
NICE GUY

Written by

Clay Malone



TITLE CARD: I. THE BREAKUP

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY1 1

Three young adults lounge around the living room of a nice 
apartment.

NOAH, 24, is a small, unassuming man. Average in just about 
every way. He sits next to CARLA, also 24. She has the look 
of someone who never updated their high-school wardrobe. 
Noah’s hand is on her thigh.

Across from them is TOMMY, 25. His clothes don’t fit quite 
right, and their bagginess adds to his image of a slacker.

CARLA
(to Noah)

We wanted to talk to you.

NOAH
About what?

TOMMY
Well, we just wanted to say-

NOAH
“We?”

Noah takes his hand off Carla’s thigh. She scoots away from 
him.

CARLA
We... I... wanted to tell you in 
person.

Noah just stares at her.

TOMMY
Noah, Carla and I have... well...

CARLA
I’m breaking up with you.

NOAH
What?

TOMMY
We’ve been-

CARLA
Tommy, please.



NOAH
What the hell is going on?

TOMMY
(to Carla)

I thought you said we wanted to do 
it together.

CARLA
No, I said let me do the talking.

NOAH
HEY!

Silence.

Carla and Tommy look at Noah, surprised, almost like they 
forgot he was there.

NOAH (CONT’D)
Will one of you please tell me what 
the fuck is going on.

CARLA
I’m breaking up with you.

TOMMY
We’ve been sleeping together.

Noah, wide-eyed, stands up.

NOAH
You fucked my best friend?

CARLA
I mean, to be fair, your best 
friend fucked me too.

Tommy stands up and taps Noah on the arm.

TOMMY
(half-whisper)

Just so you know, I didn’t want-

CARLA
Tommy, can you please shut the fuck 
up?

Noah starts to walk towards the door.

NOAH
Six years. Six fucking years... 
Fuck you.

He leaves, SLAMMING the door behind him.

Carla sighs heavily. Tommy sits down next to her.
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CARLA
Are you fucking kidding me? We 
talked for like an hour-

A KNOCK at the door.

Carla goes over and opens it. It’s Noah.

NOAH
He’s my ride.

Carla frowns.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I’d walk, but it’s like three 
miles.

INT. CAR - DAY2 2

Noah stares out of the window while Tommy drives.

TOMMY
Fredo’s is having some pretty 
killer lunch deals. You want to 
swing by?

NOAH
No.

TOMMY
You sure? I’ll buy.

NOAH
Please take me home.

TOMMY
Sure, sure. Yeah. Totally 
understandable.

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING - AFTERNOON - ESTABLISHING3 3

Tommy pulls up in front of Noah’s apartment building.

INT./EXT. CAR - AFTERNOON4 4

Noah gets out of the car and closes the door. Tommy rolls the 
window down.

TOMMY
Hey man.
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Noah sighs. He turns around and leans his head in the window.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
I know this whole thing’s been a 
little fucked up, but I just wanted 
to say you’re a really nice guy, 
and maybe in a little bit, after 
you calm down, we can-

NOAH
I’ll see you around, Tommy.

Noah walks away.

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - NIGHT5 5

Noah’s pacing around his apartment. He’s on the phone.

NOAH
Mom, I don’t know why, she just 
said she was leaving me for Tom.

We only hear DISTANT CHATTER from the other line.

NOAH (CONT’D)
No, I’m not going to do anything 
stupid.

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - LATE NIGHT6 6

Noah’s watching TV. There’s an open pizza box on the couch 
beside him. Only the crusts are left. A family of beer 
bottles are gathered around his feet.

He finishes his beer and goes to the kitchen.

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - LATE NIGHT - LATER7 7

Noah’s onto the hard stuff. A half-empty bottle of vodka sits 
on the table.

He’s looking through Craigslist personal ads on his phone. 
Women for men section. After browsing through a couple, he 
locks his phone and sets it on the table.

INT. OFFICE - DAY8 8

Noah types sluggishly on his keyboard. DAN, a coworker, 
knocks on the doorframe of his office.
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DAN
Hey- whoa... you look like shit.

NOAH
Yeah?

DAN
Rough night?

Noah shrugs. He goes back to working, but Dan stays right 
where he is. Noah tries to ignore him.

DAN (CONT’D)
Uh... well... word is you’re a free 
man.

NOAH
How’d you hear?

DAN
So it’s true?

NOAH
You just said it.

DAN
Yeah, but you know office talk. 
Just what people guessed when you 
know...

Noah looks up at him.

DAN (CONT’D)
Came in smelling like... that. And 
five hours late.

He turns back to his work.

DAN (CONT’D)
Shit. Sorry. You know me. I come 
off a little bad sometimes.

Noah grunts.

DAN (CONT’D)
Let me make it up to you. There’s 
this cool single’s night thing I go 
to every Wednesday.

NOAH
Not really my scene.
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DAN
I mean, you were just in a 
relationship.

NOAH
Point taken, but still...

DAN
Come on, I’ll buy you a drink.

TITLE CARD: II. A FISH IN THE SEA

INT. CAR - NIGHT9 9

Noah pulls up in front of a bar.

He drums his fingers on the steering wheel.

NOAH
You’ll go in, have a drink with 
Dan, that’s it. Be polite. No 
pressure.

INT. BAR - NIGHT10 10

Noah walks into the bar. He immediately sticks out like a 
sore thumb in his dress shirt and slacks.

He spies Dan talking to a group of women.

Noah heads to the bar.

The bartender, a pretty young woman, JOANNA (JO), 23, walks 
over.

JO
What can I get for you?

NOAH
Rum and coke.

JO
Your first single’s night?

Noah sits.

NOAH
Please don’t tell me it’s that 
obvious.
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JO
No, it’s cool. Did you just come 
from a PTA meeting?

Jo shoots him a wicked smile and cracks open a beer for him. 
Noah looks behind him.

JO (CONT’D)
It’s for you. No one talks to a guy 
dressed like their dad drinking a 
rum and coke.

She pours a shot.

JO (CONT’D)
And this is just some liquid 
courage.

NOAH
I don’t know-

She pushes it towards him.

JO
Drink up, newbie. Doctor’s orders.

He takes the shot and grimaces, coughs.

Jo laughs.

JO (CONT’D)
That’s the spirit.

He chases with a drink from the beer.

JO (CONT’D)
So what’s your type?

NOAH
Sorry?

JO
What kind of girls do you like...

NOAH
Noah.

JO
What kind of girls do you like, 
Noah?

NOAH
I don’t know.
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Noah looks around. His eyes land on a CUTE BLONDE. Jo follows 
his eyeline and makes a buzzer noise.

JO
You don’t want to go down that 
road.

Noah looks back at Jo, who shrugs.

JO (CONT’D)
I don’t like to judge, I just hear 
stories.

NOAH
Okay, well who should I go for?

JO
I can’t set you up without knowing 
something about you first...

She looks him up and down.

JO (CONT’D)
You just got out of a long-term 
relationship.

Noah nods.

JO (CONT’D)
Okay... two years?

NOAH
Six.

JO
Damn.

She pours another shot, then hands it to him.

He hesitates, but downs it, then chases it with the beer.

JO (CONT’D)
How’d it happen? If you don’t mind.

NOAH
Uh...

JO
You’re right, sorry.

He takes a drink, then sets it down.

Jo is just about to walk away when...
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NOAH
She cheated on me.

JO
That suck-

NOAH
With my best friend.

JO
Ho-ly shit. When was this?

NOAH
Yesterday.

Jo is flabbergasted.

JO
Well Noah, my name’s Jo, I’m here 
all night.

She slides him another shot.

INT. BAR - NIGHT - LATER11 11

Noah walks over to Dan, who’s now just chatting with one 
girl.

NOAH
Hey Dan.

DAN
Oh! Jess, you’ve got to meet this 
guy.

Noah extends his hand.

NOAH
I’m Noah.

JESS
Jess.

DAN
Jess lives in the building next to 
the office. Crazy, right?

NOAH
Yeah, I guess.

DAN
It’s gonna make that morning 
commute a lot shorter.

9.



Jess looks extremely uncomfortable.

Noah takes a drink.

JESS
I’ve got to go to the bathroom.

She leaves.

DAN
Well...

Noah waits.

DAN (CONT’D)
What do you think?

NOAH
About Jess? Yeah, she’s cute.

Dan stands next to Noah and they scan the bar.

DAN
See anything you like?

Noah looks around. His eyes linger on Jo.

NOAH
I don’t know. Like I said, not 
really-

DAN
Not really your scene. Keep your 
chin up. You’ll find your Jess.

INT. BAR - LATE NIGHT 12 12

The bar is much emptier.

Noah, visibly drunk, is sitting at a table, sipping on the 
last of a rum and coke. His shirt is unbuttoned a couple of 
buttons from the top.

Jo walks over.

JO
You know the point of these things 
is usually to mingle, right?

NOAH
Not a great mingler.

Jo starts wiping down a table next to him.
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JO
We’re closing up soon.

NOAH
Yeah? Isn’t it...

He looks at his wrist, where there’s not a watch.

JO
It’s late. Can I call you a cab?

NOAH
No, it’s cool. I drove.

JO
Dude, I don’t want the cops in here 
tomorrow morning telling me you got 
your drunk ass killed.

EXT. BAR - LATE NIGHT - LATER13 13

Jo locks the doors to the bar.

JO
There’s no cabs running. Someone 
called out.

NOAH
It’s okay. My car’s just-

JO
Staying here for the night.

NOAH
I’ll just walk, then.

He takes a couple of stumbling steps.

Jo sighs.

JO
Come on, I’ll give you a ride.

Noah nods and follows her to her car.

EXT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - LATE NIGHT14 14

Jo pulls up outside of Noah’s apartment.
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INT. JO’S CAR - LATE NIGHT15 15

Jo puts the car in park.

JO
Is this right?

She looks over at Noah, who’s passed out in the passenger 
seat.

She pokes him a couple of times, but he doesn’t move.

She sighs.

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - LATE NIGHT16 16

Keys JINGLE from outside, and finally find the lock. The door 
opens and Noah spills into the apartment. Jo steadies him.

JO
Come on, let’s get you to bed.

She walks him towards the bedroom.

INT. BEDROOM - LATE NIGHT17 17

Noah falls into bed.

JO
You know, I don’t do this for all 
the boozers.

NOAH
You’re a lot nicer than Carla.

JO
Are you all good? You need some 
water?

NOAH
Know what sucks?

JO
Hey man, I’ve really got to get 
some sleep.

She starts to leave.

NOAH
Know what sucks?

Jo stops and turns around.
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JO
What’s that?

NOAH
I haven’t been able to go 
stargazing in a long time.

JO
Yeah? I’ve always wanted to go.

NOAH
I always tried to take Carla, but 
she said she didn’t see the point.

Noah rubs his head.

NOAH (CONT’D)
Would you want to go some time?

Jo sighs.

JO
Sure.

NOAH
It’s night.

JO
It is.

NOAH
Do you want to go now?

JO
Why don’t you get some sleep.

She turns off the light.

JO (CONT’D)
See you around.

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING18 18

Bright light streams in through the blinds in Noah’s room. 
He’s still wearing his clothes from the night before.

He opens his eyes and immediately squints.

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING19 19

Cleaned up and ready for work, Noah walks into the kitchen.
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He takes a couple pills and washes it down with a glass of 
water.

He notices a NAPKIN with writing on the counter. It reads: 
“Hope you’re alive - Jo.”

EXT. STREET - EVENING20 20

Noah walks out of a coffee shop holding a cup of coffee. 
While walking, he spots Jo walking towards him.

NOAH
Jo?

Jo stops. It takes a second for her to recognize him.

JO
PTA.

NOAH
Hey, I... uh... thanks for the 
other night.

JO
No problem. Glad to see you’ve 
recovered.

He holds up the cup of coffee.

NOAH
It’s a work in progress.

Silence falls heavy.
NOAH (CONT’D)

How are you?
JO

Well I should get going.

JO (CONT’D)
Oh, sorry, go ahead.

NOAH
Oh, okay.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I was just asking how you were.

JO
Since last night? Good. A little 
tired.

NOAH
Yeah... are you hungry? Did you 
want to get some dinner?

JO
I don’t know...
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NOAH
Oh.

JO
It’s just... I’ve got to get to 
work.

She starts walking. So does he.

NOAH
Maybe sometime next week?

JO
You just got out of a long 
relationship.

NOAH
Yeah, but-

JO
But I’m not a rebound.

NOAH
What if I said I just wanted to be 
friends?

JO
I’d call it the most unbelievable 
sales pitch of all time.

She stops walking. Noah stops and faces her.

JO (CONT’D)
But, if you’re serious about being 
friends, you seem all right. How 
does next Thursday sound?

INT. BATHROOM - EVENING21 21

Noah, dressed nicely, is fixing his hair in the bathroom 
mirror.

He sprays on some cologne and opens up a fresh box of 
condoms. He puts one in his wallet.

INT. BAR - EVENING22 22

Noah sits across from Jo at a table in a bar. Noah seems 
pretty even-keeled, but Jo is a little tipsy.

JO
You had to ride home with him?
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NOAH
It was like, twelve degrees 
outside!

JO
I would have walked.

NOAH
They wouldn’t have found you until 
Spring.

Jo finishes her drink.

JO
You want another one?

Noah’s nursing a beer.

NOAH
No, I’m okay.

She salutes him and goes off to get another drink.

INT. BAR - NIGHT23 23

Jo is a lot more drunk, Noah is just finishing his beer.

JO
You know, I spend so much time 
making drinks I kinda forget how 
shitty other bartenders are.

NOAH
You’ve been putting them down easy 
enough.

JO
Yeah, but that’s just cause I’m 
unwinding. I’ve got to relax before 
the weekend, you know?

She takes a drink and grimaces, but takes another drink 
anyway.

NOAH
Not good?

JO
Too much booze.

NOAH
Yeah, Carla never liked her drinks 
to taste like alcohol.
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JO
Can you please stop talking about 
Carla?

Noah is taken aback.

NOAH
What?

JO
It’s Carla this and Carla that. Get 
over her, man. She fucked you.

NOAH
That was kind of the problem.

Jo raises her glass, then downs the rest of her drink.

JO
That’s good.

NOAH
What is?

JO
You’re starting to get a sense of 
humor about the whole thing.

She sets her glass down and looks around at the wait staff. 
She waives down a waiter.

JO (CONT’D)
(to Noah)

God, I’m hungry. Are you hungry?

The waiter comes over.

WAITER
What can I get for you?

JO
Can we have one of everything?

WAITER
Sorry, the kitchen closed at nine.

He walks away.

JO
Damn. I don’t have any food back 
home.

NOAH
I just went shopping.
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JO
Yeah?

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - LATE NIGHT24 24

Noah brings a bag of chips and two bowls out to Jo, whose 
sitting on the couch drinking wine.

NOAH
I see you found the wine.

JO
I never pegged you as the 
homemaker. Cooking, buying wine 
that costs more than five 
dollars...

She drinks some more, then pours him a glass.

NOAH
No, I shouldn’t.

JO
Why not?

NOAH
I still have to get you home.

JO
Fuck it, I’ll just sleep here.

Noah’s eyes go wide.

JO (CONT’D)
I meant I’ll sleep on the couch.

Noah nods.

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATE NIGHT25 25

With the food all gone, Noah and Jo sit in the living room, 
polishing off a second bottle of wine.

They’re both on the couch.

NOAH
So do you want to watch a movie, 
or...

JO
Not really in the mood.
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She takes a drink and leans back.

NOAH
Where’d you go to school?

JO
Nowhere. I decided I would get my 
high school degree and travel 
around the world. Experience new 
cultures and get a new perspective 
on life.

NOAH
Really? Where did you go?

JO
Philadelphia.

NOAH
I’ve always heard Philly is kind of 
like a different world.

Jo shoots him a confused look.

NOAH (CONT’D)
Okay, not really, but I’m sure it 
was still a good experience.

JO
Well I learned how to bartend and 
rely on the kindness of friends for 
a roof over my head.

NOAH
Two important parts to any well-
rounded adult.

JO
It was fun, though. It was nice to 
get away from my parents and figure 
out who I was. Form my own 
convictions and stuff.

NOAH
That’s great.

Noah empties the wine bottle into Jo’s glass.

JO
Have you done any travelling?

NOAH
No, not really.
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JO
Not even for school?

NOAH
I just got some IT certifications 
and went straight to work.

JO
Well that’s cool, too. Get a head 
start on your career. I still don’t 
know what I want to do.

They both drink.

Silence falls between them. Jo yawns.

NOAH
If you’re tired I can go put some 
clean sheets on the bed.

JO
I’m sleeping out here.

NOAH
I’ll take the couch. You’ll need a 
good night’s sleep more than me.

INT. LIVING ROOM - MORNING26 26

Noah wakes up. He sits up on the couch and stretches. He 
hears movement in the kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING27 27

Jo is cooking breakfast. She’s pouring a smoothie into a cup 
when Noah walks in.

JO
Interesting.

NOAH
What’s that?

JO
I didn’t take you for the kind of 
guy to wake up to the smell of 
breakfast cooking.

She hands him the smoothie.

Jo goes back to cooking.
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He takes a sip. He grimaces, then tries to smile. 

JO (CONT’D)
I know, it tastes like shit. It’s 
super healthy, though.

NOAH
Tastes like it would be.

She plates up some eggs.

JO
It’s okay. I made eggs, too.

Noah takes the plate.

NOAH
You didn’t have to go through all 
the trouble.

JO
It’s okay, I like breakfast food.

They carry their plates to the table.

MONTAGE

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - DAY28 28

Noah and Jo sit on his couch watching TV. They’re sat a 
decent distance apart.

INT. BAR - EVENING29 29

Noah sits across from the bar drinking a rum and coke while 
Jo is working. They’re laughing at some joke.

INT. LIVING ROOM - EVENING30 30

Noah and Jo are watching TV again. This time they’re sat a 
little closer.

EXT. STREET - DAY31 31

Noah and Jo sit on a wall, both drinking coffee and talking.
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INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT32 32

Again, Noah and Jo watch TV. They’re practically shoulder to 
shoulder.

END MONTAGE

EXT. PARK - LATE NIGHT33 33

Noah and Jo are lying down on a blanket in the park. They’re 
lying closely next to each other.

JO
This is cool.

NOAH
Yeah.

JO
It makes everything down here feel 
small.

NOAH
It’s a nice night, too.

Silence falls.

Noah looks over at Jo. She looks at him after a second.

JO
Noah...

NOAH
I know. Just friends.

JO
I just don’t want you to rush into 
something. It’s only been a couple 
of weeks.

NOAH
Yeah, I know.

Noah looks back up at the stars.

JO
I want you to get over her.

Noah looks at Jo.
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JO (CONT’D)
I think you’re a good person, and I 
like you, but I can’t be with you 
if you’re still getting over her.

Noah nods, then smiles.

NOAH
(playfully)

You “like” me.

She elbows him. Hard.

He recoils and assumes the foetal position.

JO
Oh shit, was that hard?

NOAH
No, I’m good.

JO
Good.

She elbows him again. He groans.

NOAH
Shit.

Jo relaxes and looks back up at the sky.

JO
Don’t make stupid jokes and I won’t 
hurt you.

Noah turns towards Jo.

NOAH
Hey.

She looks over at him.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I like you too...

She smiles.

NOAH (CONT’D)
But if this treatment is what I can 
expect, I don’t think I can do it.

She starts hitting him lightly.
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JO
Yeah?

He tries to fend off the attack, but can’t.

He’s lying on his back, and she’s on her knees next to him. 
He grabs her arms.

For a perfect moment, they’re stuck. Timeless, with the stars 
above them.

He lets go of her arms, but they don’t change positions.

Noah pushes up and kisses her.

They separate, no more than an inch.

JO (CONT’D)
Noah...

NOAH
I’m ready.

She looks in his eyes and sees the sincerity.

She kisses him.

INT. OFFICE - DAY34 34

Noah is plodding away at some code. Dan walks into his office 
and sinks into a chair.

DAN
I- am- tired.

Noah rolls his eyes, then turns towards Dan.

DAN (CONT’D)
I’ve been hitting gold the last 
couple Wednesdays, if you know what 
I mean.

NOAH
What do you mean?

DAN
Girls, man. Girls. Those single 
nights.

He punches Noah on the arm.
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DAN (CONT’D)
Don’t play dumb, I saw you chatting 
up the hot bartender.

NOAH
Yeah, we kind of hit it off. We’ve 
been dating for a couple weeks now.

DAN
(flat)

Oh, good.

Dan fidgets.

DAN (CONT’D)
Just be careful, you know?

NOAH
Why do you say that?

DAN
Well, you know...

Noah doesn’t know.

DAN (CONT’D)
She gets around.

NOAH
You say that about every girl that 
doesn’t want to sleep with you.

DAN
I never tried, but...

Noah turns back to his desk.

DAN (CONT’D)
My buddy Tyler, his friend Greg, 
his cousin Ben were all with her.

Noah types a couple of keystrokes, pretending it doesn’t faze 
him.

NOAH
When was that?

DAN
Oh, I don’t know.

Dan gets up.
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DAN (CONT’D)
Probably a month or two ago. I’ll 
catch you later.

TITLE CARD: III. THE DOWNWARD SPIRAL

INT. BAR - EVENING35 35

Noah walks into the bar. He’s holding a bag of takeout. While 
he’s heading over to the bar, he sees Jo laughing with a male 
customer, WES.

He makes it halfway to the bar when she puts a hand on Wes’s 
arm mid-laugh.

Noah walks up beside him. Jo takes her arm back.

NOAH
Hey sweetie.

He puts the food on the counter.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I figured you’d be hungry.

JO
You’re the best!

She leans across the bar and they peck. Once they separate 
she looks back at Wes.

JO (CONT’D)
Oh! I want you to meet Wes.

Wes holds out his hand.

JO (CONT’D)
Noah, this is Wes, Wes, Noah.

They shake hands.

NOAH
Nice to meet you.

WES
Same. I’ve heard great things.

Noah sits next to Wes.

NOAH
How do you guys know each other?
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WES
We used to-

JO
We were friends back in high 
school. He just got back from 
backpacking in Europe.

WES
It was so eye-opening. Why don’t I 
buy you a beer? I can tell you 
about it.

Noah gets up.

NOAH
I wasn’t really planning on 
sticking around.

JO
Really?

NOAH
Yeah. I’ll see you later?

Jo smiles.

JO
See you later.

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - MORNING36 36

Jo, fully dressed, sits down on the edge of Noah’s bed and 
runs a hand through his hair to wake him up. He stirs.

JO
Good morning! I’ve got to get going 
soon.

NOAH
Want me to make some coffee?

JO
No, it’s okay. I’ve got a few 
errands to run then I’m meeting Wes 
for lunch.

Noah rubs his eyes and sits up.

NOAH
Wes?
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JO
Yeah. We haven’t seen each other in 
a couple years. We want to catch 
up.

NOAH
Didn’t you catch up last night?

JO
I was working. I kept getting 
pulled away every five minutes. You 
know how it is.

She kisses him on the cheek.

JO (CONT’D)
I’ll see you for dinner?

NOAH
Yeah, see you then.

Noah stares at her as she leaves.

INT. OFFICE - AFTERNOON37 37

Noah is sitting in his office scrolling through Facebook on 
his desktop.

He scrolls across a picture of Jo and Wes captioned: “So glad 
to catch up with old friends.”

He clicks on Wes’s profile and starts scrolling through 
pictures. After looking through dozens of travel pics, he 
sees a picture of Wes and Jo kissing.

INT. DINING ROOM - EVENING38 38

Noah and Jo are sitting across from each other. They’re 
pretty quiet.

NOAH
Happy one month anniversary.

JO
Are we sixteen?

NOAH
No, I just thought...

Jo smiles.
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JO
Happy one month anniversary.

They go back to eating.

NOAH
So...

JO
(mocking)

So...

NOAH
You know all about Carla.

Jo drinks some wine and shrugs her shoulders.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I was just wondering what your exes 
were like.

Jo laughs. Noah doesn’t even break a smile.

JO
You’re serious?

NOAH
Yeah, I figured...

JO
You’re right. It’s time.

Noah leans in. Jo takes a deep breath.

JO (CONT’D)
I wasn’t totally honest with you 
about my past. I got in a lot of 
trouble when I was younger. My dad 
was a pretty powerful political 
figure, but he wasn’t strong enough 
to keep me out of jail.

Noah is engrossed.

JO (CONT’D)
This guy, total stranger, came and 
rescued me. We got chased across 
what felt like the whole damn 
galaxy. We weren’t anything for a 
long time, just this nebulous, 
flirty thing.

She sips her drink.
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JO (CONT’D)
The problem was, I was actually 
into his best friend. I mean, I 
liked the guy well enough, but not 
enough to really start anything.

NOAH
What happened?

JO
Long story short is we finally 
kissed, but he ended up being my 
brother, so I got together with the 
best friend after all.

Noah sits back, confused.

She shoots him a devilish smile.

NOAH
Star Wars?

Jo laughs.

JO
You should have seen your face!

Noah forces a smile.

NOAH
Yeah, yeah, you got me.

Jo takes a drink to calm herself down.

JO
For real, though, Wes was the only 
serious relationship I’ve ever had 
before you.

NOAH
(feigning surprise)

What?

JO
It was years ago. Back in high 
school. We ended things right 
before graduation. We just worked 
better as friends, you know?

Noah takes a drink.

NOAH
Yeah...
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JO
Hey.

She reaches across the table and grabs his hand.

JO (CONT’D)
Wes and I are just old friends. I’m 
with you.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT39 39

Jo is asleep. Noah stares at the ceiling. Jo’s phone goes 
off, lighting up the dark room.

Noah looks over to the nightstand where the phone is sitting. 
After a moment, he looks back up at the ceiling. He rubs his 
eyes, turns over, and closes his eyes to sleep.

The phone BUZZES again.

He opens his eyes, shakes his head, then closes his eyes 
again.

Jo’s phone gets another text.

Noah rolls over and looks at the phone again.

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING40 40

Noah is cooking breakfast. It looks like he didn’t get any 
sleep.

Jo comes in and pours herself a cup of coffee.

JO
Look at you go.

NOAH
I can cook, I can clean. Looks like 
you snagged the perfect man.

She kisses him on the cheek.

JO
I want your head to fit through the 
door. Cut it out.

Noah leans against the counter and drinks some of his coffee.

NOAH
You’re pretty popular.
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JO
Hmm?

NOAH
Your phone was going off every five 
minutes last night.

JO
Oh, sorry.

She pulls some plates down from a cabinet.

JO (CONT’D)
It didn’t keep you up, did it?

NOAH
No, not really... Well, yeah, but I 
wasn’t sleeping well anyway.

He plates up some of the eggs.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I was planning on taking a half day 
after my meeting. Do you want to 
grab a late lunch? Somewhere nice?

JO
I can’t today.

NOAH
No?

JO
Frank asked me to come in and show 
Wes the ropes.

NOAH
He’s working at the bar now?

JO
Yeah, I got him a job.

NOAH
Training him takes the whole 
afternoon?

She shrugs her shoulders.

JO
Rain check?

She kisses him on the cheek and takes her plate to the table.
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INT. MEETING ROOM - DAY41 41

Noah is sitting across the table from his BOSS. Noah taps his 
pen on the table, hardly listening to a word. His leg bounces 
nervously.

BOSS
Noah?

Noah looks up.

NOAH
Sorry, something’s come up.

He rushes out of the room.

EXT. BAR - AFTERNOON42 42

Noah walks up to the bar where Jo works. He walks towards the 
door, then stops.

He shakes his head, turns around and starts to walk away.

Someone opens the door to the bar, and while the door is open 
we hear Jo’s LAUGH.

Noah stops in his tracks. He rubs the back of his head and 
turns around.

INT. BAR - AFTERNOON43 43

Jo and Wes are behind the bar, laughing. She’s watching him 
mix drinks. They’re standing just a touch closer than friends 
might.

She sets the drink down after tasting it.

WES
Well?

She laughs.

JO
I’m sorry, it’s just so bad.

Noah storms through the door.

JO (CONT’D)
Noah?

She takes a step away from Wes.
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JO (CONT’D)
How’d your meeting go?

Noah walks up to the bar.

NOAH
Tell me the truth.

JO
What are you talking about?

NOAH
About you two. Tell me what’s been 
going on.

WES
Noah, I don’t know what’s going on, 
but-

NOAH
Shut the hell up.

Jo grabs Noah’s arm and pulls him further down the bar.

JO
Are you fucking serious?

NOAH
Yeah. I know there’s more going on. 
You two are constantly together, 
you got him a job, going out to 
lunch, texting you all night.

JO
You went through my phone?

Noah looks away quickly.

JO (CONT’D)
Why are you doing this?

NOAH
I want to know how long you’ve been 
cheating on me.

JO
I haven’t been cheating on you.

NOAH
JUST TELL ME THE FUCKING TRUTH FOR 
ONCE!

The bar falls silent.
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Jo looks at the other patrons.

JO
You’re acting crazy. Can we please 
talk about this later?

She starts to walk back towards Wes.

NOAH
I’m not leaving before you tell me 
how long.

Wes walks around the bar towards Noah.

WES
Man, we’re just friends.

NOAH
Bullshit! I see how you two fucking 
look at each other.

He grabs Noah’s arm.

WES
Come on, man. Just leave. You’re 
causing a scene.

NOAH
No.

Wes gets a little more forceful.

NOAH (CONT’D)
Get your fucking hands off me!

JO
JUST LEAVE!

Noah rips his arm free of Wes’s grasp.

He and Jo look at each other. She’s starting to cry. Instead 
of this softening him, it seems to give him an edge.

NOAH
It’s your fucking game, isn’t it? 
Just hit on all the saps at 
single’s nights, get them to depend 
on you, then leave whenever the 
next fucking person comes along.

Wes grabs him hard.

WES
It’s time for you to leave.
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He’s pushing Noah towards the door.

Noah gets out of his grip and pushes back towards the bar, 
but Wes grabs him again.

NOAH
I bet that’s why you had to move 
back here after Philadelphia. No 
one wanted to put up with your 
bullshit anymore.

JO
GET THE FUCK OUT!

NOAH
You fucking lied to me.

Noah breaks loose from Wes, and storms out of the bar.

Jo puts both hands on the bar and puts her head down, 
shaking.

INT. CAR - AFTERNOON44 44

Noah parks outside of his apartment. He’s gripping the 
steering wheel tightly.

He starts SLAMMING his hands on the wheel, SCREAMING.

TITLE CARD: IV. THE AFTERMATH

TITLE CARD: SIX WEEKS LATER

EXT. STREET - EVENING45 45

Noah is walking down a city street. He passes the bar Jo 
works at and looks in. Single’s night is getting started.

Jo’s working behind the bar with Wes. They’re both smiling 
and talking to guests. She catches a glimpse of Noah. Her 
smile fades. She doesn’t look angry, just sad.

He stops for a minute and they look at each other, but she’s 
quickly pulled away by a guest. When she looks back he’s 
gone.

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - NIGHT46 46

Noah walks into his place.
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It’s a disaster. Empty takeout containers are littered 
everywhere, most crushed from being stepped on a few dozen 
times. Beer and liquor bottles are lying in clusters on every 
flat surface.

Noah sits down on the couch and stares at the ceiling with 
dead eyes.

A KNOCK at the door.

Noah gets up to answer it.

It’s Tommy.

TOMMY
Hey man.

NOAH
What do you want, Tommy?

TOMMY
I haven’t heard from you in a 
while. Just wanted to see how you 
were holding up.

Noah shrugs his shoulders.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
Can I come in?

Noah walks inside, leaving the door open. Tommy follows him 
in.

They sit on the couch.

NOAH
How are things with Carla?

TOMMY
Okay I guess. She asks about you a 
lot.

Noah scoffs.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
I heard you started dating someone.

NOAH
Yeah. We were together for a while, 
but... I kind of fucked things up.

TOMMY
Sorry to hear that.
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Silence. Tommy fidgets with a beer bottle on the table.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
Looks like you really liked her.

NOAH
I did. Still do.

TOMMY
I’m sure you’ll find someone. 
You’re a good guy.

NOAH
I’m not. I went crazy, man. I 
thought she was cheating on me.

Tommy nods.

TOMMY
Every time Carla and I get into it, 
she tells me that our communication 
isn’t working.

He shrugs.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
I’m not totally sure what she means 
by that, but once we talk, 
everything seems to get better.

Noah raises an eyebrow.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
I don’t know what happened, but I 
always like to get things out to 
the open, you know?

NOAH
Thanks, Tommy.

TOMMY
You want to go get some food? 
There’s nothing a good burrito 
can’t fix.

Noah doesn’t answer. He’s in his own world.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
Noah?

He snaps back to attention.
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NOAH
What? Sorry. I’ve got some stuff I 
have to do.

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - NIGHT - LATER47 47

Noah shovels the trash into bags.

EXT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - NIGHT48 48

Noah hauls the trash bags out to the can.

INT. NOAH’S APARTMENT - NIGHT49 49

Noah’s pacing through his now-clean apartment. He dials the 
phone. It connects.

NOAH
Can we talk?

Distant chatter from the other line.

NOAH (CONT’D)
No, I mean in person.

Distant chatter.

NOAH (CONT’D)
Please.

More chatter.

NOAH (CONT’D)
The park? When you get off?

INT. CAR - LATE NIGHT50 50

Noah drives. He looks over to the passenger seat. A DRINK 
CARRIER sits with two SMOOTHIES in it.

EXT. PARK - LATE NIGHT51 51

Noah is sitting in a field. The smoothies are next to him.

Jo walks up. He stands and brushes the grass off his pants.

JO
Hey.
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NOAH
Hey.

Silence. They look at each other. No hostility or bad blood, 
just history.

JO
You wanted to meet?

NOAH
I’m sorry.

He takes a step forward. When he talks, he doesn’t really 
look at her.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I’m so sorry. I made us move 
forward before I was ready. I liked 
you, and I thought that the timing 
was right, but...

He shakes his head.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I was still fucked up from Carla. I 
still am.

Jo nods.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I was so paranoid and afraid of 
losing you that I pushed you away 
and fucked everything up.

JO
I wasn’t cheating on you.

NOAH
I know... I don’t expect you to 
forgive me, and I don’t want you 
to.

JO
What?

NOAH
I’ve spent so much of my life 
talking my way out of situations. I 
want to start over, prove that 
things are different.

JO
Noah, I...
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NOAH
I don’t want to get back together.

Jo crosses her arms. Disbelief.

NOAH (CONT’D)
I have a lot to work on. I wasn’t 
ready to date you, and to be 
honest, I really wasn’t ready to 
date Carla either.

JO
Then why’d you want to talk?

NOAH
I miss you.

They look at each other.

JO
I miss you too.

NOAH
Can we start over? Go back to you 
dragging my drunk ass home and 
watching shitty kung-fu movies 
together?

He grabs a smoothie and holds it out to her.

JO
Why’d you want to meet here?

NOAH
This is where we decided to be more 
than friends. I was hoping that we 
could go back and clean the slate.

JO
Just friends?

NOAH
Just friends.

She takes the smoothie and sips it.

JO
This is terrible.

NOAH
I think it was all the kale. Super 
healthy, though.

He smiles. So does she.
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EXT. PARK - LATE NIGHT - MOMENTS LATER52 52

Noah and Jo are sitting on the ground, drinking their 
smoothies, pointing up at stars, laughing, but we don’t hear 
what they say. It doesn’t matter. 

It’s inconsequential.

It’s just two friends reconnecting.

FADE TO BLACK.
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