| NT. COLLEGE LAUNDRY ROOM NI GHT

There are three washers and three dryers. The m ddl e washer
i s buzzing and shaki ng. None of the dryers are maki ng any
noi se.

On the wall above the washers is a calendar that says it's
February. Next to the calendar is an electric clock with red
nunbers that say 2:15 AM

Rl VKAH, Jew sh- Anerican col |l ege student, just turned 20 and
al ready exhausted, and wearing sweatpants and a paint-
splattered over-sized t-shirt is sitting on a broken plastic
chair by a pink and green hanper. She has on a necklace with
a Magen Davi d pendant.

She is watching the m ddl e washer while hol ding her phone up
to her nouth, talking to her roommate and best friend ESTELA

Rl VKAH
It's entirely your fault |I'm down
her e.

ESTELA

(vi a speaker phone)
|"'m not the one who junped onto her
bed with a bowl of spaghetti-Cs.

As she tal ks, R vkah notices a bottle of detergent sitting on
the | eft-nost washer. She tucks her phone into her bra-strap.

Rl VKAH
Must you call nme out |like this?

ESTELA
| wouldn't need to if you didn't pul
stupid shit |ike junping on the bed
with a bow of spaghetti-Gs!

Ri vkah gets up and grabs the detergent bottle. She shakes it,
but there's no sound. She opens the cap and sees not hing
i nsi de.

Rl VKAH

(pouting)
You're so nmean to ne.

ESTELA
As the only responsible person in this



friendship, | think |I've earned the
right to be nean when you're being a
pendej a.

Rl VKAH
Wiy are we still on this? It's in the
past. What happened to letting things
go?

Ri vkah puts the cap back on and holds the detergent bottle by
the mddle in one hand.

ESTELA
It happened hal f an hour ago.

Rl VKAH
Exactly. It's in the past.

She crushes the detergent bottle, stopping when the mddle is
conpletely curled in on itself. Rivkah holds the bottle with
bot h hands now.

ESTELA
Unbel i evabl e. Wy am | friends with
you?

Rl VKAH

Teachers have said I'ma delight to
have in cl ass.

She crunples the bottle into a ball as though it were paper.
When it's fully conpacted, she tosses it into a trashcan by
t he dryers.

ESTELA
You're sonmething, all right.

The m ddl e WASHI NG MACHI NE buzzes for three seconds before
goi ng conpletely silent, no | onger shaking.

Ri vkah pushes the hanper closer to the washer with her foot.
She opens the washer and sets the phone on top of it.

Rl VKAH
Washer's done.

ESTELA
(as RIVKAH is pulling a hero suit
out of the washer)
Just make sure nobody sees you, kay
am ga? W don't need that kinda stress



ri ght now.

Ri vkah hol ds up the hero suit to inspect the front of it. The
suit itself is all one piece, with a skirt attached at the
hip that falls to md-thigh on the |legs. The sl eeves stop at
the wist and the pants beneath the skirt stop at the ankle.

The costune is nostly a baby blue but has a pattern of nmedium
sized white dianonds circling the wai st and back. Wite

di anonds al so cover the knees and el bows of the suit. A
smal l er white dianond sits right where R vkah's coll arbones
woul d neet .

Rl VKAH
Puh-l ease, it's like two in the
nor ni ng. Who el se is gonna cone down
here?

ESTELA
O her people who spill spaghetti-Os
on their clothes at two in the

nor ni ng?
Rl VKAH

Real |y not gonna let that go, huh?
ESTELA

"1l still be rem nding you of it when

we're eighty. Just get your ass back
up here so | can sl eep.

The phone beeps as Estel a hangs up. Rivkah has a fond smle
and lowers the suit to put in her hanper.

In the doorway to the laundry room a BOY stares at her with
w de eyes. He is wearing basketball shorts and a t-shirt with
the com c action synbol "POWN on it and is carrying an
orange, plastic laundry basket with clothes piled high.

For now, he is known as CONSPI RACY BOY

The two stare at each other. There is utter silence for a few
seconds as they both try to think of what to say.

CONSPI RACY BOY
Was tha- -

Rl VKAH
It's nmy Hall oween costune! CGotta go,



bye!

Rl VKAH qui ckly shoves the suit into her hanper, picks it up,
and shoves past Conspiracy Boy.

He gets pushed into the first washer as Ri vkah di sappears
around the corner. Her footsteps can be heard as she runs up
a set of stairs.

Conspi racy Boy stares at the doorway for a few seconds,
bl i nks.

CONSPI RACY BOY
But it's April.

END OF COLD OPEN
I NT. COLLEGE BUI LDI NG HALLWAY- DAY

The hal lway has | arge windows lighting it up and the three
doors in the hall are cl osed.

Next to the third door down the hall, Conspiracy Boy is
readi ng a book as he leans on the wall. He keeps gl ancing up
at the door and then at his watch before going back to his
book.

The door opens and a stream of students exit into the
hal | way. YAAKOV, Rivkah's younger brother by two years and
still displaying the eager put-togetherness nost freshnen
seemto have, is anong them

He's typing on his phone and not paying attention as he
wal ks.

Conspiracy Boy pushes through the crowd, grabs Yaakov's arm
and pulls himinto an enpty hall that branches off the main
one. Yaakov is both wary and annoyed.

YAAKOV
Do I know you?

CONSPI RACY BOY
| know about your sister

YAAKOV
(conf used)
What ?

CONSPI RACY BOY
| know about your sister



YAAKOV
Ckay? What's she got to do with this?

CONSPI RACY BOY
You don't need to pretend, really

YAAKOV
"' mnot pretending. | don't know what
the fuck you're tal king about

CONSPI RACY BOY
(1 ooki ng around the hal
conspiratorially)
| know that your sister is D anond

Yaakov stares at hi m before shaking his head and pushi ng past
Conspiracy Boy to | eave.

YAAKOV
This is hilarious, but |I'mgonna be
|ate to class

Conspiracy Boy grabs his arm and pulls Yaakov back.

CONSPI RACY BOY
Ww, you're really dedicated to the
secret, huh?

YAAKOV
('hi ssi ng)
| don't know what you're tal king about

CONSPI RACY BOY
Seriously, dude, | saw your sister
washi ng a super-suit

YAAKOV
Maybe it was a Hal |l oween costune or
somet hi ng

CONSPI RACY BOY

(eagerly)
Did you two agree on a cover story?

YAAKOV
What the fuck are you on?

CONSPI RACY BOY
|"mon to the truth about your sister.
C mon, you can trust me! | just wanna
hel p



Yaakov | ooks at himlike he's insane before shoving
Conspi racy Boy away.

YAAKOV
"' m going now. Don't bother nme again
Yaakov starts to wal k down the hall, |eaving Conspiracy Boy
behi nd.

CONSPI RACY BOY
(shouting after him
| know what | saw

Yaakov waves wi t hout | ooking back, obviously annoyed.

YAAKOV
Good for you!

END SCENE



