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INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

The CAMERA PANS back to the bed, where Mike and Karen
shift in their sleep, trying to find consciousness.

Their eyes blink open in unison.

KAREN
(to herself)
I have to pee.

Mike looks at her slowly rising, then jumps out of bed
and runs for the bathroom.

KAREN (CONT'D)
You...

She hops up and runs after him. Mike reaches the
bathrocom first, slides in, and slams the door.

Karen can’t stop and hits the door with her body, her
face slamming especially hard against the wood.

KAREN (CONT’D)
Ow, fuck! Fuck!

She beats on the door.

KAREN (CONT’D)
Hey!

No answer, except an almost imperceptible giggle from the
other side. Karen sighs audibly and turns around to lean
back against the docr.

KAREN (CONT'D)
(quiet)
Prick!

INT. BATHROOM/HALLWAY INTERCUTTING

Mike laughs quietly as he looks at himself in the mirror.

A close inspection reveals a zit. Mike grabs a piece of
toilet tissue, gently pops the zit, and wipes the spot
clean.



He examines the rest of his face, then his chest, and
finally turns around to lock at his back. He flexes his
muscles and smiles at himself.

HALLWAY

Karen uncrosses her arms, sighs again, and stands upright
again. A loock of discomfort crosses her face, and she
reaches down to scratch her crotch.

BATHROOM

Mike stands in front of the toilet. He pulls his boxers
down.

HALLWAY

Karen looks down at her hand, then scratches again.

BATHROCM

A MEDIUM SHOT of Mike from directly in front sees him
reach down to grab his penis to pee. His hand seems to
miss, passes directly in front of him.

A puzzled look passes across his face, and he reaches for
his dick again. Nothing.

He looks down, and on the floor, urine has begun to
coarse down his legs.

Mike screams.

HALLWAY
Karen screams.

Their voices blend into a chorus of terror. Karen turns
to bang on the door.

KAREN
What did you do to me!



She hits the door, hits it,
as it opens. She hits Mike

MIKE
Ow! Shit! Ahh!

and continues to hit it even
in the face with both fists.

He turns away to grab his bloody nose.

Karen covers her mouth, then

KAREN
Are...

MIKE
Fuck. Fuck fuck!

KAREN
Are you okay?

MIKE
You broke my nose!

KAREN
I'm sorry. I Jjust

creeps towards him.

Shit!

PR

(she straightens up)

Look, fuck your no
you do to me last

MIKE
Do to you?

se. What the hell did
night?

Mike grabs some tissue and begins stuffing it inside his

nostrils.

KAREN
Yeah!
MIKE
Do to—-
KAREN
Do to me. Do you want me to diagram the

sentence for you?



MIKE
Look.

KAREN
No, you look!

She pulls down her panties.

Mike’s eyes grow twice their size.

MIKE
That’s...
KAREN
(beat)
Yeah.
MIKE
It s—-
KAREN
I know what it is. I wanna know how the

hell it got here.

Mike backs away, then turns his head sideways like a
hungry puppy. It looks as if he might cry.

MIKE
That’s my dick.

KAREN
What?

MIKE
Big Red!

KAREN
Yours?

She looks down at it.

KAREN (cont’d)
My god.

MIKE
How’d it get there?















