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TEASER

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - OUTSIDE HALLWAY - NIGHT

STELLA LEE (early-30s, Asian, smartly-dressed smarty-pants)

and ERIC JONES (mid-30s, redheaded neat-freak) pull rolling

suitcases. They’re tanned and wearing parkas.

ERIC

Full disclosure. My brother may

have turned the apartment into an

opium den while I was gone.

STELLA

Sounds entrepreneurial to me!

Listen I don’t judge anyone’s

family. People in glass houses...

ERIC

This is me. 66.

But the numbers on the door aren’t 66, they’re 69 because

the second 6 has flipped upside down. Eric straightens it,

puts his key in the lock, the 6 falls again.

STELLA

But it’s more fun the other way.

ERIC

(smiling but frustrated)

I gave him one job while I was

away.

Stella rubs Eric’s back to soothe him.

STELLA

Hey, hey. Let’s keep that island

vibe going a bit longer. Big

picture...

Eric takes a deep breath and pulls Stella in for a kiss.

ERIC

Big picture. You’re so good for me.

A few more deep breaths and Eric opens the door to...
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INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

A colossal mess. In the midst of it all, like the buddha of

filth, JOSH JONES (mid-30s, fully-bearded and highly

body-aware) is shirtless in a headstand watching "The Golden

Girls" on his laptop, which is also upside down.

JOSH

(laughing)

Eric, I am definitely Blanche and

you are totally Bea Arthur.

Stella pulls her suitcase behind Eric, obscuring her view of

Josh. From Josh’s perspective, we see two people standing

upside down, but they’re hard to make out.

STELLA

(correcting)

You mean Dorothy, for the analogy

to work. You’re Blanche and he’s

Dorothy. Or you could be Rue

McClanahan. That’s the other

option.

Josh rolls out of his headstand. Stella and Josh’s eyes

meet. Anticipatory smiles fade into looks of recognition.

These two know each other.

ERIC

Josh, this is Stella.

JOSH

Oh I know Ste--

STELLA

(reacting quickly)

Oh, I know too...how it looks. I

just met Eric in Turks and Caicos

two weeks ago and now I’m moving

in. But It’s only ’til I find a

job. Then I’ll get my own place.

ERIC

Where’s my babies? Daddy’s home!

Stella turns to Eric with a look of pure panic.

ERIC

(explaining)

My cats. Oh look at your face.



3.

STELLA

You owe me some new undies.

Eric laughs.

ERIC

Archie! Edith! Meathead!

Eric spots three cats, runs over and gathers them in his

arms like he’s Jesus with the lambs.

JOSH

(to Stella)

So you’re moving to Toronto?

STELLA

Eric encouraged me to follow my

dream, so...yes, I finally am.

Eric’s in pure heaven nuzzling his cat-kids.

ERIC

(in baby voice)

Did Uncle Joshie take good care of

you guys? I hope he didn’t poison

you with all this kombucha.

As Eric looks around the room, we see half-empty (or are

those half-full?) bottles of kombucha on every surface.

JOSH

Guys, why don’t you tell your daddy

that instead of mainlining insulin

all day long...

ERIC

It’s only twice a day.

JOSH

...that it might actually be good

for you sickly little buggers to

sneak a swig of this magical juice

once in a while.

ERIC

You didn’t.

JOSH

No. Don’t worry, I gave them their

shots every day when you were gone.

But dude, people can get off

insulin by changing their diet and

exercise. I bet cats can too. Worth

a try is all I’m saying.
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Stella makes sure Eric is out of earshot.

STELLA

(whispering to Josh)

Listen I really like your brother.

Please don’t say anything. Please.

END OF TEASER

ACT I

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - NIGHT

Stella watches Eric rinse kombucha bottles in the sink, then

arrange them in a recycling bin. She occasionally glances at

Josh, doing pull-ups from the door jamb.

ERIC

(to Josh)

Stella’s dad runs the all-inclusive

resort, so she goes there all the

time. Stella, Josh’s the one who

told me about the resort in the

first place.

STELLA

Oh, really?

JOSH

(in between pull-ups)

Thought he could use a pick me up.

After Daphne. Went there myself a

few years ago. Met someone. Didn’t

work out.

ERIC

Great girl, she just couldn’t

handle you talking to other women,

right Josh?

STELLA

Well, that’s not a problem for me.

Eric is always 100% respectful.

Eric gives Stella a kiss as he leans in front of her to pick

up more kombucha bottles. Josh drops to do pushups.

JOSH

It’s not about respect. I gotta be

free to mix and mingle and know my

girl’s confident enough in herself

to realize I would never do

anything.
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STELLA

Oh yeah, but in defence of women

everywhere, you can understand how

things might look to "your girl."

ERIC

(to Josh)

You took a long time to get over

her, too. What was her name again?

JOSH

Doesn’t matter.

STELLA

Yeah, I see guys all the time at

the resort, in holiday mode, just

looking to score. Then the second a

girl says something remotely

real-life, poof, they’re outta

there. But not Eric.

Eric smiles as he gathers the last bottle. Josh walks to the

fridge, cracks a new kombucha from the 12 pack.

JOSH

You know, in a guy’s defence,

sometimes girls break up with you

before you can explain what really

happened.

Eric slows down and really listens to what’s being said.

STELLA

Or maybe if the guy was less

defensive and took the girl’s

feelings into account, things would

have ended differently.

Eric observes their tension and puts down the recycling.

ERIC

Enough!

Josh smiles. Stella’s concerned.

STELLA

What?

ERIC

It’s so obvious, okay?

Stella stands up, worried Eric knows. Josh enjoys this.
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JOSH

It really is, isn’t it?

ERIC

There’s something going on here

between you two. And I want to

clear it up right now. This girl,

the one you fell in love with at

the resort...

JOSH

Yeah?

ERIC

I’m sure she was a decent person.

Stella exhales a bit.

ERIC

And you’re a good guy, Josh. But...

JOSH

But?

ERIC

Sometimes things just aren’t meant

to be.

STELLA

(full-on relief)

He’s right. Eric’s right. Eric’s

always right.

ERIC

Look, did something happen here? I

think you owe it to me to say if it

did.

STELLA

What? NO!

JOSH

Are we giving off some sort of

vibe, bro? Like an attraction sort

of thing?

ERIC

(scoffing)

No. God no. You’re not her type at

all. It just seems like you got off

on the wrong foot. I was worried

you two might not get along, and it

really matters to me that you do.
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JOSH

It’s all good.

STELLA

Absolutely.

ERIC

Let’s have a hug then.

Stella walks toward Eric with open arms.

ERIC

Not with me.

Eric looks over to Josh.

STELLA

Oh no. No, that’s okay.

A sweaty, shirtless Josh opens his arms, Stella obliges.

ERIC

To new roommates.

STELLA

(half-hearted)

To roommates.

JOSH

(correcting her)

"New" roommates.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - ERIC’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

The room is immaculately tidy and tastefully decorated.

Stella bounces onto the bed where Eric’s already reading.

STELLA

It’s fancier than the resort in

here. These are great sheets. Well

done, sir.

ERIC

One thousand thread count Egyptian

cotton.

(putting down his book)

So, about my brother...is

everything okay there?

STELLA

Yeah, fine. He’s stubborn and

arrogant, but I’ve dealt with it

before. Those traits, I mean. In

other people.
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ERIC

Because he’s home a lot. And I’ll

be at work all day tomorrow.

STELLA

It’s fine. Come here.

Stella snuggles up to Eric and they start kissing.

ERIC

Oh, I made a list of restaurants in

the area that might be good to

check out and see if they need some

help. I emailed it to you. They’re

listed by proximity to the

apartment and I ranked them by food

freshness, quality of linens,

customer service, how clean the

bathrooms are. Just the usual

stuff.

STELLA

Thanks, it’s just ’til I can find a

job at an agency or a production

company. And it could take some

time. I have to network and...

ERIC

Stel, you don’t have to explain

anything to me. I’m just happy

you’re here.

STELLA

Me too.

They start kissing again.

ERIC

Oh and I was thinking...tomorrow

night maybe we could show Josh and

Liz the photos from our trip while

I download them onto my computer.

STELLA

Liz?

ERIC

And you know what would be fun? If

Josh found his photos from his trip

three years ago and we could look

at those too. See how things have

changed.
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STELLA

Yeah, I don’t know. He seemed kinda

sour on that trip. Might be best

not to go there.

ERIC

No I think he had a lot of fun. It

was just the break up at the end.

STELLA

Maybe he deleted the photos

already. Y’know, ’cause of the

girl.

ERIC

I doubt it. If you haven’t noticed,

my brother never throws anything

away. Plus I’d have access to them

on the cloud.

STELLA

(through gritted teeth)

Right! Great!

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - INSIDE HALLWAY - NIGHT

Stella’s eyes adjust to the dark, she makes out the bathroom

at the other end of the hallway and starts walking toward

it. She’s wearing pyjamas.

JOSH (O.S.)

Oh yeah.

Faint sex sounds are coming from behind the door opposite

her. She stops to listen.

The sound of a door opening. Stella spins around, nervous.

Eric pops his head out from his bedroom down the hall,

wearing full-length PJs.

ERIC

The washroom’s at the end there.

More sex sounds.

STELLA

Is he shooting a porno in there or

what?

ERIC

I have an extra set of earplugs.
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STELLA

No, no, it’s fine.

ERIC

Bring me a glass of water?

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Stella walks down the hallway with two glasses of water.

WOMAN’S VOICE (O.S.)

Ah....ah....

Stella stops at the "sex" door again to listen.

WOMAN’S VOICE (O.S.)

(sneezing)

Ah-choo! Ah-chooo! Ah-chooo!

JOSH (O.S.)

Sorry babe. You were pulsing down

there. It did me in.

A doorknob turns. Stella backs away, but not before LIZ

QUINCY (late 20s, black, frustrated, wearing a long T-shirt)

steps into the hallway and sneezes onto Stella.

LIZ

I wouldn’t drink that if I was you.

Stella looks down at large droplets on the water glasses.

Ew. Liz walks to the bathroom, grabs a box of tissues.

STELLA

Ya think?

A beat. Stella immediately regrets saying this, not sure how

Liz will take it, but then...

LIZ

(smiling)

I like you.

JOSH

Oh hey Stella, this is Liz.

Stella turns to see Josh standing, naked, in his room. After

catching an eyeful, Stella looks away.

LIZ

I’d shake your hand, but...
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STELLA

Please! Not without a hazmat suit.

Nice to meet you.

LIZ

You too.

Eric opens his door.

ERIC

Hey guys.

LIZ

Hey Eric.

JOSH

Stella was out here loitering, so I

thought it would be perfect time to

introduce these two.

We see Josh’s bare chest as he steps into the hallway,

Stella looks away, anticipating full frontal, but Josh’s

(thankfully) put on some boxers.

STELLA

I was just getting water.

ERIC

(to Josh)

Hey, I was thinking. We’ll show you

the photos from our trip tomorrow

night and we could look at your

photos from T & C then too.

LIZ

T & C?

JOSH

(to Liz)

Turks and Caicos.

(to Eric)

Sure man. Why not?

Stella shoots Josh a look. Josh smiles. Eric grabs a water

from Stella and takes a drink before anyone can warn him.

STELLA/LIZ/JOSH

Whoa! / Wait! / Eric, man!

ERIC

What?
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INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY

Liz, dressed in a stylish blazer and jeans, reads her phone

and drinks coffee at the table. Stella wanders in, still in

her pyjamas, grabs a cup and joins Liz.

LIZ

Hey.

STELLA

Hey.

LIZ

(all smiles)

So Josh told me everything. About

you guys meeting at the resort.

STELLA

(cautiously)

Really?

LIZ

Sounds romantic. Dish.

STELLA

(puzzled by Liz’s attitude)

I don’t know what to say really. It

was super fun while it lasted but

it didn’t end well.

LIZ

Wait a sec. What are you talking

about?

STELLA

What are you talking about?

LIZ

You guys broke up? Things seemed

fine last night.

STELLA

(trying to recover)

No, I just meant, the end of our

trip didn’t go well. The flight was

bumpy, Eric spilled tomato juice on

himself and he usually packs a

change of clothes in his carry-on

for situations like this, but we

had a quickie right before we left

for the airport, so he forgot.

Anyway, how long have you and Josh

been together?
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Stella takes a sip of coffee in lieu of a breath.

LIZ

Sorry about last night. Were we

loud?

STELLA

No, God no. I was just up getting

some water. I wasn’t "loitering."

LIZ

I know, he’s such a joker, it’s--

Liz puts her finger under her nose, to stop a sneeze.

STELLA

Wow, stealth! That really works?

Liz takes her finger away and...

LIZ

Ah, ah-choo!

Liz sneezes all over Stella again.

STELLA

Allergies?

LIZ

The cats. Josh keeps his door

closed, so they stay out of his

room, but he had to give them their

shots when Eric was away.

STELLA

And you can’t poison them because

they’re "All In The Family."

Liz laughs.

LIZ

Right? (a beat) Just a bit of

advice. Don’t make jokes like that

around Eric. He’s very sensitive.

About the cats.

STELLA

10-4.

LIZ

Can I ask you something?
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STELLA

Shoot.

LIZ

Have you ever sneezed while you

were having sex?

STELLA

Liz, this pre-breakfast chat is

going places I never expected.

LIZ

I did. Last night. And the

squeezing or whatever happened down

there made Josh orgasm.

Stella holds up her hand for a high five.

STELLA

Super vagina!

LIZ

No, it wasn’t good! It was too

early! Those damn cats are throwing

off our whole rhythm.

STELLA

Well stock up on Benadryl, girl!

LIZ

That’s the thing. Josh’s very

anti-drug. He wouldn’t want

our body fluids mixing if I was

under the influence of

a pharmaceutical.

STELLA

(laughing)

Is this a recent thing?

Liz looks puzzled.

LIZ

What?

Stella gets up to refill her coffee and channel some of this

nervous energy.

STELLA

Because when we were talking,

before in the hallway, he just

didn’t seem that uptight. Anyway,

screw him! What matters more? His

comfort or yours?
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LIZ

(warming)

You’re right.

STELLA

(taking a stand here)

This is 2016! Besides he doesn’t

have to know.

LIZ

(getting on board)

True.

STELLA

(really on her soapbox now)

Or...or...you could just tell him

to stop touching the cats. Why does

it have to be on you? It’s like

fucking birth control all over

again. You have to go on the pill,

you have to get an IUD, you have to

get the morning after pill. What

about him, where’s he in all this?

Stella sits back down at the table, point made. Liz sips her

coffee, considers.

LIZ

It’s nice to have another woman

around here.

Liz lifts her coffee cup to cheers, Stella clinks back.

STELLA

If he wants action he’s gotta...

Josh walks in wearing yoga shorts and a tank top that reads:

"Namaste, Bitches" and sits down.

JOSH

He’s gotta what?

END OF ACT I

ACT II

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY

Josh, Stella and Liz around the table. Liz glances at the

time on her phone, gets up and grabs her purse.



16.

LIZ

(to Josh)

Stella’s right. If you wanna get

with this, you’ve gotta promise me

you won’t touch those damn cats.

JOSH

Done and done!

Liz kisses Josh and leaves. Stella looks at Josh.

STELLA

We’ve gotta talk.

Eric walks into the kitchen, dressed in a tailored suit.

ERIC

Morning all!

STELLA

(to Eric)

Wow, look at you! Very handsome!

Stella jumps up from the table to give Eric a hug, but he

takes a step backward.

ERIC

Whoa! Whoa! Whoa! Do you have

anything on your hands? Jam? Jelly?

Peanut butter?

Stella looks down at her hands.

STELLA

No, no, and no!

As Stella walks toward Eric for a hug, he takes another step

backward.

JOSH

(under his breath)

Don’t touch the suit. Don’t touch

the suit.

ERIC

The oils on your hands...

STELLA

I haven’t eaten anything yet.

ERIC

The natural oils, they’re always

there.
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Eric kisses Stella on the head. She looks disappointed. Josh

observes this. Eric grabs the coffee pot, sees that it’s

empty, which adds to his stress.

ERIC

Guess we’ll have to recalibrate the

morning routine now that there’s

four of us.

JOSH

Don’t blame me. I never touch the

stuff. It’s terrible for my chi.

For everyone’s chi.

STELLA

Hmm, Too bad there aren’t other

places to pick up coffee in the

morning. Like maybe places you

could drive your car through. What

a great business idea. Bet they’d

make a killing.

Eric looks at Stella and smiles, takes a deep breath.

ERIC

Come here.

Eric cautiously opens his arms to Stella. She hugs him

carefully, trying not to touch the suit.

ERIC

Josh, can you give the cats their

shots? I have meetings all day and

can’t sneak out.

JOSH

Got it covered, bro.

ERIC

Bye! And Stella, don’t let him talk

you into doing anything crazy.

STELLA

Give me a little credit here.

ERIC

I’ll check in with you later.

Eric gives Stella one last kiss before he leaves. Josh

notices Stella’s furrowed brow as she drinks her coffee.
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JOSH

"Toronto Eric" isn’t as fun as

"Turks & Caicos Eric," is he?

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - DAY

Josh hangs upside down from a yoga apparatus attached to the

ceiling, twisted like a pretzel. Stella checks out

restaurant websites on her iPad, Eric’s list beside her.

STELLA

You have to delete those photos,

Josh. Before he finds them on the

cloud.

JOSH

Ah, last time it was just the two

of us you were throwing coconuts at

me from your balcony.

STELLA

And you’re still lying! You promise

Liz you won’t touch the cats and

then a minute later,

you promise Eric you’ll give them

their shots.

JOSH

I told him I had it covered because

he’d blow his OCD top if one more

thing went wrong this morning.

Don’t worry, I have a plan for the

cats.

STELLA

I hope it doesn’t involve me.

Needles freak me out.

SFX MALE VOICES CHANTING "OHM"

STELLA

What the hell is that? You guys Air

BNBing to monks or something?

JOSH

It’s an alarm. Time to give the

cats their first shot. Look, I’d

feel better if we just told Eric

the truth. About us.

STELLA

No, you said it yourself. He’s had

a bad couple of months. Daphne
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STELLA
walking out on him on their wedding

day--

JOSH

Exactly. Which is why he doesn’t

need another betrayal right now.

STELLA

Yeah but we were so wrong for each

other, why even bring it up? Kill

the alarm, will ya?

JOSH

My phone’s in my back pocket. I

can’t reach it in this position but

you can grab it if you want.

STELLA

Or you can just come down from

there and do it yourself.

JOSH

I still have three more minutes in

this pose. I want to reap the full

benefit of the inversion.

STELLA

When did you turn into such a

health nut anyway? And you’re

anti-drug now? You certainly didn’t

have a problem taking ’Molly’ on

the beach. Agh! This chanting!!!

JOSH

Are you really so bothered by

this? Have you ever tried

meditation?

STELLA

If you don’t turn that off soon,

the cats won’t be the only ones

getting jabbed with something

sharp!

JOSH

Some mindfulness training might

give you some clarity on why you’re

so drawn to Jones men.

At her wits’ end, Stella goes over and roughly digs around

in Josh’s pocket for his phone.
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JOSH

(sarcastic)

Ah, I remember your gentle touch.

Stella secures the phone.

STELLA

Oh shut up. What’s your password?

JOSH

1111.

STELLA

Dude, that’s so easy to hack.

JOSH

You do and it’s bad karma. 1111 is

the number of the universe.

Stella types it in and stops the OHMing.

STELLA

Look at that, I wanted it to stop

and the universe delivered.

Listen, I’m not watching while you

stick a needle in those poor cats.

I’m going to go check out a few

restaurants.

Stella walks toward the door as Josh scrambles to free

himself from the yoga apparatus.

JOSH

No! I need you to help me. You’re

the one who told Liz to give me the

cat ultimatum. I overheard your

feminist manifesto this morning.

STELLA

If you were more mindful, no one

would need to give you an

ultimatum.

JOSH

Maybe I should

just...mindful-lessly...show Eric

the photos then.

STELLA

That’s not even a real word!
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INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Stella holds Meathead, the cat, and chases the other two

cats, Edith and Archie, as Josh watches from the couch.

STELLA

This is impossible, I’ll never

catch them.

JOSH

It’s great cardio though, isn’t it?

STELLA

Meathead! Come here!

JOSH

No, you’re holding Meathead

already.

STELLA

I can’t freaking tell them apart.

JOSH

Meathead’s the slowest so you can

always nab him. Edith’s got the

shrillest cry, and Archie’s just a

grumpy old bugger.

STELLA

How do you end up with three cats

who are diabetic anyway?

JOSH

Eric adopted them when they were

already sick. He has a thing for

spotting creatures in trouble.

Brings them home to his nest,

nurses them back to health. First

the cats, then Daphne, now...

But Stella’s not interested in where this conversation is

headed.

STELLA

Why do we even need to inject them?

Why can’t we just sneak their

medicine into their food?

Josh looks at Stella, considers.

JOSH

It is liquid. Wouldn’t be hard to

pour it in.
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STELLA

Why the hell not?

Josh excitedly heads to the fridge.

JOSH

And if we’re doing this anyway, I’m

going to give them some of my primo

organic salmon instead of that

processed crap Eric gives them.

(looking at the salmon)

Oh, this is a bit old.

STELLA

Freshen it up with some kombucha!

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY

Josh and Stella watch as Archie, Edith and Meathead devour

the salmon/kombucha combo.

STELLA

Look at them go. Feasting like

kings.

Edith mews loudly.

STELLA

Sorry Edith, and queens too.

JOSH

(to the cats)

Whoa whoa. Slow down guys. That’s

your whole day’s dosage. Stella,

you wanna get in there and take

that away from them before they

gobble it all up.

But Stella’s looking at the packaging of the insulin.

STELLA

Was that one day? Or one week?

JOSH

Get that food away from them. NOW!

STELLA

Don’t just stand there. Help me!

JOSH

I can’t touch them, I promised Liz,

remember?
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Stella reaches for the cat’s food dish but Archie bites her

hand and sinks his claws into her arm.

STELLA

Oh fuck, Archie, you asshole. Josh,

help get him off of me!

Josh stands back, hands off. Stella struggles to try and get

Archie off her arm without him doing serious damage. Edith

starts mewing shrilly. Meathead just saunters away.

STELLA

What should we do? Stick our

fingers down their throats?

JOSH

And you thought giving them a

needle would be hard.

STELLA

We can’t just do nothing! They

could be OD-ing. Oh God, Eric

leaves me alone with his cats for

one day and I kill them!

JOSH

Look I’ve gotten to know them real

well these last few weeks. They

seem fine. Let’s just keep a close

eye on them. If they start doing

anything weird, we’ll take them to

the vet to get checked out.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Stella sits on the couch. Josh fiddles with the TV.

JOSH

So, why’d you do it?

STELLA

What?

JOSH

Leave the resort? You had a dream

gig there.

STELLA

You remember Toby, the bellman?

JOSH

Washed up surfer, older guy, always

hanging around.



24.

STELLA

Exactly.

STELLA

Well, one night I was checking in

this group of kids. Twenty

somethings. And they were standing

there talking about where to go

out, you know. And when I started

to tell them about the Hideaway,

they looked at me the way we used

to look at Toby. And I knew.

JOSH

Shit.

STELLA

And then, that night, I met Eric at

the bar and he was so together and

responsible...

JOSH

Yeah he’s annoying that way.

STELLA

And so encouraging. He made me feel

like I could do anything I wanted.

So I finally did it. Told my dad

that’s it, got the hell outta

there.

Josh comes over and sits on the couch beside Stella, puts

his hand on her knee.

JOSH

I’m proud of you.

STELLA

(looking at his hand on her

knee)

Thanks.

Josh takes his hand away, self-conscious.

JOSH

Let’s look at the photos at least

before I delete them.

Josh cues it up. Photos of Stella and Josh, three years

younger at the resort appear on the TV.
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STELLA

Oh my God! Remember that?

They’re doing all sorts of fun stuff: kayaking, drinking on

the beach, making goofy faces for the camera.

STELLA

It was a lot of fun. Until you

screwed it up.

Stella looks over at Josh and neither of them looks away.

JOSH

Until you overreacted, you mean.

STELLA

I better check on the cats. They’ve

been quiet for awhile now.

But she’s not moving. The door buzzes and breaks the moment.

Josh jumps up to answer.

JOSH

(into intercom)

Hello?

MALE VOICE (O.S.)

(through the intercom)

I have a delivery for Stella Lee.

JOSH

(into intercom)

Come on up!

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM -DAY

Stella opens the paper wrapping on a bouquet of flowers. and

reads the card: "Sorry for this morning. Looking forward to

seeing you tonight. Love, Eric."

STELLA

Aw, birds of paradise. Don’t these

remind you of T&C?

JOSH

They look like anorexic birds to

me.

STELLA

Eric is so thoughtful. I’m going to

put them in water.

Stella walks into the kitchen, sees all three cats napping

together.
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STELLA

(calling out)

Josh? Is this normal?

Josh walks in and sees the cats.

JOSH

Hard to say. Meathead always looks

all floppy like that. But let me

check Archie.

He gently taps Archie the cat with his foot. No response.

Does it again.

JOSH

No snarling, biting or clawing.

There’s definitely something wrong.

Stella bends down and touches Archie.

STELLA

His heart is beating really fast

and he’s kind of twitchy.

Archie stirs a bit and barfs all over Stella. All the cats

rouse and start barfing.

END OF ACT II

ACT III

INT. VETERINARIAN’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Josh and Stella sit in the waiting room, DR. ROSS (60s,

Lorne Michaels in a white coat) emerges from the back.

DR. ROSS

You injected a week’s worth of

insulin in one day? Most cats won’t

sit for that long.

JOSH

We didn’t exactly inject it.

STELLA

We emptied all their vials into the

food dish with some salmon.

DR. ROSS

Was it raw salmon?
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JOSH

Yes. And some kombucha too.

DR. ROSS

You didn’t make it at home did you?

JOSH

We bought it.

DR. ROSS

Thank goodness. Some of these

people...

Dr. Ross looks up at Josh, reconsiders.

DR. ROSS

Anyway.

STELLA

Oh my God, we’re the worst

pet-sitters ever, aren’t we?

DR. ROSS

You’d be surprised.

Eric rushes in.

ERIC

Where are they? Where are my

babies?

Stella runs up and almost hugs Eric, but then looks at his

suit and the reticent look on his face and stops herself.

STELLA

I’m so sorry, Eric.

JOSH

It’s all my fault. I screwed up the

dosage.

Stella looks at Josh, touched that he’d be willing to take

the fall for their mistake.

DR. ROSS

Eric. How are you?

ERIC

Tell me the truth, Dr. Ross. Are

they going to make it?

Dr. Ross flips his chart open.
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DR. ROSS

Well, their bloodwork showed

unusually high levels of potassium,

likely from the kombucha.

ERIC

(looking at Josh)

Kombucha?

DR. ROSS

But their high potassium would have

helped them bounce back from the

food poisoning, which was probably

caused by the raw fish. I also

found high levels of caffeine in

their system, which would account

for the twitching and would also be

a result of the kombucha they

consumed.

STELLA

So they didn’t overdose?

ERIC

Overdose????

DR. ROSS

No, giving them any amount of

insulin by mouth wouldn’t cause an

overdose. The digestive system

inactivates it. Which makes me

curious...

Dr. Ross looks at his chart.

DR. ROSS

(a bit baffled)

Their blood glucose levels are a

little high, but they’re in the

normal range.

JOSH

It worked!!!

ERIC

What?

JOSH

Look, Eric, I knew you wouldn’t

approve of this, but while you were

away, I started slowly weaning them

off insulin, lowering their dose

each day. Giving them more exercise
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JOSH
and more raw food. And today would

be the first day that they didn’t

get any injection at all.

DR. ROSS

Well, I wouldn’t recommend

this. But in this case, it looks

like it worked out for you.

ERIC

When can I see them?

DR. ROSS

I want to keep them overnight for

observation. But they’re going to

be okay.

ERIC

Thank you doctor.

(to Josh & Stella)

You two, come with me, please.

Stella and Josh slink out guiltily after Eric.

STELLA

(whispering to Josh)

Did you delete the photos? Of us?

JOSH

Shit.

INT. ERIC’S CAR - NIGHT

Eric drives. Stella’s in the passenger seat beside him.

Josh’s in the back, squished because there’s a massive CAT

PLAY STRUCTURE taking up the whole backseat.

JOSH

(to Eric, sucking up)

I think they’re going to love it.

ERIC

They need something good to come

home to.

STELLA

So you stopped at the apartment? On

the way here?

ERIC

No, I came straight from work. Why?
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INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - STAIRWELL - NIGHT

Josh and Eric awkwardly carry the CAT PLAY STRUCTURE up the

stairs, and Stella takes stairs two by two.

STELLA

I’ll get the door.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - STAIRWELL - NIGHT

Josh and Eric are still carrying the CAT PLAY STRUCTURE up

when Stella, breathless, comes running back down the stairs

toward them.

STELLA

Keys?

Eric tosses them to her.

STELLA

Thanks.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Stella flings the door open, sees a photo of her and Josh

kissing on the TV, hears Eric and Josh approaching in the

hallway.

ERIC (O.S.)

Watch the corner there.

Stella dives over and unplugs all the cords from the wall

and the TV goes black. Relief.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Dim lighting. Josh and Stella are on the couch, while Eric

is dealing with the mess of cords by the Apple TV.

ERIC

Who unplugged everything?

STELLA

(whispering)

Why are we still doing this?

JOSH

(whispering)

It’s on "the schedule."

STELLA

(whispering)

How are we going to--
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ERIC

There.

Eric’s got it fixed. Stella pats the couch beside her,

inviting him to sit. Eric chooses a chair instead. Liz walks

in, joins Josh on the couch, snuggles close to him. Stella

inches away from Josh a bit.

LIZ

Photo time! Hey, where are the

cats?

Stella and Josh look at Liz, pleading with their eyes for

her to NOT go there.

ERIC

(solemn)

Here we go.

STELLA

We can do this another time, Eric.

ERIC

No, no. We planned this for

tonight.

A photo of Stella and Eric posing in front of a waterfall

comes on screen, then one of them in front of the hotel. All

very formal and grown-up looking. A stark contrast to the

fun photos of Stella and Josh from earlier.

ERIC

Josh, do you have yours ready?

JOSH

Eric. Talk with you a minute?

Eric pauses the photos and follows Josh out of the room, Liz

watches.

LIZ

What’s going on there?

Stella shrugs her shoulders, nervous.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - NIGHT

Eric follows Josh in.

JOSH

Listen man, I don’t want Liz to see

photos of me with my ex.
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ERIC

What happened to "my girl has to be

cool with it"?

JOSH

Well to be honest, that hasn’t

really worked out that well for me

in the past. Trying something

different. You get it right?

But Eric’s pissed.

ERIC

Yeah.

JOSH

Pretty cool that the cats are off

the needles though, hey?

ERIC

You put them in a coma.

Eric pushes Josh in the chest as he storms out. Josh absorbs

it.

JOSH

Point taken.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - ERIC’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Eric stands up, pacing, as Stella sits on the bed. The

sounds of Josh and Liz having sex can be heard in the

background.

ERIC

I expect this kind of thing from

him. I just can’t understand why

you went along with it.

STELLA

What can I say, he’s a bad

influence. I’m sorry. Again, I

would never want to hurt the

Bunkers. I’ll go.

Stella gets up to leave. Eric’s genuinely concerned.

ERIC

Where are you going to go? You

don’t know anyone. You don’t have

any money.

Stella touches Eric’s face gently.
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STELLA

You’re such a sweetheart. I just

meant the couch.

Stella grabs a blanket and closes Eric’s door.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - HALLWAY - NIGHT

Stella walks down the hallway toward the living room. Liz

opens Josh’s bedroom door, a big smile on her face.

LIZ

Thank you!

STELLA

For what?

LIZ

For keeping the cats away so Liz

could play.

STELLA

No problem.

Liz heads to the bathroom and in Josh’s bedroom we see Josh

wave to Stella.

LIZ

What’s up? Where are you going?

STELLA

The couch.

LIZ

Oh no! Still in the dog house?

STELLA

Cat house actually. For now. We’ll

see. G’night.

INT. ERIC & JOSH’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Stella sleeps on the couch, Josh stands beside her.

JOSH

(whispering, Streetcar-esque)

Stella, Stella.

Stella opens one eye.

STELLA

(whispering)

Original. Never heard that before.
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JOSH

(whispering)

I had to wait ’til Liz was asleep.

I just wanted you to know...

The sound of footsteps in the hallway. Josh drops down to

the floor in front of the couch, out of view from the hall,

smacking himself hard on the cat play structure.

JOSH

(whispering)

Ow.

Stella closes her eyes. Eric stops in the hallway on his way

to the bathroom, watches Stella for a second, then continues

and closes the bathroom door behind him.

STELLA

(whispering)

You knew that injecting the cats’

insulin into their food wouldn’t do

anything, didn’t you? Didn’t you?

Josh snickers, Stella takes her pillow and hits him hard.

STELLA

(whispering)

Get outta here! Now!

A door creaks open and we see Eric walk back down the

hallway to his room, glances at Stella again, eyes still

closed but with a bit of a smile on her face this time.

END OF SHOW


