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HEARTBREAK UNDER A NEON STREET LI GHT

EPI SODE 1 - The trash can of Anmerica.

NOTE: In this episode we are entirely in Tess's POV; She
controls the canera and the narrative of this story which, by
the way, is a work of fiction, except for the bits that it's
not .

This is for all the women who have experienced the crazy
chaos of gaslighting.

You are not crazy.

Tel |l your story.



TEASER
ONSCREEN: 3 MONTHS EARLI ER
| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

Dar kness. The SOUND of funmbling with cords, a keyboard.

CLICK. Aselfiering light illumnates the bedroom CLICK
CLICK. Finally we land on a soft yellow setting that reveal s
TESS, a striking 30 sonmething wonan with snoky eye make up
bright red lipstick and piercing green eyes. She is wearing a
bl ack fishnet lingerie outfit, probably for the first tine,
continually readjusting it. She has several sex toys on her
bedsi de table, neatly lined up, they I ook brand new. She
scoops theminto her bed side drawer then puts them out again
n a different order. She perches on the edge of the bed,
scrolling through filters, adjusting the tripod, working

angl es. She | ooks at the clock on her bedside table, 10:00 pm
she | ooks at the phone, back to the clock. She applies

anot her thick layer of crinmson red lipstick pass, |ooks back
at the clock. She begins to wite a text, we see on the
screen " Hey, just checking you still want to ..." deletes
it, look at clock 10:10 pm releases a big sigh and sends the
text. Tears are formng in the corners in her eyes and then
we hear the sound of facetinme calling. She answers eagerly.

MALE CALLER
(Slight Southern Anerican Accent)
Hey. Ww, you | ook incredible.

TESS
Thanks. Hi. | thought maybe you sl ept
in or sonething...

MALE CALLER
| said |l didn't want to |let you down
the other day. |I'm here now.

TESS
(clearing her throat)

Yeah, | know, it's just you said eight
your tinme. Anyway doesn't matter.
Honestly, I'ma bit nervous.

MALE CALLER
| ama bit too.

A beat .



MALE CALLER ( CONT' D)
So, what do you want to do? What wl|
you be confortable wth?

TESS
Un | don't know what you Iike.

MALE CALLER
(nervously)
Ah, what about if you put that in your
nmout h?

Tess | ooks down, awkwardly grabs the dildo with pol ka dots on
it and nervously puts it in her nouth. She approaches it like
it's the world' s weirdest ice creamflavour, tonguing it
cautiously. The image is blurred but we see his hand nove
down, out of franme. W get what's happening. As he starts
touchi ng hinself, we see glinpses of Tess's reflection on the
screen. She's playing with her hair, lifting her top up,
biting her lower lip. She dances for himas she, too, starts
to pl easure herself.

Fl ashes of them pl easuring thensel ves and just as they are
about to climax... we SMASH TO BLACK

END TEASER
| NT - BEDROOM - SYDNEY, AUSTRALI A - PRESENT DAY

We OPEN on bare feet that stretch onto tippy toes followed by
grunts of struggle. A junp. Another junp.

We hear the TELEVISION off in the distance.

NEWS REPORTER (V. O
...Wth international travel set to
resunme in just two weeks tine we wll
continue to work with the governnent
on COVID safe nmeasures for all
flights...

We now see hands reaching for... CRASH A suitcase topples
down and we see Tess, dressed in sweats and an oversized
Depeche Mode T shirt, smling as she allows herself a nonent
of satisfaction.

TESS
(w ping sonme dust off the suitcase)
There you are. | renenber you



MONTAGE OVER ENERG SED MUSI C - TRI P PREPARATI ON - VARI QUS

Tess attacks the wardrobe, pulling clothes and accessories as
she makes piles of outfit options. She grabs her various
Di sney outfits and Muse ears.

Tess buying all the travel mniatures on offer - deodorant,
make up w pes, shanpoo and conditioner, toothpaste etc.

Tess rumuages t hrough the many make up drawers, decides she
needs all 18 |ipsticks, 8 eyeshadow pal ettes and 10 nascar as.
Tess gets a series of treatnments; eyebrows waxed, eyel ash
extensions, a Brazilian wax, spray tan, black nail polish.

Tess on her spin bike cycling furiously.

Tess is dying her hair, has a face mask on is plucking a
rogue chin hair.

Tess choosing a few sexy lingerie pieces to take...just in
case!

I NT - TESS'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Tess's packing could be likened to that of a graceful
rhythm c gymastic routine, a choreography of col ourful
clothes fold easily, accessories glide into crevasses. Tess
zi ps her suitcase up, spins it and glides it into the corner,
routine finished.

I NT - TESS'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Tess is on the phone. She is playing with her hair, bopping
about her room

TESS
(exci table)
Yup, | amall packed and ready to go!
| know...l can't believe it
ei t her! Yeah, 20 years since | worked

at Di sney.
We hear a muffled nal e voi ce.

TESS
| can't believe ny first concert in
two years will be in a different
country post | ockdown! Yeah, cool.
will text you when I'mthere and sort
ny simcard out...sanme |'m soo00
| ooking forward to seeing you in



person finally after a year of this
and not just on sone screen... Yeah
surfing, seeing your house, hanging
out all sounds great, especially
seei ng your band in your hone
town...ok...you too.. bye!

Tess flops on her bed, she falls asleep smling at her phone
as she drifts off listening to Radiohead's "All | Need" on
repeat .

I NT. TESS' S BEDROOM - EARLY HOURS OF THE MORNI NG

Tess opens her eyes, her phone right next to her head, checks
t he phone and goes back to sl eep.

| NT - SYDNEY Al RPORT - MORNI NG

The airport is quiet. W see only a handful of people. An
Al RPORT CLERK checks her Covid docunents, there's a lot, |ike
a lot!

Al RPORT CLERK
(flicking through the paperwork)
Wel cone back Ms. Hart everything | ooks
good here. It's our pleasure to have
you fly with us again. | have a
feeling it's going to be a great trip.

We hear a baby cry loudly. Tess smles through it.

TESS
| think you m ght be right. Thank you.

Tess's phone rings. Facetine from NAT, her forever friend.
She pi cks up.

NAT
Hey Sweetie. Are you through custons?
Did you nmake it to the other side?

TESS
(1 aughi ng)
Yeah, they let ne through. Nothing is
open t hough except MDonald's. |I'm

fucking starving. | could eat 12
cheeseburgers. Let the holiday diet
commence!

She sweeps the phone around the airport showi ng her how enpty
it is.



NAT
Ok, maybe hold off on all the
cheeseburgers. You will be at your
Di sney reuni on soon enough eating
dirty dagwood dogs and M ckey shaped
goop. Did you speak to hinf

TESS
| don't think Gwneth would |ike you
usi ng Goop and M ckey in the sane
sentence. No, he said he would get
back to nme but hasn't - but he's super
busy with work and it's been a bit
weird ever since we...you know. ..

Tess now whi spering, her eyes dart around, she covers the
phone.

TESS
...ever since we, | don't even know
what the kids call it these days...

NAT
(chuckl i ng)
Ever since you showed hi myour vag? |
can't believe it took you a year to
act on that sexual vibe.

TESS

(1 aughi ng)
Technically, | didn't. Well, not on
the video call... do photos count? |

still can't believe |I did that! Ahhhhh
and now he seens to be norphing into
that Katy Perry song "Hot and Col d"
you know, he's in and he's out and not
in a sexual way. | still don't know if
they're in an open relationship.

NAT
(chuckl i ng)
How many tines have you watched the
screen recordi ng? Be honest!

TESS
Ch ny god! No one can ever know about
that and like, only a few tines!
didn't save it to the cloud or
anything, I'mnot that stupid.

Tess's expression tells a different story.



NAT
Alright girl, I"mgoing to say bye.
Have the best trip and nessage ne when
you get there. Buy nme sone Mnnie
Mouse ears. Stay safe and away from
coughers. Love you.

TESS
Love youuuuuuuuuuuuuu.

Tess ends the call and wal ks towards MDonal d's.
| NT. Al RPLANE - NI GHT

An enpty flight. Tess has the entire rowto herself and is
well into the long flight. Tess drifts in and out of sl eep.

RAPI D CUTS:. Tess having video sex. A shirtless guy. Naked.
Legs spread. Heavy Breathing. Pushing breasts together and
hands reaching for her vagina. Her nouth opening ever so
slightly. Biting her lip..

TESS
(surprised)
Ow.

Tess startles herself as she wakes, groggily touches her
lips, a tiny drop of blood and awkwardly sone drool. She rubs
it away between her fingers. She stretches, yawns and sees

t he FLI GHT ATTENDANT approaching with the drinks trolley.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Wat er ?

Tess nods. Takes the water and gulps it down.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Anot her ?

TESS
(flustered)
Yes, thanks.

Tess adjusts the overhead air conditioning vent.
FLI GHT ATTENDANT

(sm rking)
Good dr eant?



TESS
(alittle enbarrassed)
Ah, yeah, | guess you could say that.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Oh sweetie, you take what you can in
this climate. | don't even know if ny
vagina is going to work after this
pandem c. Everyone thinks we have this
mle high situation but it's nore |ike
hi gh and dry up here.

Tess is a little taken aback at her bluntness but also can't
hel p erupt with |aughter.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT (
The toilet on the left is the biggest
one shoul d you need to finish that
dr eam

Tess turns and | ooks down the aisle and nods. Sculls the
wat er .

TESS
Not ed!

Tess settles in her seat.
| NT. ORLANDO Al RPORT - DAY

Tess wal ks through the airport to baggage claim D sney
adverts appear everywhere. Tess is practically skipping. She
coll ects her bag and heads to the taxi rank. At any nonent
she could burst into a Di sney song.

EXT. TAXI RANK - MOMENTS LATER

Tess waits in line. It's hot. Unusually hot for winter. She
noves up the line.

LADY I N LI NE
(fanni ng hersel f)
It's a hot one alright. Gonna get up
to those 90s

Tess tries to convert it to celsius, she's travell ed enough
to know that's hot. She smles and nods.



I NT. TAXI - MOMENTS LATER

TAXI DRI VER
How s this heat? Can you feel the air
back there? What brings you to the
sunshi ne state?

TESS
Here | was trying to escape the
Australian summer ha. Yeah, | can feel
it, it's fine thanks...l amhere for a

Di sney reunion, yes, once upon a tine
| was Snow White and to see a guy.

TAXI DRI VER
Ah, there it is. How did you neet?
TESS
| interviewed him W just connected
you know. | never believed in that

soul mate stuff, those great |oves but
t his knocked ne si deways.

TAXI DRl VER
The heart wants what the heart wants
right?

TESS

It does...or you just really |ike that
Sel ena Gonez song.

They chuckle. Eventually the taxi pulls into a carpark. It's
a very run down part of town. There's a few strip front shops
- snoke shop, dollar tree. She spots a snall blue sign with
the bus logo on a pole in the mddle of the carpark.

EXT. BUS STATION - DAY

It's hot as hell. Tess dabs sweat from her brow. Looks at her
phone. She stands with her pastel pink suitcase hiding behind
her big, black sunglasses. A few nore people with their bags

forma |line behind her.

MAN
What's a whyyyyt girl doin' catinn the
bus?

Tess can barely understand him She can snell al cohol.
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TESS
(shrugs)
| ' m br oke?

The nan seens sati sfi ed.

MAN I N 30" S
Aight. Aight. You cool.

Tess checks her phone agai n and agai n.

VWOVAN 1
It's |ate.

WOVAN 2
It's always damm | at e.

They turn to Tess. Her porcelain skin grow ng redder by the
m nut e.

WOVAN 2
You ok darlin'? Sure is hot out today.

TESS
It's really hot.

Tess notions to her matching pink water bottle.

TESS
I"mall good. |I've got ny water.

YOUNG G RL I N LINE
(calling out)
They sent an email. It's running |ate
and it's a different bus provider.

The crowd npans and sighs in unison. Finally, a clanky, old
bus arrives. The crowd scranble make a line and Tess is
pushed out of it. Eventually she boards the bus.

BUS DRI VER
How about this heat?

Tess rai ses her eyebrows.

TESS
(tiring of the coment)
Yeah, that's what everyone is saying.

Tess finds a wi ndow seat and settles. She gets all her snacks
out - dried fruit, apple, packet of chips - and puts themin
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t he seat pocket.

BUS DRI VER
(announci ng over m crophone)
H everyone. Once again, BusBiz
apol ogi ses for the inconveni ence. A
rem nder that masks nust be worn at
all times. Next stop is Daytona Beach
foll owed by Jacksonville.

Tess fiddles with air conditioner vent. It's not working but
she doesn't care. She smles, |ooking out the w ndow,
headphones in, music on, eyes scanning the scenery...it's
sinking in, she's here, she's on her way, she's on holidays
in the Sunshine state of Florida.

EXT. HOTEL OWNI/MARRI OT - DAY

Tess stands outside and assesses the hotel. It's not quite
what Expedi a di spl ayed. There is barely anyone around. At
all. The VALET QUY ignores her. Tess heads inside.

| NT. HOTEL FOYER - DAY

Tess | ooks at the front counter. The old | ogo has been etched
off. The hotel is apparently naneless. There's a ratty

| ooking Christmas tree set up. The tinsel has been thrown on
in a half assed manner. It |ooks dated. The whol e hotel does.
She is the only one waiting but is not being served. She is
the only one in the hotel. Two HOTEL WORKERS, no cl ear

uniform continue chatting about their divorce settlenent
dranmas. Tess politely steps forward, check-in papers in hand
and a big smle. They continue tal king. Tess clears her

t hr oat .

TESS
Excuse ne, |'mhere to check in.

The HOTEL WORKERS | ook pissed. Tess waits in awkward sil ence.
No response. One of themrolls their eyes and then
reluctantly, steps forward.

HOTEL WORKER
Nane?

TESS
Here you go. It's all here.

Tess hands over the booking.
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TESS
I s there anything happening for
Thanksgi vi ng about town?

HOTEL WORKER

(scoffs)
What we got to be thankful about this
year ?

TESS

(upbeat)
Vell, we are here | guess. W have
jobs. | managed to get a holiday
amdst it all. I think it's getting
better, | do. | really do. If we just

stay positive. If we just keep know ng
it can't last forever. You know
really think that -

HOTEL WORKER
Uh huh. | bet you do.

Tess's sm | e di sappears.
HOTEL WORKER hands Tess the room key.

HOTEL WORKER
Lift is around the corner. The
restaurant i s closed for obvious
reasons.

TESS
Ok, thank you. Have a nice afternoon.

Tess heads towards the |ifts. She hears snippets of the HOTEL
WORKERS nocki ng her - sonething about "toxic positivity" and

"stupid tourist" Tess takes a deep breath, centering herself.
She enters the lift and hits her floor button.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

We hear the buzz of the door opening. Tess enters. She drags
her bag into the corner. It snells. She can't quite work out
what it snells like... Maybe hash browns? It's definitely not
nodern, but it's clean enough. She opens the curtains and
sees the river. A nonment of appreciation. She can only spot
two people wal king and a few seem ngly honel ess people by the
riverfront. She | ooks at the blue bridge, she loves that it
is a colour. Tess opens her suitcase. She finds the sintard,
puts it in and voila we are now connected to a US Network.
She pulls a fol ded up piece of paper form her phone case
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wal l et it has the phone nunbers of Jackson, Jason, Brad and
Az.

Hurriedly we see her sending a text to all of them flashes
of "I"'mhere!". We see a |ot of koala enpjis. PING PING W
see that Brad and Jason reply. Ping! Az has replied. She
smles, grabs sone clothes out of the suitcase. She changes
her underpants, nore deodorant, grabs the map brochure on the
side table, squirts some bb cream on her face, packs her
little handbag and is ready to explore the city of
Jacksonvi l | e.

EXT - RI VERFRONT - JACKSONVI LLE - LATER THAT DAY

Tess slowy wal ks along the Riverfront, she is yawming a | ot.
Every now and then she stops, takes a photo, admires sone
artwork, stretches and takes in her surroundings. She checks
her phone, no new nessages. She continues wal ki ng and
exploring fighting off jetlag.

I NT - MOVI E THEATRE - NI GHT

Tess is sitting in a very cool, arty, novie theatre foyer.
She is imediately taken by it. Posters of David Lynch filns
grab her attention, plenty of arthouse ones too. She is
eyei ng the door and then JASON, a scruffy Jon Snow | ookal i ke
wi th kind eyes approaches. Tess flashes a big smle.

JASON
Hey, Tess!

They hug.

TESS
Yay! H, this place is awesone. Thanks
so much for asking ne | would have
j ust been hanging in the hotel room
otherwise. | know tonmorrow will be
busy for you guys.

JASON
Yeah, it's a favourite for sure. Not
many cinemas |ike this exist anynore.

TESS
| know, | love it.

JASON
"1l grab the tickets. They have
real ly good popcorn salt here.
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TESS
Oh awesone, thank you so nuch. Popcorn
salt you say?

Tess gl ances over at the weird array of popcorn salt
flavours. Decides against it.

They head inside to a theatre 1 | abelled "Ghostbusters”
They take a seat and get settled in, happy to be in each
ot hers conpany.

EXT - MOVI E THEATER - N GHT

TESS
It's all good. | can just wait for ny
Uber .

JASON
| was just being polite is all.

TESS
Ha. Weird sout hern sayi ngs. Thanks for
meking time. | will see you tonorrow
ni ght .

A hal f |augh
JASON

For sure. Have you caught up with
Jackson yet ?

Tess feels a rush shoot through her at the nention of him
Fiddles with her hair. Tries to be cool she knows they are
best friends.

TESS
No, not yet. He had thanksgiving stuff
on. I'lIl just see himtonorrow

guess.

Tess's UWber pulls up. She twirls around and says her goodbye
and hops in the Uber as Jason heads off around the corner.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Tess is sprawl ed out on the queen bed, an Uber eats bag

besi de her, using the bed as a nakeshift dinner table. She's
on the phone using speaker phone as her hands are covered in
sauce.
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TESS
... \Vell sonme black guys yelled out to
me and called nme a vanilla slice and |
don't know if it was a racial slur or
a sexual reference, but it's the only
interaction with humans | had all day
really so | welconmed it. No shops were
open. There's no shopping mall or
anything. It's a ghost town. | kinda
t hought | was in the Wal king Dead for
a few nonents.

Tess listens as her friend tal ks. Sucks the sauce of her
fingers.

TESS
Ch yeah, he finally text nme. | nean
it's Thanksgiving so | don't want to
be all up in his business and he's
with you know, her or his famly. 1"l
see himtonorrow. | got to see a novie
wi th Jason which was cool, he seens
pretty nice but weird that he nade
time and Jackson couldn't. | hardly
know Jason but what | have seen so far
is nice. Least soneone nmade an effort.

Tess rolls over enjoying the spaci ousness of the bed, she's
gone girly, playing with her hair.

TESS
Ah Nat, | can't wait. It's going to be
s0000 good to see live nusic again and
get dressed up. Like actually put on
sonet hi ng ot her than sweats and wear

make up...yup, yup.. |I'Il definitely
keep you posted. Yes of course |'l
take a zillion photos. Ok, |ove you

too. See ya

Tess hangs up and conti nues channel surfing, enjoying the
novelty of the many USA channel s avail able. Tess grabs her
phone, she's picking the skin around her nails. W see a text
message from Jackson that says "Hopefully we can catch up
before the show tonorrow' she bites her lower lip, |ays back
i n bed.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - AFTERNOON

The day of the concert arrived. Tess is in the final stages
of getting ready, cranking |oud heavy netal music, checking
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her phone every few m nutes, bathroomcounter is covered in
hair products and nake up. There's glitter all over the

fl oor. She does final touch-ups before the big night. Checks
her phone agai n. Heavy eye-nakeup. She | ooks amazi ng, she's
transforned into a Rock version of Katy Perry. She grabs her
bag, throws sonme make up in and sets off.

I NT - MJSI C VENUE - DOWMNTOM JACKSONVI LLE

Tess enters the dimy lit nmusic hall. The venue is crowdled.
She turns heads unbeknownst to her. Tess | eans against the
wall, trying to |look |ike she belongs, pretending she's into

the shitty support act. Her eyes are scanning the room
continuously. BRAD, the drunmer of the band, spots her,
rescues her. He's handsonme in a slightly off way. Tess smles
as he approaches.

BRAD
You nmade it!

He high fives her.

TESS
| sure did!
BRAD
How s the jet |ag?
TESS
Yeah, | think I'm com ng good now,

al t hough 1've had so nmuch di et coke
it's hard to really know

They share a | augh.

BRAD
Well, 1I'"m stoked you coul d be here.

JACKSON, 40, breezes past, not recognising Tess. It's
obvious, this is the star of the band, the |ead singer,
Tess's nystery man and crush.

TESS
(to herself, barely audible)
You're OK, Tess.

Tess, unable to contain her enthusiasm |aunches herself into
hi s pathway and taps his shoul der.
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TESS
(smling warmy)
Hey! I'"mhere. |I'mreal.

Jackson halts. He is stunned. She | ooks incredible.
He hesitates, glances at her.

JACKSON
Hey, Hi.

They go in for a hug, sort of...it's a decidedly awkward
nmoment as they di sengage fromthe half enbrace. Brad cl ocks
it. Jackson tucks his long, rock star hair behind his ears
and | ooks at the ground.

JACKSON
(still |ooking down, quiet)
You | ook great.

Tess bl ushes slightly. They eye each other, sharing a nonent
of connecti on.

TESS
(hesi tates)
Thanks. Hey | didn't hear from you
so... here | am..

Tess's voice trails off as Jackson is already on his way to
t he bar. She watches himcl osely.

Tess | ooks crushed. Was that it? Really? Not the neet cute
she had hoped for. Jackson wal ks towards Tess, hands full of
beers. She stares at him

JACKSON.
(announci ng)
| "' m goi ng outsi de.

A beat. He keeps wal ki ng.

TESS
(rejected, turning to him
Oh. .., then.

Tess | ooks stricken, stays still not know ng which direction
to go. Brad notices.

BRAD
|"mjust going to get a drink and then
you wanna go outside? You don't drink
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right?

TESS
Yeah, sure. | need to nervous wee. |'d
| ove a coke or a diet coke please.

Tess noves nervously fromfoot to foot, then heads to the
bat hr oom

| NT - FEMALE BATHROOM - NI GHT

Even in these harsh lights, Tess |ooks hot. She actually sort
of believes it tonight too. She makes |ast mnute corrections
to her outfit, applies another coat of red |ipstick, heads
out si de.

EXT - PUB COURTYARD - N GHT

People are mlling around the merchandi se table. She spots
Jackson. Watches himtalk, can't quite nmake out what he's
saying. He is talking to two younger WOVEN. They are mucki ng
about like children. Brad approaches and hands her a diet
coke. Tess takes it, awkwardly starts to play with the straw
Brad turns over his shoulder, |ooks at Jackson. Jackson has
his back to them He has not seen them Brad notices Tess
hasn't taken her eyes off him

BRAD
(takes a swig fromhis beer)
You ok? It's all ok between you guys
right or is it weird that she's..

A petite WOMAN i s wal king towards them

TESS
(sarcastic as fuck, quiet)
That his girlfriend is approaching nme?
Nooooo, not at all. Fuck ne...

Tess hesitantly turns to enbrace the -

G RLFRI END

Tess crouches to neet Jackson's tiny, pixie-like girlfriend,
LEXI. They are conpletely opposite in | ooks and personality.
Anot her awkwar d, sideways hug. Tess recoils. She has no
recol l ection of what Lexi says, small tal k undoubtedly, her
eyes are transfixed on Jackson's back who is talking to the
ot her younger WOVAN
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TESS
H, it's nice to neet you.

It's not. They separate. Tess turns to Brad. She | ooks
equally relieved and triggered at the sane tine. Lexi
di sappears from her sight.

Brad continues to make small talk with Tess. She is not
payi ng attention even though she wants to. She watches
Jackson alnpbst as if things are in slow notion. Jason, who is
al so the bass player in the band, approaches and high fives
her. She briefly takes her eyes off Jackson.

JASON
Did you get in ok? You grewtaller!

Looks at her heel s.

TESS
| did! Ch, yeah | got ny ticket ages
ago. | did the right thing and got ny
ticket, support artists and all that.

JASON
No one put you on the list?

Jason | ooks at Brad. Tess | ooks down.

BRAD
| thought Jackson woul d have done it?

JASON
Yeah. . . nmm

TESS
We were supposed to catch up before
t he show but now he | ooks -

Tess flashes a cold stare his way

TESS (CONT'")
... preoccupi ed.

Jason clocks the situationis a little strange.

JASON
Yeah, well we better get set up.

Brad and Jason head inside. Other MEN are noticing Tess, a
little intoxicated by her energy, they stare. She ignores.
She wat ches Jackson play with Lexi and her friend. They are
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drinking, stretching, having a good tine, being a cutesy
couple, acting nore |like teenagers. He never |ooks at her. He
has no idea she is outside. He is in his own world. Tess
finishes her drink. Not knowi ng what to do with herself, she
heads inside, dejected, unseen.

I NT - STACE - N GHT

Lights dim The crowd cheers. The band erupts on stage,
lights strobing, guitars thrashing as they wow t he audi ence
with their opening song. Jackson screans into the m crophone.
Tess is nesnerised. She sings along, never taking her eyes
of f Jackson as he junps, noshes and thrashes around the
stage. They finish their set. WIld appl ause. The sweaty crowd
di sperse to the bar, to the bathroom outside. Tess lingers
near the bar, frantically scanning the club for Jackson. She
positions herself in a high traffic area up the back. She
sees him He flits fromperson to person. She tenses up as he
cones towards her, hands full of beers. He bunps his shoul der
agai nst hers. There's electricity between them

JACKSON
What did you think of the set?

TESS
(sassy)
It was ok.

JACKSON
(alittle laugh)
It was ok?

Tess flashes a flirty smrk, |aughs nervously.

JACKSON
"Il be back. People need their
drinks.

He wal ks of f.

TESS
(to herself, pissed)
Sure, I'd like a drink, thanks for
asking. ..

Tess wat ches himgo, confused. She | ooks deeply stung. She
doesn't know why her heart is suddenly beating so quickly.

The FRIEND of LEXI and anot her G RL barge past TESS towards
the toilets. The FRIEND turns back, | ooks Tess up and down
and then remarks to the G RL deliberately so Tess can hear,
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FRI END
Nah, she's just sone fan girl he said.
He did a podcast or sone interview
with her.

Tess slunps. She drops her head to the floor and puts her
hands i n her pockets.

I NT - MJUSI C VENUE - SOVE TI ME LATER

Tess is still waiting, |ooking over her shoul der, nervously
wat chi ng the door that |eads outside. She turns to head
out side, turns back around, stays where she is.

I NT. MJSIC VENUE - A LOT LATER

The headlining act are getting ready on stage. Soundchecks
are taking place. Tess is visibly distressed. She is

pani cked, anxiously playing with her hair, still waiting.
She's had way too nmany di et cokes now.

He isn't comng. Tess is gutted. Her eyes becone wild, she's
been tri gger ed.

Tess hurries across the concert floor, flushed face. She is
about to burst into tears. She can't do it here, not at netal
gig. Tears well. She finds the exit, steps outside and they
stream down her face. She sobs. She's struggling to breathe.

Tess wal ks up the street, away fromthe club. She continues
to cry. She clings to a wall then slunps to the ground,

HOWLI NG

A GROUP OF WOVEN wearing bridesmaid sash's and a | ot of
glitter see her and approach.

GLITTER A RL
You ok, girl?

Tess slowy rises fromher crouched position, hanging her
head.

TESS
(pretending to be ok)
Ha, damm shapewear, you know how it
iS.

The group aren't too convinced but are happy drunk and | augh
al ong.
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BRI DE TO BE
(pulling on her stomach area)
Tell me about it girrrll1l1! Weddi ng

diet starts tonorroooow.

BRI DES FRI END
(Gesturing to Tess's face)
You don't want to be ruiningg all of
t hat mmm hnmmmmm

Tess fakes a smle, pulls out her phone, orders an uber. 30
m nut es away. The GROUP OF WOVEN skip off into the night
si ngi ng and | aughi ng.

TESS
(conposi ng hersel f)
Fuck.

Tess i s standing under a bright, buzzing fluorescent street
light. BzZzzz BzzzzZ BzzZzZ. 1t starts to flicker. Al sounds
di sappear. The BZZZ noi ses seem ngly gets | ouder, dizzying.

She checks her phone. The uber tine keeps changing - 40 m ns,
30 mns 20 mns back to 40 mns. Tess's fidgeting increases.
THUD. THUD. THUD. OUCH. Tess grabs her chest. She | ooks up,
distracted by the bright streetlight, something is seriously
wong with her chest. Tess is now painfully aware of the
constricting in her chest. She stretches her chest and arns
out trying to get air. Her vision narrows, she is blinking
and then...all she can see is that obscenely bright neon
Iight and she crashes to the street. Every nenory of her and
Jackson are swirling in her head. Tess see's in her m nds eye
a trenendous hole in her heart opening up. And then,

bl ackness. The only sound she hears is the buzzing
streetlight followed by RADIOHEAD S "ALL | NEED' as she
slides further in unconsciousness.

TESS (V. O
And that, right there,was the nonent
nmy heart broke properly for the first
time in ny 39 years of existence under
a shitty neon street light in
Jacksonville, Florida. O as a girl in
the bathroomtold ne ealrier, the
trashcan of Aneri ca.

Monents | ater. She cones to. The crackling of the neon |ight
waki ng her. Gasps for air. It felt like eternity but it has
been only a mnute or two. She's alive...disappointed
sonmewhat . Her phone VI BRATES. The uber arrives. She scranbl es
to her feet and gets in.



23.

UBER DRI VER
Have a good ni ght?

Tess can't bring herself to talk in the state she is in. She
makes a small squeak. Tears stream ng down her face now.

UBER DRI VER
Are you sure, you seem -

TESS
(covering)
It's fine just jet lag | think or ny
period nust be due or a conbination of
the two - who can be sure. Could even
be the full rmoon. Who knows.

And the nmention of the word period silences the uber driver.
The uber pulls into the Hotel driveway. Tess exits. Heads
straight to the Iift, head down, sniffling, w ping tears.

I NT - HOTEL ROOM - N GHT - MOMENTS LATER

She unl ocks the door wth haste, heads straight to the

bat hroom starts to undress, her hair extensions get caught.
The struggl e induces nore tears. She finally wins the battle
and throws everything in the corner of the bathroom She
catches a glinpse of her nake up stained face in the mrror.
She steps into the shower. Tess can't breathe. She is crying
so nmuch she gasps like an animal in distress. The hot water
hits and stings her face. She puts a hand against the tiles
to steady herself. She is frozen, still feeling off. She
slides down the tiles and onto the shower floor. Full body
cries and she she renenbers..

MONTAGE OF VARI QUS MOMENTS OVER THE PAST YEAR BETWEEN JACKSON
AND TESS - RADI OHEAD S "VI DEOTAPE" PLAYS

Tess waking up to nmessages from Jackson and being giddy in
| ove.

Tess taking multiple sexual photos in lingerie outfits. On
the bed. In the bathroom Pushing boobs together. Pouting.

Jackson sendi ng footage on his band Jackson video calling
fromthe beach, checking the surf

Tess receiving a call from Jackson whilst driving to the
beach, big smles as his nane flashes up on the screen.

Jackson cooki ng dinner while on video call and show ng off.
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Tess |l aughing so hard, tears stream down her face. Tess
recordi ng herself dancing in a sexy manner. Burl esque
cl othes. Teasing and stripping. Sending it Jackson.

Tess and Jackson having a deep and neani ngful video call.
Showi ng fam |y photos of their deceased parents. Speci al
teddy bears and sentinental itens.

Jackson sendi ng her nenes, | aughing.

Jackson calling Tess while she is working Jackson and Tess
both finishing thenselves off fromtheir video sex.

END MONTACGE
I NT - HOTEL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Tess sits alone in a hotel room Stares at the wall.

Dej ected. She's on the edge of her bed still wapped in the
towel, her sad eyes watery. She stares at her phone. She
clicks on the photo icon. Flicks through photos and screen
grabs of video calls with Jackson. She hits play on a video.
It's the VIDEO CLIP. The one where they had video sex. Tess
breaks down all over again. This isn't heartbreak, it's sou
br eak.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - VAR QUS THROUGHOUT THE NI GHT

Tess cannot sl eep. She tosses and turns, indicative of her
m nd racing, replaying everything. She grabs her phone,
stares at his contact details but doesn't dial. She wites
and rewites texts, deletes them Tess is trenbling,
exhausted she curls into a ball.

EXT - HOTEL - MORNI NG

Worst norning ever. Everything that could go wong is. Tess
waits for her Uber, hides the dark circles under her eyes

wi th anot her fabul ous pair of sunglasses. She is drinking a
coke for breakfast and a packet of salt and vinegar chips.
She sculls it and opens another one. Uber pulls in and she
struggles to get her bags in the car, it's all too hard this
norni ng. Tess settles in her set, gags, his body odor is
intol erable. Geat.

UBER DRI VER
(thick accent)
Where are you fronf



25.

TESS
(snappi sh)
I f you say England | m ght have to
kill you.

UBER DRI VER
South Africa, right?

TESS
(not in the nood)
What ? How the hell... No, |I'm
Austral i an.

UBER DRI VER
Is it sunmer there too right now?

Tess sighs. Here we go.

TESS
No, it's winter in the southern
hem sphere.

UBER DRI VER
Wnter? How did you get out of your
country? Is it true there are
guar anti ne canps? You know in Florida
in the election we -

He goes on and on and on bl ah, bl ah, blah as Tess stares out
the window, trying to tune himout and then -

TESS
(abrupt)
Look, sorry, | had a terrible night
last night and | hardly slept. Could
we just listen to the radio or
sonet hi ng?

The UBER DRI VER | ooks pissed. He fiddles with the dashboard
buttons, finally settling on sone |ocal news channel. Tess's
phone vibrates - finally! She pounces on it.

WE SEE ON EI THER SI DE OF THE SCREEN t he text argunment to one
another in rapid cuts:

JACKSON [Hey. Did you get to the hotel ok? Sorry my head was
hurting. Shows are hectic for ne.|]

Tess pounces on the text message, ready to unleash her fury.

TESS [Do you care?] Tess is trying to hold it together.
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JACKSON [ What ?]

TESS [ You barely acknow edged ne. W' ve been over the
unresponsive thing so nmany tines. You know it upsets ne.]

JACKSON [Ck. I'mpretty much done with this friendship.
You're so demanding. | try to talk to everyone.]

TESS [Are you serious? | came all the way from Australia and
you couldn't spend nore than an entire mnute collectively
wth me. Everyone else in the band managed to find tinme with
me. They actually stopped for a whole m nute and acknow edged
nmy exi stence]

The taxi pulls into a street. A funky, retro sign that reads
"Hotel Palnms" is visible. Tess has arrived.

JACKSON [I'"m not going to sit here and type out why your
perception is wong. O how | saw the night go down. | have
to go to work. Maybe we can chat about our perspectives

t omor r ow?]

Tess thinks a mnute, confused by the change in tone. Just
for a nonent, she | ooks hopeful. She starts typing "Chat
about our perspectives?" Deletes it. Tess takes a breath.
Surrenders and then wites

TESS [I would like that] Tess exits the uber, grabs her bags
and heads to check in.

EXT. ATLANTI C BEACH, FLORIDA - DAY

Tess makes her way down the beach access. It's quiet.
Headphones in, heavy netal on, intensity on her face. She's
wal ki ng, faster, faster and breaks out into a run. Suddenly
she stops, gasping for air. She stares at the flat ocean,
erupts into anger, tears form throw ng her phone into the
sand hard, yelling at the top of her |ungs.

TESS
Fuck! Fuck! Fuckkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk!

Tess picks up her phone in the sand, shakes the sand off it,
blows on it. An EDLERLY COUPLE have watched her antics froma
di stance and are power wal ki ng past her shaking their head.

TESS
(shouting out to them
| forgot nmy swi nm ng costune. Who knew
Florida in wnter would be this hot?
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They ignore her. Tess shrugs it off.
| NT. MEXI CAN RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Tess and Jackson are shown to their table. They both shift
awkwardly in their seats, glancing at each other when the
ot her | ooks away trying not to get caught. Waiter hands them
the nenu. Tess's anger nelts | ooking at him They order food.

JACKSON
So you nade it up to the poles. Wat
did you think?

TESS
Definitely different to our surf
spots, was pretty flat.

A beat .

JACKSON
Ok, so, do you want to go first?

Tess is reluctant to actually delve into her truth, heart
raci ng. Tess opens her purse she has a wad of notes, decides
against it.

TESS
k. well, | feel like since know ng
you, your actions and words don't
align.It's got worse in the last few
nont hs. Like you say you will call or
you will get back to me and you j ust
never do and | don't know what's
changed because you used to. It's not
that hard to reply I can do a mllion
things and reply. Last night you acted
like you didn't know ne. | got 2
pl anes and a bus. You seened excited
V\B -

Jackson is insulted at the inplication, readjusts in his
chair.

JACKSON

(interjecting)
Well, that's you. |I'mnot you. You
overwhel m ne. You send so many text
messages. You expect too nuch from ne.
It's unrealistic. | think you have
t hese huge standards and |I' m unabl e
and unwilling to neet them



Tess is in conplete disbelief. Ww. A beat. Her heart is
beating loudly. Tess clenches her fists under the table.

TESS
| guess | don't understand what's
changed. You used to call, text. |

have al ways been like that and it
wasn't an issue back in February? You
used to nessage ne all the
time...everyday. So it can't be ne?
Then you said it was your depression
but... how hard is it to reply?

JACKSON
(cocky)
Yeah, well, that's you. |I'm not you.
My depression is different. Ch, and |
asked Lexi if | introduced you to each
ot her and she has a phot ographic
menory and she said | absolutely did.

Tess stares at him pissed.

TESS
Oh, well now you've said that | guess
| can't say anything against a
phot ographi ¢ menory defense. That's
not how | remenber it at all.

JACKSON
(scoffs)
How do you renenber it?

TESS
(defiant)
Lexi absolutely cane and hugged ne,
but you had your back to ne the whole
time talking to her friend or whoever
that other girl was. | was watching
you. You were near the merch table.

JACKSON
That's not right. | introduced you.

TESS
(stern)
| am not nmaking this up! No you
didn't. There was no "Tess this is
Lexi, Lexi this is Tess" nmonent. |
wasn' t drinking. How many had you al
had? I think I'mthe one who would
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have the best nenory.

JACKSON
Except you're w ong.

TESS
Ww. Patronising nuch?

JACKSON
Yeah, because |I'mright. Wat goes
t hrough your head?

TESS
You' re fucking gaslighting nme? Mking
me doubt ny reality.

JACKSON
| don't know what to tell you. | think
you i magi ned sone of that...sone of
this. I"'mjust right and like | said,
Lex has a phot ographi c nenory.

Tess is getting flushed and nmadder by the mnute. She clears
her throat.

TESS
Wiy can't you just say sorry for being
a dick?

Jackson's expression says that's not a possibility. The
WAl TER approaches and starts to nake the guacanol e at the
t abl e.

JACKSON
(turse)
VWhat do you want ne to say? | have a
girlfriend. You knew t hat

Tess is humliated. It stings in her eyes and her heart.

TESS
X, so | just nade this all up in ny
head? Isn't that what guys love to
tell wonmen? You know, we only get
crazy because of this type of
behavi our .

VWAl TER
Any al |l ergi es?

Jackson and Tess both nod no, irritated by his presence.
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JACKSON
(col d, di sm ssi ve)
You and | aren't even that close. W
did an interview and you becane |ike
an internet friend | guess.

Jackson says words he doesn't nean. His heart quietly tearing
apart.

TESS
Ri ght .

A beat and then,

TESS

(stung, then ranting)
An internet friend? And this has
nothing to do with her. You totally
| ovebonbed the shit out of nme in the
begi nning. Every day | woul d wake up
to a nmessage fromyou, flirty
comments. | don't know what you shoul d
say ...how about - hey, thanks for
comng all the way from Australia to
see nme |ike we fucking discussed for
nont hs. Maybe you coul d have spent
nore than a few seconds tal king to nme?
Maybe you coul d have asked nme to join
you guys outside? What happened to "
can't wait to see you, | can't wait
t oshow you ny house, we wll
definitely check the beach out, we can
surf,we can maybe go for a drive to
t he national park, soneone wll wal k
you back to the hotel”. | nean what |
say... and | swear if you say that
things work differently in the south
one nore tine | will lose it.

The WAITER is pretending not to be as engaged in this row as
he really is, he finishes up smashi ng the guacanole. He
stares at Jackson with judgenent. Jackson flashes hima dirty
| ook "m nd your business".

WAl TER
(awkwar d)
Alrighty, enjoy your neal. If you need

nay refills or extra corn chips just
hol | ar .
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JACKSON
| didn't even get to talk to ny best
friend and | hardly ever see her.
There were so many people | haven't
seen in ages. | can't see everyone and
do everything. |I'mjust one guy.

Festive Musicians start to play Christmas tunes but in a
Mexi can salsa style. It's weird and disjointing. They meander
around the tables.

TESS
Oh seriously? Yeah, | get that but ah
don't you get it? | was so | ooking
forward to this. | thought you were
| ooking forward to it you said you
were. But you had a choice. That was
your choice to not spend tinme with
your best friend. And yeah, | get that
there were a | ot of people there but
they LIVE here. | live in Australi a.
It's just so fucking rude.

Tess stops herself. She picks up her taco and it falls
everywhere on the plate. Jackson smrks - can't help but be
intrigued by her energy, even when she's fum ng.

JACKSON
Here, like this, pinch it at the top.
It holds it together.

The music is getting |ouder and nore festive. Frosty the
Snowman starts up but it doesn't fit the style of nusic at
all. They can't contain the absurdity of the situation and
chuckle a bit.

TESS
(easing off)
Thanks. |'ve al ways been a nessy
eat er.
JACKSON

| think you just take things too
personally and literally.

TESS
VWell how el se do you take it? | was
under the inpression you wanted to
hang out and we were good friends and

Tess now | owering her voice and pointing down to her -
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TESS
| showed you ny -

Poi nts to her vagi na.
Jackson is shell shocked. She went there.

JACKSON
Yeah but we are friends, you just roll
with it, you shouldn't have to try to
be a friend you just are - not
everything has to be planned. | told
you | was a free spirit. | told you
when Lexi is in town howit is.

Jackson's avoi dance causes Tess to say nore, probing,
di ggi ng, hoping for an adm ssion of feelings.

TESS
Does she know that? | don't have
comuni cation problens with anyone in
nmy life except you, so what does that
tell you? And | live in a different
country so we have to work out tine
zones. There has to be sone
organi sing. Way can't you just answer

what happened? The thing is - | was
al ways consistent. | haven't changed
my behavi our.

JACKSON

(interrupting)
You send like 20 texts to ny one.

TESS
So? It never bothered you before? In
fact, you would al so reciprocate. You
know, ny therapist thinks you're a
covert narci ssist.

Jackson doesn't |i ke her tone.

JACKSON
You talk to your therapist about nme?

Tess rolls her eyes.
TESS

See, that kind of response would
confirmthat you are one.
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JACKSON
Just send one thing at a tine. I'm
busy and | told you about my nental
health.1'Il reply eventually.

Tess takes this in and gets nad.

TESS
| have been so acconmpdating to you
and your mental health but where do
you draw the |ine between just being
rude, lazy, not a priorty verses
depr essi on?

Tess takes a sip of her coke.

TESS

(spiteful)
Oh and you're not busy when it cones
to sex related topics? O ne sendi ng
you a sexy dance video. Fuck,| hate
that word. Everyone's busy. Gbama had
time to nessage Mchelle so I think
you could manage it. | just don't get
what happened. You've been a conplete
asshol e. You nade ne believe we were
friends ...or nore. Are you worried |
wi |l show everyone and her our video?
Do friends say -

The musicians are playing near their table, it's so

annoyi ngly happy and festive, looking for tips. Suddenly they
stop before preparing for the next song just in tinme to hear
Tess announce to the entire restaurant

TESS
...that they want to cum on your back
and watch it slide down your pussy?
That if you were there they'd want you
sucki ng their dick?

A few people turn their heads. Disapproving |ooks. Tess is
nortified. She's hit a nerve but keeps going, she is not
done.

TESS
That | wll tell your girlfriend? Wo
by the way, you hardly ever talk
about. Just how many "internet
friends" do you have? |'ve never done
that before, that's pretty intimate if
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you ask me... but | guess the only
di fference about nme and all your only
fans wonmen is, you don't pay for ne.

Jackson stopped listening for a nonent, hard to hear what
Tess i s spouting.

JACKSON
You recorded it?

Tess eyes the ceiling avoiding it and then,

TESS
Ch, cone on. | know you screen grabbed
it too. | didn't fucking change, you

di d.

Jackson, racked with guilt. He is unconfortable beyond
belief. Wuld she use it? She |ooks at him He |ooks at her.
It's all too heated and erratic now. A beat of stalenmate as
the check arrives. Jackson pay, pushes Tess's hand hol di ng
her credit card away. They get up and | eave, both wounded
fromthat argunent

EXT - BEACH BOULEVARD - N GHT

Col oured Christmas lights are strung up everywhere. Despite

her nmood, they still spark joy in Tess as she | ooks at them
all. They walk in silence side by side. Jackson finds it hard
to ook at her. Tess is on the verge of crying, still trying
to absorb it all. Wat just happened? Jackson keeps turning

to her as if he wants to say sonething but nothing. They wal k
past a bar and Jackson stops, points.

JACKSON
You know... this is where Hemm ngway
dr ank.

Tess's eyes |light up, but she already knew this being a
literature | over.

TESS
Oh really? Then we have to one right?

Jackson nods, opens the door. He is vague and robotic. Tess
steps in, can't help but | ook concerned.

| NT. BEACH BAR - NI GHT

It's now a nodern hole in the wall. A weird set up of w ne
bar and people on their computers. Everyone is |ooking at
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them they do | ook |ike a couple, or maybe they just
recogni se Jackson. They order - a red wine for hima diet
coke for her. Jackson seens to be recoiling or trying to nove
away from Tess as they sit side by side at the bar. He
studies her face in a peculiar fashion. Jackson turns and is
| ooking at a YOUNG SURFY G RL. Tess has noticed he notices
every femal e, everywhere. Tess tries a new approach.

TESS
(sweet)
How has it been anyway com ng off the
SSRI's? Are they still telling you to

drink green tea?

Jackson is lingering on the SURFY G RL, half paying
attention, his nmood instantly shifting froma truce to

bi zarre. Tess wonders what version of Jackson she is dealing
wi t h.

JACKSON
(playing with his hair)
Ahhhh yeah. It's ok. My head zaps a
| ot.

Jackson starts to munble. Tess can't make it out.

TESS
Sorry? \Wat ?

He is looking at the girl and all Tess can nmake out is -

JACKSON
...need to leave... triggered...

TESS
| don't think | follow? Is this an ADD
monent or?

Jackson thinks for a nonment, fights back a rising anxiety.
Suddenly he gets up, heads to the exit,their drinks barely
t ouched.

JACKSON
She rem nds ne of ne when | was a ki d.
| need to | eave before | get triggered
and the nenories and stuff...

Tess gets up, her facial expression |ooks |ike she's working
out the world's hardest math's problem She is digesting this
strange behavi our. They | eave. Tess scratches her head.
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EXT. BEACH BOULEVARD - NI GHT

They wal k not exchanging a word or a | ook. Jackson brushes
past Tess, her whol e body twitches. They reach his car and
get in. They sit in silence as they drive back to the hotel.
Jackson parks the car. Tess unclicks the seatbelt but doesn't
want to | eave. She ever so slowy reaches for the door and
opens it.

TESS
(sul'len, picking her nails)
Are we going to tal k about what just
happened? Your behaviour is really
erratic...

A beat. Jackson ignores.

TESS
(bravely)
X then...we'll just ignore it like

everyt hing el se between us.

Anot her awkward beat and then bravely,

TESS
| am sorry about your Mum 1t takes
time.

JACKSON

Sorry to you too. Miust be hard now
Wi th no parents.

Tess wants to burst, contains it.

TESS
Yeah it's hard to process how pai nf ul
it really is.

JACKSON
"1l make a point of seeing you again,
CK? I'"'m not prom sing ok but we wll
find time. Maybe we can go this coo
seaport town, you'd like it. I'm not
working so we will find tine for sure.

Jackson has his armon her headrest and she is very aware of
this. He studies Tess's eyes.

TESS

(qui et)
| thought. | don't know.
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JACKSON
You t hought what ?

Jackson's face is solem. Tess can't bear the energy but is
frozen. Jackson watches her every nove.

TESS
(not inpressed)
K, well this is just awkward now. |
just didn't think | read this al
wWrong?

Jackson doesn't take the bait, ignores.

JACKSON
"1l message you

Anot her lie. Jackson shoots her a smle but it's
unconfortable. Tess shoots a "really?" | ook back she rel eases
a deep sigh

TESS
(wth sonme disbelief)
You can never answer ne. Yeah. Ok, |
will wait to hear fromyou then
Thanks for dinner....and sorry for

Tess trails off, stops short - why am | apol ogi si ng?

TESS
See ya.

Jackson waves. He | ooks perplexed. A m xture of sadness and
guilt.

He drives off and Tess heads into her hotel room
| NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Tess enters the room she doesn't even have a mnute to
process the evening as her her phone vibrates. Caller |ID says
AARON, her gay friend from D sney Days. She answers it.

TESS
(huge relief)
Oh thank god! | could do with a friend
right now This is the worst trip
ever.

Tess listens and her faces deflates. She sits on the bed.
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TESS
Wiy are they cancelling the reunion?
What about everyone com ng from New
Zeal and and stuff? This woul d have
been useful before | left the country.

A | ong pause.

TESS
Fucki ng covid and omni cron. Yeah,
get it - it can't be helped. | just

wi sh | hadn't packed nmy whol e Snow
White costune and all ny M ckey Mouse
ears. Ch well, it will still be fun
solo...right? If I can't have fun
there ha where can I?...0h, it's been
shitty. | can't wait to get out of
here. ..

She listens to Aaron talk. She takes himto the toilet with
her .

TESS
Oh no. That all went south. | can't
believe | bought 3 different dildo
sizes to try work out how to do al

that sexy stuff...l know, | didn't
even know how to insert. Yeah, | did
the angle you said. | nean | don't

even wear tanpons so this was a feat
for me. Wen people ask nme what skills
| gai ned during | ockdown | guess | can
say learning to use a dil do haha.

Tess's laugh fades, realises she's not as OKwith it all as
she t hought.

TESS
Ok, Az. Thanks for calling. Sucks I
won't see you and the gang but we

will, we will. Love you too and of
course, | will send you photos of the
princesses! ...Yes, especially
Ariel... | know, | know, and Prince

Eric if he's spotted.

Tess hangs up. She sits on the bed, her face scrunches up in
frustration. She releases a big sigh. After a few nonents her
face is very calm eyeing the mini bar and snacks with
intensity, she's nmade a decision to denolish it all.
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EXT. - NEPTUNE BEACH WALKWAY - MORNI NG

Tess is wearing a huge hat, sunglasses, |ots of sunscreen and
a pretty sun dress. She has a big beach bag filled with her
phone, water, snacks, towel etc. Under her other arm she
carries a beat up foamsurfboard fromthe hotel. She checks
her phone for nessages, disappointed she puts it back in the
bag.

EXT. BEACH - MORNI NG

Tess is surprised at how warmthe ocean is for winter. She
enjoys it so nuch, taking it all in, floating, playing in the
wat er. She gets cl obbered by a few waves but giggles. She
savours the nonent, finally a nonent of peace and alignment.

EXT. BEACH - AFTERNCON

Tess takes a sip of her water, reapplies sunscreen and checks
her phone, still nothing. She pulls out a book, noves to the
shade and starts to read, trying to keep herself busy but the
sadness is stirring in her and tears fl ow down her face.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - LATE AFTERNOON

Tess w pes her sandy feet outside and flicks her flip flops
of f. She enters the room straight to the shower, she notices
her pink skin and nore freckles - definitely too nmuch sun.
She washes her hair and starts to cry - a mxture of sun
stroke and Jackson's absence. She gets sone shanpoo in her
eyes and that makes the crying worse.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Tess has managed to get out of the shower, waps a towel
around her hair and herself and sits on the bed. She checks
her phone again and again. She grabs the tv renote, flicks

t hrough the channels. lands on "Bridget Jones's Diary" It's
the bit where Bridget says she's going to die alone and eaten
by Al satians. Tess's crying intensifies. She eventually
passes out from exhausti on.

EXT - SUBURBAN STREET - LATE AFTERNOON

It's New Year's Eve. Tess has been crying all day on and off.
She is a weck. Her eyes are red. Tess can hear fire crackers
being let off at randomand smles at the novelty as this is
not allowed in Australia. The sun is slowy setting, turning
the sky a cotton candy pink and purple, Tess's favourite tine
to wal k. She has been trudgi ng the suburban streets for a
while, trying to clear her mnd. She takes in the beautiful
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houses, the weat herboard architecture, the fun Florida, and
sonetimes kitsch decorations, dolphin |etterboxes, seahorse
garage doors and palmtrees on every second house. Blisters
formon her toes where the flip flops rub. She | ooks at the
street sign ahead "15th Street”. She didn't realise how far
she had wal ked. She gets to 20th street. Stops dead. She
stares at the street sign and the tears conme crashing again.
She see's the beach wal kway entrance and drags herself to it.
She's seen this before. He's showed her. She know s it's the
entrance he would use to go to the beach.It's now dark and
the first stars are appearing in the night sky.

TESS (V. O
| couldn't tell you why | wal ked
towards his house. | don't know what |
was hoping to achieve. | stood on this

wal kway for the |longest tinme. They say
you are magnetically drawn soneti nes
to sonmeone. That your heart has an

el ectromagnetic field.l feel ny heart
was pulling me, alnmost as if ny soul
dragged nme here.l know that part of ne
died this day. | energetically died on
this beach access. My soul cried al
over Jacksonville and Atlantic beach.

After sonme tine, Tess eventually turn and start the | ong wal k
back to her hotel. She takes her flip flops off and
occasionally smles at a firewrk spotted on her way hone,

but she never stops crying.

EXT. BUS STATI ON - DAY

Tess is waiting in the unforgiving Florida heat, clutching
her phone as if her life depends on it but there's still no
nmessage from Jackson. She keeps typing a nessage, deletes it,
types it again... She boards the bus. The entire trip she
cannot relax, she sobs the whole journey, carefully hiding it
behi nd her sungl asses.

EXT. WALT DI SNEY RESORT TRANSPORT STATI ON - LATER I N THE DAY

The bus cones to a stop. There's a H SS as the bus kneel s,
t he doors open. Tess drags her feet as she steps off the bus.
A few TEENAGERS wal k past her conpl ai ning as she overhears

TEENAGERS
...You can't even the hug the
characters it's so shit shit. | lined
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up for nothing.

This silly piece of informati on nakes Tess teary. She drags
her suitcase to the next stop and | ooks up to see the
colourful and glittery sign "Wel cone to Disney Wrld, the
happi est place on earth" being heavily sanitized.

Tess can't |l ook at the sign a mnute |onger, erupts into
tears once nore. She is heartbroken and depressed. The pl ace
t hat has al ways brought her happi ness and a nmecca for hope

t hroughout her entire life isn't working this tinme. She
stands staring. Her face sad, |onely and bl ank.

END.



