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| NT. BRANDON KI TCHEN - DAY

BRANDON (21) heavy set, disheveled and half naked in boxers
whi ps open a refrigerator door. He grabs a salad kit on the
back shelf and shuts the door.

Puzzl ed, he turns the kit over and reads the instructions.
He places it on the counter and gri nmaces.

1 CUT TO

A single slice of pizza left in a crunb filled box. Brandon
pulls off a piece of pepperoni and tosses it in his nouth.
He | ooks away, but then brings the box closer to him

He takes a mmssive bite of the pizza.
| NT. BATHROOM - EVENI NG - CONTI NUOUS

Brandon faces the wall to avoid the large framel ess
rectangular mrror behind him The mrror exposes the
backsi de of his thick, stretch-marked hips.

He brushes away the crunbs plastered to his bare chest.

Wthout facing hinmself in the mrror, he | eaves the bat hroom
and reappears with a T-shirt on.

He takes a quick pee, washes his hands and | ooks at hinself
for the first tine. He lets out a huge sigh.

| NT. ADDI SON BEDROOM - SAME

ADDI SON (21) thin and bony, junps up and down in front of a
mrror while pulling on a pair of high waisted jeans. Her
flat stomach shows in the gap between her pants and her
cropped turtle neck sweater. Her jeans are | oose around the
knees and ankl es.

She turns away fromthe mrror and cocks her head around to
see her butt. She pushes her hip out and suddenly she has
curves.

She picks a black sports bra froma drawer and takes out the
paddi ng. She fits one beige pad into the back pocket of her
jeans - the difference in size is obvious.

She dunps out a backpack. A |arge textbook | ands on the bed
whi |l e | oose pages scatter around her.

She fills the backpack with a makeup bag, straightener,
clothes, three different col oured bras, heels, a razor,
fuzzy socks, one winkled condom and a water bottle filled
with a gold col oured substance.



Li ke a torpedo, she grabs anything el se she may need, shuts
off the light and | eaves the room

The door bursts open and Addi son throws the single beige pad
on her floor. She slans the door shut.

| NT. APARTMENT LOBBY - CONTI NUOUS

Addi son stands in front of door 1127. She hol ds her phone at
eye level to see her reflection.

A COUPLE wal ks across the hall, oblivious to her presence.
The FEMALE confortably places her armaround the MALE S
wai st, he hol ds her curvaceous hips.

She eyes them then | ooks back at her reflection in the
screen. She strokes her eyel ashes.

She plays with her sweater to make her stomach show.

Wth her foot, she forcefully snpboths out her |oose jeans at
t he ankl es.

Hands fisted, she turns around and starts wal ki ng back
toward the el evators. Wthout conpletely stopping, she
circles around herself and heads back for 1127.

In one notion she turns the door handl e and wal ks i nsi de.
| NT. BRANDON LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT - CONTI NUCUS

Brandon stands in the mddle of the apartment texting. He
lifts his head when the door slans behind Addi son.

BRANDON
Hey, you.

He doesn’t take his eyes off of Addison as he finishes his
t ext.

ADDI SON
Hey.

She swi ngs her backpack off and throws it to the ground
besi de her. She adjusts her cl ot hes.

Brandon wal ks toward Addi son with open arns.

BRANDON
Ww. You | ook nice.

As Brandon approaches, Addison kneels in front of her bag
and starts opening zippers. Brandon |owers his arns.



ADDI SON
| look like I’ve had no sleep and I
snmell |like the cab driver’s

Creansicle air freshener.

BRANDON
You | ook good to ne.

Brandon awkwardly stands over her, scratching his head.
Addi son peers up at a cl uel ess Brandon.

BRANDON
(hesi tant)
You al ways | ook good?

Addi son shakes her head and goes back to her bag.

ADDI SON
| can’t find ny stupid-

Addi son runmages through her bag aggressively.

ADDI SON ( CONT’ D)
Got it.

Addi son pulls out a pair of fuzzy socks. Qther things cone
flying out that she stuffs back in. She puts on the socks,
covering the | oose jeans.

BRANDON
Can you just get off the floor and
give ne a kiss?
Brandon crosses his arns.
Addi son zi ps up her bag.

ADDI SON
Fine. My legs are cranpi ng anyways.

Addi son gi ves Brandon an innocent, "forgive-ne" smle.

As soon as Addi son stands up, Brandon greets her with a sl ow
ki ss.

Addi son rushes the nonment with a quick peck, but catches his
gaze right after. She rests her head on his chest and takes
a deep breath.

Addi son tries to walk further into the apartnent, but
Brandon puts his hands around her wai st.



BRANDON
It’s good to see you.

Brandon cups Addi son’s cheeks. Addi son | ooks at the clock on
t he stove, then back to Brandon.

ADDI SON
Your hands snell |ike pizza.

Addi son uses her foot to snmooth out her jeans at the ankl es.
Her socks bunch up.

BRANDON
Yum

Brandon remains still with his hands cuppi ng her cheeks.
Addi son | ooks at the cl ock agai n.
In the hallway, a door opens. The echo of electronic nusic,
bottles clinking and heels on the floor take over the
apart ment.
ADDI SON

And ny grandnma’s house. They snel

i ke ny grandma’s house.
Brandon’ s hands drop.

Addi son grabs her backpack and noves to the main area of the
apartnent - picking up an enpty beer can on the way.

Brandon snells the front and back of his hands. Not
convi nced, Brandon awkwardly sw vel s around.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

Addi son dunps the backpack on the floor and separates her
things into piles.

Brandon shoots a ping-pong ball at a red cup across the room
and m sses.

ADDI SON
Aaron wants to neet us at the club
around 10. Do you think we’ll nake
it?

BRANDON

No, because you brought your whole
house in that bag.

Brandon stares at Addi son’s things and then finds anot her
ball on the floor.



ADDI SON
It’s always good to have outfit
opti ons.

Br andon shoots the ball across the room He is closer.

Wil e Brandon isn’t watching, she puts sone things back in
t he bag.

BRANDON
| just find a clean shirt and put
it on.

Addi son rolls her eyes.
Brandon turns on the TV and sits on the couch. He pulls out

a ganme controller wedged between the cushions and starts
pl ayi ng a gane.

ADDI SON
What are you wearing tonight?
BRANDON
Can | borrow one of your tops?
ADDI SON
Br andon.
BRANDON
Uh, ok. Not funny. Just this black
shirt then.

Brandon slunps into the couch.

ADDI SON
That bl ack shirt is stretched out.

BRANDON
The online quiz you nade nme do with
you | ast week said bl ack was

slimm ng.
He pulls his shirt away fromhis stomach with one hand -
controller still in the other.
ADDI SON

Black is nice. That shirt is
not. It's stretched out.

BRANDON
It’s just a shirt, Addison.

Addi son stops what she is doing and | ooks at Brandon.



ADDI SON
VWhat | nean, is that the shirt is
stretched and you coul d wear
sonething that | ooks less, | don’t
know, big. It makes you | ook bi gger
t han you are.

Addi son sifts through her make-up bag.

BRANDON
Wll, | don't want it tight. I'm
confortable with this.

Brandon is clearly losing at his gane.

ADDI SON
|’mconfortable in ny sweat pants.

Addi son brushes out her hair with a conb.

BRANDON
Then wear them

Brandon’s body noves as if he is in the video gane.

ADDI SON
So you' re saying | could wear
sweat pants to the bar and I’'d be
the kind of girl you d want to see?

Addi son shoots an el astic band at Brandon to get his
attention. Brandon flinches and gl ances between Addi son and
t he gane.

BRANDON
W are going to the bar to drink,
right? It’s not a fashion show.

Brandon throws his hands in the air and drops the controller
i n defeat.

Addi son sl anms her eyeshadow pal ette shut.

ADDI SON
The bar is nore of a show than you
t hi nk.

She presses her hands into her knees and stands up.

ADDI SON ( CONT’ D)
It is one, even though we don’t
want it to be. There are unspoken
rules for bar attire.



BRANDON
Well, I'"mnot everyone. | don’t
even understand those crop tops.
It’s like you' re wearing kids
cl ot hes.

ADDI SON
Thanks.

Addi son pulls down her top.
Brandon sighs and | ays down horizontally.

BRANDON
|"mjust trying to tell you that
you don’t need to wear |ess clothes
to inpress nme at the bar, or
sonmething. |I’mnot the bad guy
her e.

Avoi di ng eye contact with Brandon, Addison fidgets with the
bott om of her sweater.

ADDI SON
I f you wanted to just lay on the
couch we shoul d have deci ded on a
ni ght in.

Addi son gets back on the ground and gat hers her things.
BRANDON

You' re getting ready. What do you
want me to do? Brush your hair?

ADDI SON

Just don’t fall asleep.
BRANDON

| won’t. |’ mrelaxing.

Brandon cl oses his eyes.

ADDI SON
Every tinme |’ m here, you have to
| ay down.

BRANDON

That’s not true. It’s just nore
conf ortabl e.

Addi son | ooks down at her body as it’'s bent and spraw ed
over her bel ongi ngs. She grabs her things and wal ks into the
bat hr oom



Brandon opens his eyes and slides his hand on the
floor until he reaches a | aptop.

He puts the |laptop on his stomach, opens |Instagram and
refreshes the page. He clicks on a photo posted two hours
ago. It is a close-up of Addison md-Iaugh.

| NSERT - COMVENT: Geg _Still34 Geat smle. Very pretty.
Check dns.

Brandon covers the user nane with his thunb.
ON SCREEN:
Geat smle. Very pretty. Check dmns.

Brandon clicks on the user’s profile. Atall, toned body, a
few gymselfie's, a golden retriever, a Jeep, a nephew

Brandon goes back to Addi son’s page. He hovers over the
"Li ke’ button until he sees:

ON SCREEN: 561 Ilikes
Br andon wat ches Addi son fix her hair in the bathroom

She slowy turns to look at Brandon as if she feels him
wat chi ng her.

ADDI SON
VWhat ?

Brandon | ooks back at the bold smile in the photo.

BRANDON
Wo is Geg?

ADDI SON
(1 aughs)
| don’t know. Random profile.
While looking in the mrror, Addison fixes her hair.

She takes a quick glance at Brandon and does a doubl e take
when she finds himno | onger |ooking at her.

| NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT - CONTI NUOUS

Addi son runs a make-up wi pe over her eyes. She places the
tips of her fingers over her eye bags.

Brandon appears in the doorway.



BRANDON
Can you not wear heels tonight?

ADDI SON
(Rol I's eyes)
Here we go agai n.

Addi son applies a light coat of foundation.

BRANDON
| mean it. You' re like an inch
taller than nme in those brown
boot s.

ADDI SON
| can wear what | want.

She shakes her head as she applies brush strokes.

BRANDON
But | can’'t?

ADDI SON
| s this about your shirt? | was
trying to give you a conplinment
that you clearly don't want to
t ake.

She puts a snal|l dab of conceal er under each eye.

BRANDON
You want ne to | ook better than |
do.
Beat .
ADDI SON

Forget | said anything.

She pulls his shirt away fromhis stonmach and snooths it
out as if to style him

Brandon opens his nmouth to say sonething, but instead just
| eaves.

Addi son applies blush, eyeshadow, |iquid eyeliner and
numer ous coats of mascara.

A phone rings fromoutside the bathroom

BRANDON (O. S.)
You al nost done? It’s Aaron. |'m
going to tell himwe' |l be there
soon.



10.

It rings a second and third time, getting | ouder as Brandon
brings the phone closer to the bathroom

ADDI SON
| need a little bit [onger. Aaron’s
fine. You know he' Il make friends
i

i
n line.

Addi son pushes the door so that it closes slightly. The
fourth ring is cut short.

BRANDON (O S.)
He’s gunna call again. My guess is
you have anot her ten m nutes.

She frantically plugs in a hair straightener and sets it to
450 degr ees.

Addi son pulls out her phone and scrolls through Instagram
Grls with less angul ar bodies fill the pages. She double
taps the screen for each post.

A picture of a girl with hefty cleavage in a | ow cut top and
a mni skirt appears. She has her hands on her hips while
sporting a wide smle. She has Carrie Underwood | egs.

She types Brandon’s nane in the search bar of people who
"liked” the photo. Brandon’s name appears.

She clears his nanme and types it in again - it appears. She
sl ans her phone on the counter. Tears form

To stop the tears, Addison tips her head back past the
openi ng of the door and we see Brandon outsi de.

Addi son scans her body fromall angles while at the sane
time Brandon | ays on the couch with a game controller
resting on his stomach. He watches it rise and fall as he
sucks in his stomach.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT - CONTI NUQUS

Addi son stands in the nmddle of Brandon’s bedroomin a bl ack
bra and a pair of oversized sweatpants that she holds up at
t he wai st.

Her bag is enpty, clothes are scattered across the floor and
on Brandon’s bed and desk. She scans the room

BRANDON (O. S.)
Can | cone in?

Addi son hol ds the sweat pants tighter around her wai st.



11.

ADDI SON
The door’ s open!

Br andon wal ks into the room
BRANDON

(taken aback)
Now that’'s a | ook.

ADDI SON
These were the first pants | saw. |
hate all ny clothes. |I’mout of
opti ons.

BRANDON

| can see that.

He | ooks around at his nessy room

ADDI SON
Sorry.

BRANDON
l’mnot mad. | like the pants on
you.

ADDI SON

You could fit two people in here.

BRANDON
Want to try?

Wi | e dodgi ng the clothes on the floor, Brandon wal ks toward
Addi son and wraps his arns around her.

Frozen and unable to hug back, she holds the pants up.

ADDI SON
| need to find sonething to wear.
BRANDON
How about the shirt I’ m standing
on?
Brandon is still huggi ng Addi son. He | ooks at ease while she
fidgets in place trying to scope the shirt under his feet.
ADDI SON
It’s too big on ne. | don’t have
the chest for it. I don't even know

why | bought it in the first place.

He pulls away from Addi son to reveal she’s about to cry.



12.

Brandon wi pes away a tear from her face. H s phone buzzes -
he pulls it out of his pocket.

| NSERT: TEXT MESSAGE - Are you comi ng? |’m here! You guys
better not bail like last tine.

The tinme on the phone reads 9:35. Brandon shakes his head in
di sbel i ef .

Addi son hol ds her head i n her hands.

BRANDON
Why are you acting like this?

Brandon lifts Addi son’s head up.

ADDI SON
Li ke what ? | nsecure?

BRANDON
No. Just, not yourself!

ADDI SON
Just say it.

BRANDON
Say what ?

Brandon’s face turns red.

ADDI SON
| nsecure. | know you’ re thinking
it.

BRANDON
(confused)
| nsecure? Why are you insecure? You
wi Il | ook good in anything, trust
me. I’mgoing to feel like a potato
wal king into that club tonight.

Brandon pulls his shirt away from his stomach.

Addi son’s nouth drops as she al nost drops her pants.

ADDI SON
It’s not like you' re big. Don’t say
that stuff.

BRANDON

| didn’t say | was big. But it’s
okay, everyone thinks it. Including
you now. Look, you can barely hold

ny pants up!



13.

ADDI SON
l"msorry. | didn't nean to say-

Addi son shakes her head and tightens her grip on the pants.

ADDI SON ( CONT’ D)
They only | ook big because |'m
wearing them | disappear in them
" mthe size of a coffee stir
sti ck.

BRANDON
| like themon you. | like coffee
stir sticks. Hate the coffee.

ADDI SON
Wiy do you al ways pick the worst
times to make bad j okes?

Addi son tries not to sml e.

BRANDON
It’s not a joke.

Brandon backs away from Addi son and paces around - tossing
sone of the shirts in her bag.

ADDI SON
| wish I could give you what you
want .
Addi son inches closer to him still holding the pants.
BRANDON
Wi ch is?

Brandon turns to Addi son, awkwardly stepping on Addison’s
cl othes and readjusting his footing.

ADDI SON
Not a coffee stir stick.

BRANDON
| bet you don’t want a flabby guy?

ADDI SON

| don’t even see that about you. |
just see skin | wsh | had.

Beat .
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BRANDON
I f you just believed for a second
that | m ght be capable of |oving
you that sane way, then we woul d be
at the club by now.

ADDI SON
Then let’s go. Are you ready to
make an appearance? Il go |ike

this. Is that what you want?

Addi son pulls her phone out of her pocket and throws it
along with herself onto the bed filled with shirts.

BRANDON
Does it really matter what | want?
You keep telling me that |1’ m wong.
Brandon | ays down on the other side of the bed. Addison’s
phone rests between them He pulls his shirt away fromhis
st omach.

They both lay there stiff - staring up at the ceiling.
Addi son’s fists turn white as her grip gets tighter.

The phone between them buzzes conti nuously.

ADDI SON
Ugh. What now?

Brandon | ooks over at the phone while the rest of his body
remains still. Addison follows suit.

| NSERT - TEXT MESSAGE STREAM

Ong Addi son.

| love your picture on Inst.

The random dude conmenting on it - he totally wants you!
And he’s hot too!

Beat .

They fixate on the phone until the screen goes bl ack.
Brandon faces the ceiling, eyes heavy, |ips pursed.

Addi son | ooks at Brandon’s stomach, his neck, back to his
st onach.
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She takes a hand away from her pants and rests it on the bed
i nches away from Brandon’s hand and overtop of her phone.
She taps her fingers on the bed sheets.

She places her hand on the |ower part of Brandon’s stonach.
It rests there a nonent before Brandon swats her hand away.

BRANDON
What are you doi ng?

Brandon and Addi son eye one another. He pulls his shirt
down. Addison’s hand falls to the side.

ADDI SON
" m putting ny hand on your
st omach.
She rigidly places her hand on his stomach.

BRANDON
Why ?

Brandon’ s body tenses up but he doesn’t renobve her hand.

ADDI SON
Because | want to.

Beat .
ADDI SON ( CONT’ D)
Because | can. Because if you don’t
i ke your stomach, | wll.

They regain focus on the ceiling - Brandon | ooks |ike he
m ght throw up, but tries hard to conply.

Addi son rel axes her hand into the curves of his stonach.
The phone rings, but Addi son don't nove.

Their eyes wander as the ringing fills the room

It stops.

Addi son pries off her socks, one by one, flicking themonto
the floor. She clinks her ankles.

Br andon | ooks down at the slowrise and fall of Addison’s
hand on his stonmach.

They turn heads and | ock hesitant eyes.

CUT TO BLACK



