the rest of your night go?




JULIAN
Other than the obvious awesomeness thanks to you, Ronnie said she loves me.





SAM

Oh no, not the L-bomb.


(beat)

Don’t you just wish you could find a girl that doesn’t like care or want you to spend time with her?





CALEB

You want a girl that’s not a girl?

Sam shrugs and nods.





SAM



So what did you do?





JULIAN

I said it back, it was great.





CALEB

Best sex you ever had, huh?

Julian nods.

Harlan walks into the living room, hungover.




HARLAN

Advil, Pedialyte… please.

Caleb heads to the kitchen.




JULIAN

You okay bro?  You were drunker than I’ve seen you in… well that’s a lie, but you were pretty fucked up.

Harlan groans.  Caleb returns with a trash pail.  He hands Harlan three Advil and a bottle of Pedialyte.





CALEB

Drink up buddy.  You’ll be straight in an hour.

Harlan sits on the couch.  He throws the Advil in his mouth and downs half of the pedialyte bottle.


CALEB

Keep drinking. That stuff works miracles.



SAM

Yo, who was that girl you brought home last night?



HARLAN

I brought a girl home?



SAM

Uh, yeah dude after Caleb shut down Avalon you disappeared with her.

Caleb, Julian and Sam look at each other puzzled.





JULIAN

Maybe you were that drunk.





CALEB

She wasn’t in your bed when you got up this morning?
Harlan shakes his head.





HARLAN

Although I didn’t exactly wake up in my bed.  I was on the floor.

(beat)

Wait, Caleb shut down Avalon?


JULIAN

Yeah, it was brilliant.  Got Jordan arrested on like four counts of shit-headery.




CALEB
What the hell happened to you before you met up with us last night?



Harlan

No more girlfriend.  I don’t want to talk about it.


SAM

Good to see someone’s back to his senses. I thought I was gonna have to find a new crew.



HARLAN

(laughs)

You know I would never leave you without a wingman for too long, Sammy.
(beat)

What’s the plan for tonight?



JULIAN
Campus parties to celebrate our victory?


SAM

And your downfall.




CALEB

Fine, but after today, we got to focus on getting the Buddha back in shape.




(beat)

You really plan on drinking again tonight Har?


HARLAN

Hell yeah.  What time is it?



JULIAN

Five…

Harlan looks at him, waiting for more information.





JULIAN

…in the afternoon.





HARLAN

Shit. Screw this electrolyte stuff.  Get me a beer.
Sam gets a beer can, which he tosses at Harlan.
MONTAGE:

HARLAN and SAM in a bar clinking glasses and chugging beers.
Harlan, Caleb, Sam and Julian sand the bar at Happy Buddha.
HARLAN, at a bar, downs three tequila shots in a row.
HARLAN and SAM talking to cute girls at the bar.

Harlan and Sam, hung over, carry tables out of Happy Buddha.

HARLAN and SAM at a different bar drinking and talking to different girls.

Caleb and Julian steam cleaning in the Happy Buddha.

HARLAN talking to cute girls at bar.  Sam looks on.

EXT. BOYS’ HOUSE - MORNING
Harlan kisses a girl on the porch and girl walks away.




HARLAN

Bye babe. Call you soon.

EXT. BOYS’ HOUSE - MORNING
Harlan kisses a different girl on the porch.




HARLAN

Bye hon. Talk to you later.

EXT. BOYS’ HOUSE - MORNING
Harlan kisses two girls on the porch.




HARLAN

Bye sweetie.  See you later gorgeous.
Harlan walks into the house.  Caleb looks out the window, drinking coffee.




CALEB

Nice work.  Who are they?


HARLAN

I don’t know.  I was pretty smashed.

(beat)

‘night dude.

Harlan exits into his bedroom.  Caleb sips his coffee.

INT. UNIVERSITY LIBRARY – DAY
The library is crowded with students.  Kelly and Caleb have work sprawled across a desk.  Kelly notices Caleb staring into space.




KELLY

So you guys got the club ready for the Grand Re-Opening?
Caleb’s doesn’t answer.





KELLY

Hello? Caleb, you there?





CALEB

Sorry, I’m just worried about Harlan.



KELLY

Come on, it’s not like this is abnormal behavior.
Female Student from first classroom scene turns around from her desk, which is next to Caleb and Kelly.





FEMALE STUDENT

Shhhh.



KELLY

Sorry.




CALEB

No, it’s different.  At least he used to try to remember their names.  

(beat)

How’s your psych study going?



KELLY

Pretty good actually, I got through the first round of–

CALEB 

And I knew it was gonna happen too.


KELLY

Caleb?


CALEB

Sorry baby.  Go ahead.



FEMALE STUDENT

Ahem. Shhhh.

Caleb spins around.





CALEB

The library’s a social scene sweetheart.  You want peace and quiet, study in your dorm room, okay?

Caleb turns back and nods at Kelly.


KELLY

So I’m through the first round of testing and my results look just like—



CALEB

This is all Britney’s fault.  I told him not to get back together with her.

Kelly reacts silently.





CALEB

Sorry babe.  I’m done.  Your results are good?  That’s awesome.

(beat)

How many more subjects do you need because I could probably talk to the fraternity and—



KELLY

It wasn’t Britney.


CALEB

What?



KELLY

Britney isn’t the reason Harlan slipped back into man-whore mode.  

(beat)

Trish is.



CALEB

No.  This all started the night Har and Britney broke up.

KELLY

You don’t know what happened after that?  He told Trish that he loved her.

Caleb thinks for a moment: everything clicks.


CALEB

And she blew him off because of Brian.

(beat)

Wow.  I really made a mess, didn’t I?




KELLY

Don’t blame yourself. Har will cool down. Maybe after Trish moves back to New Hampshire.


CALEB

New Hampshire?  



KELLY

Yeah, she’s going back to Dartmouth.



CALEB

What about Brian?



KELLY

They broke up.  Geez Cal, your losing your touch. I figured you knew all of this.
Caleb contemplates.





KELLY 

I’m sure everything will work out for the best.
Caleb gets up and grabs his coat.


CALEB
You’re absolutely right… and I’m gonna make sure it does.

Caleb rushes off.
EXT. TRISH’S HOUSE – DAY

Caleb bangs on the door until Trish opens it.





TRISH

Caleb?





CALEB

You have to talk to him.

Caleb walks into the apartment past her.

INT. TRISH’S HOUSE - DAY





TRISH

Talk to who? What are you doing here?




CALEB

Harlan.





TRISH

It’s too late Caleb.  It’s over.





CALEB

Over?  What are you talking about?  It never started.  Just talk to him.



TRISH

I’ve left him half a dozen messages, called twice that much… in the past week. He won’t talk to me.



CALEB

He’s at home sleeping. I’ll drive.  




TRISH



(calm, collected)

Caleb, I can’t.  I’m leaving as soon as finals are over.  It’s for the best, okay?




CALEB

It’s for the best that you’re running away from the guy you’re in love with?  A guy that loves you just as much.
Trish begins to cry.





TRISH

It’s too complicated.
CALEB
It’s always too complicated.

A beat.





CALEB

But sometimes…




(beat)

…complicated turns into incredible.
Caleb leaves.  Trish wipes her eyes and tries to stop crying as the door shuts.  She shakes her head.

EXT. TRISH’S HOUSE – DAY

Caleb stops the steps, puts his sunglasses on.




TRISH (O.S.)




(shouting)

Caleb. Wait.

Caleb turns to see Trish sticking her head out the window.
INT. BOYS’ LIVING ROOM – DAY

Julian and Sam sit on the couch watching television.  Caleb and Trish walk by them and knock on Harlan’s door.





CALEB

Harlan.





HARLAN (O.S.)

What?  I’m sleeping.





CALEB

Someone’s here to see you.

Harlan opens the door in his boxers, putting on a shirt.  He gets his head through the shirt and sees Trish.





HARLAN

Oh, its you.
Harlan grudgingly motions for her to come in.  Trish follows him.  Caleb shuts the door.
Sam keeps his eyes on the T.V.





SAM

What was all that about?

INT. HARLAN’S BEDROOM

Harlan sits at his desk looking at the computer.  The room looks the way it did before the transformation.  Trish looks around.




TRISH

You changed your room?

Harlan doesn’t answer.





TRISH

I called you. And called you, and…




HARLAN
What do you want Trish?





TRISH




(lighthearted)

Brian and I broke up.  Did you hear?



HARLAN
What happened? I thought you guys were perfect for each other?



TRISH

Yeah, me too.

(beat)

He just wasn’t…

(beat)

It wasn’t the same…

(beat)

I just didn’t feel…

Trish puts her fist up to her mouth and bites her thumbnail.




TRISH

He wasn’t you.

INT. BOYS’ LIVING ROOM

The T.V. is still on, but Julian and Sam both pay attention to Caleb.  Caleb stands.





JULIAN

You gotta be kidding me.





SAM

No shit.

Caleb nods, smiles.
INT. HARLAN’S ROOM

Trish and Harlan are still in the same positions.





TRISH

Don’t you have anything to say?





HARLAN

What do you want from me Trish?





TRISH

I don’t know.  Nothing.  I just…

Harlan gets up, frustrated.





HARLAN

You know what I think?  I think you’re just like Brit.





TRISH

What?





HARLAN

I think you’re all the same.  String us along until you know you have us and then boom… Harlan who?
(beat)

Well, I’m done, okay.
Harlan opens the door.  Caleb, Julian and Sam rush away from the door and jump on the couch.



HARLAN
Have a safe trip home.  

He motions for Trish to leave.  She holds herself together.  She hits the door, looks at Harlan.  She looks at Caleb as she walks by.
Caleb goes toward Harlan.





CALEB

Harl—





HARLAN

Caleb stop. Leave it alone.  I know your intentions were good, but quit trying to fix my life, okay? 
(beat)

It’s over.

Harlan goes back to his room and shuts the door on Caleb.

INT. HARLAN’S BEDROOM

Harlan walks to his desk and picks up the collage of pictures of him and Trish. He smiles, notices himself smiling and stops. He puts the picture face down.
INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – DAY
Caleb wipes down the bar and arranges glassware.

Harlan sweeps up the dance floor.

Sam and Julian hang up a banner (READ: WELCOMING BACK THE HAPPY BUDDHA).

SAM
Come on Jules, a little higher.



JULIAN

Fuck you, you fucking giraffe.  How about I give this a little tug and knock you off that ladder.



SAM

Easy shorty, just breaking your balls.

Sam and Julian finish hanging the banner.

Harlan puts his broom down and he and Caleb meet in the center of the main hall.





CALEB



Guys, come over here.




(beat)



Look.

They look around.




SAM



It’s ready.





JULIAN

Celebratory beer over at the Poorhouse?

Caleb and Sam nod in agreement.





HARLAN

You guys go ahead.  I think I’m just gonna head home.





JULIAN



Come on dude.  You gotta come.





HARLAN



I just don’t feel like it.

Harlan heads for the exit. Caleb takes a few steps.




CALEB



Harlan.

Harlan exits.





SAM

I’m not really in the mood to celebrate either.


JULIAN

What’s the matter with you?



SAM

Ashley broke up with me.



CALEB

She caught you?

SAM

No, actually she found someone else.

CALEB

Oh, I’m sorry dude.



JULIAN

Yeah. I didn’t think you’d be this broken up about it, though.




SAM

I mine as well just retire my piece.

Julian and Caleb laugh.





SAM

I’m serious.





CALEB

Somehow, I think you’ll be alright.

Caleb slaps Sam on the back.





CALEB



Come on. Let’s go.
INT. HARLAN’S ROOM - DAY
Harlan hangs up his jacket and stares at the turned-down picture on the desk.  He catches himself and exits the room.

INT. TRISH’S APARTMENT – DAY

Boxes lie all over the floor.  The walls are bare except for the WHITE LILY on the wall.  Trish carries a box.
CS. WHITE LILY.

INT. HARLAN’S ROOM – DAY

Harlan sits with his head on his desk looking back and forth between the turned down picture and his cell phone.  He picks up the phone, puts it down. He leaves the room.

INT. TRISH’S APARTMENT – DAY

Trish stares at the dried WHITE LILY, takes it down, smells it and puts it in a box.
INT. HARLAN’S BEDROOM – DAY

Harlan stands with his cell phone glancing back and forth at the picture.  
CS. PHONE SCREEN.  He hits CONTACTS and scrolls down to TRISH.  He stops, puts the phone down and leaves the room.

He rushes back in, grabs the phone and hits send.  
CLOSE UP: PHONE SCREEN.  Phone is CALLING…, but he hits END before the call connects.  He leaves the room.

INT. TRISH’S LIVING ROOM – DAY

The room is empty.  The walls are bare except for the collage.  She picks it up and looks at it.  She puts it back and exits the apartment.
INT. UNIVERSITY NEWSROOM – NIGHT

The door opens, Trish enters, drops her bag, takes her coat off and sits at a terminal.
The room is large and the walls are lined with terminals about two feet apart.  A large conference table, newspaper clippings on the walls.





TRISH (V.O.)

This week’s column is for anyone who’s ever made a huge mistake in love.
INT. DORM ROOM – DAY

Female student reads the newspaper, nodding. 



TRISH (V.O.)

We all do it.  Some of us can’t stop doing it.
EXT. GRASSY FIELD – DAY

Kelly sits under a tree reading the newspaper.




TRISH (V.O.)

I made one of those mistakes.  I slept with my best friend; and not just any best friend He’s the kid I met before I could talk, the kid that used to steal my dolls and rip their heads off to see what was inside.
INT. SORORITY LIVING ROOM – DAY

Ronnie sets a box of tissues on the table. She reads the newspaper.





TRISH (V.O.)

I cried in his arms when my first dog died. I let him hide out in my room the three times he ran away from home.  He’s the kid who was always around when I needed him.  
INT. BOYS’ LIVING ROOM – DAY

Julian and Sam sit on the couch, reading.




TRISH (V.O.)

And he’s the kid I watched turn into one of the most beautiful, funny and caring men I have ever known, despite his childish front.  I see through it.  I know him.
Julian looks at Sam out of the corner of his eye.





JULIAN

I, uh, got a paper to write.





SAM

I’m gonna go to the gym.

They walk quickly in opposite directions out of frame to avoid eye contact. Sam walks back across the pov, having gone the wrong way.

INT. SORORITY LIVING ROOM – DAY

A group of girls, including Ronnie, sit on the couches reading the newspaper and crying into the tissues.




TRISH (V.O.)

I never should have slept with him, not because it wasn’t good. It was great. And not because I didn’t have those kinds of feelings for him. I did and I still do. It was a mistake because I didn’t want to just sleep with him. I wanted to love him.  Since it happened, I can’t justify or explain my actions.  
INT. UNIVERSITY NEWSROOM – NIGHT

Trish continues to type away on the computer.





TRISH (V.O.)

I’m all over the place, highs and lows, ups and downs.  I had him, lost him, had him again and let him slip away. But now I’m giving up. I don’t want to, but it’s over. People are always talking about not letting feelings cloud judgment. My final advice to you is simple: don’t let your judgment cloud your feelings.
Trish exits the room, leaving a hard copy of the article on the conference table.
EXT. STUDENT UNION – DAY

Caleb sits on a cement bench reading the newspaper.  He closes it, thinks for a moment, walks away.
INT. BOYS’ LIVING ROOM – DAY

Caleb, Julian and Sam watch television.

Kelly bursts into the house and into the living room, holding the newspaper.





KELLY

Did you guys read Trish’s column?
Julian and Sam glance at each other





JULIAN

I don’t know what you’re talking about.

Julian gets up and exits the room. We HEAR: DOOR SLAM




SAM

Uh, yeah, me neither.

Sam gets up and walks away also.

Kelly looks at Caleb, who shrugs.





CALEB

Don’t ask me.  They’ve been acting weird since I got home.


KELLY

So? Did you read it?



CALEB

Yeah.



KELLY
Did you show it to Harlan?





CALEB

No.





KELLY

Well, why not? Is he here?

Kelly walks towards Harlan’s door.  Caleb blocks her.




CALEB

He’s sleeping.





KELLY

Wake him up.  This is important.





CALEB

Kel.




(beat)
He’s not going to read it.  They’ve both made it very clear that they don’t want us interfering in this anymore.

KELLY

But—

Caleb holds Kelly and kisses her on the forehead.




CALEB
Let it go.

INT.  CALEB’S ROOM – NIGHT

Caleb stands in front of the mirror, dressing.  KNOCK on the door.





CALEB

Come in.

Julian opens the door and enters.




JULIAN



Hey, how do I look?




CALEB
Like the owner of Boston’s sickest club.




JULIAN

Thanks, you too.





CALEB

Are the other guys almost ready?





JULIAN

Sammy is, but I think Har is backing out on the night.



CALEB

Yeah, I thought he might.


JULIAN

Caleb, I know Harlan said he didn’t want to hear anything else about it, but…


CALEB

You read the article?
Door opens in the hallway beyond Julian.  Sam pops his head out.





SAM

Don’t say a word Julian.





JULIAN

This is important Sam.





CALEB

What the hell is going on?

Sam enters the room.




SAM

Alright, we read it.




(beat)

And Julian cried like a bitch.

Julian turns to argue with Sam.




JULIAN

What? Me?  You whimpered like a little girl in your room. I heard you through the door you pussy.



SAM

Whatever dude.



JULIAN

Look Caleb, the point is we think you should show it to him.



SAM

Yeah.



CALEB

Me? Why don’t you show it to him?



JULIAN

It’s gonna take more than just showing it to him to get him to read it.  You know how to handle this stuff.



SAM

Come on Caleb.  This is your thing.

INT. HARLAN’S ROOM – NIGHT

Harlan lies in bed staring at the ceiling.

KNOCK on the door.





HARLAN

Come in.

Caleb enters holding a newspaper.





CALEB

I guess your not coming?
Harlan sits up.





HARLAN

Let me know how it goes.
Caleb nods.  Harlan glances at the face down picture.





CALEB

What is this picture you’re always in here staring at anyway?
Caleb walks to the desk and reaches for the picture but Harlan grabs his hand before he can get it.





HARLAN

Leave it.
Caleb puts up his hands in surrender.





CALEB

Look, I wasn’t gonna show you this, but I got out-voted.  Just take a look at page three.

Caleb tosses the newspaper on Harlan’s chair and exits.
EXT. BOYS’ HOUSE – EVENING

Caleb, Sam and Julian exit the house to find Mike pacing




MIKE



Hey guys.





SAM



What the hell are you doing here?




MIKE

Um, well I just wanted to say how, um ingenious that plan of yours was to, uh shut down Avalon.





CALEB



Thanks.

Caleb, Sam and Julian walk. Mike follows.




MIKE

Way smarter than Jordan’s stupid fire alarm thing.





CALEB



Jordan’s fire alarm thing, huh?





MIKE

Well, yeah. He made me do it.





CALEB



Right. What do you want Mike?





MIKE

Well, I was actually wondering if maybe you guys could give me a job, you know.




JULIAN

Oh come on guy, Jordan’ll take you back once Avalon gets up and running again.





MIKE

It won’t.  After he posted bail and the whole staff quit on him, Jordan packed it up and went back to England. 



JULIAN

No shit.  Sucks for you.



CALEB

Now Julian.  It must have taken a lot of guts for Mike to do this.
Mike nods eagerly.





CALEB

And, after all, it is our fault he’s out of a job. I’m sure we could find something for you to do. 

(beat)

You got a suit?

INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – BATHROOM – NIGHT

The bathroom is immaculate.  Mike stands by the sink.
Julian finishes washing his hands and turns to Mike, who hands him a towel.  He dries his hands.





JULIAN


Keep up the good work.

Julian exits.

A long, wet-sounding fart come from the stall.  Mike nearly throws up.

EXT. HAPPY BUDDHA – NIGHT

There is an unending line outside of the club.  Tony is at the door checking IDs.
INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – MAIN HALL - NIGHT

People having fun, drinking, dancing.  The Happy Buddha dancers are all over the stage and at the edges of the balconies.  All of the waitresses and bartenders are from the Avalon Club staff.
INT. HAPPY BUDDHA – V.I.P. LOUNGE – NIGHT

Sam sits at a table, alone and depressed.
Caleb and Kelly dance at the edge of the balcony.





KELLY



Congratulations.





CALEB

Thanks babe.




CALEB

I wish Har was here to enjoy it too.



KELLY

Look on the bright side.  At least one of your yenta projects worked out.

Kelly motions to Julian and Ronnie on the main floor.  They spin so Caleb can see where she points.





CALEB

Yeah, you’re right.

Caleb kisses Kelly.





CALEB



And I still have hope for the others.

They spin back so Caleb sees Sam at a table alone and a group of girls at the bar.




CALEB

As a matter of fact, do you want a drink?
KELLY’S POV: Caleb walks towards and then behind the bar.  As he pours two drinks he greets the group of girls, then leans down, talks to them and points over to Sam.
Caleb returns to Kelly with two drinks. He hands her one.




KELLY

What was that about?





CALEB

Watch.

KELLY’S POV: Girls go to Sam’s table and sit down with him.  The two on either side of him put a hand on his shoulder, consoling. Sam looks up towards Caleb.
Caleb raises his glass towards Sam and smiles.





CALEB

Lovesick puppy dog, heartbroken over his ex.




(beat)

Works every time.

Caleb smiles at Kelly.  She chuckles and takes a sip.

Harlan approaches Caleb and Kelly.




HARLAN

Cale.  Where is she?

Caleb and Kelly stop dancing. Caleb faces Harlan.





CALEB

She didn’t show up buddy.




HARLAN

Alright thanks.  I’ll try her house.



CALEB

Harlan.

Harlan spins back to Caleb, who tosses his keys.




CALEB



Take my car.

Harlan smiles, nods and then rushes away. 
Caleb looks on after him smiling.
EXT. TRISH’S HOUSE – NIGHT

Caleb’s Jeep screeches to a halt.  Harlan runs to the door and knocks wildly.




HARLAN

Trish?




(beat)

Dammit.

He tries to open the door, but it’s locked.  He pulls up the doormat and drops it.  He sticks his hand in the first mailbox and feels around.  He repeats this with the second.





HARLAN

Yes.  

He pulls out a key, unlocks the door.
INT. TRISH’S HOUSE – NIGHT

Harlan bursts in excited.  The lights are off.




HARLAN

Trish? You here?

He turns on the light.  The apartment is empty. Let down, he spots the collage on the bookshelf.
He takes it down and looks at it.

READ ON PHOTO: CAMPTON KIDS

INT. CALEB’S JEEP – NIGHT

The car is running.  The picture is dropped onto the passenger’s seat. Harlan’s foot slams on the gas.
EXT. HAPPY BUDDHA – V.I.P. LOUNGE - NIGHT
Caleb and Kelly sit close at a table.  Kelly leans into Caleb. 

Caleb motions across the room.

EXT. HAPPY BUDDHA – V.I.P. LOUNGE - NIGHT
SECURITY GUARD acknowledges Caleb.
EXT. HAPPY BUDDHA – V.I.P. LOUNGE - NIGHT

Kelly sees Julian and Ronnie embracing.  On the other side, Sam talks to the group of girls.

She smiles at Caleb. 





KELLY

How did you do it?





CALEB

What?  Harlan and Trish?

Kelly nods.





CALEB

I planned it all along.


KELLY

Yeah sure.
The music cuts out.





CALEB
Come on.

Caleb and Kelly go to the balcony. They look out over the main hall.  Everyone has stopped dancing. The stage is dark and then a sound and light show begins.  Tony walks out onto the stage with a microphone in his hands.





TONY

Yo, yo, yo.  Sorry for the interruption folks. Just wanted to thank all of y’all for coming out tonight and celebrating with us tonight.
The crowd cheers.





TONY

And in honor of the birthday of one of the hottest spots in the city, the Happy Buddha…
KID in Buddha costume waddles on stage.





TONY

Champagne on the house until we run out. Woooo.
The crowd cheers louder.
Lights in the club go crazy, sparkling confetti shoots everywhere and a big banner (READ: HAPPY BIRTHDAY BUDDHA) drops from above the stage.

The music scratches back up and Fifty Cent’s “In Da Club (It’s your birthday)” starts playing.

Caleb with Kelly, Julian with Ronnie and Sam with the girls all stand at the edge of the balcony clinking champagne bottles and celebrating. Caleb kisses Kelly.
INT. GREYHOUND BUS – NIGHT
Trish sits in a bus driving up Interstate 93.  She listens to her Ipod, sad.
EXT. INTERSTATE 93 – NIGHT

The bus passes a green highway sign that READS: CAMPTON ¾.

EXT. SILVA HOUSE – NIGHT

The front of the house is a beautiful log cabin.  A long drive way, surrounded by trees.  No fence or wall. A golden retriever barks.

INT. SILVA HOUSE – NIGHT

The lights are on.  The garage door opens into the kitchen. Trish enters carrying a duffle bag.  MR. SILVA helps her with it.  MRS. SILVA sits in the kitchen, drinking a mug of tea. A picture frame sits by her on the counter.




MR. SILVA

Let me help you with that honey.





TRISH

What are you two doing up so late?




MR. SILVA

Can’t have you coming back to an empty home.





MRS. SILVA

And when your visitor came, we couldn’t be rude and just leave him down here.



TRISH

My visitor?

Mrs. Silva picks up the picture, admires it.





MRS. SILVA

I always loved these pictures of you two.

Trish recognizes the frame.  Her face lights up.  Harlan enters the kitchen slowly from behind Mrs. Silva.




HARLAN

Hey.




TRISH

Hi.





MR. SILVA

Come on Maria.
The Silvas walk arm in arm to Trish and kiss her on the forehead.




MRS. SILVA

Goodnight my angel.

Mr. and Mrs. Silva exit up the stairs.

Trish watches her parents head up the stairs and turns to Harlan.





TRISH

How did you beat me up here?





HARLAN

I drove fast.

They slowly move closer to one another.




TRISH

You must have had a pretty good reason to get up here so quickly?



HARLAN

Yeah, you know, something about a zebra or…


TRISH

A unicorn maybe?

Harlan smiles.

They are about a foot away from each other now.  Their eyes are locked on each other.




HARLAN

Listen… T… I have… so much too say.



(beat)

I don’t even know where to begin.  I’ve been acting like…
(beat)

…god, my heart’s beating so fast I can barely think.

Swiftly, Trish covers the distance between them, takes Harlan’s head in her hands and kisses him.  

She slowly pulls her head away, still holding his head.





TRISH
Shhhh.  No more thinking.  What do you feel?
Harlan takes a deep breath and smiles before kissing Trish.

FADE OUT
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