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1. When I Look At The Moon, It Makes Me Want To...

A living room. But not set up like one. 

There is a semicircle of chairs (mismatched), and 
a card table laden with refreshments. 

Fern, a complicated person, sits looking out the 
window. She’s looking at the moon. She  is 
gripping the curtains tightly. Winding them 
around her hands. 

She recites as she winds. 

FERN
Whatever they say,
keep it deep inside you
carry it, carry it. carry it.

 I’m fucking... I’m carrying it. 

Janet enters. She takes one look at Fern and 
sighs, rolling her eyes. 

JANET
Can you not?

Fern lets go of the curtains. 

FERN
What? 

JANET
An episode.

FERN
I’m not having-

JANET
I don’t want to hear it! Today is not about you! 

FERN
I KNOW. 



JANET
Then don’t have an EPISODE. 

FERN
I’m NOT. I’m just. 

She lets go of the curtains. 

FERN
OK, maybe I was thinking of having an episode. 

JANET
I KNEW IT. 

FERN
I’m sorry, I. I’m freaking out I’m so excited. I’m, like, I can barely stand still. It’s finally. 
It’s going to happen, you know? I’m going to get my hands on-

JANET
Fern? Pack up all your shit and get it together.

FERN
It’s together! 

JANET
Pack it up tight!

FERN
It’s tight! 

JANET
 I need you. 

FERN
I’m here.  

JANET
You’re here and you’re not here. Stop looking out the fucking window and tell me if we 
have enough dip. 

Fern regards the dip. 

FERN
Yeah. 
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JANET
Yeah you see the dip or yeah there is enough? 

FERN
Yeah, I see it. 

JANET
IS THERE ENOUGH? 

FERN
Um, I don’t-

JANET
WELL WHY THE FUCK DID I BRING YOU HERE, FERN. 

FERN
I don’t know how much is enough! 

Janet changes her relationship to the space. 

Fern gets close to the dip.

FERN
It looks fucking delicious.

She gets really close to it. 

FERN
Are those pinenuts? Oh, shit, I-

JANET
DON’T TOUCH THE DIP; GOD. DAMNIT. FERN. 

Fern stops herself. 

FERN
Right. Duh. I wasn’t really going to- 

JANET
I’m incredibly nervous. Is it obvious?

FERN
There’s plenty of dip. It’s gonna be fine, Mom. 
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JANET
MOM? I’m not your Mom! Dude, no episodes! I’m not fucking kidding when I say that. 
Oh my God, I’m not fucking kidding when I say that! 

FERN
I was joking. 

JANET
Those fucking hispters should be back by now. Everything is taking too long! Where the 
fuck is- umm. 

Janet stops herself. 

FERN
You sure you wanna do this? You’re saying fuck a lot. 

JANET
What choice do we have? It’s sorta too late. I’ve made too many trips to Home Depot! 

FERN
I haven’t seen Benji since I got back. 

JANET
He looks like shit. 

FERN
He looked like shit before I left. 

Janet holds herself. 

JANET
No... he didn’t. You’ll see. 

The doorbell rings, startling both of them. 
Without waiting for a response, SLATE (22) and 
GIGI (22) enter. 

Gigi is pushing a dolly full of camera equipment. 
Without skipping a beat, she begins to set up 
with voracious speed. 

Slate wears a scarf. 
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*Gigi sets up a camera, with a cord that is 
connected to a projector. She turns 
everything on. 

This camera will be live during the whole 
show, highlighting different elements. The 
cord will be dragging through the set. *

SLATE
Oh, yes. 

GIGI
Yes. 

SLATE
This place screams.... I don’t know what it screams but it’s. Fucking. Screaming. 

GIGI
#suburbia 

Fern doesn’t like the two Hollywoods.

JANET
You can set up where ever. 

Slate kisses Janet on the side of the face.

SLATE
Wonderful to see you. This place is very. Benji and Vincent, our road crew, are behind us. 
Are you ready? 

Slate notices Fern. He takes his sunglasses off. 
Slack-jaw. 

SLATE
Oh, my heart. It’s fluttering. Put your hand to my- heart. It’s fluttering. I didn’t think you’d 
be here. All our letters. Our calls. I thought you were a lost cause. I thought you were out 
of reach.   

FERN
We meet again. 

SLATE
You look amazing. Doesn’t she look amazing? 
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GIGI
#thin-speration 

JANET
Today is not about her! Sorry. 

SLATE
While we’ve got a moment, maybe we could get just a quick interview-

FERN
No cameras. I’m just moral support. 

SLATE
No cameras? Now, wait just a minute. 

FERN
No cameras. Get that away from me. 

Slate’s teeth set on edge. 

SLATE
But think of the continuity! How will it look to suddenly have- there won’t be a- I can’t use 
that! 

GIGI
It’s garbage. 

FERN
Ugh, stop looking at me like that. 

SLATE
Do you know what we call you? We everyone. We call you The Ascension Island Parsley 
Fern. In my circles. In the circles that I run in. 

GIGI
That we run in. It’s a compliment. 

Gigi and Slate laugh their tight little asses off. 

FERN
(to Janet) How long before we-

Keys in the lock. Claud enters, with grocery 
bags. 
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CLAUD
Oh, oh hey guys, you’re already here! Cool. Cool cool cool. 

Fern sees Claud.

Janet grabs the grocery bags from him. She 
hisses. 

JANET
That took you all freakin’ day! Where have you been?

CLAUD
I’m sorry! I got lost on - 

Claud sees Fern. 

CLAUD
Oh.

FERN
Janet. 

JANET
OK, so, I was looking for kind of the right time to bring it up, but-

FERN
You specifically said something like this wouldn’t happen. 

JANET
Ok, yes, that is true, but-

FERN
YOU SPECIFICALLY SAID SOMETHING LIKE THIS WOULD NOT BE 
HAPPENING TO ME CURRENTLY IN THIS MOMENT. 

Janet rolls her eyes. 

CLAUD
I fucking asked you, point blank-

JANET
Well, I tricked you both! But you’re here now, so don’t be assholes about it. TODAY IS 
NOT ABOUT YOU. 
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SLATE
Oh my God, are you getting this? 

GIGI
I get everything. 

CLAUD
Hi. Um. Hi. 

FERN
Ugh, don’t talk to me I can’t stand the sound of your VOICE ! 

CLAUD
Are you fucking serious? Oh my god. Unbelievable! I’m gonna-  

SLATE
Ok..... aaaaand CUT. Let’s take that back. 

FERN
What? I said don’t film me! 

SLATE
It was set up all wrong; let’s take it back. 

Gigi looks slapped. 

SLATE
 Claus, how about you just come on in again? 

CLAUD
Um. 

SLATE
Just do everything the exact same way. Janet, give him the grocery bags. 

JANET
Sure. 

She hands the bags back over, Claud takes them, 
a little confused. 

FERN
Are you kidding me? 
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SLATE
Ok, everybody, reset! 

FERN
This is not part of the show! 

SLATE
Everything is part of the show, baby. 

Gigi chases Claud outside. She films the door. 

Claud opens the door, and comes back inside. 

CLAUD
Um. Hey, Hello! I’m Claud and I’m back from the store! Hello, Janet, my friend from long 
ago.  Oh. Fern. You are suddenly back in my life without any warning whatsoever.. I 
didn’t see you sitting amongst the... the other ferns... 

SLATE
And... cut. That was wonderful. That was really great. Really great. And you look great in 
those pants, Gigi, doesn’t he look great in those pants? 

GIGI
#manmeat

SLATE
 I can’t wait to see what happens next ! 

Slate retires to the corner, where he watches the 
footage Gigi is filming with rapt, sexually 
deviant attention. 

FERN
Um, is he OK? 

GIGI
He’s in process. It’s called art. It’s called art for money. It’s called success. 

CLAUD
Is Ben almost here? 

JANET
They say any minute. 
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CLAUD
I’m nervous. 

JANET
I’m gonna unpack the groceries and then chainsmoke until we get started. 

She leaves without waiting for a response. 

SLATE
Oh my gosh, you two are alone for the first time in... how long? What are you going to talk 
about? 

Gigi gets in their face with the camera. Slate 
caresses the television screen. 

FERN
We’re not alone. 

GIGI
Who... us? We don’t count. 

SLATE
Claus, how about you ask Fern how long she’s been in town? Break the ice. Old friends, 
clearly haven’t seen each other in a long time.... and.... Go. 

CLAUD
No, ew, no, ew. Ew.(Claud sighs.) Did you just get in? 

FERN
I’m not fucking doing this. What did I say? 

SLATE
Yeah, keep that energy. Everybody likes a bad boy. 

CLAUD
I’ve been here about a week. Helping J get it all. Set up. I needed a break from New York, 
you know? So insular. The bubble. 

FERN
That’s- neat. 

CLAUD
Yeah, it’s been great, you know, everything with me has been, um. Great. Since we’re 
alone; can I be honest? 
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Fern gestures to the cameras. 

FERN
No, dude!

CLAUD
I’m scared shitless and I don’t think I can do this. 

FERN
Shut up! 

She exaggeratedly points first at Slate, then at 
Gigi. 

CLAUD
What? They said they don’t count! 

FERN
Oh my god. I’ve been waiting so- you can’t fuck this up for me.

CLAUD
For YOU?  The only reason I came here was to-

FERN
 Cram a bunch of dip. Give your mouth something productive to do. 

CLAUD
I will eat dip, but not because you told me to. Because I want to. 

Claud goes to the dip. He dips a chip into the dip 
and is about to bring it to his mouth-

FERN
Don’t! 

CLAUD
What? 

FERN
I was kidding. You shouldn’t...uh.... eat the dip. 

CLAUD
I don’t have to do anything you-
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FERN
Janet would be very angry.

CLAUD
Why put dip out this early if you don’t want people to-

FERN
Listen to my words, you fucking idiot. Janet. Would be very, very angry if you ate that 
PARTICULAR dip. 

Fern raises her eyebrows at him. His eyes widen, 
comprehension dawning. He drops the chip back 
into the dip. 

CLAUD
I won’t eat the dip, but because I don’t want to. 

SLATE
Claudia, why don’t you shyly bring up Benji? It’s a hard thing to talk about. He’s hurt you 
both in so many ways. Good. Yeah. Good. 

CLAUD
I saw Benji for the first time yesterday. 

FERN
Why do you keep going along with this? Are they paying you? 

Beat. 

FERN
What uh, what did he look like? 

CLAUD
He’s... it’s bad. It’s-

Claud starts rubbing his face. 

SLATE
Yes. Yes, now hug her. Touch her. You need her embrace. 

FERN
If you come near me-

CLAUD
The last fucking thing I need is her 
embrace. 
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SLATE
No, I don’t like that. Try something else. 

CLAUD
The last fucking thing I need is her embrace. 

SLATE
Something I can use! Don’t say fuck.

CLAUD
The last thing I need is her embrace.

GIGI
We can edit that in post. My asshole is so tense right now. 

SLATE
You two look amazing on camera. Amazing. Really good stuff here, really good stuff. 

CLAUD
Did you write your letter? 

FERN
What do you mean, did I write it? Yeah, we had to. Didn’t we? It was homework, wasn’t 
it? Isn’t that part of the whole-

Slate gets a phone call. 

SLATE
(on the phone) Yas? Stop. Stop it right now. Stop saying those words and say different 
words at me. Look, I’ve had a great day, Don’t ruin it by- don’t ruin it by- Ok, fine, I’ll 
deal with it. Put him on the phone. 

He holds the phone to his chest. 

SLATE
Fuckin’ junkies, amiright? 

GIGI
#realtalk

Slate exits, Gigi in tow. 

CLAUD
Holy shit I’m fucking scared shitless, now that we’re here and we’re like- 
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FERN
Don’t... confide in me! 

CLAUD
I don’t think we should go through with this. I gotta tell Janet- We gotta pull the plug, 
we’re going to get in a lot of. Jail. We’re gonna get in a looooot of jail. 

FERN
We fucking have to! She’s gone to Home Depot too many times. I want what she promised 
me.  

CLAUD
So, how have you... how have you been? 

FERN
Don’t fucking talk to me!

Fern stares out the window. 

CLAUD
Are you seriously gonna be like this? The whole time?

FERN
...

Claud clears his throat in a mixture of disbelief 
and anger. 

Fern clutches the curtains, winding them.

CLAUD
So. 

FERN
Yeah. 

CLAUD
How long is your letter? 

Fern buries her head in her hands. 

CLAUD
What? 
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FERN
Oh, like, if yours is longer than mine then you care about Ben more. 

CLAUD
So you think mine’s gonna be longer? 

Fern smiles, despite herself. 

FERN
Please. You are lazy and have very cramped handwriting. 

CLAUD
Whip it out. 

He gets close to her. 

FERN
One foot rule! 

He stops. He steps back. 

CLAUD
One foot rule. 

They are silent. 

CLAUD
Show me your letter. What are you afraid of? Whip it out. 

FERN
You whip it out! 

CLAUD
Ok we’ll do it together. 

FERN
Don’t say together. 

CLAUD
What? 

FERN
Don’t say together, we aren’t together we’re apart. 
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She looks away. 

CLAUD
I didn’t mean-

FERN
Just don’t fucking say it! 

CLAUD
Stop making up rules for me! You don’t make up rules for me anymore! 

FERN
I wasn’t, I-

CLAUD
Yes! Yes! Oh, My God, I can’t believe we’re back here. It’s been four fucking minutes!

FERN
I didn’t even think you would be here! 

CLAUD
 I’m, like- and all this shit is about to go down and- I’m out. Fuck this. I’ve already had my 
return to Saturn! 

Silence. 

CLAUD
We’ll do it at the same time. 

Not breaking eye contact, they both remove 
envelopes with letters inside. They slowly peel 
back the flaps, removing the paper. 

They are about to unfold when Janet bursts into 
the room. 

JANET
I just thought of- OH my God did someone eat the dip, did one of you eat the dip???

Spell broken.

FERN
No. No one ate it. 
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CLAUD
I almost did, but I didn’t.  

Janet gets very close to the both of them. 

JANET
Are we at a fun holiday event right now? Are we at a birthday party? 

CLAUD
No. 

FERN
No. 

JANET
No. We’re not. That dip? That’s Benji’s goddamn dip. You hear me? All this? It’s all for 
Benji. I’m getting my fucking boyfriend back.

CLAUD
Well, technically, he’s not your boyfriend. 

FERN
Well, technically, shut the fuck up about it! 

CLAUD
I was just saying! 

JANET
 You two are always so goddamn stupid-

FERN
Then why did you invite him, I thought this was-

JANET
Who was gonna get the stuff out of the truck? 

CLAUD
I’m standing right here! 

Slate and Gigi enter. 

SLATE
Back on track! Back on track! Passion! Energy! Loves of my life! The road crew is pulling 
off the highway as we speak. Should be arriving in five. Janet, are you sure you want to be 
wearing that? 
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JANET
What’s... what’s wrong with it? 

Gigi laughs very hard. 

SLATE
Maybe something a little less... eggplant? 

FERN
She looks great, you look great. 

SLATE
Would you be willing to say that in a sit-down interview? 

Fern looks like she is going to puke. 

JANET
I’m just gonna go smoke. (to Fern) Do the fucking interview. 

SLATE
Fern, how much would I have to pay you to say a few words about- comparing addiction 
to... let’s say... outer space? 

FERN
It never stops with-

Slate pulls a large wad of money out of his 
pocket. 

FERN
Woah, shit. 

SLATE
Would this be enough? 

FERN
I don’t know. I.. Uh.. I can’t tell how much it is.

Gigi grabs the money, counting it in seconds.

GIGI
1,176.

SLATE
Is 1,176 enough? 
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Fern is thinking about it. 

CLAUD
I’ll do it! Addiction. It’s like space. It’s... dark, and... endless, and... something I have not 
experienced. 

FERN
Yeah, all right, fine.

SLATE
That was... that was so easy. 

GIGI
#Capitalism

Lightning quick, Slate and Gigi make a little set 
for Fern to sit in front of. Gigi turns on a bright 
light. 

SLATE
Just act natural.

FERN
I know how to do a goddamn interview. 

Her entire demeanor changes. She becomes light, 
enigmatic, mysterious.

FERN
It’s funny. In a lot of ways, being an addict is like being lost out there in space. . It’s... cold. 
And dark. It's... it’s endless. But more than anything, it can’t hear you. Um. It can hear you, 
it just doesn’t care, It’s... um, it’s starving. It cuts you off. It’s pressing and it’s pulling at 
the same time and-like, I don’t know how else to say it, it. For me, it was only 16 days. But 
for Benji... for Benji it’s been a lot longer than that. 

Fern looks at her hands. 

FERN
For Benji it’s been forever. 

Silence. 

SLATE
Oh my God. Gigi my dick is so hard.
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Gigi feels his erection. 

GIGI
Wow. 

FERN
Money please! 

She takes the wad of cash from Slate’s 
outstretched hand. 

CLAUD
Holy shit. 

FERN
What. 

CLAUD
I just didn’t remember what a fucking faker you can be. 

They hold eye contact. 

FERN
Well, happy to remind you. 

Janet enters, in a different outfit. 

SLATE
Much better. That print will distract from your hips. 

JANET
My-

GIGI
But it draws attention to her arms. 

JANET
My arms? 

SLATE
Hmm. You’re right. Better to go change again. 

JANET
I don’t-
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FERN
Just wear that! 

SLATE
Gigi, go with her. Find something suitable, something a little sad. I want it to say, “I’m a 
strong woman, but I’m coming apart at the seams.”

Gigi grabs Janet by the arm and yanks her up the 
stairs. 

GIGI
#ExtremeMakeover

JANET
Why do you do that? 

GIGI
I don’t know, I- I can’t stop. 

Slate changes into a frumpy, beige outfit. Ill-
fitting. He parts his hair in the middle and puts 
on thick glasses. He studies himself in a small 
compact mirror.  

SLATE
I’m Phillip Wicker and I’m a licenced interventionalist. A licensed interventionalist. In-ter-
ven-tion-al-ist. Each week, we take you inside the life of, the liiiife of, one of the millions 
of Americans struggling with addiction. Struggling. With. Addiction. Watch as we delve 
deep into the throes of heroin abuse with the story of Benji-

CLAUD
It was our 15 year anniversary on Facebook and you didn’t say anything. 

Gigi enters. 

GIGI
I give you: a sombre ombre. 

Janet walks in, wearing, indeed, a sombre ombre. 

Fern hands Janet all the cash. 

SLATE
It’s perfect. 
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2. WHAT I LOVE ABOUT TRAINS

CLAUD

I’m in the city. I’m a city, or, like, The city is inside me. 
Fuck, let me start over. 

I am two cities. 

My mechanics are showing. 

I’ll die before I admit that I’m quietly coming to terms with the fact that I’m not an 
intellectual. 

When the train pulls in, and the train always pulls in, I want to throw myself in front of it, 
every time I almost fling myself over the edge always have, since the first minute, and you 
know what stops me? I always think, “But if I jump in front of the train, just think of those 
delays.” 

I haven’t seen my wife in a while. Part of me thinks she moved out; but someone keeps 
buying milk and Raisin Bran, so. 

Being back here is no fun at all, and everyone keeps calling me rude. Everyone walks so 
goddamn slow and I want to scream but then, well, I actually did scream and it was so 
much louder than it would have been in the city. I scared myself. 

Just think of those delays. If that ain’t New York,  I don’t know what is.  

3. I’M FUCKED UP? YOU’RE FUCKED UP. 

Fern, Janet, Claude, and Benji, (who looks like 
total shit, remember?) sit awkwardly in front of 
the cameras. Gigi and Slate have been joined by 
Vincent, a sound guy. Janet is reading a letter, 
tearfully. Benji is sucking on a lollipop. 

JANET
-when you. Ever since we were little, I’ve been hopelessly in love and- And you know it, 
you’ve always known it, and you use it to get the things that you want. You use it to hurt 
me. When you. Came to my house and said that you and Laurie had finally broken it off 
and then you told me you loved me, and- fuck I don’t know if I can say it, you- and then 
you spent the night and-
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She takes a big sniff. 

JANET
And in the morning, you were gone and so was my limited edition Dark Knight Double 
DVD with six hours of unseen footage. You fucked me and then you took my phone and. 
You said you loved me. You took my PHONE.. You said you loved me. 

Benji looks bored. 

Fern puts a hand on Janet’s shoulder. Janet cries 
for a little bit. 

Slate shudders to life. 

SLATE
Thank you so much for being so brave Janet. It’s hard. It’s hard to confront someone we 
love. Benji, are you hearing this? These people are telling you they love you. 

 Claud clears his throat: it’s Claude’s moment. 

SLATE
Fern, is there something you’d like to say? 

CLAUD
Wait, but she already got a turn.

FERN
Ben. Ben. BEN. 

She snaps her fingers in front of his face. He 
looks at her, dazed. 

FERN
You look like shit, you idiot. ARE YOU HEARING ME You look like shit.  Go to fucking 
rehab already. Hello! Here’s rock-bottom! You made it! Look around, You’re the star of 
this- doing this shitty, fucking, REALITY TV SHOW

GIGI
It’s a documentary about addiction! 

SLATE
Gigi! 
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GIGI
Sorry! 

Benji sticks out his lollipop tongue. 

FERN
What are you wearing, are those fucking polar bear paws? Look at your outfit right now. 
Are you into this? You like this? Go to fucking rehab already. 

SLATE
Fern, let’s stick to a more conventional mode of-

CLAUD
Wait, I haven’t read my letter yet. She’s skipping to the end she can’t skip to the end. You 
can’t skip to the END! There is a way that this is done and you- you think you make all the 
fucking-

FERN
Enough. I’ve had enough of the pony show. 

JANET
(through her tears) It’s a dog and pony show I’ve told you that a million times. A pony 
show is something different-

CLAUD
There’s no such thing as a pony show. 

JANET
Oh, yes there is.

Benji takes a deep breath. 

BENJI
You can all blow me. 

CLAUD
I’m sorry, If I could just read this real quick, I spent a lot of- everyone else read theirs and-

BENJI
Suck my dick, suck all my dicks! 

FERN
All your dicks? 
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Claude unfolds his letter, clearing his throat. 

CLAUD
Herm! Ah-Herm! Benjamin. Since you have become a heroin addict- 

JANET
Ben, do you love me or not!? 

CLAUD
Your behavior has affected me in the following ways. 

FERN
You have extra dicks now?

BENJI
Everyone knows this is a fucking racket.

CLAUD
When you stole my bike, and then stole my new bike. I know it was a long time ago, but 
it...it really sucked, man. 

JANET
I just poured my heart out and you-

CLAUD
I loved both those bikes. 

FERN
Get your dicks out, Ben! Get your dicks out! 

CLAUD
Every time you slept in my car and pissed all over the seats- it started to feel intentional, if 
I’m being honest. 

JANET
Claude, stop-

BENJI
Guys.  

SLATE
I feel like we’re getting / off track
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BENJI
What the fuck do you think we’re making here? Anybody? 

Silence. 

BENJI
It’s fucking porno, dummies. They give me a little cash, I let them film me, a little win/win, 
a little you-scratch-my-back-I-scratch-my-eyes-out. Let’s face it, I’m a little whore and 
people will pay to watch me get. Fucked. And then we come here, and you guys all 
gangbang me, and we cry, and I swallow all your jizz. I’m gonna swallow alllll your jizz. 
And those people watching at home can cum a little bit, too. 

JANET
Ben, you gave me crabs. 

Benji stands up. 

BENJI
They can cum in their fucking khakis and feel good. You got the shot you wanted? Good. 
Money, please. 

CLAUD
Ben, if you refuse rehab today, I’m going to have to cut you out of my life.  

JANET
Me, too. 

BENJI
Like I give a shit. 

SLATE
Well, what are you going to do, Ben? Are you going to accept the help that we are offering 
you today, or are you going to continue on this path? 

Gigi and Vincent zoom in on Ben. Close, too 
close, way close, oh my God he’s so gross close. 

BENJI
No fucking way, dudes. 

SLATE
Take that back I can’t use it. I’m not paying you unless you at least pretend to think about 
it. Well, what are you going to do, Ben? Are you going to accept the help that we are 
offering you today, or are you going to continue on this path? 
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Benji pretends to think about it. 

BENJI
I’m sorry, I’m happy. This is where I- this is what I want. 

Janet cries into Fern’s shoulder. Claude frays his 
letter. 

SLATE
OK now do one where you say yes. Well, what are you going to do, Ben? Are you going 
to accept the help that we are offering you today, or are you going to continue on this path? 

BENJI
I. I can’t. I don’t think I can. I. I’m so scared, but. I mean, I can’t keep living this way I- 
but change seems so.  I don’t think I can do it. I don’t think I can do it. I don’t think I can 
do it. 

But I want to. 

He looks balefully into the eyes of Janet, who 
ugly cry-smiles. 

SLATE
And..... CUT! Fantastic! Fantastic. Excellent, excellent. I mean. What a show.

GIGI
What a show. 

BENJI
Money, please. 

Slate hands Benji an envelope. Benji counts the 
money on his way to the front door. He stops. 
Turns around. 

BENJI
Hey, Janet. 

JANET
Yeah? 

CLAUD
Wait, wait.... what did we just-

27.



JANET
What? 

BENJI
You know that I would do anything for you. 

Janet goes to him. 

JANET
You... nnno. No. 

BENJI
I know I can be- but I’m trying. I’m trying. 

FERN
Wow. 

BENJI
So I was hoping, I know you’ve taken enough chances on a fuck-up like me

JANET
You’re not a fuck up. 

BENJI
But I was hoping-

JANET
What is it Ben? 

BENJI
Can I borrow 50 bucks? 

Janet automatically goes to her purse. 

4. FOR THOSE HEAVY DAYS. 

FERN
Um. When I got back, when I woke up, there was a nice lady sitting next to my bed, and at 
first I thought she was, like a hallucination, because she was so still and so quiet and no 
one else would look at her. 

And I was afraid to ask if anyone could see her because I didn’t want to sound crazy. 
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She was real. She was real, right? That’s where I landed on that? 
Anyways, her name was Annabella and her job was to tell me what to say. She would 
whisper it right before the cameras clicked on and I- you know, I let her. It was easier. 
Because there was always cameras. Cameras cameras cameras cameras cameras cameras 
CAMERAS. Now the cameras are more clever, but I can still hear them clicking when I go 
to the pharmacy. 

I had the best sex of my life in outer space. I’m not supposed to say that but it’s- it was just 
the two of us up there and after a while you- my tits looked amazing. Annabella told me 
never to say that. But they were like..... And now they’re like.... 

You don’t realize what gravity is doing to your body, breaking you. Breaking us.

Sometimes, I lie on my bathroom floor and I just feel SO CRUSHED. You don’t need air 
when you’ve got perfect tits. 
 
I like to stuff tampons in my mouth and ears and nose, and try to breath. I got the idea from 
watching television. I like to really JAMPACK it all tight, vacuum seal it, and- 

All I want is to go back. To being quiet, dark, and alone.  

5. A PONY OF A DIFFERENT COLOR

Gigi, Vincent and Slate are packing up. 

Benji is searching for loose change, stealing from 
wallets, etc. 

Janet, Fern, and Claud look at one another. Janet 
nods imperceptibly. 

Janet’s volume is too loud. 

JANET
Can I interest anyone in some of my famous Cowboy Queso Spinach Dip? I’ve been-

BENJI
Did you say COWBOY QUESO? 

JANET
I’ve been saving it for the perfect time. 
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Benji starts slamming that dip as hard as he can. 

Vincent politely takes a normal amount of dip, 
moaning quietly at the exquisite taste. 

BENJI
Oh fuck, oh fuck yes, taking me back to the old school, cuz I’m an old fool, who’s so cool. 
Uhhhnnnnnn. When I dip you dip we dip. 

He slaps Janet on the ass. 

JANET
Slate? Gigi? Dip? 

GIGI
Oh I couldn’t.

SLATE
Oh, thank you, no thank you. I’m allergic.  

GIGI
So am I. 

SLATE
We’re allergic. 

FERN
You’re both allergic to cheese. 

SLATE
Yep. 

FERN
What happens? Do you get a rash, or- 

SLATE
No. We’re both allergic and that’s that. 

FERN
Not even a little taste? Jan’s dip is fucking famous. 

CLAUD
I mean, it’s a once-in-a-lifetime kind of dip. A dip you’ll always regret if you don’t at least-
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SLATE
We don’t do cheese. 

GIGI
We don’t do cheese.

SLATE
I’m pretty sure it’s-

He smells it. Oh God, it smells so fucking good. 

SLATE
Well. Well. Maybe one little-

GIGI
What are you doing?

They want to. They want to so bad. 

JANET
One tiny bite won’t hurt you. Benji! Don’t eat all of it! I’m serious you shouldn’t eat too -

Benji starts stuffing his pockets with the dip... 
for later?

SLATE
Sorry, we won’t be-

FERN
How much is it worth to you? 

SLATE
What?

FERN
What if I made you a deal? What if I told you I would give you an exclusive interview, with 
me, 90 minutes, all the gory details about Taurus Eleven? Even that NSFW shit. Total 
access, anything you want to know. I’ll be yours. I’ll be all yours. All you and Gigi have to 
do is cram the rest of that dip inside you. Shouldn’t be too hard. 

SLATE
WE DON’T DO CHEESE. 

GIGI
But-
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SLATE
Everyone has their limits, I’m sorry, but-

GIGI
Babe. 

SLATE
Baaabe! 

GIGI
Babe. The Ascension Island Parsley Fern.

FERN
I’ll let you take pictures of me in my underwear. 

Slate and Gigi look at one another for a silent 
conference. After a moment, they move to the 
table and start cramming the dip as hard and as 
fast as they can.

They marvel at the taste of cheese, getting hard 
and heavy as they eat. Benji is in total ecstacy. 

Vincent sits down on a chair, rubbing his eyes. 
Yawning. So cute! 

SLATE
Hey, Janet, can I be honest? 

JANET
Of course! 

SLATE
Two things. First: this dip is fucking teenager tits. I want to pour it into an enema and just 
get it from both ends, you know? Let it be my Daddy. Second thing: I think you know you 
can do better than this. Right? You live in this sad house, with your somber ombres and 
your enabling and, and this is going to maybe sound harsh but I think you need to hear it, 
you need to tighten up this- situation.

He motions to her hips and thighs. 

Janet grits her teeth. 
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JANET
Thank you for the critique. 

SLATE
I prefer constructive criticism. 

Claude sits down, looking very sweaty and 
nervous. 

Slate and Gigi finish off the dip. 

GIGI
I feel like we are getting the better part of this deal. 

SLATE
Ben, you ready? I’d like to get one more shot of you and your roomate before we- maybe 
she’ll try and sick his dick again.

GIGI
That’s your favorite. 

SLATE
It’s everyone’s favorite. Let’s go throw up before that cheese starts to take! 

BENJI
That shirt looks new. Is it a new shirt? 

CLAUD
Yeah. 

BENJI
You bought a new shirt for this? 

CLAUD
So what? 

BENJI
How much did you spend on that shirt?

CLAUD
I don’t really see how-

BENJI
Did you spend more than thirty dollars? 
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CLAUD
I don’t know. 

BENJI
Sure you do. How much does a shirt like that cost? How much does it cost to look like 
that? 

CLAUD
Yeah, well-

BENJI
Tell me! Can I feel it?  HOW MUCH DOES A SHIRT LIKE THIS COST? 

Janet, Claud, and Fern give each other another 
meaningful glance. 

CLAUD
I called your mom before I came down here. She wanted me to tell you- 

BENJI
Bullshit. My mom hates you. She hates all of you. 

CLAUD
No, she-

BENJI
BULLSHIT. 

Benji kicks something over, just for fun. 

* DIP MUST BE FINISHED BY THIS 
POINT. YOU DON’T HAVE TO EAT IT, 
BUT IT HAS TO BE OUT OF THE BOWL*

JANET
Guys, don’t yell at him! 

Slate stand up in a huff. 

SLATE
No meaningful moments! No meaningful moments when the cameras are off! 

GIGI
You guys are such amateurs. I don’t even know what we’re-
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JANET
I talked to your Mom, too. We talked for a really long time, Benjamin. 

SLATE
Stop! Everyone be quiet now! Everyone listen to my voice now! If you wanted to 
meaningfully connect with one another, you should have thought of that before I packed 
up! 

GIGI
Before I packed up. 

JANET
Benji, your Mom. 

BENJI
Shut up! Shut up!

SLATE
Shut up! Shut up! Shut up! 

Fern goes over to the door and locks it. 

FERN
She said if we were real friends we would do whatever it takes. 

Benji slips and falls. 

BENJI
What the fuck-

JANET
And we told her we would. 

CLAUD
So we’re doing whatever it takes. 

FERN
And maybe just a little extra. 

Gigi and Slate start to get a little woozy. 

GIGI
I’m not- Um. My angle is all-

She falls on her hands and knees. She tries to 
climb up Fern’s leg. 

SLATE
It’s the. I knew we shouldn’t have. The cheese. It was the cheese. 
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He falls, knocking over the dip. Vincent passes 
out peacefully, in a chair. Like a cute lil’ kitten. 

Janet marches in with a laundry basket full of 
chains, handcuffs, nylon rope, and bleach. 

JANET
Where should we start ? 

6. HOLY PLAYED-OUT FRAMING DEVICE, BATMAN ! 

Janet in the booth. She doesn’t know where to 
look. In the camera? 

JANET
I’m thirty-five and I shouldn’t be having period accidents anymore, but what are you gonna 
do. 

When I get nervous, I have a Bill Murray fantasy that I retreat into until I feel better. I’m at 
a fancy party, but I didn’t know it would be a fancy party, so I’m just wearing, you know, 
a smock, a smock and jeans and I’m out of place and I try to escape through the bathroom 
window because I’m not thinking clearly I’m panicking and he comes in and discovers me 
halfway out the window and we smile because my body is contorted in a very unflattering 
way because my body is unflattering; but I’m already embarrassed and we just both laugh 
really hard at the absurdity of existence and then- well, I don’t know what happens after 
that. I usually feel better by then. Maybe I fall out the window onto a bush? 

I was born to be a sidekick. 

7. WE DIDN’T THINK THIS ALL THE WAY THROUGH.

Plastic over everything. 

Vincent, Slate, and Gigi are chained up to three 
chairs.

Benji is chained up on the opposite side of them 
living room, on a little cot. 

Claud is fucking with the film equipment. He 
zooms in and out on random objects. 
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He films Fern.  

FERN
Get that shit out of my face. 

CLAUD
Or what? 

FERN
No, I’m serious. 

Claud puts the camera down. She walks over to 
the window and looks at the moon.

FERN
Look, I’m sorry. I-

CLAUD
Don’t. Be nice or be mean, but don’t switch back and forth.

FERN
OK. 

Silence. 

CLAUD
I’m doing fucking great without you. 

FERN
OK. I didn’t know that we were gonna be filming. It makes me really. I’m uncomfortable 
around the-

CLAUD
Oh, yeah, you’re so fucking traumatized and everyone should feel bad for you. Well, I do. 
I do feel bad for you. This film means EVERYTHING to me. It’s gonna be the thing that 
finally- oh, take that look off your face. You’re a National Treasure.

They are quiet for a moment. 

CLAUD
You’ve managed to stay relevant by refusing interviews. You’re gonna keep it a secret 
forever? Not even Carly Simon could- newsflash, it was about WARREN BEATTY. 
They’re gonna get you. They’re gonna get it out of you one day and then you’ll-
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FERN
YOU FAILED ME. 

Claud, suddenly in a rage, flies at her, shaking 
her by the shoulders. 

CLAUD
I KNOW. 

He shakes her. She lets him.

CLAUD
I KNOW I KNOW I KNOW.

He eventually loses steam. He stops.  

FERN
One foot rule. 

He steps back. 

CLAUD
One foot rule.

Janet comes bursting in with a paper sack. She 
locks the door. And locks it and locks it and 
locks it. 

They’ve added a lot of locks. 

JANET
You know, that was surprisingly painless. The guy was actually really nice, our sisters have 
the same name, isn’t that weird? 

FERN
Persephone? 

JANET
No, Cinder! 

FERN
Woah, weird! 
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Fern wipes the tiniest tear away. 

Janet holds the bag open, and they all look 
inside. 

CLAUD
Oh, look at that ! I thought we were going to have to do it ourselves. 

FERN
I was a little worried, I’m not great at-

JANET
No, Jarod, did I say his name was Jarod, it’s Jarod- he could tell I was new to the game, so 
he cooked it all up for me and showed me how to- I mean, might have been the best 
customer service I’ve-

CLAUD
That’s so sweet! 

JANET
Like, I wanna YELP him, you know? I fucking love the future. 

Gigi starts to stir. 

FERN
Shut up. I think- yep- we got a live one. 

CLAUD
OK! Are we rolling?

FERN
No! No cameras! 

Janet picks up the camera. 

JANET
Fern. It’s happening. Stop being a baby about it.  

CLAUD
It’s like pulling teeth with her! 

JANET
Well, I don’t know what you expect me to do! 
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GIGI
Whhat. Whattttthefuk.

Gigi has come to; and takes in the scene around 
her. Her bindings, the plastic, the camera, 
Vincent, Slate (drooling). 

GIGI
WHAT THE FUCK????

JANET
HI GIGI. WELCOME.

FERN
Can you tell us what you’re experiencing right in this moment? 

GIGI
YOU GUYS ARE FUCKING INSAAAAAAAANE!!!!!!! 

JANET
Honestly, you have yourself  to thank for all of this. Really great work you do out there. 
Really great work. You inspire a lot of people. You certainly inspired us. 

CLAUD
We wanted to made a documentary, too. Addiction is crippling this nation. 

We are close on Gigi’s snotty, sweaty face on the 
monitors. 

CLAUD
People really deserve to see the ugly truth. 

JANET
We didn’t go to film school, but-

CLAUD
So far, I feel like we’re nailing it. 

GIGI
Let me out of this right fucking now, or I’ll-

Janet threateningly holds up Gigi’s phone, and 
takes it out of the protective case. 
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FERN
I can’t wait to sink my teeth into you. 

CLAUD
Did you know that The ancient Sumerians referred to the poppy as hul gil, or the “joy 
plant” ?  

GIGI
No. No. No- SOMEBODY HELP ME SOMEBODY HELP ME-

JANET
This is the heartland, baby. Where no one can hear you scream. Fern will you stop fucking 
around and light this bitch up? 

FERN
Ok. Ok yeah. Ok, I’m doing it. I’m doing it.

Claude takes the camera. Fern picks up one of 
the syringes. Janet takes off Gigi’s shoe and 
sock. 

GIGI
Get the fuck off me! Slate! Slate????? VINCE???!!!? HOLY FUCK! 

FERN
I’d really recommend holding still! I haven’t done this since I was-

JANET
Lost in space. 

CLAUD
Lost in space.

Fern approaches Gigi with the syringe. Gigi 
kicks and wails. 

FERN
Well, if she’s going to be like this, then I- 

Janet grabs ahold of Gigi’s face in a dirty porn 
kinda way. Squeezing the cheeks. Putting her 
fingers in her mouth.  

JANET
Hey, Gigi, I like you the best. You look great on camera. You really do. Your face has a lot 
of surface area. 
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Gigi stops struggling. She relaxes. 

GIGI
It does? 

 JANET
Sure does! Come on, you must know that.

GIGI
Well, I-

JANET
You must have done some acting work. 

GIGI
Um. I mean-

JANET
Modeling? 

GIGI
I always wanted to, but-

Fern jabs the needle in between Gigi’s toes, 
injecting her with heroin. 

GIGI
No, wait, what is that, what is that, what is-

JANET
Could you please look into the camera and say what you are experiencing? 

GIGI
Are you guys gonna kill us? 

FERN
Yes. 

CLAUD
No!
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GIGI
You can keep both the boys, but. Let me take the car. I’m begging you I don’t even- Oh my 
God, my Mom, I’m supposed to be at my Mom’s, and I came here and she told me not to 
but I, she told me not to, she told me not to, but I-

The drug takes hold. 

GIGI
Oh my god, it’s GOD. 

Her eyes flutter in pleasure. She quiets. 

Janet flops down. 

JANET
Were we menacing? 

FERN
I think so? 

CLAUD
Definitely. We are for sure menacing. 

FERN
Don’t say we. 

CLAUD
Oh fuck off already. 

JANET
I didn’t feel powerful. 

FERN
You didn’t? 

JANET
How can I feel powerful? 

CLAUD
From the moment you are born, you need to be assured from all angles that you are a 
special snowflake that will change the world. 

Silence. 

FERN
I always hold the Peter Pan stance for five minutes every morning. It helps. 
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JANET
I just put my hands-

FERN
Yeah, yeah, exactly. 

They all stand in Peter Pan stance. They begin to 
feel confident. 

FERN
Fear is all about stance. 

JANET
Yeah. 

FERN
Dominance is key. 

CLAUD
Yeah. 

FERN
Shut up. 

Gigi moans. Time passes. 

FERN
Do you guys want to watch a movie or something? 

CLAUD
I’d be down for, like, Homeward Bound. 

JANET
I fucking love that movie. 

Benji starts moaning. The friends gather around. 

FERN
Hi, Ben. 

BENJI
The fuck? 

CLAUD
We kidnapped you. We’re drying you out. SURPRISE! 
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BENJI
Oh. 

CLAUD
Are you mad? 

BENJI
Nah, man. 

Benji tries to get out of bed. He’s chained a lot. 

BENJI
Ok, maybe I’m a little mad. 

FERN
We’re doing, like, a whole operation. Here. 

BENJI
Janet? 

JANET
Yeah? 

BENJI
Where’s Janet? 

JANET
I’m right here. I’m right here. 

BENJI
Baby. 

JANET
Baby!

BENJI
Baby, I need you. 

JANET
Benji-

BENJI
Don’t be like this, baby. Unlock me. Janet. Unlock me. Look, I know I hurt you really bad, 
but. But. Please I just want to hold you. 

Janet is wavering. 
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FERN
Uh... hellllloooo? I thought we talked about this! He’s not the only one drying out here.

JANET
He’s not the only one drying out. 

BENJI
Babe. I’ll buy you another phone I’ll use the money right now and buy you another phone. 
We can go together. Unlock me, I’ll go take a shower, we can make a little dinner. 

JANET
You... you would want- to make dinner. 

FERN
Oh, my God. 

Fern slaps Janet on the back of the head. 

JANET
Fuck.... fuck... sorry I love making dinner. You siren! 

CLAUD
Hey Benji, you’re about to go into withdrawal. From what I’ve read, it’s gonna be sort of a 
bitch. 

FERN
I’m excited to see what happens. 

BENJI
Janet, let’s make lemon chicken. Let’s make salmon fillets. Let’s make red beans and rice. 
Let’s make banana splits, let’s make jam. 

Janet is just going to explode. 

CLAUD
OK, look into the camera. I’m gonna read off a series of symptoms, and you tell us if 
you’re experiencing any of it.   

BENJI
Is that the film crew tied up over there? 

FERN
Uh-
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BENJI
Am I fucking seeing that? 

JANET
Um, that’s it’s own thing, that’s more- that’s Fern’s department. 

FERN
Yeah, I wouldn’t worry about-

CLAUD
And we’re making a documentary about it! 

FERN
No we aren’t. 

JANET
Fern! 

CLAUD
I make documentary now. I live in New York City. 

Claud laughs at his own dumb comment. 

CLAUD
Ok. Just look into the camera. Look into the camera, right there, for Pete’s sake it’s right in 
front of you. Mild Symptoms include Nausea - 

BENJI
No. 

CLAUD
Abdominal cramps-

BENJI
No. 

CLAUD
Tearing-

BENJI
Now that you mention it-

CLAUD
Runny nose-
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BENJI
No

CLAUD
Sweats-

BENJI
No-

CLAUD
Yawning a lot

BENJI
Yes.

Benji yawns. Everyone yawns. 

CLAUD
Muscle and bone ache. 

BENJI
If you don’t unlock me this second I’m about to- I can’t do this. I CAN’T DO THIS.

JANET
You don’t have a choice. 

FERN
We got the idea from television. 

8. SAIL HER DON’T SINK HER. 

Vincent does the thing. 

VINCENT 
I’m pretty sure everyone hates me. I mean, no one will say it to my face, but- I’ve got a 
smell. I saw a stack of letters my Mama hid from me. From my teachers, they were all, you 
know, they kind of all said the same thing, that I- 

That’s not true. I’m sorry, can I start over? That’s just what I tell people after a few drinks. 
I know it.

 I repulse people. They can’t put their finger on it, but- so now I am what is referred to as a 
“useful” person. I’m a “useful” person to have around. I am very lonely. 
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I like watching people use drugs, especially heroin. I always have. When they asked me to 
do this job, I was like. “Uh, yes. I’ll work for cigarettes.” 

I like being in gas station bathrooms, all crammed in, and they’re showing you how they 
like to do it and. They all like it a little different. The look on their face, oh my god, that 
look that looooook, oh, so brave. There’s nothing better. It’s fun for everyone. Involved. 
Libraries? Great place to watch heroin addicts. Ballet. So graceful. A woman sat next to me 
on the bus, with a piece of chocolate cake in her hand. And she never dropped the cake. 
Got almost to the floor, then she would pick herself up, eat a lil’ bit. She never dropped the 
cake; they never drop the cake, you know? I feel like I’m always dropping the cake. All I 
do is drop cake. 

9. WHAT DO WE DO NOW. 

Benji is sweating on the bed. He’s shivering. He 
vomits all over himself. 

Janet worries above him. 

Claud holds the camera. Fern looks out the 
window.

CLAUD
There are several Moderate Withdrawal signs. Are you experiencing any of the following: 
Vomiting? 

Benji vomits up an impossible amount. So gross! 

CLAUD
Diarrhea. 

BENJI
Nnno! 

Benji experiences Diarrhea. 

CLAUD
Agitation? 

BENJI
FUCK YOU I’M DYING. 
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CLAUD
Restlessness. 

BENJI
SOMEBODY GET ME THE FUCK OUT OF HERE I’M DYING. 

CLAUD
Tremors.

Benji heaves up more vomit, shuddering. 

CLAUD
Trouble concentrating. 

BENJI
AH! UGH. WHAT? FUCK! FUCK! 

Benji spits. Spits. More barf. 

CLAUD
Goose bumps. 

JANET
Stop it! Stop it! He’s gonna die! 

FERN
He’s not gonna die. 

She continues to look out the window; 
unperturbed. 

JANET
Claud stop filming him! 

Claud turns the camera on her, her terrified face 
on the projection screen. 

Benji hurls himself, trying to get off the bed. His 
eyes remain glued to the bag of drugs. 

BENJI
OH MY GOD PLEASE GOD JUST GIVE IT TO ME IT’S SO CLOSE JUST GIVE IT 
TO ME GIVE IT TO ME.

CLAUD
I’m trying to be scientific. 
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JANET
It’s cruel! We have to stop! 

Fern starts laughing. 

FERN
This is what you wanted, baby. 

BENJI
I’m fuckin’ dyin’ here man. 

JANET
Put the camera down!

Fern gets real serious. 

FERN
You don’t go to Home Depot if you don’t know exactly what you’re buying. 

Janet looks wounded. 

CLAUD
Benji; are you suffering from goose bumps? 

JANET
YES! God, touch his skin! 

Vomit.  He lays back on his cot, exhausted. 

CLAUD
Fatigue.

Benji takes a few long, rattling breaths. 

CLAUD
Benji are you suffering from fatigue? 

BENJI
Shhh. Shhhh. Shhh. 

Benji lapses into fitful sleep. Janet washes his 
brow. 

JANET
I don’t like this one bit. 
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FERN
Tough shit.

CLAUD
How are you feeling, Janet? 

JANET
Like I need a cigarette. Like I reaallllly need a cigarette. But. Um. I haven’t been able to find 
the back door for a few hours. For a day? For a day or two. 

FERN
I thought it was just me. 

10. I WAS A HERO, EARLY IN THE MORNING

Claud is asleep on the couch. Benji is panting, 
staring off into space. Everyone whispers really, 
really loud. 

GIGI
Shut up ! 

SLATE
Shhhh! 

GIGI
Benji shut the hell up I can’t listen to you anymore! I can’t do this anymore! 

Gigi strains against her binds, they only get 
tighter. 

GIGI
I gotta get out of here I gotta get out of here. 

VINCENT
Gigi, Claud is trying to sleep. 

GIGI
Are you fucking kidding me? We’ve got to get out of here! 

VINCENT
Where would we go? 
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SLATE
He’s right. 

GIGI
What do you- we’re going to the police! We’re going home! 

SLATE
Isn’t it sort of nice? 

VINCENT
Yeah. 

GIGI
NICE? 

SLATE
I mean, yeah, I’m not so much in love with the specifics of the situation, but. Like, don’t 
you kind of like being...

VINCENT
Kept? 

SLATE
Yeah, kept. 

GIGI
What the fuck are you two talking about. 

SLATE
Like, we’re pretty puppies, you know? I’ve never felt so good for so long. 

VINCENT
I’m a happy puppy. 

Vincent makes an adorable lil’ puppy noise. 

GIGI
What’s happening to you?

SLATE
You know something about you? You never know when you’ve got a good thing going. 

Slate and Vincent curl in around each other. 
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SLATE
Isn’t it enough ? To just be cared for?

VINCENT
To be loved? 

GIGI
You think they love you? You think they fucking love you? 

VINCENT
Claud is trying to sleep! And maybe I’m the one that loves-

SLATE
I think being limited is freeing. I was drowning in choice. You know? Things are a lot more 
simple now. Things are manageable now. I feel in control. 

GIGI
You feel in control. 

Hollow laugh. 

SLATE
I feel in control of myself. I’m starting to see what everyone meant. About the little things. 

GIGI
Let’s come up with a plan! They suck at this, if we just-

SLATE
I’m going to bite you if you keep trying to rock the boat! Steady. Get on board. Steady 
Gigi. 

VINCENT
We’re part of something important. Can’t you feel it? 

SLATE
And all we have to do is lay here and dream. They’re not going to kill us. They would have 
already. 

GIGI
What kind of busted logic is that? 

SLATE
You always make me feel like I’m a less intelligent being! 
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VINCENT
I can’t wait for tomorrow. 

11. BUT I DIDN’T SEE THAT THE JOKE WAS ON ME

Benji’s turn!

BENJI
I got a roommate, she’s an older lady, skinny legs, she never wears pants, she has this 
leopard print underwear and sometimes I think about it when I beat off- but I don't really 
beat off so much anymore my hands, my hands are all swollen makes it hard to wrap it 
around my- when I was in jail this guy taught me all about- you take a rubber glove, wrap a 
washcloth around it and then you rubber band it. Fill it with lotion and you fuck it. You 
fuck it and it feels just like- it feels better than. Better than pussy it’s amazing and there’s a 
long row of guys, real hardass, and everyone is just fucking their terrycloth and cumming 
so fucking hard cumming so fucking hard and crying because you don’t want it to be better 
than pussy, you’re screaming. SCREAMING. Because nothing should-nothing should be 
better, nothing should- but a lot of things are.  

Anyways this lady, my roommate, she just drinks Listerine all day long. And her daughters 
used to come and scream at her and then scream at me but they don’t come anymore.

12. SOMETHING NICE SHOULD HAPPEN, SHOULDN’T IT? 

Janet is wiping Benji’s brow, he wakes up 
screaming. She is comforting, but also filming 
him.  

BENJI
MY SKIN IS ON FIRE! 

JANET
I’m right here! Hey! You gotta take deep breaths it’s going to be-

BENJI
FUCK YOUR DEEP BREATHS FUCK YOU FUUUUCK YOU 
FUCCCCCKKKKKED I’M FUCKED.

JANET
In for four and out for six! I’m sorry It’s too late now you have to-
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BENJI
I’ll KILL you. I’LL KILL YOU THE SECOND YOU- MY FUCKING CUNT. MY 
SKIN MY MY FUCKING BURN ME KILL ME GOD GOD. YOU CUNTING GOD 
FUCK! I’LL KILL YOU

He collapses, panting. He goes back to fitful 
sleep. Janet cries, ugly cry!  

VINCENT
Well someone’s got a case of the Mondays. 

Janet laughs through her snot. 

VINCENT
Miss Congeniality over there. 

JANET
He’s in a lot of pain. 

VINCENT
Everyone’s in a lot of pain. 

JANET
I don’t think I’ve ever heard you talk before. Your voice is way lower than I-

VINCENT
I’m a useful person.  Words are often not useful. Hands are useful. 

Vincent winces. 

JANET
Are you OK? 

VINCENT
I’m fine. I’m just. I’m in a weird position. 

JANET
You’re uncomfortable.

VINCENT
A little. 

Janet chews the flesh around her fingernails. 

JANET
We could probably maybe adjust you a little bit. 
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VINCENT
Oh no. 

JANET
I mean, I don’t want you to-

VINCENT
No, it would fuck with continuity. 

JANET
You are such a pro. 

VINCENT
I’m fucking honored to be in this documentary. It’s gonna change lives.  

JANET
You think so?

VINCENT
There’s never been anything like it. I mean. This is what I’ve been waiting for.  

JANET
Do you mean that? 

VINCENT
All you need is a good ending. 

Janet moves over to him, slipping in some vomit.

JANET
You don’t mind that we’re hooking you on heroin? 

VINCENT
I mean-

JANET
You mind. 

VINCENT
No, no, it’s not that, it’s-

JANET
I knew it. 

VINCENT
No, really. 
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JANET
I can see it on your face. I want you to know, it’s Fern’s thing. She’s the one who, I just 
wanted to-

VINCENT
I’ve had this coming for a long time. I just never had the guts to do it myself. 

Beat. 

JANET
Then what?

VINCENT
It’s my feet. 

JANET
What about them? 

VINCENT
I’m. They’re very sensitive. I don’t like just anybody touching them. It’s. Intimate. 

JANET
I had no idea. 

VINCENT
How could you, it’s totally crazy. It’s just, and I don’t want to tell you how to do your job, 
but-

JANET
No it’s OK. 

VINCENT
I’ve got a lot of veins. 

JANET
Ok. 

VINCENT
All over my body. 

JANET
OK. 

VINCENT
Plenty of cool angles you could be getting. 
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JANET
Huh. 

VINCENT
Fern only goes for the feet.

Fern enters. 

FERN
It’s awake. You didn’t come get me. 

JANET
I was about to. 

Fern gets out a needle. 

FERN
Well, let’s put this baby back to bed! 

JANET
Oh, I can do it. You’ve been doing all of them. 

Fern looks down at the needle, then back at 
Janet. 

FERN
Are you sure? 

JANET
Hold the camera. 

FERN
N.nnno.

JANET
Oh, for the love of God, just take the fucking camera.  

Fern whispers. 

JANET
What? 

FERN
I’m scared.

Janet thrusts the camera in Fern’s hand. 
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JANET
That’s because you’ve only ever been on one end.

Janet takes the needle, and walks over to Vincent. 
She straddles him, rolling up his sleeve very 
slowly. 

JANET
I’ve never done this before.  

Fern focuses on Vincent and Janet’s faces.  He 
stares at her with peace and love on his face 
while she sticks the needle in his arm. 

JANET
How does that feel? 

VINCENT
Ssssssss. 

Janet pauses. 

JANET
Oh, no, do you want me to-

VINCENT
No, it’s OK. It stings a little bit but -

JANET
I’m sorry-

VINCENT
It’s fine, I’m fine- is it in? 

JANET
I think so. 

VINCENT
I’m kind of scared. 

JANET
I’m right here- I got you- I got you. Are you ready? 

VINCENT
I don’t. I don’t know.
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JANET
Do you want me to stop? 

VINCENT
I don’t know there’s alot of stuff going through my-

JANET
I’m gonna do it. 

VINCENT
Ok. Ok do it. 

JANET
I’m gonna. 

VINCENT
Do it do it do it do it. 

She depresses the plunger slowly. They make 
eye contact the whole time. 

JANET
Oh my God. 

VINCENT
Ah, it stings, it kind of burns. 

JANET
What else? 

VINCENT
It’s also kind of cold. 

JANET
What else. 

VINCENT
Your eyes are super limpid. 

JANET
No. 

VINCENT
I want to swim in them in the middle of the night. 
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JANET
All done. 

She pulls the needle out. He rests his head on her 
chest. Fern films. Janet brushes Vincent’s hair 
out of his face. His breathing becomes even. He 
sleeps deeply. Benji rages on his bed, fever 
burning. Janet stands up. Fern sets the camera 
down. 

FERN
Oh my God, that was beautiful. And I got it. I got it. 

Fern stares at the camera, in wonder. 

13. ON THE OFFENSE

Gigi and the camera. 

GIGI
What? This is supposed to be a fucking-I don’t want to do this. I don’t like this and- I’m 
not taking my top off. I’m NOT TAKING my top off I don’t want to. You’ve got 
everything set up wrong, you’re doing a terrible job. If you would just- fucking Amateurs! 
Everywhere I look. You think this is what I had in mind? Oh. Yeah. I went to fucking 
Wellesley. 

She lights up a cigarette. 

GIGI
I don’t give two shits if it’s USEABLE. I’m smoking and I can smoke as much as I like. I 
never feel full except when I’m smoking. He watches what I eat, you know. He’s always 
writing it down. Everything I put in my mouth. Everyone I put in my mouth. Not just me, 
everybody. You. He’s writing down what every-

Slate busts in to view. 

SLATE
What are you doing? What are you saying in here? 

GIGI
Nothing, we-
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SLATE
Are you talking about me? Are you talking about me in here? I’m always worried that 
people are talking about me and saying things about me and I-

GIGI
That’s it’s own form of narcissism. 

SLATE
No, it’s the opposite-

GIGI
No it’s not. Always wondering if everyone is talking about you. Even if it’s- 

SLATE
What would you know about it. 

GIGI
Wait for your own interview! 

SLATE
Did you eat something? 

GIGI
What? 

SLATE
Your breath smells like... avocado. 

GIGI
Fine. Yes. 

SLATE
Avocado? Really?

GIGI
It was delicious. 

SLATE
Oh, my God, tell me everything. Did you slice it, or just dig in with a spoon? Did you fill 
the pit with sunflower seeds? Gigi!  Did you put salt on it? 

Slate starts crying. 

GIGI
Can we maybe not do this here?
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SLATE
DID YOU PUT SALT ON IT???

14. DICKS ARE FOR CHICKS. 

All three of the Hollywoods are awake. They 
aren’t screaming, or fighting; they are staring at 
Fern, hungry. Nervous. Expectant. Sick.  

Fern is standing by the never-ending bag of 
needles. 

Claud is filming, and eating something. Wipes 
his fingers on his shirt. 

Benji is staring at the ceiling. The sheets are filled 
with liquid shit. It drips off the cot.  

Benji’s vocal quality is that of someone straining 
under some huge weight, like pushing an armoire 
up a flight of stairs. He can’t quite catch his 
breath. 

BENJI
Every morning there’s a halo 
Hanging from the corner of 
My girlfriend’s four-post bed-
I know it’s not mine 
But I’ll see if I can use it for the weekend 
Or a one night stand. 

Benji shivers and shakes. Coughs up a little bit 
of blood. 

BENJI
Every morning there’s a... halo 
Hanging from the... corner of 
My girlfriend’s four-post-

SLATE
EXCUSE ME. 

Attention on him. 
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FERN
What can we do for you, princess? 

SLATE
Well. Um. 

FERN
A warm towel? A hot stone massage? 

CLAUD
After dinner mint? 

SLATE
It’s just- 

GIGI
He’s trying to-

SLATE
What I mean to say is-

FERN
Spit it out! 

SLATE
Well, It’s been all day! 

GIGI
We’re hungry. We’re all reeeally hungry over here. 

SLATE
I’m starting to not feel, um- not feel great. 

Claud laughs. Benji struggles to breathe through 
his fluids. 

FERN
Oh yeah? 

Gigi dribbles barf. 

SLATE
Gigi, be polite! We’re in polite company. May we please-

FERN
Please what? 
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SLATE
Don’t you think it’s about time for-

Claud, Janet, and Fern have a good long, laugh. 

FERN
Oh, didn’t we tell you? 

JANET
It must have slipped our minds! 

CLAUD
We’re out! 

FERN
Allllllll out. 

JANET
Finito. 

SLATE
What do you mean? 

FERN
Ain’t no candy in the bag, man! 

She looks at Janet. 

FERN
I don’t know why I said it like that. There’s no heroin left. 

BENJI
Every... Morning-

SLATE
That’s not funny. 

GIGI
But what are we supposed to do? 

VINCENT
Hi, Janet. 

Janet blushes. 
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JANET
Hi, Vince.

SLATE
We’ve been waiting all day! This is. This is. Let me look, maybe I can-

GIGI
Give us the bag, we can-

SLATE
Just hand me the bag, and I can-

GIGI
If you could just give over the bag, and-

SLATE
I just need to see, with my eyes, just make sure-

Fern pulls one more syringe out of the bag. 

FERN
Oops. I guess there was one left, after all. 

Slate and Gigi relax. 

CLAUD
Silly rabbits. 

SLATE
You know, I almost bought it. 

GIGI
For a minute I-

VINCENT
Janet, I finally decided. My favorite animal is the kangaroo.

Janet lights up. 

JANET
Mine’s the turtle!

BENJI
There’s a halo hanging from the corner of-

JANET
Hey, guys, I was kind of thinking-
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FERN
There’s only one left. There’s only one left. 

She drops it, and then catches it again. 

SLATE
Be, you gotta be, CAREFUL, man! 

CLAUD
Who’s gonna get it? Who’s gonna get it? 

SLATE
Dibs! 

GIGI
Dibs! 

SLATE
Genevieve. 

GIGI
Be a gentleman.

SLATE
You know I love you, but I need it. 

GIGI
I need it, it’s been a long time and-

CLAUD
How are we to decide? 

JANET
We should give it to Vince, I mean, if he wants it. 

FERN
What would make the best television? I mean, if we give it to Vince, then it’s sort of a 
happy ending because everyone likes him the most. 

SLATE
That is not true, most people despise Vince- I would have to say that in terms of overall 
likeability, myself or someone like me would-

CLAUD
Raise your hand if Slate is your favorite person in the room. 

No one moves. 
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BENJI
Something’s got me reeling...

CLAUD
Raise your hand if Vince is your favorite person in the room. 

Everyone but Slate and Fern.

SLATE
Give me that goddamn needle you fucking pieces of-

CLAUD
So, it should go to Vince because he’s audience favorite. 

JANET
Yes, yes, let’s hurry up and-

FERN
But is that the narrative we’re going for? If we give it to Gigi, she gets a win on her 
comically overbearing boyfriend/producer/boss/fatherfigure/cryforhelp.

CLAUD
Interesting. 

JANET
We should just give it to-

CLAUD
On the other hand, if we give it to Slate, we’re saying that in a post 9/11 traumatized and 
despondent America, the anti-hero will rise and reign supreme, creating a surge in the 
stubborn rhetoric of nationalism? 

They all turn out slowly and look out at the 
audience; sheepish.

FERN
Tricky. 

CLAUD
Very tricky. What do you guys think? 

SLATE
Me! 

GIGI
Me! 
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GIGI
I swear to God. I’m starting to hurt! 

BENJI
TURN ME. AROUND. AGAIN. 

FERN
Slate. What would you do for it? 

SLATE
Whatever, I mean, I would do a- What do you want me to do? What could I do for you? 
What do you need? 

FERN
Well, I guess I could always use money. 

SLATE
How much? How much?

FERN
I guess about 1,176 dollars? 

SLATE
But, I gave you all my-

FERN
That’s right, and then I gave it to Janet. 

JANET
That’s right, she did. 

BENJI
She said we couldn’t do it! 

JANET
Shut up Ben! We’re doing a bit here! 

CLAUD
So I guess you’re going to have to get it from her. 

SLATE
Ok, Janet, babydoll, my little apple blossom-
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JANET
Yes, darling? 

SLATE
Please, just give Fern back the money and then. I’ll do whatever.

JANET
Whatever? 

SLATE
Yeah yeah anything, whatever. 

JANET
Will you suck a dick for it? 

Slate laughs. Everyone but Janet and Fern laugh. 

SLATE
Listen, baby-

JANET
Isn’t that what you said? That it was your favorite thing?

SLATE
It’s not me that loves it, it’s everybody ELSE! 

JANET
So would you? Do you want it that bad? 

GIGI
I’ll suck a dick! I’ll suck everybody’s dick! 

SLATE
No, I mean, you don’t really mean-

GIGI
I’ll do it! I’ll do it! 

Janet pulls out a strap-on, or a flashlight, or 
whatever, something really penis-y. 

JANET
Come over here and suck my dick for it. 

Fern unlocks Slate. 
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FERN
You try anything and I’ll break this fucking needle in two. 

CLAUD
He’s not gonna do shit. 

GIGI
Please? Please!!! Just give me a chance! 

Slate begins to stand. 

JANET
Ah, on your hands and knees please. 

Slate begins to crawl through the shitpiss. He 
comes over to her and hesitates. 

SLATE
Janet, I-

JANET
Oh grow up! It’s not even a real dick.

Slate sucks dick. Gross. Claud films all over. 
From above, POV, etc. 

FERN
You can do better than that. 

JANET
Yeah, I wouldn’t pay 50 bucks for this shoddy workmanship. It’s called a JOB for a 
reason! Get to work on it! This is costing me a lot of money, here! 

CLAUD
There you go. Convince us you love it. There you go. 

Slate goes at Janet’s cock for a bit. 

JANET
Allright allright, enough already. You’re embarrassing yourself. 

She throws him to the ground, and tosses the 
cash on his chest. He frantically picks it all up. 
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GIGI
NO! NO! WHY DOES IT ALWAYS HAVE TO END THIS WAY? 

FERN
Now put it in your mouth and bring it back to me. 

Slate gets dutifully back in the chair, and Fern 
injects him in the eyeball. Ugh. He smiles, happy 
baby. 

BENJI
You know I. Want to. Do it. Again. 

Janet pulls out two more syringes. 

JANET
Good news! 

SLATE
What? 

GIGI
I’m dreaming! 

FERN
Surprise! We’ll never run out! 

SLATE
But, I just- 

CLAUD
I know. 

SLATE
But I-

JANET
I know! 

Fern laughs and laughs. 

BENJI
SHUT THE DOOR BABY DON’T SAY A WORD. 
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15. MICHELLE PFEIFFER (WHITE GOLD)

Darkness. Darkness. Everyone is quiet. Droning 
noise. 

BENJI
Four Hundred and thirty five. Four hundred and thirty five is twenty one. Twenty one is 
nine. Nine is four. Ten billion. Ten billion is ten. Ten is three. Three is five. Five is four. 
Four is always four. Zero is four, four is four, five is four, and nine is four. Sixty seven 
billion, eight hundred million, four hundred thousand and five. Sixty two. Sixty two is 
eight. Eight is five. And five is- Hello? 

Strange noises. 

BENJI
Janet? Janet, please, I need to take a shower, I’ve got this, this thing on my leg and. It’s 
infected and-

A light come on. Fern is filming herself. 

BENJI
Fern? Oh, thank God. I know you won’t let me out but will you, like, fucking talk to me? 
I’m feeling really jerky. Wiiiide awake and none of the Hollywoods want to talk to me. 
They haven’t said anything in hours. In days? I want someone to want to talk to me. 

Fern films her face, she makes unearthly noises. 

BENJI
I’ve been playing that game we learned at camp? That magic number game? Zero is four, 
four is four, five is four, and nine is four. Give me a number. Give me any number. Please? 

Fern breaths. Ragged breathing. Into the camera. 

BENJI
You’re starting to freak me out. 

Claud emerges. 

CLAUD
Benji, are you experiencing any of the following severe withdrawal symptoms? 

Fern begins to move her body in a hypnotizing 
and serpentine way. 
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CLAUD
Regret? 

BENJI
Fern what are you doing. 

Harsh images appear. Slugs. Fracking, porno. 
Gross shit on the internet. 

FERN
I’m living inside you, Ben. 

CLAUD
Revulsion? 

FERN
What are you made of? What are you made of? 

BENJI
Don’t come near me. 

FERN
What tastes the best? 

CLAUD
How about self-loathing? 

BENJI
What happened to you? 

FERN
I saw myself; I transitioned. I became born. Born. Born. Being born. Taste. Fear. 

BENJI
What happened to you out there? Why are you doing this? 

FERN
I found the body in distress and I wormed my way into the body and I took control of the 
body and I wear it around, but I am growing. 

BENJI
No, no, I won’t let you inside! 
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FERN
You are weak. You will not survive. I’m just curious.   

BENJI
Somebody, help me! 

FERN
I am a visitor.

CLAUD
Disgust? 

FERN
There is nothing of you left. 

BENJI
Zero is four, four is four-

FERN
Half-Life. Half Lived. Hard. Heave.  

CLAUD
Poverty? Very severe. This shirt cost me seventy dollars thank you very much. 

FERN
We want to know what it feels like to wear your skin and sit on the sidewalk. 

BENJI
Stay, stay away from me. 

FERN
We want you to let us in. Let me in, Ben. Let me in. Let me build a house inside of you. 

BENJI
Stay away! Stay away! 

CLAUD
HALLUCINATIONS? 

The lights change, all bright. Droning stops. Fern 
and Claud resume their normal stances. 

BENJI
STAY THE FUCK AWAY FROM ME! GO BACK GO BACK .
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CLAUD
Rapid Heart rate! 

FERN
Ben, it’s OK! 

CLAUD
We aren’t going to hurt you! We’re trying to-

BENJI
Keep her away from me she’s not HUMAN! FOUR IS FOUR FIVE IS FOUR-

FERN
Shut up with that shit! 

BENJI
NINE IS FOUR NINE IS FOUR!

Benji starts convulsing. 

CLAUD
BEN! BEN!

Claus gets out his wallet, and puts it between 
Benji’s teeth. 

CLAUD
Bite down! 

Claud restrains Benji, while Benji has a muscle 
spasm. Fern films. 

CLAUD
Just push through it. This is as bad as it’s going to get! Push. Push through it. We’re all 
here. I’m right here, man.  

Ben has a horrible seizure where he froths at the 
mouth uncontrollably. 

CLAUD
Do you ever miss me? 

FERN
What? 
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CLAUD
Do you ever miss me? Miss spending time with me? 

FERN
It’s not. Polite. To just... ask questions like that. 

CLAUD
I’m curious. I’ve wondered over the years. 

FERN
I went to the fucking stars to get away from you. 

CLAUD
Well, that’s not an answer. Have you ever missed me, even for a second?  

FERN
What do you want to hear? 

CLAUD
Jesus, it’s always gotta be like that. I’d just like to hear the truth. For once. 

FERN
I don’t know. 

CLAUD
You don’t know. 

FERN
I don’t know, I don’t know. Sometimes I think I’m about to miss you, and then I get all 
worked up and my teeth go on edge and I punch a mirror or I burn someone with a tea 
kettle. There doesn’t seem to be any space to miss you. I’ve been trying to miss you. I 
guess that’s my best answer. Do you ever miss me? 

CLAUD
Nope. 

Janet enters. 

JANET
I’m unlocking Vince. 

Claud and Fern laugh. 

JANET
I’m unlocking him and he and I are leaving. Isn’t that right, puddin’?
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FERN
We really fucked them up earlier, he’s gonna be out for awhile. 

CLAUD
So you’re leaving. Your own house. 

FERN
That’s what she’s saying. 

JANET
I don’t care what you say, this is my decision. I need to do what’s right for me and my 
family. We’re in love, and we don’t need this and we don’t need you. 

Fern bursts out laughing. She turns the camera 
on Janet. 

FERN
And where are you two star-crossed lovers gonna go? 

JANET
Stockholm. 

FERN
STOCKHOLM! How appropriate!

CLAUD
His idea or yours? 

Laughing. 

JANET
This has gone too far. 

FERN
This was your idea! 

JANET
No! It... it....

FERN
You called me. 

JANET
For Benji! Just for Benji! You were the one who-
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CLAUD
You paid for my ticket here. 

JANET
That was all before I knew love’s sweet embrace! I was in love with someone different and 
so I was a different person! Vince has a recipe for drunken chicken he’s dying to show me! 

CLAUD
You don’t get to walk away from this. 

JANET
Finish up without me! 

FERN
When are we finished? 

JANET
I want to make dinner and lay in bed and have Vince trace the small of my back with his 
forefinger. 

FERN
Fine. Go. 

CLAUD
What? 

FERN
Go. You’re my best friend! What kind of a person would I be if I didn’t let you abandon 
your hare-brained scheme to save your shitty ex boyfriend- but whatever. Go. Get Vince 
and go. I’ll take over. 

Fern throws the keys at Janet’s feet. 

JANET
Thank you. 

CLAUD
This is fucking bullshit! If she gets to leave, I want to leave! 

FERN
Oh, there’s one problem.

JANET
What. 
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FERN
How are you going to get out?

JANET
Stupid! I’m going to walk out the front-

There’s no door. 

FERN
I noticed it a few hours ago. A few days ago? 

CLAUD
What day is it? 

JANET
But it was right here this is where it’s always been. The back door, sure, it’s a little cagey 
but the front door. The front door. You can always count on the front door You can always-

CLAUD
I don’t want my Metro Card to expire!

JANET
You build the house around the door. It’s the mouth of the- It doesn’t matter I’ll burn this 
fucking house down I’ll jam my foot through a window. Vinny. Vinny wake up. 

FERN
I’ve been through this before. When I became lost. 

JANET
Vincent, come on baby, I need your help- we got to get out of here. 

FERN
I told you, we fucked them up! 

JANET
VINCE. 

FERN
You know, I’m really disappointed. I would expect this kind of behavior from Claude. 

CLAUD
Hey! 

FERN
As he is emotionally weak. But you? I thought you were stronger than that. 
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JANET
VINCE. 

Benji coughs. Janet struggles to unlock Vincent. 

CLAUD
Hey, bite me. I have lots of emotions. 

FERN
Exactly. 

JANET
Vince? Oh my God Vince? How much did you give them? 

FERN
A lot. 

CLAUD
A lot. 

JANET
Oh my god, Vince! Vince! 

Janet pulls his body away from the others. He’s 
so dead. 

FERN
Oh, shit. 

JANET
Wait. No. Babe! Babe! No no no. I had this all planned! I had a detailed list of-

CLAUD
Oh my God. We have to call 911. 

FERN
Riiiight. 

CLAUD
No, this is too far. This is too far. 

FERN
Is it? 

JANET
Vince. My favorite animal isn’t the turtle, that’s just what I tell people because it sounds 
cute. My favorite animal is the elephant. 
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It’s basic because everyone likes the elephant but it’s true. I know their pain. I know the 
pain of the elephant. Vince. VINCE just wake up and I’ll do-

FERN
Are they all dead? 

CLAUD
Probably. 

Claud checks out the other Hollywoods. They 
are dead. 

FERN
Did we fuck up the shoot? 

CLAUD
Um, I’m not getting anything over here. FUCK! Now we’ll never get into Sundance! 

FERN
Video killed the video star. 

CLAUD
Keep it on Janet. Pull it in tight. 

JANET
Vince I was going to build you a house. Vince I was going to keep you inside. 

FERN
Come on. 

Janet holds onto Vince’s dead body. 

FERN
Janet, give me the body. 

JANET
NO. 

FERN
Give me that body right this second! 

JANET
NO!

FERN
It’s GARBAGE! YOU CAN’T LOVE GARBAGE! 
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JANET
WATCH ME.

16. CHANCE, SASSY, AND SHADOW

Claud, Fern, Janet and dead Vince watch 
Homeward Bound. It’s the end. They are all 
crying (except Vince, because he’s dead.) 

JANET
They really hold you in suspense. 

CLAUD
I know, like, is he going to come out of the woods or not. 

FERN
It gets me every time. 

JANET
Shadow. 

FERN
Shadow. 

JANET
Anybody want some dip? 

They all laugh. Janet takes dead Vince’s arm and 
puts it around her shoulder. 

JANET
I love date night. 

CLAUD
It’s really starting to smell. 

FERN
Shut up and let her have her toys. 

JANET
What do you know about it? 

There is a rustling. Benji sits up. 

BENJI
Well, that was some shit! 
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JANET
Ben? 

CLAUD
Ben! 

BENJI
Can someone unlock me please? 

CLAUD
Hey man. 

BENJI
Hey man. 

FERN
How are you? 

BENJI
Well, I’ve got a hell of a headache, I can tell you that much. Can someone please unlock me 
I’d really like to take a shower I’m covered in shit. 

JANET
Hey Ben. 

Benji looks at Janet. 

BENJI
Hi Babe. Come here. Please. Please come here and let me hold you. 

Janet looks at Vince. 

JANET
But. 

FERN
I’ll stay with Vince. 

Janet walks over to the cot, sits in the shit 
puddle. 

Benji holds her close to him. 

BENJI
I want to say thank you. No one has ever cared enough to torture me like that. 
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JANET
I did it because I love you. 

BENJI
I love you too. 

JANET
Ben. 

BENJI
I mean it this time. I’m through the woods, Janet. And you were with me every step of the 
way. I’m so sorry. I’m so sorry. I’m so sorry. 

FERN
Where’s the camera? 

CLAUD
I don’t-

FERN
No meaningful moments without the camera on! 

BENJI
Janet. The only thing I need is you. 

JANET
Someone give me the keys. RIGHT FUCKING NOW! 

CLAUD
Um. 

JANET
Right this fucking second, please! 

CLAUD
I don’t have them. 

FERN
You had them last.  

JANET
Oh fuck. 

Janet starts digging through the piles of muck on 
the floor. 
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BENJI
Please, let me out! Let me out! 

JANET
I’m gonna find them, baby! I’m gonna get us all out of here! 

CLAUD
There is no out. 

JANET
I know I dropped them around here. FUCK! 

CLAUD
I’ve got to go home. I’m still married... I think. 

FERN
I didn’t know you were married. 

CLAUD
It’s none of your business, but people continue to have lives after you are done with them. 

FERN
That’s nice. 

CLAUD
It is nice, isn’t it? She’s very sweet, everyone says so. Everyone likes her and she never 
tells me I’m dumb or wrong. She only tells me things that I want to hear. 

JANET
I’ve got them! I’ve got them! 

Janet holds up the shit-covered ring of keys. 

JANET
I’m getting you the fuck out.

She unlocks Benjamin. 

He stands, slowly. He stretches. He smiles. 

BENJI
Something new is beginning. 

JANET
Welcome back. 
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FERN
It’s good to see you, Ben.

Ben kisses Janet hard on the mouth. 

BENJI
You taste like...

Janet shoots Fern a look. 

JANET
Um, It’s been sort of a weird time for me. 

BENJI
I like it. 

He kisses her again. 

JANET
Someone’s feeling better! 

CLAUD
Can we do anything for you, man? 

BENJI
Um, I could really use a shower. 

JANET
Let me go get everything ready for you. 

BENJI
And then I’d like to maybe make everyone dinner. To say thank you. 

Janet beams. 

BENJI
And also, thank you. Thank you. Thank you. 

Claud and Benji hug. 

BENJI
Does spaghetti sound good to everyone? 

CLAUD
Sounds great. 
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JANET
I’ll make a salad! 

CLAUD
I’ve got a change of clothes in my bag, let me go get them for you. I imagine you want to 
burn those. 

BENJI
Oh, most definitely. 

CLAUD
It’s good to have you back. 

BENJI
It’s good to be back. 

Claude and Janet exit. It’s just Benji and Fern, 
alone. 

FERN
I was lost, too.

BENJI
I know. 

Fern picks up the camera. 

BENJI
Will you give that a rest? 

FERN
All I want is to go back. 

BENJI
Ummm. 

FERN
Because it gets... heavy. It’s so heavy and I want to be see-through. 

BENJI
Listen-

FERN
Don’t you want to go back? 

89.



BENJI
I don’t know what you’re talking about. 

FERN
So you become a light sleeper. You have to. Because the truth comes out at night. 

BENJI
I think you must be confused. 

Beat. 

FERN
Go on. There’s no one here. 

BENJI
Except you. 

FERN
Who me? Oh. I don’t count. The camera doesn’t count. 

BENJI
But-

FERN
Benji, baby, you’re a natural. Anyone ever tell you that? 

Benji walks over to the paper sack of needles. He 
pulls one out and examines it. 

FERN
Give the people what they want. 

Benji holds the heroin up to the light. 

BENJI
Nothing is supposed to be better. This time I thought I was gonna-

FERN
Give me what I want. 

Benji sits down on the couch and rolls up a 
sleeve. Fern films him. 

FERN
That’s right. Do it just like that.
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