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FADE | N:
INT. OFFICE -- N GHT

A large office with about eight desks sitting in it.
people sit at the desks, speaking softly on the phone.

WOVAN
(i nto phone)

What's one of your favorite things?
| think

Sunsets? | | ove sunsets,
they're beautiful.

MAN
(i nto phone)
O course | renenber Dr. Quinn,

Medi ci ne Woman. The one with Meryl |

Streep, right?
(grimaces)

Oh. I'msorry it's cancelled. Wit,
aren't there repeats on Lifetinme or
sonet hing? GCh, you don't have cabl e.

ROB enters. Late 20's, he walks with a slight slouch.

Vari ous

The

ki nd of guy who stares at the floor when he wal ks past you.

Rob takes off his jacket and hangs it up.
SUSAN, 20's, pretty, approaches him

SUSAN
H , Rob.

Rob sm | es weakly.

SUSAN ( CONT' D)

| thought we agreed not to work the

sanme shifts.

ROB
That's right.

SUSAN
Then why are you here?

ROB
I"ve got nothing else to do.

SUSAN

Look, Rob, I"'msorry it didn't work

out. | think you're a great guy.

Really. You're going to nake sone

lucky girl really happy.
ROB
(stricken)
Just not you.

Susan | ooks at himw th conpassi on.



SUSAN
Do me a favor, please. Get out of
here before Thomas sees you.

ROB
I'"'mnot afraid of him

SUSAN
That's not the point.

ROB
He's a jerk. You're dating a jerk.

SUSAN
Rob, pl ease..

Rob | ooks at her. He |oves her.

ROB
Sur e.

Susan touches his arm smles and wal ks away. Rob stares
after her, then turns to get his jacket.

A HAND is placed on the desk in front of Rob's face. The
hand bel ongs to THOVAS. Rob turns and, startled at Thomas's
sudden appearance, sits down.

Thomas smles down at Rob. Thomas is the world' s biggest
asshol e.

THOVAS
Rob. How are you?
ROB
Fi ne.
THOVAS

Sorry about Susan. As they say, may
the better man w n.

ROB
Lay off, Thonas.

Rob begins to get up. Thomas places his hand on Rob's
shoul der and PUSHES hi m back down.

He | owers his head next to Rob's. He speaks |ow but sharp.

THOVAS
No, you lay off, bookworm | don't
want to see you | ooking at her,
tal king to her, thinking about her.
She's noved on to greener pastures.
Go vol unteer sonewhere el se.

ROB
You can't keep nme from com ng here.



THOMAS
(reflecting)
When | saw you two together, | had
to laugh. | nean there's no way

soneone |ike Susan woul d ever stay
with a chunp like you. And I was

right.

ROB
One of these days she'll see what
you're really like.

THOVAS
Wanna know what I'mlike? |'mbetter
| ooki ng than you, | make nore noney,
| dress nicer, I'"'mfun to be around.

I"mthe guy who gets the girl. GQuess
what that makes you.

Thomas cl aps Rob on the back and wal ks to the other side of
the room slips his armaround Susan's waist. He's smling
at Rob. The prick

The PHONE RINGS. Again. Rob |ooks at it and picks up.

ROB
(i nto phone)
Hot | i ne.

I NTERCUT TGO
INT. ANGE S ROOM -- N GHT
ANG E, small and haunted, sits in a tiny studio apartnent.

ANG E
Hel | 0?

ROB
(i nto phone)
Hi .
ANG E
So how does this work? Am | supposed
to be on the | edge of ny apartnment

or in the bathtub with a boom box in
ny hand, threatening to drop it?

ROB
No, I'mjust here to listen and hel p.

ANG E
So what do | say?

ROB
Anyt hing you want. \Wat's your nane?



ANG E
Angi e.
ROB
H Angie. |I'm Rob. Watever you
want to tal k about.
ANG E
What if | don't want to talk to you
ROB
Wul dn't surprise me at all. No one
el se seens to want to either
ANG E
Boy, that just lifted ny spirits.
Think I'Il go join "Up Wth Peopl e"

and spread the joy.

At the other end of the room Thomas and Susan joke with
each ot her.

ROB
Sorry. |I'mhaving a day.

ANG E
YOU RE having a day? Did | call the
ri ght nunber?

ROB
Absolutely. I'mterribly sorry.
I"mnot usually like this at all.
Let's start over. Angie, what would
you like to talk about?

ANG E
Well Rob, | guess I'mcalling because
| don't feel so good anynore.

ROB
Why not ?

ANG E

Every day | wake up and | think about
ny life and there's just nothing
going on. My famly is all gone.

ROB
So i s mne.

ANG E
| don't really have any friends. WM
boyfriend just broke up with nme for
this horrible person.

Rob stares at Thomas and Susan. Thonmas nassages Susan's
neck. She tilts her head to allow hima better angle. Thonmas
| eers at Rob as he caresses her.



ROB
(i nto phone)
That's ny life in a nutshell.

ANG E
My apartnment is a high-priced box. ..

ROB
Infested with cockroaches...

ANG E
...And m cel

Rob | aughs. Angie Qd GALES.

ANG E ( CONT' D)
| guess |'man idiot.

ROB
You sound |ike a great person, Angie.

ANG E
So do you, Rob

From across the room Thomas grins at Rob, shoots himwth
his finger. While kissing Susan.

ANG E (O S.) (CONT' D)
Is this your job? Talking to norons
like ne all day.

ROB
I''ma vol unt eer.

ANG E (O S.)
Oh, Rob, you're going to nmake sone
girl so happy.

ROB
That's what they keep telling ne.

ANG E (O S.)
Thanks. Thanks for nmaking ne feel
better. | guess everybody needs a
friend to vent to sonetines.

ROB
I"mglad | could help.

ANG E (O S.)
If | call back again can | ask for
you? |I'mfine and everything, but I
just feel confortable.

ROB

I'l'l be around.



ANG E (O S.)
Wel |, goodbye.

ROB
Bye, Angie.

She hangs up. Rob stares at the phone. Then over at Susan.
At Thomas with his armaround her. She seens happy.

I NT. ROB'S APARTMENT -- NI GHT

Rob stands in the mddle of a drab, m nuscule apartment. He
stares at the faded white walls, at the dull furniture. A
COCKROACH crawl s lazily along the wall.

He | ooks at the only picture in the room of Rob and Susan.
He checks his answering machine: it reads one nessage. He
hits play.

VOCE (O S.)
H, I'mcalling to tell you about a
new cl eani ng product that wll greatly
reduce your -

Rob hits erase. Buries his face in his hands. Picks up the
phone. Dials.

THOMAS (Q. S.)
Hel | o.

ROB
Thomas, is that you?

| NTERCUT TGO
I NT. SUSAN S APARTMENT -- N GHT

This place is a step up fromRob's, wth a wonen's touch
Thomas is on the phone, Susan blow dries her hair in the
bat hr oom

THOVAS
(into phone)
W is this, Rob?

ROB
Yes. Can you put Susan on for nme?

THOVAS
| told you not to talk to her anynore.

ROB
Thomas, please, it's inportant. |
won't bug her anynore after this.

THOVAS
No.



Rob fights back his tears.

ROB
Pl ease. Just one mnute...

THOVAS
What's the matter, Rob, depressed?
Feeling |i ke one of those |osers
that calls up everyday, begging
soneone to tell themthey're worth
sonet hi ng?

Thomas gl ances at Susan drying her hair. She's oblivious.

ROB
Thomas -

THOVAS
Do it.

ROB
VWhat ?

THOVAS

Do it. No one will mss you. No
one will even know you're gone. Do
us all a favor and put yourself out
of your m sery.

Susan turns the hair dryer off. Thomas hangs up the phone.

SUSAN
Who was that?

THOVAS
Just a telemarketing call.

SUSAN
Remind nme to call Rob before we | eave.

THOVAS
Rob? What do want to call himfor?

SUSAN
I want to nmake sure he's all right.
He | ooked really depressed when he
left.

THOVAS
Look, Susan, you've got to let this
go. How do you think it makes ne
feel that you want to call that |oser
ex-boyfriend of yours?

Susan stares at Thonms.

THOVAS ( CONT' D)
What ?



INT. ROB' S

APARTMENT -- NI GHT

Rob hol ds a screwdriver. He's unscrewi ng the screen door of

hi s w ndow.

He's Driven. Methodical

He finishes and takes the screen door off. From below we
hear DI STANT STREET SOUNDS

He sticks his head out the wi ndow | ooks down at the sidewal k

far bel ow.

Rob turns around and stares at his apartnment. A second
cockroach has joined it's brother on the wall.

He clinbs onto the | edge.

JUMPS.

From bel ow, the SCREAMS of several pedestrians. The phone

rings.

BEEP.

ROB' S ANSVEERI NG MACHI NE
H, I'mnot here right now, so |eave
me a nessage, and have a great day.

SUSAN (O . S.)
H Rob, it's Susan. Listen, | think
you m ght have been right about
Thomas. Call nme and we'll talk about
it. Oh, and | forgot to tell you -
after you left, sone girl naned Angie
called for you. She was really
di sappoi nted you weren't there. |
told her you' d be in tonorrow, so
she'll call you then. | think she
likes you. Call ne!

The phone clicks off.

FADE OUT



O...
I NT. ROB'S APARTMENT -- NI GHT

Rob is holding a screwdriver. He's unscrewi ng the screen
door of his wndow. He finishes and takes the screen door
of f.

He sticks his head out the wi ndow, | ooks down at the sidewal k
far below. He clinbs onto the | edge. The phone rings.

ROB' S ANSVERI NG MACHI NE
H, I'mnot here right now, so |eave
me a nessage, and have a great day.

BEEP.

SUSAN (O . S.)
H Rob, it's Susan. Listen, | think
you m ght have been right about
Thomas. Call nme and we'll tal k about
it. OCh, and | forgot to tell you -
after you left, sone girl naned Angie
called for you. She was really
di sappoi nted you weren't there. |
told her you' d be in tonorrow, so
she'll call you then. | think she
likes you. Call ne!

BEEP.
Beat . Beat . Beat .

Rob pokes his head back through the window. Stares at the
answeri ng machine. Craw s back inside.

He picks up the screen door and begins screwing it back in
pl ace.

FADE OUT
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