SCENE 1 - MORNI NG BUDDY' S APARTMENT

SHOT OF WOOD TEXTURE - A HAND APPEARS FROM OFF SCREEN AND
KNOCKS ON I T. ZOOM QUT TO REVEAL IT | S A BUDDY KNOCKI NG ON
H S BEDROOM DOOR.

FUTURE BUDDY
| shouldn't be having to do this, pal,
it's al nost 12.

FUTURE BUDDY' S DI SAPPEARANCE CO NCI DES W TH BUDDY OPENI NG HI S
DOOR. HE COMVES OUT SLOUCHED, BAGGY-EYED, AND WTH A GROAN. HE
SURVEYS THE HALLWAY W TH AN | RRI TATED EXPRESSI ON, STEPPI NG
OVER THE PASSED OUT STRANGERS AND SPI LLED DRINK ON H' S WAY TO
THE LI VI NG ROOM

SPREAD OQUT ON THE SOFA, STILL SNORI NG W TH DROCL SLI DI NG FROM
HS MOUTH, 1S JOHN

BUDDY
John, what the fuck!
(coinciding with BUDDY ki cking the

sof a)
JOHN
(he jolts, still half-asleep)
Uh?
BUDDY

You said it would only be a couple
peopl e, man, how s this gonna | ook
havin' all these people in and out? My
i mge, John, you never think about ny
i mge!

JOHN
Your... nmm ..
(he shuts his eyes)
Mm . .

BUDDY
You're s...

BUDDY TRAILS OFF AS H'S GAZE | S CAUGHT BY A SI X- PACK LEFT

UNTOUCHED ON THE COFFEE TABLE. I'T IS NOT JUST ANY SI X- PACK
THOUGH: IT IS 'CATCHER S BLAZE' , THE MOST EXPENSI VE LAGER

KNOWN TO MANKI ND.

BUDDY
You know what ? You.. .
(he chuckl es nervously)
What was | even thinking, ny inmage.



(he subtly bends down and sw pes
t he six-pack, holding it to his
chest as he turns to | eave)
You, uh, you get sone rest man. You
need it.

BUDDY MAKES HI S WAY BACK TO H'S ROOM CAREFUL NOT TO TRI P
OVER ANY DI SCARDED DRI NKS OR SLEEPI NG PECPLE. AS SOON AS HE
'S I NSI DE HE HURRI EDLY SHUTS AND LOCKS THE DOOR BEHI ND HI M

HE SITS IN H S DESK CHAI R, TEARS A CAN FROM THE PACK, LEAVI NG
THE REST ON THE DESKTOP, AND CRACKS IT OPEN. HE BEG NS TO
TIMDLY SIP ON IT.

CUT TO CORNER ANGLE SHOW NG THE ENTI RE ROOM BUDDY LOOKS
SVMALL SAT IN THE CHAI R

HE PULLS A FACE AT H MSELF, FEELI NG SILLY, AND MAKES TO GET
UP WHEN A FUTURE SELF APPEARS BEFORE HIM ANOTHER SI X- PACK | S
HANG NG FROM HI S FI NGERS.

BUDDY
... Unh, hey, man.

FUTURE BUDDY RAI SES BOTH HI S EYEBROAS FOR A MOVENT, THEN SI TS
ON THE FOOT OF THE BED, OPENING A CAN FROM HI S PACK AND
TAKING A DRINK FROM | T. BUDDY' S BEG@ NS TO SM LE A LI TTLE.

AS BUDDY | S FEELI NG NOTI CEABLY MORE COMFORTABLE, A TH RD
BUDDY APPEARS. HE | S HOLDI NG A Sl X- PACK OF H' S OMN.

THI RD BUDDY
GANG, the party is here.

BUDDY
(surprised and a little concerned)
That -

HE IS | MMEDI ATELY CUT OFF AS TWO MORE OF HI' S FUTURE SELVES
APPEAR, EACH W TH ANOTHER Sl X- PACK.

FOURTH BUDDY FI FTH BUDDY
WOO0000000000000000000000a Gent | enen.

BUDDY BEG NS TO LOOK A LI TTLE OVERWHELMED AS MORE AND MORE OF
H S FUTURE SELVES APPEAR IN H'S ROOM THE LI GHTS FLI CK OFF; A
SPEAKER | S DROPPED ONTO THE FLOOR, DANCE MJSI C PLAYI NG

BUDDY' S FUTURE SELVES ARE ALL DRI NKI NG AND DANCI NG TOGETHER.
AFTER A MOMENT' S HESI TATI ON FROM BUDDY, HE STEELS HI MSELF,
SHUTS H S EYES, DOMWNS THE REST OF H S DRI NK, AND STANDS TO



JO N THEM

SCENE 2 - THE SAME ROOM LATER I N THE NI GHT; 5 BUDDYS LI TTER
THE FLOOR AND FURNI TURE, AS DCES THEI R EMPTY CANS. THE REST
OF THEM DI SAPPEARED THROUGHOUT THE NI GHT.

BUDDY WAKES UP ON HI S BEDROOM FLOOR | N A HAZE. EMPTY DRI NK
CANS ARE STREWN OVER HI S BODY AND THE REST OF THE ROOM HE
LAZILY SITS UP, RESTING H'S BACK ON THE FRONT OF H S DESK
CHAI R.

BUDDY
(rubbing his eyes)
Alright, fella's, that's enough. |I'm
done, now. Pl ease go away.

ONE OF H'S FUTURE SELVES IS SAT UP IN H' S BED, BACK RESTI NG
ON THE BOARD, AND ANOTHER AT THE FOOT OF THE BED. THEY EACH
RETURN A QUI ZZ| CAL LOCK

BUDDY TWO
Uh, what? This is ny present.

BUDDY THREE
Pretty sure this is ny stop, pal

A FOURTH BUDDY RAI SES H S HEAD FROM THE GROUND WEARI LY. HE
W NCES AS HE DCES SO

BUDDY FOUR
Not so |oud, man, shouldn't you al
have headed off by now?

BUDDY TWO
(getting agitated)
kay, fellas, that's enough. Fuck off.

BUDDY
No way, man, I'mfromTH S tinme. | was
here first!

BUDDY TWO
(hands up)
Alright, alright, alright. Let's
retrace our steps, what c--

BUDDY FOUR
(sat up, now, back to the wall)
Hey, don't take charge in ny instance!



BUDDY TWD
It's ny fucking instance!

BUDDY THREE
Yeah, man? \Wat do you renenber?

ZOOM | N SHOT OF BUDDY TWO S FACE - CONTEMPLATI VE.

FLASHBACK OF THE EVENTS OF THE PREVIOQUS NI GHT - H S MEMORI ES
ARE MUDDY. SCENES OF FLASHI NG LI GHTS, DANCI NG, DRI NKI NG WE
CUT BACK TO THE PRESENT.

BUDDY TWO
(w ncing, hand to his forehead)
Unh... | don't renenber.

BUDDY FOUR
Yeah, nme neither, actually.

A FI FTH BUDDY APPEARS | N FRAME HAVI NG SAT UP FROM THE GROUND
HE STRETCHES H S ARMS AND GROANS.

BUDDY FI VE
Alright, all of you out, now.

BUDDY TOSSES AN EMPTY CAN OVER AT BUDDY FI VE'S HEAD, AND I T
BOUNCES OFF.

BUDDY FI| VE
Own, man, what?

BUDDY LAYS BACK IN H S CHAIR, TILTING H'S HEAD UP UNTIL HE IS
FACI NG THE CEI LI NG HE STARES FOR A MOMENT, THEN SHUTS HI S
EYES AGAI N.

BUDDY
Ugh, I"'mnot in the right state of
mnd to sort this out right now

BUDDY TWO
(noving to pull the duvet back
over his head)

Yeah, |'m goi ng back to sl eep.
BUDDY
No, fuck no you aren't, you're
| eavi ng.
BUDDY TWOD

You' re | eaving.



BUDDY SI TS UPRI GHT AND PI NCHES THE BRI DGE OF HI S NOSE BETWEEN
H S FOREFI NGER AND THUMB. HE BECKONS W TH THE OTHER HAND

BUDDY
Alright, hand ne the script, what does
it say. What do we do.

BUDDY THREE PERKS UP FOR A MOVENT, SEEM NGLY STARTLED

BUDDY THREE
What ? Wait, you still get those?

BUDDY NARROWS HI S EYES AND CASTS THEM ABOQUT THE FLOOR. HE
SPOTS | T HALF- TRODDEN | NTO THE CARPET AND RETRI EVES I T,
LAYING I T ON A SPACE ON H' S DESK AND SMOOTHI NG | T QUT. AFTER
SCANNI NG I' T FOR A MOVENT, HE SPEAKS.

BUDDY
Looks like this wasn't a schedul ed
event .

BUDDY TWO

(di sm ssively)
Yeah, whatever. Have fun man.

W TH THAT BUDDY TWO DI SAPPEARS BETWEEN THE TWO ENCLOSI NG
GLOWN NG LINES. THE BED IS LEFT EMPTY.

BUDDY FOUR
(with one eye searching within an

enpty can)
Uh- huh. Mystery sol ved.

BUDDY FI VE WATCHES BUDDY WORDLESSLY FOR A MOVENT AS BUDDY
FOUR TIPS H' S HEAD BACK W TH THE CAN, DRI NKI NG THE REMAI NI NG
DROPS. THEY DI SAPPEAR | N SUCCESSI ON.

BUDDY
(dunbf ounded)
W.. you all renenbered? At once?

BUDDY THREE
(wearing a face of pure pity and
mel anchol y)
You're still using the instructions.

BUDDY DOESN T KNOW HOW TO RESPOND, SO HE DOESN T. HE WAI' TS
FOR BUDDY THREE TO CONTI NUE, WH CH THEY EVENTUALLY DO

BUDDY THREE
They, uh...



HE CUTS H MSELF OFF.

BUDDY THREE
(wavi ng a hand)
Eh, | won't spoil it for you. Look
alive.

HAVI NG SAI D THAT, BUDDY THREE | S FI NALLY ENVELOPED BY THE
THI'N, SEARI NGY VH TE LI NES, LEAVI NG BUDDY ALONE. HE STARES
AT THE SPACE BUDDY THREE LEFT FOR A COUPLE SECONDS BEFORE
LEANI NG BACK IN H' S CHAI R, EYES CLOSED

SCENE 3 - BUDDY' S BEDROOM AGAI N? YEAH. AGAI N.

AS BUDDY | S LEANT BACK IN H' S CHAI R WVE CAN HEAR THE SOUND OF
A FUTURE SELF APPEARI NG FROM I N FRONT CF HM THE GLOW I S
APPARENT FROM BUDDY' S FRONT, AND HE FURROAS HI' S BROW I N

| RRI TATI ON. HE SHADES H S EYES FROM THE HARSH GLONWW TH HI' S
HAND UNTIL |I'T PASSES.

BUDDY
Subt | e entrance.

FUTURE BUDDY
You' re unbel i evabl e.

BUDDY
Huh?

AT TH'S, BUDDY SI TS UP STRAI GHT AND OPENS HI S EYES. H' S
FUTURE SELF IS STANDI NG OVER HHM HE IS PI SSED AS HELL

FUTURE BUDDY
(paci ng around)
| spend all day busting ny fucking ASS
to--

BUDDY' S PHONE VI BRATES FROM W THI N HI' S POCKET. HE RETRI EVES
| T AND SQUI NTS AT THE SCREEN

FUTURE BUDDY
--sort your shit out, and what do |
get ?

HE STOPS AND FACES BUDDY.

FUTURE BUDDY
My last real social connection burned
to the ground because YOQU couldn't |et
me have sonething. You couldn't wait
to fuck it up.



BUDDY SHUTS H S EYES AGAI N, HAPHAZARDLY TOSSES H S PHONE ON
THE DESK, AND PRESSES HI S FI NGER AND THUMB TO HI S FOREHEAD.

BUDDY
Not so |loud, man, Christ, can it wait?
Just | eave the instructions on the
bed, I'll have a | ook |ater.

FUTURE BUDDY
(with anger and incredulity)
You're a fucking waste. Holy shit.

FUTURE BUDDY SW PES THE PHONE FROM THE DESK, QUI CKLY ENTERS
THE PASSWORD, AND ROUGHLY TOSSES | T | NTO BUDDY' S CHEST.

FUTURE BUDDY
Here, retard. Take a fucking | ook.

BUDDY NOTI CES HE HAS UNREAD TEXTS AND OPENS THE APP. TO ' Mel'
HE SENT SELFIES OF HM W TH H S FUTURE SELVES I N VAR QUS
POSES. ONE OF THEM | S CENSORED.

THEY ARE CAPTI ONED "cine iver :("

SHE RESPONDS: "holy shit, are you serious?"

"you fucking freak, oh ny god"

"don't ever nessage ne again, holy fuck"

BUDDY, CONFUSED AND ANGRY, LOOKS UP FROM THE PHONE

BUDDY
What did you do?

FUTURE BUDDY
ME? Oh ny god, dude, take some fucking
responsibility for once, have sone
initiative. You and your--

BUDDY
Can you fuck off? | don't need to hear
this shit right now, especially not
fromyou.

FUTURE BUDDY
You' re nothing but the carry-out of
orders, a fucking five-year-old could
do it better.



BUDDY
|"'mfollowng the shit YOU give ne.
Tal k about responsibility, how about
you claimsone. |I'd do fine wthout
t hem

FUTURE BUDDY SCOFFS.

FUTURE BUDDY
You're taking the piss. You can't wake
yoursel f up, you can barely feed
yourself - you don't even know the
password to your fucking phone.

BUDDY
Il will know.

FUTURE BUDDY
No, you won't. You'll never learn
because you don't put in the effort.
You coast off me, and I've let it go
on | ong enough.

BUDDY
You know what, man, fine. Fuck off
forever, please. | don't need your

stupid daily instructions telling ne
when to fucking wipe. | want ny life
back.

FUTURE BUDDY
G eat, take it. Good luck finishing
this | oop al one.

FUTURE BUDDY TURNS TO LEAVE, THEN LOOSENS HI S STANCE. HE
TURNS H S HEAD SLI GHTLY WTH A SOFTER FACE

FUTURE BUDDY
...lt"s 40-50-10-25.

BUDDY' S FACE | S UNREADABLE. FUTURE BUDDY LI NGERS FOR A
MOVENT, THEN FI NALLY DI SAPPEARS, LEAVI NG BUDDY TO LOOK AROUND
AT THE MESS HE'S IN. EMPTY CANS ARE STREWN EVERYWHERE. HE

SI GHS.

SCENE 4 - SUPERMARKET, LATE AT NI GHT

BUDDY HEAVES A BASKET OF ABOUT THI RTY SI X- PACKS ONTO THE SELF-
SERVI CE MACHI NE. THE MACHI NE BUZZES: "TOO MANY TAGGED | TEMS'
AND ALERTS A CASH ER WTH A RED LI GHT. HE GRUNTS, ANNOYED,
AND SLUMPS OVER ONTO THE MACHI NE



A CASHI ER APPRCOACHES, SKI NNY AND BLACK. VE ONLY SEE H M FROM
THE NECK DOWN.

CASHI ER
Is this all for you, pal?
BUDDY
.+ ... ...Yeah.
(he sighs)

QUJTSI DE THE SHOP

BUDDY IS STOOD I N THE PARKI NG LOT. I T IS NEAR EMPTY. HE
TOUCHES EACH OF THE BAGS AND THEY DI SAPPEAR BETWEEN TWO

GLON NG, CONVERA NG LI NES. HE TAKES H S PHONE OQUT AND REREADS
THE TEXTS FROM THE NI GHT BEFORE. He gl ares at the screen,
narrows his eyes, and puts the phone away.

BUDDY

(muttering)
Stupi d fucki ng past mne.

HE DI SAPPEARS.



