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Fade in.

INT. KEVIN LAKEFIELD’S APARTMENT- NIGHT

KEVIN stands in front of his refrigerator, staring at its

contents. CLOSE UP of the well stocked shelves. He reaches

in, grabs a beer, and shuts the door.

Cameras follow him as he walks into the dining area of his

small apartment. He sits down in front of his laptop,

placing the beer on the table next to him. He types for a

few moments when there is a KNOCK at the door. Kevin sighs

and slowly gets up. He makes his way to the front door. The

knocking continues, getting louder.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

(irritated)

Alright, I’m coming.

He looks through the peep hole and quickly unlocks the door.

Standing on the other side is CHRIS FISHER.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD (CONT’D)

(opening the door)

Hey man, what’s going on?

Chris walks in, agitated. He turns to Kevin who shuts the

door.

CHRIS FISHER

I think something’s wrong with me.

Kevin stands, frozen.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

(concerned)

What? What do you mean by that?

CHRIS FISHER

I mean that something is not right.

I was just with a girl-

Kevin’s eyes widen.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

Was she eighteen?

CHRIS FISHER

No- I mean yes. I- Look, that’s not

the issue.

(sighing)

Shit. I don’t even know how to

explain this.
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KEVIN LAKEFIELD

Well, you can start by taking a

deep breath. (beat) Want a beer?

Chris glances down at the floor and then back up at his

friend.

CHRIS FISHER

Yeah. Sure.

He trudges towards the couch and plops down. Kevin goes back

into the kitchen and grabs another beer from the

refrigerator. While waiting, Chris taps his fingers on the

arm of the sofa. Kevin walks towards the dining area and

with Chris’s in one hand, he grabs his beer from the table

with the other. He then makes his way towards the couch,

both in his hands.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

(handing a beer to Chris)

Alright man. Shoot.

He sits down next to his friend. Chris shoves the beer

bottle under his shirt and twists to open it.

CHRIS FISHER

(taking a sip)

Okay. (beat) I met her at a bar and

took her home. Everything was fine

until she took her clothes off.

FLASH TO:

INT. CHRIS’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

CHRIS FISHER sits at the edge of his bed. In front of him is

a BRUNETTE woman, removing her bra. She playfully tosses it

towards him. He twirls it between his fingers with a smile

and then tosses it to the floor. CLOSE UP on the female’s

torso. She wiggles her hips before bending over, slightly

out of frame. She stands back up and tosses her panties at

Chris. He catches the black lace thong, curiously staring at

it.

CHRIS FISHER

Why bother wearing any at all?

UNKNOWN FEMALE

For the striptease, of course.

The woman slowly walks towards Chris, swaying her hips from

side to side. FOCUS on Chris’s amused face. She straddles

him, whispering in his ear.
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UNKNOWN FEMALE (CONT’D)

But if you don’t like it, we can

just skip the foreplay and go

straight to the-

Before she can finish her sentence, Chris lifts her up and

flips her onto her back. He climbs on top of her.

UNKNOWN FEMALE (CONT’D)

(giggling)

I see someone’s excited.

Chris freezes and stares her.

UNKNOWN FEMALE (CONT’D)

What? Did I say something wrong?

CHRIS FISHER

No. Just forget about it.

He kisses her and makes his way down to her neck. The woman

moans slightly, reaching for his boxer shorts. He stops her.

CHRIS FISHER

(out of breath)

Wait.

The woman shoots up in bed, slightly annoyed.

UNKNOWN FEMALE

I’m confused. Do you want foreplay

or do you just want to go to the

sex? What’s wrong?

Chris grunts and rolls over, laying next to her. He runs a

hand through his hair.

CHRIS FISHER

It’s nothing. I’m probably just

exhausted.

UNKNOWN FEMALE

Well, do you need me to be on top?

CHRIS FISHER

Yeah.

She straddles Chris once again and places butterfly kisses

around his neck. He lays there, staring at the ceiling.

FOCUS on his face. It is blank.

END FLASHBACK.
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INT. KEVIN LAKEFIELD’S APARTMENT- NIGHT

Kevin stares at Chris. Chris takes a sip of his beer. He

looks confused.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

I don’t get it. Did you have

erectile dysfunction? What? You

couldn’t get it up?

Chris coughs and sets his beer bottle down in front of him.

CHRIS FISHER

No no no no. I do not have any

problems getting an erection.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

What happened, then?

Chris sighs.

CHRIS FISHER

I just- I couldn’t stop thinking

about her.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

The potentially underage girl?

CHRIS FISHER

Kev, she was legal. And no. (beat)

I couldn’t keep my mind off of her

the entire time we were having sex.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

Who is this "her" person?

Chris roles his eyes in annoyance. Kevin stares ahead for a

moment, thinking.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

Oh! Right. Her.

Kevin unexpectedly laughs. Chris look at him, taken aback by

the sudden outburst.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD (CONT’D)

So let me get this straight. You

ran all the way to my apartment in

the middle of the night, freaking

out, because you’re developing

feelings for this girl?
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CHRIS FISHER

(offended)

What? No. I don’t have those kinds

of feelings.

Kevin shakes his head.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

Man, you don’t even know what you

want.

CHRIS FISHER

Yeah I do. I just want to be able

to bang who I want, when I want,

without any...complications.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

But people don’t work that way. Not

even you. Like it or not, sex is a

very intimate experience and it’s

impossible not to feel something.

CHRIS FISHER

I’ve never felt anything before.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

You never realized you felt

something before. All these girls

you’ve slept with were based off of

something- even if it’s just a

physical attraction. Now you’ve got

this girl that you’re actually

starting to like and it scares you.

Chris cocks an eyebrow.

CHRIS FISHER

Scares me?

KEVIN LAKEFIELD (CONT’D)

Yeah. You can’t stop thinking about

her because you’re beginning to

want something more. You know, a

mon-

CHRIS FISHER

-Don’t even say it.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

-Monogomous relationship.

Chris shakes his head in denial.
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CHRIS FISHER

No no no no no. I will never settle

down, not even for her.

Kevin continues to laugh.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

Yeah, well, you need to figure out

your feelings soon. ED can occur if

you don’t clear your head.

Chris picks up his beer and takes another sip.

CHRIS FISHER

I’ll figure it out. Probably just

infatuated with the way she bounces

when she-

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

-And we’re changining the subject.

(beat) But seriously, man, I don’t

want get all preachy but you

obviously care about her in some

manner. You need to talk to her.

CHRIS FISHER

Nope. Not happening.

KEVIN LAKEFIELD

(disappointed)

Suit yourself, then.

Kevin and Chris look at each other. Chris forces a smile and

sips his beer. Kevin does the same. They sit in silence for

a few moments. FADE OUT.


