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COLD OPEN

INT. BUS - DAY

Bus doors open on RUBY (25, headphones, can’t be bothered) 
She pushes past an ELDERLY MAN (80s), and sits down in the 
last open priority seat. She buries her face in her phone. 

A PREGNANT WOMAN (30s) and the elderly man are now staring at 
Ruby expectantly, waiting for her to give up her seat.

PREGNANT WOMAN
Excuse me, I was going to sit 
there.

Ruby takes out an earbud and glares at her, then leans down 
and pulls up her pant legs revealing two leg braces, each 
encircling her foot and calf, ending just below her knees.

RUBY
(mockingly)

Oooh sorry, I’m disabled.

Ruby rolls her eyes, then goes back to staring at her phone. 
The pregnant woman, elderly man and now everyone else on the 
bus look at her in shock, confusion.

PREGNANT WOMAN
Unbelievable.

RUBY
Excuse me?

PREGNANT WOMAN
I said unbelievable.

Ruby points to the sign behind her that reads “Priority 
Seating: You must give up these seats for people with 
disabilities, the elderly, or pregnant women”

RUBY
Do you see this sign?

PREGNANT WOMAN
Yes.

RUBY
Ok, so here’s me...

Ruby points to the “people with disabilities” part at the 
beginning of the sign.
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RUBY (CONT'D)
...And here’s you.

Ruby drags her finger dramatically to the end of the sign 
where it reads “pregnant women”.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Allll the way down here. At the 
end.

The two women stare at each other for a long beat.

RUBY (CONT'D)
...Last.

PREGNANT WOMAN
Jesus Christ.

The other passengers on the bus are now staring and mumbling 
disapprovingly. Ruby looks up, addressing everyone.

RUBY
Look, all I’m saying is there’s an 
order here.

Ruby sits back down and turns towards the pregnant woman.

RUBY (CONT'D)
So you can wait your damn turn.

The pregnant woman rolls her eyes again, and sighs. The 
elderly man shakes his head.

ELDERLY MAN
Well I never...

RUBY
What are you complaining about old 
man, you’re next in line!

The elderly man contemplates this for a moment while the bus 
stops. A MOM (30s) struggles to board with a BABY in a 
stroller and a slightly older CHILD (5) holding her hand. 

A young, NON-DISABLED MAN (20s) gets up to help her. He has 
been sitting in a priority seat this whole time, pretending 
to be engrossed in an old CVS receipt, ignoring everything 
else going on in front of him. 

The pregnant woman tries to sit down in his now empty seat, 
but the elderly man elbows her out of the way and sits down.

PREGNANT WOMAN
Seriously?!
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The elderly man shrugs, looks at Ruby.

ELDERLY MAN
There’s an order!

Ruby stands and high fives him. They’re on the same team now. 

The pregnant woman waddles towards Ruby’s empty seat as 
quickly as she can, but she’s not fast enough. Ruby slides 
back into her seat just in time.

PREGNANT WOMAN
What the fuck!

The mom has finally managed to maneuver her way onto the bus. 
She’s frazzled and slightly out of breath. Her older child is 
standing very close to Ruby, sucking loudly on a lollipop and 
never breaking eye contact. 

The mom approaches Ruby.

MOM
Excuse me, do you mind if we--

PREGNANT WOMAN
Don’t even bother.

The mom looks confused. The elderly man taps her shoulder.

ELDERLY MAN
There’s an order.

MOM
What?

Ruby sighs.

RUBY
Listen lady, if you think there’s 
any way in hell that I’m giving up 
my seat for you or your mouth 
breathing kid with brand new legs, 
you’ve got another think coming.

The mom stares at her, speechless. The child continues 
sucking on his candy and breathing loudly. 

Suddenly, the BUS DRIVER (40s) looks into the rear view 
mirror and yells to the back of the bus.

BUS DRIVER
What the hell is going on back 
there?
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PREGNANT WOMAN
(Pointing to Ruby)

This woman is being totally 
unreasonable.

The bus driver squints into the rear view mirror, then sighs.

BUS DRIVER
Ruby, we’ve talked about this.

RUBY
Oh come on! I didn’t even hit 
anyone this time.

BUS DRIVER
Ruby...It’s just a sign.

RUBY
Well, whoever made it could have 
used any order they wanted...

Ruby points to the sign dramatically again.

RUBY (CONT'D)
But they picked this one.

BUS DRIVER
Ruby I swear to God I will pull 
this bus over right now.

RUBY
Ehh, calm your tits, Carl. It’s 
fine. We passed my stop like 6 
blocks ago anyway.

Ruby starts to gather her belongings.

RUBY (CONT'D)
I just wanted to stay on and teach 
these fuckers a lesson.

The mom attempts to cover her child’s ears, but his eyes 
widen when he hears Ruby say “Fuck”. Ruby leaps up and pushes 
her way between the pregnant woman, the mom, and the child as 
she heads towards the bus doors. 

She stops when she gets to the bus driver’s seat.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Sorry Carl, I know it’s not your 
fault everyone else who rides this 
bus is an idiot. 

Carl stares at Ruby. He is not amused.
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RUBY (CONT'D)
But I mean honestly, do you have to 
pick up everyone that wanders by?

BUS DRIVER
Ruby, listen to yourself. This is a 
bus. A public bus.

Ruby raises both hands and backs away, surrendering.

RUBY
Hey man, I’m just saying.

Ruby glances back to where she was sitting. The mom is now 
attempting to nudge her child into Ruby’s empty seat in front 
of the pregnant woman.

RUBY (CONT'D)
HEY!

Everyone on the bus turns and stares at Ruby.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Are you fucking kidding me?

The mom stares back warily. She doesn’t even attempt to cover 
her child’s ears this time. Ruby points to the mom.

RUBY (CONT'D)
You’re not even on the sign!

Several beats of awkward silence and staring. The pregnant 
woman slowly moves past the mom and lowers herself into 
Ruby’s old seat. The mom shifts awkwardly, holding onto the 
stroller with one hand, and her child’s hand with the other. 

The pregnant woman glares at Ruby. She’s grateful to be 
sitting down, but still wants to hate her. Ruby winks back.

RUBY (CONT'D)
You’re welcome.

Ruby turns, proud of herself. She gets ready to exit the bus, 
but looks down and realizes the distance between the bus step 
and the curb is much farther than she thought.

If she tries to jump off without holding on to anything, 
she’ll fall.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Jesus Christ, Carl you’re gonna 
have to get a little closer than 
that.
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The bus driver sighs and lurches slightly closer to the curb.

BUS DRIVER
How’s that?

RUBY
Not even close.

Another lurch. Everyone else on the bus jerks forward.

BUS DRIVER
Now?

RUBY
No! Jesus, Carl do you know what 
close means?!

The bus driver slams on the gas then immediately the brakes. 
Everyone on the bus flies forward violently, Ruby catches 
herself on the railing. 

BUS DRIVER
Better?

The doors open. Ruby glares at Carl.

RUBY
Much.

Ruby steps off the bus and lowers herself down onto the curb. 
She turns and flips off Carl as he closes the bus doors.

BUS DRIVER
Have a nice day, Ruby!

RUBY
You too, asshole! 
(beat)
Love ya, Carl.

Ruby pulls out her phone and glances at the time.

RUBY (CONT'D)
God dammit.

END COLD OPEN
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ACT ONE

INT. YOGA STUDIO LOBBY - DAY

Ruby rushes through the doors, still flustered from the 
exchange on the bus. She takes in the relaxing ambiance of 
the yoga studio, inhales a deep breath, lets out a long sigh. 

Suddenly an influx of Lululemon-clad women stampede past her 
into the studio, nearly trampling her on their way to the 
locker room. 

The crowd clears and Ruby spots her best friend HARPER (25, 
an annoying combination of both strikingly beautiful and down-
to-earth) standing by the lockers, and waving impatiently.

HARPER
You’re late!

RUBY
I know, I know, there was this bus 
full of idiots, and I-

HARPER
Ok whatever, I don’t care, just 
hurry up or we’re gonna have to sit 
next to strangers!

Harper flies off into the yoga room. Ruby hurriedly tries to 
stuff her belongings into a locker. 

It’s a struggle to make both of her bulky leg braces fit into 
the tiny locker along with her shoes and the rest of her 
belongings, since the lockers weren’t designed to fit 
anything taller than a Swell water bottle, or longer than a 
Tory Burch duffel bag. 

With one final shove, Ruby finally manages to lock everything 
up, grabs her yoga mat and shuffles off to meet Harper.

INT. YOGA CLASS - DAY

Harper is in the process of convincing an entire row of 
people to move over one spot, so that Harper and Ruby can sit 
next to each other. Everyone willingly obliges as Harper 
smiles and tosses her hair.

Ruby laughs to herself and shakes her head. 

RUBY
Thank God my best friend is hot. 
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HARPER
Fuck you.

RUBY
What? It’s true! I mean, look, if 
you can convince an entire group of 
strangers to get up and move with 
just a flip of your hair, imagine 
what else you’re capable of!

Harper glares.

RUBY (CONT'D)
You could cure cancer! Just by 
rocking a perfect smokey eye look!

HARPER
Bitch, I’m gonna cure cancer 
because I’m about to finish med 
school with a 4.0. Sorry if I also 
happen to look good while doing it.

Ruby high fives Harper.

RUBY
That’s my girl.

Ruby lays out her yoga mat with a loud slap. Everyone stares.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Sorry Harps, you know I’m just 
teasing.

HARPER
Yeah, yeah, I know. Shut up.

Ruby shifts uncomfortably on her yoga mat. She tries to force 
her legs into the standard cross-legged yoga seat, but is 
unable to bend either leg much farther than 90 degrees before 
her hips start to tense up, so she stretches her legs out 
straight in front of her.

Ruby glances to her left at a woman who is sitting with her 
eyes closed, legs intertwined into an impossibly twisted 
pretzel-style. 

Ruby rolls her eyes and glances to the middle of the room, 
where a man is holding a perfectly still, no-hands head stand 
position. 

RUBY
Oh come on. Do you see this 
asshole?
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She points to the HEADSTAND MAN (30s, bald). Harper looks 
over and scoffs.

HARPER 
Show off. He’s probably never made 
a woman cum in his life.

RUBY
Yeah he probably thinks a clitoris 
is the last name of some New 
England Patriots linebacker. 

The girls both make sad faces, then shudder, thinking of lost 
orgasms of their past.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Speaking of, I’m gonna try and get 
laid this weekend. You wanna come 
over later for drinks and we can 
assess the apps situation?

HARPER
Yeah, I’m down. All my usuals have 
been MIA lately. Gotta expand my 
roster.

The YOGA INSTRUCTOR (30s) floats into the room.

YOGA INSTRUCTOR
Okay class, let’s all come to a 
seated position and we’ll begin.

Ruby grunts and gives one more labored attempt at a cross-
legged position, as everyone else around her glides 
gracefully into their perfect seated yoga stances.

Ruby accidentally lets out a loud fart, and the pretzel-
legged woman to her left glances over, horrified. 

Ruby points to the head stand man.

RUBY
It was that guy.

The woman shakes her head in disgust and goes back to her 
perfect cross-legged seat.

Ruby gives up and kicks her legs back out straight in front 
of her. 
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YOGA INSTRUCTOR
Let’s start by going around the 
room and introducing ourselves, and 
also, please let me know about any 
injuries you might be working with 
today.

RUBY
(Under her breath)

Hooo boy, here we go.

A tiny YOUNG WOMAN (18) with sharp features raises her hand.

YOUNG WOMAN
Hi, I’m Sage.

Everyone in the class responds back to her.

ALL
Hi Sage.

Sage smiles for half a beat too long.

SAGE
No injuries today, but I am ashamed 
to say that this is my first time 
practicing in over a week.

She looks embarrassed, as if she had just admitted that she 
listens to Nickelback music, like not ironically. 

Everyone in class reassures Sage that she is still a worthy 
yoga classmate and human being. 

YOGA INSTRUCTOR
Thank you so much for sharing that 
with us Sage. We appreciate you 
being here with us today.

Sage looks relieved. 

YOGA INSTRUCTOR (CONT'D)
Okay next?

An impossibly bronzed and RIPPED MAN (30s) raises his hand. 
He looks like a Ken doll incarnate.

RIPPED MAN
Hey everyone, I’m Hunter.

ALL
Hi Hunter.
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RIPPED MAN
I’m just so happy to be here with 
you all today, I don’t know about 
you but I’m ready for some me-time!

Everyone in the class laughs, cheers. Ruby looks like she 
might explode at any second. 

HARPER
(Whispering)

Keep it together, Roo...

Ruby takes a deep breath.

RIPPED MAN
As far as injuries, I am working 
with a nasty little paper cut on 
the tip of my right index finger, 
but I’m going to try my very best 
to get through it!

Everyone laughs again.

Ruby rolls her eyes and nudges Harper. She makes a fake gun 
with her hand, then pretends to shoot herself in the head and 
writhe around on her mat, silently dying.

Harper gives her a dirty look, then turns to face forward.

RUBY
(Whispering)

Oh come on, there’s no way you 
actually enjoy listening to this 
shit.

HARPER
(Whispering)

I am trying. To relax. You should 
give it a try sometime.

RUBY
(Whispering)

Yeah yeah. I’d be a lot more 
relaxed if I didn’t have to sit 
here and listen to everyone else’s 
fake ass problems.

Harper rolls her eyes. 

Now it’s Ruby’s turn to introduce herself. She rubs her hands 
together.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Ohh man, where to start. 
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A few polite laughs. Harper shoots Ruby a warning glance.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Hi, I’m Ruby.

ALL
Hi, Ruby.

RUBY
Ok, uhm, well I don’t have any 
injuries per se, not like paper cut 
over here.

Ruby gestures to Ripped Guy. Everyone laughs.

RUBY (CONT'D)
But I was born with bilateral 
clubfeet, so...I have some balance 
issues.

The laughter starts to die off.

RUBY (CONT'D)
And also I just generally have 
weird hips? I don’t know if there’s 
a name for it or anything.

The laughter has turned to awkward silence.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Oh and also both my knees are kinda 
fucked up. 

More silence.

RUBY (CONT'D)
But mainly it’s the clubfeet. Yeah 
ok, I think that’s it.

The yoga instructor looks confused.

YOGA INSTRUCTOR
Clubfeet?

RUBY
Yes...did I stutter?

HARPER
(Whispering)

Ruby...

YOGA INSTRUCTOR
Hmm...Interesting! Never heard of 
it!
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Ruby squints at her for a few beats.

RUBY
Seriously?

The yoga instructor shrugs and shakes her head, no.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Ok, well it’s a real thing, I 
promise you...

YOGA INSTRUCTOR
OH God, no I wasn’t trying to say 
it wasn’t a real- 

The headstand man suddenly chimes in.

HEADSTAND MAN
I’ve heard of it! 

Everyone turns to stare at him. 

HEADSTAND MAN (CONT'D)
World-famous soccer player, Mia 
Hamm was born with a clubfoot. But 
through sheer hard work and 
determination, she was able to 
overcome her disability, eventually 
becoming one of the best and most 
beloved soccer players in the 
modern world!

Several beats of awkward silence. Harper watches Ruby.

RUBY
Yep, that’s it! This guy nailed it. 
Except I guess I just wasn’t 
determined enough, because here I 
am. Very much not Mia Hamm.

The yoga instructor looks incredibly uncomfortable. She has 
no idea how to handle this situation.

YOGA INSTRUCTOR
Wow, thank you so, so much for 
sharing that with us. I think we 
all learned something here today.

The class murmurs in weak agreement. Ruby turns Harper.

RUBY
(Whispering)

Is this bitch serious?
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HARPER
(Whispering)

Ruby!

YOGA INSTRUCTOR
You just do the best you can, ok? 
And if there’s anything in class 
that you can’t do, just go ahead 
and take a break, or just...keep 
trying your best. Alright, let’s 
get star-

RUBY
Whoa whoa whoa...wait a second.

The yoga instructor looks scared. Harper grabs Ruby’s arm.

HARPER
(Whispering)

Ruby seriously, I wanna come back 
to this place, let it go!

RUBY
No, hold on. I didn’t pay $35 to 
sit in this hot-ass room with a 
bunch of smelly-ass, privileged-ass 
strangers and just “do my best”. I 
came here to learn how to do yoga. 

Now everyone looks scared. Harper is mortified.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Isn’t that literally your job? To 
teach people how to do yoga?

The yoga instructor stumbles over her words uncomfortably. 

YOGA INSTRUCTOR
I’m...wait, no, I’m...I’m so sorry-

RUBY
Listen, if I haven’t learned how to 
do a perfect fucking no-hands head 
stand...

Ruby gestures towards headstand man.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Like baldy over here...

Headstand man beams, proudly.
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RUBY (CONT'D)
By the time this class is over, I 
swear to God I will burn this place 
to the mother fucking ground.

EXT. YOGA STUDIO - DAY

Ruby and Harper are sitting outside on the curb.

HARPER
Damn, you really do need to get 
laid.

Ruby flips off Harper.

RUBY
I told you, I’m working on it.

HARPER
And you can’t keep doing that, Roo. 
We’re running out of yoga studios 
in this city.

RUBY
I know, I know, I’m sorry. But I 
just couldn’t let that one go. 

Harper leans her head on Ruby’s shoulder, understandingly.

RUBY (CONT'D)
I really liked that place at first 
too. They had all that nice free 
soap in the bathrooms.

Ruby opens her purse to reveal dozens of Malin + Goetz soap 
bars stuffed into every pocket.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. RUBY’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Ruby and Harper are sitting on Ruby’s couch, surrounded by 
empty takeout containers and bottles of wine. 

The girls pass a joint back and forth while swiping through 
dating apps on their phones. 

RUBY
Pass.

HARPER
You’ve passed on literally every 
single person for the last hour. 

RUBY
So?

HARPER
So, you’re not gonna match with 
anyone if you keep saying no!

Ruby shrugs and passes the joint back to Harper.

RUBY
Listen, I’ll swipe right as soon as 
I see one person on here that 
doesn’t look like a total fucking 
tool.

Harper sighs, then leans over to show Ruby her phone.

HARPER
Ok, look at this guy. 

The profile on Harper’s phone reads “Brian, 33”. He’s the 
definition of boring. Wearing a denim button down in every 
photo, his job title is “Analyst”.

RUBY
Harper, are you serious? 

HARPER
What?

RUBY
This is literally the most boring 
person I’ve ever seen in my entire 
life. 
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HARPER
So? I like boring guys. They make 
me seem more interesting.

RUBY
Ok I’m gonna need you to work that 
out in therapy and get back to me.

Harper rolls her eyes and swipes right. It’s a match. She 
smiles and passes the joint back to Ruby. 

Ruby continues speedily swiping left for a few moments, then 
stops suddenly.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Holy shit.

HARPER
What?!

RUBY
It’s Donovan Strong.

HARPER
Donavan Strong?!

RUBY
Donovan Strong.

Harper reaches over and grabs Ruby’s phone out of her hands.

HARPER
Oh my God. How is he even hotter 
now than he was when we were in 
middle school?

RUBY
Probably because he went through 
puberty.

HARPER
Ok fair, but puberty was not kind 
to everyone. Remember Tony Hanson?

RUBY
Oh God, you’re right. Poor guy was 
like a reverse Ugly Duckling 
situation.

Both girls sigh and stare off wistfully into the distance, 
remembering how hot Tony Hanson used to be. 

HARPER
I’m swiping right for you.
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RUBY
Wait!

Harper grabs Ruby’s phone, lifts it into the air out of 
reach, and swipes right.

HARPER
Too late.

Harper smiles mischievously.

RUBY
You stone cold fucking bitch.

Harper screams, startling Ruby who nearly drops the joint.

RUBY (CONT'D)
What now?!

HARPER
It’s a match!!!

RUBY
No it’s not, come on. Gimme my 
phone back.

HARPER
I swear to God, Roo it’s a match. 

RUBY
...Seriously?

HARPER
I would never lie to you about 
something like this. I’m not a 
monster.

Ruby is silent for a few beats.

RUBY
Holy shit. Donovan fucking Strong.

HARPER
Donovan Strong!

RUBY
See if he wants to meet up.

HARPER
Already on it.

Harper is frantically typing away on Ruby’s phone. 
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Ruby finishes the joint in two long drags and immediately 
starts coughing. 

By the time she is done coughing, Harper has already had a 
full conversation with Donovan.

HARPER (CONT'D)
Ok you’re all set. You’re meeting 
him tomorrow at 1pm at Café 
Georgio.

RUBY
Tomorrow?! Jesus Christ, Harper, I 
need more than 12 fucking hours to 
get first date-ready! 

HARPER
No you don’t!

RUBY
Yes. I do. 

Ruby grabs her phone back from Harper. Harper rolls her eyes.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Look, we’ve been over this like a 
million times. You’re naturally 
hot, so you have no idea the amount 
of bullshit that us plebeian 
“normal” folks have to do just to 
look acceptable for a public 
appearance...

Harper lights another joint, then leans back and crosses her 
arms as she takes a drag.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Let alone to get ready to meet 
their hot-as-hell middle school 
crush for the first time in over 
ten years. 

HARPER
I would hardly call you normal.

Ruby makes a face at Harper, then grabs the joint from her. 

The two girls sit in silence for a few moments, passing the 
joint back and forth. 

Ruby shakes her head, smiles, then looks at Harper.

RUBY
Donavan fucking Strong.

19.



20.

The girls look at each other and scream excitedly.

INT. CAFÉ GEORGIO - DAY

Bad acoustic covers of top 40 songs play softly in the 
background while hip-looking customers roam about, filling 
the café’s sleek interior. 

Ruby is seated alone in a booth, nervously fidgeting with the 
paper sleeve on her coffee. She’s on the phone with Harper.

RUBY
Dude, he’s not gonna show. I knew 
it. I can’t believe I let you do 
this to me.

HARPER (V.O.)
Calm down! It’s not even 1 o’clock 
yet, why did you get there so 
early?

RUBY
...

HARPER (V.O.)
Roo...?

RUBY
If I tell you you’re gonna yell at 
me.

HARPER (V.O.)
Ruby...

Ruby exhales sharply, lowers her voice and speaks quickly.

RUBY
I wanted to be the first one here 
so he wouldn’t see me walk in. You 
know how self-conscious I am about 
how I look when I walk.

HARPER (V.O.)
Jesus, Roo, I thought you were over 
this!

RUBY
I’m never going to be over this! 
People treat me differently when 
they can’t tell I’m disabled right 
away.

Harper is silent on the other end of the phone.
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RUBY (CONT'D)
You know it’s true.

More silence.

RUBY (CONT'D)

I have to trick them into falling 
in love with my bubbly personality 
first.

A MAN (30s) carrying a laptop and charger approaches Ruby’s 
booth, he motions towards the outlet under her table.

MAN
Excuse me, do you mind if I plug-

Harper waves him away, angrily.

RUBY
Fuck off!

The man puts his hands up and backs away, stunned. He tries 
the table next to Ruby’s.

HARPER (V.O.)
Ruby. Donovan has seen you before. 

Ruby rolls her eyes.

HARPER (V.O.)
He knows you. We literally grew up 
with him. 

Ruby throws her hands up in frustration.

RUBY
Ok, well...Maybe he forgot!

HARPER (V.O.)
Ruby...

RUBY
Yeah I know, shut up.

Ruby has now shredded the paper sleeve into several tiny 
pieces.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Well either way it’s irrelevant 
because he’s not gonna fucking 
show. This was so stupid I don’t 
even-
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The door to the café suddenly swings open and we hear the 
sound of a tinkling bell. 

Ruby immediately stops talking and turns her head towards the 
door. Her eyes widen.

DONOVAN (25, wearing jeans and black t-shirt, insanely 
ripped) enters and instantly turns heads. He looks like he 
might be related to The Rock.

RUBY (CONT'D)
(whispers)

Donovan Strong.

Harper screams audibly through the phone.

RUBY (CONT'D)
I’ll call you back.

Ruby continues staring at Donovan as she shoves her phone 
into the back pocket of her jeans.

Donovan spots Ruby from across the café and smiles. He gives 
her a wave and walks towards her table. 

Ruby smiles at him, shakes her head.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Well, well, well if it isn’t little 
Donnie Fart-ko.

Donovan slides into the booth and smiles. He also has perfect 
teeth.

DONOVAN
Booby Davis. How ya been?

Ruby winces.

RUBY
Ok, fair...Damn, no one’s called me 
that since like 7th grade.

Donovan laughs.

DONOVAN
Man, it’s great to see you. 

Ruby smiles, unsure of what to say. Donavan looks around the 
café.

DONOVAN (CONT'D)
This place seems...interesting.
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RUBY
Yeah, it’s one of those new trendy 
kind of places that sells coffee 
and scones by day, and then turns 
into a PBR and cocaine-fueled 
hipster den by night.

DONOVAN
Sick...

Ruby nods and takes too large of a gulp from her coffee. Her 
knee bounces up and down nervously underneath the table.

DONOVAN (CONT'D)
So, what have you been up to for 
the last decade?

RUBY
Oh you know, great, went to 
college, racked up some loans, and 
now I spend my days wasting away in 
an open-concept office telling 
bitches from Connecticut not to 
leave their oatmeal in the sink.

Donovan looks confused.

RUBY (CONT'D)
I’m an office coordinator.

DONOVAN
Oh, sweet.

Ruby shakes her head.

RUBY
Not really. But yeah, other than 
that, pretty much just trying to 
stay alive and not fuck everything 
up on a daily basis. You?

DONOVAN
Wow, sounds like we’ve been living 
the same life.

RUBY
You’re an office coordinator?

Donovan laughs.

DONOVAN
No, I meant the trying not to fuck 
everything up part. 

(MORE)
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DONOVAN (CONT'D)

24.

I tried college but it just wasn’t 
for me, so now I’m kinda just 
floating around trying to figure 
out my next step.

RUBY
Word.

They sit in another awkward silence for a few moments.

RUBY (CONT'D)
I thought you weren’t gonna show.

DONOVAN
Oh...I can leave if you want?

Ruby hesitates. She’s used to being the only sarcastic person 
in a conversation.

RUBY
I’ll let you know.

Donovan laughs again. 

Ruby nods towards an arm badge wrapped tightly around 
Donovan’s bicep. There’s a photo ID inside, featuring Donovan 
staring menacingly into the camera with his arms crossed.

RUBY (CONT'D)
What’s that about?

Donovan glances down at the badge.

DONOVAN
Oh, I got this new gig as a 
bouncer. I have a shift later and 
they make us wear these things. 
Makes us look more official, I 
guess. 

RUBY
Wow, so you get paid to throw 
people out of places? 

DONOVAN
Ha, more like I get paid to play 
games on my phone and tell 
douchebags they can’t wear their 
hats inside the club.

RUBY
Sounds riveting.

DONOVAN (CONT'D)
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DONOVAN
Oh, it is.

Another awkward beat.

DONOVAN (CONT'D)
So, do you wanna get out of here? 
Do something fun? I was thinking we 
could rent some bikes, head over to 
the park and see what’s up?

Ruby shifts uncomfortably in her seat.

RUBY
Oh, uh, yeah the park sounds fun, 
but..I can’t really ride a bike. 
You wanna just take the bus?

Donovan smiles condescendingly.

DONOVAN
You don’t know how to ride a bike?

RUBY
That’s not what I fucking said. I 
said I can’t ride a bike. 

DONOVAN
...

Donovan is confused.

RUBY
Donovan, I have fucked up legs, 
remember? The leg braces? My mom 
used to come into school at the 
start of every year until like 4th 
grade and talk about it to the 
whole class, because she was so 
afraid kids would bully me?

Suddenly a light bulb goes off in Donovan’s head.

DONOVAN
Ohhhh damn that’s right. I forgot.

Ruby raises an eyebrow.

RUBY
You...forgot?

Donovan shrugs.
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DONOVAN
I forgot.

Ruby quickly pulls her phone out of her pocket and texts 
Harper under the table. 

INSERT - RUBY’S PHONE 

A text to Harper that reads: “DUDE HE FUCKING FORGOT”

Ruby stuffs her phone back into her pocket.

RUBY
So anyway, yeah, bikes are out of 
the question, sorry. You ever tried 
pedaling something while your feet 
are imprisoned by plastic cages?

Donovan smirks.

DONOVAN
I took a SoulCycle class once?

Ruby’s nostrils flare. She’s annoyed but also kind of 
enjoying the game. 

RUBY
Not what I meant.

Donavan laughs, then starts to get out of the booth.

DONOVAN
Alright, well, yeah let’s just take 
the bus then. I think I saw a stop 
nearby on my way in.

Ruby and Donovan stand up from the booth at the same time. 
Donovan motions for Ruby to go first, but she stays put.

RUBY
You don’t have to let me walk 
first, what is this the 1950s?

Donovan laughs and shakes his head.

DONOVAN
Damn, I was just trying to be nice. 

Donovan starts walking towards the door. Ruby grabs her purse 
and the two walk out together, side-by-side.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

EXT. BUS STOP - DAY

Ruby and Donovan sit together on a bench as the bus pulls up. 
Donovan boards first, then Ruby.

Ruby has to hold onto the railing and hoist herself up onto 
the bus. 

The driver notices her struggling slightly, and half-
heartedly attempts to lower the bus, but it’s too late, she’s 
already boarded. 

INT. BUS - DAY

Ruby turns the corner and sees Donovan standing, holding onto 
a pole in front of the priority seat section, filled with 
elderly people. She smiles.

But that smile quickly fades as she looks down to see none 
other than the pregnant woman from earlier sitting in the 
priority seat directly in front of Donovan. She’s reading a 
book.

RUBY
Oh, hell no.

Donovan looks confused. Ruby storms towards them.

DONOVAN
What’s wrong?

The pregnant woman looks up from her book. She recognizes 
Ruby, rolls her eyes, and throws her head back in 
frustration.

PREGNANT WOMAN
Are you fucking kidding me?

DONOVAN
...You two know each other?

The pregnant woman points at Ruby.

PREGNANT WOMAN
This woman refused to give up her 
seat for me on another bus this 
morning. She made a huge scene, it 
was so fucking embarrassing.
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Ruby leans in closer, towards the pregnant woman’s face.

RUBY
(Hushed tone)

You know what’s even more 
embarrassing?

The pregnant woman stares back, unblinking. Ruby points to 
the priority seating sign behind her.

RUBY (CONT'D)
(Yelling)

Not understanding how rules work!!!

Donovan watches, horrified. 

PREGNANT WOMAN
This is insane. This is insane! I’m 
not doing this again. I was here 
first, I get the seat. End of 
story. 

RUBY
Oh yeah? Well I’m here now, so 
maybe my new boyfriend here- 

Ruby motions towards Donovan.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Needs to show you the way out of 
your seat?

Donovan gives Ruby a look.

DONOVAN
Your new what now?

RUBY
Oh come on, just play along. 

RUBY (CONT'D)
(To the pregnant woman)

That’s right, in case you couldn’t 
tell, he’s a bouncer. So he will 
throw you right off of this bus if 
he needs to. 

Ruby looks at Donovan.

RUBY (CONT'D)
Babe? Do your thing.

Donovan looks at Ruby like she has lost her damn mind.
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DONOVAN
Ruby I am not going to throw a 
pregnant woman off of a moving bus. 
Hell, I’m not throwing anyone off 
of a bus, what is wrong with you?! 

DONOVAN (CONT'D)
(To the pregnant woman)

Ma’am, I am not her boyfriend. 

Ruby glares at Donovan.

RUBY
(To Donovan)

No shit, dumbass.

RUBY (CONT'D)
(To the pregnant woman)
We grew up together, and I always 
had a crush on him. I hadn’t seen 
him in over ten years, but then we 
matched on a dating app so I 
figured I’d see if I could still 
hit it. 

PREGNANT WOMAN
I’ve literally never cared about 
anything less in my whole life.

DONOVAN
(To the pregnant woman)

I’m very sorry about all of this. 

The bus comes to a stop. Donovan presses the button to open 
the doors and backs away from Ruby. 

DONOVAN (CONT'D)
Ruby Davis? You are fucking crazy, 
have a nice life.

Donovan can’t get off the bus fast enough. Ruby scoffs as she 
watches Donovan run away. 

RUBY
Bye, asshole!!

She turns back to address the pregnant woman, along with the 
other bus passengers. 

RUBY (CONT'D)
That’s right, I’m fucking crazy! 

Ruby waves her arms around wildly to emphasize her point.
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RUBY (CONT'D)
Now does anyone else feel like 
getting in my way?!

Suddenly there is an insistent-sounding cough behind Ruby. 
She spins around to see a WOMAN (30s) in a wheelchair who has 
just boarded the bus. 

The woman smiles and gives Ruby a smug, finger-waggling wave. 
Ruby squints at the woman, sighs. 

RUBY (CONT'D)
Ah, fuck.

Ruby gets out of the way, while the pregnant woman and the 
other passengers who were seated in the priority seats stand 
up without hesitation. 

They lift the seat up, and the woman happily rolls her 
wheelchair into the accessible space. 

Ruby looks around, trying to spot any other open seats. She 
finally sees one near the middle of the bus, and starts 
walking towards it. 

The pregnant woman has also spotted the same seat, and is 
making her way towards it from the other end of the bus.

Ruby and the pregnant woman lock eyes. They each stop in 
their tracks, glance at the last open seat, then back at each 
other. Glance at the seat again, then back at each other.

Suddenly, both women break into a full-speed run, lunging 
towards the seat.

FADE TO BLACK

END OF EPISODE
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