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COLD OPEN

EXT. CAMPUS COFFEE SHOP - MORNING

ELLIE (22) stands out front with her phone up to her ear, 
listening to a message from her brother, FRANK.

FRANK (O.C.)
Ellie! Yay grad school! 
Congratulations! I’m so excited for 
you. You’re going to have so much 
fun! Call me and tell me 
everything. Talk soon, love you!

There’s a beep and we hear the voice mail message start: “End 
of messages,” as Ellie hangs up, and dials her brother. She 
puts the phone up to her ear, and without even ringing, 
there’s a beep, then:

FRANK (O.C.) (CONT’D)
Hi! You’ve reached the personal 
cell phone of Dr. Frank Bennett. If 
you’re a patient, please call my 
office line during normal business 
hours. Everyone else, wait for 
the...

The phone beeps.

ELLIE
Hey Brudder, it’s Ellie. So, it’s 
the last day of orientation, and I 
could really use a pep talk from my 
“big brother the doctor.” Grad 
school is not awesome. My boss 
won’t even meet with me. The only 
thing everyone wants to talk about 
is work. It sucks.

(a beat, then)
Anyway, I signed up for this 
women’s mentoring thing. It’s like 
an assigned friend, so I’m hoping 
that’s better. Love you. 

Ellie hangs up, puts her phone away, takes a deep breath, and 
walks into the coffee shop.

INT. CAMPUS COFFEE SHOP - CONTINUOUS

Ellie enters and stops at a table near the door to find her 
name tag. Inside, female grad students mill about in pairs.



Ellie puts the name tag on “Ellie Bennett, Neuroscience, 1st 
year.” Immediately she’s approached by LANEY (late 20s, 
Hispanic) who’s carrying a to-go coffee cup.

LANEY
Ellie? Good. I’m your mentor.

ELLIE
Hi. It’s so nice to...

LANEY
I actually have to get back to 
work, but I wanted to introduce 
myself. I’m Laney, I’m a third year 
in the Hugh lab...

ELLIE
We’re in the same lab!

LANEY
Right, I know. I’m mostly just here 
because they give mentor-mentee 
teams a free coffee card.

Laney holds up a gift card.

ELLIE
Oh. 

LANEY
Anyway, if you have any questions, 
come find my desk. 

As Laney hands Ellie the coffee card:

LANEY (CONT’D)
Bring that back too.

Laney exits, and Ellie’s left in a room full of pairs.

ELLIE
(to herself)

Yeah, I’m going to die alone.

She heads to the counter to get her free coffee as we:

FADE OUT:

END OF COLD OPEN

MAIN CREDITS
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ACT I

EXT. AUDITORIUM - MORNING

Establishing Shot. There’s a sign out front that says “GRAD 
STUDENT SEXUAL HARASSMENT SEMINAR” with an arrow pointing 
inside.

INT. AUDITORIUM - SAME TIME 

In front of the packed auditorium, a sad scrawny PROFESSOR is 
talking about sexual harassment. He has a slide up that just 
says “DON’T DATE YOUR STUDENTS”.

PROFESSOR
There’s only one rule for T.A.-ing, 
so I’m hoping we can get through 
this section quick. Don’t date 
anyone in your class.

A greasy-looking male STUDENT in the front row forcefully 
raises his hand.

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
(to the student)

Yes?

STUDENT
Okay, well, what if the student is 
definitely over eighteen and...

The professor and student continue to have a discussion of 
hypothetical scenarios under which you could date your 
students (hint: never. The answer is always no) during:

Ellie sits in the center section, reading a neuroscience book 
and not paying attention. A coffee cup sits on the chair’s 
desk. LUKE (22, Asian) sits a row behind her. He taps her on 
the shoulder.

LUKE
(whispers)

Hey, is that “The Man Who Mistook 
his Wife for a Hat”?

Ellie looks back and sees Luke for the first time. There’s a 
slow motion “model” shot of Luke: backlit, wind machine. He’s 
extremely good looking.

Ellie snaps out of it.
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ELLIE
(whispers)

Uh... Yeah.

LUKE
I love that book. Both my parents 
actually worked with the author. 

ELLIE
No way! Is your mom a hat?

LUKE
(laughing)

No, they’re scientists. Though my 
mom was a bowler in college.

ELLIE
Do you think it’s genetic?

LUKE
Being a hat?

ELLIE
Being a neuroscientist.

LUKE
Maybe. I’m in the Hugh lab.

ELLIE
Me too!

LUKE
Really?! 

His exclamation was a little loud. The people around him turn 
and stare.

PROFESSOR
Yes really. It’s a simple rule: 
don’t date your students.

The student in the front row’s hand shoots up again.

LUKE
(whispers to Ellie)

Do you know what you’ll be working 
on? Hugh’s got me doing mouse work 
or something. I start this 
afternoon.

ELLIE
(whispers)

You already have a project? Wow. 
(MORE)
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All I got assigned was a boatload 
of reading.

LUKE
Maybe it’s because your name’s

(reading off her cup)
“Elfie Bucket”?

Ellie looks at her name horribly misspelled on the side of 
her coffee cup.

ELLIE
Oh, yeah no. I’m Ellie. Bennett.

LUKE
Luke Shin.

They shake hands.

ELLIE
You might not be wrong about the 
name thing, though. I hear Hugh’s 
still surprised by the whole “women 
can do science” thing.

LUKE
(mock shocked)

Women can do science?!

Ellie tries to stifle a laugh.

PROFESSOR
Keeping it a secret is still dating 
one of your students. Just don’t do 
it. 

The same student’s hand shoots up again.

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
Anybody else have questions?

The student starts waving his hand vigorously.

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
(to student)

Yeah?

STUDENT
What if you were dating before you 
started teaching...

Luke taps Ellie’s shoulder again, and she turns.

ELLIE (CONT'D)
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LUKE
(whispers)

Hey, have you heard of Casey’s?

ELLIE
(whispers)

No.

LUKE
Evidently it’s this bar where a lot 
of grad students hang out. I was 
thinking of grabbing a drink later. 
Want to come?

ELLIE
Yeah, okay!

PROFESSOR
(to student)

Look, I get it, you think 
undergrads are just going to throw 
themselves at you. First, they’re 
not, sorry. Second, just don’t date 
the ones in your class.

The student’s hand shoots up again.

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
(to himself)

Lord help me.
(to student)

Yes?

STUDENT
Okay, but what if...

Off the professor’s reaction, we:

INT. HUGH’S OFFICE - THAT AFTERNOON 

HUGH (early 60s) sits behind his desk, working on his laptop. 
The office is full of books. Bookshelves, desk, floor, 
everything has piles of books on it. There’s a knock at the 
door.

HUGH
Yes?

The door opens and Ellie sticks her head in.

ELLIE
Professor Hugh?
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HUGH
Oh! Are you the new undergrad they 
sent to clean our glassware?

ELLIE
No, sir. I’m Ellie Bennett. I’m one 
of your new grad students.

HUGH
I see. And what do you need?

ELLIE
Do you have a quick sec?

HUGH
I suppose, come on in.

Ellie steps over and around piles of books to get to the 
room’s only other chair, which also has books on it. She 
looks at the books, then at Hugh, who’s gone back to working 
on his computer. She decides to just sit on top of the books 
like a booster seat.

ELLIE
Um, professor?

He doesn’t stop working.

HUGH
I’m listening.

ELLIE
I was wondering if you had a 
project for me. I’ve done all the 
reading you assigned, and...

HUGH
You’d like additional resources?

ELLIE
I’d like to start doing actual 
research.

HUGH
(looking up)

All right.

ELLIE
Really?

HUGH
I’ll think about it.
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ELLIE
Oh.

Hugh goes back to working.

HUGH
In the meantime, I’ll send you a 
few more titles to pick up.

Off Ellie’s reaction, we:

INT. LOCAL STUDENT BAR - EVENING

The bar is dark and dive-y. Off to one side is a long table 
where a TRIVIA LEADER is setting up.

Ellie sits with a table to herself. She has a beer, and a 
book out so she can read and take notes while she drinks. 
Laney, also drinking a beer, approaches her table.

LANEY
(appalled)

Are you studying alone?

ELLIE
(looking up)

Hey Laney. You mean, am I drinking 
alone?

LANEY
No, that’s common practice, but 
studying alone is really sad.

ELLIE
I’m meeting someone.

LANEY
Yeah? When?

Ellie checks the time on her phone.

ELLIE
An hour ago.

(then)
Do you want to sit with me?

LANEY
No.

ELLIE
Right. I should just go home.
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LANEY
Wait, let me mentor you. You see 
all the people drinking and eating 
fried carbs in the shadows?

Ellie looks around. Sure enough, against the outside walls of 
the bar are several sad groups, mostly eating fries and 
drinking in the dark.

ELLIE
Yeah?

LANEY
Those are third years and up. That 
guy is a ninth year.

ELLIE
Ouch.

LANEY
Don’t try and make friends with 
them. But see all the people smiling 
with hope left in their eyes?

ELLIE
The people here for trivia?

LANEY
First years. They’ll be your friends.

ELLIE
Wow. Thanks. But I’m not really 
sure I need...

LANEY
Here, let’s try these two.

Laney indicates PAIGE (22) and AARON (22) who are looking for 
a table. They’re a perfect looking couple. Aaron carries a 
pitcher of beer, with his other arm around Paige, who’s 
carrying several pint glasses. They’re both really smiley.

Laney whistles loudly and the whole bar looks at her. She 
points to Paige and Aaron.

LANEY (CONT’D)
Yeah, you guys. Right here.

She waves them over and pats a bar stool at Ellie’s table. 
Paige and Aaron look at each other, and then head that way.

LANEY (CONT’D)
(To Ellie)

Be charming, make friends.
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Laney starts to walk away.

ELLIE
(calling after her)

Wait, don’t leave me!

Laney waves a hand back at Ellie dismissively and keeps 
walking. Paige and Aaron sit down. They’re both very cheery.

PAIGE
Thank you so much for letting us 
share your table! That’s so nice!

AARON
I’m Aaron, this is my wife Paige.

ELLIE
Ellie. Hang on, you guys are 
married? Are you grad students?

PAIGE
Yup! Can you believe we got into 
the same school?

AARON
I’m an MD/PhD student: Genetics.

PAIGE
And I’m computational biology.

ELLIE
Neuroscience.

PAIGE
Oh, I know what you’re thinking: 
why did we get married before grad 
school?

AARON
How are we ever going to find jobs 
in the same city? At the same time?

ELLIE
(listing more questions)

Are you in a cult? Or just 
exceptionally good at life?

Paige and Aaron stare at her for a beat, not sure what to 
make of her joke, then:

ELLIE (CONT’D)
Sorry, continue.
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AARON
Oh, well, I was just saying we 
don’t have to worry about the 
academic two-body problem.

PAIGE
I run a small biotic start-up on 
the side.

AARON
They’re disrupting the industry.

PAIGE
So I can just employ myself, and 
work anywhere!

ELLIE
You run a company?

PAIGE
Founder and CEO, though I’m going 
to have to learn to delegate some 
while in grad school, am I right?

ELLIE
So, not a cult then. You guys are 
just married, business owning, 
first year grad students.

AARON
Twenty-two is the perfect age to 
start a new career.

TRIVIA LEADER
(with a microphone)

All right everyone, we’re about to 
start trivia! Find your teams!

AARON
(to Ellie)

Wanna be on our team?

ELLIE
My degree’s from a public university. 
Do you want me on your team? 

PAIGE
Of course! You want another beer?

As Aaron pours her a glass from the pitcher:

ELLIE
You really know the way to a state 
school girl’s heart. I’m in.
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INT. BASEMENT CONFERENCE ROOM - THE NEXT MORNING

Students sit around one side of a central table, and along 
the outside edges of the room, all facing a projector screen. 
Laney stands in front, presenting. Hugh sits at the head of 
the table, while Luke is off to one side.

LANEY
(patiently, hiding rage)

I’ve now done this experiment four 
different ways. It doesn’t work. 

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE THE CONFERENCE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ellie approaches the conference room door wearing sunglasses, 
clearly hung over.

LANEY (O.C.)
I’ve even shown what the idiots in 
the Cohen Lab did wrong to make it 
work when it shouldn’t. 

Ellie slowly opens the door to the conference room, hoping to 
sneak in. The whole room turns to stare at her.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ellie enters.

ELLIE
Hi. So sorry. 

She makes a beeline for the nearest empty chair, against the 
wall behind Hugh.

HUGH
(to Ellie)

If you’re here to collect the 
trash, be quick. We’re in the 
middle of a lab meeting.

ELLIE
Uh, I’m in your lab. Ellie? We 
spoke yesterday?

HUGH
Is this your first time at lab 
meeting or have I seen you here 
before?

ELLIE
First time.
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HUGH
Right. Well, you can still collect 
the trash when you leave.

Ellie sits down and spots Luke. She gives a little wave and 
mouths “Hey”. He shakes his head disapprovingly and looks 
back at the presentation.

LANEY
Look, the data clearly shows that—

HUGH
Show.

LANEY
What?

HUGH
“The data show.” “Data” is plural. 
You’re a third year now, this is 
not a mistake I expect from you.

Ellie drops a bottle of Advil and it clatters on the floor.

ELLIE
Sorry, so sorry.

Luke facepalms, embarrassed for her. Hugh doesn’t even seem 
to have noticed Ellie spoke.

HUGH
(to Laney)

And Professor Cohen is an old 
friend of mine. I don’t see how his 
data could be wrong.

LANEY
I’ve done the experiment, so I’ll 
show you.

Laney turns to a slide showing a mouse brain dissection.

LANEY (CONT’D)
Here’s the dissection procedure. 
Simple, right? 

Ellie, caught off-guard, starts turning green while looking 
at the pictures.

LANEY (CONT’D)
But it’s very easy to accidently 
miss part of the region, 
specifically the dentate gyrus.
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Ellie puts her hand over her mouth to keep from being sick. 

LANEY (CONT’D)
So if you’re looking at whether or 
not the compound—

Ellie grabs her bag and throws up into it a little.

LANEY (CONT’D)
(pityingly, to Ellie)

There’s a bathroom and a library 
down the hall. Go sleep it off.

Ellie drops everything and bolts from the room. 

INT. LIBRARY - LATER THAT MORNING

The small library is empty except for Ellie, who is lying on 
a couch while talking on her phone. 

ELLIE
Hey Brudder, it’s me. I just... I’m 
having a really bad day. I don’t 
know what I’m doing here. I really 
need to talk to you.

Laney enters, carrying the bag Ellie left in lab meeting, and 
Ellie hangs up. Laney puts Ellie’s bag down and sits on the 
couch with her.

LANEY
I brought your things. I was going 
to take back the coffee card, but I 
think you should wash it first.

ELLIE
Thanks.

LANEY
(A beat, then)

So, what the hell was that?

ELLIE
You mean Hugh mistaking me for a 
custodian? Throwing up in lab 
meeting? Crying in public?

LANEY
I mean interrupting my talk. 

ELLIE
I get it. I’m a screw-up.
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LANEY
You’re not a screw-up. Hugh’s a 
misogynistic asshole, and people 
come to lab meeting hung over all 
the time. You’re a first year, and 
these things happen.

ELLIE
So what? Why are you here?

LANEY
Because I’m not a first year, and I 
don’t want to be in grad school 
forever.

(a beat, then)
Look, one thing you’ll learn is 
that being a scientist and a human 
being is really hard. I’m not 
trying to berate you, but...

ELLIE
(sitting up)

I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to 
interrupt your lab meeting and 
embarrass you.

LANEY
I want to help you, but you can’t 
make it this difficult.

(then)
How did things go with those other 
first years last night?

ELLIE
I don’t know. We got, like, second 
at trivia.

LANEY
That sounds good.

ELLIE
But I drunkenly failed to get their 
last names. Or phone numbers.

LANEY
Less good. You need to make 
friends, Ellie, because I can’t be 
your go-to person for everything. I 
need to focus on work.

ELLIE
I wish Hugh would just give me a 
project so I could do that. 
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LANEY
When your future project doesn’t 
work, you’ll be eating those words.

ELLIE
And what about until then?

LANEY
You’re in graduate housing, right? 
Why don’t you hang out with your 
roommate?

ELLIE
They haven’t assigned me one.

LANEY
Really?! Oh, lucky!

Ellie doesn’t even hear Laney. Instead, she starts to 
brighten at the idea of having a roommate.

ELLIE
But that’s a good idea. Maybe I 
should ask for a roommate.

LANEY
(backpedaling)

Or get a cat and make friends a 
different way.

ELLIE
I bet my roommate would be super 
cool and fun and have people over 
to hang.

LANEY
(to herself)

I am a terrible mentor.

ELLIE
Thank you, Laney. You’re so right, 
I just need a roommate.

Ellie hugs Laney, who doesn’t reciprocate.

LANEY
Okay, that’s enough.

Off Ellie’s reaction, we:

FADE OUT:

END OF ACT I
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ACT II

INT. CAFETERIA - LUNCH TIME

The cafeteria has multiple food stations. It’s currently busy 
with people getting food, or eating at tables.

Aaron and Paige are having lunch in a booth. 

AARON
It almost feels unfair to the other 
students, but I took a very similar 
class last year.

PAIGE
I’m sure they’re grateful to learn 
by watching you, hon.

AARON
I hope so. They’re all so nice!

Ellie walks up carrying a lunch tray and wearing sunglasses. 

ELLIE
Paige? Aaron? 

She slides into the booth with them.

ELLIE (CONT’D)
I’m so glad I ran into you guys.

PAIGE
Ellie!

AARON
We forgot to get your number!

They pull out their phones as Ellie winces at their volume. 
Ellie puts her number into each of their phones during:

ELLIE
Shh, how are you two not hung over?

PAIGE
Oh, Aaron’s a volunteer E.M.T.

ELLIE
So?

AARON
Remember when we left the bar and 
you got in an uber, but we got in 
an ambulance?
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ELLIE
Oh yeah. That was weird.

PAIGE
That was Ian. He hooked us each up 
with a bag of saline on the way 
home.

ELLIE
You had an I.V. drip last night?

AARON
Best way to prevent a hangover.

ELLIE
I’ll take your word for it.

Ellie’s phone beeps and she reaches for it.

ELLIE (CONT’D)
That’s probably text messages from 
my first new grad school friends!

PAIGE
Yay!

ELLIE
Got it! I now have your numbers.

(a beat, then)
And an e-mail from housing. I’m 
getting a roommate!

AARON
Oh that’s great!

PAIGE
We live off-campus in a community 
house. It’s so important to avoid 
loneliness in grad school.

ELLIE
Right?! Hey, do you guys wanna help 
me decorate? To, like, welcome her?

PAIGE
Aren’t you the sweetest!

AARON
I wish we could, but we’re both 
just so swamped right now.

PAIGE
Maybe another time?
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ELLIE
What about dinner tomorrow night? I 
can cook!

PAIGE
I have a board meeting.

ELLIE
Drinks on Saturday?

AARON
House events committee.

ELLIE
Lunch on Monday?

PAIGE
Journal club.

ELLIE
Literally anytime on Wednesday?

AARON
We’re holding a party for time 
travelers that day.

PAIGE
(hushed)

But we’re not announcing it until 
Thursday, so don’t tell anyone.

ELLIE
All day?

AARON
We don’t know how accurate the 
technology will be.

Off Ellie’s disappointed look, we:

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD - LATER 

Luke is walking through campus. We see Ellie behind him, 
jogging to catch up.

ELLIE
Hey, Luke! Wait up!

He waits and they walk together.

LUKE
Hey.
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ELLIE
What happened to you last night?

LUKE
I’m not the one who was hung over 
in lab meeting this morning. What 
happened to you last night?

ELLIE
I went to Casey’s. Remember? The 
“cool grad student bar” where we 
were going to meet for a drink?

LUKE
Yeah, I stayed in. I had a lot of 
lab prep I wanted to get done.

ELLIE
You stood me up for lab prep?

LUKE
I mean, I was going to go, but this 
whole thing happened with my mice-

ELLIE
You stood me up for some mice?

LUKE
No. Look, I know it’s cliche: Asian 
student, high-achieving parents, 
pressure from home...

ELLIE
You stood me up because I’m white?

LUKE
No! It’s... I just really need to 
stay focused.

ELLIE
And drinks with a lab-mate would 
have completely prevented that.

LUKE
Oh c’mon. 

ELLIE
No, I get it. I’m sorry I almost 
screwed up your entire academic 
career, or something.

She storms off. Off Luke’s guilty reaction, we:
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INT. HUGH’S OFFICE - LATER

Hugh sits behind his desk, working away on his laptop. 
There’s a knock at the door.

HUGH
It’s open.

Luke opens the door.

LUKE
Professor Hugh, do you have a 
minute?

HUGH
Luke! Wonderful, come on in!

LUKE
Thank you.

Luke enters, stepping over and around stacks of books, 
during:

HUGH
How are your parents?

LUKE
They’re good. Thank you for asking.

HUGH
Please tell them I said hello.

LUKE
I will. I will.

Luke notices the chair is also covered in books except for a 
few inches at the front. He perches on the edge of the seat.

HUGH
Now, what can I do for you?

LUKE
It’s about my project. 

HUGH
Yes, Elena really does need all the 
help she can get.

LUKE
I don’t know what that means, but I 
can’t work with animal models.

HUGH
I’m sorry?
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LUKE
The mice. I can’t do it. They’re 
just so wriggly, and they bite.

Luke holds up his hands which are covered in tiny band-aids.

HUGH
Yes, you’re supposed to keep your 
hands away from the bitey end.

LUKE
Please, do you have anything else I 
could work on?

HUGH
All right. But don’t tell the other 
students I’m playing favorites.

Off Luke’s reaction, we:

INT. HUGH LAB, LANEY'S DESK - THE NEXT MORNING

Laney’s working on her computer. Ellie walks up.

ELLIE
Hey Laney?

LANEY
It is a science question?

ELLIE
What?

LANEY
The reason you’re here. Is it a 
science question?

ELLIE
No.

LANEY
I’m sorry, Ellie, but I’m crazy 
busy right now. I don’t have time 
for non-work stuff.

ELLIE
Well, what are you busy with?

LANEY
You know the other first year in 
our lab?
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ELLIE
Luke, Yeah.

LANEY
Hugh assigned him to work with me 
on a project and he completely 
crapped out on me. So now I have to 
do everything myself.

ELLIE
That sounds like him. At least he 
had a project.

LANEY
Hey, what’s your background?

ELLIE
I’m Irish with some, like, English 
and French, I think. Why?

LANEY
No, your scientific background. 
What did you study in undergrad?

ELLIE
Psychology and biology. Behavioral 
stuff.

LANEY
Have you worked with animal models 
before?

ELLIE
Zebrafish, mice, and C. elegans, if 
they count.

Laney breathes a sigh of relief and grabs a piece of paper 
off her desk.

LANEY
Congratulations, you’ve just been 
assigned a project.

She hands the paper to Ellie.

ELLIE
Really?!

LANEY
It’s not that exciting.

Ellie looks down at the paper.
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ELLIE
I’ve never done this type of assay 
before.

LANEY
Well then it’s a good thing you 
have me.

(standing)
C’mon, I’ll get your started.

Laney exits, during:

ELLIE
Oh, you mean like right now.

Ellie looks around, notices she’s alone, and does a little 
happy dance.

LANEY (O.C.)
You coming?

Ellie composes herself.

ELLIE
Yeah, right, on my way.

As Ellie follows after Laney, we:

INT. ELLIE’S APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - THAT AFTERNOON

Ellie putting the finishing touches on the apartment wearing 
a party hat. She has a cake, and a large “Welcome Home” 
banner hanging up. There’s a noise at the front door, and 
Ellie picks up the cake to present it as the door opens.

ELLIE
Surprise!

After a long pause, SARA (22) slowly enters. She’s tiny, with 
long brown hair, straightened and covering most of her face. 
She has a backpack on, and is carrying a duffle in one hand 
while dragging a rolling suitcase with the other. 

ELLIE (CONT’D)
(excitedly)

Welcome home, Sara! I’m Ellie! I’m 
your roommate!

Sara looks around. There are two closed bedroom doors.

ELLIE (CONT’D)
(pointing at her room)

Oh, that one’s me, and...
(MORE)
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(pointing at the other 
door)

that one is you!

Sara walks at her slow nervous pace towards her room.

ELLIE (CONT’D)
Oh, how rude of me. Let me help.

Ellie puts down the cake and hurries to open Sara’s door for 
her. She opens it and Sara walks inside, puts down her bags, 
turns, and closes the door behind her. We hear it lock.

ELLIE (CONT’D)
Right, I’m sure you’re tired.

(shouting through the 
door)

We can hang out later!

There’s no reply and Ellie slinks off to her room during:

ELLIE (CONT’D)
(to herself)

Definitely dying alone. Maybe with 
cats.

INT. ELLIE’S APARTMENT, BEDROOM - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Ellie is lying on her bed looking at photos on her phone. We 
see her and Frank at the grand canyon. She swipes and we see 
them at her graduation from undergrad. She swipes and we see 
them at the beach. 

Ellie stops looking at photos and calls her brother. It 
doesn’t even ring before:

FRANK (O.C.)
Hi! You’ve reached the personal 
cell phone of Dr. Frank Bennett. If 
you’re a patient, please call my 
office line during normal business 
hours. Everyone else, wait for 
the...

The phone beeps and Ellie hangs up without leaving a message.

INT. HUGH LAB, HALLWAY - THE NEXT DAY

Laney and Ellie exit the mouse room into the hall. They’re 
wearing disposable lab coats, gloves, hair coverings, 
booties, and surgical masks, which they remove and throw out 
during: 

ELLIE (CONT’D)
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LANEY
It’s looking really good so far, 
El.

ELLIE
You think so?

LANEY
Yeah, it’s great work. Why don’t 
you take the rest of the night off? 
Go out, relax.

ELLIE
Really? Wanna go to Casey’s?

LANEY
I said you should relax, not we 
should relax.

ELLIE
Oh.

LANEY
I gotta finish up this paper, but 
go hang out with your friends. Or 
your new roommate!

ELLIE
My friends are too busy being 
perfect and the best at everything 
and my roommate still hasn’t said a 
single word to me.

LANEY
Then just go to guck tonight.

ELLIE
What?

LANEY
Go grab a drink at guck.

ELLIE
I’m sorry, it sounds like you’re 
saying “Guck.”

LANEY
Yeah, guck.

ELLIE
If “guck” were a real word, it 
would no longer sound like a real 
word.
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LANEY
G.U.C.C.? The weekly graduate 
underground cocktails and 
collaboration event ironically held 
on the roof of the library?

ELLIE
If I had friends, they probably 
would’ve told me about this.

LANEY
It’s just an excuse to drink and 
pretend you know how to talk about 
something other than science.

ELLIE
And it’s tonight?

LANEY
Yeah. Who knows, maybe your friends 
will be there. Maybe you’ll make 
new ones.

ELLIE
I’ll probably just go home.

Laney rolls her eyes and starts to walk away during:

LANEY
You can lead a first year to beer...

EXT. LIBRARY ROOF - THAT EVENING

The large roof of the library is decorated with string 
lights. There are tables and chairs, coolers, and a table 
with booze and mixers. There’s music and students mill about, 
drinking. Ellie enters through a propped open door, looks 
around, and heads towards a cooler to grab a beer. 

PAIGE/AARON (O.C.)
Ellie!

Ellie turns around and sees Paige and Aaron heading her way.

ELLIE
Hey guys. Fancy seeing you here.

Paige starts giggling uncontrollably. It’s both adorable and 
frightening.

AARON
(to Ellie)

Good one.
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ELLIE
(to Aaron)

What did I say?

AARON
You don’t know?

Paige is pulling herself together.

ELLIE
Know what?

PAIGE
This is our event, silly! Our 
community house has organized these 
events for years. 

ELLIE
Oh, so your community house is like 
a thing. 

AARON
We’ll have to have you over for 
dinner sometime!

PAIGE
Oooo! Maybe one of our singles 
dinner parties? We can introduce 
you to some brilliant single guys!

ELLIE
(laughing it off)

I think I’m good.

LUKE (O.C.)
Ellie!

All three of them turn to see Luke approaching.

PAIGE
(to Ellie)

You’re definitely good.

LUKE
Hey, can I talk to you for a second?

ELLIE
I don’t know, Luke. I’m in the mid-

Reveal: Paige and Aaron are gone. Ellie looks around and 
they’re both seated at a table, watching her and Luke, from 
several yards away. Paige waves Ellie on.
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ELLIE (CONT’D)
Never mind. Sure. What’s up?

LUKE
I wanted to apologize. And to 
explain myself.

ELLIE
Apologize for what?

LUKE
For standing you up last week. I’m 
sorry, and you deserve an 
explanation.

ELLIE
Okay, I’m listening.

LUKE
(embarrassed)

One of the mice got out.

ELLIE
What?

LUKE
Yeah. I think Minnie. She got loose 
and I had to catch her.

ELLIE
Wait, you named the mice?!

LUKE
Not in my notes! Just in my head.

ELLIE
How long did it take to catch her?

LUKE
(quietly)

Six hours.

ELLIE
Six hours?! Did you tell Laney?

LUKE
No! I couldn’t!

ELLIE
Oh man. That’s actually a 
surprisingly good excuse.

(a beat, then)
Your secret’s safe with me.
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LUKE
Thank you.

ELLIE
Actually, I think I should be 
thanking you. If you hadn’t left 
Laney’s project I’d still be bored 
without an assignment.

LUKE
Well, then you’re welcome. Speaking 
of Laney.

Ellie turns around and sees Laney fixing herself a drink.

ELLIE
(to Luke)

I’m going to say hi.

Luke nods and Ellie crosses over to Laney.

ELLIE (CONT’D)
Hey!

LANEY
Oh hey! You’re here!

ELLIE
Yeah. Thanks for the invite.

LANEY
Anytime.

There’s an awkward pause, then:

LANEY (CONT’D)
Cool, well, I just came for the 
free booze. Later.

Laney takes her red solo cup and leaves.

ELLIE
(to herself)

Right.
(Shouting to Luke O.C.)

Hey Luke! Let me introduce you to 
my friends Paige and Aaron!

As she walks his way, we:

FADE OUT:

END OF ACT TWO
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TAG

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD - LATE THAT NIGHT

Ellie walks alone across campus to get home. She’s tipsy and 
pulls up her voice mail on her phone. She plays a message 
from her brother.

FRANK (O.C.)
Ellie! Yay grad school! 
Congratulations! I’m so excited for 
you. You’re going to have so much 
fun! Call me and tell me 
everything. Talk soon, love you!

She hangs up, and then calls her brother. Without ringing the 
there’s a beep, then:

FRANK (O.C.) (CONT’D)
Hi! You’ve reached the personal 
cell phone of Dr. Frank Bennett. If 
you’re a patient, please call my 
office line during normal business 
hours. Everyone else, wait for 
the...

The phone beeps.

ELLIE
Hi Brudder! Well, I know you’re 
probably sick of hearing this, but 
you were right. I’m having a lot of 
fun.

INT. BACK OF AN AMBULANCE - CONTINUOUS

Aaron and Paige are both hooked up to saline I.V. drips. They 
laugh and joke silently but drunkenly, as we hear:

ELLIE (V.O.)
I made some friends. They’re... 
interesting. I think they’re the 
smartest people on the planet, but 
they’re also disturbingly nice. 
It’s great.

INT. HUGH LAB, LANEY'S DESK - CONTINUOUS

Laney sits at her desk working away and still drinking out of 
her red solo cup.
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ELLIE (V.O.)
My mentor is wonderful. She’s so 
hard-working, and an amazing 
scientist. She’s the only person 
I’ve seen stand up to Hugh.

INT. HUGH LAB, LUKE’S DESK - CONTINUOUS

Luke sits at his desk reading and taking notes from a book. 
He seems exhausted and bored.

ELLIE (V.O.)
And there’s this really cute guy in 
my lab. I don’t think he’s 
interested, but he did help me get 
on my first project, so that’s 
cool.

Luke gets frustrated, and puts his head down on his desk.

EXT. LIBRARY ROOF - CONTINUOUS

The lights are out and the roof is empty except for Sara, 
standing in the middle of the roof, drinking a beer in the 
dark.

ELLIE (V.O.)
I also got a roommate, but she’s 
really weird.

EXT. CAMPUS QUAD - CONTINUOUS

Ellie’s still walking.

ELLIE (V.O.)
Anyway. I miss you, brudder. A lot. 
But I think if you were still here, 
you’d be proud of me. At least I 
hope so.

She hangs up, and then replays his voice mail as we:

FRANK (O.C.)
Ellie! Yay grad school! 
Congratulations! ...

FADE OUT:

END OF SHOW.
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