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FADE | N:
| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

TRINITY (19) is surrounded by piles of clothing on the

fl oors, and an unnmade bed. She seens small in the heaps. She
sits at the edge of her bed hunched over. Her left hand hol ds
. distressed piece of paper.

I NSZRT - PAPER
Sc ibb y handwiting signed "Zoey" at the end.
BACK 1C <CENE

ZCEY (V.Q)
or.'t ask questions. Not to yourself,
not .o Hther people. You' re only gonna
| ead vouiself down a dead-end road. No
pun interded, of course. It'll take
you days, maybe years to figure out.
But | know v~ ve got this, Tri. Now
take care «f tiat ring. And don't m ss
me t oo much.

Trinity tears up and the dronlets nmake their way down her
face. She opens her right *ist.

| NSERT - RI GHT HAND

A small golden ring sits in her alm

BACK TO SCENE

Trinity forcefully wpes the tears off her face.
EXT. HOUSE - DAY

Trinity manhandl es her bike, kicks the kicksternd off, and
gets on the seat. She speedily rides off.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Trinity pulls up to outdoor seating, gets off her b ke, ~and
throws it to the ground. She wal ks up to a table wheie JAY
(19) sits.

She pulls the paper out of her pocket and slans it onto the
tabl e.

Jay j unps.
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TRINITY
(angrily)
She is SICK. Well, was sick. She knew
how much this would hurt. And yet she
tries to turn this into a joke. In
what world is this okay? Fuckin' hell.
And she | eaves ne her RING?

T:.nity tosses ring onto the table.

TRINITY
Li ke that's going to fucking bring her
back.

Jay's eyes 100k tired out, all red and swol | en.

JAY
Ckav 1e*'s slow down. What we're not
gonna 4o is blanme her for doing what
she wanted to do. At | east she |eft
you son¥. 1l ng.

TRINTY
So0?

JAY
| didn't get shit Neither did Jaym e.

Trinity's face goes fromtense ¢+ a poker face.

JAY
Take what you can get, Trinily. Don't
you think she'd want you tc wear the
ring?

Trinity inhales deeply then picks up tne ring off the table
and slides it onto her right mddle finger

TRINITY
(chuckl i ng)
It's kinda ugly.

Jay softly smles.

Trinity's gaze noves beyond Jay. She squints.

| NSERT - ZCEY

A curly haired browmm GQRL is speaking on the phone in a

crowmd, wal ks in the distance in the opposite direction from
Trinity.
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BACK TO SCENE
Trinity's nouth opens but no words cone out.

JAY
Are you okay?

Trinity keeps her eyes fixed on the GRL and runs to her
bie. She gets on it and rides towards her.

Juy sitands up and throws his hands in the air and back down,
lodkiny at Trinity as she | eaves.

EXT. ol D2 MLK - DAY

TRINITY s or her bike, slow ng down as she approaches the
crowmd. She (urns her head in all directions, her eyes w de
open. She exhaiex sharply several tines.

Trinity | ooks dow, shakes her head and squeezes her eyes
shut. She opens t.em back up and bi kes away.

As she's |eaving, a car passes by her. The curly haired G RL
is in the passenger ce<( ‘acing the driver. It's her friend
ZOEY. O is it?

Trinity | ooks back and for*r between the car and the road
ahead of her. The car is dr-vi.ag at the sane pace as
Trinity's biKking.

Zoey turns her head towards Trir ty. She has a smrk on her
face, and she w nks.

Trinity gasps and holds her breath. S.c <tops pedaling,
frozen.

I NT. HOVE - DAY

TRINITY sits at the dining table, staring at the ring. She
hol ds an intense gaze in her eyes. She grabs it ar2 siowy
hol ds it up.

Trinity junps and drops the ring at the sound of somue .«
openi ng the front door.

JENN (21) abruptly stornms in. She pauses and w dens her eyes
at the sight of Trinity.
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JENN
Oh sorry, | scared you didn't 1?

Trinity wipes a tear off her face.

TRINITY
You're fine. I was about to go get
cof f ee anyway.

JENN
Ch, I'lIl neet you there then.

Tri iy hops out of her chair and heads for the door.
| NT. COFF-E SHOP - DAY

TRINITY sits a a table with a half-full iced coffee with a
bl ank stare i1 h=2r eyes.

A random MAN strolis up frombehind Trinity. The Man bunps
into Trinity's t~ure as she wal ks over to an enpty one.

/AN
Ch, ny bad!

Trinity snaps out of it and !ooks up. She gives the man a
hal f -assed smle

TRINITY
You' re okay.

Trinity's phone buzzes on the tacle
| NSERT - PHONE

The screen lights up. The | ockscreen pictir.e is of Trinity
and Zoey. A text nessage notification frum Jepnn reads "Were
are you sitting?"

BACK TO SCENE
Trinity | ooks up to see JENN standing by the entra.cc.

Jenn peers over in Trinity's direction and rushes o¢‘er.

Jenn sets her backpack down across from Trinity. She piti<
sonet hi ng out of her pocket.

JENN
| found this at hone on the fl oor.
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| NSERT - JENN S HAND
The ring.
BACK TO SCENE

TRI NI TY
Oh. Forgot about that.

Imi ity unenthusiastically grabs the ring fromJenn's hand
20 52ts it down on the table.

JENN
(teasingly)
~ean, if you don't want it... |I'd be

hepry to add to ny coll ection.
Jenn extends :ner hands over to Trinity's face.
| NSERT - HANDS
They're covered in rinas.
BACK TO SCENE

TRINITY
Oh, hell no.

Trinity snatches the ring back 4 and slides it onto her
finger.

JENN
Damm, | was teasing. The cc!'d floor
you left it on didn't exactl: <cream
"I"'mattached to it" to ne.
Jenn throws her hands up in surrender anu 'urns around.

JENN ( CONT' D)
| "' m gonna go get ny coffee.

Trinity rolls her eyes as she watches Jenn wal k av.;.
On Jenn's exit, pull back to reveal:

Suddenly the MAN at the table next to Trinity's is no lzuger
hi rsel f. He has been replaced by ZOEY.

Trinity's eyes w den.

Trinity stands up. She shifts her gaze down to her hand. She
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| ooks back up at Zoey. The curly hair bounces up and out the
cof f ee shop.

Trinity bolts out of the coffee shop. She coul d recognize
those curls anywhere.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

T.CNITY turns her head in the directions of the road right
and left.

Shhuld2rs slunped into her feet, Trinity hops onto her bike.
| NT. AC €z - DAY

TRINITY sivs an the edge of her couch sliding the ring on and
of f her firger.

TRINITY
(whi speri ng)
Cone on  cone on, come on, CcOmMe on
Trinity squeezes her eyts shut.

TRl "a 7Y
Pl eaaase. pl ease.

A knock on the door.
Trinity turns her head to the a~or in an instant.

END SCENE
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