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II-9 INT. MICHAEL AND JEFF’'S APARTMENT - DAY

Jeff is in the apartment watching this and laughing. In the
distance we hear a woman’s scream. It gets closer, stops,
then closer. Sandy enters, finishing her primal scream. She
makes her way through the apartment, abusing one of
‘Dorothy’s’ wigs on a wig stand, throwing ‘Dorothy’s’ clothes
out the window, tossing a pair of her shoes, and finally
playing tug of war with a dress she tries to rip.

SANDY
I'm gonna rip this. I'm gonna rip
it. I'm gonna rip it till it’'s
ripped!

It wins. She collapses in exhaustion onto a chair.

JEFF
So, you heard?

SANDY
This is a new low, even for me.

JEFF
Is it, though?

SANDY
What is my life, Jeff? I'm thirty
seve-- two, unemployed, broke, and
alone. It’s just so hard to be
chasing so many dreams, and not
catch one.

JEFF
Sandy, stop using Michael'’s
narcissism as an excuse for your
lack of success.

SANDY
Glass houses, Jeff! Or to use a
quote from your latest play, oh
right, there isn’t one. What I say
may annoy you, but at least I have
something to say.
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JEFF
That you’re stuck on a guy who has
rendered you emotionally paralyzed?

SANDY
At least I'm not stuck in the same
sentence.

JEFF

Trust me, if I was writing this,
I'd put us both out of our misery.

SANDY
Then write it! Write something. Unless
you’ve run out of creativity.

JEFF
You're judging me on creativity?
You named your cat Whiskers! That’s
like naming your kid ‘Eyebrows’.

SANDY
Well you know what, Jeff? My cat
wrote a play!

JEFF
Sandy, you are a frustrating and
chaotic woman, and it’s beyond
distressing how incredibly aroused
I am right now.

SANDY
Oh my God, are you hitting on me?!

JEFF
I'm suddenly and irrationally
inspired and stimulated by your
defiant, neurotic self destruction.
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SANDY
Well your slovenly, passive,
overgrown apathy is really hot to
me right now as well. No wait, this
is a bad idea.

He grabs her and kisses her. She pulls away. Then...

SANDY (CONT'D)
I will ride you. Then I will own
you.

She then pulls him into the bedroom, awkwardly ripping each
other’s clothes off.
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