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I NT. DIVE BAR - N GHT

Dar k, snmoky and nearly enpty. Snooth Jazz plays on the
radi o. A BARTENDER polishes beer mugs. DENNI'S (37),
sad-sack, sits at the bar staring into his drink.

A WOMAN (40s), been around the block a few tines, voice ful
of gravel, steps to the bar and notions for the Bartender.

VWOVAN
Vodka on the rocks.

Denni s neets her gaze. He opens his nouth to speak, but
can’t find words.

She waits... this is getting awkward. Suddenly Dennis’ face
contorts into a |l ook of pain and he bursts into tears.

DENNI S
(t hrough sobs)
WIl you have sex with ne?

The Worman | ooks for the Bartender, inpatient.

DENNI S
I’11 be quick, | swear.

WOVAN
Sorry. If there’s one thing |
| earned in high school it’s not to
fuck crying forty year old nen

The Bartender arrives. She grabs her drink, throws down
nmoney and hurries off.

DENNI S
(calling after)
But I'mthirty-seven

I N THE CORNER

Sitting alone, nursing a brandy is TRACEY (30), surprisingly
attractive for this place. She watches Dennis hang his head
in shame as she speaks into her cell phone.

TRACEY
Yeah, Dimtri. |’ve got one..
Let’s just say he’' s the easiest
mark | could ever hope to have..
Be ready, it won't take |ong.

She hangs up, grabs her drink and nakes her way to...

THE BAR



She pl ops down beside Dennis, full of false perkiness.

TRACEY
You’' re gonna have to work on your
pi ck up lines.

He doesn’'t even |ift his head.

DENNI S
VWhat’s the point? |I’mjust gonna
di e anyway.

TRACEY
Alright, that’s strike two. One
nmore clunker and |’ m goi ng back to

ny seat.
DENNI S
It’s not a joke. | have a
congeni tal heart defect.
Per ki ness is replaced by clear disappointnment, |ike Tracey’s
ni ght has just been ruined.
TRACEY
Oh.
DENNI S

The doctors say I won't live

anot her nonth w thout a transpl ant,
but |"’mso far down the donor Iist,
it’s inpossible.

TRACEY
| see... And what about your other
organs, how are they?

DENNI S
Huh?
TRACEY
Neverm nd. |’msure they' re fine.

Tracey sips her drink.

DENNI S
t’s just, there were so nmany
hings | wanted to do before |
ied. I’ve never even had sex.

I )
t
d

TRACEY
A virgin?



DENNI S

(nods)
| thought if |I came here I mght...
but no. |’ m never gonna have sex.

"Il never have a wife, or kids. My
Asi an | andl ord’ s gonna eat ny cat.

He descends back into sobbi ng.

DENNI S
Oh, Fluffles...

TRACEY
Cal m down. No one’s going to eat
your cat.

DENNI S
How do you know?

TRACEY
Cause that’s stupid.

She takes a | ook at the sniveling ness before her

TRACEY
| nmean, Jesus Christ, man up. My
life’'s been shitty too, but you
don’t see nme crying on about it.

Denni s conposes hinsel f.

DENNI S
What’s wong with you?

TRACEY
Let’s just say, when | took out a
hundred thousand dollars in student

| oans for med school, | thought I'd
be doing sonething different with
ny life.

Tracey sips her drink, sullen.

TRACEY
| wanted to hel p people. But I
guess there’s no noney in that
anynore.

DENNI S
So what do you do?



TRACEY
You' re | ooking at it.

Tracey drinks again. Dennis |ooks around, confused. Al he
sees is two shlubs at a bar.

DENNI S
Does it pay well?

TRACEY
Li ke you woul dn’t believe.

DENNI S
| don’t understand.

TRACEY
Honey, if you understood what | was
tal ki ng about you d run scream ng
fromthe room

DENNI S
Try ne.

She di sm sses himw th a head shake.

DENNI S
Ch cone on, |'ma real good
listener. Like sonetines, ny cat
will go, "nmer-nmer-mer” and | know
she’s getting hungry. And ot her
times she’ll be |ike, "raaaoooww'
and | know to | eave her alone for a
little bit.

Tracey can’t help but smle at this.

DENNI S
Look, forget the sex-

TRACEY
Done.

DENNI S

Just tell nme about yourself. Your

i kes, dislikes, things you ve been
through. I won’t judge any of it, |
swear .

Tracey | ooks at Dennis and considers himlong and hard. He
| ooks earnest. Innocent. Like a thirty-seven year old puppy.



TRACEY
What’ s your nane?

DENNI S
Denni s. You?

She swirls what's left of her drink, thinking...

TRACEY
Br andy.

DENNI S
Wel |, hi Brandy.

Tracey downs her brandy and pushes the gl ass away.

TRACEY
You know what, Dennis? |’ m gonna
hel p you wi th your problem

DENNI S
You wanna adopt ny Fluffles?

TRACEY
Your ot her problem
(off blank stare)
What |'’msaying is, | think we
shoul d get out of here and get a
hotel room

DENNI S
Real | y?!

TRACEY
Yes, but on two conditions. First,
you need to order us both anot her
round of drinks. And second, go
cl ean yourself up so you don’t | ook
i ke you' ve been crying all night.

Denni s stands up, excited.
DENNI S
Sure thing. Bartender! Two nore
dri nks on ne.
He rushes off, digging his phone out as he goes.

DENNI S
| m gonna update ny status.

Once he’s gone Tracey brings her phone out and dials.



She hangs

TRACEY

Dmtri? | need a favor. Call up

M khai | and have him bring over the
| ast harvest... It’s exactly what

it sounds like... Well, if | have
to pay, it’s not a favor... Fine.
Just do it... Yeah, | feel the sane
about you.

up. The Bartender brings their drinks.

BARTENDER
| s that guy bothering you?

TRACEY
No. He's just telling ne about his
Fluffles.

BARTENDER
Fucki ng pervert.

The Bartender heads off. Tracey pulls Dennis’ drink toward
her purse on the bar and rummges through it.

her, puts

She brings out a PILL BOTTLE and starts unscrew ng the top.

I NT. DI VE HOTEL ROOM - LATER

Tracey and Dennis stunble into the gaudy and ash stai ned

room Tracy supports Dennis,

and can barely keep his feet.

who | ooks conpl etely bl asted

She sets himon the bed and goes to close the door.

Tracey cones back to himand rests a pillow under

DENNI S
(despondent)
This isn’t fair. |I’mnot gonna nmake
it. This is just ny |uck.
shoul dn’t have had that |ast drink.

TRACEY
Don’t you start crying again or I'm
gonna change ny m nd.

DENNI S
Alright. But if |I fall asleep can
you have sex with ne anyway?

hi s head.



TRACEY
Sur e.

DENNI S
Can you filmit?

She ignores that, grabs her purse and heads into the
bat hroom | eaving the door open.

Denni s struggles to | ook around..

DENNI S POV- The open bat hroom door. Tracey cones into view
putting on a pair of MEDI CAL GLOVES. She SNAPS the | atex.

On Dennis’ face, a |look of confusion, and finally, approval.

DENNI S
Sweet .

Denni s passes out.

| NT. HOTEL BATHROOM - DAY

Dennis awakens in a bathtub... a bathtub filled with ice. A
SIX INCH incision is stitched closed on his chest. He scans
the room groggily.

A few feet away, a sickly-Iooking HUMAN HEART sits on the
basin. And on the bathroomtiles before him a nmessage
scrawled in his own bl ood. ..

"CALL 911"

"YOU RE VELCOVE"

He takes it all in again... A ripped out, broken heart. A
hastily witten goodbye. Bl ood everywhere.

DENNI S
(smling)
|’mnot a virgin anynore.

FADE OUT



