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EXT. NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

Jayde and Isabella sit on the balcony of the nightclub. Jayde 
takes a deep breath and exhales.

JAYDE
Wow, I am wasted.

ISABELLA
You’re not the only one, girl.

Isabella grabs the railing.

ISABELLA (CONT’D)
Would you look at that beautiful 
city... Every time I look at any of 
these monuments, It reminds me of 
all my new opportunities.

JAYDE
It’s funny...every time I see them, 
it just reminds me of the ones my 
dad didn’t let me take advantage 
of.

ISABELLA
I know your parents only meant 
well.

JAYDE
Yeah...I guess my dads a bit 
fascist because he just doesn’t 
know any better. Sometimes I just 
wish maybe he had a passion like I 
once had. Maybe then this whole 
partying behind his back wouldn’t 
seem so scary.  

ISABELLA
You ever stop to think maybe he 
did? His could’ve been taken away 
too.

JAYDE
I haven’t...

Jayde pauses for a moment before she notices a small cloud of 
hearts forming around her.

JAYDE (CONT’D)
Do you see it?

ISABELLA
See what?



Jayde reaches out to pop the hearts. They slowly disappear.

JAYDE
Doesn’t matter. Even if you could, 
its never here for long.

ISABELLA
What are you talking about?

JAYDE
My inspiration. The thing that’s 
kept me going all these 
years...despite my lack of of 
creative outlet.

Isabella grabs Jayde’s shoulder.

ISABELLA
That’s what I’ve been trying to 
tell you Jayde. You have an outlet. 
You just cant be afraid to use it. 
Its that fear that creates lifeless 
people. I know that’s not you.

Jayde turns to Isabella who notices a tear in her eye which 
she quickly wipes away.

JAYDE
This is a nightclub. We should be 
having fun, shouldn’t we? 

ISABELLA
(smiling) We should. Besides, I 
know two people who can get lucky 
tonight.

Jayde turns to see Dan waving at her through the Window.

JAYDE
(laughing) Ummm...he’s great, but I 
think I’ll pass.

ISABELLA
No reason we cant party some more, 
though.

She starts to walk back inside but turns back to Jayde for a 
moment.

ISABELLA (CONT’D)
Maybe you should pay him a visit 
tonight. Alcohol usually helps me 
get my feelings across. 
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She winks before she heads in. Jayde turns an ponders.
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