EXT. LOS ANGELES OVERHEAD, YEAR 2000- DAY

Bustling streets cramred with cars, honking, their tiny
headl i ghts blinking. The skyline glistens with gl ass
skyscrapers, in the distance the nountains stand even taller.

Getting closer and closer to the ground, a red Porsche
convertible with the top down, stuck in the traffic.

MALE NARRATOR (V. Q. ):
Wel cone to Los Angel es.

The car is blasting pop hits of the 90s and is cranped with
men, ages 28 to md fourties.

In the passenger side, SERENA WHI TE (34) sings along to the
radi o, oversized sungl asses covering the majority of her
face. Her blond hair blows in the sumer wi nd, she does not
seem affected by the traffic jam

MALE NARRATOR (V. Q.):
This is Serena.

Serena pushes the sungl asses up onto her head, | ooking over
at the neighboring cars, blasting the sanme radi o station. She
| eans out her side of the car, nearly standing.

SERENA( YELLI NG :
HOW DOES | N- N- OUT SOUND FOR LUNCH
EVERYONE?!

For the first time, we see the 10 nei ghboring cars are al so
full of nmen, who all turn their head to Serena, nodding their
heads, saying "yes!" or "sounds good!"

MALE NARRATOR (V. O.):
These are her boyfriends. Al 100 of
them They do this everyday.

Ser ena nods her head approvingly.

SERENA:
Good. Ceoff, |ead the way pl ease.

CGECFF (36, Male) nods, |ooking over his shoulder, signaling a
right hand turn. The other cars follow after him

MONTAGE- SERENA AND HER BOYFRI ENDS, LA- DAY

1. Serena and her boyfriends stand outside In-N Qut Burger,
hol di ng burgers and fountain drinks, chonping and sl urping



awnay.

2. Serena and her boyfriends wal ki ng through The LA County
Museum of Art, sonme of themtaking pictures on disposable

caneras, sone | ook contenplative with their chin in their

hands. Serena | eads the pack, pointing at things.

3. Serena and her boyfriends standing in line at a snoothie
pl ace. She orders the same thing for everyone at the cash
regi ster.

4. Serena and her boyfriends shopping at Melrose Place. The
boyfri ends hold her bags while she browses and w ndow shops.

MALE NARRATOR (V. Q. ):
Everyday is the sane routine. The
boyfri ends and Serena go out together,
and when it's tine to go hone, they go
hone.

EXT. LA MANS|I ON DRI VEWAY- EVEN NG

Ri di cul ously huge wrought-iron gates squeal open, revealing
t he massi ve residence. The cars pull up one by one into the
driveway, and the nen clinb out. After each one, Serena

ki sses them one on each cheek, |ike the europeans do.

SERENA:
Goodni ght Aaron, goodni ght Adam
goodni ght Al ex. ..

MALE NARRATOR (V. O.):
It goes on like this until all of the
ex- boyfriends have returned to their
roons.

| NT. MANSI ON MAI' N LI VI NG ROOM EVEN NG

Serena flips mndlessly through channels on the tel evision,
her feet kicked up on an ottonman, a glass of white wine in
her ot her hand.

The front door opens and THE HUSBAND (45, male) enters. The
Husband is dressed in a navy pinstripe suit and a gold tie.
He drops his briefcase next to the bar cart in the corner and
begins to fix hinself a drink.

Serena doesn't notice himuntil the ice clinks in the gl ass.

SERENA:
Oh hi honey, how was your day?



THE HUSBAND:
*repetitive cash register noises*

SERENA:
Wll, did it go up or down?

THE HUSBAND:
*Ka- chi ng! *

SERENA:
So does that nean you're working this
weekend?

THE HUSBAND:
*Ka- chi ng! *

SERENA:

| see. Dinner?

The Husband nods in agreenment. He takes of his suit jacket
and Serena gets up fromher chair, wal ks over to him She
drapes her arm around him

SERENA:
['ll be down in a mnute, then we'll

go.
EXT. A PRI VATE JET- N GHT

A small jet plane flys through the night sky, it flys over
LA, over all the busy streets, over all the palmtree tops.

MALE NARRATOR (V. Q. ):
Every ni ght, The Husband takes Serena
sonmewhere nice for dinner

| NT. FANCY RESTAURANT- NI GHT

The Husband and Serena sit across fromeach other. The table
is set with white linens and crystal w ne glasses. There is a
candl e between them illum nating each of their superficial
faces.

Serena recounts her day as she picks at her sal ad.

SERENA:
Ch you know, we just had a typica
day. We got |unch, we went shopping..

THE HUSBAND:
*Ka- chi ng! ka-chi ng! ka-ching!*



SERENA:
| told Hans to help the kids with
their science homework. Then take them
to go get ice cream

THE HUSBAND:
*Ka- Chi ng! *

The couple sit and eat their food, nostly in silence, aside
from Serena' s occasi onal comments.

MALE NARRATOR (V. Q):
Serena and The Husband net 4 years
ago. The Children are from The
Husband' s previ ous marri age. Serena
first met The Husband on
Lower edExpect ati ons. com

The Husband sips his red wwne. He raises his hand at the
waiter, signaling the bill.

MALE NARRATOR (V.Q):
The Husband had a good job. On
Serena's profile when it asked what
she was | ooking for in a relationship
she had answered "stability".

The couple gets up to | eave. The Husband cones to Serena's
side of the table and gives her a hand out of her chair. They
exit the restaurant hand in hand.

| NT. PRI VATE JET- N GHT

Serena has fallen asleep in her seat, |eaning her head
agai nst the w ndow. The Husband sits next to her, his hands
folded in his | ap. Serena dreans.

FLASHBACK- | NT. STUDI O APARTMENT- NI GHT

The walls of the apartnment are spotted with bl ood, from
bl oody hands. Bl oody sheets from bl oody noses.

Serena, |ays back on the bed defensively, cornered. Blood
dri bbl es down her |ip and nose. She has brui ses across her
neck.

Toweri ng above her is ADAM, the ex-boyfriend. He stands over
her, wiping his brow wi th bruised knuckl es.



I NT. PRI VATE JET- N GHT

Serena stirs in her seat, The Husband takes notice, but
doesn't wake her. Serena covers her face with her hands in
her sl eep.

FLASHBACK- | NT. STUDI O APARTMENT, SERENA POV- N GHT

The dreamis fuzzy now.

Adam i s gone.

Serena' s hands funble, stripping away the bed sheets shakily.
Her vision blurs in and out of focus.

Now she is taking Tylenol, washing it down with a glass of
water from the nightstand.

Her vision blurs, fades to bl ack.
| NT. PRI VATE JET, LANDED- NI GHT

Serena startles awake to see that she's nmade it to the
ground. She | ooks out at her residence and sighs a sigh of
relief.

EXT. LA MANSI QN, STONE PATHWAY- NI GHT

Serena wal ks down the path, |eading to the guest house. She
wears a slip nightgown and house slippers. She carries a
fluffy robe and a toot hbrush.

MALE NARRATOR(V. Q. ):
Serena stayed in the guest room al nost
every night. She liked that if she
couldn't sl eep, she could wal k on the
treadm ||l one of the old guests had
left.

| NT. GUEST HOUSE- NI GHT
The guest house was illum nated with noonlight, Serena opened
the wi ndows and let the cool air blow the white sheers. She

put her things down on the bed and wal ked over to the
treadm || .

She sets the speed and starts wal king slowy on the treadm ||
in the confortabl e darkness.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK



Serena gets off the treadm || and opens the door to see
AARON, the ex boyfriend, standing outside.

AARON
| need a ride.
SERENA:
| thought you weren't talking to ne.
AARON
| need a ride. WIIl you drive ne?
SERENA:
Get Geoff to drive you, he's probably
still awake.
AARON
No, please. | just need you to take
ne.
SERENA:

Where are you goi ng?

AARON
| m novi ng out.

Serena is visibly hurt by this.

AARON( CONT" )
You can't say you're surprised. W've
al | overstayed.

Serena is about to interject but Aaron catches her, taking
her hand, handi ng her the keys.

AARON
My bags are already in the trunk.

Serena slides on her slippers and follows Aaron out the door,
silently. She wal ks a few steps ahead, getting in the car
before him He slans the passenger side door shut and she
flips the ignition.

EXT. LA CITY STREETS- N GHT

Serena and Aaron drive in silence, they drive with the top
down, the breeze catches in their hair. They drive through
the city, getting further and further away from hone. Aaron
directs her to take a right to get on the freeway.



MALE NARRATOR (V. Q.):
Serena and Aaron had been together
nearly 8 years ago, after Adam To
Serena, Aaron was the only ex
boyfri end she had ever | oved.

EXT. LAX Al RPORT DEPARTURES DROPCFF- NI GHT

Serena pulls the car up to the International Departures gate.
Aaron gets out of the car, opens the trunk to get his bags.
Serena gets out her door and neets himat the back of the
car. She stands awkwardly, arnms at her sides.

SERENA:
Goodbye | guess.

Aaron rolls his eyes and puts his arnms out for a hug,
gesturing her to cone closer

AARON
Ch cone on

They enbrace warmy, Serena's eyes water a little, but no
tears fall. Aaron whispers sonething in her ear that makes
her chuckl e softly.

I NT. SERENA' S CAR, CONTI NUOUS- NI GHT

Serena sl anms her door shut and pulls out, driving away from
the airport. Aaron fades into the distance, soon only a speck
in her rearview

MONTAGE- BOYFRI ENDS MOVE QUT

MALE NARRATOR(V. O.):
After Aaron, the other ex-boyfriends
began to | eave too.

EX- BOYFRI END #5 packing a suitcase with history books, EX-
BOYFRI END #6 packi ng duffel bags full of Hawaiian shirts. EX-
BOYFRI END #7 and EX- BOYFRI END #8 | eave the house in a taxi

MALE NARRATOR(V. Q. ):
One by one they packed their bags and
left, some of themin the m ddle of
the night to avoid hurting Serena.

A GROUP OF 20 OR SO EX- BOYFRI ENDS dressed in all black, with
duf fel bags slung over their shoul ders, sneak off |ike



ninjas. They hold fingers to their nouths and wave each ot her
t hrough doors and gates.

MALE NARRATOR (V. Q. ):
Their bedroons, now enpty, gathered
dust .

Bare bedroons in the house, shelves gathering dust. Sone of
t he roons have abandoned posters on the walls or books on the
shel ves, but they are nostly barren.

MALE NARRATOR(V. Q.):
Only a few now wander ed the gargant uan
LA mansion |ike ghosts. Sneaking,
dirty ghosts.

A few |lingering ex-boyfriends wander the halls, dressed in
house robes and slippers. One in only boxers.

An ex-boyfriend sings Dave Matthews in the shower.
An ex-boyfriend makes a pb& in the kitchen.
| NT. EX- BOYFRI END' S BEDROOM DAY

Serena vacuuns the carpet in one of the bedroons. She is
wearing a navy blue juicy couture sweatsuit.

Suddenly, just above the humm ng of the vacuum she hears a
noise. Sniffling. Sniffling and change jingling, |ike pennies
in a coin purse.

Serena turns the vacuumoff and attenpts to follow the sound.

| NT. CONTI NUOUS- EX- BOYFRI END W NG, DAY

Serena patters through the halls, checking in every enpty
room peering around the door, |ooking puzzl ed.

She does this roomafter room opening the door, peering
inside, closing it again.

She peaks her head into door #48, and Ceoff is there, sitting
on his bed. He is in a t-shirt and boxers, reading a playboy.

GEOFF:
Hey! Oh, hey Serena

Serena junps and covers her eyes



SERENA:
AHH Sorry Geoff, | didn't know you
were in here.

Serena hurries out of the roomand into the next.

In room #49, sitting at the end of the bed, is The Husband,
| ooki ng di shevel ed, not his nornmal proper self. H's face is
streaked with tears and he nmakes the jingling sound Serena
heard earlier.

SERENA:
| was | ooking for you

The Husband says not hi ng.

SERENA:
VWhat are you doing in here? Wuat's
W ong?
THE HUSBAND:
*ka- chi ng! *
SERENA:
It's obviously not nothing.
THE HUSBAND:
*ka- chi ng! ka-chi ng!*
SERENA:
O course | know your nane, of course

| renenber.

MALE NARRATOR (V. Q):
Ser ena however, did not renember, she
did not know. She hadn't-

Suddenly, Serena |lets out an exasperated sigh and puts her
hands on her hips, |ooking up at the sky.

SERENA:
Hey! WII you just shut up up there
for once! | do renenber! Just give ne
a mnute! And anyway, | was in the

m ddl e of sonet hi ng.
Ri ght at this nonent, the doorbell rings.

SERENA:
God what now.



10.

She starts shuffling out of the room we follow on her behind
that reads "JU CY", leaving the sniffling jingling Husband on
t he bed.

I NT. CONTI NUOUS- FRONT ENTRYWAY, LI VING ROOM KI TCHEN-
EVENI NG

Serena opens the front door and reveals TWDO POLI CEMEN (50s)
in uniforns, one short, and one tall.

SHORT:
Sorry to interrupt your day mss, but
does and Adam Wl sh |ive here?

Tall holds up an old drivers license photo of her ex-
boyfriend, Adam

SERENA:
He used to live here, maybe he stil
does. You can have a | ook around if
you want .

The two police officers enter the hone. Across the room
comng fromthe kitchen, THE SON (14) enters the |living room
with a bow of ice cream

THE SON:
What are they doing here?
SHORT:
Son, we're | ooking for a man nanmed
Adam does he still live here?
THE SON:
Sure, | saw himlike 10 m nutes ago,

| ooked |i ke he was | eaving the house
t hough, he went out the back.

SERENA:
|' sorry officer, what is it you want
Adam f or ?

SHORT:

M ss, Adam Wel sh is being investigated
for nmultiple accounts of donmestic
assault and unl awful possession of a
handgun. Did Adam Wl sh ever hit you
or beat you in anyway?

Suddenly a FLASHBACK, the same inmages from Serena's nightmare
on the plane: The bloody pillow, the splattered wall.
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Serena nods her head yes.

SHORT:
Son, where did you say you saw this
man?

THE SON:
Just out back, | saw him

SERENA:
"Il lead the way. | have to catch
hi m

THE SON:
No! 1'Il |ead the way!

The Son takes off running at the speed of light, leaving his
dish of ice creamon the nearest flat surface. He bolts out
t he back door, and Serena chases after him

The policenen chase after Serena.

All of them chasing each other one after the next, off the
| ot of the house and into the woods behind it.

EXT. WOODS QUTSI DE THE HOVE, NI GHT

Serena heads down into the woods, down the hill behind her
mansi on, treading carefully on rough terrain.

Thorny shrubs scratch and pull at her clothes and hair.
Pebbl es get into the soles of her shoes and jab the sol es of
her feet. She yelps in pain and shields her eyes from brush.

SERENA:

FUUUUUCK
She keeps runni ng.
Suddenly she sees Adam She freezes.
She can just nmake out his silhouette. She can hear him
breat hi ng. She can feel himwatching her just as she is
wat ching him He takes a step back into the brush, hesitant.
She takes a step closer, carefully.

Their faces show no enotion to one anot her.

And t hen,
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SERENA:
STOP!

She yells at the top of her lungs, bracing herself for
what ever i s next.

And Adam turns around and bolts.

SERENA( UNDER HER BREATH)
shit.

She goes after him tunbling down through the brush, arns
flailing.

She chases hi m down down down, she is so close she can his
t he goose bunps on his arnms. She can see the tiny scratches
fromthe shrubs on his | egs.

She chases himin the direction of the freeway, her heart
beating in her chest |ike a hundred druns. She gasps for
breath but she can't stop.

She realizes she is so close, close enough to reach her arm
out and grab him

She extends her armin attenpt.

THE END.



