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FADE IN:

INT. HANNAH’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY 

A bowl and spoon flop onto the kitchen table. We see HANNAH’s 
pajama dressed body walk over to the fridge. She reaches into 
the freezer then returns to the table. A carton of butter 
pecan ice cream drops into frame as it also lands onto the 
table. Hannah aggressively scoops giant chunks of ice cream 
into the bowl.

Hannah’s hair is messy; seems she has just woken up. She 
polishes off her last spoonful of ice cream breakfast then 
reaches for her laptop that sits across the table. She lifts 
the lid open.

Hannah stares at a blank word document. The cursor tauntingly 
blinks at her. An electronic calender notification pops into 
the left corner screen: “9:00 AM - write something!” 

Hannah closes the notification and then types into the 
document: “Something.”

Hannah clicks on her instant messenger service. She scrolls 
through her buddy list. Most of her friends are listed as 
away with status's that read: “Working”, “Busy”, or even one 
that reads “Can’t stop watching Beyonce’s Grammy 
performance.”

Hannah scrolls over Shoushana’s screen name and types a 
conversation.

HANNAH (TYPED)
Yo dawg, what is up?

SHOUSHANA (TYPED)
In class, can’t talk.

HANNAH (TYPED)
Copy that.

Hannah scrolls to the next name, it’s Jessa. 

HANNAH (TYPED) (CONT’D)
Hey Jessa, what you doing today?

No response.

HANNAH (TYPED) (CONT’D)
Well that’s cool, see you later.

Hannah closes her laptop.



INT. HANNAH’S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - LATER

Hannah steps in her bedroom draped in bath towels after her 
morning shower. She picks up her cellphone and dials a 
number.

INT. MARNIE’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

MARNIE sits cross legged in yoga style sweat pants on the 
floor flipping through a magazine. Her hair is messy and make-
up not done. The bowl next to her is full of fresh cut fruit.

Her phone rings. Marnie reaches for the phone with one hand 
and pops a slice of melon into her mouth with the other. She 
answers with a mouthful.

MARNIE
Hey, Hannah.

INTERCUT telephone conversation

Hannah slides a yellow dress over her head as she answers 
back to Marnie. 

HANNAH
Why, hello sweet Marnie.

Marnie is thrown off her guard.

MARNIE
That sounded buttery. Do you want 
something?

HANNAH
Only to enjoy your company. What do 
you say we meet up for coffee, have 
a sit, and make up stories about 
people waiting in line? 

MARNIE
No can do. My mother has set me up 
on a play-date. 

HANNAH
Play-date?

MARNIE
Some friend of the family has a 
daughter that just graduated. She 
just moved to the city and my mom 
wants me to be the welcoming 
committee. 
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She wants me to be friendly and 
maybe give her some life pointers 
or something. 

Hannah keeps the phone between her shoulder and ear as she 
struggles to balance while sliding her foot into a brown 
leather boot.

HANNAH
Pointers like: don’t smile at 
people on the subway.

MARNIE
Sure, but it’s still going to be 
one of those good lazy days. I'm 
not even going to fix my hair, just 
really slobbing it up.

Marnie ties back her hair.

HANNAH
Meet up later then?

MARNIE
Yeah maybe. We’ll talk later.

HANNAH
I’m going to finally ride that bike 
I got from the flea market.

Hannah tosses her bag over her shoulder and exits her 
bedroom.

MARNIE
Don’t you need to replace the tires 
on that? I thought you were just 
going to hang it on the wall.

HANNAH
No, I actually patched that hole 
with super glue. All good to go. 
I’ve been meaning to find ways to 
be more active and this will be a 
fun way to do just that.

MARNIE
Be safe. Gotta go, bye, Hannah.

HANNAH
Bye-yeee.

Marnie hangs up the phone. She tosses another fruit slice in 
her mouth and turns the next page in her magazine.
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INT. HANNAH’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Hannah puts the phone into her bag. The flea market bike, an 
older, fixed gear, shabby chic contraption leans against the 
wall. Hannah grabs the handle bars of the bike. She maneuvers 
with great difficult the bike as she simultaneously tries to 
open her door and exit the apartment.

EXT. HANNAH’S APARTMENT - DAY

Hannah aligns the bike pointing down the sidewalk. She takes 
a deep breath and steps over to mount the bike. With her 
skirt in the way of the pedals she hikes up her dress. In 
doing so, Hannah unknowingly exposes a quarter butt cheek and 
underwear as she sits down on the bike seat.

It’s a shaky start but she starts to turn the pedals and ride 
down the sidewalk.

A SKATEBOARDER PUNK kid sails towards Hannah. Hannah darts 
the bike to her left out of the way. The Skateboard Punk 
shouts out.

SKATEBOARDER PUNK
You should be wearing a helmet!

Confused, Hannah looks over her shoulder and yells back.

HANNAH
You should be wearing a helmet!

Hannah looks back around but it’s too late.

CRASH!

Hannah side swipes a male JOGGER. The jogger somersaults. 
Hannah and the bike tilt over onto the cement.

The jogger sits up and pops rips his ear buds.

JOGGER
What the shit is wrong with you?

Hannah grabs at her elbow and pulls it to her face. She 
winces in pain as she gets a look at the red hashmark on her 
elbow.

JOGGER (CONT’D)
It’s illegal to bike on the 
sidewalk, lady. I ought to report 
this. What’s your name?
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Hannah panics. She gathers her bag, leaves the bike, and 
takes off running.

The Jogger remains on his butt.

JOGGER (CONT’D)
Hey!? Get back here! Your bike!

Hannah turns the corner and doesn’t look back.

TITLE: GIRLS
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INT. ADAM’S APARTMENT - DAY

ADAM in jeans and no shirt performs a set of sit ups on his 
apartment floor. He counts off.

ADAM
One twenty-two, one twenty-three...

Pounding comes from the front door. It’s a continuous 
rhythmic playful knocking; it interrupts Adam’s workout.

ADAM (CONT’D)
One twenty four, Hold on! One 
twenty-five, stop it! One 
twenty.... stop it now!

Adam leaps off the floor and steps to the door. He swings 
open the door to see Hannah.

HANNAH
Hello, Adam.

Adam walks away.

ADAM
I thought you were using your day 
off to be creative.

HANNAH
I am but wanted to see you, my 
boyfriend, and encourage him for 
today.

ADAM
I told you I need the day as well. 
I still haven’t found the character 
yet.

Adam finds the pint glass of water he set aside for his 
workout. He picks it up and chugs it oddly fast. 

HANNAH
Oh yeah, congrats again on the 
role.

ADAM
He’s a small town newspaperman, 
writing the obituary for his 
divorcee wife. I need a clear and 
focused mind set.

6.



HANNAH
Heavy stuff. Maybe I can help clear 
your mind. Maybe I can play your 
dead wife.

Hannah starts put the moves on Adam as she seductively sneaks 
closer to him.

ADAM
Hannah, you are very god damn sexy.

Adam lays a kiss on her and pulls her in close. Hannah winces 
and grabs her elbow.

HANNAH
Ouch.

Adam, like a parent would their child, lifts Hannah’s arm 
straight in the air to examine the trauma.

ADAM
What happened here? You okay?

HANNAH
I gave my new bike a whirl. I was a 
little wobbly, hit a jogger, and I 
fell.

ADAM
Of course you’re going to fall off, 
you’re wearing damn highfalutin 
dress. You’re lucky it didn’t jam 
up the gears. 

After what seemed like an awkwardly long time, Adam drops 
down Hannah's arm. 

ADAM (CONT’D)
And you can’t wear boots and expect 
to pedal properly.

Adam turns and walks to his bathroom.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I should have some iodine to 
disinfect the wound.

HANNAH
Thanks, is it going to sting?

ADAM
(from off in the bathroom)

You can tough it out. I believe in 
you.
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Adam returns with the brown bottle of iodine. He applies the 
liquid to a towel. Hannah lifts her elbow up and Adam gets to 
work.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I’ll fix you up, but you need to 
go. I got work to do.

HANNAH
Can I hang for a second? It’s just 
nice to be around you. I can tuck 
away in the corner. You won’t even 
know I’m here. I’ll be quiet as a 
mouse.

Hannah performs a cute little mouse gesture.

HANNAH (CONT’D)
Squeak, squeak.

Adam is not sold as he finishes up cleaning the wound.

ADAM
My mind will know you’re present. 
My senses can find you, I know your 
smell.

HANNAH
I’m your girlfriend. You’re suppose 
to want to be with me all the time, 
all the days.

ADAM
That’s psychotic. I know you like 
to procrastinate, I know you like 
being around people, but Hannah you 
need to learn how to be alone with 
yourself.

HANNAH
So now I’m a lonely, social hungry 
psycho?

ADAM
Errr! That’s not what I’m saying.

HANNAH
I’m sorry I bothered you.

ADAM
Hannah! You’re picking a fight 
cause you’re bored. 
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HANNAH
Oh, now I’m starting fights!?

Adam shuffles her to the door.

ADAM
That’s it. I think you’re the best, 
but you’re in time out. Don’t come 
back for 36 hours. You’re 
suspended.

HANNAH
Hey!

Adam shuts the door on Hannah. She stands in the hallway and 
shouts through the door.

HANNAH (CONT’D)
I just like to hangout with my 
boyfriend! You come talk to me when 
figure out how appreciative you 
should be about that!

Hannah stomps away.

INT. PIZZA PARLOR - DAY

Marnie steps through the door of the Pizza Parlor and looks 
around. As she searches the room she is approached by a 
smiling perky blonde in glasses: BROOKE, 20. 

BROOKE
You must be Marnie. You’re even 
prettier than your mother said.

Brooke optimistically fires her arm out to Marnie for a 
handshake. Marnie hesitates, as the embarrassing comment sets 
in, but comes to her senses to accept the handshake.

MARNIE
That’s so very nice of you to say.

BROOKE
You wannna grab a slice? Felt like 
the New Yorker thing to do, right?

MARNIE
Let’s do it. Eventually you’ll tire 
of pizza here, but every now and 
then the delectable smell draws you 
right back in.
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INT. PIZZA PARLOR - MOMENTS LATER

Marnie and Brooke have found their seats and talk over pizza 
consumption.

BROOKE
Upstate was so amazing. Seems like 
the four years were a blur. I sang 
in an acappella we did a national 
tour which was amazing. All the 
proceeds from our album sales went 
to clean well water for Africa.

Marnie attempts to keep up.

MARNIE
Yeah, I read about... The problem 
with Africa... And it needs water. 
Sounds like a blast.

BROOKE
Cornell was a blast. Although I was 
nearly gone a year. There were my 
two semesters abroad: France and 
the Australian walkabout. Both 
which were amazing.   

MARNIE
Sounds great. So what do you want 
to know about the city? My mom said 
you might have some questions.

BROOKE
Well, I’m job hunting right now. I 
have an amazing apartment locked 
down with my girls. We’re all moved 
in. Now it’s to time to get some 
work.

Marnie adopts a faux-authoritative voice.

MARNIE
Not going to lie, it can be very 
tough. These days your diploma is 
no longer that big of a deal. It’s 
competitive. Most people start by 
finding a nice job to get them on 
their feet. There are a few office 
gigs filing papers, or have you 
ever served tables?

BROOKE
Wow, actually do you think you 
could take a look at my resume? 
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I have an interview lined up for 
later this afternoon at three. 

Brooke reaches into her bag and passes over her two sheets.

MARNIE
Okay, let me see. Holy crap!

Marnie reads down the long list of accomplishments her jaw 
continues to drop.

MARNIE (CONT’D)
Look at all these internships. 
Cultural arts center and a film 
society. You’ve done all this in 
four years?

BROOKE
Yeah, you got to intern to get that 
real world work experience. I had 
some fortunate opportunities. I 
even had a paid internship at the 
Cooperstown Opera House. That was 
amazing.

MARNIE
What’s the job interview?

BROOKE
I’m actually really excited for 
this. It’s in assistant position in 
the archives for Museum of Modern 
Art.

MARNIE
MoMA? Get the fuck out. Now THAT is 
amazing. 

BROOKE
You think my resume is ready?

Marnie doesn’t know quite how to answer. She digs deep for 
some kind of criticism.

MARNIE
Maybe. Put it on one sheet of 
paper.

BROOKE
I know it’s the unwritten rule, but 
there’s so much I just want to keep 
on.
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MARNIE
Go with your gut.

BROOKE
I got to head out to prep. It was 
amazing to meet you Marnie. We 
should totally hang out again soon.

MARNIE
Oh, sure, we should go out and grab 
a drink sometime.

BROOKE
Oooo, rain-check on that for now. 
I’m only Twenty.

Marnie can barely hold back her astonishment. She bites her 
lip smiles and nods. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Hannah enters the coffee shop and bounces up to the counter 
register. Ray stands behind the counter stacking coffee cups. 
Hannah shoots Ray a big smile and gets his attention.

HANNAH
Good day Ray! How’s business?

RAY
What are you doing here? It’s your 
day off. All the shifts are filled.

HANNAH
I was just swinging by to see how 
everyone is.

RAY
Hannah, that’s is the lamest thing 
a person can do is show up to their 
place of employment when they are 
not suppose to.

HANNAH
Is it lame that I like where I 
work?

RAY
Yeah, It kind of is. Do you not 
have anything better to do? Is this 
some kind of cry for help I’m not 
seeing here?
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HANNAH
A bit overboard, Ray. I’m perfectly 
okay. I was only planning on 
grabbing some cups to go. I have 
people to see. I’m quite busy. 

RAY
Well?

HANNAH
Well what?

RAY
What are you going to order?

Hannah spins around. There is no one behind here.

HANNAH
Right, because there’s an angry mob 
of people lined up out the door 
behind me.

Ray leans on the counter and waits.

HANNAH (CONT’D)
A large skinny vanilla latte, and 
one medium coffee black.

Ray marks the cups and passes them off to an employee.

RAY
Coffee black! Skim milk vanilla!

Ray rings up Hannah at the register.

HANNAH
Hey, what’s with the full price?

RAY
That’s how much these goods cost. 
America has long done with out the 
barter system and has moved on to 
monetary notes.

HANNAH
Yeah, but my employee discount?

RAY
That is for employees that are on 
shift, not day off dwellers.

HANNAH
It’s only like a buck twenty more.
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RAY
I know, and I’m also bearing in 
mind that you will cost us that 
much more when you, not so 
sneakily, add on copious amounts of 
whip cream to your latte.  

HANNAH
Fair enough.

Hannah slides over her cash willingly. Ray adds it to the 
register.

EXT. DOWNTOWN OFFICE BUILDING - DAY

Hannah and Elijah sip on their coffees. Hannah sits on a 
bench while Elijah stands back smoking a cigarette. He takes 
a puff and looks back at the cigarette.

ELIJAH
I’m quitting in a month. Then it’s 
only when I go out, or if I have a 
bad day at work.

HANNAH
Good for you, setting goals. Stick 
to it and you’ll kick the habit.

ELIJAH
Yeah, I figured that’s the best way 
to do it. 

HANNAH
You a dog or a cat person?

ELIJAH
I grew up with dogs, but I’m 
personally more like a cat. People 
annoy me but I don’t mind cuddling 
up once in a while. Why do you ask?

HANNAH
I’ve been thinking that I want a 
dog. Not like a little yappy thing 
you see girls keep locked in a 
purse, but like a dog, dog. One 
that is excited to see you when you 
come home. One that wants to play 
fetch and go to the park. They just 
seem so happy to be out in the 
world, you know?
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ELIJAH
That is a terrible idea, Hannah.

HANNAH
Why?

ELIJAH
There are a gazillion reasons why. 
It’s practically looking after 
another person, and you barely take 
care of yourself. You have to feed 
it, walk it, pick up it’s shit 
everyday. You live in a tiny 
apartment which no dog should be 
cooped up in. Plus you will become 
that annoying friend who constantly 
has to ask everybody to watch the 
dog for the weekend. 

HANNAH
Maybe a cat then?

ELIJAH
Cats are bad, you can’t just get 
one. It’s always been a fear of 
mine that you will become a cat 
lady. You’ll just start collecting 
them. They’re a gateway pet.

HANNAH
This is why I come to you, Elijah. 
You get me.

ELIJAH
I know.

Elijah puts out his cigarette.

ELIJAH (CONT’D)
I got to get back in there. Thank 
you darling for the coffee.

HANNAH
Dinner tonight?

ELIJAH
Can’t. I’m kind of seeing this new 
guy.

HANNAH
How’s that?
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ELIJAH
We’re not dating so much as we are 
having a permanent sleep-over.

HANNAH
The same sexes got it figured out.

ELIJAH
What you going to do now?

HANNAH
It’s a nice day. I’m going to go 
soak in life, be with myself.

ELIJAH
Cool beans.

Hannah stands, gathers her bag, and give Elijah a big hug.

INT. MARNIE’S APARTMENT - DAY

Marnie sits on the floor cross legged as she intensely 
scrolls through websites on her laptop computer. She uses her 
index finger to scroll across a phone number on the screen 
and then taps it into her phone.

The phone rings for a bit, then an answer.

MARNIE
Hello, I’m looking for the archive 
director? Thank you.

MOMENTS LATER

Marnie paces back and fourth in her apartment with her phone 
held tightly to her ear.

MARNIE (CONT’D)
Excellent. Of course I would love 
to come by today at four. Thank you 
so much for squeezing me in. I look 
forward to the opportunity. Good 
bye.

Marnie hangs up her cellphone and does a victorious a little 
leap in to the air. 

MARNIE (CONT’D)
Looks like I’m going to have to 
shower today after all.
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EXT. PARK - DAY

Hannah sits at a park bench. Birds are chirping but it is 
drowned out by the sound of Hannah’s smart phone.

CLOSE UP ON SMART PHONE.

Hannah plays the latest time waster game on her device. She 
earns a game over.

BACK TO SCENE

Hannah bored with her game decides to start texting. She 
types in the prompt to Adam.

HANNAH (TYPED)
Still mad?

No answer, she moves on to texting Marnie.

HANNAH (TYPED) (CONT’D)
What you doing for dinner tonight?

INT. MARNIE’S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

Marnie meticulously puts on eye liner while looking at 
herself in the mirror. Her phone buzzes. She pauses her make-
up, reads the text, and responds to Hannah.

MARNIE (TYPED)
Don’t know, got a job interview 
Midtown, might be a while.

EXT. PARK - CONTINUOUS

Hannah types back.

HANNAH (TYPED)
Congrats, break a leg.

MARNIE (TYPED)
TTYL.

Hannah slides her phone back into her bag. She stretches her 
arms out over the top of the bench and stares up into the 
sky. She let’s out a primal sigh of boredom.

HANNAH
Bwahhhhhhh.
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INT. MARNIE’S APARTMENT - BATHROOM

Marnie applies lip stick, puckers her lips, and examines in 
the mirror. It’s a bright red.

Marnie frowns and uses a tissue to wipe of the lipstick. She 
finds another stick and applies it to her lips then puckers. 
This is definitely more subtle.

MARNIE
Better.

INT. MARNIE’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

Marnie's computer is connected up to and older looking inkjet 
printer. She seems nearly complete for her interview now 
wearing a nice suit jacket and skirt.

She gives the printer a good smack.

MARNIE
Come on!

The printer makes a loud whizzing sound and gets to work.

Marnie retrieves the printed page. She gives it a look over. 
There is a lot of white space on the page (unlike Brooke’s 
primed resume).

Marnie sighs and carefully tucks it into her briefcase bag.

She’s grabs a coat off the chair and exits out the apartment 
door.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Hannah strolls along the cement park path. Hannah smiles as 
she looks down the path to see... 

An elderly ASIAN MAN sits at a park bench holding a bag of 
wonder bread. He happily rips pieces of the white bread and 
tosses the crumbs to the ground for the birds to feed on. A 
small flock of pigeons dance around as they collect the 
crumbs.

Hannah approaches the bench. She sits down on the far end of 
the ASIAN MAN’s bench. 

HANNAH
You seem so happy feeding the birds 
by yourself. How often do you come 
here?
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The man finally notices Hannah. He just nods and looks back 
to his bread. Hannah scoots down the bench now that she 
gained some attention.

HANNAH (CONT’D)
Do the birds end up eating the 
whole loaf of bread?

The Asian man looks up again at Hannah and smiles at her.

ASAIN MAN
No thank you.

Hannah surprised by the response, continues on.

HANNAH
Oh, is this like your bird turf?

Asian Man looks back up, smiles, and waves off Hannah. 

ASAIN MAN
No thank you. No thank you.

The Asain Man is impenetrable and continues to gleefully 
focus in on his birds.

Hannah can take a clue. And slowly slinks off out of frame.

INT. MOMA OFFICE - DAY

Marnie sits at the edge of her seat at the office reception 
waiting area.

A man approaches Marnie and extends his hand. Marnie stands 
and shakes the hand of MR. JACOBS , mid 40’s. He’s a sharply 
dressed man, almost like a hip college professor but with the 
tweed jacket and leather elbow patches. 

MR. JACOBS
Miss Michaels?

MARNIE
Call me Marnie, Mr. Jacobs.

MR. JACOBS
Come back this way.

Marnie smiles and follows Jacobs down the office hallway.
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INT. MR. JACOBS OFFICE - LATER

Mr. Jacobs crosses his legs and leans back as he examines the 
sheet of paper in his hand. He sits in a chair behind a large 
wooden desk. His office walls are covered with many modern 
art pieces and bookshelves of mismatched sized books that art 
literature tends to come in. Marnie patiently waits for 
Jacobs to finish his read, but decides to break the silence.

MARNIE
I come to the MoMA whenever I can. 
I do my best to see the limited 
engagements. I’ve been coming here 
ever since I was a little girl. My 
parents have always valued the 
importance of art on a growing 
young mind. I learned an 
appreciation at a very early age. 

Jacobs puts down the paper.

MR. JACOBS
I could tell that you are very 
passionate about arts from your 
phone call. That’s great.

MARNIE
Thanks again for allowing me to 
come in on the short notice.

MR. JACOBS
I see that you worked at an art 
gallery for some time and you’re 
hosting right now? 

MARNIE
Just temporarily, while I look into 
new opportunities such as this 
assistant position. Which is a 
position I think I would be very 
capable of handling.

MR. JACOBS
Besides your work credits here, did 
you have any internships? 
Volunteering? Or did you run any 
clubs or functions while you were 
schooling?

Marnie is caught off guard.

MARNIE
I was focused on my studies at the 
time. 
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It was important to keep grades up 
first and foremost. Although I did 
perform in a dinner theater one 
semester.

Mr. Jacobs politely nods.

MR. JACOBS
Where do you see yourself in five 
years?

MARNIE
That is a great question. Hopefully 
still working here at the museum. 

Marnie lets out a nervous laugh, Mr. Jacobs smirks awkwardly.

MR. JACOBS
I have to be honest: We are looking 
for a candidate with a little more 
experience.

MARNIE
But this is an entry level 
position, right? 

Marnie’s defensive stance does not land well in the room as 
Mr. Jacobs crosses his arms. She tries to recover.

MARNIE (CONT’D)
What I meant was, I was hoping this 
would be a good starting point to 
work at such a great institution. A 
place that I have always been quite 
fond of.

MR. JACOBS
We do love to see an enthusiasm for 
the arts.

MARNIE
I am very enthusiastic.

Marnie waits for Mr. Jacobs to respond but there isn’t much 
more that needs to be said as silence encases the room.

MR. JACOBS
It’s was good to meet you Marnie.
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INT. RESTAURANT - DAY

The restaurant is a fancy joint. It is the kind of place with 
elegantly designed curtains, freshly pressed table cloths, 
skillfully folded napkins, and candle lit place settings. 
There are a few couples and double dates seated at tables, 
but the place still has room before the dinner rush.

Hannah sits at a table by herself. The WAITRESS, late 20’s, 
steps over to fill up Hannah’s glass with water.

WAITRESS
Hello my name is Neve, I’ll be your 
server tonight. Will it be one more 
joining you?

HANNAH
Nope, just me.

The waitress attempts to hold her judgement.

WAITRESS
Oh, just you. Are you ready to 
order then?

HANNAH
I’m going to think about it for a 
second.

WAITRESS
Can I start you with a drink?

HANNAH
Water will be fine.

The waitress gives off a smile but her tone tell us she would 
rather roll her eyes.

WAITRESS
Okay, I’ll be back then.

Hannah browses the menu again, flipping it over several times 
with in seconds. She puts the menu down. 

She waits for a second, but there’s no waitress to be seen. 

Across the restaurant is another women, late 30’s, dining by 
herself. Hannah observes the lady. The women is slender and 
sits with perfect posture. She wears a fashionable power 
business suit that a strong confident working women would 
wear. She reads the New York Times while she stabs at a salad 
with her fork.
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Hannah reaches down into her bag and produces a book. She 
takes out the book mark and finds her spot where she left 
off. Hannah properly adjusts her posture to match the 
business women’s and with arm stretched out proceeds to read.

INT. MOMA OFFICE - DAY

Marnie passes by the reception with her head down knowing she 
did not nail the interview. Before Marnie can exit... 

BROOKE
What the hell, Marnie?

Marnie looks up to see a fuming Brooke, now in professional 
attire, waiting by the reception. Brooke stands and gets in 
Marnie’s face.

BROOKE (CONT’D)
What is this all about?

Marnie stands her ground.

MARNIE
You better step back.

Brooke, stunned, steps to the side as Marnie passes.

MARNIE (CONT’D)
I thought your interview was at 
three?

BROOKE
It got changed, you slimy bitch.

Marnie is taken back to hear the seemingly sweet grad call 
her out. 

MARNIE
You wanted some real world work 
experience, here ya go. Job hunting 
is cut throat, survival of the 
fittest. It’s not enough to be 
good, or qualified, you have to be 
the best. That’s the real world.

Marnie exits before the shocked Brooke can catch her breath.

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

The dinner rush comes in and business picks up in the 
restaurant.
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In front of Hannah is a finished meal as well as a half eaten 
apple pie. She sips on her water glass as she turns another 
page in her book. Hannah looks very happy and satisfied.

The waitress approaches with the bill.

WAITRESS
How was everything?

Hannah puts down her book.

HANNAH
You know, great. Honestly, at first 
I was very uncomfortable eating 
dinner by myself. I thought it 
would be lonely and depressing. But 
I had a very enjoyable time here 
dining and reading my book. I 
didn’t give a crap what people 
thought. I am very content with 
sitting here by myself, enjoying my 
own company. I can do this all 
night.

The waitress does her best not to be rude.

WAITRESS
We need the table for a larger 
party. You can’t stay here any 
longer.

HANNAH
I’m just gonna finish up this next 
chapter...

Now the waitress toughens up.

WAITRESS
I need to seat the large party. 
It’s how I make up for the smaller 
ones. Please pay up your bill.

Hannah frowns and glares at the waitress as she firmly places 
her bookmark back into her book.

INT. HANNAH’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - NIGHT

Marnie has found her way into Hannah’s apartment. She takes 
from the fridge a tub of Cool Whip Lite, from a drawer she 
grabs a spoon, and then places both at the kitchen table. 
Marnie lifts from a grocery bag below the table a bin of 
blueberries. She rips off the top of the Cool Whip tub then 
pours over the bin of blue berries. 
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Marnie takes a big spoonful of the concoction and let’s out a 
small satisfying moan.

Hannah enters the apartment.

MARNIE
Hey, Hannah.

HANNAH
Marnie, what are you doing here?

Marnie scoops another mouthful and speaks.

MARNIE
You seemed like you wanted to hang, 
and I had a bad day.

HANNAH
Hey, are you eating my breakfast 
ice cream?!

MARNIE
Ewww gross, no one likes butter 
pecan.

HANNAH
My dad does.

INT. HANNAH’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

The two girls sit and enjoy their deserts; Hannah dishing 
over a bowl of butter pecan. 

MARNIE
I’m an ugly person who tried to 
take a job away from a genuine good 
kid.

HANNAH
Stop, you’re just fine on the 
outside and inside. You have quit 
judging yourself by your peers. 
Being jealous of those younger who 
will climb the ladder faster is no 
way to go. It’s going to happen. Be 
comfortable with where your at, 
everyone’s journey is different.

MARNIE
You’re completely right but she’s 
so damn young, it kills me.
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HANNAH
She’s an overachieving bitch and 
probably has a venereal disease.

MARNIE
Thank you, Hannah.

Marnie scrapes the Cool Whip tub with her spoon.

MARNIE (CONT’D)
Got anymore Cool Whip?

HANNAH
I don’t think so.

MARNIE
You and Adam still fighting?

HANNAH
I think so. I’m in some kind of 
time out.

MARNIE
That’s weird. You guys gotta learn 
how to fight as a couple.

HANNAH
What?

MARNIE
That’s how you know you will make 
it. You guys will learn how to 
fight with out ripping out each 
others throats or taking drastic 
measures. It’s a good turning point 
in a relationship.

There’s a knock at the door.

ADAM (O.S.)
Hannah, It’s Adam, I’m here at your 
apartment.

Marnie gathers her stuff.

MARNIE
I’ll head out.

Hannah hugs Marnie by the door. 

HANNAH
Bye.

She opens the door. Marnie Exits. Adam squeezes by.
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MARNIE
Good night.

ADAM 
(to Marnie)

Evening, madame.

Hannah closes the door and her and Adam are alone.

ADAM (CONT’D)
So.

HANNAH
Hi.

ADAM
I’m going to apologize to you now. 
You’re no longer in time out.

HANNAH
That’s great to know.

ADAM
I do want to hang out with you all 
the time. It’s absolutely bonkers 
how much that is true. I don’t want 
you to ever think that to be 
different.

HANNAH
That’s sweet, but I was wrong to 
barge in on your personal time. 
Personal time is important. I had 
dinner by myself, in a fancy 
restaurant, and really learned to 
be comfortable being with me. I 
almost finished a book.

ADAM
You read a lot of books. I like 
that about you. 

HANNAH
Thanks.

After a slight pause, the air is cleared and the fight is 
over. 

ADAM
I found the character.
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HANNAH
Fantastic! Does that mean you have 
a little free time?

Adam scoops up Hannah and she wraps her legs around him.

ADAM
I’m going to bang your brains out 
so hard that it makes you concuss.

HANNAH
The sentiment is there. Just don't 
give me a head injury.

ADAM
No guarantees.

Adam spins her around and Hannah lets out a playful yelp. The 
two laugh as Adam lifts her off towards the bedroom.

THE END
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