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DAD
Give up?

ENID
YES.

DAD
Maxine.

ENID
Not the Maxine?

DAD
Yup.

ENID
God, how horrifying.

INT. COLLEGE COFFEE HOUSE DAY

Enid and Rebecca sit in a semi-crowded college hang-out.

REBECCA
...you don't have to make a million 
dollars -- just get any stupid job 
so we can at least start looking for 
an apartment.

ENID
(thoughtful pause)

I wonder if I hang around with you 
because you're like my surrogate 
mother figure or something. Like I 
have this subconscious biological 
need to be nagged and bitched at 
constantly.

REBECCA
You hang out with me because nobody 
else can stand to be around you.

ENID
Or maybe... did you ever think that 
deep down we really might be lesbos? 
Maybe that's why we spend so much 
time together.

REBECCA
You're gross.

(pause)
See that guy?

ENID
Which one?

REBECCA
He gives me a total boner!

ENID
He's like the biggest idiot of all 



time!

The guy, a COLLEGE SOPHOMORE, walks by them with two friends.

COLLEGE SOPHOMORE
Are you guys up for some reggae 
tonight?

REBECCA
Okay, you're right.

ENID
(whispers)

Heads up.

An earnest "ALTERNATIVE-ROCK" GUY approaches Rebecca. He 
hands her a flyer.

                                     GUY
Hey, my band is playing here on Friday 
night and uh... there's gonna be a 
bunch of cool bands playing and stuff 
and you don't have to pay if you 
show this flyer at the door... you 
should come check it out.

REBECCA
(shyly)

Thanks...
(she looks away)

Enid takes the flyer from Rebecca.  There are a bunch of 
bands listed.

ENID
Which one is your band?

                                     GUY
Alien Autopsy.

ENID
(sarcastic)

Bitchin'.

GUY
(embarrassing pause; 
then, to Rebecca)

Yeah, well... maybe I'll see you 
there...

(pause; walks away)

ENID
What a dork!

REBECCA
You're just jealous.

ENID
Yeah, right... Believe me, at this 
point I'm over the fact that every 
single guy likes you better than me!

You can exclude this

timkirkman
Highlight



REBECCA
Face it, you hate every single boy 
on the face of the earth!

ENID
That's not true, I just hate all 
these obnoxious, extroverted, pseudo-

                         bohemian losers!
(sad pause)

Sometimes I think I act so weird 
because I'm crazy from sexual 
frustration.

REBECCA
Haven't you heard about the miracle 
of masturbation?

ENID
(sighs)

...maybe we should be lesbos...

REBECCA
Get away from me!

INT. ENID'S FANTASY - EVENING

Starts on full moon in night sky, framed right --

DISSOLVE TO:

...a dark moonlit room. Enid lies on her stomach in bed. We 
MOVE IN CLOSER to her head as though entering her thoughts, 
which slowly fade in: WE MOVE TOWARD a vertical sliver of 
light -- a cracked-open bathroom door.

WE MOVE into the bathroom and see Enid taking a shower. Josh 
enters, dressed in a black suit, holding a large bouquet of 
flowers. CUT. We start again, exactly as before, only without 
the flowers. He starts to take off his clothes. CUT. He enters 
again and gets right in the shower, fully clothed.

They begin to kiss. After a passionate moment, the door opens. 
Rebecca stands there, stunned.

CUT BACK TO:

We see only the slightest trace of Enid in the darkness. She 
sighs.

INT. ART CLASS - DAY

CLOSE-UP ON a charcoal portrait of DON KNOTTS.

ROBERTA
Who is this, Enid?

ENID
It's supposed to be Don Knotts.

ROBERTA




