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SMASH CUT TGO

| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT
OVERHEAD SHOT:
of M LO STARTLI NG awake, PANTI NG from a ni ght mare.

Across the roomsits RICK, indifferent, engrossed in study
by lanplight at his desk. The roomis crowded with the beds
on opposite sides, and a desk for each of the roonmates.

Ri ck | ooks up briefly, annoyed.

MIlo | ooks at him catching his BREATH He finally manages
to get hinself together.

M LO
You ever have ni ght mares of being
alone in the world?

Rl CK
No.

M LO
Li ke, you wake up to find that
nobody but you exists anynore? In
your dreanf

Rl CK
No.

M 1o ponders this, then rolls over in his bed to go back to
sl eep.

| NT. BATHROOM - MORNI NG

Rick is brushing his teeth

ON M RROR

as Mlo wal ks up to the door and watches Rick brush. Rick
stops brushi ng.

Rl CK
VWhat ?

M LO
s this a dreanf



Rl CK
VWhat ?

M LO
You ever have troubl e separating
dreans fromreality?

Ri ck goes back to brushing.

Rl CK
No.

M LO
&ood. Is this a dreamthen?

Ri ck doesn’t answer, just stares at Mlo. MIlo gets the

nmessage, wal ks away. Rick shakes his head, confounded, then
SPI TS and WASHES.

| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT

Rick and Ml o are both studying at their desks by |anplight.
MIlo | ooks up at Rick, curious.

M LO
Do you exist?

Ri ck doesn’t even | ook up.

Rl CK
Coul d you shut up?

M LO
| hope you do. Exist.

Ml o stands up, clinbs into bed.

M LO
"Ni ght.

MIlo turns off his |anp.

| NT. APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Both M1o and Rick are at their desks, but this tine they're
facing each other, LAUGHI NG feeling liberated fromtheir
st udi es.

M LO
--and then she woke up, and we were
all just laughing, cuz she doesn’t

( MORE)



M LO (cont’d)
know she has a, |like a French
nmust ache you know- -

RI CK
(1 aughi ng)
That' s hilarious. Hlarious, man.

SI NGLE:
of Mlo as he stands up and heads over to his drawers.

M LO
Hang on, | have a picture.

HOLD ON

Ml o as he begi ns RUVWAGQ NG t hrough his drawers. He gl ances
over his shoulder, smling, but he freezes and his snile
slowl y fades.

REVEAL :
where Rick was sitting, except he’'s not there anynore.
MIlo turns around, his face oddly bl ank.

M LO

Ri ck?
(sil ence)

Ri ck?

Mlo finally gets his legs to nove, eases toward R ck’'s
desk. He investigates Rick’s chair suspiciously.

M LO
(to the chair, plainly)
That’ s not funny, man.

He pokes at the space where Rick should be sitting, but his
finger doesn’t touch anything. He pokes again. H's face
remai ns furrowed and i nexpressive.

He waves his hand in front of where Rick’s face should be.
He catches hinsel f, shakes his head at hinself. Then he
begi ns waving his hand in front of his own face. Playing
peek- a- boo.

Rick’s still not there.

Slowy, MIlo sits in the chair. He swvels, |ooks around at
the rest of the room Not hing.

He stands up, wal ks over to the bathroom



| NTERCUT AS NEEDED:

| NT. BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The door PUSHES open, revealing MIo s shadow figure. MIo
reaches over and FLICKS the light on, revealing his

f eat ures.

OVER THE SHOULDER:

of MIlo as he | ooks around at the bathroom

He takes one tentative step into the bathroom || ooks around.
The shower curtain is open, nobody’'s there.

He | eans around to | ook behind the door, nobody’s there.

He steps back out of the bathroom confused. He FLICKS the
Iight OFF and then ON agai n.

Not hi ng.
OFF, ON.
Not hi ng.
OFF, ON.
Sane story.
OFF.

M| o steps backward, shell-shocked. Frozen.

| NT. APARTMENT - EARLY MORNI NG

It’s too dark to see clearly. W hear BREATH NG sheets
RUSTLI NG Then a |ight COVES ON.

It’s MIo. He sees Rick asleep in his bed, and a wave of
relief hits him He falls back in his bed, calmng hinself.
| NT. APARTMENT - SUNRI SE

Mlo is at his desk, trying to distract hinmself in his
st udi es.

Ri ck AWAKENS, YAWNS.

He gl ances over to where M|l o’s working, squints confusedly.



Rl CK
M I o?

MIlo | ooks up imrediately, happy to talk to Rick.

M LO
Yeah?

Ri ck doesn’t say anything, just |ooks around in a norning
daze.

Rl CK
(1 oudly)
M | o!

M LO
(frowni ng)
Yeah, what ?

Rick sits up in bed, still not acknow edging MIo. They both
| ook equally confused. Finally, Rick stands up and wal ks
over to Mlo. Shuts Mlo’ s light off. Wal ks back and sits
down on the edge of his bed.

MIlo is frowning, confused and a little upset. He reaches
over and TURNS his | anp back ON.

Rick’s head snaps to. He's i medi atel y awakened, fear
crossing his eyes. He stares at the |anp.

MIlo stares at Ri ck.

Rl CK
M I o?

M LO
Uh, yeah, I'’mright here.
RI CK

(not heari ng)
Huh.

Mlo scows, realizes Rick’s probably playing a joke.

M LO
Ch, yeah, very funny Rick

Ri ck stands up and wal ks into the bathroom He turns the
l[ight on. Mlo sits still, trying to figure out what’s going
on.

Finally he stands up, |ooking determ ned. He wal ks toward
t he bat hroom



M LO
kay, stop it, Rick. I don’t know
what you’'re--

OVER THE SHOULDER:

of MIlo as he shuts up, having arrived at the bathroom door.
Rick is standing at the sink, BRUSH NG But MIlo's
reflection doesn’'t showin the mrror.

M| o stands frozen, eyes wi de in shock.

Rick SPITS and WASHES it down the sink, then turns around
and starts to walk out. M1l o DODGES at the | ast second,
wat ches Ri ck pass by, oblivious to M1 o.

He turns back to the mrror, tentatively walks into the
bat hroom He cones to a stop. He still doesn’t have a
reflection.

LATER

Mlo is Ilying in his bed, his face bl ank, watching R ck PACK
his school material. Rick gets everything together, heads
out the door.

M LO
Bye.

VEDI UM

of Mlo sitting up in his bed, his face unnoving. The al arm
cl ock beside himreads 7:57.

DI SSCLVE TGO
SAME SHOT,

Mlo sitting in the exact same position, but the clock now
reads 12: 00.

There’s a KNOCK, and M|l o' s eyes bolt to the door as he
cones out of his stupor.

He gets out of bed and wal ks over to the door. Reluctantly,
he OPENS it.

In the doorway stands a WOMAN i n her 50s. Her eyes go w de.
She doesn’t see M1l o. She peers in.

Mlo SWNGS the door gently back-and-forth, causing the
woman to junp. She backs off, eyes w de, before turning and
wal ki ng away as fast as possible.



Mlo gently SWNGS the door shut. He stands still.

| NT. APARTMENT - EVEN NG

ON

the door. W can hear soneone UNLOCKI NG t he door fromthe
ot her side. The door swi ngs open and in wal ks R ck. He
beel i nes for his desk.

REVEAL:

Mlo, lying on the floor, unnoving.

Rick sits down, then glances over to M| o's side of the
room Does a doubl e take.

ON
an enpty pharnmaceutical bottle on M1 o’ s desk.

Slowy, Rick’s eyes shift to where Mlo lay, on the floor
next to the desk. He stands up, walks up to M| o’ s body.
Toes it. Kicks it. MIlo s body remains unresponsive. Rick
stands still for a nmonent, hands on his hips. Then he wal ks
back to his desk and sits down.

FADE QUT.



