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INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE - MORNING1.

PAYTON (25), a brunette dressed in white jeans and a 
colorful professional top, sits behind her desk in her 
executive office. The office is modern and sleek. Payton has 
a land line phone to her ear. CJ, (22) a young man dressed 
in dark jeans and a button down short sleeve shirt, is 
leaning on the side of Payton's desk.

PAYTON
(into phone)

Great! Well I am really looking 
forward to it.

Payton smiles uncontrollably; the feeling of pure excitement 
is apparent on her face. 

PAYTON (CONT'D)
Okay. Yeah. Talk to you soon. Bye.

Payton puts down the phone. Her hand trembles from the 
nervous excitement that was bottling up. 

PAYTON
Ahhh! The studio wants me to do a 
passion project!

CJ affectionately hugs Payton. They hold it for a beat then 
release.

CJ
Look at you! Your own passion 
project.

(beat, sarcastically)
The pinnacle mark of making it in 
the industry. 

Payton teasingly hits CJ in the arm.

PAYTON
Oh shut up. 

Payton walks toward the window and puts her hands on her 
hips.

PAYTON
Ah, this is crazy! 

CJ walks around to the other side of the desk and picks up 
some papers.

CJ
You know one these days you'll see 
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my name in the credits too! And not 
CJ (CONT'D)

for being your -- assistant. 

Payton raises an eyebrow to CJ. 

PAYTON
Yeah? Keep dreaming big guy.

There is a knock on the door. 

ELI (O.S.)
Am I interrupting-- 

ELI (25) stands in the doorway of the office. He is wearing 
stereotypical "LA clothes" - dark jeans and a light collared 
shirt with sunglasses in the front pocket and a iced coffee 
in hand. Payton smiles at Eli with affection. 

PAYTON
No, no, not at all! 

(to CJ)
That's a wrap on this meeting.

CJ gets up. CJ and Eli give a "what's up" nod to each other.

PAYTON
Guess what?!

CJ exits the room. Eli sets his coffee down on the desk. He 
comes behind the desk and kisses Payton on the cheek.

ELI
What?

PAYTON
Your girl gets to direct her own 
film.

ELI
YAY! 

Eli hugs Payton out of pure excitement. He holds her hands 
after the hug.

ELI (CONT'D)
Congrats babe. I am so proud of 
you! 

PAYTON
Thank you, thank you.

Payton starts to gather some scripts and a black notebook 
from her desk.
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PAYTON (CONT'D)
This is -- ah--But no time for 
celebrating. I need to go  meet 
with the  studio execs to pitch 
some of my ideas. Tell me about 
your day later tonight?

ELI
Yeah of course. I should run to my 
audition anyway.

Eli picks his coffee up and walks towards the door in a 
jolly manner.

ELI (CONT'D)
Oh! Before I go. Where do you want 
to go to dinner on Friday?

PAYTON
I don't care. You pick. Break a 
leg!

ELI
Thank you!

Payton smiles at Eli as he walks out of the office. Payton's 
smile fades from her face as she stares at the door. She 
takes a deep breath.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY2.

Payton, wearing leggings, a light colored hoodie and her 
hair in a pony tail, sits in a chair at kitchen table. 

The table is completely covered with papers, binders, books, 
and empty cups of coffee. She sits with her elbows on the 
edge of the counter and both of her hands are pulling at her 
hair. She is marking up a script and has her computer open. 
Eli puts some dinner down on the table.

ELI
The director was a dick. I guess 
that's a requirement for being 
successful here.

Eli jokingly snarls at Payton.

PAYTON
Good one. So, I will take it the 
audition didn't go well then?

ELI
Ya, not my best one.
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PAYTON
I am sure you'll do great on your 
next one.

ELI
It’s bull shit. I was just as good 
as they other guy they called 
back...

Payton does not look up and continues her work.

ELI
The director thought he was some 
fashion expert and commented on 
everyone's shoes. Who judges 
someone on their shoes?! 

Payton glances up.

PAYTON
Oh that's good.

Payton opens her notebook and writes something in it.

ELI
What? What do you mean that's good?

Payton looks back up.

PAYTON
Sorry, sorry. Yeah the producer was 
a jerk. That sucks. I'm sorry start 
again from the top.

Eli gives Payton a confused look. She continues to write in 
her notebook.

ELI
The director, but ya. Anyways, he 
said they didn't give me the part 
because I didn't know enough about 
hockey.

(beat)
I know things and stuff 
about...sports!

Payton looks up from her script with a skeptical look.

PAYTON
Name three players.
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No words come to Eli's mouth as he opens his mouth. Beat.

ELI
So any chance you could pull some 
strings for a desperate actor such 
as myself and cast me in your new 
film?

PAYTON
Yeah sure. Probably. I mean maybe. 
I don't know. I don't even have a 
script yet.

Eli stands up and looks at Payton as she works. He does not 
believe her.   

INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE - DAY3.

Payton sits at her desk. She is wearing a dark dress. Eli is 
standing in front of her desk.

ELI
An extra? That's all you can do? 

PAYTON
I am doing what I can!

ELI
You're the director! You have to 
have more say than that. 

PAYTON
What if it's a featured extra?

ELI
A featured extra? Are you kidding 
me? What do I mean to you?

Payton quickly opens her black notebook and writes a note in 
it.

ELI (CONT'D)
Seriously...

PAYTON
Eli. Stop. If you don't want the 
role that's fine there a thousands 
of other aspiring actors in this 
city itching to just get the chance 
to be on set.

ELI
Oh really? You're going to 
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patronize me right now?
ELI (CONT'D)

PAYTON
Okay I am sorry. Let me try this 
again. Take 2.

Eli gives a "what the fuck" gesture.

ELI
No. stop it. There's no getting out 
of this. You're not the only one 
who gets to say cut--

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT4A.

Payton, wearing leggings, a black hoodie and her hair in a 
messy bun, sits on the same chair and the entire table is 
consumed by her work. Eli opens the door and walks into the 
apartment. He is handsome, dressed in a suit and holds a 
present under his arm. Payton does not look up.

ELI
What happened to dinner?

PAYTON
Not now Eli. I need to finish...

Payton puts down her pencil and looks up.

PAYTON (CONT'D)
What dinner...?

Payton stands up. He puts his keys down on the counter. 

ELI
Really? Who forgets their own 
anniversary?

Payton eyes go wide. Eli storms off towards the living room.

PAYTON
(under her breath)

Fuck...

Payton pursues Eli down the hallway into the living room 
with her notebook in hand.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS4B.

PAYTON
Eli, please!
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Eli walks towards the large windows at the opposite end of 
the living room. Payton slows as she sees Eli standing at 
the windows. She plops on the couch and lets out a deep 
sigh. She sets her notebook down on the couch. The room is 
silent for a beat. 

PAYTON
Eli, just listen to me. I need to 
get this draft done--

Eli turns around suddenly.

ELI
All you do is work!

PAYTON
And you don't?!

ELI
You don't care about us! 

(beat)
I don't have the energy to put up 
with your shit anymore.

PAYTON
Wait.

Payton heads to the light switch. 

ELI (O.S.)
Are you even listening to me?

PAYTON
Yeah, keep going.

ELI
What is your problem? How many 
times do I have to tell you that 
you can't direct our relationship 
like one of your shitty films!

Payton dims the lights.

PAYTON
Okay that's much better. Sorry, 
what did you say?

ELI
What the actual fuck is your 
problem?

Eli stares with disbelief at Payton. Beat. He walks towards 
her and grabs her black notebook. With great anger he throws 
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it on the ground.

ELI
I have had enough of your bullshit!

(muttering)
Good luck finding another guy who 
will put up with you.

Eli leaves the apartment. Beat.

She's alone. She quickly picks up her notebook from the 
ground and furiously beings writing in it.

INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE - DAY5.

PAYTON is wearing a dark dress as she sits behind her desk. 
The room is mostly dark except for a desk lamp and moon 
light coming in through the windows.

CJ (O.S.)
Hey, I'm heading out. Have a good 
night!

Payton looks up and smiles at CJ.

PAYTON
Wait, come here for a second.

CJ walks into the room and stands next to her desk. He looks 
at the script on Payton's desk.

CJ
Oh, is this the script you've been 
working on?

CJ grabs onto the script.

PAYTON
Hey now. That's not for your eyes 
yet.

Payton reaches for the script. CJ pulls it away from her. 

CJ
Pretty please.

Payton reaches for the script but accidently grabs CJ's 
hand. There is a spark. Payton bites her lip.

PAYTON
(teasingly)

Nope.

She takes the script away from him. 
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CJ
So what did you need?

Payton pushes CJ against the edge of the desk and begins to 
passionately kiss him.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT6A.

CJ stands in Payton's dimly lit living room. He stares out 
the windows exactly as Eli did and wears his exact same 
outfit. CJ turns around suddenly.

CJ
All you do is work! You don't care 
about us! 

(beat)
I don't have the energy to put up 
with your shit anymore.

(beat)
Are you even listening to me?

We see RACHEL (21), a brunette dressed in Payton's sweat 
clothes, she has a beer in hand. She looks up as she takes a 
deep breath.

RACHEL
I know.

(beat)
I am sorry I neglected you.

(beat)
I am sorry I put work before you.

(beat)
I am sorry I cheated on you!

(beat)
I am--

CJ
You cheated on me?! 

Rachel suddenly goes wide-eyed and stops talking with her 
mouth open.

CJ (CONT'D)
Are you kidding me? 

CJ approaches Rachel. He stares her down with anger raging 
through his veins.

CJ (CONT'D)
We're done. 

CJ walks toward Rachel and rips the beer from her hands. He 
begins to storm away. But not before his final jab:   
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CJ
Good luck finding another guy who 
will put up with you and your 
stupid movie, you self-centered 
bitch. 

He throws the bottle on the ground in Rachel's direction and 
storms out of the apartment. Beat. Rachel looks after him, 
distraught. 

PAYTON (O.S.)
CUT! 

INT. FILM SET/LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS6B.

It is revealed that the fight is not real, but on a film 
set. The set comes to life as the crew cleans the bottle and 
resets the scene. Payton walks up to CJ  as he resets to his 
first position. Payton, with a new break-away beer bottle in 
hand, gives CJ a half-hearted smile.

PAYTON
You're doing great. But next time 
throw it like you want to hurt her.

CJ
Trust me. I know.

Payton accidently drops the new-breakaway bottle on the 
ground. Beat.

PAYTON
I am so sorry...

They hold eye contact for a beat as the set clears of crew 
members. The shot returns to the set camera POV of CJ in 
front of the windows. Payton walks out of frame.

 PAYTON (O.S.)
Okay, let's run this again.

1st AD puts slate in frame. The slate fills frame with 
production title reading: SHATTERED 

1ST AD
Shattered. Scene 24. Take 2. Mark. 

Slate is clapped. Holds on slate as title card. 

CUT TO BLACK:


