
CUT TO:  INT. BLAKE RESIDENCE - NIGHT

Millie strolls down the stairs and peers into the living
room, seeing her mom doing paperwork and father drinking
wine, watching the bachelorette.

MR. BLAKE
Look at Charlie for heaven's sakes..

MRS BLAKE
Millie?

MR. BLAKE
Millie, come join us! Watching people
ruin their lives! It's entertainment
at its finest.

MILLIE
I'd love to...

MRS BLAKE
Don't distract her, Tony. She has work
to do.

MR. BLAKE
Oh come on, a little family time
wouldn't hurt! Come join the roast,
Milliebean!

Millie smiles and ignores her mom's frown as she comes down
the stairs and joins them. Mr. Blake points at the tv.

MR. BLAKE
Okay. There's only one rose left. And
it's all down to this!

MRS BLAKE
I don't know why he's so invested.

MR. BLAKE
Have you never seen a dumpster fire?
You can't look away!

Millie snorts and pushes her dad.

MILLIE
Dad!



The show resumes and the family listens as there is an
undesirable result on the tv.

MR. BLAKE
This is such trash, May.

MRS. BLAKE
I told you she wouldn't pick him...

MR. BLAKE
I mean... I get it. The other guy was
more attractive, but she had such
chemistry with Charlie! Such a waste.

MRS BLAKE
I don't know about that. The other guy
seemed less...eccentric.

Millie feels a little stung by the comment.

MILLIE
I should get back to my work.

Millie starts to move out of the room

MR. BLAKE
Ahh, leaving so soon? Do you want me
to hang out with you?

Millie laughs again.

MILLIE
No, dad! I might call my friend to
help me out with homework.

MRS. BLAKE
That's new. You've never needed extra
help before.

MILLIE
Yeah, I don't think I can do this on
my own this time.

Mrs. Blake nods thoughtfully and then turns to the TV

MRS. BLAKE
Okay. Well, whatever gets the job
done.


