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OPENING MONTAGE - THE MEN WHO LOVED CHARLIE

SUPER: SIX YEARS AGO

Outside an ice cream shop. BOYFRIEND #1 (21) and CHARLIE (20)
exit, smiling, licking cones. SHOP SIGN drops on Boyfriend
#1's head. He falls dead. Charlie freezes. Her cone hits the
ground.

SUPER: FOUR YEARS AGO

Candlelit apartment kitchen. Charlie (23) sits at the table.
BOYFRIEND #2 (24) walks toward her, smiling, two elegantly
plated dinners in his hands. He trips on the open dishwasher
and is impaled on knives in the silverware rack. Charlie
screams.

SUPER: TWO YEARS AGO

Atop a cliff. Charlie (25) and TREY (28) conclude their hike
at this summit. They embrace, kiss, two lovers enjoying a
gorgeous view. Trey gets down on one knee. Charlie gasps.

CHARLIE
Trey...

A BIRD swoops into Trey’s head; he loses balance...

EXT. CITY STREET - DAY

PRESENT DAY: Walkable street in a medium-sized city, i.e. Buffalo.
CHARLENE/CHARLIE (female, 28, in a Sunshine Animal Sanctuary-A No-
Kill Shelter polo shirt, looking more defeated than a tough work
day would suggest) walks home.

Everywhere she turns, happy couples.

A YOUNG MAN (20) and YOUNG WOMAN (19) share a single milkshake.
TWO MEN sneak a kiss while waiting for the light to turn green.

An OLDER MAN (40s) man surprises an OLDER WOMAN (40) from behind,
and they leap into each other’s arms, laughing. Charlie smiles

wistfully at all of them.

HANDSOME MAN (35) catches Charlie’s eye, and she smiles back.
Hopefully. Without thinking. Encouraged, he moves toward her.

Background noise muffles.

An ARROW comes from nowhere and pierces the man’s heart! He
falls dead!
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As street sounds return, Charlie’s smile fades to resignation
and she turns abruptly away, leaving Handsome Man puzzled.

EXT. APARTMENT HOUSE - NIGHT

Establish Charlie’s apartment building, two stories with a
generous front porch on a pleasant, tree-lined city street.

INT. CHARLIE'’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN/LIVING ROOM AREA - NIGHT

One plate, one cup, one fork in the dish rack. A picture of
Charlie with her grandmother. Cats curled on the couch.

INT. CHARLIE’'S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - NIGHT

New toothbrush packaging on the counter. In worn, modest
pajamas, Charlie finishes brushing her teeth.

Charlie puts the new toothbrush in a holder with too many
slots. It’s lonely. Charlie retrieves the old toothbrush from
the trash and puts it next to the new one.

CHARLIE
(calls to the living room)
Maybe you could leave a toothbrush
here? I've got plenty of space.
(smiles wanly)
My grandmother wants to meet you. I
told her how busy you are, but you
know grandmothers.

Charlie heads to the living room and addresses a framed
action movie POSTER: MICHAEL JOHNSON (33) in I’d Die For You.

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
I could clear a drawer for you,
too, if you want. For socks and
underwear, fan mail maybe?
Charlie kisses her fingertips, puts them to Michael’s mouth.

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
Think about it.

Charlie scoops up a cat and heads toward her bedroom.



INT. CHARLIE'S APARTMENT - BEDROOM
In bed, Charlie pets the cat with one hand and guiltily
scrolls a dating app with the other. The cat pushes the phone
from her hand.
CHARLIE
You're right. What was I thinking?
EXT. STREET - DAY

In her Sunshine polo, Charlie walks to work, phone to ear.

CHARLIE
I can come, but Michael is
traveling... I know, he wants to meet
you, too, he’s just really busy... He

is making me happy, Grandma, promise.

INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

ATSHA (33, prim, polished, too perky for 8 a.m.) sits waiting.
Two coffee cups and her purse on the table in front of her. A
KEYCHAIN with her brother Trey’s face encased in plastic
dangles from her purse. She checks her watch.

Charlie approaches, grabs a coffee, swigs as she sits.

CHARLIE
Sorry, thank you.
(makes a face)
Did you pumpkin spice me?

ATSHA
Maybe. You need joy in your life.

CHARLIE
Eight a.m. is too early for joy,
and I've been late since the day I
was born.

AISHA
That’s not what I mean. You
look...ragged.

CHARLIE
My work attire hasn’t changed either.

ATSHA
My brother’d be worried, too.



