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I NT. APARTMENT, LI VI NG ROOM - DAY
Books fill the shelves. Two dolls stare into the enptiness.
A closed |l aptop. A large stack of paper.

An enpty couch sits in front of closed blinds, giving the
backdrop an eerie, bleak distance.

On the end table - Steamfroma coffee cup gets caught in
the stillness of the air. A few enpty beer bottles sit next
to the cup. One lays |ike a dead sol dier.

An open-faced watch sits ticking, the second hand racing
over the skeletal nmechanics driving it. The watch is
i nverted. Upsi de-down.

MAN (O S.)
Yeah. | don't really remenber when
started. | just renmenber liking it,

you know?
MAN sits down on the couch and settles in.

MAN (O. S.) (cont'd)
Guess | never really never had a
choi ce.

Man | ooks past the canmera, at the | NTERVI EVER, who is
forever off screen.

MAN
Li ke this?

| NTERVI EWER ( Q. S.)
Alittle to the left, please.
Man lifts hinself slightly and scoots to the left.

| NTERVI EVNER
Perf ect.

The man offers a slight smle and nods his head. He focuses
his attention directly into the canera.

| NTERVI EVER (cont ' d)
So why don't we start with your
| at est project.

VAN
Happy Birth Day.



| NTERVI EVEER
Yes. Happy Birth Day. Wy'd you
choose to end it that way?

The man shifts in his seat.

MAN
I don't know. Kristin normally stays
behind the canmera. | figured she

deserved to go out with a bang.

| NTERVI EVEER
And how di d people take that?

Man | aughs, shaking his head.

VAN
Well... sone people liked it.

CUT TO

| NT. DREAM STATE
Cl ose, junmpy shots. Red. Passion.

A woman takes Man's hand. She places the two hands agai nst
her own hip. They coul d be dancing. Making | ove.

I NT. APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - DAY

Man picks up a thin stack of paper, covered all over wth
bl ue i nk.

MAN
It wasn't al ways that way. Al nost
never is.

He turns the stack over for the canera to see. It's a
script. The title of the short filmreads "HW Assi gnnent
#3". The words "HAPPY BI RTH DAY" are scrawl ed in huge, blue
|l etters.

MAN (cont' d)
| nmean, fuck. We didn't even have a
title when we were editing the thing.
The | east inportant thing, at |east
at the time, was comng up with a
name for the baby. W were just
worri ed about the delivery.
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He opens the stack,
edits on the page. Shot notes. Crossed out scenes.

material of the rough is lost in the contrast.

MAN (cont' d)
I think the reason it works, though
i S because we weren't exactly sure
how we would end it. W knew we had
this guy, and we knew sonet hi ng
horri bl e had happened to him but we
didn't know why. You can never know
why. Not at the beginning. That's not
how things |ike this work.

| NTERVI EVEER
Wy ?

The man smles at the irony of the question.

MAN

If you knew, for sure, exactly how it
woul d end - you'd never start the
damm thing to begin with. She knows
that. So she leads you a little bit.

(beat)
| guess it's kinda |ike foll ow ng
breadcrunbs through a forest. O
Chi nese water torture. Drip after
drip...

| NTERVI EVEER
But it doesn't drive you insane?

He shakes his head.

MAN
That's the best part. It's like a
hard drug. Like rough sex.

| NT. DREAM STATE
A woman scratches the length of the man's back.

Thin |lines of bl ood.

I NT. APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - DAY

VAN
Like falling in | ove.

showi ng the canera the chaos of the

The raw



6

| NTERVI EVEER
How did you neet her?

The man smles. He holds his head between his thunb and

i ndex finger, lost in nmenory.

MAN
The sane way everybody el se does. On
accident. | was just going to class

one day, and there she was. Perfect.
It was the kind of experience | think
only happens to a man a handful of
times in his life. Like the world
conspired for her to be there. For
her to stay.

| NT. DREAM STATE

A woman ki sses Man's neck, just bel ow his earl obe.

A hand shifts a stack of papers off of a bedside table.
fall to the floor in a burst of orgasm c chaos.

Hol d shot on papers.

The watch ticks away on the bedside table.

I NT. APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - DAY

| NTERVI EVEER
W' ve heard sonething interesting,
t hough, and | guess that's why we're
here today.

The nman nods.

| NTERVI EMER (cont ' d)
Can you tell us about the watch?

The man's expressi on changes. He's nore focused. Tense.

MAN
You sure you don't want to just talk
about the short filnms?

| NTERVI EVEER
We heard that you got the watch at-

MAN
We have a website, too. Lots of
pi ctures. A binonthly chall enge.

The



| NTERVI EVEER
Yes. And we' Il be sure to push people
in that direction. But this watch-

MAN
Fi ne.

The man | eans forward, resting his el bows on his knees.

MAN (cont' d)
Let's tal k about the watch.
| NTERVI EVEER
Is it true that she bought it for

you?

The man is visibly pissed off. Animalistic behind the eyes.
Li ke sonet hi ng backed into a corner.

MAN
It doesn't matter where it canme from

| NTERVI EVEER
Can you tell us what it does?

The man stares past the canmera, breathing deeply.
MAN
I can show you, and you can tel
whoever the fuck you want. But |'m
only doing this once. |I'msick of
bei ng cal |l ed crazy.
The man picks the watch off of the side table.

MAN (cont' d)
Cone on, then.

The man gets off the couch and wal ks out of the shot.

| NT. DREAM STATE

A woman takes the man's hand. Gui des hi mout of the bedroom
Sits himbehind the | aptop.

The hands begi n massagi ng his shoulder. In the glow of the
| apt op, the woman bites his ear.
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I NT. APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - DAY

The man pl aces the watch on the desk next to the stack of
paper and sits down.

He opens the laptop. Unlocks it. Opens a witing app.

He turns the |aptop around for the interviewer to see the
bl ank page.

MAN
See that?

The canera focuses in on the bl ank page.

| NTERVI EVEER
What am | supposed to be seeing?

MAN
The bl ank page. The enptiness of it.
Not hi ng suspi cious, right?

| NTERVI EVEER
Not as far as | can tell. Seens
nor mal .

The nman nods.

MAN
Good. Now wat ch.

The man picks up the watch and stares into its skel etal
face. He shakes his head, |ike a recovering junkie staring
down the barrel of bad deci sions.

He opens the watch and puts it on. He brings hone the clasp.
The screen still shows a bl ank page.

| NTERVI EVEER
Not hi ng' s happeni ng.

MAN
Just wait.

| NTERVI EVEER
VWhat are we waiting for?

MAN
For her to get here.

| NTERVI EVEER
For who to get here?
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MAN
Just wait.

The man gl ances out the wi ndow. Sil ence.

| NTERVI EVEER
How | ong to do we -

The man slanms his hand down on the table. A bang as |oud as
a gunshot .

MAN
Goddanmit. | said I'mnot fuckin
crazy. Okay? You just have to wait

until -
Suddenly, words begin to appear on the page. The canera
tries to focus, but it won't. It can't. Sonmething is
bl ocking it.

| NTERVI EVEER
VWhat in the...

VAN
There? You happy?
| NT. DREAM STATE 10

A woman' s hands dance across a keyboard at an incredible
pace.

The man stares at the |laptop screen in a trance.
Dunbf ounded. Absent. Possessed.

I NT. APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - DAY 11

VAN
Are you fuckin' happy now?

| NTERVI EVER
M -

The man rubs his face, pushing his glasses to the top of his
head. H s eyes | ook wld.

VAN
Shut up.

| NTERVI EVNEER
| think that's all we need, thank-
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MAN
You' re not going anywhere. You can't.

| NTERVI EVEER
Brian, cut the-

MAN
Not until she's done.

The man stares past the canera. Wrds continue to flow on
t he screen.

| NTERVI EVEER
Brian, what are you doing? Let's get
out of here.

VAN
You just. don't. fucking. get it.

The man pulls a pistol out fromunderneath the table.

| NTERVI EVEER
Bri an!
MAN
You can't leave until it's over.

(beat)
And it's Never. Fucking. Over.

The man |ifts the pistol to his head.

| NT. DREAM STATE 12
A woman's hands type on the keyboard. The sound, a manic
nmet r onone.

I NT. APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - DAY 13
A whi teboard over the table is covered over with notes.

| NTERVI EVER
NO

The canera is knocked over, taking the man out of franme just
as we hear -

A gunshot.
Bl ood spurts across the whiteboard.

The pistol thunps against the carpeted fl oor.
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Bl ood runs through the marker. It drips fromthe cheap
al um num frane.

Footsteps | eave the roomin a hurry. The front door opens.
C oses.

Si | ence.

| NT. DREAM STATE

A woman's hand holds the eraser for the whiteboard, which is
now stained in wet bl ood.

She wi pes away at the entire ness, snearing the ink and
gore.

The creator and her creation. The nadness of it all.

I NT. APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - DAY

The man's arm dangl es over the edge of his chair. Linp. A
thin streak of blood runs down.

It stops at the watch, which has stopped ticking.
FADE OUT
END
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