
INT. WOMAN’S BEDROOM- DAY.



A table with a mirror the top of which is covered in makeup 
bottles, brushes and beauty items. A book of Shakespeare 
plays and one on making it in Hollywood are on the edge of 
the table.   A hand is seen flipping through a fashion 
magazine.  The same hand is seen flipping through clothes in 
a closet pulling out hangers.  Flashy clothes.  AMANDA JONES, 
tall attractive late 20 something, attached to the already 
seen hands, is holding outfits up to herself rapidly.  
Amanda’s face is very heavy on the eye shadow and eyeliner.  
VERONICA HOPE, petite, Brunette, very New York (cross between 
Manhattan and Brooklyn) comes in and leans against an open 
doorway in the background.  



VERONICA



I thought you decided the pink one 
looked the part an hour ago.



AMANDA
I still can’t believe I am doing 
this.  The break down says, sexy 
voluptuous type.  I am attractive, 
but...

VERONICA



Own it then.  “We’re actors 
darling.” (attempting a male euro 
dialect.)



AMANDA
Ugh.  Can you imagine what Derek 
would say to this? 



Turning around and dropping the dress she was just holding up 
to herself to reveal a hot pink sparkle dress that shows it 
all but does not seem to fit Amanda at all.

VERONICA HOPE
We are talking about the man who 
told us that when it comes to 
getting a part wear it, even if it 
means wearing the opposite sex.  

Amanda for a second a look passes over her eyes as if she is 
looking at something far off.  A smile crosses her lips.

VERONICA HOPE (CONT’D)
I was talking about Derek cross 
dressing.  Hello!  Amanda!



AMANDA JONES



Do you think Robin, Paul’s roommate 
had her nose done?  
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VERONICA HOPE
Yeah. “Oink Oink.”  Don’t we have 
to be there in an hour.  Any later 
and you will be at the mercy of the 
bus, I can’t be late again. 



AMANDA JONES



Yeah.  One more.  I promise.  I 
think this pink is just not it.  
The green one or the black?  



Amanda holds up two dresses.



VERONICA HOPE
The black one.  Black is always 
sexy.  

AMANDA JONES



And if I get the part I’ll name my 
first child after you.  

VERONICA HOPE
And what if it is a Paul JR.



Amanda goes white.



VERONICA HOPE (CONT’D)
And I have my answer.



Veronica leaves the room with a winning smile on her face.  
Amanda begins to change but then a look of pain crosses her 
eyes.  She pulls her nude colored bra strap away and looks 
down her chest.  She adjusts the straps and continues to 
dress.  

INT CASTING OUTER OFFICE.

There are chairs lining the walls and three rather voluptuous 
women sitting scantily clad in bright sparkled outfits.  On a 
table is a stack of blank forms and a sign that reads “Please 
sign in and take and fill out a form,” with an arrow pointing 
to a clip board.  Behind the desk is a receptionist, an older 
lady late 50s, with large glasses dressed in a bright suit.  
A door to the office swings open and AMANDA enters wearing 
the black dress.  



RECEPTIONIST



Oh sweetie, the ad agency is across 
the hall.



AMANDA JONES 
I’m here for the “Gangsta 
Assassins” audition. 
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RECEPTIONIST



Oh.  Well then sign in over there.  
You will be after these three. 

Amanda moves over to the desk and lowers her voice.

AMANDA JONES



Actually, Richey’s intern, Paul 
Sanders, told me that I could 
possibly squeeze in early if I got 
here early.



RECEPTIONIST



Sweets.  It is first come first 
serve here, and these three beat 
you to it.  If you got here 30 
minutes ago before two of these 
ladies walked in, then you could 
have been earlier. 



Amanda walks over to the clip board, signs in and takes a 
form.  She sits down and pulls out her phone and texts to 
VERONICA types:  “3 ahead.  Sorry. See ya.”  



Amanda begins to fill out her form and her phone beeps with a 
text message.  Message on phone: “LOL best w/ audition & 
bus.”  



INT- IRISH BAR- EVENING.

PAUL ANDERSON, tall, lean blonde jock surfer type is sitting 
at the bar next to DALE Levi, stout jewish New Yorker and 
VERONICA’S boyfriend.  VERONICA places beers in front of them 
from behind the bar, giving PAUL a disapproving look.



PAUL
What?

VERONICA HOPE (IMITATING PAUL)



“You are a shoe in. The role is 
yours.  Perfect for it.” 

VERONICA rolls her eyes and walks away.



DALE
That’s my girl and I have to agree.



PAUL
Come on.  Amanda is hot.  She’s got 
nice talent.



DALE
Talent?  
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PAUL
Yeah.

DALE
What about your roomie?  

PAUL
She is spending the summer on some 
island with her sister. Can’t make 
the shoot.



DALE
Oh?  So while the cats away...



PAUL
I am helping my fellows.  



AMANDA walks in a little out of sorts.  She attempts to fix 
herself when she spots Paul. To late.



PAUL
So how did our little starlet fair?



DALE (WHISPHER)
Layin it thick.

AMANDA JONES
OK. Thanks.  I really owe you.  

PAUL
“I live to serve mame.”

DALE (ASIDE)



Yep.  Thick.



AMANDA heads over to the other side of the bar to VERONICA

VERONICA HOPE
Hey.  How was the...? What’s wrong?



AMANDA JONES



Can you come to the ladies room 
with me?



VERONICA HOPE (TO A PASSING WAITER.)



Cover me Ben for 10.



INT- LADIES BATHROOM.



Both AMANDA and VERONICA are in the handicap booth.
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AMANDA JONES



I’m bleeding from.. (she points to 
her left breast.)



VERONICA HOPE
Did you cut yourself on something?

AMANDA JONES



That is what I thought.  It 
happened about a month ago too, but 
my nipple Vero.

AMANDA starts to undo her dress.

VERONICA HOPE
Sorry hun. I love you but I dont 
want to see.  We need to get you to 
the doctor ASAP.  



AMANDA JONES



You have exams and we both have a 
scene to do.  And I thought you 
were studying to be a denist.



VERONICA HOPE
Yeah so I do not have to look at my 
friend’s or anyone’s bleeding 
chest.

AMANDA JONES



Maybe it is nothing.  I mean it 
happened before but then went away.



VERONICA HOPE
Yeah.  That is just it.  It 
happened before.  I am no expert 
but if something like bleeding from 
a body part repeats regularly and 
its not our monthly, I’d go to the 
doctor.

AMANDA JONES



You still off tomorrow. 

VERONICA HOPE
Yeah.  In the morning.  OK.  



INT. BAR- NIGHT

ROXY MAZY, short a little pudgy pale Paris Hilton, early 20s, 
has joined PAUL and DALE at the bar.  
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ROXY
So my father says I can get an in 
with his friend’s agent.  We are 
having a party. (putting an arm on 
Paul) You should totally go with 
me. 

PAUL
Luv it.  Networking is my life.  
When?

ROXY
Next Friday.



PAUL
On.



Seeing AMANDA and VERONICA emerge from the Bathroom.

AMANDA JONES



What’s on?



ROXY
My daddy is holding one of his 
Hollywood classics.  Charlie Sheen 
dropped in last time.



PAUL
Just party A, no big deal.



VERONICA HOPE
Don’t we have that thing. (Looking 
at Dale who she just caught 
glancing at Roxy’s large assets.)

DALE
Oh yeah.  That work thing.  An 
accountant’s life is never dull. 
Boss dinner. Sorry. We are out.

ROXY
Too bad, but it is a closed event.  
Invites only and I only have one to 
give.  Though You know the rich and 
fabulous I think need accountants 
too.

VERONICA HOPE
Yeah...they do. (holding in a cross 
between a laugh and a look of “do 
you believe this girl)
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AMANDA JONES



I can’t go.  Big audition today and 
Veronica, didn’t you say there was 
some guy at Dale’s party you want 
me to meet. 



DALE
Oh Yeah.  We got a really good hook 
for you.



ROXY moves closer in to PAUL. 



ROXY
You should do that Amanda.



VERONICA HOPE
Hey Amanda my shift is done.  Dale 
coming with us.  



Amanda is looking very red.



PAUL
Yeah Dale.  Roxy and I should head 
out to. Got to work in the morning.



Roxy puts her hand on Paul’s arm  guides him toward the door.

Veronica puts her arm around Amanda and guides her toward the 
rear exit.



VERONICA HOPE
Murder is a capital offense.  Just 
keep reminding yourself of that.  
Oh yeah and the muppets singing.

AMANDA JONES



What?

VERONICA HOPE
Oink! Oink!



AMANDA and VERONICA break out into laughter

DALE
One day I will understand your 
hidden code.



AMANDA & VERONICA



Never.

AMANDA and VERONICA leave arm and arm followed by Dale.  
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INT. KITCHEN- MORNING.

VERONICA is sitting at a table eating cereal.  AMANDA comes 
in.



VERONICA HOPE
Don’t eat anything.



AMANDA JONES



Damn.

VERONICA HOPE
You told me to remind you.



AMANDA JONES



I know I am starving.  You sure I 
couldn’t...



VERONICA HOPE
We don’t know what is wrong and 
well my step RA know it all used to 
tell me that before any Doctor 
appointment.



AMANDA JONES



I wish your step know it all was 
still with your daddy.

VERONICA HOPE
For once I would agree with you on 
that one. (Pause.)  What ever it is 
it will be OK.

AMANDA JONES



Yeah.

VERONICA HOPE
What about your daddy.

AMANDA JONES



Are you kidding.  He is still mad I 
moved out here.  I think he thinks 
I will become a street walking drug 
addict porn star.



VERONICA HOPE
Based on what you almost wore to 
that audition, he might be right.

AMANDA JONES



Ha!
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VERONICA HOPE
We should hit the vintage store 
after the appointment and both get 
some new outfits.  And I should 
pick yours. 



AMANDA JONES



Hey.

VERONICA HOPE
You need a new you.  And not a, 
lets try to be Oink Oink.

AMANDA JONES



What! No.



VERONICA HOPE
Yeah.  

AMANDA JONES



I am not trying to be that .... 
that... two faced... little dog.

VERONICA HOPE
Pig.

AMANDA JONES



Yeah. What ever. (Pause.)  Do you 
think she and Paul are?  Well...

VERONICA HOPE
Paul is using her.  What ever they 
are doing.  He is after her 
“connections.”  He’s a playa.  And 
you can do betta.



AMANDA JONES



I know. (with not any enthusiasm.)

VERONICA HOPE
You can.  Go get out of your PJ’s 
and lets get jammin.



AMANDA JONES



Aeye aeye.



INT- DOCTORS OFFICE DAY.

AMANDA and VERONICA are sitting in the reception area 
flipping though magazines.
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AMANDA JONES



I wish you could be in there with 
me.



VERONICA HOPE
It is going to be painless.  Doctor 
told you.  No woman to my 
understanding has died of a 
mamogram.  



AMANDA JONES



I’m already in pain.  Somehow the 
idea of having my chest squeezed by 
two plates is not sounding peachy.  
Plus have you had one.

VERONICA HOPE
No.  But my step when I was little 
took me to hers.

AMANDA JONES



What?

VERONICA HOPE
She got into a tiff with my 
babysitter.  Thought she was well, 
doin my dad and basically I ended 
up going with her to the doctor’s 
office.  I was not in the room but 
at 10 I remember what the doctor 
told her.  She was not any bitchier 
either when it as done.

AMANDA JONES



I think you really liked your step 
RA.



VERONICA HOPE
Better than my Dad’s current 
country club hoe.



AMANDA JONES



Your dad’s a riot.  I wish my 
parents would split.  They never 
change.  It is like they are stuck 
in a time warp from the “Brady 
Bunch” or older “My Three Sons” I 
think.

A NURSE enters.

NURSE
Amanda Jones.  Follow me please.
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AMANDA JONES



Can my friend come to?

NURSE
Not for the procedure.  Only 
necessary personnel. Sorry.



AMANDA JONES



I’ll see you in a bit then.



VERONICA HOPE
You will be fine.



INT. MAMOGRAM ROOM- DAY.

We see AMANDA getting her mamogram.  



INT- HALL WAY-DAY.



AMANDA is following a nurse down a hall way.  NURSE opens the 
door to room.

NURSE
Wait in here.

INT- DOCTOR’S OFFICE-DAY.

AMANDA walks in.  The room is actually lined with cabinets 
and a central table.  On one end is a place to display x-
rays.  There are no chairs.

INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE- DAY.



AMANDA is seen pacing.  DOCTOR enters.  He looks emotionless 
and glum.

AMANDA JONES



Am I OK?



DOCTOR leans up against the wall with the x-ray display.  

DOCTOR
You have carcinomo.



AMANDA JONES



What?

DOCTOR
Cancer.
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AMANDA JONES



Could you not just tell me that the 
first time.



AMANDA is in a rage and going into hysterics.  AMANDA’s world 
starts to spin.  She paces around frantically.  Slams her 
hands on a table and starts to cry.  



DOCTOR
I’ll go get a crisis counselor.

DOCTOR hurries out of the room.

AMANDA JONES (YELLS AFTER)



My friend.  Please.



AMANDA continues to pace.  More and more agitated.  The room 
spins before her eyes.  She is in shock, going in circles 
around the table.  



VERONICA and an ASIAN WOMAN dressed in nice business casual 
with a file in her hands enter.  VERONICA seeing AMANDA 
immediately rushes to her and embraces her in a hug.

VERONICA HOPE
What’s wrong honey.  



AMANDA is still a bit hysterical though the shock is wearing.  
She can’t seem to get anything to come out of her mouth.  

AMANDA JONES



C..C.. Cancer.

VERONICA HOPE
What!

AMANDA JONES



Yeah.

ASIAN WOMAN



My name is Rose Allen.  I’m a 
counselor volunteer here.  OK.  You 
will be OK.    

VERONICA HOPE
What does she need to do?

AMANDA JONES



I do not want that doctor helping 
me. Great bed side manner.  
Carcinoma?



VERONICA hugs AMANDA closer.
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ROSE
No.  Your next step is to go to 
your regular doctor or 
gynocologist.  I have not a doctor, 
but you need to find specialist 
with breast cancer.     

AMANDA JONES



How am I going to afford this?  
Seriously.  



ROSE
Your current insurance will cover a 
large part of it. OK.  For now you 
need to know that women have 
survived this.  And I’d say you 
have a friend to stand by you.   

AMANDA JONES



What do I need?  Oh God. I’m going 
to lose my hair and ... could I 
lose my ..



ROSE
Your doctor can give you your 
options OK. I know you have what is 
called Carcinomo in situ.  And it 
is an early stage of cancer and in 
most cases curable.    

VERONICA HOPE
Yeah.  I’d say that.



AMANDA starts is beginning to pull herself together.

ROSE
Here is my card if you need to 
talk. The exit is just to the right 
OK.  When you are ready.

AMANDA takes the card.  ROSE leaves.   



VERONICA HOPE
I think you and I now need to do 
some serious shopping.

VERONICA AND AMANDA



AMANDA JONES



Actually can we just go home.  
Please.
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VERONICA HOPE
A new dress is just what the doctor 
ordered.



AMANDA JONES



Yeah but I do not even know if I 
will be alive, let alone.  I may 
lose my breasts.  Oh my god.



VERONICA HOPE
I see you point.

AMANDA had dropped her purse during the hysterics and pics it 
up.  

VERONICA HOPE (CONT’D)
You want to go on-line.  Dig.  
Don’t you.



AMANDA JONES



Yeah.

VERONICA HOPE
Just don’t do what you did for that 
doctor part.  I don’t think you 
will need to know all the parts of 
the brain.



AMANDA JONES 
(Serious) Yeah but this time I am 
not playing a part.



VERONICA puts her arm around AMANDA as they move to the door 
to leave.

VERONICA HOPE 
I know sweety.  I know.

INT- AMANDA’S BEDROOM NIGHT.  



AMANDA is sitting on her bed under the covers in her PJs with 
a lab top on her lap surfing the net.  Her bedroom door is 
open and VERONICA comes in and leans on the door frame.



VERONICA HOPE
Gettin late.  You Ok.



AMANDA JONES



Carcinoma in Situ is a form of 
breast cancer that affects the milk 
ducts.  Its only cure is a 
mastectomy.  I’m going to lose my 
breasts.
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VERONICA goes over to the bed and sits next to Amanda and 
they hug.  



VERONICA HOPE
I’m so sorry.

AMANDA turns back to the lab top and points to the screen.  

AMANDA JONES



I have to get both a breast surgeon 
and a plastic surgeon.  According 
to this the doctors can do both the 
removal of the cancer and 
reconstruction at the same time, if 
the cancer has not spread.  



VERONICA HOPE
How do they determine that?



AMANDA JONES



They can’t until I am operated on.  
I may have to have further care- 
radiation, chemo.  They will not 
know until I am under the knife.  
They can inject this blue duy into 
where the cancer is though and it 
will go into the lymphatic system 
to where the cancer would spread.  
They then remove those nearest 
lymphnodes and exam them for 
cancer.  IF they are infected then 
I may not be able to get new boobs 
at all.  Something to do with the 
radiation.  



VERONICA HOPE
Lymphnodes?  Oh waite that is the 
fluid system for the body.  My step 
had a patient who swelled after 
surgery from those being blocked.  
She joked about her being like the 
blue berry girl from Willy Wonka.

AMANDA JONES



Not funny.  What if I become that 
girl.

VERONICA HOPE
Then I’ll go find Willy Wonka, or 
Johnny Depp, he is hotter.



AMANDA JONES



I’d like that.
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VERONICA HOPE
Laughter is what i want to here.

AMANDA JONES



Yeah.  I called 3 cancer centers 
to, one here, one in Texas and one 
back east.  All said the same 
thing.  I have to have a 
mastectomy.  

VERONICA HOPE
How is the scene work going?



AMANDA JONES



Crap. I shouldn’t go.



VERONICA HOPE
Yeah you should.  The last thing 
you need is to spend every second 
in this room in your PJs.

AMANDA JONES



Yeah.  Plus Paul is supposed to do 
his comedy rountine that he and his 
friend ANDREW worked out tomorrow 
night.

VERONICA HOPE
Oh yeah.  Paul.  Mr. Future Jones.

AMANDA JONES



Yeah.  I mean.

VERONICA HOPE
Caught again.

INT SALL BLACK BOX THEATER - NIGHT.



PAUL SANDERS and ANDREW WEBBER, short thin hispanic are on 
stage at two opposing mikes.  VERONICA and AMANDA along with 
10 other acting students are in the theater seats.  Also we 
see DEREK, very tall, euro tan man in his mid 30s, dark black 
hair.

ANDREW
A woman is only as fine as a bottle 
of wine or the pounds of flesh in 
her chest.



PAUL
Come on man you know the plan.  We 
score all the time
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(MORE)

ANDREW
Cause we play the rhymes

PAUL
We got the hook for your little 
book.

ANDREW
We got it all cause we be so raw.

PAUL
We can chill in your crib

ANDREW
Or in your bed.

PAUL
We like ‘em hot

ANDREW
We like ‘em round



PAUL
We like the girls who dig

ANDREW
Our carziness.

PAUL
Can i stress again how much we like 
those playboy assets.



ANDREW
Yeah if you got the look.  YOu can 
be in my little black book.



PAUL
Scene.

DEREK stands up and approaches the stage.

DEREK
OK.  What was that?



ANDREW
We be stylin coach.  Verbal 
poetics.  Slam Poetry.  

DEREK
It sounded more like rap and less 
like two actors doing a scene or 
even creating something artistic.  
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DEREK(cont'd)
And how many women are in the 
audience.



ANDREW
7 sir.

DEREK
7.  And do you think any of them 
want to know that all you want is 
what they have in their chest.



PAUL & ANDREW
Yeah.

PAUL
Its comedy prof.  Stan up for two.  
We got lots of laughs at an open 
mike last week.

DEREK
For once I would like the two of 
you clowns to come in here with 
some serious acting stuff, not this 
... trash.



DEREK turns to the rest of the class.



DEREK
OK people.  I want to see each of 
you working on legitimate scenes 
from legitimate acting work.  
Plays.  TV.  Film.  I might accept 
an adaptation from literature.  No 
rap.  If you are writing your own 
script that is fine, but save 
rountines like this for a stand up 
comedy class.  I suspect by your 
faces that some of you ladies 
especially agree this has been a 
waste of time.

AMANDA and VERONICA both look put off.  VERONICA looks 
digusted.  AMANDA is white as a sheet.



DEREK
Ms Jones.  You seem so put off that 
you may get sick.  Am I right?



AMANDA JONES



Women are worth more than their 
boobs.  I... I...
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VERONICA HOPE
I think that the two class clowns 
need to go join a circus.  I think 
that if you guys think that we 
woman are just boobs you should 
just go hang out at the play boy 
mansion.  Plenty of big one’s 
there, granted none real. 



PAUL
I would never want a girl with fake 
ones.  Are you kidding me.  I like 
them round.  I like them big.  But 
none of that silicone in my bed.

Paul and Andrew move off the stage.  Paul walks over to 
Amanda and starts to sit down.  AMANDA has just turned 
completely white and she has a bottle of water in her hand.  
Without a word she gets up and pours the water into Paul’s 
lap.

PAUL
Hey.  What the?  



Paul gets up to move out from under the water.  Amanda drops 
the bottle and starts to storm out. 



DEREK
Amanda class is not over, not for 
you.  Everyone else out.

PAUL (TO AMANDA)
What is up with you?



VERONICA HOPE
If you can not figure out why she 
is mad... what a loser. 

VERONICA looks to AMANDA.

DEREK
I meant it Veronica.  Amanda and I 
need to talk.  You can wait 
outside.



AMANDA JONES



I’ll be ok.



VERONICA HOPE
Yes sir.  



DEREX sits back down.  AMANDA has her bag on her arm and 
looks ready to bolt.
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(MORE)

DEREK
Where is your head?  I mean I 
understand why you might be upset 
with what Paul and Andrew did.  But 
you have been completely unfocused 
tonight.  Your monologue was off.  
You dropped lines.  If what you did 
was being in the moment, I’d say 
you were in last week.  

AMANDA JONES



I just.  I know.  I suck.  I can’t 
find what you want.  All I keep 
thinking is what next.  How can I 
be here?  How can i be even being 
in this class?  I think I should 
just quit.



DEREK
Last week you gave the best 
performance I have seen in this 
class.  I know why you did what you 
did.  Hormones.  Hormones are not 
for this class.  YOu can use them 
in a scene but you cant let them 
rule you, especially as an actor.  



AMANDA JONES



Hormones?  You think all of this is 
because of that.  That I want and 
need to have that... that... I only 
want real boobs in my bed.... jerk.



DEREK
Yeah.  I need you to be here and 
not where he is.  I need you to 
also be in the scene you are doing 
and not off in day dream land.



AMANDA JONES



I do not even know if I will alive 
next week.



DEREK
Now that is a little too much.  
Over acting and over dramatics are 
just as bad as you not being in the 
room.

AMANDA JONES



I may not be here next week. I may 
not even be on the planet.  
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AMANDA JONES(cont'd)
Paul is right too, what is a woman 
without ... I am losing mine.  They 
are going to gone.  I will not have 
any man look at me the same.  I 
will be loveless for the rest of my 
life.  Or I will end up looking 
like some plastic surgery freak 
with boobs out to mars.  I can not 
even see the end of the week let 
alone being on that stage next 
week.  How can I be in any moment 
when I do not know if I will have 
any to look forward to.  I ... I...  



AMANDA breaks into tears.

AMANDA JONES



I have cancer.  I am going to lose 
everything Professor.  Everything.  
How can I be in the moment if I....



DEREK


