
INT. STREETCAR - DAY

MITCH sits, eating takeout. JANE sits down beside him.

JANE
Hey.

Mitch nods at her while he’s chewing.

JANE (CONT’D)
What are you eating?

MITCH
A quesadilla.

JANE
Ooooh. Can I have a bite?

MITCH
Um, sure.

Jane takes a bite.

JANE
Ew, what’s in there? Is that 
cheese, it better not be cheese 
because I’m lactose intolerant.

MITCH
It’s cheese, queso means cheese in 
Spanish.

JANE
Are you trying to show me how smart 
you are because you know a 
different language? Who does that? 

MITCH
I’m just saying. If you’re lactose 
intolerant, you should be a little 
more careful about what you eat.

JANE
Well maybe you should be more 
careful about who you offer food 
to.

MITCH
I didn’t offer--

JANE
God, can you smell that?



MITCH
What?

JANE
Why do people do that?

MITCH
What?

JANE
Douse themselves in cologne? Hey 
buddy, I don’t want to smell your 
Axe body spray okay?

The YOUNG MAN sitting in front of them looks at Jane, gets up 
and moves to the back of the streetcar.

MITCH
Well that was unnecessary.

JANE
Oh my God, who does that? Look.

Jane nods at an OLD MAN sitting in the seat in front of them.

MITCH
What?

JANE
Who sits on the outside seat when 
the inside seat is empty? Excuse 
me, sir. SIR!

Jane goes over to the Old Man, points at the empty window 
seat beside him.

JANE (CONT’D)
You’re blocking a perfectly good 
seat.

OLD MAN
You want to sit?

He stands up.

JANE
No no, I already have a seat. I 
just want to tell you that what 
you’re doing is rude.

OLD MAN
My hip. I can’t move well, so--
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JANE
Everyone has an excuse.

Jane goes back to her seat beside Mitch.

MITCH
Maybe he’s just worried someone 
awful will sit beside him and talk 
his ear off.

SFX DING! A cellphone notification goes off. Then another.

JANE
That’s it! Whose phone is that? 

An OLD WOMAN sheepishly raises her hand. Jane walks over and 
grabs the Old Woman’s PHONE, turns it to silent.

JANE (CONT’D)
There.

OLD WOMAN
Dear, I just bought this yesterday. 
My granddaughter’s in the hospital 
and I wanted to--

JANE
Well now you know. Silence it when 
you’re on the streetcar, okay?

Jane comes back to her seat and MITCH HAS MOVED to the 
outside seat, BLOCKING HER ENTRY.

JANE (CONT’D)
Are you purposely trying to send me 
over the edge?

MITCH
I think you’re already in free-
fall.

JANE
What?

MITCH
You humiliate that poor young guy 
who’s probably only wearing Axe 
because he wants to fit in.

From the back row, we hear:

YOUNG GUY
Thanks man.
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Mitch nods in acknowledgment.

MITCH
You ream out a poor guy whose hip 
is so bad he probably sits on the 
outside seat just so he won’t 
inconvenience the person beside him 
when they have to get off.

OLD MAN
He’s right. That’s correct.

MITCH
And then you pick on a grandma 
who’s brave enough to learn some 
new technology? Who does that?

OLD WOMAN
(proudly)

It is kind of brave, isn’t it?

JANE
Ow.

Jane doubles over in pain.

MITCH
What? You can dish it out, but you 
can’t take it?

JANE
Ow. I have a cramp. It’s probably 
the cheese.

The sound of SOMEONE BREAKING WIND. It’s obviously Jane.

MITCH
Oh my God.

(to the group)
WHO DOES THAT? Am I right, people?

The PASSENGERS on the entire streetcar ERUPT into APPLAUSE.

JANE
Okay okay, I was a jerk.

MITCH
Thank you.

JANE
But...you give a lactose intolerant 
person cheese in an enclosed space 
and then belittle them when they 
have a reaction? Who does that?
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