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EXT. STREET - DAY
JADE, 20's, waits on the curb for her Uber Driver.

From around the corner, the car arrives. It grinds to a halt
in front of her.

I nside the car sits TREY, 20's. He speaks out the w ndow.

TREY
Hey! How s it going, Jade?

Jade smles, nods "Hello" and steps into the car.
| NT. CAR - DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)
Sat in the back, Jade sits quietly.

TREY
Confy?

Jade shakes her head: "Yes"

TREY ( CONT’ D)
W off, then.

Trey starts on their route. He | ooks back at her through the
rear view mrror.

TREY ( CONT’ D)
You renenber ne? Trey? | drove you
| ast week and the week before that?

Jade pretends to not know what he’s tal king about.

TREY ( CONT’ D)
|’mthe one with nmny own origina
mXx tape. My own songs.

Jade "smles" in recognition.

TREY ( CONT’ D)
Cool .

Silent beat. Then, Trey, very sheepishly, speaks.

TREY ( CONT’ D)
Hey, um ... Jade. | know you said
you didn’t like it, and I know
every time | ask | promse its
gonna be the last time but | just
recorded a new m x tape with ny
songs. | worked really hard on it



TREY (CONT’ D)
and | wanted to know if it’s any
good.

Jade stares out the w ndow, uninterested.

TREY (CONT’ D)
Cnon, | think you re gonna like
it.

After considering it, Jade nods: "K"

TREY (CONT’ D)
Yes! Trust nme, ny new stuff is
firel!

Trey turns on his nusic. R ght away you can tell this guy is
no John Legend. It is the nost god-awful, ear piercing,
vom t induci ng, nonsensical nusic you ever heard.

To add salt on the wound, Trey sings a duet with hinself,
creating a double layer of cringe.

Surprisingly, Jade seens to be desensitized to the nusic,
she even dances along to sone parts.

The nusic ends, thank god, and the arrive at Jade’s
desti nati on.

Bef ore she gets out:
TREY ( CONT’ D)
Jade, thanks for listening. Waddya
t hi nk?
Silent beat, then, Jade gives hima ’'thunbs up’.

TREY ( CONT’ D)

| knew it! | knew you' d like it.
There’s plenty nore where that cane
from 1’|l see you next week!

EXT. STREET - DAY

Jade stands on the curb and watches Trey drive off. Once
he’s conpl etely out of sight:

JADE
Whew, thank god.

She pulls out two earpl ugs.



JADE ( CONT’ D)
(i nmpressed with herself)
That wor ked out better than I
t hought .

FADE QOUT:
END



