
INT. LILLIAN’S APARTMENT - NIGHT 

DING DONG. 

 

An excited Lillian opens the door to reveal 

Annie, posing with bottles of wine and a stack of magazines. 

 

ANNIE 

Hurry up, let me in. Your creepy 

neighbor invited me in to his place 

to watch the news again. 

 

LILLIAN 

Ew. Let me help you with those. 

Come in, let me take your 

magazines. Welcome to the magazine 

and wine party!! 

 

Lillian excitedly takes the wine. Annie walks in confused by 

this. Lillian is practically skipping. 

 

LILLIAN (CONT’D) 

Have a seat. I’m very happy you’re 

here, because I want to eat an 

apple. Would you like some apple? 

 

Lillian splays her hand, showing off a sparkling DIAMOND 

ENGAGEMENT RING. 

 

ANNIE 

(seeing ring) 

Lillian... what is that? 

 

LILLIAN 

I got engaged. 

 

ANNIE 

What? WHAT?! 

 

LILLIAN 

He asked me last night! That’s why 

he’s been acting so weird. I guess 

he’s been planning it for like two 

months and he’s not a good liar and 

so if he felt like he was gonna 

blow it, he would just stay away 

from me. 

 

ANNIE 

(in shock) 

Oh my god. Lillian... 

 



LILLIAN 

I know. I’m shocked, but I’m happy. 

 

ANNIE 

Oh my god. Oh my god, I just got 

hot. 

 

LILLIAN 

Are you OK? 

 

ANNIE 

My pits are sweating. My stomach 

hurts. I don’t know, I’m hot. Oh my 

god. Ah! What is happening?! 

 

LILLIAN 

I can’t believe it. 

 

ANNIE 

Lill, you’re getting married. 

 

Annie hugs Lillian tightly. Lillian hugs her back but it’s a 

decidedly awkward moment as Annie hugs her way too long and 

hard, like Lillian’s going off to war. They finally separate. 

 

LILLIAN 

So you’ll be my Maid of Honor... 

 

ANNIE 

Oh god, of course I will. 

 

LILLIAN 

We’ll have so much fun. We can plan 

everything together. 

 

ANNIE 

...planning a wedding. 

 

LILLIAN 

Are you sure you’re up for it? I 

know it’s a lot to ask and put on 

on your plate. You’re going through 

a tricky time, it’s a lot to ask... 

 

ANNIE 

Stop. It’s fine and I’m more than 

happy to do it. It’s not too much. 

 

Lillian’s cell phone rings. She smiles. 

 

 



LILLIAN 

(goofing) 

Can you hold that thought? It’s my 

fiancee calling. 

 

(they both laugh) 

 

Hey, honey! Yeah, yeah. 

 

ANNIE 

(into the phone) 

Yay!! 

 

LILLIAN 

I just told Annie. Yeah, she’s 

excited! Yeah, um, let me check. 

(then) 

Annie, hold on, I’ll be right back. 

I know baby, I miss you too. 

 

Lillian makes a goofy face at Annie and they both laugh 

joyously as Lillian runs out of the room. Annie is left 

laughing too hard by herself, freaking out inside. 


