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FADE | N:

I NT. OFFI CE BLDG. - MEN S ROOM - MORNI NG

TRENT (29, tall, disheveled brown hair) peers into the mrror
at the bags under his eyes. Death Cab for Cutie t-shirt,
cargo shorts, and flip-flops.

He | eans over the sink, deep in thought. Finally snaps hinself
out of it. A nelody brews fromwithin. Starts to hum

Toilet flush ends the music. MR WLLIAMS (55, starched
white shirt and power tie, in shape) exits a stall.

MR W LLI AMS
Crap, you look like hell.

TRENT
" mworking on it.

They both wash hands.

MR. W LLI AMS
Wor k har der.
(si del ong | ook)
Rough out there.

Done in a jiffy, he |l eaves the crunpled towel on the sink.

MR, W LLI AMS
M nd ditching that?

TRENT
Not a probl em

M. WIlians exits. Trent blasts cold water, washes his face.

| NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Down the hall Trent trudges. Wrking the sane hum Large
POSTERS of "Jacked 'n Punped" energy drinks hang on the walls.

Headed his way is ELLIE (28, sweet face, cutting |ook, al
the nore striking together). She wears a sumer dress and
sandals. The hunmm ng intensifies.

ELLI E
Look alive -- not even a full day
t oday.

Trent bows his head, smles as she passes.



ELLI E
He's workin' the smle though..

She HUMS a few bars in unison as she trails down the hall.
Trent turns back before disappearing into an adjoi ning room

| NT. ROOM 204 - CONTI NUCUS

Energetic. A dozen SALES REPS on phones (20s-40s, beachwear).
Trent plops down at his cube in the corner. An ugly potted

pl ant hangs on a shelf. PICTURES of his German Shepherd,
parents, and bel oved Yamaha keyboard decorate his cube.

He opens an Excel doc, frowns at his sales total of $4K for
the nonth -- $5K off the pace (bold red). dances at the
wal | clock (8:45), reaches for his phone, BILL (35) pops in.

Bl LL
How s the nusic goi ng?

TRENT
Mel odi es yeah, lyrics nada.

Bl LL
Too bad. That new gymup the street?
Over on Bentley? Just sold them

TRENT
Good for you.

Bl LL
Pretty damm sweet. Hey, we're going
to Tank's mafana. Any interest?

TRENT
"Il call ya. Should probably sleep
"til Labor Day.

Bl LL

Sl eep away the sumer, that sounds
good. Don't forget how to use that
t hi ng.

I NT. ELLIE S OFFI CE - CONTI NUQUS
Ellie SHARPENS her pencil in an electric sharpener. Neat
but uninspiring office, only a few baubles. She taps away

on her laptop. M. WIlians breezes in.

MR W LLI AMS
Are we gonna rebound or what?



ELLI E
We're gettin' there.

MR WLLI AMS
That tuition wasn't cheap. Just an
FYI .

ELLI E
Cot it.

M. WIlianms snaps a CGnote fromhis wallet and flings it
onto her desk.

MR, W LLI AMS
For the ride back. Mple wal nut for
ne.

ELLI E
Ch there's sonething | wanted to --

He's al ready gone.

ELLI E
ask you.

She sits with a frown. C oses out of an enmail in progress.
Snat ches up the hundred.
| NT. ROOM 204 - MOMENTS LATER

A beach ball bounces its way fromcube to cube. Ellie whisks
in, shades atop her head.

ELLI E
Vanonos!

A grand wave. Sales Reps rise in a flurry.

ELLI E

Trent, are you awake over there?
TRENT

Yeah!
ELLI E

Let's go.

Trent grabs his duffle bag, |last one left. Phone rings.

Stares at it. Answers.



TRENT
Thanks for calling Jacked 'n Punped,
this is Trent.
(excited | ook)
Sure, | can help you.

I NT. VAN - MOMENTS LATER

It idles in the |ot. Murmurs. Groans of discontent.

Bl LL
He can't be witing nusic.

Trent boards to a wave of catcalls, cap on backwards. He

finds it hard to push down a grin. Ellie throws hima | ook,
he pl unks down in back, the van departs with a roar.

EXT. POND - LATER

Scream ng kids in the distance. Trent lies wth his face

buried in a blanket, 5 neters fromthe water. Snoring. H's

right hand atop a green spiral notebook.

NEI GHBORI NG SPOT

Ellie chats with Reps Raquel (31, robust) and Tanya (39).
TANYA

We'd fight all the time. Got stupider
with each occasion. That's a word,

right?

ELLI E
Yup.

RAQUEL
Over what ?

TANYA

You nane it. He hated ny parents,
too. Wat a gem You guys stil
havi ng fun?

RAQUEL
Trying to.

TANYA
Keep it that way. You want kids?

RAQUEL
| do, he's on the fence.



TANYA
Deal br eaker ?

RAQUEL
" m not sure.

Ellie watches them-- a bystander in life. Fidgets wth her
bat hi ng suit.

TANYA
What ever you do, decide for
yourselves. Don't |et anyone strong-
arm you

RAQUEL
wn't let that happen.

TANYA
Hey, check out sl eepyhead.

Trent scraw s in his notebook, one eye open, face still wel ded
to the towel.

RAQUEL
We know you' re checking us out!

BACK TO TRENT

who doesn't flinch. The scrawling continues.

Hs FACE is intense. PEN scribbles sonething at the top.
Drops his pen, the drought is over. H's EYE can't believe
it. One peek over at Ellie who smrks back at him

The eye shuts.

EXT. POND - LATER

Qui eter now. The scream ng kids have left. Trent is still
out. A faint nelody bleeds through his earbuds. Ellie gives
hima tap on the shoul der.

ELLI E
Time to go.

Doesn't budge. Al the other Sales Reps have evacuat ed.
Ellie turns to his notebook, CU of poem

It Was Al ways For You

It's dusk in norning
It is dusk at night



Can you feel it?
| can hear it

There's no turning back
There is no going forward
Until | cone for you

| conme for you

| once denied it

And denied it well

But now | know for certain

The dawn w || happen

The dawn w || happen

When | finally shout

It was always for you

Al ways for you

Ellie overhears the nusic playing on his i Pod. Recognizes

the nelody. Sweet. Solid. Sweeping. The tune fromthe
hall. Takes an earbud for a |isten.

Peeks back at the lyrics, her hand touches the notebook as
she skinms them again.

She studies Trent a nmonent. Shuts the notebook, places the
earbud back. And dribbles what's left of her water bottle
onto his back. He's up

I NT. ROOM 204 - MORNI NG

Only a few reps, back in business attire -- including Josh,
a sharp tie to boot. Cdock reads 7:15. He's on the phone.

TRENT
It's packed with Vitamn C, yeah.
Cal ci um and magnesium too. That'l
hel p with absorption. Sone ginseng,
but not nuch.

Does quick arithnmetic on his blotter.
TRENT
Sounds good, 1'Ill put you down for
ten. Very good, M. Klein. G ao.

Hangs up, revisits his Excel doc. Wpes out his $4K figure
and types in $9100 with a grin. Thwacks Enter. Phone rings.



TRENT
Yeah.

ELLI E (over phone)
You m nd com ng over?

TRENT
Not a probl em

I NT. ELLIE S OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

Ellie finishes an email, clicks send. She peeks at a PI CTURE
of her parents that rests on her desk. Trent enters.
TRENT
Hey.
(re: door)
Should I...?
ELLI E
Go ahead.

He shuts it and takes a seat.

ELLI E
It's early for you
TRENT
Slept like a baby. Does it show?
ELLI E
Yeah, it does. Wat brought that
on?
TRENT
Can't really say. So what's up?
ELLI E
| was | ooki ng over your nunbers.
TRENT
Recent | y?
ELLI E
Yes.
TRENT

Very recently?

ELLI E
Yes, | saw.

Trent smles proudly.



TRENT
And...?

Ellie waves away a Sal es Rep at the door.

ELLI E
How s your nusic goi ng?
TRENT
My nusi c?
ELLI E
Yeah.
TRENT
It's going. \Wy?
ELLI E
That's good.

She picks at the corner of her blotter.

TRENT
You' re maki ng ne nervous. Are you
alright?

ELLI E
Any new songs... lately?

Trent shrugs. Ellie peeks at himfor nore information.

shrug only grows. Ellie conbats with a curious smle.

TRENT
Not hing |I'd wanna show of f.
ELLI E
| see. Is that a good thing?
TRENT
I think so.
ELLI E
So it's sort of a... quasi... nezza-
mezza... dry spell.
TRENT
Exactly.
ELLI E
Too bad.
TRENT

VWhy' s that?

The



ELLI E
| have to let you go.

It's like he didn't hear it. Gins stupidly at her. Ellie
waits for it sink in...

TRENT
(still smling)
What ?
ELLI E

The nunbers aren't there. Not where
we need themto be.

TRENT
You said you checked them Very
recently.

ELLI E

| did. But you've been here four
years. W expect nore than average.

The smle is officially gone.

TRENT
Tell me you're Kkidding.

ELLI E
" m sorry.

He turns to | ook at an associ ate passing by the w ndow, who
waves at Ellie.

TRENT
| cane in early today. | can nake
that a habit. From now on.
ELLI E
| think it's tinme for your dry spel
to be over.
Trent hones in on her. About to say sonething -- he declines.

| NT. ROOM 204 - CONTI NUCUS

He does the death march back to his corner cube. Sales Reps
are wapped up in calls. Trent stands frozen by his chair.

Then, The Tasmani an Devil. Pictures, pens, |oose change,
magazi nes, trinkets -- even sone erasers. He opens drawers
left and right -- CRAMS all of it into his shoul der bag.

Leaves the room w t hout a goodbye either way.



10.
| NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Treks solo down the hall. Past the posters of energy drinks.
M. WIIlianms now pops into view, comng the other way. G ves
Trent an over-the-top salute and continues al ong.

Trent | ooks back at him Continues on. Stops short at a
garbage can. He rummages through his bag.

Bill breezes by, a pat on the back.

Bl LL
Sorry pal, wnd at your back. M ssed
you on Sat ur day!

Trent finally uncovers his green notebook. Starts to tear
out the poem Another fresh one peeks out frombehind it,
entitled "Wthout You."

Dunps the whol e damm thing. Shoul der bag back on. Onward
down the hall.

EXT. PARKING LOT - CONTI NUOUS

He heads for his car. The lot is full. Stark sunlight.
GQutted. It's etched across his face. He grips the shoul der
bag tight. A HUM ends on one note.

Trent turns to the right. Follow ng himon the sidewal k,
t he beach ball blows in the w nd.

Scanpering footsteps. Trent finally turns..

It's Ellie. Wisking her way over |ugging his potted plant.
The coup de gréace.

She's now up to him raises the plant. And sends it SMASH NG
to the pavenent.

KISSES him Trent stands stoic...

Waiting for the world to resune. It doesn't take |ong.
Replies to her in kind.

Ellie pulls back a tad. Enough tinme for himto slip off the
shoul der bag and RAM it down to the pavenent.

ELLI E
You're not a real good liar.

TRENT
I'mfired.



ELLI E
| " ve been thinking about starting ny
own conpany. There's an office
bui |l di ng down the --
He quiets her with another. Snol dering.
The sunlight far |ess stark.
FADE TO BLACK

THE END

11.
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