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| NT. BATHROOM - NI GHTTI ME

ALFRED, 27, sits in his toilet. The toilet seat is covered
with a towel that has the formof the basin. He stands up,
and with the pinky, he flushes the water.

The canera tilts down and we see that he wears a blue silk
pajama and furry slippers. He stands in front of the sink
and we see himfromthe mrror’s point of view

He | ooks down and we see that counter is perfectly
organi zed. Lotions are color-coded and towels are perfectly
f ol ded.

Three different tooth brushes have the nanmes "Morning",
"Afternoon” and "Night" witten on the handle. He takes the
one that says "night" and starts brushing his teeth, then he
fl osses.

After, he conbs his hair to one side, then to the other. He
does this 20 tinmes consecutively, counting them out | oud.

Then, he brushes his teeth again. He takes antibacteri al
spray and sprays the sink.

ALFRED
(Speaking to hinself, calmny)
There’s nothing to worry. BBDO
Advertisenment will accept your
canpai gn. Al fred Johnson, you are
t he best of the best, nothing wll
go wong. ..

He hesit ates.

ALFRED
NOTHI NG W LL GO VWRONG

He calns hinself. He breaths and smles. He takes a box of
pills, opens the tap and we see the box of pills is enpty.

ALFRED
Fuck.

Then he exits the bat hroom
| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHTTI ME

The room has white painted walls covered with Picasso
mast erpieces. His bed is strictly built.

He opens his closet and the closet is strictly organized. He

puts his slippers inside. Everything ordered by col or,
occasi on and style.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

He turns off the lights, then he goes to his bed. He opens
his nightstand’s drawer and picks up a little red stress
ball. Alfred starts to stress the ball.

ALFRED
There’s nothing to worry. There’'s
nothing to worry Alfred. Everything
will be perfect. 100. 99. 98. 97.

96. 95.
| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHTTI ME (LATER)
ALFRED
5. 4. 3. 2...

RANDAL, 27, speaks fromthe darkness of the room

RANDAL
Does the counting actually work?

ALFRED
(Horrified)
Who is there?

Al fred junps fromthe bed.

RANDAL
Oh, sorry to startle you, it’'s ne.

ALFRED
Pl ease, get out of ny house or
wll call the police. |I nean it.
RANDAL
That’s no way to treat an old

friend.

Randal comes into the light and we device a young adult in a
very stylish wine-colored suit. His hair is curly, and |ong.

Has bl ack conbat boots, and skinny jeans. Alfred takes a
pepper spray with a handkerchief fromhis side table. He
points it to Randal’s face.

ALFRED
| don’t know how you got in, but
you will leave now | amnot afraid
to use it. I mwarning you.

RANDAL
Oh what a pretty handkerchief. Let

me see it!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Randal takes it from Al fred. Al fred has an expression of

di sgust.
ALFRED
Ahg! You touched ne!
RANDAL
You still have those weird habits
of yours?
ALFRED

This is incredible! Leave!
you get in?

RANDAL
Ch, | clinbed through the w ndow
porch, like we used to do when we
were little.

ALFRED
|’mcalling the police.

Al fred reaches the phone.

RANDAL
Wait no!

He touches Alfred s back.

ALFRED
St op touching ne!
RANDAL
Ok, look. You don’t renmenber
ALFRED
Emm no.
RANDAL
| lived on the street when we where
5. | know your nother Brenda, and
your father Janes. W used to play
"Tag-you' re it!". Those were the
best nonents of ny life. Then,

you turned 10, | noved away,
we haven't seen each other ever

si nce.

ALFRED
Who are you again?

How di d

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

RANDAL
Randal , sir, at your service.
ALFRED
| don’t recall know ng any Randal.
RANDAL
Try to remenber. Conme on, you can
do it Alfred.
ALFRED
How do you know ny nane?
RANDAL
| amin town till tonmorrow and |

need a place to stay. Can | stay in
your couch?

ALFRED
Can you answer ny question? And
absol utely not.

RANDAL
| told you, we were friends till we
were 10. People forget about their
chi | dhood friends.

Randal clinbs to Alfred’ s bed and starts junping up and
down.

ALFRED
Cet off ny bed!

RANDAL
Tag you're it.

ALFRED
Step down, now.

RANDAL
Catch me if you can!

Randal starts junping to the desk and nakes a ness.
Everything falls down to the floor (Pencils, scissors,
paper, etc.)

ALFRED
What do you want ?!

RANDAL
| want to play.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

ALFRED

You are a grownup!
RANDAL

Yes, | am In fact, | am 27.
ALFRED

Wll | can’t "play". | have a big

presentation tonorrow and | need to
get ny 8 hours of sleep.

RANDAL
Look, | know you becone tense every
time you are about to present. |
remenber that tinme when you were
going to conpete in the regiona
spel ling bee, that you threw u...

ALFRED
How do you know t hat ?

RANDAL
That’ s not the case. Wiy don’t we
go out to the bar and get wld!

ALFRED
Are you out of your m nd?

RANDAL
Ok, nmaybe not get wild. Just get a
coupl e of drinks. What do you say?

ALFRED
No.

RANDAL
Pl ease, pretty please, with a
cherry on top

ALFRED
No. | don’t even know you
RANDAL
You need to rel ax!
ALFRED
( Doubt f ul)

That is none of your business.

RANDAL
Let ne see. Alfred, you graduated
fromone of the best colleges in
the nation, perhaps the world.

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

RANDAL (cont’d)
Newhouse is killing in the
advertising world. You got a job
right after at BBDO as assi stant
creative. Then you were naking a
ton ot of noney, and people
actually started respecting you.
You are that type of person who
just is to strict with whatever
t hey have in their hands, that
can’t nmake one tiny m stake. Even
with their art. To let art happen,
you need to breath a little, drink
alittle.

ALFRED
Mmm . .

RANDAL
You see! You're thinking about it!
You are going to do great tonorrow
| bet, just relax now and wake up
tomorrow fresh to kill that
present ati on.

Al fred | ooks thoughtful.

RANDAL
Don’t fool yourself, Alfred.

ALFRED
Ugh, if it’s the only way to get
you out of this house...

RANDAL
Yes!

ALFRED
(Wth authority)
But we are leaving at 11, and we
are going to the martini bar up the
street.

I NT. MARTI NI BAR - NI GHTI ME

Peopl e m ngle around. The nusic is |ounge nusic and the bar
is very luxurious.

Al fred and Randal sit next in high stools in the counter.
Al fred grabs the stress ball wth one hand and with the a
martini with his handkerchi ef.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

ALFRED
| want to | eave. Too many peopl e.
RANDAL
Conme on Alfred, loosen up a little.
Let’ s play.
ALFRED
( Mad)

| told you | don’t want to play!
Randal becones silent.

ALFRED
Look, I'msorry. It’s just that I
can’t renmenber who you are. Can |
know nore about you?

RANDAL
There’s not nuch to know about ne.
| dissapeared for a while. Didn't
do nuch. Travel ed through tine and

space.
ALFRED
Where did you study?
RANDAL
| didn't.
ALFRED
(I mpressed)
You didn’ t?
RANDAL

Al fred, there is nmuch nore to life
t han bei ng perfect.

ALFRED
So you don't believe I can | oosen
up?
RANDAL
| won’t believe it until | see it.
ALFRED

Ha, watch ne.

Al fred | eaves and wal ks towards a girl at the martini bar.
We see himtalking to the girl.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

ALFRED
(Stressing the little red
bal |')

Hey

MONI CA, 20, has a huge cl eavage, tight skirt, and high heels
as tall as a ruler. Her long straight brown hair falls
perfectly to her buttocks. She sits at the chair next to

Al fred.

MONI CA
So you want to sleep with ne?

ALFRED
(Startl ed)
Absol utely not, what nakes you
t hi nk that?

MONI CA
It’s ok. Most guys want to.

ALFRED
Yeah but, not ne. | nean,
wouldn’'t mind. | nean...

MONI CA
Moni ca.

She reaches to shake his hand. Al fred avoi ds her hand.

ALFRED
Al fred, nice to neet you
MONI CA
So, are you gonna buy ne a drink?
ALFRED
Vell, | guess.
MONI CA
Next tinme, the answer’s yes.
ALFRED
WIIl take it into consideration.
MONI CA
So Alfred, what do you do for a
l'iving?
ALFRED

| amcreative director in BBDO
i nt ernati onal

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

MONI CA
That’ s an ad agency.

ALFRED
Adverti si ng.

MONI CA
Exactly, that.

ALFRED
Mhm

MONI CA

So, you are an artist.

ALFRED
| lead the arti sts.

MONI CA
So an OCD artist, interesting.

ALFRED
How dare you say | have OCD?

MONI CA
It’s obvious. You wont shake ny
hand. You won’t |look ne in the eye,
and you grab your martini with a
pur pl e handker chi ef.

ALFRED
Vll you are w ong!

MONI CA
Then, are you gay?

ALFRED
| ama fine man. | like ny things
cl ean.

MONI CA
| keep ny things clean.

She touches Alfred’'s chest. She scrolls her hand down his
st onach.

ALFRED
Un oh, ok.

MONI CA
| am very open m nded Alfred.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

ALFRED
| see.

MONI CA
| know that sooner or later, you
will take ne to your apartnent, and
things will get very, how should I
put it, mmm.. artistic. Does it
sound |i ke a plan?

Al fred | ooks towards were Randal sits. Randal w nks to him
and smles. Alfred smles at Mnica.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHTTI ME (LATER)

Al fred and Monica are getting it on. They start to stunble
upon the walls.

ALFRED
Be careful with the bookshel f.

They stunble upon it and knock it down.

ALFRED
Wait, wait, be careful!

MONI CA
Shhh! | want you to go down on ne,
bi g boy.

ALFRED
Umm | don’t think that’s going to
happen.

MONI CA
Why? You don’'t want to taste the
flavor of...

ALFRED
Ch ny stop!

MONI CA

Al fred, loosen up a little.

ALFRED
Wiy is everyone saying that to ne?

We hear Randal’'s voice fromthe shadows.

RANDAL
(Mocki ngl y)
Maybe because you have to | oosen
up, big boy.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

ALFRED
Wo is it?

MONI CA
VWhat ?

Al fred | ooks at the shadows. No one cones out to the light.
He starts talking to the shadows.

ALFRED
Conme out, now

MONI CA
Who is there? | can’t see anyone.

Al fred s expression changes as he knows who this person is.

ALFRED
How dare you cone back to nmy house!
Cet out.
MONI CA
Alfred, |I don’t hear anything.
RANDAL
Al fred, | oosen up!
ALFRED
Get out of ny room
RANDAL
| can’t unless you nake ne.
ALFRED
| am not going to fight you. I am
not that type of person. | wll not

say it again. CGET QUT

MONI CA
Al fred is he whispering?

ALFRED
You get nme out to play, you get ne
this girl, and now you are ruining
it. Thanks for nothing, prick.

RANDAL
| didn’t got her, you did. W did,
t oget her.

ALFRED

VWhat are you tal king about?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

MONI CA
Alfred, is he cute? | actually
can’t see how he | ooks, or hear.
But | don’t mnd sharing the bed
with him

She grabs himby his crotch, and Alfred throws her to the
bed.

MONI CA
That’s it, | like it rough.

ALFRED
| still don’t know who the fuck you
are, and you won’t get you out of
nmy room

RANDAL

Al fred, do you renenber that red
ball we used to play wth?

Al fred stops screanm ng. He | ooks at the shadows, thinking.
The canmera zoons at his eyes.

EXT. STREET - DAYTI ME

ALFRED, 10, is playing with a red ball. The red ball is
bounci ng up and down, and is getting dirtier and dirtier
with mud. The kid is all trenched in dirt, but he is

| aughi ng as much as possible. He is tal king to soneone that
is not there.

NElI GHBOR, 10, trots down the street and sees the first kid.
He stops and says:

SECOND KI D
Who are you talking to? You' re a
freak.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHTI ME

MONI CA
You are pathetic, Alfred.
ALFRED
Shhh. Silence.
RANDAL
You renmenber ne.
ALFRED
That red ball... it nmade us happy.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

RANDAL
It made you happy.
ALFRED
Randal ?
RANDAL
Imjust a bit bigger.
ALFRED
You are all grown up.
MONI CA

|’mso |l ost. Wio are you tal king
to? Is this your type of foreplay?

RANDAL
You forgot about ne.
ALFRED
It was the psychiatrist, | swear.
RANDAL
You forgot about ne, Alfred.
ALFRED
They nade ne forget about you. |
was ten and | was still talking to
ny imaginary friend. But that red

ball . ..
Randal cones out fromthe shadows.

RANDAL
Blame it on the OCD right?

ALFRED
| couldn’t do anything, they
controlled ne with medications.
Those dam pills, Randal.

Al fred stresses the red stress ball

RANDAL
Rel ax.

MONI CA
Wait, what?

RANDAL AND ALFRED
Shhh!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

RANDAL
| was lost. Wthout a purpose in
life. I was all around the universe
| ooking for you. It was dark, al
dark. | couldn’'t see a path to get
to you. But then again, | was
free...

ALFRED

Free? Lucky you.

MONI CA
Oh ny god, can you stop speaking
al one? | have to work | ater.
Custonmers are waiting.

RANDAL
Do you still have it?

Alfred starts to | ook anxious. Starts stressing his little
ball nore and nore.

RANDAL
Rel ax, relax! W can get a new one.
Just promse me we wll get it
filthy.

Randal wal ks towards Al fred. He goes for the hug. Afred
steps back, and Randal smiles. Alfred finally gives hima
hug.

MONI CA
Yoo-hoo! I'’msorry to interrupt
your little romantic nonent with
yourself, but I amstill here.
ALFRED
Monica, | will have to ask you to
| eave. | have to catch up with an

old friend.

MONI CA
Ugh, you are definitely gay.

Monica | eaves. Alfred clinbs to the bed. W see himfalling
asleep with his little red stress ball tight between his
hands. Randal clinbs to the bed al so.

Randal takes the ball fromAlfred' s hands throwing it to the
floor. Then, he lies down next to him watching Alfred
sl eep. A tracking shot pulls out creating a wide frame.

FADE TO BLACK



