
ELIZABETH CITY

Written by

Angie Comer

WGAw



FADE IN

INT. APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

This poorly lit apartment has decayed imagination written all 
over it. There is a bookshelf cluttered with cloths, papers 
and vintage magazines. A park bench functioning as a love 
seat and a coffin as a coffee table.

The exquisitely crafted sofa looks out of place.

As Ben escorts Naomi inside, she looks around with a scowled 
expression.

BEN
This is it. Make yourself at home.

NAOMI
No thanks.

As Ben clicks on the Christmas lights, he is in a slight 
frenzy to find some order.

BEN
How about a beer?

NAOMI
Wine?

BEN
I don’t have wine.

NAOMI
I don’t drink beer. 

(gestures)
That’s a coffin?

BEN
Yeah. You like it?

NAOMI
It’s gorgeous. Where did you get 
it?

BEN
Over night coffins.

NAOMI
Thought so. I bought the same one 
for my dad. Prime rose white with 
a...



BEN/NAOMI
Heritage bronze finish.

Naomi and Ben smile warmly at each other.

BEN
Cool. I’m sorry about your dad.

NAOMI
Oh, he’s not dead. Not yet. Whose 
coffin is it?

BEN
Mine. I was in a mood.

NAOMI
Been there. 

Ben grabs a beer from the fridge and pops it open during ---

BEN
So, Naomi, how long have you been a 
hooker? 

Naomi raises an eyebrow.

NAOMI
Ben, please make a footnote to not 
use the words hooker, prostitute or 
sidewalk tart.

BEN
What’s the difference?

NAOMI
They don’t discriminate. I do.

BEN
I was just trying make 
conversation.

NAOMI
Stop it. Would you like to see the 
results of my latest blood work 
too?

BEN
No. Yes. No. Wait, you serious?

Ben watches as Naomi unzips her dress and it falls to the 
floor.
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NAOMI
Three years. I’ve been a escort for 
three years.

BEN
I’ve never been at one job for 
three years. That’s commendable.

NAOMI
Really? Are you going to do this 
all night? It’s just a thing I 
absolutely hate about men.

BEN
What? Talking during sex?

NAOMI
No. Just the talking.

EXT. TEA ROSE GARDEN RESTAURANT - CONTINUOUS

As Laura strolls up to the restaurant, she stops dead in her 
tracks and looks down at the welcome mat. LAURA is written on 
top of it.

An eerie confusion surfaces on her face. 

PARKER
Laura! Laura, over here.

Laura waves to Parker and Natalie as she heads for their 
table. She takes a cautious glance over her shoulder and 
notices the door mat is blank.

INT. TEA ROSE GARDEN RESTAURANT

Laura pulls out a chair and tries to make herself 
comfortable.

PARKER
You looked moderately freaked.

LAURA
Do I?

PARKER
Yes. What’s up?

LAURA
Nothing.
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PARKER
Have it your way. How’s life with 
Rich?

LAURA
Like trying to unscramble an 
omelette.

NATALIE
I don’t get it.

LAURA
He wants to move in together.

NATALIE
And this is bad, because?

LAURA
I didn’t say bad.

PARKER
You didn’t say good either.

LAURA
I guess I’m just not ready.

PARKER
You’re never ready, Laura. 

LAURA
I resent that.

PARKER
Resent away. You and Rich have been 
playing house since junior year. 

LAURA
So?

NATALIE
So, if you’re not ready now.

PARKER
Are you thinking about cutting Rich 
loose?

NATALIE
I don’t know what I would do if you 
two broke up. Are you breaking up?

LAURA
Natalie, take a breath. No one is 
dumping anyone.
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PARKER
Like it or not, you and Rich are 
the magazine cover couple of 
Georgetown.

LAURA
Did you just make that up?

PARKER
Yeah. You like it?

LAURA
It’s a lot easier to play the part 
than be honest about where we are.

NATALIE
Where are you?

Laura sighs in annoyance.

LAURA
Listen, I just need my tea and 
finger sandwiches before we start 
the bitching hour.

PARKER
I’ll do the honors. I went to my 
tyrant of a father and asked for a 
job today.

NATALIE
Don’t tell me that he turned you 
away?

PARKER
Worse. He actually offered me a 
position. 

LAURA
Bastard.

NATALIE
That’s great Parker.

Parker raises an eyebrow in protest.

NATALIE (CONT’D)
Not great?

PARKER
Hells no. Asshole wants me to work 
in the mail room. Do you know what 
that means?
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LAURA
That you will be delivering mail.

PARKER
And wearing polyester. A crap, 
bargain basement fabric that hasn’t 
touched my skin since forever.

NATALIE
Look at this way, it’s your turn to 
finally go postal on your dad.

PARKER
Ha, ha, ha.

LAURA
Have you had any other job offers?

PARKER
Not exactly.

LAURA
Then how do you pay your bills 
and...eat?

NATALIE
And shop?

PARKER
Ladies, that’s what dating is for.
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