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I NT. DON'S CAR - N GHT

DON, 28 year old man with a babyface, wears all black baggy
clothes to pair with his sleazy but confident deneanor. He
is laid back smling in the driver seat of his car as he
steers through a nei ghborhood.

AMY, 28 year old pretty girl, has short wavy hair and the
shar pest eyeliner you'll ever see. She wears |oose fitting
jeans with a croptop over fishnets along wth a beanie. She
sits up on the passenger seat excitedly | ooking at Don.

AW
Ckay, your turn.

DON
My turn?

AW

Yes, your turn. Wat's the
filthiest thing you ve ever done in
bed?

DON
I"msorry, I'mstill kinda
considering calling it a night
after hearing yours.

AW
It wasn't even that bad!

DON
|"mnot sure if | can really follow
t hat up.

AW

Wl | maybe don't think about
one-upping it cause that's not the
point. | just want a gauge for what
type of deal I'mgetting into.

DON
Well you're not about to get into
THAT type of thing with ne!

AW
Oh, cone on, Don. | sw ped right
for you, | agreed on a date with
you, |I've had a lot of fun with

you, and now I'mletting you cone
over mny pl ace.

DON
And?

AW
And, shame ne all you want, but |I'm
usual ly only this into guys who
have sonething filthy to hide so
spill it!



DON

Ch ny god.

(sighs)
| guess--well here how about this.
Alright, so | nmet up with this one
girl a few years back. | think her
name was Maya? Anyways, we ended up
hooki ng up that night...

CUT TO
| NT. DON' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Maya is sitting alone on Don's bed. Her hair is a nmess, and
her bare chest is covered by a bl anket. She's calling
sonmeone on her phone in a | ow voi ce.

MAYA
(on the phone)
Yeah. Yeah, it went pretty well
tonight. Pretty prom sing
opportunity. Oh yeah, She said he
was all good too. Didn't cry as

much as yesterday. |1'Il let you
know nore later. |I'm headi ng back
in a few so--Yeah, okay. Love you
t oo. Bye.

Maya hangs up and is startled by Don who suddenly appears
and sits down beside her.

MAYA
Oh ny god! You scared ne.

Don settles in while quietly keeping a suspicious stare at
her. Maya notices and begins to | ook back and forth between
Don and her phone. She opens her nouth to speak.

CUT TO

I NT. DON'S CAR - N GHT

AW
Mlitary wife!?
DON
Yep.
AW
Ch ny god.
DON

And, "marine fiance" nore |iKke.

AW
Okay, wow umm .. But |ike, as
messed up as that sounds, you
didn't really know so | don't think
it was really filthy on your part.



DON
You didn't let ne finish.

AMY
VWhat ?

CUT TO
| NT. DON' S BEDROOM - NI GHT
The roomis dark with the sounds of a bed aggresively

creaking. Maya is bent over with Don behind her as they have
sex. He spanks her.

DON
Yeah, fuck the mari nes.
~ MAYA
(giggles)

Stop, don't say that!

Maya and Don have a |l augh. Don pulls her up by her hair and
makes out with her from behind.

CUT TO
| NT. DON'S CAR - NI GHT

AW
No fucking way!

DON
Filthy enough for you?

AW
You have a |lot of balls admtting
to homew ecking to your own date!

DON
"Not hi ng serious, just sone filthy
fun". Your words, not m ne.

AW
And that's your idea of fun?

DON
That's ny idea of filth, and | had
a feeling you'd also think it was
fun.

AW
What's that supposed to nean?

DON
It nmeans | sw ped right for you, |
went on a date with you, |I've had a

ot of fun with you, and | agreed
to come over your place and, shane
( MORE)



DON (cont' d)
me all you want, but | usually
onnly get this into a girl who has
sone filth to hide

AW
Y' know what... touche. But |I'm
sorry to di sappoint cause |I'm ki nda
happi Iy single.

DON
Wel |l sorry to disappoint but I
don't grow and rol eplay as sone
feral beast in bed so | think we're
even on that end.

Don and Any pull up to a driveway and exit the car.
EXT. AMY'S HOUSE - NI GHT

AW
Alright, here we are. This is ny
pl ace.

DON
Is this where all the filth
happens?

AW
| don't know. I|'m kind of

considering calling it a night
after hearing yours.

DON
Haha real funny.
AWY
... Take off your shoes before you

go inside.
Any and Don take off their shoes and enter the house.
I NT. AMY'S LI VING ROOM - NI GHT

Any's nmother, late 60s, is bent over on the floor inspecting
and clawi ng at the underside of a desk. Don and Any don't
notice her until she suddenly | ooks up and stares at the
couple with w de eyes.

AMY
VWhat the f--17? Mnf

MOTHER
| lost nmy phone.



AMY
(stuttering and
col l ecting herself)
Oh, uhh, okay--uhh, 1 just cane
here with a friend--

DON
Uhh, hi.

MOTHER
| lost nmy phone!

AW
Yeah | know I--holy shit you | ost
your phone?

MOTHER
| LOST MY PHONE

AW
Shit, uhh. Where'd you | ast
remenber putting it?

Any's nother lets out a scream

DON
Jesus Chri st!

AMY
It's fine, it's fine.

Any wal ks to her nother who then flails her arns at her. Any
grabs her arnms and kneels down to her. They whisper in
conversation sonet hing inaudi ble. Arwy wal ks back to Don.

DON
Everyt hi ng good?
AW
Yeah. | nean | hope. Depends.
DON
What's that supposed to nean?
AW
Can you help us find ny nother's
phone?
DON
Huh?
AW

She just got here too. Said she
m ght' ve dropped it on her wal k
here from her pl ace.

DON
She wal ked here at this hour?



AW
Yeah, she needed to pick up sone
f ood.

DON

Didn't you say you live |like 40
m nut es away from your nother? By

car?
AWY
WIl you help us or not?
DON
| don't even--
AWY
"1l be a mlitary wife tonight.
DON
Excuse nme?
AWY
O "marine fiance". Whatever it
was.
DON
| --y'"know what fine I'Il help.
Ceez.
AWY

Thanks, you're the best!

She gives Don a kiss on the cheek and inmmedi ately w aks him
over to the door.

AWY ( CONT' D)
Oh, and she remenbers having her
phone for nost of her wal k. Up
until she reached ny nei ghborhood.
You can just wal k al ong that way
and keep an eye out for a phone?
Good | uck!

Don wal ks out before he could process a response as Any
cl oses the door. Don stands still and stares at the road
bef ore headi ng out, confused.

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD SI DEWALK - NI GHT

DON
Well, | fucking guess.

Don wal ks al ong the dark sidewal k, nore so processing what's
going on than | ooking for a | ost phone. He | ooks around
vigilantly, as if he's a little scared of his surroundings.
He gets startled when he suddenly finds a lone little boy,
no ol der than 5, crouched by the curb hol di ng sonet hi ng.
It's a phone.



DON
Ah shit. Hey, kiad!

Don suddenly stops and | ooks up and down the w ndows of the
near by houses.

CUT TO
| NT. BRUCE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT
BRUCE, a 35 year old average |ooking man with a snal
stature, is |ooking outside his second story wi ndow. He's
wat chi ng Don | ooki ng around as he slowy approaches the
chi | d.
EXT. NElI GHBORHOOD SI DEWALK - NI GHT

Bruce cones out of his house.

BRUCE
Hey!
DON
(whi spers at first)
Godf u- - Hey.
BRUCE
What's going on, pal.
DON
| uh--1"mjust--
BRUCE

Hunter! Get over here!
The child runs to Bruce and takes cover behind his |eg.

DON
Man, | swear it's not like that!

BRUCE
You haven't explai ned anyt hing,
what am | supposed to think

DON
Your son--1 think--Your son, has a
phone and | need it back.

BRUCE
Hunt er ?

Hunt er shows his hand and reveal s the phone to his father.

BRUCE
This yours?



DON
Yeah. Well, actually no ny friend' s
nmom dropped it just a little bit
ago- -

BRUCE
"Your friend's nom'? Just a little
bit ago? Buddy, it's eleven and
only thing | seen pass by here is
sone big ass dog.

DON
Well then what's your son doi ng out
here?

BRUCE
You fucking with nme? Ah, sorry,
Hunt er .

DON

Dude! | swear! My friend s Any, she
lives just a few houses down t hat
way alright | can bring her over

here if--
BRUCE
Hol d up, you said your friend' s
" Amy" ?
DON
Uhh, yeah?
BRUCE
Lives right around that way.
DON
Yeah! You know her? Like |I said I
can- -
BRUCE

You said her nonis over?

DON
. Sure? Way whats the deal wth--

Hunter imedi ately throws the phone at Don who barely
catches it. The father and son run right inside the house.

DON
VWhat the fuck?

CUT TO
I NT. AMY' S LI VING ROOM - NI GHT

Don lets hinself in and Any is hurriedly | ooking through
sone drawers.



DON
Hey, | think | got it!

AW
Oh ny god! Thank you you're amaz--

Any | ooks at the phone and shoves it back to Don's chest.

AMY
Get rid of it.

DON
What ? Way? |s this not her phone?

AWY
No, that is not her phone. She has
an | Phone and that's very celarly
an andr oi d!

DON
Oh. Jesus, how many phones are just
Il ying around in your nei ghborhood?

AW
You need to get that out of here!

DON
Alright, alright, shit! But |ike,
if this is sonmeone el se's phone
shoul dn't we keep it and contact
t he own- -

AW
You can do whatever you want with
t hat phone just get that the fuck
out of here! Go!

DON
OKAY OKAY!

Any pushes Don outside and cl oses the door on hi magain.

DON
(whi spers)
You' re wel cone for trying, bitch

Don | ooks at the phone. It suddenly rings wwh a call. Don is
about to accept the call before stopping hinself. He | ooks
at it one nore tinme, and inspects the phone as he turns it
around. He wal ks to his car.

DON
(mumbling to hinself)
Fuck it. I'"mgetting sone type of

action tonight.

Don opens the door to his car and throws the phone in the
gl ove conpartnent. He's keeping it for hinmself. Suddenly, he
hears footsteps running towards him It's Bruce. Don | ooks



at Bruce and the gl ove conpartnent.

DON
Hey, hey cal mdown bro, | swear
it's not what it | ooks |ike!

BRUCE

(strangely happy)
Hey, sport! Your nanme Don by any

chance?

DON
...yeah?

BRUCE
Holy shit! Boy you should' ve told
me earlier!

DON
Huh? \Wat, do | know you?
BRUCE
Nah, nah we never net. You know ny

wi fe though!
A figure walks in and Don is taken aback. It's Mya.

DON
Uhh, shit... Maya?

MAYA
Don!? Oh ny god it's really you!
saw you and ny husband tal ki ng
outside but | wasn't sure.

DON
Hey, uhh. How are you | guess--
MAYA
No, no, no! Don't worry, Bruce
knows.
DON
He knows?
BRUCE
Hel | yeah, | know you went buck
wildon nm wfel!
DON

Ey, ey listen dude | didn't--wait
are you--are you happy with that?

MAYA
You stopped responding to ny texts
after that night. I wanted to

apol ogi ze to you for |ying.

10.



11.

DON
Lyi ng? Lyi ng about what?

MAYA
kay, please don't be nmad. But |
made that whole thing up with ny
husband being in the marines.

DON
You what!?

MAYA
We're actually a couple of
swi ngers. My husband here's a cuck

DON
What the fuck?

MAYA
He's really into that cuckold
mari ne fantasy and | just kind of

tried it on you since we like
havi ng soneone el se around and..
You seened prom sing.

BRUCE
Oh, also that phone | handed you
was ny wfe's.

Don rushes to get the phone fromhis glove conpartnent.

DON
This is your wife's!? You didn't
reogni ze your owmn wife's phone!?

BRUCE
Hey, it's dark around here man. Onh,
and she got a tape of that night
you two had!

DON
SHE WHAT! ?

BRUCE
Some good stuff right there. Here,
| et me show you- -

DON
You took a video of us!?

MAYA
| was gonna tell you but you
probabl y bl ocked- -

DON
You couldn't have told ne
bef orehand! ? You did that behind ny
back!



12.

BRUCE
Buddy, | nean. I'mnot sure you're
one to be tal ki ng about that kind--

DON
No, fuck you! I'mdeleting that
ri ght now -

Bruce tries to take the phone from Don, who holds it up high
where Bruce's small stature can't reach. Maya | ooks at the
phone and at Amy's house. Her eyes w den.

MAYA
Don! Put that phone down! Bruce!
BRUCE! W& need to get out of here!

BRUCE
VWha- - Ah damm!

AWY
(of f screen)
DON!  WATCH OUT

DON
WHAT THE F- -

Any's nmother junps at Don like a wild animal. Bruce and Maya
run away. Any's nother continues to pummel down Don |ike a
feral beast.

THE END.
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