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| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT

It is adrty, small apartnent with dimlighting. There is
trash spread out on the carpet. There is a dirty couch, a
brown cabinet and a small kitchen attached to the room

MARI E (m d-20s woman) and ANDREW (m d-20s man) wal k in.
Andrew stunbles in with a beer in his hand. He hunms a song
loudly in a cheerful tone. Marie, on the other hand, rolls
her eyes.

MARI E
Andrewi Ch ny god, will you please
shut -up? You' re gonna wake the
nei ghbors up.

Andrew takes a sip of his beer and then begins to dance.

ANDREW
(slurring)
Mari e, dance with ne.

MARI E
Just go to bed. Pl ease.

Andr ew st ops danci ng.

ANDREW
Are you upset, baby? Tell nme what's
wr ong.

MARI E

(huffs)
What's wong? Are you ki dding nme? You
ruined the dinner. My dinner! You
enbarrassed ne in front of all of ny
friends. Al you do is drink and drink
and drink. Do you even know why we
were having this dinner?

Beat .
MARI E ( CONT' D)
| got a pronotion, Andrew. A fucking
pronoti on.

ANDREW
Oh, congratul ati ons, baby.

Andr ew approaches her to give Marie a Kkiss.



MARI E
St op!

Tears starts form ng under Marie's eyes.
A THUMP conmes from above them

ANGRY NEI GHBOR (Q. S.)
Ay! Shut-up down t here!

Mari e sighs.

MARI E
(whi spers)
Just go to bed.

Andrew nocks her and takes another sip of the beer. Then
continues to dance and hum

MARI E ( CONT' D)
Go to bed!

Marie stornms towards Andrew and sl aps the beer out of his
hand.

Andrew freezes and his face tenses up. Andrew s fist balls
up, then he punches her in the eye. Marie i medi ately hol ds
her face.

He no | onger slurs:

ANDREW
How fucki ng dare you? You are so whiny
all the tine. You just don't know how
to have fun, do you? So ungrateful.
et you into nmy apartnment. Let you
sleep in nmy bed. Al the sex you want,
| give it to you.

Marie rel eases her face. Bl ood oozes from her eye.
Enotionl essly, she stares at him

MARI E
You punched ne?
ANDREW
Yeah, and I'l|l punch you again if you

don't go to the goddamm kitchen and
get nme anot her goddamm beer. You
under st and?



MARI E
You fucking punched ne! How dare you?

Marie | ooks at himin the eye. Andrew stunbl es back a few
st eps.

MARI E ( CONT' D)
You know what? You're right.

ANDREW
Yeah, of course | am

MARI E

You let ne into your filthy apartnent.
Let nme sleep in your gross bed. Gve
me the worst sex |'ve ever had in ny
life, and | dealt with it because |
| ove you. So yeah,| guess, Thank you.

(beat)
You want to hear what |'ve done? |'ve
paid for your bills. C eaned your
nmess. Drive you everywhere you need to
go. And what for? A black eye?

(beat)
Fuck you, Andrew. Fuck you!

She spits on him

Andr ew approaches Marie to punch her again, but before he
can, Marie slaps him Hard.

ANDREW
You bi t ch!

Mari e kicks Andrew s crotch. Andrew falls to the fl oor
hol di ng hi nsel f.

MARI E
| " ve done nothing but |ove you and
deal with your lazy ass. You know
what? I'm sick of you. I'mso fucking
sick of you.

While Andrew is on the floor, Marie kicks his face. Andrew s
face bleeds. He's balled up on the floor. Marie spits on him

MARI E ( CONT' D)
And you know what? You aren't even
worth it.



ANGRY NEI GHBOR (Q. S.)
| said shut up

ANDREW
Hel - -

Mari e ki cks his nouth.

MARI E
(whi spers)
Hush.

Marie puts her pointer finger to her lip and drops it slowy.

MARI E ( CONT' D)
You deserve to die. You' re usel ess.
You' re unbelievable. You're
di sgusting. ..

Mari e makes her way towards a cabinet and opens it. Inside,
there is a pistol

ANDREW
(whi spers)
What are you doi ng?

MARI E
(whi sper s)
Waki ng up the neighbors. Don't worry.
It's sel f-defense.

Marie smles at Andrew. Andrew still is on the ground.

MARI E ( CONT' D)
(scream ng)
Ah! Soneone hel p! Help nme! He's
hurti ng ne!

ANDREW
Shut - up, you crazy bitch!

Andrew starts crawl ing towards Mari e.
Marie throws cabinets on the floor, along with other things.

ANDREW ( CONT' D)
St op that!

MARI E
(whi spers)
It has to ook |like a struggle, ny



| ove.
(1 aughs)
| love you to death, but | literally
dreamed of killing you. It's funny, |
dreanmed this exact nmonent. Wth this
gun.
Beat .
MARI E ( CONT' D)
Hel p ne! Pl ease.
(pause)
Stop! Andrew stop! Get away from ne!
Pl ease, don't hit nme again!
ANDREW
Mar i e!
MARI E
"1l shoot! | promse, |I'll shoot!
ANGRY NEI GHBOR (O. S.)
|s everything alright down there?
MARI E
Hel p!
GUN SHOT.

Mari e shoots Andrew in the forehead. Marie screans |oudly
wi t hout show ng any enoti on.

MARI E ( CONT' D)
Ch ny god!

ANGRY NEI GHBOR (O . S.)
| s everything all right down there? |
call ed 911!
Marie curls in a ball, quiet.

MARI E
God, that fucking hurt.

Marie wi pes the blood from her eye.
FADE TO BLACK

THE END



