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                               'OBLIVION FUNK' BY LOLA MORGAN 

a fine musical porno in two parts 

NOTE: 

To actually have this movie get made (before, say, 2024) 
there are at least a few steps... 

-work way up with another project [or other ppl's projects]: 
web series, documentaries, music videos that are all actually 
good 

-Lola doesn't have enough of a platform to leverage a 
project, w/o failblogging, so she'll probs play by ear 

-compose the music for part one [so it's passably decent]; 
find the right help and complete that part 

-find a Corinne, and a Valerie 

-make sure actress playing Valerie is not quite as 
traumatized and awkward a/o sex (esp. sex onscreen) 

-Coen Sister 

-plan the rest to a T 

EXT. NORTHERN MINNESOTA 

Vally Moreno, star of God's fav home movies. Hardly authentic 
but she somehow pulls it off. Refurbished like an old 
Hollywood star. 

VALERIE 
(youthfully) Why, men often ask, do 
you remember me Valerie?? And I tell 
them (shakes head)-- no no no sir!! I 
don't keep lovers or friends. And they 
say to me, why not Vally?? oh what a 
dreadful way to live!! but no! it 
isn't, because-- I found GOD.... And 
these days, (blinks) God is my only 
friend. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

Opening credits -- something SICK 
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(Temp credit music: The Water Rises Kronos Quartet) 

INTERTITLE OVER BLACK: [X][TBD] YEARS PRIOR 

[also, start of Part One] 

                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. CAMPUS COFFEE SHOP [COLUMBIA] 

Corinne Daniels [dressed preppy nice] at a table on her 
laptop. 

Watching strange-but-not-pointless performance art by an 
actor named HAROLD HUDD. 

On her computer, a vlog recorded on his phone in public: 

HAROLD HUDD (ON SCREEN) 
Good morning ladies!!! I'm here to 
tell YOU that you're doing your best. 
and that's what matters, to me. and as 
a token of my appreciation, i'm gonna 
do a dance for you in the middle of 
Times Square. 

He takes off his clothes in Times Square until he wears only 
a merkin. This really happens. 

He's so beautiful, and it goes well. 

Corinne shuts her laptop, a bit forcefully. Gets up. 

INT. BEHIND COUNTER 

Valerie pre-makeover bumming at work, wearing a much 
different outfit than in the opening: this one ratty, boyish. 
A coffee shop, not that busy. 

Her female co-worker, LUCY, rambling either to herself or to 
Valerie. 

LUCY 
(moonily) 

People call me a loser cause I don't 
have many real friends... you know? 
That's so fucking far from the truth, 
though. If anything I think people who 
have TONS of friends and just adore 
all their friends... they're 
suspicious... How can you actually  
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love that many people. I mean, it's so 
fucking rare that I meet someone who 
actually amazes me. Then I'll take the 
time to be a good friend, or try to. 
Otherwise I'm squandering my energy... 

A customer walks up flouncily. 

CUSTOMER 
Hi!!! can I have a blonde roast. 

VALERIE 
sure. 

CUSTOMER 
thanks! 

She walks away. 

VALERIE 
(to Lucy) 

It might be a money thing. Lucky 
genes. Purebreeding. 

Lucy listens. 

LUCY 
What are you talking about. 

VALERIE 
I wish I were more feminine. And 
pretty. 

MALE VOICE 
Is that why you've given up on being a 
good employee. Put some effort into 
it. 

Her boss, HAL, steps up. 

VALERIE 
(woefully) 

sorry. 

HAL 
Just, Valerie. can you please ... 
clean up the coffee grounds before the 
end of your shift. 

Valerie gets a wet rag. 
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Hal stares at her as she gets on her knees and wipes it up. 
In this covetous aggressive way. 

Corinne approaches the counter. Sees Hal standing there, 
firmly, with his arms crossed. Valerie on her knees. 

Hal catches her eye and gets a sort of scared shimmer of 
rage. 

HAL 
Can I help you? 

CORINNE 
I'll have a coffee. 

He starts pouring her a coffee. 

HAL 
(cheerfully) 

Room for cream? 

CORINNE 
No thanks. 

Valerie stands up. Her knees all dirty now. She looks all 
psychologically shook-up. 

Stands up. Gets eye contact with Corinne. 

INT. CORINNE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT 

VALERIE 
are your roommates home? 

CORINNE 
no, they're out. 

For a kiss, they lean in. 

In the room, on a TV screen: televangelism. 

INT. NATURE SEQUENCE 

A sleetstorm, the type that leaves dead tree branches 
dripping with perspiration. Everything wet, in a refreshing 
way. A cool mist. 

EXT. COMMUNITY THEATER - NIGHT 

The pair walking on a wet snowy street, in the same outfits 
as earlier. 
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VALERIE 
i don't wanna see your bitchy brother 
in some half-assed community musical. 
Can't we just hang out. 

CORINNE 
what do you have against Frank. 

VALERIE 
i feel like he acts respectful to my 
face, but I can just hear his 
thoughts. And in his thoughts... 

CORINNE 
... what? 

VALERIE 
he thinks i'm pathetic. 

CORINNE 
no, he doesn't. 

VALERIE 
I know I'm a loser. 

CORINNE 
you're not a loser... 

VALERIE 
not lately. but that's just cause you 
and I got together. 

CORINNE 
(looking at Valerie) 

VALERIE 
I wanna be less of a loser for you. 

CORINNE 
I must have seen something in your 
dork ass... or I wouldn't still be 
here. 

VALERIE 
(happy) 

                                                      CUT TO: 

EXT. COMMUNITY THEATER - NIGHT 

A brown brick building. Snow on the stairs leading up to the  
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entrance. Faint plunking sounds heard within; a performance. 

INT. THEATER 

A production of 'The Last Five Years' starring Frank. 

He's a great singer. 

FRANK 
(emotionally) 

                                     Hoooold on. It's over, it's done. No 
                           one will understaaaaaaand. 

In the audience: not a huge crowd. It includes Valerie and 
Corinne. 

Valerie's eyes, glistening. A tear falls. Then another. 

EXT. CITY STREET 

People gathering outdoors after the show. 

Corinne hugs and kisses her brother Frank. 

Then Valerie steps up. 

VALERIE 
Frank! You have an amazing voice! 

FRANK 
Are you being sarcastic. 

VALERIE 
No. 

FRANK 
what brought you here. 

VALERIE 
I dunno. Corinne invited me. 

FRANK 
I know you've been best friends for, 
like, a while now. but what's your 
name again 

VALERIE 
you better act like you know. 

FRANK 
(with face) 
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?? 

VALERIE 
I'm Valerie. 

Corinne, glancing between them. 

VALERIE 
Honestly Frank. I think you're 
overqualified for community theater. I 
wish you could get better work, but I 
can't think how. 

FRANK 
(condescending) 

that's nice of you to say. 

Valerie holes up like a snail in a shell, insecure suddenly. 

Frank feels sympathetic, maybe. 

FRANK 
(ctd) 

are you an artist. 

VALERIE 
I'm trynna make music. 

FRANK 
Is that how you teamed up with my 
sister. 

VALERIE 
well. It's a long story. 

FRANK 
I wouldn't mind hearing it... are you 
guys doing anything right now. 

Corinne and Valerie exchange glances. 

CORINNE 
No. 

FRANK 
Let's sit down somewhere. 

                                                   FLASHBACK: 

INT. MUSIC SEMINAR 
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First day of class. Corinne sitting at a table. 

PROFESSOR 
(rewrite this) 

It's important to remember the 
distinction between pulse and beat!!! 
this will be on the exam. Now, pulse 
refers to the phenomenon of rhythm, 
articulation of it. And as we know 
rhythm refers to the expressiveness of 
uneven articulations of time. The 
EFFECT created by various sub-
divisions of time, uneven durations, 
short followed by long... 

Corinne's POV: 

Valerie Brown sitting in one corner of the room, nodding off. 

Valerie's eyes open, groggily; Corinne turns away, as though 
she doesn't wanna be caught staring. 

PROFESSOR 
Meanwhile Beat is always discussed in 
the context of meter. The grouping of 
beats into measures. But you have to 
know the whole piece of work to 
analyze, and look at moments -- as 
snapshots, in order to understand 
beat... 

Valerie sits up straight. More awake. 

Corinne watching through her peripherals. 

Within seconds, Valerie starts nodding off again. 

INT. UNCONSCIOUS / B&W 

A dark space. Pitch black. This in black-and-white: 

Corinne carves a black upside-down cross on Valerie's 
forehead. 

Valerie lifts her head up, so sensitive to her touch. 

Corinne's hand all-white. Glowing. 

Valerie lets a quivering breath out. 

INT. CLASSROOM AGAIN / BACK TO COLOR 
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Ceiling lights. Fluorescent, whirring. 

Everyone's cleared out, except for Corinne, Valerie, and the 
professor packing up their things. Corinne approaches 
Valerie's seat in the room. 

Valerie, awake, barely. 

VALERIE 
sorry, do i know you from somewhere 
else 

CORINNE 
mhmm. 

VALERIE 
where 

CORINNE 
i saw you at the coffee shop this 
morning 

VALERIE 
oh. i thought you looked familiar... 

CORINNE 
... are you OK. 

VALERIE 
me?... i'm OK. 

CORINNE 
this isn't the first time I've caught 
you passing out in the middle of 
class. 

Valerie looks up through sick eyes. 

VALERIE 
maybe i'm not getting enough sleep. 

CORINNE 
why not. homework? 

VALERIE 
always had sleep issues. 

CORINNE 
when's your next class. 

VALERIE 



                                                         10. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

i'm done for the day. 

CORINNE 
why don't you walk with me to my next 
class. 

Valerie slowly gets up and follows Corinne out of the room. 

EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS 

CORINNE 
So my ex-boyfriend Jamie used to be a 
junkie. But the reason he's my ex is 
that -- he died of an overdose. And 
I'd hate to see that happen to someone 
else, even if it's someone I don't 
know or give a shit about. 

VALERIE 
well i'm sorry to hear that. 

CORINNE 
you never wear long sleeves, and it's 
so hot out. 

VALERIE 
that's not cause... that's just 
cause... 

CORINNE 
.. hmm? 

VALERIE 
that's probably just cause i'm 
insecure. 

CORINNE 
can you show me your arms. 

VALERIE 
why, we've only just met. (smirking) 
what's your name? 

CORINNE 
Corinne. and you don't have to show 
any skin, if you don't wanna -- but 
i'm just, curious. 

Valerie stops, grimacing a tiny bit, like 'okayy.' 

She slowly rolls up her sleeve. 
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A bunch of purple bruises. 

CORINNE 
I knew it!!! 

VALERIE 
you sound so excited. 

CORINNE 
well now I have a reason to hassle 
you. i just had a feeling... that... 

VALERIE 
what?? 

CORINNE 
I'm bout to save your life, bitch. 
you're a heroin addict. 

Valerie's face, subdued. Confused. Honestly in shock. 

CORINNE 
We all have our secrets... 

                                             BACK TO PRESENT: 

INT. DINER [OR APARTMENT] 

Frank, Corinne, Valerie all in a diner. 

FRANK 
(slurping soup) 

Do you think you would have ended up 
pals if Jamie hadn't OD'ed? 

CORINNE 
maybe it was part of what I found 
remotely attractive about Valerie, at 
that time... 

VALERIE 
i reminded her of her dead boyfriend 

CORINNE 
well no -- that's not the whole story. 

FRANK 
what's the whole story 

CORINNE 
Umm. I don't know. Valerie and I tried 
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studying together... 

Valerie's eyes in the present. Still a bit frightened. 

                                                   FLASHBACK: 

INT. PRIVACY 

Corinne's apartment. 

VALERIE 
I feel like 33% of why I did heroin 
was to lose weight. 

CORINNE 
(not laughing) 

did it work? 

VALERIE 
for a while it worked really well. I 
was close to 100 pounds. but I lost 
access to a dealer for a month. 

CORINNE 
you were nodding off in class today 

VALERIE 
I figured out how to order it, on the 
internet 

CORINNE 
don't do that. 

VALERIE 
whatever. Right now.. I feel like such 
a fat fucking mess... just look at me 

CORINNE 
you're not actually that fat 

VALERIE 
i can see in your eyes, how you 
actually feel 

CORINNE 
what do you think I feel 

VALERIE 
pity 

CORINNE 
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(shakes head) 

i'm different from most girls. 
actually I am 

VALERIE 
... why do you think that is. 

CORINNE 
I don't know. I don't get along with 
women that well 

VALERIE 
that's probably just cause... never 
mind 

CORINNE 
what? 

A beat, tense. Valerie looking away from Corinne. 

CORINNE 
well anyway. I'm an actress, and 
singer. 

VALERIE 
I write music. 

CORINNE 
really? 

Valerie insecure. 

CORINNE 
The point is, I work around people in 
industries that require, well, some 
vanity to make it. and I'm sick of 
shallow people. honestly your drug 
addiction is a selling point, kind 
of... but you have to stop it. please? 

VALERIE 
I will if we stay friends 

CORINNE 
(after a long pause) 

what was the other 66% 

VALERIE 
huh? 

CORINNE 
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of why you did drugs 

VALERIE 
oh. I'd say... the other 66% was to 
escape pain. Well. it wasn't quite a 
painkiller. more like a fearkiller. 

CORINNE 
A fearkiller. What are you afraid of 

VALERIE 
of the future. and, memories... 

CORINNE 
of childhood? 

VALERIE 
yeah. and, sexual stuff. some of it 
more recent. 

CORINNE 
uh huh. i probably understand. 

VALERIE 
(sighs) 

I want to have faith in humans, moving 
forward. And Men. 

CORINNE 
not women? 

VALERIE 
I already said I had a hard time. 

CORINNE 
oh yeah. 

VALERIE 
Maybe I can be taken care of. I've 
never had that. But the truth is, I 
don't think I'm ever gonna get my 
strength back. how do you bounce back 
from... this. you can't. 

CORINNE 
wanna bet? 

VALERIE 
(looks up) 
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CORINNE 
don't worry girl I gotchu. I wouldn't 
walk away if you took your clothes off 
and had snake scales. 

VALERIE 
I already showed you my bruises. how 
much more do you want 

CORINNE 
not telling you. but I think we can be 
friends. wouldn't you agree. 

VALERIE 
(exhales) 

yeah. 

Seems genuinely grateful. 

CORINNE 
I have one condition 

VALERIE 
OK fine 

CORINNE 
If I help you bounce back, 
effectively. You have to... 

VALERIE 
what. 

CORINNE 
stick with me. No matter what goes 
down. 

VALERIE 
I would say the same thing but... i'm 
more of a hazard to myself than anyone 
else... I think? 

CORINNE 
well then I wanna Save you from 
yourself, as a challenge for myself... 
I don't think this about You. it's MY 
challenge. and I'm kinda fucked up, 
Valerie, I'm warning you 

VALERIE 
can't wait to find out 
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CORINNE 
(very human growl) 

VALERIE 
what's that? 

CORINNE 
you don't know 

VALERIE 
(smiling) 

CORINNE 
this won't make sense, but ... I want 
to stain you, it's the best way to 
explain 

VALERIE 
(shrugs, 'ok?') 

CORINNE 
I want to stain you, and make you all 
mine. it's not even about you. I think 
it's more selfish, than anything. I 
want to make you perfect... for Me. 
and call dibs on you, For Me... 

VALERIE 
You have no idea how badly I wanna 
hear that. 

Corinne's eyes, narrowing. 

VALERIE 
you think you're hurting your case but 
you're making me like you more, and 
more, and more... with each fucked-up 
phrase from your lips... 

Corinne lifts her chin. 

INT. BEDROOM 

Valerie with her clothes off; not at her prime, yet. 

Corinne (the hot one), gets over her. 

It's dark but we can see Corinne put a hand between Valerie's 
legs. Valerie sitting up on all fours. 
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VALERIE 
uh uh 

CORINNE 
                                  fuckin fat pig [can change lines] 

VALERIE 
now you're being honest 

CORINNE 
(smirking in the dark) 

do you wanna touch me 

VALERIE 
i don't know... i don't know what i'm 
doing 

CORINNE 
neither do i 

VALERIE 
well. you were doing just fine 

Corinne, still smirking proudly, takes Valerie's hand and 
guides her at first. 

CORINNE 
(quietly) 

I feel like i'm losing my virginity 
again 

VALERIE 
when was the first time 

CORINNE 
my prom night 

VALERIE 
oh, right 

Apparently Valerie's doing a good job because Corinne lets go 
and can't control how she's feeling. She closes her eyes. 

                                        FURTHER FLASHBACK TO: 

INT. ANOTHER BEDROOM 

A younger version of Corinne, staring. 

Her last guy JAMIE. His upper half, undressed. A white guy 
with a hairy chest. Not modelesque. 
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Corinne goes down [offscreen]. 

JAMIE 
ugh, what the fuck 

CORINNE'S VOICE 
it's not my fault Jamie -- it's you 

JAMIE 
no no, just... 

He grabs the back of her head. 

CORINNE 
no! 

Corinne gets up. 

CORINNE 
this, is bullshit. i can't help it 
that you're Gay or something. just 
fuck off... 

She leaves him alone, in the room. 

Jamie rubs his forearm. Holds it like a limp fish. 

                                                     BACK TO: 

INT. APARTMENT KITCHEN 

Valerie's eyes. 

Her with her hair up in a towel. Looking all nervous all of a 
sudden. 

Corinne sets tea in front of her. 

CORINNE 
what's the matter. 

VALERIE 
i feel like there are so many ways 
this could go wrong. 

CORINNE 
okay. tell me how though 

VALERIE 
if your last boyfriend died from 
drugs... how do i know you're not just 
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stringing me along 

CORINNE 
how? 

VALERIE 
to kill your guilt. or have someone 
else until you're done, and they go 
back to black. i don't think you 
actually care about anyone, but 
yourself. 

CORINNE 
what makes you think that, hm? 

VALERIE 
(looking around apartment) 

i never trust a pretty rich girl. they 
always do me wrong. it's fun for them. 
it's a challenge, to fuck me up. 

CORINNE 
it's true I like having control. but i 
already confessed that. 

Valerie takes the towel off her hair, still wet. 

VALERIE 
I just don't have a good feeling about 
you. i have a lot of experience with 
sexual stuff. 

CORINNE 
oh, do you... 

VALERIE 
I'll be another skeleton in your 
closet. I can sniff out the whole 
story from miles in advance. you're a 
sociopath. 

CORINNE 
(not sympathetic) 

is this cause I called you fat. I'm 
sorry, i was just in the moment. 

VALERIE 
no -- it's just all the warning signs. 
i feel like everything i do is 
vulnerable for attack. and, this all 
happened too fast. 
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CORINNE 
you followed me here... 

Corinne turns, with raised eyebrows. Starts putting the tea 
stuff away in a shelf. 

Valerie rises to her feet, quietly. 

VALERIE 
Thanks for a decent night, Corinne. 
I'm sorry this didn't work... 

Valerie rushes out, in a hurry. 

Corinne's back to Valerie as she goes out the door. 

It shuts. Corinne turns. 

EXT. CITY STREET 

Valerie and her wet hair, folded arms, charging down a 
sidewalk with her head down. 

INT. VALERIE'S BEDROOM 

Valerie in a much shittier environment. 

She flicks a needle. 

Sticks it in. 

                                                FLASHBACK TO: 

INT. MEMORY B&W 

A crowd of laughing kids. 

A little girl, covering herself after she peed her pants. 

A school gym. People pointing and laughing at her. [cue next 
song] 

                                             BACK TO PRESENT: 

INT. DORM ROOM 

Valerie, still high on heroin, recording music by herself, 
using a small switchboard and keyboard attached to her laptop 
via USB. 

INT. YOUTUBE VIDEO 
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Title: The Spunk song 

A video on YouTube on a cheap-sounding track. This to stock 
footage of horses and nature, edited to look all funky. 

.... 

                           Babe I'll tell you a story 

                 Just so you know 

                     I too have a history 

                    Of being vulnerable 

                             For some time I was the punk 

                       To a girl named, n v m 

                     She knows who she is 

                  I'll never forget 

                       She's not the only one 

                          Gotten shot at many times 

                                 but the more they try to kill me 

                     The harder I survive 

                            Think I'll always be a punk 

                                    And though I've tried to give it up 

                            Need a boss who I can trust 

                         To keep me off the junk' 

                     So they want me dead 

                            It still ain't happened yet 
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                               And though I'm doing just fine 

                                   There's still blood on their hands 

                          Yes I'm born to be a punk 

                           In the litter I'm the runt 

                           You must know how it feels 

                                 But these days, you're so far up 

                        I know I can't be saved 

                                 But I'm alive, and that's a gift 

                                 I'm not saying we should rush it 

                                   Cause I'm watching from a distance 

                            Think I'll always be a punk 

                                    And though I've tried to give it up 

                            I'm the progenitor of spunk 

                            Wrote a role for number one 

                       The really good people 

                   Sure can feel rare 

                            Takes a bout with the devil 

                           To realize, God plays fair 

                         Don't know what I expect 

                               If I were you, I wouldn't mess 

                     Though in my defense 
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                                   I'm a better catch than in my head 

                            Your guys call you an angel 

                           They don't know you at all 

                                 Every time I try to run from you 

                       You tear down my walls 

                      Because I'm your punk 

                         I'll do that kinky stuff 

                     I won't tell anybody 

                       What's really going on 

                           And though I won't be easy 

                       You'll never get bored 

                                  Get me dark so you can lighten up 

                             Make me take on what's yours 

                                    I won't leave you when you're rough 

                          As long as it's real love 

                           Never judge you for desire 

                            Just want loyalty and trust 

                          Yes I'm born to be a punk 

                      But luckily I'm tough 

                                Still I need just one protector 

                            Who can handle all my spunk 



                                                         24. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

                         Need someone I can trust 

                                 They're gonna try to rough me up 

                                   But you don't have to tie me to ya 

                                 I can't leave you, I'm your punk 

... 

(The Knowing The Weeknd) 

INT. MUSIC SEMINAR 

A different day. Valerie's seat, empty. 

Corinne looking around. 

CORINNE (V.O.) 
Dear Valerie. Did you switch out of 
our class? You've been gone for 2 
weeks. I was curious enough about your 
absence... that I looked up your name 
and found all your stuff. And, your 
music wasn't bad... Listen though. I 
know, my history is rough. But I've 
never planned to hurt someone. If I 
were like that, it would make sense to 
run. but I'm not. I swear, I'm really 
really not. If I have sexual problems 
or judgment about weight, it's just 
trauma from my history, which I didn't 
share with you immediately. For now -- 
I'm just wonderin if you can witness 
me at my worst self, or at my barest 
and most naked vulnerable self, and 
still find a way to come back. And 
even after I showed you so much, I 
don't want you to share it with 
everyone else. If we make this work, 
some secrets should stay between us. 
So yeah, that's where it's at. If you 
need to borrow my notes, for the 
classes you missed... I have them. Xo, 
Corinne 

EXT. CAMPUS 

Corinne walking while this is heard. 
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She goes in a library. 

INT. LIBRARY 

Valerie sitting in a chair, looking squalid from drug use, 
passed out in a chair. 

Corinne frowns; oh, god. 

She approaches her. Wakes her up. 

CORINNE 
did you get my e-mail 

VALERIE 
(blinks a few times, then nods) 

... uh huh 

CORINNE 
why didn't you respond 

VALERIE 
i dunno. didn't wanna 

CORINNE 
please don't do this. not to me, but 
to yourself 

VALERIE 
(just staring) 

CORINNE 
what if i told you i need your life in 
particular, to stay intact. more than 
anyone else's life 

VALERIE 
i'd say, you're just wiggin 

CORINNE 
no girl. YOU'RE wiggin 

Valerie smiles. 

CORINNE 
(sits down next to her) 

There are better things than drugs. 
Darker things. More intense. 

VALERIE 
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you think? 

CORINNE 
I'm going to be specific. What I'm 
talking about, is sex. 

VALERIE 
Oh. 

CORINNE 
And if you're a drug addict, no one 
worth fucking is gonna wanna fuck you, 
my friend. 

VALERIE 
Just friends? 

Corinne's face. 

CORINNE 
I didn't friendzone. You did. 

Valerie shrugs, smirking a bit. 

INT. BATHROOM STALL 

Valerie puts a hand down Corinne's pants, and Corinne 
unbuckles Valerie's belted slacks. They slide backs down the 
wall until they're on the ground, doing it with their clothes 
on still. 

                                             BACK TO PRESENT: 

INT. DINER 

For the next phase of their lives: Corinne helps Valerie look 
like high art and vice versa. Not vain, not like junkies, but 
really pretty and so tame together. 

VALERIE 
I'm pretty sure, with the drugs, I was 
trying to kill myself. But then 
Corinne stepped in. Maybe i've always 
just been missing out on this. And 
that explains the depression. 

CORINNE 
Anyway, we both have had a hard time 
getting close to women, without it 
getting too intimate and weirdly 
sadistic. But this time we managed to  
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stay friends and totally supportive of 
1 another. 

VALERIE 
I think we balance eachother out. 
Because without me Corinne is 
pretentious, and without her -- I'm 
trash!! 

FRANK 
How did you start making music. 

Girls exchange a glance. 

CORINNE 
It took a while. I mean... 

VALERIE 
It depends on what you mean by music. 

INT. BRIEF SEX SCENE 

Corinne hitting Valerie. 

CORINNE 
fucking stupid piece of fucking shit i 
fucking hate you... fuck fuck 

VALERIE 
cunt ... 

She starts clawing at her chest with fingernails. 

INT. APARTMENT KITCHEN 

A tamer altercation. 

Valerie at Corinne's table again. 

VALERIE 
fuck you Corinne, I told you not to 
get this brand of cookie and leave it 
out!!!! 

CORINNE 
It's not my fault you can't do 
anything in moderation 

VALERIE 
No, you're right -- I can't. I'm a 
former drug addict. Be a little  
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sensitive... 

CORINNE 
I'm sorry, baby ... don't eat any 
cookies. I'll take you somewhere nice 
for lunch 

VALERIE 
('yay') 

INT. LUNCH DATE 

Valerie and Corinne go through old photos on their phones. 
Both girls served time as much dorkier [compared to now] 
girls. 

VALERIE 
are these from before you were an 
actress. I can't even believe this. 

CORINNE 
Look at this one of you 

VALERIE 
i can't even look 

CORINNE 
It is shocking... yes. It's actually a 
miracle we're both this beautiful. 

VALERIE 
how do you think it happened, though. 

CORINNE 
I think it was meant to. you want to 
be famous, don't you? 

VALERIE 
yes.. 

CORINNE 
I think our attitude toward beauty, is 
incomparable. No star can match how we 
feel in our skin. We're meant to 
happen 

VALERIE 
you gave this to me 

CORINNE 
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no Man could do this for you 

VALERIE 
no, but no Man would be as hard on me 

CORINNE 
... I wouldn't ever be mean, if I 
didn't love you 

VALERIE 
but it's not always obvious. 

CORINNE 
how can I make it obvious 

VALERIE 
In the dark. Show me you don't know me 
like anyone else 

Corinne caresses her. 

Valerie submissive, looking down. 

VALERIE 
(softly) 

I think there's a part of the brain 
that is associated with belief in 
goodness. And I think that it got 
damaged. I don't know whether it's 
just learning from experience, or 
whether a part of my brain is actually 
different. But after what i've been 
through, I don't believe in people. 
Like, at all. There's only a very 
small handful of people I feel safe 
around. 

CORINNE 
Isn't the point of most theology that 
good and evil are actually in 
collusion? 

VALERIE 
Huh? 

CORINNE 
It's how you handle suffering that 
gives you opportunities to do good. 

VALERIE 
If it were an even playing field I  
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would understand that. But some 
classes and races and genders of 
people don't suffer nearly as much as 
others. 

CORINNE 
There's that. But it also has to do 
with the risks you take. That's why 
you've fought with all the strength 
you have to be a great Artist, when 
the son of a Forbes billionaire is 
chilling on the beach, posting on 
Instagram. I think it evens out... 

VALERIE 
... what evens out. 

CORINNE 
Talent is reciprocity for inordinate 
suffering. A certain underdog appeal. 
Maybe you can be a great musician 
because you've actually felt more pain 
than, well, happier artists with 
better lives, who haven't felt what 
you have. Your choice is either to 
make your dark memories amount to 
something, or to squander all that by 
doing drugs and dying. No one said it 
would be easy. 

Valerie gets a thoughtful look. 

Corinne puts on sunglasses. Stands up to go. Gestures to 
Valerie; she gets up too. 

EXT. SIDEWALK 

The girls walking side-by-side. 

CORINNE 
Think of child celebrities, and how 
often they lose their shit. 

VALERIE 
Or just, have short lifespans. They 
hit their peak and never get it back. 

CORINNE 
What I mean is -- It doesn't always do 
someone good to have too much, too 
young. They might reach a place where  
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they think they're special... even 
Inhuman. Inhumane as a result. 

VALERIE 
maybe they're inhumane to people 
because because people are inhumane to 
them. 

CORINNE 
Or they're inhumane to themselves. 

VALERIE 
Like Amy Winehouse. 

CORINNE 
People hate what's better than them. 

VALERIE 
I don't hate what's better than me. I 
worship it. 

CORINNE 
So make it a goal to be worshipped 
yourself. You can't know whether your 
prayers have been answered until you 
have your whole life to look at. 

VALERIE 
My prayers, yeah. I don't know if I 
talk to God anymore. I talk to 
...(long pause)... you. 

CORINNE 
How do you know that I'm not an angel 
that God sent to help you? 

VALERIE 
Cause angels don't look like you. You 
look like you just took a steam bath 
in a hot spring of sexy. And you don't 
hear much about sexy hot springs in 
heaven... (grins) 

CORINNE 
I don't know about that. my heaven has 
you in it, and a jacuzzi next to our 
bedroom. 

VALERIE 
yeah. mine too... if I get to 
decide... 
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CORINNE 
Remember what I said about good and 
evil. They're two sides of the same 
coin... I mean. You can pretend 
there's more good in the world than 
bad. A lot of people think so. 

VALERIE 
But that's just stupid. 

CORINNE 
I'm smart. I've learned from life how 
to inhale darkness and tame it within 
me. I don't let it depress me, or 
corrupt me, like I used to. 

VALERIE 
That must be why you're so fucking 
gorgeous. 

Valerie gives Corinne a sidelong glance; an 'I totally wanna 
fuck you' look. 

CORINNE 
(fingers the edge of sunglasses, 
staring ahead) 

I wish you wouldn't encourage me. 
Vanity is one of my nagging vices. 

VALERIE 
What's wrong with a little vanity? If 
you can back it up... 

CORINNE 
I'll tell you what's wrong. 

She points to a man looking at his own reflection in the wall 
of a building, obsessed with himself. 

CORINNE 
Vanity looks foolish, to more humble 
people who can see through it. 

VALERIE 
oh. 

CORINNE 
I tend to think Vanity is something 
you fall back on when you feel empty 
in other areas. Confidence is 
different. Or pride. I have a lot of  



                                                         33. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

pride... you've probably noticed. 

VALERIE 
Would you love me if I were still as 
Ugly as I used to be. 

CORINNE 
I actually like you better when you 
look sinfully bad. Those are like my 
favorite moments ever 

VALERIE 
I doubt that. Or you wouldn't have 
called me a fuckin fat pig. 

CORINNE 
That was one time. 

(smiling) 
I think people like to think they're 
born ugly. But it's actually in 
people's control. Good health. Good 
haircuts and clothes. 

VALERIE 
I would agree with you if I hadn't 
spent years of my life feeling hideous 
and doing absolutely everything in my 
power to fix it -- and it never 
worked. That is, it's not always in 
people's control. It has a lot to do 
with resources. 

CORINNE 
But you're all mine now, right? 

VALERIE 
(genuine) 

mhm. 

CORINNE 
And I treat you fine. And you had very 
little power when you were younger. 
Actual power. You can't be hard on 
yourself for that. 

VALERIE 
The cult of youth and beauty has 
gotten more extreme. So rich and 
pretty people look like goddesses, and 
poor people look like zombies. 
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CORINNE 
It's a living hell out there. 

VALERIE 
It's capitalism. 

CORINNE 
Money makes beauty. Beauty is power. 

VALERIE 
i don't think it's all about having 
money... 

CORINNE 
you don't? 

VALERIE 
Maybe my harrowing experiences will 
give me a certain visual edge, as a 
performer. 

CORINNE 
A dark look in your eyes. 

VALERIE 
... Yeah! 

CORINNE 
(amused or impressed) 

Some jealous people might even call 
you a Satanist. 

Valerie gives her an earnest look. 

VALERIE 
It's not a joke, Cori. I have no shame 
left. Some stocks of shame are a good 
thing. I'm like, a black hole inside. 
And everything outside of me is, 
pointless. 

CORINNE 
I'll keep an eye on you. let's stick 
together. then we'll be less likely to 
humiliate ourselves. More likely to 
impress the world with who we can be. 

Valerie grazes Corinne's upper arm, with her hand. 

INT. partY 
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A nighttime party. Champagne and confetti. 

Oh there's so much beauty and Corinne's friends have such 
class. But Valerie (pretty now) stands in the corner, in a 
stormy mood, and stares beyond them like someone standing 
alone at a ship's mast! 

Corinne approaches her. 

CORINNE 
aren't you having fun. 

After a beat; 

VALERIE 
It's not gonna matter if i'm famous or 
homeless or imagining it all in my 
head. It's always gonna feel like I'm 
living life out of body. and I'm 
already dead. 

CORINNE 
what would you rather be doing. 

VALERIE 
i would rather be having fun. 

CORINNE 
but how, Valerie. 

People screaming, laughing, actually having fun. 

VALERIE 
my only friend, is God. everyone else 
is imaginary. 

CORINNE 
don't start with this shit... it's 
unfair to me. 

Valerie turns to her. That black hole gaze. She tilts her 
head. 

VALERIE 
(smiles, almost evil) 

It feels Safer to assume these things. 

CORINNE 
Why are you so obsessed with safety. I 
mean -- It's a risk to believe in some 
things. but one worth taking. 
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VALERIE 
I believe in God... only because, I 
should be dead. I mean, I literally 
should be dead. Not just dead inside 

CORINNE 
ya but i'm not talking about God this 
time 

VALERIE 
love? is that what you wanna believe 
in? 

CORINNE 
(genuine, corny) 

... yes Valerie, love! 

Valerie shakes her head, smirking still. 

VALERIE 
what are we even doing. 

Corinne's face drops; eyes wide, suddenly scared she's gonna 
lose her Valerie. 

CORINNE 
i'm having fun... i'm trying. can't 
you. 

VALERIE 
(nods exhales) 

i'm just gonna take a breather. 

She exits. 

Corinne standing there. She goes back and mingles with people 
are the party. 

EXT. PARTY 

Valerie hails a cab she's done with this bullshit. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM 

Harold Hudd, from this film's opening, also celebrating a 
holiday with champagne. Confetti in his hair like he's come 
from a party. 

A whore gives him a blowjob [offscreen]. A reprise of the 
earlier shot with Jamie except Harold Hudd is currently 
modelesque!!! 
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The WHORE sits up. 

WHORE 
it's been 2 hours. I can't do this 
anymore. 

HAROLD 
(counting cash) 

it's fine you can go home 

WHORE 
theenk eweee 

He gives her a lotta money. Then gets up and goes to the 
bathroom in his room. 

Jacks off over the toilet. Smiling, like he's been waiting 2 
hours for this moment by himself. 

(Money trees) 

INT. Corinne'S APARTMENT - MUCH LATER 

Valerie watching television, squinting like she's bout to be 
sick. Flicking channels. An episode of KUWTK. Flick. Other 
shows about people having fun. Flick. Scenes on a beach. 
Robustly sexual. Lots of quick cuts; no long takes. And lots 
of noise, no silence. Flick. 

Now her favorite tv show: the televangelism channel. 

Valerie watches this, no longer squinting. She drinks from a 
plastic champagne glass -- but, we can see from a bottle on 
the bedside dresser, it's filled of sparkling water. 

Corinne comes into the room, still dressed from the party. 

VALERIE 
did you have fun?? 

CORINNE 
I did. But it's your turn now. 

VALERIE 
to have fun... 

CORINNE 
mhm. 

She sits on the edge of the bed. Touches Valerie's shoulders, 
wearing a slip. Moves the straps down her arm. 
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VALERIE 
(deadpan, still staring ahead) 

I'm trynna to relax. And I don't know 
if that's gonna be fun. 

CORINNE 
what? Of course it is... 

VALERIE 
Sometimes, with you, it feels like 
work. 

Corinne's face drops again. 

CORINNE 
what?? 

VALERIE 
Sometimes I feel like I'm just being 
used. 

CORINNE 
used how? 

VALERIE 
why, for my luvin of course. 

CORINNE 
I mean... yeah! that's what I want. 

VALERIE 
I know when I give myself it's a lot. 
I know I'm like a loyal lovin puppy, 
when I wanna be with someone. But 
maybe i'm not feelin that anymore. 
Maybe i'm stronger, since this started 
up. 

A long pause. 

CORINNE 
You have this look in your eyes, 
tonight, like you're not quite with 
me. you're somewhere else. 

VALERIE 
All things with beginnings, also have 
ends. 

CORINNE 
why are you saying stuff like that.  
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we've hardly started. 

VALERIE 
(black eyes) 

CORINNE 
I've done so much to show that I love 
you. Why do you think I'd have done so 
much for you, if I was just... dogging 
you. 

VALERIE 
(same look in her eyes) 

CORINNE 
... what? 

VALERIE 
I don't know why you done so much. I 
still don't know. You're different 
from most guys, Corinne. but that's 
probably cause -- you're not a guy. So 
you're hard for me to crack. 

On Corinne: a concerned expression. 

CORINNE 
you honestly don't believe that I love 
you. 

On Valerie: frightened eyes. 

VALERIE 
I think... it's something else. 

CORINNE 
(slightly distraught).. 

VALERIE 
(staring off) 

i don't know if it's better health, or 
if it has anything to do with us... 
but... 

CORINNE 
what... 

VALERIE 
I need dick, Corinne. Okay?? That's  
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what I actually desire. 

CORINNE 
Oh. Yeah. (a beat.) i totally 
understand that, in fact. 

She sits straight and folds her arms. 

CORINNE 
I still care about you Valerie. But, 
I'm afraid to ask you, if you still 
care about me... 

VALERIE 
(staring with dead eyes) 

CORINNE 
do you? 

VALERIE 
I would be lost without you Cori. But, 
I think that's the problem... I want 
my own existence. 

CORINNE 
Can we still be together. 

VALERIE 
don't tell me you expected us to get 
married. 

CORINNE 
i mean... no... but I've always 
thought this might last a little bit. 

After a carefully timed pause, Valerie goes off; 

VALERIE 
what, you're not just gonna cut me 
loose now, are you!?! I'm your BITCH, 
Corinne!! and I'm helpless without 
you. how could you... do that to me... 
no no... how could you... 

Corinne, wide-eyed, reaches an arm out to Valerie. 

Valerie turns her head away. Corinne lets her hands down 
again. 

CORINNE 
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(doesn't know what to do) 

Valerie reorients herself on the bed. Turns and stares right 
into Corinne. 

VALERIE 
Tell you what, baby. 

CORINNE 
(nods, 'what?') 

VALERIE 
Why don't we find a man that you and I 
BOTH wanna fuck. And move forward that 
way?? 

Corinne's gaze darkens, quite serious. 

CORINNE 
you said last night, you were living 
life out of body. and that you felt 
dead. 

VALERIE 
good memory! 

CORINNE 
I remember everything you say to me, 
Valerie. I don't have conversations 
like this with other people. I just, 
don't. 

Valerie, actually a bit touched. She looks down. 

CORINNE 
but now I'm wondering, if I help find 
a guy... to have sex with... and it's 
really good sex... 

VALERIE 
(looks up again, 'yes?') 

CORINNE 
Will that be what finally brings you 
back to life. 

Valerie breaks into a wicked smile, wider than we've ever 
seen. 
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VALERIE 
You better find some good dick, baby. 

CORINNE 
(in a whisper) 

It'll be lifesaving. 

She smiles too. 

Eye contact. 

Valerie exhales and lifts her chin. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

The sound of pounding music. Crossfade into... 

INT. GYM 

Corinne not exercising, passing through. 

MALE VOICE 
you think i need help? for real. i 
wouldn't have a problem if I had some 
real bitches willing to do this shit. 
i just don't wanna replay of the last 
girl i was with. so I gotta watch 
porn, to keep it together. just google 
fake titties and i'm good -- you know, 
some of the new age boobies you can 
find on the internet, now, it's like 
surreal... 

She takes out her earbuds and keeps an eye on Gordon, a boy 
near her age, black, tall and probably well-equipped with 
social skills -- although he's not showing his best side at 
this moment. With his back to Corinne, he talks to his guy-
friends at the gym. 

GORDON 
... swear to god there have probably 
been days when I saw 300 different 
sets of breasts before I even got 
outta bed... 

Corinne checking him out. One of his friends nudges him. 

GORDON'S FRIEND 
shut the fuck man... look.. 

Corinne turns away before Gordon can catch her staring. 
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Peripherally, she knows she's being watched. 

Corinne picks up a water bottle, and exits. 

Gordon standing there. Staring. Silent. 

INT. GYM LATER 

Corinne comes out of the locker room with wet hair. 

Gordon stands by it, waiting for her. 

GORDON 
Listen, I don't know you -- at all. 
But I just wanted to say, I'm sorry if 
you heard me say somethin 
disrespectful. I really, I'm NOT a bad 
guy. Honest. 

CORINNE 
I don't even know what you're talking 
about. 

GORDON 
Really!!? whhewww!! Well that's a 
relief -- damn, you have no idea how 
glad I am to hear that. Ahaha 

CORINNE 
aw 

GORDON 
So uh, do you come here a lot? 

CORINNE 
Not that often, I have a gym at my 
apartment 

GORDON 
Ohh. wow. 

CORINNE 
(smirking) 

GORDON 
So do you think it would be totally 
out of line to ask for your number?? 
Like, in case I never see you again?? 

CORINNE 
... ok. 
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GORDON 
Really!!?!? 

CORINNE 
(nods) 

i can give you it 

Gordon hands over his phone, still in total disbelief! His 
lucky day... 

Corinne with wet hair. Typing a number into his phone. 

GORDON 
I'm sorry I'm all sweaty 

CORINNE 
it's ok... 

She watches his fingers, on the screen. Typing in his name: 
'Gordon.' 

                                                FLASHBACK TO: 

INT. LIBRARY BATHROOM STALL 

On the floor in the bathroom, Valerie and Corinne -- still 
mostly clothed -- sit on the floor and rest their neck on the 
other girl's shoulder. Breathing heavy. (This scene!!) 

The door opens, someone shouts in. 

JANITOR 
Is anyone in here!!!? Maintenance!! 
Hello?? 

Valerie smirking. 

She stands up and gives the other girl a hand. 

They both come out of the same stall; walk past the man, in a 
cleaning uniform. 

He does a double take, before rubbing his forehead with a 
hand. He places a folding sign in front of the bathroom 
entrance. 

INT. LIBRARY 

The girls arrive back where Corinne discovered Valerie, 
sleeping, in the library. They both sit down, delicately. In 
silence. 
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Other people studying. In their own vortexes. 

CORINNE 
(whispering) 

what were you working on. 

VALERIE 
(whispering, too) 

I'm writing an essay for our seminar. 

CORINNE 
that was due two weeks ago. 

VALERIE 
i know. but i haven't been in class. 

CORINNE 
come back. 

Corinne puts a hand on hers. Valerie, sort of flustered, 
keeps talking about her work. 

VALERIE 
I'm writin bout tempo, and mainstream 
music and television. And how standard 
song structures are methods of control --
 preserving the status quo. 

CORINNE 
can you explain a little more. 

VALERIE 
sure. There's something so unsensitive 
about most popular TV shows and 
music... movies too... 

CORINNE 
(correcting) 

Insensitive. 

VALERIE 
No. Unsensitive. I meant to say it 
like that. Not offensive, just... 
unintentionally abrasive. Triggering, 
as it were. 

Corinne leans in, listening. 

VALERIE 
It has to do with rhythm. Why do all 
people assume that a punchy, nonstop  
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rhythm is better. It feels so 
aggressive. So masculine. 

CORINNE 
do you ever feel like your sexuality 
puts you at odds with the world. 

VALERIE 
do you? 

CORINNE 
(nods) 

VALERIE 
are you asking me if I'm gay or 
straight. 

CORINNE 
not really. I'm not sure I believe in 
that. 

VALERIE 
I'm not sure I DON'T believe in it... 

CORINNE 
what? 

VALERIE 
I mean... i've been with several guys. 
never been with a girl till you. maybe 
that'll cure my problems, with feelin 
too sensitive around "masculine" (does 
air quotes) music and TV and film. 

CORINNE 
I don't think your sensitivity is a 
problem. And it might not even have to 
do with being female. it's just, You. 

VALERIE 
(pauses...) The reason I do drugs is 
so I can slow down or speed up time, 
and escape this constant tempo. This 
hammering. 

The sound of people typing in the library. 

Valerie's eyes darting. She flinches. 

Corinne notices, but doesn't seem judgmental. 



                                                         47. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

VALERIE 
anyway. How can I sympathize with 
these dorks? and most of the 
characters I see on TV? Now that I've 
been to such depths? 

CORINNE 
the drugs? 

VALERIE 
(grieving) Everything seems so 
shallow... Everyone... Like they're 
just reaching into me and can't quite 
hit it. 

Corinne staring at Valerie. Real deep. 

Valerie looks up, and into her. 

Something understood but not said. 

CORINNE 
can I just do homework here. while you 
work on yours. 

VALERIE 
I don't know if i'll be able to focus. 

CORINNE 
just try writing. and if you can't 
focus, i'll go. 

Valerie nods and turns back to her research. Corinne turns 
the pages of a book. The sound of her fingers on the paper, 
pleasant. 

INT. DINER 

A waitress stands over the table. 

WAITRESS 
are you all done here? 

Frank, Valerie, Corinne in the booth. 

FRANK 
just the check, thanks. 

The waitress leaves. 

FRANK 
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you going back to the upper west? 

CORINNE 
no. i'm going to Valerie's place. in 
Queens 

Frank acknowledges this. 

INT. VALERIE'S PLACE 

Valerie goes up a flight of stairs, Corinne comes up behind. 

MAN'S VOICE 
what the fuck is wrong with yoooou!!? 
look at this pigsty!!! why are there 
plates in here!!! have you been 
eating, in here?? FUCKING PATHETIC... 
you fucking idiot!!?! Valerie!!?! 

Valerie's face, sinking. 

Her dad comes out of Valerie's bedroom. And sees Corinne. 

DAD 
Oh!! I'm sorry, I didn't know -- I'm 
just, stressed. You know my new 
girlfiend's moving in, when Valerie 
goes, and this place is such a mess. 

VALERIE 
(quiet) 

CORINNE 
it's OK. 

INT. BEDROOM 

Both girls watching 'The Jungle Book' [subj to change] on 
Valerie Brown's laptop. 

Corinne puts a hand on her back. Valerie seizes up. 

CORINNE 
it's OK... it's just me... 

Valerie can't seem to focus on the movie. 

VALERIE 
i don't know if I need you. or just 
need someone 



                                                         49. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

CORINNE 
let's assume -- it's me... 

Valerie leans her head into Corinne. 

They just sit and watch the movie. 

Valerie says; 

VALERIE 
i feel like since you're in my life 
now, it's hard to look at my family 
and friends and respect them. 

CORINNE 
why do you think that is. 

VALERIE 
cause you're so far beyond them. 
but... this is where i came from... i 
know, it's pathetic 

CORINNE 
luckily you have a choice, to go your 
own way 

VALERIE 
i have no desire to fall in their 
footsteps. but you make me resent my 
real self 

CORINNE 
you can decide who your 'real self' is 
... 

VALERIE 
i dunno. i'll always be shy, while you 
are more extroverted. i'll always be 
the type who admits when her feelings 
are hurt, while you don't like doing 
that. maybe when you decide to drop 
me, i'll find someone whose power over 
me comes from a place of respect. 

CORINNE 
you think I don't respect you. 

VALERIE 
frankly, no. but I wouldn't respect me 
neither. i'm actual trash 
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CORINNE 
one man's trash, another man's 
treasure 

VALERIE 
one man's treasure, another woman's 
bitch 

CORINNE 
power differentials aren't a matter of 
pride or control or right or wrong or 
whatever. they're a matter of Truth, 
and how it plays out in human 
relations. 

VALERIE 
(quiet for a second) 

you wouldn't even be upset if i died, 
somehow. 

CORINNE 
what makes you say that. 

VALERIE 
i don't know. my own worst fears. 

CORINNE 
there's no way for you to find out, 
whether you're right or wrong about 
that. 

VALERIE 
(doesn't say anything) 

CORINNE 
you wouldn't even be alive if I hadn't 
saved you. 

VALERIE 
sometimes I wish I'd have died in the 
2 weeks i stayed away from that class. 

CORINNE 
but that's not what happened. 

VALERIE 
... you'll never know what it's like, 
to feel ashamed to even exist. You'll 
never be able to have that. 
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Corinne smirks, to herself; she      know what it's like.                                 does                      

CORINNE 
... you think that's a gift? 

VALERIE 
I do. i think it's my 'real' self. 

CORINNE 
ashamed to be alive. 

VALERIE 
I feel like my survival is a fluke. 

CORINNE 
or a miracle. 

VALERIE 
(shaking head) 

sacrificing all I have for others is 
something that comes so naturally, 
it's sick. and everything i've ever 
done has been to prove i'm not 
worthless. but you know as well as I 
do, that history has high standards 
for unworthlessness. 

CORINNE 
does it? 

VALERIE 
most people feel entitled to a good 
life. I feel entitled to either Death 
and relief, or Resurrection. 

Corinne, processing this. 

VALERIE 
you asked once why you thought you did 
all this, for me, if not out of love. 
I don't think it was ever out of love. 
I think it was out of fear. 

CORINNE 
whose fear? 

VALERIE 
you're impossible to love Corinne. to 
actually love. i'd be interested to 
hear about your former relationships 
with men. 
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CORINNE 
no you wouldn't. 

VALERIE 
I don't need to hear about it -- 
because I already know, you're 
impossible to Love! not covet, or 
worship, or Need to feel unworthless. 
not just to fuck and run away from. I 
might be the only person on earth, 
who's able to give Real Love to the 
Real Corinne -- after I've gotten to 
know the real you. and it's not cause 
you deserve it ... it's because, i 
won't ever be able to love myself. i'd 
genuinely rather die than love the 
life I got to know as a kid. so now 
that i'm old enough to make real love, 
I give it all up, like that... *snaps* 

CORINNE 
(raised eyebrows) 

VALERIE 
you think you saved my life. but 
really, you just stole it. all the 
time i've wasted on you. that's why i 
still can't trust you. no matter what 
you do. you feel entitled to my 
forgiveness. 

Valerie's resting 'i hate people' face. 

CORINNE 
what have I done to you, that's bad 
though. 

VALERIE 
do you actually care... did you ever 

Corinne staring at the glowing screen. 

INT. MEMORIES [BLACK-AND-WHITE] 

Valerie, tied up by her feet, arms out all the way. Upside-
down cross imagery again. 

Blood rushing to her head. Probably not dead yet, hard to 
tell. Suffering though. 
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Snakes and lizards and whole alligators in a mangled heap on 
the ground beneath her. Writhing. All-white, glowing. 

INT. CAMPUS CAFÉ 

Corinne meets Gordon for coffee. 

CORINNE 
I have a proposal that may strike you 
as strange. 

GORDON 
what's the proposal. 

CORINNE 
I need to put your dick to good use. 

GORDON 
I mean. That's basically the only 
reason I met you for coffee. 

CORINNE 
  don't need, the dick. It's for a I                                  
friend. 

GORDON 
Okay, whoah. 

CORINNE 
she's not that bad. 

GORDON 
on the number scale? 

CORINNE 
Eight, eight and a half. 

GORDON 
Perfect. 

CORINNE 
(raises eyebrows) 

GORDON 
Cause those are my measurements. 

Corinne grins. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. HOTEL 
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Valerie and Gordon. 

Valerie moaning, not in ecstasy, but in deep genuine profound 
pain. And then she starts yelling. 

VALERIE 
aaaah!!!!! aaaahh!!!!!! 

Gordon with eyes open. Not enjoying this, but deep into it. 

VALERIE 
(screaming now) 

INT. MEMORY B&W 

Corinne yanking open the wings on a live dove, whimpering. 
Its wings wide. Talons tied together. Birdbones showing 
through vulnerable spots on featherless flesh. 

She wraps a hand around its white fluffy neck, as if about to 
break it. 

Corinne's face crying while she does it. 

INT. BACK TO HOTEL 

Corinne jumps on the bed. 

CORINNE 
NOOO!!!! (crying) What have you done 
to her... Stop It... Stop... 

She pulls Gordon off Valerie, no longer screaming, eyes shut. 

GORDON 
(crying too) 

it's not me... it's not me... 

Bot Gordon and Valerie slick in sweat and tears. She rolls 
over, away from him. Curls up in a ball. Tonically immobile. 

A moment, Gordon panting. 

Corinne at the foot of the bed. 

CORINNE 
(to Gordon) 

you can leave 

GORDON 
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i don't think you understand, it was 
something else 

Corinne points to the door. 

CORINNE 
Go 

Gordon pulls on his clothes rather quickly, and exits. 

Corinne sets her hands on Valerie's head like she's cradling 
a a hurt baby bird. 

She makes a sound: sssshhhh... 

VALERIE 
(won't look at her) 

For a while in silence, Corinne strokes Valerie's face so so 
gently, with a thumb. 

CORINNE 
it's OK if you don't respect me. it's 
OK if i'm not the best lover you ever 
had. it's OK if you hate me for how 
i've hurt you, or let you hurt, or 
been unsensitive. but please, don't 
leave me alone if you can help it. can 
you find a way to stay with me. you're 
like the only One i actually have. 

VALERIE 
(puts hands over own face) 

CORINNE 
(pulls Valerie's hands from her 
face) 

don't start actin like you're 
worthless. don't hide from me. you're 
the only thing right now that's not 
worthless. to me... (crying)... you're 
the only thing worth holding onto... 

Valerie lets herself look at Corinne, and be looked at. 

VALERIE 
how did that happen 

CORINNE 
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i don't know Valerie. i think 
something powerful is happening 

Valerie puts hands on Corinne's chest. Several seconds pass. 

Corinne, over Valerie, kisses her face. 

Some dangerous, uncontrived passion. 

INT. GYM 

People running on machines like a body factory. 

Gordon looking lost. With an innocent expression, he searches 
the treadmills for a sign of Corinne. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM 

Valerie with her head down, on the edge of the bed. Q&A. 

CORINNE 
what are you grateful for, kid 

VALERIE 
(humbly) 

i'm grateful that you exist. and i'm 
grateful that you ever decided you 
cared enough to learn who i am. and 
i'm sorry that i've been such a bitch. 
and if possible i still want to have a 
long and fruitful collaborative, 
friendship... (looks up) what are you 
grateful for Corinne. 

Corinne's face, a tame expression. 

CORINNE 
I have my secrets. 

VALERIE 
(half-smile, half-wince) 

CORINNE 
no, really... I'm grateful for all 
that you did. to make my life even 
better than it's been. and all that 
you sacrificed to write your music. 
and i'm grateful that you are smart 
enough to see through my bullshit. i 
don't think i'll be able to find a  
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boyfriend, who can do that so 
thoroughly. 

VALERIE 
well. that's just cause I get it. 

CORINNE 
it's never been easy to make this 
work. I understand. 

VALERIE 
maybe someday we can relax. Even if 
it's not with eachother. 

CORINNE 
do you wanna be with a Man? 

VALERIE 
I think, I always have. yeah. 

CORINNE 
well I guess i better enjoy this while 
it lasts. 

VALERIE 
(nods) 

CORINNE 
you won't forget, all this. 

VALERIE 
don't be ridiculous. you aren't done 
with me yet bitch... 

Corinne sorta smiling. Keeping her own thoughts to herself. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM - A LITTLE LATER 

One girl on guitar; the other one singing barely. 

Lyrics ______ 

It wouldn't have worked if I still had some pride 

Years in advance, i'll sing my goodbyes 

No one would have listened if i'd been a Guy 

but I can't stop bleeding. 
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... 

Who knows if this mess is as big as it seems 

We tend to see ourselves delusionally 

But if there was somebody who gave you new wings 

I was your birdie. 

... 

Ooooh, I've spent my life aloooone 

so I understand men who can't stay 

Around girls who bring them such pain 

Ooooh, I know how it gooooes 

when you act so benevolently 

it's to prove, how well you can please 

... 

                                                  It's not that you've done anything so wrong to me

                                                   but we know there's a cause behind every Bad dream

                                      So God stuck me low in this hierarchy

                        but I'm still learning.

.... 

Oooh, yeah there's no way to knowwww yeah 

whether I live alone in my dreams 

but life's better awake, than Asleep 

Oooooh, don't forget i'm a ho 

I don't fall in love easily 

it's not hard to just, fuck, and repeat 
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... 

You act like you're breathing new life into me 

But you're the one crying out to be set free 

If there is a way to love eternally 

I'll go down fighting 

[end] 

INT. TATTOO PARLOR 

One girl gets something permanent and personal, near her 
actual heart. Other girl watching. She'll get something else 
on an arm or leg or hip. [consult costume/make-up dept] 

INT. CORINNE'S FAMILY'S ESTATE 

Frank and Corinne (siblings) plus Valerie in a nice fitted 
dress, in the front hallway. Corinne's parents take her 
jacket. 

CORINNE'S MOM 
Valerieee!!! So nice to meet you 

VALERIE 
Beautiful home. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
Beautiful girl! 

'Hahaha' tense laughter. 

POV: Valerie glimpses around a corner, sees a living room, 
walls lined with books. 

CORINNE'S MOM 
Corinne's said some very nice things 
about you. 

Valerie gives Corinne a look. 

VALERIE 
Really? 

CORINNE'S MOM 
oh yes. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
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you don't have to worry about your 
shoes. we're having dinner on the 
deck. 

A shot of Valerie's shoes; white socks in black heels. 

EXT. THE DECK 

The five of them. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
Who's your best friend. 

VALERIE 
other than Corinne? 

CORINNE'S DAD 
Yes. 

VALERIE 
Um, hmm. It's probably my friend Noah. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
And who's Noah. 

CORINNE 
Dad... 

VALERIE 
It's okay. Noah is, a college friend. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
Romantic? 

VALERIE 
No, he's not straight. 

Corinne looking up. 

FRANK 
I know Noah. He's cool. 

VALERIE 
you do? 

Frank looks back down at his plate. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
I'm sorry to grill you, I'm almost 
through I promise. 
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VALERIE 
It's okay!! 

CORINNE'S DAD 
What was your major. In college. 

VALERIE 
(hesitates) ... Why don't you guess. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
Hmm! 

Valerie with a calm expression. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
My guess is either religion, or 
sociology. 

VALERIE 
Interesting... 

CORINNE'S DAD 
It could just be your outfit, has me 
thinking of Roman Catholicism. 

VALERIE 
(laughs) Good eyes. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
I was wrong about your major. 

VALERIE 
I'm a music major. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
(makes scoffing sound, almost 
judgmental) 

CORINNE'S MOM 
Do you follow a certain faith Valerie? 

VALERIE 
(takes a moment before deciding to 
say)... I'm definitely not an atheist. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
(another scoffing sound) 

Valerie looks to Corinne sort of panicked in the eyes, like 
'I fucked it all up.' 
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CORINNE 
Can you pass the iced tea. 

No one passes it. 

Corinne's dad wiping his mouth with a napkin. 

Frank fixated on his plate. 

CORINNE'S MOM 
(changing subject) I'm sorry the food 
was rather last-minute, Corinne didn't 
tell us you'd be coming until 
yesterday. 

VALERIE 
No it's pretty amazing. 

Corinne reaches over to get a plate, revealing her tattoo. 

Her dad spots the tattoo. 

Looks at Corinne. 

Then looks at Valerie. 

Then back at Corinne. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

Valerie dips her bare feet in a turquoise pretty pool. 

The sound of a family argument taking place indoors. 

CORINNE'S DAD 
On your BODY!!!!! That body!!! Oh, 
no... Corinne!!! Get back-- 

A door opening, slamming. 

Corinne storms out of the house, to Valerie by the pool, and 
seizes her by the arm. 

CORINNE 
come on. 

VALERIE 
(getting up) you're done talking to 
them? 

CORINNE 
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yes. 

Valerie looks terrified. She follows Corinne around to 
another entrance. 

INT. CORINNE'S ROOM 

Walls decorated with some nice posters, magazine clippings. 
She's an artist so it looks good and uncliché 

Valerie sitting on the bed, looking wilted. 

CORINNE 
they don't even know me!! not anymore. 
I don't wanna be a role model, I'm 
going rogue... 

VALERIE 
obviously, since you dragged me into 
this 

CORINNE 
They like to hear what i've done for 
you... much more than what you've done 
to me 

VALERIE 
do they know that we're fucking? 

CORINNE 
i haven't told them but they must 
know... 

VALERIE 
I don't like this 

CORINNE 
what 

VALERIE 
your family's gonna peg me as a bad 
influence!!! if i were an actual bad 
influence i'd have you doing heroin -- 
i'm just giving you all the good music 
i developed, in the mire 

CORINNE 
we won't be doing heroin but we might 
do cocaine. I wanna be the baddest 
modern duo on the scene 
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VALERIE 
don't get carried away. we've got so 
much work... we're so far from any 
modicum of success 

CORINNE 
I know. I'm just in my 'I'll show you' 
zone 

VALERIE 
do you think part of the reason you 
got with me was to spite your family? 

CORINNE 
what!? why... 

VALERIE 
I don't know. I'm such an obvious 
outsider, here. 

CORINNE 
The only way you're an outsider is 
that, you know how to love better than 
any of them loved me. 

VALERIE 
... oh. 

Valerie brings a hand to her forearm, stares at the ground. 

Corinne watches her. 

Breathing. 

CORINNE 
It's not that my family doesn't love 
me... they do so much. I just think 
it's gonna be hard to find someone, 
who feels like you Valerie. you feel 
so good. 

VALERIE 
do you feel me, right now. 

CORINNE 
(nods) 

VALERIE 
remember when I said you were 
impossible to love. 
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CORINNE 
(just smirks) 

VALERIE 
well I don't actually think that. I 
think people really love you. They 
wanna be yours. not that they actually 
KNOW you, but... 

CORINNE 
... go on. 

VALERIE 
Letting people in is another choice. 
If you just let everyone in, you'd 
have a rager going on inside of you, 
always. 

CORINNE 
well... i've learned the hard way. 

Valerie nods, 'me too.' 

VALERIE 
You're not impossible to love Corinne. 
You're impossible to Break Down. and I 
think that real love... requires some 
walls being broken. 

CORINNE 
have I broken yours. 

VALERIE 
(nods) 

at first it was easy. but my walls are 
getting harder. 

CORINNE 
So are mine. 

VALERIE 
I know. I built them. 

Corinne staring. 

CORINNE 
what if we both give eachother keys. 
And then we don't have to break 
eachother down. We'll just, have a way 
in. 
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VALERIE 
How can I give you a key. 

CORINNE 
Trust me. cause i'm still not sure you 
do... 

VALERIE 
I just think it's confusing. that i'd 
ever be loved by someone like you. 

CORINNE 
if only you knew... 

VALERIE 
.. what 

CORINNE 
how I actually see you. 

Valerie, silent. 

After a while. 

VALERIE 
i don't understand it. but, I sure can 
see you... and feel you, all the way 
through, and through... (staring, 
simmering warmth) 

Corinne swallows. 

CORINNE 
you think you know. but I haven't 
shown you, everything. 

VALERIE 
if you did, who else would you trust 
to pick up the pieces. And then build 
something new, and even better. 

                                                FLASHBACK TO: 

INT. DATE 

JAMIE alive again. Dinner place. 

This time Corinne is the dorkier one. Jamie's slightly older, 
a man with class and manners. 

JAMIE 
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You can be clean on the outside and a 
mess within. I can't even tell you. 
Some women.. 

CORINNE 
do you think i'm a mess ?? 

JAMIE 
no, no... You're smart. And beautiful. 
I was thinking when I came in here, 
how much more beautiful you've gotten 
since we even met. 

CORINNE 
... oh. 

JAMIE 
Corinne, I want you to come home with 
me tonight. I don't know if this is 
something you do often, with men. 

CORINNE 
Not really no. 

JAMIE 
(beaming) 

CORINNE 
Honestly I was wondering how long it 
would take you to ask. 

JAMIE 
Well. You're young. I don't wanna move 
into stuff too fast. 

CORINNE 
I bet you're just saying that, but you 
actually want to. 

JAMIE 
('hmm' expression) 

CORINNE 
I like you Jamie. But I'm not sure how 
you feel about women. 

JAMIE 
How I feel about women. I think you're 
a special one. 
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CORINNE 
well. I appreciate that. But the fact 
that you're even telling me, makes me 
wonder... 

JAMIE 
... wonder what. 

CORINNE 
How are you toward MOST of them. 

JAMIE 
I feel like you're trying to make me 
lose before anything's even started. 

CORINNE 
I'd never say, 'you're a special one' 
to YOU, comparing you to most men. 

JAMIE 
why not. 

CORINNE 
Because you don't need to hear that. I 
feel like you think I need to be 
rescued. but No. Don't make the 
mistake of boxing me in as a damsel in 
distress. That's far from who I am. 
Distress doesn't cut it. I'm a damsel 
in rapture. In the deep, deep mire. 
Darkness... Jamie. I know you don't 
like your girls shallow, but keep in 
mind. there's danger in the depths. 

JAMIE 
(transfixed) 

of course 

CORINNE 
OK! just lettin you know. 

Jamie's face. 

                                             BACK TO PRESENT: 

EXT. WALK OUTDOORS 

Nice neighborhood. Corinne and Valerie. 

CORINNE 
What kind of guys have you been with,  
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before we met. 

VALERIE 
I don't know. A lot of them though. 
i'm kind of a hoe... i been with 
Struggling artists my age. Older men 
who are confused. I'm hard to pin down --
 or maybe they are. who knows. 

CORINNE 
I wonder why that is.. 

VALERIE 
If I said the word, to some of them, 
they'd come back for the sex. But 
that's not the type I wanna be with. 

CORINNE 
what do you want. 

VALERIE 
I don't wanna feel like I'm doing guys 
a favor. Or that they're doing me a 
favor. I think most of it comes down 
to this wild dance between insecurity 
and narcissism. And never quite 
landing in the same place. 

CORINNE 
I probably understand... 

VALERIE 
It's been really hard to find loyalty. 
You know? I think everyone would 
rather end up in a partnership, where 
they're both are getting treated well 
consistently -- not for just one night 
or day. 

CORINNE 
you're like me. you don't just give 
yourself. 

VALERIE 
I don't Trust people's judgment about 
what's best for me. I wanna be taken 
care of but not coddled. I wanna be 
pushed to the limit, but not abused. I 
think a lotta guys probably want the 
same things that I do. 
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CORINNE 
well. I feel like I understand most of 
you. Except for -- your heart is 
bundled up in metal, lately. 

VALERIE 
we need eachother's key, Corinne! 

CORINNE 
why do we have to keep it on lockdown 
though. 

VALERIE 
(shrugs)... It's OK to need some 
privacy now and then. To have sex and 
not get all cuddly in the aftermath. 
We can have soft phases and hard 
phases. 

CORINNE 
hmh... 

VALERIE 
More than affection, I want your 
respect. 

CORINNE 
(listening, eyes glisten) 

VALERIE 
I think most people should wanna have 
Respect more than love. Cause when you 
share your whole self with someone -- 
your best and worst and all that's in 
between -- it can be really, really 
hard to hold onto that. 

CORINNE 
(agreeing) 

respect, is important. 

VALERIE 
and it can't happen by force... it 
just, can't. 

Corinne looks at Valerie, then looks up at the night sky. 

Valerie inhales a deep breath outdoors, through her nose. 

                                                      CUT TO: 
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INT. PERFORMANCE IN SMALL BAR 

A folksy song, acoustic, sung by Corinne. 

Lyrics ______ 

Find a mate 

and end the solitude 

that's why black wolf 

has been calling you 

... 

She calls out 

and listens for reply 

someone who can offer 

more than meets the eye 

... 

long before Loba is tagged by humans 

she senses it may cause unhappiness 

an outsider, in their world, an enemy 

but something tells her: let it be 

... 

A pretty face can have that effect 

these 2 wolves have never met 

A tug of war between attraction and fear 

The Druids don't want outsiders here 

... 

so Black Wolf stays without a mate 

even though, at home, she feels unsafe 

but when a new dark stranger shows up 



                                                         72. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

she learns to be a Casanova 

... 

turns out, this breed is hard to contain 

if you have the perfect kid 

there's some Black Wolf 

inside your mate 

... 

Black Wolf finds a way to carry on 

with the life she originally dreamed up 

trains a fellow Loba, lets her rule 

her solo mission thwarted by fools 

... 

The war years arrive, she always knew 

Loba's day, to prove what she could do 

Fight after fight, she brings victory 

until Father Time threatens defeat 

... 

Sensing imminent loss, Loba opens 

up about her secret love 

But still must endure life as a subordinate 

the others cannot offer respect 

... 

She journeys into new territory 

Finds the bachelor she was born to set free 

a pair-bond forms. at last, she becomes 

alpha Female. she just needed his love 
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... 

Few wolves can live up to this story 

But Loba knows it's her destiny 

Only one more fight remains 

A sacrifice she'll never say 

... 

In 20[xz] she moves on 

leaves behind the pack 

she was born to make strong 

but only after she gives back 

to a friend, now God's 

favorite Alpha Man. 

... 

Corinne finishes to lukewarm applause. 

(Something More Besides You) 

INT. AFTER THE SHOW 

Valerie at the bar, talking to another Guy, who's looking at 
her Valerie with such fondness. 

Corinne watches her talking to the other person. 

Looks a bit anxious. 

INT. BEDROOM 

The girls watching television. Current events. 

Corinne's face, lit by the TV in a dark room; 

CORINNE 
what if I told you I don't ever want 
to watch you leave me, when you find 
someone else... would that be 
ridiculous. What if i told you i want 
to be your first and last most  



                                                         74. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

valuable person 

VALERIE 
I mean you could always be the one who 
leaves me 

CORINNE 
i could try but i don't think i'd want 
to 

VALERIE 
(turns on her side, facing Corinne) 

i think we could arrange to stick 
together. forever. whatever happens in 
our fates. but you have to be 
realistic if you wanna see that happen 

CORINNE 
i need you to explain yourself 

VALERIE 
i mean first of all i believe in 
loyalty. and giving back. and i won't 
ever forget Anyone who's ever helped 
save me 

CORINNE 
no? 

VALERIE 
no... and you really plucked me outta 
the mire when i was nearly dead 

CORINNE 
(nods) 

VALERIE 
but the only way i can think of to 
stay together for certain, is to write 
such spankin good music about the 
other person, that we'll never be 
entirely separate... and whoever came 
before or after will struggle to match 
such depth 

CORINNE 
... who's gonna come after 

VALERIE 
i don't know Corinne, i can't tell you 
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that. but i wanna have a family and 
stuff. if I can. I mean. another 
choice you have is to KILL me so you 
don't have to see me with anyone else --
 i already feel like you try to do 
that each time we have sex 

CORINNE 
(darkly) 

no one's gonna fuck you like me 

VALERIE 
... maybe you're right about that 

CORINNE 
of course i'm right 

VALERIE 
... the more you prove you have what 
it takes to Save Me, better than 
anyone else in this life, the less 
likely i'll be to forget that. to move 
on from you, even if i tried. You 
could take the trophy for all-time 
best lover. but I can't just tell you 
that's how it is and expect it to 
stick. 

CORINNE 
(quietly) 

why not 

VALERIE 
why not? You gotta get creative! i'm 
already trynna to do that to you 
Corinne. I wanna steal you so hard, 
you'll never forget what we had. even 
if you get married to someone else and 
have kids. even if you wake up and I'm 
dead. I wanna be sunk in your soul too 
deep to get rid of... I wanna be your 
bitch. 

CORINNE 
(smiling, sort of) 

how do I know you haven't given that 
same spiel to everyone you've ever had 
sex with 

VALERIE 
ha haah -- you're Smart aren't ya. 
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CORINNE 
(no longer smiling) 

VALERIE 
the better the artist, the less likely 
i'll ever forget em 

CORINNE 
hm. funny 

VALERIE 
welp!! all the more reason to prove 
you know me best. like actually know 
me... (wicked smile) 

Valerie kisses Corinne on the head, climbs out of bed, naked, 
and leaves Corinne in front of the glowing television set. 

On the television set: Jon Hamm movie or show. 

Corinne's eyes, not really watching it. 

                                           [KID A RADIOHEAD!] 

INT. MUSIC VIDEO 

Lyrics ______ 

'Starboard' 

... 

intro _____ 

If she is a lonestar 

you can be her Sun 

got you thinkin of soul-mates 

make your choice, to hold on 

if you are her baby 

then be put to bed 

your heavenly Parents 

together, such bliss 
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... 

What separates the winners 

from losers 

in this life 

is pretty much always 

a will to carry on 

So do what you can 

and pray she'll be found 

if you'd got it so Right, before her 

she couldn't cure all your Wrongs 

... 

If she nuzzles your head 

will your plans be revealed 

know what you went through 

to corner her, all these years 

... 

chorus ______ 

So comfortable, comfortable 

for just a chance, she could stand 

So comfortable, comfortable 

living with no light 

for a million nights until you shine in 

she'd already lost Hope that He even exists 

part 2 ______ 

she would never die for you 

but die for no faith, in a world 
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without sunshine 

her life cold and maimed 

oh pray for the forces that 

kept you with her 

in spite of such darkness 

you want to be hers 

... 

she knows that his ego 

once got in the way 

of her getting closer 

that's fine, it made sense 

but she doubts that the others 

can quite understand 

her backalley music 

cause you have those hands 

chorus v2 _________ 

So comfortable, comfortable 

it's hard to forgive 

so comfortable, comfortable 

what could not be said 

your rhythms like morse code, no one understands 

she'll be the One who cracks you 

both in the doors of heaven 

bridge ______ 

She's impressed by survivors 

no one weak lives her wrath 
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broken Trojans, dead soldiers 

so many of them 

outro _____ 

[So comfortable, comfortable] 

if she decides to submit, gives yourself cred 

[so comfortable, comfortable] 

cause it's the hardest thing ever did 

...... 

END... 

INT. HOME STUDIO 

Corinne and Valerie recording stuff. 

Them, gathered around a computer. 

VALERIE 
I think our stuff is good and 
different. But that's just, not 
enough. 

CORINNE 
Not enough to what. 

VALERIE 
You probably already know this. But I 
think if we wanna make it as 
musicians... we're gonna have to amp 
the sexy up. 

CORINNE 
Well. I think we can handle that... 

VALERIE 
Uh huh. so, I think we should change a 
few pronouns, in the songs. We're a 
duo. But we want to keep their hopes 
up. 

CORINNE 
whose hopes 

VALERIE 
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Our male audience Corinne. That's the 
money shot. 

CORINNE 
you don't think women will get just as 
obsessed? 

VALERIE 
yeah. but they don't have to 
understand it themselves. 

CORINNE 
basically, if we try to sell this 
music.. you don't think we should, 
like, come out as a couple 

VALERIE 
basically, no. I don't think we ever 
can do that. 

CORINNE 
Is that it, for us ... just give me 
SOME warning -- when you're gonna let 
me go. 

VALERIE 
when i don't have you i feel sick 
inside. it's honestly worse than 
heroin withdrawal. 

CORINNE 
(keeps her eyes down) 

VALERIE 
Except unlike heroin, i feel like 
whenever i try to quit you... the 
clearer it gets. 

CORINNE 
?? 

VALERIE 
I can't let you go, sorry about that. 
i just caaan't. I don't know what that 
means exactly, but i just don't think 
it's gonna happen. realistically no. 

CORINNE 
jesus Valerie.. i don't know if 
talking to you was the biggest mistake 
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i ever made. but ever since then, it 
hasn't been the same 

VALERIE 
... maybe you should let yourself be 
mine for a while. Instead of the other 
way. 

CORINNE 
mm so you think you're strong enough 
to be the boss of me? 

VALERIE 
that's probably the biggest reason 
this feels different, Corinne. you're 
never gonna find someone who doesn't 
crack and break and run away, each 
time you unleash yourself. 

CORINNE 
i can handle you too. it goes both 
ways. 

VALERIE 
(silent) 

CORINNE 
(not sarcastic at all) 

and there's probably, someone else out 
there. it just takes... training. to 
step in the ring with a rill bitch. 

VALERIE 
(extremely deadpan, too) 

you're not lesbionic. i can tell. 

CORINNE 
oh. 

VALERIE 
(nods) cause i'm straight. i've been 
faking it this whole time, for you. 
hate to break it to you Corinne but... 
i can tell, you're not gay. like me. 
you're straight. someday i want you to 
be with the best man in the world. if 
necessary, i'll help train him for you 

CORINNE 
ok babe, i'm counting on you 
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VALERIE 
(whispering) 

you can count on me 

CORINNE 
before, i find a real man ... you 
won't let me kill you, will you 
Valerie 

VALERIE 
it's a living heaven and hell with you 
Corinne. but I think that's it. i'm 
living again. 

CORINNE 
(satisfied, to hear this) 

VALERIE 
So girl, listen. -- I think we should 
go on TOUR 

CORINNE 
what kind of tour. we aren't even 
signed, yet. 

VALERIE 
I don't know but I'm ready to run 
away. we could bring a camera -- i'll 
be our music videographer. i'm serious 
Cori, let's just do it our own way. 
let's go we can't just stay here. 
let's drop out. let's just gooo come 
on baby. i mean it 

CORINNE 
(shaking head, but smiling) 

                                                FLASHBACK TO: 

INT. SEX 

Corinne's eyes glazed black to the very backs of them. 

INT. BEDROOM 

Corinne and her former man Jamie after sex. As though she's a 
cat he strokes her head. Her eyes, still black. 

JAMIE 
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why do you seem so furious, when we're 
making love 

CORINNE 
making love. 

JAMIE 
having sex. 

CORINNE 
what am I supposed to say to that 

JAMIE 
the truth 

CORINNE 
the truth is that, I'm doing you a 
favor by having sex with you. why 
can't you see that 

JAMIE 
... I love you Corinne, more than i've 
ever loved anyone 

CORINNE 
(getting up) 

not this shit again 

JAMIE 
(his face 'what's going on') 

CORINNE 
you think you're the first one to say 
that. to promise me heaven and all the 
rest ... you don't understand 

JAMIE 
what don't I understand. talk to me 
Corinne 

CORINNE 
(mocking) 

talk to me Corinne 

JAMIE 
i'm just trying to help 

CORINNE 
what am I gonna unleash upon you every 
fucking problem i've had since this  
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morning, or last week, or since 
adolescence, that you couldn't even 
fathom as a man. go look at yourself 
in the mirror for a while -- and tell 
me what you discover about yourself. 
you fucking ugly piece of shit. 

Jamie's face, unhappy with that. 

INT. BATHROOM 

Jamie does indeed look in a small hand mirror, at several 
lines of cocaine. 

He leans over them, sniffs in. 

After that, he passes it to Corinne. She does some coke 
herself. Then admires her own reflection. 

Her eyes all black, from front to the back. [A mirror of the 
flashback's first moment.] 

                                             BACK TO PRESENT: 

INT. VALERIE'S PLACE 

Valerie packs up things. Two big open suitcases. They remain 
empty. 

Instead Valerie sticks her laptop, a few journals, and some 
clothes in a backpack. 

She gets on her knees. The suitcases remain empty. 

INT. DRIVING 

Corinne looking at Valerie, who looks out the passenger's 
window at the road. 

She won't look back at Corinne. 

CORINNE 
you never look me in the eyes 

VALERIE 
oh. sorry 

CORINNE 
why not 

VALERIE 
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i'm afraid of what i'll see inside of 
them 

CORINNE 
what 

VALERIE 
i don't know. i haven't checked in a 
while 

At the wheel, Corinne puts her sunglasses on. 

CORINNE 
you can turn and look at me now. i 
promise it's safe 

Valerie does. 

VALERIE 
ha (sort of smiles) 

She turns away again. 

Corinne turns back and focuses on the road. Unclear whether 
she has a sense of humor, about this. She keeps the 
sunglasses on. Not smiling much. 

The road in front of her. Speeding up. 

VALERIE 
maybe I'm just scared i'll mistake 
lust for hate... that's kind of the 
best case scenario 

CORINNE 
in my eyes? 

VALERIE 
i used to kinda wonder if i'd just be 
a replay of your last boyfriend. but i 
honestly think i'm more dangerous, 
cause i have no attachments. all my 
fantasies involve escape 

CORINNE 
i hope you don't feel trapped 

VALERIE 
(shaking head, smirking a bit) 
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CORINNE 
but we're escaping right now. 

Valerie turns her whole body so she's facing the passenger's 
window. Over her chest, she holds her backpack like a stuffed 
toy. Rests her chin on it. Tries to nap. 

Corinne still driving. 

CORINNE 
you've told me before you couldn't 
quit me if you tried. so that must 
mean you're attached 

VALERIE 
maybe that meant i was addicted 
Corinne. never attached! 

CORINNE 
what's the difference 

VALERIE 
let's say i were a lesbian. and i 
couldn't change that. but i'm not sure 
you'd ever Get me like that 

CORINNE 
do you mean Get like 'have' ... or 
like, 'understand' 

VALERIE 
like understand... 

CORINNE 
oh. i think you're wrong about that 

VALERIE 
well then i'd play hard to get. it's 
not personal! i'm just saving you any 
extra stress 

Corinne never knows what to say. So she just says; 

CORINNE 
Ok Valerie. i'm driving if you still 
wanna take a nap. 

VALERIE 
thanks. i'm so tired... 

INT. SKY OVER HIGHWAY 
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Turns from daylight to sunset to all black. 

INT. MOTEL LOT - NIGHT 

The car pulls in. 

EXT. CAR 

The girls open the trunk of the car. 

CORINNE 
don't tell me that backpack is all you 
have 

VALERIE 
yep 

CORINNE 
did you not bring clothes 

VALERIE 
i have like 2 outfits. no, no, don't 
offer me your clothes. we're not the 
same size and i don't wanna wear them 

CORINNE 
--Valerie, i'm just trying to help 

She hears herself say this and her face drops a bit. 

INT. MOTEL 

High angle: Valerie on a pillow with her face turned right. 

CORINNE'S VOICE 
why won't you look at me 

With her hands she actually turns Valerie's face, so her eyes 
stare back. 

VALERIE 
(a gasp) 

aah 

Valerie's eyes, glazed, tears misting. One falls down her 
cheek. 

Now Corinne's face staring down at her. 

CORINNE 
what are you so scared of 
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VALERIE 
i wish i were still dying. it's like, 
too much now. I'm scared to be alive, 
Corinne... 

CORINNE 
(wipes tear away) 

VALERIE 
(staring) 

CORINNE 
but why do you keep reminding me, 
you're gonna leave 

VALERIE 
just cause i know you. it's not a joke 
to me, your history. even if you never 
meant to be... a man's dark memory. 
maybe i know too much 

CORINNE 
but i don't feel the same, with you. 
You're not just any old boy 

VALERIE 
i'm not? 

CORINNE 
you're a girl. and you're my baby 

VALERIE 
... maybe there's hope 

CORINNE 
for what? 

VALERIE 
maybe things will get less Scary for 
me... aren't you like, scared when you 
wake up. and scared when you go to 
sleep 

CORINNE 
i don't think it helps to go through 
life feeling Scared. but i don't think 
your brain is used to my Safety 

VALERIE 
your Safety... really 



                                                         89. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

CORINNE 
ya girl. for you i'm very Safe 

VALERIE 
i been advised so many times, in songs 
and movies, to Trust Nobody 

CORINNE 
well let's just assume -- they aren't 
cool like you and me. they don't have 
keys to our special thing. 

VALERIE 
... okay 

CORINNE 
yeah.. 

VALERIE 
can we stay celibate for one night. 

CORINNE 
we can try 

VALERIE 
it's just -- my sleep issues 

CORINNE 
I know. they still need curing 

VALERIE 
(smiles softly) 

what do you have that needs curing 

CORINNE 
i bet you know better than me 

VALERIE 
i know. you still need me to rewrite 
your bad dreams. i can handle that. 

CORINNE 
(eye contact, a bit restrained) 

touché 

VALERIE 
i'm not asking you to fix me, or to 
make everything OK 

CORINNE 
(staring) 
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i think we're both too damaged for 
fixin 

VALERIE 
just be good to me. please.. 

CORINNE 
(nods, then lets her head hang) 

VALERIE 
if we both pick one person. for the 
time being. be good to me 

                                                       LATER: 

INT. MORNING 

Valerie still cozy and half-asleep. Sun from the window 
lights her body in pale relief. 

CORINNE 
(gets back into bed) 

i went to the desk and got us another 
night. so we can stay 

VALERIE 
yay 

Valerie strokes her face before we lapse into montage sex-
mode... 

VALERIE (V.O.) 
I don't wanna be just another Body so 
let's put it this way. say there are 
twenty-some different versions of you, 
and i've gotten to know some of these 
versions of You, since we've gotten 
acquainted -- well. I want one version 
of you to be all mine, and I lay sole 
claim to Corinne #1 ... and you're the 
only person who she shows herself 
around. and Corinne #1 has no ego or 
identity or image to protect, except 
for that she's mine, and never wants 
to lose her private version of Valerie 
Brown, and right now you're fighting 
to hold onto that private version of 
me -- so that Valerie Brown can never 
ever escape Corinne #1. that's my 
challenge to you today... to make sure 
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Valerie Brown doesn't ever completely 
run away. And Corinne #1 never quite 
gets away from me. she's so deep in my 
memory. I don't give a fuck about the 
other many Corinnes and whether she's 
loved or loathed or worshipped or 
unknown, as long as I get #1. all. to. 
me 

Footage of whitewater river springs... transition into... 

(temporary music: Suzanne leonard cohen) 

INT. AMATEUR MUSIC VID 

Girls in swimsuit going swimming in Hot Springs in USA. 

Animal cat masks attachable with a string. 

Next song: 'Catherine' ______________________ 

part 1 ______ 

he touches, that / touch it 

feel that warmth in her skin 

ain't all touch, but a thought 

makes her heart tighten 

that warmth tho / ain't bodies -- it's so far within 

it's her heart feeling dark like a cavern of sin 

... 

she says don't hold back before we begin 

she says 3 2 1 when we bout to give in 

chorus ______ 

oh cat oh cat 

her eyes bridge the gap 

oh what I would do 

to get to that 
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... 

oh cat oh cat 

his hands on my map 

oh what he would do, to conquer all that 

instrumental part _________________ 

part 2 ______ 

He wants another chance 

to make her his queen 

tries to impress her 

at night, makes her sing 

She feels good with his safety 

it's almost a dream 

yet drifts at her own pace 

in mystery streams 

chorus v2 _________ 

oh cat oh cat 

who else can do that 

oh cat oh cat 

just let me give back 

his hands on my back 

your treasure map 

oh what I would do 

to get to that 

instrumental reprise ____________________ 

I luff you 

I luffer 



                                                         93. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

i luff how she be 

I luvv you 

my luffer 

we just meant to be 

part 3 _______

IN A GESTURE HOLD HER HAND 

in spirit, make amends 

for a childhood she never had 

needs you to be a man 

Forget about false memories 

not even pictures to dream 

you were born to 

provide her 

with peace and privacy 

Occasionally she wondered 

if she had done the right thing 

if we hold out till heaven 

then maybe we'll see 

chorus ______ 

oh cat, oh cat 

don't forget who we was 

oh cat, oh cat 

don't forget we in love 

how can i make you stop saying these things 

don't you know when you say them, you're damaging me 



                                                         94. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

oh cat, oh cat 

his hands help her see 

you guide me through darkness 

like Virgil, to me 

I luff you 

I luv her 

i love how she is 

I love you 

my luffer 

you are meant to exist 

OH CAT, OH CAT 

don't forget who we was 

oh cat, oh cat 

be my lifesaving drug 

don't forget all i done 

just to show, this real love 

oh cat, oh cat 

you my last one 

INT. ANOTHER MOTEL 

Valerie on a laptop reviewing footage. 

VALERIE 
ulllh i look so terrible. i don't 
think we can even make this video. I'm 
sorry Corinne 

Corinne comes over and looks at the laptop. 

VALERIE 
I'm just gonna delete all of it. 
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CORINNE 
Valerie ... you have no idea how 
beautiful you are. and i really think 
it's genuine. i don't know if it's the 
best or worst thing about you. 

VALERIE 
are you talking about my potential -- 
because this footage, is shit 

CORINNE 
I look bad! you look just fine 

VALERIE 
you DON'T look bad 

CORINNE 
just edit the fucking video. we're on 
tour aren't we?? we need proof of 
where we've been 

VALERIE 
fine... 

Corinne sits next to her friend and they feel comfortable. 
She leans in. 

CORINNE 
i don't know if i've always had some 
rage at men i don't know about. but i 
always wanna prove i'm the best 
they'll ever have, during sex. It's 
like a challenge. with you i think 
it's kind of different... cause all i 
wanna prove is that i actually love 
you. it's not a contest with anyone 
but your love cause i wanna love you 
more 

VALERIE 
i think that what happens between 
bodies, when the love is Real... is 
proof of something beyond us. And how 
important love is, after all... it's 
really important. I guess it's OK to 
compare real love to sex in the 
past... it makes me wonder about some 
of my past lovers. like what were we 
even doing 

CORINNE 



                                                         96. 

   Created using Celtx                                       

hooking up is just different. like a 
quick fix. and i'm not sure all sex is 
as healthy as people insist 

VALERIE 
If I can get this right... I think 
it'll fix a lot of my problems. And 
your problems. I wanna fix em for you 
and i think, i'm meant to. I feel like 
when I'm with you and I look around at 
the rest of the world, it just looks 
like a lot of people who haven't 
figured love out... or stayed so 
closed off they never let it in ... 
but instead of being proud i wanna 
help them 

CORINNE 
well if you let it in, just make sure 
it's from someone who wants to watch 
you do well. not everyone, you know. 
What i think in public, around men 
especially, is that i can't wait to 
take and protect you for myself 

VALERIE 
well from now on with my feelins. i'm 
not forcing it ... or thinking too 
much about who that person pretends to 
be. not about what I have to offer, 
versus them. I think it's just about 
love and how strong it is for whatever 
reason... and I realize, love takes 
work. but it doesn't feel like a 
choice when you're so connected. you 
either fix it -- whatever it takes -- 
or go on feelin like garbage 

CORINNE 
you make me wanna do better. for you 
but maybe also for myself. that's how 
i know it's Love and not resentment 
... even when you're so mad it seems 
like you're trynna kill me 

VALERIE 
well. if you ever happen to let 
yourself be killed by me at night, in 
the morning you'll be reborn an angel 

CORINNE 
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oh. that's nice 

VALERIE 
..... how am i different from the boys 
you been with 

CORINNE 
maybe i once used to go to guys to 
save me from myself. but turns out, 
they were always the ones needed 
saving. and i'm not sure i could do 
that for them. 

VALERIE 
why not. 

CORINNE 
i mean i still think a lot about 
Jamie. i knew he was using drugs 
recklessly, i was doing it too. for a 
while. 

VALERIE 
really? 

CORINNE 
how else would i understand you so 
well. i got out of it, with rehab and 
support. i could have thrown all my 
being into Jamie's recovery. coulda 
given my life to that. but i just 
don't think.. (shrugs).. he was quite 
worth, my whole life. 

VALERIE 
sorry to just ask. but do you ever 
feel like you killed him. 

CORINNE 
i feel like he couldn't handle me. and 
if he could have proven, he could 
handle me... he wouldn't have died at 
all. He would have ended up a much 
better Man. 

VALERIE 
you still didn't answer my question. 

CORINNE 
yes i did. 
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VALERIE 
do i have something different than 
them 

CORINNE 
you can handle me! "The Real Me" in 
all her naked raging glory. i didn't 
dare used to let her out of its cage 
like i do now 

VALERIE 
(nods) 

cause of the snake scales 

CORINNE 
you can act like I rescued you or 
something. but I didn't have some 
master plan. maybe there was some 
guilt in my psyche, and you lucked out 
with the timing. But I don't feel like 
I deserve credit for saving you... you 
made a decision, and did the rest 
yourself. 

VALERIE 
Because i'm worth it. if only someone 
noticed 

She clicks around on the internet. 

CORINNE 
it's better you didn't get noticed for 
your music by someone other than 
myself, or you would have ended up 
another Amy Winehouse 

VALERIE 
would that be such a bad thing? i'd 
have loved that 

CORINNE 
that's what you think. but I think i 
had that for a while. with Jamie. and 
it's not all it's cracked up to be... 
[cue music] 

                                                FLASHBACK TO: 

INT. JAZZ CLUB 

Jamie in an audience in a sparsely populated bar. He looks  
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like a drug addict. 

Corinne does as well! She doesn't look so hot (*wink*). On a 
stage, she sings to him, no one else. Looking confused. Out 
of touch with her self and surroundings. 

Lyrics: 'SLAVEDRIVE' ____________________ 

                                                     There's someone out there, you decide is your master 

                                           Knowing all along, who you're really after 

                                           Tell em 'baby for you I'd become anything' 

                                                  But who you really want, isn't who you want to be 

                                                  Think you know them better than you know yourself 

                                                         They can't hear you, but left notes on the walls of your 
      shell 

                                         Is hell inside worse than hell out there 

                                               Who carries the antidote to a lifetime of fear 

                                                   They've gotten so jealous, you've felt em tense up 

                                                   When you pull back and run to the master you chose 

                                        But such profound envy to you is a perk 

                                             You've never felt someone so violently alone 

... 

Jamie in the audience, looking smugger than ever. 

Torpid applause. Slow, icky, hellbound sounds. 

Subjective: we feel with Corinne, wigging out, standing in 
front of her dead ex. Her eyes sick and dirty to the brim, 
like storm drains filled with unaddressed sin. 

                                             BACK TO PRESENT: 

INT. ONLINE VIDEO 

The same song recorded and well-edited by Valerie. 

This is the song that gives Corinne some exposure [probably 
replace?? ^^ not strong enough but i'm just filling space.  
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Could write a chorus, spice it up] 

The girls, plus Frank, sit behind the computer, using Wifi in 
a McDonald's. 

VALERIE 
Thanks for flying out to join us. The 
music is really starting to sound 
better 

FRANK 
I don't feel safe in New York anyway 

CORINNE 
why not? 

FRANK 
I don't know! just don't. (a beat.) 
I'll stay with you, as long as you 
keep paying for my motel rooms 

Frank on his phone. 

VALERIE 
what are you reading. 

FRANK 
oh just some celebrity news 

VALERIE 
(reading headline) 

Harold Hudd claims Nude Publicity 
Stunts are not expressions of Vanity, 
but acts of Generosity 

FRANK 
i wish i had a body like that 

VALERIE 
i would say the same thing, if i 
didn't have my own body to be 
'generous' with... 

FRANK 
you don't buy it 

VALERIE 
it's just -- if I had a beautiful 
body, i would prefer to save the best 
parts for the person i love. in 
private. 
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FRANK 
but not everyone has that privilege 

VALERIE 
what 

FRANK 
the privilege to keep all their body 
parts private 

VALERIE 
I spose if we ever find our way into 
the music bizz, i'll be in for a rude 
awakening 

FRANK 
(shrugs) 

i think it's harder for women than 
men. there's a double standard, 
definitely. but that's how I interpret 
Harold Hudd's performance art. He's 
making gains in gender equality by 
evening out the playing field, for men 
and women. That's why he is so 
deliberate about offering his body to 
be looked at -- as a male, not a 
female. Who else would be willing to 
offer himself. 

VALERIE 
(a bit moved, actually) 

CORINNE 
welp. I don't know what that boy's up 
to. But I'm not complaining! 

VALERIE 
Corinne, if Harold Hudd asked you out 
would you leave me 

CORINNE 
ok Valerie let's not get carried away. 
I'll worry about that, if it happens. 

On the screen: another video of Harold Hudd with his clothes 
off -- this time somewhere public, in Los Angeles. 

The girls watching. Plus Frank. 

INT. A MANSION, LA 
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Harold Hudd catches wind of a music video, featuring Corinne. 

He watches it on his laptop. 

VALERIE (V.O.) 
What is the difference between a boy 
and a man. A man and a creep. Between 
consent and rape. Between a man who's 
given the body of a woman, and a man 
who knows it's been stolen. The 
difference comes down to this. 

INT. MEMORY B&W 

A clown doing a dance. He rubs his hand on the front of his 
pants. 

Pulls a comically large syringe out of his pocket. 

Flicks it. 

INT. MOTEL ROOM 

Valerie talking to just Corinne. 

VALERIE 
(no longer v.o.) 

I can feel that man inside of you 
baby. I can feel what he did. The 
difference is smugness. Pride about 
one's dick like a weapon. A man 
thinking, 'I got my dick in this 
pretty girl's body. Look at me now. Ha 
ha, ha. It feels so good, to have my 
dick in this pretty girl.' It has 
nothing to do with the woman. It has 
to do with Him, and his dick... and 
i'm afraid some men are incurable. 
their ego is too thick. Hm. I don't 
think you had a thing to do with the 
death of Jamie... though, maybe the 
shame is what did him in. Maybe the 
drugs were how he escaped the shame, 
or kept it subconscious. but i think 
it fucked you up for a long, long time 
Corinne. and i'm fine knowing, that 
man no longer exists 

Corinne listening, after a pause. 

CORINNE 
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i don't know if we'll always stay 
together. or someday, give our lives 
to men. but if i had to trust my whole 
fragile life in one person's hands ... 
i would pick you Little Valerie. i 
can't believe that you're such a good 
person. they just don't exist, like 
this. 

VALERIE 
there are some good ones left. but 
i've really thought, at moments, that 
it's too late and i fucked my whole 
life up. i really got close to ending 
it. and that's cause -- there are lots 
of mean people, lost causes. And I've 
gotten damaged. by people close to me, 
strangers too... who knows if the 
world's gotten worse, but right now it 
seems pretty bad. I lost everything 
worth having, including myself. but 
then we met. And even if you have your 
demons, Corinne. my demons love your 
demons. together they're perfect 
demons. And in dark moments: i think 
if i focus on the feelings you 
provide, then i'm more likely to make 
the right decisions. and i can't 
believe how lucky i am. 

CORINNE 
don't ever quit me 

VALERIE 
i caan't 

CORINNE 
(grins) 

sure it's hard to fathom, how alone 
and scared we've been in the past. 
either one of us. but i doubt we're 
alone in feeling like that. anyway. 
let's just say all the bad shit was 
means of securing respect. 

VALERIE 
i respect you from now until death, if 
you respect me back 

CORINNE 
always and forevs. even when you're  
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ugly and phat 

Valerie pulls out her phone. Her face glowing in the dark. 

VALERIE 
that's fine but i don't wanna be ugly 
and phat 

CORINNE 
Then you better stick with me!!! no 
man gonna understand you like i can 

VALERIE 
i've done my best as lyricist, to 
teach them (looking at phone.)(after a 
beat.) hey so it's funny we were 
talking about Harold Hudd this 
morning. cause I think he just posted 
a video of himself singing your song. 

CORINNE 
our song 

VALERIE 
yeah 

CORINNE 
are you joking? i don't get it 

VALERIE 
actually, no! here's the vid 

Harold Hudd sings the song 'Slavedrive' with his shirt off, 
and an acoustic guitar. When he's done he gives a little 
spiel. 

HAROLD HUDD 
Hey Corinne!! you're very talented. 
And i'd love to collab with you on 
your next album. (blows kiss.) DM me 
dude 

The girls watching it, kind of dumbfounded. 

After a significant pause, Valerie says; 

VALERIE 
why'd he say dude 

CORINNE 
I don't know. Should I message him?? 
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VALERIE 
yes 

Corinne opens her laptop. Starts typing. 

CORINNE 
tell me what to say... 

VALERIE 
just say this. 

                                       BRIDGE INTO NEXT SONG: 

CORINNE (V.O.) 
Hey Harold. I'd love to. 

                                                   FLASHBACK: 

INT. CORINNE'S APARTMENT 

Valerie back before a makeover. Assessing herself in the 
mirror, while Corinne watches, catlike on a couch in the 
backdrop of the shot. 

VALERIE 
how did you get so cleaned up, after 
your thing with the drugs 

CORINNE 
i have a family who loves me. they let 
me law low at home for a while, paid 
for rehab, kept an eye on me and 
stuff. Jamie's death might have saved 
me, in that sense... life isn't fair, 
everyone knows that. Life just is. You 
get the cards you're given. And you 
can choose either to fold... or keep 
playing. And if I stayed on the drugs, 
I was guaranteed to fold. 

VALERIE 
I Don't know if i'm gonna win at this 
life. But I sure am playing my hardest 

CORINNE 
(gestures at Amy Winehouse poster 
in room) 

Did Amy win??? I don't think she 
"chose" addiction -- it chose her. 

VALERIE 
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She played till her last hand. 

CORINNE 
you got it Valerie Brown. 

VALERIE 
(turns back to mirror) 

I'm gonna tell you something Corinne. 
It might be my biggest secret -- but 
it might just also be me asking for 
help. 

CORINNE 
what is it. 

VALERIE 
i'm pretty sure after my last relapse, 
i feel like... half of me is already 
down in hell. I'm serious. Look at me 
when I smile. (*she smiles, it's 
creepy*) It's like half my face is 
good, and the other half is bad. I 
feel like the devil is inside of me, 
in my right eye... and he's done this, 
to me (gestures at worst parts of 
body) -- and I'm asking for your help 
to get it out. 

CORINNE 
when it comes to beauty decisions, 
always trust your gut more than 
anything. because there are a lot of 
villains, in that world 

VALERIE 
people who wanna see poor suffering 
people... suffer even more. while they 
relish in their power over ugly 
people. the people who laugehd at me 
and called me a pig on the internet. i 
hope those people end up in a living 
hell, when they see me, someday. 

CORINNE 
it's not their beauty, that's 
obnoxious. i love beauty. it's making 
fun of people ... it can do a lot of 
unknown psychological harm 

VALERIE 
it's projection of their real selves. 
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CORINNE 
yes. 

A beat. 

VALERIE 
for poor and ugly people, the honesty 
of their suffering almost makes them 
than what many people consider 
"beautiful" right now 

CORINNE 
let's put it this way Valerie. there 
are people who are ugly inside, who 
look great on the outside. there are 
people who are beaten down by them. 
and there are people who are just 
honest and wanna help their loved ones 
find all the beauty there is to find, 
in themselves. That's where God lies. 

VALERIE 
are you gonna make me your swagmate 

CORINNE 
not anyone could handle that job 

VALERIE 
but... how do you think we can get the 
devil outta me, huh?? 

CORINNE 
how does it feel 

VALERIE 
(describing devil) 

not like evil. it's more like a 
fluorescence.... a high-pitched 
ringing... it's like those things in 
life that just don't feel right 

CORINNE 
lying to everyone, on the internet. 
commenting 'you're beautiful' -- 
that's not good... it causes false 
narcissism 

VALERIE 
clinical narcissism 

CORINNE 
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right now, outside... the truth is all 
mixed up. it feels like being dizzy 
all the time. 

VALERIE 
i know 

CORINNE 
objective truth is what's beautiful. 
sometimes it takes a whole narrative 
to bring out the beauty -- and stop 
the dizziness 

VALERIE 
being around people who know the 
truth... that helps 

CORINNE 
not if they're judgmental monsters 

VALERIE 
like some of my exes. 

CORINNE 
ugh 

VALERIE 
you know what else is evil. feeding 
people chemicals that manipulate their 
bodies, to feel hungry all the time 

CORINNE 
ffuck 

VALERIE 
well... 

CORINNE 
when you've lost all faith, Valerie. 
think about Amy Winehouse 

VALERIE 
what about her, Corinne 

CORINNE 
i believe there's a Most Beautiful 
self within everyone. but sometimes 
you have to fight the devil to earn 
it. and the feelings God brings are 
pure and strong. and to artists like 
us, he brings Creativity at the  
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darkest hours -- don't forget that... 

VALERIE 
for now i feel like it's an odd 
advantage, creatively... like the 
drugs opened a blackhole inside my 
'music.' 

CORINNE 
Seriously that sounds exactly how I've 
felt. ever since Jamie died 

VALERIE 
I've always interpreted black holes as 
a symbol for hell. 

CORINNE 
so if we combine blackholes, maybe we 
can keep ourselves from falling in 
them. 

VALERIE 
you're my body-mate. 

CORINNE 
save me. 

Valerie joins Corinne on the couch. 

VALERIE 
at least, help get the devil out. 

CORINNE 
there are plenty of those feelings to 
go around. 

VALERIE 
let's exorcise one another. right now. 
are your roommates home? 

CORINNE 
no, they're out. 

They start making out. Reprise of earlier shot, indicating a 
flashback has just taken place. Hopefully reorienting dizzy 
viewers. This film, like their reality, is a daze. 

On a TV screen: televangelism. A rousing sermon. 

                                              END OF PART ONE 
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START OF PART TWO 

EXT. OCEAN 

Corinne in wavy turf, a dark sky. Her expression empty. Not 
treading her arms. Not drowning. Giving up. She goes under. 

Rushing water; a flume of bubbles. Moody blue hues. 

[Cue bass (                   ) leading into next song]            mmBEHmm-BEHdikki-ee                          

POV: white skin, limbs, underwater. Break the surface. 

Rapid cuts and close-ups: 

Coughing, breathing, not unlike sex sounds. 

Corinne's face, crying out. 

EXT. sHORE 

With Corinne on her back, Valerie emerges from the water. She 
dumps the girl on the ground. 

Then collapses next to her, and passes out. 

Corinne rolls over. 

Valerie, naked, passed out. 

Corinne looking at her. Almost passed out, but not. 

INT. NEXT SONG: MERMAID SONG 

[A thumby bassline that sounds almost like bubbles popping; 
jazz mixed with 80s rock] 

                                                             NOTE: I might let other people write some lyrics but if they 
                                                   can't then I guess I'll just have to do it myself. 

INT. HOTEL 

Now Valerie on a bed, naked, passed out. 

Corinne, watching her sleep. 

Without opening her eyes, as though she knows she's being 
watched, Valerie moves her head and neck a little and says; 

VALERIE 
Tell me what you're thinking. 
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Corinne inhales. 

CORINNE 
I'm scared. 

Valerie opens her eyes. 

VALERIE 
Why. 

CORINNE 
I don't wanna get famous. I wanna move 
away with you and just live alone on a 
ranch. 

VALERIE 
       ohh... 

Corinne's face. 

VALERIE 
I think you've gotten about five years 
younger in the time that I've known 
you. 

CORINNE 
What do you mean. 

VALERIE 
We can't live on a ranch together. But 
you said it so earnestly. 

CORINNE 
Why can't we. 

VALERIE 
Because you're gonna be great, baby! 
The world is ya oyster. 

CORINNE 
What about you. Just cause you don't 
sing, doesn't mean you shouldn't get 
any credit. 

VALERIE 
You're the front woman.     it.                         Own     

Corinne looks like she's gonna be sick. 

VALERIE 
I don't understand why you're, like,  
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upset. This is all you ever wanted. 

CORINNE 
Maybe I didn't know what I wanted. And 
now I know. 

VALERIE 
             Don't, say-- 

CORINNE 
--what. 

VALERIE 
Me. I'm not what you want. Save 
yourself first, Corinne. It's the best 
advice I'll ever give you. 

Corinne's face, again. She's really confused about 
everything. 

VALERIE 
Are you ready to meet Harold Hudd 
tomorrow??? I know I am! 

CORINNE 
Will you help me look nice for him. 

VALERIE 
Ya, I'll help you. All the way from 
the earrings you wear to the trimmings 
of your pussy. 

CORINNE 
I knew I could depend on you Valerie. 

Brief lead in2 some hotel bed huggylove, before a cut... 

                                           [GOODNIGHT GOTHAM] 

INT. PHOTOSHOOT 

A woman's torso; tan fur coat; bare boobies. 

In both hands, she holds a little birdie. [a white 
cockatoo!!!] 

SNAP SNAP SNAP. 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
Beautifoo!!!!! 
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INT. RELEASE PARTY 

The same image: it's Corinne, on the cover of her first 
album, 'OBLIVION FUNK' by Cori de León. She has feathers in 
her mouth; the bird in her hands appears to be her next 
snack. 

At the party: 

Corinne, wearing [tbd], looks lost. 

PARTY GUEST 
It's      up for you!!! You lucky      only                         
girl, you have no clue how                                    lucky-- 

CORINNE 
--thank you. 

Corinne looks out. 

Valerie, in a sparkly dress with a slit up the leg, hovers in 
another end of the room. Talking to someone (famous?? or 
not), holding her forearm with a hand. 

Harold Hudd arrives, which is a big deal. People turn to look 
at him. Take phone pics or whatever. 

He beams, almost aggressively. 

First he goes up to Valerie, kisses her on the cheek. 

She gestures to Corinne at the other end of the room. And 
everyone else turns, too. 

HAROLD HUDD 
Heyyyy!!!!!! 

He approaches her, kisses, lets their noses graze a second. 
(Everyone still watching.) Then puts an arm around her. So by 
now ya it's pretty clear they're an item. 

                                                FLASHBACK TO: 

INT. FIRST MEETING 

A ritzy record label. 

HAROLD 
It might take several months to a 
year, to remaster and re-record some 
stuff, before the release... at least. 
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CORINNE 
In the meantime. 

HAROLD 
In the meantime... I don't know!! 
That's something we both have to 
discuss, no? 

Harold unable to keep his eyes of Corinne. 

HAROLD 
So you're both very talented, no 
doubt. But in my experience... it 
might be more lucrative to market all 
this music as, one of yours. 
Especially if you're both girls. 

VALERIE 
Yeah. We're both girls. 

HAROLD 
(laughs, a lot) What I mean is, 
sometimes girl bands have less of a 
longterm lifespan. It's just one of 
the realities. Whereas solo female 
artists... 

VALERIE 
... go farther?? 

HAROLD 
Maybe. Yeah. 

CORINNE 
Valerie wrote, most of-- 

VALERIE 
Sssshhh... 

HAROLD 
If she's cool with it. That's already 
a start. 

CORINNE 
Cool with what. 

VALERIE 
It's ok. I can be your manager. 
(smiling, genuinely) 

HAROLD 
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Well -- actually we'll probably have 
someone, more experienced, handle 
that... 

VALERIE 
I was kidding. But really. It's fine 
with me. 

Corinne with eyebrows raised. 

Harold still looking at her. 

Valerie lets air out her nose, and knows. 

EXT. LA 

The girls walking down the street, immediately after the 
meeting. 

CORINNE 
Why did you just surrender like that. 
What are you trying so hard to prove. 

VALERIE 
I always suspected, this is how it 
would happen. 

CORINNE 
What would happen? 

VALERIE 
Put it in your words. 

CORINNE 
That I would get all the credit for 
both our hard work. Is that what you 
would have said? 

VALERIE 
I would have said, that you get the 
boy. 

CORINNE 
We just met him. 

VALERIE 
I know. But he's so cute, and he wants 
to produce your album, and you're just 
his type. 

CORINNE 
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You're plenty of people's type, too. 

VALERIE 
Not quite 'plenty' of people's type... 
I'm too much. No Harold Hudd would 
ever want me around, it would be like 
ego rape... Whatevss. You bet your ass 
I'm getting some money from your 
guyses' success. Even if that's all I 
get. 

Corinne stares at Valerie, peripherally. 

Valerie won't look at her. 

CORINNE 
It's not so much about the album, 
Valerie. I feel like you aren't 
fighting, for me. 

Valerie stops walking and looks at Corinne, before going on; 

VALERIE 
We've talked about this so many times. 
It was never meant. But it was so fun 
while it lasted. We'll always have 
that. 

CORINNE 
I don't know. 

VALERIE 
What don't you know. 

CORINNE 
I just don't like the feel of this. 

VALERIE 
You don't? 

Corinne shakes her head. 

VALERIE 
(ctd) 

What do you suggest we do instead. 
(almost mocking) Go to a ranch. 

CORINNE 
(shakes head, quite slowly) 

VALERIE 
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Just let it all happen. Please 
Corinne. Make me proud... (grins, a 
bit wildly) ..You got this. 

Corinne's face. 

                                             BACK TO PRESENT: 

(Anna Wintour Azealia Banks) 

EXT. HOTEL ROOM BALCONY 

Valerie alone in her sparkle dress. 

A quiet windy sound. She stands outdoors. 

Leans over a glass balcony. Folds her hands. Clearly praying. 
Shuts her eyes. 

EXT. LA HOME 

A house in The Hills. 

INT. LA HOME 

Corinne cuddling up with Harold Hudd. 

Looking quite comfortable. But a little solemn in her stare, 
the posture of her lips. Harold Hudd asleep, his hairy chest 
showing a bit, with an arm around his latest lullaby baby 
bitch. 

EXT. NEW YORK 

Posters of Corinne with cockatoo and fur plastered to a wall 
under scaffolding in Soho. 

Valerie striding in street clothes, nice ones. Alone. 

INT. NY APARTMENT 

A very nice new one. Boxes still unpacked. 

Valerie in bed. Like, crying. 

A lot. 

Really, really torn up. (     )                          why??  

She mellows out, finally. Sniffs in. 
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After a moment. Pulls out her phone and starts futzing with 
it. 

Google search. Fingers tappin. 

An online vid: 

Corinne onstage with Harold Hudd in an arena, for a spunky 
ballad. 

She sings as well as she can. The pronouns suggest, the song 
is about Harold. She looks at him moonily, as she sings. 

Corinne finishes her featured verse, then puts down a guitar. 

Harold smiling, resumes singing. For her. 

For all Harold's flaws, he's a very good singer! 

While he sings, Corinne starts dancing... slowly at first... 
the dancing intensifies... so wack it looks like she's hopped 
outta the electric chair and is ridding the fizzly 
sizzleburns from her liggyments, groovin mighty mad!!! and 
that, ass.... 

Back to apartment: 

Valerie lying in bed, no longer crying. Watching the video on 
her phone. 

With one hand she holds the phone. She brings the other hand 
to her heart. 

Then starts, like, rubbing her left boob. Watching the dance 
vid. 

INT. CONCERT 

Live performance of the above vid. 

When Corinne doesn't stop with the bizarre dancing, Harold 
actually looks alarmed. 

She's just good enough, that it's not quite 
psychotic...(well...) but, like... she won't stop... 

Harold starts laughing, sort of. It's funny, right?? 

Corinne does this thing with her fingers. Points to her eyes, 
both of them. Then uses both hands to point out at all the 
phones filming. 
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INT. APARTMENT 

Valerie resting, platonically, with Corinne's arm around her, 
in the same bed, still watching a vid on her phone. 

VALERIE (V.O.) 
(muffled) 

Hi Corinne it's me. I'm sorry I 
stopped responding to your calls and 
texts. It's too hard right now, for me 
to just chat. I can't do that. Ok? I 
met someone. And though I'll always 
have fond feelings for you, this is 
not healthy. It's too much. Ok? It 
probably wasn't healthy, back when we 
were still hanging out. It was really, 
fucked, up. I'm glad to see you doing 
as well as you deserve... and I'm glad 
for the royalties, so please, don't 
fuck your whole career up. Just, 
don't. And don't call me back. I'll... 
not... I don't... know. Bye. 

She rolls over, changing position. And we see: she's actually 
in bed, alone. 

With this like, superbly tortured expression. 

INT. PERFORMANCE IN SMALL BAR 

BENNY BLUMAN playing some weird new spunk jazz. 

song title: Redfern __________          

[verse 1] 

                              To really get inside his body 

                     She tried to emulate 

                                    A reason that she loves your figure 

                        And feels such mad envy 

                                  Don't you go off spouting stories 

                   Blow your cover no 

                             The only one I finally trust 

                     To stay and never go 
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           [chorus 1] 

                Collateral baby 

               Oh we oh we oh 

                           Come into my chilly waters 

                   For a little float 

               Oh we oh we oh 

               I already know 

                               Give me those black batty eyes 

                                Bite my neck, taste all my gold 

          [verse 2] 

                                        The reason you hated my first huzzy man 

                                        A reason I needed you there as a friend 

                                 I doubt your mate's the only one 

                       Who got loved and left 

                                How else would you know so well 

                          What girls just don't get 

                                   A curse in other times sure prolly 

                         In our times a big bless 

                                   How else would you get so close to 

                   What you never had 

          [verse 3] 

                                 You know that's what he wanna be 

                              The boy whose heart you stole 

                              He loved what you got perfect 

                         That body in new clothes 

                               If you had looka different tho 
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                                 I would never hada let you close 

                                               For all I been through thanks to other friends 

                            He and god, her perfect men 

           [chorus 2] 

               Oh we oh we oh 

                   Don't you wanna go 

                           Down into my chilly waters 

                              I'll choose your perfect boat 

                           Swervy I don't like myself 

                         I like em bare and boned 

                                  A real man's touch she never felt 

                    She imagined though 

               Oh we oh we oh 

                      Don't you let em know 

                             Keep you in my mountain home 

              My collateral 

          [verse 4] 

                           So self-hating, never well 

                   heard your lullabo 

                                  And just like that I liked myself 

                       You bust me outta hell 

                         Your gunny as collateral 

                              In exchange for our bale bond 

                                      She cries because you must be hurting 

                         You feel tremendous calm 

                     Call it sex equality 
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                        I call them little kids 

                                  If a grown bitch doesn't shoot me 

                            You know I'll cut my wrists 

           [chorus 3] 

               Oh we oh we oh 

                   Don't you wanna go 

                            Down into your windy desert 

                  For a little blow 

               Oh we oh we oh 

               I already know 

                                 Share with me your secret vision 

                             I'll let you take my clothes 

             [last verse] 

                        I wanna be the only one 

                         So don't you let em know 

                        I wanna be the only one 

                          Who gets to love you most 

                           Thresh out who I really am 

                       Help re direct my fate 

                                There's a safehouse in my heart 

                       We'll pick out my name 

        [outro] 

                                      One night i glimpsed what coulda been 

                                        We weren't artists, he was a family man 

                                      If i ever have kids I'll channel this 

                                 let you decide, whose baby it is 
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    Oh, 

                                She wanna be your perfect woman 

                                      Don't know if we can make that happen 

                                     God has his ways he don't understand 

                                  Maybe in heaven we'll meet again. 

... 

Lukewarm applause. An uncrowded show. 

INT. BAR - AFTER 

Valerie all dolled-up. Looking like a New York chic little 
spunkergirl, in black velvet overalls and cherry lipstick or 
some neverb4done shit. 

Benny done with his set. 

VALERIE 
Good job Benny. 

BENNY 
(quiet) 

VALERIE 
I feel like I don't even wanna touch 
you. I just wanna look at you. Is that 
unusual. 

BENNY 
me?? 

VALERIE 
Yes you. You're beautiful. 

BENNY 
haha. 

VALERIE 
you're welcome. 

A beat. 

VALERIE 
I'm surprised you're not more famous 
yet. 
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BENNY 
(silence) 

VALERIE 
Have you heard of Cori León?? 

BENNY 
Yes. 

VALERIE 
She's an old friend. Doesn't mean I'm 
giving her to you. 

BENNY 
What do you suggest giving me instead. 

VALERIE 
Some of    best, head...         my                       __               

BENNY 
... 

VALERIE 
... And by head I mean music. 

BENNY 
Of course. 

VALERIE 
I think this is gonna be a fruitful 
collaboration. 

BENNY 
Sure. 

VALERIE 
I'm sure too. 

BENNY 
... (nods) 

Valerie smirking nice. 

(Professional) 

INT. PENTHOUSE HOTEL 

[This all in one long take.] 

VALERIE ("VALLY") MORENO, with pyramidal brown hair, half-
awake on one side in bed, her face wrapped in bandages. 
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The Eiffel Tower lit up, out a big window. 

Val sits up looks around. 

Crosses to a big window on one side of the room. 

Val looks down at the city beneath her: Las Vegas, NV. 

Then she turns around, goes into a big pretty bathroom. A 
major mess already. Spilled red nail polish on the floor, 
hastily cleaned. Next to it: a bottle of remover poured over 
the mess so it streams along the floor like blood. 

Val's bare feet wade through it. The color matches her toes. 

In the bathroom mirror, Valerie begins to take the bandages 
off. 

[Shut the fuck up stoppp. Really tho I'm leaving this scene 
and we'll see what I decide to do in real-life.. -LM 6/27/18] 

INT. PORN MUSIC 

First ever, introducing Vally Moreno!!!! 

and her friend... Benny Blowman !!!!! 

Valerie on bed, wrapped in a boa constrictor (real.) 

VALERIE 
oooooooh ooooooooooooh ooooh help 
meeeee heeeeeeeelp 

Benny [post male makeover, DAMN look at him now] in a chair 
in the room, petting a literal fucking leopard. 

BENNY 
what can I doo 

VALERIE 
Sinngg babe... sinngggg 
ooooooooooooooooooooooohhh heeeeeelp 

BENNY 
(singing) mmmmm 

VALERIE 
oooooooh!! ahh I think it's working 

C.U.: The snake writhing between Valerie's legs. 
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VALERIE 
louuder loouder 

BENNY 
(sings louder) 

VALERIE 
OOOhh@! OOHHOOH!!! 

The snake moves all the way through Vally's legs, onto the 
bed. She's free. Rolls over. 

VALERIE 
OOOOOOOOO FFFUCK 

Benny picks up the snake and throws it into the bathroom. 

Then he summons the leopard. It goes into the bathroom too. 

Roaring sounds. 

EXT. HOTEL ROOM BATHROOM 

Now let's please watch this snake get killed by this leopard. 
Do snakes bleed? 

Not even animated. 

title: Battle of Wounded Knee ______                        

jungle beat doodogadoodogaodoodgoadoo 

Song lyrics: ____________ 

                                                      [chorus; can repeat] Feel as though I'ma die into you 

                                          if you let me, I'd die into you every day 

                                         but the way you always surprise me, babe 

                                   is that you heal me when i'm ready 

                 to exit the game 

                          you talk about sacrifices 

                        about dying for someone 

                         you say it's your nature 
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                   as a lady of grace 

                                but what if you let me heal you 

                          instead of dying by proxy 

                                    He can't see, it's in his interests 

                             to let you heal me every day 

                            When I'm dying for that man 

                         on purpose, I'm thinking 

                     of the later healing 

                        that's gonna take place 

                      What I'm saying, baby 

                          is without you to heal me 

                               I don't think I'd survive this 

                       it's your duty to stay 

                              Streams lined with pine trees 

                      where deer go to play 

              peaceful am I 

                            knowing you're here to stay 

                                 Generosity is what makes my boys 

                willing to pray 

                            I forgive them with my body 

                             but it comes at a cost to me 
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        [outro] 

                                            For a wounded warrior, at least some nights 

                                        what consent really means, is sacrifice 

                                                but we're warriors too, just in a different way 

                                                      both sides can be heroes, but you're all mine to save 

... 

INT. LA HOME 

Corinne watches the following footage on her computer: 

VALERIE (ON SCREEN) 
(youthfully) Why, men often ask, do 
you remember me Valerie?? And I tell 
them (shakes head)-- no no no sir!! I 
don't keep lovers or friends. And they 
say to me, why not Vally?? oh what a 
dreadful way to live!! but no! it 
isn't, because-- I found GOD.... And 
these days, (blinks) God is my only 
friend. 

INTERVIEWER (ON SCREEN) 
How bout Benny. Isn't he your friend? 

VALERIE (ON SCREEN) 
Benjy? Oh Benjy !!!! ... why... I 
suppose he counts as -- 

Corinne, pissed now, closes the window. 

She gets up, turns around. 

EXT. LA HOME 

Harold Hudd outdoors on a cement deck with a little firepit, 
a pool. 

HAROLD HUDD 
Ya babe. 

CORINNE 
I was thinking... how long has it been 
since you did one of your stunts? 

Harold looking thoughtful. 
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INT. MUSIC AWARDS SHOW 

Selena Gomez (playing herself) introduces a performance. 

SELENA 
a performance by Harold Hudd, and on 
her first awards show... the strongest 
girl I know, (hispanically) Corí de 
León!!!!!! 

Wooo!!!! 

They perform that Mermaid song assuming it's any good. 

And at the end, Harold strips nearly naked. Just a blue 
speedo. 

His perfect body. [note: it's not justin bieber I picture 
another type in this role, older] 

The audience: smiling sort of. Some girls are like 'yayy' but 
other people are like, 'yeah, no.' 

Corinne finishes singing. 

Applause... 

In the audience: Vally Moreno and Benny Blowman. Sort of 
smug. 

Corinne onstage, looking up and out. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. AFTER PARTY 

Valerie holding a champagne glass, talking to some older guy. 

VALLY 
Uh huh. Uh huuuuhh. Yaaaa!!! 

Corinne comes up from behind and snatches her by the arm, so 
forcefully she spills the champagne (either on the guy or 
herself, we'll see). 

VALERIE 
What the-- 

CORINNE 
It's me. 
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Valerie doesn't say anything. Follows her out a set of doors. 

CORINNE 
What's going on. 

VALERIE 
What's, going, on??? 

CORINNE 
Don't fuckin... talk.. it's.. (sighs.) 
Just act like yourself. 

VALERIE 
Th   is me, baby.   is              

Corinne's emotions, on her face. Silence. 

VALERIE 
(ctd) 

Are you mad? 

CORINNE 
No. 

VALERIE 
Why? 

CORINNE 
I feel like you dropped me just so you 
could, move beyond. Were you lying to 
me?? 

VALERIE 
Lying?? about what.. 

CORINNE 
That you were totally fine with what 
happened. You know. Back when were 
still friends. 

VALERIE 
I wasn't lying. I just had no control 
over it. So I was trying to keep a 
positive attitude. 

CORINNE 
And you went and did this???? 

She's talking about the plastic surgery. 

VALERIE 
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(smirking) I'm sorry Corinne. I didn't 
consult you. 

CORINNE 
(staring) 

VALERIE 
It's fine if you're not attracted to 
me. I've gone my own way. 

Corinne looks down, shuts her eyes, like                                                 ffuck. 

CORINNE 
You're testing my limits. 

VALERIE 
(in that voice again) Your limits?? 
What limits!!? I don't know what 
you're talking about-- 

Corinne grabs Valerie violently, and almost [ad libs], then 
steps back and says; 

CORINNE 
Not here... 

VALERIE 
(with a nervous expression, actually) 

CORINNE 
Why don't we hang out later? 

VALERIE 
(nods gently, swallows) 

CORINNE 
Will your boyfriend care? 

They look inside: Benny's talking to Selena Gomez (still 
playing herself). 

And Harold Hudd is talking to some models, under 20. 

VALERIE 
When you say hang out. What did you 
have in mind? 

Corinne's face. 

INT. AFTER AFTER PARTY 
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(Cue: Guitar, opening phrase of the next song...) 

The girls doing [TBD] but it's not a sex scene. 

Valerie to Corinne; 

VALERIE 
I feel like you're empty. But you're 
actually not. 

CORINNE 
What? 

VALERIE 
I think you do a lot of things, to 
protect yourself. And one of them is 
that, you empty yourself. 

CORINNE 
Empty myself of what. 

VALERIE 
Of yourself. 

CORINNE 
myself? 

VALERIE 
you give yourself up. but what about 
you kid. Get your head up. 

The new Valerie, more feminine than ever, kisses Corinne 
really gently. 

Corinne's lips, quivering. 

VALERIE 
(wiping her eyes for her) I shouldn't 
have left you alone with that guy. I 
don't care how hot or rich or famous 
he is. It was like, pimping you to 
him. 

CORINNE 
he's not bad. 

VALERIE 
that's probably why I got mad. 

CORINNE 
why. 
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VALERIE 
are you gonna stay with him? 

CORINNE 
that's his decision. 

VALERIE 
ok, well... we'll see what happens. 
but even if I can't be yours, I can be 
your friend. 

CORINNE 
(silent) 

VALERIE 
won't let you lose yourself, to a man 
who ain't really thinkin bout your 
identity. he's thinking about his... 
it's no big deal it's just something 
to be aware of. but i don't think you 
even know the real Corinne 

CORINNE 
do you. 

VALERIE 
do I know the real you?? (in her new 
voice) boy oh boy... do I ever!!!!! 

Corinne's face, fairly deadpan. 

Valerie giving her a stink-eyed smile, like 'heheheee' 

INT. PORN MUSIC 

Corinne with any final makeover flourishes even though she 
never needed a makeover to begin with. 

In a white headress, mother mary garb 

low cut though 

Next song... 

title: Jezzy Croon _____              

... 

                                     Ooooooo you know me better than I do 

                                just the Heretic and ex Commune 
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                                  oooo got me thinking you're a jew 

                                                 baby i won't stone ya, i'll make you jezzy croon 

[verse 1] 

(doo dididi doo dididi) 

                  What you gonna do 

                             Find out she's got some body 

                          Not some body you approve 

(doo dididi doo dididi) 

                       don't you leave me too 

                        feed you my sick poison 

                                  you'll wake up, and feel my spoon 

[verse 2] 

[M]                                                even if you fill yourself with chilly blue 

                                        I'll be coming back around to empty you 

                             ooooo don't you leave me too 

                                                  I want you for the long run, insert me all in you 

(doo dididi doo dididi) 

                               You're expecting such bad news 

                     and even tho I wanna 

                              I can't promise paid off dues 

(doo dididi doo dididi) 

                      But I can promise you 

                       I'm hard to get rid of 

                              and I need you more than food 

[chorus] 

                                     Ooooooo you know me better than I do 
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                                just the Heretic and ex Commune 

                                  oooo got me thinking you're a jew 

                                                 baby i won't stone ya, i'll make you jezzy croon 

[verse 3] 

                   In her is an ocean 

                           Octopus and fishie schools 

                        It's fun to go swimming 

                               But she wants you walking soon 

                                          Walking with someone better than you knew 

                       Breath in you her fire 

                                  at the stake, she'll burn for you 

[verse 4] 

                    And even after that 

                        she's never leaving you 

                          you'll be able to feel it 

                       try lookin at the moon 

(doo dididi doo didi) 

                             you know me better than I do 

                       Heretic and pretty Jew 

                                   oooo got me thinking you're a fool 

                                                     but baby i won't stone ya, i'll make you jezzy croon 

INT. REAL-LIFE 

Valerie gives Corinne Queen treatment in bed even though 
she's like so deeply sad it's not okay with me. 

VALERIE 
do you feel better yet. 

CORINNE 
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It's gonna be a process. 

VALERIE 
Well I have a few healing tricks up my 
sleeve. And I'm a keeper whether you 
want me or not. I'm hard to get rid 
of... not because I'm                                     obsessed with 
    (which I am) but because once you you                                   
get a taste, it's hard to... forget 
me. 

CORINNE 
(quiet) 

VALERIE 
Sometimes I wonder if you're even real 

CORINNE 
... ditto 

And then... 

INT. LATE NIGHT TV 

HOST 
A collaborative tour-de-force known 
for their 'porn music,' [da da da da 
da], performing Pricklyburr from their 
self-titled album, this is...OBLIVION 
FUNK!!! 

Band made up of Corinne and Valerie... and          artists                                            featured         
Benny, Harold, and Frank. 

or Seleña. 

Onstage: Porn Music Performance, TBD depending on who does 
the song of course. 

*PIPE DREAMS* none of this is real it's a thought experiment 

... 

Song: Pricklyburr ____              

                  What you identify 

                              And don't like about this guy 

                     Is greed of a degree 
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                            That no true lover can deny 

                             Though as a girl you're wise 

                    And able to realize 

                                    Between greed and hard earned pride 

                      Is a very fine divide 

                                 It wouldn't bother you bout them 

                              If you'da had a smoother stem 

                              But these days you can't keep 

                                      From catching feelings in your spines 

                        It shouldn't feel nasty 

                                One guy's need to see you happy 

                                   But you're not used to sunny skies 

                                  Too many nights, with crying eyes 

         [Chorus] 

                           Ooh pricklyburr I'm poison 

                              But at ny ee ny ee ny niiight 

                                 I'm still you're brightest light 

                          Ooh they dono your secret 

                   You myee eyee mine 

                          So let em die ee eyee eye 

                               You don't mean to give em hell 

                          But you narcotize so well 

                                     Alone you weep, cause you can't help 
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                                  It when they wither and they wilt 

                                      It ain't self-righteousness this time 

                                 But I can tell you need to shine 

                            Let em see your glossy eyes 

                           You a flower choked of sky 

                               Please just take it, my advice 

                                 Don't throw diamonds in the mire 

                               Or I'll succumb to toxic pride 

                            Because of it I almost died 

                                       They can't tell where it's coming from 

                             Ice all on your tropic shrub 

                             To protect your fragile life 

                                        You've kept those blossoms out of sight 

                                But I'm here with you this time 

                          No more need to be so shy 

                                   You don't know yourself like I can 

                             Believe me, you're like I am 

         [Chorus] 

                           Ooh pricklyburr I'm poison 

                              But at ny ee ny ee ny niiight 

                                 I'm still you're brightest light 

                          Ooh they dono your secret 

                    Don't realiieeiiize 

                                 You a pricklyburr, like I (ee I) 
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                             We share the same wet dreams 

                                 No matter how many diamond rings 

                      I'll still wear yours 

                  It's worth a dime 

                     What you really need 

                             Is a precious strain of seed 

                                       Thought you drowned it in your pillows 

                                 But in real flesh, it never dies 

        [Outro] 

                   You myee eyee mine 

                   You myee eyee mine 

                               Eat you up, i'll still survive 

                         So don't try ee eyee eye 

                           They ain't my ee eyee mine 

                         So let em die ee eye eye 

... 

Corinne onstage, the audience applauding. 

Something triggered. 

A flashback. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. CORINNE'S WORLD B&W 

The clown with his hands out, as if about to choke... 

Corinne, looking not frightened, but tonically immobile. 

INT. GREEN ROOM 

Muddled sounds of people talking. 
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Corinne on a couch, silent as noxious gas leaking. 

Harold and friends. She doesn't feel for any of them. Then 
Valerie comes through, goes to Corinne. 

VALERIE 
Corinne. 

Corinne all silent, still. 

VALERIE 
I heard you calling my name. 

Corinne looks up with eyebrows raised. 

CORINNE 
(not speaking) 

VALERIE 
you wanna tell me what you need. 

After a moment, Corinne nods. 

Valerie leans in. 

VALERIE 
hmm. 

CORINNE 
I need you inside of me. 

Valerie hears it. 

Thinks. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM 

Yeah, I'm willing to do this for a movie. 

Valerie takes a brand new strap-on out of its packaging. 

Corinne in bed by herself. Ready. 

Valerie (shot waist up) climbs onto the surface of the 
mattress. Approaches her sweetie in needie. 

INT. MEMORY B&W 

Ethereal black & white effect again. 

Valerie, bareskinned with barely visible impressions of angel 
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wings (and very feminine, mind you, no dick for this), 
approaches Corinne on a bed with a wilted black heart in her 
glowy body. 

She leans over, puts her left hand inside of Corinne's skin, 
reaches under the rib cage, and digs deep until she grabs the 
heart -- then squeezes. 

CORINNE 
(in actual pain) aaah 

It effuses black liquid, icky stuff, running down Valerie's 
arm to her elbow. 

Corinne moaning. 

The heart keeps bleeding black fluid, while Valerie grits her 
teeth, squeezing. 

Breathing deep. 

CORINNE 
(gasping) 

Finally, the heart in Corinne's chest starts glowing. 

Valerie clenches her hand, then reopens it. The black fluid 
seems to have gone in her veins. Her hand, shaking. Angel 
face, staring at it, somberly. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM 

Normal Human Valerie stroking Corinne's hair, like a lion 
protectively pawing its kin. 

VALERIE 
it's gonna be okay Corinne. 
eventually. I wish it would just get 
better for both of us, and we'd feel 
free. But life isn't that easy. 

CORINNE 
as long as you don't leave. are you 
gonna leave 

VALERIE 
I'm here 

CORINNE 
you won't leave 
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VALERIE 
(shakes head, crying a little) I'll 
never leave 

She stops petting Corinne's hair, and rests on a pillow. 
Really tired. Spent! 

VALERIE 
I need you Corinne. more than you 
probably think 

CORINNE 
(doesn't say anything, but happy to 
hear this) 

VALERIE 
I feel like I'm doing everything I can 
to hold on to you. But just... 

CORINNE 
just, what 

VALERIE 
Life 

CORINNE 
Real-life or fake life 

VALERIE 
what do you mean 

CORINNE 
We can create a space in unreality 

Valerie rolls over, a bit, toward Corinne. 

VALERIE 
Can you create it for me. 

CORINNE 
... sure. 

Valerie shuts her eyes. 

(I Thought About Killing You) 

INT. THE DREAM 

CORINNE (V.O.) 
There once was a girl who wanted to be 
a shining star but didn't think she  
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was pretty enough. So what she did 
instead, was pretend. And she didn't 
have any friends. So she pretended by 
herself. And the way she pretended was 
by making a dozen different versions 
of herself. And different names for 
each version. And she wrote down the 
different names, and gave the names 
their own lives. And lifestories. And 
that's what she did for years and 
years of her life. She pretended, by 
herself, that she had friends. That 
she was pretty. And she wrote her 
stories down, and put them all in the 
nook of a tree where technically 
anyone could find them. But no one 
ever did. Still she kept coming up 
with different names for herself and 
writing a whole story for each name 
and putting it in the nook, hoping 
that someone would catch her putting 
dreams in the tree. And then... one 
day... someone came upon the nook. 

VALERIE (V.O.) 
Who came upon the nook. Are you 
talking about yourself. 

CORINNE 
I'm talking about you Valerie. 

VALERIE 
I need you to meet me halfway. 

CORINNE 
How. 

VALERIE 
I don't know. 

CORINNE 
They don't have to know what's really 
happening and what's fake. that's for 
us to know 

Continue music with a sort of hypnotic disorienting effect, 
like the opening few bars of 'Motorsport' crossed with a more 
folksy sound, like dream pop... this is early-era #spunk 

We enter a dream space: 
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A black sky 

A tree with a nook on a hill with grass green 

Corinne looks like Botticelli's Venus or something but 
chicer* and more sensitive because she's real in the 21st 
century. (*probably means thinner) She's seriously so pretty 
and will probs just get better with age and Valerie on her 
team. In this scene she has on a white dress and her hair 
down and walks barefoot, cautiously 

Valerie by contrast definitely looks like a white trash 
phatter [not chicer] version of Jennifer Connelly. but we'll 
see how she looks after this makeover she keeps insisting on 
ugh 

soo what happens now. 

Song title: Quite like I do __________                  

They don't love you like I doooooo (123) 

doooo bi doo bi doooooooo (12345) 

don't love you like I doooooooo 

dooo bi doo bi dooooo 

... 
For a while I thought 

You was pulling my leg 

But then I met you 

Need me to stay sane 

... 
I'll love you in corners 

That you'll never go 

You can't love yourself 

Without me in your home 

... 
They ain't gonna love you 

The way that I can 
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Cause you dislike yourself 

More than they understand 

... 
Found in your friends eyes 

They're red bloody stained 

Could be my projection 

Or her soul is vain 

... 
That ain't a sin 

It's just how it is 

But I dono why vanity 

Is so hard to get 

... 
They don't love you like I doooooo 

doooo bi doo bi doooooooo 

don't love you like I doooooooo 

dooo bi doo bi dooooo 

... 
It might be your upbringing 

It might be neglect 

But it runs so deep now 

It's irrelevant 

... 
Oh baby, you need me 

More than you know 

I'll suck your self-venom 

And turn it to gold 

... 
They don't love you like I doooooo 
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doooo bi doo bi doooooooo 

don't love you like I doooooooo 

dooo bi doo bi dooooo 

... 
Don't trust the ones 

Who wouldn't mind if I fell 

They're not protecting you 

Want you to themselves 

... 
But they can't be there 

Your darkest corners, I know 

Even if they have brighter 

offers for yo 

... 
Be careful, be wary 

Where vanity lies 

With me you feel humble 

Soft looks in our eyes 

... [outro] 

They don't love you 

Quite like I do 

Dooo bi doo 

You can feel it already 

I'm so there for you 

... 

INT. MUSIC VIDEO SHOOT 
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The above video: behind-the-scenes 

VALERIE 
Corby can I be honest with you about 
something 

CORINNE 
Sure Valerie 

VALERIE 
Okay. so. Whenever I hang out with you 
I lapse into this feeling that life is 
meaningless 

CORINNE 
Ya 

VALERIE 
And I've gone through plenty of that, 
by myself... but I feel like it gets 
worse around you... and It's an 
intelligent feeling, and I am more 
likely to make smart decisions (like 
to give up on all, this; there are no 
     ). But it's tinged with severe facts                               
depression 

CORINNE 
You could be projecting onto my 
character. or Maybe I'm where you 
were, at my age 

VALERIE 
That could be. 

CORINNE 
Are you confronting me? 

VALERIE 
No I'm just pointing it out. you're 
like the Weeknd's first album, and I'm 
like Kanye's first album... meaning: 
I'm grateful to be alive, even though 
life is hard as fuck, and I'm gonna 
fucking change the world for the best. 
Are you a nihilist 

(we don't care) 

CORINNE 
I have negative feelings toward  
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religion 

VALERIE 
I understand. Well since you may not 
believe jesus died for your sins, I 
can be your jesus, Corinne 

CORINNE 
And die for my sins 

VALERIE 
Every time we screw 

CORINNE 
This still has to be secret (even this 
line will get cut) 

VALERIE 
yes. I almost (more than almost) wish 
I could just try to call you my 
girlfriend but, I'm afraid it can't 
be. You can be my girlfriend in Part 
One of this movie 

CORINNE 
I can live with that 

VALERIE 
yay! 

EXT. IN PUBLIC 

Valerie walking outside w security guard to get in car. 

PAPARAZZI 
are you pregnant 

FAN OR PAPARAZZI 
Valerie! Is your last song ['Quite 
like I do'] for Benny Blowman 

VALERIE 
(in voice).. Do you have a clue how 
many boys think they're my number one? 
And are CONVINCED of it? (laughs, 
cheerfully) 

SAME PERSON IN PUBLIC 
who's it for? 

VALERIE 
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(getting in a car) I'm very tired of 
repeating myself on this. I've said 
this before, many times. All of my 
songs.... are for god. 

She slams the car door. 

What's next. 

INT. CLUB 

Selena Gomez (playing herSELF) dancing probably in some weird 
way she's never danced. Tres sexuale. 

She's either gonna school every other dancing girl in the 
film, or not, so now's her chance basically. 

Her audience for this: Valerie looking kind of drugged or 
something 

Corinne's at the club too and she [ad libs] 

a shot like the inside of one of those fast revolving shuttle 
rides at a fair--the camera turns till the club gets 
smoothied... 

                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. OUR NEXT PORN MUSIC 

Benny Blowman does a chart with Selena Gomez though if that 
doesn't work [too awkward, wounds] then we'll just switch it 
up and have a girl sing this song solo. What song? I'm trying 
to leave most of the 'Noah's Car' songs contained in that 
screenplay, so this one's gonna be: 

... 

title: Creator _____          

                                 Will you get mad or quietly know 

                            The lengths I would roam to 

          make sure 

                          You'll bring me back home 

                                             [chorus; repeat throughout] Hold on, hold on 

             Hold onto me 
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                        For you I'd be an angel 

                        Long as you set me free 

               Is it romantic 

                        Or tragic, no one knows 

                    Who really saved me 

                      That you were my lord 

                            I would thank you profusely 

                         But i'd rather just hope 

                       That it wasn't a favor 

                     Now I'm yours to own 

                        I could drop every hint 

                         Tell you lose me or love 

                                   But that's the kind of a challenge 

                    To be issued Beyond 

                    So many bad stories 

                    To be made about us 

                                Though I doubt I'll create them 

                   I'll have moved on 

... 

INT. HOTEL ROOM - MORNING 

TV on morning news. 

Valerie in a white robe, has room service. Sips coffee 
staring out the window pensively. 

Corinne getting dressed. Then comes and sits down. 

CORINNE 
Who gave you that necklace. 

A diamond necklace. 
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VALERIE 
no one. 

CORINNE 
(sighs) I don't like you fraternizing 
with              Selena. 

VALERIE 
which Selena? 

CORINNE 
She's not good for you!! There's 
something about her that seems very 
dangerous. 

VALERIE 
... she's had a challenging life 

CORINNE 
And you haven't? 

VALERIE 
I'm dangerous too. and, so are you 

CORINNE 
I'm very safe for you though, don't 
forget that. You and I go way back and 
it doesn't seem fair that she can just 
come in and capitalize and your hard 
work, without even earning you. or 
your trust. 

VALERIE 
That's a good point and true. 

CORINNE 
I believe in reciprocity 

VALERIE 
I do too. and you've done a lot more 
for me... I don't take it remotely for 
granted Corinne 

CORINNE 
how bout Benny. aren't you possessive 
of Benny at all 

VALERIE 
I'm protective of him, almost like a 
son. that's different.. I want what's 
gonna be best for him individually 
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CORINNE 
how bout me. are you possessive of me. 

VALERIE 
.... 

CORINNE 
hm? 

VALERIE 
i'd honestly probably do anything for 
you. but don't try me 

CORINNE 
anything? 

VALERIE 
I've already given you my girl 
virginity.. that's a bigass deal 

CORINNE 
A bigass deal 

VALERIE 
And as long as we're on the subject, 
of different virginities. you can have 
sole claim to the butt part of me and 
decide how to handle it because-- 

Corinne listening. 

VALERIE 
--I kind of wanna get a butt job, but 
now I'm not sure if that's what I 
actually need... or I guess, what                                       you 
need 

Corinne same expression 

                                                      CUT TO: 

Valerie's ass in sheer underpants. 

Someone else's human hand softly paws them down. 

(Final Fantasy Drake) 

INT. MUSIC VIDEO 

title: Buddy love _____             
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         [chorus] 

                         You're beeeauut-eee-full 

                 But he only sees 

                you you you you 

                         As a girl nice and sweet 

                         You're beeeauut-eee-full 

                  And if you let me 

                     Make you you you you 

                                 You'll go beyond what he can see 

    ... 

                            She wasn't concerned enough 

                        To stop living her life 

                  Didn't expect him 

                          To be with her each night 

                         Think he'd fight for her 

                         But he's full of himself 

                           Don't take her for granted 

                     It won't end up well 

    ... 

                     He has sex so plenty 

                             But if she gets with one guy 

                          His love suddenly changes 

                             Gotta prove how deep it lies 

                         He wants a girl with him 

                      Loves showing her off 

                  What do you want? 
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                    It's privater stuff 

... 

                           That's the real difference 

                      With Guy and that man 

                         He's gone when he enters 

                        Guy don't lose his head 

                         You take her deep places 

                    That he'll never go 

                                 She can feel your private places 

                          That you can't feel alone 

         [chorus] 

                         You're beeeauut-eee-full 

                 But he only sees 

                you you you you 

                         As a girl nice and sweet 

                         You're beeeauut-eee-full 

                  And if you let me 

                     Make you you you you 

                                 You'll go beyond what he can see 

    ... 

                              Don't think she has an option 

                  To get rid of him 

                   Even if she wanted 

                       He's there in her head 

                          It shouldn't be different 

                         When girls get with guys 
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                             For some reason it is though 

                             And she thinks she knows why 

... 

                       She knows why you love 

                     So fiercely and free 

                  It's not feminism 

                        It's something distinct 

                        It makes me feel better 

                   I'm no success yet 

                       I can't do it that way 

                   Need a protectress 

         [chorus] 

                         You're beeeauut-eee-full 

                 But he only sees 

                you you you you 

                         As a girl nice and sweet 

                         You're beeeauut-eee-full 

                      But I can't make love 

                   To you you you you 

                   If you gonna leave 

... 

                      The loyalty runs deep 

                        They play so many roles 

                        Their trust is survival 

                                They feel what the others don't 

                   They know too much 
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               To ever let go 

                         not saying it'll be easy 

                         but she won't let you go 

                  Did I make a mess 

                             Or did life happen like this 

                        She believes in the one 

                                Still her life she's gotta live 

                   It's really unique 

                      You compromise easily 

                              Maybe that's why it's working 

                          you're not entitled to me 

... 

                Societal things 

                              Make boys have certain dreams 

                           In some ways you're badder 

                      It don't matter to me 

         [chorus] 

                         You're beeeauut-eee-full 

                 But he only sees 

                you you you you 

                          As a girl nice and pretty 

                         You're beeeauut-eee-full 

                      But I can't make love 

                   To you you you you 

                     If you gone leave me 

    ... 
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                 Whenever I think 

                        It's already hit a peak 

                             Our love just gets different 

                     Never wanna be freed 

                       You know that real sin 

                    Is not rulebreaking 

                          We're born and we're here 

                          Destiny does funny things 

                         Guy knows the difference 

                                 Among friends, fathers, husbands 

                        He wants to rank deeper 

                  Than any of them. 

... 

EXT. NEW YORK 

Corinne out with Harold Hudd. 

Smiling very big, holding hands with him. 

Some fans approach them in public. 

Harold being really nice, to them. 

INT. WHEREVER 

Selena out in public, maybe with people, TBD. 

INT. SOMEWHERE ELSE 

Benny Bluman walking. In a decent mood. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM 

Valerie alone, typing on her laptop. 

VALERIE (V.O.) 
If they don't have it, it's not your 
problem. Just feel what you're  
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feeling. Ride the waves. Know the 
truth. It's the closest thing to total 
faith I've found. The closest proof of 
something bigger than me. Empathy. 

(Fuck that skrillex) 

INT. DREAM SPACE B&W 

Valerie gritting teeth, holding a black cord in her mouth 
while she ties a tight knot... 

...around Corinne's ankles, bound together... 

securing her to a bed. Wrists already tied up. 

A gag in her mouth. 

She's asleep. 

On her neck: a noticeable BITE MARK, dark. Almost like a 
hickey. 

Valerie dressed in long sleeves, pants. 

She pulls on a gas mask, concealing her face -- except for 
her eyes, which (For this scene) glow green. 

Outside: a bunch of zombies bang on the window. 

INT. REAL-LIFE 

Valerie back in a hotel room alone. 

Setting up a camera by a bed. 

She sits on the edge of her bed, puts her forehead in her 
hand. 

INT. DREAM SPACE B&W 

Corinne wakes up. Finds herself tied and gagged. Starts 
panicking, freaking out, trying to free herself. 

Like totally freaking. 

Zombies at the window, with cold black eyes. Banging. 

Valerie in gas mask appears on the outside of the window, 
unlatches and opens it, zombies grabbing at her. Climbs 
inside. She slams the window shut, pushing out a few arms  
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with her foot. Turns around to face the bed. 

Valerie holds a big syringe. Comically large. She flicks it. 
Still wearing that gas mask. Her green eyes showing. 

Zombies banging on the window glass. 

Valerie sticks the big syringe tip into Corinne's bite mark, 
which glows white. And her eyes glow green, like Valerie's. 
Corinne leans over, makes a few sounds, like she's trying to 
heave through her gagged mouth... 

... then passes back out. 

Valerie takes off her gas mask. Takes some deep breaths. 

Unties Corinne, calmly. Removes the gag (a little blood 
spills from Corinne's lips). Val cleans up the blood, then 
gives Corinne's neck a little kiss. 

On her neck: the bite mark healed, leaving a pale crescent 
scar. 

Valerie folds Corinne's hands over her heart. Sits on the 
edge of the bed, with her. 

Lets her head hang. 

(Strep throat gucci) 

INT. REALITY 

People in public, NY, eye one another suspiciously. 

INT. PORN MUSIC XTREME 

Valerie leaned over with her elbows on a bed. 

VALERIE 
AAAAAH@Q#$!@#$!@#$ AAAAAAAAAAH!!!! ooo 
ooo ooo o o ooo oo o 

Who's behind her but Benny!!!!!! Though the sex scenes in my 
movies are           please note.            simulated              

BENNY 
(rhythmic breathing) 

These images -- and these rhythms -- lead us into their next 
song... 
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Song title: Saturn's rim __________               

...[rewrite this] 

                                       I Still have dreams about doing heroin 

                 about hitting it 

                          and feeling good, but bad 

                                 Sometimes, I dream about needles 

                                                 And I wake up, and feel relieved it ain't happen 

    ... 

                                           You Still have dreams about your boyfriend 

                      The one you fucked up 

                                He's dead but he still shows up 

                                               I know you have guilt. Even tho it wasn't love 

                     The past is the past 

                                but you're haunted by your harm 

    ... 

                               [singing; not talking anymore] 

                     My past, my ambition 

                     I'm just too intense 

              So many times 

                            Someone's loved me and left 

                           Involve me in your rapture 

                          I'll cross all your lines 

                         I've never got love from 

               one of my kind 

[unfinished] 

... 
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(Liife) 

INT. you made your choice 

An open briefcase. Selena counting money like a hobby in a 
hotel somewhere, alone! Or with a friend or male of her 
selection. There is no way this film is gonna get made but 
I'm just having fun with it. 

INT. UNDERDOGS 

Valerie in a car with Corinne. 

VALERIE 
for some reason i know this is gonna 
come up. so I'm asking you. don't ever 
leave me, like in a deeper way (leave 
me)... for someone with more money 

CORINNE 
been there 

VALERIE 
have you 

CORINNE 
people generally aren't generous 
unless they're stuntin, for a girl... 
it's ego... not because they want to 
give to you as a person. and help your 
life or whatever. though i guess it 
depends 

VALERIE 
it does depend. and showing off isn't 
wrong 

CORINNE 
not at all 

VALERIE 
it just takes social tact, to do it 
without seeming menacing 

CORINNE 
menacing? 

VALERIE 
using one's power to intimidate the 
weak. rather than... 
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CORINNE 
??? 

VALERIE 
rather than celebrating one's glory. 

CORINNE 
oh. i see 

(VIPs skrillex) 

The car stops. 

They both get out at the airport, LAX. 

Go indoors. 

EXT. TROPICAL island off TBD 

(@ 30sec) Valerie on a horse, in a bikini top and riding 
pants, smiling like she just slid bareback around Saturn's 
rim. 

INT. CONCERT 

People bouncing up and down with their arms up at a loud 
concert feat. Harold Hudd. 

Woo! So exciting. Fans. 

Corinne in the VIP section by herself. Expression sort of 
serious. 

INT. TROPICAL HOTEL TBD 

Valerie in that same bikini. 

She walks forward and takes a seat on a reclining beach 
chair. 

Hanging out with Selena (as in, Gomez). no one else 

by a pool. they share drinks, smiling almost too much. Cheers 

Remember the cash Selena was counting earlier? 

[it probably wasn't for nothing] 

oh this won't necessarily be the narrative in real-life but 
it's the insinuation in this fictional screenplay. 
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                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. B&W ABSTRACT SCENE 

Corinne assembles an electric bomb contained in a rowboat, a 
ways out to sea. 

The bomb starts a countdown. 

She jumps out of the boat. Swims to shore. 

Underwater: her swimming. Her face inscrutable. She lets out 
a mouth full of bubbles. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. ROOM 

Corinne in bed, with Harold. He's asleep. 

CORINNE (V.O.) 
That pretty little pussy and the color 
of your nips. How it feels when your 
titties are under me in bed. What it 
looks like when you get some movement 
in. I don't want alla them feeding on 
my bitch. 

She's looking at her phone. 

Horseriding pics from paparazzi or posts or w/e. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. B&W 

In the rowboat, containing the bomb. A little black lab 
puppy. Shivering like puppies sometimes do when they're left 
alone poor guy. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

INT. TROPICAL PLACE SAME HOTEL 

Benny Bluman comfortably shirtless in flip flops and 
sunglasses. Drinking something ridiculous with a straw. 

INT. SOLO FLIGHT 

Valerie on her way back home. Fingering her diamond necklace, 
staring out the window. 
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A sort of vacant look. 

EXT. THE STANDARD 

High line 

INT. ROOM 

Corinne choking Valerie. 

Valerie gets her to stop with some fancy footwork. 

And then instead of choking, Corinne puts her hands in 
Valerie's hair. 

Touches her nose to Valerie's nose. 

Feelings soften up slow. It's gonna be alright. 

INT. TALK SHOW 

Corinne in new black wooly fur vest plus a diamond necklace 
of her own, probably a star of david or something ridiculous 
that makes clear it's me. 

HOST 
The girls of 'Oblivion Funk' -- this 
is Cori (pronounced Cor-ree) de León, 
and her best friend... Vally Moreno. 

Valerie in a chair beaming. Wearing something tight around 
her boobies. 

HOST 
how did you two meet? 

VALERIE 
(affected) well we both went to 
Columbia and then, became frendss 

CORINNE 
(nods calmly) 

HOST 
And were you both musicians 

VALERIE 
That took some more work! that's 
actually how we got to be, better 
friends 
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HOST 
how? 

CORINNE 
Making music 

VALERIE 
oh yes. it sucked at first. it sucked 
so hard-- 

CORINNE 
(kind of nervous) 

--but then we got my brother Frank, on 
board 

VALERIE 
and it sounded a little better. just 
the early stuff. I doubt we're gonna 
be remembered for that 

HOST 
no?? 

VALERIE 
Wait till you hear my later music. by 
Benny and Catherine Delaluna and the 
others?? I have it all plotted in my 
master plan! 

HOST 
but will the two of you, still be 
working together 

CORINNE 
It depends how long we last. But I 
want Vally to stick around 

VALERIE 
I'll be around. 

HOST 
oooh 

Weird dialog but you get the idea. 

(If I fell) 

INT. MUSIC gig 

Onstage: some of the future artists behind 'Black Satin' 
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Valerie stands at the bar with her butt out a little; 
Corinne's there, close behind her. Corinne keeps an eye on 
Valerie, while Valerie tries to watch and enjoy the show. 

Valerie turns to Corinne. 

VALERIE 
Maybe this movie isn't meant to be 
made. 

CORINNE 
it's not? 

VALERIE 
it's too intimate, isn't it? maybe 
it's just meant to be therapeutic for 
the author -- who wrote the beginning 
like six months ago 

CORINNE 
Hmm 

VALERIE 
I added the 'six months ago' detail to 
point out that the author often 
guesses the future correctly, she's 
not a total dud of a prophet 

CORINNE 
no one suggested that you're a dud 

VALERIE 
many people have suggested that... I 
just can't imagine how it would get 
made into a movie 

CORINNE 
There are a lot of scenes to be filled 
in still. I advise you to FINISH it 

VALERIE 
ugh it's hard Corinne. but I'm just 
gonna live my life as usual which 
usually means writing even when I 
don't wanna. I'd be cool with doing 
someone else's projects before I even 
think about mine 

CORINNE 
I am just as clueless as you are about 
the actual future 
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VALERIE 
Yeah 'not knowing' is one of the 
hardest feelings, after 'knowing too 
much' 

CORINNE 
maybe it's better not to know 

VALERIE 
tal vez 

Valerie turns back and faces the stage, where music is being 
played. 

                                                FLASHBACK TO: 

INT. CORINNE'S OLD APARTMENT 

CORINNE 
I don't know what you've heard about 
me. 

VALERIE 
I don't know what you've heard about 
me either! 

CORINNE 
But, here's the thing okay. We all 
play roles... and we become different 
people, around different people. To 
get by, or to get what we need. It 
takes a lot of confidence to be a very 
consistent source of good energy. And 
all I know is that, around you for 
whatever reason... I wanna put my best 
foot forward. So don't base your 
impressions on what other people say. 
Just let it be. 

VALERIE 
I know this isn't gonna be what I 
expect but I want to try being friends 
at least 

CORINNE 
Ya let's be friends. 

                                                FLASHBACK TO: 

(We Can't Stop Miley) 
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INT. PARTY 

Earlier scene with champagne and confetti. 

Depersonalized depressed Valerie, pre-nose job. She looks 
good, less mainstream. She's there but not really there. 

POV: Corinne in the room, talking to other people. She glows 
a little more than the other party guests. 

Valerie from where she stands, looks like she's about to 
start crying. 

A VOICE IN HER HEAD 
(autotuned, low) She's not real you 
know. (laughing) None of it's real. Go 
back to sleep. 

Corinne walking toward her: her approach starts jutting back 
and forth, like time is going back and forward. Like a black 
hole is tearing through the scene. 

INT. CORINNE'S OLD APARTMENT 

VALERIE 
Noo!!!!!!!!! noo oh oh (crying) Leave 
me aloone 

Valerie at Corinne's place post-party [see earlier scene]. 
Throwing pillows at a wall. 

But she's alone? 

POV: The clown that keeps showing up, in color, not black and 
white. Red hair. White ashy skin. No mask, so his red lips 
move when he speaks; 

CLOWN 
(in low voice) This isn't happening, 
you're not even real, I'm not real 
either! (laughs) You might wanna quit 
and start over, before it all gets 
worse... It's as easy as a razor or 
noose. Do it. Do it tonight. You got 
this, girl. 

VALERIE 
stopp. 

She falls to her knees, crying. 
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                                                 JUMP CUT TO: 

Valerie in the bed, trying to rest. On TV: televangelism, 
this particular sermon by the same actor playing the clown 
but in nice clothes and no make-up. 

Corinne comes into the room, still dressed from the party. 
She looks at the TV and makes a face, like 'wtf.' 

VALERIE 
did you have fun?? 

CORINNE 
I did. But it's your turn now. 

VALERIE 
to have fun... 

CORINNE 
mhm. 

She sits on the edge of the bed. Touches Valerie's shoulders, 
wearing a slip. Moves the straps down her arm. 

INT. MEMORY B&W 

This part silent. Corinne in bed with the white crescent bite 
mark. Green eyes open. 

Zombies banging on the window. 

Her POV: Valerie asleep next to her. 

                                             BACK TO PRESENT: 

INT. REAL-LIFE 

A siren outdoors. 

Valerie asleep, in color. 

Corinne next to her. Staring calmly, with an expression a bit 
like someone glad to be sober after a bad trip. 

She gets as close as she can without waking Valerie. 

Valerie, possibly asleep, rolls and falls into Corinne. 

So after some adjusting by Corinne, they're facing each 
other, embracing. 
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Corinne shuts her eyes like someone praying. 

When she opens them again, she finds... 

The Clown in underwear. An overweight guy bod, not young, in 
tighty whiteys. Not one hundred percent erect but getting 
there. He's holding a black pistol, aimed at Valerie. 

Corinne's eyes register, this. 

She starts kissing Valerie, full-on, as passionately as 
possible. 

Lead into next song... 

INT.SONG 

Title: Pop goes the weasel 

Lyrics: 

                                                asked her if she falled in love, falled in love 

                                           she said it happens all the time time time 

                                                    All the time, fall in love, if it happens like that 

                                       how do I know, this ain't just a trick 

                          All the time all the time 

                    She said it happens 

                   But somehow I know 

                 this ain't lust. 

                                    What she and I share is magic stuff 

                                   Watch and learn, but it's not like 

                    you can imitate us. 

         [chorus] 

             Hold onto me 

                   like I'm your doll 

                      The Bad Man is coming 
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                    and he wants it all 

             Suffocate me 

                     with kisses and hugs 

                            When pop goes their weasels 

                           I'll be yours first of all 

          [verse 2] 

                    I can take safe sex 

                       to a wholenother plane 

                       Kill you then raze you 

                        So the evil ones cain't 

                           I'll love you so senseless 

                           you'll forget all the pain 

                           Put my hand all inside you 

                     And strum strum away 

          [verse 3] 

                  Ooweeooh baby lay 

                 you take me away 

                               when I can't sense you with me 

                             My whole world turns to pain 

                          There are a few good ones 

                    We'll build an army 

                      pop all their weasels 

                     And take their money 

         [chorus] 

             Hold onto me 

                   like I'm your doll 
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                      The Bad Man is coming 

                    and he wants it all 

             Suffocate me 

                     with kisses and hugs 

                            When pop goes their weasels 

                           I'll be yours first of all 

          [verse 4] 

                      It's hard to remember 

                   how unsafe it gets 

                       till it really happens 

                             girl, I'm something to dread 

                        We won't tell my father 

                       We won't tell your mom 

                          But maybe we'll meet them 

                  and all get along 

          [verse 5] 

                   True evil is never 

                     in realms you expect 

                           it comes from not thinking 

                      The devil's done well 

                       A generation of idiots 

                          That's what Einstein said 

                               We can still be the smart ones 

                  And have evil sex 

         [chorus] 

             Hold onto me 
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                   like I'm your doll 

                      The Bad Man is coming 

                    and he wants it all 

             Suffocate me 

                     with kisses and hugs 

                            When pop goes their weasels 

                           I'll be yours first of all 

... 

INT. HOTEL ROOM 

A gun shot -- Corinne turns from the bed where she and 
Valerie are loving and looks where the Clown was just 
standing. He's gone. 

Pan around. 

Valerie's eyes wild because, through the window -- holding a 
sniper rifle in a window across the street from the side of 
the room she's facing -- there's the Clown. 

She looks down at Corinne. 

Corinne up at her. 

VALERIE 
(quietly) Corinne 

CORINNE 
what 

VALERIE 
I'm not done yet. 

Some rustling sounds. 

Valerie's breathing more pronounced. 

(Often kygo remix) 

INT. MANSION 

Let's give Carol Quick a cameo just in case. 
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What is this girl like in private??? 

Carol Quick watches some of Valerie and Corinne's porn music --
 the creeperass video for 'Pop Goes the Weasel' 

EXT. COFFEE SHOP PATIO 

Vally Moreno and Carol Quick each have an apple and a piece 
of bread. 

CAROL 
Selena might have mentioned that you 
have some song collaborations set 
aside for me specifically 

VALERIE 
you bet bunny bird. I'm surprised 
Selena mentioned that to you 

CAROL 
why 

VALERIE 
Because she's never gonna help me 
unless there's something in it for her ---
 and I don't see what's in it for her, 
in this case 

CAROL 
well some of the songs are three-way 
collaborations right? 

VALERIE 
Yeah. I'm more of a lyricist and 
fledgling composer -- slash director --
 than an actual performer so maybe 
we'll toss Corinne in the ring, with 
you and Selena. I think Corinne can 
sing though I haven't heard her yet 

CAROL 
that must be what's in it for Selena. 

VALERIE 
well just so you know. I'm never 
getting in bed with the two of you. 
This has come up already. Selena knows 
that I don't wanna be involved in a 
three-way with her and any one of our 
lovers -- I want Selena and I to stay 
good friends, and it would never the  
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same. 

CAROL 
Valerie, i did     suggest--                not           

VALERIE 
--well, ya did subconsciously. 

CAROL 
what?? 

VALERIE 
(ignoring this moment) I'm excited we 
finally got to meet, I think your 
hyflyin spunky style will mesh well 
with my languid lowbrow bluesiness. Is 
there anything I can help YOU with?? 

CAROL 
I'm sure there's something 

VALERIE 
Okay gurl this is gone be good 

CAROL 
mhm 

EXT. B&W SPACE 

Shot from above. 

Valerie swimming her back, holding a black heap of wet fuzzy 
on her belly welly. 

Sort of struggling to keep her mouth/nose above water. 

She reaches the beach and... 

Lets the black puppy go. 

It shakes its fur. Then starts running really fast up and 
down the beach. 

Valerie takes a moment to breath. Then she turns and goes out 
and starts swimming again, alone. Toward the rowboat. 

The puppy starts barking, though it sounds more like a 
whinnying tornado siren. 

Valerie keeps swimming, toward the boat. 
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INT. REAL-LIFE / CORINNE'S PLACE 

Actual sirens; New York ambience. 

Corinne's apartment. A little black lab wearing a birthday 
cap. 

CORINNE 
You got me a puppy? 

Valerie nods. 

CORINNE 
... why? 

VALERIE 
It's your [xx] birthday. And as a 
grown woman, I thought it would be 
good for you.. to take care of 
something other than my pussy. 

CORINNE 
I already have my boyfriend 

VALERIE 
where is he? 

CORINNNE 
he's in LA. 

VALERIE 
well listen.   didn't pick out your              I                                   _                      
boyfriend specially for you (gestures 
at doggie) 

The dog waddling around. 

CORINNE 
(picks up the puppy) Okay Valerie. 
       thanks 

VALERIE 
I'll help when I'm around. 

CORINNE 
You better. 

VALERIE 
do you suddenly not like dogs? 

CORINNE 
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It's a big responsibility. 

VALERIE 
yep. 

The dog likes Corinne. It's really cute. 

CORINNE 
(looking at it, being cute) 

VALERIE 
(looking smug) 

Corinne looks at Valerie, holding the dog. 

EXT. CENTRAL PARK 

The girls walking the dog. 

VALERIE 
So I wanted to talk to you about 
something else. 

CORINNE 
Here we go. 

VALERIE 
hm? 

CORINNE 
You're leaving me so you got me a dog. 

VALERIE 
We've never been together. 

CORINNE 
We haven't? 

VALERIE 
Officially, no. We've been with other 
people. But this time's different. 

CORINNE 
What's different. 

VALERIE 
I did meet someone. 

CORINNE 
(silent) 
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VALERIE 
And I think you and I should probably 
try... to not have sex. Because it 
might mess with something I'm serious 
about. 

Corinne drops the dog leash. 

It wanders off about twenty feet before lying down in some 
grass. 

VALERIE 
i'm not taking the dog back. you can 
either take him, or take him to the 
pound yourself. 

CORINNE 
that's what i'll do then. 

VALERIE 
please don't. I'll just be upset with 
you 

CORINNE 
and less likely to see me? 

VALERIE 
(silent) 

CORINNE 
you are so manipulative! what the fuck 
is your deal Valerie.. just... fuck 

Without getting the dog, she starts walking alone in the 
other direction. 

Valerie watches her for a second, then goes and picks up the 
dog in her arms -- but instead of going after Corinne, she 
just walks the other way. 

Corinne turns, from a distance, and sees Valerie walking the 
opposite direction. She sighs, turns, keeps moving. 

INT. CORINNE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT 

Corinne alone, watching a newscast on television. 

Switches channels. That televangelist shit.                                                    Flick. 

An E! newscast [hallucinatory] featuring Valerie and... is it 
actually... that clown? 
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Dressed in a suit. 

Valerie smiling really big, though maybe a little nervous. On 
Clown's hip on a red carpet somewhere. 

Corinne gets up from the couch. 

Stands there a second. She looks confused. 

EXT. NEW YORK STREET 

Corinne gets out of a cab and goes into the lobby of a nice 
apartment. 

INT. VALERIE's APARTMENT 

Valerie face-down on a couch. 

The black lab puppy running around, sometimes barking. 

The phone rings. She gets up, sleepily, and answers; 

VALERIE (O.P.) 
Hello?? ... yeah. she can come up. 

INT. APARTMENT HALLWAY 

Corinne knocks. 

Valerie opens it slowly, peering through the crack, beaming. 

Corinne with a not-having-it expression. 

(Godspeed frank ocean) 

INT. VALERIE'S APARTMENT 

Valerie sits, with both feet under her, on the couch. 

Corinne comes and sits down too. 

After a moment, the dog jumps up and joins them. 

Them looking at each other, not talking though. 

INT. FINALE B&W 

POV: An aerial flight through a bombed region of Middle 
America. And by bombed I mean annihilated 

A white bird, glowy, with radioactive green eyes 
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It goes up through the clouds, so it's just sun and sky 

The sun above the clouds -- all white 

EXT. VALERIE'S APARTMENT 

C.U. on Corinne as she passes through the lobby... 

...out on the street... 

[no longer C.U.] with her little black lab on a leash. 

Sweeps it up in her arms, gets in a black car. 

Slams the car door. 

It starts driving. 

INT. VALERIE'S APARTMENT 

Valerie looking down the window, as the car drives off. 

She looks up, across the street. 

The Clown, waving in a window at her. 

Valerie turns, smirking a little and shaking her head, oddly 
calm 

Walks out of frame, leaving the window in front of her. 

Same block of windows. Empty now. A siren in the night. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

THE END 

'Oblivion Funk' by Lola Morgan 

Directed by [a] and [b] 

starring [etc] 

Temp end credit music: How to disappear completely 



                                                        181. 

   Created using Celtx                                       



                                                        182. 

   Created using Celtx                                       



                                                        183. 

   Created using Celtx                                       



                                                        184. 

   Created using Celtx                                       


