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INT. BATHROOM- DAY

ELIZA, late-20s, disheveled and wearing an over-sized robe,

kneels on the bathroom floor in front of the toilet,

silently retching.

She leans her head against the cold bowl, bringing the

sleeve of her robe to her mouth to wipe the excess drool and

vomit from her chin.

Eliza flips over onto her butt as she inhales the scent of

the person who once wore the robe. She twists open a

half-empty Poland Spring water bottle.

She takes a delicate, long swig while she drops her arm and

stares blankly at her reflection in the full length mirror

just opposite of where she sits.

Around her on the cold tile are a few used tissues and

rough-looking stuffed dog, new tags still intact. She stops

drinking, and looks into her pale, blank face: crusted

make-up in the corners of her eyes, the dark under-eye

circles, red blotchy skin from zits she’s been picking at,

her greasy hair.

A LOUD BANGING from the other side of the door startles her.

She winces, discomforted again, slowly braces and turns

toward the toilet lid, but before she can fully flip it open

and over onto her knees, she begins to vomit.

The BANGING persists. She reaches for a fistful of hair and

pulls it away from her face.

DAN (O/S)

Come on. I have to take a shit!
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INT. HOME KITCHEN - DAY, SEVERAL HOURS LATER

Eliza, only a bit more presentable with day clothes on, some

make up and brushed hair, stirs a coffee while seated at the

kitchen counter.

Her friends, NIC and KARA, late-20’s, female, each stand

holding Tupperware bowl of green bean casserole and a

homemade apple pie. They watch Eliza stare absentmindedly

into her drink and exchange a glance.
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NIC

Maybe he misses you?

ELIZA

(shakes her head)

He didn’t respond to any of my

texts. He didn’t come back for

Badger’s bowl. He didn’t even call

when he knew my Gran was in the

hospital.

KARA

Maybe he wants to apologize?

ELIZA

Then he probably would have done

that 3 months ago.

DAN (O/S)

You broke up with him!

Dan, 18-21, sits at the kitchen table on his phone, SLURPS

his cereal loudly. Nic slaps the back of his head.

DAN

What?

NIC

Oh, just you wait. When you get to

that stage of mourning ’the one

that got away,’- don’t come crying.

Dan stops eating his cereal, pushes his chair in and turns

his volume up. He leaves the bowl on the counter and walks

past his sister.

DAN

You do remember we share a bathroom

now, right?

Dan exits. Nic shakes her head.

NIC

That boy is emotionally challenged.

KARA

And yet for some reason, it doesn’t

matter how emotionally unavailable

the man is-- the woman’s always

going to be painted as the villain

for pointing it out first.

Eliza ignores them. She picks up the bottle of tequila on

the table in front of her.
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ELIZA

Are we pre-gaming for this thing or

what?

She untwists the cap and pours it into her remaining coffee.

Nic and Kara cringe.

ELIZA (CONTD)

Tradition. It’s the only way you’re

getting me there.

They watch her drink the rest of the odd concoction and pour

another shot. She fills two mugs that were drying on the

counter.

After a brief hesitation, they put down their Tupperware

containers and each pick up the a mug. They cheers their

cups towards Eliza. The touch glasses.

KARA

To tradition!

NIC

To... new beginnings?

ELIZA

To reunions with people I actually

like.

They take the shots. They grimace.

ELIZA (CONTD)

Why am I going to this thing again?

NIC

Because High School reunions are

always painful. We need you.

ELIZA

You guys have been fine without me

for the last...three months?

She checks a watch on her wrist that’s not there.

KARA

Come on, Eliza. Friendsgiving’s are

not fun without you.

ELIZA

I’m flattered but. I don’t think I

can handle seeing him.

Eliza adds yet another shot of liquor to her empty cup. Nic

and Kara share a glance.
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KARA

We could try and help you win him

back?

For the first time, Eliza looks toward them.

INT. KARA’S CAR - DAY

Eliza sits in the middle back seat, between Kara driving and

Nic applying makeup in the passenger visor.

ELIZA

How would I even do that?

Nic analyzes her makeup.

NIC

Just get drunk and clingy.

Eliza makes a face.

KARA

Do you think we should have brought

a housewarming gift?

The two begin speaking to one another as if Eliza isn’t

behind them.

NIC

For Derek and Pete? Bitches are

lucky to be getting my presence.

KARA

Yeah, when was the last time you

even saw the crew? Last year?

ELIZA

At least you didn’t get kicked out

of the group chat.

NIC

You haven’t been around either!

Playing ’Mom’ with Mike.

Eliza’s ignored. Her eyes focus on the gray slab of road as

it tumbles past.

KARA (O/S)

I do not Mommy him.

As if the car is getting smaller around her, Eliza quickens

her breath.
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ELIZA

Can you actually text Mike.

Maybe see if Pat’s showed yet?

A song comes on the radio: The Waiting by Tom Petty (or a

similar song about romance). She stirs in her seat.

ELIZA (CONTD)

Can you guys change this?

Her friends don’t hear. Her arm jolts up from the back seat

toward the volume dial on the radio. Nic slaps her hand.

NIC

You don’t turn off Petty.

Eliza pulls her hand back and pets it like a wounded bird.

ELIZA

This was our song.

Kara shoots a look toward Nic. Nic begrudgingly lowers the

music a few clicks.

ELIZA

If I need to leave, you guys’ll

come with me right?

Kara looks up and back at Eliza through the rear view.

NIC

Are you sure you even want to get

back with him, Eliza?

Eliza returns to watching the road through her passenger

window.

ELIZA

I miss him.

INT. DEREK & PETE’S BASEMENT- DAY

Kara, Eliza, and Nic stand just beyond the basement door

with their contributions- a Tupperware of of green bean

casserole, a bottle of wine, and a homemade apple pie,

respectively.

The room’s loud with chatter and music coming from speakers,

and some out of place guitar noodling.
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ELIZA

Okay. Not gonna let ’em see me

sweat.

KARA

Just try and relax.

NIC

Yeah, and if you need a minute,

just head for the bathroom.

Nic spots ANDY, young 30s, in an old flannel, helping DEREK,

late 20s, set dishes full of burnt stuffing down on a second

hand dining table in the middle of the room, lined with

dollar store Turkey-themed place settings and a wrinkled

table cloth.

Kara looks to the rear of the room: an old folding table set

up with a nostalgic game of beer pong. She waves to MIKE,

late-20s and too focused on his game to notice his

girlfriend’s arrival.

Eliza scans the room herself. She sees CHARLIE, KIM, and

JULES sitting on a cove of dated, mismatched furniture

pieces with their acoustic instruments. There’s an old

refrigerator with a keg-set up next to the beer pong table

where Mike plays a game against ALEX. PATRICK, late-20’s,

bad tattoos and a fedora, fills his cup.

Upon seeing him, Eliza immediately runs towards the

bathroom. Kara sighs and Nic shakes her head.

INT. BATHROOM- DAY

Eliza runs in, Kara and Nic enter behind her.

ELIZA

I’m here, I showed up. I’m ready to

go.

NIC

Come on, that was hardly two

seconds. We haven’t even said hi to

Andy.

ELIZA

Everyone hates me. I made it weird.

Did you see them all staring?

Eliza leans against the sink to try and settle her breath.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 7.

KARA

You can’t leave.

NIC

If you leave, it just looks bad.

ELIZA

Do you think I care how I look

right now?

Nic and Kara’s eyes meet for a moment.

NIC

Well, we still have our plan.

Kara nods and Eliza looks to her, expression is impatient.

Noticing Eliza’s now quizzical look and Nic’s side glance,

Kara begins to nod her head repetitively in reassurance.

NIC (V/O)

Okay, step one.

INT. DEREK & PETE’S BASEMENT- DAY

The jam band has officially started up, GUITARS are playing.

NIC (CONTD)(V/O)

We get him to notice you first.

Eliza looks to her friends, unsure of what’s to come. They

smile at her. Nic gives a thumbs up. She takes a breath.

Eliza sits on the old couches in the middle of the old

troupe, Charlie and Kim each hold guitars, and Jules sits on

a wooden cajon. The band begins to play a few bars.

Quietly, Eliza begins to sing along with them, a soft

rendition of the earlier song in the car. (Waiting for

Tonight by Tom Petty.)

Kara turns to Mike and grabs his arm. She gestures if he

wants another drink. They exit toward the keg. Nic turns her

attention to Andy. Her smile widens and they begin to chat.

She lightly touches his arm and leads him away.

As Eliza sings she stares, desperate and alluringly, towards

the back of Patrick’s fedora.

Suddenly, the sliding glass door opens and BADGER, a small

black pug, runs right into the party.
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Eliza looks surprised. Then enters MEL, mid-20s, a louder

version of Eliza and near lookalike.

Patrick walks towards Mel. His arm finds his way to her

waist and Eliza watches as their hips touch when they hug.

She begins to panic and looks around for her friends. Kara

is excitedly playing beer pong with an unenthusiastic Mike.

Nic is at the keg with Andy, so obviously trying to flirt

that it’s painful to watch.

The dog jumps on Eliza. She tries to shoo him away, but he

won’t stop, continues sniffing and licking.

Thinking quickly, she grabs some chips from the nearby snack

table, taunts Badger, then throws it a few yards from her

and watches the dog follow.

She sighs.

Badger lets out a very audible CHOKING sound.

Patrick turns his head toward the noise. He finally sees

Eliza, eyes wide and stunned. He approaches.

Eliza looks towards the bathroom door, but Derek had just

entered.

PATRICK

Thought I might see you here.

Patrick leans forward, Eliza hesitates then meets him with

an awkward embrace.

ELIZA

Oh?

PATRICK

Yeah. I’ve been meaning to talk to

you, actually.

Eliza straightens. She turns inward.

ELIZA

The last time we spoke, you told me

to go to Hell.

PATRICK (CONTD)

I know. Things didn’t end well with

us.
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ELIZA

Yeah, you could say that.

PATRICK

I actually...just wanted to thank

you.

Eliza stares at him, hanging on his words.

PATRICK (CONTD)

Really. I wouldn’t be where I am

today without you. I’m just really,

really happy.

Eliza begins to blush.

PATRICK (CONTD)

If you hadn’t done what you did...I

probably wouldn’t have Mel.

At those last words, Eliza tenses, visibly taken aback. Her

eyes widen and she takes a minute replaying it in her mind

before she’s sure she’s heard it right.

In a breath, she responds- a shorted fuse.

ELIZA

Really? After five months of the

silent treatment, that’s what you

say to me?

Kara and Nic, though not near, become alert at the sudden

shift of energy and unfamiliar volume coming from the corner

of the room.

ELIZA (CONTD)

Well, thank you. If it weren’t for

you, I would have never known what

it felt like to date such a lousy

person. I don’t think I’ve ever met

such a ’nice guy’ that loved

himself so much.

Patrick quickly turns uncomfortable. He begins to protest.

Eliza cuts him off.

ELIZA (CONTD)

Newsflash, doing the bare minimum

in a relationship doesn’t make you

Gods gift.

Kara and Nic rush over, pushing past some party guests.
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ELIZA (CONTD)

You were a shit boyfriend. But

right, I’m the bad guy.

Patrick tries talking again-

ELIZA (CONTD)

And you’re a liar. The amount of

stupid things you kept from me- I

should have known better.

He purses his lips hard together and tries to cut her off on

several occasions. She talks over him.

ELIZA (CONTD)

You didn’t even want to move in

with me in the first place. You

never talked about marrying me. The

only "quality time" spent together

that you ever was when I’d come and

hold your hand during one of your

shitty tattoo sessions.

Patrick shakes his head and turns to leave.

PATRICK

I can’t believe you.

ELIZA

Trust issues! Yes, exactly what I’m

talking about. YOU wouldn’t even go

to the bathroom with the door open

if I was in the same room!

He keeps walking away. She folds her arms.

ELIZA (CONTD)

(to Mel)

Hey!

Mel, pauses in the middle of a conversation with Kim, and

shyly shifts her attention towards Eliza.

ELIZA (CONTD)

You’re welcome.

Patrick reaches Mel. She looks confused, he touches her arm

and whispers to her.

Kara and Nic each grab one of Eliza’s arms and begin to pull

her away, but she continues.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 11.

ELIZA (CONTD)

(to Patrick)

Congratulations though! She looks

like just the type to ’forget’ the

birth control!

The girls head towards the bathroom, nearly dragging their

friend.

They push her into the room.

INT. BATHROOM- DAY

The door slams shut. Kara locks it behind them.

KARA

Wow. What a Scorpio.

Eliza sits on the sink and puts her head in her hands.

After an awkward pause, she glances up at Kara.

ELIZA

Did you know about this?

Kara tries to avoid Eliza’s narrowed glare. Her silence says

it all.

ELIZA (CONTD)

I can’t believe you. That’s why you

guys haven’t been around? Have you

been avoiding telling me?

KARA

I’m sorry Eliza. We just--

ELIZA

Why did you make me come here? To

make a fool out of myself when I

met my exes rebound?

NIC (O/S)

Don’t even sweat it, Eliza. On her

best days, she’s basic.

They turn their faces to see Nic, pants around her ankles,

half nude and fully on the toilet.

NIC (CONTD)

What! We can’t be open here?

Having had enough, Eliza’s chest puffs up and she grits her

teeth.
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ELIZA

Sure. Let’s be open.

Her friends, suddenly shocked, look up at her.

ELIZA (CONTD)

You guys have been humoring me all

night. I’m desperate, not stupid.

Pathetic, definitely. But these

last few months- I needed my

friends. But I guess

(to Kara)

my friends are never around because

they’re too busy playing Mommy to

their boyfriends

(to Nic)

or they only emerge from their

caves whenever they’re having a dry

spell.

Nic begins to protest, Eliza stops her.

ELIZA (CONTD)

Oh, you’ve been trying to get laid

by the easiest person here all

night.

Kara snorts. Nic throws a toilet paper roll at her. It

unrolls and tumbles to underneath Eliza’s dangling feet.

The girls remain silent for a moment, stuck shocked and

reflecting. They look at one another.

NIC

Well, fuck. Anything else?

Eliza exhales.

ELIZA

I’m glad you guys are here.

The girls’ expression changes to more tender, empathetic.

KARA

So...what did you learn?

Eliza gives it a minute.

ELIZA

Our friends don’t hate me.

(beat)

But my friends suck...

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 13.

NIC

I liked when we quickly changed the

conversation.

ELIZA

Well you really dropped the ball.

Eliza gets up from the sink, dusts herself off.

ELIZA (CONTD)

You let me date a guy with bad

tattoos and a Fedora for three

years.

NIC

Oh, stop.

KARA

We’ll make it up to you

The girls head towards the door.

INT. DEREK & PETE’S BASEMENT- DAY

Slowly, Eliza, Nic, then Kara emerge from the bathroom.

Don’t Do Me Like That by Tom Petty (or a similar song about

bitterness) is playing on the speakers. They head straight

for the keg.

Each pour the other a beer; they cheers their cups, and

chug.

INT. DEREK & PETE’S BASEMENT- CONTINUOUS

Kate and Eliza play a game of beer pong across from Derek

and Mike. Eliza makes a cup and yells in delight; she and

Kate high five.

Patrick, standing nearby talking with Mel, glances behind

him toward the girls.

INT. DEREK & PETE’S BASEMENT- CONTINUOUS

Nic leans into Andy, late-20s. She whispers in his ear.

He turns his attention towards Kara, who smiles and

introduces herself with a softly extended arm. He ignores

it, scoops her from the armpits and lifts her off the ground

in a tight bear hug. She lets out a surprised giggle.

Patrick turns his attention.
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INT. DEREK & PETE’S BASEMENT- CONTINUOUS

Eliza rejoins the jam band. She’s singing the chorus to an

angry and passionate version of "Don’t Do Me Like That," but

directly to her friends.

The girls are singing along a little sloppily, and sloshing

their cups. Unknowingly, some sloshes onto Patrick as he

stands nearby.

INT. BATHROOM- DAY

Eliza’s face first again in the toilet.

Her eyes are red and watery.

A pair of hands reach out from behind her, and pull her hair

back.

Another pair of hands rub her back comfortably as she

resumes puking in slow motion.

INT. HOME BEDROOM- DAY

Light is shining from the windows.

Eliza crawls back into her bad. She pushes Nic’s behind to

make more room for herself.

Nic scoots closer to Kara, their noses now an inch apart

from touching.

The three of them sleep peacefully.


