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THE BREAK-UP

By

Rhys Herron

INT. CAR – NIGHT
We see two people kissing passionately: 

SARAH (25) with long brunette hair – she really is an Angel to look at; brown eyes and the most beautiful face the world has ever seen.

Kissing her is STEVEN, her BOSS. He’s 45, with a mixture of grey and black hair. He’s quite good-looking.

CLIVE (V.O)

Sarah. My girlfriend

(More)

We see STEVEN rubbing her crotch…her panties rolled down to her thigh

CLIVE (V.O)

(CONT)
And that’s Steven. Her boss

STEVEN and SARAH kiss passionately, almost EATING EACHOTHER with such passion. They stop for a minute to look deep into each other’s eyes…deep into their soul

SARAH

You love me?

STEVEN

Yes. 

(More)

Looks down at his wet fingers

STEVEN
(CONT)

…and I love ‘her’ too.

They smile and in an instant, they begin kissing passionately. She lets out soft moans. He begins kissing her cheek…her neck, and with it, she closes her eyes and lets out soft pleasurable moans

SUDDENLY, THE SCREEN FREEZES

CLIVE (V.O)

This has been going on for four months.

THE SCREEN CONTINUES AGAIN.

They stop and SARAH moves onto STEVEN. STEVEN’S 4-by-4 is large and spacious – obviously he has money. A lot of money…and perhaps that is why she was with him. Maybe, we don’t know. 

CLIVE (V.O)

(CONT)

It was love and I was completely oblivious to it.

She gets on top of him, and begins to straddle him, adding a few bounces. They begin moaning together in a harmonic—

QUICK CUT TO

MONTAGE

- She’s on top of him, this time she’s completely naked. She bounces on him fast
- They appear in the back seat, cramped slightly, however STEVEN finds room to be on top of her, thrusting

- CLOSE-UP of SARAH’S lips, parted and quickly moaning.
- STEVEN’S FACE relaxed, suddenly, his face distorts and grunts loudly

- They sit in the front seat. SARAH buttons her shirt, while STEVEN rests a scrunched-up tissue on the dashboard, and we hear a ZIP being pulled up

CUT TO:

INT. CAR / DRIVING – NIGHT
There is a relaxed atmosphere, but STEVEN looks worried like something is on his mind. SARAH looks relaxed, content, with a slight smile on her face as she looks out at the passing shops 

STEVEN

I want to tell you something

SARAH

Yeah?

STEVEN

We’ve been doing this for four months, right?

SARAH

It’ll be four tomorrow. Why?

STEVEN

Truth is, Sarah, I want you to end it with Clive.

SARAH

How about you tell your wife?

STEVEN

Told her yesterday

SARAH

Well, in that case, I’ll end it.

STEVEN

Good. Think about us, baby.

SARAH smiles at him and leans over to kiss him on the cheek

SARAH

I love you

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN / DINNING ROOM
We see CLIVE, a tall 25-year-old man with short-brown hair and very slim. He’s at an oven, cooking dinner. 

CUT TO:

ZOOM IN ON CALANDER:

“August 27th – Our Anniversary” 
CUT TO:

We see CLIVE smiling, with the music on – bit of HANDEL’S SARABANDE
He stirs the pot – Spaghetti – and smiles 

CLIVE

She’ll love this

He takes a sip of wine and refills it. 

CUT TO:

We see CLIVE setting down the two plates of Spaghetti with a thick, red sauce. He pours her wine, but just refills his. 

The room is dark but with the aid of the four candles keeping the place dimly lit. 

He looks at it, admires it for a minute. 

He goes fills an empty vase of roses and SARAH’S favourite flowers – some Anemones and Acacia

CLIVE walks over to the RADIO and switches it OFF.

He puts a few finishing touches. 
Nervous, he looks at his watch. 7:45pm

CLIVE
Don’t be late, baby.

He takes a deep inhale and exhales slowly

Suddenly, the phone rings--

CUT TO:

INT. CAR – NIGHT

The car drives along the road

SARAH

Kind of late, but it shouldn’t matter.

STEVEN

Yeah. It won’t matter

(MORE)

They drive outside a LARGE, MODERN HOUSE in a modest, well-kept estate

STEVEN

(CONT)
Say “Hi” to Clive.

SARAH

Okay hunny

(MORE)

She leans in and they kiss


SARAH

(CONT)

‘Bye.

She steps out and walks along to the door

 CUT TO:

INT. HOUSE / HALLWAY

CLIVE is on the phone to NANCI, his friend

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

--Yeah I’m quite nervous. 

NANCI (O.S)

--Don’t worry! I wish you could have been at the party tonight, but I’m also happy you and her are okay.

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

Well, she’s been acting very weird lately. I just hope this—

KEYS CHIME AND THE FRONT DOOR OPENS WITH A SOFT CREEK
CLIVE [ON PHONE]
--Hey, I gotta go here. Talk to you later!

He hangs up the phone and walks over to her to hug

They embrace, but she’s not “quite into it”.

CLIVE

Hey baby!

He takes off her coat and rests it on the banister.

She smiles and he guides her into the DINING ROOM

CLIVE

(Concern)

Is there something on your mind, Hun?

SARAH

No

INT. KITCHEN / DINING ROOM
She walks into the DINING ROOM and looks at the table being set with Spaghetti in swan-white bowls; steam filtering from them. 

Sitting in a vase, are the flowers.

Candles flicker and dance

She looks shocked and completely surprised.

SARAH

Oh my God.

CLIVE

(Shy)

Yeah, wasn’t sure about it all. 

But Happy Anniversary, babe!
She looks at him. To tell him about STEVEN is going to be harder.

SARAH

(Distant…Shocked)

Yeah…Happy Anniversary

CLIVE looks at her…he notices she isn’t “herself”

CLIVE

(Great concern)

Baby, what’s wrong?

SARAH

Nothing

CLIVE

There’s something wrong. What’s the matter?

SARAH

Nothing at all

CLIVE

There—

SARAH

(Raises voice slightly)

Nothing!

(Pause)

Okay? Nothing is wrong baby

SARAH walks past him and walks to the sink, and stares outside the window into the pitch-dark night

CLIVE

You love me?

SARAH

Hmm

CLIVE

That a yes or no?

SARAH

Hmm

CLIVE

You know - I don’t know what the fuck is wrong with you anymore. 

You haven’t said “I love you” in two weeks – that isn’t like you. 

I mean, I know everything is on your mind – that promotion. Your mother…But you could at least stop giving me the cold shoulder for once

SARAH

Sorry.

CLIVE

Don’t be so fucking rude. I mean, look. I made you dinner. I got you your favourite flowers – the only thing I want is you to say “I love you”—

SARAH

(Plainly/Uninterestingly)

I love you

CLIVE

Oh, give me some fucking enthusiasm Sarah!

A pause…Butterflies are probably swelling and fluttering around her stomach and thoughts rattling around her head.
CLIVE

What have I done wrong? Have I said something?

Is it your anxiety? Have you been taking your medicine?

(MORE)

A pause
CLIVE
(CONT)

What have I done wrong!? Have I done something wrong?

It’s been two weeks without “I love yous” and

A month without love or affection with me

(MORE)

Something flicks on inside him. Quick enough you could see it flashing before his eyes

CLIVE

(CONT)
You don’t love me anymore, don’t you?

SARAH

…No.

CLIVE

(Getting annoyed)

Okay, so what did I do wrong!?

(MORE)

Silence

CLIVE

(CONT)

(Raises voice)

Answer me!
She turns around and looks at him… She is crying. A little tear travels down her face
SARAH

(Upset…stuttering)

I’ve…I’ve been seeing someone

CLIVE freezes. He then steps into the kitchen towards her slightly. He looks into her face with a dead-expression

CLIVE

(Shocked)

What?

SARAH

I’m sorry…I—

CLIVE

I don’t get it…What?

SARAH

I’ve been seeing someone else. 

CLIVE

How?! I mean, when? 

SARAH

No one you know

CLIVE

I don’t get any of this. What did I do?

SARAH

Nothing…It was me

CLIVE

But I must have done something?!

SARAH

I’m ending this. Tonight

Clive looks at her. His lip begins to tremble. He’s in complete shock—

CLIVE

You can’t end this!? 

You need to tell me what I did wrong!?

SARAH

I just don’t love you anymore. Not for a month.

CLIVE

Who are you fucking?

SARAH

Excuse me?

CLIVE

Who are you fucking? Is he good?

SARAH

Steven.

He looks at her, even more shocked

CLIVE

Steven!? You’ve been fucking Steven?

For how long have you been seeing him?

SARAH

Four months

He runs into the HALLWAY

INT. HALLWAY

He lifts up a phone and is about to dial it when SARAH enters

SARAH

Don’t! Clive, don’t

Clive begins to cry; sobbing so much he can’t get a breath. He looks at her

CLIVE

(Sobbing)

Why!? I have a right to ring the fucker!
SARAH

Clive…you can’t. It’s me you should be angry at


CLIVE hits the wall behind him and slides down. He grips his hair with his hand and tugs on it tightly while sobbing and crying hard. He begins to WAIL as he screws his face up. Soon afterwards, he suffers a panic attack – breathing heavily and choking on his breath
SARAH

I’m sorry

He gets up and rushes past her. He gets a bowl and THROWS IT at the wall creating an ART-WORK of smeared SPAGHETTI on the wall

SARAH watches with hopelessness. She brought this upon herself. 

INT. KITCHEN / DINING ROOM
CLIVE goes over to a pot of and throws it onto the wall. He grabs a wine bottle and SMASHES IT on the ground.

He falls on tiled-floor with his knees

CLIVE

(Sobbing/wailing)

Five years…Five years we have been together.

We met on fucking Facebook, remember?

SARAH says nothing. Just watches him

CLIVE

(CONT)

You lived in PA. I lived in London.

We were always like “It wouldn’t work” and it did.

We managed to make it work. Fought through two years of college and the money to see you, we finally met.
He looks behind at her. Eyes red with sadness

CLIVE

(CONT)

I don’t get it. We were perfectly happy

SARAH

I know. It just…it wasn’t working

CLIVE

Why am I being the victim here? 

You cheated on me for how long again?

SARAH

(Softly)

…Four months

CLIVE

Louder!
SARAH

(A little louder)

Four months.

He looks at her with disgust. A long, heavy pause…
CLIVE

(Pissed off)

Five…fucking…years for an asshole, like Steven, to come along, and ruin EVERYTHING!

He SWIPES everything off the table EXCEPT the CANDLES
He looks at her with eyes that could kill

SARAH

Sorry.

CLIVE

(Raises voice; fucking furious)

IT WAS FIVE FUCKING YEARS SARAH!!

He grabs his wine, drinks it ALL in one gulp and CHUCKS it near SARAH’S feet

CLIVE

FIVE! FUCKING! YEARS!!
SARAH

(Retaliating back)

It’s not like we were married or anything!

CLIVE

MARRIED!?

He brings out a small box and SLAMS it with DEAFENING FORCE on the table 

CLIVE

We could have been tonight!

She looks at it. Timid and reluctant, she gives in and opens it up. Inside, there is a $6,000 gold ring with a large diamond. It’s beautiful.

She begins to well up

CLIVE

(Saddened)

…We could have been married. But you blew it away

SARAH

Sorry

CLIVE

Did you fuck him tonight?

SARAH

Maybe… 

He looks at her with a sickening expression
CLIVE

You fucking whore! You fucked a married man on our anniversary?!

SARAH

(Shy)

…Yeah. I mean. We never! 
I mean, we were, but I said no, because I didn’t want to. So we never! We just kissed. 
That’s all. Just kissed and we came here. 
And he was like “So you want to be with me” and shit and I was like “Maybe. Let me speak it out with Clive” because…Because I still love you Baby!

He looks at her, fucking fuming mad. 

CLIVE

I hate you. Don’t you DARE BULLSHIT ME!

Don’t you FUCKING dare, Sarah! 

DON’T YOU FUCKING DARE!

He grabs a wine bottle and chucks it on the wall beside SARAH
SARAH
What the fuck!? Don’t throw things at me!

I’m sorry! This is what I want. Deal with it!

CLIVE

(Angry)

DON’T THROW!? 

Sarah! You just threw your FUCKING life away!

Good luck. Have a great fucking life. You’ll regret it!

SARAH

I won’t regret it.

CLIVE

You’re a heartless bitch

He storms out of the room and out of the house. As he goes out, he lifts his CELL PHONE off a table

CUT TO:

EXT. HOUSE – NIGHT
He opens his CAR, ignites it and drives off

CUT TO:

INT. CAR / DRIVING – NIGHT

CLIVE drives along an empty part of town. 

QUICK FLASHBACK

INT. ROOM - DAY
We see a pink room with CLIVE and SARAH painting it. SARAH wears a white apron and she flicks CLIVE with paint
They laugh and giggle as each other begin FLICKING paint at each other. SARAH then tackles CLIVE, rests him against the wall, and they begin to kiss…

Suddenly, she begins PAINTING his face with the pink paint

SMASH CUT TO

INT. CAR – NIGHT

He shuts his eyes tightly. Tears stream down his face. He turns on the RADIO – “The Red Violin” plays – he switches it off suddenly.

He looks at the phone. Suddenly, it RINGS. “HOUSE”… He grabs it, and pressed “END CALL”.

He scrolls through the CONTACTS and finds NANCI, whom he calls.

Beep-beep…Beep-beep…Beep-bee-

NANCI answers. 

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

(Distant and sad)

…can I come to your place?

NANCI (O.S)

Hey Clive! Uhmm, sure! Why?

Aren’t you and Sarah meant to be doing…you know…right now?

She lets out a little giggle. CLIVE, on the other hand, begins to cry a little.

NANCI (O.S)

…Clive?

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

Can I please come over?

NANCI (O.S)

(Deep concern in her voice)

Clive? Clive what happened. Where is Sarah?

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

I…She broke up with me. I need comforting

Silence… We can hear her breathing.

NANCI (O.S)

I…She what?

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

Can…Please?

NANCI (O.S)

Clive. Head here now.

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

(Shy, child-like voice)

Can…can I continue to phone you?

NANCI (O.S)

Yeah, you can Hun. What happened?

He begins to cry. Deep, long wails. We see his face screwed. Silent cries:

NANCI (O.S)

Babe… What happened? 

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

(Sobbing)

She said she was screwing Steven
NANCI (O.S)

Steven? Her Boss!?

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

Yeah. 
I don’t know what to do.

NANCI (O.S)

You come here is what you do!
Are you near?

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

I’m 10 minutes away. I’ll see you there

NANCI (O.S)

It’s fine. You get here as soon as you can.

I’ll make you a cup of tea, okay?

CLIVE [ON PHONE]

(Softly)

…thank you.

He ends the call. He wipes his tears. PHONE RINGS AGAIN – “HOUSE”. It vibrates and vibrates. 

CLIVE ignores it. 

We enter a neighbourhood and he takes a left into a large modern house with beautiful red brick – not like you can see much in the dark.

He steps outside his car and—

CUT TO:

INT. NANCI’S HOUSE

A knock at the door, and NANCI – a petite girl with short, brunette hair walks up. She opens it and, standing shivering, is CLIVE. NANCI is his best friend, but also an ex-lover. She speaks with a slight BOSTON accent:
NANCI

Clive!

She hugs him tightly and he holds onto her tightly

CUT TO:

INT. NANCI’S HOUSE / LIVING ROOM

We see CLIVE sitting on a vibrant-maroon SOFA. He’s sitting, leaning his arms on his legs and looking down at the ground.

NANCI walks in with two cups-of-tea and sits down beside him, and edges close.

She sets their cups on a small glass table and looks at him, and rests her arm around his shoulder and pulls him close.

CLIVE is quiet. “Staring into space”

CLIVE

I love her.

NANCI

(Comforting)

I know, Hun. I know you do.

She has NO right to do this to you.

CLIVE

…I love her so fucking much

He begins to well up a little

NANCI coo’s him and snuggles into him.

NANCI

You don’t deserve her.

Okay? 

CLIVE

I tried.

NANCI

(Without a beat)

I know you did, Hun.

He rests his head on her breast and stares into space.
CLIVE

(Laughing a little)

At least you wouldn’t do this to me.

NANCI

I know babe. I wouldn’t.

He gets up and looks at her. They look into each other’s eyes

NANCI

(CONT)

I’m too good to do that.

CLIVE smiles a little. He’s shy and quiet. 

CLIVE

Thanks for letting me come in.

I needed somewhere.

NANCI

Baby, don’t you worry.

He gets his cup-of-tea and takes a sip. NANCI watches him. He sets it down again

CLIVE

She’s tried to ring me twice.

NANCI

Ignore?

CLIVE

Yeah.

NANCI

Good. So…She’s been…You know?

CLIVE

Yeah. Four months—

NANCI

(Exclaims quietly)

Four months!?

CLIVE

Yeah.

NANCI

Jesus Christ. 

CLIVE

I don’t want to go back

NANCI

Baby, I have a spare room.

You KNOW you can be here any time you want.

CLIVE

Thank you.

She snuggles him again

NANCI

Feeling a little bit better?

CLIVE

Yeah. 

FADE OUT

FADE IN TO LATER

We see CLIVE lying on another couch. TV is on quietly. 

NANCI is in a SPARE BEDROOM, fixing it up. 

She signs a little.

We see CLIVE’S eyes closing…and opening. He looks very tired.

Footsteps thump down the stairs and NANCI walks into the LIVING ROOM.

NANCI

You look tired.

CLIVE

Yeah. I am.

He sits up and NANCI sits down beside him. They lock eyes. Slowly, they edge in together…and they kiss each other’s lips. They continue to kiss a little more until the PHONE RINGS

RING-RING! RING-RING! 

They disconnect from the KISS and NANCI mouths “Sorry”

She walks off to fetch the phone. CLIVE looks as she goes off. He’s completely messed up emotionally.

NANCI (O.S)

Hello?

CLIVE GETS UP and peeks around the corner. He mouths “Sarah?” 

She nods. She looks a little bit furious

He mouths “I’m not here!”

NANCI [ON PHONE]

Yeah he is here

He looks at her and shrugs as in “Why the fuck did you do that!?”

NANCI [ON PHONE]

He just said you broke up…What?

He’s sleeping on the couch at the moment

(More)

CLIVE walks up and both of them lean against a long radiator together, standing close.

NANCI [ON PHONE]
(CONT)

What? He broke up with you?

That’s odd. I thought he loved you...

She looks at CLIVE with a disgusted expression.

NANCI [ON PHONE]

(CONT)

…Yeah. I thought so too. Anyway, you want me to pass anything on? Okay. Rightio…I’ll have a word, don’t you worry about him Hun. He’s in the wrong. Don’t worry.

She hangs up. Without a beat, CLIVE looks at her:

CLIVE

Bullshit?

NANCI

Totally

CLIVE looks upset again and awfully down.

NANCI

(Cont)

She said you broke up with her.

It looks like she wasn’t worth it in the end.

CLIVE

Yeah. I wish she wasn’t like that.

NANCI cuddles him tightly

NANCI

She was never worth it, Clive

(She looks at him)

You get some sleep. 

CLIVE

What did she want me to know?

NANCI

Eh, she just wanted to know that you 
-forgot something.
CLIVE

Hmm

NANCI

You get some sleep, okay?

CLIVE

Okay.

She takes him upstairs by the hand

CUT TO:

INT. NANCI’S HOUSE – SPARE BEDROOM

The bedroom isn’t much, just a large wardrobe, a single bed, and a dressing table.

NANCI

Sorry it isn’t much

CLIVE

Thank you. 
It’s just for tonight. 

NANCI

If I were you, Clive, I wouldn’t go back.

You can stay here for as long as you want.

CLIVE

I can’t. I’m a useless fuck

NANCI

Not like I remember.

CLIVE

You mean sex-wise or personality-wise?

NANCI

Both…Now, go to bed okay?
CLIVE

Okay.

He sits on the bed. She sits down beside him

NANCI

Come here…

She opens her arms and CLIVE hugs her.

CLIVE

I don’t know what I could do without you.

NANCI

I’m here for you.


CLIVE

What time is it?

NANCI

3.30am.

CLIVE

Okay.

NANCI

Goodnight, babe.
She gets up and smiles. She closes the door tight and we hear footsteps thump down the stairs.

He takes off his jeans and shirt. He turns off the small lamp that is lighting the room, and climbs into the bed in his grey boxers.

FADE OUT TO BLACKNESS

INT. CLIVE’S HOUSE – NIGHT
We see SARAH sitting at the table. Everything seems to be cleared up, from the Table anyway. In the far right-hand corner, we see suitcases. 
STEVEN walks into SCENE washing a dish. He walks up to her, sits down, and the couple share a kiss.

STEVEN

You did a good thing. 

You and us…

She smiles half-heartedly. In front of her is the phone.

SARAH

Yeah.

FADE OUT

CREDITS ROLL

THE END
