GUN LADY, by Pete Byrnes
| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT

JANE and LEE stunble into an apartnent in a full-bl ow nmake-
out sesh. A bunch of GUNS litter the fl oor.

JANE
| can't wait to get this sweater off
you.
LEE
(sees the GUNS)
Oh. Boy.
JANE

| know what you're thinking: single
lady with a | ot of guns.

LEE
Um ..
JANE
It's just | have this rule when | buy
one, | have to rescue anot her one.
LEE
Rescue...a gun?
JANE
This one, | found it abandoned in a

wal - Mart parking lot. Who knows what
coul d' ve happened?

(beat)
Shoot, you nust think I'ma real gun
| ady.

LEE consi ders this.

LEE
No. Let's go to the couch.

JANE
Thank God. Do you wanna watch
sonmet hing? | have a projector.

Jane boots up the PRQJECTOR, and on screen is a CHRI STMAS
CARD PHOTO of Jane in the sanme sweater, and all of her guns
in matchi ng sweaters.



LEE
VWhat t he..

JANE
It was such a BITCH to keep the
sweaters on them @uns do not |ike
sweat er s!
(on her 1 aptop)

LEE
Jane, you know what - | thought 1'd be
okay with the gun thing -

Lee sneezes.

JANE
You' re allergic to gunpowder, | knew
it. I"'mNEVER going to find a man!
LEE

No, | don't think that's a thing. It's
just, if it were cats...

JANE
What do cats have to do with anythi ng?

LEE
(deep breath)
Do you wanna nake out?

They do. Jane grabs a pistol and puts her arnms around Lee's
back. He junps up.

LEE
Whah okay, that's...not cool.

JANE
Sorry. She's a little high-
mai nt enence. She cane from a deal er
who pi stol -whi pped her pistols agai nst
ot her pistol s!

LEE
"' mgoing to go.

JANE
(points it at him



Have you ever even held one? They're
not so bad!

LEE
X ..

Jane hands himthe pistol, which he grabs, nervouslike.

JANE
Ki nda cool, right?
LEE
Actual ly yeah. | feel kinda strong.

Cool .
He hands it back to her.

JANE
Thank God. Honestly, a guy who can't
| ove ny guns can't |ove ne.

LEE
That's how | feel about Star Vars.

Jane shoots him

BLACKQOUT.



My STEPDAD S CABLE SUBSCRI PTI ON
I NT. OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

MJUSI C. Thene from The Godf at her

ERI C, petting a CAT, sits across from MARCO and KIM both in
their finest dark formal wear. PETE stands guard by the door.

MARCO
It's not that we didn't have one. W
did. But | just got laid off, and even

with Kim picking up extra shifts at
the cafe, we just couldn't afford one.

Eric takes a long drag froma JUUL

ERI C
You cone here...on the day of ny
not her and stepdad's weddi ng...and ask
me...for ny stepdad's HBO GO password?

Kl M
We're asking for as a favor.

ERI C
It is not nmy favor to give. The
account is my stepdad's.

MARCO
But you have the log-in. You could
share it with us, Eric. He'd never
know

ERI C
(sighs)
And you don't even respect nme enough
to call ne Stepson

Kl M
It would be weird to call you
"Stepson.”

MARCO

Pl ease. What would you like in return?
| can get you a free class at ny
Pi | at es studi o.

ERI C
Pet e.



(claps tw ce)
Heat up my guests sone Totino's pizza
rolls fromny stepdad' s freezer.

Pete stunbles out. Eric sets his cat down, stands up and hops
on a skateboard, PONDERI NG i n between Juul puffs.

ERI C
Bonasera. Bonasera. Wat have | ever
done to make you treat ne so
di srespectfully? If you had cone to ne
in friendship, you' d be re-watching
good folks like yourself were to ever
need a Wfi hotspot, | could provide
that for you because | am now on ny
stepdad's unlimted famly data plan.

MARCO
Be ny friend? Stepson?

Marco kneel s and ki sses Eric's nood ring.

ERI C
Good. Now there may cone a day, and
t hat may never cone, where | call upon
you for the log-in information for
subscri ption-based stream ng service -
Hul u, Amazon Prinme, what have you -
but until that day, accept this log-in
information as a gift on ny nother's
weddi ng day.

MARCO
Grazie, Stepson.

ERI C
Pr ego.

Pete re-enters with a TRAY of Pl ZZA ROLLS.

ERI C
Now you' ve got to be very careful with
t hese, or you'll burn your tongue.

They munch on TOTINO s with their nouths open - it's hot!

MJUSI C. Thene from The Godf at her

FADE TO BLACK.



RECEPTI ON

by Peter Byrnes

| NT. HOSPI TAL - MATERNI TY WARD

A HUSBAND hel ps his WFE through the final stages of |abor

HUSBAND
You got this, babe! Push! Push

DOCTOR
Here she cones!

The BABY stands up and holds a phone to his ear.

BABY
(i nto phone)
Sorry, the reception in there was
horri bl e.

HUSBAND
Ki ds t hese days.

BABY
(into phone)
Hel 1| 0? Hel | 0?
(loses the call)
VWl now |I' m cranky.
(beat)
Siri, where's the nearest boob?

SI R
The nearest boob is your nom s boob.

BLACKOUT



