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INT. APARTMENT KITCHEN - LATE AFTERNOON

(RACHEL has just told LISA (who she loves dearly) to move out 
of her apartment and that she doesn’t love her anymore. What 
LISA doesn’t know is if she doesn’t leave she’ll be murdered 
by someone close to RACHEL.)

LISA stands at the sink. She can’t believe what’s just been 
said to her by RACHEL.

She tries to control her emotions.

LISA
I don’t even know why I came over 
here.

RACHEL
You mean when you first showed up?

LISA
No. To the kitchen.

RACHEL
I’m sorry... please don’t think 
that I don’t love you...

LISA
Then why? I don’t get it.

RACHEL
Everything has been so fast and 
I... I know it’s hard to explain 
but I’m not ready for this...

LISA
That’s bull shit.

RACHEL
No it’s not... I’m still trying to 
figure out this new life and this 
is too confusing.

LISA
This is the only thing that’s clear 
and you know it. You’re afraid but 
it’s good to be afraid when you’re 
scared...

RACHEL
I need you to leave okay. For your 
own good. I’m just going to hurt 
you.

LISA
I have thinker skin than you can 
even imagine.



RACHEL
Please don’t make this harder than 
it has to be.

LISA
Everything was fine yesterday this 
is so sudden it’s like it coming 
out of nowhere.

RACHEL
Well it’s not... I’ve been thinking 
about it for awhile.

LISA
No you haven’t I would’ve sensed 
it.

RACHEL
Would you please, please, please 
just go.

LISA
Just tell me what’s going on?

RACHEL
I don’t expect you to understand.

LISA
Well maybe...

RACHEL
I don’t want you here!!! Okay. I 
don’t love you the way you love me. 
I was using you because it felt 
good to have you around but it was 
selfish. I said the words because I 
knew you wanted to hear them but I 
didn’t mean them and I don’t want 
to keep saying them. I’m going to 
go for a walk while you pack your 
stuff. 

LISA
No. I don’t want anything that’s 
been here.

LISA opens the front door. 

RACHEL
Lisa...

LISA turns back. RACHEL wants to say something... but she 
can’t.

LISA slams the door. RACHEL cracks and falls into a heap on 
the floor.
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