THE BATH

Screenplay By

Matthew Orobko

Inspired By The Song ‘Digital Bath’ By

The Deftones

BLACK.

...the sound of a dripping tap...

...water dripping into a pool...

...a light flickering...

SMASH:

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT

A cold, blue foot is hanging over the side of a bathtub. The fluorescent light on the roof is flickering like crazy. Every 2 seconds a single drop of water falls from the tap and lands into the full bathtub.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

A man is sitting on the bed, smoking a cigarette. He stares out the window, completely in a daze. He takes a puff of the cigarette and blows smoke towards the window he is completely fixated on. He puts his hands in his face and slouches down on the bed. 

INT. A BAR - NIGHT

Suddenly, the man is sitting in a bar. He has a drink in his hand and a cigarette in the other. He looks very depressed and stares straight ahead. He focuses on a beautiful blond woman in a red dress. She is sitting at a table across the bar. It is obvious that she is extremely drunk. She is making a complete fool out of herself. She’s standing at the table, the drink spilling everywhere that she’s holding. The woman’s eyes meet with the man’s. The woman gives a seducing smile and the man takes another drink. After a few seconds, the man gets up off the bar stool and walks over the woman. He stares at her and smiles.

INT. CAR - NIGHT

The woman is barely able to keep her eyes open as the man drives, still a cigarette in his hand. The man has a strange look of determination on his face. He has a plan. The woman tries to talk but all that rolls off of her tongue are just senseless mumbles. The man smiles as he continues to drive. He focuses on the folds of the woman’s red dress, hiking up her thighs. The man takes another puff of the cigarette. He looks at the woman and brushes her blonde hair away from her face.

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

The woman stumbles heavily through the doorway of the man’s apartment. The man takes off his jacket and throws it on the bed. He grabs the woman and lightly leads her to a couch in the living room. She falls down hard on the couch and watches as the man walks over to the kitchen and fishes out a beer. He leans against the counter and begins drinking the beer. The woman playfully giggles as the man does this. She is heavily intoxicated. More so now than what she was. The woman gets up and stumbles over to the man. At the sight of the woman approaching the man puts down the beer. The woman leans in close and places her hand on the man’s crotch. With her eyes half closed she leans into the man and whispers into his ear.

WOMAN

I want to take a bath.

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT

Water is pouring out of the tap into the bathtub. The woman sits on the edge of the bathtub and flails her arm around the constantly filling warm water. The man leans in the doorframe, observing her. He still has another a cigarette in his mouth. The woman giggles and stands up, faltering on her ascent. She stands, yet she sways. She slides off her red dress exposing her flesh. The look on the man’s face is that of total familiarity. It’s almost as if he doesn’t care at all that a total stranger is naked in front of him. The man reaches over and turns the tap off. The woman slides her body into the warm water as the man stands there. The woman has a look of slight euphoria as the man examines his specimen. The man leaves the bathroom, leaving the woman alone. He returns with a portable radio. He plugs it in to the socket by the sink. Music begins playing but is suddenly interrupted when the man throws the radio nonchalantly into the water. Immediately, there is the sound of electrical current. The woman convulses in a shower of electrical death. Water is spraying everywhere. The man begins masturbating at the sight of the woman fading away in front of him. She continues to flail everywhere. The man continues his journey into ecstasy. The woman’s eyes flicker. Open. Close. Open. Close. After a few moments the man unplugs the cord and lets it fall into the bath. The bathroom light flickers. The man walks out of the bathroom.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

The man sits on the bed, smoking a cigarette. He stares out the window, completely in a daze. He takes a puff of the cigarette and blows smoke towards the window he is completely fixated on. He puts his hands in his face and slouches down on the bed. 

A series of images...

...the man laying the lifeless body of the woman on the bed...

...the man drying her body off with a towel...

...the man sliding her red dress back on over her body...

...the man brushing her blond hair...

...the man painting her nails...

...the man taking a picture of her on the bed in this state...

INT. A BAR - NIGHT

Suddenly, the man is back at the bar. He’s staring at the woman in the red dress. The woman is staring back at him. The woman holds the drink in her hand. 

WOMAN

I feel really dirty...

The man smiles at this comment. 

BLACK.

THE END

