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OVER BLACK:

MOANS and GROANS of some serious sexual intercoursing.

TITLE CARD:

LOSING IT

CUT TO:

INT. JAKE’S BEDROOM - EVENING

The covers of a bed are messy, in knots. Pants, shoes,
bras, underwear, and miscellaneous junk cover the floor.

VOICES
YES! FUCK YEAH! OH YOU’RE SO BIG!

CAITLIN and JAKE (20’s) sit at Jake’s desk and watch porn on
a laptop. She looks as though she’s seeing a c-section
being performed, he eats cereal out of a bowl.

VOICES (CONT’D)
YEAH YOU LIKE THAT? EAT IT!

JAKE
Okay, you see that? Don’t do
that. It looks hot on camera but
what they don’t tell you is there
were medical professionals on
standby.

CAITLIN
Got it. Why are all these women
shaved? They look like middle
schoolers.

JAKE
I don’t know, Caitlin. There are
some questions even I can’t answer.

VOICES
Harder, yeah, fuck yeah. You’re a
bad mommy, aren’t you?

CAITLIN
Oh gross. Why does all porn have
to be so explicit? Are there any
pornos that just show two people
having generic intercourse?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

JAKE
Yes, I think there’s that very
popular website called
genericintercourse.com where all
the videos are just missionary and
the women all wear their bras.

Jake closes out of the window. Three more porn websites pop
up in its place.

JAKE (CONT’D)
I think that’s enough for
today. How are you feeling?

CAITLIN
I feel like this has freaked me out
more than anything.

JAKE
Look, you’ll do fine. When the
time’s right, you’ll just know what
to do.

CAITLIN
Thanks, Dad.

JAKE
I’m just trying to help so your
first time actually happens this
time. You can’t keep avoiding
intimacy.

Caitlin rolls her eyes. Jake gets up and heads to the
kitchen.

CAITLIN
I hate that word.

JAKE
Come on I’ll make you some bacon.

CAITLIN
Bacon? It’s 4:30 in the afternoon.

JAKE
You’ll need your protein.

He gives her a wink. She walks into

THE KITCHEN

Where Jake starts cooking bacon. Caitlin works on the
dishes.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

CAITLIN
How will I know if he wants to, you
know.

Jake thinks about it.

JAKE
Well, if you get there and he
offers you alcohol, that’s a good
sign. But only if it’s liquor or
wine. Liquor or wine, you’re
getting laid.

CAITLIN
What about beer?

JAKE
Beer is friend zone. Wine is
romance, liquor is fucking.

CAITLIN
Okay, that makes sense. What are
you doing tonight?

JAKE
Maddie.

CAITLIN
Please tell me you’re not planning
on bringing her over here tonight.

JAKE
Why do you care? You’re going to
be too busy getting boned over at
Adam’s.

CAITLIN
Ew, stop.

Jake puts bacon on a plate and the two sit down at their
table.

CAITLIN (CONT’D)
What if it we, you know, do it and
everything goes according to plan
and I wake up in the morning and
he’s not there?

JAKE
That’s a tough one. Normally I
would say there’s a reasonable
explanation but considering it’s
his house, that wouldn’t be a good
sign.



4.

Caitlin thinks about this while she chews her bacon.

EXT. MADDIE’S APARTMENT - SAME

Jake walks up the stairs to MADDIE’S (early 20’s)
apartment. His phone RINGS.

INSERT: A picture of Medussa.

He answers.

JAKE
Hello? What do you want
Rachel? Well I can’t right now,
I’m busy. What’s the point? Well
I don’t think that’s such a good
idea. You broke up with me! Well
that’s just great. Real
classy. I’m glad you’re doing so
well. Yeah. Bye.

He stands in the yellow glow of the apartment’s flood
lights.

INT. ADAM’S APARTMENT - SAME

Caitlin sits on the couch, a little uncomfortable. ADAM
(20’s) sticks his head out of the kitchen.

ADAM
Hey you want something to drink?

CAITLIN
Yeah, sure, what do you have?

ADAM
Beer. You want one?

Caitlin looks upset.

CAITLIN
Sure.

ADAM
I’ve got that Two Hearted stuff you
like.

CAITLIN
Huh?

(CONTINUED)


