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INT:	  Exiting	  Nail	  Salon	  into	  Mall-‐EVE	  
Harmony	  sashays	  out	  of	  the	  nail	  salon,	  hands	  out	  fully	  manicured.	  DAVE	  trails	  
behind	  dragging	  his	  feet,	  huffing.	  
	  
INT:	  Dave’s	  House-‐EVE	  
Dave	  smiles	  broadly,	  flourishing	  the	  home	  cook	  meal	  as	  he	  sets	  it	  in	  front	  of	  
Harmony.	  Who	  rolls	  her	  eyes	  and	  continues	  to	  drink	  her	  protein	  shake	  and	  the	  
conversation	  on	  her	  cell.	  Dave	  slumps,	  sighs	  and	  shuffles	  off.	  
	  
INT:	  Convenient	  Store-‐	  NIGHT	  
Dave	  tosses	  the	  tampons	  on	  the	  conveyer	  belt	  quickly,	  peeking	  around.	  The	  cashier	  
swipes	  the	  tampons	  several	  times.	  She	  bellows	  over	  the	  intercom	  for	  a	  price	  check	  
on	  the	  tampons.	  	  Dave	  hides	  his	  face	  with	  the	  tampons,	  shrinking	  in	  his	  coat.	  
	  
EXT:	  Park-‐AFTERNOON	  
Harmony	  and	  Dave	  are	  strolling	  with	  the	  dog.	  Harmony	  gets	  a	  call	  from	  her	  cell	  and	  
thrust	  Dave	  the	  leash	  and	  a	  poop	  bag	  pointing	  at	  her	  mutt.	  He	  then	  turns	  to	  the	  dog	  
as	  his	  eyes	  lock	  on	  the	  pile	  of	  poop.	  	  
	  
	  
INT:	  Dave’s	  House-‐NIGHT	  
Harmony	  is	  sprawled	  out	  on	  the	  couch	  watching	  Jersey	  Shore.	  Dave	  is	  squished	  in	  
his	  corner.	  She	  stretches	  her	  feet	  onto	  Dave’s	  face,	  which	  he	  turns	  in	  the	  opposite	  
direction.	  He	  sees	  his	  “Call	  of	  Duty”	  game	  being	  used	  as	  a	  coaster.	  
	  
EXT:	  Outside	  Dave’s	  House-‐NIGHT	  
Dave	  pushes	  Harmony	  outside,	  slams	  the	  door	  in	  her	  face,	  leaving	  her	  with	  bags	  in	  
hand.	  	  He	  opens	  the	  door	  again,	  tossing	  Harmony	  the	  dog.	  
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