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INT. LIBRARY - DAY

While the smattering of others in the library are related to

their study groups and so on RACHEL (early 20s) drags her

fingers across the shelves of DVDs. Trailing behind her is

DAVID (20), whose voice sounds disinterested, but is, on the

contrary, not.

DAVID

This isn’t very new.

RACHEL

What, that I hate people?

DAVID

Yeah, you say it all the time.

RACHEL

Ugh, but, come on, who does that?

She pauses to look at him, her face a mixture of puzzlement

and annoyance, her eyes squinting, her hand stuck out,

gesturing as if to say, "What the fuck?"

DAVID

Wait, your structure is sort of

convoluted.

RACHEL

Structure? Structure? Okay, Mr.

Chris Nolan.

She picks out Orpheus from the shelf, and interrupts

herself.

RACHEL (CONT)

How is my structure convoluted?

Also, how is this?

DAVID

It’s very good. Actually, Arcade

Fire’s Reflektor is-

RACHEL

Yeah, an alternate soundtrack. So,

structure. Okay, how about this?

So, Jack comes to me last week-

SMASH CUT TO:



2.

INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Rachel and her brother JACK (early 20s) stand in line

waiting for coffee, with Jack’s slim body in an unusually

good display of posture.

RACHEL

You left your jacket at my place

the other night.

JACK

Right, sorry about that.

RACHEL

Ugh, what is with--?

She turns to him briefly and looks him up and down, briefly

flicking her fingers pointedly.

JACK

I just wanted to apologize.

RACHEL

[mockingly] What ever could you

need to apologize for?

JACK

Well...

RACHEL

I work on that table, Jack! Do you

understand the number of hard hours

I put on that table doing labs,

essays, proposals, letter writing

to our mother that you’re a moron?

This is why I don’t give people my

keys. I didn’t give you a copy of

them for this to happen. You never

even talk to me consistently.

JACK

Yeah, well, I mean it’s kind of

hard because ---

RACHEL

Yes, yes, so hard, since we aren’t

going to the same university and we

don’t live in the same building and

don’t know the same people, or

anything.

(CONTINUED)
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JACK

Fine, fine.

They grab their coffee and move to the table.

RACHEL

Also, you’re so glued to your

phone, I wouldn’t be surprised if

Siri were to me before you did.

Sipping on her coffee, she takes out her phone, purposely

showing as little interest in him as possible to manifest

her frustration.

RACHEL

Don’t tell me you’re in love. Don’t

tell me you’re going to marry for

love. I thought we were against

that dominant idea. Who else am I

supposed to complain about

heteronormality to?

JACK

Well, um...

RACHEL

Ugh. You did it in my apartment.

The nasty. The coitus. The bang

bang. The sex.

JACK

[reluctantly] Yes and I’m sorry.

RACHEL

It’s weird that my brother has had

more sex in my apartment than I

have. Ugh, since I’m so nice, why

don’t you just tell me every thing.

I guess I’m high schooler first and

pissed off person second. And

anyways, I’m obligated as your

sister to pry into your life.

JACK

Ugh, fine. So, last Tuesday -

CUT TO:
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INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

The door slowly opens and in walks KELSEY (taller, 21), the

door held open by Jack. Jack walks over to turn the light

on, and the apartment looks as if it was intentionally

prepared for, clean with a slight sense of slapdash

artificiality.

JACK

Can I take your drink and get you a

coat? I mean-

KELSEY

[chuckles] No, that’s fine.

She scans the place, satisfied. She walks past the table in

the center to look at the DVDs by the television.

KELSEY

I really liked that restaurant. You

own these Nicholas Sparks movies?

JACK

Thanks. Those, they’re actually my

sister’s.

Kelsey turns around and face him, walks over and places her

hand on his shoulder.

KELSEY

Oh, of course, because someone with

such discerning taste would never-

JACK

They’re just not fetch enough for

me, thank you very much.

Kelsey dips her head in and kisses him tenderly on the lips.

JACK

That was very fetch.

The two start making out, but it’s of a tender nature. They

slowly begin to doff their clothing, article by article, but

it’s a quiet, delicate act. It’s as if these two are in

love, an inexplicable agreement and kind of communication

between the two articulated by their bodies. I’m lazy and

you’ll be able to get this when I actually edit the damn

thing.

CUT TO:
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INT. COFFEE SHOP

RACHEL

Ugh, that’s so romantic. I hate

you. I hate you and all your

romantic stability.

JACK

I mean, we just started going out.

RACHEL

Has mom or dad said anything?

JACK

They asked me why it didn’t happen

sooner, since she’s "a nice

Catholic girl".

RACHEL

Ugh. I’m still mad you didn’t tell

me. Both of you.

JACK

I thought she--

RACHEL

Yeah, well, no.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY

Down an aisle looking at sheet music, Rachel continues her

story.

RACHEL

ON MY TABLE!

DAVID

Shhh. It’s not that big of--

RACHEL

[hushed, but still exasperated] ON

MY TABLE.

DAVID

Okay, and then?

RACHEL

He’d mentioned that he was seeing

someone in passing, because he’s an

a-hole. And then there was an

awkward moment-



6.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR - AFTERNOON

It’s loud and uncomfortable and crowded. Rachel and her best

friend Kelsey are in the car next to each other, and avoid

eye contact. They sit next to each other because of, you

know, social obligation. Kelsey eyes Rachel as she looks

away, and the reverse happens.

KELSEY

Rachel, I’m sorry.

RACHEL

Okay.

KELSEY

Don’t be like that.

RACHEL

Be like what?

KELSEY

I was going to tell you, but I

thought-

RACHEL

Yeah, well, no.

There is a silence between them. Rachel finally turns to

Kelsey and heaves a heavy sigh.

RACHEL

It’s fine. I’m happy for you. And,

I guess the high schooler in me is

obligated to listen to you and

relish every detail, even though

it’s kind of weird.

KELSEY

OH thank you, it’ll never happen

again, I’m sorry!

RACHEL

Like that time you borrowed my

lipstick and the lost it and then

you borrowed another one and then--

KELSEY

[waving her hands] UH, uh, I’m

sorry.

(CONTINUED)
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RACHEL

And wore my paisley blouse without

asking, and... Anyways, how was it?

KELSEY

Oh god it was so hot. It was-

CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT

The darkness in the apartment is suddenly broken by the door

bursting open and light flooding forth. Kelsey and Jack are

making out, intensely. They tear themselves away from each

other for a few seconds to remove their clothing.

KELSEY

Do you have protection?

JACK

From Republicans?

He smirks, and the two get back to it, and the sex they have

is, for lack of a better word, sizzling. The two are about

to climax when--

CUT TO:

INT. BUS - AFTERNOON

RACHEL

Nope, stop, nope.

Rachel shakes her head and hands, trying to regain

composure.

KELSEY

We almost hit mutual-

RACHEL

I’m getting out of this car, see

ya.

KELSEY

I’m kidding, but seriously, it was

pretty incredible.

RACHEL

I’m glad for you?

KELSEY

[sincerely, ignoring the sarcasm]

Thanks!

(CONTINUED)
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RACHEL

Remember that time in high school

when I told you that despite the

fact that we’ve known each other

and supported each other since

middle school that there were, you

know, some things that friends

shouldn’t share with one another?

KELSEY

Yeah?

RACHEL

This is one of those times.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY

With a stack of films in hand, David and Rachel are on their

way to check out. David is still nonplussed and mildly

confused, while Rachel remains agitated.

RACHEL

ON MY TABLE.

DAVID

Hey Rachel.

RACHEL

Yeah?

DAVID

Did something happen to your table?

RACHEL

Funny. Yes, actually. Since you

asked, last Tuesday -

CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

Kelsey and Jack are fumbling on the table, and it’s honestly

not very sexy. At one point, Jack is sitting on the table

with Kelsey riding him, both trying to perform this idea of

pleasure. It’s actually very uncomfortable, their

expressions really saying it all.

Suddenly, without warning, the door opens, and in comes

Rachel carrying some bags, blithely unaware of what’s going

on. Three of them do double takes.

(CONTINUED)
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JACK

Oh fuck.

In his urgency to not let his sister see him naked, never

mind having sex, he pushes Kelsey off of him. She falls

gracelessly, trying to grab her clothing at the same time.

Rachel screams.

RACHEL

[stuttering in fury] JACK. RACHEL.

She scans the room in a daze, her eyes falling on the table.

RACHEL

MY TABLE.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBRARY QUIET ROOM

Rachel and David are walking down the stairs of the library

to the basement. Rachel intentionally moves past someone

standing in the way, turns around and schoffs at them, and

continues, with David right behind her.

DAVID

[smugly] I love these kinds of

stories.

RACHEL

Oh, shut up.

DAVID

Why would this make you hate

people? Or, rather, what is

different about this than all the

other things that make you hate

people?

RACHEL

I can’t even trust my brother and

my best friend in my apartment,

jesus.Why would anyone ever want to

have sex on a table anyways? If I

wanted to be uncomfortable during

sex I would put on Nickleback while

we were doing it.

DAVID

What ever happened to leaving socks

on the door? Or is it a hanger? I

can never keep up with the kids

these days.

(CONTINUED)
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RACHEL

What ever happened to not having

sex on my table in my apartment?

DAVID

They sound like a-holes. With that

being said, you could have knocked.

RACHEL

Knocked? On the door to my

apartment?

DAVID

Oh yeah. U guess at least you don’t

have to worry about that happening

again.

RACHEL

Yeah, now that I killed them.

DAVID

Yeah. Wait, what?

Rachel looks into the camera and winks.

BLACK


