Gentl e Rem nder
By

G ace @&l vez



| NT. ESTELLA' S APARTMENT - DAY

A nodel named ESTELLA (20), is doing her makeup. She | ooks at
hersel f through a handheld mirror, analyzing her eyes, then
her teeth. She fusses over herself anxiously.

She's sat on a bare mattress on the ground, with no other
furniture besides an old gray folding chair in the corner.
Her phone pl ays classical nusic at a | ow vol une.

She gets a TEXT MESSACE from her agent:

GENTLE REM NDER: WE DO NOT PROVI DE TRANSPORTATI ON. ALL G RLS
MUST GET THEIR OAN RI DE TO AUDI TI ONS TCODAY.

Estella reads it and sighs, panicking. She frantically calls

her fellow nodel friend, RAI. It rings a few tines.
ESTELLA
Rai, are you there?
RAI (V.Q)
Are you on the way to casting already?
ESTELLA
No, not yet. | was wondering how

you're planning on getting a ride.

RAI (V.Q)
You haven't got a ride worked out?

ESTELLA
No. | conpletely forgot. And | can't
exactly afford an Uber right now.

She pauses to | ook around her tiny barren apartnent. She
gazes at the storm outside through the one small w ndow.

ESTELLA ( CONT' D)
Sure as shit can't wal k there.

RAI (V.Q)
God, Estella. Wll, let me ask, how
much noney you got?

ESTELLA
Li ke, 4 bucks. Literally.

RAI (V.Q)
| have this friend, Mdly. She's an
| MG girl now, but just a few nonths
( MORE)
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RAI (V.Q ) (CONT' D)
ago, she was way broke too. But any
time she needed a ride, she'd cal
this guy, August. Says he'd drive her
anywhere in the city for 3 bucks. 'l
send you his nunber right now. Just
hit himup and tell himyou know
Mol |y.

ESTELLA
Rai, you know | get anxious about this
ki nd of thing. Stranger Danger?

RAI (V.Q)
Babe, c'mon. It's less than a 10
m nute drive. He's not creepy or
anyt hing. He just does this for
cigarette change. Trust ne.

Estella still |ooks concerned, but pushes it away.
ESTELLA
Shit, ok. Thanks Rai. 1'll see you.

Rai hangs up. Estella receives the text with his nunber and
stares at her phone for a second, hesitating.

CUT TGO
| NT. ESTELLA' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Estella stunbl es through the apartnent door, barefoot with
heel s i n hand.

Her face is then reveal ed, bl oody with mascara stai ns on her
cheeks. Her sweater is torn and her hair is soaking wet. She
has a shell-shocked expression and is shivering.

She puts her purse down on the gray folding chair. It is
slightly open, showing a small DAGGER inside. Estella wal ks
over to the mattress, |ying down shakily.

She takes a few shuddering breaths, when suddenly her phone
begi ns vi brating. She answers and holds it to her ear.

RAI (V.Q)
Stell! Were the hell are you? They're
calling everyone to wal k right now

ESTELLA
Wiy would you let nme get into the car
( MORE)
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ESTELLA ( CONT' D)
with hinf? He was such a nice man..
such a nice car...

RAI (V.Q)
What are you on about? D d sonething
happen wi th August?

ESTELLA
| told you, | told you I didn't |ike
strangers... they nake ne nervous... |

told you...

Estell a hangs up the phone, then she taps to play her
classical nmusic on full blast. She sits up and begins
wringing her hair out with her bl oody hands, the water
dri pping onto the floor.

She rubs the blood all over her face, |aughing softly, tears
in her eyes.
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