THE HOT COP

INT. CAR. DAY.

AMY sits in her car talking rather actively on her cell phone.

AMY

Well why wouldn’t you think I wanted a ticket? You do shit like this all the time!  Well no, I’m not crazy about that band specifically, but I like music and would wanna just go and hang out. This is just like when you didn’t bring me home a roast beef sandwich because I’m a vegan.  Well, It doesn’t count if it it’s a gift!

CUT TO

EXT. STREET. DAY.

AMY’S car turns through an intersection, blowing a stop sign and cutting off a car.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

AMY balances the cell phone on her chin.  Recognizing she cut someone off, she compensates by speeding.

AMY

Hold on, I just cut someone off.  I gotta speed up so they don’t hate me.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

CU on speedometer accelerating to 15 over.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY

OTS reveals car behind AMY.  It is a cop car.  He turns on his lights.

AMY

Damnit, I just got pulled me over.  I don’t know, it’s probably like a broken tail light or something.

CUT TO

EXT. CAR. DAY.

HOT COP’s back is to the camera, and AMY is viewed through the car window still talking on her cell phone.  HOT COP knocks on the window, and AMY holds up her hand and points to the phone.  HOT COP knocks again.  AMY finally rolls down the window and looks at HOT COP.  She stops mid sentence, breathless.

AMY

Hold on. I gotta call you back.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

CU of HOT COP.  He is smoking hot.  Like angelic hot.  Like potentially no actor could possibly play hot cop on the budget for this show.  After the hot cop is scene in reality, we show how he appears in Amy’s imagination: 1979 attractive, with aviators on, and no shirt with his name badge and star tattooed on.

CUT TO

EXT. CAR. DAY.

CU on AMY.

AMY

Hi.

CUT TO

OPENING CREDITS

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY.

Two washers and a dryer sit as SARAH walks into the shot carrying a basket of laundry.

SARAH

I just think, mom, if you can’t pay for me to send it out anymore you should at least walk me through how to do a load.  Mom? Mom?  UGH RECEPTION!  Whatever.

SARAH picks a piece of laundry out of the basket and looks at it thoughtfully, investigating the tag.

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY.

CU on laundry tag reading dry clean only.

SARAH

Dry clean only…

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY

LS on SARAH throwing everything in her laundry basket in the dryer.

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT DAY

MS of SARAH looking thoughtfully at the detergent, reading the back in Spanish

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY.

CU of instructions in Spanish.

SARAH

Para cargas grandes…ugh, clearly these instructions are intended for maids.

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY

MS on SARAH as she fills cap with detergent, following the pictures depicted.  She then picks up the dry detergent box, looks at it, opens it up and takes out a literal handful. She sprinkles the handful delicately into the liquid detergent.  She starts to hum

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY.

LS of SARAH, still humming as though doing laundry is a casual activity for her, throwing the cap full of both liquid and powder detergent into the dryer with her clothes. 

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY.

INT. BASEMENT. DAY.

MS on SARAH as she fumbles around looking for other things that may aide her in her quest to accomplish doing a load of laundry successfully.  She finds a box of dryer sheets and smiles triumphantly.  She looks at the package for a hot minute and takes out a stack of five or so dryer sheets.

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY.

MS on SARAH putting the handful of dryer sheets in the dryer with her laundry.

CUT TO

CU on hand putting quarters through the slot on the dryer, and then pressing the start button.  The dryer turns on.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY. 

MS on HOT COP through AMY’s window.

HOT COP

License and proof of insurance.

AMY

(simultaneously with HOT COP) and proof of insurance? Wow, how did I know you were going to say that? We’re already finishing eachothers…..sentences.

Pause.

HOT COP

So can I have them?

AMY

Yes. You can have them.  I want you to have them.  You can keep those actually, I’m not that attached to them.

HOT COP

You know why I pulled you over?

AMY

Hm?

HOT COP

You ran a stop sign down over there on Paulina.  Then I noticed you started speeding, and lastly, talking on cell phones while driving is illegal in the city of Chicago.  Also it appears like you aren’t wearing a seat belt, your side view mirror on your right is missing, and why is there a machete in your front seat?

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

PAN of machete on front seat.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY

MS of AMY and HOT COP through window.

AMY

I’m so sorry I hurt you.

HOT COP

You didn’t hurt me.  But you could hurt yourself if you keep driving so carelessly, or worse, someone else.

AMY

Wow. It’s great to see someone who really cares about others. People…On the street.

HOT COP

I’m going to go run your driver’s license.  I’ll be right back.

HOT COP leaves for about 10 seconds, and then returns with AMY’s license and registration.

Ok.  You don’t have any previous infringements on your driving record, so I’m going to go ahead and let this one go.  But you gotta be more careful when you are on the road, mam.

AMY

Oh, well thank you. God you’re sweet. So…..what do you do for a living?

HOT COP

I’m a cop, mam. Be safe and slow down.

HOT COP leaves.  AMY turns her keys in extreme slow motion.  Sound of the beeping of keys in the car, followed by the hint of a starting engine.

CUT TO

INT. BASEMENT. DAY.

Sound of the alarm from the dryer finishing.  LS of the two dryers while SARAH walks into the shot.  SARAH opens the dryer door and takes out a piece of her laundry; it is shrunken and encrusted in detergent.  She takes out another article of clothing that has faced a similar fate.

SARAH

What the hell happened?

CUT TO

INT. CAFE. DAY.

SARAH and BEN and RICH sit at a table.  AMY enters.

AMY

Hey all.  Didn’t you wear that shirt yesterday?

SARAH

I’m not doing laundry anymore.  I was just talking to Ben about this.

AMY

Oh?

SARAH

Do you know how much water is wasted just by one load of laundry? 33 gallons.  Americans waste 1 billion gallons of water a year just on doing laundry alone.  And I can’t expect Americans to be as altruistic as me, so I’m just doing my part for America and taking it all on me.

CUT TO

Still photography montage of gruesome photos featuring individuals actually struggling from water shortages worldwide.

CUT TO

INT. CAFÉ. DAY.

WAITRESS enters with waters for the table, she places one in front of SARAH.

Uhm, no thank you, I care about the environment.

WAITRESS

Ok, what can I get started for you guys?

AMY

I’m ok.

SARAH

Yeah, me too.

RICH

I’m going to stick with coffee if that’s ok.

BEN

I’ll get a hummus plate.

WAITRESS

Awesome.

WAITRESS leaves, taking SARAH’s water with her.

SARAH

She seemed a little snarky, don’t you think.

AMY

Yeah, For sure I read some snark.  Hey, did you end up finding me a ticket to Wrecking Ball?

SARAH

Ohhhh. They’re sold out.

BEN

You could have my ticket.

AMY

Really? Are you sure?

RICH

Yeah.  He’ll probably just stay at home alone that night listening to their entire discography while crying because he’s only been waiting seven years for them to return to Chicago, Ben, what are you thinking? You’ve been looking forward to that concert for weeks?

BEN

Yeah, I only agreed cause I thought you were going anyway.  Its better that you two go together.   I just hope for Robert Walker’s sake there isn’t a repeat of August 7th, 2003.

AMY

Why what happened?

CUT TO

EXT. VENUE. DAY.

MS of ROBERT WALKER’S LEGS as he approaches a homeless woman who is really just AMY in a homeless costume as this scenario is being recreated in her head, and he drops five dollars in her cup.

BEN

VO It was just an ordinary day for Robert Walker, giving back to the community.

SARAH

VO He’s so altruistic.

BEN

VO Yeah.  When he gives five dollars to this homeless woman right outside the Double Door.  And this homeless woman grabs his leg and begins gnawing on it like a ravenous zombie.

Amy, as homeless woman, grabs the leg and gnaws at it as the narration depicts. 
SARAH

VO God, these people they just let be on the streets.

Amy then pries off one of the shoes and b-lines down the street.

BEN

VO And then, out of nowhere, this woman steals one of Robert’s shoes and makes a run for it.

CUT TO

INT. CAFÉ. DAY.

MS on the gang sitting at the café.

SARAH

That’s so tragic.

AMY

Wow…

BEN

I know, and that was before Wrecking Ball was anything big so Robert Walker didn’t have enough money to buy another pair of shoes.  He had to continue the rest of their Midwestern tour with only his left shoe. 

AMY

I was just thinking how cool it must have been to be that homeless woman…to have one of Robert Walker’s shoes…that must have been such a big deal for her.

BEN

I’m just surprised they even came back to Chicago after that.  I’ve been waiting for this moment.  I thought about making a film about it, hey Amy, you should tell your mom about that.

AMY

She’s in Alaska working on a documentary about a woman who is living as a member in a bear community, so we’re not really talking.

BEN

Oh.
AMY

But I can have your ticket? Cool.  So that’s settled then.  Awesome.  

RICH

You are really…unbelievable.

AMY

Wow.  I don’t know where that came from, but thanks. Rich, that’s so sweet.

RICH

I can’t stay here…you two are…I have to go.  Ben? Head home?

BEN

I have a hummus plate coming.

RICH

Suit yourself, see you at home.  Here’s for the coffee.

BEN

Later.

RICH  throws a couple dollars on the table and exits.

AMY

Oh, I met someone.

CUT TO

INT. CAFÉ. DAY.

CU on BEN looking dejected.

CUT TO

INT. CAFÉ. DAY.

MS on table of friends.

SARAH

For realsies?

AMY

For realsies.

SARAH

What’s his name?

AMY

T. Jones.

SARAH

T. Jones? Is he a rapper?

AMY

A cop!  

SARAH

Shut up!  How did you meet him?

AMY

I don’t know. He pulled me over for something stupid. I don’t remember what it was, I wasn’t really paying attention.  But…he left me off with a warning, which is totally cop for hitting on me…and then we just sat there, staring into each other’s eyes, and one thing led to another…and you know….or that last part might have just happened in my head.

SARAH

Did you get his phone number, or anything?

AMY

NO! I didn’t think of it.  I was so lost in this beautiful enchanted moment that we had. It was like, magic.  I can’t even describe it.

SARAH

How are you going to see him again?

AMY

I don’t know.  I’ll think of something.  I always do.

WAITRESS returns with the hummus plate for BEN.

You know, I think I’m going to head out.

SARAH

Yeah, sounds like a plan, I should probably get going too. You know, places to go, people to see, water to keep from being wasted.

AMY

Ok.  Bye Ben, enjoy your hummus.

AMY hugs BEN, BEN relishes in the hug way more than AMY does.  

Ok. We’re out.

AMY and SARAH exit.

CUT TO

INT. CAFÉ. DAY.

MS on BEN.

BEN

I guess I’ll just…stay here.

BEN sadly enjoys a carrot with hummus on it.

CUT TO

INT. BEDROOM. DAY.

SARAH wakes up, disheveled, and gets out of bed.

CUT TO

INT. BATHROOM. DAY

SARAH walks into the bathroom, and opens the shower curtain.  She moves her hand towards the shower knob.

CUT TO

INT. BATHROOM. DAY.

CU of SARAH’s hand approaching the shower knob.  She touches it, and as if it were made of hot lava, pulls away.

CUT TO

INT. BATHROOM. DAY.

MS of SARAH, shuttering.

SARAH

That was close.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

AMY sits at a red light.  She looks around, contemplates traffic for a moment, and then blatantly runs the red light.

CUT TO

EXT.  STREET. DAY.

Police car at intersection pulls around and stops AMY’s car.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

AMY checks herself out in the mirror, puts on lip stick, and tosses her hair around a bit to look elegantly disheveled.  COP 1 walks up to her window.  It is not HOT COP.  AMY rolls her window down.

AMY

Damnit.

COP 1

License and registration.

AMY hands COP 1 her license and registration.

Mam, do you know why I pulled you over?

AMY

Because I ran a red light?

COP 1 

Uh yeah. That’s a pretty serious offense.

AMY

Whatever.

COP exits to run AMY’s license.  AMY pounds on her steering wheel.

COP returns with a ticket in hand.

COP 1

So, the fine for running the red light is $300, if you choose to contest it, which I wouldn’t, your court date is May 15th at the Cook County Circuit Court.

AMY

Do you know T. Jones?

COP 1

You have a good day mam, drive safe.

COP1 exits.

AMY

If you just have his address or anything?!  Where does he get coffee?  What’s his favorite Beatles song? God damnit.

CUT TO

INT. BATHROOM. DAY.

MS of SARAH picking up her toothbrush.  She is starting to look pretty grimy.  She puts an unmanageably large amount of toothpaste on her toothbrush and then picks up a cup to fill with water.  She puts it under the sink and realizes what she is doing.

SARAH

God damnit.

SARAH puts the cup down.  She proceeds to brush her teeth sans water, but because of the large quantity of toothpaste it becomes increasingly difficult.  She tries spitting out the toothpaste into the sink.  It takes several pathetic tries.  She still has a mouth load of toothpaste.

Why is water everywhere!

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

MS of AMY in car.

CUT TO

EXT. CAR. DAY.

LS of stop sign, one block away.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

XCU of AMY’s determined eyes.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

POV shot of AMY accelerating towards a stop sign, whizzing right by, hitting a pedestrian.

CUT TO

INT. CAR. DAY.

MS of AMY with the red and blue lights flashing behind her.  She takes off her sweatshirt to reveal a very sexy negligee, and puts on some mood music

CUT TO

EXT. CAR. DAY.

WOMAN COP approaches the window.

CUT TO

EXT. CAR. DAY

Through the window, Amy is seen leaning back sexily in her car seat, with mood music playing, rose petals on the passenger seat, and some candles lit on the dashboard.  

WOMAN COP

Mam, could you step out of the vehicle.

AMY

That’s not really a good idea for me right now.

WOMAN COP

You blew a stop sign and hit a pedestrian, are you on drugs?

AMY

No. Not right now…

WOMAN COP

Get out of the car.

Amy gets out of the car.  In addition to the sexy negligee, barely covering her bottom which is only covered by a thong, she is also wearing offensively high stiletto heels.

Oh jeez, I’m also going to have to write you a ticket for indecent exposure.  Mam, I’m going to need you to walk in a straight line.

Amy tries to walk in a straight line, but the heels prevent her from doing so successfully

AMY

This isn’t how this is supposed to go…

PEDESTRIAN

I think I can see my bone through my leg.

AMY

Shut up. You know, I only wore this because you were supposed to be T. Jones…and we were supposed to fall in love. You’re heartless, can’t you see I’m in pain?

CUT TO

INT.  COFFEE SHOP. DAY.

The same mood music is playing in the coffee shop where Sarah works. Sarah is behind the bar making a beverage, dried toothpaste on her lips, dirty hair, disgusting apron.  She finishes making the beverage, calls it out, and hands it off to the CUSTOMER.

CUT TO

INT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY.

CUSTOMER gives SARAH a disgusted look, inspects her drink, and waves over TIFFANY, the shift supervisor on duty. CUSTOMER and TIFFANY share a short, silent exchange.

CUT TO

INT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY.

MS on TIFFANY approaching SARAH

TIFFANY

So, there isn’t really a good way to say this, but your recent displays of personal hygiene are starting to upset our customers.

SARAH

That is so like America.  You know, it’s actually healthier for your skin and hair not to shower every day.

TIFFANY

Ok. Well.  You smell like a foot. And I think it would be best if you spent the rest of your shift off the floor.  Maybe organizing the back room? The dishes have been really piling up.  Maybe you can take care of those?

SARAH

Dishes?  Do you know how much water it wastes to wash dishes? America wastes 500 gallons of water washing dishes alone.

TIFFANY

Well it is part of your job description…

SARAH

You know what? I’m done.  I’m out of here. This whole company’s environmental philosophies are so out of whack.  I can’t continue to work for this company…I just…YOU PEOPLE.  YOU DON’T CARE ABOUT THE WORLD.  YOU AND YOUR ICE TEAS! ICE IS WATER PEOPLE! YOU DON’T THINK ABOUT IT WHEN YOU CHEW ON THEM.  WELL THINK ABOUT IT.

SARAH storms out, taking off her apron and pieces of her uniform, strewing them about the store.

CUT TO

EXT. MUSIC VENUE. NIGHT.

SARAH and AMY are standing in line waiting to get into the Wrecking Ball concert.  SARAH looks like she rolled out of a garbage bag, and AMY is noticeably depressed and lovelorn.

SARAH

You know at first I thought this sacrifice of mine to refrain from using any water was going to be just this huge triumphant struggle that I had to take on myself to save the world, really, from over using water, but I’ve found it’s all actually pretty simple and I don’t know why everyone can’t just do their part to look beyond their own comfort and think more globally.

CUT TO

Still photography montage of the individuals struggling without clean water

CUT TO

Sarah and Amy standing in line.

AMY

Yeah.  I just hope this line starts moving faster I have to mad pee.

SARAH

You know, that’s exactly what I’m talking about.  You are too absorbed in your own needs to look at the bigger picture.  I would have thought better of you.

AMY

Well normally I would be more altruistic, like you, but I’ve just been going through some personal stuff…I really don’t think I’m going to see T. Jones ever again…

SARAH

Oh man, I’m sorry.  That’s so unfortunate.  Later this week we should put on some Bright Eyes and puke-cry into some pad thai.

AMY

That would be really nice…

CUT TO

LS of AMY and SARAH approaching BOUNCER. There is a sign near the door stating No Loitering and No Homeless Women.

BOUNCER

Mam.  You can’t come in here.

SARAH

No, I have a ticket, see?

BOUNCER

Mam, I can’t let you in there looking like that.

SARAH

Wait, I have a ticket, you have to let me in, right?

BOUNCER

I’m sorry mam, but I don’t know if you know the history of Robert Walker, he specifically asked that…

SARAH

I’m sorry but do you know who my father is?

BOUNCER

Mam, I don’t care who your father is…

SARAH

Because he is a chief executive for Exicon Oil…

BOUNCER

Mam, you can walk away now, or I’m going to call security.

SARAH

I just think this whole thing is so prejudice, I mean, I have a ticket…I’m going to call my dad…

BOUNCER

Security!

SARAH

Alright.  Alright.  I’m ok. I’m going.

AMY walks up to the bouncer, about to give him a ticket.

SARAH

You’re not actually going in are you?

AMY

I have to pee…

SARAH

You don’t even like Wrecking Ball!

AMY

But they have a bathroom inside.

SARAH

You wouldn’t have to pee if you didn’t drink so much water.

AMY

Well, I did drink that much water and now I’m suffering the consequences.

SARAH

Just pee outside.

AMY

No, that’s disgusting. I’m not even drunk.

SARAH

That can be your penance for your gross overuse of water.  Do you know how many gallons of water are wasted every time you flush a toilet?

AMY

2?

SARAH

How does that not disgust you?

AMY

Fine. Find me a bush.

CUT TO

EXT. VENUE. NIGHT.

PAN  of desolate city surroundings.

SARAH

There’s a parked car right there, under the el tracks, just duck behind it.

CUT TO

EXT. UNDER TRACKS. NIGHT.

LS of white car concealed in the shadows.

CUT TO

EXT. VENUE. NIGHT.

MS on AMY and SARAH.

AMY

I don’t trust it.  There are probably homeless people lurking about.  I hate homeless people…I should marry Robert Walker

SARAH

Shut up, there aren’t any homeless people in Chicago. If you have to pee, pee, or stop talking about it.

AMY

Ok fine.

SARAH

Take this.

Sarah reaches into her purse and takes out a PeeMiss camping funnel.

AMY

What the fuck is that?

SARAH

It’s a PeeMiss, it’s like a funnel. It’s for women to use when camping. 

CUT TO

PeeMiss commercial break, brought to you by Amy’s imagination

SPOKESWOMAN

Ladies, have you ever felt constricted by your anatomy?  Have you ever felt the need to pee standing up, but knew you didn’t have the right equipment? Well now you can! With the PeeMiss female outdoor bathroom companion.

(VO) It’s great for camping,

SPOKESWOMAN peeking out from behind a tree giving a thumbs up

Rooftop parties.

Spokeswoman up against a railing on a deck, turned around to give a thumbs up

And showing your dominance over problematic pets

Spokeswoman holding an unhappy cat, winking

Just whip out your PeeMiss, and you’re ready to go!

CUT TO

EXT. STREET. DAY.

SARAH

 I bought it at a thrift store.

AMY

Did you wash it?

SARAH

No.  That would have used water.

AMY

You’re gross. I’m not even touching that.

SARAH

What other option do you have?  Your bladder could explode like Tycho Brahe’s if you don’t use this.  Do you wanna die like Tycho Brahe?

AMY

Fine.

CUT TO
EXT. UNDER TRACKS. NIGHT.

MS on AMY behind the car parked under the tracks.  She looks both ways and unzips her fly.

CUT TO

EXT. UNDER TRACKS. NIGHT.

MS on Amy’s legs with her pants around her ankles, and a stream of urine as if directed by a funnel.  Red and blue lights start flashing with the “whoop whoop” of a police siren, as she is peeing behind a cop car.  While the stream of urine continues to flow, the sound of a closing door sounds shortly followed by a pair of legs joining Amy.

AMY

Oh my God! T. Jones!  Can I get your phone number?

The End.

