
Date With A Model



EXT. PARK - DAY

JIM, 20s, a slick guy, and TINA, 20s, a sweet gal, look at

Jim’s phone. Jim scrolls through highly produced photos of

a gorgeous woman.

JIM

She’s so hot huh? She’s a model.

TINA

Cool, what’s her name?

JIM

Uh... She’s a model!

TINA

She’s a fantasy! This isn’t what

people look like.

JIM

But it’s on her profile.

Tina laughs.

TINA

On her profile! Have a fun date!

Tina leaves. Jim frowns. A hand taps Jim’s shoulder.

MADDY

Are you Jim?

Jim turns: MADDY, 20s, the gorgeous woman in the

photos. Jim is not enchanted.

JIM

Err... Yeah.

MADDY

Maddy. Are you alright?

Jim’s eyes inspect Maddy. Harsh shadows cross her

face. Jim glances at her photo on his phone.

JIM

Umm... Uh...

Jim shifts his feet and Maddy turns to face him. The

shadows on her face disappear. Maddy is now perfectly back

lit.
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JIM (CONT’D)

Great! It’s a great day!

INT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Jim and Maddy sit down with drinks.

MADDY

And then he says ’Despite the

allegations, I have to sympathize

with Putin.’

Maddy sips her drink. Jim frowns as she drinks.

JIM

Oh great.

MADDY

I know right. So I tell him-

JIM

Could you stay?

Maddy locks her arm in position.

MADDY

Sure, so I tell-

JIM

And face...

Maddy turns.

MADDY

So I-

JIM

And puff.

Maddy puffs out her chest.

MADDY

So I tell him he can Putin his lips

on my butt.

Maddy looks great, Jim exclaims in laughter.

JIM

Ohhhh that’s a good one!
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INT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Maddy forks some pasta into her mouth. Jim paces around

aiming up lights.

MADDY

And during his last days he

couldn’t speak or eat well, so I

fed him spoonfuls of apple

juice. Ironically, that the

closest I ever felt to him.

Jim stops.

JIM

That’s touching.

MADDY

Isn’t it sad?

JIM

I mean you’re touching the bread.

MADDY

Oh sorry.

Maddy moves the bread away from her. Jim sits. Maddy is

laying across the table in a sexy pose wearing lingerie.

MADDY

How’s your pasta?

Jim is crying.

MADDY

I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to bring

you down with that story.

JIM

Actually, I’d say you’re keeping me

up.

INT. APT - NIGHT

Jim and Maddy scamper inside door and giggle. Maddy pushes

Jim against the door. She starts to undo his belt.

JIM

This has been the best date of my-
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MADDY

Umm... Is that it?

Maddy is peering down at Jim’s crotch.

JIM

Huh?

MADDY

Your profile said your assets were

larger.

JIM

Well, I mean, who’s measuring-

Maddy pulls out a measuring tape.

MADDY

Yep, that’s way shorter, you should

go.

JIM

But, here, let me, EEERRRRRRR-

Jim clenches and flexes his body. Maddy pushes him outside.

EXT. APT - NIGHT

The door slams.

JIM

I have some Extenze at home. I’ll

call you in two to three days.


