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INT. LIVING ROOM - APARTMENT - MID MORNING 

JAMIE sits on the couch with a mug of coffee, writing in 
their journal. BLAKE enters, flustered after seeing an 
unexpected silhouette in their shared shower. 

BLAKE 
Hey, is that your, uh... friend in the 
shower? Or? 

JAMIE 
That's just Greg. I, uh, guess we're 
friends now. We had a pretty cool chat 
last night. 

BLAKE 
Okay. Well... alright. 

JAMIE 
Everything okay? 

BLAKE 
Yeah. Sure. I just never... 

JAMIE 
What? 

BLAKE 
Never mind. 

JAMIE 
No, what is it? Was he being weird? 

BLAKE 
No, no. I just--I guess I never pegged 
you to, you know. Go hooking up with 
strangers. But, no. That's cool. I'm 
happy you're having fun for once. 

(winks at JAMIE) 

JAMIE 
What? Wait, no, no, no. Greg isn't 
my... I mean, I'm not--I didn't hook 
up with Greg. He's just staying here 
for a couple days. 

BLAKE 
Staying...? Wait, back up. You don't 
know him? 
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JAMIE 
No. I mean, we talked a little last 
night. Just, like, shooting the 
breeze. 

BLAKE 
And he's staying here... why? 

JAMIE 
Oh. Right. Remember that app I told 
you about? Couch surfing? 

BLAKE 
No? 

JAMIE 
People sign up and make a profile, and 
you can just arrange to stay with 
people for cheap. Like a really low-
key Airbnb. 

BLAKE 
Jamie, you can't just invite strangers 
into our apartment. What if he was a 
murderer and this is how he finds his 
victims. Surfs on their couch and-- 

JAMIE 
Good lord. You've gotta stop with 
those murder podcasts they're making 
you paranoid. It's really not a big 
deal, I trust him, he's a volunteer 
firefighter on weekends-- 

BLAKE 
Jamie, that is literally so not 
alright. In no world is that 
acceptable. I don't feel safe with 
weird dudes-- 

JAMIE 
It's just a way to make a little extra 
money. Pay some bills since I can't-- 

BLAKE 
NO. No no no. NO. 

JAMIE 
Oh, for goodness sake. Cool it for a 
second. Let me explain-- 
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BLAKE 
I don't want an explanation for this I 
just want the apartment cleansed of 
part-time firefighters. 

JAMIE 
VOLUNTEER firefighters-- 

BLAKE 
Shut up. Damnit, please just tell him 
to get out. 

JAMIE 
Do you want me to introduce you to 
him? So you can, you know, make sure 
he's a good human? Here, I'll go ask-- 

BLAKE 
Nope, that's not it, chief. Let that 
man finish that shower. Then politely, 
firmly, and swiftly tell him to 
evacuate. 

JAMIE 
He already payed me for 2 more nights 
here. 

BLAKE 
Seriously? 

JAMIE 
Do you want my share of rent this 
month, or not? I'm trying my best-- 

(BLAKE butts in, overlapping) 

BLAKE 
Jamie-- 

JAMIE 
(continuing) 

No, you don't have the final word this 
time, Blake, I-- 

BLAKE 
Why does this have to be the way you 
make money? Can't you get a job at The 
Cracker Barrel or something? 

JAMIE 
No. I can't. I'm- 
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BLAKE 
Oh, for God's sake. 

JAMIE 
See, this is exactly why. 

BLAKE 
Why what? 

JAMIE 
I'm dropping out, Blake. I'm leaving. 
I'm tired of this place. I'm not 
listened to, I'm certainly not making 
any strides-- 

BLAKE 
Excuse me? You're, what, going back 
home? 

JAMIE 
No. 

BLAKE 
What on earth are you-- 

JAMIE 
I'm just leaving. Greg is giving me a 
ride to San Antonio. I'm gonna try 
again somewhere... I don't know--
quieter. 

BLAKE 
Did I do something? I'm sorry. I just 
don't understand. 

JAMIE 
It's not you. Or, not just you. I'm 
just not happy here. 

BLAKE 
You're gonna leave me with the bills? 
You know I can't afford that. 

JAMIE 
That's not my--No. I'm not... 

BLAKE 
What's going on? 

JAMIE 
Nothing. I wasn't really... I don't 
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know. Forget it. 

BLAKE 
Forget that my roommate is running 
away? Yeah, no. 

(beat, and the two sit down) 
Are you leaving? 

JAMIE 
I feel like I should. 

BLAKE 
Are you? 

JAMIE 
Should I? 

BLAKE 
Now? Before our senior year? Tough 
call, but I'll say... no. 

JAMIE 
Seriously, though. 

BLAKE 
I don't know, Jamie. I'm not sure why 
you would. But if you, you know... 
have to, then I don't know. If you're 
asking if I want you to, then the 
answer is no-- 

JAMIE 
No, that's not what I'm asking. I 
didn't mean to drop this on you. 

BLAKE 
All good. 

JAMIE 
I'm not gonna go. 

BLAKE 
No? 

JAMIE 
No. 

BLAKE 
Good. 

(pretends to wipe sweat from their 
brow) 
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Close call. I thought I was going to 
have to download that couch-surfer app 
to make ends-meet. 

JAMIE 
Couch-surfing. And don't knock it til- 

BLAKE 
Oh my lord. You are ridiculous. 

The two laugh for a moment and BLAKE comforts JAMIE. They 
hear the shower turn off and BLAKE pushes JAMIE to get up and 
motions with their head toward the bathroom. 

BLAKE 
Okay, pal. Time to deal with that Greg 
situation. 

JAMIE 
(sharp exhale) 

Fine. But you're helping me pay this 
guy back. 

BLAKE 
What happened to the money he gave 
you? 

JAMIE 
I bought a solo tent. 

BLAKE 
You're kidding. 

JAMIE 
They're not cheap, you know! 

JAMIE exits to kick Greg out of the apartment as BLAKE slings 
on their backpack and exits in the opposite direction. 

                                                          END 


