1. TUTU SIDE

___________________

41. INT. ELENA AND DOUG’S APARTMENT.  KITCHEN.

Tutu puts on tea.  Dad sits immobile in an armchair.  Doug paces around the kitchen, watching Tutu.

Tutu─  

How was your day?

Doug leans against the kitchen counter and starts crying.  Tutu looks around and looks at him, somewhat pityingly, but continues to prepare the tea, pouring the boiling water into cups.

Doug walks over to the tea and stares at it, uncomprehendingly.  He looks up into Tutu’s face.

Doug:  

You came from the same place as my parents.

Tutu:  

Yes.

They sip tea together.

Doug:  

What are you doing here?

Tutu:  

To help you.

Doug:  

To help me do what?

Tutu:  

You know.

Doug:  

(laughs, somewhat hysterically) No, no, BELIEVE ME, I don’t.

Tutu: 

Did you ever read Out of the Box by William Golden?

Doug:  

No.

Tutu:  

It’s a parallel universe story.  Everyone in the story is from a slightly different universe, and they never know how thoroughly their universes overlap.  So they value the time they have to talk, because they never know when the other might vanish . . .  And they can never assume that anything will be the same for anyone they meet.  

Doug:

How do you get to be a bitch from a parallel universe?

TUTU:

Just by being me.

2. ELENA SIDE

___________________

ELENA

   My mom used to have me meet her boyfriends at the Chuck-E-Cheese.  She’d pretend she was just taking me, but the boyfriend would always be there, waiting.  She’d order a pizza I’d refuse to eat and talk non-stop about all the great things Bob or John or Ed were doing, and I’d give them my best evil looks.  I so wanted to kill her when she did that.

   I remember one time I was in the plastic balls, supposed to be playing – and this one boyfriend – a big guy named Dave came and sat in the balls with me.  He wouldn’t say anything – he just stared at me.  And mom would look on and laugh – like at what a great time we were all having.

  I took a purple ball and rammed it into his nose.  He wasn’t expecting it and lost his balance and I kept hitting him in the face.  They had to spend an hour looking for his watch in those balls, but they couldn’t find it.

3. TUTU SIDE

___________________

Doug:

             God I wish I were dead

Tutu:

             Why's that?

Doug:

             Because I don't want to go on living.

Tutu:

             So, you woke up on the wrong side of the bed 

             again this morning?

Doug:

             I woke up on the wrong side of life.

Tutu:

             Why'd you do that then?

Doug:

             I dunno

Tutu:

             Maybe God hates you.

Doug:

             I think you're onto something.  Maybe God 

             hates you too.

Tutu:

             Why would he hate us?

Doug:

             Maybe we offended him.  We didn't offer 

             him enough sugar.

Tutu:

             Shit.  God is a fuckign sugar fiend?

Doug:

             Yeah.

4. Mr. ZACHARY SIDE

___________________

MR. ZACHARY  

I don’t want you to get the wrong impression.  Maybe you don’t understand everything yet.  That’s fine.  Come closer.

Elena and Doug look at each other.  They move a bit closer.

MR. ZACHARY  

Come closer to me.  You need to forget what you want to see here.  What you want to see and what you ought to see, are not the same at all.  That’s the nature of the corporation.
Elena-  

We’re supposed to believe that you’re some kind of big corporate exec when you have dozens of ballet dancers performing cult rituals in your house?

Mr. Zachary raises his hands in the air, an elaborate shrug.

MR. ZACHARY 

Of course.  Cult rituals are the mainstay of American corporate leadership.

5. DAD SIDE

___________________

Doug-  

I’ve been worried about you.  [pause]   Dad?  What have you been doing?

Dad 

It’s not so much doing as seeing.  So much to see.  So much.  Maybe we can see together.  That’d be fun.  You know they say 90,000 images pass by the eye a day unnoticed ─ you never saw those things ─ a girl with a ponytail on a bike, a dying politician’s liver spots, the gun that nice man was carrying into the bank, under his shirt.  You know what I mean?

Doug- 

I don’t think so, Dad.

Dad 

You’ve got to open your eyes, son.  All these people out there – they’re all trying to get a piece of the action, even if the action is just a job and an apartment.  They’re like the tidal zone:  an anemone finds his rock, and kills everything that comes near it, if he can.  If he can’t, someone else gets his rock.  And if he can, a whole ecosystem builds up around that anemone, eating his crumbs, waiting for him to die.

5. SECRETARIES SIDE

___________________

One secretary collapses, shakes epileptically.

Secretary 1:  

Eat the Eater within you!  Become an Agent of Farnexin Poison!

Elena:  

Eat ME, bitch! [pushes her backwards]

Secretary 1:  

We’re crazy about quality

Secretary 1: 

Integrate with the Exceller Management Process!

Secretary 1: 

We perform Customer Initiatives

Secretary 1: 

We’re Spearheading Value Propositions!

5. G-MEN SIDE

___________________

Agent 1─ 

Your activities have not gone unnoticed!

Agent 2 – 

Identify yourselves.

Tutu-  

Who the fuck are you?

Agent 1─ 

That’s classified, ma’am.

Agent 2─ 

We’re with the government.

Agent 1─

We are the government.

Agent 2─ 

We run the government.

Agent 1─

We don’t run the government.

Agent 2─ 

Fuck your mother.

Agent 1─ (clears his throat) 

Identify yourselves!

