I NT. ZACKY'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

Zacky sits on the couch, watching TV, bored, clearly in a bad
nood.

The front door opens and Theresa staggers in. She gains her
footing, |ooks around, spots Zacky, smles.

THERESA
Oh there you are! |1 was | ooking for
you but then I...1...

ZACKY
Wiere the hell have you been, Zo? |
figured you were dead.

THERESA
No, |I'mnot dead but I'mreally,
really tired.

ZACKY
| don't suppose you saved any 'shroomns
for nme. For us.

THERESA
(deep sigh)
The 'shroons. Right. 1... I'll get
themtonorrow, | promse. | was just a

little busy today.

ZACKY
Today? You' ve been gone for three
days, Zo.

THERESA

Three days? Wia... No fucking way. |
know because | haven't been hone and |
sure as hell didn't sleep. | sure
could sleep now. |'ve been up...al
day. You coming to bed, sweetie pie?

Zacky gets up and approaches her. She tries to kiss him but
he recoils.

THERESA
Ckay, well, I'"mgoing to bed.

ZACKY
(when she starts, grabs her wist)
You' ve got a problem Zo.
(standoff, then she nelts in)



(acknow edgnent)
You need hel p.

THERESA
(weak, vul nerabl e)
Can you hel p ne?

ZACKY
(enbraces her)
Yes, sweetie. | can help you.

I NT. ZACKY'S HOUSE - LI VING ROOM - DAY

The blurry roomslowy comes into focus. Theresa opens her
orients herself, realizes she's duct-taped to a chair
in a short dress. She struggl es agai nst her bonds.

THERESA
What the hell? Zacky! Wat the hell is
happening to nme?

ZACKY
(coming in fromthe living room
Thank God. |'ve been stuck waiting for

you to wake up for the last two days.

THERESA
Good. You can untie me. Wy am|l tied
up?

ZACKY

For your own dammed good, babe. You're
addicted to coke. It's not hel ping
your P.T.S.D. It's just turning you
into a wal king freak case.

THERESA
Hey, | understand you're pissed about
t he nmushroons- -

ZACKY
Fuck the nushroons! That's what |
mean. That was days ago. You're in
your own little coked out dream worl d.

THERESA
Not anynmore. Now I'min hell. Untie ne
right nowand I won't report you to
the police. Anyway, you've got to cut
me free. |'ve got to pee.



ZACKY
Go ahead.

THERESA
Yeah right. Is that part of the
puni shnent, to have ne go all over
nysel f?

ZACKY
This isn't a punishnent, Zo. And
you' re wearing Depends.

THERESA
Oh. That is fucking weird. | don't
feel right peeing into a diaper.

ZACKY
You already did. You think you can
sleep for two days w thout peeing?

THERESA
Look. Just... | don't feel right. Just
set ne free and you can tie ne up
af terwards, okay? Pl ease?

ZACKY
(shakes head no, approaches with
bow of cereal and spoon)
You hungry?

THERESA
Gve ne a break. I"mnot going to |et
you fucking feed ne.

ZACKY
OCh, cone on. Frosted fl akes. Your
favorite.

THERESA
(refuses his attenpt to feed her)
Stop! | can't eat when | have to pee.
Zacky shrugs his shoul ders, sets the bowl down.
LATER

Theresa squirns on the chair in extrenme disconfort, finally
goes linp and lets herself pee.

LATER - N GHT



Zacky cones up to Theresa, sighs at the sight of her

sl eeping. He kneels down and starts pulling her Depends down.
She wakes up, realizes what's happeni ng, SOBS as Zacky

fini shes the operation.

ZACKY
It's okay, baby. We're Zo and Zacky.
W' re superheroes, renmenber? You'll be

so much better for this.

THERESA
That's not why I"mcrying. It's
just...you're so sweet. You really,
truly care about ne.

ZACKY
O course | do, baby.

THERESA
(off a heartfelt kiss)
Mm Wiy don't you untie nme so | can
show you mny gratitude.

ZACKY
(considers, grins--)
Not just yet. Now that is how much |
care for you, Zozo.



