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I NT. MOLLY’ S CAR - NI GHT

MOLLY (30s, plain clothes, no nmake-up) eats a burrito while
sitting in bunper-to-bunper traffic. Sauce drips onto her
shirt. Wen she | ooks down, a HOT BLONDE in a cuter car
tries to cut her off.

MOLLY
Oh, no, | do not think so.

Pretending to ignore the Blonde, Mlly keeps close to the
car in front her. The Bl onde honks and gestures w | dly.

Mol ly's cell phone rings. She unwi nds the cord for her phone
earpi ece. The burrito drops to the floor. MIlIly answers her
phone, the earpiece cord knotted next to her face.

MOLLY
Hel | o.
(pause)
Yeah, | know, sorry, work was...
(pause)

| m al nost there.

Mol Iy | ooks up at a scrolling sign above the tollway:
Downt own - 45 m nutes.

MOLLY
(conti nui ng)
10 m nutes, tops.

EXT. TRI SHA' S APARTMENT BU LDI NG - N GHT

Mol ly pulls up to the curb next to her best friend, TRI SHA
Trisha, on a pink-jeweled cell phone, holds up one finger to
Mol |y and turns away.

I NT. MOLLY’ S CAR - NI GHT

Mol Iy wat ches Trisha, then | eans down and strains to reach
the fallen burrito. Just as she grabs it, soneone raps on
the window. Molly junps and drops the burrito. In the w ndow
is her sister, JAME, hair piled high.

JAM E
(muf f1 ed)
Open the trunk! | have your dress!

Jam e rushes toward the trunk. Mdlly points at Trisha, who
| ooks back at her, smles, and shrugs.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

MOLLY
| hate you

CUT TGO A FEW MOMENTS LATER

Jamie sits in front with Mlly, [ooking at her hair in the
rearview mrror. Trisha texts in the backseat. Ml ly adjusts

the rearvi

ewmrror so that she can use it to drive.

JAM E
O course, you're nmaking nme late to
my own weddi ng.

MOLLY
It’s just the rehearsal, Queen
Princess. And | don’t renenber
of fering you a ride.

JAM E
What ? WAs | supposed to have Janes
pick me up? He can’t see ne with ny
weddi ng ' do. Bad | uck.

Jam e starts nessing up her hair, pulling out bobby pins and

pi eces of fake hair.
MOLLY
Yeah, wouldn’t want to ness with
James’ |ucky streak
Molly looks in the rearviewmrror. Trisha' s still texting.

MOLLY
(conti nui ng)
Hello? A little help up here?

TRI SHA
(wi t hout | ooki ng up)
Ri ght, yeah, how was work, Mol ?

MOLLY
Al of your friends are in this
car. \Who are you texting?

JAM E
Try on your dress as soon as we get
there. | got the biggest one.

MOLLY

| msure you didn't have to get the
bi ggest one.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

JAM E
(eyeing the burrito on the
floor)
l"msure | didn't.

| NT. MEGA- CHURCH, BRI DE' S DRESSI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Mol ly enmerges from behind a dressing screen. The dress is
strapless, tight at the hips, and gaping on top.

MOLLY
" m not wearing this.

JAM E
1l go get Mom Maybe she can..

Jam e | eaves.

MOLLY
Yours | ooks great, right?

TRI SHA
Forget about it. Look!

Tri sha holds out her arm On her wist is a charm bracel et
with 3 hearts on it.

MOLLY
Jam e’ s never gonna |let you wear
t hat tonorrow.

TRI SHA
No, not that - this.

Tri sha noves the bracelet to reveal a small tattoo on the
inside of her wist. It says, "The One".

MOLLY
Yi kes.

TRI SHA
Renenber that guy fromthe
bachel orette party? Expensive
j eans? Big watch? N ce shoes?

MOLLY
Add "too much col ogne" and you j ust
descri bed every guy there.

TRI SHA

W tal ked while you were
kar aoke-i ng.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

MOLLY
Oh, you nean while | was making a
fool of nyself singing the song you
signed us up for. "lIslands in the
Streant is interm nable when you' re
singing it by yourself. |I forgot I
was mad at you for that.

TRI SHA
| already told you | was sorry.

MOLLY
So, you bailed on ne for sone guy.
And then got a tattoo for him

TRI SHA
Not for him Wth him He got
one, too.

MOLLY

| m surprised you didn’t just get
hitched. W were in Vegas, you
know.

TRI SHA
That’'s the thing...he was sort of
there for his bachel or party.

MOLLY
Bad, Trisha. Married?

TRI SHA
No, engaged. And havi ng doubts.

MOLLY
Clearly. This is a ness.

TRI SHA
I f you knew him you' d get it.

MOLLY
You haven’t even nentioned himto
me, Trisha. Don’t you think that’s
a bad sign?

TRI SHA
| knew you woul dn’ t under st and.

MOLLY
You're right. | don't
understand. \What coul d possess you
to do sonething like this? This
isnt you.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

TRI SHA
Well, maybe it is. I’mdoing it.
This is nme. Get used to it.

Trisha | ooks at the floor. Mdlly goes to her and puts her
arm around her.

MOLLY
Tattoos are the kiss of death, you
know.

TRI SHA
Only if you get his name tattooed
on you.

MOLLY

| suppose he’s skul ki ng around here
sonmewher e?

Tri sha shakes her head and hugs Mol ly.

TRI SHA
| already have a date.

MOLLY
Don’t nove. |If you stay just like
that, ny dress will stay up.
(yelling toward the door)
Jam e! Cancel the tailor! W
figured it out!

| NT. RESTAURANT, SMALL BANQUET HALL - NI GHT

TH RTY PEOPLE sit at a |long banquet table. Molly sits with
Jam e and the rest of the wedding party. At the other end of
the table, Trisha texts. Jame’s fiance, JAMES, stands and
rai ses his gl ass.

JAMES
To ny lovely bride-to-be. Jam e,
you are ny soul mate, ny best
friend, and the |ove of ny
life. OCh, crap...l just said ny
VOWS.

He shoots Jame a worried | ook. Jam e shakes her head and
smles tensely. Everyone el se claps. The best nman, TIM
st ands up.

TIM
Jam e, you’ ve done a nunber on ny
buddy, here. | w sh you both many

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

TIM (cont’ d)
years of wedded bliss. And Jinbo, |
only have one thing to say to you:
you only have..
(1 ooking at his watch)
... 16 hours or so to change your
m nd. Cheers!

Everyone claps. Mdilly tries to get Trisha s attention.
Trisha is texting. Jam e kicks Mdlly. Mlly gives Jame a
nasty | ook, then realizes that everyone' s |ooking at her.
Mol Iy hops to her feet.

MOLLY
Sorry. So - to Jam e and Janes. My
you have a life full of happiness
and bliss? Wait...fuck. Timjust
said bliss, right? Wll, it’s not
i ke anything el se about this
wedding is original. This tine

tomorrow night we' Il all be doing
t he chi cken dance or sone crap |ike
t hat .

Everyone is silent.

MOLLY
(conti nui ng)
Well, you guys wll.

An OLD MAN at the back of the room | aughs. Jam e gestures to
Molly to sit down. Mdlly takes a drink of her chanpagne.

MOLLY
(conti nui ng)
So, I'’mnot sure if anyone el se
knows this, but the night Jam e and
James nmet was very special. Wen
Janmes wal ked up he actually...

JAM E
Mol | y!

MOLLY
What? It’s funny. So when Janes
wal ked up in his dirty jeans and
col l ege sweatshirt, he asked if he
could buy nme a drink. Before he
asked Jam e

Jam e’s nouth drops open. She turns to Janes. Janes, ashen
rai ses his hand weakly.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

JAMES
Uh, Molly, I"mpretty sure | asked
if I could buy a drink for you and
your friend.

MOLLY
No, Janes, | renenber exactly what
happened the night ny sister
abandoned ne at a seedy bar, stuck
me with the check, and nade ne take
a cab home so she could have
unprotected sex with sone drunken
frat boy.

The old man in the back of the room busts a gut.

hits him Everyone starts nurnuring.

TRI SHA
Mol | y!

MOLLY

Hey, welcone to the party, Trisha!

(turning back to the group)
So Janes says, "Can | buy you a
drink?" | say, "Sure, but | have to
use the little girl’s roomfirst."
Bl ah, bl ah, blah. | cone back, and
Jam e’ s wapped around Janes like a
corn husk on a tanale.

The old man | aughs hinself into a coughing fit.

el se sits in silence. Mdlly raises her gl ass.
MOLLY

(conti nui ng)
To the happy couple. Mazel tov!

| NT. RESTAURANT, BATHROOM - NI GHT

H s WFE

Everyone

Ml ly stands at the mirror finishing one glass of chanpagne,

then another. Jam e stonps in; Trisha foll ows,

JAM E

| knew you were going to do this!
MOLLY

| know, | know, we’'re not Jew sh,

but it just felt right.

JAM E
You rui ned ny weddi ng.

texting.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

MOLLY

It’s just the rehearsal dinner.
JAM E

And you ruined it.
MOLLY

Everyone knew I was j oki ng.

(to Trisha)
You knew.
Trisha, still texting, shakes her head.

JAM E

You are so bitter that you can’t
cel ebrate anyone el se’s happi ness.

MOLLY
Sure | can. I'’mcelebrating right
NOW.

JAM E

You just gave a speech about how
Janes hit on your first.

MOLLY
Jam e, you were there. You know
how it happened. .

JAM E
He was trying to get to nme! You
were just in the way, Molly. He'd
never choose soneone as sad,
m serabl e, and ugly as you!

TRI SHA
Jam e, no!
(to Molly)
She just neans on the inside.
(to Jam e)
You neant on the inside, right?

Jam e stornms out. Ml ly shrugs.

MOLLY
She’ s so sensitive when she’s
getting married. Hey! You stopped
texting. Maybe we can finally start
havi ng sone fun

TRI SHA
Mol ly. ..

Mol Iy | ooks at Trisha. Trisha smles and shrugs.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

MOLLY

God dam it. He's here, isn't he?
TRI SHA

|"msorry. | told himnot to cone,

but he said it’s inportant.

MOLLY
This is not going to end well.

TRI SHA
Mol Iy, he m ght be the one.

MOLLY
The one what? The one who nmade you
get a creepy tattoo to show you
that you're the one? You think his
wi fe doesn’t have one of those?

TRI SHA
Fi ance!

MOLLY
Trisha, it doesn’t matter. Even if
he picks you right now, he’ s going
to pick soneone else later. This
guy’s a cheating scunbag.

TRI SHA

He woul dn’t do that.
MOLLY

He 1S doing that. To his fiance.
TRI SHA

You don’t understand. | love him

Trisha crunbles to the floor, crying. M|y crouches next to
her and puts her arm around her.

MOLLY
| was just |ooking forward to our
sl unber party. Plus, |'mbattered

and bruised by ny sister’s harsh
words, and you're | eaving nme for
sone guy you barely know. | m ght
not get over this.

TRI SHA

You big faker. You don't care what
Jam e thinks about you.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

MOLLY
True. But | am pissed that | have
to stay at my parents’ all by
nyself. You're the worst friend
ever.

TRI SHA
Don’t be sad. | heard they have a
full house.

I NT. MOLLY’ S PARENTS HOUSE, DEN - N GHT

Molly lies on a couch, |looking up at the ceiling. On the
floor her cousin DERRICK is illum nated by a | aptop.

MOLLY
So - Derrick. Long tine no
see. You just had a big birthday,
right? Fifteen? Sixteen?

DERRI CK
Twenty.

MOLLY
Twenty. Ww - that makes this..
even nore weird.

| NT. MOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Trisha' s dress drops to the ground, then her bracelet, then
a man’s w de- banded watch. Trisha kisses a nystery man, SK
whose face can’t be seen, their matching tattoos visible.

I NT. MOLLY’ S PARENTS HOUSE, DEN - NI GHT
Derrick’s focused on his conputer. Mlly tries to peek.

MOLLY
What’'re you doin’? Sexting with a
speci al |ady-friend?

Derrick glares at her.

MOLLY
(conti nui ng)
Sorry. Right. No tinme for
girlfriends when you're..
(glancing at his screen)
...studying how to butcher people?

Derrick slans his |laptop closed and gets up.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

MOLLY
(conti nui ng)
Wait - Aunt Katie probably didn’t
| et you drink at dinner, did she?

CUT TG A LITTLE WH LE LATER

Derrick and Molly sit on the couch watching TV. Mdlly fills
a glass wwith wine froma box. Derrick has a beer.

MOLLY
You know what else | don't I|ike
about Jam e? Selfish! Mking us al
conme here to dress up in ugly
dresses while she plays the pretty,
pretty princess.

Derrick burps.

MOLLY
(conti nui ng)
And you know about her weird flute
thing, right? Just picked it up one
day and poof! Perfect. Just |ike
sone freaky little 3rd grade elf.

DERRI CK
She’s al ways nice to ne.

MOLLY
Just because she passes you the
gravy on Thanksgi vi ng doesn’t nean
she likes you.

I NT. MOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

SK stands behind Trisha, his face still unseen. He pulls her
hands up over her head, hooks them around his neck, and

hol ds her in front of a large mrror. She withes in

pl easur e.

SK
Look at yourself, and say
beautiful . "

m

Trisha tries to w ggle away.

TRI SHA
| feel shy.

SK pulls her arns up and turns her back toward the mrror.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

SK

12.

Don’t you wanna have sone fun?

Tri sha nods.

I NT. MOLLY’ S PARENTS HOUSE, DEN - NI GHT
DERRI CK
Why are you talking to ne?
MOLLY
What are you tal king about?
DERRI CK
You usual ly ignore ne.
MOLLY
| do not.
DERRI CK
You do, too.
MOLLY
Fine. But it’s not ignoring, per
se. | just...tune you out
soneti nes.
DERRI CK
What ?
MOLLY

Not sure if you know this, but
sonetimes, when you're getting

ready to tal k, you

make t hese

little pops and wheezes. They seem
like they’'re going to be words,
sonmeday, but after the first few
fake outs, | tune you out.

DERRI CK
| have a condition.

MOLLY

Yeah, and | have 20/20 hearing, so
seriously, get it fixed.

Derrick attenpts to reply but
throat. Molly points at him

MOLLY
(conti nui ng)
That's what |'mtal

his words get stuck in his

ki ng about.



13.

| NT. MOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Trisha cries, a gag in her nouth, still held in front of the
mrror by SK. He puts a knife in one of her hands and
envel opes her hand in his.

SK
Say it.
TRI SHA
(rmuf fl ed)

| "' m beauti ful.

SK slides the knife, still in Trisha' s hand, down her arm
and to the tattoo on her wi st.

SK
Say |’ m beautiful, and nmy beauty
hurts ot her people.

Tri sha shakes her head. SK presses the knife into her
wist, cutting a line bel ow her tatt oo.

TRI SHA
(rmuf fl ed)
| hurt other people! | hurt other
peopl e!

SK
Well, I'"'mglad you could finally
admt it. That’s the nobst inportant
part.

SK ki sses Trisha's neck

SK
(conti nui ng)
And now |’ m going to make sure you
never do it again.

I NT. MOLLY’ S PARENTS HOUSE, DEN - N GHT

MOLLY
Derrick, I’"'mgoing to tell you
sonet hi ng that no one has ever told
you before.

DERRI CK
| get it, | talk funny.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

MOLLY
No - there’'s nore. Your spine is
curved, your breath is rank, and
you have oddly thick earl obes. And
the dead body stuff you're into -
totally creepy.

DERRI CK
|’ m doing research. I’mgoing to go
to nortuary school.

MOLLY
Look, Derrick - I don’t judge.

Jam e m ght not want to hang out
with you, but I'’mhere, having the
best adult cousin sl eepover ever.
Perhaps the first one. Hopefully

t he | ast.

DERRI CK
You' re only down here because ny
nom t ook your room
MOLLY
Possi bly. She’d better not touch
any of ny stuff.
CUT TO A FEW HOURS LATER

Mol Iy and Derrick are asl eep on the couch.

| NT. MOTEL ROOM - NI GHT
SK picks up his watch and the bracelet fromthe floor.

CUT TO BATHROOM
Trisha’s hand hangs over the edge of the tub, blood dripping
on the mat next to the knife.
| NT. MOLLY' S PARENTS HOUSE, DEN - MORNI NG
Mol ly is passed out half-on, half-off the bl owup mattress.
Derrick snores on the couch, hugging the enpty box of w ne.

Mol Iy’ s nother, CAROL, enters.

CARCL
Upsy-dai sy, pretty girl.

Carol |eaves. Neither Mlly nor Derrick nove.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

MOLLY
|’m pretty sure she nmeans you

I NT. MOLLY’ S PARENTS HOUSE, HALLWAY - MORNI NG

Mol Iy shuffles down the hallway in her dress, on her phone,
listening to Trisha' s voicemail nessage. Derrick exits the
bat hroom in khakis and a dress shirt, hair slicked down.

MOLLY
(whi speri ng)
Hey, hangover. How ’bout a bl oody
Mary?

Derrick hops back into the bathroom and sl ans the door.
Mol Iy stops and | ooks at herself in a mirror on the wall.

MOLLY
(after the voicemail beep)
Trisha, where the hell are you?
| ook |i ke a muppet on steroids over
here. ..

Mol |y’ s phone beeps. The screen shows an incomng call from
Trisha. Molly clicks over..

MOLLY
| am gonna kill...
(pause)
Yes, this is Mdlly Singer.



