Black Screen – Text Messages pop up one after another

Danger Cell:

Are you busy right now? 

Carly Jean:

Just got home from work. What’s up?

Danger:

If you don’t have plans, can you come by work now?

Carly Jean:

I’m tired… you staying late or something?

Black Screen – Phone Rings

Open to Carly driving home, looking tired, bored, and smoking a cigarette. She is reaching around the passenger side for her cell phone which is somewhere buried underneath a pair of underwear, business books, a banana peel, empty coffee cup with lid on, and makeup.

Carly (to herself)

Fuck. 

She gets the phone.

Carly

Hello

Lesley

Are you busy….

Carly

Not really. Why?

Lesley

Well if you’re doing something, I don’t want you to go out of your way…

Carly (moans)

Ugh- I hate when you do this. Just tell me what you want!

Lesley

Can you come get me? Like, now

Carly

Yeah- is everything okay?

Lesley (whispering)

I just got fired.

Carly

Are you serious? Oh my god. Are you joking right now?

Lesley (whispering)

Yeah I’m serious. I gotta go. Can you just pull into the front, where you came in from before and grab the boxes on the desk. 

Carly

Oh my god, yeah, yeah, of course. Heading there now. 

Carly does a u-turn, and speeds. Lesley hops on her bike, crying, pedaling towards the bike path. 

Insert – Black Screen – Text

Public email that Lesley sent to work. 

Cut to: HR lady rubbing her temples at desk

Insert  - Black Screen – Text

Another public email Lesley sent to work (snippets)

Cut to:

Carly squinting, trying to locate Lesley. The backseat is filled with boxes and a huge diorama sitting on top. She spots Lesley on a side street crying. Carly gets out and gives her a hug. 

Cut to: Black Screen Text Message

<Insert Hilarious Lesley text here>

Int. – Early Morning – Girls Apartment

We open with the alarm going off at 7am and Lesley bursting into Carly’s room. She is telling her to “dude” call her boss, and Carly is too drunk to. Lesley is freaking out- Carly was supposed to be at work two hours ago. Carly tells her to call for her and to get out of her fucking (bleep) room. David shouts from the couch to shut up. Lesley calls Carly’s work, frantically searching through her cell to find the number. She says to the boss that it’s coming out of both ends

Lesley slams Carly’s door open.

Lesley’s freaking out. 

“Wake Up! Dude you have to be at work. Like NOW!”

Carly moans.

“Get out of here”

A second later.

“What time is it?”

Lesley 

7am! 

Carly tries to sit up, but her headache pulls her back down. She moans louder and cursed under her breath.

David and Les making ramen soup. Larry calls, put him on speaker phone. Look at bro Matt on Facebook, make comment about him being gay. Leads to looking at gay matt’s status about needing to go to his spray tan specialist. Go to gas station, buyout all the andre. 

