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INT. APARTMENT HALLWAY - DAY

BANG, BANG on the door. IT slowly creeks open FLINT
sticks his head out.

FLINT
What do you wan --

REBECCA (20s) burst past him.
REBECCA
Lance? Lance? Where are you?
INT. APARTMENT - DAY
Flint stands shocked watching her.

FLINT
There’s no one here named --

REBECCA
Lance? get out here.

She barges in a room.

FLINT
Please go in my room, random girl.

She pops back out.

REBECCA
Where is he?

FLINT
Not here.

She plops down on the sofa.

REBECCA
Then I’'1l1l just wait for him.

Flint stares at the door sighs and shuts it.

FLINT
Like the couch?

She quickly looks down at it.

REBECCA
Yeah it’s nice.

She looks at her phone.

(20s)



REBECCA (CONT'D)
When’s he get back?

FLINT
Who do you think I am?

REBECCA
A friend I guess.

FLINT
He’s not coming back.

REBECCA
He has to all his stuff is here.

FLINT
No it isn’t.

Rebecca looks around the room.

REBECCA
Huh?

FLINT
I just moved in yesterday. My names
Flint.

REBECCA

Where'’s LAnce?

FLINT
The guy that was here before?

She nods her head.

FLINT (CONT'D)
He moved.

REBECCA
Where to?

FLINT
I think Seattle?

REBECCA
What?

FLINT
Yeah, that sounds right.

REBECCA
He didn’t even say goodbye.



FLINT
No I never met him.

Rebecca puts her hands to her head.
REBECCA
I never got to tell him how I
really feel.

FLINT
You could call him.

REBECCA
I deleted his number.

FLINT
Ouch. What about online?

REBECCA
He blocked me.

FLINT
Oww, that hurts.

Rebecca curls up on the couch, pulling a blanket around her.

REBECCA
Why's this always happen to me.

She pulls the blanket over her head.

REBECCA (CONT'D)
I just want to die.

FLINT
So, um are you leaving anytime
soon?

REBECCA

Why can I never find the right guy?

FLINT
I have work in the morning and was -

REBECCA
What’s wrong with me?

FLINT
So I'm going to bed now.

HE reaches over toward the light switch.



FLINT (CONT'D)
I'm going to turn the lights off
now.

REBECCA
I feel so lonely.

FLINT
Yeah that’s nice.

HE flips the switch.

FLINT (CONT'D)
Goodnight, don’t steal anything.

REBECCA
I just want it all to be over.

FLINT
That makes two of us.

He shuts his bedroom door.



