
The Perfect Life

Written by

Andrea Blythe

Copyright (c) 2018

(Printed with an unregistered version of Fade In)



EXT. ROSALEE'S APARTMENT - EVENING

Heather walks up to the door, hesitates, and almost
leaves --

but she stopes herself, takes a deep breath, smooths the
front of her sundress, and knocks.

A moment later, the door opens and GUY opens the door. Music
and chatter pour through the opening.

HEATHER
Hi.

GUY
Hello.

HEATHER
 Uh, I'm here for the party?

GUY
What party?

Heather is crestfallen, like every lonely kid left out of
everything.

HEATHER
Uh, well...

GUY
I'm sorry. Just messing with you.
Come on in. Rosalee's around her
somewhere.

Guy moves aside to let Heather in.

She sighs relief and shyly enters.

GUY (cont'd)
I'm Guy, by the way.

HEATHER
Heather.

They shake hands. He closes the door behind her.

About ten people are scattered around talking in small
groups, holding beers and small plates of food --

a few people turn to look at Heather. Guy rejoins two other
people by the door.

Rosalee is nowhere to be seen. 
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Heather steps further into the room, looking like a lost
lamb among the wolves.

A young woman on the couch pulls out a pink ukulele and
starts to play --

Heather begins singing about feeling lost among the crowd
{lyrics to be provided by Athen at a later date}.

She moves from group to group at the party -- always
slightly on the outside.

As the song continues, Heather becomes more and more
comfortable.

When the ukulele stops, the song ends.

INT. ROSALEE'S KITCHEN -- EVENING

She takes a deep breath.

The counters hold platters of greasy finger food, a box of
pizza.

A cooler sits on the floor. Heather pops open the lid, sees
its filled with cans of beers.

She pulls out a dripping, icy can.

GUY
Can you grab me one, too?

Heather jumps in surprise.

GUY (cont'd)
laughs( )

I didn't mean to scare you.

She recovers with a smile.

HEATHER
No worries. What can I grab you?

GUY
IPA.

She reaches into the cooler, pulls out another beer, and
hands it to him.

Their eyes meet as they simultaneously POP open each of
their cans.
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The clink cans and a silence falls between them as they
drink.

Awkward.

GUY (cont'd)
So..., how do you know Rosalee.

Someone taps on Heather's shoulder. She whirls around --

and is immediately embraced in a giant hug from Rosalee,
30s, hair twisted into tight curls, loosly wearing a frilly
pink robe over top her tank top and jeans -- a robe that
looks suspiciously like Heather's, the same one Alan was
wearing when he slipped out after their one night stand.

Heather notices.

HEATHER
Nice robe. I have a rob just like
that. 

ROSALEE
Oh yeah? It's my roommates.

They're interrupted by:

GIRL WITH GLASSES
Shh, everyone. He's coming!

Everyone hushes and steps away from the door. Some hide
behind furniture.

Rosalee pulls Heather behind a half-sized bookshelf that
does nothing to hide them.

A KEY SCRAPES in the lock. 

The door opens.

People jump up and out from hiding.

EVERYONE
Surprise!

Heather pulls back when she sees --

ALAN striding into the room, laughing as people surround
him.

Rosalee runs up and plants a friendly kiss on his mouth.

Heather recoils and escapes back into the kitchen.
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INT. ROSALEE'S KITCHEN - EVENING

A ball of anxiety, Heather tries to get a hold of herself.

Moments later, Rosalee strides in.

ROSALEE
There you are. Where's you go?

HEATHER
Nothing. I mean, nowhere.

Rosalee shrugs, grabs a couple of beers from a cooler.

Heather reaches out and stops her.

HEATHER (cont'd)
Actually, I need to talk to you.

ROSALEE
Yeah, sure. Is everything okay?

HEATHER
Yeah. No. I, uh...

ROSALEE
What is it?

HEATHER
blurts( )

I'm sorry, I didn't know. I was
really drunk, and it was just a one
night stand, I swear.

ROSALEE
I'm confused. What are you confessing
to exactly?

HEATHER
If I'd known he was with you, I would
never have --

ROSALEE
Hold on. Who is with me?

HEATHER
Alan.

Rosalee tilts her head, confused.

HEATHER (cont'd)
You know, Alan. Your boyfriend,
right?

4.
(Printed with an unregistered version of Fade In)



Rosalee mentally puts the pieces together.

ROSALEE
Wait a second. Is this your robe?

She indicates the robe she's wearing.

Heather glances at it, miserable.

HEATHER
Probably.

Rosalee bursts into laughter.

HEATHER (cont'd)
This is isn't funny.

Rosalie's laughter intensifies. She can barely stand up
straight.

ROSALEE
spitting out words(
through the laughter)

Dude, I knew ... I knew he'd hooked
up with somebody ... but I didn't
know ... it was you.

She points a finger at Heather.

Rosalee can't hardly breath for the laughing --

and Heather is getting caught up in it, a smile beginning to
touch the corner of her lips.

HEATHER
Why are you laughing? This isn't
funny.

But she's caught up in the humor of it now.

The two laugh together, each clutching their sides. They
can't even look at each other, with out starting the
laughter over.

A man in a political tee-shirt comes in, observes the scene,
then leaves.

After a moment, they start to calm down.

ROSALEE
Oh, man. That was beautiful. What on
earth made you think Alan and I were
dating?
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HEATHER
I don't know. The kiss. The robe.

She waves her hand as if to indicated all the things.

ROSALEE
I'm just wearing this to mess with
him.

HEATHER
You're not together?

ROSALEE
No. Hell no. Just friends, promise

beat( )
Though don't get me wrong, we've
totally boned down once upon a
time -- I mean, look at us.

That almost sets Heather off again.

HEATHER
Oh, god. I'm going to die of
embarrassment.

ROSALEE
Don't worry, never actually happens.

Heather groans dramatically.

ROSALEE (cont'd)
Relax. You're cool. I'm always cool.
Everything's chill — and if you play
you're cards right, you might just
get lucky.

Rosalee winks.

HEATHER
No, thank you. I don't need a repeat.

Rosalee shrugs.

ROSALEE
You're choice.

She picks up the two beers off the counter and heads to the
living room.

After a moment, Heather retrieves a fresh beer and follows..
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INT. ROSALEE'S LIVING ROOM - EVENING

Heather enters the living room and immediately sees Alan.

He gazes around, notices her, does a double take.

She sucks in a breath, then nods a hello, trying to play it
cool. She turns away, looking for a destination.

Rosalee isn't around, but she sees Guy playing a video game
with a HIPSTER DUDE.

She stands beside him to watch.

Guy glances up, and shares a smile with Heather.

HEATHER
You're killing this level.

GUY
Thanks. Want next turn?

HEATHER
Sure.

She notices Alan coming toward her.

HEATHER (cont'd)
But give me a moment.

She steps away and comes face to face with Alan.

ALAN
Hey. 

HEATHER
Hey. Happy Birthday. 

ALAN
I hate birthdays.

The awkwardness between them is so thick you could spread it
with a knife. 

ALAN (cont'd)
So... what brings you here?

HEATHER
Roalee invited me

beat( )
I'm not a stalker or anything.

Alan lets loose a short, humorless laugh.
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ALAN
Yeah me neither. How'd you meet
Rosalee.

HEATHER
Same place I met you, actually.

Alan roll his eyes.

ALAN
Figures. Rosalee is always picking up
strays at the bar. The robe your
idea?

HEATHER
Nah, that's all Rosalee. She's a
piece of work.

Alan chuckles. Nods grudging agreement.

HEATHER (cont'd)
Besides if I really wanted to screw
with you, I would have worn the tee-
shirt you left behind.

ALAN
You still have that?

HEATHER
Probably. In the laundery somewhere.
You can have it back, if you want.

He shrugs.

ALAN
It doesn't matter.

Rosalee (still wearing the robe) intrudes, throwing her arms
around each of their shoulders.

ROSALEE
Ah, two of my favorite people. Don't
you all just look so cute -- being
all painfully awkward.

She leans in and kisses Alan on the cheek, then Heather.

ROSALEE (cont'd)
Okay, enough of that. Who's read for
shots?

ALAN AND HEATHER
No.
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ROSALEE
Oh, c'mon. At bare -- and I mean
bare -- minimum, you have to have a
birthday shot.

Rosalee whirls around and bounds into the kitchen.

Alan and Heather share a look.

HEATHER
I should make my escape before the
liquor comes out.

ALAN
There's no escape. You should know
that by now.

Heather laughs.

HEATHER
Okay, just one.

ALAN
Famous last words.

She follows him into the kitchen.

INT. ROSALEE'S LIVING ROOM – HOURS LATER

The party is winding down. Only stragglers remain.

Heather and Guy sit on the floor, playing a video game,
while Rosalee and Alan sit sprawled on the couch.

The game ends with Heater destroying Alan.

Heather leaps up in celebration.

HEATHER
Yes! In your face!

Guy bemoans, good humored.

GUY
No, no way! Rematch.

Heather checks the time on her phone.

HEATHER
Nu-uh. Tough luck. I gotta take off.
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ROSALEE
yawning( )

You could stay the night, if you
wanted.

HEATHER
No, man. I'm taking my one win and
running for it.

She grabs her purse.

HEATHER (cont'd)
Besides, I prefer my own bed over the
couch.

ROSALEE
Who said anything about the couch?

gesturing to Alan(
and herself)

We both have beds. You could take
your pick.

Guy watches for Heather's reaction. Heather just laughs, and
he looks relieved.

HEATHER
Forget it. I'll see you guys later.

She leans over and hugs Rosalee. Waves goodby to Alan and
Guy.

While she's walking toward the front door, Guy jumps up and
hurries to open the door for her -- a gentleman.

GUY
I had fun hanging out tonight.

HEATHER
Me, too.

GUY
We should do it again. Maybe grab a
drink?

HEATHER
No. No more alchohol. Ever.

He laughs.

GUY
Alright. How about coffee, then.
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HEATHER
Sure. Let me give you my number.

He hands over his phone and she plugs her number in.

GUY
Cool. I'll see you later then.

They hug.

Heather leaves with a smile.

END EPISODE
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