
KITCHEN SCENES

by
Del Shores

NOTE:  Our goal is to get you a good piece for your reel.  
Therefore, do NOT worry about being word perfect. You may also 
delete or change any profanity if that is an issue for you.



INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

FEMALE ADULT

REGINA LEWIS, a former Miss Texas -- or at least a fourth 
runner up is on the phone, in mid conversation. 

REGINA
(laughing)

Oh Lord, stop!  Stop!  I had 
forgotten all about that. Yes! Miss 
Tennessee.  1978 or nine.  Jovina 
Armstrong was her name.  That is 
NOT a good name. That poor ol’ gal 
wore that low-cut homemade gown 
that her mama made -- that was when 
that was acceptable -- and she 
started poundin’ on that piano 
singing that gospel number “He”.  
That’s when we had real talent in 
the contest!  Beauty and talent and 
no brains.  Worked so much better.  
Well, she got all worked up and 
right as she got to “Though it 
makes him sad to see the way we 
live” she started pounded those 
keys harder and her titty fell out!  

(laughing more)
Fell right out and without missing 
a note, Jovina flipped that titty 
back in that gown and brought it on 
home, with “He’ll always say, I 
forgive.”  And she won!  I do 
believe that the mixture of 
religion and sexuality was just too 
much for those good ol’ Southern 
boy judges to dismiss.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

YOUTH MALE OR FEMALE

RYAN is trying to reason with her/his Mom after being 
grounded for lying.

RYAN
I did not ask to be born, Mother -- 
so why do you get to tell me what 
to do when I had no choice in even 
being here?  And I know I was a 
mistake.  How do you think that 
makes me feel every time you say to 
someone, “Oh look, here’s our 
little mistake!”?  

(MORE)



So since you made one, why do I get 
punished because I made one too.  
Am I your punishment, huh?

(then begging)
Please, please don’t ground me and 
let me go to Jen’s party.  PLEASE.  
I promise I’ll never lie again!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

YOUTH FEMALE

OLIVIA is on the phone with her friend, eating grapes while 
she talks.

OLIVIA
Okay, this is the truth and I’m not 
bragging, but I know, okay? I know 
how good I am and I’m just going to 
say it.  I’m the best actress in 
that entire school and if they give 
that biach my role... oh God, I 
hate her.  She’s so fake and I’m 
real -- in life and in my acting -- 
and if she gets cast over me, it 
would be like casting Miley Cyrus 
over Natalie Portman.  I’m just 
saying --

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

YOUTH FEMALE

KAYLIE is on the phone with a girlfriend, opening a Glad 
container.

KAYLIE
... yeah, I made him his favorite 
cupcake and put a heart on the top, 
it’s so cute... oh, my God, I 
forgot to tell you, Tea Jacobson 
was wearing skinny jeans with her 
big ol’ muffin top hanging over 
them today and she bent over and 
you could see total butt crack, so 
gross --

She opens the Glad container and screams!

KAYLIE (CONT’D)
AHHH, someone at the cupcake and 
left like one bite!  I’ll call you 
back!

(calling)
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RYAN (CONT'D)

(MORE)



Mom!
(bursts into tears)

Somebody, and I’m sure it was 
Tommy, ate the cupcake I made for 
Jared’s birthday, his favorite 
cupcake... MOTHER!!!! GET DOWN HER 
NOW because my life just officially 
ended!!!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

YOUTH FEMALE

ALLY, an unreasonable teen, is going off at her mother 
because she had a bad cheer leading practice.

ALLY
I’m quitting and don’t even try to 
stop me, although you’re probably 
jumping up and down inside! My 
mind’s made up.  Can you believe 
they told me that I needed to 
“work” on the routines or I 
wouldn’t cheer in the first game 
and they’re all just big fat cows 
this year who are jealous of me!  
There is no way that Marisa Brooks 
is going to stand on my back!  She 
massive! You never wanted me to 
cheer for anybody else anyway --

(imitating her mom)
“I’d rather you cheer for 
yourself!”

(bursting into tears)
So you win, Mother and you’ve never 
supported me in anything I’ve ever 
wanted to be in life!

She rushes off!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

YOUTH FEMALE

KRISSY is on the phone, letting her boyfriend have it.

KRISSY
No... no... no!  You listen to me, 
Chad!  It is SO over!  I saw, okay?  
Your facebook, that’s what.  I saw 
what you wrote her. No, no, not on 
your wall, in your messages!  Yeah, 
uh-huh, that’s right!

(pause)
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KAYLIE (CONT’D)

(MORE)



Because I guessed your password, 
you douche bag!  You had to sign on 
using my name for your password and 
then cheat on me with her!

(gets emotional)
It’s over.  For good this time.  
Goodbye, Chad.  Goodbye forever!

She hangs up and cries.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

YOUTH MALE

JIMMY is on the phone.

JIMMY
(laughing)

Okay, yeah, so I have to just focus 
on the singing part because I know 
I can nail the acting part. I mean, 
you tell me if I’m, like, okay, 
brilliant.

(acting)
“Now you listen to me and you 
listen good, because I’m going to 
only say this once.  Don’t dis my 
country!”

(back to his friend)
Huh?  Huh?  Pretty much genius, 
right?  Okay, truth.  They said to 
sing something patriotic, so do you 
think “America The Beautiful” is 
this a good song for me?  Okay, 
sure.

(singing, very off key)
“Oh beautiful, for spacious skies, 
for amber waves of grain -- “

(upset)
Oh shut up!  I do not sound like a 
dog howling!

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

FEMALE LATE TEEN/ADULT 

AMANDA is on the phone with her friend, as she tries to 
prepare “dinner” for her date.

AMANDA
Yes, I have onions sauteing just
like you said and the place smells
so good. Oh, Luci, he is so cute 
and if I can just... 
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KRISSY (CONT'D)

(MORE)



I don’t know, I just want him to 
like me! So, I stopped by Whole 
Foods and got Rosemary Chicken, 
mashed sweet potatoes and a salad.

She works with the containers, putting the food into bowls. 
She opens the chicken (covered by one of those hot food foil 
bags), pulls out the container and SCREAMS.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
Oh no! Oh no! There’s nothing in
the chicken container but bones! 
Somebody ate the entire chicken and 
just left the bones! Shit! Shit! 
Shit! What I’m I going to do?! I’m 
so screwed!

(sniff, then turns)
Shit!!! The onions are burning!

The DOORBELL rings.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
Oh my god! He’s here!

(yells)
I’m coming!  Oh, shit.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

YOUTH FEMALE (OR CHARACTER COULD BE YOUNG GAY MALE TEEN)

DREW is on the phone with a friend, 15, a handful.

DREW
Okay, yeah, did you see what she 
was wearing?

(yelling)
Mother!  Are you going to make my 
snack or what?

(back to phone)
She had way too much make up on and 
that hideous outfit... has all that 
money and goes out of the house 
wearing that? I mean, if she owns a 
full length mirror, she is not 
using it!  And those greens do NOT 
match!  I mean, Anne Hathaway 
“Devil Wears Prada” - the first 
thirty minutes -- looks like 
Beyonce compared to that biach.  
And all she does is talk about 
people.  She is so mean!  I hate 
people that gossip, don’t you?

(yells)
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Mother!  My snack is not going to 
make itself!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

MALE OR FEMALE ADULT

LEE is on the phone, very upset.  We catch her/him in mid-
story, fighting tears -- and losing.

LEE
I just never thought that ... I 
just never thought that I was that 
type of person.  To abandon my own 
Mama.  I love her so much, but... 
I’m fried... and ill-equipped and I 
kept telling myself -- no, this is 
right.  It’s a great home. Doctors 
are there, nurses... round the 
clock care and she’s better off 
because if something happens here 
while I’m gone or can’t ...

(pause)
But in my heart, all I wonder is... 
what is she going to think when the 
daughter/son she raised and cared 
for... and loved... just puts her 
away... leaves her own sweet 
mama... there... to die.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

GRETCHEN is turned from the camera.  She has on a veil and a 
performance dress and is holding a child’s doll in swaddling 
clothes.  She is NOT all there!

GRETCHEN
(in a deep voice)

Ladies and gentlemen, we welcome 
back to Carnegie Hall -- the one, 
the only, GRETCHEN ROLLINS!

Gretchen turns around, smiles, taking in her audience.

GRETCHEN (CONT’D)
Oh, thank you.  Thank you ever so 
much. It’s so good to be back at 
Carnegie Hall.  Christmas is my 
favorite time of year because of...

(chokes up)
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Baby Jesus!
(sings)

“Away in a manager, no crib for a 
bed.

The PHONE RINGS.

GRETCHEN (CONT’D)
The little Lord...”

(answers the phone)
Hello.  Oh, hello Pastor Peake.

(listens)
Oh my goodness.  Oh my goodness.  
Oh my goodness gracious alive! 

(listens, very upset)
What!?  Well, I never!  I am 
insulted!  Highly insulted!  Just 
because the committee replaced the 
biggest star to come out of Concho 
County - ME - with that borderline 
ugly 17-year-old alleged virgin 
Tiffany Rodgers to play Mary - a 
roll I have played twenty-two years 
in a row -- would not cause me to 
break the eight commandment and 
steal the baby Jesus!  HOW DARE 
YOU!

(listens)
Oh.  Well, you know I had forgotten 
all about those new surveillance 
cameras.  I’ll bring him right 
back!

INT. KITCEHN - DAY 

YOUTH (UNDER 10) FEMALE

LINDY rushes in screaming --

LINDY
Help!  Mom!  HELP!

She looks around and realizes nobody is chasing her.  She 
crawls up on the counter, out of breath, grabs the phone and 
dials.

LINDY (CONT’D)
Hello, yes, 9-1-1, oh thank you! I 
need to report a crime.  Yes, yes, 
this is an emergency!  See, my life 
is constantly in danger because my 
brother is a criminal! 

(listens)
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Umm, he’s eight and I’m six and he 
steals and he lies and he is 
stalking me right now and I saw 
this episode of C.S.I. when my 
parents were at the movies and my 
baby sitter Ally was talking to her 
stupid boyfriend and stalking is a 
felony and that guy on C.S.I. went 
to jail! And Justin is stalking me 
right now and every day and I’m 
scared because I don’t see him 
anywhere and I know he’s hiding... 
wait, wait, please don’t hang up! 
You have to arrest him!

(hangs up, yells)
Mom!  Justin is stalking me again!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

MALE OR FEMALE ADULT

ALEX is on the phone, as he/she rummages through a bowl that 
has bills, keys and coins.  He/she is talking to a dept 
collector and is not happy.

ALEX 
How much can I pay you today? Well, 
let’s see...

(digs around bowl, pulls 
out a quarter)

How about twenty five cents. 
(finds more change)

No, wait, here’s a dime and two 
pennies.  I can send you thirty-
seven cents today.  Hey, I’m not 
being funny, I’m telling the truth 
here. I lost my job, my 
wife/husband left me and I’m about 
to lose my house so if you have any 
suggestions on how exactly I 
supposed to pay Citibank more than 
thirty-seven cents, please tell me 
because I’m about to come through 
this phone and beat you senseless!  
Because see, the government hasn’t 
bailed me out, asshole!

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

FEMALE ADULT

Michele is a frazzled, hot mess, trying to whip eggs into 
meringue.
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MICHELE
I’m trying, Mother!  I’m beating as 
fast I can.  Maybe if you had 
taught me to cook --

(pause)
Okay, bake then, I stand corrected, 
well, maybe if you had taught me to 
bake instead of... oh, I don’t 
know, drinking a bottle of wine 
every night of my childhood, I’d be 
more equipped to take something 
homemade to the band bake sale!

(yells)
Jacob, Miranda, Brenda! We have to 
leave right now so I can stop by 
the bakery to buy a pie because 
Grandma was too drunk to teach me 
how to make a lemon meringue pie! 
Hold on, Mother!

(clicks over to other 
line)

Hello.  Bill I can’t talk right 
now!

(listens)
I can’t talk right now!  I can’t 
talk right now!

She hangs up and bursts into tears!

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

MALE - YOUNG ADULT (LATE TEEN ALSO)

THAD eats (or fixes) a sandwich while talking on the phone.

THAD
... oh really?  You’re breaking up 
with me.  Yeah, okay, Holly, then, 
sure... the truth... yeah, I hooked 
up with Lisa Vaughn at Spencer’s 
party and it was like, wow... 
finally, you know, ‘cause, you are 
like some kind of cold Christian... 
Artic... cold air that circulates 
around...  shrinking my dick and 
squeazing my balls and -- shut up, 
I’m talking here... so, yeah? Okay, 
you know, whatever.  We’re done 
right?  Great.  Because... okay, 
goodbye then.  Enjoy your purity 
classes!

(hangs up)
Bitch!
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INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

PAULINE punches on her cell, very pissied off!

PAULINE
Yeah, hello, Morgana Wilson? Yeah,
Pauline Rodgers. Taft High. We were 
polar opposites and now I’m back in 
town and you’ve been talking trash 
about me.

(pause)
Uh-huh? Really? Because I heard 
that you’ve been referring to me by 
my high school nickname “Pauline 
Pitiful.” Yeah, ha, ha, ha! Well, 
that was then and this is now and 
in case you haven’t heard, I’m 
still Pauline, but I’m no longer 
pitiful! See, I’m the new D.A. who 
will probably be seeing you soon in 
the courtroom when your husband 
goes to trial for embezzling from 
Exxon/Mobile. Uh-huh. Yes, that 
would be me. I’ve crawled right 
across those tracks that use to 
separate us. So, a little advice. 
Before you trash someone, make sure 
you know that they can’t send your 
husband up the river for five to 
ten years. Because that would be 
pitiful! Good to talk to you too, 
Morgana. I’ll see you in church. 
Bye now.

She smiles.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

YOUTH MALE

STUART, a typical party-boy teen, is on the phone with his 
best friend Patrick.

STUART
Yeah, dude, my parents are SO 
stupid!  They trust me, dude.  Can 
you friggin believe that? They 
actually trust me!

(imitating his Mom)
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“We’re going to let you stay all 
alone this weekend Stuart, because 
we trust you.”

(laughs)
They think I’m doing my research 
paper!  I know, dude!  So, we are 
going to blow it out! Girls, 
booze... it’s party time!  Hold on. 

(checks phone)
My mother.

(click over)
Hey, Mom.  Yeah, I was just working 
on my research paper.  You know me. 
You and dad having a good time?

He dances a little, mouthing “Party” as he listens.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

FEMALE ADULT

COLIS is on the phone, eating Kool Whip right out of the 
carton.

COLIS
Well, she waltzed right into the
funeral and introduced this very 
odd looking man to everybody as her 
fiance. She’s adopted, you know, 
which explains so much. Said he was 
Vietnamese. But I swear to 
Christmas he had some Negro blood 
in him. Had very large lips and was 
about six-foot-four and not one 
ounce of slant in his eyes. Now I 
ask you, Irene Fullerton, when was 
the last time you saw a six-foot- 
four, big lipped Vietnamese man?

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

CAROLINE is talking to her Mom, upset, on the verge of a 
meltdown.

CAROLINE
... you said I could do anything I 
wanted, Mom.  Anything.  Anything?  
Really?  Because I wanted to be 
cheerleader and I didn’t make it. 
Again.  My last chance.  Maybe you 
should have said, “Caroline, you 
can be anything in life -- except a 
cheerleader!”  “Go for it. Try out! 
Believe it!  Achieve it!  
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Well, guess what Mother -- ? 
(softer chokes up)

I’m not that girl.  I’m not like 
you were. Not that perfect, skinny, 
popular girl -- and I know that 
disappoints you, but I never will 
be.  I’m just... me. So I’ve got to 
figure out a way to be okay with 
that and not disappointing you.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

NOTE:  If you choose this scene, please choose a section 
(around 1 minute of material) you respond to and DO NOT use 
the entire piece. It’s simply too long. Example, start with 
“Don’t you dare judge me” and play to the end.

SHARRON walks with great effort, carrying her phone and a cup 
of tea.  She has a black eye and possibly a swollen face.

SHARRON
Well, I can barely move, but I made 
a difference, Jayne.  And that’s 
important to me at my age.  Well, I 
beat up a wife-beater who was 
dragging his wife, kickin’ and 
screamin’ down a sidewalk, but not 
before he used me as a punchin’ 
bag.  That poor pitiful woman 
watched me beat her husband with a 
umbrella, while she was shiverin’ 
like a scared chihuahua in my Range 
Rover.  I left him in the street, 
spitting teeth and blood and I am 
very proud of that.

(pause)
But -- the entire story is 
embarrassing as hell.  Well, the 
heroic moment of the ordeal is not 
embarrassing, but me gettin’ to 
that heroic moment -- well -- I’ve 
never been that good of a liar and 
I tried to make something up, but 
why would anybody in their right 
mind drive over to Oak Cliff?  What 
am I gonna say -- that I was 
looking for good barbecue -- at one 
o’clock in the morning?  Okay, if 
you must know, but this is to the 
grave, Jayne Patricia West!  To the 
grave!  
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(pause)
It was a booty call. Yes, I drove 
to Oak Cliff to get laid by some 
big, muscle-bound, black man I met 
on the internet named Dimetre. 
Couldn’t have been more than thirty 
years old and had a... 

(whispers)
... penis as big as my arm! 

(pause)
He sent me a picture of it is how I 
know.  Why the hell do you think I 
would risk my life and drive over 
to Oak Cliff in the middle of the 
night!?  Certainly not to get laid 
by some middle-aged white man like 
Jake with a shrivelled up pencil 
dick that doesn’t work except with 
Viagra!

(pause)
Oh don’t you judge me.  I know he’s 
your brother and I’m sorry if that 
was awkward, but don’t you dare 
judge me!  Not after your four 
marriages and that affair you had 
with a UPS woman!  

(chokes up)
And especially not after what your 
brother put me through.  Don’t you 
dare judge me, sister!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

NOTE:  If you choose this scene, please choose a section 
(around 1 minute of material) that you respond to and DO NOT 
use the entire piece. It’s simply too long.

PENELOPE is standing in a fur stole, dressed almost period, 
old money, in front of a wine wall in her beautiful home.  
She is on the phone with her best friend Barbara.

PENELOPE
It is missing! Gone!  Vanished!  
Now you do the math, Barbara. A two 
thousand dollar bottle of Screaming 
Eagle is just missing! Three people 
in my home since I saw it last.  
Lula Belle who has never stolen 
from me and is a Hard Shell Baptist 
who doesn’t drink at all... 
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LeRoy was an alcoholic and died in 
that unfortunate tractor accident.  
Drunk as Cooty Brown drivin’ farm 
equipment. Not smart.  No way it 
was Lula Belle.  Oh, and by the 
way, thank you very much for 
recommending the worse movie I’ve 
seen in decades - The Help!  
Please, Barbara, that movie makes 
white people look stupid and bad. I 
mean, who in their right mind 
couldn’t taste human defecation in 
a pie?!  I don’t care how much 
cocoa, butter and sugar you put in 
it!  That is a racist movie!  
Against good Christian white 
people.  I told Lula Belle not to 
see it.  Might give her some ideas.  
So, anyway, Mama came over on 
Friday, but she does not need to 
steal.  With her old money 
entitlement, she’d just say, “I’m 
taking this!” 

(pause)
And then there’s that almost midget 
Claudine Hopkins who has more money 
than God but is a G.D. clepto.  
Tammy Faye Baker was a clepto, you 
know?  Oletta Jacobs said that 
Claudine once stole a crystal cup 
from her mama’s punch bowl set. 
Right after playing Bridge, Oletta 
was seeing Claudine to the front 
door and spotted that cup sitting 
in her Louis Vitton open purse with 
ginger ale and lime sherbert foam 
still on the rim.  And she couldn’t 
even confront her!   I wouldn’t 
snatched that cup right out that 
almost midget’s hand, then snatched 
her bald headed!  I know it was 
her.  Process of elimination. A 
known clepto, Episcopalian, almost 
midget... who could reach my two 
thousand dollar bottle of Screaming 
Eagle.  I’m hangin’ up right now 
and calling the law!  Bye, bye.

(hangs up, redials)
Yes, I need to report a crime!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT
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China answers the phone.

CHINA
Hello?  

(listens)
Uh-huh, I see.  Well ain’t no money 
to pay you right now.  And what you 
gonna do about it, huh?  Bitch 
please, you think you scare me.  
You can’t come through the phone 
and go through my coin collection, 
my penny jar, take my flat screen 
plasma and my V.C.R. --

(pause)
Oh really?  Well, how about this?  
I have two words for you... make 
that six.  Fuck you!  Fuck you!  
Fuck you!

She hangs up and starts laughing. 

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

RHONDA, very nervous, stares at the phone as it RINGS.  She 
is wearing a robe, hair a mess, nothing glam about her.

RHONDA
... I can do this. I can do this. 
It’s just a job to save my ass... 
Okay, here goes.

(answers phone)
Hello.  My name is... Tiffany... 
and I’ve been waiting for you.
What’s your’s?

(listens)
Hi, Robert.  What are you wearing? 
Just boxers, huh?  Well, I’m 
wearing... I’m wearing a baby doll 
nighty and... hold on, let me slip 
off my panties.  You’re getting me 
so, so hot -- Oh, um, Robert! 
I want you to take off those boxers 
-- but not yet --

She listens and smiles, relaxes into the job she needs.

INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT

FEMALE ADULT
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SUSAN, a well-put-together, unhappy wife, sits in darkness, 
in her living room, surrounded by many printed-out emails.  
She stares into space as she sips on her vodka on ice, eyes 
glistening. On the table sits a half empty bottle of vodka.  
She is not drunk, but halfway there.

SUSAN
(mutters)

He loves me not.  He loves me not.  
He loves me not. He loves me not.

She picks up the phone, dials, listens to message.

SUSAN (CONT’D)
(angry)

Okay, Efrem, you listen to me!  I 
read everything, okay.  I know.  I 
know you are with that... her!  I 
know, okay?

(starts crying)
I gave you everything.  How 
could... A home.  Children.  
Status!  You were nobody when you 
met me.  Nobody! And I -- don’t 
come home!  It’s over!  So, over!

She hangs up and falls apart.

INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT

EFREM is on the phone, mid-way through a heated conversation.  
His affair has been uncovered.

EFREM
(yelling)

No!  I’m not going to stop! You 
wanted to hear this, well, you’re 
going to hear it.  Deidra gave me 
something I didn’t even know 
existed... because I’ve been 
stuck... yes, stuck with you... for 
an eternity.  So, thank you!  Thank 
you for snooping or whatever the 
hell you did to find out!  Thank 
God, it’s finally over!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

YOUTH FEMALE

MACY is on the phone, angry.
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MACY
No, no... you listen to me, Claire. 
You may think that you can sit on a 
pedestal, all high mighty, but when 
it’s all over... when we’re like, 
you know... dead... I will be 
remembered for my, like, always 
being willing to give and give and 
love and be a good person who like 
treats others like I want to be 
treated!  What will you be 
remembered for, Clare?  Huh? 
Tell me! Being mean, that’s what!

(chokes up)
I thought we were friends. Besties.

(then screams)
You stole my boyfriend and I hate 
you!

INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT

ADULT MALE

Manny is on the phone, very upset.

MANNY
I’m not doing this anymore --

(listens)
Because I want a wife who stays 
home and doesn’t go out to bars 
every night.  

(listens)
I’m tired living with a drunk, 
Suzanne.  Trying to have a 
conversation with you when I’m on 
one plane and you’re on another --

(pause)
Shut up!  Just shut the fuck/hell 
up!

(catches himself)
No, no, no, no.  I’m not doing 
this.  I’m going to bed.  Then 
tomorrow I’m getting up and packing 
and I’m leaving you.

He hangs up and cries.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

Suzanne is surrounded by chaos.  She is very drunk, on the 
phone, laughing uncontrollably.
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SUZANNE
Blah, blah, blah, blah. I’m leaving 
you.  How many times you gonna say 
that and NOT do it, Manny?  Oh, I’m 
so scared, Manny Rodgers is leaving 
me all alone to drink myself to 
death and I’ll be alone with 
nobody.

(suddenly spewing)
Then leave!  Just leave, Manny!  
Maybe next time I’ll find a real 
man!  LEAVE!  JUST LEAVE!

She slams down the phone and pours another drink.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

YOUTH FEMALE

MORGAN, a rebellious teen with attitude, is stuffing a bottle 
of wine, a corkscrew, two expensive wine glasses and some 
random items of clothing into her big purse.  She is on the 
phone with her best friend Alley.

MORGAN
Okay, I stole a bottle of wine from 
his stash and my Dad is passed out 
in his Lazy-Boy, where he’ll sleep 
‘til forever.  You can’t wake him 
up if you try so he will never even 
know I’m gone.

(excited)
We’re gonna get drunk and hook up 
with hot guys!

DAD (O.S.)
Morgan, who are you talking to?

MORGAN
Oh, no! Gotta go.

She frantically tries and hides the evidence

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

MALE ADULT

JOHN is talking on the phone, fixing a plate -- of strawberry 
ice cream, cheetos, mac and cheese and a fried chicken leg -- 
while eating a sandwich.
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JOHN
Yeah, baby, I promise he’s eating 
and... oh yeah, very nutritious 
stuff.  That finicky shit... poof, 
gone!  And no judgment, babe, but 
I’m not forcing him to eat anything 
he doesn’t want to, just presenting 
him, with... you know, options.  Oh 
yeah, hell yeah, all four major 
food groups present and accounted 
for.

(points to mac and cheese)
We’ve got grains... and fruit...

(re: ice cream)
Um, strawberries. And yep, some 
meat...

(picks up chicken leg)
And even some green stuff.

He pulls a tiny piece of lettuce from his sandwich and puts 
it on the plate as he listens.

JOHN (CONT’D)
What?!

(then recovers)
Yeah, yeah... Of course I remember 
he’s lactose intolerant!  Gotta go.

(yells)
Joey!  Dinner.

(looks at plate)
Shit --

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

STUART, shirtless (OR NOT) eats a sandwich while pulling on a 
tshirt as he talks.  He’s a bit of a jerk.

STUART
Really?  You’re breaking up with 
me?  Because I’m pretty sure I 
broke up with you on Thursday. 
Yeah, I did!  Check your texts. 

(looks at phone, reads, 
shouting)

Yeah, it says right here.  Deanna, 
it’s O.V.E.R.  Oh really?  That’s 
that clear?  Well, you are NOT 
breaking up with me, ‘cause I 
already broke up with you, okay?!
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INT. KITCHEN - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT (OR LATE TEEN)

JACY is on the phone, on the verge of hysteria.  She looks 
trashed, as if she stayed up all night, still in party 
clothes.

JACY
Madie, it’s me.  Oh my God, no... I 
don’t... I don’t know what to do.

(listens)
Yes, something is terribly wrong. 
I... It’s all over the news and I 
just remembered... I woke up and I 
turned on the news... I drank too 
much at Ronnie’s party and I don’t 
even remember getting home, but... 
I... I remembered hitting her.  
That girl... Stephanie.  She was at 
the party and the news says she’s 
in intensive care and they’re 
looking for... they’re looking for 
me, Madie. 

(breaking down)
I hit her! I don’t remember 
anything else, but I remember it so 
clear... she walked right out in 
front of me and I couldn’t stop in 
time... and I panicked and just... 
I guess I drove all the way home 
and passed out.  There’s blood on 
my car.  I checked and... I’ve 
ruined my life... and she may die --

(crying)
Oh God -

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY

YOUTH FEMALE

KAYLIE is on the phone with her friend, opening a Glad 
container.

KAYLIE
... it was the best birthday party 
ever!  We got these really cool 
party gifts, a bag just filled with 
everything about hair.  Even hair 
extensions!

(pause)
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And we all got to pick a beautiful 
Sprinkles cupcake to take home. I 
got a chocolate coconut one, my 
favorite, and am just about to eat 
it --

She opens the Glad container and screams!

KAYLIE (CONT’D)
AHHH, someone ate the cupcake and 
left like one bite!  I’ll call you 
back!

(calling)
Mom!

(hysterical)
Somebody, and I’m sure it was 
Tommy, ate the special Sprinkles 
cupcake I got at McKenna’s birthday 
party... MOTHER!!!! GET DOWN HER 
NOW because my life just officially 
ended!!!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

YOUTH FEMALE

KINDALL is on the phone, not happy.

KINDALL
Oh no, she did not!  She did not!  
Oh no, she did not!!! 

(pause)
Okay, listen to me, because you’re 
her best friend and you’re my 
third... No fourth best friend.

(pause)
Claire, Macy and Rachel... then 
you!  Yes, Rachel over you because 
she loaned me her Louis Vuitton 
purse for my grandmama’s funeral. 
One of the saddest days of my life 
and she came through for me, Becca.  
Sorry.  So, I temporarily bumped 
her up, okay?  Two weeks... no 
three... then you’ll be number 
three again, but only if you tell 
that little, lyin’ crazy, boy-
stealin’ biach Leanna Minton that I 
am done with her.  Done!  I am 
done!  She knew I had a crush on 
Taylor Parker and you do not move 
in on my man.
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INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT

YOUTH FEMALE

CARRIE is praying.

CARRIE
Hello, God.  It’s me again.  Carrie 
Spencer. From Arkadelphia, 
Arkansas.  How was your day?  Mine 
was pretty good. I went fishing 
with my Grandpa.  I hated touching 
the worms and we didn’t catch 
anything, but it was kinda fun.
I know you’re real busy with, you 
know, all the problems of the 
world, but I just want to say --

(with tears)
...I miss my Mommy and I was just 
hopin’ you could make her well and 
get her out of rehab and this time 
it would last, so she can take care 
of me again.  Okay, that’s all.  
Amen.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

FEMALE ADULT (OR LATE TEEN)

AMANDA is on the phone with her friend, as she tries to 
prepare “dinner” for her date.

AMANDA
Yes, I have onions sauteing just 
like you said and the place smells 
so good.  Oh, Luci, he is so cute 
and if I can just... I don’t know, 
I just want him to like me!  So, I 
stopped by Whole Foods and got 
Rosemary Chicken, mashed sweet 
potatoes and a salad.

She works with the containers, putting the food into bowls.  
She opens the chicken (covered by one of those hot food foil 
bags), pulls out the container and SCREAMS.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
Oh no!  Oh no! There’s nothing in 
the chicken container but bones!  
Somebody ate the entire chicken and 
just left the bones!  Shit! Shit! 
Shit!  What I’m I going to do?!  

22.

(MORE)



I’m so screwed!
(sniffs, then turns)

Shit!!!  The onions are burning!  

The DOORBELL rings. 

AMANDA (CONT’D)
Oh my god!  He’s here!  

(yells)
I’m coming!  Oh, shit.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

YVONNE is on the phone, eating a chicken leg, on a rant.

YVONNE
... you have to do this for me!  
You’re my only witness!  You were 
there.  You heard everything.  I 
lost my job over some smart-mouthed 
Mexican bus boy!  So, I need you to 
testify for me on Wednesday at my 
unfair firing trial!  Yes, I’ll 
admit that I could have been more 
sensitive, but Adrian Duarte could 
have been nicer to me and shown me 
a little more respect.  You were my 
customer and you heard him plain 
and clear.  Called me a “puta”, 
which means whore in Spanish, just 
because I told him he missed a big 
glob of mustard after he wiped down 
the counter. So I slapped him and 
called him a wet back!  He deserved 
it!!  And I got fired, lost my 
trailer and am having to live with 
my holier-than-thou rich sister!  
I’m in hell, Patty and you know 
good and well that was unfair and 
unjust and I need you to be my 
witness!

INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT

FEMALE ADULT

WARNING:  THIS SCENE ADULT SEXUAL MATERIAL

Megan is standing at the island eating ice cream. She is in 
sweats and a t-shirt on the phone.  
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MEGAN
Oh, well... I’m just laying her in 
bed, completely naked...  well, I 
do have high heels on.  You know, 
the silver ones that I wore to your 
brother’s wedding.  And... I’m 
rubbing my tits while you’re... oh 
yeah... Um-hum, that’s it.  And 
now... well, I’m fingering 
myself... just feeling your huge 
cock inside me, oh, baby... yes... 
pound me... love me... harder, yes, 
harder... deeper, yes, yes... oh, 
yes, yes... more... more... that’s 
it... oh baby, you are... so... 
so...

(pause)
Did you come... ?

(mouths)
Thank God.

(then)
Yeah, me to.  It was so great.  The 
best.  Almost like you were here.  
I love you too.  Call me tomorrow.

She hangs up and continues to eat ice cream.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

CLOSE UP of SHEILA, a battered woman screaming at her abuser.

SHEILA
Then do it, Ray!  Just kill me and 
get it over with!  

(exploding)
I am so tired of this!  I’m so 
tired of you and all your bullshit.  
If I’m so worthless, then why don’t 
you just kill me!  Do it, Ray!  I’d 
rather be dead than be with you!  
So just be a man and do it! DO IT!  
DO IT!

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

MARTA, upset, is half-way through reading her sister’s 
suicide note. (The tone of this is black comedy.)
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MARTA
“... then you stole Bill from me 
and that was the beginning of the 
end.  I hate you with ever fiber of 
my being. You were a shitty sister 
who never cared about anybody but 
yourself and I will hate you beyond 
the grave...”

(in phone)
Can you believe her?  I mean, 
really...

(continues to read)
“And if you hadn’t had all that 
work done on your face, you would 
never...”

(pauses, reads, SCREAMS)
AHHHHH! That little bitch!  Oh!  I 
could just kill --

(catches herself)
Never mind.

(then in phone)
We should be sad, right. Not mad, 
sad. Our baby sister hung herself.  
She’s dead. We should... be sad. 

(then))
But can you believe what she wrote 
about me!?

INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT

MARION, drunk and on pills, make-up smeared, hair a mess, 
wearing a very expensive silk robe trimmed in feathers of 
some sort pours another drink.  She sees a picture, picks it 
up.

MARION
Mama?! Are you proud of me?
(tears in eyes)
Five husbands and I killed them 
all! I did. I drove every last one 
of them to their miserable graves. 
You said, “Marion, it’s just as 
easy to love a rich man than to 
love a poor man.” Well, I did it! 
And now... I have everything! 
Everything!
(looks around)
Except a goddamn cork screw. How 
the hell am I gonna chase down my 
oxycotin with a good, classy wine 
that shows... 
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style and upbringing if I don’t 
have a FUCKING corkscrew!? Mama!? 
Mama!?

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT (20s)

JACY is reading a computer screen on the phone.

JACY
I broke into his facebook and am at 
his messages. Oh no!  There’s a 
message here for someone named 
Catherine. Oh shit! Oh shit! He’s 
cheatin’ on me with someone name 
Catherine! I bet she has money. 
Nobody names their kid Catherine 
who dudn’t have money.

(reads)
Oh God, Shay, he is. He is. I’ve 
got the proof now. It’s dirty. It’s 
real dirty. She wrote nasty shit 
about his big dick! Big!? Big! His 
dick ain’t all that big. This 
Catherine is a rich, trash talkin’ 
whorebag liar!

INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT

FEMALE ADULT

Sue pours a glass of wine.  Phone rings.

SUE
Hello. Yes, this is Sue Daniels.
Yes, yes, that’s my husband. David 
Daniels. What... why... is there 
something wrong.
(listens, horror on face)
Oh, no. Is he -- ? Okay, okay. No, 
but I can drive over. Yes, I’m -- 
Just... oh God, please... just tell 
him to... Tell him I love him and -- 
that Sue loves him and I’ll there 
as soon as I can.
(crying)
Yes, okay, of course. I’m on my way 
--

She hangs up and looks around for her purse, grabs it and 
starts digging for her keys as she tries to maintain control.
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INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

JUNIE is on the phone.

JUNIE
(upset, close to tears)

Look I need to know.  See, I kinda 
fell hard and um, look, I’m not a 
home wrecker.  I don’t usually ask 
if they are married or not, because 
frankly, it doesn’t really matter 
most of the time, but this time, I 
kind of let my heart go a little 
gaga over him... and well, I don’t 
want to be the other woman, so I 
called him and asked him and he 
said you were just his therapist, 
but there was something about his 
voice, you know, it gets real low 
and kinda quivery that reminds me 
of this guy who was a Marine who 
was married that I once -- but he 
was a lying sack of shit and broke 
my heart and I swore I’d never...

(chokes up)
I’m sorry, it was a mistake to call 
you.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

NOTE:  If you choose this scene, please choose a section 
(around 1 minute of material) that you respond to and DO NOT 
use the entire piece. It’s simply too long.

WANDA MC MEANS, gossipy, is on the phone.

WANDA
... weighed four hundred and eighty 
pounds and was four foot eleven.  
That’s almost 100 pounds a foot! 
Well, she lived in Florida and I 
forget why, but paramedics came and 
she was fused to her couch.  Yes, 
skin and fabric had become one.  
She had not gotten up from that 
couch for four years and was fused 
to it!  
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I have so many unanswered 
questions. They had to lift her out 
through a plate glass window and 
take her to the emergency room.  On 
the couch!  You know what would 
keep me from lettin’ myself go like 
that?  Fear of a growin’ crowd!  
You know there just had to be a 
crowd as they hauled that poor 
pitiful thang off in the back of a 
long-bed pick up truck!  Wouldn’t 
fit in an ambulance.  But Evelyn, 
here’s the most perplexing part of 
the whole story. She had a 
boyfriend!  Yes, a boyfriend who 
lived with her.  An enabler 
bringin’ her junk food, day in, day 
out, not making her get up off that 
couch.  Shoot, that would not wash 
with me.  I’d say, “Hey get your 
100 pound per foot hinny off that 
couch and make your own damn 
nachos!

(tears up)
What upsets me the most about this 
story is that she could get a 
boyfriend!  I hadn’t had a date 
since Winston left me for that part-
time stripper slash massage 
therapist named Mona over in 
Abilene -- and she had a boyfriend.  
Of course, a lotta good that does 
her now.  She died on the operatin’ 
table while they were trying to 
separate her from the couch. 

INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT

MALE ADULT

REX, a irate dad of a teenager, dials his cell phone, getting 
the number from a piece of paper he is holding.

REX
Is this Aaron?  Yeah, Aaron, this 
is Mr. Maxwell, you know, Casey’s 
dad.  

(pause)
Well, I’m not all that good, son.  
Not all that good at all.  
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See I was in Casey’s room this 
afternoon looking for some of that 
white out because I was writing 
some goddamn bill collector one of 
my go to hell, shove it up your ass 
letters and I found something that 
pissed me the hell off.  

(pause)
That would be a condom, Aaron.  Uh-
uh, regular size, nothing to brag 
about -- and then I saw a piece of 
paper with your name on it -- and 
Casey’s -- and a bunch of “plus” 
signs.  And I put two and two 
together.  Now I have to admire the 
planning, the responsibility that 
is going on between you two, but I 
have to tell you Aaron... son... my 
little girl is not even out of 
eighth grade and if I so much as 
see you near my daughter again, I 
will personally detach your 
underdeveloped perpetually hard 
adolescent dick and shove it down 
your throat. My daughter is too 
young and too good for the likes of 
you.  You understand?  You hear me 
taking to you son?  Good!  Now tell 
your Mama and Daddy hello for me.  
We’ll see you in church on Sunday.  
Bye now.

INT. ANY LOCATION - DAY 

FEMALE ADULT

NATALIE, pissed, holds her phone, thinks, then dials.

NATALIE
Hello, yes Shannon, this is 
Natalie.  Put your asshole husband 
on, will ya?

(listens)
Damn right I’m mad.  Good guess.  
Okay, thanks.

(waits)
Matt?  Yeah, well, she’s wrong.  
I’m not pissed, I’m beyond pissed. 
Now you shut up.  I called and I’m 
gonna be doing the talkin’!  Don’t 
you ever call my son again and talk 
to him like you were his Daddy.  
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I am his mother and his bastard dad 
left us high and dry and I’ve done 
very well all by myself, thank you 
very much.  

(listens)
Oh really?  Well, I don’t give a 
good goddamn if you think you had 
the right because you are the 
world’s greatest dad, a deacon down 
at the church or what the hell 
ever... that does not give you the 
right to parent my kid! 

(short pause)
I said shut the hell up ‘til I’m 
done.  I’m doing the talking here, 
you’re doing the listening, okay?  
Perhaps, Matt, your good little 
girl is not so good. Perhaps it’s 
not Aaron leading her down the 
wrong road, but perhaps, just 
perhaps, she took him down that 
long and winding road -- that’s a 
Biblical reference in case you 
missed it -- and perhaps, your 
little tramp is the one corrupting 
my son.  So, get off your high and 
mighty high horse, Matt, because 
there is a reason your perfect 
little Casey has earned her 
reputation and has been given the 
nickname “Miss Peanut Butter Legs” -
- you know, easy to spread!  So lay 
off my boy and I mean it!  See you 
in church on Sunday.  Bye now.

She hangs up.  Satisfied, she smiles.

INT. ANY LOCATION - NIGHT 

FEMALE ADULT

ETHEL, a sweet Christian, is on the phone.

ETHEL
... so I just smiled weakly and 
told her her hair looked just fine, 
but honey, she is livin’ proof that 
home perms do not work!  Hold on, 
Delores.

(answers phone)
Hello.

(listens)
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I’m sorry, but Pastor is out 
visting the elderly and afflicted 
tonight. I’ll tell him you called. 
Bye, now.

(back to Delores)
That was poor old Widow Walker. She 
calls every night... bless her 
heart. Hold on.

(answers another line)
Hello... now you stop callin’ here!  
I do not like crank calls.  I mean 
it!

(back to Delores)
It was that crank caller again.  
Asked me if I was wearin’ any... 

(whispers)
... panties.  Satan is at work, 
Delores.  Alive and well in Marfa, 
Texas, no doubt in my mind.  Hold 
on.

(answers other line)
Hello... Listen you little sinner, 
stop callin’ here, I’m about to 
have this phone tapped by the 
F.B.I.!

(back to Delores)
It was that crank caller... he’s 
making me a nervous wreck... hold 
on.

(answers)
Hello... listen you little 
asshole...!
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