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1EXT. LRT STATION - DAY

It's late afternoon on an early spring day. The snow has 
partially thawed. AUDREY (34, brunette, in a cute vintage 
dress and coat) waits for the train to arrive. She tugs at 
her dress, wondering if it's fitting her correctly. She seems 
a bit nervous.

AUDREY (V.O.)
What am I even doing? This dress is 
too tight. My feet hurt already. What 
if he's weird?

2INT. LRT - DAY

Audrey sits on the sparsely populated weekend train. She 
holds a little compact mirror up and tries to perfect her 
makeup.

AUDREY (V.O.)
I should have uploaded a more recent 
photo.

3EXT. DOWNTOWN SIDEWALK - DAY

The sun is beginning to set. Warm light kisses through her 
hair. From the outside, she looks like a confident woman.

AUDREY (V.O.)
Why did he pick a sport bar? Does he 
think I look like a jock? Like I'm 
muscular? Better than fat, I guess.

A man passes by and checks her out in a pretty obvious 
manner. She grins and looks at the ground and tucks her hair 
behind her ear.

AUDREY (V.O.)
What are you looking at?

She walks a couple of steps.

AUDREY
Hmm, maybe I've still got it?

4INT. SPORTS BAR - DAY

Audrey sits at a table alone with an empty glass of water. 
She looks deflated. The waitress arrives.
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WAITRESS
Another water?

AUDREY
No, I think I'll just go.

5EXT. SIDEWALK - NIGHT

Audrey's wounded heart can be seen in every step she takes. A 
siren blares in the background. A car playing obnoxious rap 
music drives by. A young man leans out the window and looks 
like he is going to say something to her, but doesn't. He 
just stares.

AUDREY
What? What the heck are you looking 
at?!

She continues to walk down the sidewalk near the legislature.

AUDREY (V.O.)
What an asshole. What a fucking 
asshole.

6INT. LRT - NIGHT

Alone on the train, Audrey pops her headphones into her ears 
and eases back. A sad blues song plays.

AUDREY (V.O.)
I'm ugly. My ass is saggy. My tits are 
too small. Why would anyone ever want 
me. Maybe I need to lower my 
standards. Naw, I'd rather be alone 
than with someone I don't even like. I 
love this song. I wish life was 
easier. Who wants a divorced 34 year *
old? I wasted 10 years with Andrew. *
Remember, do not think about Andrew. *
Ugh. I wonder if I have ice cream 
left. Did I eat it last night? Maybe 
wine?

7EXT. OLD NEIGHBOURHOOD IN SOUTH EDMONTON - NIGHT

It's getting late and a bit cold. Audrey walks along the 
sidewalk, drinking wine from the bottle (still in it's paper 
bag). She's stumbling now. And singing.

AUDREY
Fly me to the moon. Let me play among
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the stars. Let me see what spring is 
like on....Jupiter and Mars...

8INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

A low rent condo. An old couch. Audrey is in sweatpants and a 
tank top. She's spilled wine all over her shirt but doesn't 
care. Drunk, she decides to call him.

AUDREY
I'm gonna callllll the fucker.

She gets out her phone.

AUDREY
What's yer number, Roddddnnneee?

She looks through the calendar for his contact information. 
Suddenly, she sits up.

AUDREY
It's tomorrow? Wait? What's today? Oh 
shit.

She starts laughing and falls down on the couch.

She texts Rodney:

      AUDREY
                                 Can't wait for our date tomorrow!

                                                     FADE OUT 


